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Loving little Margery r

wailed in vain through lengthening no n  li* 
fur some tidings of the Wilsons. Their 

ory is sealed to all, sdve me. I owe my
•--------------------- ---,.. ,Tc’n c T i l f <1 ' owL knowledge of their future progress
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----- *"*"*---- rib jc  ■ oousiirH aDd confidential friends. With
*!fflCIAL JOURNAL OF NEW ORLEANS j tl,:s word ot explanation I will give you so

‘ ] iii’k h of the history i f the brotliers as came
{ to me in letters of Janies, written at San
• Kral.cieco in tire year 1859. I have them 
i here '—and. as he talked, he drew forth a 
{ picket of, perhaps, a dozen letters, much
• worn, creased and soiled, and held them iu 
! his hand—•• but have no need to recur to 
I tl.ooi. as I have read them many times, 
j • Well, from the point oi separation trie 
| Wilsons continued in a southeasterly Uiiec-

4 : •mu They at h ist tract led with every pre- 
? caution against surpiise, but finally relaxed 
» tire ir 4 g  stance*, as they were seemingly be- 
; yond the range of hostile tribes.
• “ At last thev reached a green and nar-
• row valley, walled iu by precipitous moun- 
; tains, around which meandered. over and 
i among bow lders ot richly colored rock And 
? across beds of smooth ami shining pebbles,
I ti e limpid waters ot a snow-led stream 
{Here 'hey determined to rest and recruit 
| themselves and their jaded animals, while 
! • hey leisurely and thoroughly prospected 
j lor gold the region immediately about them
• ‘"Desiring to remain in the valley for 
| s< me time, they concluded to put up a rude 
J log eabiu. w hich would protect their camp 
' equipage. and. pierced wi h loop In les. fort 
! hod ion. would serve as a defense in case of 
T an Indian attack.
J "On the morning after their arrival.
• II 111 y began to cut timber out of w hich to 
j construct the temporary home and fcrtiees, 
i w hile James went lorth. gun in hand, to re- 
i pieuish yheir (impoverished larder. About 
) ’in  o'clock he killed a deer, w hieh he sboul- 
j dered and started lor camji He reached 
I ’lie littie stream, perspiring and tliiisty, f* r 
] the day was wanu, and threw  his limp bur- 
I den tlow n upon a pebbly hat’, while he 
! stooned to  gel a  d iink .
I “ .Nil sooner had.his lips touched the water 
I than Lis eye whs arrested by the sparkle of 
j certain email ol ice's scattered among the 
I gravel a t the bottom. A miner is ever on

the a er’: and so. plunging his hand into 
the pellucid waters, he drew forth a hand
ful of the gravel for esumiuatii n.

• It was gold ! •
• Yes, H ere it was, in coarse, yellow 

grains and lumps—richer than a dream. He 
dropped suddenly to examine the bar on 
whi.li lie stood. It. too. was gorged with 
the glittering metal, and he lose with a 
w hoop or joy that made the woods echo 
and brought Henry running to the spot, for 
he had Leaid it.and recognised his brother's 
voice on the o tb tr side of the little valley. 
You can imagine the ir ecstasy. 7 hey had 
known poverty all their lives, and there 
belore them was wealth, sudden, splendid, 
exbaustless. Hut I must not linger. Woik- 
ing together they finished the cabin that 
day. and the next began to gather the gold. 
Tbe labor was not great, and within two 
weeks’ time they had heaped together a 
marvelous quantity of it, and began Jo con
template a return.

••Life was now preci ms, and after think
ing it over anil weighing tlie chances for 
and against the practicability of getting 
back unmolested, they were convinced that 
it was best to remain where they were until 
the volunteer forces tinder Gi-nera! L ftie. 
which ’Ley knew were ou tbeir way, had 
reached the hostile country and relieved 
t ie  hard paths of mountain travel from the 
wily foe that linked upon every step. Hav
ing made an excavation in the centre of 
their cabin 1! >nr. they lined it carefully 
with rock. and. in the vault thus formed, 
deposited their treasure. lied tip in bags of 
dried and undressed deeiskiu. This was 
done in ease an attack from the Indians 
should compel them to lice, when, of course, 
it would be impossible to carry ibe heavy 
metal.

“ Hut no attack was made, and, after the 
lapse of several weeks, they arose one morn- 

. ti g and agreed that ;t was time to he upon
W'liiM a in using tuyeeli .wit.i reveries n. j the homeward Trail.The sheeny forest leaves

r waved in tbe soft winds of the morning, aud

J;nt a, worn (tit ti«
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ton mu see no step aiiei.il.
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To tlie liglit, my Margery .'

\\’ j* jin* woniaD. folding down #
Ut ac*-ful iiaiid» aorvtb l.t-r lirtafii*

IV1 wit h tl»f old be'u-f.• uiv Fat b«-i . Win*wh 1 hi* r* #
Jl* .i lake tired

Vi ne, ivy (lavTuiff. !if«* T*» tors?
Anil itn vavHUie haul Hiui o.in;

|: 1 lied known the ]*al li you 
I vim leave you ^aie u:tli inm.

Aiwa vt*. little .Mar"* IV.

|>  \\ • I ii».ep tlie c*M 
'I iiroutli t!ie weary woman n year?,

1 l» U'.i.ft ever btrong and l»i Kl*r»
.Never dimmed by aaddebt tear**, 

'iliiating little Margeiy.

• it Itave taugli? alebnon pwe»t 
To a \ e.iriiii p. rent >aa M»ul.

pray in Hiiutches hhkii:  ̂ par. 
Uul *tui5 above knows tl e wl.o.i 

And anawers, baby Maif

J From the Overland Monthly \
T i l l !  L O S T  t 'A J t l N .

I hud the “ b l u < F o r  already x bad he- 
come satisfied that the young metropolis ol 
t i e  Noithwehf, v li ii-h Hope, with the typ* 
j, al vermilion finger, had pointed out to me 
ns th e  city among ten thousand where 
crowding eases and t!<>« ing fees woufd over
whelm the ambitions disciple of Blackstone,
J.ail already more “ law'' than it could cun- 
veuiently carry with any prospect of muni
cipal progress. Had every inhabitant ot the 
place given himself up entirely to the spirit 
of aciiuiouioiiH and implacable litigatm”. 
llte felicitous equipoise of demand anil sup
ply would not j e t  have been restored; on 
tbe contrary, a gaunt forest o fle ja l “limbs" 
v  111;Id have remained idle ami unappropriat
ed -w av in g  bleakly in the winter of iuevit* 
able decav. A “ heart of oak,” supposing it 
*0 have bet n 'it the law business, could not, 
under these 1 iictimstances, have been joy. 
ously imponderable; and it was no wonder 
that my own, being of aery common timber, 
weighed heari!y on this April night, ami 
dragged me down into the. fathomless 
rlepths of despondency. W hat was I to do 
when She lew hundred dollars brought 
with nit- hail wasted utterly away 1 lh e  in
terrogatory rose upon me again anti again 
with a sphinx-like emphasis that was ap
palling.

W in's _ .
this cheerful nature, some one rapped at my 
tiflice door, and in response to my “ come 
in.” not n t;em l iu the gentlest of tones, a 
t ill vomig man, ot datk complexion and 
habited in a suit of heavy brown cloth, 
entered. I recognized him, alter the usual 
ealistatiotis hail passed, as a person who 
laid for several weeks been s< j  turning a t 
111 v hotel, the C ----* House, faking the  ̂ .̂..........
chair I profb-red, lie seated hiutstll near ; jon ly  a score of rifles ciasheil upon tiicni 
the stove, and lit tiding upon me, from uu- j j rou, tlie bank, followed by the terrible war 
der a pair of heavy black eyebrows, u ! cry o f tbe Shasta*.
glance g ’.ttteiicg  and k r tn  with scrutiny, j “ Henry, who it happened was In front of 
sail': t • .faun s, leatling tw o of lhe imrses, sank

“ It’s a nasty li'ght for A pril. _ 0  j with a dead!y groan,hisliorses rearing and
“ It is, ind ttd , 1 replied, stooping to re- , j'.t 1 liujl at ’ lie same time. The Indians hurst 

j'leuish the stove; "■'■ml j 'olt set in Jo have ’ t r(,ul tbeir cover and spraug forward w ith 
iiatl the benefit oi it ' , . | ail the echoes of pandeiuoniutu. Jam es

“ Yes; 1 la d  some difficulty in finding your j emptied fits rille with a fatal aitu among 
f'llice—and that rem inds me that I did not ; j^em aud drew bis revolver. The Indians
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probability, tbe party of prospector*, headed 
t'V the il'ilsons, had borne off from the

the l'resh air was musical with the songs of 
birtls. as, fully aruted, they strode forth 
spiritedly to bring in their horses, which 
had grown tat aud vigorous upon the boun
tiful pasture.

