
f V stV v ' -- - j5 --- ,, r-- $-- ??'"-- v - sj--- s v - T - V - X -

K 8if lleeWf Ivanovo
SOU MILLER, PUBLISHER AND PROPRIETOR. - DEVOTED TO THE INTERESTS OF DONIPHAN COUNTY. Our Mottoi "Talk for Home, Fight for Home, Patronize Home." SUBSCRIPTION, S2.00 PER YEAR, IN ADVANCE.

VOLUME XXV.-NUM- BER 14. TROY, KANSAS, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 15, 1881. WHOLE NUMBER,1,262.

'

i

c

!

t

S3st,

&Mtt MtXl

THE OLD HOME.

A rrjital sprtnz. a sonny hUL
A CTmy old bouaa with Bwwy IIL

ltnnmd In by orchard tree.
"With saaaaire trunka and ag untold,
Wboae luarioua frulta. like mounds of pad,

Tben Autumn nighta p criap Mid cold.
Lay heaped about their kneea.

And Wn the tree. bare, gaant, and rrim,
TwmI aloft each naked limb,

ltreaated the aleetr rain:
Wars Summer aonnda were beard do
When bird hare a Niatbers aborr,
VkR Bowers lay dra4 about the dour.

And Winter wpwl !;
Then met tho bouaeboUl band
A heart, chimney wide,

tVhor roared a tuple fire;
When U the itrnmi were Wtnwl faat.
When fiercely blew Um wintry blast.
AudchmiUof anowweut whirling; paat.

The log were piled the higher.

IIow fondly memory recall
The cheer within thoae old (Cray walla,

lfewide that abifeinc hearth !

ajMnfiri tonie of calm content.
Where, happv face tame and went.
And heart with biswt waa rloacly blent.

In sadneoaand in mirth!

I are them all : the, aed aire.
leep in aoroe book ; the pUiwIn; fire

U team on bU silver hair.
The mother knit t her loving, eye
Kniilea on tbo children flit Hue by,
And now and then a gentlo aigh

Ttlla of her household rare.

A group of atal wart bey I see.,

limfoi of mirth aa bya will be
When evenine taaka were done j

And lat of al-l- Iittl maid,
Her waall head crowned with auburn braid.
Who, when the merry gam werepiaied.

Was furrtuoMt in the fun.

How civ we were! What anoxa we sang.
Till the ttld wall with rs i rang.

While the winda roared without.
Apain we aat, d and iale,
And listened to aooe ancient tale
Huw witcbea rule npon the gale,

Or'white gboata moved about.

Tu long age : tbnsa days are o'er,
1 bear s no mure, no more j

Yea, listen, while I weep.
Time rub ua all. No j abide.
That band scattered de.
And Dome be oa the green

Wrapped in a ahsp.

Time rnlei nl alL The little maid
la now a matron pare and staid.

With aober hk and air.
Treading an old and beaten way.
Hearing life's load a beat ahe loai
Moment bv moment, day by day, .

Striving to lift bet bare.

Select .J'tom.
BUCK HOBN TAVERN.

A MCC.tE IX TIIK WENT.

It wm ilurinj; the latter tart of , in
tlie year f that it was my fort huh to be trav- -
rlliup through thtfnestvni ilintrictof TrnticMro,
and aln the mam road which now leads trn
from Itoliar to I'ari.

The clow of a leaxant day found me fatigued
and wtary jogging nlon;j thruugh a wild and
thinly settled country, on the qvt rire for a ret-in- g

place ; the few clearing whitli I had pann-

ed, indicated routcutment rather than wealth,
or even couifurt, and the hooting of owl, the
long howl of aome famished beaut, the rapid
patmage of bird on their way to moat, together
with the recollection ef many Morieof

ecapeii aud dciperate eon (lifts which
had taken place hi the country through which I
was pawing, canted ine to fee I much solicitude
bh to where I should bleep, and uiaIe me think
of home, and happiness, and the Iiiiny crowd of
At law lie cities ana wnen I contraiieu an mis
with the fact, that I was a Granger in a strange
land, and beheld the juiet, jet wild appearance
of the dense and dark forest around me, I invol-
untarily tightened my reins, aud urged my horse
onward.

It was in this mood, that, upon turning an an-j- le

of the road, I discovered a horseman coming
towards me In a sweeping trot ha was rather
liadly mounted; but his dress and appearance
were of rather a better order, aud bespoke him a
genuine backwoodsman of some note.

seeing tuai nn was aooui vo pass roe, wun a
common salutation, I hailed him to stop.

"Halt, IU!Iy" said he, aud Hilly halted so
anddeuly, I thought his rider would have gone
over his head "And now, stranger, what is it
you want with me f Tou mnxt talk fast, for the
way that I'm iu a hurry is curioDs."

'I shall be obliged to jou," said I, "if yon
will tell me where I can sleep P

"And is that all f Well, here's Hack Horn
Just ahead of you, though it's right rough there,
and alout eight miles further there is an exce-
llent house and if jon don't like either of them,
'spose vou turn back with me ; I've got ono cal-i-

aud it is full of young ones, but I'll make
yon a pallet aud take care of jour horse."

"X thank you, sir, but my horse is tired, aud I
am anxious to get on.";

"Xo thanks, no thanks stop at Ilnck Horn,
and yon can make out there for the night.

''Hut I think you said it was right rough can
I aland it r

"Oh! stand it yes we stand anything here
I only said so, 'can ho you seem to be a stran-

ger In these parts, and I thought you mightn't
like their ways."

"Will they givo me and my horse something
to eat r

"Oh. jea! stuff you both as full a ticks."
"And a bed V
"Yes they'll give you a bed yon don't mind

sleeping thick, do you p
"How, thick P
"Oh, sorter thick, and not so very thick, ne-

itherthey'll only put you in soon fanhion, and
yon must lie awful still, or all turn over togeth-
er; if jou don't, the outside ones will fall out,
and if they dotheyH be right apt to hurt ."

"Well, is that alt I have to fear at lluck
3Iora P

"lar! you bave nothing to fear Hack Horn
Is considered by many as a Tery clever, nice

and don't they have musters there f AndSlace they try w arrant s f And don't they hare
shoot in matches f So yon see. Buck Horn is
not o coarse and ifany of 'em should try to
use yon np, you'll tiud more who'll tight for J ou,
than agin you a stranger never wants for
friends m these parts."

"Well, I must go now good by if ever you
come iuv way, git e me a call you hear just
ask for Little River Jack; they all know me.
Go along, It illy;' and he gouged his old home,
who wiggled, shot forward, and curled it so rap-
idly, that all which remained t isihle of him was
a dark streak.

Contrasting Western with Kasteru manners,
and thinking of Hock Horn and its inhabitants,
I pursued my way, until, from n sig-

nals, I kntw a honsewas near and in a few
moments after, situated In a small clearing, im-

mediately on the road, appeared large, rnde
double lugged cabin, with a Back's Horn nailed

.over the door, which means, in the Wot, enter
ttainment for man and horse, and this I identi-
fied as the tavern to which I had been recom

uneuded.
It was now the dusk of evening, and although

.its appearance was uninviting, it seemed to me
m welcome spot it was quiet and as I rode np,
roothiug was to he seen but the cattle hi tig
artout the yard, chewing their cud, and the
fowls arranged in close order on the limbs of an
oak, which grew near to the door my arrival,
Siowever, seemed entirely to rhange the scene,
for the dogs came whisking and barking a1ont
ue, as ir they wished to know who and what I

was, aud what was my biiMne-rtb- e cows eed
me the turkes clucked and I thought au old
gobbler would liave twisted his neck off, in his
mlicitnde to get his head in sneb a portion that
lie might take a fair squint at me. Turkey s,
when they examine anj thing closely, only u
one eye; andny old gobbler would tirst try one,
and then the other, and then he pnt his head
under his wing, as if for the purpoMj of bright-
ening bin vision, and drawing it out, would take
a long scathing look aud then he examined his
roost, and said something to the turkeys around
him which I con Id not understand but they all
clucked, and adjusted themselves, concluding, 1

thought, with, "he's a stranger iu these parts,
and I don't much like his looks" and they
would have liked them much less, had they
known the state of my appetite.

While all this was pacing, an old lady came
to the door, tosee what was the cause of mi much
commotion, looked out for an instant, and then
disappeared next came a flock of children of
all sizes, uareiooieu, wun snort cotton sains,
who scarcely saw me, Wfore away they scam-
pered, tumbling over each other, iuto one of the
side doors and finally there came, with a state-
ly stride, the landlord of the house he was
without a coat, rough in appearance, large and
nnrtlrin his form, with a jolly
looking face, and while he approached, a pair of
eyes mignt ue srvu i'iuj; uu luiuugu ticij
crcTice in the house.

"Come, friend, won't you 'Jigni i
"Thank yon, air, I wish to spend the evening

with you."
Git down git down HI take your horse,

and fix you as snnp as a bear in a hollow."
Haiug dismounted, he stripped my horse,

?d Rising me mv saddle-ba- aud saddle, said,
Now, take 'cm in, and put 'em under the bed,

and make yourself at home children, clear the
ay, ami let this gentleman iu."

