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LONUG AGO.

“It s not as it hath been of yore.”

Ui, the days of long ago!
The Sommer days of Fm; y
still the June promise brenks out Ina
Of intense bizde aky; and sweet roses blush,
And woodlands ate greey, with a golden flash,
And alung the meadows the mowers go;
But o'erervssing it all & shadow les—
Is it from the sun. or over nurqr..l

Na shsbow rested there, bomg ago!

Oh, the Howers of lag ago !
The primirose banks ti’ long age!
The woodbine clusters in every hodgerow ;
%rr ?m'.llp Belds with their harvestdike
e forzet me nots ing besbde each stream,
The pemds with ga IE -buels all aglow,
The daisies—

o oW seetn 10 my mind,
Like the pink-edgrd daisies we osed Lo find
In the May meaduws of Jong

sgo!

(i, the friends of long age!

The parted friends of lang ago!

Alsn, that we ever eould let them go! ]
We bave won to us other friends siner then—
Strong bearted women, true and steadfist men |

We've tried them, and proved them, and foond them »o;
But we misa if the troth wo dare confoss,

The trust snd the lwing nnseltishness

Oy, the love of long ago! {
The funil, yoang love of g agoe! |
1t was ot all finlishurss, pow we koow;

It made for us then .I!nurv parndise

Of vpening thowers and inpoeent eves, !
Till the thorns and thistles lad time to grow,

With lenger aud fuller love pow we thrill, |

Yet an angel guardeth the memory still, !
Of our first voaung love-time, long age!

Oh. the hopes of lag agn!
The brave, valu bopes of
We vowed to diminish t
That darkes this santh 1 made so bright;
We meant tn stand ever firm to the right,

That the world threugh us shonld the betigr grow.
Woe felt strong e yeang giants in our mi‘;hl |
Yot whe of us all hus fraght out the tight,

Aud Kept to the faith of long agol |

1

Oh, the sanny long age! |

The careloss. happs long agm!

Tame forward on Time s pevor consing flow,
Wo backward glamee thrvagh the gathering hase |
OF slreary pights, aoad still drearier day |

To the friends, the bopes, and the lilies’ auw;

And we utler a ery of longing vain,
For the life we can pever live again,
‘That died in our Spring tine, long age!

Yeaming for so Jong age,
Waillng fur se long -g-rf
A hope arises that softens the won—
Of & land where we shall renew our youth,
And wear the white rolies of anwavering truth,
And walk the tielis where the sm'ranths grow,
Avil meet 3 Friend whe has ever been troe,
Avid look on a Son whom no shadows pursae,
And never more wish for thoe long agef

e ———————
|

Select  Story. |

THE PORTRAIT ON THE WALL. |

|
|
A LEGEND OF THE CASTLE OF AYR. |

1 had rambled throngh England, and on my re-
torn from contineut, determined, ere again eross-
ing the blne waves of the Atlantie, to conclude
my wandering by a tonr throngl Reotland, 1
had lingered in Bowe nntil the days of golden
October had nearly fed, then tomed my nnwil-
ling fect from elassic Ttaly. 1 wandored sorth-
ward, and reachéd and  tarried another mouth in |
gay, voluptoous Paris.  Then 1 crossed the chan- |
vel 10 the great London Babiel, so that when 1
erossed the bordems of Scotlomd, it wanted but
LRI TR} “'r‘l'k tar l‘hrl“'l[lﬂ!.

A strange time it wos for a tourist to visit the |
land of 5 Scott and n Buros, 8 Wallaee and a
Bruece; but 1 wanted to see the Highlanders rob-
ed jn their white mantles, and the lakes bonpd
up in armor of glittering ice. My eye had be-
come sated with the sight of verdure, and 1 long-
ed 1o gaze npon the suow aud ice, hke that of my
uative New &':ll,.:’lllll].

The day before Christmas, at noon, I reached |
the town of Ayr. 1 had not travelled in a horry,
2 1 wished to see and hear everything of interest |
onmy route. As it had every appearance of a |
storm, 1 desired to go no farther on that day, bat |
wait nutil the storm was over, as 1 did not wish
to be overtaken and blockadesd in a small hamlet
by a lnrge snow starm.  Besides, 1 wished to pay |
a visit to the old castle of Ayr, which stood but a
short distance from the hotel.

1 spoke of my wishes to the bost.

#So you think that 1 can gain permisssion to
visit the castle?™

“ Without donbt, The family are absent at |
London, but the old butler and housckeeper have |
orders to admit travellers who may wish to ex- |
amine the castle.” |

An hour later, jnst as the large flakes of snow |
wers beginning to thicken in the air, I bent my
steps castlewand, and passing by the porters
Ioddge, sent him with my errand to the but ler. A
generons reply came haek to me, and ere many
moments had passed, 1 was seated, with the but-
ler, and his eo-partner in dignity, the hoasekee) -
or, in a little airy apartment adjoining the serv-
anta’ hall.

After due respeet had been paid to a mng of
frothing ale, which the honsekeeper assured me
was af trr own brewing. the butler, who was per-
hups sixty years of age, and whose head was fast
whitening beneath the iron hand of time, arose,
and taking a large bunch of keys from a winnlen
hook by the chimmey wall, siguified his readiness
to show me over the castle.

| have seen the husband of his child, had come to

| noblemen, wonld pay him a visit, and if he and

| answer”

| win a bride: unless, perchanee, he should pro-.

- rations for the bridal went on nuceasingly.

| wweeping down from the Highlands  with the
| wild voice of flends, and the wild winds shock

| force upon her; but the old lord replied guickly

| ment, and Lord Donglas from his,

| Wall: ™ and the housckeeper merely said, in con-
| elnsion, that the old Lord Ayr never had his

Ann, the fairest malden by odds that was kuown
in all Beotland. A

as it seoms, was not a fair semblance of the Lady 1
I

father & large portion of his
gpl. rmd was the old of Ayr of his beau-
ul ughter, and if there was goything on
earth towanl which he bore affection, it was his
motherless child ;. for his fair young wife bad giv-
en up her sweet fife at the birth of Anna, for
twenty years-had been sleeping in ancestral
vanlta,
Lord of Ayr was ambitious to wed his
ter tosome high dignitary at Court; and
many that the old lord wonld have been glad to

the castle, attracted there by the reports of ber
marvelons beanty ; but somehow the lady tom-
ed s deaf ear to all their wooings, and thos time
Il:mt o, and the okl lond was without a son-in-
w. & = .
mespenger came to the castle,
he bore, set the old lord into s
fever of excitement. The purport of it was, that
that day. week, the lord urul\uugln, one of the
most powerful and wealthy of all the northern

race were those of Ayr, |
| and Lady Anna had inheritod from her proud old
and iron will. |
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Miscellanp,

ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA.
BY WILLIAM H. LYTLE®
“1 am dying. Egypt. dying."—Shalrpesre:
I am l_ﬁ.':: L o 1

!

