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weet the chime of Bahibatl bls:
- .;::h-,-.- creed in music tells, .
&u tones that tioat upou the a'r,
As sofl B8 FOLE A8 PUTE &4 prayer.
And I will put in simple rhyme
The langu ot the golden chime.
My happy beait responsive swes,
Responeive 10 the bells—ewee? e 8

o2 eedn of love exeel excel,”
z!iudmnl out from ivied Sowers o be !,
® This 's the charch not built on sur s
EBwblem of one uot built with b
Ita forius sud sacred rights Toveie—
Come worship Lere, come worul | Lete,
Iu ritua! snd faith excel. exoe
Cliwed out the Episcopalng el

* A%, heed the ancient isndmarks we.t
In solemn tones exclaiued » bed
* Ko progiess made by mortal may,
Can chapge the JUEL, CLETHS IRz,
With God there can be nothiug Lew—
Ignore the false, cmbrace the frue,
While ali s well, is weil, th well .
Fealed out the good oid Dutel cLurel bell

% Ye purifyiog witers swell” .
o £-.in'v'-':g:n Tang out the bell,

* Thougt futh in Cirist lore can suve,
®au wust be plunged beueath the wave,
To ahow the world unfultering fa.ti
fu what the sacred Seripture suith. e

Ol swell yo meng waters, swel!
Pealed out the clear-toned Baptiot bed

= Wot futh alape, but works ua well,
Must teat the soul " said » soi1t be i,
* bere ond
And wurk your way
With faitl'in God and fi
And bope in Christ, where Lope he
Do well, do well, do well, do w
Pealed forth a Unitarian belk

® Parewe!!, farewell, base world, farewell T
+  fu warning notes excinimed » bell,
Life is a boon 1o wortals given
Wo 6it the soul for bliss iu beaven.
Do not invoke the aveuging rod—
@ume bere and tearn the will of God.
Say to the world farewell, furewe.l,
Pealed gut the Presbyterian be.l,

* fa after Life there io no bell
In raptures ravg & cheerful beil.
* Look up to ‘1‘-“““1'1‘“‘&"0"':“"{“
L) rer " .
e T :tndn to blight

@ e pilgrim fathers hoeded weil
.y e:elgml volce,” pealed forth a Lell;
* $io fetters here to clog the soul:
Mo arbitrary creeds coutrol 3
The free and m;@:ﬂ;: T.udn
That leav dusty ind,
hd.weel‘l‘,".pud wm speed well, speed well,”
m& out the Independent bell.

= No Pope. no Pope to doom to hel) =
%cl’mnlnt"' ml‘:u;n bell;
Great Luther left his fiery zeal,
Withio the hearts that truly feel
Toe redlly Toat
No lm’uu'beuhm el
Rang out old Martin Luthe:'w bell

“ A1) hail, ye saints in heaven that dwell
Close by the cross " exclaimed b bell
‘er the bastlements of bliss,
And deign to bless & world like thin:
Lot mortals kneel before this sLrine—
and the wine,
All hinil, ye saints the chorus swell '™
Chiwed (o the Roman Catlolic beik
@ To all the truth we tell, we tell,”
N

Otis Lord has ssde salvation free

Repent, believe, bave faith, and then

Be saved and praise the .

Salvation's free, wo tell, we toll,”
Shouted the Methodistic bell,
————
AMONG SHARPSN,

In Febroary, last year, I came to London
for the day, o:i:u 'i‘mhdw:k we into
%he city. Having accomplished the purpose
of my zhit more quickly than I expected, 1
was strolling lewurely nlonf St. Paul's
cburchyard, with the view of making my
way into the Strand. The time of day was
something after twelve at noon, and of all
ghe busy stream of people that towed city-
ward or ebbed paat me, it seemed I was the
enly loiterer. A man, however, walking
mearly as slowly as I, seeing me smoking as
be , at last stopped and asked me for
@ light. I gave bim & match. He fell vack
@ little out of the stream of traflic into the
ebelter of a shop window corner to light his
cigar in peace. He was a short man, about
mix and thirty, with brown beard and
whiskers, face a trifie marked with small-
pox, well-dressed, of ﬁenthxmuly appear-
ance, and spoke with a strong (inceed,

* such too strong) American twang. ®

As I continued my stroll 1 soon became
mware that I was followed by this gentle-
-sman, The slower 1 walked the slower he
walked. It is not comfortable to be fol-
lowed—s0 I pulled up to let him pass.

atead of 80, hé no soOnEr came up
with me than ulled up too.
He set his he-dy ust & thought out of the

dicular, and, looking mwe full in the

, said: *“‘Guess this is & tall city! Now,

£t ain’t like Philadelpby, where our critters

knew what they was going at before they

®ogan to build, and ruled all the streets
ht ahead in right linés. No, sir.”

“No,” 1 said curtly, and was woviog on.

“No, sir,” he continued, walking by my
@ide, “and it's useless for a stranger in yure
wity to give his mind to going anywhere,
for he ain't likely to get there. Now, if it
ain’t re-ude of a stranger asking it, becanse
be is a stranger (and we know how to treat
strangers in our country, sir), where air
you going to! Happen you can put me in
the way where I'm goin’ tol"”

“J am making for the Strand,” I said; *if

way lies in that direction, | can show
it to you, if not, I can tell you how to
find it.”

“Just where I'm castin’ about to get,” he
®eturned; ‘“‘my moorins is ata hotel oppo-
wite Somerset House, and as soon as I get
into the Strund I can fix myeelf right up
8o I'll just couple on to you.”

