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THE POUR FL&VEft XT THE GATE.

TVUely good Uncle Toby i&idL

If hre below the lifflit we do,
'Twil ne'er be uUM of nj above,

What coat we wore, red, black, or blae.

.At He-T- en high Chancery cradooa deeds
Shall count before profession!,

--And humble virtue, clad in weeds.
Shall rank o'er rich possessions.

So the poor player motley garb.
If troth and worth adorn it,

Hay pass unchallenged through the
Olio' churl and bigot corn It.

y
The Lord of Lore, the world' great Light

Hade Pabllcan Ida care.
And Pharisees alone demurred

That auch III gift should share.

Bat still he held hi gradon way,
Soothing the humble mourner,

2for ever bade one alnner seek
For comfort "round the corner.

The woman that in sin wm ta'en.
Bowed down with guilt and shame.

Found pity in that breast divine
That knew bo taint of blame.

The Fhariseee all gathered round
To taunt, revile, and stone her.

lie bde her M go and sin no more;'
Ilia mercy wuuld atone her.

He raised from death the widow's son,
ior ask'd hi trade, profession ;

Enough for Itim a mother's faith
In his divine compassion.

He healed the palsied, halt and blind,
Nor left one heart forlorner ;

H never bade tli-- m go and find
A Doctor "round the corner.

Some modern saints too dainty axe
To walk in paths like these;

They'd lock the rates of heaven on woe.
If they but held the keys.

The widow's friends ajVs prayers o'er hiin
From whom death's hand has torn her;

The saintly man refer him to
"The small chuixh round the corner.

What Is there in the player's art
Should dose the fount of love!

He who on earth plys well his part
May hope a seat above.

The lessons be has wreathed with smiles.
The hearts his mirth made lighter

Shall plead like angels tongues fur grace.
And make his record brighter.

And though nor nearest to the Throne,
Yet sure the lowest born, or

The actor in the veriest bar.
May find jn heav'n a corner.

All honor to the little Church,
And to it gracious Pastor,

Who in hi heart the lesson kept
Taught by hi hcav'uly Master 1

And when this fleeting scene is past
To sinner, saint, and scorner, 4

Let's hope we all may find, at last,
A bright home round the corner.

JMwt ftorn.

A NIGHT OF HORROR.

Tlio events winch form the subject of the fol-

lowing sketch, occurred during a sojourn of three
iuoutlts with a surveying party in one of the wild-

est district of Canada. Wo were occupied in
tracing the course of a hitherto unexplored river,

l.tl. ....C.1.1 1 na n BllnKnGGinil (.(.111. ifFlf.tfl
Mich as would have delighted au artist and poet,
nnil nhif h tlipv onlv could describe.

It would be difficult to convey to the reader
who has uot bivouacked out in the woods, the
luxurv of those eveniugs around the camp-fir- e.

After a deal of story telling, we all turned in
for the night that is, wo rolled ourselves in our
blankets, and fell asleep with our feet towards
the lire.

The stories told upon the evening I hao in my
mind, had all bceu about wolves, some of which
rapacious creatures were said to be then in our
neighborhood. Owing, perhaps, to my imagina-
tion lulling been excited by these tales, I had a
terrible nightmare. 1 dreamed that wolves were
pursuing me; I knew they were gaining onuie;
I could Liar their howls growing more and more
distinct. There is a point of ngony at which all
dreams must have an end I awoke with a terri-
ble start, ami found myself bathed in a cold
.sweat, and a prey to a sense of terror for w hick 1

.could not account. Instead of the cheerful blaze
to hich I had seen ere I fell asleep, all was now
cold and dark. The fire had suuk to a heap of
sred embers. I conld not distinguish oue of my
tsleepiug companions. Good Heavens! can I still
bo slumbering! There, again, is the long, low
wailing howl which I heard so distinctly in my
dream.

1 sit up erect, and listen. What is that sound !
a msthnir anion the brushwood ! 6omo of the

party stirring! No! all are silent as the grave.
I am the only one awake in the camp. Once
again! Surely I am mistaken. I thought the
fire was nearer to me, just in front; and so it is.
What, then, can le those two glimmering lights a
.few yards off! Now they are moving! I awake
the nearest sleeper an American, named Silas
Wood. The man starts to his feet, and rubs his
eyes. "What is it! ""Look there, Silas." He
looks, and, as quick as lightning, seizes a burning
faggot, and hnrles it with all his force and an un-

erring aim. The gleaming lights disappear with
.a rustle of the brushwood a sharp, short bark
close at hand, and then in a minute or two the
long, low wail in the distance is heard.

SUas then stirred aud raked the burning em-

bers, and, throwing an immense heap of dry
brash, in a second the Egyptian darkness is dis-

pelled by a bright flame which leaps up six feet
into the air, and brings the sleeping figures and
the nearest trees into full relief.

" Silas, what doesitallmcan!"I asked.
"It means, squire," replied the American,

.speaking with his usual ueiioemio ""i
wolvosl"--
"Wolves!" I "Then those two

gleaming lights, that I took for glowworms,

A wolfs eves, sauire: and I guess his friends
warn't fur off, awaitin' kinder anxious to hear
tell of their scout. Hark! if the darned things
ain't a groanin' and lamentin' over """JP-pointmen- t,

as sure aa my name's Silas ooo.
Once-mo-

re the long, low howl, inexpressibly
sad and fearful, was heard at a greater distance.
Now that I know what it implied, it made tbe
blood curdle in my veins. ,..- - ,.,;,

" I shall never forget a ,"
" heared that accursed sound in my dream,

iTrfakdr I hear it now. But are wo in dan-?- T'

and I began mechanically to pde up more

.WOOtl on tno muiug y
"No.'fears squire,", replied the j""?

xoollyr "The cowardly critters darsn't
like that. Besides, I reckon the feUer

iaSredso with that 'ere burning chip, has told
nTirtf no go by this time. They're as

critters. Ay, be off, and a

W riddance to ye, ye howling .ntsr 'he
faded as the low wail was once more heard dy--

'twlThsUnattesurance that the wolves

wrerref took great pleasutong
.rherT?WV8htl-- ' for I knew m that
consisted our protection. --grane!" I

.
the only one awa - w' then," replied

?WnV, that ' 55kln scout darsn't haveta of the pack, as lorestrive warning to the &ead -The mtters ,s

fill afeard of fire." I
"Well," I rejoined, "I am not atjUlorry

I did. iiut, ao t.o.d " "
awow ".. . ., m. this narrow escape

yr.aui J.tjl-p-y. not moeL I

&iM3.; fnd the Vknghe4
eCI,SowedfeMtit,by

,t right atween tue eyes. .

the bark he gave. WsvU,
ad--narrate a toii Brsiderable satisfaction to

venture with the tarnal erftte"; Jracoiit be a matter of ton y"gfl iuetocjcTJiie,
Nathan had a raisin' away
Yarmonnt,- -where I " leaiM."