• The cabin .food near the stream in the 
edge of ’lie wood, and when they |,a ,[ ap. 
preached to wuhiu forty yards of ir. suit

menf. and, hastily tossing a  noose-baiter

<Hitir here to discuss jlic^ wealhert but to 
ta lk  business."*

He betit bis head for a tnomenf as if  *0 re 
flect, and I fixed in’ sell in an attitude of
respectful attention^ tny first l'ce being .................... .... .................  ...............
tbe first idea which was uppermost jn  my j (1V(.r j | lt! |joa,i uf (t,e r>n'y horse th a t re- 
*lliud. . . .  . . . . . . .  , , : tuained tiuipjured, leaped upon his back

“ Ate von satisfied with this, nin l.as lie 1 au ,i was out of immediate danger iu an in- 
rpoko bo w'nved Ins hand satirically to- : .temt—careering down the Valley with the 
waul the single F abstain m eolitnin oi law - | H’-sctte-ilugr shots ot the Mieuiy singing over 
books, largely recruited 1 r« tu the patent . jjjs T |le w ar party being afoot, be
• thee departiuent. on a elicit.against iHcr j was 1101 f«>llowe«l» aud finally leached the 
wall opposite. . . ,  ‘ frontier settlem ent a lte r a ‘journey of iu-

i sin 1 -tl. aud w.'l.Oitt w aring  for furtLer ; crot-ible hardship.

ai,“ l7 \a!u  succeed at alt In lhe  practice of ! “*« ^  Indian w ar continued without
Iko law tu Portland, it will be a lte r years abatomeu’. he took passage for ban Fran- 

- ■ ' ! Cisco ;n oroer to obtain medical advice in

knew the kind of music they had to lace, 
anil having neglected to reload, dashed
back Jo lhe cover ot the bank. The reso- ........................... ......................... .....................
lute miner saw- his salvation in This move- and h a ifa  revolver belted "to"Tis" side"’ I

«d patient, persistent labor and a  life of , . . .  ,
hideous economy and privation. I believe ^g-ard to Ins bra It, which exposuro and 
th a t you realize this vour>elf, and for tha t ]\ri \ ll“ '1 l"'«ken J lien it was
reason l come to shai'e with you a valuable ‘><at he began Tbe correspondence wita lue. 
secret, and to solicit Tour assistance in a ! 1 w ay », Chicago a t the Ume. 
project whi-h, it successfully prosecuted. ] . I'lexpeetediy  receiving
will enrich us both.” ! *  Ht!l .:i! :l"’ f" ‘ }. h■ - - - - - r ran c  , %    —■ • —A suspieiou ot double-barreled 1-urglai v j 
Hashed aeioss me. and 1 suppose he must ; 
lon e seen something ol tin- kind ;u my lace. ‘ 
for he itsuuied immediately, with an itujia- : 
lient gesture, “ Nay. it is honorahle: all 1 
ink vou in return tor the confidence. la m  
about to ie jH se in  you is a pledge ot se- 
i levy, in th« event that you do not join me 
in tin- project To which 1 have alluded. ’ 

Having receivi d every assurance of good 
faith on my part, lie drew bis chair closer 
to linin', aud then, looking toward the door, 
suggested that 1 had better leek it. I got 
up to do so, aud when I resumed my seat 
beside him, be bad lighted a cigar, and w as 
evidently going to be comfortable. He 
held his cigar case toward me and asked:

tiews of Ids 
hastened to Sau 

sco, aud received from the hands of 
niiaril a little bundle of papers, 
which 1 found this. Head it: no i-x- 

■ nlauaii in is requited.'"
. He handed too a folded sheet of paper, ou 
| w hich a letter had he< n begun in a clamp- 
1 oil, ungainly, but stid legible hand. Here

ufainTiwckmTo lhe chadless region of the 
southeast.

Even adopting this general direction as 
tl e ^ i s  of exploration, the field to be snr- 
veyKi was almost hopelessly wide, due 
Wilson party undoubtedly made a consid
erable departure from their intended course, 
in order To avoid the actual theatre of the 
Indian war: but with this solitary conces
sion to prudence, must have sought ’o reach 
that portion of the country which both 
rumor and the geological outlines of the 
ea .lb 's  suiface indicated as gold bearing. 
Careful inquiry had put us in possession of 
These la tte r lac’s, and we, too, turned to 
the southeast, but at no great angle irorn 
the stage route.

Our progress was slow, torTnonp, and. at 
times, unutterably difficult. Hewing a 
trail through woven ttdekets, scrambling 
over miles of fallen Timber, lost in tbe tw i
light of labyrintbian cauons. straining to 
ward the summit of some rocky divide— 
where eLe summer sunshine huiu td  like a 
tiauie—across the Turbulent rivers, am: by 
the still matg ns of uuknown lakes, where 
the great firs shadowed themselves m som
bre solitude, what a road to tortune 1

We were generously armed, anil had no 
great tear of personal danger, lor the fierce 
tribes that hail formerly hung upon the 
footsteps of the hunter and gold digger 
here, and had disputed the encroachments 
ol civoizaticn in the Vright valleys tar out 
to our right, had “ceased from troubling” 
long since, and were agriculturally “ at 
rest "upon government reserves.

We knew , however, that a few unmanage
able bunds liaii refused to accept tbe arty- 
tration of Christian ritl-s. and were still 
abioad somewhere—in their native haunts 
■—trim  Kiamaih To the sea—committing 
tbcit. arson, ami an occasional murder. But 
our Ik a its  were filed by “ tbe accursed lust 
for gidd,'" and we were not to be deterred 
bv u.le feais. We were possessed of a spirit 
that “ toil'’ couid no: txcorcise, nor peril 
quell.

Weary weeks had elapsed, when, one day 
we reached the base ol a piecipi'ou* chain 
of mountains. Trending westward, and d i
rectly iD our course. A few miles to our 
left we found an accessible pass: but su r
veying tbe range with our glass lor a great 
distan- eon either side, could see no ether 
depression in its clear cut hue. This, then, 
was tbe on’y gateway to the southeastern 
coiintiy, and through it the Wilson party 
must Lave passed, without a doubt. At the 
entrance of the pass we iound the dim vet- 
t ges of a camp tire, and begaa to hope that 
we were right. Further on we found where 
an ax had been used here and there, and 
we knew that we were ir. The footsteps ol 
white men. Was it the Wilson traiH

Jam es Wilson, ip. his letters To Harper, 
had spoken of a lofty rock, bearing a rude 
resemblance to au hour-glass, ar the base of 
which was a miueral spring. It was there 
That the separation had occurred, and The 
main party  turned back. The western 
peaks were rrowned with sunset gold, and 
our day's march was nearly dime, when, 
unexpectedly, we halted b fore a lofty 
bowlder, shaped like au hour-g’as-t aud at 
its base, staining the rock over which it 
(lived , we foumi a spring—hitter n j;h  min
eral constituents.