I allowed him to do so. 1 hinted that 1
bad no wish to show disconrtesy to s eiti-
men of that great nation to which he be-

. My companion had plenty to say.

He rattled on about the States being this
and the States being that, so that it was
meedless for me to do any more talking
than occasional interjection of surprise or
satisfaction. He told me that he had been
+ in Evgland for a fortnight—just taken » run
over to see the old country—and should be
back in Noo York again in & couple of

wmonths.
When we had passed through Temple
Bar I told him he conld be in no turther

doubt as to his way, since he was now in
the Strand.

“I'm considerable obliged." he said; “I'll
do as much for you when you come to Noo
York. But you ain't goin’ to part company
like that 1"

I had freed my arm and Leld out my hand
%0 wish him good morning.

“You'll do a spell 1" he inquired.

“A what 1" u&“ L

“Du I not make myself clear to the Brit-
Jah intellect.  Reckon you'll liguor I

“No; 1 reckoned | rather be excused.”

“Wal,"” he resumed, chewing the end of
his cigar a0 that it assumed a rotary mo-
tion, and its point described a circle over
his face. “Wal, sir, it's a cnstom we hev in
our country, and we think it rather scaly
manners to refuse.  Reckon you Britishers
o not think it scaly to slight s friends hos-
pitality in the street. We du”

As he persisted in regarding my refusal
almoat in the light of & personal insult, and
would not listen to any explanation that we
do not regard the declming of “drinks’ in
eour own country, I yielded the point.,

Wo retraced our steps a short distance
and entered a wine store, on the city side
of Temple Bar, a very respectable place,
where wines are drawn from the wood.

“Small round marble tables and light chairs
were dispersed about the shop for the con-
wenience of customers. Here my compa-
amion compounded a drink of soda water
gin, and lemon and ginger, of which
wished me to partake. I declined the
smixture, and took a glass of sherry.
We might have sat five minutes, when a

smalljmustache were scrupulously well ar-

seem ngly for want of &

jeet was to rob me, and I was being driven

been up all night. His black bair and

ranged, but bis eyes blinked in the day,
t's reet.

He sauntered up to our table and emitted
another supetior column of smoke over our
heads, i . _

“Know thLis swell!" my Yaukee friend
whispered. I shook my head.

s r::ugm be might be a member of yure
Congress, or a tailor's advertisewent, or
some other mob.”

There was & spare chair at our table, and
the person thus irreverently alivded to,
after some time spent in mentally eatimat-
ing the relative merits of the other vacant
chuirs, -l(?;emd to prevail on Limself to
take it and sit down.

“Spree laet pight,” he condescended to
say presently. "Ch.m}ugno supper and
thiogs till il wae bloe.'

“Very pretty tipple,” said wy Awerican
friend.

“Ya-as. Thep coming home with some
fellabs, we saw a Hansom wuiting outside
& ductor's door, and we chained & man’s
cab to an iron post.”

“Mun cuss mucn?™

“Bayx Jove, yu'ss. Doctor dumning the
calimen and swearing be sbould be late,
cabby cutting Lis horee like forty thousand,
and couldn’t tell what was up.” )

“Will you iwuor?” inquired wy Awerican
friend. .

“No, 'pon n# word, you know—you’ll al-
low we. Waiter, bottle of chawpigue !

“Wall, reckon I'm not particular, €0 a8
we du liguor.” O

* Origival * Champagoe Chariie,'” the
American whispered to we.

The swell put his band in Lis breast

ket and carelessly drew ont a roll of
notes, one of which be changed to pay for
the champagne.

My Alﬁ:fi('n friecnd nudged we and
rained bis cyebrows. N

“You'll excuse me, stranger,” Le said,
“but if 1 was in your place I would take
care of those notes, and no’ keep ‘em in &
breast vocket, nor yet flasn 'em about.™

“0Ob,” said the swell, “I always carry
them s0.”

“Then, maybe you don't live in London,
wir "

*Ob. by Jove, no. Thbe fact is, my uncle
Las lately died and left we « fine property
downp in Essex, and till the lawvers bave
sottled up, 1 came to bave @ tlutter in
town."

“Then you'll excuse me once again, but if
I was in your place 1 wouldu't flutter my
notes,” and the American appesied to me
for justification. *You see you never know
what company you may be in.” .

I thoughbt I knew what company I was in,
but I didn't say so.

“Ah! for thut matter,” said the swell, “1
koow I am always safe in the company of
& gentleman.”

“That's correct. But
geuntleman from a coon I’

“Well, 1 think » man's & gentleman—
aw—if he's got money in his pocket.”

“Happen you're right. But heow much
money wust & wan have in Lis pocket to
prove him a gentleman "

“Nothivg less than five pund,” said the
swell.

“Wal, T dunno, but for my part I
thouldu't like yeu to think yeu were talkin'
with any one but a gentleman, as faras I'm
concerned,” and my ‘American friend pro-
puced his purse.

“Aw,” said the swell, before be o;‘)‘ened it,
“bay Jove, I'll bet you & new hat yom
haven't got five punds in your purse.”

Ard on exhibiting his purse he showed
ne;rly thirty sovereigns, as well as I could

adge.
s “Aw, then I've lost, and I owe you a hat.
Aw. here is my card.”

He banded it to us both. Frederick
Church, Esq.

I was impressed with the notion that the
faces of both these men were scmehow

iliar to me.

