N*—*hm—umuium.
"That the sepmy the ol of the ireve, |
e“-b”w-l-lm“bnh
In the thatsb,ly thehands of the brcens;
htwmﬁhqﬁ._m my fwart has It home,
Wihera the fslingered moter 1od sqane
Of ald m**w‘- forsat to roam,
Thers groms the greem, polished Fauwpaw.

Broad, bread are its lenves, aad s grees as the ses:

Anlits slossemt are chocolate beils,
. Winers boowming insdbe,dw thi kum of the Lee,

Liikea the rasr of the seman in shells.

And brraw 23 2 wine-akin tramsformod 1o 3 purve,
Are e cinds that ity piches enfold—

A bean of bright yeliow; blask seels (nteripere;
A frait of Ambrosls and goid.

-

Oy white ars the caps of the older, in May,
‘That graeafully ned o'er the feacs;

And mazy the plames that the semashs Gsplay,
Of s velvery rrimvon Intense.

And tbe Lndian Arrew hath scarled ‘mid snows,
Tha semmar the rd barries of haw; .
Dat doulsly mose dens 19 217 basan . an those,

- - 4 g y losves of Panpaw.

Crwen plast, 'mid & forest of giante in grees;
Of votlen-woed Titans i llsck;
Whers jike a Colestus tie sycsmore's seen
Througs the Fammes, with saows on his back.
And hege above sil, I proporsion o vast, :
That dizxy grow wp-tnmed eyes,
Tha poplar in biowoem Sosts cat on the binn,
As sdand of Lloom in the skies'

Thars, ther-is the fand that 80 place eas sepplaa—
No magie of asisre or rrt,
Cam ever bring sneh o majesiieal baant,
Mo, tlas! my yooth, back o my bear!
And the ryes of tibe maid that hawiteind e broad shads,
"Mid the green'ry will memory draw,
VOhetr the civnlet playad, sad the woe Lhasating Nail
' Mads het lisma in the geoves of Pawpaw.
L
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\ THE BANDIT
‘-,AvﬂAND THE BRDERER,

DY LARIAT.

CHAPTER I.

1 O¢r Wear," 50 called, is & portion of thid
vast territory of ours, Iying in the path of the
sotting sun, whose precise location has never
yet been determined, and whoae boundary lines,
ever shifting with Time's mutations, are daily
heecoming mare and more contracted by the mp-

| id eéxtension of eivilization and western emigra-
tion. Beyond this land of promise, there s yet
another region called the “ Far West,” the
terra incognita of North Ameriea, ribbed by
Rocky Mosntain peaks, flanked on either side
by desert prairies—wheneo, betimes, come mar-
veolloos tales of wild adventurs, of bloody bat-
tles fought with the savage nomads of the
plahit®y bold and reckless trappess, not less
wild aafebarbarous than their red-skinned foes,
apd strange recitals of perils and privations,
which they alone to whom these are bat the vi-
clssitodes of every-day life can swear to bo no
fietton. Frem this pairie—nursery of a litera-
ture purely American, & literature so fraught
with strungely herole annals, that it must soon
supply the place of the mow popular, but less
wholesome fietions of the present day, might be
gatherod thousands of thrilling incidents, of
which the fellowing is but a sample.

All along that ever-changing beit of tarritory,
kpown as the western frontier, and forming a
large proportion of its pionc=r population, tirere
& has always existed o elass of semi-civilized,

« haltharse-and alligator ™ beings, in westérn

_Lor of joining hands with

4 'stics, made him nn object of hate to all, and to

3 h!.m! of tha fir Boll §ay, Ren's afiagecd bide?

Such were the * Border-Ruffians ' in the!
palmy days of McDaniels, Suively and WarSield
—famed of prairie bandiv. —who, hovering aver|
the Santa Fe trail, with their aar
atn time when prairic commerce
prime of itx prosperity, thought nething
laying the train of Don Antonlo Chaves, the
most influentialof Mexican merchants ; of sack-
ing the village of Mors, and killing its citizens;

their murderous mide.  And suich, aleo, are the
Border-Ruffians of Kansas hivtory, the sbhor-
rence, il not the fear, of all peaceably disposed
settlers, of whatever party or political ereed.
These are they who have outraged the fair name
of both Nerthernand Southern honor aml decen-
ey, and fomented collision between parties of
conflicting political sentiment, that they mght
the more casily carey on their system of mpine
nnd marder, and with certain impunity. These |
are the borse stealers, thieves, and assasaing of
Kansas—men who have, the past year, inter-

cepted traders’ caravans, burnt, pillaged®nd

massacred to their heart's content, and made |
the innocent the scapegoat of their iniquities. |
Never had they such o windfiall as the agitation '
of the slavery question, which brought movelty
and fresh materinl for excitemant.