"What is a raising! " I asked.
" Well, I guess it's a buildin' bee," rejoined the

Yankee.
'And, pray, wliat is a building beet" I inquir-

ed; ''tor I am as wise as I was before."
"Vou sec, squire when you warns to get any-

thing done up right away in a hurry, all to oncet,
like, whether it's or apple parin', or
corn-huski- ami the neighbors all round come
and help work, that's a bee; and a buildin' bee,
or a raisin', is w hen they want to set up the frame
ofa house or barn."

"Oh, that's building bee! Now I understand."
"Well, I guess it were a pretty big bam that

Deacon Nathan was agoin' to raise, and so we
had a considerable sight of boys, and a regular
spree; and when it came to draw towards night,
the deacon he says tome: 'Silas, I don't kinder
feel easy leavin' this here barn unprotected dur-
ing the dark watches of the night The heart of
man is desperately wicked, and there's some loaf-
ers in the village, and there's no end to boards
and shingles lying about: and so, Silas, what'll
you take to stop here all night!'"

"'Deacon, says I, 'what'll yon givef
"Well, you see the deacon was everlastin' close,

where money was concerned; so he puts on a
long face, and serened liis lips together, and he
says very slow, 'Would a dollar, Silas, 'be
about

"'Deacon,' says I; "taint worth my while to
stop for that; but, if you like to make it four, I
don't mind if I do.'

"'Silas Wood,' says the deacon, 'ain't you un-
reasonable! How can I rob my family to that
extent!'

" You see, the deacon was a remarkable pious
man; and whenever he sold the men sperrits, or
shoes, or Hanoi, or other notions out of his store,
for altont three times their vally, and stopped it
out of their wages, ho always talked about his
duty to his family. Will, 'we.chaffered and chaf-
fered for a considerable pell, and at last we con-
cluded to strike a bargain for two dollars and a
pint of rum. The boys was a pretty well cleared
out, when Dave Shuuyser comes tq me, and says :
'Silas,' says he, 'be it true you're agoin' to stop
here all night!'

'"I reckon I ain't agoin' to do uothiu' else,' I
says.

"Take a fool's advice,'' says Dave, 'and do
nothin' of the sort.'

"'What for!' says I.
" ' 'Cause,' says he, ' there's several refused ; and

the deacon knowed you to bo a kinder desperate
chap, or he wouldn't have axed you.'

Why, man alive,' says I, 'whar's the danger
to come from!'

"'Why,' sajs Dave, 'ain't you aheenl there's
been wolves seen in the neighborhood ! Didn't
the deacon tell you as how he had lost two sheep
only the night afore last! You dars'ut make a
lire, 'cause of the shavings; and the barn ain't
boarded np.'

"'Dave,' says I, 'don't you think to pnll the
wool over my eyes that afshnu, and then have it
to say you circumvented Silas Wood. I reckon I
can read yon as easy as a book. You'd like to
am them two dollars yourself. Well, now, I'll
tell yon what 111 do with you. Two's company :
if you like to stop with me, and help mo to drink
the deacon's rum, jou're welcome; and I don't
care if I share the brass into the bargain.'

"Says Dave: 'I wouldn't stop one night in this
here barn, as it is, not for a live hundred dollar
bill, liemeinbcr, Silas, I've wanted yon, as a
friend,' and away he went.

' Well, squire, I wan't goin' to let Dave scare
me, 'caube I knowed he was sweet on a gal. nam-
ed Kini Parkins, that I war a keepin' company
with, and would have been considerable rejoiced
to nae it to leu mm-- 1 nan uuiikcu; mm as i
hadn't heered tell of no wolves in them parts, I
jest thought ho said that by way of banter.

"Well. I made myself comfortable in the ham.
It was all boarded up on three sides, and partly
on the fourth, only there was a gap left for the
door big cnoii;U "to let in a wagon-loa- d of hay.
It wasn't cold, bciu' a fine night in tho Indian
Summer. So I kept a strollin' up and down, ta-k- iu

a look out now and again, to see if thero
was anybody litrkin' aliout with an eyo to the
boards and the shingles, but there waru't a soul
stirrin' but myself. E ery now and agin I'd mix
myself a little grog, till the ram was all goue,
aud then I began to feel most everlastin' sleepy;
bo I thought I'd jest lay down awhile on a big
pile of shavings there was in one comer of the
barn. Well, squire, I dropped off, as ou may
suppose; and I guess it were along of what Dave
Shuuyscr said, I got to drcamin' about wolves,
till at Iast.blamo me, if 1 didn't believe there was
one in the barn htintiu' abont jest like a dog,
sniffin' here aud there, till at last he came to the
pile of tjiavings where I was.

Well, squii e, 1 can't call to mind how I woke
exactlv, but the fust thing I remember, I was sit-ti- u'

right up on the pile of Rhavings, trym' to
make out, as well as I could in the dark, if there
was .anything in the bam or not. It was about a
minute before I could see clearly, but at last I
heard a slight rustle, nnd thought I saw sonie-M- n

mm - Thinks I. that's Dave Shuuyser, or
some of the boj s, come hack to frighten me. They
shan't havo it to crow over me. Sol sings out:
'Is that you, Dave!' Thero was no answer, but
T h.-in- l 11 matlin' and a natter iest like a dog's
paws, aud I conld seethe critter, whatever it
was, crawliu towards the gap in the boards,
Then it stopped, aud kluuer rumen 11s ueau, aim
Icotcneusiguioi two miuuiu us"i "i ;
I, it's a stray dog: w hen the critter gave a spring
out of the bam, and sot up a howl. Squire, I
shouldn't have been scared with one wolf, but
that howl was answered from the woods, maybe
a quarter of a mile off, by another, which I know;
ed could only have come from a pack of not less
than fifty hungry devils. Well, squire, I was aw--..-

..ri i..A ttmt'a a fact : but I miesB if Id 9

lost my presence of mind, it would ha' been all
up with me in about five, minutes. I knowed I
hadn't a moment to loose, 'causo I heered the
howl comin' nearer and nearer: and the yelp-yel- p

of tho sentinel-wol- f outside calling them to their
! ftr first Mea, was to set fire to the shav--

incs. I out with my flint and steel; but th
snunK wouiunuigui, snuu iou .uou.- -

ings would cotch. The howls kept comin' High-

er and nigber. Then I began to think I was gone.
Thero was an axe in the barn, but what could I
do again fifty wolves! and in the dark, where
they couldn't see my eyes to daunt them.

