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LE MARAIS DU CYGNE
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Strng man of the
Monrn lditer &
hemlute

wild!
Wail, ]

Om the lintels of Kansas

That blood shall not dry ; .
Henceforth the Bad Angel

Shall harmless go by:

TUncheeked on her way,
Shall Liberty follow
The m{nl' the day !

Select Storp.
A PLEASANT LOVE STORY.

little one gazed at we, grieved and amazed, and
pat up ber pretty lips as if about to ery, while
the perplexed

°r for a moment, and then stilling the lempeat
m:.:ldmt, by & mighty effurt I opened my arins

“l.lui;, don’t you know met”
“Harry! oh, my brother MHarry!” she cried.

o
,Leonid not weep. Idrew her gently into the
lmplr!w. and stood with her before them all.
wan & rush, and a ery of joy; and then
my father and mother = ang toward me, and
welcomed me home with heartfelt teare Oh,
strange and passing saweet is such a greeting to
the way-worn traveler. As I held my dear old
mother to my heart, and peill my father's
haud, while Lizzie clung beside me, I felt that all
was not vet lost; and althongh another had se-
cured life's most choice blessing, many a joy re-
mained for me in the dear sanctaary of home.
re were four other inmates of the room,
who had risen on my sndden entmance. Ope was
the blue-eyed child whom T had already seen, and
who now stood Leside Frank Chester, elinging to
bis hand. Near by stood Lizzie Moore, Mary's
eldest sister; and in a distant corner, to which
she had hurriedly retreated when my  name was
spoken, stood a tall and slender figare, half hid-
:nn by the heavy window curtains that fell to the
(1

When the first rapturons greeting was over,
Lizzie led me forward with a timid glance, and
Frauk Chester grasped my hand.

“Welcome home, my boy!™ he said, with the |
Toml, cheerful tones I remembersd so well.  * You
have changed so, that I never woull have known
you; but no matter about that, your heart is in
the right place, 1 know.”

“How can you say he is changed ! paid my
mother, gently. “To be sare, he looks older and
graver, aud more like a man than when he went
away ; hut his eyes and smile are the same as ev-
er. It is a beavy heart which changes him. He
in my boy still.”

“Aye, mother,” 1 auswered, sadly, “1 am your
boy still.®

Heaven belp me! At that moment I felt
like o boy, and it wonld have been a hlessed re-
lief to have wept upon her bosom, an 1 had done
in my infancy. Dot I kept down the beating of
my heart, aod the tremor of my lip, and answer-
ed quietly, as I looked into his full, handsome

face—

All my life L had known Mary Moore; all my |
life T had loved her. . |
Our mothers were old playmates, and first cons-
inn. My first recollections are of a boy, in a red
frock amd moroceo shoes, rocking a cradle, in '[
which reposed a sunny-haired, bloe-eyed haby, |
not quite 4 year oll. That boy was myself—Har- |
ry Chureh ; that baby was Mary Moore. |

Later still, 1 see myself at the old school-house, |
drawing my little chaise up to the door, that Ma- |
ry might ride home. Mauy a beating have 1
guined on such occasions, for ethir boya hesides |
me liked her; and she, 1 fear, was something of & |
flirt, oven in her pinafore. How elegantly she
eame tripping down the steps, when I called her
name; how sweetly her blue eves looked at me ;
how gaily rang out Ter merry laugh. No one but

ary eould ever bring her beart so soon to her
lipa. 1 followed that langh from my dayw of
childbood ; and pow, when the frosts of age are
wilvering my bair, and my children climb npon
my knee, and call me “father,” 1 find that the |
memories of yonth ave strong, and thal, even in
gray haire, I am following the musie still. |

When I was fifteen, the first great sorrow of |
my life eawme upon my heart. I was sent to |
«-"ul'l. and was obli to part with Mary, We
were not to see each other for three long yeam, |
This te me was like a sentence of death, for Ma- |
ry was like life itsslf to me. But hearts are |
tough thi alter all. |