But we are not now to speak of the Border-
Ruffiana of the present day.  Our narrative car-
ries us back to the year 1846, At that date, in
one of the barder towns of Missouri, there lived
anoted bully, by the name of Bill Blencoe—
better known as Bully Blink-eye—a sobrigquet
he had received in consequence of an ugly sear
that lay acroes the comer of his ieft eye, the
lasting memonte of a fray, from which he bad
not coma off scatheless. Bioncoe was the most
dreaded duellist in.the neighborhood, amd lis
great skill in the use of a bowie-knife or rifle,
together with his wonderfully irritable nature
and seasibility to insult, made him the more for-
midable foe. He was a huge, mugainly fellow,
with a jaundiced complexion, that Wwas by no
means improved by the profusion or yellowish
linir that straggied down over a forehead patu.
rally Jow, and half coversd the evothat blinked
+—a restless, wicked.looking optio—that always |
eantained mischief in its loor, or detocted it in |
others. These by no means amisble character

none less than Nen Morton, the finest Jad in the
village, and an inferior shot to nenc. And why?
Hadn't Bill Wencoe presumed to gue for the |

Amd liad wot he, when she had rejected bissuit,
at first beset her with importunitics, and then
attempiod to defame her character in the opin.
ion of the wartd?  And he hai 8o far sucseeded
as to accomplish his foul purpose. The proof
was 8o strong, that even the encs eonfiding lover
was now almast convinesd ; anid abandoning his
wonted seat at the chimney-corner of old farmer
May's eabin, with Bell seated nthis side, he now |
roamed the forests, estensibly ig guest of game,
bat really with a mind distrac
of the world’s surroundings. Heo saw not the
wild buck, as it jumped from its covort across
his path; or, if he did, he saw it vanish Jike his
dreams of fature bliss; and as it Japsed from
sight, his heart throbbed faintly within his breast,
and murmured, Belia May! He heeded not the
partridge, as it rose with gindy whirr; but as it
skimmed wway it mmbled, Bella Mav! That
waas bis all-absarbing thoaght. The windssighed
it, as they rustled (*rough the treess the cricket
chirpad it, as he kald himsoll down to rest at
uight; the old clock ticked it, and. his buming
temples throbbed it. Dells May! Bella May!
faithless Bella May! Loat, lost, to the fond
heart that loved thee mere than all on earth!
Such werce his passing thoughts. But soon
“ A change carse o'er the spirit of his deeame,™

His proud spirit rose above his trials; and the
wrongs he had received at the handsof his loved
one's traducer. Should he sit and mourn, while
the destroyer of Lis heart's fundest hapes went
unpunished at bis hands? Ehould be let the wil-
Inin gloat in triumph over the injury be bed
done, and point with scorn at bim, the coward
who dare not resent it? No! [His purpose was
fixed. He no Jonger repived ;. but with o heart
bursting with rmevenge, he vowed to follow his
foe until be should propitiate his crime with his
heart's blood. -

and oblivious |
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ot Ramret,” b nid gl i

The trapper nodded sttention. :
" *Tain't no great account, hoss,"” he’ contin-

o | ned, * when u man gets come overslick by some

gmart chap anean do it, but when Tses s clewer
young gul made to hump-shoulder to a darned
bull-baiter like Bill Blencoe, and be the mina-
tion of her, it ¢uts across my grain—it does.”
.. Mg sampanion rulbed nerrousty 21 the barse!
of his rifle, and his swarthy visage grew a shade
or two darker as Ben spake; but he madeno re-
ply. Ben toyed carelesaly with the blade of his
bunting-kuife for a moment, apparently wnspped
in thought. Then sudidenly mising his head, he
leaned towards the ofher, and his dark qges
flastionl fire as he fixed them upon his face.

“Thar's something got to come of this here,”
be said fiorcely. “ Hain"t the gal Bell May—
and baint Bell May mine? What right has Bill
Blencoe to dothe mean thing with er, [ should
like to know? I'll tell him. Hain't my rifle as
good ashot ns his, and my knife as long? We'll
know afore moming, you may depend;* and he
thrust the Jong blade of his kuife detp into the
turf beside him, as though it were the heart of
his foe. Then he paused for s moment, gazed
intently into the trapper’s face, and presently ad-
dressed him in a tone more sulsdued,

* I say, old Ramrod, have you heard tell of
these doings here? for you haven't been long in

| these parta.”

Ramrod luid his rifle quictly across his lap,
straightened himself up, and fixing his eagle
eye upon the other, for the first Gme spoke,