I1!1 I was directed, but olwerved that the

Ef n! nr nd tnrnwl his head towards the
SZmiJLS that be might keep a
rTvelri?otrltw" fcoUydoue; he aecied

running the whole extent of the bnilding, and
yet I had seen children enough about the estab-
lishment to have filled np at least four good
rooms, and still, every moment I saw a new
face there were many girls among the group,
all pretty, yet barefooted, and when they would
catch me looking at their feet, they would stoop
so as to make their dress entirely conceal them

modesty must lie innate, thought I.
The return of the landlord thinned the little

grove around me he sent off all the small fry
into the next mom, aud drawing some whiskey,
made me drink. Then, seating himself, began
to inquire after his kin in the old country, all of
whom he fancied I must know, merely because
I came from the same State discussing this,
and sundry other topics, we whiled away some
time. I learned from him, that he, with his
wife, had that morning retnrned from Alabama,
and that some of the neighbors would drop in
to hear the sews. I could hear the crowd gath-
ering in the adjoining room, and was soon after
called to snpper.

Tho supper, though plentiful and inviting,
had leen prepared in the room where the larg-
est part of the company was assembled and
there every face was joyous and happy, save
that of the good dame, whose duty it had been
to prepare the evening meal. She looked rath-
er crab1ed, and slung almnt the pots aud pans,
seemingly entirely careless of the shines of her
neighliors. lint she received my thanks, for
among other things was a large qnantity of
sweet potatoes, sliced and fried, which I had or-

dered for my own use. We crowded around the
table, cracked jokes, and began to eat. There
was a stranger at my elliow, who dipped into
my sweet iMitatoes so often, that I liegati to take
quite n dislike to him for it was a dish of
which I was try fond, which I had ordered,
aud consequently considered as my property.
Besides this, I was as keen set as a hawk.

"Stranger," said I, "vonarefoud of potatoes."
"No, I can't say as how I am. But the way

that aunt J'at there cooks Vm is a caution, aud
I think theno are quite i$L't jest stick me up
a few, will joup

"Yon mean to say they will soou be defctt I
suppose."

"No, sir; tpk is the idea, and if ou don't
know what sutilunk is, I would adtise you to
abtrkixe, for it's quite impossible fur j ou to

here."
Hawng snppod, we arose, in order to make

room fur another table, aud I adjourned to the
room which had been allotted to me; thither I
was followed by my potato opponent, who ac-
costed me with, "Come, stranger, you mustn't
mind what I say; we are all free and easy herej
I wouldn't hurt a hair of your head, to sae my
life; the old mau just come home and
we dropped in merely to have a little spree.
Come, 'siMise you join us,"

I than Veil him, but was so fatigued from my
ride that I wihid to retire early.

Considering a moment "Did on notice them
girlsP said he.

"Yes."
"Well, I're a notion of Jinny ; she's a real tic

lur, aud when she dances, alio slings a nasty
foot, I tell yon."

"She does P
"Yes, she does so; 'twould do you good to see

her dance,"
The company now began to get mom noisy,

and thft landlord, after telling me seAiral times
not to miuil the Inijs, went about hi business.
The chief gathering was in the supper-roo-

which echoed with the loud aud ininy glee,
leaingme coniuarathely alone. But unfortu-
nately, the whiskey barrel was near by my lied,
and as regular as an hour-glas- but at mm h
shorter interval, did the landlord approach it,

' with a mng, draw out the spile, till it, and then
driio iu the eg with it hammer, saving, "don't
let me disturb jou ; there's jour bed; tumble in
when jou like it." And w there wai a very
nice ld; but it was packed, from the wall to
about the middle, wilhtwo rows of ihildreu, fit-
ted to each other in the same mauneras shoes
are done up for exjKtrtation; and besides this,
there were many jwrwiua around the tire, and
among them seteral girls just grown. Under
these circumstances, 1 felt loth to undress for
bed; but njMin being told that my bed was
mady, and that hoImhIv was alnt to
leae the room, 1 that all was right,
and stripped, retaining my shirt aud drawers
with a tolerable degree of eouqtOMtirc.

Having 111 accustomed to sleep alone. I was
as afraid of being touched by a child, as I would
have been of anee), and consequently court d
sleep to little purjoe.

Sooii after getting into led I heard ascnflle,
and a general rush to the entry, sajing "jou.
strike lam.' Winning to see all tue tun, I slip
ped out of bed, and crept to the door, where
there was such an eternal clatter of tongues,
that it was some time before I could ascertain
the canseof this disturbance, which turned out
to be ibis:

A servant, lielonging to one of the neighltor.
had come oer, as it seemed his usual nitoiti,
to buy a pint of whiskey, and while waiting at
the door for the laudlonl, was accosted by a
large, bony, crabled man named Wolfe, who,
from some cause which did not appear, thought
proper to strike him; this was pcrrehed bj-- a
small, sharp, thin looking man, called Aaron,
who, having a good share of artificial stimuln,
added to much natural firmness, bristled up,
aud strut tl about with huge con sequence.

There were many nelson almut tho house
who apcarcd lKrfrf tly unmoved by the pacing
scene, and it was principally the younger per-
sons who surrounded the expected combatant.
Girls and men formed the ring proniitcuntiKly,
the girls chock full of fun and life, holding aloft
largo light wood torches, determined to all
that was to he seen. Conceive uiywlf undress-
ed, prering over the crowd, aud jou hate the
scene as I saw it when Aaron cried ont, "Who
struck that nigger P

"I struck him a d n black vampire and ho
that takes his part, is no Iwtter than a nigger."

Aaron, making toward him : "Now, don't yon
call me a nigger Wolfe, don't Jim call me a
nigger; if jou do, d u me if I don't walk right
into yon; I'll got ntirely through you."

"Come on, then; I'll lick you, aud the way
111 lick you, will Ik a caution to the balance of
your family ; if I don't, d n me."

"Part 'cm, part 'em," was the cry from many,
and again I heard Aaron's voice rising above the
others, saying:

"Did the nigger mislUt yon P
"Xo; but I intruded my conversation upon

him. and he would git a me no answer."
"Well, I s d n mean, to beat a neigh-

bor's nigger, merely becanse became to git a
drink ; now, you know, Wolfe, when yon was
in the army, sari in under General Jackson, jou
would stea'l out to get a drink, and why not 'low
the poor nigger the same privilegeP

"l n tbeniggur; Ie a great mind to use
him right up, and J on, too, for taking his part."

"Xow, ue me up, jut as soon as jou chonso;
you know, Wolf, you is bigger than me ; but I
am all gristle r and God net er made a man w ho
could wnlk oer me, or hurt faster when he be-

gins; I weigh just one hundred and twenty-fiv- e

Huuds."
"I don't rare what the deilyou weigh, nor

an thing aliout J on; all I can say, is, I ran
lick jou; if jon take the nigger's part, jon is
no better than a nigger; Isajthi, and stand
Iu my shoes."

Now, yon needn't talk about your shoes,
kase you see I'm barefooted. I haint got no
shoes, 'tis true, but I stand fiat footed, and d n
tho man who ran move me one inch ; do you
hear that, Wolfe P

"Yes, I hear It and, Aaron, I can lick jou."
"Well, WoIfe,m fight you, bnt you'tc tieter

had a better friend thau I've been, l'se 'friend-
ed yon, when no other man would."

""How hate you 'friended me, Aaron, and
what have jon done for me P

"Didn't I keep them steers of yonm Iwttrr
than two mouths 1 aud didn't I turn that pied
heifer of journ into my pea natch P

"An 'spoen you did, didn't I call np yonr
hogs ? but that's nothing to do with it; Aaron,
you took that nigger's part, and you mnst light
me,"

Aaron conld staud this no longer, but made at
him.

"Part Vm, part ni," was again the cry; but
now the girls iutrrfeml, crying out, 'let 'en
fight, let'em fight; you 'spo we's g'wineto
stand here all night holding the light P and at
the same time 1 discovered a hearty, buxom,
litely looking girl, whom they called Toll, roll-
ing up her sleeves, and swearing at the same
time, that both were cowards, and that she be-

lieved she could cool 'miliothont. This added
freh stimulus, and at it they went. The first
coucii.vtiou was like the meeting of two locomo-
tives at full speed the jar was so great, that
lioth were thrown into the yard, where, clinch-
ing, they rolled over like a couple of cats, squall-
ing aud using the nioi.t horrible erecratinns ; the
crowd still pressed upon them, the girls holding
the torches,

"Hurrah for Wolfe; well done, Aaron; now,
gouge him; oh! you missed a chance; now,
five it to him: whv don't von bite him P

Tbrte, and similar expressions, were constant-
ly vociferated by the partizans of each other,
and seeing the affair was about drawing to a s,

I slipped off, and went to bed.
Everything now was comparatively nniet, and

but a few moments elapsed, before Poll, with a
crowd at her heels, came in, almost convulsed
with laughter.

"What is the matter P said I.
"Oh! the prettiest fight," said Polly; "they

were both cowards, bnt you ought to have seen
it; I knew they werc"'sturbin jron, standin'
there quarrelling, so I made 'em fight, merely 1o
have it over ; I tell you w hat, there's no mistake
in Aaron, when he does begin."

At this moment Aaron came in, walking care-
lessly along, with his face much scratched, and
a handkerchief oveY one of his eyes.

Poll "Well, Aaron, you is a root; I didn't
know it was in the little man."

"roll, you know I always told yon I was all
gristle."

"Well, I didn't think so, but I tell you. you
was all over him. I didn't seethe licks, bnt I
heerd Vm, and they seemed to fall just as if I
was shakinr down 'sinmions."

now much longer this dialogue would haro
lasted, heaven knows, but being uncomfortably

situated, I called to Miss Polly, whose face I re-
ally liked, and asked her to tic good enough to
arrange the children, for if she did not, I should
soon be kicked out f led. My wish was hard-
ly expresned. before Poll stripped down the cov-
ering, autl began slapping every child which
was out of its place, without paying the least
regard to the fact whether it was asleep or
awake. This had the desired effect with the
children. They were soon packed away, with a
strict injunction from Poll, to "keep "quiet, or
they'd git it agin" and I cannot saj-- that I felt
more sleepy, after Poll had leaned over to ar-
range the children, and was kind enough to
wish me a good night's rest.

