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Ehoice Poctry.

BT BUWAND EEEAL T

Weurman Marquis, sat In ki basqoet hall
shafia of Awtmwn susehice gllded the castle

wall |
W hils ln through the opes windows Huater thr swret por- |
Borme in from the stalely gandem, and filllsg the lofty | 2 wond could I utter

. bapped
Lay the roufs of the teeming city, red in the
elare

:Ju.iii- ever, in matisd mneie, the tall rds«dm-rn
o the et

His wan & cruel l::p-r under his bzooful
Peasant, sud madd, and matroc fled from

way.
When S frem his rocky evrie, spurtiag hie fosming |

the baughty nobile ripe for scme el dred
Lsostnds, blesding st every pors
by the wrange of agrs, ress with & mighty rear—
of exties reog with & veicw Jeng mute F
Lanierne fruit

Bat whes the sarping U
Bomsed .

Jrug—bad Fart.
od with the key of sibemeo—lived o that crusl beart |
e lind Jormd and worshippel, dead in Uhe days of

hard by the river shore.

t femtures, [t with a smdle divios |
wies ol the hrighteal

o
Pn-‘lst‘n Irer hair's bright masses riveled the sapphire s
-‘I"hy“c'l;')w came, Hrevood ' Marquie, yva did bt
'_ in walting youdor, duwn by e castle
‘Nat, wester—poor chibl, she fowes
yousm ! -
And, beoken with Litter weeplng she told me s tale of
"o
e smye therw bn wild work veoder these (o the hated
tawn

bur=ing braad
With the fame of the baging custie fo light the lurid |
Hot you must sprwad the et —baat for Lhis erew ab.
t [ N

Howe

When the night has hid the pesters safe in its frieadly
E

“Task ! ate ywo mad, Broowni f Sprved them the banguet

With ll::’m and fruite. and vissds, wilver sad crystal | What shonld 1
*

Let pot = touch be wanting—hasten those bands of thioe!
Hastr (o the tank. Brecoui—and | will draw the wine !

Up from the rippling river seanded the tramp of fest.
Tema a'er & o sslemo stilloess laden with pefums | .yorg) days  Therefore, summoning wy bamd-

L
While high o'er thn alerping city, sod over the ganlen
Tuwered the grim, blsck castie, still as the silent tomib.
Lenzing eter the rasemest, eack ning the busy bum
Bmiling: the banghty Marguis knew that lis time was
Cuse
And be torned to the paneled pletoro—thol assvmered his
uﬁ'ﬂa.
And ';ru with u algh of welomme—bunming » low re |
.
Under the echolng mrrliway, and up o'er the stalrs of

B,
Kver the bumas turrent shooted in strident tune—
l.mln*;'ml glbes, nad threat niugs,

et

Birring the Vol te fury fn many 8 hrotal brrast

There, under the lghted tapets srt lu tho besquet bLall,
aad ralm, and stesdisst, towrersl the Mamnis

Tad
Direasrd in his richost contumn, tacing the giling host
He wore on bis bresd e ribbon Lhe star of

L
Fair gussts—bm sealed ™ he coiedd to Uhe ot
That drew 1o the londed talile with curses hong mol lond

Waving & graoeful webeome. the gleaming lights reveml
The riugs oo his seft. white Eugers, strung with their

Tarned te the panel pletare, calm in his 5 hote
He stond, (0 bia pride of Uaeage, cold s o wetbie Fate
Smiling in hiddes meaning—in his rich gurmruts drass

-l

Asould, and hard, and pulishied us the brilliasts wn his
birger

Peuring & brimming beaker, be eried
pray !

lmuk;: e bt 1 ghve yun! Phodge momy gerwndess

Herw, siler the ball of bangurt—drink. drink to the festal |
LT

Htand twesty caake of punder, sl wilk a lightod fase T

Frosea with suddes barrur. they saw, like a fleer

arple vigtage the raffes st

tw the mniling picture. clear na & silver bril.

—*'[ drink tw Usew, s beile
flung on the markle foer | wonlk o

| he was m
Bchoed bin lasd fusd greeti

Dewn cruahed the ail var gubi
ahed the strickes revelers—back

-
Up threugh s yawning crater the mighty enstbhguake
troke,
hrongh s waves of sgwoke! |
huess & wild, despalring rvy

hited the midnight sky ;
Then dews ¢'er lhe larid dacape, it by those fires of
ell—
Battrew, std reof. St rafler —he smebisg rmila 6l
. . - . . A

Over the Norman landecape the Summer sun barks dows,

river, lappesd in ita ban)

hangs the scent gf rses aver the

But iaﬁ wer the treambling poplars. blackened, amil burn J
™ -

Those Blasted towers aud ramparts frown in the foee of | eonld instill tote hit a better spirit, so that he

=y |

And atill in the sultry August 1 seems 30 Unses b fewl
The amile of that couel Marquia, kevn as his tapict's stee

Sclect Stow.

JOHN AND L

Viisundrrsinnding in

An U'nha
!g!bmm Werld.

I was sitting in dressing-gowu amd alippers in
o, when suddenly, snd

my stuily, some time
nock, John Chichester

unannonneed even by »

tweaked my nose most bitterly,

I am an editorial writer for the Sentimental
Lumibergand, and consequently 1 was grievonsly
wunoved by the affront
A mman in such an exalted position
shonld never, 1 felt, be tweaked by the unowe,
and least of all should e thus bo tweaked by a
cemmon salesman fn n tailor’s shop.
weaking a placque over the
mun's head, and so serving him ont for his im-
nee, but | was restrained by the thought
of Uhichester's superior physical condition ; so [
werely gave himone of my looks, applied a cam-
brick hsudkerchiof to my ¢yes aud said, in a
voice ehoked with tears:

“Johu Chichester, you forget yoarself™™

“Well, don't you do it agan,” was the reply,
talo I'1 knock your heasd off.™
" said I, sadly, for T was un-
conncions of having injured the man, even in

ik, you're very innneent, yon are, ain't you!
All | want to say, however, in, don’t you do it
aguin unless von want youar bead broken,
sure ns you do, Ul do something worse shan
" And the horrid ervatune bonne-
ed eut of the rmom.

Theo, holding the cambric handkerchinf to
wmy still buroiag nose, 1 sat buried in thonght
How Lad 1 injured Joho in
such 8 way as to put him into s fivree a frame
Had I written any editorial ealenlat-
ol to wonnd his feelings? This could nat be,
for in writing I have ever borue in wind the
beantifnl precept @ “Among the pitfails in onr
poail the best of us walk Blindly 2
wary, wateh and pray sl judge vour hrother
withuot auimosity.

for & long time.

Ray unthing tha
3 do not woumd his sepsibil
Desides, Jalin had often
told we that, in his lonely houss after work in
the tailor’s shop was deene aud he was sitting
wail wnil despondunt in bis Htgle voom after tea,
wy editorials in the Senfimental Lumberyard had
cheered and werved him to act
showing him how, with hotesty for his beavos-
for bin helm, be might

wr laverate his heart.™

light aud perseverance

% the streets like a
Would one like this, tweak my
umse withoat prevecation of a very grave ot-

fashed upon we that 1 had dreased of b
night before and o my dream we had gove to-
gether to bis employer's shop, where—and such
areign te my nature—I had
rolled] the till and then accossd John of the
His master, with gleaming eyes, was
pe the floor with the yonng
man's body, when soddealy 1 awoke ina cold
iration, weeping as if my heart wonld
Perhupa this had giveu Jobn offeuse,
I had not spoken to him aboot my
vision, snd yet 1 have often been told that |
st of & peenlisrly seositive and magoetic na-
tare, and it might be that the fact of my dream-
jug so dreadful a dream had acted magoetical-
Ix upon my friend's mind, and led him to accom-
pans me (o sleep and nudergo all that [ had an-
dergone, and oven more, for his employer's vio-
lenee -had been spent apos him, not me.
would immedintely write to John and explain
matters—nay, I wonld at onee see him pe
ally. & DLdrepped my half-finished editorial,
sud after arranging my nese bofore the mirres
with the aid of a little lily-white, with which 1
tonched my brow before going alroad, even on

n deed s whally

writer for the Seatimestal Lu
looked upon as snimpartant—I went round to
Ilace of bowiness, and, peering throngh
the large plate-glass window, saw Lin spread-
ing mome stuffa hefore x castomer, and convers.
ing in the most sprightly and affable way, jost
as +f pothiog had happened,
wanter the shop till after the caostomer had gone,
nnt still | stood looking at John, for whose per-
sonal appearance | hal always the greatest ad-
Saddeniy be looked up sud saw  me.
1 smilel and nodded, bul in retorn received
sach & hatefn] glare from  Lis eyes, and peoeeiv.
e such a chilling loak of hauteur upon his coun-
tenanee, that really 1 conld wet make op my
o to ran the risk of sn encounter with Jobn
o present mosl, and hastened back 1o wy
Tura [ dashed off two
parmgraphs, and was froe for

1 did not wish to

How 1 lived throagh the concert of the Hatel-
tuson family, after 1ea, and how | ever wrole
my notice of it for the paper, [ scarcely know,

¥
fur aliboogh the mnsic was
! thoaght that Juhn was gravel

However, |
| and before laying my bead oo the pillow that

| might, I hoad made the firm resolve that, come
what woald, I weald bave an explanation with
l-l uot go down

| John, and that anctber san shon
on hin wrath.

