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If any of our readers ever
heard of a soldierlwho was
not fond of a fine horse, they

s s '#
will please notify us of the
fact—he would be a more

wonderful curiosity than
Barnum eve.: exhi)ited.
Such being the case, we

have been at the special
pains and expense to exhibit
the above spirited sketch

the two animals recently pre-
sented to General Grant by
the Saltan of Turkey, and
which are now in this coun

iry.

fal dapple grays of the Sac-

The horses are beauti-

tan race, found only near Bag-
dad, and are named Djeytan
(the panther,) and Missirli
(the one from Caivo. They
at Suttolk

are at

Park, Pa., but

}tf‘i'ﬁ!‘?l'-

on the Gene-

ral's return will probably be THE ARAB HORSES *
FOR THE NATIONAL TRIBRUNE
My Lost Limb.
By W —OF LASSING, M! F1GRAN

Regtore! ! onee again res‘ore

That limb § lost "mid strife and gore
When we in stern an | blo Jdy gtrite

Met foes who gought our nation’s life—
Or ive mo death, i gacred boon

Which 1o the hrave né'er comes LO0 200
I{ duty’s work be wholly passaed

They welcome deatly with joy at 1ast,
And gladly cross the dreaded river

['v rest their WOoRry s Mg forever,

Restore! O once
I'hiat b ost 'mid streife and gore—

Shame, cow rdd splreit, cease thy |

ngilin resfore

Wonld st thon now yield and weaKiy fain
Whi'e there ate those who need thy care
Who are than Hfe and fiah more dens

Wouald'st thou now fitll them coward, sia
Nay, shhow thygelf a man and brave

Nar vield to sorrows, paln, and w
Fie commoaon ot of ail below,

OFf all who are of woman horn

W hich cowards dread, b haroes $
I monrn, but O! {suot my fag

My native country, saved and free
Worth more than all the bhiocod e'er sqal
By foeman's hantd on fand or sen

1 then, my loss has helped to bus
Freedom for millions yet to be
Complalin not of my lot, bt joy

That my loved eountry vet is froe

Ah! Yes, my better self, 1 know
The patriot feels no selfish thought,
Nor \L‘an_ howe'er =0 great the cost
His country's blessing dearly hought,
But, gladly ‘neath that nation's fag
Payvs with hig limb, his lite, the price
OFf freedom for his native land,

Nor murmurs at the sacrifice

-
For THE NATIONAL TRIGUNE,
A Soldier's Query and Answer

From over mountain, hill, and dale
This query floats on ev'ry gale
¢ O B—y, where iart thou ?
Doth 5——n, still the payment shan
Would'st thou bave Congress aot
Wilt thou refuse Lo bow ¢

g undane

Sav, do thoze bankers rich and proud
W hich oft the hslls of Qongress crawd
Command—or is it how ?
For shame ! Jet justics ones for !
Be done or et the heavens il
0! B—y, fgitthou?

See ! wealth the scales of justiee hold,

To weigh the soldier's blood with gold,
Ana break the nation’s vow,

To care for those who in the tizht,

Waere batiling for the truth and right —
O! B=v. izt thou?

Noprayers for thoe are offered ye!
No Blessings, you may suraly het
But curses und o row ;
No pensionoer secks much to tell
3 Where ho wouldd have fAee endless dw
! l'--y. s .'hur;

Miilville, N. J J

Mi. Cuas. H. Prarr of Soath Norwalk, Conn., writes :

“1 got the paper and the cloek all in good grder, and am
well pleased with them. My wife claims that clock as
hers ; ghe is proud of it, and has put it in the best room
in the house.”’
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A Moment of Peril.