1 left col in all the fiush of my nincternth 1
year. 1 was no low, awkwanl or embarrassed.
1 bad grown inte a tall, slender stripling, with a |
very pood opiuion of myself both in general and
particnlar. If 1 thonght of Mary Moore, it was |
to imagine how [ conld dazele and bewilder her |
with my geod looks amd wonderful mental at- |
tainments, and never thinking that she might |
dazzle and bewilder me still more. 1 was 3 cox- |
comb, I know, but as youth aml looks have
fied, I trust that 1 may be believed when 1 say,
that self-conceit has left me alan, |

An advantageous proposal wns made me at |
that time, and accepting it, I gave up all idea of
& profession, and prepaned to go to India.  In my
Burried visit home of two days, | saw nothing of
Mary Moore. She bad gone to a beanding school
at some distance, and was not expected home un- |
til the follow May. [ uttered a sigh to the

memory of my blue-eyed playmate, and then call-
wd myselfl “a man” i, |

In a year, 1 t, an the vehicle whired |
away from our in a year, or three years, at

the very most—I will return, and if Mary is as |

pretty as she nsed to be, why, then, perhaps, I |
ma her.

L’Id thus I settled the future of a young lady
whom 1 had net seen for four years I

thought of the bility of her refusing me—
never dreamed that she wonld not condescend to
offer.
aut:‘:l know that, had met me then,
she would have me. ps in_the
acented and affected student she t have
fimnd of sport; but as for lo me, 1
#onld bave perhaps m { mistaken. Ino-
Adia was my salvation, not me becanse of m
but | labori imdustry
counterscted the evil in my and

“Yon Tiave changed, too, Frank, but I think

and threw herself upon my breast, and wept as if |
break. .z

WHITE CLOUD, KANSAS, THURSDAY, MAY 16, 1872.

“Mary Moare.” y »

“And what else 1" T asked, quickly. ~ gl.l“nug

Bhe lifted ber hands, to shade her face. 1 had i
seen that very attitude in another, in my
.'boul, nn:.i:nl?l?:a u:n}'a time—and answered, in | . THE LEVEL AND THE SQUARE.

moe

“Mary Moore Chester,” lisped the child. . BT BOR MOSEM.

My heart smok down like lead. Here was an w
end Lo all the bright dreams and bopes of My | What werde of poeeions aing P Pondgatom:
youth and man' Frank Chester, my Iray:{ Coene It an contrmplate thew: -u,.f.-.ﬂ‘_‘
rival, who had often tried in vain to usurp my Ube highest and the and the Tarest they are

‘mthﬁﬂ, had succeeded at last, ﬂﬁ S

a from me. This was their ¢ We meet the Level, though from wtation

—hin child and Mary's. The King from Palace; P e o s
| Lok, b‘::i.n?m:.mu the Blow, aod | | ome— ! Mt P 4 the e mew T

ng m; nmy hands, 1 leaned inst the ther = v
ht,'lﬁnla}'hmr!; wept tears of blood. The And o stier Suds bia tres requct upon the

We ahall meet
are
We ahall stand

Ta try the blocks we offer with His own unerring Square.

Who have met upon the Level, and been
Seuare.

Mﬁh’-ull‘—llewlh'w laboring patirot
Lek wa moet, sod Iet us labor. thengh the labur be sévere;
Ah-l{:thm-tythdpnmu
To gat up eur working tools, and be upsn the
Square.
We part . the Square below, 1o meet in H im.,
s
Oh! 'what woeds of mm‘hm-"-!m_-'
are—
'em-p-lhlmﬂ.-ulwpnup-th!lq-n.
g

SIMON GIRTY.