The house now soon became very still; so
much so, that one would hardly even have

it of having been the scencof such a com-
motion as the one descnlied.

The stairs which led to the loft, ran np from
my room, and while I was endeavoring to sleep.
Poll quietly tripped in again, bearing a child in
her arms, with several small ones following her.

"Hnh, now ; don't make a noise." -

"0, thedevil!" savs I, "you don't mean to
put them in my bed P

"No, sir, these Wlong up in the loft."
And she marched them gently np stairs, dis-

posed of them, and again returning, disappear-
ed. Scarcely a minute passed, before she trip-e- d

up with another. As she began to labor
up, I heard her say, "Well, I never seed so ma-
ny children in my life;" and so I thought.
Speaking within the Kinds of moderation, I
think she carried into the loft, from twelve to
fifteen children. Then, coming down pnfiing
with fatigue, she disappeared, and all was quiet.

Well, the scene is over for the night, said I.
Not so, however, furl again heard Poll's voice
in the entry, amid a small bustle, saying, "Now,
take your shoes off, and inarch np easy; don't
yon disturb that gentleman."

The door opened, and Poll appeared with n
light, and as she did, she turned about, and
whispered in a low voice, "Now, march," and
then led the waj up stair, followed by, I will
not say how mauj- - of the crowd w ho bad gath-
ered, all marching silently after her in single
file. They formed a long'linc, which was sev-
eral minutes in passing, and I witnessed what I
fear I shall never see again.

I mnt confess, with the whole scene I was
struck dumb, utterly am a red, and confounded.
Good heavens, thought I, what a packing tonch
they'll have up stairs. And yet there was no
bustle. I heard something which sounded like
the rustling of aadtf, and Iu a few minutes af-
ter, everything was as quiet as the wild woods.
Tlii silence reigned unbrokon, save an occas-
ional jar which shook the bonne, resembling the
slight shock of an earthquake, or the moving of
some heavy body above me with a handspike.
This was occasioned by the joint turning over
of the phalanx In the loft. When this ceased,
all was quiet, and I went to sleep.

GARFIELD.

Soewhere In a volume old.
A legend bv the I told

A saintly naprrrtittoo
That ben a martyr diet by fire.
An an pel with a colden vr

Takeo an uneen pmitii
TVidde the green wm1 pvre of pain.
And with a aat-e- tb0Eh volrtlctui afraiu.

The Pileut air aarpri-e- s.

And build s ladder to the kv.
With fnivrrinc Inn of

Up which the hero riaea.

We, In a biter, letter arr.
Without the help of priestly page.

Can tell a lwbler atur)
Tfow, fntui the martyr .tatewniau'a crave,
A nation's anthem, wave on wave,

ltrata upward, wreathed in fchiry.

The apirit of that peerlem man
Wbm acea iu nnmeanured span

Khalfrrovu with hava immortal.
A a friend of lUgbt and fe of Wrong
Nay. tl no amle harp nor mmg

That opens heaven a wrtal.

BYB0N3 FRIEND TRELA.WNY.

III. Death ! KMclaad his 69th Yoar.
From the London Time.)

We announced jesterday the death of one of
theery last of "that baud which fought for
Greek independence under Lord Bvrou jut six-
ty j ears ago Mr. Edward John Trelawny, who
has jutt passed away at Sompting, near 'Shore
ham. Sussex, In the 29th year of his age. A
memler of an old Cornish family, tho Trelawny s
of Trelawne, he was born in 17&2. Bnt little is
known to the public of his early jears. We
read iu Count Gamba's "Narrative of Byron's
Last Journey to Greece" that in the summer of
lJ3Mr. Trelawny joined him at hi invitation
from PloreiH-e-, and became one of about a dozru
pennons who formed his lonUhip's lwdy guard.
Ho embarked with him at Genoa, and reached
Cephalouia early in August, and crossed with
him to Ithaca. Along with Mr. Hamilton
Browne ho acted the part of a diplomatic envoy
from Lord Byron to tue Greek Government, com-
municating to them his own Intentions aud
those of the Loudon committee with respect to
tho liberation of Greece; bnt he had the morti-
fication to find that his intended effort a were
long thwarted by tho jealousies of rival chief
and parties. It was not till the first week in
the uew year that, a loan having been arranged
through friends in England, Lord Byron and his
pirty arrit ed at Missoloughi.

The story of the events which followed ha
lieen told by many writers. During the last
month or two of Byron's life Mr. Trelawny was
not with him, 1eiug engaged as
to one of the Greuk chiefs named "Ulysses,"
and dividing his time between Athens and 1'pi-r-

He was sent for when Lord Byron's illness
threatened to prove fatal, bnt he did not reach
MiKKolonghi in time to sec him, except in hi
coflin. Mr. Trelawny contributed largely ont of
nis own means ana irom Jus stock or Hellenic
experience to the abortive campaigu which end-
ed thus sadly. He bore testimony, however, to
the magic influence of Lord Byrou's name iu
raising a loan in England to pay the cost of the
effort, adding that the poet's death crushed
alike the hopes of its contributors and their in
terest in the canie. Mr. Trclewny 11 ed for
many j ears in Loudon, where his tall figure and
handsome face were well known. He was the
author of "Recollectious of Shellev and Byron,"

in 1638, and of "Keconfs of Shelley,
tyron, etc," (two volumes,) published in 187d.

Our readers may, perhaps, be glad to be remind-
ed that some five j'ears ago (January 3, l7fi) a
letter from Mr. Trelawny apjeared in our col-

umns, describing in minute detail the circum-
stances which accompanied the death of fohet-lr-

of which he was ahnotan He
was with Byron, Shelley and Williams on that
etentfnl morning, aud he declared that while
Byrou's boat, on attempting to leave the harbor
at Leghorn, was detained at the last moment for
aotue port clearance formalities, bhelley's boat
went out, but was soon lost sight of, and that
when it was discovered it had on its starboard
quarter a large hole, apparently made by the
prow of another felucta.

From the London Daily News.

Yet somehow, active as was the part which
Trelawny took in politics of a certain kind, and
iuconsiderable sate for a power ef ruthlessly
faithful reporting, a certain command of grim
reflection as was his literary talent, it is to
literature that his name seems to belong. His
literary taste, indeed, appears to hate been as
acute as his productive power was scanty or in-

dolent. He was as absolutely right about the
literary merit as about the personal character of
Brron, of bhelley. and even of Wordsworth, the
"divinity within" whom he did not scruple to
recognize despite Wordsworth's blasphemy
against Shelley. Bnt to all save a very small
fraction of ijsterity he is probably doomed to
the humble position of a biographer of two great
poets, and by au odd coincidence their under-
taker. The ghastly details he has given of
Shelley's cremation; the particulars which he
has furnished as to the limb which was Byron's
"thorn in the flesh," are strong but noteworthy
proofs that he had kind of a natural aptitude
tor the office. There was absolutely no irrever-
ence in him, no prying or Boswellism, but rath-
er a superhuman coolness which made him re-
gard all things coolly; a coolness, perhajs,
confined to those who have often put their own
lives in their hands. Bnt, interesting figure as
be is, the mind always goes off fnnn him to his
greater friends. 'Two of the lat of the true
poets," he called them, perhaps from a some-
what prejudiced point of view. Two of the
greatest of the true poets, criticism of very.va-viron- s

kinds agrees to call them. We have had
true poets since, and perhaps great poets; jet,
putting aside alike the tendency to exalt and to
depreciate contemporary talent, it may be said
tnai we nave nau none so great, nor are uaejy
to have for many a day. It took nearly 2U0
vears to produce the group of Shelley, Byron,
'Wordsworth, Coleridge aud Scott, after the last
great similar gronp of English poets, and it is
to be feared that modern improvements, if they
have hastened the maturing time of osparagns,
have scarcely done as ranch for poetry. How-

ever this may be, Mr. Trelawny death is the
death of tbe last personal attendant of that
group. He had seen the recognition of the poet-

ical genius of Shelley, in which he had faithful-
ly believed, growiug steadily but surely, with-
out relapse or incantation, to its present point.
whence with believers whose adherence is worth
having it is never likely to decline. He had
seen Byron triumphant for years, then gradual-
ly dethroned, and now of late years the subject
of a vigorous attempt at rehabilitation. Him
self in his later years little before the public, be
had become a name and hardly more than a
name, though most people knew that there was
still living a man who had done more than "see
Shelley once," and who had paid the last offices
to Byron.

aa api

Uxixss President Garfield dies previous to Ju-
ly 3d, 18&S, Guiteau will not be liable for mur-
der in the first degree.

THE BUFFALO.

TkeRaMlaUrwrrram OU WamaUrer Over
Ike Ptalaia llw the ! Una Re lire.

(Comspoodence Chicago Tuaea.)
The buffalo of 1347 and where are they now f

Iu mj- - travels across the country from Lincoln,
Neb.," to Stafford, Has., I learned from many of
the oldest settlers that for the past many jears
a buffalo had not been seen in that region, and
but few, if any, were found inside the bounda-
ries of Kansas at that time. Their old wallows
were to be seen in many places, where the conn
try had not been cultivated, but the noble ani-

mal itself has become extinct in that, their old
stamping ground.

