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count Ernest, of KteN eeg, MeI e a a
BeadMy merbl g to a great match at
Etrieh. Masy haltM weand btiher to
drink for a pm ; theas • d red was a geld
achs. The old, well-proved height oeatseed

Ltribig for many borns, ais the vietory sheLd
be decided; ad one bre, aether teere, fell
nder the lalnesee of the mstLrees beml se,

and were laid i the fuor as poor wakliags,
said the louad scornful laugh of teir compealoae
At length only Ernest, of Klet.esberg, could
keep on bhi feet, who eselug triumphantly the
gold chain which lay on the table, hung it areund
L.l seek. To show himself to the people as viec
tor, he tottered out of the hall, aed ordered his
borsne to be brought. Four eeqnres lifted him
into the saddle, and he rode, amid the cries of Ae
multteude, on his way home to Kettenberg. As
he passed through the suburbs be heard veepere
being song in the church of St. Nicholas. Count
Ernest, in his drunken frenzy, rode through the
open door through the congregatien, straight up
to the altar. The song of devotion peased aret
into dumb astonishment, and then into a wild
scream. But not long did Coast Ernest enjoy his
outrage. For, as the spurred horsne trod on the
steps of theA tar, lo! ie four shoe fell of, and it
sank down together with Its rider. In perpetual
remembrance of this event, the four horse;hoes
were nailed to the church door, where they re
mnateed for ages, an object of wonder, on accoant
of their size and of that awful catastrophe.

LTra~dttes of tbs Hars.

"Bo, bring me a horne," Coest Ernest cried,
"The better the day, the less the sln!

To the nobles' drimkig lmtch I'll ride,
And the golden chaml'll win."

Bright shone the sun on that Sabbath morn,
And sweet on the wings of the balmoy ar

To hs ears the sound of bells was borne,
That called the people to prayer.

And as he rode down the village street,
Under the lindens that met o'erhead,

He pasured ! crowd of worhnlers neat,
And thuft himelf he said:

' To the dolts who toll in shop and field
Well may the priest chant a pious mas,

To Bacchus alone the knee l'Ul yield,
Where his bringming beakers pass.

" When was the drinker could vie with me ?
The better the day, the less the sin!

I, lord of thi drinking match will be,
Ana this golden prase will win."

BigLt in the mld'l4 of Etrick town,
Known every where for its rare old wine,

Stands the antique hostel. high and brow--
"Znm Schtar'zen Adler" its sign.

Over the door of the honored nno,
Between two towering poplar trees,

Swings the double eagle, black and gr,m,
And creaks m the morning breeze.

Withibn the door, as Count Ernest passed,
"The more the sin the better the day ! "

As though two trumpets had blown a blast,
Be heard the grim eagle say.

Little he heeded the warning there,
"The better the day, the less the sin I "

Be said, as he clitmbed the breeoad stone stair
Io the grand hall of the ina.

Writ on the wball of the paneled ball,
eabh portrait under and battle scene,

Was a lias that told the story all,
And heraldic shields between.

Why did the couast, as he stepped within,
bead, in each line that he knew so well,

" The better the day, the more the sin ! "
Let his startled oonscienoe till.

He tubbed his eyes, and he turned away
To join the revelers in he hall,

At table, whereon the gold chain lay,
But sateured u like o4a1;

For, lo! as he looked, he saw the chain
Entwist and twine till he read once more,

In its glittering foIde, the warning plain,
That thrice had been gives before.

He matched It up-and be lung it down-
What devil possessed that golden chain ?

It writhed and writhed till it settled down
In the self-same words again.

A deadly pallor his face o'erspread,
Like stone he stood-they rashed to his asde;

" Count Ernest von K'ettenberg, art thou dead,
Or art then alive? " they cried.

" ee ! here is he e red, red wine, good count.
I is the oldest and beat in the inn;

Its rose to thy ashen cheek will mount-
Come, now shall the match begin?"

They soothed his fmeas, his color rehtred
With every draught of the blood red wine,

Be drank the deeper that memory burned
With the Imprem of that line.

All day they drah, till the sun withdrew
His lat soft beam from the quiet land;

Of the many who eame were left bat few-
Count Jrnest alone could stand.

Among the slumbereri os the Doar,
Not one to dispnte hi. right was there;

He seized the ohan, passed out at the door,
And reeled down the broad stone stair.