Wryaxeorre, Fes, 5th, 1872,

Gov. Wi, WarLken: Dear Sik:

day received a letter from my unele, A. H. Dun-

levy, of Lebanon, Ohio, from which I make ex-
tract as follows :

Crawfond’s defrat—as [ learned from my father,
who was in it—and 1 want to know all about 8i-
mon Girty. Girty was in the battle preceding
Crawfonl’s defeat, as is well known, but his his-
tory aflerwards, and especially after bie left Gigty's
town, (now St. Mary's, 0.) is what I want to
learn. I presume that Gov. Walker, of the Wy-
audottes, now living, I believe, at yonr town,
conld give the desired information. 1 would be
glad to learn all about Girty after he left Girly's
town, especially. I onee went 10 see 2 man who
said he was a son of Girty; but I found kis tale
was not reliable. Some say Girty was killed in
the battle of the Thames. Others, that he died
at-Malden in 1515, Another story is that he died
in 142, en ronte with the Wyandottes for Kan-

and wax buried some 10 miles west of Brook-
ville, Ind., on the roadside. Such are the contra-
dictory statements. The man who pretended to
be his son, told me that after Wayne's victory Gir-
ty settled in Lonisiana Territory, pear Ft. Char-
tres, on the wellt side of the Mississippi, below
St. Louis—there opened a trading house with the

rations was mbbed of all his posseesions by
Indians, and escapi with his family, settled

for the Letter.”

“Oh, yes—thank you for the compliment,” he | ™

answered, with a hearty langh. “My wife tells
me I grow hamdsomer every day.” |

His wife! Could 1 hear that name, and keep
silent still ? |

“ Al have yon seen my little girl?” he addal,
lifting the infant in his arms, and kising her |
erimsoned cheek. “I tell yon, | . thers is no
sick other in the world. Don't you think she
loots vers*much like her mother used to?”

= Very mneh,” 1 faltersd.

“Hallo!™ eried Frank, witha suddenness which
made me start \fialeullr!'. “] have forgoiten to
introduce you to my wife; [ believe yon and she
nseil to be plavmates, in your younger days—yes,
Harry,” amd ho slapped me on the back—* for |
the sake of oll times, and becanse yon were not
at the wedding, I will give you leave to Kiss her
once; but mind, old fellow, yon are not to repeat
the ceremony. Come, hore ih; I for one want
to see how yon will manage those ferocions mous-
taches of yours in the cenmony.”

He pushed Liszie, langhing and blushing, to-
wards me. A gleam of light awl hope almost too
dazzling to bear, came over me, and I eried out,
before 1 thonght, “Not Mary."”

It mnst have betrayed my secret to every one
in the room. But nothing was said ; even Frank,
in gencral so obtnse, was this time silent, T kiss-
ed the fair check of the young wife, hurried
to the silent figure looking ont of the window.

“3lary—Mary Moore!™ [ said, in lht.m
tone, “have you no welcome to give the w .
er?”

She turned, and laid her band in mine, and said
hurradly—

“1 am glad to see yon here, Harry.”

Simple wonrds, and yet how hlessed they made
me. .‘ would not have yiclded ber up that mo-
ment for an emperor’s crown.  For there was the |
happy home P the dear home fireside, with
sweel Mary gnnn'. The exes that I had amm-
ed of day and night were beneath the ar-
dent gaze of mine, and the sweet face I had so
long prayed to see was there beside me. I never
knew the meaning of happiness, until that mo-
ment.

Many years have passed sinee that happy night,
and tbi !hairvﬂul. wan dark and glossy is
tnrming . I am now grown to be an old
maun, can look back to a happy, and I hope a
well t life. And vot, swent as it has been, I
wounld not recall a single day, for the love that
made my manhood so bright, shines also upon
my white hairs.

. Anold man! Can this be! At heart I wm as
as ever. And Mary, with her bright har
smoothly from a brow that has a slight
upon it, is still the Mary of other days.
To me she has never grown old or cha The

¥you

The Burial of Damas.
it is. many mouths since Alexander
Dol bis final burial took place only on
! the 17th instant, at the little village of Villers-
'Cntmtl. where be was born.  His son, Alexan-
, made the funeral oration. He explained the
canse uf the delay in the barial. For a long time
the department in which was situated the na-

5

golden_head like to those
childigh face, with ""h:’,"&..‘,mlm
ol with s sudden feeling of 7 T maked,
e e e ecvand b the door,
‘while the

tive town of the popular dramatist was occupied
by the and when they retired s cold
aml winter set in. It was the wish of the
family to M. Dumas only when the sanlight
| would fall on the fresh of his grave, and
when the® air was redolent with the perfume of

with the seng of birde

Both ﬂnﬂ;\hﬂ—t of th

Dumas n wo « most popalar

| men in literature and art whom Frauee ever

| dnoed—died duoring the war, and at a time w
i 'm l'.