In conversation with General George A. For-
ay tb, of the army, who has had much experi-
ence on the plain in raiding Indians and look
ing after matters generally pertaining to the
army, he said that iu 167, (twenty jears after
our time), while riding over the "Smokv Hill,
Kaw, and Walnut Creek country, within a ra-
dius of three days ride, hesaw3,OGt,Ui0 buffa-
loes, and more instead of less. These figures
were from actual calculations made at the time.
This was lefore the railroads had penetrated
that country, though they were heading that
way. The country in that vicinity, was an en-
tire wilderness, occupied only by the Indian
and buffalo. The General also informed me
that the building to completion of the Kansas
Pacific Kail road through to Denver in 1?0, was
the signal to a general oualaught on the noble
animal, and that in 1571, one station on that
mad had shimicd bnfialo hides, aud that
there wrre shipped from that territory, over the
Kansas Pacific and Atchison, Topeka &. Santa
Fe railroads, during that year, 000,000 buffalo
bides.

Hunters from all partn rushed there, aud a
partj of three would ou the ateragc, kill and
skin twenty buffalo a daj--. Thcbe hides they
would take to the ucamt station aud sell for t
per hide; thus tho three wonld realize $40 for
each day's work. The carcasc were left where
they were shot, and in a couple of jears, the
bone hunter came along aud gathered up the
bones and carried them to the nearest station,
and sold them to an Eastern purchaser for ferti-
lizing, s, comb, etc. Those who
killed the buffalo made big pay, and tho who
gathered the bones, fair pay. This business
was extensively carried on for manj years, and
Indeed until the buffaloes were, as a general
thing, entirely wiped ont or killed off. Iu my
trip from Lincoln, Nebraska, to Hutchison and
Stafford, more especially along the old Santa Fe
trail, I noticed the entire absence of the vast
ntnuWr of bone that we saw when through
there in 1847 and IMS, and In response to my in-
quiries as to the cauws which led to the abeuee
of the bones, the reply of nil from whom I sought
the information, was the same as tint git en by
General Forsyth. And these, in the main, are
the canoes which led to the extinction, or near
ly so, of the buffalo from our plain. Of course
thousands upon thousands have been shot hv
sportsmen, the careassen and hides of which
went to waste, while tens of thousand have
been yearly killed bj the Indians for their hide
and lleh.

By the acts of the soldier of the Mexican war
an empire of territory wa acqnired, a large ma-
jority of which was the richest gold and silter
territory in the known .world, while the residue.
wa thelK-s- t timlered and finest agricultural
land on the face of the earth. Aud when this
empire of X0,0(i0 square miles had Wen acquir-
ed, the genius of thcAiiierican soon found a waj
to reach it. Hence tho varion railroad to the
Pacific ocean, and to all other part of the terri-
tory acquired through the short struggle with
Mexico in 184 C, '47,

The railroads that have lcen built to that ac-
quired territory, hail to cnxu the vast plain,
when great settlement have sprang np. Not
only this, bnt States hate been car ve 1 ont of
the original plains, as well as out of the acquir-
ed terntory, with their State capital, and cities,
and thriving communities, with millionaires on
every hand. Is it auj wonder, then, that the
Indian and buffalo have had to give way to the
onward march of civilization f

Cunx-- s C. P. Holikn-- .
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AVERY STRANGE GENIUS.
TfcFrran wha Attempted l Carry Ont Cree

ley's Theory of I'lnmiiim,
A strange and curiowdy interesting character

paed through this citj Saturday eteuiug in the
person of Warren Chaw, who is on his way to
the National Spiritual Contention, now in ses-
sion at Chatauqua Lake, New York. Iu early
years Mr. Chae wa om of the uiot widely
known men not only in this vicinity, but in the
Northwest. He settled in South port, (now

forty-fou- r j ears ago. He alto resided in
Milwaukee in the long ago, where he was known
as a man of tho most wienl and grotesque gen-
ius. In ldll ho became one of the founders of the
Wisconsin Phalanx, a congregation of men and
women who had all things except children iu
common, and who settled at what is now Kipon,
Wis., to carry out the idra of community of in-t- e

rents as then adtocated by Fourier audHonu o
Greeley. The large old balconied huttec, erected
by the society in the centre of a wide piazza, is
still standing in Kipou, though much decayed.
Thi Fourienteorgauziation, as it was called,
was a financial success, uda would have been
nliie doubtless, if peculiar social notions
hail not crept into its practical management.
Warran Cha-s- wa then the king of the Kourier-ite- s,

and fell in with those peculiar notions w hich
destroyed tho organization.

Among the living members of that enrious
in addition to Mr. ohase, are Sterling I.

Hounds, of Chicago, who will probably be the
next Get eminent printer; Hiram S.
Town, now jost master at Uipou, John Irving,
one of the officers of the Wisconsin Stato prison;
the wife of Howard M. Kutchin. editor of the
Fond du Lac Coututoxtrealth, aud a few other
not generally known to the public. Among tho
dead members are nil mliered Louis P. Harvey,
Ebenczer Childs, and heteral others who were
distinguished men in the State and nation.

Mr. Chase was a member of both constitution-
al conventions of WiMronsin; a member of the
first State Senate; candidate for Governor ou the
free soil ticket of 1K0, and a delegate to the Na-
tional Convention from WiwoiiKin, and on the
sixty-seven- anniversary onus birth, on Janu-
ary 5, ldO, ho took hi seat for three years as a
member of the Senate of California, firm Santa
Barbara, r

Mr. Chase was the author of one of the stran-
gest liooka ever in print. It was called "The

the Lone-One- the title meaning
to him what was generally accepted as a fact,
that he never had a father or mother.

AU the old settlers of Milwaukee and the
State, who probably thought that strangest of
all strange geniuses was tlcat, w ill remember at
once what is here recalled of Warren Chae. a
man still engaged, as he has for forty years in
public life, publishing a newspaper, forming new
parties, and working social reforms. MilIranift
Eremlmg incosi.

m I aw

Fair Rules.
As many who attend agricultural fairs are ig-

norant of the rules that govern snch exhibition,
a practical agricultural man has made np the
following code of rules that are applicable to
fairs at all times, and in all sections. As the
season of fairs is upon us, it is only fair that
those attending fairs should properly heed them :

Don't crawl in otcr the fence, but'tlrough the
gate. The fence is simply made for ornament.

Keep to tlie right as yon pass around. If jou
don't yon may get left.

If you obsene any animal which striken jour
particular fancy, go by it at once.

In passing around among the live stock, re-
member that the horses and cattle arc well
heeled.

Beware of pickpockets! In order not to put
them to unnecessary trouble, caijj jour wallet
in yodr hands.

In cose you get lost, hire some oue to find j ou.
Twelte cheap boys will be stationed ou the
ground for this purpose.

In walking round, you will find plenty of
chances to get a square meal.

An efficient corp of police are on the grounds,
ready to elnb in and make tlie fair a success.

Any man caught sqnintiugat the weather aud
predicting rain will be ordered to dry np.

The half-mil- e track is not a mile around. Bear
this in mind, and it may save you much sorrow
in after years.

In case yonr pig doesn't get a rrize, don't bris-
tle np about it or squeal.

When you get tired of sitting, take a grand
stand.

Tun Cloe ok the Br.voLLTinx. y

makes n met) --eight years since the signing of
tue ucuniie treaty 01 peace net ween ureas nni-ai- n

and the United States of America, by which
the war for our independence was terminated.
It was on September 3, 17d3, that the work was
doneeight years, four mouths, and fifteen days
after the battle of Lexington. The American
signers were Dr. Franklin, John Adams, and
John Jay. and David Hart lev sinned for Great
Britain. The provisional treaty bad leen signed
in Xovemlier, 17e2, and the definite treaty was
the same thing, yet the English did not evacnate
Atr tone city till tue beginning of tne last
week of November, 1783. Tb close of the con-
test dates from September 3, 1763, aa all the na
tious that had taken part in the contest then re-
turned to state ofpeace. Bottom TrarelJrr, Sep.3.

Tiikee Saying, "HI take that chance,"
will live in history beside Lincoln's memorable,

With charity for all and malice toward none,"
and Grant's "III fight it out on this line if it
takes all summer." These three sayings fnrniah
au imperishable epitome of the true genius of
the American ieopIe. iTroolf Erglt.

Tiieck U a cave In Derbyshire, England, that
is supposed to be bottomleM. "A roan was once
paid a big sum of money to allow himself to be
lowered down some S00 fet. When hauled np
he was found to be unconscious from fright, and
died a few days afterward from the effect. .:

IN THE DOORWAY.

BV DAVID GEAH.lV ADKX.

(Freaident GaroVM's sjed mother it atopplaj; with her
niere. at lliram. Sba receives frequent meaaaeea from
Waahingtun. and spends much of her time at tho front
donrof the huuaa, auxloaaly wattinfor tho m patenter
wbobrinra her She launch agitated by
feara of the wont, yet aha rUnga tenariuoJy to hope.
CUrrland ditf-att- Jug. 17 0

Mother, mother, in the doorway,
Waitinc wailing for s word.

Watebin - watrhiss for a itea-ij- r,

TearfiuY trusting in t
Would our wealth of love ronld nerve yoo.
Would a ivple's prsvera ronld aetve jou.

And gaud cheer afford.

Muther. mtttber. Id the dwway.
Once yon nuraed a little hor j

Taught hi tile frrt to
. Taught his belfdeas hand to toy

With Ria pUythiura, prattling, aniibn; ,
Yoar vimng motberbuud begulio

With hi in faot joy.

Mother, mother. In the doorway,
Vou who showed sun virtue a path,

Rnfcled him pajtt chlblbiMMl a perua,
Tbrott-- h the waya removed from wrath.

