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A SONG OF ANGIOLA DEAD,

BY ATSTIN DOBLGE.

* Vale, unica™
Bong. art thon sad, my seng*
ou Lust Dot ease nor scep.
Thou art not gay nor giad
Hast thou not mour »d too lovgh
1o, Bor= 31 weep
i l)mug-' »y and wad,
. ::: that :I‘I bu" :-'ﬁ':;l,
uty a untih
’sul. thou art sad.

Fong, ab, how fuir was shie *

Daya but her prnise repeat;

en muy seek oul wiik care

Nowhere such oyes o see,

Nowhere such little feet—

Yea, snd such yellow hairg
Nowhere like lips, | weet
Kisses thervon to eat;
Song, she was fair?

Bong, and how aweet she was?
Npring brecson kissed her tace,
Little leaves kinsed ber feet,
And the sun kissed bocuuse
Nowhere in any place
Thing wis 1o kiss so swee?;
Nothing so dear s she,
Gentle ana maidenly;
Boug, she was sweet?

Beng, but how good shis was'
rfm waa 1o thing she sa'd
But It was wise and good,
No alyect thing but has
Out her mercy fed,
Ktrong on ber pity stood;
There wis no liftie ehild
Bat to her Jeapt snd swiled,
Bony, she was zood.

How sball we wait, my sony®
There 18 no m: in cup
Nowhere a feast s spread,
Life is al) marred and wrong;
Grief hath consumed it n‘r
Now that eur love i tle
Earth hath no face te seo
FYoiuting wy sword for me;
Boug, abe 1s dead !

Song, shall we leave to sing ¥
Nothing can wake her now,
Nothing cen 1t her head
There is no tune to brin,
Back to ber cheek and brow
Roses of white and red;
Wothing of ours can stir
Words to the lips of her:
Song, shoe s dea !

Cease, then, from seent, wy song,
Change thee thy myrrh with tue,
Myrtle with calamus:
Bring for us garments long,
Weeds to our grief, and strew
Dust on the hair of us,
For that all love s fled,
Beauty and bountihed;
Song, she is dead *

—_————————e
{For the Sunday Republican.)
DOWN THE HUDSON.

‘We had taken the night train trom Syra.
wuse to New York city. Across the aisle
were two Irishmen, one elderly and gray,
one in middle life, brimful of fun and funny
stories, every few momentsa brightening his
wits with a draught of water mixed with
something from a pocket tlask.

“It is like the Irishman who went to be

married ! ” I heard in rich Irish brogne.
“Now, me boy,” says the priest, “ye are
one. Do ye hear ? Ye are one.” “An’ may
it plaze yer riv'rince,” says Pat, “if I may
be #o bold, an’ which is the one!” “Ah, me
boy,” says the priest, “an’ sure, ye must
struggle for that ! And an unctuous “ba!
ha! ba!” wld how he enjoyed his own story.
Then presently another gurgled across the
way:
“Yo are like the Paddy that wint to be
soarried, an' the praste kept them a long
tme in waiting. The bride’s name was
Agnes, and the name of the bridesmaid was
Patience. S0, as Pat was roaring around
Ddocaunse the praste kept them waiting, ‘Oh!"
#ays one, ‘an’ sure you must have patience.’
‘Indade, an’ indade, I'll Lave none of yer
Patience,’ crics Patin a fury. ‘It's Agnes I
want, an' 1'll have nothing to do with Pa.
tience.' Then lixe an echo came his own
*Ha! ha! ha! " Thus for hours gushed the
Solly Irishman, as if delermined to brave
the night through in wakefulneas.

By my side sat & student of Cornell Uni-
wernity,

“How is it about expenses at the uni-
wermty 1"

*The tuition is much less than at Yale,
©r other collegea ot that characier; the
Quition for one year at those colleges being
sufficient for the entire course at Cornell.”

“How about self-support by manual in.
dustry !

“The agriculturists get fifteen cents a
dlay, and work about threo hours a day,
This will not pay far on the exponses, but a
suechanic who already knows a trade can
seally quite support himselt,™

“You have some ladies, then i™

®No, we have no Indies.”

¢ What ! 1 bave seen it so stated.”

#Well, wo have some masculine, homely
sromen there, but I bave yet to see sny

-
. %If they are homely, in my opinion it is
all the better, as the gentlemen will then
deave them alone.”

*Indeed, we do not trouble them. ‘What
dloes & woman want to force herself into a
©lass of wen for o recite her lessous, espe-
cially when the country abounds in first-
@lase schools for ladies ! There are buttwo
protty good-looking girls {here, They
+“rom New England, and are hat no-

% ficed by the young men, and are as wild as

Pawks. Baut, asa rule, the young men do
ot notice the famale students at all.”

#Do you find the school plessant 1"

«Jt has its imconveniencee. Itis on the

sumuwit of a long hill, and in the winter
tiwe We find it ratber tedious. There are
1o boardinghouses on the hill, and in the
winter we bave to weather the snow, and
be thers at eight o'clock to rescitations.
The women Luve to do the same, and how
they endure it I can not see. They talk of
building a boarding hall for them on the
Lill”

So much for Cornell. And in leas than
forty-¢igi:t hours afterward 1 found myself
in & ¢crowd of low-voiced, sweet-toned stu-
dents, Jady-like In sentiment and manner,
who wére just fhitting from Vassar College,
exclusively for females, and no gentleman
‘beed upply for any favors there for Lis sex,
except es he receives them frow it, as an
after part of their rraining, und takes them
U8 SIRLETE OF Wives,

The mupression made upon we by the
Coruell student and the Vassar lndies was
in uecordunce with that of the New York
Observer, that in blending the sexes at
sctiool the ladies would lose wore thau they
would guin.

Bat nightstole on. The Corneil student
was gone; the jolly Irisbmwan had sue-
cuwbed.  Albany Lad been passed. The
careful mansgers going through every car,
and inguiring of each passenger if their des-
tination was Boston or New York, and feel-
ing ail 1ight, as we passed the Hudson river
bridge. Well, 1 remember the tribulation
of the ol days of ferriage at Albany ; the
transposing of baggage and yourself, and
the alwost Leing left by ferryloat or Bos”
ton curs.