By tha t token the battle  was 1 a 'f  won, 
and" dismounting, we unpacked our tired 
and dispirited horses, a id  wen; into camp 
for two days, in order to gather* strength 
for the. final struggle. Then we were again 
iu *he saddle, with our faces still To the 
southeast, ami toiling on. The- scenery 
grew wilder and more fugged. We were 
m the region of volcanic agonUs; of tierce 
upheavals amh lava Roods. Interminable 
difficulties rose before us, but they weie 
met with heroic* resolution, ami final y  over
come. H arper became moody ami ab
stracted; and the stress of sustained anxiety 
had so worn upon my spirit tha ; even iu 
slumber The troubles of the day were re
peated. The boundary between my sleep
ing ami waking thoughts ceased to be 
clearly defiued. 1 think, and this abnormal 
ci n«-it ion oi the urud may account for what 
is otherwise inexplicable in wfiaj 1 a in 
about to relate.

'We had ( ucauip-d t..r the night, am! it 
was near sunset. Harper, overcome by 
fatigue, lay asleep, wirh his head upon a 
roll ol blankets. For "i.e hundredth time 
I had drawn the unfinished le tter from my 
pocket, am! sat with mv back against a 
tree, p-nw ’ug it dreamily — will! a lead- 
pencil, which bad lalien out in getting The 
letter, also in my band, i remember wish 
ing that some spirit hand would seize the 
pencil ami complete the letter, w hen.to my 
infinite surprise, a shadow like tha t of sud
den twilight, fell upou ali things around. 
1 was somehow conscious of a pit ternatural 
presence, and. looking up, iieheid imme
diately' in front «.f| me. a man, or the 
shadow ( f a  man. tail and muscular, with a 
brown face a td  bushy beard. He wore a 
miner's grey fluniie! shirt—w ithout a coat—

and drove the long w e d g e  of iron to the 
handle in the soil, 'fh e  pojpt fastened in 
some tough substance; and a t the same in
stant, Harp«r utteriug a cry of mortal 
anguish, fell heavy at my fee*, as a r^ie 
shot rang in tty  ear—and I dri pped into 
oblivion.

Then it was night—a ‘nni1'. an<!
dreamless night of clouded intellect and 
slumbering soul. When the cunntDg forces 
of nature had repaired the fragile structure, 
and the dawn ol leason came, they were 
telling the story of a stage driver on the 
Oregon and California teu 'e , who, many 
months before, had captured a nude, sun- 
bronzed wild man—gibbering like a mon
key. bat harmless as a babe—near the 

•boundary line, and had sent htiu north to 
Portland. If. was the story ot my rescue 
from the southern wilds.

For the r ts t. Harper must have failm  by 
the accidental discharge of his own rifle; 
ami my mind strung by the h:gh excite
ment of the search, weakened by the des- 
peit’sm of one absorbing idea, and dazed 
by the apparent interposition of the super
natural. Lad given way under the shock, 
and the mere instincts of the animal nature 
had provided me with sustenance, ami 
probably my life.

|From ’fie Pant i.ry Xtws.J
COUNTING ONE U I NURED.

H in t n Dncbnry .TIuu K ept his Tem per,
A Danbury man named Ktubens recently 

saw- a statement rbat counting one hundred 
when tempted to speak an angry word 
would save a man a gri a t deal ot trouble. 
Tuis statement sounded a little singular at 
first, but ibe more be read it over The- more 
favorably be became impressed with and 
finally concluded to adopt it. Next door to 
Reubens lives a man who has made live 
distinct attem pts in the past fortnight to 
secure a dinner of green peas by the first of 
Ju ly , and every time i.as bten retmded by 
Keubeos’ hens. The next m orning alter 
Reubens made his resolution, this tnau 
found Iris fifth attem pt to have miscarried. 
Then he called on Reubens. He saul: 

"W hat in thunder do you mean by jetting 
your hen* tear up my g ;m len f  

Reubens was prompted to call Lim a mud- 
snoot, a new name just coming into general 
use. but he remembered his resolution, put 
down his rage, and meekly observed:

“ One, two, three, four, five, six. seven, 
eight—'’

.hen  the mad neighbor, who Lad been 
eyeiug this answer with a  great deal of sus
picion, broke in again:

••Why don't you answer my question, you 
raschil”

1! :t Reuben still maintained h 's equa
ls in it,’ , and went on w itli the test.

“ Niue, ten, eleven, twelve, th itte ti;,four
teen, tiiteen, sixteen—"

The mad nsighhor s ta n d  hau ler than 
ev.-r.

• Seventeen, eighteen, nineteen, twenty, 
twenty-one—'* . ,

•You're a mean skutk,'* said the Inad 
ne'ghbor, backing toward ;Le fence.

Reuben's face Bushed at this charge, hut 
he only add:

“ Twenty two, twenty-three, twenty four, 
twenty five, twenty-six—'*

At this figure the neighbor go? up i n the 
fence iu some bas*e, but suddenly thiLking 
of bis peas, he opened bis inur.tb:

“ Yet: mean, low-lived rascal, for two cents 
I could knock your cracked head over a 
bam , and I would—"

••Twenty-seven, twenty-eight.” inter 
rupted Reubens, “ twenty-nine, th irty , th ir
ty one, thirty-two, thirty-three—”

Here the neighbor broke for the house, 
and entering it, violently slammed the door 
behind him ; but Reubens did not dare let 
up on the enumeration, and so lie stood out 
there alone iu his own yard, aud kept on 
counting, while Lis burping cheeks and 
Hashing eyes eloquently affirmed his judg
ment. Wiieu he got up into theeigu ti-s  
Lis wife came to the door in some alarm.

“ Why. Reubens, man, what :s the matter 
with you 1" she said. “ Do come into the 
house.”

But he didn't let up. She came out to 
him and dung  trembling to him. but he 
oniv looked into her eyes, and said: 

•'Ninety-three, ninety-four, ninety-five, 
ninety-six, ninety seven, ninety eight, nine 
tr-niue, one hundred—go into 1 i»- bouse, 
old woman, or I'll bus: ye.*”
. And she went.

aiuoli;

Fan’ r'ltANi'tsro, October v!fi, Ik*/(.
D lmk f u r s  in—I hail hoped to Hee you 

here be tore 11. is. hut tin' end lias come sooner 
than I expected. 1 dreamed of that cabin 
in the wilds of Oregon, last night and saw 
poor Harry fall again before the cowardly 
siiote of those skulking Shastas; and I think 
it is nearly over. I uio-d write what I in 
tended to have spoken, and endeavor to

“ Did you ever hear the story of the Lost ! Piv« vt.u sor.-u directions as will enable you 
t'ab iu f” I IO tlB' '  t ‘“‘ eilo‘in tor you must iiud it. i neo-

I never had j dure, mnl enjoy its bidden gold. The first
••No! I Wili tell it to rod  now. Tu the j V*1'1 o f }  our •''•nrse i" plain enough: s tart 

spring of while tho t-uuthern bonier of i lro11.1 on' ,*ie ani* California
Oregon was ringing wi;h the battles of that j roa< 11,1 _•
memorable war between the heroic settlers J Here the hum! of death stayed the reve- 
of the Territory and the Shasta aud Rogue • luting pen. and there remained only a black 
River Indians, two brotliers by the name of j and shapeless ink blot as a fit emblem of 
Wilson—James aud Henry—arrived at Jack- • the mystery that wrapped the whereabouts 
eonville, and getting together a small party "f She lost cabin. 1 turned from tbe paper 
of bauly aud experienced miners set out, i anil looked at Harper—for such was the 
fully armed, to prospect for gold along the ■ name by which he liad introduced himself 
rivers nml among the broken ranges of j to me.
mouutains southward of tha t then prosper j “ That is r.'I I know about if." said he, 
oub mining town. The party  had been out I “ and here is my proposition: Let us jointly
for several weeks, meeting with but little 
success, aud had ins; lost one of their nuni j 
her in a skirmish with the Iudians, when a j 
council was called, and all but the Wilson j 
brothers concurred in the opinion that it ] 
was best to return to Jacksonville and wait | 
for the conclusion of the war.

“ The Wilsons were of a haughty, obsti
nate spirit, thorough iu mountain craft and 
bravo to recklessness. With them daring 
was a habit and danger a luxury, and they 
held out ag.iiurt the argum ents and en
treaties of their more prudent comrades, 
until it was agreed, finally, that they 
should have the grea ter part of the pro
visions, ammunition, etc., and continue in 
their search, while the others would re 
trace their steps by the shortest and safest 
route.