Four stalwart men set him on his steed,
One touch of the spur, a tightened rein,

Be dashed down the street with lightning speed,
On his neck the golden chain.

Better thou never bad'st seen this day,
Or touched, Conot Erne*t, the sparilnlo lbowl,

For all the masses the priests may say
Casnot save thy sinaf sooul

NearIlng the bchurch of St. Nicholas,
He heard the tones of its solemn bell,

And the voices in the evening m6a
Upborne on the organ swell.

Whet freansy possemaed hbls darin cono'?
He spurred hit steed through the open door-

The hymn was hobushed, and the organ roll,
But the bell tolled uas before.

Down the central abile be urged t•le seed,
Where rbone the altar, abtleze with light-

A reckless rider, a shrinking ste.,d.
And the people dumb with fripght.

When lo! as he reached the altar stair, 
Wide opened the mnhble fl,or in train,

And swallowed both steed and rider were,
Nor ever were seen graln.

Four shoes of a horse, found on the floor,
All that was left-ln the church, they say,

BDneeth these wordc are nailed to the dyur:
" Keep holy the iablath day." a.

Pnr•orrx IorooTorc.as.--A visit to Mr. W. W.
Watbborn's gallery, 113 Canea street. and a caln
crit:ci-n of his display of pictures, will convince
the antst much less the uLcult vted eye, as to
the justice of the award to him of 'he dret pre
mnium at the recent fair, as C testimonial of his
skIl ea a photographer. I1 the artist'i execution
if Ie scic. r, Mr. Washbuorn has few equals, a.11
his pries are ii accordance with the hard times in
money nmatters. If you war a likeness of your-
self worth preaervcng, go to 11:1 Cand street and
give Mr. Wast urn a ittt~ra. and we are acre that
your every e fpc.atton will te reilized.

PTrlLrco.--,ei'ral ot our cit'eus have late'y
bad their henhounaes broken opcn and robbed.
while enjoyinge" ttred nature's sweet restorer.
balmy sleep." Wednesday night ose of these
midnight thieves visited the prenmises of a onlored
maes named Bary, ad attempted to break into
his hen.ca ose. The noe arousd Henry. who
went out with his rtis; we thief ran and he tired,
htttlg himn. we learn. In the leg. when he caruhnt
and brloght him to his house. It proved to be a
boy about fifteen yease of age. He gave the boy
a good thrashing and told him to go to his " asx-
ious ammy." One of the colored lookers os al-
vised the yonsg ithel to hasten home, s the " old
folks" wated cbkhe for their hreskflastr.

rIPaters' Smanr.
lnsure your lifhe 1 the Gloke Mutual Inurance

Company of New York,a e panPy that is reliable
and Its premiums liberal. J. O. 8Sipley, agent, 17
Cuaronadelet street, New Orlaee.

frYMa s Conle nc-Blllejo has just rectirvedc
a larg let of Seae at, Loedom pr•ter and lager

pbea

trFe.phat. Dlghe t p"ealm• t e.ls -
Faeb. For ile e~ulf? baL ret

asm asm, aros m ml

The roaed aete into whtitI e eaman
-now deb ~ed was emikely watiht s .
r. as Ite at0n 0j a* light Uema, erous

hils adl rMys; and a•d•h amde tMhe nl
traed I a, e was sn t toi
paint thamy waon sedeaasing ach. 7t
path they parrsed in single file and is atiLr
sileen. Now and than a glimpse of the
sonts could be eught at the far end of a
long stretch, skirting the bashes or stooping
behind the eover to reconnoitre the way in
advance.

Close by the side of Bartzelle rode the boa
his face was turned in earnest scrutiny to that
of the captain. Emotions strange and pow-
erful were visible on hil inely cut features.
There was on them a deep, passionate anxiety,
which would have arrested at onae the atten-
tion of the beholder. -

Bartrelle Coame aware at last that he was
being watched by the young man with an
intentness that ordinary curiosity would not
alone have prompted. It was by that intui-
tive consciousness which all of us have at
some e•riod of our lives experienced, but
which in itself is indescribable. Turning
suddenly on the youth, he encountered this
profoundly searching and anxious gaze fixed
full upon him. The boy did not blush nor
turn his Iead away. There was a mourful,
yearning tiderness about it that went directly
to the heart of the observer. It was such a
look as a mother might bestow on her only
born, ensnared by danger and yielding to a
deadly peril; such a gaze as sometimelfests
for a burning mndmeit above the face of the
departed, as the sorrowing soul gives out the'
requiem of the broken hearted.