But now all was smooth, axnd pitch, black
pight guve us po incentive for wakefulness,
8o ul! succumbed to slumber, until early in
the ¢awn in trying to turn end for end for
a eofter rest, 1 discovered it was dawn, and
light ¢nough to see the Hudson. I instantly
sprag up, all wide awake, and never for »
woment removed wy eyea from this river
und ita scepery until we arrived in New
York. Never could the Hudson bave worn
@ robe of greater loveliness than on that
worning. The bordering mountzins now
breasting the water with their giant fronts,
now circling far back in mazy dimness, like
God's host keeping watch snd ward over
the sleeping river. The river, in its placid
rest, secming more like o luke *in linked
sweetness long drawn out,” than like »
moving current; was dotted over with
suowy sails, motionless, resting on the
water like huge birds sleeping away the
pight. Over the surface of the water
flitted ripples of almost imperceptible mist,
an if it were the shadowy forms of spirits
woving upon the face of the river, with sofy
caresses gently wakening it to the duties of
the dav. As the morning wore on the mist
thickened, now liding the river and the
hills as if sereening their morning toilettes,
and pow rolling away as if to give them a
slimpee of the outer world; and again with
jeslous modesty closiez in upon them.
Then eswe the sun. Not all at once in glory,
but in patches of light let down suddenly on
sowe wountain summit in a glory, while all
below was mist and twilight. Or, per-
churce it lit up the mist in some valley un-
til it seemed filled with great drifts of
snow, And as the sun rose brighter and
its beaws grew more powerful, the witch-
ing coquetries of wist and mwountain, sun-
light und shadow, grew every moment
more varied and enchanting. Now a long
skir? ¢f white veiled the base of some moun-
tain, almost to its summit; then a fight
scar! ucroes the green robe waa its only
ECrevn; now its summit was in giory and
its base in clouds, then its base was lit up

sed  the peuks in  mist, until the
sun, too powerful, called all to order,
ciid  further  frolicking, esent the

mirts trooping to the sky and called the
carth to it sober day dutieca. When we
reached the Palissades it was broad day-
light, I bhad found the Hudeon far more
ruogged than I had supposed, far less cul-
tivated on its banks, less of the beauty of
elegant villas and the rich verdure of
orchards, but more in its primeval wildness
thas 1 Lad supposed could exist so near
New York city. But this wildness is seem-
ingly clerisbed, and villas are set down in
le of undisturbed wild wood and on
{ivities which one would think had snch

surroundings that one could
n zet to them with 1the com,

forza of life, mor away from them to
brivg them there. One can #ee no
chance for horse or carriage to some of
tLe 1o, perched at the base of a cliff in some
fisture between rocks that sweep up to the
rive: in almost precipitous banks. There
ia & kind of evergreen that I noticed in the
woulds, and which I never saw elsewhere.
The tree s tall and slender, Among ever-
arecns, much as the Lombardy poplar, is
amony deciduous trees, It is some twenty
feet lagh atita greatest, while the foliage
ut the base cxnnot be more than three or
tour feet in dinmeter, running up in a deli-
carely tapening spire, as if it had been
tri mwed in that fashion by man. But 1
#aw Loeste of them in the forest and =0 knew
thewm a patural growth, The mountains
are very steep, but not quite precipitous
until ove reaches the Palisudos

Az soon as | saw these oo vions rocks 1
ap preciated their name. When the coun-
try was infested by Indians, the primeval
setilers were accustomed to inclose areas
sbout their forts with whole tree trunks
put en dwise in the earth, and so planted as
to muke an almost impervious fortitication
to lvdwn warfare. These defenses were
called “palisades.”” Now, imagine about
two- thirds up a crumbling bill of soft earth,
you #ce Epring up an immense palisade
whick o length extends along the river for
miles and wiles, Thia palisade is so old
that the bark is dropping off in scales;
the wood tself, worn by age and
the weather, 1s seamed and ermmbling:
here wnd there a top has erumbled down.
In the tssures and abont the base small
shr ubs Lave taken root. while all along the
su wit bave eprung up treea that mautle
these yuims with a kindly beauty: imagine
this. I eay. and you may imagine the Pali-
sades, which so closely resemble such a
fortitication of old, erumbhing, seamed, and
scaling  dree trunks, but i3 in reality a
for mation of rock, which, with even sum-
wit, kiretches on for miles, a grand natural
fortification of the Hudson.

* What river is this!” eried the jolly Irish.
man, waking from his nap, soon after day-
light, +I: is the Hudson!” *By George, &
preity stream.  In faith 1 must see it again
by duslight.* And to show his love of
be antital was equal % his fund of Joiatws
be ne ronce took L LS TR TR LT E RPN
were dshored it that eity of palaces, New
York city. Under the stately splendors of
Harlem Wridge, ro ethereal, so solid, ro ele-
gant, so substantial; past the suburban
splendors of New York; then you are at the
great portal of iron and glass that springs
over the depot like a structure of magic,
and you are ushered into New York.

You can bardly realize that you are mot
dreaming. After your morning ride amid

NEW

be suddenly uehered into & 2 wox:ld
of human beings; o ride in a streetlor
wiles in such a thick crowd of omuibuzses
that you see ot how yours is going to
wedge through: to walk in a throng thfn a
few steps parting from your comrade bides
him entirely frow view, and the throng
never any thinner; to pass rows of palaces
mwiles in length, ax if splendor in New York
was as plentiful as majestic trees in a primi-
tive forest, and it scems a8 if it can not be
real, but is the panorama of a gorgeons
vislon, 5 = _
Twenty-four hours in New York, and 1
bad felt its Lardnpess, its meanness, its
wickedness; ite geperoeity, its nobleness,
ita greatuess, and its elements of decay.
Riuﬁl in one of its thoroughfures stands a
plain moruwent, plaiver than that of any
jolice statiop—""The Fulton Street Prayer
eeting.” There, each day. gather the sol-
diersof the Lord’s battles, and there the,
furbish their Weapons, encourage eac
other's hearta, bring their recruits and their
captives. Thence they eally forth, conquer-
ing uand to conquer, in the nawe of Him
who has promised that one shall put a
thonsund and two of them ten thousand to
tlight of the armies of the aliens. These