Well that urn niars your guarding.
Lore with rihel bve rewarding.

In manhooda aftermath.

Mother, norther, in the donrway, r'Watching in the ntamtkle glow.
On vour white locka seem to linger

JvIam art there long ago.
Ami with later kiaea
Aa the nation's ruler, bending,

Urt-r- the mother 'a brow.

Mittber. mother. In the doorway.
Mrkken with a mother' grief.

Tun. are fcwking where the hmrly
We are told hall Hod relief j

Looking far bevond the valk-y- ,

Toward the nrUl where auldirra rally
From the battle brief.

Mother, mother. In the donrway.
Courage' in this hoar of iw,

! the nation's mniI la with him.
Though the atera ebb or now j

With our hb-t- y hia U wr tt n.
And oar hearta with ywnra are amttten.

And our beada are low.

Mother, mother, la the doorway.
Great hia work, and bravely donej

On the ruantrv'a roll of honor.
lnud the place bo nobly won t

We. hia nam who dearly ch rbh.
Would not let the auhlier )erUh.

Could man aaro 3 our on.

VTRGLWIA BATTLE-FIELD-

M pot lay!"! aa It Itow Appears A Trump
TairoajKM Ibe Thlrketa Aloajr ike I.lae
f ihelf ! Aaale Jlaay Item laid era of tbe

tVar'a FJereeat C oiabal W here Hrdgwlrk
Veil.

ICormiMindcnce of the rhuadelpUa Tbuea.

HPOTTsYLVAMA, C. H., August 13.
Of all the struggles of the war, this fat the Bloody

Angle was perhaps the fietrrat and moat deadly.
T1m ground in literally covered with plies of dead,
nnd the wood in front of the salient wrre one hide-
ous Uolgotha. 1 urn aware that this language may
rcMenible exaggeration, but I eak of what I per-
sonally saw. In tho tieious phraseology rotuinouly
employed by tlio who never witnesaed a battle-6c-

"piles of dead" figure much more frequently
than they exiat iu the reality. The phrase isbcre no
figure ofsieccu, as can be at tec ted by tkouajuds
whowitnewwd the ghastly scene. iitrtmUm'tArmf
alAe fAomae.

As seen by the stranger, this historic hamlet
is a place of interest een aside from its connec-
tion with the battle-fiel- It consists of a group
of a half-doze-n building, central among which
in tho court-hous- a small, brick
strncture, iu thomhUt of a delightful grot e aud
a lawn carpeted with grass. In the summer,
cedars and sjeamons give good shade to tho
people w ho come hero to settlo their disputes,
thile In the winter warmth of both kinds from

aud demijohn is alwavs uti hand at
the big tavern across the way. Were it not for
the d windows and the defiant faces
occasionally seen pocriug therefrom, the jail
would look like a plain dwelling Iioiisp, and so,
Miuilarly, tho only sign to indicate that another
bnilding is a store, is a number of empty

boxes piled in front. The public pump,
at the point iu front of tho tavern where the
Fredericksburg road joius the Brock road, is
tinted now and then by little darkeys, who bal-

ance buckets upon their heads, and 'in the even
iugs a few children play Kill, raumblety-peg- ,
and Bcratclwuy-bae- around the gate of the
conrt-hoos- e yard. It is a place of the country,
with the barest hint of town life.

SIGNS OK THE KTRUOOLX.

Xo one it apt to think, as he rests ou the broad
bench of the tatcni porth, sees the sheep in the
field a dozen steps awny, hears the jingle of the
cow-bel- just down the road, and catches the
fragrance blown up front the meadow, that here
Grant and Lee, joining iu bloody combat,
wrestled fur twelt e days. Xet ertheless, it needs
but a glance in any direction to see evidences of
the struggle. The court-hons- e still carries its
sears, the beany columns of the hotel porch
show a number of shell marks, and all around
are remains of earth n nrks, that stretch for miles
to the north and south. Grant's place of head-
quarters, below the Fredericksburg road, has
little of interest about it, the Xj is au ordiuary
stream, the l'o., 011 the other side of the battle-
field, is like the commonest of Virginia creeks,
and Laurel Hill, when the action of the 9th oc-

curred, is thickly timbered as of jore. Monnds
and ride-pit- s are sean at various points, and the
place near the l'o., where some of the Hancock's
men found themseltes with a fierce foe in front
and a raging wood lire behind, jet shows rem-

nants of burnt timber, indicative of the fray. I
sought nnsuccessfully for tho sjt where,

Sedgwick fell. That glorious old war-
rior's lines are plainly traceable ou the Alsop
farm, and Mr. Alsop thinks that he known the
fatal oint now marked bj-- a dead oak but
there is 110 certainty as to the place.

AT THE EDGE OK THE ANGLE.

The Deputy Sheriff", and leading
citizen of the settlement, Mr. Ashby, whe is a
kinsman of the brilliant cavalryman of that
name, kindly offered to show mo what was to be
seen, aud, alter breakfast, we started for what
he railed tho "Hori-eshoe,- or as it is more gen-
erally known, the "Bloody Angle." Driting
northward on the level Brock road for less thau
a mile, we wheeled abruptlj Into n y to
the right, and began to pass through a thicket
of small pines. These evergreens, which have
grown ou the margiu of the McCool farm since
the battle, threaten to choke the narrow road.
What we were goiug through was more like a
bridle-pat-h thau a place for wheels, bnt heed-
less of the ends of limbs that whipped him in
the ejes, and brushed against the sides of the
buggy, our horse dashed along, fetching ns final-I- v

to a fallow field, wherein stands the McCisd
boiitc. This place Is one of grim fame, and
lasting history, for in the wimmIs herealsitit,
death a maw was gorged in the lougest, fiercest,
ghastliest liand-to-ha- combat known to man.
Tall oaks surround the honv, which is a weather-bea-

ten, rickety structure, that clearly has
lieeu through the mills. At the time of the bat-
tle, the dwelling was ocennied bv Farmer Mc
Cool, bachelor, with his two maiden sister.
When it grew hot and deafening all around, the
family weut into the cellar, aud there Miss Mid-li- e,

sitting by the side of her sick sister, wrote
the following note:

Gr.5cnALOa.1vr A7r.-- I denire that voa atop this
naaty fighting. There Is a sirk lady in the houae.

MlLIlEED McCixiL.
A trembling courier, in the person of a black

Imiv, sneceedrdin delivering the note within the
Union lines, but, oddly enough, the battle was
allowed to continue.

"And would you believe Jt f Mia Millie was
won't to exclaim in chats, with her neighbors,
many a year thereafter, "and would jou really
believe it f the Yankee General wasn't gentleman
enongh to grant a lady's request!"

"Shame Isliamer wonld come in ehorns, and
Miss Millie's ancient rocking-chai- r would stand
still, from the tery amazement of the good wo-
man between its arms. Aud to this (Uy, Grant
i held up by Miss 3Iil lie's friends as a person
w ho is "no gentleman." One morning, two days
afterwards, it was so nniet that the occupants
of t he cellar concluded that the storm bad a wept
over, and Farmer McCool cantionslv thrust bii
head up from below. A Union soldier who saw
the head grabbed it, aud the old man docked
down, leaving his wig in possession of the
laughing s.

"TUE SLAUGHTER PEX."

Such Incidents were pleasant to bear as we
left the house, went out at a farm gate at the
foot of the hillside lawn, and drove through a
Wit of ancient and towering oaks, to the Bloody
Angle. We struck the apex at a point where
the earthworks stand knee high. Tne line run
t the right as far as the eye can see, along the
edge of thick woods, and to the left directly
Into the depth of a mass of scrnboaks and pines.
In front of ns, ten yards away, was a little,

nonae, .recently built.
Beyond was a field of corn, aud down the V
shaped clearing, at the point of which we were,
could be seen the Land rum House a quarter of a
mi'e away. Walking along the line of earth-
works to the left, we found little except a con-

tinuous low mound, topped by tree uf recent
growth, and we were soon tired of the sameness
of the thing. Then we returned by the same
earthworks, being on the line of an obtuse an
gle, ana again readied: ine apex, near en j;
cabin. The other aide of the angle Is much more
interesting. The parapet is high. It is easy to
sec that the breastworks, np to my chin in many
place, were turned, for there are ditches on
each side orthe long line. The yellow, mould-erin- ?

trunks of trees, rottlnff stnmn. logs full
of bullet-hole- s, that look as though they were
worm-hole- hundreds npon hundreds of rusty
canteens, pieces of shoe leather, remnants of
rubber blankets, bits of cartridge-boxe- s, and
here and there small bon- - are scattered every-
where along the Hoc. Corn grows in a part of
the space over which Hancock charged up to
the works, but on the other side, whence came
Lee's asaanlts, is what is left of the old growth
of oak, together with a dense thicket of youn;
dogwood sprung up within the hut fifteen years.

THE OAK FELLED BT BCL1XTS,
L These sights made me feel more forcibly than
percr before, that I was Indeed at the heart of a

vaiue-Reio. 1 wanted 10 stop as every stump

to pick for bullets, forgetting that such a pre-
cious thing as lead mnst have been bone away
long ago. I was of the mind to kick the dead
leaves from every ritle-pi- t, of which there were
scores. I even searched for the spot whence had
been drawn the stump of the red oak that was
hacked down by minie balls, and no doubt in
the eagerness of the hour I made myself an ob-

ject of suppressed merriment to Mr. Ashby, in
whom familiarity with the place had bred con-
tempt. If such were the humor of my genial
guide, 1m concealed it with the grace of his fam-
ily, aud led me pleasautlj along the crest of the
works, which curve to the south, and came to
an end at last, more than a quarter of a mile
from the cabin at the a pel. Half-wa- y around
the borwshoo we saw an old man sitting ou a

t picking blackberries, w hich grew thickly at
right hand.