The American nudged me again, and be-
stowed upon me an encouraging wink.

“Reckon now you won't bet wy friend
Il:lgre“ke basn’t got five sovereigns about

m.
He nndged me again.

“Ya'ss, I will,” said Mr. Church, lan-
guidly. “1 often do it for a lark. Iam
gener-_}ly about right twice out of three

times.

J said that J did not bet.

“Aw, well, some peopie don’t. I wouldn't

ursuade anybody, I am sure. Sure to lose
n the long run By Jove! I know I do.
But just for the fun of the thing, I don't
mind standing a new hat if you've got five
pound about you. Your friend shall be a
witnese, It's all right, you know, among
gentlewen.”

1 produced my pnre. It contained about
seven pounds in gold and silver. I also had
about me a gold wateh and chain, a ring or
two, and & shirt pin. I observed just the
faintest sign of an interchange of intelli-
gence botween my companions.

“Abh, lost again,” Mr. Church remarked;
“weil, can't be helped. Another bottle of
champagne.”

This bottle oy Al friend 1nsisted
on paying for. 1 drank very little.

“Really, you koow,” Mr. Church re.
marked over the new bottle, “‘most singular
thipg—aw—three fell‘h!,dwrfect strangers,
should meet like this—and 4l of us strange
to London  Bay Jove. You're from IEe
North {1 bad told them so, which was trus)
I'm frow the Eaet, and our friend and
Awerican brotber, aw, it I way call him so,
is from the West. Tell you what. As soon
as ever the lawyers have done up wy busi-
ness, vou shall both come down to my
place in Essex and see me. Jolly good
welcome und deuced good shooting. You
sloot, of conrse!”

“Sheute! Wul, a small piece. I was lien-
tenant in General Sherman's army for three
yecres, und very pretty shentin® we had.
Conclude yon mean rifie ehentin'?™

“Ob, no; shooting game,” Mr. Church
expluined.

*Yeu don't du rifle shootin’, then ™

“Bay Jove, no. 1 only shoot phessants
and partridges, snd all that gor* of thing.”

*Recken yu're a good sbot, perhaps

*No, nothing uncommon.”

*Wal, how many times d'yu conclende
Fu'd kit the bull's eye out of twenty times
with & rifle !

“Ob, aw, I suppose sixteen,” said Mr,
Chureli.

“Bet yeu §10 yen don't hit it fonrteen.”

“Done.”

“Very good, sir; wmy friend here shall be
the umpire.”

This was 1.

*Oh, no, Lung it: he's a friend of yours—
that'a not fair. Have the landlord.”

Ti:us Mr. Chureh.

The American explained that the land-
lord could not leave his bisiness, that I was
only an acquaintance of half an hour, and
couid not be prejndiced either way. So,
witl: some apparent reluctance, Mr. Church
cousented.

The pext thing was, where should we go
*‘to sheute off the affair 1" as wy American
friend put it. *1 know there's a place
Westminster way,” he said; “I know there
is, ‘cause the volunteers sheute there.”

I told him no; the volunteers did not
ghoot at Westminster, but only paraded.

“I mean a gallery,” he said. “1 know I
had a sheute there with oue or tew volun-
teers last week: but 1 could not find the
place again.””

“Call a cab,” snggested Church. *Cabby
‘I be sure to know.”

“Where, sir ! the cabman asked Church.
“Westminster Palace Hotel,” Le replied.
I wasin a cab with two men whose ob-

|how do you tell a

whither they directed. However I was not
going to be cowed at riding alone with two
thieves through the crowded London streets
in broad day, and 1 was bent on disappoint-
ing them. As we rode on they pretended
ignorance of the varions buildings we

assed. I vointed out Somerset Hounse, the

“haring Cross Hotel, the National Gallery,
Whitebhall, ete.

Arrived at Westminster, Church dis-
missed the cab. We could walk the rest of
the way, he said, and the calvon =7 +old
Lim where the shootin gatlery was  The
two W alked on either side of me.  Wo catue
(u.dvx'.r_\j back sireet, . i Tohliind
the Weatminster Palace Hoisl, down tlat,

brick wall blocked the other end of

m(u?. g0 I knew we had 1eached our

destipation. Secarcely more thsn one of
the dilapidated wooden bouses in the alley
showed outward signs of being tenanted:
decsyed ehutters were pailed up tbe win-
dows; the whole frontage was smothered in
filth nod grime. The most villaivous lock-
ing public house I ever sat my eyes on was
the last house but one. nesrest the wall.

“That's the gallery,” said Church.

“Reckon it is,” said my American friend.
“That’s the identical crib where 1 wade
some fige shootin’ Jast week. Come along.

I followed them to the door. A wolusn
went out as they entered, “Go and feteh
au " two names I conld not
cateh, I overheard Chnreh whxa‘rr. The
men went iu tirst, 1 following. The beer-
ehop bar was & filthy roow, abont six feet
equare, on the right as we entered, with
onlv & windew to verve beer through. The
Jasauge waa long.  About three yards
(‘Iown it wae @ partition with a half door,
Very Eetsong. saw, too, that it had a
strong basp or catch to it, without u ban-
dle, so that, oxce pust that, & victim wia
shut is ke s wouse in » trap. I etopped
there. ¥

“Come along, and look sbarp,” said my
Awerican friend, with less twang than be-
fore; “Lere's the galiery, and he opened a
door un the left,

I looked in at that open door. T saw a
strong rocm or cell, seven feet rquare, as
pear as | can judge—nothing but bare
brick walls, no window. (it was lighted for
the wowent from the passage), und deep
saw-dust on the tloor, Both the men were
beside the door, steuding balf in light, half
in shadew. X

*Harry the Maid, and-Churcher,” I said,
“] know botk. It won'tdo, and yon have
lost some valuable time.” 1 slammed the
half-door to gain & moment's time from pur-
suit, and took to wy heels. I had been in
court iu Worcester when these two men
were tried for card-sharping. I never slack-
ened speed cotil I cawe upon the poiice-
msn, who was still tulking to the womsn.