- My ! what mnight that was! 1 seemed to be
in a despesnte quarrel with John over a game of

cards. | had beon cheatiog kim most shamefa!-
Iy, and he had degected me in my tricks. 1
tried to explain that 1 was only in fun, Lar ot

| koocking his bead against the wall, banging
| lis belplesa legs against the chairs and tahles,
amd in geseral il-treating him  in the wmost

his headivng | shocking manmer. ‘The demoy whicl slambers

in owall, even in the best of us, seemed fully

amnwd within me, and, gaining veice in my |

dream, 1 npbraided John for breaking my nose,
| sl procesded to punch his vasal organ with
abaolutely frightfnl vebemence aml velocity.
It was & dreadful ordeal, and again | awdke in
a cold perspiration.

About = velock next worning, the door of my
roumn burst open, and John entered in an awful
frame of mind. 1 espayed to offer & harried sodl
preventive explanation, but ere 1 coulil ido so,
 Juohe Chichester seized me by the monstache,
and yelling, “So, yoo're up to it again, are yoo!
What in thonder do you mean by taking ad-
vantage of me in that way, when youn know |
can't belp myself! Oh, suck a dose as yon'll
get uow,” proceeded to administer i, and tru-
iy, when he did get threagh with me, 1 was nat
| fit to be seen, and bad | gone abrosd, T should
infallibly have beon asked it somebedy hadu't
tied my nose behind my back, so little conspicu-
cas fur distingaishment would that organ have
appearell. It was shocking to be treated o

Where the cowwd of freusied prople are sbosting the ne | Lhis way, and I tried to expostalate with John
bilew down .
And toaight, ere the wown has riem they come, with r

npon his conduct, bat be woold not listen to
e, s mbsorbed was be in his own personal an-
ger and violenee. 1t is terrilde to see s man
thus inflamed with sclf assertion amd auyield-
| tnge pride and reckless of the welfare of others,
| (hae shonld rather be tender and affectionate,

i L — tarret they fling wmy sarders | than rude and self-complacent, pemistently fore-
Flee for thy Hbe, Lord Masquie; flee from s (rightfisd | ing his opintons aud even liis whims upon per-

pms who bave uo desire for them whatever.,
Kt Johu Chiclirster was in such a frame of
mim] now, and wothing that 1 said had any sp-
wmrenl  effeet wpon b What shoald [ do?

| 1 was very wore, indeed, when be left me
| There seemed to be hardly a whole bone in my
| tmmby, mnal 1 felt that 1 shonkd not be able to go
| to the offico of the Sewtimental Lumbergard for

| lady, I requested her to write the following note
tio the editor
Editor New York Sestiameniticl Lwmbergand :

Bkt —Please cavuse John Charles for his uea-
vuhlahle absenoe duriug the pext three duys. | will
see toil that be does bis work st bome  Yours,

| faithinliy, Mus. E. (. Gascovss

The pote was sent, bat yoet I was ill at vase
| wonld not, 1 was deterntine], dream anything
s offensive to Joulkn, as to canse him

dope already twice within two days—hut liow
was | to belp miselflf 1 was of a niagnetic dis-

real to anyladdy  who could epter it with me, as
was this onter warld of sense,  Judest—I phi-
| loswphized—all that the dream-world ueeds to
wake it resl s the condition that twe persons,
A and B, dreawed simnltateaosly of cach other
with the same strroamdings, aod that A shall

deeam that he sees B do what B dreams that he |

1l hear B say what B thinks be

| doves ; that A sl
. viee versin,  Surely this is with-

says, aud s

bt surely, it was hand that 1, so gentle aod in-
nsive while awake, shoald bluster so in the
other world while asléep: while Johin, whao
conll twist ny slerder watst aroamd his Fittle
finzer while awake, was, when asleep, an help-
fremss sw i baby inony hands, and o cume sronod
| every morning to make the arcount mejuare L
| tween us, Om the other hand, how eonld |
| Wame Lim for working in the sphete in which

| st punerful when 1 mos=lf gave him
| the provecation fu wy drosms, whon be was
I was u giant in steength? And he

wanld not, s clrrnmstasees had shown, Hsten

to my explanation, 1t wis o distressing dilemn,
| What shonlil 1 do? One ebvions course wan
open tome. 1 wight so armnge matters with
| the wlitor of the Seatimental Lambergard that 1
| eonld do all my work at home, and by aleeping
| during the day, avoid any further sncounters
| with John in the other warld, sinee he had 1o
aleep at night, and thus the danger of collisi
| mauld be obviatel., Further reflection, howey-

of greem: | pr, ahowed me that if | conld eontrol my tem-
ar tn my sleep and there speak gently to John, |

we would perforee have to listen to me, and

tash b tiane might learu 1o beeome an editorial
writer ann the Sestimental Lamberwtrd instead of
» tnilor's elerk, 1a alighitly letter his po-
cuniary amd intell ! eomndition

Ere retiring mel, that eveding. with
my hiands fisldedd aeross my breast, and my one
uninjared eye figrd spon his pictare on the
wall, 1 fell asleep, amd presently met Jolin Chi-
chester, just as | had expected to. We seemed
to be in o eoffee sid cake establishment, and 1
was omleavoring to steal his cakes. My powe
began to tingle—therefore 1 suppose that T was
not in profennd stumber—amd then exme to me
the refloction that if 1 whonkl be gmity of the
propesed theft, Jobhn woulil be sure, compara-
tively lelpless thongh be was, to show fight,
and then come arognd to my bonse in the morn-
ing, with the ussnal conseqoences, 1 shonld
then be a perfectly loathsome speetacle, snd un-
fit to appear at the office for seversd more days,
Therefore | put u check upon my nuballowed
greeil, and vt only did wot steal Johu's cakics,
bat actually ve i one of mis el paid the
whole bill. A look of perfect happiness stole
over his fare, and in the morning be came o
my room, fell on my veck, apologized for his
hasty conduet to me, und wsked me to become
the real brother of his beart
Bince then sweet have bern our eommanings,
No more is there bickering betwoen s, hat all
is peace and holy ealm.  No more ani | banged
about the room anid tweaked by the nose, but
instead, 1 Histen to Johnu's dear voloe a» be resids
my editorisls, and corrects them as ouly that
tatlors elerk ever onuld corroet them. My edi-
tor is prosd of me, sl in time will Paise myv sal-
ary. John has written some mivor sditorials,

wowsti Lo be regulatly emploved on the stall, Car
liowse is plensant. and John and 1 will shortly
ararey the lailade's twin aml gifte shters
—the sweet ope, Ewmily, with the biue eyes aml

widl he John's,

Lat ws be kined b carh oltber

Lot ue b kind wiile wo may

(il mod thea 8 thy bewtber

Teark him tist botler way
— e —

THE LATEST JOCKEYING TRICK.

Morse Win the Race.

A reporter met the joeky of Rutherfond wi
dinivg nt the Winter 1" e in St et
1 time aller that hinge sposting we
comirwe of 4 conversation on Lirt e
¢ astote prodder of he
ehildlike anl

an 1o how that race was won 1™

we anked

than »igl

oyver Rathy. Bt B happened o

on him. You notiesd them, 1 usl:ln-r."

replied.

day before the

idea
“Well, partiy.”

don't you see T

opera-glass, oh

“ireat scheme, that™

beart, so th

— . —

of the hair.

EvEX the commisioners to locate the

mply splendid, the
¢ dinpleased with
me covered my sonl with a bollow, bitter pall.

Nothing in the shape of borse, mu
Jeuuy was left in the neigh!

THE MODERN SCHOOL TEACHER.
night, and a tracber sat

remember that it was not until Chri
taenty-five daye sfterwands, that | was enabled
of nxen, and [ spent the whole
of that Christmas day hanling seventeen dead
horses from this yanl,

There was a big rain storm not long after the
Latthe, amd as the earth was washed ont of the
treichies be saw a lige of human baweds sticking
up—some with fingers sbhue tight, sowe pointing
| andd all so ghastly that they were sovered har-
Before the badies got to be bones, snd
it wasnot Jang, beeanse this was among the last
of the terribile battles, they were removed to the
hones are nn-common sights
and the plowman js not startled as at some
wilder gronnda which 1 have visited.