"Ou the morning of parting, James Wil
son rose iu his stirrups, and swinging his 
rifle aloft with an arm splendidly muscular.

purchase an outfit, anil spend the summer 
in the mouutains of Southern Oregon. 
With tiio elew we have. I verily believe 
that we shall find the cabin.'*

“ 1 aiu w ith y o u /' and I gave Lim a stead
fa s t  grip.

Harper flushed with pleasure a t the 
prompt and hearty acquiescence, and wo 
sat talking over the details of our expedi
tion until the gray eye of dawn looked in, 
and. with a cold and unsyuipalhizing stare, 
admonished us that our sitting had been 
unnaturally prolonged.

It was the miildle ot May, when, deeming 
the southern mountains clear of snow and 
the rtveis passable, our final preparations 
were completed, and we were ready for the 
road.

My books—consisting of a little law, in 
calf, aud much patent office, in muslin—we 
eonsigued to a common grave iu a dry goods 
box, and tbe key of the office gracefully re-

exclaimed: 'Cloud-bye, boys! and good luck  ̂ signed to its owner, 
to you, but we can't go back. There is "  e had a saddle horse apiece, two p ick 
gold somewhere yonder behind th a t smoky ammals. and provisions for six mouths, 
lino of mountains, and we are going to dig A lter several days of uneventful travel we 

•  it out, though all the red skius of the j reached Jacksonville. This point was the 
wilderness s tm d  guard over it. We'l: beginning and the end of the written ic-
oorne back rich as kings, hoys! or leave our si: fictions of James Wilson; and we lm ked 
hones to bleach there, it's a glorious batlle- w-onderingly toward the south, where a 
ground!’ ’ w"deruess of mountains, vales aud rivers—
” "This high speech fired the hearts of the j much of it yet untrodden by the foot ot 
retreating  pariv  for a moment, anil some of ) civilized man—stretched away under lhe 
them  tu rn  ad, as though they too would serene sky.
lain peril their lives for th a t without which ‘  ̂ i here was the ink o:ot o f the tinfinuhed 
life is more b itter than death ; but tlie mo- le tter. . . .  r ,  , , ,
inentai ’ Hash of heroism went down, aud. U -  were Jmt to  be frowned back, how- 
BhakiuK their heads in denial, they rode ever, by th e  difficulties which stood in our 
aw iv shunting hack rude words of cheer, way. aud a lte r a day's rest we again took 

“They never met again. Tha rnaiu divi- | the f .ib lo rn ia  road, wllh the intention of 
sion reached Jacksonville after may days j JojK-wing it for one day longer. .

wearisome aud perilous travel, and ' ib is  brought us to a point where, in a.I

eeemtd to he utterly without the power of 
speech or motion, anil looked into The sad. 
sympathetic eyes, he turned upon me with 
a sense of awful fascination.

I could see Harper dimly through The 
semi-darkness, but the quiet of slumber 
still lay upon bis weary face. The night 
seemed To close down, aud J awoke with a 
s tart To find tha? tbe evening had ac vaneed. 
and that my companion was k iudl.uga fire. 
I had turned to look for the paper, and 
found it at the foot of the tree against 
which 1 had reclined; but what did I see ■ 
Ttti the blank space, below tbo ink blot to 
which I have referred, was a rude drawing 
in pencil. I? seemed to represent t wo ranges 
of mountains, intersecting each other at 
right angles. Iu the centre of the rectan
gular space on the lower side was a small 
diagram, resembling the large open one iu 
shape. I took it to the file fo ra  closer ex
amination; it was the reprisentation ol a 
miner's pick.

YVbo had done this, u w h a t  couhl it 
mean '. Was ;t tlie idle and unmeaning tra 
cery of my own unconscious hand, or was 
it the • Hurt ol some superior power to di
rect us iu our search for the lost cabin l At 
all events. I cot.Id make nothing of this 
mysterious sy mb -lism before me—pregnant 
though it might be wills precious revela
tions—and Thought best not to mention the 
circumstance To Harper.

In tin* afternoon of the next day we were 
aT the foot ol another mountain wall, spiked 
wii h the giay shafts of tin -scathed firs, and 
w ir li h re and there rocky peak towering 
high in the smoke-tinged atmosphere. 
Through a systt tu of canons hew n iu these 
mighty rocks we penetrated the range, and 
halted fur the night upon an open spot 
where grass was abundant, and after re
freshment torgot in The narcotic langurs of 
the pipe all physical weariness aud mental 
straiD.

Du the morning following we climbed a 
lofty eminence tha t shot tuto the sky like 
the spire ol mine Titanic temple, and with 
our telescopes swept lhe unknown country 
before si-, serene and beautiful tiuder the 
tlatteriug Tints of a  summer sun. To tbe 
right, and running nearly north and south, 
lav another range of mountains, intersect
ing a t right angles that through which we 
were passing—tue drawing below the ink
blot. There, n]ioi! tbe great face of na
ture, was Tbe realization of the pencil 
sketch, and its symbolism was as clear as 
light. Away in tha t central region to the 
south, the mystic emblem ol tbe pick 
marked tb“ locality of the vault of gold 1 
W ith the agitation consequent on so sud- 
den a re ’ elation. I turned toward Harper, 
with this interpretation o f the secret I then 
divulged; and lie, too, was stirred to the 
inmost depths of his imaginative nature.

• >u—on we went, iD a dream of wonder 
anil future wealth, aril nothing impeded 
our progress ndw. until, a t last, we en 
tered a narrow valley, walled in by precipi
tous mountains, and bordered ou each side 
by a beautiful stream. We knew that we 
were upon sacred ground; and upon the 
shadowy fringe of the forest, where the 
fretted waters sang a barbaric tune, we rode 
silently as spectres. A resistless magnetism 
drew us on. and not a word was spoken. 
Onr very heartstrings might have snapped 
with their terrible tension. We turned a 
projecting aug’e ot the wood, and a square, 
black nl j'-et was before us. We bail iound 
the Lost Cabin! nothing now but an empty 
pen of scorched and blackened logs.

1 disentangled a pick from one o f our 
packs, and stepped within the inclosure.
It too was choked with weeds: and, bend
ing them aside. I saw, grinning upon us iu 
its hideous solitude, a human skull! Boor 
jl-rry ! The Indians had intended that the 
cabin should be bis funeral pyre, but only 
the lighter materials o f the roof had ig
nited. and the logs had refused to burn. I 
struck the pick iutu the ground near the 
CCP’.JC pf Jhe cabin. Once juore I lifted it, '

A Touching Incident.
A short fo ie  since, in this city, says The 

Covington (Kentucky * Jt.vnitil, a brilliant 
and much admired lady, who had been saf- 

'Ifering  fur some time with a trouble of Tlie 
eyes, was led to fear a speedy change for 
the worse, and immediately consulted her 
physician. An examination discovered a 
sudden and fatal tailing in the optic nerve, 
and the information was im parted, as 
gently as possible, tha? iLe patient could 
not retain h e r-s ig h t more than a lew- 
days a? most, and was liable to be totally 
deprived of it at any moment. Tbe afflicted 
molher returned to her heme, quietly made 
such arrangements as would occur to one 
about to commence so daik  a journey of 
life, aud then had her two little children, 
attired  in Their brightest and sweetest cos
tumes, brought before her. and so, with 
their little faces lifted to heis, aud tears 
gathering for some great n-istortuuc that 
they hardly real zed. the light faded i ut ol 
the"mother's eyes. leaving an ineffaceable 
picture of those dearest to her • n earth— i 
memory of bright laces that wj;i iolso'-- 
her in many a dark  hour.

[From tbe Sew Yort Evenii g Post-l

A LITERAL INTERVIEW.

Liit’.e Jinks was once reporter on tl.e ila.'y Morn
ing Screw;,

Tbe Fei jt-eans liinibih he besought tl.e favor i i an 
interview.