"I clenched it, however, and determined to sell
my life dearly, when all at oncet, jest when I'd
riv iin all hone. I feel something tonch agin my

Eead- -it was a rope as had ben made fast to one I

of the rafters. I guess, squire, if that 'ere rope l
had ben a foot shorter; I'd not a ben here'now
telliu' this storyl tne way 1 went up inai rope,
hand over hand, was a cantion. And I'd barely
swung myself on to" the rafter, and begun lashin'
mjself to the beam with the rope, when squire,
it makes my blood ran cold only to tell of it the
barn was alive w ith wolves, yelpiu', leapin', and
falliu' over each other. I could bear them rout--

in' among the shavings; and in a minute they
bad all spread over the bam floor. Then they
becan to nuzzle in the earth, and scratch np the
moid with their paws.

"At last one ot em Bcenieu me, am, 101a me
others with a yelp. Then of all the yells 1 ever
heard! squire, I most swooned away; and if I
hadn't lashed myself to the rafter, I'd ha fell
right down among 'em. Oh, such a yell I never

.neeru aiore, aim ui"j v uv m 4 a uuuu
I knowed they couldn't get at me, it was dredful

i. tv..r alone in the dead of the nicht. with a
pack of hungry wolves licauu'ineirslavenu' jaws,
andfhirstin" for my blood. They ran round and
round the barn, and leaped on to each other's
backs, and sprang ,n to mo iut, um uwas no
nseTand at last I began to get kinder easy, and I
- .' 1 U rsAwl.tl flnil !
lookea oown u "r.Jr-?X,"- -

d
-
a aJSTf rime I, iTolleVe,! and

JersU mvsta and ,
,

"uen it begun to grow a little lighter; and alwut
re dawn, thev began tsee, wa no
give me one long, ,o..u.J;..w..u.,use, go im.j .. ....,, ,, curious mrtuf

Jhlfatorhlttocome. Some time afore they
! n so light., I could see 'em plainti, --- .. mr was. and. no mis--

and an ng himself
taVe. Well, r nntlrnl one wolf separate

A 1I t.a J
from the-pac- anA trvixr to ftlinic iwoj.

: (. liKfa. m uue wun-- ""

SSriferSSnnt of the bam, but tne rest 01 iwuw il,iterhunliWeinV"?. .,-- -- ,. Urine his
'yon may-jna jmjwe"J

t -- f

9. . .TH',.. ?"

lieve it or not,jestas you please ) Lnt beyond
some nine and bomlhey didn't leave a piece of
tnat 'ere won as lug as my band. II was the
scout as give the signal to the others, and they
devoured him out of hunger and revenge, 'cause
they cooldn't get me!"

Igisrellann.
BOIL IT BOWS.

'What'er yon hare to ay, my friend.
Whether witty, or crave, or Bay,

Condense aa much aa erer you can.
And say in tho readiest way :

And whether yea writa nf rural affairs ,
Or particular than in town.

Jut take word or friendly advice
Boil it down.

For ifyon fo spluttering over a pus
'When a couple of lines would do.

Tour butter is spread ao much too tee.
That tho bread looks plainly through ;

80 when you bare a story to tell.
And would like a little renown.

To make quite sure of your wish, my friend,
BoUitdown.

"When writing an article for the press.
Whether prose or Terse, just try

To utter your thoughts in the fewest words,
And let them be crisp and dry ;

And when it is finished, and you suppose
It is done exastlj brown.

Just look It orer again, and then
Boil it down.

For aditors do not like to print
An article laxity long.

And the busy reader does not rare
For a couple of yards of song:

So csther your wits jn the smallest space,
lx yon'd win the author's crown.

And every time you write, my friend.
Boil it down.

EX4ECBETABV SEWABB.
His Adreatares isi China.

Some of the related incidents of Gov. Seward's
travels around the world, and especially in Chi-
na, are most interesting. He says :

Prince Kung and the Cabinet invited me to
dinner immediately on my arrival in Fekin. I
attended it with Admiral Rogers, the American
Minister and others. It began at one o'clock P.
M., and was elaborate, vivacious and spirited,
hut not particularly political or intellectual. I
don't know but it would have continued until
this time, if I had been able to stand it. As it
was, I got off between 4 and 5, apparently to the
great disappointment of my official entertainers.

Three days afterward Prince Kung honored me
at the Legation, where I reciprocated his compli-
ment by placing him at my left hand instead of
my right, entirely to my satisfaction. The con-
versation took an elevated toue. We discussed
the Iiurlingame treaty and the relations of China
with foreign nations. The Prince expressed tho
determination of the Jlinistt ry, so far as in their
power, to bring Chiua into intimate and equal
relations of friendship and intercourse, not only
with the United States, but with all the Western
Powers.

The Governor continues:
The real great man of China is Wan Zang, who

chiefly earned through the Burliugame mission,
and established a university for the education of
Chinese youth, by Western professors, in Wes-
tern arts and sciences. A reactiou w hich was re-

ally in the interest of the Chinese literati follow-
ed these measures, jnst as a similar reaction
against the Ilurlinga'me treaty had obtaiued
among the foreign residents in China. Wan
Zang was ill aud fit temporary retirement, nndcr
a law w hich obliges every public servant on the
death of his mother to go into absolute seclusion
aud moum for one year. Filial affection, you
know, is one of the five virtues recognized in
Chinese morals. Wa.2 Zang visited me, and we
reduced into a personal friendship the cordial re-

lations which we had entertained toward each
other while I was in Washington.

In relation to the entertainment given by tho
Maharajah of Pnttiala, Mr. Seward relates a
pleasant incident. He says, in a monster proces-
sion in which I took part, my colored servant,
William Freeman, was mounted 011 one of the
titty or sixty elephants like the rest of us, with
the same appendage of silver laddir aud gilded
huwdab, and so bore a part in tho procession
through the streets of Pnttiala as unostentatious
as any of us who had derived our American citi-
zenship by birth, instead of through the fifteenth
amendment. On our arrival, amid music aud
the noise of presented arms, Freeman coming up
iu the rear was unnoticed and left on his high
elevation, while the party were entertained at
the grand durbar. He neither knew how himself,
nor had he an attendaut who could mako an ele-
phant kneel to let him down. There was no one
to present him with the necessary silver ladder,
and there he was left perched on the back of the
elephant. The durbar was nearly over when I
discovered that he was absent. On inquiry I
fouud that he was still in the palace yard on his
high elevation, over the heads of the vast crowd,
to their great surprise and his own sad mortifica-
tion. The prince kindly sent out and brought
him in. and cave him a seat at the durbar, which
was more comfortable though less magnificent
tnaa tu6 one from which he had just descended,
j think Freeman did not care ever to mount an
elephant afterwards.