Tur followi: is told of & lady and
a gentleman I:‘l jonable party in g‘nl:ﬂlk-: !
wﬁ, oung man was handsome and happy, the |
lady arrayed in lsvender, rse, &c., with |
dered hair flowing ever her swan-like
nding the heat of the room too much for
shade of an arbar, |
t=e fonnlu‘in'- fall,
ic Tose and time flew on silver pin-
i o of at least an hon .
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i
E
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young friends reentered the brilliantly illnmina.
ted The Indy passed on in the dance,
but the young man was slightly taken aback hy

:
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NORDHOFF says: “If have been on &
H whitmdmm-ﬂubz

I‘d“ mmnlq{u mm'lz

- st h

war the lower u-nd'z Lake Erie, leased a farm
aod built mills, and gathered quite a handssme
property, which be left to his children, if 1 rec-
ollect rightly, at his death, about 1530, Conld
you get from Gov., Walker some information on
this subjeet, I would be glad to have it.”

The above will show yon the seope of informa-
tion Mr. Dunlevy wants, sl what sumors he has
nlso hind in the premises. It woold afford him
pleasare to receive a letter directly from you,
and as he is one of the earlicst settlers of south-

weatern Ohio, and has had Iarge expericnce as a |

newspaper editor, he could probably reciprocate
your favor by many reminiscences of early seencs
in the Miami valleys“thut wounld greatly interest’
yom,
the weather will permit,
Respectfully yours,
AL B. NEwMax.
GOV. WALKER'S REPLY.

Bome time about the breaking out of the Revo-
Intionary war, Girty was captured in some part
of Northern Pennsylvania by a war l{p‘"f Iro-
qnois known as the Six Nations. How long he
remained in _captivity I am unable to state; but
be remained long emongh to acquire their (the
Seneca) language, which be spoke with ease. He
made his escape and retnroed to bis home in
Peunsylvania, and became an arpant Tory,  Get-

There's 2 warld where all are equal—we are burrying uui accompanied the
upin the Level there, when the gates of | Others did, (more ﬁtplndﬂm&uymhtdp

mﬂ-&hl.-dur!-kr'ﬂlh the grouud that usage gave all
We ahall mect npon the Level there, but never themes

M-u-_-iu.._:m.umuyh-a trasting, faithful
| There's » mansion and 2 welcome, and & multitnde is there, | W30 Was afterwards sold tv a respectable French

tried upon the | family in Detroit.

Hands ronnd, ye faithful Masons, furm the bright fraternal ~ stich terrors for him ax the idea of falling into the

I have this |

“1 have been urged to give some acconnt of |

Indians—but after a few years of suceessful upqh: |
the |

1 woald be pleased to see you assoon as |

Ject,) pereviving this, , on
| to the women BOCOIIIALL the wamriors. Gir-
ty refused and became furious, when some whr-

cawe up and enforced a complinnce with the
custom. Girty subsided—to the relief of
the prisoner, the transfer was This we-

Some time after this, Girty was el;flpﬂ in the
Indian trade at Lower Sandusky. How long he
coutinued in that busivess at that 1 am

| nuable to state; but be afterwanis opotied a tra-
ding house on the St. 's_river, but be must
bave abandoned the post ob the approach of Gen.
Wayne's army it 1794, for scarcely anything had