“ Pve trapped and hunted some in my day,
bor; aml thar's no sign this child can't read off-
hand. It's only yestesdar, at sun-up, I came
into camp, and who should I po fust to see but
my own blood and being—and them's my broth-
er Harry and his darter Bell? Now, who can't
tell thar’s game afoot, with a trail afore hiseyes
as frush a2 paint?  Didn't [ seo thar was trou-
ble somewhar, when [ watched the gal, so pale
and thin, like a buffalo-bull in spring-time, and
her eyecs so sad and tearfiul-like? And when 1
beard yoa had given over a-courting en her, 1
knew there was something wrong, but what it

was | niever jest rightly knowed till now.”” The |
| trapner pansed to clunge the * ol sager ™ in his

cheek for a fresh quid, which sevmed 1o turn the
drift of his thoughts somewhat, for the museles
of his face twitched convalsively when he spoke
the sceond time. * Thisold tool,™ he said, tap-
ping bis rifle with his fioger.t allers kuows when
ment's 2-running.  She shoots contee, e does:+
aml thar's never a bar, orbuffler, or Injun, that's
missed her say, when she's drew bead on ‘em.
Just go ywill shie speak for bersellwhen Bill Rlen-
coe crasses ber track; forker mind’s my own,
Whoever dares to hurt a har of that gal"s hewl,
has got to feel culd lead or else shake lands
with this old rib-sticker, ol hoss ™ and the trap-
| pr grinned as be placed his band on the hilt of
| the kuife in his belt,

Then, rising to bis feet, ho swung his rifle
over his shoulder, and said: “Let's go to the
village.™

“ Amreed!™ sald Ben, and the twain plunged
into the woods.

CHAPTER II

way Lo the village tavern—a Irg and board shan-
ty, enjoying the very domestic name of “ The
Prairie Home,"” which name was displayed in
Inrge, black letters, bumt upon a rovgh pine
{ boand, nailed over the door.  The bar-room was
nolsy with its usual quota of loungers, as the
| two men entered, aml the fumes of tihaceo and
| vile whitkey that filled the plage, were almost
suffucating to those just leaving the cool, pure
air outkide. A eouple of huge logs were bia-
zing in the fire-places (for though the early au-
{tumn, the night was chill and frosty), and

[ through the dense clouds of snioke, its Hames | tinaed taxntingly.

{peked red and Jusis!, like the sun in an eclipse.

ler,
lof

feelile
hardly sefficient to render the shadows groups
loungers hall detinguishable.

Nodding earclegsly to two or three seqeain-
tanees pear the door, the tappor and his fhend
| made their way to a little partitioned stall in the
cemmner of the room, thut served the furpose ofa
bar; and laving swallowed a glass of whiskey,

bas got his foot in a trap, aad nomistake.”  |win, 7 :
- | boant, just as eany as I rrole ¢

reol. ** Toe the mark, my

That evening Ramrod and Ben wended their |

A solitary candle, stuck in a bottle, added it=|and for 2 moment he stood righl as a statue.
Hight to that of the fire; bat bath togeth- |

s
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fere’a a hand,”” he oried, “as is bound to
“Ten to one ou the game thaf | sweep the
oard prettiest gal in
the village. Who dare vt ia pile?
[ Afl knew the raseal's villsiny well, and more
than one heard his bragmet innendo in silent
indignation, but feared to_brave the vengeance
of the dreaded bully by a word of just resent-
ment. R:nb the W!m‘t bandle
of Wis foady knife. ‘The bullysaw he move:
ment, and his conning eye glistene! with a de-
montac light.

* Double it," he cried, bringing down a heavy
prse of coiti npon the box witha fores that
sounded like a hammer. “ Double it, that [ can
prove Bell May to be no better -

# Liar? yelled Rampoed,'with & voice that
sounded like an Indizn war-whoop; and with a
bound, be cleared e pine box between them,
and epringing upon his startled foe with the swift
rage of atiger, he crushed him down to earth,
and brandished Lis long koife high over his de-
voted hoad. * Stand back ! he eried, as Ben
pressed eagerly forwanl.  * Stuad buek! 'l fix
this nizgger’s fiut, alone!™ :

“ No—nu! not in cold blood. Give him a
chance fora fair fight!"" shoutsd Ben, as he
stayed the murderous blow. * He's my man—
not yours. P'm tlie one to match aim. For Bell's
sake, let me do it!  For my Bell's—"" * Ha!
ware-stee] there, Ramrod!” he eried saddenly,
as his quick eye detected the bully's band aim-
ing a stealthy thrust ot the trapper's side with
his kuife, which he had managedto seize, unper-
ceived by his antagonists; and guick as thought,
he darted forward, and pressed his kneo upon
the treacherons arm.

At the sound of angzry voices, all had pressed
forwanl simultaneonsly to the scenc of coniliet,
and there stood for a time trandxed in amaze-
ment at the boldaess of him wheidared to cope
with the most dreaded dueliist af that scction,
and fearing to Interfure, lest they should divert
hia wrath upon themselves. Dut when they saw
the new plnse afliics were taking, they rogaimed
their self-possession.

I

* Fuir play™™ they shouted. “ Ben is right. | placed it, and this was what first atrracted the night to bis lodginge, and thero on bis clavicord,

wive kima chance, Ramrod, and Tt him on his
feot.”™ F

The trapper yielded unwillingls, and released
Lis grasy.  Assonn ns the other fuind himself
free, his rage roloubded, sud he .would have
sprung upon his sntagonist, bad he nat been ro-
steained by thosa who held his back.