Tillaa ateksikeat.
A "Woman's Advocate" addresses Mr. Tilton

in the Chicago Journal relative to his very looso
notions about the marriage relations. The char-act-er

of the article is best indicated by the fol-

lowing:
Now, 5Irv Tilton, get right down upon your

knees, and try to imagine at least that not all the
great gods nod when you nod. You probably
can't hnmble yourself, even before God Almigh-
ty, enough to feel that your wife is quite as good
as you deserve not to say a great deal better.
But you have perhaps come down enough to
partly understand what a knightly humlllity is.
Then you may remind yourself what your con-
tract of love and honor is, and swear by bright
honor's self that yon will keep yonr promise
made to the woman who has given yon her all.
Never mind occasional Christians of the African
convert type who would kill and eat the old wife
to be free with a fresh "not impossible she."
The notion that you cannot be decently and hap
pily true, at least in some large measure 01 un-
wearied courtesy, and kindness and esteem and
MtT'is one of the devil's own. Better go to
leU hot stopper in your gullet than
out your lips to that cup of perdition, the notion
that desire for another woman is your supreme
necessity. Desire is doubtless a thorn in the
flesh to sweet young things like you, but you can
be a man nevertheless, keeping decently and hon-

orably the woman you are by holy honor enchain-
ed to, and manfully denying, destroying even,
the desire which is not of honor any more than it
is of law. Try that for ten years, T. Tilton, and
though many virgins may tempt yon, and desire
may continue to trouble, there will be neither
murder nor lust in yonr heart, and ajnanly ef-

fort at least for the honor, which will be the gate
of heaven to yon, and a world of comfort to the
woman who was so unfortunate as to marry a
man too young and to weak to put intelligence
and conscience into the most solemn cbtract
which any man may make.

Lord and Lady Warwick will have this conso-

lation in their much lamented misfortune, that
their home will no longer De mrongea irora
moraine till night with a crowd of sight seers.
It is incredible how ill bred, poshing, and imper-
tinent such persons too often are. Some tame
since, when a gentleman was going over the castl-

e,-he asked the attendant ,f Lord and Lady
Warwick were then there, and was told they
were. He then, turning to a lady with him,

his sense of their kind consideration in
permitting every room of interest to be exhibited,
e en when they were at the castle. The servant
smileil ami sairi ifYnnr rrmuEiire verT ult- -
fereut, sir, to those of the last jparty I showed
over. There was a lady amonz them furious
wim me oecatos T tnlil her that I eonla not lace

f li -.- ..- C3 -

The Piute Indians discourage quackery. They
recently stoned to death one of their mediane

? restore the.Woom of two
t

her into her kdyshipVooudoir because shewas
than !.. 11 .arm. W .. .waaat, tU mere.- - at j

uw uf o miHinnrji 1 uiuntuu sv

OEX. HMKBVs BPIKIBlf BP THE
VXfTt WHCBsU.

The society of the Asroy of the Cumberland
met in men Jinu annual.K.ennion, 'at the opei
house in Detroit, on "Wednesday, Lieut. Gen.
Sheridan, presiding. The address of welcome
was delivered by Gen. A. S. Williams, of Michi
gan, on Wednesday morning, after which short
and pleasant speeches were made by Gen. Hook-

er, Gov. Fairchild, and others. Gen. Hooker
spoke as follows:

.Mr. rresiuenc ana Luunues; vm cuicriug
this hall and seeing so many of my old compan-
ions of the ar, I felt more like cheering than be-

ing cheered. I was with the Army of the Cum-

berland hut a short time, but that was very
eventful to the Republic and fur the army itself.
Its records have been repeated to you and
if they were surpassed W any army of the

not know of that army. It had at
the head of it the ablest, the most just, and the
most benevolent man I ever knew. I never shall
know his equal. I never supposed a man of his
merit could live. There is ou record the name of
but one man who was his equal. I need not
name him to you. His is a character that we
all may aim at and aspire to, but can never reach.
Gen. Geo. H. Thomas was nearer to it privately,
officially and publicly than any other man I ever
knew. At the close of theMoxican warthere were
three young officers in the army, who were the
foremost in the estimation of the army, and in
the estimation of their comrades, who thought
more of them aud knew them better than any
other men could. One of these men was Don
Carlos Buel. You have beard very much of him.
If he had any superior among the young officers
at the close of the Mexican war, I did not know
it. Another was Gen. Geo. H. Thomas. Another
was Braxton Bragg, a class-mat- e of mine, but un-

fortunately ho gave his services to tho wrong
side. At tho end of the rebellion he did uot ap-
pear so well as he did at the end of the Mexican
war. I remember that old Zack Taylor said of
him that he brought his battery iuto the field at
Bueua Vista just at the right time to save the
battle the highest praise that was ever awarded
an officer of his rank ho being then a Captain
on the battle-fiel- But I include his name in a
parenthesis although he was a class-mat- e of
mine. I do not carjsjiir him. Without any great
stress of imagination we can imagine Gen. Thom-

as with us y. Here are his emblems of au-
thority and power. We saw him in peril and ont
of peril ; w e saw him when it was no question
with him w hethcr it was his duty to be at the
front of the rank or at tho rear. Ho was always
iu the front of the army, and he was always suc-

cessful; and the men who were in the rear rank
were always unsuccessful. The General must
identify himself with his troops in peril, or they
willueer see an) thing of him. With McClel-

land ifwaB different. You might baefasteucd
a loconiothe to him aud you could not have
drawn him to tho front. I sjwak to you, gentle-
men, of what I kuow. I want the country to
know what their Generals were and who did tho
work, and not allow others to cany away the
honors. They are welcome to them, however, if
they can bear them some of them cannot. I will
conclude by saying that if there is any satisfac-
tion in having "done our duty in the war, it is iu
the knowledge of the kiud reception given to us
bv our people at home. When onr actions are
affirmed as they are here, we receive more honor
and credit than any of us deserve. We receive
the credit of ha ing saved the honor and integri-
ty of the nation the highest credit that can be
bestowed on living men. We will do it again if
our armies arc agaiu brought iuto action. 1 hope
they may never be; but if.they should be, I can
onlv say that the Amiy of tho Cumberland will
respond. In tho emphatic wutds of the bride
elect, we are "ready, welcome and waiting."

A Jlsne with m Watch-Ke- y ia his Laaga.
The Hartford Times has the following: Mr.