I o :ﬁt?\ﬁx'mm:l following year, peace
| haviug been permanently restared, he sold out to
' :;}:r;‘cnalrcmm ufu(.i- m::n";l;li} nt':;: ot
z,hri:!ﬁ?nmhs: in;ll :l;o:k b ﬁ“nr:t'.i:!ij:
two kegs of nails, through a wilderness of 170

i
After this, Girty quit the Indian trade, and set-
{ tled on a farm two or three miles below Malden,
where be remained till Gen. Harrison's invasion
of Western Canada.  He married in that neigh-
but of his family I have no knowl N
| In vain be tried to become a decent citizen, and
| command some degree of t from his staid
| aned sober neighbors; bat “the ruling passion,”
| the depravity of hin untamed and undisciplined
‘| hature was too strong.  His neighbors looked np-
| on him as & hard case.
There were two bruthers who followed Simon,
| mome two or three years after the arrival of the
latter; James and Thomas. The former the old-
er of the two, and the latter the junior. James

THE TWO VILLAGES. .
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1 shall presch to-day from this text!
My foot alippel, snd 1 fell down ;
never do to give it ap ss, Mr. Brown.

My bearers, this is a alippery world, full of alip-
rry places, and peopled ‘:,’;n alippery set
ngs, who slip through the fingers- of the -
man back into his native element. 1 suy you slip
throngh life, beecanse you make a El many slips
as yon go. Whoso standeth, let take heed
lest hin fet slip up and be slip down; for many
ani many a man, while ing the path of
affluence, has thonght himselfl secure to the ¥
edge of the when he found himself spraw
ingin the mead-puddle of erty, When the
man of wealth and fashion 5:. the dust Whows
conspicuously upon his fine dress;: and those who
were wont to smile and bow, seareely, deign to no-
tice him with a nod ; but the poor man can have
his little ups and downs, nunoticed by the workd,
and without the risk of incarring more
than a week's work may mend. Se, you_ses, my
l'rimd.n.l tllz:; n;l\-n:;nﬁ t{e Iuwl_u‘j‘_nhu:' hn’:hh bave
over the high a nghty. t former
fall, but very litfle n&iie’l‘ is done—when the
latter plough the ground with their nose, what a
fall is there, my vongregation! Down ilfnls
of prmrl, heaps of vanity, and balf a of self

| was a laxy, warthloss old reg N
lived and died among the Shawnees. My par-
| euts used to speak of him as quite a deeent man
as compared with hin brothers. James Girty did
| not sarvive the war of 1512—died in 1514, It
| may be necessary here to state that my father re-
| sided & mile cast of Brownstuwn, at the head of
Lake Erie, and immediately opposite Malden,
| and was an officer of the U 8, {;di.m Depart-
| ment ; was well acquainted with Elliott, McKee
and many other renegulesin that country, thongh
| there was but little of the enfents cordiale between
| him and them. In the wur of 1812 Jantes and Si-
mon, from age and bodily infinuities, were inca-
pable of active service; the former eri with
rhenmatism, walking on crutches, be latter
being nearly blind. After the captore of the
British fleet on Lake Erie in the summer of 1513,
| and  the British army ecommenced the retreat,
Girty followed, leaving his family at home, and
took np his quarters at a Mohawk village on
Grand river, Canasda, On the proclamation of
, be returned to his home and family, and
in 1814 or "19. His age was over 70.

The last time [ saw him was in the sammer of
1213, From wy recollection o!hium-d, he
was in height 5 feet, 6 or 7 inches, neToss
thechest, strong, round, compact limba, and of
+ fuir complexion. To any one scrutinizing him,
the conclnsion wonld forcibly impress the observ-
| er that Girty was endowed by nature with great
| powers of end . Hin when in
-m-i-ll intercourse or in Tepose did m-llwiniin.tm a

eruel or barbaruns ition ; on the con
he was “as mlﬁnqn‘t:p-w man as ever "-r:?:
tled ahiﬂ or eut & throat,” somewhat inclined to
the genial propensities of a wag, and fond of fon
| awd frolic. At the wild Indiso dances he was in

his element.