"Yes, sir," he said, in reply to a question,
"they tuck me right heah at this beah siiot. I
was with Johnson's Brigade, Ewell's Co a, and
on the mo'nin' of the twelfof May, sixtj'-foa-

I hail my ole gun stickin nuder this heah very
log this nn, right heah I blong up in Orange,
and bein's aa I was at Fredericksburg, thought
I'd come a er and look at her. Damme if taiu't
the same old log she right heah."

4TIen yon were capturedaloutprlth the 4,010
other Johuntes H "

"Well, now, I want ye to hush. Wish I inaj
drap dead if I wan't bangin way 'bout daj'-bre-

in the moniii, when 1 see some Yanks
from that house thereaway. I picks

out a fat Dutchman, and says to Jerry Mulroy,
of Culpepper, savs 1: 'Jerry, my dear, jes see
me iK'pier that A 11 Dutch Yank. I pull, and
de Dutchman drap, and 1 starts to bite a cat-rid-

agin, when I hears some 'nn kind o cold
like saj-- : 'Dntp that gnnT I looks over my
shoulder, and damme, gentlemen, if there wan t
a Yank with hissnord drawn, staudin'oterme,
right at my back. Mo 'an that, with I may die
if the wood wan't full of Vm chuck full of
Yanks, and how they got liehiud ns I do'ati
know. But I d rapped her quick, and walked otf
to Washington."

KF.IJCS AND ni'ltlED CANON".

This further end of the salient N now covered
with j'nuugpines and jtersimmotK. The ditches,
dug iu such hate, with spade and bajonet, sev-
enteen jears ago, are now partly tilled with
leaves and shatters, while briars, wild tines, the
ox-e- daisy and blue (lowered nettles now set
traps to trip the footman iu hi ram hi en. Mr.
Ashby tells me that the lead picked up on the
McCool property after tho battle, was sold for
twice a much as tho property was north. For
month, the darkeys of the County dug among
the intnnchmentri, In search of bnlltts, shells,
and scraps of brass. It is a bit of local tradition,
that four brass gun are buried in the corn field,
near tho old man Jett's hut, which is not more
than two hundred feet from the place where the
fatuous red oak stood. These delightful even-u-

when the good people of the country round-
about gather upon tho tavern porch, tls story of
the cannon comes up, and it is decided that they
ought to be dug for, but Mr. Jett boes hi corn
in and without fear. He im't afraid of
ghoKts, and though many skelctous no doubt lie
under their thin emit, Within sight of his door,
he has yet to hear the midnight sound that star-
tles him from slumber. Here more men than
there are cars of corn in hi clearing, or hairs in
hi bushy, gray beard, gave np their lives; but
thi tenant of the bloodied corner of a bloody
battle-fiel-d smokes his pipe and scratches hi
head in utter unconcern.

the GLnur or the volunteer.
Here wait the most perfect realization of tho

glory of the voluuteer, aud ho who walks uion
this ground mnst perforce pay a tribute, not to
Graut, not to Hancock, not to Miles, but to the
mau with the knap.nack and the gun. When the
Union lines watered, the day before, officers
siKikeofthe men as cowards. The truth was,
that the officer were at fault, and the men
knew it. When the attack upon this salient
was made, the soldier saw that the right thing
had been planned, and then they mot ed to the
slaughter with faultless step and incomparable
steadiness.

A sunny, snltry day had closed in a thunder-
storm, aud the l(ifnou men of Haueock's Second
Corps found the night wet aud raw. When the
first gray streak of dawn stretches along the
sky of the east they form for the charge, and at
half-pa- four they move silently and swiftly up
a slope, through thick wood, across a clearing,
and strike the enemj. They bayonet hundreds
of Ewell's men In the trenches, and capture 1,000
more. They give and take, aud for two hours
work with spade and gun to hold what they
have gained. Then the Sixth Corps, Xew York-
ers, Pennsylvania!!, Green Mountain bojs, men
from Ohio, plant thetuseltes around the augle of
captured works, and for twentj hours fight
fiercely, in the never-endin- roar. Lee has lot
a point, and with desperate purpose, time and
again he hurls the pick of his teteraii host lj

dowu into the woods. On one side of the
bank of earth Moats the flag, hiillct-spotte- d and
In shreds and tatters, and on the othe-- droops
the torn banner of the South. The trenches on
oue aide are filled with Union dead, and on the
other are heaps of rebel slain. Trees as thick a
a man's body ore torn down In the terrifiic storm
of shot, rain falls in torrent, and thousands of

d fellows, with gun that almost re-
fuse tho powder, wrestle baud to hand, without
rest, from sunrise until loug after dark. Siuh
was the struggle at the Moody Angle "The
Slaughter Ten of teteran memory an y

combat of unparalleled ferocity and awful sacri-
fice. G. IU

TrT AHYLAND'3 LYBIC F0ET.
Yesterday was the one hundred aud second re-

turn of the birthday of Francis Scott Key, the
author of onr best national lyric, and of the
only one indeed that seem to have a fair chance
of maintaining its hold in the hearts of th uo-pl-e

of every section of the country. Yankee Doo-

dle and Dixie are tunes rather than poems, and
the popularity of each is restricted, in a masiire,
to the place of its origin. They an associated,
the one with the revolutionary era, the other
with the late war, and both will iwrhaiw loe fa-

vor as the antipathies to which they give a sort
of expression disappear from men's minds. Hail
Columbia also belongs to the ret olutionary era,
and is rather an invocation of the Father of his
Country than an expression of the national spir-
it. Dr. Smith's America Ialors under the disad
vantage, of being sung always to the tune of
(ioti save the King, ana tuus is thought 01 as an
imitation. But the Slar Spangled Banner, with
its stirring words, apt descriptive phrase and im-

passioned appeal to the flag which symbolizes
our national unity, still survives with an in-

creasing popularity the incident that gave it
birth. Francis Scott Kej- - was a native of Fred-cric- k

County, Md., where he was Ismi August 1,
1779. After his grad nation at St. John's College,
Annapolis, he studied law, and after practicing
his profession awhile in his native connty, re-
moved to Georgetown, D. C. He was for many
years District Attorney, but was relieved by the
change of administration which put Harrison in
the iTcsiueney. in eraouai apiearaiice Jir.
Key was tall, slender, cleauly shaven, with
abundant hair, which was disposed tocurl slight-
ly. His face was an attractive one, oraliu form,
with eye large, "dreamy and poetic" When in
1pH, during his residence in Georgetown, the
British foragers captured one Dr. lleanes, and
took him aljoard their squadron In the Potomac.
Mr. Key was requested to visit theofflcer in com-

mand to secure his friend's release. He consen-
ted, and hastened to Baltimore to meet the cli-
ent's lleet, which had already begun its move-
ment up the bay to Fort Mcllenry. While the
movement of attack was being made, Mr. Kej-wa-s

kept nuder arrest nntil the bombardment of
the fbrt ended in failure. The poem, written
In part during the engagement was completed at
a hotel iu BaltInore immediately on his arrival
there after his release, and was set to music by
Charles Duraug, of Lancaster, Pa., then residing
in the city. It is said to have first been sung at a
restaurant adjoining the Holiday Street Theatre
by the composer of the air, aud afterwards in the
theatre with great applanse. Mr. Key died In
Haiti more, on the 11th of January, 13&, while
on a visit to his Charles Howard. A
fund of $110,000 was bequeathed by the late Mr.
James Lick, of California, to provide a statue
and monument in his honor. Valtiawe Sn.

Ridiculing Western People.
Many visitors from the West havebeen seen In the

streets of late. Their raiment and thlr manners
have marked them a not of the people of New
York. They can be seen dally fattening their
noses against store windows, and writing their
letters on hotel paper in the reading rooms of the
various hotels, admiring the animals in Central
Park, bnttonholing the policemen to learn the
"sights" of the city, aud gazing in
wonder at the Coney Island cows. Generally
peaking, the male of the species is character-

ized by a railway guide, clothes that bave been
slept in, and a shockingly bad hat.

The female is given to linen d alters, lnnch
baskets, and guide books of Xew York. Thns
equipped they are to be seen on the cars and
boats in and around the city, from a very early
hour in the morning until other owls have long
gone to roost. Of lite they hare become ubiqui-tioo- a.

Tbey have swarmed like the se Ten-ye-

locusts, which they resemble In vivacity and
noise. Famine and tobacco juice mark their
path: The hordes that appear dally on Broad-wa-v

hare canard redoubled vigilance on the part
of the shop keepers and policemen. Who and
what the strangers were was at first a mystery.
Bnt it was noticed that their number began to
increase raniillr after nassenzer rates were cut.
An investigation of the hotel registers and ca re-

fill study of the subject disclosed the fact that
these eager pilgrims are the unsophisticated
children of the West. The Chlcagoese, whose
diamonds flash in the eyes of dazzled and bewil-
dered Xew Yorkers, have invaded the city. Like-
wise the solemn citizens of St. Louis are here.
Mh elintnnr to the earl and ideas of his crand- -
father, together with the sleek ort

sight sum-to- the river bottoms of the Wes-
tern States. Indianapolis, Fort Wayne, Kansas
City and Texas send delegations which swell tho
vagrant nultitadev JTcw Tort ZHw.

A THOTjaUT OP "HEALXNCr "WINGS."