[t was benighted place—gnite *‘the end of the
seinlal D o | - Bl Sl QUL SR, TN SN i g B
world.”  The nearest log-hut was five milesaway, and the
nearest settlement—the Old Red Ranch, as it was called—

thirty. The Forest family had pitehed upon it quite by

most

aceident, when they had migrated from the old conntry ten
vears belfore “'1 . l“'-ll‘i'n.‘.‘-i? ::;\ 1 [LH R hased a vast tract
of uncultivated land on the Red river, and had settled
there, like the :"iif"i;llt‘li.‘ of old, with Lis wife and children

his men-servants and maid-servants, his fHocks and
and every thing that was his.
Siuce then everything had prospered with hin

ranges ol prarie;

herds

magnificent sweeps of forest

green hills and dales, belonging to him. e was literally

and truly monarchof all he surveyed.,  His family

of his wile, three !'Hiii,‘.'-'l':'. Nan-
NS, (14 l-'. damsel of eteht-

ief were a

i not have imac-

onsisted
EPOWIl Up solis, anda ong
cle, & very mischiev

I, Whose

SwWeet.
r flirting and mwisel
¥ lown b
1ed that there was much
plishments in the wilds ol 5. b {1
vonng fellow within fifry Forest Hill who wasn
I \l“" :\..l'.!\'i—.'-:-' BEuEr YN

would have rid

capacities i
Jia's, e w l:l'_-
SCOpe

Texa

miles of

:.‘l" Lilese sl | ACCOm

love with r, and not one bn

a kind word or
sign of favor from the somewhat capricious but alway
charming voung beauty.

"he Northeotes —distant relatives of the F
the owners of the Red Rauch sment, a place one de-
gree move civilized than Forest Hill, inasmuch as it boast-
ed one shopand a post-oftice.  Young Fred Northeote, the
eldest son, was one of Miss Nancie's most devoted slaves,
and as such was tvrannized over quite uhmercifully. The
young fellow was always finding his way over to Fores!
Hill on some pretext or other.  He had spoken his wishes
plainly enough long before, but Miss Nancie was a tlug,
She would not say *“‘yes,”” but she did not oo

;
J L
iden twice the distance for \
8
DIURIS—WT'e

|
sattl

and
meanwhile Fred was kept in suspense, chafiogand impatient
enough. and yet bound hand and foot to his wilful, charm-
ing lady-love, and perbaps, man-like, | ! her all u
more for her caprice.

sAYy

it wasa brilliantmorning in April—sammer weather in

tar West, the sun already blaziag down fisrcely, and
promising a trophicid noon-day.

Mo, Forest and voung Fred Northeote, who had Leen

spending a day or two at Forest IHill. were standing to.
gether before the picturesque poreh of the long, low farm-
honse,  Fred was a brown faced. blue-eyed, young fellow,
very strong and athletie. e looked handsome in his care
less backwoods costume of knickerbockers and gaiters, a
striped blue and white shirt, a hight, loose jacket, and a
broad brimmed straw hat shading his manly frank fiuce, with
its soft mustache and bright keen eyes A
great beanty, deep-chested and strong limbed, was stand
ing beside him, pawing the groand and tossing his hand-
some head under his master's ecaressing hand.  Hotspur
was an English horse, alinost thoroughbred. For fifty
miles round there was not hisequal for speed or enduarance,
nor, in Fred's opinion, for beauty either. Mr. Forest
speaking,

“Tell your father, Fred, that I cannot auswer for that
timber merchant Dobson, He asked mae to make inguir-
ies about him, and report says he is a slippery customer,
and not to be trusted further than one can see him,”

AN vight, siv, ' tell him, ™" returned Pred, who wason

Wis

the point of taking his departure homeward: “and I will
come back on Tharsdayand tell you the result,”” he
as un after-thought,

“Yery well, lad, we shall be very glad to see you. By-
ire away by the

added,

the-by, I hear the has been on

":'ll':l'.l'

blick horse of

sent to either Long Branch
or Galena, Illinois.

They are six and seven
years old, of an even height,
fifteen hands high, with a
coat that is singularly deli.
cate and as soft as velvet ;
white, silken tail reaching to
the ground ; and a mane that
The

rather small, but

is wavy but not long,.
heads are
the faces have an intellizent
expression. They have large,
soft and lustrous black eyes ;
sminll, well-set, restless ears :
and in the distende 1 nostrls
the finest Arabian blood is
showi, They have a gentle
disposition, and can be ap
proached and like
: A gentleman who
them

petted
children.
seen Bavs 10 us,
they are the most perfect and
beauntiful animals he ever be-
TO GENERAL GRANT, held

North Forks.