“Policeman,” I said, “I think I can put
you on two )e(llllc zou want, ]R‘X’h."’m—
Harry the Maid, aud Churcher.”

“Harry the Maid,” he u-i_:lic-d. *ia the
greatest card sharper in Englund, and
Churcher is the tiptop ot skittle sharpe;
but that's not their only trade.”

Itold him of wy adventure, and how 1
had tried to arrest his attention sa 1
passed,

“Look you bhere, xir,” be said, ““as yon've
got sway alive, and with your ciothes on,
from thege two, just you be very thankful
for having dope well, and don't ask for any-
thing more. If you had caught my eye as
you passed I wouldn't have gone into that
erib after you—no, nor yet if there had
been two more along with me. If we want
& man out of that place we go ten and a
dozen strong, sud even then it's a riek.”

“But supposiog I had really been a simple
countryman, and pasred that balf-door and
goue into the trap ! I asked. "

“If you hnd come out any more it would
bave been in your shirt,” replied the police-
man,

i

Wasted Erudition.

We are informed by the most trustworthy
autbority poesible, says the Toledo Dlade,
of the discovery of a marvelous amonut of
gold, found by a respected citizen of this
city last night, while diggiog a drain to
carry off some water that bad collected in
his woodehed, near the river bank. While
busily engaged in his unpoetical ocenpation
his spade struck something hard, which he
#oon ascertained to be s stone, the stone
Iying in the path of his drain. It being
somewhat dark, be repaired to the Lonse
for a lantern. Returning to the woodshed,
he continued his labors, finding the stone
very large and deep in the ground. To be
brief, while prying with his spade the stone
-Pmrenﬂy se{;unmd. but on locking at it
closely with the aid of bis lantern, he saw
the apparently solid rock was bollow, and
filled with something which, upon examina-
tion, he found to be pieces of gold, varyin
in s#ize from a quarter to s half of an inc
in diameter, and which, upon scrutimzing,
he ascertained to be of a curious inscrip-
tion, apparently Phenician.

Upon looking again at the large lid or
cover our fortunate friend, who is a gentle-
man of great and varied learning, discov-
ered it to be covered with Phaenician letters
snd Lieroglyphics, which stated that, lured
by the wondrous tales of former navigators
who claimed to have eailed round Africa,
and found lands ovexﬂowinf with gold, a
navigator in the time of Cambyses, who was
ordered to proceed azainst Carthage (which
was & Phanician colony), secretly embarked
for the PLanician coast, having collected
the wealth of himself and friends, and sailed
past Carthage, preferring flight to an un-
known country in an unkaown sea than
make war on their own countrymen.

The route puraued is brietly told. Pass-
ing the pillars of Hercules they eailed close
to the African coast, and having sailed
mwany moons they steered to the shore,
where they atocked with provisions. After
thie they were met by most adverse winds,
which, giving way to, they after many
weeks found themselves upon some new
coast. Beingintimidated by a dark, curious
people they again betook thewselves to
their ehip, and. sailing with the wind and
streaw, soon found a new sod jarge land.
A dirsster to their ship compelied them to
seek the shore, where they were at first re-
ceived az# gods, but some of their own
cruelties made their flight necessary, and
after tiveing over hills and streams, sailing
over lakes, they came to the river where
they then were. The coins were carefully
preserved, as the images of the gods of the

hatnicians were engraved on their coins,
aud their other images were t00 bheavy to
carry in their flight.

Having recourse to a late reading of the
late Licutenant Maury's trade winds and
ocean currents, he remembered that from
the Cape of Good Hope to the coast of Bra-
zil u strong zud vigorous wind is constantly
vlowing, which was the adverse wind
spoken of which drove them upon the un-
kuown shore. The wind and stream which
carried them on was probably the Carib-
bean und Galf stream.  As they were navi-

gators, they probably hastily eonstrocted
boats and eaitod along the south shore of
Lake Erie, ou magnifieent bay and harbor
mviting them to resi, resembling, proba-
by, lﬁo
X e

*pacious havens of their own
a. A further inseription, stating
of 1w sallors at first bebolding
the snn ghiting north of them, is also pe-
wided with s ngzular Phanicisn brevity.
Bur easting aade the reflections of tie
& holur tor he practical energies of the
treasare revher, be turned from the in-
Acription to the coins, when our friend
found hiwself in possession of a princely
fortune, which Monte Christo could not bat
cover, which, atrer having with great labor
dug up, he procecded with ievers and roll-
€ra to carry his wealth into the house, when
just as he reached the door—he xoke up.