|  Whatever may have heen his antecedents in
| early life as good morals. he afterwards
! abandoned himself to the indulgence of the worst
onn of our nature. As compared with the
harbarons llinrnisk- of his Indian nssociates, be
out-heroded Herod ; yet his apologista and those

ting into dificalty with bis neighbors on
trrti

s lovalty to the crown, and hearing of the '
Elliotts, McKees, Colwells, Stockwells, and other |
Tories going to Malden, in ;western Canmida, the

headquarters of the British Indian ment,
determined to expatrinte himself—leave the coun-
try and fricwds, apd follow their example. He
set ont for the Northwest, and mwxrn be-
tween Lower Sandnsky and the Haron river was
eaptored by a war-party of Wynndottes and
bronght into their village. There happened to
be in this village, at this time, some Seneeas who
recognized the fagitive, and demanded the priso-
ner, stating at the sume time the nature of their

claims upon him; they intended to killor send |

him back to Cattarangus village, from whence be

otts chied, lymorol Their clabm 3o the. hriss

dotte chief, t claim tot isoner,

arguning that by thrir own showing he rscaped,

regained  his &uly and had returned to his

country and

try bearing and was captured by our war-

viors as a spy ; therefore t claim was inad-
missible.

Girty now finding himself ont of immediate

, Stated to ki ptors—in the & lan-

for the reason that he wastrue to

his canse, be was very badly treat-

I.:E:nd
el by people, and was foreed to leave the |

eountry; and -was on his way te Canada, tn#dn
Elliott, McKee, Colwell others from Fort
Pitt, and fight for tbrai: w canse. He was set

any appeint-
other department;

! to two y if momore.  First,
useation—eould not even write his

t eam
sstrously, Craw
only prisoners taken. The latter;
tives, states that after -Crawford's ca
pressid a strong desire to see Girty.

versation took place

o other than Col. Williamson, who
tered :
e T Christian

|
|
manding socther siermbeagitn s By |

a distinguished Wyan- |

, and was found in our coun-  th

bent acq d with him, gave him the erailit of
being not entirely destitute of genemuas impul-
sew.  That there were some Iatent remains of the
milk of heman kindness in his compositiou—some
| fnd qualities which wonld occasionally loom ont
| like » star in a dark rlmd.i-mbh.

A few wonds abont this not the
| prenz chevalier Charles Edwanl, of Culloden no-
| toriety, but this pretended son of Simon Girty.

His statemnent that after Wayne's treaty in 1795,
Girty established a trading honse at Fort Char-
tres, on the Mississippi, in a fabrication. Girty
never saw that river; was never farther west
than the Wabash, and that only once. “ Went
to Canada—settled near the lower end of Lake

Chippewa on the British side of
tance of 300 miles from where be did settle ; in-
| stead of the lower end, he settled at the head of

in Lake. 3
“Bailt milla” &c. Never built or owned a
| mill in that conuntry. There was but one mill be-
tween Malden and Hartlex's Point, a distance of
about twenty miles, and that wasa wind mill,
| built and owned by a Frenchman Renume
| —the only mill at which be could grt hin grind-
ing done. If this man was a son of Girty he was
of His father's history ; and
opinion that be was an impostor.

I

lint.lbnl;

| tho ferry boat, but plungad his hotse

have a e
again, like “Trath when eroshed

sanlts,

retreat, never think o
vl prine-

upon w y else, ¥ou ean’t a

ess, there is many a female Iletﬂ::l“.{ﬂ and a

peasant girl who would make a fellow as good a |

wife an neel

o g

L] L

My dnrfﬁ::h—

loads of care amd

elivities of life, onr

derous mass rolls back u;

crush; still we mmst le

won’t o to fve itupro. We
t

made. About seven miles north of St. Angnstine,
on the west shore of North river, the
an ancient cify wern

be felt with a r
owvecy a guie Bk}

ﬁy friends—as you travel over the moantains
of manhood aml descend into the dull vals of
years, your feet are occasionally liable to fy out
from under you; bat, when you find yourselves
;-rmr]mg. say, “"Twill never do to give it up so,

r. Brown,"—then up and at it h’:l. it
won't answer to relinguish it in snch & manner
Push ahemd, with a deal of perseverance, a quan-
tity of pluck, some little pride, snd_any amonnt
of hope—and you will evercome all ohtuﬂnst
as casy as a full grown earthquake can ca
shanty. If while endeavoring to jump into some
high station, my friends, your feet abould slip and
you should fall far short of it, dou't be di
ed; but rub the tar of determination npon
hottoms of your boots, and give another

half 3 mile be the place you de-

sire to reach, awl yon will come nearer to it than
yon ever expected.  If yon would be an
or obtain a situation in the enstom-honse,
to the Presidency; if yon are not honored with

Try to jom

cither of these offices, you may, at least, ¢

pect to
be made assistant dog-killer, or appﬁnlur:i;hl
inspector of morals in Choreh Street.  But, breth-
ren, you had better have some other more certain
and steady employment; and then should your
feet happen to slip and yoa fall down, you will
ee (if you have your healths) to rise
to earth.”