ITUUIIC DAIST.

Of gallant leader, aoro beaet.
Hew beat mav rwtne to thee.

The brave rr ea to save thee yrt,
Tho strength for victory t

Well might we lir thee hi oar anus.
If saeh our tak might aerm.

Where freaher aira and foreat lhna
Might wwthe thy feter dream.

Well might we give, and hotly, tow.
If that were bfe f. thee.

The freaheat bhwd that ever knew
The red veina of tho free.

X fkbeat bnoQ of mine or at rand
list miht be thine

To atead theo hi the bonier land.
With Tain and Death at fray.

But oh, what aubtle aruut ahaU bear.
Where thune grim fm cloa hi.

The succor of thy eopIe'a praver.
The lovo that aure niuat win

O, largraa Hat we ran not apend !
Bat amiftly. to sod fro,

GM hath ntore mewengcr to send
Than earthly akill may know.

A ml if their wlnga on aaking wait.
Alut attrelr. night ami da v.

rnrlord ahall bv that pearly gate.
With anawera as we pray.

Itrare heart, we ahall not u,uail for
Xor gh o s name to frsr,

Ltt m eaknrsa of onr faith may be
A failing of tby rberr.

INAUGURAL ADDRESSES.

Haw Home 1 real deal Have Iadalsed la the
Claaaira.

Gen. Taylor, when PrcMdcut, although the
doc 11 men t was read and submitted to his Cabi-

net, had a sentence, whiih was subsequently
ulten d 111 the printed documents, in which it
was boaMinglj-averre- that onr country "wa
at icace w ith all the world," and ''had amicable
relation sriA tie rrl of vtankimt, When "all
the world" wa embraced, ''the rest of mankind"
mutt hate been intended for the undiscovered
country which John Cleve Syuime expected to
bring to light from tho ''bowel of mother
earth."

The itiaugural address of President Harrison,
well written aud with many excellent thing
iu it, was so much devoted to l'liglinh classics
and to 1 toman lmtory as to en-at- much sjsirt.
It wa a document like Governor Deunious,
that one could safely swear by, for there was
nothing in the beaten or ou the earth like it.
l)eiinions was rcdiculous for its big and un-
meaning word and hi attempt to show otf hi
know ledge of a dead language, while that of
Gen. Harrison was almost a much laughed at,
from his drawing on Koman and Grecian hitory
and the satings of English anthors.

The luaiigural, in its firt paragraph, declares
an intention to present to tho people a nmuiary
of the principles which would goieni the new
Administration, aud in doing thi he thus coin-me- n

ces:
"It was a remark of a Koman Consul, In an

early day of that celebrated Kepublir, that a
more striking contrast was obsertable iu the
candidates for offices of power and trust before
and after obtaining them, they seldom carrying
ont in the latter case the pledges and promises
made iu the fonuer. However much the world
ma j hate improved, in man' respects, in tho
lapse uf upward of 2,000 years since the remark
wa made by tho virtuou and iudtguaut Koman,
I fear that a strict examination of the nnuals of
some of th modern electoral Got enimeuts
would develop similar instances of violated con-
fidence."

The President did this, no doubt, to pave the
way for unavoidably breaking of promises,
made in the heat of a canvass. If the custom of
breaking promises and pledge by candidates
existed 111 Koine 2,000 years ago, how faithfully
it ha been transmitted to the present genera-
tion! Again the inaugural, in relation to polit-
ical parties, says:
. "It wa the beautiful remark of a distinguiith-e- d

Engliidi writer that in the IEomau Senate
Octaviti had a party and Antouy had a party,
but the Commonwealth had none. Yet the Sen-
ate continued to meet in the Temple of Lilxrty,
to talk of the sacredness aud beauty of the Com-
monwealth, aud to gaze at the statnes of the
elder Bnitu and of the utii and Decii, and
the people o.tembled In the forum, not as in the
daysof Camillusand Seipios, to cast their free
totes for annual magistrates or pa npon the
acts of the Senate, but to receive from the baud
of the leaders of the respective parties their
share of the spoils, and to shout for one or the
other, as those collected in Gaul or Egypt
and the Letwer Asia would furnish the larger
ditideud. The spirit of liberty had tied, and,
atoldiug thealMMlesof civilization, had sought
protection in the wild of Scytlua and Scandi-
navia. Aud so, under the mk' ration of the sauie
canncs and influence, it will rly from onr Capi-
tol and our forum. A calamity so awful, not
oulj to our country, but to the world, mnst be
deprecated by every patriot, and etrry tenden-
cy to a state of tbingOikely to produce it, if
not Immediately checked. Such a tendency has
existed dies exist."

And so on to the length of the entire, inaugur-
al, the good old man, fur none doubted Gen. Har-rio-

goodncf heart or the purity of hi
patriotism, wrnt on drawing his illustrations
from Koman history and English writers. The
address wa prepared at his home and written
at hi leisure. A day or two before his inaugur-
al, Daniel Webster (as the tale is told in a look
of interesting reminiscences of Webster, by his
devoted friend and confidant, Harve met Gen.
Harrison, and suggested to the President that
as he (Harrison) was overwhelmed with busi-

ness, Mr. Webster had sketched an "inaugural"
for him. Mr. Webster hail lietn selected for
Secretary of State. The General replied that It
was uunessary, as he had it already written.
"Will yon allow me to take it home and read it

7" aked Mr. Welister. "Certainly,"
said the President, "ami plcato let me take
j onr." So they exchanged documents. Xext
morning, when they met. Gen. Harrison said to
Mr. Webster: "If I should read your inaugural
instead of mine every!ody would know you
wrote it, and that I did not. Thi is the only
official paper I propose to write, for I do not in-

tend to interfere with my Secretaries, but this is
a sort of acknowledgment on my part to the
American people of the great honor they hate
conferred upon me in electing me to tho Presi-
dency, and, although my inangnral is not so
suitable as your, still It is mine, and I projMtse
to let the people have it jnt as I have written
It. I must delitrr my own, instead of vonrs."

When Mr. Webster found that the President
was bent upon ning his own inaugural (I quote
from the book), Mr. Webster desired to modify
it, and to get in some things that were not
there, and to cet ont some thing that were
there, for, as it then stood, he said it bad no
more to do with the affairs of the American Gov-

ernment and people than a chapter in the Ko-

ran. Gen. liarrinn reluctantly consented to
let Mr. Webster take it, and he spent a large
iwrtion of the next dar In niodifrinir it. He
engaged to dine with Mr. Seaton, of the firm of
Gales &. Seaton, of the Xatiowal ImteWgrucrr,
one of the warmest of Mr. Webster's admirers.
When Mr. Webster came In, Mrs. Seaton re-

marked to him. as he arrived late, that he look
ed fatigued and worried. Mr. Webster was Mir- -
ry tnat sue nau waiieti uinuer ior mm. "iiiai
is of no cousepnencc at all, Mr. Webster," said
she, "but I am sorry to see you- - so worried and
tired. I hojM- - nothing lias gone wrong. I real-
ly hope nothing has happened." "ion would
think that something had happened If you knew
what I have done. I have killed seventeen
Koman Proeousnl a dead as smelts, every one
of them T That is, he had purged the inaugur-
al of that many allusions to them. If the anec-
dote is true Mr. Webster is its author the in
augural of Gen. Harrison mnst have been a con ',
dcused edition of Gibbon a Rise and 111 01 the
Koman Empire instead of an Inangnral address
of an American President.

Satan Changeing' His Base.
It is to m hoped that the laatest reports about

the operations of Satan are true, for they have
an important liearing npon humanity. It Is
said that the arch enemy of souls has recently
been seen at Bronn, Moravia, to the great dis-

quietude of the inhabitants, and that when the
police were sent in search of him be took refuge
in the Cathedral. Almost any sensible person
knowing the devil to be in the church wonld
suppose he was jnst where he ought to he for
his own good aud that of suffering hnmanity,
bnt policemen are different, and those of Broun
chased his Satanic 3Iajeaty ont of the sanctuary.
To their surprise, however, he did not disap-
pear in a sulphnr-brrathin- g cleft of the earth
opening suddenly for his special accommoda-
tion; ou the contrary, he soared aloft in a digni-
fied manner. This unexpected denouement Is
full of interesting suggestion, for if even Satan
has changed his habits and found a celestial
aliode, there ought to be hope fur everybody else.

.V. I. Herald.

Will South tux Girls Wobk f It has been
said Southern girls will not work, and that tbey
prefer idleness and dependence on others; bnt
it Is only necessary to look at Columbus or Au-
gusta, in Georgia, cr Greenville or Spartans-bur- g,

In this State, or whereveV manufactures
are established in the South. to prove the falsi
ty of this charge. Charleston will be no excep-
tion to the rule, now that favorable opportuni-
ties are given to the peoplo-Csarfest- os AVirs
amd Cemrier.

Db Jonxsox house in Gough square, Lo-
ndonthe house in which he wrote his Diction-
ary, "The Rambler," Ac. is now open to tW-tor- s.

The ten ant less and cheerless rooms are
unchanged in form since tho days when the pon-

derous Englishman occupied them,

FOUR comets, an Indian war, a drought, short
erop,an assassination, and thirty-tw- o circuses,
and yet no panic This is a great country.

Peoi. Pboctoc is not lecturing this season on
"Other Worlds Than Ours." Ho i married now,
and only sighs for them. Clloo Tla.

SCHAEBERLE'S COMET.
Tfce Latest "Gypay oflbe t'aiveraeFaat ncceJiaa: from Wight.