—_———
The Pope Atter Hin Recent Ilinean.
IRowe Letter to the New York Herald. |

From the Vatican side of the Tiber I had
an interesting item of newa on the day |
left Rome. The Pope received in audience
some eight or nine students of the American
Gollege, who had just been consecrated for
their clerical duties. They were introduced
to his holiness by the exceilent rector, Dr.
Chatard. who very kindiy gave me some
secount of the recention.  They found the
Pope in good spirits. He conversed with
the students quite a while, and told them
of incidents tha: had cecurred as far back
a8 the vear INI8,

Dr. Chatard, who had not =een his holi-
ness for three months, found that the vener-
able pontifl is looking paler than when he
saw him last, but his face is of a very
healthy color. His recent illness fhas cer-
tainly weakened him, but he has, to all ap-
pearances, still some years of life. He says
mass ¢very morning and performs all the
functions of that solemnity with ease. A
week before this he had been unable, on
repeating the certain words, to *urn his
face to the people on account of tis .ain
e experienced: but be now can tuir ¢ u
ey aronnd witnour Aifenity,

Th by doctors are neal ine 1 be
private wodow e

buculg e

fall and important Sooking personage | snd to the right—a dirtier street still. | receives many distinguished mdividooas,
founged into the wine shop. As he entered | said this was a strange situation forashoot- | gives audience to ail the persons of hia
ho cast a & us look upon all the oc- | ing gallery. “It is al right when you get | court, receives the foreign ambassadors to
oupants of the tables; theo, raising his head. | there,” said Mr. Church, “it is kept very | the Holy See, besides attending to all the
e removed his cigar and ewitted a long | snug. duties conpected with his high office. In
oolumn of amoks from his lins as & con- [ At the lower end of this street I was not | fine weather he goes into the Vatican gar-
@smptuous verdict of loity disapproval on | at all ill 10 8ee & poli i den, where he takes exercise, while in un-
the be bad . He was well | toa woman. I tried my utmost to cal favorable weather his promenades are con-
, 80 far as the cut his eye as we passed, but without success. | fined to the of the Vatican. In

=, of his clothes were concerned; | We d down a third street of slimy | short, he is dec! to be recovered. “In
soemed o assert that conscious in- | Louses, with here a filthy ni fact,” said an lady to whom the

"of their wearer that curtain of & low public round | Vatican is al “‘the recent attack

new
_elothes will aseert over a person who_bas

bas made the Holy

young sgain.”

NEW ORLEANS REPUBLICAN, SUNDAY, JULY 27, 1873.

PRAISE.
Clover Yorsom, tell me true,
Why was your perfume givea to you ?
* That o)l wight know ™ the flower confessed,
“ Bow God birsses the Jowliest.”
Hob.n redicenst, let me Lear .
Wherefore rour veice is o sweet and clear?
** A thankful hesrt.” then whistled Le,
* 1s the secret of all melody.”
Smiling corn tield. speak me falr,
How dxd you come by your yeliow hair ¢
* When the sun gave me kies after kiss,
What retu. v could T make but this
Stars (uming the depth of ui
Where did vau torrow your ki

* From the fountain whenee all Leauty tiows
A drop was given 1o us that glows.”

EBrooklet, sunning away in the sun,

Where did yo gather sour bubbles eacl one®
* God's »nows and ruios bave lent unto we

That which I Lasten 10 give to the sea.

Where did you find the colors seven

Thut paitt your pieture, rainbow in hesvent
 When fizst Guod ¢ ‘Let light begin,

These were the colors thiat entered ju.™

A DUEL A L'OUTRANCE.

[Pron the Rew York World, July 22.]

Medicine Lodge, the great rendezvous for
hunters duoring the colder wonths, when
the Bafialo un‘f snteiope, unable to cke out
an existence 1o wore northern Iatitudes,
are forced 1o seck the more succulent pus-
turage and genial airs of the eoutl, can at
last boust of & ecpeation the equal of
which old settiers in the peighborhood say
they never beleld in tus wild and lawless
region. There have beea many wost atro-
civus wurders cowmitted all slong through-
out this section of country, and ontrages
without nuwber, and all witkout eliciting
wore than u few passing comments; but a
duel a {'outianee, such as was fought in the
soft twilight of vesterday evening between
two notorivns frontier charactera was un
exception—as novelty bitherto unkesrd of—
and in consequence produced o trewendous
nwount of excitement among those who
witneseed it. It was a horrible affuir
turoughout, both men being literally shot
and hacked to pieces, apd finally dying
locked in each other's embrace. Before,
Lowever, entering into the details of the
tight iteelf I venture u slight description of
the lodge and the hwmediate locale and
causes of the duel.

Medicvine Lodge is in the very heart of
the Indian nation. about a hundred wiles
south of the Kansas frontier, and, on se-
count of its peculiar natural advantages as
a bunting rendezvous, is annually the resort
of & large number of both whites and In-
diaus. Directly on the main line of travel

yursued by the buffulo in his migrations
rom south to north and vice versa, from
being originally @ simple trading station,
with the Indians it bas risen te the dignity
of a settlement, though the housea, with the
exception of two rather good-sized build-
ings, used for sturage purpoees, sre b}l! five
in number, and of the most unimposing di-
ensIons,

In the centre of the *“settlement” standa
a ugh log-cabin, occupied by Jub Harding,
a HKentuckian of enormous strength and
stature, who, in addition to hus pursuits as
hunter and trapper, adds to his income by
keeping a swall steck of goods, which he
exchanges with the Indians for pelts and
hides, und sells to such parties as happen to
run short of eapplies.

This cabin is &ivided into four compart-
wents, two of which the trader reserves
for his own uee, aud Lwo eerving as a store
and bar room.