Lot not Cenar's servile minions
Mosck thie Lo thos Laid Jas

“Twan oo foeman’s srm that felled him,
“Twas his wwn that struck the blow—

the Lady Aona were mutnally pleased with each |
other, he hinted that mayhap an allinnes  might

Of the dear old friends of lung ago! i :* i e e I .

ns.
The old lord songht his
of the expeeted arvival,
“1 must be wooed before I am won: and me- |
thinks, by the tenor of his message, that 1 shall |
pol fancy this new suitor,” lnnghed thie maiden. |
“ Perhaps be will not be so gallant a cavalior |
s n youuger man, but then his station is the
highest of any Earl in Scotland, and you must
think maore of the position than of the man, if
yon would keep np the dignity of onr house, Anna.”
“Ten to one, ill he is over thirty, 1 shall refose
him. T want no old man for my liege Jonl.”
“Lond Donglas is five-sml-twenty years your
senior, Anna, but let that make po diffivrence in |
your aspect towands him.  If he spes for yoor
band, T sball expect you 1o give him a favorable |

“Then he need not come to Ayr, thinking to

wine Lo my old nurse, who, perhaps, might aceept

im, ont of regard to his l'wliug\ shoulid he be
refuscd, and to the position he might raise her,
by bevoming his wife;" and with a samey langh,
the waiden ran from the apartment, leaving ler
sire half iv anger, and halfin pleasure, ot her wonls.

Here the old honsekveper went on to tell of the
arrival of Lond Donglas, his proposal to the maigd-
on, and her seornful rejection, the anger of the
old Lord of Avr, amd his eommmands for the wed-
ding prepurations to be immediately commeneed, |
despite the tears amd entreaties of Lady Anua, |
who vowed, whon she fouml that her prayers
availed naught, that she would cast herself from
the clifis into the sea, rather thun be the brvide of |
the grim old Lord of Donglas.  An idle threat,
those stern old lords regarded it, and the prepa- |
At
last, the eve previons to the appointed day ar-
rived:; and here again we will let the old house- |
keepor tell her story in her way, as we shonld |
hiave done all the way through, had the timo but
bieseny onps,

. - - - . -

“It was the eve before Christmas, on which the |
foreed nuptinls were to take place, amd a terrible
storm  was raging along the eonst. It came

the old eastle from tarret to fonndation stone.
The sea lashed the shore in Wwild fury, and its
thunders eclined and re-echoed far inlamd. It
was a terrible night, sir, of which this is but a
slight comparison.”

“ [t must have been drescful jmleed,” T re-
marked, as the old lady pansed in her narative,
ond 1 heard the stonn mging withont, aod bel- |
lowing down the hnge five-place with redoubled |
fiurs : and immedintely we drew eloser to the fire,
aml the ol Indy went on:

“That ing, Lady Anna songht her stern old
sire. amd on her knees begged that she might be
spared the terrible fate he was determined to

to ler passionate entreaty, amd bade her prepare
to beeome Lady Donglas on the morrow.”

With fuce pale as marhle, Lady Auna nrose, and
yrossing a kiss on the brow of her sive, turned
rom the room.,

“ ALY me, the child takes it handly, but ere
long she will be reconciled to her position, the
proatdest of any in Seotlond,” murmured the old
Rerf, as he songht his eonch thar night.

The morn cume that was to usher in the bridal;
but the storm had nowise abated. Just as the
dusky light of rarly dawn was lighting up the
chamber of the old Serf, a menial, pale as death,
burst into the apartmeat.

“For the love of heaven, my lord, come quickly
with me; Lady Anua has gone to the high eliffs,
back of the castle, aud we fear she intends throw-
ing hernelf into the sea”

%lall' naked, the old man rushed from his apart-
at the same
moment. With fyiug steps, they passed from
the boundary of the castle, followed by all its in-
mates.  In the gray twilight, they saw Lady An-
na for a moment, high on the clifis; and the next,
the howling blast bronght back to them a wild
prayer to the Savior for forgiveness, avd then the
waves hid her from their sight.

They reached the ¢Lff, and only once they
canght sight of her beantiful foce and fHoating
bnir, and then she was .rmu- forever.

Snch was the legend of the * Portrait on the

right wimnd from that dreadful honr; and to his
death, Lond Donglas, in his own  heart, aceused

“ Show the gentleman all but the portrait gal-
lery, Dermot.. You will want snother mng of ale
by that time, and waot to help you tell abont |
thle pictures,” said the portly housckeeper, as we |
were leaving the room.

w Just s, Mrs. MeGregory 3 T ean show him all
the rest, but will do nothing there without yonr
help,” replied the butler, as be closed the Cour
behiml ns.

The dungeons, the keeping room,
Bballs were visited, and in the latter,
e out each sail of maty annor, the batler wounld |
tell who bl once worn it in battle, and the great
deds the wearer had performed.

Nothing now remained to be seen but what to
me Was I.Er most_interesting of all—the old fami-
Iy portraits; and after another mug of ale had
been drank, 1 followed in the woke of the hoose-
keeper, the batler bringing np the rear, to the
portrait

Here,
blavee of the

the armorial

as the honrs went on, I gazed on the sem-
long line of Ayrs, their ladies, and
their fair danghters and brave sons, who were
now sleeping in dost in the gray old chapel.
Their vices aud virtnes were freely commented
spon by the garrulons old housekeeper,
colored by hemelf somew hat. and by others who
had handed the story of their lives down to her.
Time went on, and still 1 was pt.m{ on the
raits, and the housekeeper's tongue kept pace
erith my eyes and footst ; but st last, jost as
the dusky shadows of twi began to steal in
throagh the lofty, arched windows, I stopped,
spel
over upon. The ture was old,
::,T i inly showed Kn hand of time on its sar-
face and framing: bat the beanty of the face was
nnimparied, as if even old Time himself could not
have the heart to deface one lineament of those
matchless features. The arched neck, the high
forchead, and the Instrons eves were the same a8
they were long years ago. There conld not bave
been & more ntifnl conntenanee—it was im-
possibie for the fair lily to have been more bean-
giful than its semblance here.