The year lSt?l will probably be distinguished
in the astronomical annla of the present centu-
ry, not only for tho remarkable series of physic-
al researches occasioned by the advent of a largo
comet that appeared early in the snmmer, but
alo for the number of thio "gypsies of the
universe" whose element and cphemerides have
leen computed. The vanishing phantom of the
larger bod r photographed by iTofcssor Draper
had scarcely faded from view when a new and
less laaguificlent ono appeared in the northern
heavens and is now distinctly Tisible to the
naked eye. This statement, however, i only
correct in relation to the proximately solid cen-
tre aud the immediately surrnnuding sphere of
light, the tail being but faintly dicerniblo in
the aWnco of lenses so faintly so, indeed, that
tho testimony of optical instruments i required
to convince the otiNerter that its indistinct,

tlamo i not illusory. The position of
the new comet is directly beneath the bowl of
the Great Dipper, and it may tie readily identi-
fied by person of feeble vision (to whoso eye
thtf tail wonld be invisible) from this fact alone.

Tho tail points nearly perpendicularly
aud hence away from the sun, instead of

toward thoo'arorh, as was tho ca-- with its
predecessor; and when examined with good
Icn-i- sc cms like a luminous haze of nearly uni-
form brightness throughout its whole extent,
clearly defined at the edge, but fading gradual-
ly at the top into the star-h- t azure of the even-
ing sky. It is now at the period of its greatest
brightness, and will slowly fade with increasing
distance during the present week, until it
liecome invisible to the naked eye. During tho
last three or four evening a good opera-glas- s

has leen sufficient to furnish aeenrate studies of
itsleadlng feature. Tho centre, when thus ex-
amined with a low magnifying power, appears
exceedingly uniform in it constitution, and the
surronudiug sphere of light i Wantifully de-
fined and exact in its outline, the tail spring-
ing upwards from the luminous central mas
with the sheaf-lik-e distinctness at the base.
Xeitherthe central mass nor the light-spher- e

presents any of those extraordinary aspects and
alteration of form which rendered the June
comet a body of surpassing optical as well
a physical Interest now like a blazing
bird suspended In the heaven, now divided by
a sharply defined band into two bodies, appar-
ent I v. and mora nearlvmi ev.irt hnnoinintinn
of Dotiati's comet with it varied and shifting
plutse.

The new comet, which will be described In
tho annal of astronomy as Schaeberle's, passed
its perihelion some daj s ago, and attained its
highest brightness on Saturday aud Sunday last,
twoorthree days after beginning its journey
into tho distant universe. Within the next two
or three days there will lo a perceptible diminu
tion 01 us light, ami wtihin the next sir orseven
days its disappearance sate with tho assistance
of the telescope, will probably bo complete to
the average eye. Those who wish to obtain a
glimpse of it, therefore, without the aid of more
jtowerful instruments than an ordinary oitcra or

must avail themselve of the first
clear evening. It perihelion hat ing been pas-e- tl

August H, 4:1.! Washington mean time, and
the climax of brightness, according to Harvard
College com pn tat ion, following the passage of
the perihelion br two or three days, it may read-
ily 1h3 inferred that while to the urdinarj vision,
there has a jet been no perceptible dimiuntlon
of its light, the Schaeberfe comet is now travel-
ing away from the solar system with amazing
.apidity, and will soon be lost to human gaze.
It wa actually nearest to tho earth on August
20, now four days ao, and will soon le sinsiblj-recedin-

From a circular iwued from the Har-
vard Observatory, it appears that on August 21
the new comet was twenty-fiv- e times a brilliant
a when first detected. The elements and
epbeuieri have been calculated by Mr. S. C.
Chandler, of that observatory, and forwarded
by cable to the leading observatories abroad.

The observation from which the orbit was
couipntcd were made by Mr. O. C. Wendell, of
Harvard, aud Prof. 31. W. Harrington, of Ann
Arbor Observatory, the latter furnishing two
only of the number necessary to aeenrate calcu-
lation. These observations cover threeevenings
only, and are far less full and extensive than
those submitted to tho Academy of Sciences,
France, In relation to the smalt comet that ap-
peared in the northern hemisphere In 3Iay last,
and to Southern ohseners in June. When
Gould first announced hi discovery in Juno of
the great comet whose phases and physical con-
stitution have comma mini such umvtrsa! atten-
tion, it wa supposed from the vague terms in
which his telegram to the Academy wa express-
ed that he hail merely caught an iutitial glim pan
of the smaller body which had just vanished
from the Northern eyes, HI suhtmineut fuller
information dissipated thi view, and established
his claims as an original discoverer, and tho
3Iay comet ha not yet been noticed, apparently,
by Southern observer. The observations from
which Mr. Chandler made his computation were
taken on July 13, 15 ami 1. and when the
brightness of the comet during the prcct
week is spoken of a twenty-fiv- e times that pre-
sented at the date of its diacovciy, the estimate
of July 13, by lrof. Harrington, i taken as
unity. The ephemeri embraces a table of tho
right ascension and declination from July J2 to
Sep tend r 4, Inclusive the right ascension
being C hours, 1 minute, 14 sec nd n the former
date, and 13 hour, ZG minutes, 45 wcondifurthe
latter. .

THE LATE TgTYrp COOMBS.

The death of Leslie Coombs, of Kentucky, last
Snnday, takes awapr another old and iutlmatn
friend of "Biehelien." When he visited this
part of the country in Id44, 1 wa much in bis
louipauy in Xew York and Connecticut, and
fpent many pleasant days aud evenings with
him. Hi enthuiam for Henry Clay knew no
bounds. He wa a charming stump speaker,
and great crowds gathered to hear him. There
was a great maKs meeting in Xew Haven, held
in the day time, on the Green in front of tho
buildings of Yale College, and while he was
speaking in raptnrons language or the great
Kentucky orator, whose genius soared aloft like
the eagles of our mountains, tho speaker was
interrupted by a cry from the crowd, "An eagle,
an eagle!" General Comb was somewhat sur-
prised. He supposed theandience was endors-
ing hi comparison of Mr. Clay's genius to the
eagle's flight, but the endorsement was longer
and louder than the occasion seemed to demand.
The shouts however continued, and the General
looking up In the clear blue sky, saw a largo
bird wheeling In majestic flight above his bead.
He raised his hands and exclaimed, "An eagle!
by all the gods !"

I frequently met him afterward in Washing-
ton. About thirtv-si-x vesrsszo we had a large -

room in Coleman's (National) hotel, formerly
known as Gadsby's, where the correspondents
of the newspapers met to compare notes and
learn the news. It was called tue headquarters
of the Committee on Public opinion, and many
of the Senators, Representatives and other dis
tinguished men at Washington frequently stop-
ped at that room to hear the news. Among
them were Leslie Coombs and Robert J.Walker,
who was then Secretary of the Treasury, and
had been for nine years Senator of the United
States fmm 3IississippL One was a Whig, the
other a Democrat and among us all General
Coombs was a genial and welcome guest.

One of the last letters I received from him was
in reply to mr inquiry about bis pedigree. I
tred to make him out an Irishman, but failed,
as his letter will show :

"LcxKcroy, Kr., February 1, 1877.
"IT. E. JiotAnr Esq

MMr DraaSra I got down fall the 1st of hut
Angoat which fmctnred my sknll sod nearly kQled
me. I have been sine unable to attend much to
business, especially writing, or yours of but 3rd of
Uctober. would have been answered. My aneeatry
wrre Welab, French, and pure English. Ffrst,
Coombs; second, Calmez; third, Richardson. Ws
have a very energetie Irish CAuneilmsa, to whom I
adviaeyou to write Denis Mulligan-- I wish you
all occeaa. Yours truly,

"Luua CooxB.
"P. S. I shall never forget our Xew Haven meet-

ing in 1814. when the eaglo flew over my head while
I was speaking of Henry Clay. When ahall we sea
such another man f

When in Washington last January the Xati-

owal Eepnhliea published some reminiscences
which I had rehearsed to one of its editors,
which Major Green Clay Goodloe, Paymaster of
the 3Iarine Corps, sent to General Coombs, and
which interested him much. He and General
Patterson, dying within a few days of each oth-
er, were both in the war of 1312, nearly seventy
years ago. They were born within a year of
each other. General Patterson being senior.
"(eAcftra" i tU Brooklyn Eagle,

...- -- . ai laaji 1 -
The "Jennie Cramer" Class.

Every large city has Jennie Cramers. They
ere pretty, gay, frivolous young girls; fond
dress; greedy for admiration; petted and indulg-
ed by their parents, and not subjected to the re-

straints of a home: surrounded by temptations In
the midst of which they walk fearlessly and un-

consciously, as the soldier may go unarmed into
a deadly ambush. What Is to be done for them f
How are they to be taught that the snares of
souls are abroad f Experience Is too rough
a school for them. The fate of Jennie Cromer
should put many of them on their guard. Dis-

honor is the only end to snch a course. The hive
of flattery and the importance attached to the
meansheIierrdtob9bestadaptrdtoprodnee it
run together to a common ruin. There is no
safeguard outside of home ties, the watchful af-
fection of a mother and the jeslous bonorof a C-

ither. Most of these misguided girls come from
poor families; and it is their misfortune that
they hare been taught to hate aud despise pov-

erty. Their wants have been educated beyond
their condition ormcans of gratifying them, llovr
much better it woald be for them if they had
been tanght from Infancy to have simple tastes,
and nothing so much In the world as their,- - ova
homes-- --V. J. Time.
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A LosDox paper says that Dean Stanley was.
once m suitor tax tie hand ofJeaay Und,
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