CLERURNE'S WACK FRAMED IN LEAD,

There are many mwinor oljects on this Carter
mselves of lengthy mention.
| A grain fan with just 125 bullets in it would be
a curioaity in any woscam, and there onew was
taken from the place a wooden
froen its battle-breakfast of lemd that it sank to
the bottows when placed in s
ago a soldier who h
0 slressed a letter *“To any ex-Con-
federste in Franklin, Tenu.,” requesting
| of wood from sowe tree near whers
Cleburpe died to make a frawe for
hin old commander,

AMiscellancous.

throtugh with it in svne way,

" Whete was theu wien 1 laid the fogndstims of the

lawioss Tartar Lol *
.‘";—kﬂlhf bearded b ber den

- Kasaan
You strode yunr black unbridlol stoesd.
. o W e oW wile low and werge
The Jum . the homelesa. hatnl Jew

Then preseatly we came
|t blows, aml theugh Jobn was much larger
y | than 1, I mastered hium with the greatest of ease,

irt the thews of u
Why. wio bt M shapra yoer vt
Aned beund yuur feree. divided forre

Unitesl duwn the grmvves of Thae* | fanm warthy in @
mubilna Y

Wio taught all histuries fo yom !
The Jew, the hated, homelons Jow

Twas
Alene, her taak
She

pareung
aml abir bat
S e
o many bays

And she could net furnish
She she dreamed | it seemnl she dield
And her spirit wrnt 1o Hades

who rests under the codars at Helena, Ark.
in the open fioll, an vak plank was tern

| an old gin-house a fow feet away. In eutting
the plank so that it conld be placed iu & box
aud sent Ly express the saw struck a dozen or
And by this tima very likely
| Uleburne’s picture is framed in robel oak set

with Yenkee gems that cost him his life.

It wan within ten yurde of this historic spot
at in the thick of the fray a rebel soldier, in
trying to leap the Federal breastwork, fell
did the last time be bad his an aroond his | woonpded into the trench. A Union officer who
girl's waist bho may get a fair iden of the way
the Harpeth river curves around the fown of
Franklin. The coat sleeve thus gallantly press
ing the frock furma a sort of U, and so the river, | and gave ear, “It's so bot,” said_the rebel,
with Franklin in the short bend, cuts ont from

ON BOUTHERN FIELDS.
in amd Areund ihe
Baiile

— Head’s
r-d of the Tawn
be Confedermie

mpereis] Correapatslence Philadelphis Tiwes
Fuaskuix, Texx., August 15,
If the reader will crook his clbow just as he

A Day of Nigh

the Hurpeis =

d:roemnd ni Fraahklia—A
Carier

visited Franklin a fow weeks ago, and who was
behind the breastwork at the time of the inci.
dent, saw the injured rebel beckoning to him

belicve if you'll bel

s — - —
BUNDAY AT WATEELOO.

I A Cls 2 21

the plain the hoge borseslioe iuto which Hood,
on the last day of November, 1864, threw his
40,000 men to erush Schoficld's 17,000 therein |

Moreover, if the reader will C
Lis left wrist, with the fin
widely extended, at the eroo
may complete the illastration, for five roads like
the thumb and four Angers lead out from a spot
called “Five Points,” in the heart of the town,
across the plain over which Hood slvancsd,
Roper's Koob, which, a» a part of a
north side of the stieam, stands in
bold coutrast with the level lawd to the sonth,
I had a view of the whoele pleasing pictire—
the Harpeth gleaming in the sunlight like a #i-
ver bow, the lovely town suwoug trees in ils emn-
lrnee, aud beyond a thoasand Gelds threaded
| by the five white road beds as thongh by cornls
What was before we did not seem like
| & place of strife, but i1t was the famoos Franklin
| Geld and npon it was fonght the fSeroest little
hattle of the war,

MEN MAD DOWX IN THEIR BOGTS,

The swoke was blinding, the earth was shaken
under artillery and the air whistled in the
tracks of countiess Minin balls, bat in pi
. u was lifted over.

' that one leg had been shot almost away,
1 be said, “I'm obleeged to
what 1 enm in furr was to Jarn who's "lected.”
what do you mean? asked the
officer, astounded at such a question at such a
moment, when trembling earth and lurid ok
secied werged inte the hot qunarters of he

of the elbow, he

"lected President, Little Mse or old

“0id Ale atill; then, by God, stranger, this
demned wah is gwine to last foal years moah ™
EARTHWORES AT HARD-DABGAIN.

Oljects and incidents similar w the foregoing
winide the Carter hoase a place of such interest
that the sun was slanting
Culmnbia pike amd retaroed to the heart of the
town where the five rouds meel.
u fow hundred yands out upon anotler of
which ran along the lHarpeth to the
th of the town, we ecame to Hanl-bargsin,
where rested the extreme Federal right, plomb
Here fur three husdred yards
Federal line of earthworks rematns
It extenils along the erest

of a low hill, a sort of & common covered with
| rocks, short lord grass, thistie and dandelion,

If one were to start ot this end of the horseshoe

and move across lots to the Carter house amd
over felds te the other end of the borse-
be protably could tree the whole Federal
line, keeping the trail from trenches and the
birorw mish live of the aptarned subseil,
that trodge we had oo time, and returniog to
the “Five Points™ we rode ont the other three
roads iy turn, obasrving such things as soarred
The last road along which Si
whippesd his horses was that which ran south-
westwan] and led us to the Confederate ba
The Union dead were remow
Nashsille and Columbia, where there are ceme-
teries, but 1,421 Coufederates were put into the
groond on the field of denth.

A STRANGE PLANTATION FICTURE.

The cometery s in the midst of & fineald

ation, parts of whick look more like a de:
than pasture fields for lszy sheep,
Stretohes of green weadows, with eaks centarios
olil, whitewashed fences, lovely patches of copee
and the son sinking in purple behind the man.
sion, made the scene snch as a povelist might
Si waited at the graveyand gate
I walked down a long avenue of

hundreds of bead-boanls being on either side.

before we left the

do vie- |
lemew to his better natare, as | sow that be had | The battle was terrific becanse the men on
st h sbiles were mad {rom croen to leel,
Hood's side there were bhosts of Tennesscenans
| position, and therefore iy dream-world was as | guary st dispoiled homes.
broised on #ioty roads and frozen
trail of blood bhad marked the track of more
ane harefooted pegiment, and winter was
on with its first soow,
fead eould be fonnd bit
Hool's hnngry battalions had
fat trail of the Yaukee conmis
mary thrungh four States, and Schofield was
in a trap in the Harpeth homweshoe, with a river
Bat Schotichl™s wmen were mal, ton,
They had been driven from post 1o piilar, nntil

agminst the river.

| muech as it was left,

of possibvility, nud, indeed, 1 saw |
that in the case of Jolin and myselt it was real, | The guide-books ought to p
stretched alowg the skirts of the town from river

d they are auxious as well as ready

trees on the way.

“Yes, sab; bit was right heah! hit was right
beah, saki, dat ole Moss Hood bit off smoal'n Le
vl chaw,” said 81 the darkey driver, av we
came down the Knob, crossed the Harpeth and
trotted ont the Columbia tarnpike.
I autded : “And, having bitten off more than he
conld chew, he chocked to deatl in the act of
deglutition,” old 8i settled me with: '
1 7 duone boat e deglaten
bt he died 8 swallorin',”
THE ONE LECGEND GF FRANKLIN
As we approachied the Federal lioo the driver
pinted ont & large liviek howse, shaded 1y
ooust trees, and, reining in hin hotses, Legan
impressively: “Yoao was inguinn’
iekler story "bout de battle dat
e folks ob de town.

At B la, we went to the Town Hall, and

walked throngh the very ball-room where tra-

dition and Byron declare there was a sound of

revelry, the pight befure the battle of Waterlos.
If I was to ondertake to make s modest eati-
of an evergrown oue, you know—]|

mate—ir
shoanld say that “fair wemen and bmve men,”

and “soft eyes looked love to eves that spake

n,” were guoted one hund times io ten
minutes, AD AV of ten a minnte, while we
lingered in thll."lrﬁmic ball-room, If there is
snything we do particalarly avoid, it is exag-
geration.

Next day, sa s fitting sequence, the Cookies
went to the battle-gronnd. The great fight be-
tween Napoleon and the world took place Sun.
dsy, Joue 18, 1515, It was on another samméer
Sanday, fair and smiling as the sunrise, July &3,
1=, t{ll
& continent was docided.