Long I n that inanimate eanvas, that
portrait on the wall, till the dusky shadows bint-
ted out each
time, 1 discovered that 1 was alone. In my ab-
straction, the butler and housekeeper had both

t lery.
h?ﬁfﬁn?u! them to their ment, and there
1 found the tea-table in iness, and it was in |
vain for me to resist their pressing invitation. 1

on condition that the hﬂnkﬂ.'m
tell me the history of the portrait t

my attention, which, when the re-

was over, and we were seated around the

fire-place, on which sparkled a pleasant

fire, she to do, whilst the storm roared

e,
without,
windows.

shou
hadl attracted

and threw its mowy mantle against the
1 give the story ns nearly as possible
hm“pttnit of the fair lady,”
housekesper, “I've heand

many times, whea I was &

the

i i

| not alated one whit; so Lslept, that night, in

ax he point- | ua, and saw bier pale face, down in the roaring,

gallery. l

perhaps |

sound, befure the portrait of the fairest wo- |

himself of her munler, and wothiuks it was a
truthful eoncinsion.
At the ennclusinn of the story, the storm had

the old castle, whoere, tradition told, the tale 1
had listeued 1o that night had long years before
been etacted. At the midnight hour 1 awoke in
fright,for [ dreamed that above the mar of the
| sen and tempest, 1 heand the slrick of Lady An-

| merciless waters,
——————
“utick te the Frace.”

For filteen years daily, at Stamford, Coun., a
man has sat on o fence and watched every rail-
road train as it passed—Er. 3

He is probably trying to make up his mind if it
wonhd be zafe to vide in the cars.  Old fellow, you
stick to the fence! If the top rail is sharp, tarm
itover or put a enshion on it. Fit np a smoking
aparfment to the pext pannel if you like, aud rig
a lnxnrions conuch on the nextone to that.  Bring
ont your baggage, take n check for it, and bang
it ou a post. Buy a ticket and ponch it yourself.
| Ask yonrself the distance to the next station, and
| get insnlted. Secnre, as your means will permit
| it, all the luxuries of railrosd travel, but don’t
| got off that fence to enjoy them. So shall you

| cxpend the farm fighting the life insurace eom-
panies over a cold corpse.  You're in the right o’
this thing, old rooster.—Ex.

| -
ITis something new for jurors to make funny
and critical remnarks while the eloquent barristers
are sddressing them. One of them did this the
| other day in Boston. Whenever the lawyer for
| the defendane made a point, this free and easy
juror wonid ery out. “I don’t see it,” or often
- some other casnally facetions eomment. The or-
ator declined to go on, if he was to be subjected
to this sortof badinage. 1t was pretty evident

daughter, and told her :

His who, pillowed ou thy bosom,
Turned anide from glory's my—
His wihn, drunk sith thy
¥ threw a world away !

Shoubl the bnse plebeian abhile
Irare | my name at Kome,
Where the noble spouse, Octavia,
Weeps within her widowed home:
Bevk hrr—say the gods bear wituess,
Altars, sigurs, cireling wings,
That her hlosl, with mine eommingled,
Vet shall mount the thrme of Kiugs!

And for thee, star+yed Ezvptian!
Gilorious soreeress of thie Xile!
Lizht the path 1o Stygian ™,
With the splendr of thy smile!
Give the Cosar erowns and archies;
Let him brow the lanrel twine:

1 can seorn the Senate’s triumplhs,
Trinmphing in love like thine!

1 pm dying, Ezypt. dving!

Hark! the fusalting feemen's erv!
They are coming! Qoick! my falchion!

L+t me front them, eve T die!

Al bo more sibd the buttle
Shall my brart exulting swell!
Inin and Oniris guand thee!
Ulesipatra— Home— Farewell!

*The late BrigadicrGeneral William H. Lytle, of Chin,
the Chevaller Bavarl of the Western armics, who was kill-
ed at the battle of Chickamanga.

—— e ———
GENERAL GRANT.

1t is but a few months, hardly years enonzh te
be conntesdy, sinee General Grant stepped forth
from the most entire seclosion to enter npon his
high career. The ordinary affuirs of peace, even
the ecenrrences of o preceding war, had forished

| him ne opportanity.

We are told that be was hat an inditfforent bnsi-
ness man. 1 ean easily imagine that the details
of a small Western farm or of a tan-yand It
be somuwhat oufitted to nlv\rluq.l s pecaliar
powers. Bot those who knew him bost, Knew
that his faenlties were adapted to service which
world appal ondinary men.  And so they pressed
him finwand as be entered upon the work of the
war, he himself asking only n subondinate place,
amd expecting nothing mere. As great evenis
arose, be rose equal to them.  Amidst the disis-
ters of the fiest day ot Shiloh, when Sheruan
earnd his first laarels, it was Grant who was not
taken by surprise.  After the exhansting wecks
at Vieksburg, his ouly reply to a request for
negotiation was, “My terms are unconditional
wurrender.”  1Upon bis appointment as Licuten-
ant General and commander-in-chief of all the ar-
mivs of the United States, being asked by Presi-
dent Lineoln, “What is next to be done!” he
quietly replied, “Destroy Lee’s army amd take
Richmond,” And when the trials of that Joug
and weary and bloody campaign throngh the
Wilderness prossed upon him, he stondily re-
marked. “1whall fight it oat on this line, if it
takes all sammer.”  * All men are created eqnal,”
said Jefferson. “The Union must and shall be
preserved,” saiil Jackson,  “1 shall fight it ont on
this line, if it takes all sommer,” said Grant: and
“on that Tine™ the equality of all men was estab-
lisbedd and the Union was preserved.

Let it never agnin be saiil of him that “he has
made no utterance worth remembering, as was
done by Jefferson and Jackson,™ when he has

his own.

The statesmanship of Gen. Grant is the states-
muanship of common sense and common honesty.
In hix last message, with what eonfidence in the
untiring industry of the American people he bases
his views of finanee npon the development of onr
resonrces! 1t in an bonest man emdeavoning to
pay his debts.  With what sineerity heealls upon
the relnetant States to retnm to the Union, with
citizenship in one hand and the ballot-box in the
other! How honorably he reminds Great Britain
that in adjnsting onr war claims she must regard
onr honor as well as our pockets!