Bartrelle could stand that look no longer.
but bending in his saddle until his chestnut'
curls mingled with the jetty locks that gleatned
on the boy'stemple, he asked in a low thrilling
whisper,

"Is Zera sad to-night?"
"Could I be glad, when you are in peril?

Oh, Richard! how my heart has throbbed for
this meeting, and to find you thus menaced,"
she replied in the same low, cautious tone.

"'Why, Zera, this is nothing-it is mere
child's play. If I have to encounter no
greater danger than this midnight march
through the woods, I shall esteem myself
mope than fortunate. Come, dash away that
care-worn look and tell me all the•news -how
came you herdr?" and Bartrelle looked at her
with a half roguish smile that chased he fe ire
away.

"It is too long a story to aspeat to you here.
You must wait for our halt ng place, and I will
tell you every thing. But how did you pene-
trate my disguis ? I thought you would not
know me."

"No fear of that; I knew you the first
moment I saw you; but of course I did not
betray your identity. The men think you are
some friend whom I have been long expecting.'

"I observed as much," she said.
"But tell me Zetra," and Bartrelle's utter-

ance came quick and short, as one whose heart
leaps and quivrem eagerly for the answer,
"how is Laura ns-is she well?-when did you
see her Jast?-what said she? Did youtell
her you were coming to see me and sent she
no word ?"

"What a multitude of questions? Whyl
can't remember the hldf of them," was the
laughing reply. "Btastep; don't frown. Laura
is well; I saw her but a few days since, and have
a letter for you from her; but stop; you can't
have it now-you nmuat'eurb your impatience
until we get to camp;" and the now reassured
youth clapped his hands and laughed at Bar-
trelle's perplexed and dissatistied look.

But be had not long to wait. The horses
and men were tired with their long, fatiguing
march. Alas! their po ers of endurance were
nearly at an end. They had been for nearly
twenty-four hours without fbod or rest, for it
was nearly daybreak now, and they could hold
out but little longer. One by one the horses
began to lag, until the greater number of them
followed, with tottering steps, hundreds of
yards in the rear. 4t'was in vain to contend
against nature. The men, too, absolutely
needed repose.

So orders were given to halt, and the men
glided from their saddles and immediately
cominuenced arranging the camp and picketing
their stee~ds.

The ground they occupied was on the crest
of a hill, and a 'little rivulet glided along its
base. Tall, thick trees covered the ground
,and afforded them shelter. It was such a

place as a wearied, exhausted troup would
have preferred to all others. Pickets were
stationed an4 guards set, and the tired man
and exhausted horses sought refreshment and
repose.

CILLPTER XIL
A purp~c land, h1trer law secures n t lifi."

"And, so you have read your letter?"
"Y'es, and am very grateful for yonr kind-

ntis in Irinuging it," and 3artrqlle looked up
into the face that bent above him, and his
gratitude spoke in his eyes.

The light, boyish figure was cal in a suit
of iron gray cloth of the finest and most
costly texture, and made in a style of the most
faishionnble and finest workmanship. The
clo, ly titting, elegant pautaloons were fast.
cnetd at the waint by a belt of white patentm
leather, adorn d by a large, curiously wrought
gold buckle. In the l",lt n re Ilaced a silver-
monnted Colt's revolver an-l a long. keen-
blhLltd Spanish knife. IHis rounn'?sout bore
on its skl vyes and collar a golden braid, nearly
half an inch in width, fantastically curved
end tcist'd into a beantifl network of
cmbroidery, and which gave to the garment a

pictnn sque and novel appearance, half civil,
half military, at once attractive and becoming.
On Lis heal he wore a light, white cassimuore
cap, without ornament, if we may except the
curiounsly worked golden filagree that elasped
it as a band. Nicely fnished, beautiful patent
leather boots covered the small, girlish feet.

The tout ensembe of this young Arab of the
camp made one recall the description Scott
has given to the young frebrand of Rokeby's
train, Redmond O'Neil:

"A torm more active light and strng,
he 'r cLhot the nkls of war along."