“ Comae (@, husss,* male of i_dm:h&?‘!"i!“-l
i, il you feel like
Laving yer rils tickled with this heee!”* and he
¢hook his kuife menacingly. “I'm a regular
motntain man—waugh! and can't ba bluffed by |
such ehall as you. I reckon as how you'vesee'd

slick—and wonldn't do it this time, np-how, sa- |
vin' as how I" know this lad here'll knock the |
hind =iyhus clenn off yer, when is comes to shoot-
in®, or rib-stickin®, either. And if he don’t do
it, you've got me to fight—eh, Ben?”

“No—no! Leaveitall to me," urged Ben
Morton, earnestly. © If [ um Xilled, it will be
for Bell and you."

* Yes. Let 'em have it ont,” suid soveral of
the party, quite pleased at the prospect of some
excitement to relleve the past weck’s monotouy,
anil loth to give up the sport of seeing two hu-
man beings “~=... each other,

Bill Bl.gcoe stood with higvillainons eyes fix-
edr .nthe faco of his now-found foe, and a
treacherous but trivinphant smile plaved around
the cornea: of his mouth.

* So you wou!1 Tike a linle tasze of this here,
my fine fellow?" he dciuainios of Ben, with ac-
conts of greatest contempt. * But I sappose you
wouldn't mind having a few dayalonger to live,
s as o be a-courting of that eweet Bell of
yours; and wouldn't cars to have s piece of cold
lead put into yerlights just now—el1" he con-

Thie face of young Morton tazned deadly pale,

Not & muscle mored; but the Sashing of hiis dark
eves, that glared like & panther’s, spoke the un-
uttersble mge pent up within his breast.

“Fool! he hissed at leagth, © rea know not
what you gay! Come on, if you aroa man. But
you are not.  Yor're s cowand and a villuin!™
and he shook Lis clenched fist in his sdversary’s
faee.

All kuew the wrongs he had sulfared at the handa
of pe, and more than one camestly wished
that Ben would be the means of ridding the coun.
try of so terrible a charcter as the famed “Bul-
Iy Blink-eye.”

Ben Morton was a fine-looking fellow—fally
Blewcoe’s equal in stature—with an honest ex-
pression of conutensnce that offored a striking
contrast to the impudent loeg of the other, Ilis
chedk was pallid, bat the doh’pl'mba 1ips and
fixed eye indicated a stern  determination that
sugused well for his suceess. | Blencoe seemad
confident of his advantage, and his cumning
gray cve twinkled malicioualy, s be confronted
his opponent.

Thoe parties fired at the word, and two distinet
reports were hoard, as each braee »f pistols
cmckod simultancoualy, first one and thea the
other. Then hastily dashing them to the earth,
each drew hig deadly knife, and rushed to closer
ecombat. Jut hardly had the first clash of steel
mung upon the still night air, when Blencoe's arm
dropped suddenly,his knecs trembled for an in-
stant, and vainly clutching at the air with out-
stretched arms, he staggered and fell to the
earth. A sudden burst of exultation and sur-
prise followed this unexpeeted result; but it

lagted only for an instant, and thenall gathered |

quickly around the fullen man. One mised him
up, while another stripped off his shirt, alveady
satumted with blood. Ben's pistol had been true
%o ita aim, for one ball had left its mark in Bhwn-
coe's side, while the other had slightly grazed
his neck. _

Ben stood by with folded arms, looking calm-
ly into his face. “Ishe dead?” he asked, and
placed hiks hand upon hia
pulsations of the hoort,

“He breathes yet,” peplied Ramrod; “but
he's juat as good as gone, I"'m thinking." Then

he started suddenly. * Byerickey! you're hart, |

bor!" he exclaimed, and he seized Ben's wrist,
lcoked at it, then planced towands the fallen
man, and again examined the wrist from which
the blood was now flowing in streams. Ben’s

[ band had left a deepred imprint where be bad | which suggested ie.” De Lisle repaired pt mid-

trapper’s attention,  Ben glanced at his wonnd-
ed limb in surprise, for he had not before per-
ceived that he was struck.  Then hewntied his
neckerchief, andproceeded to bandage Lis arm
tightly.

“Come! lot’s leave, bor!"” said Ramrod, mith
some¢ show of trepldation, and he seized Ben's
arm ond led e alawis wways -+ Thatwlgres
jest 23 good a= dead, for you give it to limlick.
That's bad for him, but to stay here is wuss for
you. This child smells ¢ suble s-comin”; solet’s
cache nt once, for it ain't eafo, no how."

Ben took the hint at onee, for he well knew

| this child afore; for onee sgune 1let you off| that even in this seetion there was law of some

kind, and he fenred the consequences that might
be, OI1 Ramrod was now ready to put out again
for the Plaius, and he determined to accompany
him. Before the eastern sky was falrly redden-
ed the next moming, the twaln were fir out on
the praide riding at a Leisk trot, on fleet-foated
steeds, with their “ possible sacks ™ strapped on
behind, and their rifles resting upon their saddle-
vaws before them.