such us frequent them are the pillars on
which stands New York. Imugine New York
with hat owe such moan, and you have
Sodom—and bow long could it stand! In
the car I feel a bhand searching vainly for
my pocket. In payving in{ rutlroad fare,
though under the eyes of the police, 1 am
almost robbed by the carelessuess of the
ticket-selier. Bot I am knowing envugh to
prompt bis sttention and save my money.
oney, money, woney! Line your pockets
for New York with woney. Bat line them
as you may, it will be a wise one who, by
fuir meanus or foul, does not leave it penni-
less. Here is A. T. Stewart's warble pal-
ace, said to be s rival of kingly magu:fi-
cence. There, pear by, i8 his still wore
elegant palace of marble, for a home of
poor women, A. T. Srewart rose from pov-
erty, and doubtiess has not forgotten a
r, struggling woman who once sang his
ullabies, snd bad the heart-nche over her
overty and the poverty of her poor boy.
fe has not forgotton, and this memwory
rompts this kingly tribute to the most
elpless of the poor, T women.

Un the other side, New York rolls in cor-
ruption, greed and folly. Day by day the
strife goes on between the followers of good
and thoke who battle the cause of evil, and
one way easily imagine the prince of dark-
ness with bis hosts hspging over that city
in battle array, hovering over his legions;
while over against biw stands the angel
Michael with bis angelic warriors, his tlam-
ing sword turning every way to guard the
little band who fight under bim the battles
of the Lord, and as they triumph, New York
York flourisheg; as they succumb, the wrong
raises its serpent *rings” and launches its
venowm and strength vpon the foe. And so
the battle ehail rage, until “He whose right
itis to reign” shall take unto himeelf His
great power and reign, and all foes be put
under his feet.

Twenty-four hours in New York and I
call on Dr. Nathan Bozeman, ferwerly of
New Orleans, aud so world celebrated for
his surgical practice on females. “If he

oez to New York, he will get rieh,” said

r. Jones, of New Orleans. *‘Ab,” said the
doctor, I have iost ambition; 1 only desire
to be comfortable. **And perbaps, doctor,
your ideas of comfort and mine of riches
are on s level. 1 found him living elegant-
ly, with a country and town residence, and
both prosperous and famous. His young
son Nutban, just off for student life in
Europe. ©ur old friends, John and Charles
Dimitry, are there, in newspaper life, and
many snother that formerly thought noth-
ing couid ever part them from the roses of
balmy New Orleans, and its climate, the
moss luxurious of any in the world. Buot
times change, and we hover around in
Northern enowe, watching the political pool
ol Louisiana, aud wondering if its day of
Froaperi:y will ever come again, and we,
ike migrating birds, go trooping home.
Our hearts are with you in all the strife and
trouble, and we pray for success to the
right, leaving it to God to say which or
what the right is. Meantime, lack of busi-
ness there, and bueiness elsewlere, makes
a flitting.

Twenty-four hours in New York,and in a
burnisg sun we retraced our way up the
Hudson. The mountaing, now, lie in a haze
of blue, burning in the summer sun, which
draws up so much moisture as gives that
softness which painters love and call the
“atmosphere” of their pictures. West
Point, like an eagle 01 its eyrie, overhangs
the Hudson from a height seemingly inno-
cessible to any but a bold mountain elimber;
while in & niche below stands Cozzen's
Hotel. When there these seeming ditticul-
ties diminish, but from our view seem in-
surmountable. We revel ail the morning
in mountsin scenery and tben glide off to
the rich valley of the Mohawk, which seems
torun over with fatness and fulnees of
bread. 1 find that the Mohawk 1s, as I
imagined; the Hudeon. Hills more distant
and fertility more near, and for comfort
and the fat of the land I should say give
me the valley of the Mohawk, let who will
funcy the ixolation from market and physi-
cinn which seems to surround a eyrie home
in the wildwoods of a cleft samong the hills
of the Hudson. Yours,

A. C. McL.

—_— .
A Wisconsin Herolne.

Thomas Velfe and wife, with a family of
small children, settled in this county, some-
thing more than a yearago, and being poor,
they, after many Lardships, erected a small
dwelling and cleared a tew acres of' land,
but they were in the wilderness, ten wiles
from neighbors. A few weeks ago the
father and wother left their family, con-
sistivg of a girl aged twelve years, one
aged pine yeurs, and two other children,
aged respectively three years aud thirteen
woenths, on a (rip to the gettlement to get a
cow snd bring in some potatoes to piant.
Aficr the parents had been gone @ few
hours, tLe house took fire, and the oldest
girl immediately rushed to the roof with
water, but not being able to remove
tho shiugles, she could do nothing to stay
tie tlamen which gained rapidly, spreading
on the inside of the roof until, bursting
through, they drove her from her work.

The beroie girl now turned Ler attention
10 suving ber brothers and sisters, Coming
to the door of the bmlding she found that
the child next to her own age had got out
of the bouse, bringing the baby with her;
but the little three-year old had crouched
under a shaving horse in the turther corner
o1 the room. There being no chamber
floor, the fire wae dropping from the burn-
ing roof between the chilﬁ and the door,
and when asked to come it refused to do so,
eaying, I am safe here; the fire don’t drop
lere,” Our little heroine hesitated only
moment, but rushing through the falling
cmbers brought the little one to o safe
place, botn Luving their clothes somewhat
burnt.,

But now comes the hardest partof the
task betore her. Scauntily clothed, and
with no food, she took the babe in her arms
and with the other children started upon
the trail for the settlement. After going a
iew miles the encountered a rapid strean:,
swollen by the spring rains, so that in ford-
g it the water came up to her armpits,
She first carvied the babe across, and then
the little three-year-old, and lastly halt led
and half' carr’ her older sister through
the water to the other bunk. Three times
during the remainder of the day she strug-
gled across the swollen streams in her wav,
until night set in the deep forest surround-
ing her,

Cold, wet and hungry, she sought a place
to camp, and by g tortune found an old
camp, left by the Indians, upon which
about one-half of the roof atill remained.
Under this she placed her little lock and
then collected pine boughs and made a
rude bed. Placing the little one in the
+  *he heroie girl stripped off her dress
-« over the children, t'ivn cov-
w with the boughs 1o keep
*he el noght air, and eat
GOWR Beside Lacm, te waleh theaugh that
long, cold night, comforting the hittie one
when it eried, and speaking words of cheer
to the elder ones. The long, dreary hours
of night dragged slowly by, and at the first
peep of day she resumed her toilsome
march, and had nearly reached the first
settler when she met her parents returning.
An olderand a wiser head might have found
an easier way out of the dilemma, but we
feel certain that no one could have acted
braver or have endured more than the
little d aughter of Thomas Velfe.—~ Wiscongin

the wildvees of primeval mature, to thus

River Pilot,

prayer meetings are crowded daily, xod of
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THE sTORY OF LIFE.