“ Wbat s tbe use V  sriil the great showman. They 
speak ro il ing but Ftejee

• Yes. bur. Earn.im. don’t you know. man. quite ‘a-
cnitiar ':1a to mt I”

• t propose To ask Them qusstioi •. eb elly of tbeir
inner lives:

tYbe'ber ‘granny* hurts digestion; do they j :ck> 
ex lia  wives:

Wou.i! an hour's steady toas.iug stop tbe wagging 
of a 'a» :

Would tbs y cottrai t for tberoast Ing el my b.eased 
jnotbt r-in-law. *

Thus, with iokes and merry ?au„hter, entered 
Jinks tne keejeeans' to -u :

Which, a.as ! one hour af er was to i .m a ing 
tomb.

Soon as the dusky ims espitd him—ruddy, tender 
and atone—

tv tie: her they ro. s*ed him or *..e il him. trey .t it 
not a teii tale bone.

Eat when Barn’ m. wondering, snaght him—burst
ing in the boiled door— 0

Then be saw tlie brutes that caught lain, round 
atd Laked on tbe floor.

Overshoes awl paper coilar. count eor.g rai.ed 
Forty Winks."

Latch-key,'note tsiok, ball » doltsr— noj a h .ir o. 
Thomas Jinks.

Pointed sticks and rrantie speeij.eo. these a id  
stomach pumps in vain.

While hot pokers smite where hieccl.es mane ol 
tattoo raaiks weie plain;

fn th e.r regions epigastric, in tei»ic»ing, Itiil . es 
J.cke. , ,

And the fiends, with grins elastic. apsi- ee l -W L 
read • Forty W rits.''

Iu the columns of the issue w! ich seeotd-d ice de

Ilesiled Tommy, we shall miss U ',i.' vou u.av 
read, witn'some surprise,

Mr, lrin.um uarns ail qaill men who gn eann.tals
coufcde—

Now i e knows ’hev catch and g r ;! men—none » ;  
be ai i  w. U ;ns’.tie.

This The moiv! it  n. j  ditty, this tlie burden U n y 
lh ’ ines— .

Alas • tor Jinks no tear of pity fa. * « these e.i gen
erate times:

If that the social bores he- fewer, .et i r .y  on 
bended knees

ri.ther h r ’ess of interview*!*. «r else for many 
more Feejces. SAM FI * iNi• r .

are, su-pencieel from a cord worn uroutu. 
he neck a ml : n i lie the clot hi s. It was this

I’leceilen* nt llie Vul- 'iin.
The Roman I'ltnfullit i« re-pom i He f< i 

tin* following Lit of Vatican gos-io: Tl e* 
election of lhe chamberlain to the fa n .i  
nai's College is by am lent usage a privilege 
of the cardinals thernse Ives. This time The 
Rope has taken upon himself to exercise 
'i.e  power by appi inting the Cardinal de 
Luca to The office. A few days before the 
last consistory the cardinals met a t the 
Vatican to  make this tlioicc. They re
mained locked up au hour, but after four 
bailors failed to agree. Hereupon Bins IX. 
sen? lor flip bag of reil dam ask, which is 
the insignia of the chainh< Haiti's office, and 
after lue new 1 ivhop had been nominated 
in the consistory be handed it to Cardinal 
do Luca. It is said :ha? this arb itrary  act 
has caused much ill feciiug among the ear- 

i dinals, who are very tenacious «•: ;l;i ir 
ancient righ t'.

The house in which Hawthorne was hern, 
in Salem, was sold at auction a day or two 
ago, am! notw ithstanding the fact that it 
was widely ailveitised as “ the birthplace 
of the great Arnei ican novelist.” it brought 
only a trifle more than Sf JJJO. It is a little, 
low, gambrel roofed, anticnt-lookiog house, 
quaint and picturesque-looking. Hawthorne 
lived in it only until he was about four 
years old, so th a t i? is haidlv p t--ib le to 
associate him with it. Yet it is jus? such a 
house as one would like to have pointed out 
as the birthplace of that singular romancer. 
The house in which he lived as a boy, ten 
or a dozen years. I believe, to which his 
parents moved from his birthplace, is di
rectly in the rear, a much more pretentious 
mansion. It was his mother's father's 
house, and l  believe is stifl iu possession of 
the famiiv. as it still' bears Jhe name ot tlie 
Ma auiug House.

A 1-oy of Tender years, whose patents 
live on' Rabbit Hill, returned Saturday 
night from a visit to his uncle’s in lhe coun
try, ami Sunday morning got an angur and 
perforated liis fa ther’s choice peach tree, 
and set out a pail for the sap. When the 
oid gentleman discovered the preparations 
for the coming sugar season, he instituted 
au investigation; and the little boy, re
membering W ashington, went up iu the 
garret aud bid behiuil a barrel. It will be 
some weeks before he will be able to hide 
behind a barrel again.

Last Monday afternoon, savs the Hasten 
Timte, Elizabeth S tuart Bh'eJps came up 
from her home at Andover to lead a paper 
on “ Dress Reform” before the Woman’s 
Club. H er looks are a fiat contradiction of 
her w ntings, which st em to represent her 
as a vivacious, hea lth fjl person, overflow
ing wirh hope. But. i n The coutrarv, she 
is trail, sallow aud very i 11. aud wears net 
a bright tint in all her costume to give i: a 
cheerful gleam. -

One of the new fraternities of a secret 
character in their organization aud work, 
which is to  be established in the United 
States this year, is tha t of Forestrv, which, 
though only planted in England" iu 1815, 
has now nearly half a millien of member*’ 
with a cash capital of >7,500,000. * “High 
Court'* of this order will be founded in Ne w 
i  ork some time this autum n.

JlE.WNIACfcNwE!* OF P i t *  IN .

l.V AS tX STlllt.NT OF A K('MAN COLLEGE.
When I first saw Ruix IX., papal Rome 

was. politically and religiously, under his 
control. The gaudy equipages of cardinals 
rolled daiiy through ttie grand villa ou the 
l ’iuciai lliil, or through tLe Borghese path, 
the fishtonab'.e Corso. or the spacious 
piazza. Files ot students, in couples, ar
ranged and moving with automatic exact
ness. doffed their triangular hats whenever 
the ecclesiastical prim es approached. At 
tha’ time—the autumn of 1800—evert thing 
In Rome seemed sacerdotal and austere. 
Take into account that the “ season” had 
bad not yet begun, 3ud tbe seven hilled 
city, still* undisturbed by tbe rush aud 
bustle ot lier annual thousands of foreign 
visitors, remained in her norma! condition 
Tne pensive, liumb e fri *r was encountered 
in everv direction, anil plump parish priests, 
:q broadclo th  aud silk knee-bretthes. 
strong’y attracted  the strangei's curiosity. 
Theu’Yhe battles oi Montana and Monte 
Rotund o had "not been fought, nor had any 
of tbe hierarchy ot the Vatican yet dreamed 
of the impending fill of the temporal power.

1 tiad seen Sr. Beter's. t'ne Pantheon, St 
John of Lateran. the Roman Forum, the 
Catacombs and tlie Coliseum, but 1 longed 
most of all ?<> see the acknowledged spirit
ual n iler of three hundred millions, for 
without disrespect to the Feneruble Catho
lic world. I regarded Bio Nouo as the prime 
••[ion” of Rome. I had been already three 
(lave iu the Eternal City without seeing his 
holiness, and.on the m<>:n:ug of the f< ur:h. 
I assumed the uniform of the - —  College 
At three iu the  afternoon the old familiar 
tieli bade us muster in lor The evening walk. 
W<- were to visit lhe Church o! Sn-rtti MtirUx 
ilttin Yittoriit. and afterward go in The di
rection of Bor:a Iha. Belore we had 
formed into iiue a lter our visit to the 
church. Francis II., ex-King of Naples, and 
his beautiful (j teen passed us. Doing as 
all ecclesias’ica! people in Rome do. or at 
[east as they did at tha t time, we gave ’.he 
banished Bourbon au obsequious salute of 
triangular lists. V* e had no* proceeded far 
when I. the junior of the cuitTiinittii, was 
alaimod by tne dashing speed of a horse
man in the distance, with a plumed hat. 
A’most with one accord mv fellow students 
exclaimed; “ Vienc if

Bresentiv a verv hauiisomeyoung cavaiu r 
cants ted by. He woie a cocked hat with 
blue f'eathtis aud the uniform of a colonel 
of the line. He was the outrider of ’he 
Rope, whose duty ir was To give notice of 
the coming of the Iloly Fatli* r. 7 iit-ri Two 
heavy ami riclilv adorned carriages, drawn 
by black thoroughbreds, came d >w "i Tbe 
Rorta Bia road, aud I saw Rape J '.n s JX. 
lor the first time.