The latter, in view of the character of
the customers of the place, is, of course,
extensively patronized, being ucually
crowded with a motley class of Indians,
bunters and half-breeds to whom strong
drink from sheer force of indulgence has
become a necessity. and geming the inevi-
table occupation of their leisure hours. A
long, wooden table, rough made but com-
modious, extends nearly the whole len,
of the room, around which, in lieu of chairs,
are pluced rows of empty kege and cracker
boxes for the sccommodation of such as
may feel an inclination to play.

It thus happened that the game, which is
ususily conducted by Harding in person,
rarely closes, the press of players filling &
seat as soon us vacated, snd the bank
keeping open as long as there is a reason-
able promise of profit. X

Midway down one of the long sides of the
table rests an old-fashioned arm-chair, re-
served exclusively for the use of the dealer,
who also was within easy reach of a supply
ot liquors, whick Le serves out im person to
customers aa they order it.

A large earthen oyer, filled with water, of
about twelve gallons capacity, to which is
attached & tin cup, is fastened to the side
of an immense fire-place at one end of the
room, in which & buge pile of cottonwood
logs stand ready for firing in case the
weather or cullinary necessities require it.
To these several appointments of the room
add a collection of firearms of various
kinds, deposited at random in corners or
within easy reach of their owners, and the
reader will bave a slight idea of the ap-
pearance of the stage upon which the first
act of the tragedy was played.

It wus ternbly warm. The usual cool
breeze from the south that bowed the prai-
r1s grasses and tempered the fierce rays of
the sun, bringing on its winga the perfume
of wild tlowers and the warblings of happy
birds, seemed to have forgottea its accus-
tomed journey, though the afternoon was
far spent and the sun was close to the
borizon. The tew hunters and Indians
obliged to be out of doors moved about
with listless steps, not seeming to notice
the unusual number of buffuloes that dot-
ted the prairie on all sides. The oxen and
borses bLelonging at the lodge, jaded and
worn out as their appearacce indicated
them to be, refused to eat, but stood with
drooping heads and lolling tongues, and
eyes piteous in their expression of suftering.
Within the house the keenest onty of the
gamesters were to be found at the table,
and the dice this time rattled from the
hands of another dealer, Harding's assist-
ant, & smwall, wiry-looking man, with thin
lips and gray eyes, so bright and piercing
that they seemwed to penctrate one's very
thoughts,

I bad caught a passing glimpse of this
man & day or two before on his arrival with
a party from Kansas, and though I did not
then reo his facs there was a something in
his carrioge and gait that struck we as
bemng very fawiliar, The impression wade
on my mind &t the time was that we had
met betore under either very peculiar or
very dissgreeable circumstances, but where
or when the utmost efforts of memory conld
not determine, Not noticing him ‘depart
with the rest of his party, who had pushed
on to the sonth the next wmorning, I sup-
poeed be had made an earlier start, and so

vanished him from my mind.

But now, as he sat at the faro table with
the whoele of his expressive face in full
view, and I heard the hard, erisp tones of
bis voice as he now and then addressed a
word to vne or the other of the players, his
identity came to we like a flash of light
ning, and I recalled the hour when three
years before, in a Newton dance house, I
was a looker on and saw the silver mounted
pistol now peeping out at hie breast send
death nto the bosoms of three human be-
ings, This was Anderson, the Texas des-
perado, the horse thief, the celebrated
pistol ehiot, the red handed morderer. 1in-
stinctively recotled as our eyes met, and he
flashed a lock of recognitien on we. In
the acconrt I had written of the dance-
house tragedy I had held him np to publie
execration #3 a wretch well deserving of
the halter, and had even advized the forma-
tion of a vigilance committee to intict on
him summary vengeance. I bhad no reason,
therefore, 1o expeet his friendsuip, but, on
the contrary, the full revenge of which 1
knew be was capable. He kept bLis seat,
bowever, and Harding at that moment en-
tering, 1 quietly withdrew and hastened to
the house in which the party to which I was
a'tached had taken u? ita quarters, with a
virw to arming myself.

As T passed along a wing of the building
a voice hailed me by name from an up
arairs window. Looking up, the figure of &
mwan appeared for an instant, and with a
r. pid motion of the hand, as if inviting me
to ascend, suddenly disappeared. Though
not at the time recognizing the person who
thus hailed we, I wasnot long left in doubt,
for on mounting the stairs I encountered
the burly form of an old Newtonian, who
&t once gras me warmly by the hand
and exp! the greatest pleasure at our

meeting.
“Why, McCluskey,” I exclaimed, “what
g:"lgg you bere so far out of your usual

“To avenge Mike,” he replied. ‘“‘But

come here into my room, where we csa

talk in quiet,” at the eame time pushing
open the coor of a emall room close at
hand, which, after we bLad entered and bLe
bad offered me & chair, he proececded to
close and fasten.

**Anderson ia Lere,” he resumed, atter
seating himeelf on an old saddle which
had been fixed up to serve as ascat. I
have tracked bim all the way from Alilene.
where Hudson hnsljus: driven a big berd of
beeves. Old boy, I sbail kill Hugh Ander-
son to-day. — him,” be exclaimed, start-
ing from his seat, with clencked hands and
eyes blazing with fury, “— him, I've got
kiw now, and by — I'll give hiwm what be
gave Mike.”

“When, Arthur, and how will you do it '
1 interrupted, fearing lest bis voice, which
in Lie excitewent bad risen to a bigh pitch.
sheuld be Leard through the window, whick
#till remained open. “Look oot for biwm.
He ie a bard man to get the drop on. He

caught Mike, you know." (I will bere ie-
wark to wore fully explain the utign
that the latter was my companion's brother,

and was one of Auderson’s vietims of the
dance house.)