Eli Hempstead died a short time since iu New Ha-

ven from a most singular cause. Some years ago
he was attacked with insanity and was sent to
tho Insane Ketreat in this city. While there ho
pushed a watch-ke-y up his nose, and after bis re-

covery informed his physician what he had done.
Au etlort was made to get it out, withont success.
He left the Ketreat, and nothing further was done
to remove the article, though he occasionally spoke
of feeling it. .,..,

Iu a year or two he was a sharp
pain at the lower part of the right lung. He suf-

fered from it for some timo, when it passed away,
and for two years he enjoyed good health. A few
weeks ago ho went to New Ha en with an invoice
ofptoduce, aud w hilo engaged iu lifting barrels,
was again attacked with pain and bleeding from

the lungs. Ho was taken to his father's house,
where in a few days he died. His case was so sin-

gular that the physicians made a ex-

amination, when they found the key embedded in
the lower part of the lung and surrounded by a
lump in a state of mortification. The key had
dropped out of the nose through the windpipe in-

to the lung, and had remained there over four
years.

innniTTV It IT. A enrreanondent of the Herald
and rrabgtcr, writing from Minnesota, tells the
following:

I have picked up a " little story," which I think
too good a reproof for disturbers of the peace ,n
churches to be lost. . A presiding elder of the
United Brethren Church was preaching in this
same neighborhood, and was much annoyed by
persons talking and laughing. He paused, looked
at the disturbers and said: "I am always afraid
to reprove those whomisbehave in church. Iuthe
early part of my ministry I made a great mistake.
As I was preaching a young man who sat just be-

fore me was constantly ianghing, talking and
making uncouth grimaces. I paused and admin-
istered a sever rebuke. After the close of the er--

vice one of the official members came and said to
me, ' Brother you have made a great mistake.
That young man whom you reproved is an idiot.
Since then I have always been afraid to reprove
those who misbehave in church lest I should repeat
that mistake and reprove another poor idiot."
During the rest of the service at least, there was
good order.

AJ? anecdote is told of Mr. Ewing by his former
secretary, which will pleasantly illustrate, w

those who knew him, a prominent trait of his
character. While he was Secretary of the Treas-
ury, a letter came for him one day which was
opened by his private secretary, who had charge
of his correspondence. It contained a one hun-

dred dollar note, and the secretary, supposing it
to be on government business, commenced read-

ing ; and, as he afterwards said, became so much
interested that he could not put it down until .he
had read it to tne ena. xue writer eu mv
many years before, when he was a young man
struggling with poverty and misfortune, he found
himself in the town where Mr. Ewing resided,
sought him, and asked his advice. Mr. Ewing
immediately invited him to his house, entertain-
ed him for several days, and the night before his
departure gave him some advice, and insisted
upon his accepting a bank note for fifty dollars.
"The former,' be said, "I followed strictly and
to that I owe my success, by reason of which I
am now able to return the latter with interest."

Ont in Illinois, the other day, a man was at-

tacked and knocked down by a wild steer, which
attempted to pin him to the ground. Luckily,
tne animal noma pasneu uw tuo uu ivwj
and arms. Possessing great muscular power, the

.n ir1 tha hnrna. and with all his force twist
ed the steer's neckand threw him. Hethen jump-
ed np and ran, but bis flight was needless, as the
steer was found dead next morning, just where he
was thrown, his neck having been broken.

TUB slope of the surface of Iowa from the
'northwest to the southeast comer of the State is
one foot one inch per mile. From the northeast
comer to the southwest comer two feet per mile.
From the highest point in the State (near Spirit
Lake) to the lowest part of the State, at the
mouth of the Des Moines river, four feet per
mile.

It is statedthat tbegnrveof the Earl ofWorceater,
who was bariedSn the time of Henry VIIX, is to be
opened for the purpose of ascertaining whether it
contains the model of a steam engine invented by
him and buried with him.

FjuaiCK the Great kept an aide-cam- p to
wear his shoes till he could put them on, bnt he
sometimes wore them too long, and got a kicking

f

rAFVs COKE.

One bright and happy summer time,
Wheauints snd blossoms filled the bowers,

A wear at the dar'a decline,
I sought my home to spena tno hours.

Two little feet would pattering run,
A silvery voice shout, "Papa's torn.

Blithe as a bird, our darling boy
Would gather pleasure au day long

From flower, or feaf, or simple toy.
Or humming whilst his munie song.

At ere the Joyful feet would run.
The gladsome Toiee shout, --Papa'a turn.

But when the autumn-tim- e drew on,
And frost the trees in gold had drest.

Our little flower, slasi wsa gone.
By frost of death too rndely prest.

And cessed the pattering feet to run.
The gleeful shout of "I'spa'a turn."

The tittle limbs are resting now.
The sunny head, too, is at rest.

And mother earth with placid brow
The little form fulds on her breasU

Ko more the blithaome feet shall run.
The silrery voice shout, ".Papa's tarn.

But when the dsj of life is o'er
And weary with its toil sad strife.

Oh tell me I when at Bearen'a door
I seek tbe rest of endless life.

Shall not I hear the welcome home.
The joyful shout of "Fspa's comer'

A BE.lIGnTEB KEGIOX.

Ilea aw Maaaera ia the ftaw Biver Caaatiy.
Charles Nordhoff writes from West Virginia to

the New York Tribune:
The New Itiver runs through a deep gorge, or

what, in California, they call a canon, for nearly
the wholw of its course froni .tlio mouth of tbe
Green river to its junction with the Kanawha.
The population of this canon is not so numerous,
but it has long been solitary, aud is, in some re-

spects, extraordinarily rude and peculiar. The
people'have been so long shut out from tbe rest
of tne world, and havo had so little communica-
tion even with the top of the mountains above
them, that they havo acquired, to some extent,
manners and customs of their own. Their em-

ployments are hunting aud fishing, and in a small,
desultory way, farming which meaus raising
corn and c&Ives; for though where the canon
widens they have pasturage fur cows, milk is not
a part of their diet. The New river country has
been, from time immemorial, a convenient and
safe place of refuge for persons in its vicinity
who had reason to fear tbe law. It is said that
it was first settled by such persons, aud during
the late war, its people had the reputation of
preying ou both armies, knowing that no General
could aflord to send a force into their deep ravine
to pursue them. The lower part of the river is
but littlu inhabited; aud as you ascend there are
occassional narrow flats, where you will find a
fanner established in a small and cheerless log
cibiii,'with a lot of white headed children, among
whom I should say from observation girls pre-
dominate. When the engineer of tho railroad
tiist entered this canon, the children and women
used to hido themselves at their approach.

they grew bolder; and one day a little
boy was caught, and duly asked his uame.

"Where is your father!" the engineer next in-

quired.
" He's gone to the top, to find a place to live at,"

was the reply.
"Why are jou going to move away!"
"Father don't want to live yer no longer, now

the railroad's comin' along," was the answer,
aud it is, I believe that the people are gradually
deserting the canon, now that the work on the
road is going on. Near Stretcher's Neck we came
upon a gnst mill, standing in a narrow side
gorge. This mill, 1 was told, is owned in common
by tho people, and hither they come from the
adjoining parts of the canon to grind their com.
They usually come in t lie night, when.tho slender
mountain stream which dncs the mill is stron-
gest; and an old bedstead had been set np iu the
mill, near the hopper, where they slept white the
corn is grinding. Thero is no miller. Each
grinds foriiiiusclf. The men complain that the
women have to dress too much, now that the
railroad men move about the country.