Bartrelle surveyed the lad from head to foot
with an amused and quizzical smile, which
brought a blush, quick and feverish to the
brow of the youth.

We must find another name for you, Zera;
the one you bear but ill comports with that
mnasculine attire. What do you say to Taylor?
Tou would pass very well for Laura's brother
ad my cousin," remarked Bartrelle, anxious
to relieve Zear from the consciousness of the
look uhich a moment bekre had so sensibly

av~lher. "As tWe son of my una•tIlut
Ipa etapi u tiesram; i iandas, pea ill
s • A is m teas m *ay meast d adsn to

NJ oal* tha is eat of the qution" I
I sat lve you. For good or o evil, we

treada a e. I will be your ordrly,
scout, py, say ad everything; but I will
not leave yo. As to the ame it is bet to
repes me as your young soml; and,
inase, Lrea ma I had already fxed upon
that beare I left;" as he thus spok~ the eoua-
teaee of the youth glowed with animation,
and his pesionate utterance came from the
lips low and stera, as of one who had taken
his resolution, and whatever the result might
be, wandetermined not to be driven from iL

But whatever the motives, that prompted
him to this resolution they were un n to
all, but those most deeply interested. The
tie that bound these two beings together was
a mystray. None save themselves and Bar-
trelle's relatives knew it. Standing here by
his side dressed in male attire there was a
strange resemblance between them.

The one was blond, fair and eminently Sax-
on in hi•tmplexion, with light chestnut hair
and blue eyes; and the other it was true was
dark, brunette, almost olive in the tint in-
herited in the far off clime from which she
had strayed. But the contour of features
were the same-the same cast of head-the
same proud flexible lips; and but for that
dark Eastern beauty contrasting so pointedly
with the pure Saxon type beside it, even a
casual observer would have pronounced them
nearly r~lated.

The same dreamy, melancholy look, had
stolen to the fAes of each, as now with their
eyes resting on the ground both seemed given
up to profoun4 abstraction. Perhaps the
thoughts of L•th were straying far away to
that land beyond the sea, where the father of
l3artrelle had horribly perished in his early
manhood, and where the scent of the nit-
groves and the olives mingle with the breezes
that blew around the house that had cradled
the strange youth's infanj "

From this transient abstramtion they were
both aroused by a soldier who approached
Bartrelle, and said-

"Captain, the scouts have returned and
wish to report!"
" Let them come here then," and the man

retired to carry to his comrades the message
oo their chief

"Who are they?" questioned the youth.
"They are the same I sent outthis morning

to examine the fords and asoertain if our
change of route had been discovered. If
every thing goes well-that is, if we are not
interrupted-we will reach head-quartors
to-night".

"I am anxious to get there too," continued
Bartrelle, "for from what I learn I think the
General designs to nmake ak.advance and I
would not miss being with him then for any-
thing conceivable. Have you heard within a
day or two whether a junction has been
formed with the troops under McCulloch ?"

"Yes, I so understood; but know nothing
of its truth."

"Then there will be a battle very soon.
The General with such forces as this will gi*e
him command of, will not remain insetive
very long. But here comes Jones and Graham.
Well, what news do you bring? Are the road,
safe?"

"Yes, captain, I think we've put 'em off the
track this time. We went nigh about ten
miles and havn't seen a sign. I reckon the
thing can be did; leastways we can't discover
why it can't."

" That will, do then; get your breakfast as
soon as you can, and we will'resume the
march. I am very anxious to reach head-
quarters to-night"

The men retired and soon active prepara-
tions were going on to break up the camp.
Bustle and noise usurped the place of ease
and quietude. Horses were .addled and
bridled, and accoutrements prepared for the
march. ' Those who preferred sleep to refresh-
ment were hastily aroused and ordered to get
their breakfast, It was difficult to tell where
another could be obtained. Perhaps for some-
time their last meal was eaten. Danger and
eath beset them on every side, and peril by

shot and flood was as familiar in their will
adventurous life, as the air they breathed.
But such thoughts as these rarely entered
their minds. In present enjoyment, these
men of toil and danger, little reeked what
was reserved for to-morrow. And yet with
all this, a soldier's life is charming. Attrac-
tions are around it, to which all the perils to
which it is "incident, eannot destroy. The
love of excitement and adventure is inherent
in the American heart. Our natures would
stagnate n ithout it. It is this irrepressible
instinct which levels our wildernesses, peo-
ples -our lrairces, and gives to the world the
hardy pioneers whose deeds of adventurous
daring have thrown around the story of our
Western land a conmbination of romance and
chivalry as brilhant, though rough and unre-
fined, as can be found in the annals of the
Crusadl, or the wild l, gnUdh of the Rhino.