Bell bent hor hoad upan her handsat evantide,
when she found that Ben had gone, and wept bit-
ter tears; for he had left her without one part-
ine word, and she knew that he doubted her 8-
delity. The thought was erushing.

Thus it is that many a man has been led to
abandon the comforts and pleasures of eivilized
life, for the perils snd hardships of the Far
West, Disappoin'ment in love, or the fear of
pumishment for the commission of crime, have
driven him out oftener than a mere love of ad-
ventore, or an ianate fondness for a roving life of
peril

{Concluded nest weck.)

Now Livise—A cotemporary savs that the
bay is now living who will be President of the
Republic in 1900, What Lis name is, or where
he residos, Jie does not stop to infermus  He
may at (his moment be gathering pumpkine in
Oregen, or peddiing pop-com around Tror.
Duniel Webster once made * & new suit of sat-
inets ™ by selling eat-fish, at a shilling n string.
Wheres or be may be, all uneouscions of histhigh
destiny, he feels the divinity that stirs within
him, and grasps his book, thirsting for know-

huﬁ brexst, to feel :h;.:‘

Wiscelleous,

I WONDER WHY !

He press’d my band, T eaa’ toll whp—
'm vsre | woader why be did ia:
And thea | beard—oh, such & aigh’ -
Lo Av as srrmed Wo for 3 mise.

1 wemler whe he prevasd oy fand—

1 wender why be sigh'd eo sadly—
I'm wre, if | coukd onderstand

The saase, | woald r=move it giadly.

He 1okl me be had lost s beart,
Aml whispersd mmething shewt * Hope;™
1 woader why it did depan—
Or wiiy hassts ever do elope!?
P anew, i 1 his hosrt had bean,
1 nwver washl bave loft his side,
Hiut viax'd u bappr. jryom thing,
And loved the plase tll [ Sad dinsl.

3

A Poisoned Valley. _
A singular discovery has lafely been made
near Batten, in Javs, of & polsemous valley. Me *
Alexander Buden visited it last July, und weex-40
wract a paragraph from & communication oa thee o

subject addresce by him to Lic Royal Geograph-
ical Society.

*Itis known by the name of Guevo Upas, or

Poisoned Valler; and, followinga paihi shish

been made for the Harpose, the party shoetly

it with s eouple of dops and fowls, for

the purposs of making experiments. Omn arrds
ving at the mountain, the party dimmocnted sl —— —
scrumbled up the side of the hill, st & distanes
of & mile, with the assistance of the branches of
trges and projecting roots. When st a few yards
from the valley, a strong, nauscous, suffocating
smell was experionced, but on approaching the
margin, the incon venience was no longer found.
The valley is about half & mile In circumfer-
ence, of an oval shape, and ~bout thirty feet In

rw
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La Marseillaise.

The following brief history of this world. |
renowned national anthem will be intertsting: |
The history of this song, now heard in France
no more, now crushed down in the hearts of the
French prople, and made to pive way to Por-
faut pour le Syrie, is vot without history. It
| was composed, both words and muste, by a
| young rovaliss officer of artillery, Ronget de
Lisle by name. He was stationed at Strasburg
at the time when France was heaving with the
throes of revoiution. He was known through-
out the country as & fuvorite of the muses of
poctry and song. The winter of 1792 was one
| of esarcity in Strasburg, and at the table of &
| poor acquaintance, Deltrick, who could set but
listle food before his guest, De Lisie always
found at least & generous bottle of wine. It
| was on an evening of this gloomy season of want
and turmoil, when Deitrick and De Lisle were
| warming themselves with the old “ Falernain,”
that the {urmer proposed to the Iutter that he
| shoulid produes * one of those hymns which con-
| vey to the souls of the pegplo the enthusiasm

| now composing the nir belfore the words and now
| the words before the air, ina sort of frensy
| struck off & bpmn, “which” ssys & distinguished
Frenol writer, *scemu o recovered eche of
Thermopyle—it was herolsm sung.” Ovor-
come at length and exhaustad, he fell nsleep,
and it wasnot mt] the next day that Le wrote
ant the brmmresd prescated Ito Lis friend Dei-
trick, The bymn of the country was found.
Alas! It proved the requiem to poor Deitrick.
| He went to the seaffold to its notes, within a
{year. It flew from ity to city. At theopening
| and closing of the clubs in Marseilles, it wan
sung, and henee its pame, De Lisle himself,
proseribed as a loyalist, heand that song wheu
fieeing for safety from kis country, and what he
had ereated in 2 moment of enthusiasm, and as
an incentive 1o freedom, beeams the death ery
of the revolutionists, and stirred the blood of
desperate men to the most fearful deads of tyr
auny amd terror,

Acep Excursn Porrs~Tho oldestliving Eng-
lish poeta, sines the death of Mr. Rogers, are
said te be Walter Savage Landor, born 1775,
Leigh Hunt, born 1784; and Barry Cormwall,
born 1790. The Mlustrated News remarka thas:

The only English poet who attained an age of
nearly equal durmtion with that attained by Mr.
Rogoers, was the poet Waller. - Waller was born
in 1603, two vears afier the death of Queen Eliz-
sheth. Hematasa member of Parliament in
the refgn of James . He was amember of the
eelebeated Long Parliament of Charles I. He
sung the panegyrie of Otiver Cromwell, and cel-
ebrated the restorution of Charles 1. He was
alive at the coronation of King James I&and
if bis life had been apared barely beyond andth-
er year, wonld have witnessed the abdieation of
James and the accession of Wi liam and Mary.
Hewas like Mr. Rogens in ‘otiser respeets than
his poetry. He was 5 man of wealth and hewas
awit. Waller at eighty was still the delight of
the House of Commues. Rogersstoighty-cight
was still the delizht of the most fashicomile din-
ner tables in Tybumis and Belgravia. The
sayinge of Waller have deserradly found a place
in some of the best volumes of our Ana; and
the repartees of Rogers are likely to find a ce-

over the bright hour of gayety, or spread & deep-
er saduess overthe hour of gloom? Yet whe

depth. The bottom of h appeared to be fiag,
rithout any vegetation, and a fow large stones
scattered hero and there. Skeletons of human
beings, tigers, beass, deer and all sort of birds
and wild animuls, lay sbout in profiesion. Ths
ground on which they lay at the bottom of the
valley dppsared to be a bard sandy substance,
and no vapor was perceived. The sides were
covered with vegetation. .
* It was propased Lo enter it and efch pasty
baving it » cigar, to get ™
feet of the bottom, where a
smoll wans esperienced, A

brcuhmg A dog was now : o
of a barmboo and throst o the the -
lay, while some of t'  sarty, with tielr watebos

in their hands, ob o effeck At the ox-
piration of four fell off his logs, -
withoat movic_ nd cogtin-

ued slive only e ~ other

dog now left the compu.. .

panion; on resching him ks +

stand quite motionless, and at L =)
seconds fell down; he never moved kis Nusis
after, and lived cnly seven minutes. A, fow!
was uow twrown in, which lived & minote s 3
quarter, ana suother which was thrown h@\
it, lived only 1. minute amd & balf.

* A heavy showerof rain foll during thefime '

that these exporimsents were going forwand,
which from the interesting natule of the' experi-
ments, was quite the opposite
side of the valley to that which wa Niimesd.
‘2 Haman skelefon, the head restir g ou the r .
arm. The effect of fhe weather bas N-:idp\\
the bones as white as lvory.  This was probubly
the remaing of some wretched rebel hunted to-
wards tho valley, who liad taken shelter there,
enconsgious of ita character.”

Dexortairr.—Haw beantifal the following
from the pen of Prentice, and how happy the
heart that can see thes@benntion as be porimys

them:

Why is it that the minbow and the eloud come
over ug with a beauty that is not of earth, ami
thus pass awny, and leave us. to muse on thelr
faded loveliniasT Why ia it that the stars, which
hold their fe tival around their midnight thron.s,
are ot shave the grasp of our limised faculties,
forever mocking ws with their unapproachcble
glory? And why is it that bright forme of human
beauty are presented to owr view, and then taken
from us, leaving the thovsand dreams of afffie-
tion to flow back in Alpine torrents upen our
heart? We are born for a higher desting than
that of earth. There is a realm where the mio-
bow never fades, where the stars will set out
before us like islands that slumber on the ceesn,
amld where the besutiful beisg that now passes
before us like a meteor will stay in our presence
forever™ >
Lovz ror mux Deap.—The Igrsthat survives
the temb, says Irving, is one of tPe noblest at-
tributes of the soul. I i has it woes, It baa
likewise its delights; and when overwhelming
burst of grief is salmed into the gentle fear of
recollection, then the rudden anguish end con-
vulsed agony over, the present ruins of that we
most loved are soltened sway into pensive med-
itation oo all that it was in the day of its laveli-
pess. Who would root sorrow fram the heast,
though [t may sometimes theow & passing clowd

- o

e
A

knownas * Coms-outers,” but to whom

epithet can be more appropriately applied
that of * Border-Ruffians ;"' for s more

would exchange it for even the sang of gle:
or the burst of revelry? o, there is & voles
from the tom’, sweeter than song; there is g poe

lebrity that is equally enduring.