We took the afternoon train from Brussels to
the little station of Hraine Allend, balf an
hout's ride orso away. The cam were filled with
wurking people, out for their Suhdl{ afternoon

jie-nie in the conntry.  They earried great bas-

ts of luneh, and had ne cod of babies with

them, Brossels is gay and brillisut with happy
people, on Bunday.

Al the rallway station, the tonrists piled into

omnibuses, ivside and out, like bees about

hive, and wern driven to the battle-gronnd.
Here a little aside. It quite detracts from the
solomn dignity of the occasion, It s whelly
foreign to the stupendous theme in hand st this
moment. Bot if ever you come to Waterloo, do
not fail to ride upon the ontside of an omaibos,
to watch bow a Belgian Freuch driver propels
Lis horses along. We stop the press to say it.
down this cirens
an one of the things the stranger can not affond
to mina

Jehn hae a long whip; four or five feet of it is
a wooden stock ; the rest in a leather thong aix
feet loog. Thern are fonr horses, so called, ns
you go ap the hill. The two in front are at-
tached to the vehicle by rope harness. [t takes
two people to start them, A boy stands at
their # and holds thewn us if they would dy
off at any moment, the very incarmation of fiery,
untamed equine wickedoess. The driver clam.
bers to his seat. He begins to ook excited.
The boy at the head tremblingly lets go

HATY ™ aars heo

“Whist! Hoopln! Hud-np! Hop! Hop!
says the driver.

ing moves,
The driver grows redl in the face. He cracks

French, Scateh,
all wixed up together, dead and dyin
doa’t kuow one from another.
Handly & French trooper is left

The soldiers they

important ones, and will tell you.
Mound is said to be two hund
feet bigh, You will never know how hard it 1
ht down till yom try.
Huoman nature lies scandalonsly, when it comes
to dimensioos awd population.

Ouar guide takes up the thread of his narea-

“Thore was the orchard vou read about. A
high red brick wall was areund it.
scn the wall through the trees, They think it is
the red coats of the British soldiers, aud they
charge the solid wall,
and smoky that day.
Freonch made this mistake.

“When all was lost to the Freseh, the Empe-
rear tarned to dee to Paris.  He was in his car.
A member of his staff galloped up to him

***Mon Emperor, here is uo time (o loss.  Youn
nmwped on a horse and
hin carriage behind.
The Prumians captured it, next day, sod it is
now with Madame Tosand's =ax
We saw it thero iu the
Bonaparte room, with the Emperor’s itm camp
bedstaid folded up and laid wcross the front, [t |
at Inmbering affair, heavy as a Cipein- |
The Emperar could pot have |
very far on the road to Paris with that
Some oue of the toarists happensd to meatioy
Ameriea.  Martin Pirson looked ujp.
““You are from Americal” said he.
an expression of ineflable contempt crossed the
“Your Zheveral Gr.rant
was in Bruzelle, and be come not te Waterloo,
ou think? Hat yoor Bherry-dan was
show bim ze battle-groaml.”
He panses thoughtfully and gazes far ont over
He pointa toward the famoas
Hin voien quivers

Lo pin & measurement

must to horse.' S0 he

t we visited the spot where the fate of

mubile countenatce,

archard so hotly contested.
with sympathy us he tells how lbere the brave
jrcted to a cross-fire from three
directions, and how they fought like tigers,
with their devoted rauks growing thinwer and
thinuer, nnwavering and onyielding, till all are

It was the unlocky day.

the long whip with the report of a ¢
Founrth of Juﬁ‘ toy pistol, anghow, He whis-
tlen, ho prays, e swears. He ealls on the Saints

snd M Wh

Overgrowing the little

them in many places are carpets of blue

wild ivy sdn wild sage, fragrant when bro
(eneral

“‘spression yon slnng out wid meference to hit 17

“Dmt’s hit, legen'; yen, sal, an’ de legen’
bout dat ar honse, Colouel Carter's, up dar
Cappen Uarter, dis presen’
hrndder, was one ob de rebs, an® he hadn’ heen
home to see hin mah far fvah yeah.
wid Moss Homl, an’ so hie got so neal home dat
mo'nin dal be thonght he'd kind o slip ober
Up he eomies to de gate, an’ sees his mal
prekin ont to de winder
mah, nice 5 missis ez eher was,  Aun’ de Cappen
lie hists up de lateh an’ stans stil
seedd de poarty yahd wid de loc
whare he use ter play w'
a teeny, tiny young ‘nn,
Poah Cappen! be ‘gin to ery, he difl, an’ vz he
hists de lateh ol de gate he says: ‘Thank de
good God in de sky, 1'se home agin to my fath-

e head-bogrd and other nawive, familisr in
. eame under wmy eye, which, how-
ever, was less watchful for epitaphs than the
eves of the blue jays, robins and twittering gar.
drn canaries were of the intruder,

Sy, boss ' came from Si, st the other end
of the avenne, “dese reby, dat on dey're backs
beah. was mitey bungry wen da
Ir was after dut Yankes commis
This remark did pot seem to have &
double meaning, and 1 wos still stampin
arcend when “Bay, hoss, Ise mos' huogry na
to mobe on de ole woman's commisaary.
ye hal no sundown suppers np Norf 17 G, M.

BLittica wen he was
dom e “gin to ery.

THE ORIGINAL OF
“Well, g0 on, 8.7 “IVANHOE.
“What's de uwe talkin’ auy moal, biss, Coase
he pebber got in de
de eves, right heal
didden” keer furr o

it bt "fw "pwixt
Yes, snh ; Cappen Carter
i ballets, kase lie'il seml so
many afore, but dat wn killed Yim deadern a

Iatwera
the mulijprt of 3 abort article by Grata Van
whinch nlbnho‘-uw:f portrail of the lady, appeais

We bolieve it is pot geverally kvown that
tie bonor of baving been the
spiration of the rharacter of
ess, in “Ivanhoe,” belongs to an American lady
whose beanty and noble qualitios were desori
The friend was Washing-
ton Irving, and the indy Rebeeca Gratz, of an
rable Jewish family of Philadelphis.

Iteliecea was born on the 4th of March, 1781,
and in her younger days, and even beyond mid-
dle life, she possessed singnlar besuty.
eyen were of exinisite shape, large, black and
figure was graceful, aml her esr-
riage was marked by quiet dignity—attractions
which weee heightened by elogant and winning

WHERE THE ROT FIGHTssg
We hitched to the locust tree Ly the gate
where Captain Carter, whos u
affectivnally in the chrm
was said to have fallen, and walked aronnd the
The senthern vud abows many marks of
Minde balls, mnd & frume struclore adjoining
seems 1o have been peppered with small shot.
Sa, ton, the euthnildings and the trees offer evi-
deures for the contlict, for here the Federal cen
salient, the lanks resting on the
river to the right and left.

of the plantation, Colosel Carter, looked
ke as his battered premises when we ¢
glimpse of Lim, with a gun on Lis she
strnling in from a locast thicket, whete he
The gun was lesa talka-
tive than the Colonel,_however, aml he not axls
forgave the intrasion, bot Kidly showed wn
Frum his yanl be pointed

s of his comrades, | to Seott by a friewd,

It s saied that, when » ¥
won the regard of & gentlmman of character, po-
sition awd wealth, whose passion was devotedly
returmed. The difference in their religions faith,
bowever—the vie & consclentivas Cliristian, the
other devoted to the anciont owed of Tsrarl—
er to their nnion.

g lady, Relecea

which bave been well reveived, aml he Lojpes
Torrts shsot g Deirds,
thiat part of the field.

out the hills whenee emergedd
battle and indicated all places to be fanons in

golden hairis to be mine, and the goeeply DBes

wie, she of the maven fresses aud shapely ness, inseparable barri

Slie was never marnied,

Upe of her brother's most intimate friends
was Washington living, then in the sarly fresh-
pess of his literary fame. When io Philadelphia
he was a weleome guest at the mausion,
“hig moom”™ was assigned him to Yruost jn,” as be
¥ and character of Hebec-
ea, together with the fact that she was s
sentative of a tace whose history is full o
wanee, deeply impressed him, aml the fonnda-
o was labd of a cordial i
ration which Lasted throngh

Miss Giratz passed ihany of ber younger days
with the Hoflmans snd other ol familics in New
York, with whom she was on intimate terms,
Amisug ber frietils at this tinke were the literary
wits of Salmagundi,

A COMETS TAlL OF coWARDS

Neither through love nor by twoney conld I
Bave fouml so good a guide
gronnd of slanghter and Cole
only a traiped observer in the fury of the fght,
bt for eighte=n lang sears he has trod with his
Iewl and togned with kis hoe the bloody soil.
At the ting of the fght,” lir said, *1 was bome

S and Cox ol their

wl Carter was not

Tagroious Manser of ¥aking au Iuferior

sile endship aml admi-

= 34 headyuarters in my i

inte

g "
iserniee, Yot pow aoed
flesh saibil, with a

was mainly of grim
then a flask of howor woold be olservahble
1 inte the eellar te

inp!
“Whisp! Whisp! Whoop! Whoop! Beog™”

The lead horse lifts his right hind leg.