"How are your folks!" was asked of a New
river man by oue of our company, and he replied,
"Thej'reallknockiu' round." Among their so-

cial customs are two which seems to be derived
from ancient history. Widows are cared for,
commonly after the Old Testament rule, so I was
told; and brides after a fashion which, I think,
Herodotus tells of, for it is their custom not to
marry a w oman until her first child is bora. For
this they give, oddly enough, the reason that the
people are poor, Doctors not attainable, and the
birth of the first child, as they believe, always
dangerous to the mother's life, wherefore the in-

tending husband chooses to wait and throw upon
the parents the trouble aud expense of possible
funeral. He wants a wife to cook, wash, sew,
and keep house for him; and if she is to die, he
don't want her at all.

Warwick Castle.
The destruction of Warwick Castle by fire,

Ima Wn announced, takes awav tbe finest
relic of fewdal architecture and baronial splendor
1.1:,1 Ttritnin. Kfeinriinir on the classic river
Avon, and built ten centuries ago, in the time of
King Alfred, it witnessed the long struggle be-

tween the Saxons aud their Norman oppressors,
which finally resulted triumphantly for tho lat-

ter. It became the seat of the Warwicks iu the
rale of William the Conqueror, who created its
historical carl, Henry de Newlurg, a younger son
of Earl be Mclbertin Normandy, and this Lord
died in 1123. The solid masonry of fewdal and
Elizabethan times was more x'roof than our so
called modem city structures, and undoubtedly
has not yielded to the flames, but the ivy which
mantled the castle, the ancient and magnificent
works of art, and all the marks of age and the
relics which linked it to the scenes and traggles
of disputed centuries, have been destroyed. Piles
of armor aud suits of mail which did duty in the
crusades and before, an illustrious ancestry kept
in remembrance by the best painters of each
generation, among whom Vandyke figures

; the finest originals of Bembrandt, and
not least of all, the celebrated Warwick vase,
which was once a part of the ornamentation of
of Adrian's villa, all must De recaoncu w
M...M1 min ThA eaailff stood but five miles
from tbe celebrated Keilworth Castle described
by Sir Walter Scott, and its loss is one which In--
terests tne wnoie tiuwiss "" "'"--
who have seen it will regret its downfall, but
those who had hoped to see it wiU regret it still
more. Neither money, nor science, nor earthly
power can fill the breach its destruction has
caused.

A tree was felled the other day at Sandy Creek,
Wagga Wagga, for the purpose of proennng
honey, whichit was known had been collected
there by a rather large swarm of bees. When the
tree was cut down there was fonnd in the hollow
one of the most astonishing collections of honey
ever known, probably, to have been gathered by
one swarm of bees. There were several immense
layers of comb ten feet in length, and of great
density, extending along the inside of the trunk
and closing the hollow tree almost entirely. Af-

ter it had been carried home (having wasted con-

siderably by the fall of the tree and the primitive
mode in which it waa collected), tho comb yielded
over two hundred pounds of honey of the purest
quality. Could Canaan beat this! Mtttonne
(Australia) Jrg

Kmr .i;irejria nf lake dwellings coantinue to
be made in Great Britain. On a small island in.
Aberdeenshire, a circle of stones, between filty
and sixty feet it diameter, was lately found be-

neath the surface soiL On digging deeper through
the stratum of forced earth and stones three feet
thick, an older layer of black, soil was reached,
containing wood ashes, calcined bones, and flat
stones placed contiguously. A few inches below
the stones were an artificial flooring, formed of
tbe trunks ofoak aud alder trees. In the spring
of this year, in the same neighborhood, a trout
net brought up canoe of ancient make.

Josh Buxn cs, in his directions " How tn pick
out a good boss, "says: " Good bouse are skarse,
and good men, that deal in enny kind of bosses,

are skarse. "An honest man is the noblest worst

nv God." ThU famus saying wa written, in
grate anguish of heart, by fte late Alexander
aope, just alter uujuib; gw j

Tnx best advice to a young man w, never
never uk, never sign yonr ""JJ?ftS, aMr'

ryig,noTirtatsntrynevpaper.

KAIF1B HACsKB.

Aa BM CHstrTey Bawpemesl.

Late news from Bavaria states that a
at tho University of Munich has recently

examined, at the request of the King of Bavaria,
all the official papers bearing on the case at Kas-p- ar

Hauser, which the government has hitherto
kept concealed from the eyes of the public He
has drawn np a report to the King, in which he
claims to have established the fact that all sto-
ries about the brutal treatment of Kaspar Hau-
ser are unfounded; and that, instead of being a
scion of royal blood, he was ths son of very hnm-
ble parents. The report will soon be published,
and thus will be reopened a controversy that
from forty or more years ago was carried on for a
long nme witn great bitterness in Uermany and
England, and was even the subject of considera
tion at court. --With tbe exception of the story of
tue dian wim we iron asK, no mstoncai myste-
ry has excited so mnch discussion, given rise to
so many surmises and so thoroughly baffled at-
tempts at satisfactory solution.

The statements on both sides are exceedingly
contradictory, so that it is almost impossible for
the dispassionate reader of tho whole controver-
sy to form a reasonable conjecture as to the exact
facts, but certain points in the narrative are well
established, and these we give:

Towards the close of the afternoon of May SO,
l&JS, a citizen of Nuremberg, in Bavaria, found in
the marketplace of that tuwn, a forlorn and help-
less boy of abont 16 or 17 years of age, dressed in
a peasant's garb. He bore a letter addressed to
the Captain of the Sixth Regiment of Horse at
Nuremberg, and to him the boy was taken. The
letter was dated : "From the confines of Bavaria,
place unknown, 1833," and stated that the writer
was a poor day laborer, the father often children
at whose door the boy had been deposited by his
mother, who waa unknown to the writer. He ad-
ded that he brought up the boy secretly, without
his leaving the house, but that the boy had been
instructed in reading, writing, and the doctrines
of Christianity, and that it was his w ish to be-

come a brave soldier. Iu the letter was enclosed
a line purporting to be from the boys mother,
saying she was a poor girl, that tbe boy was bom
April 30, 1812; that his name was Kaspar, and
that his father, who bad formerly served in the
Cth regiment, was death Besides the letters, the
boy had with bim a handkerchief marked "K.
H.," aud some written Roman Catholic prayers.
Tho inquiries of the officer proved that thn boy
was very ignorant, ana could speak out a few
words. To all the officer's questions ho replied
in the old Bavarian dialect, "From Regensburg"
or "I don't know." He wrote his name "Kasper
Hauser," in a firm, legible hand, on a sheet of pa-
per, bnt added nothing, although requested to do
so. He was ignorant of the most common objects,
and totally indifferent to ordinary conveniences
aud necessaries. In person he was short and
broad shouldered, but well proimrtioncd, his skin
very 'bite, limbs delicately formed, hands and
feet small and beautiful. Evidently he was not
of peasant stock. His feet bore no evidence of
having worn shoes. His diet was confined to
bread- - and water, he showing a violent aversion
to other kinds nf food or drink.