“1 don’t waut to drop on biw," replied
McCluskey. 1l give hiw an equal slow,
I'll tight him fair and square with pistol
and kuife. Bt 1 want a good man 1o back
me up, and see fair play. Who cau I get!”

At aless to recommend any one awong
those ut the Lodge, for, according o his
own account, Le wae a stranger to eviry
one but myself. I suggested that in lien of o
better he take his guide, a Texas Lerder of
considerable experience, instead of sclecting
@ perfect etranger, who, though he migict be
willing'to serve, conld bardly be expected
to take more than a casual interest in his
priveipal.  And to this arrangewent be
tinally consented, and I set out in search of
his second. The gunide, who, had it been his
own affair, wonld probsbly have settied it
by quietiy shooting bis enemy through the
buck in true desperado fashion, raised his
eyes in astonishment as I brietly varrated
the case, and told bhim for what he war
wanted: but be sbowed ro unwillingress to
take the part assigned bim, and shortly
afterward waas closeted with MeCluskey,
Meanwhile, anxious to witnees the progress
of events, I strolled into the gambling-
room, and taking a position where I c«*nﬁl
easily observe everything that transpired,
quietly awaited the delivery of the hostile
wessage. 1 had not long to wait. Iu atew
moments Richards, the guide, entered, and
striding up to where Anderson was dealing
the cards, bent over Lim and whispered in
his ear. The players, accustomed to inter-
ruptions, at firet paid no attention to the de-
lay, and betook themselves, some to conver-
sation and others to re-arranging their
stakes, but it soon becsme apparent that a
subject of more than ordinary interest was
under discussion. The face of Anderson,
usually set and immobile, passed first to an
expression of blank astonishment, then to
look of dismay, and finally exhibited unmnis-
takable i of fear, ing quickly from
the table, he made a strong effort at self-con-
trol, and briefiy announced to the crowd
that the game for the present was closed.
Then drawing bis revolver, bhe paesed
auickly through the players, who by this
time had crowded close around him, and
attended by Richards entered the store
where Harding, sarronnded by a throng of
Osages, was driving close bargains in fura
and robes.

As briefly ns possible Harding was wade
acquainted with the state of affairs, and his
services procured in behalf of Anderson.

The utmost excitement now prevailed.
The desire to witness the ducl, the canse of
which had slready been bruited abont,
seized upon one and all alike, and sowe of
the hunters, thinking that their compa-
nions, who were out a little way from the
camp herding their stock, might fee! dis-
appointed at not witneasing the afiair,
mounted their borses and rode out to ap-

rise them of what was going on, so that m
ess than an hour after the passage of the
challenge at least eeventy spectators bhad
gathered at the appointed spot.

Meanwhile the two principals had retired
apart with their seconds to prepare thein-
selves and their weag»ona. By the terms
agreed upon between Richards und Harding
the autagonists were to fight with revolvers
and bowie knives—to be placed back to
back at an interval of twenty paces—to
wheel and fire at & given signal, and after
the first interchange of shots to conduct
the fight as each one should deemw it best to
his advantage.

McCluskey had recovered hia equanimity
immediately on receiving the notification
of the acceptance of his challenge. As Le
emerged from the hounse, where he had
made his brief stay, he looked a picture of
manly strength and vigor. A tight-fitting
buckekin shirt and leggings, tastefully em-
broidered, set ofi Lis robust form to great
advantage, and it was apparent to all that,
in the event of a& close encounter, he
would prove a terrible antagonist to his
rival. is revolver, of Colt's make, he
carried in Lis right band, while his bowie,
encased in a sheath of untanned deerskin,
rested on his left hip, within easy reach.
Accowpanied by Richards, who had simply
thrown off his coat and placed an extra re-
volver in his belt, Le proceed guickly to the
place of wecting, replying briefly to the
rough salutations addressed him by the
crowd, but repelling courteously the ad-
vances of a few of the more curious who
wished to learn from his own lips the hie-
tory of the present trouble. The spot
selected for the encounter was in the open
prairie a few yards distant from the larger
of the two storehouses. The grass had
been closely cropped by the cattle, leaving
the turf firm, yet elastic, and just the thing
for rough and tumble business. His antag-
onist not yet having made his appearance,
McCluskey seated himself on the grass and
conversed earncstly with his seeomd. His
face during the last few moments had paled
to an alwost marble whitenes, and wore
& look of such intense hate and ferocity
that I was glud to turn away and direct
my attention to what was taking place
among the crowd of spectators. Here the
utmost levity prevailed, bets being frecly
staked on the result of the fight—some
favoring McCluskey on account of his supe-
rior physique, and others asserting that
Anderson would drop Lim in the first three
shots, One noisy fellow, whom I had no-
ticed the night before quit the gaming
table a heavy wjnoner, approached the
chief of our party with a roll of green.
backe in his band and offered to bet odds
of §1000 to £500 that Anderson held ont the
longest; but being given to understand
that betting on the result of a duel was
not a fuvorite habit with that gentleman,
he beat a hasty retreat, und I shortly saw
him in search of & more liberal winded
eustomer.