We were told by Jadge Haar, in his New Eng-
land speech in New York, in 1289, that Gen. Graot's
last worils to him, but a few days previous, were,
“1 hope to see the time when everywhere in this
conntry  every man may follow  his  lawiul
business where he pleases, and may express his
opinion on all subjects, and give his vote as he
likes, andd have it connted withont being moles-
tedl or insnlted for it. Then, if we can all
unite in maintaining pablie faith and credit, our
political differences will not be of much acconnt.”
And remembering the Tﬂi“' of the Pilgrim Com-
monwealth, the great inapiration of onr conntry,
wel did Judge Hoar add, “ President Grant is not
in the exact sense of the wornl a New England
man, bat he belongs to the glorified New Englamd
which is spreading over the continent,”"—G. B.
Loring, in Oldand New,

Delly Vardes.

The Chicago Post hins the following take-off on
the habitof Dolly ¥ardeningeverything. Theedi-
tor is evidently disgusted:

“There was once a little girl named Dolly Var-
den.  Her mamma was a mamma, but her

pa had 8 Dolly Varden nose, produced by drin-
m«: tomany Dully Varden cockiails at the Dolly
Vanden m, round the eorner, and he el to
neglect hin family.  One time when her ma askesd
him for a dollar (averring that she had not had =
farthing from him for three weeks) to buy a Dol-
Iy Vanlen for. their little danghter, the brntal
L man refused, amd put o Dolly Varden around her
ma's left eve. Well, one day, Delly Vanien
dressed herself in her very best, had her hair done
ap in Dolly Vanlen style, pnt on her Dolly Var-
den hat, and her Dolly Vanlen boots, and her
lovely new Dolly Vanden, and went out fora
walk, She went into a confectioner’s to bay
some Dolly Varden earamels. While thers she
saw in the Indianapolin Evening Jowrnal a column
of “ Dolly Varden Notes,” and stoppes to read the

per. This tly trivial cirenmstance cost
E:r her life. ahe down the street, she
came to 3 where a painter was

ardens of all kinds." He

cﬂu in John Robinson's
show, lost hix balance, falling to the ground.
o, not to the gronnd, but upon Miss Delly Var-
den, who was passing beneath, Her sweet Dol-
Iy Vanden y | was no protecti gainst his
falling ey, and she wasdashed to the carth, her
lovely Dolly Vanlen bespattered with his brains.

| She was at once conveyed home, and the sad news

telegraphed to herpa. whe was at Cincinnati,
:d”rhpu to the I'hilvyp.\-'uﬂrn eomvention.”

Ax interesting Titerary relic is annonneed

that such a juror as that conld not be of much
value to the pannel; and so by agreement of
eonncil, the court, instem] of committing the fun-

fair lineament; then, for the first | ny man for confempt, excuned him from further |

attendance, which was what he was aim-
ing at; and the case went on with the remaining,
and better bred, eleven.

Yiotxrss of Cremons (Straduarins) commanded
enurmons prices ata recent salein London. The,
h-lnngultnllhuﬂrﬂilud the late Mr. Gillott,
| the steel pen mannfacturer. One of the instru-
*mhwu-ﬂdﬁwmm&rm-ﬂm
another for 81,450, Reveral violoocellos were al-
| so dispesed of st high prices. The whole collec-
Ithu.mpdﬁ;; one hundred and fifty-two spe-
cimens, real 21,000,

| “(opxELivs O'Down™ (Charles Lever) says.in
RBlackwood's Magesine, that “a Jord has con-
Ima his power as an exciting sad tonic
sgent " in Ameorica

sale in It is Oliver Goldsmith's “F
YView of the Present War with America

lifheal
| upon Great Brit l‘n‘-u- Prussia, Germany,
el ek

given force and value to their wonds as well as to |

over the thinl story window, |
turned ron

[ From the Teledo Blade.]
THE NASBY LETTERS.

Mr. Nusby Breames a Dream, in whith the Fu-
mre of & * Great and Gesd™ NMan s Fore.
ahndowed.

‘ CosrepaTr X Roaps,
(Wich 18 1¥ THE STATE UV KESTUCKY.)
| May, 24, 1572
| Tam gittio old, and am feelin my years. Time
{ wnz when ten or a dozen drinks more thun yoos-
| ual didn’t make any difference with me, but it's
| guite different now. It tells on my old body, and
| T bev to be gandid.
We hed a ratificashen meetin last nite, at wich

|
| T did indulge more tisan 1 shood, and I fell aslesp
| in a cheer f:n.m'-. and a dream.

| In my d plain
bnltndui on three sides .'Ilrrp\miph- blaff.
|0ulbelupnruus n, (wichis ples~ant and
| breezy it woz) and baek from the
| edge of the precipise, stood the n wich is the
| Mecea to wich all Dimoers.ts hev bin turnin ther
| exes for the past 12 yeurs, the White Hoase. Ou
the very edge nv the precipiss wiz a groop uy in-
| tividooals wich I hed no difenlty in identifyin.
Ther waz Grant and Colfax, and around em stood
Morton, Butler, Sherman, Shellabarger, and a
thousand others nv sich, while jost over ther heds
ther wiza floatin in the air the sperita ny Washin-
ton, Adams, Jeflerson, Linkin, and all av them de-
s eeest individooals wich wid hev sympathized
with the Republikin party, ef the bed continyood
in the Aesh.
own at the foot uv this precipiss, ther wuz a
low, swampy, marshy deestrik, the most  on-

eonfortable seekshun nv kentry T ever see. The |

gn,!md wiz full uy cess-pools, uv guagmires sl
quick-sands.  Ther wuz bones iy Miggors seatter-

ed all over it—ther wiz roofns uv old skool-hous- |

ea3 ther wnz groseries amd s'loons scattered about
it in wild profooshen; ther wuz broken printin
prosses: and the cheorful gallows-iree on wich