My hearers—in all your pursuits, don't let an

occasional slip-up deter yon from oltaining your

ends. I you goa-courting, and the girl offers you
the bag, decline aceeding, ss my friend” Gen. Tay-
lor says, to the request.  Work away at ber—try
to worm yourself into her affections—tell her that

01 never ret in yoar movements, and that
{hamiﬂt um’u termy first ns last, for

on mund to take her. Should the fortress of
¢ impreguable to your amorons an-

you be compellad to beat an
rnll.rlng forever into the
but commence an attack

the little |

alloted between the altar and eternity.

space s B
while wife-hunting, your feet should alip, sud yon

S

knees to no purpose, you
mmqpﬂl"iu.wiu_t
ill xEvEx do to give it np s,
fi ;m"

weri t
b Sy e g
y up the steep nec-
often iﬂ tlni];--
ns an
oty
must
lhmd&wﬂ;ﬁkﬁ
be as old Jo. Hakkins was w

him—*too
Bo mote it be!

the North river; that » remarkable di

remains of
discavered. Several wella
walled in with egguina, are now visible nnder wa-
ter; but the fon of

from the north,
an extent never

mmmm ing 1o the fact that

| thmﬁtb House, awd st owee hushed all the

WILP BILL. °

high!
illustrated sketeh in one of the lar
periodicals a few years - Bill” was a
strange i one which a novelist
might gloat over. He was a plainsman in every
sense of the wonl, yet amlike other of his
clasa. In permom he was about feet one in

w e was; broad lders,
well-formed chest and limbs, and s face strikingly
m:.ﬁ-nh:mﬂu which star-i
straight in the when in convemsation ; a
Eym-—,i?!”hﬂhh line ; & well-
tarned mouth, with concealed
a bandsome and com-
fon were those of the blondie. The
was worn in uneut hlu-;m

‘itilbe‘mnvqm taste
and yom have
then as now the most fawous scout

.
on foot or on horcback, he was one of
yaical

8
¥

tirely

bravade. He seldom apoke of hitnsell anless re-
quested to do so. His conversation, strange to
say, never bordered on the vulgar or blasphemons.
His influence among the frontiersmen was un-
bounded, his word was law; snd many are the
personal quarrels and distnrbances which he has
checked among his comrades by his simple an-
nouncement that “this has gooe far emough!™ if
need be followed by the ominous waming that
when persisted in or revewed the quarreller
“ mnst settle it with me.”

“Wild Bill ™ is anythi but & quarrelsome
man; yet no ooe bug fean ennumerste the
many conflicts in which he has been » ohid
which have almost invarisbly resulted in the
death of his adversary. 1 have s personal knowl-
edge of at least half s dozen men whom ho has at
various times killed, one of these being at the
time a member of my command. Othern have
been severely wounded, yet he always escaped
unhart. On the plaius every man openly carries
his belt with its mvariable appendages, knife and
revalver, often two of the latter. * Wild Bill "al-
ways carries two handsome ivory-handled revol-
vers of the large size; he was never seen without
them, Where this is the common custom, brawls
or difficnlties are seldom if ever settied
I‘g s The quarrel is not from a wonld toa

ow, but from a word to a revolver, and he who
candieaw and fire first is the best man. No eivil
law reaches him; none is applied for. In fuet
there in no lnw zedd beyvond the frontier but
that of “ might s right.” Should death re-
rult from the quarrel, as it usnally does, no coro-
ner's jury is impaunelled to Jearn the canse of
death, and the survivor is not arrested. But in- |
stead of these old-fushioned proceedings, a meet-
ing of citizena takes place, the sarvivor is reques-

to be present, w the circumstances of the
bomicide are inquired into, amd the onfailing ver-
dict of “justifiable,” “self defence,” ete., is pro-
nounced, and the law stands vindicated. t
justice is often of & victim there in no
o wiich SWI B hae performmed a part, amd