Have you forgotter, ms belie Marie,
That ag.’;ug t.aue down st the Hall! Ab, well,
Though I thouglt I was strong on the wing. you

see,
Yon singled we out, and of course I fell;
A touch of the had when our eyes Lret met,
A suft “mside’” on i TUSLIC seat,
1 wus proof against snares, se ] thouglt acd wet
I was writhing eoon at your feet.
You liad no at ail for we,
Oz you wouid bave killed we, ma belle Marie,

A glow st mv Year?, and a night of dreame
our hair had the ripple my ears loved Leat,
*Pray God.” 1 said * she be all shie seens,
For | am weary, aud loug to rest.”
feot 1 luy—

YOUT Yoloe ae 1WA Festerdsy

Thes were crocodiie Wwars you wep!
My eves were boinded with dost, v
Apd ] paid the p 1y, belle Marie!

1! own I wept—for the tears would tiow,
Though Id found the depthof your wortliess
leart:
1 eursed wyself for a foci—yon know
Trhey are terril e tears when men's eTes FILArT,
Aund ¥ well | there possibly wus otie » b,
‘e migh you maght 2ove if a dog wis Lty
And your comfort, I think, wis the sta e v e,
Men's hearts are s cheap as dirt.”
Well! now vou are marred and | am free,
Aud that's the ¢ fereuce, I 4

a

Aud awny with Mam Le wins Sudr bead,
But over yo.r novels you sit and uod,

Aud doze at tie tuble's head.
And you sigh—the duys pass wearily—
They are slightly wonotenous, belie Mar'e!

You sahoulde's forget. though, belle Murie—
: oren, You Kuow, have wa

3 . Wit a lite w

And an old wan's carriage and pt
A poor wan's wite and a rich man’s
I'he choice 1or @ WOIAD Was scarvely fir
You were wise to

;
get what 1 might bave been,
were righ De safe and sire.

Tello ext i 1ie Lo st la vie!
You are e iie rest of them, belle Mare!

- —— - -~ - %
ENCERPTs FROM HEINRICH HEINE,

I have always thought far better of those
whom I hated then they deserved.

The poor wretches of to-day cun accom-
plish but little against him who posscsses
e watchword of the future,

Poetry, much as 1 love it, was ever {0 we
but & sacred plaything, or blessed weans to
@ heavenly end.

When the son of Esculapine does not
know what to do with his patient Le sends
Lkim to the springs with a long medical
opinion on kis cuse, which, efter all, is
nothing wmore than an open letter of recom-
mendation to chance,

You should only attempt to borrow from
those whe Lave but few of this world's
goods, as their chesta are not of iron, and
they are, besules, anxious to appear
wealthier than they really are.

While we are indifferent to our gocd
qualities, we keep on deceiving ourselvesin
regard to our rauite, until we, at last, come
to ook upon them as virtues.

God hae given us epeech in order that we
may say pleasant things to our friends and
tell bitter truths to our enemiex.

He that does not go as far as his heart
urges apd his wind directs is a coward; he
who goes further than Le intended is a
slave.

Mark this well, ye proud men of action!
Ye are, after all, pothing bat unconecious
instruments of :he men of thought.

In these times we fight for ideas, aud
newspapers are our fortresses.

Weathercocks rely on their well-known
talent for variety of motion, they do not
fear the wildest storme, because they know
how to turn with the lightest breeze. Bat
do not torget that, despite your windy ver-
eatility, you will bave a pitiful fail if the
steeple on whkose point you are fixed
should tumble.

It is erroneous to suppese that a woman
has ceased to Jove him whom she betrays.

If all Europe were to become a prison,
America wounld still present a loophole of
escape, and, God be praised ! that loophole
is larger than the dungeon itself.

German simplicity still regards rudenecss
©8 & mark of courage and honesty, although
@ peep into our pricons would suffice to
show that there are rude rascala a3 well as
rude cowarda. .

*“Paps,” exclaimed a little Carlist, “who
ia the dirty-looking woman with the red
cap ! “It is the Goddess of Liberty,” was
the answer. “But, papa, she has not even
a chemise.” “A real Goddess of Liberty,
wy dear child, rarely uses a chemise, and
is, on that account, the more embittered
against those who do wear clean lmen.”

In France courageis polite and well bred,
and honesty wears gloves and lifts ita hat.

The propeganda of communism possesses
a language which every people can under-
stand. Its elements are simply hunger,
envy, death.

Where the wowan stops the bad man
begins,

A woman's modesty defends her virtue
more eecnrely than all the clothes in the
world would do, were they cut ever so
little at the neck.

In art, form is everything; matter noth-
ing.

The artist is the child in the popular
fable, every one of whose tears was a pearl.
Al! the world, that cruel step-mother,
beats the poor child the harder to make
Lim shed more pearls,

The poet can digpense with 1he dogmas
of positive belief far more easily than other
wortals. He possesses grace, and the sym-
bolism of heaven and earth is revealed to
his epirit without the need of the church
key.

Literary bhistory is the great meorgne
where all seek the dead ones whom they
love, or to whom they are related.

Sentimentalism is materialism in despair.

Reason i, 80 to aay, the police of the
kingdom of art, seeking only to preserve
order. In life itself a cold arithmetician
who adds np onr folliea. Sometimes, alas!
only the accountant in bankruptey of a
broken Leart.

The eritic’s jadgment s of little value
when his eyes are bedimmed with tears,

When relizion can no longer burn us at
the stake she comes to us begring, But all
our gifts bring her but little guin,

re, wlo,
conyuer

Ara we not, all of us, er
after all oar bard fovgkt battiesbu
& grave.

Thought ia invisille mature—uature is
visible thought.