| John Brown hed bin hung, wuz distinetly visible. |

D Attempts hed bin apparently mmde to kiver ap
the hinrnt skool-houses and broken priotin pressses
| and the gallows with resolooshers, but the Kiver-
in woz too thin, and they showed throo very
plainly. This spot wnz tenanted by Bosa Tweed
| ol Hofman, sureonnded with Connally, Oake
Hall, and all ey them fellers, and over ther £
wuz the goata uv Wiglall, Yaneey, aml Benedict
Arnold. T thot I saw His Majesty, Satan the I,
suilin abont with the gnst uy Yaneey, bot it mite
hev bin some one else.  Ther wiz one qnicksand
marked wher Sewanl went down—in a very had
smellin pool Chase woz Hoatin abont on a board
marked “Snpreem Bench,” makin feeble attempis
to land somewher. Ther wnz a few polid spota
v gronml, Noo York, Kentoeky and Maryland,
and on them the live wen wnz standin.  From
this unpromisin locality ther wnz a pathup 1o the
hites above: but it wiz narrer, hivken, crooked
and gteep: and besides that, the passage from the
lower 1o the higher region wuz desprately opposed
by the army oy men who okkepied it
I noticed that the party on the bluff all wore a
sald expreshun, The post uy Linkin let fall a
ﬁlit'fil tear, and Grant and Morton lookt ez sad oz
tho they waz losin ther fathers,  Colfax, in pertik-
eler, seemed ineotsolable, aud waz a tarin his bair
with greef. Corions to know wat it wuz that
wuz causin all this eommoshun, 1 shiftad my po-
sishen, so ex to git a view uv the entire armang-
ment, and T saw it to wanst, Tweed and Hof-
msan hed bisted np a long ladider to the top uy the

rock, wich wuz really a eariossity. The sides |

wiz made out uv hickory campane poles, wich
heal done servis from the time av Poke down to
Seemore; and the ronmds wnz spokes from the
wheels nv Confesdrit eannon.  The ladder wnz la-
belled “Cincinnati,” nud the ronmls “sivil servis
reform,” “one-term,” and so on.  Tlofman and

Connolly wnz a boliin the fist nv the ladder |

steddy, and Boss Tweed stomd by e, holdin out
a seroll Tabwlled “I'rosideney.”

- blnff stound Houris Gire otlead in glory, and
perfeetly padiant in his attive.  His ol hed woz
crowned with lanrels—in faet, he waz a walkin
arbor uv em. He hed one foot on the first round

! uv the ladder.

| “Come back!” shoatid Colfax.

| =Come to ns™ shontid the crowd below.

“Come back to yoor frends, yoo idiot!” sed Mor- ||' e, lugy v begrolngy il g dirlumal o

ton.
“Come to nx,and yoo shell hev this!™ sed Tweed,
flantin the seroll,
That settled him. His face changed from the
innocence uv the lam to the hungry eagernis uv
| the wolf, and down he weut. He made & minstep
and parshelly fell, nockin off all his laurels,
| Hin appecrance changed. The ladder hed bin
rufily made, and wanz full nv splintere.  His ekl
rites cloak caught on one uv em, and wuz tore
off. A nail hed on the next ronnd stripped off his
proteckshen cont; another on the next nockt his
anfi-corrnpshen vest into smithereens; his sivil
rites Eunta wnz taken off by the next; and by the
time he got to the fourth, he wuz divested uv
everything nnder hevens wich made him sizable,

| and stood ther shivern iu the wind, n mizable, de-

| formed, weak, shaky, diminutive, shrnken man,

| with nothin under Heven remarkable abont him
baut his white hat, and the fact that he hed one
boot and one shoe on.

Tweesd aml his frends snw this shrinkin process
goin on, ez he approached em, and they becowe
alnrmed.

| “Good Lord!™ sed Okey Hall, “ef be aio’t any
bigger and more muskeler than he lnoks now, we
cont make any youse ny him. He'll never be
strongz ennfl to poll s ont nv this™

Them on the bluff wich hed regandid his de-
parcher with sicli looks nv sadness, bust out into
peels uy laffMure.

“Ther ain’t & hunllredih part ez mach ny him
ez we sposeid,” shoutid they, *We've nothin to
fear from him!” and they laffed vociferonaly at
the ridiknlons figger he wnz a makin v hisself.

| Al this time Horris waz a standin on the One
Term round nv the ladder, wicl wuz the thinuest
uy all nv em.

“Come down to us!™ shontid Tweed. X

“[ enn't go any farther down than this” replied

Horris, shudderin ez he saw the plite he waz in.

Whernpon Tweed and Hall and the others mn
up the ladder to support him. They waz drippin
with the nastiness from the slum below, wich fair-
1y kiversd the poor old wan ez they m! in
him. Then they thmwd upon bim s Tammany
banner and a Confedrit flag.  To keep him stiddy,
hoth uv em ran up the | r and gol on the same
ronpel.  Sam. Rinelair, John Cochran, aml sum
others come down close behind him to assist, and
the yoonited wate wuz too much, The ladder
broke in two, and Tweed, Hofoun, Greeley. Sin-
clair, Triboos aud all, plunged into lb:&m ire,
Ther wuz » splash, a gorgle or two, the en-
tire bilin ny em sunk ont ov site,

The splash awoke me, sinl [ meditated a haff
honr over the singler dream, afore takin another
drink and goin home. “Kin it be,” thot 1, “ that
all ther is in Horris is his Repoblikinisn ™ It
hez trooly bin so with all onr venchers. Chase
comes to nx, bnt when he stepped over the line,
be left all hisstrength behind.  Reward, insted ov
bein & help to ns, proved to be a load to carry.
| Hev we taken Horris to onr huzroms, only to find
him a helpless ded wate, to be carried, insted uv
a Giant, strong ennfl to carry ns? Is this dream

e! Isthe Cincinnati ladder too weak te
| Greeley and us uns, and will it brake down
with our yoonited wate!? 1 fear me.
| And peasively I dreaned my glass, and careless-
Iy goin throo the regler form uv tellin Baseom fo
mark it down, went sadly home. I fear me the
| day uv our deliverance isu’t yit at hand.
| Prrrorccs V. Nassy,
(Wich wnz Postmaster.)
— -
I Sld Puips.
now .-n::g from Holland built
in 1568, when the Prince of Orange wans fighting
Phil ip 1L of 8pain, then at the 2enith of his pow-
aew- sailing to the Indies when the Hol-
Jand

8

and Holland,™ an IRy T
forty folin, believed to he nnpablised,

came from the library of Isasc Reed, to whom it
wan ted by George Stevens, whe had it
from F'l:uihan the printer. Mr. Hawes' acconni
of Goldsmith's nee of James' powders in his lust
illness, which was printed in 1774, accom
the manaseript.