In less time than it has taken us to write
threc incidents tl a vuadron was got ready
to move. T'he shrill note of the bugle sounded
"boot and saddle," and the long column
resumed the mar(-h. The same precautions
as on the night l'efore were still observed
in the :advance.

It as a, lung and t,,ilsome journey they
had Let' re them, but not one to which they
were unaccu.tonm I. Along the road there
were no signs of the enemy, and this of itself
was sum ntwhat dispiriting to the s.lliers.
Indeed, the proiject of a fight would have
cheered thm up, and relieved to no incon-

leoralble extent thei monotony of their jour-
mny. The ftignes of the previous night would
l;ove been forgotten in an inst:nt or remnm-
lsred only as the counterpart ofaon excitement

l.ose zest hd already beconme so indispensa-
ile to them. I'Unlike Agisand Cleomines, thoee
brave required no barbarous sacrifices to keep
up their courage-they erected no temple to
the godess of Fear; but in the righteousness
rf the cause they felt to be just, they weae
willing and anxious to encounter all opposers.

But before their journey was ended they
were destined to experience all of the excite
ment which a long chase and a severe strug-
gle was capable of affording them.

v[To be ~fmattnuL]

Grahra lrreane Cosas.-It i so universallyaknown by the go•d epleI of our 8tae sad city
that Mr. Jose Domlngo does only an importing
bualsess, that had iotot bees for the card peab-
liahd I an other ooloama, we should have thought
it onelesito meattou thefact. He lmportedirecly
from Bivans all his stock, which ooasits of the
flaest bread mansatuted. •&BIag e•softhe old
est and heaviest importers lathe city, he iable to
exteed liberal sdvantages to the trae. s whole
ale depot Is Caaul stret, ad retall store B.

Clha Hotel.

-t, me .1 s l,•lb. haigss

Sahe o h uY t@d ,o ; l n iM-
redW of the m r ar t er*EP**MA
a ae bass r15tl the Ms ,* owur eae
Is sid to have re hsl
he•d, and a - ie

edmmae a o w y or smeth a

before Is. I Mase~ ,sa sta .ed

amouns a to ULSO a mash. Il.s ser
words, we are speeding Mosey at the
raM of mearly .45,o00 0 a ies
this one ehlgenoe•, of the campela. ex -
peaditeaes lacurred in Ibis co try a• b,
or nto India itself, or Ia A ye sla lf, remais•
still to be added. These f, a p r b•
alone between the ladisa and eAb dasa
and though the work of the exp has bost
six minthi In hand, our army heas oyra 1ja _1-
Its rst march from the base o out o at
Sensfate. " " " After aeM, toe., s aiet
again be remerked, we se bu t t he begintag of
our work. The army has but jest commeeoed its
mach upon Magdalain quest of King Theodor-
and his captives. Our principal work hitherto has
been to establis a base of operatie as a dis-
tance of sixty miles from the sea coast, sad there
accumalate a sutcssIt ply of provisias'sad
munttions for the . Ths i itself has
been a most arduonse tsak; bt uas regards the ia-
mediate object of the expedition, It amounts to
nothing but the removal of an obstsae om the way
of our first advance. If we colid hive made this
advance from Zouia-that is to say, directly fronm
our own chips and atorehouses on the coast-we
should have saved three months.of time, sol tad
outlay, but that could not be done. Between
Zmha and Senate there is a mountain defie
which may at any moment become absolutely In-
paseable to man or beast. In other words, corm
nuunicstion between a bas of operations setahb
lohied at Zoulis and an army moving on the high.
lands above could not be anured. Cosequently,

Zoulia could not be taken as a base, and Senate
was necessarily substituted. As to the Aby-.
rinlan espeditina, therefore, or the Abysslnlaa
war, we are only at this moment preparing to dis
cover what it may mean or cost, and the last it
formation, as far a It goes, is somewhat unfavor.
able to our prospects. Our enemy, King Theo
dore. appears to be stronger than was represeated;
our probable allies, such as Menelek, appear to
he weaker. That our force will enable as to die
pen'e with such auxiliaries. and to deal with
Theodore wherever we may find him, is doubtless
to be assoumed : but the way to Magdala is long,
tle road is unknown. and the movement of the
EFyptia•s may deprive on of the support we have
bltLerto experienced at the hands of the native
population. In the meantime a fabulous expe--
diture of money is going on, so that what with
the prolongation of the campaignl a the own
hand, and the multiplication of its charges on the
other, the prospects of the British taxpayer are
decidedly unsatisfactory

" LosanLs ad Lkrty." .' -

LECTURnS nBY DWIN P. WRnPPLL.