“Wheep! “'hﬂ'r! rep ! scrocchies that
devoted driver. He throws his arme wildly
above his head. He cracka the whip three
timea in suceession, londer than ever. There
i mnrder, fire and bri in his

The off bhorse winks his left ear. The pear
ote rolls his eye around with & mild expression
of horse senso, and asks the driver if he nees an-
thing green there.

“Ally! Ally! Ally! scresms Jebu Bacre,
. 'hn‘? whoy! hop! hop! hop! Ally ! Ge
an!™ He winds np in goml, #at-footed English,
When the equines hear that, they know their
time has come. The driver swells up and tnrns
blisck in the fuce. Just as he is about to fall
over in & fit we move off at a snail’s pece.  As

ding the hill, ther fellow runs alongside,
to encourage the driver, and eatch bim if be
faints, Hoth shout out at the top of their voices
throughont. The tortoise-like concern creepa
on till the top of the hill is reached. The horses
maintain a philesophical calm. Weo have been
ten minntes making a distance decently edoea-
eated horses wonld have doue in five. The dri-
ver is panting and perspiring at evesy pore.  He
is an wilted as a cabibage lesf upon a hot plate,
He is exhaosted.  Ho has labored twice an hard
as auy of the four-legged bumbogs that have
bunled us to the scene of forwer eonflict. He
has fought the batile of Waterloo o'er again.

"] most stop tree minate and get o glase
beer,” he nays. .

Driving an omuibne in Helginm s a serious
St

much that Napoleon le Graod bimsell wonld
never know it again, if his melancholy shade
were permifted to haver for a brief space about
the seene of his great defeat. Evershody knows,
of course, how the field where the hottest part
of the conflict was has been dug down, avd the
earth taken from it to build the Lion Mound, =
great artificial hill with a bronzs Jion oo top,
No taste coulil well be worse than that which
thus motilated Waterlon bhattie gronml.

wZe lHon, he is in siz pi-ace.” suys onr guide,
“Many a year ago, a soldier, who foaght wiz 2o
Emperear Napolean at Waterloo, he come ont
from Brutelle, He climb up in 2= night, mit »
Indder, he break two, tree piece off 2e Lion's tail.
He bring powder and pot nnder him.  He will
blow all up, he so mad st en Euglish. Rot sey
dincover him.” =

If you come here, wecure, if possble, the ser-
vices of Martin Pirson as a goide.  Hins cortifi-
cate says that his father, a guide before him,
helped earry off the wonnded, and inter the

dead, afier the great battle. Very likely this is

ma, At any rate, we believed him, 1 know pot
bow mnch of his story really happened, and

how much of it came from his own and other

persons’ imagination 1 do not eare. | have s
icion t iderahble of the tule is from

“Waonhl yon §ike to know the dead msiie favts lie wosnets mrd children, amd

} jeet of Irving's first, last and only love, was her
izl the window hars

Miss Hoffinan, who is described
as lovely in persom and mind, with en
manwers, delicate sensibilities, and playfol hu-
mwaor, Taded early and died

happening tv lonk ant th
be saw a sigzht that
midst of dying groans
a cmuet’s tall of wen

“Why, vou onle the best hors, didn't yon 2™

“Not a it of it,” geplied the jockey with a

e . whe had seupht
grin. “The fart was Rutherfond was only abont

=t eseape the bullets and

Yictor Hugo's superh description of the battle

in “Les Miserables,” What then! The story
in one of the most dramatic and exciting that 1
ever heard, and Martin Firson, in his line, is an

4 Nebecca was ber
during her illness, sharing with the [llui‘y the
cates of ber siek bed, and holding
arms when she disl.  Irving waa then twenty-
wix yrars obd, and for Ltho half century of his lat-
er life he cherished faitbfally the

the fourth clhndor, smd was ol rates] 81 more
¢ nidth in the pools, Tme blue,
Katy Prase amil Thal Stevens all had the call
tay Jeisrwe

fre s the bhattle sur
2, Thess meie the rowanls
was that they were

whoee claim 1o osnibnemd
bipeds—had varh tao begs 1o Tun with,

was n *bolter,” amd to stemly bt aml preacnt CANES P B0

actor ulnd to any alive te-day. No aing-song,

pid ing in his voice, no “himmin away
joike & bozzard clock overbead™ bere. Martin
Pirsow has told his tale many handred times,
The hattle of Waterlon was fought sixiy.seven

isst June. Few are now alive who
i the mighty drama. Yet this plain

histlying the track | pat blinders and guggles early love. He slept with her Bible and p

Looking from the ¥
wther hand, be saw in the dusk a line of Confed-
erates danh npen the earthworks with the for
Men jabbed with the hayonet st eae
otber over bedge amd fenee and handreds were
General Adams, riding with
Lead bare and swonl nplified, spurred directly
A sharp fenew rall plereed
the borse's belly, transfixing him dead in air,
aml Adams, veteran comrads of Scotl at Vera
Cruz, was himself fifred dead from his saddle by

book under his pillow, and they were ever

“There were two horses rigged that way,” we separahle com

s. After his death & pack-
“Exactly ; Btevens’ was a nervoas evitter also, cantaining sntos "i"“,l ml
and, as snon as his trainer saw how the gogeles
steadied my borse, he put "em on Thad tee. The
e n big idea occarred to me.
1 gt o conple pairs of magnifying lenses nnd
guietly put ‘em in place of the plain glasses (o
the goggles of Woth horses, Catch on to the

fair bair, and » ﬂip‘:;
name in his own handwriting. In his private
note book he mrote:  ““She died in the beanty of
ber youth, and in my memory she will ever be
yoang and beantifal

For many years, during which be studied

slain in hiv sight,

against the abattis,

tile e in
fires wp as he goes on till von forgst
udu!lum" nid, and maore than half believe the
battle was foaght yesteMay, and you are wholly
, slomg with Martin Pirson, that the
world have whipped, if there had only

l‘E’

good weather that day. H s vut to
oy ﬁul-nh:ruxof .’dnaulum

you the
on

it was twenty-five feet deep, befors the

beside it was ent down to baild the Lion
Mound—and you believe him. You come ta the

As darkness eame on freah | A0 was admitted to the bar, .

Federal payonets. - o
Lattalions swepl over the plain. A

fought by was the red glare of artillery. uent intorvais of
night saw no comation, mnd when at last Hood

sank aghast st the slanghter, with Generals

“The only difference was that in Steveny'
biridies 1 fantoned the glasses with the balge in-

side, sa as to make them diminishing glasses, basiness with hin

much of  his time

“Like Jooking throngh the wrong end of an | Cloburne, Adums, Strubl, Gist aod Granberry, » Tone Binrpvee weuvell

line officers  mud
Liraves dead aroand him, €
familiar whitr overbesd and theo connted two
tinkles upon the little clock
heur and daybreak Scboficld, nuburt, erossed
the Harpeth with his trams, and left on the field
a vietor who had hrokeg kis own arm, his pres-
and his heart in the frantic and fraitles

, and he

forth deveted himaelf to literatare, It was in
the fall of the year 1517 that Scott and Irving
met for the first ime. With a letter of intro-
daction from the poet Cal
of Scott's high estimate

latter visited Abbotsford.
I¥ recrived and welcomed by Scott himself,
came limping down to the gate, stteaded by

hound, and

,g[ | an if they were al

wExnctly. The resnl! was that while Roth- wlonel Carter beand &
erfond was encoaraged all the way by the conrse
seeming only 200 yards loug, the qaarter thags
appeated ten miles apart to Stevepn. Yon sod a3
horse can be discouraged just as well as a man,”

Trvings guati the
[ad L]
He was most cordial-
SWell, 1 shoald smile. Ruthy thonght he was
in for a little quarter race, and it kept up his
t when he had nearly done the last
mile and swung into the homestreteh, and |
caliod oo him to let out his last link, be thenght
the judges' stand was right under his vose, a0
be came home like an express train on a down
snuli!: bus Stevens, whe thoaght be had about
fieets miles farther to go on, went all to pieces,
as you remember, and almost lar down on the
trark, he was 50 mentally eaved in, as it were”

WAES TEE WAVE MAD NOLLED BY,

After the battle the farin, like others adjoin-
ing, was in utter wrvek. The honse alove stond,
All the fenees was down,
in the yanl. Dead men and horses were thic

boat. “Hood's first charge was made at 4
o'elock.” sald Col. Carter, “and it fell wpon this
wint, as did all the heavy asanita, Yon seethis

cast thicket on onr vight? That thicket then
covered five acres, but after the figh! it wasa
forest of tooth-picks. In that vegetahie pateh
to oar left General Cleburne fell deadd.

to indicate the exact spot, bhut it j=

within tweaty yands of whern wo stand,
corn feld to the left of the pikes was il
dead and dying, and the corn 1o the rizkt of the
pike was a connterpart of the otlier
yard and in that 1 comld walk from fener
fence i, mostly those of Ueoufes
ing to clear up | sorapal togetles
brains right srouml 1the hotse
snd the whaole place was dyed with hlead.

way that made [rvi
ready old frends
To this friendshi

Mud was koeederp | bocea in “Iranboe.