Jests—brain tleas that juwp abont among
the slumbering ideas,

- ——

A very small actorin a Parisian theatre
lately achieved a great success by a very
simple means. In a piece entitled “Aristo-
phanes,” now being played at the Chatean
d'En, a little boy, almost a baby, appears
on the stage for a short time. This per-
former has his admirers among the public,
one of whom the other day expressed her
approval of the tiny actor by throwing, not
a bougnet, but a packet of bonb at his
feet. The little creature, oblivious of the
necessity for making responsive bows or
obeying lugo i inluntz sat
down by the E}f"" and to devour
his delicacies, while the curtain falling be-
hind him left him alone with the audience,
who warmly sppreciated the incident.

Hew they Fought nt Waterlose.

At Waterloo the Life Guarde fougbt like
kunights of romance. When the French
1weade their desperate attacks, column afrer
column, with vast masses of artillery on our
centre, and eowewhat shook it, & body of
cuirassiers were seen ascending the erest of
our position. The first cavalry brigade
then deployed, advanced ard halted a few
winutes between our firet and second lines,
not 100 yarde from the enewy’s ranks. Tue
elips were pulled. and in @ moment they
charged in line with tremendous effect. The
firet cuiraseiere the Becond Life Guards en-
countered were the Carabiuiers a Cheval,
the very cream of Napolecn's cavalrs.

“The cuiraseiers of the French Imperial
Guard,” eays a military writer of i8I0,
“were all arreyed in armor, the frout
cuiraes in the lorm of & pigeon’s breast,
wade effectnally to turn off w musket shot,
unless fired very near, owing to ite bright-
nese. The Lack cuirass is wude 1o 6t the
back. Thbe cuicasses weigh frowm nine to
eleven pounds each. according to the size
of the man, aud are ftutfed nside with o
pad: they tit on by o kind of tisi-scaled
clusp, und are put off and on in an instant.
The wen bave belmets the same as onr
Horse Goards, and straight long swords and
pistols, but no carbines,  All the wccounts
agree in the great advautage that the
French enirassiers derived from their armor
Their swords were three inches longer thau
any used by the allies, and in close ac-
tion the cuts of our sabres did no ex-
ceution  unless  they fortunately  catue
across the neck of *Le enemy. The French,
feeling themselves gecure In their arwor,
advauced deliverately and steadily, until
they came within sbout twenty yarde of
our ranks, as a wusket ball could not pene-
trate the cuirasses at o greater distance.
The cu'rass, however, was attended with
one dissdvantage; the wearer, in close ac-
tion, can ot use bis arm with perfect facii-
ity in all directicne; be clietly thruets, bat
cun not cut with ease. The cuirassiers are
all chosen men, are required tw be above
six feet high, must bave served in three
campaigns, and have been twelve years in
the service, and of a good charucter; and
if there in a good borse to be fonnd, they
bave it. It is to be observed that a wound
tirough a cuirass mostiy proves fatal.”

The Marqguis of Anglesea was in the rear
of our last troop of cavalry, when, looking
behind hLim, he observed a French reg-
wment formed across the road to charge. 1le
instantly turned round, and zlone galloped
back towards the enemy, waving his bat to
his soldiers, who Lad advanced some way
on their retreat, and were at a considerable
distance from their General. Mujor Kelly,
of the Life Guards, was the first person to
join his lordship at full gallop, and these
two heroes remained for & minute or two
close in front of the French, who did not
stir, amazed, as it would weem, by the gal-
lantry which they witnessed. he regi-
went soon catue up, and dashed pell-mell
amongst the enewy, who were entirely
overthrown.,

The Life Guards, although at first some-
what daunted at the idea of meeting men
in armor, by their physical strength ap-
pailed the veterun ememy. Often in the
conflict of La Belle Alliauce did the Earl
of Uxbridge turn his eye toward them, ex-
claiming: “Now, for the honor of the
Houselold Brigade.” Major Kelly, of the
Life Guards, encountered and killed the
Colonel of the first regiment of French
Cuirassiers, after which he stripped the
vapquished of his epaulets, and carried
them as w trophy. One man is known
to have had three horses chot, and was
taken prisoner, but being rescued by light
dragoons, be remounted and returned to
the charge.

*The First Life Guards,” says an officer
of the Second who was present, “Lave lost
Colonel Ferriar and Captain Lind, and sev-
eral officers have been wounded. Lieuten-
ant Colonel Fitzgerald was killed by a ean-
von shot soon after the first charge. Cap-
tain Irby was taken prisoner, his horse hav-
ing fallen with bim in returning from the
charge. He has since made Lis escape and
Jomed us; but they have stripped him of his
clothes and money, and threatened to take
Lis life. Lieutenant Waymouth is missing,
hut supposed to be taken prisoner. Celonel
Lygon and most of the officers had their
horees wonnded during the action. About
10 P. M. the army bivouacked for the night;
there was then only one subaltern, with two
corporals and six privates of the Second
Lite Guards remaining, and about double
the number of the First Life Guards, but no
officers, all or most of them having been dis-
mounted. The command of the rewains of
the two 1egiments for the night was gziven
by Lord Edward Sowmerset to the remaining
ofticer of the Second Regiment.

“Several of our men, who had their
horses shot during the battle, joined us,
wounted upon horses which bad lost their
riders, some belonging to onr regiment,
others belonging to the First Life Guards,
ete,, and many French. The stragglers of
the other regiments are similarly mounted.
We bave, at present, about forty men with
us; we know of about thirty-nine wounded,
and the names of about sixteen killed; but
our loss has been wuch greater, as I ima-

ine most of those returned missing are

illed, as the French did not take wany of
OUr Imen prisoners,

“Lord Wellington was near our brigade
several times in the course of the day. He
appeared much pleased with the conduet of
the troops, and 18 said to have observed to
the general officer near him that it was the
hurdest battle he ever fought, and that he
had seen many charges of cavalry, bat
never any to eqnal those made by the
heavy brigades, particularly the Household.
We made, in all, four charges, namely, two
against the cuirassicrs, and two against in-
fantry. |

The Second Life Guards, on the morning
of the eighteenth, were not much above
180 atrong. part of the regiment having
been detached, Bat of this number it has
been sinee ascertained that the loss on that
day was 153 horses and eighty-six men,
which includea those who were killed and
thore who died of their wounds  The First
fost four officers wnd seventeen rank and
file, forty-one wounded; sixty-four horses
were killed.