A pLiloeopher has epigrammatically divided
human beingup to two classes, benelactors and
malefactors. It would, perhaps, se moareproper
to divide them Into loafers and laborers. The
world is coestantly losing by the Idler sauntering
into the worker's place. How often is it our ex-
perlence to see the wrong man in the right place,
or vice versa. How often a work well beg-m
is spoiled by the imbeecility of him who
is placed to superintend it. Woe to the
nation that has its prodgawps, imbeelles sad
loafers in its places of trust. Life wthout
serious work is life deprirvvd.f all vigori And do
man can be a curse tb others Without betg so
to himself. The eausoes of loaferism are, fesbl
nese of will and want of personality. It is plfgl
that so few appreciate the value of strong wi
Man bas been defined as an intelligence asf-ed
by autbors. It would be mote correct to say he i
an latelligent will, served by authors. What d.
bumoalass a m, and makes him a eoafer, lsote
lack of will-a willingness to float along upon the
tide. The only rally deplorable f$11 is the fill
from being a worker to being an kidler. Yet haw
few realize it. Even many working people dream
continually of the day when they shall be able to
live without work. By how many is heaven coa•
sidered an eternity of pious lazinese, as if lasinsm
were not the everlasting crse, above as well as
below.
But man, belag essentially an attelbato of God,

must find his pleasures as well a his duty In so-
tivity. It Is medicisn to both body and alnd.
(uizot, the French statesman, after the failure of
his hopes of revolution, to 1t48, bed said that he
resolved to drown his griefs in hard work. Aad
the resolution had been apparent in the work be
had done since. Not that the result of every
manu' work would be stores of knowledge orof
celebrity, but the true and best reward would be
a renovated and purer character. The sadd-st
faihlree of life are thoue which fall to put forth
power and will. Nor are those the worst
signs, which, though in failure, show that
an effort has been made. The United Bates,
of all other countries, should spurn and
ignore the loafer. Her mission is to educate men
for work, not for a failure to work. Whatever
else be said, let it never be said that we are a
loafing nation. India is a looing nation, sad her
rrlRgton may be said to be loafing spirltualised.
So that a handful of British soldierm hold her in
subjection. Turkey is a losing nation. ud we
all know her position in the iuropean poltleal
world. Spain s a loafog nation, her quaet broken
oily by an oceasional nsarreotios.

In strong coatrast are the laberg nations.
Compare IHolland and Belgium with those above
mentioned. Holland has been redeemed from thetea. Her territory is less than half that of Boath
Carolica. Her population is about 3,000,000, and
she has a revenue of $45,000,000. Belgoium hle
been transformed into toe garden of luro
Now look at the other aide. 'he ~urkish emlt
ien,hraces t00 000 square miles of territory with
,,illona of population, and the riohest of soils
and climate, yet it cannotampport so much pooeli
sn Hlollar.d aid Belgium. There is little danier
that we shall ever become a loaling aation. Our
crest d•,nger semas from our extent of territory.
Our proepects for development are suooh that we
shall no doubt in the fotore support not only c•r
selves, but a large portion of the rest of
tie world. The older countries oannot support
their population, and find as outlet oely is emi-
gratin. Were it not for the labor and inventive
genies of her pbpulattou England could not sop.
port 20.000.000 of people crowded into a spacd as
emall as the State of Wisconsla. In anotent times
te names of Watt, Cartwrlght an4 dbelr comrn
pc Ers, wCu!d have bhen deified; now they are put
alway with very brief paragraphs by the historian.
\ e even sent to agree with the aristocrat Who
approved the fact, sniong that braine were more
•e•nty tbhan capital and ought to be cheaper.