The boy was taken before the Nnremburg Mag-
istrate and sent to the prison until some light
could be thrown npqn his history. Burgomaster
Binder exerted himself to ascertain the facts,
and held many conversations with Hauser. As
the boy became better able to talk, some singu-
lar incidents in his life were disclosed. He said
he bad never, worn other clothing than a shirt
and trousers; that tie had been confined in a
dark place underground, so small that he could
not stretch himself, and the only window was
blockaded by a pile, of n ood. , In this dungeon he
saw no human face. A man came during the
night to wash aud dress him, aud bring bim the
bread and water that formed bis sole diet, ami
this was done when Hauser was asleep, though
whether tho slumber nas natural or produced by
a uarcotic ho could uot explain. When Hauser
grew older the man brought two wooden horses
for him to play with, and these formed his solace
aud delight for a long time. Later, the man
taught him to write his name by guiding his
hand, and instructed him how to walk by lifting
bis feet, but the face of this mysterious visitant
was always concealed. At leugth the man took
him on his back, carried him to Nuremberg, de-

posited him iu the market place, and placing iu
his hand a letter, immediately disappeared.

This story enlisted attention aud provoked cu-

riosity. Various surmises were indulircd in as to
the credibility of. the narrative, the parentage of
tne lounanng, auu tne reasons lor tne mystery
that surrounded him. For two months lie re-

mained in Nurembnrg prison, playing with wood-
en hones aud receiving the visits of the curious,
and then ho was placed in charge of Professor
uaumer, wnu oi auowu great interval 111 uiiiu
The Professor undertook his education, but, al-

though at first showing great natural ability,
Hauser proved but a poor scholar, and his prog-
ress decreased in proiwrtion as tliu circle of his
knowledge widened. He learned to write and
draw fairly, and to ride on horseback, an exer-
cise of which he was very fond. A singular pe-
culiarity was his rooted disliko to physicians aud
priests, and his uneasiness iu church.

On October 17, 1828, three mouths after enter-
ing tbe family of Prof. Daumer, the Profesaor'M
wife found Hauser lying in the cellar, bleeding
from a slight wound in tbe brow, which he said
had been inflicted by a man with a black head.
His account of the outrage was confused and un-
satisfactory, and all efforts to discover the perpe-
trator of the assault were ineffectual. Hauser
was removed to the residence of a magistrate for
safe keeping, and constantly guarded by two sol-

diers. A few months after his removal the report
of firearms was heard in his room, and Hauser
was found weltering in blood. He explained
that a pistol had been accidentally discharged.

Lord Stauhop was among the many visitors
who camo to see him, and so deeply interested in
Hauler's story did he become that in 1931 he re-

moved him to Anspach for more thorough educa-
tion, placed him in a law office, and employed
the celebrated criminal lawyer Fenerbach, Presi-le- nt

of the Court of Anneals, to push lecal pro
ceedings for the purpose of.clearing up the mys-

tery of Hanser's parentage and life. Before this,
Lord Stanhope, formerly adopted bim as his son.
Hanser displayed little ability or zeal in his legal
studies, but succeeded in convincing Fenerbach
of the truth of his story, and that an attempt had
been made by some one, for unfathomable rea
sons, to kill tne soul or tne youtn.

In December, 1833, Lord Stanhope bad comple-
ted his arrangements for removing Hauser to
England, when the mysterious life was mysteri-
ously closed. On the 14th of that month Kaspar
Hauser went out-fo-r a short time and returned,
taint and bleeding from a wound in the side. The
story was that a stranger, who professed to bring
a message from Lord Stanhope that would inform
bim of the secret of his birth, made an appoint-
ment for a meeting in the palace garden. Hau-

ser went to the rendezvous, bnt instead of meet-

ing the man with whom he bad made tbe appoint-
ment, he met another, who handed him a silk
bag. Aa he received the bag and was iu the act
of sitting down, the stranger stabbed him in the
breast. Kasper Hanser let tbe bag fall and hur-

ried home to the residence of the person under
whose care he had been placed, and to whom he
showed tbe wound, bnt lor a considerable time
would answer no question regarding it. He evi-

dently did not regard the wound as fatal, for two
days afterward he talked of completing some
WOTK in WOlcawwai eugageu. luiceuaja
ter receiving the wound it terminated fatally.

From the hour of his discovery in the market
place of Nuremberg to the hour of hi death noth-
ing was elicited from him in tbe shape of a con-

fession, or from other, that could form a due to
his name, his family, his previous residence, and
his early death.

During bis life, and since, various stories were
put in circulation concerning his probable paren-
tage, and aome of these were apparently confirm-
ed by the remarks and eondact of Kaspar Hauser
1.1 w It waa believed br some that he was
the child of a bnagariaa noble, and that the dun-

geon in which be was brought np was that of a
castle tower ia Hungary. It was held by others
hat waa tbe rirhtful heir of a sovereizn prince

in Germany. Stdfiotkers intimated that ha waa
related to a noble) .English family, and that tha
attempts, at last raceetnl, to make way with
him had their origin in England. From tho time
nfh to tha wrtae nt time the Kasaar Han
ser controversy has broken 00. wito great m- -
neaeat intervals, the charge being frequently

IWmp ""--

object, or what his real origin, remains aa much
a mystery as ever.

Lord Stanhope, who was his principal patron
and his foster father, became suspicious of the
stories told by Kaspar Hanser, and toward the
dose nf the young man's life hail occasion to fre-
quently reproach him for lying. He had done
this not loug before the death of Hanser.. Tbe
suspicion that he might have been deceived by
an imposter induced Lord Stanhope to thoroughly
investigate his history, and in 1810 ho gave to
the public his conviction that Kaspar Hauser was
an impostor; that the alleged attempts to assas-
sinate him were fictitious, and that the wound of
which he died was inflicted by his own baud for
the purpose of strengthening the credibility of
his story, and that he unintentionally made a
mortal wound hen he had intended but a mere
flesh cut. Lord Stanhone was iu possession of in
formation favoring the supposition that Kaspar
Hauser was by trade a journeyman tailur or glov-
er, and an inhabitant of one of the hamlets on
the Austrian side of the river Salzech. which
forms part of the northeastern frontier of Bava-
ria. But this has been controverted. Lord Stan-
hope died in 1856, leaving the story of his strange
ward as mnch a mystery as everl Perhaps the
documents promised for publication will .Icr up
the mystery.