- L a s
which have come to my know] ’ re is not
a single instance in which the v t of twelve
fair-minded men would not be pronounced in his
favor.—“ My en the Plains,” by Gea. . A.
Cusler, in April Galary.

—
Heunry Winter Bavis' @ratery.

It will remembered that a Maryland R!TN‘-
sentative, Harrin, uttered wornds in enlogy of Jeff,
Davis and the Con , which showed a con-
dition of mental trehson at . A motion of expul-
wion wasoflered, wild excitement followed, Mr. Col-
fax left the chuir in onder tosustain it, and did soin
aspecch of marked and mmpetaoas power. By the
way, Mr. Colfax is known to 1al memories
ax the most rapid of the time. Beck,of |
Kentucky, is their present bete moire in this re-
spect. motiou to expel failed to obtain, by a
few, the nocessary two-thinds vote. Then came
oue to censure.  On thin, debate proceeded
pearly a week. The whole salject of free speech,
and whether it had or not any limitation, 1
under review. With the progress of the debate
men'n became fi At Jast one day,
i::t as the morning hoaor expired, Heury Winter
vin came in. Taking his scat, in & few mo-
ments his elear, firm “Mr. ™ thrilled
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We happened to meet Colong] Strother, the fa-
mons Porte Crayon, and the talk turning as_ usual
upon Morse, the Colonel said:

“1 knew him well. 1 took lessons under him
in drawing and_painting. I first saw him when
he was 3 competitor for the remaining panel in
the mtandas of the Capitol. It t then he
had onght to have it. Ithink so yet. He
was ndt a ariisl, but he was e one
to save us from ridicale. The job -a:‘vm o
Mr. Powell. General Schenck did that. The
General prolably did neot know one picture from
another, but Mr. Powell wan his constituent, and
he believed, ms did Sk k, that hing in
the way of art sbenld be doue for the Miami bot-
toms, so he worked at it till he got the commis-
sion.

“Aml one day,” said we, “ Congress will give
Gen. Schenck permission to remove that terrible
ﬂ"h‘d from the Miami bottoms. But about
orse, "

“Well, I engnged to beeome his pupil, and sab-
sespuently went to New York aud found him in s
room in University Place. He had three other
pupils, sud I soon found that our professor had
very little patronage. [ paid my fifty dollars;
that settled for one quiarter's instruction. Morse
was a faithful teacher, amd took ax mnch interest
in our progress, more, indeed, than we did onr-
selves. But he was very poor. 1 remember that
when my second quarter’s pay was doe him, and
it did not come as soon am expeeted, amd wnie day
the Professar came in and said conrteonsly :
““r;!: Strother, my boy, bow are we off for

money

“Why, Professor,” | answered, “I nn sorry fo
say I bave been disappointed: bat I expect s re-
mittanee next week.

“Next week,” he repeated sudly ; “1 shall be
dead by that time."

“ Dead, wir 1™

“ Yen, desd by starvation.™ .

“1 was distressed and sstouished.” [ said hur-
riedly, “ Woulkl ten dollers be of any serviee I"

“Ten dollurs wonld save my life; that is all it
wonkd do.”

“1 ::d the money, all that I had, and we dined

mw-hullnl-hnl be said :

g Sy T
war i npon w -
nothing of your art, and care nothing for you.
A bonse dog lives better, and the very sensitive
noss that stimnlates him to work keeps him alive

to saffering.

“1 remained with Professor Morse three yesm,
and then we separated. Some years afterward [
met bim oo Brosdway one day. He wans abont the
aame na , Bt alder, snd somvwhat
ruddier. 1 anked him how he was ﬂtﬂl‘.
with his painting, and be told me that
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