Neailv every one genuflected as tlie car
riages containing the pontifical escort drew 
near, and no* far ahead of ns knelt the ex- 
King Francis aud his t ‘ue*tt. Ilia? of it 
self was a very uncommon episode. Tor may 
they not Lave been tbe last monarebs who 
would ever kneel in the streets to receive a 
papal benediction ! To Catholics it was a 
scene deeply solemn and suggestive, inas
much as it gave an emphatic example ol 

| tbe Pope's supremacy.
j W ith a facia! expression indicative both 
: of earnest sanctity and a* paternal disposi

tion. P ile  IX. waved his fingers in the shape 
: of a cross, repeating the words of' f lu  be tie- 
i diction. His winning smile, j! mid com- 
I plexion Mnl soft, blue eyes would have as 
j readily «minted me among those who be- 
1 beve him To be a great, pure and g* ma!
I in Kst. had l;c been "iil v the enb-it-iin ot an 

in. ivilized tribe. 1’tiles* we utterly di~r< - 
g*: d the looks and manners «f nieii a« cri- 
leria of tin jr nature and proclivities. Bins 
IX. must be rankedjaiooug llie most es'i-
m.ible of mil kind. Nor has his record, 
dining a ti tan  tin* longert « nee that of ids 
fii-t predecessor, belied bis native appear* 
anee am! wavs. Aboil’ bis religious Tenet* 
and his right :o rule over Rome. I will m (ki
no reference. Bins IX . when socially con
sidered, will be iound to be an ornament to 
human n a tu ie ,se  far as ph:’a itl ropy, cour
age. wisdom anil purity of morals, are ea 
pable of adorning our common estate. And 
upon these attributes of lhe sovereign pun- 
tin no one has cast the least aspersion.

Tlie second time I bad tlie pleasure of 
meeting this rem arkable man was iu lr»nt 
of the church of S’. John ol Lateran. I ne 
walk assigned to our tiutuiutu  ‘in that day 
was The Rorta Nan Giovanni. When hts 
holiness arrived a t the Santa Seals, which 
is opposite St. John 's, a divis'on of little 
fellows from the Propaganda College ten
dered him quite a  manly salu tation ._ The 
Rope, ever ready To seize an o p p u t unity of 
communicating with young folk.™itimated 
to Cardinal Batrizi. who accemnapied him. 
his desire to  interview the juvenile ratne 
raid. The camtruUt was entirely composed 
of small boys from Oriental countries, who 
were either bequeathed to  tlie Propaganda 
by their dying parents, or sent to R ose  
by Asiatic bishops. •■(*««itfi tin-‘nri*’ said 
the Rope, as the lr t le  fellows drew up in 
lront ol his coach, “ what a lot of bishops;"

“ Take care. Holy Father,” said an ecele 
siastical urchin, cniy twelve years i Id; “ lie 
cause the last Rope, Gregory .XV!., <• nee 
sail! the pame to a iinntritUi ot small boys, 
and thev all became bishops.”

The Rope was delighted with The little 
fellow's pertness, which an evidence ot 
good memory anil readiness To reply had 
rendered excusable. The boy was a Turk.

The college to which I belonged in Rome 
was presided over by Mon-iguor Kirby, 
who also bad tbe honor of being a private 
chamberlain to the Rope. Dr. Kirby is the 
Roman agent of the Irish Bishops, and his 
knowledge of many unwritten episodes of 
the Rope's life was by no meaus limited, 
(.tue incident is particularly interesting, as 
it proved the Pope's fidelity under all cir- 
cumstances to the triends and pleasant as
sociations of his early life. It was related 
to us a t’er dinner one day, during our vaca
tion, a t Tivoli.

Among the bands of prisoners brought 
from the field of Mentana by tbe papal 
zouaves and their F'rench allies, was an oid. ; 
hazel-eyed, slim and sinewy veteran, named 
Guiseppe Ciitoni.

He looked more like a bandit tliari n sol
dier. and lie wore the red sLirt of tbo Gari- 
baldians. He was well ktiown among the 
rebels, and he was leared by the  papal 
geuilarmie as a very dangerous man. Ho 
had been in Rome previous to the disturb
ance* of 18-18, plotting in favor of the revo 
lutiunists, and on many occasions since tha t 
memorable yea r he had acted the spy for 
Mazzini and G aribaldi. Critonr had a 
charmed life, »o far as escaping keen and 
crafty policemen ia concerned. Ho was

never arrested until after the papal vic
tory a t Mentana. In 18C6 he narrowly 
escaped the clutches of Alberto Mas- 
sulio. the sbiewdest detective in the 
service cf his holiness, by pntting on 
the disguise of a mendicant friar. 
Critoni was a native of Viterbo, and in his 
boyhood he played with aud loved cue Mas- 
tai F 'enetti. whom tbe veteran rebel often 
in later je a is  called “il pin gentile e nnhue 
di ragiuzi" (the most gentle aud noble ot 
boys). Critoni and this boy often practiced 
sword-exercise together, anil they became 
somewhat familiar with theu seo f the rap.er 
am! broadsword. Ciitooi s churn being re
marked for 1,its devotion to religious dunes 
his parents had him sent toan  ecclesiastical 
train ng school, while Critoni himself _went 
to Ancona anil joint'd la ther in the bank
ing onsincee. A lter the lap*®** of over a dec- 
ade of rears, Critoni visited his native city, 
aud. when he asked for Mastai Ferretti, was 
informed that he had entered into holy or
ders. aud «vs then ae u ra te  in OLe et the 
parishes of Viterbo. The meeting of tbe 
two former playmates was as ardently fn- 
thu-iastie as two Southern Italiaus could 
make .?. Critoni had not been many 
days a? Viterbo when he was seized 
with email-pox, which was prevalent there 
iluring his stay. Iu a critical stage of Li* 
malignant disease, Critoni sent far ’lie cu
rate. Mastai Ferretti, who, after adminis 
’eriug the jites of the church, enrolled him 
in the order of the "Sevt ii Dolors,” a pious 
institution, «wtubliFhed iu honor of the 
seven great afflictions which the Catholic 
Church attributes to the mother of Curist. 
The members of tbe order wear twoecapn- 
1
the
badge tha t ’lie curate, Ma-tai Ferretti, 
placed upon Guiseppe Critoui's neck, after 
having enioiied him a member of the 
■Sette IXuli.f." Ciitoni recovered and went 
back to Ancona, promising ever to ictain 
the sacred insignia of the older to which he 
belonged. Time rolled on, and Mastai F'er- 
retti went as a missionary to South Ameri
ca. Here The into:course of the rebel and 
the priest ended for over forty years. Iu 
turns. Ciitoni became a bankrupt broker, a 
journalist, a scboolmas’er, and a rev* loth u- 
;s». In ’i.e bis; named profession he re 
uiaineil ubti' he died.