The lovettions mentioned have added to the ae-
cbhanical power tf England to as extent equal to
that o•f ,o I 0 (00l of nmen. The result has bees
tlat I glar, d came out of the costliest war in
hiseory-from 1793 to 1•15-richer than
when she went in. •hbe spent the enormous
sunm of S5,000,000,000, and yet war could
not waste means so fast as her lodlustry
could produce them. The reveone of Victorfis
,si O(0 0(0, yet it presses leas heavily than the

taxes of most any other nation. There is me:b
rmisapprehension as to the supposed misey of the
poorer classes in England. It dos not come en
tirE l- from low wages. Morale have much to do
with it. They spend for articles that harm them
the enormous sum of 70.00, a sum eqnal to the
revenues of thie nation. But such is the progress
of lbr and invention in this country, that we
may lope, ere long, to do all our dirty work by
machinery. perhaps even our dirty work of poll
ts . We I se 15,000 000 a year In the mniing for
geld. orwirg to the defect and.blooders of the
worker's ,perationa.

We ,ay take it for granted, whatever the laws
and whatever the state of society, that a certain
portion of wealth will not be devoted to the re-
production of wealth-that is, some will always
be rich. and some poorer. Shall not a man do
what he will with bis own ? The answer to this
depends apon the sanswer we girve to the qustion:

hat is hbappines.? Too much wealth gon for
moaey do•g, horaes for bouses whieh rader
good the Frenchman a malediction on the galueis
of architecture. Much better would it be to de.
vrte it to pictures and sculpture, and prodnote of
t fine artsu. to articles which have a reles ao-
tio upon both the owner and thos about hi.

w.at we call scolaoptishmens are only to be
-tetrd by true prolonged Ibe. Thae atithess
bet*ween laboraing and ol n xted.as nrte eery
possible department of potl. wer, bleees,
society, the arts. Ohe generbp, eaples
was d a piious worfLer, tugth t wragldly with
which be worked seemed lbs goina. L "ia-
toiUtive glace,." as it is aedo, eae em yrom
prodigious toll. His aldvice o te ien ofth-
~oyse esheot : "Du a wants ea half au
hour," wasu bat his own pretleo plt itommam .

,Some ema may ne be et of plna e on
moral loang u d l bn. Moral lu setunanown to many who adalt beu to al

p t t r ay a

oamst N eatbes ts .

Wst *so ple  ... .. he a .. lart' _ms woeld have su ghsdI aem w

sich asbo howes the _5 an. oe to make

bAt tin ed fo e tipm o* G, DBo, a 1 d1 O-
stantlopie, oii if h e *oep Pat n onl
hs• laborer us thin bwre Mah hor , aI

Mami. hubm m ...-

Thb Ban Antonio Eapseinpe lmsbsm s asets
which ahow bow the aId einsg to rilk
their murdereem nidl ups our.oto and as-
capde to Mein wiotho ei: -

Mr. Villeman, eitinmo di Medis soputr, h
just returned from s trip o ats Rose, Blae eof
Coahuila, Mexico, whams the KioapB e ide ies
have their village sad pemanenat oabtdig pioce.
A ew months back Mr. Vllsne n Ior t his eotire
muoldeof trained mule, and getting the trail fol
lowed them three hundred mitls to the above
nanmed point. On hi arrival he pplied to the al-
crlde for permison to esmiane the stock in poe-
weslon of the Indians. Armed with hid permit
and accompanied by a special ofier he tled
the village and found his tock, whih with otheral
ecimala were corraled awaltin the arrival it Me_.
lean purchasre from the InterioMr. On making his.
business known the chief swore at Mr. Vlemare
roundly, berated him fromoeemingd toer hs mele,
that he had been at so muob treblo to obtain,
and tooe a oath that hb would gat them egia.

Mr Villemar recovered his staok by provier
property. The Indran compelled him to eearh
fifthe hair over di brads and put him to much
trouble. Mr. Villeman recognised bhsndeof all
his neighbors, including those of Judge Noose,
of the western judicial district. ft business
the Indiana entered into friendl conversatiom ,
explmning why they shot Mr. Barnes, on the
fHodo, and gave oth, to them, pleasing rem
niaenes of the raids into Texas.

The bove statements, or their as ae, are
sworn to, and copies forwarded to proper uthor-
btiei. These Indlan have been indicted before a
Grand Jury in Medina county, Te.t, by Judge
Noonan, cmmiusionar for the execution of tb
extradition treaty between the two republics.