Mind you do not get caught., The wind

sets right from there, and 1ts just the weather. for fives.”

“*No fear.” laughed the young fellow, as he put one foot

in the stirrap; I've run waay a race with a prairie fire be-
fore now,  Good hye, sir, till Thursday,”

“Cousin Fred, eousin Fred, [ want to go to the Red
Runch—you must wait for me!” cried a pretty, imperious
voice, just as the horse had made a step forwars, and a
tall, slight girl came ruuning down the verandal steps. her
nut brown hair shining like burnished gold in the sunlight,
a bright colour in her fair face, :
Fred was down instantly, his fice assumihg an express-
ion of supprise.  Not a half-an-hour before he and Naucie
I high words, and that she should voluntarily seek

1 ) 1
nad ana i

his escortnow seemaod somewhat unaccountable. But most
f Miss Nancie's caprices were unaccountable.
‘1t i3 too hot, my child, interposed her father. “Thirty
les in this blazing sun—it wonld-half kill vou.™ g
<O, no it would not!” urged Nancie, her dark oves
sweet and w '.E_i:' 1. “Ttwill nothart me. Lot me go, d 't-i:i:."_
do, [ can ride Miss Moilie, and”'—with a half shv. half-
s vous look at the v ang man—"*“Fred will take care

Mr., Forest raisad one or two more objections, but Naa-
cie, a spoilt pet and darling, overruled them all, and finally,
tie always did, got her own way : and in half an hour
he two were ridivg together througk the maple woods
which elothed the rsing ground all about Forest Hall.

Naneio § her chestnut mare Miss Mollie were & pie-
ture to look at. The girl was a perfeet rider, and in her
close-ficting habit of light gray cloth, the oaly thing suita
ble for the country, with its touch of scarlet ribbon atv the
throat, and ber broad brimmed straw hat, looked her very
best, and konew it too,

““This is an unexpecied houwor,”" began Fred, as they
quitted the shade of the trees. and entered on the dry, crisp
grass of the open I'!;lifi".

“ Do not flatter yoarself,'" returned Miss Nancie, with a
' 1

Hs =lis

toss of Ler bright young head. ‘[t suited my convenience
to come, [ expect to find sowme letters at the settlement

16 ¥

which 1 wish to ocet fo? mysel!

“Sixty miles i3 a long way to ride for letters which I
I could have brought with me on Thwsday,” remark-
s :"'_1--:, with a somewhat wmeredulons hl“;.i-'.l il do
NOL sippose '.]u;_'. are of such vital =‘~-11M"L‘d-.'n-.3!.'.'

‘T have uo wish to make you my postman,”” retorted
\[.4.-‘ Nancie, *and
what you suppose oi

“Probably no

it Is not of the slichtest Consequencsa
do not suppose. ™
allowed Fred, trying to look cool.

no one shall have a very exalted opinion

himself or his epinions either where you are. Naocie.'
Of eourse,™ returved Nancie, calmly. “So I am glad

penetration had discovered that [ came to please
, and not you,’

Fred disdained to answer except by a most nnnece
ut of the whip on Hotspur's glossy flank, The guarrel
hetween the two had been in progresssome days.  Avising
originally in a most trivial dispute about a rosebud which
Nancie had bestowed oa one of her admirers, it had gone
on from bud 1o worse, till the two were at daggers-drawn.
Fred unwisely thought the storm had blown evér when
Naney iusisted on riding with hini to the Red Ranch, bat
he soon found out his mistake. Oae or two attempts he
made at reconciliation were promptiy nipped in the bud
Nancie was as perverse aud contradictory as she well could
b, and at last Fred too grew resentful, and, ceasing to try
to win her with faiv words, relapsed ioto silenge in his turn.
Iu this unsocial style the two pressed on mile after mile,
till the sun was high ln the heavous and half’ their journey
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