A letter from a Life Guardsman, speaking
of the havoc made among the enirassiers of
the Imperial Guard at the battle of Water-
loo, contains the following homely but em-
phatic description: “Until we came up
with our heavy horses, and our superior
weight of metal, nothing was done with
the cuirassiers. Unless one got now and
then & ent at their faces, not one of them
gave way: we therefore galloped at them,
and fairly rode them down. When they
were nnhorsed we cracked them like lob-
sters in their shells, and by the coming up
of the cannon afterward thousands of them
were squeezed as flat as pancakes.”

Gooley, a Life Guardsman, who, from be-
ing bald, was known smong his comrades
by the appellation of the Marquis of Gran-
by, had Ei(.n horee shot under lim; in the
charge his helmet fell off, but on foot he at-
tacked a coirassier, whom he killed, and
mounted his horse, hix comrades in the
meanwhile cheering him with *Well done,
Murqnis of Granby !

Hodgson (one of the favorite models of
Haydon the painter, a perfect Achilles,
stunding six feet four inchis) charged up to
the Freneh ouggage, and saw artillery
driver-boys of sixteen erying on  their
en. In coming back a whole French
I and le m passe at full
- wed and Lim a volley,
but never hit bim or botse.  The first men
who stopped bim was an Irishman i tie
French service. He dashed at him, and
“D—n vou, I'll stop your crowing.”
rson said he was frightened, a5 he had
r fonght anybody before with swords
Watehing tie enirassier, however, he found
Le could not move his horse so quickly aw
he could, so, letting go the reins, and guid
ing his horse with his knees, as the cuirus-
sier gave point at his throat, Hodgson cut
his sword hand off and dashed his sabre
through his throat, turning it round and
round. The first cut he gave him was on
Lis cuirass. which he thonght was silver
lace. The shock nearly broke his own arm.
As Hodgson rode back, after being tired
at, an officer encountered him. Hodgson
cut his horse at the nape, and as it dropped
dead the officer’'s Lelmet dropped off and
Hodgeon saw a bald head and white hairs,
The ofiicer begged for mercy, but at that
instant a troop of lancers was approachin,
at the glﬂug. s0 Hodgeon cluvetf, his he
in two at a blow and escaped. The reocol-
lections of the white hairs, he told people,
pained him often. Before he got to
the British lines & lancer officer charged
him, and missing his thrust cume right on
Hodgeon snd his borse. Hodgsoa got clear

and cut his opponent’s head off at the neck
at one blow.

But of all the Lieroes of Waterloo. Shaw.
the pugiist Life Guardeman, towers above
thew all. *“The line of cavalry,” says Jobn
Scott, “at the commencement of the en-
ragement, was drawn up a little in the rear
of the eminence on which our infaptry was
arrayed; they could mot in this situation
eee much of the battle, but the #hot and
sheils flew thickly among them, which they
were compelled to sustain without moving.
Nothing tries a gallant spirit more thao
this. Shaw was hit and wounded in the
breast; bis omticer desired him to fall out
“Please God.” suid this brave fellow. “1
sban’t leave my colors yet." Shortly aiter
orders came down that the cavalry should
advance; the whole line moved forward to
the top of the hill, Here they saw our
artillerymen ronning from their guns,
attacked by beavy wasses of French
dragoons. “It was agreed mwongst our-
selves,” said a private to Scott, “'that when
we began to gallop, we should give three
chieers, buy ours wus not very regular cheer-
ing, though we made noise enongh.” Bhaw
wur tighting seven or eight bours, dealing
destruction to all around Lim: at one time
he was attacked by six of the ¥French Im-

rial Guard, four of whom he killed, but at

ast fell by the remaining two. A comrade,
who was by kis side u great portion of the
day. noticed one particular ent, which s
worth recording, As Le wae getting down
the rising ground into the hollow road, a
cuirassier waited and gave point at hiw.
Shuw parried the throse, and before the
Frenchwan recovered eat  him  right
through his brass helmet to the chin, and
his fuce fell off him hke a bit of apple.”

A Life Guardsman, whose desperate
wounds went quite through his body, told
Jobn Scott that he was left upon the
ground within the French lines, wounded
it @ charge; he threw his helmet from him,
for his enewies were chietly exasperated
azainst our heavy dragoons, by whom they
bad suffered %o much.  After some tiwe Le
raised bis head, two French lancers suw
tue movement, and, galloping ap to hm,
dropped both their weapouns into his side:
they left him for dead, but he still retained
life, and shortly afterwards a plandering
party came down from the enemy’s posi
tion. They stripped the poor fellow, and
eeveral of them who had been in England
us prisoners of war took this fuvorable op-
portunity of readiug him & lecture on
several political facts and principles, such
am the right of the French nation to choose
its own sovereign, and the perfidy and rapa-
city of England, whose inexhaustible gold
was ever at work producing wars, and the
various wiseries of dissension,

After the poor Life Guardsman was
stripped they sent him to the rear, but
being too weak to walk he was dragged
with his feet trailing along the ground for
fourteen miles, being occasionally struck
bi);those about him to force him to move
his legs. He saw several »f hia_fellow-
prigoners murdered; but the French being
mn full retreat as the night came on, and
closely pursned by the Prussians, they at
last permitted the miserable man to sink
down on the dunghill of an inn in one ot
the small towns through which they were
at the time passing, Here be lay with
blood running about him. He was awak-
ened from a kind of doze by some one
cree{aing down by his side. He turped his
bead and saw his cowrade, the famous
Shaw, who could scarcely crawl to the
beap. Being almost cut to pieces. **Ah,
my dear fellow, I'm done for!” faintly
whispered the latter; but few words passed
between them, and they soon dropped
asleep. In the wmorning poor Shaw was
Iving desd, with his face leaning on his
hand. Shaw, says Scott, carried death to
every one againgt whom he rode; he ig said
to have killed a number of the cuirassiers
suflicient to make a show against the list of
slamn turnished for any of Homer's heroes.
His death was occasioned rather by the loss
of blood from muny cuts than the magni-
tude of any one; Le had been riding about,
fighting the whole day with hia hody
streawing. and at night he died, as we have
£een.