They are a part o.the organised systemn d
thieving carried on in this State by villuins who
find a sae refuge In Mexico, and are tacitly re-
cognized and encouraged by influential iuthrest
ina That country.

Mr. Villeman returned safe with his malel.

Talamdl a•atas.

Professor tows, in hi paper on the Talmud,
read before the New England Hitorical GOeeae-
gical Society, at its receot meeting. gave some i.-
tereting specimens of the maxims and provorbs
contained in that wonderful soileoton. We tree-
for a few of the pithiest:

eIf o Ipe in the ht, peak oftly; If you aI ineis toe d ho ti, look around yoor s hs yen
ospeak.
Wht business It of yours to search nto the

mysteries of God?
U yowaat a leader, look for a man who his

noee. (The Jews, by the way, bad a great repn.
hance to pug sowe.)

In the pot in which yo ek, you will yourself
be cooked.

The eamel aspired aftsr horns, and the Lord
took away his ears.

("n defepse of eay mearrage.) If I bad mat.
ind at fourteen, I could have said to the dea,.

"There, you have a sharp lstick in your eye."
. ss wars b ibs the omlT tw,

(The roiosor read it, "blow the ooals," bet
ia ood couplet it made by a slight change in

position.)
While the rabbi ws futilng, the dogs stole

his dinner.
Of the field that we reap permathrely, even

the stew is good for nothing.
Greatin the value of labor, nad I kools

thoae who devote themselves to It.
lbTho peculator puts his money on stlag's
bores.

We to ha who buildsa be gdoor ad hsao
hoose behind it.

While Noah was plantlg his vineyard the devil
came to him and sald, " What are ye doinl
herts" Noah replied, "Plating a vieyad."
" What Is the use of a vineyard" inquired the
devil; said Noa, " Its fruit, whether fresh or d
(grapes or raisin) is sweet and good; ad Its
wine gladdens the heart." " Let us work it s
atara," s as the devil. "lAgreed," laye .O.now whaf t dos the devil do He brins a lamb.a ion., a bo ad a monkey, ascribes them, and
mingles the blood with the soil. Thereafor, if aa eawts only of the fruit of the vineyard, ho in as
lanoeent ad nice asnlmb ; If drink wise he
thi•tar himself a lio when he Is not. and fall into
mischief; if he drin habitually e becomesr as

elfish and as unmannerly as a ho bg; i he gets
drunk, he jabbers and jumps abo t, and in slily
aod nauty like amoplomy.

We hope every cttisee of Bosskr pthi wll
take it upon himself to malk the radical thieves
r-o polte oar srooiety fel thei owen iittoaoha
end flithinoe. They should be tanght thoat they

are obnoxlou, and that the'r resenoe is diem"
areeable, offensive ad dintasteu l, They soell d
be ocially otraclsed, and publicly Igored 1ad

evoided. Let tise olah of public score he freel
applied and visited upo them in ever ooaoditon

e find them. The radical eour ahouldre toaught
they live by our grace-that we consent or pelrlt
their preoeoeein our communityl a a ot of eoor-
teyt for which they on ht to be thraL uL cb
intruction would be wholesome to them. The
d.egraded skunks would then rpect us for tolero
atiln them at all. They should always be made
to feel uneasy-that the tenure of ife tsa une-
ln--depeading o their keeiger their filthy oa-

caes out of decent society. Fight on rery inoh
o ground--it Is te only antldote.

T essier leunr.

Cropping operations wset on rapidly duaig'
the fine weather we hare ben enjoying for the
past fifteen days. Planters are so buily engaged
that we eld-om see them in tows.

We understand that some of the negroee, laOly|
imported from MIlssisippi, are becoming dimati.
fled ad are endeavoring to break oS their con-
tracts. 1a.1 starved when they oqro, now that
their bodies are filled with Pubstanal fod they
are Ietting contrary, and begin to lsteon tolll ad-
visors.- [Thibodauz Meutlael, 1tth.

The little son of a Pittslfeld (Mas.) clergymun,
seerig his mother making biscut on }tundey, for
supper, asked her if it wasn't wicked to work on

usuday? Beint answered In the affirmative, the
three-year old rejoined, ' Oo'U catch it when 'so
get to" Heaven !"
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