Crocxa—Time was when men were alone
able to connt the peogress of the bours by the

But first he sought out the shanty of cld Ram-
rod—a veleran trapper, just returned from the
head waters of the Yellow Swne and Upper

ledge. His parents, as they answer lis endless
nuerics, rejoice at his develoying intellect, yet
little dream that his will be a great name among

took theirstand near where a party of five were

[ Blencoe had hitherto sssumed his true charac-
!nnmi around an old pine bax, intently shsarbed

ter—that of the bully. He felt that he had his
victim complett!s in his power, 5o copfident was

ons set of rasesi. never disgraced respeci-
gocioty. Hred ia tho forest, withs bowle-
kifife in one hand, and a riflo in the other ; sar-
Iy taughtthe art of self-defencé against the
stealthfnl Indian, on whose hunting-grounds he
has , and not less wild and unrestrain-
ed than Iie ; imstinctively regarding friends with
nq;ldol.utlb-wilhi-ph-u-hu; ready
to grovoke as to svenge un inslt, he has be-
comy. su adept in the duells, and handlesa Green
River blade, or an Arkansas tooth-pick with the
_ desterity of a sword-player. Disdaining work,
S hut too vestiess and energetic te be idle, he is
"Balways pining for excitement, and is never 00
 Prappy as when opportanity offers to test the tem-
&« of hix steel, or the accaracy of his rifie. He
hants etsmounts for pastime, uakhur:;k_ﬂ—
négaoes; rivty ata fandango, provekes a
:‘:nlmmwulliughinallu.
and knocks him down becansa be don’t rescatit;
or, failing in this, or finding such sport too mo-
notopous, be streaks it out upon the prairies,
'with & soore of Kindred spirits at bis heels, snd
smobs somo Indian rillage, plunders the lodzes,
maﬂ-ﬁudm.qmﬂ

Mistgusi, who had come into the settlement ta
dispose of his furs and peltries, in exchange for
powder and ball, and snch other nescssaries as
be required, preparatory to a seeond expedition
among the mountaing amd prairies of the Far
Went. To young Morton this visit of old Ram-
rod was most opportunc; for he knew that he
conld find no better friend and adviser in' this
present difficulty, than the uncle ol his betrothed;
especially since Ae owed the bully an old gredge
for past offcnoes. '

Old Ramrod, as he was called, was one of that
hardy race of *mounlain men," to whom'it
may bewsid, the great West oves its very ex-
istence, but whose palmiest days have longsince
passed away, along with the animals they bumt-
ed. Possessing the ssme rude nature and rough
exterior as those we have designated a9 “Come-

equally impatient of restraint, the trapper is
nevertholess nltogether s difforent charcter, for
Ae works for & living, while the other steals; the
oue is in honest labarer, the other is often a pi-
rate or bandit.

The trapper was seated at the door of bis

old fellow was spt 1o be laconic; but his manver,
nevertheless, was vpusnal, and Ben serutinized
his fac# inguisitively. Ifesaw it worsa trou-
bled look, and he knew well enough that the
whatever mizht weigh upon his own mind. So,
seating himaelf spoa the ground at his side, be

{in that fashionable western game of “ seven
up."! They were all fuir speciwens of the bor-
der-ruffian chivalry—rough fellows, with hirsute
and sm-burnt vissges, and wiry, museular frames
sttired in motley costumes of blue striped cotton
shirts, coarse, home-spun breeches, or buckskin
leggings, o straw hat or deerskin cap, and lenth-
ern belts sround thelr waists, in which were
thrust the ever-jresent bowie-knife orpistol. For
s moment, Ben and Ramrod stood quistly watch-
ing the progress of the pame; but started
at the souml pf the voice of one of yers,
who st with his back towards them, and whose
face they had not yetaeen. There was no mis-
taking that voice; ana the lcng, tangled bair,
that steagzgled from under a rongh fur cap, look-
ed familiar evough; but to satisiy themselves,
they moved a little to one side, just enough to
‘-I.du gltimpse of & scar-marked eye. That
was sufficient o0 remtove all doubts.

0id Ramrod stocted pereeptibly, and uttered
a low angry growl, ad his kand quickly sought
the handle of his knife; but Bea clutched his
arm with o firm grip, and the teapper, obedient
to the warning, instantly resumed bis composure,
wo sign of emotion, but «ill seemed absorbed in

shanty, cleaning bis gun, when Mortonapproach- | the gigme; thongh bis quick eye no deubi de-
u;duhﬂdwmt £ for Lis tongue, until now
raise his hosd suddenly, be gave the péw €0 unity’ ‘began to move glibly; and sun-
a quict nod of recognition, and directly dry sarcastic or impodent ymarks, apparently
his work, withous deigning him x word. = The | thrown at  Were evidently intended fort

the exclutive ear of Ben and Rswrod. The
rest of the party, bowever, did not seem aware
of their presence, and the two, though greatly
netiled, and hanily able 1o restrain themselves,
quietly bit their lips, and took 30 notice of it.
The too eoufident bully, thus reassured, became

more venturesome; but he was treading on dusi-
gerous ground. - ™

he of his superior skill as 3 duellist. Bul sow
his worst passious were arvmsed.  Astodished at
his reckless temerity, and enraged by hia deflant
chalienge, he ground his testh, and raved like a
madman.

“When shall it be™ bhe growled, with a
hoarse voice.