A. WOtUkalAXIH WOO'.NU.

I know tbat my hanna may bo anil roafh.
That ray chrra may 1m worn anil pole;

But my heart is mailo of grml eiiuii J tulf.
That will nrrer falter or C11I ;

And though in the wnrM with my mates I sttnil
To share in the battle of lire,

lUk thee, my girl, by tbe dainty hind,
Aa my own, my awcrt, bonny wife.

Thonj;h never s jcwrlnl wreath may sjun
.Tho eorU on thr branUfol brow.Ill ilMlge thee my heart and troth like a man.

Ana lore thee forrrer as now.
And thoo--h tbe bri-- ht dreams of lore's sannr prime

Too often the future belle,
Tbe steep hills uf life urthrr well climb.

And coniuer our fate thou sal L

My coat may be poor, my words may be few.
Yet there a never an ennined aio-C- an

offer a queen a present more truo
Than mine of a heart and a rin- -

That tiny gold link, with which we may bind
Our fortunes in ono common bond.

And rear us a borne where hsppineM, shrined, .
ay dwell with affection most fond.

Trhatmorewouldwesrekt What more would we havst
What more could fair Xsture bestow f

If. of all her rich gifts we ventured to crave
The richest that mortals may knowt

For aye, dearest girl, shall onr wedded lor
Flash star like atop of our life.

And never will I a base traitor prora
To my heart, my home or my wife.

LecKi.ta cp the ei folks.
Haw a Kcatacky Girl JlsuaarSra aa Etapa

asrat.
A rather romantic runaway affair occurred at

Franklin, Kentucky, early Friday morning. Tho
father of a certain young lady of tbat place had
refused to give his consent to her marriage and
had treated her lover with great harshness, ou
account, it is alleged, of his being poor. But
though lovodoea uot,iu most instances, run
Earticularly smooth, nothing can prevent two

from uniting their dcstiniet for bet-

ter or for worse, whenever the owners so resolve.
To make our story brief, a plan tas concocted by
which the pair were to run down to Jlitclielville,
just this side of the State Hue, where arrange-
ments had been made the day preious with a
magistrate to perform tho ceremony.

The fond couple appeared at the depot at .
Franklin shortly after live o'clock on the mor-

ning mentioned. It having bceu suggested by
some unfeeling wag, that they might possibly bo
overtaken by her irrate father, and their blissful
hopes blasted at tho very moment of relizatinii,
the bridegroom became considerably demoralized,
but was soon reassured by his pluckier compan-
ion, who coolly remarked: "I don't see how ho
can; I really don't. He lives three miles from
here, and if he comes he will have to walk. Ho
can't make the distance afoot before the arrival
and departnre of the train. I foresaw the dan-

ger of such a denouement, last night, and made
my arrangements accordingly. I went two the
stables, hid all the bridles, locked the doors, and
threw the keys away. When I left homo this
morning mother and father were asleep. I
quietly turned the key upon them andjhrew it
away too."

It need hardly be said that her explanation
waa highly satisfactory. The train rolled in at
5:57, tbe lot era Jumped aboard, and were married
at 620, at Mitcbellville, on tbe arrival of the train
at that place.

That girl waa certainly worth the trouble of
winning, out we nave a notion mai 11 ueruus-ban-d

tries to kick out of the matrimonial traces
tho keys will be turned on him, too, somcof thess
days.-Xaihril- Banner.

m lai e
A Waralag ta 0ce Seekers.

In these da v of rotation in office, when each
occupant is Invidionsly eyed by his wouId-I- e

successors, there must be very few who are so
highly privileged at a French official, Admiral do
Gueydon, governor-gener- r.f Algeria. Not long
since he addressed a Very singular if not effective
warning to such atvotod Ins position :

"Do not be anxious, gentleman, to succeed mr,
for I bequeath only misfortune to my my succes-

sors. At the outset of iiiyti-riti- me carrer I com-

manded a small brig with Inch 1 was engaged
in maintaining a blockade 111 the Ninth sea. I
gave up that command upon being promoted, and
the next year my successor was lost in the vessel
which I hail commanded. Afterward I comman-
ded the brig Genie, and in that vrssel my succes-
sor camo into collusion with another, which near-
ly cost him his lifr. Subequently I was appoin-
ted governor of Martinqne, and my successoriu
that post died there insane. I was theu appoin-
ted major general at Brest, and my successor
there was found dead in his bed. I ant now
gover-gener- of Algeria, and I really tremble for
my successor, and for hia sake rather than my
own I hope to retain my post for a long time to
come."

Who, after this, would not lie w illing to leave
the Admiral in undisturbed reposef

Aa latrn taUsf Belle.
There is in tbe connty of Prince Edward, North

Carolina, says the Wilmington Star, a very re-

markable relic of the early colonial times. It is a,

Rnaniah mnaket. seven feet six inches long, aud
of large calibre. It is in possession nf the survi
ving cinldren 01 tne late woionei unanca "w",
and has remained iu the family for more than
two centuries. The history of the "long gun," as
it is called, is as follows: At the time of tbe sec-

ond massacre of the colonists by tbe Indians; Dr.
John Woodson, one of the ancrsters of the family,
was killed oy a party o, savages "

to one ofbis parents. The Indians
then proceeded toward the dwelling house, which
was barred to prevent their entrance.

There was a shoemaker present bythenameof
Ligon, who, with his gun, fired at tbe enemy as
they approached, and killed three of them. The
residue attacked tbe house and endeavored to
force an entrance. One of these having entered
through an aperture in the wall, was run through "

tbe body with a roasting spit in the hands vf
Dr. Woodson's wife: another was scalded to death
with hot water aa be camo down tbe chimney.
The savages then beat a retreat, bat in the mean-

time the gun bad been reloaded, and two mora
of the band were killed as they were etrreating.

Carthage was tha moat famous city of Africa.
ami tha capital ofa rich and powerful republic
It conquered Sicily and hence arose the wan be-
tween it and Borne known as the Pnuie wans,
which ended in the entire destruction of Carthage.
Afterwards it waa repeopled by.the Itnmuis aud.
again destroyed by the Arabians. No traces of
that city are now diacoverableexcept the remains
of an acquedact.

.The State geologist of California says that from
the top of Mount Diabolo the broadest and most
magnificent view in tbe world can be obtained.
Not that it is Jhe highest elevation. In the yorld,
but it commawlaa wider.more uuoustrueted vie,
than auy other any view from the Alps being

Ths tho'uorth Atlantic ocean,
which UrtatedV Starr lo be J2fMJnt, has
been reduced br more etoboratajsiuglap to 9,-0-

and it is probable, accord! g to - KeMfcJohD-,- ,.

ir. the rrocranher.'tliitthis aversienietitli".,. ,.- -.
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