In the pursnit of the French three cuiras-
siers turged into a cul-de-sac lane, and
were there taken prisoners by Private John
Johnson, of the Second Life Gnards,

During the battle Wellington came to the
head of the First Life Guards and thanked
them for their distinguished bravery. On
their return to England the Duke came to
the barracks of the Second in King street,
Portwan square, and observed to their
Colonel, Earl Catheart, that the regiment's
conduct had raised in his heart the liveliost
feelings of satisfaction.

The Earl replied: “I have known the
regiment, your grace, more than twenty
vears, and have alwavs bad reason to feel
proud of its conduet.”—A! the Year Round,

-

A Wenderful French Invention im Tele-
graphing.
[Vien»a Correspondent New York Mail. |

I am sorry we are not represented in tele-
graphic apparatus, as we have several
things in America that would be worth
secing. The French telegrapbio depart-
ment is the best in the exhibition, and sowe
of the inventione are exceedingly interest-
ing. There is a machine that prints an au-
tographic dispatch, not chemically, like the
other sutographic instruments, but on
white paper with printers’ ink. It can not
be described in writing, and so I will not
attempt to say how it is made, except that
there s synchronous action of two rollers;
one may be in New York and the other in
Sun Francisco, or in aoy other two places
connected by a telegranh wire. A written
meseage, o sheet of music, the portrait of a
burglar, anything that can be drawn with
@& pen—not with a pencil—may be tele-
graphed from one end of the world to the
other and reproduced with printers’ iuk on
white paper, iike that wheron the
patron of the Muil reads this letter. Then
they have a machine by which four opera-
tors can work over asingle wire at once in
one direction, just as one operator does
with us, and by putting on four operators
the other way you can make the eapacity
of one wire eqnal to that of eight by the
old system. We are now using in America
a ayetem by which a wire may be cperated
both ways simultancously. The French
machine is exagtly four times ahead of us.
They have also an electro-magnet that
works over a bundred miles of wire, and
they have a machine that will tell within
half a yard or o exactly where a pneun-
matie tube has become obstructed  Sup.
pose vou have a tube between New York
and Harlem, and a wad of paper, a rat or
something of that sort gets igto it: you
don’t know exactly where to lo for the
obstruction, and it is & serious matter to go
and dig up from one end till you find it—
poesibly not a hundred yards from the
other. This machine tells you just where
to go, though it will not tell yon whether it
is ..b’ rat or @ wad of paper that stops the
tube.

— e
Cutting a Danbury Boy’s Hair.

Yon can always tell a boy whose mother
cuts his hair. Not because the edges of it
look as if it had been chewed off by an ab-
sent-minded horse, but you tell it by the
way be stops on the street, and wriggles his
shoulders.  When a fond mother has to cut
her boy's hair, she is careful to gnard
against any annoyance and muss by laying
a sheet on the earpet. It has never vet ce-
vtirred to her to sit him over a bare thoor,
and put the sheet around his neck.  Then
draws the front bair over his eves and
en it thepe while she enta that which is
The hair which lies over Vs

leav
at the back.
exes appents to be surchurged with electie

necdles, and that which is silently dron-
‘-ing down under hia shirt band ay 4 to
w on fire.  She has um 1
tinued to push his head forwand unti!
nose presses bis breast, and is too busily
engaged to notice the snutfing sound that
in ln-cominﬁ alarmingly frequent. In the
wean time he is aeized with an irresiatibly
desire 10 blow his nose, but recollects that
his handkerchief is in the other room. Then
» fly lights on bis nose, und does it wo unex-
peetedly that he involuntarily dodges and
catchen the points of the shears in his fo 1
ear. At this he commences to cry and wisn
Le was a man. But his mother doesn'y
notice him. She merely hits bim on the
other ear. to inspire him with eonfiden.
and goes on with the work. When el 1s
through she holds his jacket ecollar back
trom his neck, and with her mouth blows
the short bits of hair from the top of his
head down lus back. He calls her atten-
tion to this fact, but she looks for a new
goh“'“d hits him there, and asks him why
didn't ose his handkerchief. Then he
takes his awfully disfigured head to the
mirror and looks at it, and young as he is,
shudders as he thinks of vma boys on

arms my peck entwine,
lips are pressed to mi
A voice that 18 musical, suft
s whispering, “Mother, } lo
*“WLhat wakes _v:x; "u\" me ;—gmlnc trae,
iful ope with eyes o 'y
:'u::x';'-r'ih:fm a....!u. with eves of Zlre,”
Boftly she answered, ‘Cos you love me,
“How does it know, my little girl,
¥ mother loves her bright-eyed peasl ™
d you loved me,” the clild repiies,
wonderiug look in its gaure cyes.
Tenderest trust! Ah! loving faith!
« :n_v thee eafe through the vale of deathe
God says he luves: why should 1 donbt =
But s armws will compuss us round about !

—— ———— ——
Aw Interview with Viss Edmonia Lewls,
{From the New York Graphic, July 10}

Miss Edmonia Lewis, the celebrated col-
ored sculptor, whose portrait is given eise-
where, called wt the efiice of the Diily
Graphic to-day, and, in conversation with
the wiiter, gave somo interesting particus
lurs of ber own life und career. )

She said: My mother was an Indian and
1wy father was a colored man. I wis born
@t Greenbnsh, which you know is on the
other sile ot the river, opposite Albany,
New York. My father snd mother died
when 1 was about four years of age. My
Tndian sunts took care of me; the tribe
woved away to Canadi: but rlu-'y UL
toes catwe down as tar as New Yurk city
to buy beads and such things.”

~Did they talk ludian ! .