“ Now! to-night! the sooner the better!"™ cried
Ben, impatient for the corflict,

“ And the tools "

“Here they are—here!” The young man
clapped his hand upon his balt, where the has-
dle of his long Fnife and two heary platols pro-
truded, and a herrid smile played sround his
tips

“No—no!™ cried several woices together.
“Not to-pight! You eouldn’t draw s bead in
the dark. There's not even a moon ™

Ben Morton had many friends who disliked to
see bim sacrifice bis life on such terms. They

knew well enough there was not a bettershot in | —¢ not unfrequently says a3 exchange,
the village, and that he was fully a match for his | ghat when persons, asked if ey will subscribe

for with 2 rifle or pistol; but knewing the &ff-
culty of takingsccurate sim in the dusk, they
fgared for the comsequences when he shosid
place himse!ll within reach of the uther's dead-
Iy blade. However, Ben was not to bo dissua-
ded, and ench choosing his second, the terms of
the combat were speedily arranged. Proceeding
& short distance from the shanty some ten paces
were marked off, and each stood with & pistol in
clther hahd, and their knives handy to their
grasp, ready to be used, should the bullet fuil on
its errand of death.

The excitement pow bscame intease, and ma-
ny & heart throbbed fust with anxiety for the is
sue of & conflict that was to mark sn esa inthe
history of the town. It is needless to my that
ﬁ-m--r-nmf-;—:

)

men, kiown wide as the world.

Or, perchance the hard band of poverts, or
the cold hand of erphanage, are moulding and
training him for the patient effort, that seif re-
limnece and resolute will, that it bim for great
sohicvements. He must pass trough the school
that prepares him for his high career. In his
youth many 8 trial and wrong must bresk him
to the hurdoess of life. In bis wanhood many
hardships must be endured, many obstaclesorer-
come, #od rivals outstripped inthe moe; the
volee of envy and detraction despised; and ba-
tred and malice defied.

Through such a school and training, the Pres-
jdent of 1908 will doubtless come, and is sow
coming. But from what condition in life, from
what purt of owr broad land 0o one can predist
or kaow, bot Providence who presides over the
destinies of all nations.— Rochester American.

u | Have raie Resorsn or it Eveny Waex.™

for A newspaper, or if they already take it, they
reply, * No, but neighbor B. takes it,a0d [have
the roading of it every week.™ Soch ofienada
they * comsider it the hest parer they know of."
They are bencfitted every week by the tolls,

and expenditures of those who re
ceive nothing from shem in return.  Reader, if
you feel reproved, just send in your name snd
take the paper yourself.

5

we sy marry agsin; children may die, and
sthers can take their places, bat we can have
but one mother."”

shadows cast apon the ground by a tree or & tri-
emphant column: when the Exyptians observed
the progressol the pesumbrs cast upon the sands
by an obelisk w know how far the day had ad-
vaneed, or whaen the vaclt of hearen was their
dial plate, thefun their mivute band. Litsle
do the denizens of such » world ss curewnbuge
metropolis rallect, as they hurry aleng its streets,
upon: the glory that resides in the dark turrets
of their chmches. Little do thoy consider that
the vastness of human intelligence and inven-
tion is there sounded forth svery quarier witha
brazen voice. “What would ot be the emotions
of admirstion ia the mind of sn ancient Hun
could be wake up now from his sleep of eentu-
ries, to know that there are vast and

ted machines of metal sentinelled io those bel-
fries, abandonod to their own stealthy move-
ments, and ret tracking with sn inezombie Sn-
gor the lapse of every seeond, and roaring forth
with s sonorous tonges, at certain intervals, the
pradations of indomitable Time.—Walls in
Lewisn.

Every person who tales % owspaper, (and es-

Every man who does this, leaves a valoable
to his children, who respect his memory snd
ue the beguest more than ten times the cost.
volume of newspapers sixty years old would sow
cell at more than cost anywhere. A newspaper
is the
found. AMer a long lapee of time, they are re-

there was nothing to eat. mm'i.’-
dies and gentlemen,' sid be, “ I appear befare
perhaps, ladies and
Iy aa [ do, for afler inspocting the borns | ean-*
not find any evidence of your industry :
my slwence. What is to be dovs? We have &
oothing to eat, and to avoid starvation, one of gl
o8 must naccssarily run away. Now, lulied
gentiemen, [ have s proposition to make, which.
is this: that &9 one of us mus run away, we had
better compromise '
ron awsy

enlightoned
Eugropean o an ignerant suvage of Asis, * how
do you know there is 2 God?"

peciallya weekly paper,) shor'd keep files gzjt, | POIBSng t the buman fotatepsnear him, *
and ~very two or three years pget them h)ﬂh“ﬂhﬂ“_‘ﬂ :

" . Hope writes (he poetry of a by,

history of ibe timex which exn be |

membranee of the dead to which =e tum evea
from the charm of the living. . =y ¥

gentiemen, you feel asdesp-

.

»
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the iy, and B of 50

«How do you know,” said

“How do you kanow," roplied the

* MaaJooks forward

BoOr cars.