Miss Hoftman's ¢

Bisuor ELven st oue time prohilbited Catbo-
lic girls from bapging their hair, on peaalty of
exelnslon from certain chureh privileges Now
the Bis of Three Rivers, Can., forbids the
ladios of his diocess the woaring of enrle.  Some
other bishop will presently prohibit the friz=fag

mind the plot and chararters
wites of immedistely determined

gl:h’r buildings are unconditional Sta'warte
I.i;u- in being drawn very fine.—Sgrucesr

san, so, spat! and he duck his so that
might not. get hit. The Na be
langh and say: ‘Mon the eso hit
80 good in the back s in the face; but to

c.kilillhlhekilhhthdhﬁunﬂ

“QOvar thers, whers s the corn
waas the Forty d L .
the Black Watch. Down bere wern the brave

Peacefully the great plak
2t : ¥ i Poig

fast in their dewy

T -
Waterion hattle-groand hes been changed so | 2"

tiash L fes quiver,
f

grew sleepy, but as
fearing that it was
At last, without knowing, be fell aslee
did not swaken until “;'l: .‘iﬂ morn
passed as comportable s n
bad a roof over his ﬁh-: mave
whie! been exposed,
bin night in the snow. He
sumed the tramp early in the morning,
warda the closs of the aflersoon was nlri.;-
-

for his

from the lon overan excellent

They stick fast in this mo-
1 ; anothber climbs on top
of him; be falls dead, too: another comes—
ish, and Irish—they are
till you
In a little time,

ont from more than one
L are, too—as Martin Pirson
to the other side of the Lion
points off in this direction.
said he, “the fight was very hot.
come no more wi buliets ; not
more wiz 2o bayonets. Zay come wiz ze musket
butt end, club ™
y m Imlf-n'l French m-m" t bs very marked
in oxciting passages . ints out to us
where Wellington stood.  In u!‘::ll of red-hot
scoru he tells us how a German Colonel tumed
ral Emsperor; how, too, s Hol-
ment basely deseried him in the
moment of peril, and went aver to the cnemy.
He mrued and pointed again.

“‘Down there,” continned he, “you see the
field of potate? Where that ficld of petate ia,
Cawbronne e form the bollow sqeare wiz ze
Old Guard Napoleon. You see this road, down
deep like a ditch? Ower there by the road stood
Zhoverai, and he

and hat them
is full of dead and wounded.

y to his men,
Boon the rosd
. . Uml;‘h'hth
t. You have re perha
Vietor Hugo's description I e
hk:i:gd we will read it again,

_!tth that and Byrou's poem came
back to us, a8 we stood there beside the gravite
pedestal of the Lion of Waterlvo!
1o read both before yon wisit this seil, which

Do pot fail

I can not now remember the unmbers of the
regiments and their commanders, and have ne
book to, bat the guide knows all the
The Lioa
red and twenty

The Freach

You see, all was misty
It is mot strange that the

rhs, in

Presenily

“The French are gond soldiers,” sayn some one.

“Ah, Mom IViex, ves™ exclaima Martin, elasp-
ing his hands, while his eves glowed with en-
“That was & bad day for the French.
It was the worst
It had rained till all was swamp,
Tl French canuou sank in the maras np into
wheels, so, gnd they could not pull them ont.
They bad to be left. The allies had many thou-
sand mors men than the Emperor.
was against Franee. Bat, madame, if it b
only beeu & good day, the French would still

Everythin,

n slambered in the
Tiny fields of grass
anid grain stripe the histeric groand with green
sl gold. Boft wavea of light ron through
them when the summer wind blows, The shad-
ow of & clond hovers a woment above, and Hits
across, like the spirit of peace. The
eannon, the roar of muasketry, the
ueigh and tramp of cavalry horses sre all silest
had been. Graceful corn.flow.
ers cluster in the wheat, anid smile hack at the
sky whose own blue they have caught and hold
L 1f the dust of beroes
feels their roots—if the blowl of heroes enriches
the sap that fows upwarnd throngh their veins,
fal Blue corn-Howers give no sign.  Tint
gh the yellow wheat the wild poppies
grow, fiery, daszliog red things, s if o
stainn of the blood which once
fair plain still lingered to remin
ody which once was enacted hore,

a visit the spot in summer time you will
from the yellow wheat a scarlet poppyr,
and carry it away as & memento of \\‘nlﬂ}w.

aod
I this

mortals of the

EA

How a Colorado Man from
1 Kept Freezing to

There in sn old story extant that if one will
cover themsel ves entirely up with snow, they
cannot freeze to death, but protected from the
unter air, the warmth of the body will be sufl-
clent to sustain the vital spark.
another superstition to the offect that if one
were (o moet a bear, and, looking the
monster straight in the eve
will lnr:;‘ll.i! and run, - - e
@ somew hat dangerous ps well na disagreeable
character, n fact which doubtless secounts for
their not being tried and tested by the
ihlic. That there in at Irast sufficient latent
Buat in the snow to prevent death from freezing
wiiile eutirely surronuded by i, Frank White of
this eity, who retarned s day or two ago from s
loug tnip into the Indisn coantry, is willing 1o
In the course of his homewand
Mr. White had an exprrience which all the min-
eral wealth of Laadville conld not tempt him to
It wan on the Grand Ri
snow had recently fallen to n grest depth. The
wenthor was somewhat marky when he started
to peturn, but be relied npon & telerably good
rairie and that unknown gnality termed
ek to get back before the snow had fallen in
auy great quantities, Io both of these he was
Iy deceived, as the freezing fakes which
an 1o fall un the second day oul
ated everyihing save the most bol
rocognized lanidsmarks.
was lost in the storm, and at last found shelter
in o litthe elamp of eottonwood trees, the thick-
hose branclies, in & measare, prolected

The wight had turned biltrri{ and
intensely cold, and to his dismay be foumnd that
im Lis trutup his mateh-safe had fallen from his

ket and wan not to be found. Foran instant
t seemed that pothing bat s frozen death anait-
oo him, for he knew well, toapend the night
where be stood, or even to tarry thern motion-
Jean any length of time, would surely Le fatal.
eolored lights, that are & wnme
furerunner of death by freezing, began to flicker
Leyond his eyes, and
deaperate chances for exiatence,
that it ocenrred to him that be had somewhere
beanl of the latent beat in snow, and the last
resort of freeziog wen.  He did not stop
deliberation, bnt began, with benambed in:m
to barrow in the lwph'hilr bank = im
he -

There in also

g

b experiments are of

ey

re the

t, soon sbliter-
d anit roadily
Ou the fourth day he

be mast take
It was then

loug for

lead of him.
i a hole of
eonsideralle size, and drawing his blanket tight-
aroand him, be erept in.  After a time his bo-
more comfortable sud his
wense of feeling. Then hn
dared not close his #;

stupor of freezing he felt.

and to-

THE AZTEC CITY.
BT RULENE F. WARR
Thore is 8 choded city that doth 71
Bevowd the rrest
Wieere Cordilleras ssar the mestic west
Thewe smns anheell roe aml e srie
Aml in the shies
e nunaticnd lives szl dies
And yoi thie clumilol city hath e night -
Cudeande Light
Doth give rternal poun tide redly bright
A thoosasd weile wbenor comding walers ame
Nou war the sswr,
Nuw sanal aluft & ihsusand Lrees of Same
This clomded rity s cocbanting fair
For rich and rarw,
Vrom senlptared fricee the gibled 2vifas stare
With lerel lovk — with bving Sepefnl foce
Fized njun space
Stand caryatides of unkwews rae-
And lafty colenades ate there of Zreem
“rpastine,
Carvel oo whos shafls sirangs alphalets a7 seen
And from trinmphant arvbes beoking dows
Cpon the town,
.+ In porphry, sl suknown statesnscs fruwn
And there are lofty temples, rich and great
Apal 31 the pata,
Carved In slaodiaa, the Huas wait
And there rre palece hames snd sintely walls,
I‘Irz Halla,
Whare foantalne are with toborless waterfalle

The ruldy firve incossanily (Hume
e aned tamb, -

4 Vrem clouds comgraled 1he mecrury listille
Aduwn the streets in doable streandet il
An rain from clouds 1hat Sumeser shics velipe,

o parch the
And spite asd porch the mubile uwtal dripe

No one that visited this Seey bive

rer alive
Corer out. but me—1, 1 slons servive
— A W—

WAITING FOR THE MILLENNIUM.