© Ol no, Eoglish, except when white peo-
ple visited them; then they would talk In-
diam among themselves. They were Chip-
pewas. When I wasg sbout tiirteen years
of age, my brother, who was muck older
thun myself, and who had wude a great
deal of money in €nlifornia, sent word 10
#ay be wished that I should be educateds
I went to school first in Albany. 1 wan de-
lighted to lewrn—very eager. 1bad pever
learned anything. The ‘black robes’ taught
us & few prayers—that was all. 1 felt the
strangest sensations in putting on uresses,
1 hiud never worn anything but blankets.
(Latgbing.) You see I had good opportuzi-
ties tor studying the nude. T wus then seut
to Oberhn College, in Ohiv. I studied
there for four yesra. [ was exiremely
tond of the mathematics, aud wade good
progress in  algebra  and  gevwetry.
At the end of four yeurs, 1 proe
posed to go to Boston and study
jousic. Ope day I was walking down
Schoo! sireet; I xaw » statue of Benjamwin
Franklin, It was the first statuwe 1 bad
ever seen. ) don’t know how 1 felt; is
struck e in 4 most remarkablo way, |
went and ssked My, William  Lioyd Garri-
son what it was. He told we it was &
statue, and also explained the nature of
geulpture. I said, ‘I will be & sculptor.”
He told o to go round to Mr. Brackett. |
went round *o see him, and told Lim what 1
felt. He was very rongh. He threw down
a cast of a baby's foot, n lump of cluy, and
one or two tools, ‘There,” said he, ‘model
that. If there's anything in you it will
come out. Oh, I tried to wmodel it ever 4o
often. At tirst 1 failed miserably, but ut
the end of a month I made a very good
copy of the little foot. A lady gave we $3
for that foot when I was about to leave
Boston for Rome, § made wy modeling
tools myself. I got some pieces of ebony
and filed them out with u rasper.”

“What next did you attempt "

“A bust of Voltaire. 1 succeeded very well
indeed. Well, then, you recollect Coloneld
Shaw, who fell at Fort Wagner. | made a
bust of him from a ]-bomgru‘-h. That was
wy drst great success. The lust was much
adwired. My Buoston friends took 100
copies at 815, Then I was rich. I imwe-
diately determined to go to Rome. 1 went
in Avgust, 1865,

“How did you sncceed there "

“Oh, very well, indeed. Mr. Powers was
very kind 1o me—that dear, good wan. He
showed me how to fix the wires, so as to
keep the clay from settling when 1 mod-
eled. 1 immediately set 10 work and mod-
eled the ‘Marriage of Hinwatha'—the twe
figures, vou know, of Hiawatha and Minne-
bahka, While it was yet in elay I had an
order for a copy in marble by Mra. Mary
Pell, of Flushing, Lovg Island. 1 received
28100 for the group. Then | modeled the
‘Old Arrow-maker and his Daughter.” Miss
Cushman ordered a copy of that in warble,
and presented it to the Young Men's Chriae
tian Association in Boston. | made a ‘Ma-
donna and Child' fur the Marguis of Bute,
for which 1 received $.3000."

“You soon attained success, then, and
made & fair income by your profession?”

“Yes, I think 1| bave been successtul, I
have been greatly indebted to Miss Hosmer
for advice. 1 was making & model of a sol-
dier. Miss Hosmer came in to see it. She
said, ‘The legs of that are not long enough.*
I saw it the moment she pointed it out,
Now, Professor Tadolini, of the University
of San Luca, had seen it, and he failed to
note the error, although bLe is o great arg
connoisseur.”

*So you live in Rome all the time?”

*Yes; I shall mever live in Americs,
althongh ¥ come over here occasionully for
@ visit, or on business. 1 bave visited Lone
don. One of my dearest friends in London
in Amelia B. Edwards, the well known
novelist, an amiable, kind creature. She
once said to we, ‘You dear Edmonia, I
think it is such & beautitul thing for you to
come right away from those Iodians and
make such & stand as you have dope. "

“What is thought among the artists of
Vinnie Ream "

*Oh, they all think that statue of Lincoln
a terrible business, They ure of opinion
that ske bought a chenp pluster Lead, and
fitted it on a trunk twiude by herself. The
work does not mateh. See how awkward
and distorted the attitude 1=, Have you
#cen it 1"

u.\'“‘-t

“Why, you know, *he shonlder of the
arm thut seems to bo giving the paper, ine
stead of being lowered, as s un!un‘l wken
the arm is extended, is actually raised. All
the English and French séulptors and
erities who saw it 1n Rowe used to Inugh at
it, .\!i'm Hosmer lelt very much mortitied
about it, becsuse it might seem to indicate
that American arliintu. and especially the
women, were not abie to pre g vthi
better than that." Froduce sayihing

“Still Miss Hosmer sort of defended Misg
R?u‘rs."] -

. MWeil, now ahe wrote that letter aboug
l‘!" “lli.l:t"l'l'x::m‘?;nluufv Yiud becn very unjust
R o previois (o that, and so she
defended Vionie on general principles. Am
to the satue itself, what whe says amonnts
;:;!hm: That it wans us good as could Lave

n expected.”

“What did Powers say about it 1"

“¥ou know Vinnie tries to make herself
fascinating. She tries to keep on touchin g
ﬁ:n when whe is tulking, and she hus got

autiful eyes. So there can be no doubg
that ale obtained the commission through
be-_r lgule fuscinating wuyw; and Mr. Powers
eaid if that is the way commissions are to
be given by the government, they ought to
take down the statue of the Goddess of
Liberty from the dome of the Capitol, and
put a statue of Capid thers,” '

“What are vour future pluns!
meditating any great work i3 s o
“Iam; butit is to he a secret. 1 intend

to make a beautiful stutue, as beantiful as I
can, and aend it 1o the Philadelphin exposis
tion anonymonsly. 1 do this in order tha
it may judged fairly, and without favoe
oF prejudice. It is 4 success, 8o much the
:;-'xr:r :'|I'Ii ui'!.. When I claim my work before
* Worlid, 17 1% DOY u R aeeess,
before the publie vntlu-v"l' S K ot
*1s your brother sl
“Yen: be bhus a
Montana Territory,”
I‘l'rlk”-'f'" ¥Ou ever exhibit any of your
“Oh, yes! At the Interpational Exbhibitiom
of Sculpture and Punings at Naples. I
exhibited “Sleepmng Children’ and ‘Love
Caught ina Trap,” 1 gained o ;old medad
and diploma for these works.' *
A question h N J
as wiisen in New |
Masonic circlew us to whether a'.\lu:o'?i{
seart recently soli' ut Morristown as Washe
INEOn's wan ever ‘n his posscesion, and an

ving?r
vinesard im Bozemanm,

to whether he » rovn ool
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