_I7is estimated that during the last
ries, more
g than worth of

ug.-nlall themselves into the “ Begymrs
| of the Bea,” and as privateersmen earned a repn-
tation which astonished the world. This Dutch
.nﬂphuﬂ:ﬂth “Commissaries des Koning voun

e etee 64, foon Ratatia for Hlland, then 54

| moment his

Eafi gy
;55‘% fiit

11
;g

i
§

GREELEY IN CLECHY.

An Amusing Arrount of Harace's Arrest in
Paris and Ledgment in Clichy.

One sunny snmmer’s nfternoon, nearly twenty
| ¥ears sinee, in beantiful Puris, we were dressing
| for a dioner party. We leisurely
' so far as the imwacalate linen, the buff-colored
| pautaloons with the broad gold braid mnning
| the length of cach leg, and the patent leather
| boots, when further adornment was arrested by a
Tow upou the pavement in front of the Legation.
| Looking through the window we saw our valued
frivoed, Horace Greeley, struggling in the hands
of six ruffians, while a gathening crowd looked on
with the guict imdifference so peculiar to the
Freach. .

We labor nnder the delusion that the French
are not excitable peopld,  On the contrary, in all
matters not referring directly to the spectators, |
they are the calmest lutn‘wrinwn. n, for
example, a short time subsequent to this, Pianori
shot at the Emperor upon t

then awd there, the citizens of Puris, who hap- |
pened to witness the proposed revolution, shrug- |
| gl theirshounlders, aml; suying, “ Fraiment,” pass-
| el on.  Americans, under these exciting ciream- |
stances, wonld have nttered great yells, and hast- |
ened to define by deeds their political positions,
We, being American, became in one instaut ex-
eecdingly exeited, avd declared onrsclves then as

| now  decidedly in favor of Greeley., Under the | a gale, such as is n the I

- ﬁrtniui;l:':;lfaf the ‘I.Imr'hr-d muhﬂ. al-

directors, was in Parm, the artistic stone-cutter
bad him arrested late on Raturday 0
s to inearcerate him in prison until Monday at |
least, believing that the free-born American |
would pay the amonut rather than submit to the
outrage. He man.

We left that little dinner party at an early
honr. We saw Jodge Mason and secured his of-

ane t  to the effeet that
wasa black abaolition son of a female
dog,” or wonds to that effect. We had an inter-
view with the Minister of Foreign Affairs, and 1
must say for my chief. that he stated the cose
with much earnest force, so mnch indesd, that
Mr. Greeley's releass was prompily ordered, and, |
on Momday, the able jonmnalist came out a free |
ashington Capilal.

man.— Wi

ASATLOR'S YARN.

==

Arabain If- Agnin—Nebrbereznde e
tmrms to Life the Ferson of nn @ld Sewn |
Capinin. i |

Mernovsxe, An*tralin, March 1.—0Oun day last |
weok there arrived at this city the ship Althea, |
which, during the past three years, had erui-
sing about in many waters in the Atlantie, South- |
eru and Indian occeaus. Her original erew had
been forty-five men, but she came to this pert |

] and ‘one worth hearing.

Champs Elysces, |
amd escapesl narrowly terminating the empire |

with ouly twenty-cight. Of the original number |
seventeen hnd diel. She is owned in Anstralia

by the house of Messrs. Allen & Brothers, by

whom she wans seut out on_an experimental voy- |
age to traffie with natives in varions places, and |
for other husiness parposes,  The eaptain of the |
Althea issman of ity years of agnorthereabants, |
and a fine specimen of the skipper, and with full |

mound faee, lined with a read beard, and with the |
eves of o lion. At present e is the very picture |
of health, and certainly, to see his manly bearing |

and honest ways, no one wonld dream that he
would wilfolly wpin a sailor’s yarn for the sake of

getting people to believe a lie : and, so far as out- i
wanl appearance goes, it would take a great prac- ]

titioner of paychol medicine to detect any

marks of insanity about him. Yet Capt. Atllug—l

ton (for such is his name) tells & atrange story,

account of it, thinking that it may interest your
resders,

The only part of this narrative which is of im-
mediate interest to the public is the sceount of
what took place during the last nine months,
during part of which the Althes wasin the lu-
dian and Seuthern oceans, amd to this slone at-

| temntion is ecalled. In November last the vessel

was near Madagasear, and, in doubling Cape St. |
Mary, the sonthernmost point of the island, the
watch snddenly poticed what seemed 8 dense |
black elond hovering in the awir and apparently |
making directly for the sbip. In anticipation of
lian Ocean, |

impulse of this excitement we did a foolish thing. | the satls were instantly furled and all things made |
| We ran down withont waiting to pat on enr dip- | ready for the storm. But the cloud eame on, |

lomatic cont. Onr deplomatic cout was an im-
posing  atiair. It had gold lace on the ullhr.i
! gold lave on the eufls, grupevises worked up the
baack, anel bombuhells on the swallow-tails in the
same vostly materigl, It was starned over with
lls.mld buttons, If we had now all the precions
metal spresd over that wonderful eoat, redoeed
to enin or changed to enrreney, we wonld go to

ners.. We regret the extravaganes of those dip- |
| Tomatic days,

officinls of to-dhiuy are w0 ¢ al and h

thonsand n year is u grave blewmish npon ua
shall never recover from that.

But this takes ns from our reminiscence of the
next President, |

ont onr diplomatic eoat, Conlid we have sdded
| the eocked hat with national tail feathers of the
Ameriean ooster, it would have been well. The
French mind respects the diplomatie ition,
being o civilized, a polite nation, amd fiuds in the
clothes thereunto belonging conclusive evidenee
of ll!_\'nlrriln:;.‘[mtvl’!. Now car diplomacy il
not get bey: the legs. From the feet to the

power. From the waist up we were ouly a pri-
vate citizen. We might have kicked a French
oflicinl, bat be in retarn, while
E!-m;alie legs, ecould bave pnmm
el

this fulse move |
coat, what different resnlts would now
the history of the workl. Asit was, onr arival
npon the seene did not have the effect it onght

|

get Mr. Groeley into a very common mml disrepn- |
table roitere. Two stoit Frenclimen were swnng |
each to the great jonrnalist’s sris, and he

purest Freneh. Mr. Greeley was
the parest E:Ilgli.ub—ihu -I.hih e
sume profane langnage, on which he was,

a consnmmate master. We recollect he nll:l
these officfuls “damned hogs,” showing at the

nte * mandil
the miserables, aa the hour for discussion had

wd. and that of action arriveth  We shook off one
of the assailants, amd interp oug diplomatic
person betweelt our ic frieml and his
other enemy, and while doing so we cried:

“ Run into the ba r. Greeley—run!"”