[Corrrapuodence Cincinnati Cumnerrcial |
Hammoxy, Pa., Auguost 1, 1542

of an acte, surroanded

MONIE GERELISCHAFT, GESTOR-
BEXN VON 1= BIS 1515

ICH WEISS DAs MEIX EHLOSEN LENT, U'SDh FER

WIRD MICH UERSACH AUs DER ERDE
AUVENWECKEN —J0l X1X. 26

This is followed by several other Seriptural
passages, all in the Gernian Inoguage, but print-
ed in English text. The gateway marks the
entrauce fo the gravevand of the Harnioaists

Withim the eemetery, nothing is to be seen, ex.
cept a laxariant growth of grase, aud a few o

the German inscriptiou,
stane was erceted to the
who died I¥lE. An

ars of Johu Rapp,

where it now liea

the beautiful rural seetiery slong the O

an notiyue appearance which woald seem to in-
dicate Ilut

fonnders, Bt let"us begio af the begiuning,

known portus:
“Whes Rapp, the Harmemist embargosd marringe, = de

tor heceme religious enthusiasts,

There was a peculiar state of religivus feel-
ing in Grermany, in the lattes part of the vight
eenth century. Even the Established Cha
waa b nated with unorthedex tendenc
Raticunlism pervaded all beliefs. The Pietiste
snd the Separatists, both refurmers, became
widely separated in their faith. Hostility to the

wing faithlessness of the age fed many bo.

tures, in order that they might refute the argu-
ments of their adversaries. Specntlation ever

» theories, and theaties make enthusiasts
Onn ontgrowth of this era of m-uuﬂlim was
the Millentarian doctrive. By a liever in

and by him the town of Harmony was fonnded.
+ Rapp, the son of a farmer, wis bora in
Wartemburg, in 1757, He geesived only such
school training as is neual with people of his
class. In 17%5, be married & girl of his own
rank iu life, who lecatme the, mether of two
children, a sou and a davghter. At an early
¢, Rapp turued his attention to the stady of
:fa Bihf:_ At the age of thirty, not finding in
the religint of the Estalilished Churcl the spir-
itaal satisfaction he eraved, he himeslfl began
preaching (o small andiences of his frienda.  He
at anee ehoounlere! & foe in the clergy, bat, de-
te their dennnciation of bim aml hin work,
wamler of his sdlerents steadily incressed
until, at the time of their emigzration to Ameri-
ca, they nnmimeed aboat thrve hondred fami-

the pecesity of u striet oliedience 1o all laws,
both of Chatch and State, yet the elergy so in-
eited the eivil antharities agaiust him, that at

I those who were rnnrl guilty of attend-
ing his meetings were elther fined or imprisoned.

banishment. Therefore, to escape perseeution,
in 1903 Rapp sod his band deeided to week an

Weatern Penusyleanin, and parchased about
five thoasaml acres of land for his owlony.

prople embarked fur America, and sabmequently
ahont the same unmber took pasage on anath-
log honses. Humble as the work and the life

and
(1505) the homes were ready.

seattered followers as could then be
together, to organize the Harmony

bie, and the Society had the religions
which it soaght.

d with susy upon the

{ WHOLE NUMBER, 1.316.

-m
And in their bluse Use stone wrrighi hlosesss blaim

Hiviery —Licarge l-p‘-l s Follawers—
The mond the Werk of the Harmeny
Beciety of Mency, and ne leirs.

Wandering aboat this pleasant rural village,
I came merums nn inclosure of about ape-third
by = costly wall of
dressad freestone. To frout in & stong gateway,
atil over It, upon the gracefnl arch of marbie, 1

HIER RUHEN 190 MITGLIEDER DER HAR-

est, axcept that which adids to the intorest and
happivess of the whole commanity, All are
equally industrions, for an idler has po compan
o, * * Al sttend the place of worhip
twice on vach Sabbath. They also have wer-
weas twice each week. The children are kept
at school from six te fourteon, and then v put
o snch trades as they may choose.  Sometime
nearly the whale force of the Society, male and
female, are pat to one object—sach as polling
fiax, reaping, bhoving corn, &e.—so that the la-
bor of 3 hundred-scre fleld is accomplished in a
day or twe. In fact, all scems to- go on like
clockwork, aud all appearsl to le coutented
and happy.”

Four yeams after the above glowing neconnt
‘was written, the community decided to leave
Harmouny, thinking that their business inferests
wonld be bettered, if they could get newrer nav
igation. In 1510, they moved to the Wahash
Valley, in Indiana, and there founded a town
aml called it Now Harmony. Net being ploased
with that climate or their neighbors, after ten
years in Indiana, they again sold out, retursed
to Penosylvania, built the town of Economy, on
the Ohio River, where all that is Ieft of the So-
clety still exists.

Harmony, as loft by the community in =15,
is deseribedd by old reabdents za consisting of
fully as many houses as nt present, but the cab.
ins, of round logs with thatched roofs of straw,
have given way to modern structures. The
large barns and granaries have alse disappeand,
Nine or ten brick buildings, which were chietly
factorien, workshops, pr starehonses, arv wtill
standiog in an exerllent state of preservation
Some have been remod=led and mmlernisend, bat
a few are unchanged externaily.  The buildings
are of substantial wasonry, with Jofty, gabled
roofi. Under two of them are eellars, with
arches and vanlts of elaborate construction,
such as it would cost thossamds to build. In
the stone casing over the doorwas of oure of these
uld hotines is & carved fignre with wings—the
“Angel of Peace.”

The feathres of the angel nre sabd 1o be ths
uf Geurge Rap The large brick church near
the centre of l‘;- village, now belonging to the
Reformed congregation, was alse erected by
the Harmonista. he town cliwk, in its belfry,
was made by hapd, and is of curon
ism, with stone weights It ran 1
years, but has recontly “stopped  ahort A
very litthe repairing only i pecossars to maks
it agmin,

ust east of the village, actuss the coeek,
in & litthe hill, in whose rocky aldes terraces have
heen dug, and wills bnilt. € the sonny slope
of this elevation was the vineyand of the com-
mmnity, and on top of the hill Fathor Ran |
hin observatory. Here he sat, hours amd hones,
i a ltte summer-bouse, pazing up amd down
the -valley, watehing his thofly ferwers o
their work, or listening to the bham of the va
riedd indnstries of the village, It b= said that he
was firm, hut kiml. His people losed aml
trmsted b bis word was law, aml from his

' Among bis followers he exvrcised  los anil

uasental aliade trees of evergreen, covering the
wmoath earth, “All are oqual in the grave,”
und only one of the luwdied here buried has his
grave marked by a stone.  This ope tablet wonld
scareely be noticed by a casnal visitor. It leans
agsinst the wall, aml is prarly covered by the
long grass. It i» a rodely fashiooed slab of
sapdstone, gl it is with Jditieulty we make out
telling us that the

residenit says the
stone was made by members of the Harmony
Society, for the grave of John Happ, George
Rapp's son, but withont the father's knowledge;
bt whesn he learved of 4, be forbade i e
lace it ab the head of the grave. For yeam, it
ay face downwanl erer the spot where rest the
remains of yoang Happ, antil it was placed

Harmony has a pictarssque sltustion sudd

quenensing Creek, in Batler Usuuty.  The town
has & romantic bistory. This the traveller, who
reachos it npou the Pittaburg & Westeru Rail-
road, after a brief ride from Pittsbarg, wonld
saarcely conjecture, but he woald not fuil to
pote somethiog odd in the make-ap, s peculiar
and unfamiliar as to muke him wosder whether
ke conld really be in an Awmerican village. Al
of the streets am sartow, and the public syuare
in ridicalonsly small. The laildings, too, have

they belong to suother age and an.
other time. Aud so they do. The five or six
bundred Pennsylvania Dntel resudenta of this | p's deat Ited olie gl
little barough, are vot the descendants uf its Rayi'y Seasy resik RS SRR F R, &

The Hurnonists bave beets much wnttes
about, and much slandered. Even the satirist,
Byrou, has hail a fling at them i one of his well-

But I ean not learn that they have ever done
RUY greal wivng, nnless it be wiong for people

iovers to make diligent stodies of the Serip- |

this doctrine, the Hasmony Soviety was formed, |

lies. Thongh Rapp urged apon his followers

There was even talk of procaring a decree of
asylum in America. Ho came to the wilds of
In the apring «of 1o, thren handeed of his

or vessel, Happ met the fisst party in Balti-
more, saw the people locatod for the winter in
vatious parts of the country, and with a select-
od party of workmen, retorued to his Inuds, to
pare homen. This wansa new work te them,
nning in the primitive forest and lmildh:j

the pi may seemn, yot there is an element of
in his tedl. winter was one of labor
hardship. Hut the following Felanary