When on a balmy spring evening iu !n '7. 
the l ’.ipal and French soldier* bad marched 
iu triumph through the Borra di l ’opoli and 
the Corso. greeted by tlie cheers of the 
piiptdini. winle lovely flowers and laurels 
were shower* dfrom  the adjoining windows. 
The more important of the prisoners, among 
whom Guiseppe Critoni was first, were 
brought, under DeCharette's charge, to the 
dungeons of Castle St. Angelo. R-fore 
nightfall a special courier from the Rope 
brought oiders to the officer in charge of 
the castle to grant the prisoners every 
privilege that prudence would allow. Con
sequently. the nauseous food and sour wine 
usually supplied to the incarcerated iu the 
diugy cells of .St. Angelo, were substituted 
by good iasie and wine of a generous flavor. 
Ou the second day of bis confine
ment, Guiseppe Critoni became seriously 
il’. In a few days an indubitable case of 
typhus fever developed itself, aud th" physi
cian itdvd-eil th a t the patient be removed 
to the jiuuto Spirit”  Hospital—an institu
tion founded by Bins IX. When his holi
ness hail heard ol Giu-epne Critoui’s h i- 
rest, he seemed uncommonly interested iu 
the news—an old f< cling seemed aroused 
within him. Critoni recovered, and was 
seut back to Castle .St. Angelo Confine- 
in* u* again Told on the old rebel's constitu
tion. and a relapse of the dreadful fever 
ensued. This time the veteran's heart fell. 
Hr knew that death was upon him. aud the 
chaplain approached hi* bedside more Ire* 
quently than usual. The n ight th a t G u- 
seppe was informed tha t his hour* were 
briefly numbered, the officer on duty iu 
Castle Angelo was informed by the sentinel 
that two priests demanded entrance into 
tlie prison. As neither o f them could give 
the password of the night, the sentinel re
ferred them to his otlieer.

“ Have them searched and then < Ii.sely 
questioned by the corporal of the guard." 
w.iS the officer's direction. The clergymen 
were searched; but no r«-relations of a 
treasonable nature were brought to light. 
The officer, coming forward, inquired up <it 
what ground they sought access to prison 
at th a t hour. One of the priests, a corpu
lent and gray-haired old man, said that 
they had come to visit Giuseppe Critoni.

i lay a t the point of death. The men
tion ot the old rebel's name by a priest at 
such an hour v. as suspicious, and the officer 
bluntly refused adm ittance. The vouuger 
of the priests then said: “ I am here in the 
name oi lr.s holiness the Rope. He gave 
me permission, in person, to enter the 
prison to n igh t./ Tfio otlieer replied tha t 
in such Doubled times as those it verbal 
perm it was not v.tli

“ And by wliuse authority  are  you here?” 
the officer asked t'ne old gray-haired pries’.

“Pell‘ uutoiita the me Int tlntii ill Siiutn 
Chietn!" (On the authority which Holy 
Church has given me )

The i fficer was confused by ties indefi
nite a nswer, and insisted tha t the parley 
shoul d end, declaring th a t his orders were 
such That he could not converse unnecessa
rily with unknown priests or laymen who 
came to the gates of the castle after tbe 
hour of The “ Ave Maria," unprovided with 
the parole and an order from the general- 
in-chief or the Rope. The old "ray-haired 
clergyman th*-n lequested theonicer to give 
him a sheet of paper, which was duly fur
nished. The old man, placing the papt r on 
the door of the guard-house, wrote:

“ Lfisiinte inissiti’c it pupil e. il Mmisignox'
.ihu-.iu-i. f i r s  raba .

/ “ /:# pl'lipf i f pCl'SOtlfl.' >
| 1 he officer read tbe cm? communication,
j and s'ood con founded. The 1’oqe raised 
j ii « hat. ’be moon shone down “ it his silvery 

locks and handsome lace. There was no 
more doubt. Tbe ..;i‘c * r fell ou his knee 
aud begged tbe Holy Father to spare him 
the disgrace and penalty which hi* inso 
Ic in ' deserv -d. The officer was not only 
excused, but promoted the te x t day. More 
like a poor priest from Birdmont than the 
lord oi lhe Vatican. R.o Nono with Mori- 
uv/.i passed :nto the room where Giuseppe 
Critoni, ’he rebel, lay dy ing.

They •oulroLted each other, each Tl.e 
deare-t companii u of the other's youth, 
who w> re playmates a? a time when their 
destinies weie unknown an l when tlieir 

| pro-pei-ts (oi the life-path were equal. One 
was now i ’ius IX., Bop* of Rome; the other 
Giuseppe Critoni, the most trusted adher
ent of Mazzini and Garibaldi, (hat Rope's 
arch eii( lilies. But Bins IX. was not the 
man Zo consider these things a? tha t mo.
n.enf, b r  his heart being as open and lib 
era! as his purse, lie could not forget tbe 
associations ol bis childhood, and iccollec- 
tions which no man can be worthy without 
revering.

"Do you remember me, Giuseppe f” asked 
the Rope, while he grasped the Shin,sinew v 
w ri't of the dying revolutionist.

The raving was over, and the i/a'in whi h 
precedes death bail set in. Giuseppe, look- 
mg lip, said, * l ti pretn, mtt mm ri cngtittneo.'* 
(A priest, but I do not know you.)

“ It is. indeed, too long lor you to remem
ber my face " said tbe Rope of Rome. -D o  
you no recollect, Giuseppe, that in Viterbo, 
mi.re than forty years ag... you knew a oov 
named Mastai F'erretti t”

The old rebel strived to rise upon ids •./. 
low and, opening wide Ids flickerin'* eyes 
he exclaimed. “ Where is M astai Ferret*’i— 
Rio Nono—il papa f

“ He is here. Giuseppe. I atlJ he. and 1 
v :sli you to speak to me."

lhe  dying man pressed the Rope's hand,
and then fumbled his shirt as if searihin-’ 
fqr something on his bosom. At last lie 
clutched something aud gasped, “ Mas tar.”

I he Pope looked down and iound between 
tlie rebel's lingers a scapular of the Order 
ol the .Seven Dolors. The promise had 
been kept neatly half a century, and tears 
robe,! down the venerable pontifl’s cheeks 
. *lla la«  *'ords of the dying rebel, were, 
“ Not against you, Mastai, not you.” which 
meant that if was not against the Rope, but 
tne papacy, he had taken up arms.

In a similar di«gui.-e, Bins IX. has visited 
many oi the charitable institutions of R ,me,' 
lii order to test the ti lit li of current coin- 
i'.aints, and has brought to punishment offi
cials found wanting in their duty to the de
sert ing poor.

A diamond-studded tiara with which the 
<;x l^ueen of Spain [.resented him,he had sold 
tor the benefit ol the poor, the lower classes 
in Rome being then in a  elate bordering 
on destitution. About the same time a de- 
sign of a ship in gold, loaded w ith H avana 
cigars o f the highest brand, was sen? to 
Rome by the Catholics of Cuba. His reply 
to  the Rddress wherewith the gift w as ac- 
com pamed, stated that he would dispose of 
the g ilt to lhe best advantage. Numerous

______ I ....... . ..........I
were the calls made upon the Vatican, and 
its funds wete equally small, so the Pope 
had the co'.den gift ot the Cubans sent to 
the mint and thence distributed to  the

* °Th'e re«t of the rem arkable incidents in 
♦he life of Pio Nono have been published 
from time to time during his long reign. 
Thev are dem onstrative ot great merit in 
the man who. as Mastai F eire tti, if cot as 
P ins  IX , deserves a jilace in tlie br ghter 
records of humanity.—Appleton's Journal.

The .1Iodoc»—The R egulars  anil the Warm 
PpriDR iu d ia n s .

jCorrtspo nflexce of the Fair*tut oto Rtcicd.]

Lava Bi d . April 24— I t  is no dhpar- 
cI.-incut t0 the soldiers to say, “a* a tu ’e, 
thev are nut goood shots, lor stuh is the 
fac*. This, I take it, s owing to twocanses: 
F itsr, they are not drilled enough at taiget 
shooting: "second, the guns all shoot high 
aud wide, especially after being fired a 
num ber of rounds. I tbiuK I am a pretty 
•mod sbo’ w ith a rifle or six shooter, but I 
know a Modoc would be tolerably sale be- 
lure me with au arm y gun—either carbine 
or tquingtield musket. I have tried them, 
and while you can shoot fast aud a? a dis- 
tance, thev will not do for target work, 
and th a t "is ju s t what shooting at the 
Modoes is, and a very small target they are 
too. generally speaking. As I have M ore 
notitiei! y o u .th e  safety of our mm during 
•he tight was owing in a great icesure, to 
The fact th a t the guns used by the Modoes 
were those captured in the fight of the 
seventeen:h of January , and almost in
variably they overshot their iuaik.