We kuew that if he took savectuary in that
way, he wonld stand a8 ig were npon the ssered
! soil of free America, and conld bid the minions of
l:‘rge;r llﬂ]nlvlmillll ‘:ﬂmm But be would not,
this infatuated “.uhllu-hin.

“What mu-l?rﬂ for ™ he demanded in hin
quernlous, shrill voice. “I havedone nothing to
| mn fram: only asked these dambed
| what they want.”

We did net believe onr guilelesa friend; we
mnst say that we did not put a pacticle of confi-

| denee in his assértions of innocence.  We belleved |
| be had committed mnrder. From resd Mr. |
Greeley's editorials we had been im with |
the belief that he was capable of vinlence. |
We thonght then that he had got into controver- |

e

making himself wnderstood. Mr. ¥ !
troubled with this, and gets very violent when

on when we Were ex -
we dill not mmder the six asmilanis: we did not |
even kuock them down, but we did make it very |
lively for themn, and gave Mr.

t chances fo encape. He
them, and } that we
dinper, we desisted st
saw the old white hat
el by the mflans into
two sat by him and ope
cle was driven away witl
horse sctually took
in the history of -
away. It was not much of & run, but s
the sriver that he lost his head and let the
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Welcker's amd inyest inone of Jolin's supurh dio- |[ shovel the plagoe into the sea.

| which had long mged in the interior, and which |
to have had. The French myrmidons did not | physicians held had been
full hack in respectful awe before ns. Not mach. | swarmsof flies which
They only wett on more vigoronsly with their in- | ted in the unburicd and rotfing eareases of vic-
famins work. This cousisted in an attempt to | tims which Iay broiling in the sun in that vast |
and almost uuknown interior. They |

steadily preceded by a deafening din, and in about
twenty minntes it dissolved into a perfect rain of

| swarming flies which settled down upon the ship,

where they were pucked as deasely upon each
other aswere the pigeons in South America, which
Audubon describes. They bit amd stung and
buzzed till the men were almost erazed. hat all
hands were instantly piped to clean the decks aud

They worked for abont three hours, slashing |

It mado ns a carcer, and has been | and mashing and hammering the flies: but so
the canse of unfriemlly comment ever sinee. Our | great was the weight added to the ship that she
v n t | was still in danger of fonudering, when, Inckily |
that the wild, boyish expenditure then of twa | for them, a mighty wind swept down from the
We | Red mountains and blew all the pesis awuy. The |

sailors, who did not kuow what to make of the
affair, aml were prowing snperstitions alwnt i,
wished insantly to leave the track they were pur-

It was not wise fo rasl into that eonfliet with- ' suing, and which wastowanis the month of Sofala

river in Mozambigue ; but the eaptain refused to
aceede to their request.  For days they procesded |
on their path seross Mozambigne channel, seeing

| no more of the ties until they were within about |

four days” sail of Bofala, when for a whole day
their Keel mu throngh miles of the rofting car-
cases of these insects, which filled the air with a
horrible and loathsome stench.  Eight of the men
woere taken sick and five of them died, their corp-
ses beiug eovered with pustnles somewhat resem-

| bling those of small pox, bat looking more malig-
pecting our di- | nant, while a yellowish green ichor distilled from |
our unofticial | thew, even in death.  The men were on the verge
| of mutiny, but there was nothing for them to do

but to xail on, for now they hul come to clrar wa-

We have never ceased lohr;rlﬂ
on our part. Oh! if we only put on that | ter, and evidently it would not do to sail over the |
to | contse again.
make up the Recolleetions of a Pusy Lifr“umt | inhabitants of which they found suffering from a
| Joathsome and most malignaut type of small pox,

At last they reached Sofala, the

ipagated hy enorsons
been bred and propaga-

that not only did the flies themselves ek with

oo oot - b the virns, but whmlhyn:inlmnrkl'limlhr.i;'hﬁ.ch“

hack int most (7l i t manner. | pulvili, which are beset with mumerons hairs, ai - i - i

The six Parisians were all falking 8¢ onee it the P analkis, Skikol wp s, vires, and ihen Convention as the champion of Daniel Webster,
in | whoever they nfterwands settled npon was inocu- |

with | lated. The Althea sailed away, all of its crew |

being redneced to the extremity of fear, althongh
none of them nt the fime were taken down with l‘

w§ with some poor Frenchman ou the tariff, and | way
bad inated him

the diseane ; for on the sickuess of the ei

lit wmen, |
agricnltnral turn. We did not sug- | five of whom had already died,and the olgcrlhm ‘
t at the time that he had better translate that | of whom seen followed, the surgeon had vaccina-
it cochon,” and so touch the souls of | ted them all. Thus far Caplain Arlington’s story

hadl Lleenongh, vet it might be true;
but for that which followed { was wholly anpre-
and think that the captain must have gone
The Althea sailed away northwand to- |
the Comoro Islands, every day or two run- |

ih

I therefore send you an |

| like surs, called to nominate a

beld, too, | &

carth the pasage through
These, god aiber Lindred

1]_‘&“ -':, -'llll“nﬂ Mﬂg’h
“Thoae bovs, Ui horrid boys, ko morrow =
Sadly whisperal Loa sad L

. - s = . .

T wredn these tines one Snmmer;
Toslay T smile tor vend 1 w'er,
h‘ ™ fiull of terror
Wo watwissl all day (e wpeni

They came—"tie 1" —sbx aLitara,
Grseeiul easy m‘htf‘ lvnH -

T vowed to Lo, bhind v koitting,
To trusl tu mutles s word sgabs.

For bayhood is » thing | 1
Toevery masther'a heart ani eva:

Al sonm are bovs to het forever,
Change as they may b you and L

To her nedtine eomes. sharnly mark
Whither o whem their ChlMinec - Suts

Nor when the apward tarning
Lewellvd at last rdownward bent

Neow by the window, stiil and sam
Warmed by the rieh Octaber = .

The dear ol Luly waits and walrtica,
Just as she waitod years agn.