The emigrants, before leaviag Germany, had
emnbraced some peculinr views, which they be-
lioved were taught in the New Testament.
Most of them were dispowed to organizs wpen
the principle of community of goods, and se-
eordingly, ou the 15th of February, 1706, Grorge
Rapp and his ssociates, with as many of their

Snddm ‘,‘.' Up to this llm;mruhm[:.-jly bad

te own possessious, its owp 0x-

penses; now those who had -ﬁm and those

who had little sdded their property to the com-

mon fand. Now they aimed at equality in all
;8

thi uniform style of dress was adopted,
lh!!:nn-mnnh us nearly ahh:“h- i

But ooe ean not fancy I.ht‘l.hnrm,hrn
Iusrlrnhtm. The fow seattering settlers

peculinr

who had come among them. Btories got

hroed to the injury of 1 ermdit.  Jt was

once rumared Lhat on of the withdraw-

al of i wealthy bern, the Sociely was

on the verge of hlkrlplr{. Pittsburg mer-
L

leaderabip of their , priest and kiog,"
Fatber Rapp, soon, Dot only to
o euiﬂ-:rhmﬂ:‘ "

also to derive -hlhl

e y work for the community,
but recaive much eomfort from the
the state- A writer who visited them in
s Indy of the state of
works bound in the Society. Says be:
smputated have deue more substantial good fur
this coantry in the short period of five yeam,
country u ffty.
1he age of 72 year. They know no mercenary motive, no self-inter-

drcisions there was no appeal.  Theogh e hias
utterances from the prlpit he may wot hiave hes
itated

To dlral dwmmnstion 1
O snnhs B Jouakgorsd 1

d the Lapl

in o true paternal spint. The millenn
wwniled came out. Euther Kapp Hved ontil
1547, aml disl, bing almmst nioecty lim wea's
was, o some soise, 3 remarhable wne Bhadk b
been ambitions, doubitless he might hiave besn
distingaisiied as the founder of & pew sevt, Bt
lie seve e Iv to think aml care Gor the Dotk
hazuid that B ed from Germany

I religiog mmld io s Flarwanists
wnch resembled the Shakers, only with thos
differenien — the Harmmonists had  were social
pleasares.  Tlhey were fitd of wusic, wil
vated It pssidaonsly.  In chnreh, their wis
wits condinetad by the whele ent gation 1|
iy Killful ehotr. The eulire cotumuuily was
divided imto classes.  Each class et
week e social intercourse and motual i)
wient, amd abmed, as fur as possible, to stils
srial]l disputes amd difficalties, aigong the mem
bers. Father Kapp met with the classes ns ot
ten am possibile, to tstenet and to alvie Thes
all fared alike, ate gooed fmul, and were o wies
abstemions. Beer and wine were pot forbulides
articles, l‘lﬂll;h tobacons was given njp as a hin
dranee to holiness

In 1=07, ander the influence of a strong
fous revivnl, the mewless of the Sociely abjared
matrimony, belteving that in o v theyx
conld better attain that holiness 1 prafectinn
which they desired, and be preparsd for the
higher apirstnal life npon nhn-ln they s ox
pocted to enter, at the coming of the Lonl
Thenveforth there was po more marryi
those whe were marriod po lamger lis
or asman and wife, The statement
killed his son John bevause he refused 1o e
arated from hie wife s oue of the malivions
alandees which have been circulatod convernmng
these peaple.  Wa have the tesiimony of o
whws mre well informed in the matter, that Juls

o m

vears after the eommunity sdanted colihaey

In 1<, alwot ene-thind of the members of the
Society withdrew themselves, and jouned w ovr
tain selfstyled Count D Leon, who
“Now Philadelphia Ravinty.” Them lave
no births in the Society for many yenrs, sl
destls has been bosy. Few in bumbers, and
overy male member of the Society now past the
allottin] thres score years and  ten, the temnant
of this people lingers at Eeonomg.  They own
property valoed at millions of dollars. Their
temporal Iabors, o loast, have beey hlest.  Hot
they have no heirs, and shoald the st him
ere the loog-awaited millennial peried conses,
what is to become of this vast wealfli ¥ Uolese
those of the RBoclety who now sarvive make pro.
viston for disposing of the properly to sme
charitable orguoization, or devate i1 o some
nimilar use, at their decease, all this great estate

will | the p ty of the ( wealth
of Penuayivania, H‘n-‘ doubtless, can spend il
Fraiaxiw,
ol —

WHERE'S HITT?

Abraham Lisceln's Ausiows Iwquiry at i
First Discaselon With Dangins,

Wonder if Mr. Robert B it who was nom
inntesd for Congress by the Convention st Free
ever rocalls te wind an i
Lhat city twenty-four yes

el b was b somewhat consg
If uot we can refresh bis memory,
there and thea present.

In that memorable serics of jols
rrnstong, in 120, between Abrulia
Stephon A, Douglas, which first
furmer out to Lhe uotioe of Lhe onlite country,
Mr. Hitt, who wan then & mere boy, was Mr.
Lincwlo's short-liamd seporter, taking down atl
hin specches verbatim fur pablication joutly
with those of Mr. LDooglas, whn was alse accom
paninsd by a short-hawl reporter in that grand
tour of the State.  The series of delates cotadst-
ol of eight joint meetings at central loralities ln
differeut portions of the State, aud larger pieel.
ings than those were have never boen o itnessesd
in Hlinois. .

The first mesting st which the lesding cham-
piots of Republicanism and Demoeracy disenss
wd the great political questions which wers at
that tisee agitating the conptry was at Ottawa
the seoond at Freepmt. The city of Freeport
was literally alive with people: the frivnds of
the groat disputants vying with cach ather to
e which conld turn oat the larger namber
The weeting was out of doors, in au open Gelid,
in the center of which a speaker's stand bl
been constructed. The day was pipiag bet
Mr. Lincoln wza to make the ojening speech nt
£ o'elock, sharp. That hour arrived, the Land
eceaned playing, both of the speakers were santed
on the platform, surruamded by reporters awl &
score of prominent [liveis, Wisconsiy and lowa

liticiaus. Al eyes were twmed towand Mr,

neoln, who wan mementarily expected to rise
and beagin, The writer of this was sitting nesr
him aod oeticed that sewething was wrong.
Mr. Linvoln sat uneasily in his chair, moving
abont tervonsiy and looking #agrrly aroumbuon
the platform snd thoss sarroanding it, aml 4,
instend of npening his speech, he called wut:
“Whers's Hittt  Doss sogbedy kuow whers

Hitt !

The le excited lungl twae
whe did ot know abont Hitl, but Mr. Lisesin's
imymediate friends anid the reporters, » o usder-

stood how important & part of “the cireus” Hite

seilent

mving bean

lluhlu- dis
] moal

s, jated Mr. Lineoln's perplexity. He
did wiah to commence bis h antil his
abort-liaud tar wae un to take down
his ev - Hite waa that short-band e

for about five minutes, Mr. Lincoln was
finally informed that “Hitt was coming,” sud
the long, thin face of the Hepublwan champion
lost it Jook of anxiety. Hitt, out of heeath,
was hastily lifted to hin place on the platferm,
and Mr. Lincoln, knowing that Hitt was there,
w.pv.h:h te, making the most

telli L of the campaign.

T'b?r‘ oo Im’tmhl onng Bob Hits,
who had st dinner at the hoose of & friend,
catue to the scene of o tiona o little late,
much fo bis chagrin. MM' g 'JJ::
e w e T P I report w
had secompaniod “the circns,” as that point e
bate was called, whenever they met . -
elaimed, “Where's HittI™  But Hitt was thers,
and he esterday, too, and we predict
that desing the session of the pext Cougress Lhe

of Sixth District will never have oc-

camon (o ask, “Whero's Hitt?" He will ba

there, sure, and will be foand to be s faithfal

and intelli s Hep ive ae will #
House,

E'arm, at be was missing. After wailing ans-

It is not generally known, says the Philadel-
mmmw’f:ﬁqm. wha haa
rotired from the ial wilitorship
m Ledger, waa not ouly the ol
editor in that position in this ceuntry, bat §
first to wrile & money m‘lln ¥
daily paper, as the was the fist in th
rountiy o print a mooey article.

A coLaken laby in Lee County, G ia
fomsd the ether d‘:: with & lurge n:;.
catbed arvaml (L kﬂ"mﬂ"‘ i
ancoilesd 1iself and was inmediately killed.