Tue Warm Spring Indians are a nuc-lcck- 
ii»g body of men. many of them being six 
feet ami even taller. They are very decent 
and order'y, much better behaved than an 
equal cutuber of ordinary soldiers, for 
y iu r  soioier off duty is not always the most 
quiet and orderly  man in the.world. They 
liney im plicitly "tbeir leader, Donald Me* 
Kay, and the sub-chiefs who are with ’hem. 
Tue sub chiefs mimes are Miller, Warm 
Spring George, Ri-Rockpali and Hornaehtig. 
'lliev are fine men, and many of them speak 
Htulj l thuik , some of them read and write 
Kagl.th. Their head chief is Dauipeta, and 
he Ti a t Umatilla with a few of his people, 
who num ber in all about -100. Tfieir re
servation is about seventy miles south of 
the Dalles, on the Des Chutes, in a very 
good location. Their leader here. Donald 
McKay, is th irty  seven years obi. s;x feet 
tj.il. weighs new 211 pounds—his “ lazy 
weight” being 225. He is a quiet, reserved 
man, a  perfect specimen of a ball-breed, 
and fully up Jo every Indian < trick 
and device. The Modoes would give as 
muck to  get liis scalpas they would for that 
of General Gtilem. He is oue of eleven 
children by Thomas McKay, an  i Id 
Hudson Bay Company tra d e -, and 
the  m.>6t celebrated Indian lighter ever 
known on the northern part of tins coast. 
There are several other sons—George, an 
express rider, iu the service of 1he govern
ment, and Dr. William, an accomplished 
physician, now residing in Umatilla. Their 
father came here Donald knows no? when, 
but he remembers hearing him tel! of bring
ing iu the first drove ot sheep anil cattle 
from California ever brought into Oregon, 
and that his companions on tha t trip were 
Coleman and Hall. He had a t oue lime a 
eawmfli and rauche on ChampoonTz on the 
Willamette, a saw and grist mill at V/alla- 
iula, a ram-lie nml seven hundred head of 
cattle  on Butte creek (uof the one ol that 
name near heri ) aud a rauche on W:l!a- 
m e'fe slough, where he died iu the winter 
of 1849-50. So much for the leaden and 
now 1 will give you a little tk e j t l io i  the 
manner iu which they fight-

Wlten tlieir liue was formed, the «'X*rem<» 
right aud left cud, i r flank men, cairied a 
little tlag'oi: a pole, that their true position 
could be determined a t all times.  ̂They 
fight’ tinder cover generally, “ hunting :n 
:wos.” one covering the other. I t..t* i iceps 
ahead, trying to entice a shot by every pus- 
s.ble device. If one misses to take aim at 
the heai! one, the concealed friend blazes 
aw'dV at once and the foremost oue "s then 
ready to fire a t any cue w ho'rises Jo .’(-turn 
Jhat shot. t •

As au iustvucenf the tricks to which they 
resort to draw the enemy’s tire, or to make 
him expose'hi* person, I will r ila te  an in
stance which came under my own observa
tion during the second d ay ’s battle. We 
have, belonging to the government pack 
train , a  W arm Spring Indian called Joe, 
who speaks good English, aud lias been ifi 
governm ent employ tor several yenls.

Well, on tha t day the tram  was .u!t-atnl 
Joe must have a  ’hot; so two or three of his 
tribe, who were on tha t Bide, went iu for “a 
’eetle eun ," as Joe expressed it. They hap- 
pe ued Togo up into the skirmish Rue before 
that break occurred which left Colonel 
Miller iu such a warm place. T he Modoes 
then were very quiet, and thev found it 
difficult to get a shot a t them. Cautiously 
they crept lorw ard. I f  oue made a forward 
move it w as qiliek as a flash, then down be
hind a rock, hat off and by liis side, his gu» 
always a t fu ll cock and to bis shoulder, 
ready for firing. W aiting a long time, as it 
seemed, behind tins rocky shield, anothelfl 
forward move-was made in a  feiunlar mart-, 
n r . .

G etting tired o f this, and not succeeding 
in provoking a shot, tlie old man Ref ley, 
who is lame in one knee, laid down Ins gnu 
by Joe and crawled lorw ard like a  make itv 
the direction of the ledge. After getting in 
advance some distance The old fellow took! 
two stones and grated Them together, pro
ducing a sound like The grating  of a  sol
dier's  hobnailed slice on the hard  lants 
Stealthily a Modoc peered nut from hiiT 
cover to see where, the Boston tnan w,vs, 
when, quick as thought, Joe sen; a  bullet 
ern-bii.g through him. an4 the Modop 
threw up his arm s and t'-Il over. *i’ie Mo- 
docs poured In a shutter < i' !>ai!s, bn: Ree- 
ie r sprang back, getting knocked down by- 
a naile*. which- cut the th ick  hair on •ins 
top of his skull, hut Joe covered his re treat.,

A few minutes afterward tlie tiringcpeneil 
heavily, and then the shells, driving Miller 
.Hid. irs men out, and as they came over the 
c-ests the line was broken, leaving Joe p.di{ 
Ins comrades to -iem the tide alone. They 
*"<>od if awhile, and then fell hack anil 
came down to Hospital rock, w here General 
Giliem and staff were af the time. “ Well, 
Joe," said General Gilh-m lit his pteasaot 
way. “ have you been fighting /* Yes, sir.’* 
said Joe. forgetting to  saiuti-. as is.the sol
dier's custom: “ yes, sic, and it 's  (M il hot 
tip tl ie r i." ’ Did you kill any Modoes f*
at ked the General "D on 't know, sir. I got 
a good shot at on*, and he tumbled over.'* 
replied Joe, very modestly. Hero £e<*ey 
“ put iu his oar,” as we say ,and  by signs, 
for he can 't speak English, showed how i“ 
was done and where Joe bad hit the Modoc, 
asserting th a t he was killed. “ Weil. Joe,” 
continued the General, with a merry twinkia 
in his eye. “ voii have done good service, 
but wbv did you not stay anil figbj 
longer!'* ••Right longer/* replied Joe, 
who did not understand the  cause 
ol the line failing back, ‘‘jiighf longer; how* 
could 1 1 The d —d soldiers lun away and 
'eft me and him to  tight alone. They leit 
one man dead in their fiurrv upon the line 
and one wounded man. We kept the Mo- 
docs back as long as we could; but h—I do 
you Vpose two men tight all the d—il Mo- 
docs'*  Slowly tbo General turned awav, 
w /h  a queer look iu bis eye aud an odd 
smile around bis lips, which seemed ?o say: 
“J >o, I respect your bravery and truth, but 
I can ? say that I admire your diction, w hick 
.* more forcible than elegant.” Joe had 
made a mistake; the wounded mau got 
away, though the dead man was left. But 
there is no doubt that Joe killed or fatally 
wounded the Modoc, and some a sser t that 
it was Scar-faced Cluiiley. but ! think, from 
the description, it was “ Frank,” who Lad a 
scar on his face, and was found wounded 
ami dispatched the day following. I must 
close for the w fa ther "is so cold tha* I am 
La.i frozen, and i here is no tire in ai y tent.

Before 1810 liierc were not mo:e than 
foitv  German newspapers iu the halted 
•States, now the ie are : 50. The proportion 
’s as follows: Twenty-lnur an- purely po
litical. lo ity  tour are given to instruction 
and amusement, three to belles lettres, 
tliiriy to religion, two to Free Masonry, 
two to music, four to agriculture, four to 
juvenile reading, three 1o commerce and 
the useful arts, one respectively to, Gdd 
Fellows, D iuids, gymnastics and fashion. 
New York has sixty-five; Rennsy!vanja, 
six ty -th rte ; Ohio, thirty  seven; Illinois* 
twi nty-nine; Missouri, twenty-eight; Wis
consin, tw enty-four; Indiana and Jowa. fif
teen faeb; New Jersey , thirteen; Texas, 
nine; Kentucky eigiii;" Oalilornia, seven; 
M aryland, six ;’Mil.: i-o ta . five; Louisiana, 
lour; Michigan, fou:. Tennessee, tour; D*1** 
tric t of Columbia, three, ami Jhe other 
States gt nerally one each.