{ u"m.-'. Bhe apeala in sentle fahion,
| 'I."I'pqh w‘::n tn.-v_"u I Wi
= wind e s inlaemd
Beyoud the toueh of time or il

ANECDOTER oF PUBLIC MEN.
BY COL. J. W. vorxpy,

A National Convention of delegsy.e '
ing one of the great political parties uf:‘"”uh
I 1 candiiite for Prog-
islent, is always interesting. No other conutry
presents snch a spectacle.  The best ability s ne-
sembled. The sages and statesmen and the
young men of the purty take part in the deliber-
ations, which are frequently interrupted by high
execitement, and made historical by electrical dis-
plays of oratory.  The vindication by Judge Holt,
of Rentucky, of the charactor of Richand M. John-
son, in the National Convention at Baltimore,
thirty-six years amo, was a magniticent hurst of
cloquence. 1 read it in Greeluy's Nae  Yorker of
that day, which spoke of it as a gem of fanished
rhetorie,  The white-haired statesman whe rides
nl_ung Penusylvania avenne every morning, on
his way to the office of the Judge Advoeate-Geon-
eral. is the same Joseph Holt whose youthfol ap-
pearance and splendid argament thrilled the peo-
ple in 1556, W. L. Yaveey, of Alahama, wos an-
other of the bright lights of the Democratie Na-
tinnal Convention, and was a capiivating speak-

" er, and, like most of the schiool of extreme Soath-

erners, excesdingly comrteoas and reliined.  Never
whall 1 forget the debate botween Benjamin F,
Butler, Mr. Van Buren's Ex-Attorney-tioneral,
aml Robert J. Wulker, senator in Congress (rem
Mississippi, in the Convention of 1444, on the
two thinds rule. Van Boren, defeated in 1500 by
Harrison, was again a candidate for the nemina-
tion, but be had faltered on the annexation of
Texas, and thu:rla he had a elear majority of the
del tes, the adoption of the two-thinds rale ru-
in in prospecia.  Butler was wo malch for the
keen little Senatorial Saladin, and when he rose
to reply the House ll alremdy boen conquored
by the logie of his adverary, That esnvention
was James Buchanan's first appearanes as an as-
pirant for President. and had he remained in the
tield he would sssnredly have been the candidaie
agninst Mr. Clay. Polk was an accidental solee-
tion, and was never dreames] of till the roniict
muile & compromise pecessary.  In 194% Van Ba-
ren’s men took ample revenge by rmnnine him as
a volunteer candidate for President, nnid so de
feating Cosa and electing Taslor. Buchanan's
wlberents were on the gromsl, bat he had con-
trived to lose the friemdship of muny of the lead-
ing men of Pennsylvania. and was coldly jostlod
off the trark., In that eonvention Preston Kine
was the Van Buren leader, backed by David Wil
mot, and when New York seceded the doom of
the party was sonnded. DPapiel B, Dickinson

beaded the New York Hunkess, and took strong
groand againsg the Little
ren was ealled. King was
od, Dickinson witty and sarcastic, Wilmot aggres-

iwn, a8 Van Ba-
, ealm, and resolv-

sive mnd defiant. In 1562 Mr. Bochanan was
ngmin presented and defeated, Frauk Fieree, an-
her Accident, winning the prize. That yesr
sounded the dmlh—kmlfnl‘ the old Whig party.

was present in the Whig §|lhu¢l

and made a speech of marvelous foree amd beauty
in his anpport, bat in vain.  The politicians want-
el nn Availability, smd gt him in Gen. Seott,
who was overthrown in  November by the Demo-
erata. On the fourth trinl, in 1556, Mr. Bochan-
an was suceessful at Cineinnati, becanse of his
| 1 identity with the sentiment in faver of

ing Kansas n free State. That event lost
Jblh:‘llnlxlm liis chance. He was taken to
Chatleston, 8. €., in 1960, and there defmuded in
ails anew of his more deliberate s hter it the
adjonrned convention in Baltimore. Young Broek-
inridge was the eandidate of the extremiats in
that year, a curious sequel in o life which

ning through layers of the rotting fiex; the crvw | in 1551, in Congioms, 16 avewed. apmpashy. with
again became half * I anti-slavery idea.
daced almont to skeletonn; half of themanly were | WEESCEMGEME L ok on Julin Tyler

made todo duty for ten hoars at & time, while the
rest were confined in the disinfected bohl, whero
the surgeon, by means of some chemicals, made
them breathe sir sarcharged with exygen, under
the inflnence of which they esme to eat well and
Mwﬂ.hlthkmuylmdeurhmul.
and they became more and more insane. For
the Comoro Islands seem to
pestilence, and here the crew re-
for three weeks, during which time they |
wers greatly recnperated. Thtnlbr;drletminedl

sbout to return bu-otuuln.f
nt they to Madagascar, & midl- |
between Cmnlwoud 88, Andrew. Here i

of the dificulty of | the trees and hbery for t arens were | L
Greele, b'mﬂdndlmvdt:::ln'ilhm:
mmunklh.“ﬂw‘hmu large an |

vast elonds of them |

for already they had |
w the trees of leaven. Sametimes a limb |
with them woald fall and ernsh mytisds

several ex- | of them to to death, and the groamd was eov ]

with dense bluck masses of their decaying hodies,
hich festered thers snd filled the air with the
haome stench. One realized what the

They intended to set
phlowing with almost hurricanvio-
and they found itntterly im- |
to leave the place: but the wind relieved |
necessi dning so, for as
the wili
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a picture of the disappointed ambition
Henry Clay, when in 1540 he failed of the Whig
nomination, and when he conld easily have do-
feated Van Buren. Alas! his fate been the
fateof many. Crawfond, Calhoun, Cass. Douglas,
all felt the mame sharp sting before they wers
ealled away, and even some of those who wou
the goldea banble lived to find it a barrea soep-
tre. A candidste for President soon realizes the
value of ical fealty, and I have often thonght
that in the nervons strngele for that high honor
even the hest men looses faith in others, and for-
grts his own obligations in his distrust of his sop-
The vast of the offios, and
the vexations and Burnings of these who
k pluces, open & wide avenue to intrigns &
ion. f:l set, as a general thing, the con-
veu of the past have not been dingraced by
cormption. Donglas was nndoubtedly jogiled
in 1560, but there was no direct uer of manes.
He wan simply overborne by the Soath. Lincola
was fairly chosen by the Bepablicans that year,
bat not until Mr. Sewand hul come

:

for choosing Presuleatial
and the fierre struggle for the control of the Gov-
ernment s itself one of the strong in sar
That which adjourned in an
wan more like n {:ﬁ!m than
National Convention. ita work will be fels
for and near. Among The charselers most talked
h'mh‘i‘g: i‘utl- pﬁ.:lib. B
leun framo, at
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