While thus engaged in taking notes of
what was passing mn the crowd a cry of
“Here comes Anderson with the old wan,”
caused every one to turn in the direction of
Harding's fouse. Anderson, nerved prob-
ably by the knowledge of Lin great skill
with the pistol, walked along with a jaunty,
careless Kind of air that gained him many
friends amony the lookers-on and made him
a still greater favorite in the betting. He
wore Lis usual dress, save that a broad belt,
in which was stuck a knife, contined lns
cont at the waist, and Le had changed his
light sombrero for a wmilitary fatizue cap.
He passed close to where I was standing.
and our eyes again met. Save that the
look on his face hardened a little and he
contracted his brows to a visible scowl,
there was nothing to indieate the presence
of any unnsual mental excitement, not even
when, to take the position assigned him, he
had to pass within an arm’s leogth of Mc.
Clusker.

But little time was wasted in prelimina-
ries. The twenty paces were quickly
stepped off, and the principlea placed in
their respective positions. The sun had
long since set, and the dark pall of evening
was rapidly settling on the spot, so that
peither could be annoved by the rays of
the sun, nor could either sidé complain of
holding an inferior position. The erowd
drew back to what was deemed a safe dis-
tance, and the seconds, after a moment's
consultation apart, advanced to give the
signal. The interest at this moment in the
proceedings was of an intense nature, and
served to keep the lookers-on in a state of
breathless expectancy. Like statues the
figures of the two men who were o fight
a l'outrance loomed up against the Western
sky, each with the muzzle of his weapon
ointed to the earth, the intention cleatly

ing to make & ‘“‘rising” shot; that is, to
fire, catching the aim while the weapon is
bein‘f nues In this way the practised
21':5 rarely wastes h:..:mnniﬁo, in the

y shooting over versary's head,
r %0 often happens when the falling shot

The giving of the signal bad falle by lot

to Harding. Stating to the principals, who
by this time mhu‘o show signs of impa-
tience, that this would be the report of a
pistol, be drew bis own weapon aund dis-
charged it, first asking the question and re-
ceiving the nsual answer that both were
ready.
THE LUEL. .
McCluskey waa the tirst to fire, wheeling
a8 be did so, though the smoke had scarce-
Iy curled up from bis pictol before the re-
port of Anderson’s weapon followed. A
womentary pause evsued, esch of the an-
tagorniste closely scanning the other to note
the effect of the ehot.  Across Andersen’s
cheek u deep furrow, from which the blood
slowly began to trickle down. told the work
of his antagouist, while McCluskey re-
wained standing in his original pokture, to
ull ugpuunwa unharmed. But this was
votthe fact. Those pearest to him fancied
they saw a sudden spasm, as of pain,
pass through his frame, apd bis face cer-
tainly blanched to u deatblike pualer. but
just where the ball had taken effect they
could not tell. At the second fire McCluskey
sgan anticipated bis opponent, und taking
i wore deliberate aiw succeeded in break-
ing bis left arm. Anderson uttered a sharp
cry and sunk on one kuee, but guickly re-
covering bimself returned the fire, and this
time with herrible effect. The ball passing
through MeCluskey’s wouth carried away
with it several of the clenched teeth snd a
Irortinn of the tongue, finally lodging in the
age of the skull. McCluekey staggered
forward wildly a few steps and made despe-
rate efforts to steady himself. The ULicod
poured in torrents from the wound aund
stained his hunting shirt and dripped from
the mwuzzle of his pistol; but with Leroic
courage he continued to advance, spitting
out mouthfuls of blood and teeth at every
&tep. During the interval thus gained An-
dereon, who in his crippled state had every
reasom to shun s band-to-hand encounter.
Lisd not been idle, but fired another well-
aimed shot, which broke McCluskey's left
shoulder. As if this was not enougl, Le
sent atill another Lull after him, which,
striking him in the pit of the stow-
ach, caused him to fall forwurd
heuvily on his face. McCiuskey was
vow motally wounded and momenta-
rily growing weaker from loss of
blood. Tearing open his shirt in his agony
# crimson spot in his left gide indicated the
pluce where Anderson’s first ahot bad taken
eftect. He still, Lowever, retained his
grasp of his pistol, and by an effort super-
Luman in its cooluess and deliberation,
tired at his antagonist his third shot. The
latter bad been watching for It,hil. and e;l-
If by tdenly

d open, great flakes of petrifisd rosin

:r:rc'ke“ pead? They encrusted the wood «
like frosted eilver. ;
* But our most singular discovery was a
nest of petrified chips. Sowe of them were
as large as & sheet of foolscap paper. They
seemed to have jumped red bot from the ax
of a stalwart backwoodsian. Wko made
those chips is thus far an unanswered quese
tion, Their aypearance warrants the as-
sertion that some of the trees were cut
down before they were petrified. If 8o, wko
swung the ax? The size of the chips ,re-
cludes the idea of the use of the tomaliawk.
If the trees were chopped down by white
men, who were they, and when did they
visit the Territors! I have beard four
theories advanced for the omgin of theso
s-one chips,

In IS.lGlColonel Pike dizcovered the peak
that bears his nawe. His party may have
wandered into the mountains and leveled
the trees; but if so, the trees must have
been turned into etome within the last
sixty-five years. (Geologists laugh at this
ides, but appearances bear out the conjece
ture. I saw pioces of the stumps thad
seeed to bein a state of trausition from
wood to stope. Bat while Keu-lﬁed chips
were plentiful, I could find wo petritied
bark. The surfsce of the trunks were as
swooth and ronnd as though the had been
planned. 3 A -

The second theorr i more interesting. 1%
is known that ufter the conquest of Mexico
an army of €00 Spaniards, under & Colonel
Coronado, swept up the vailey of the Rio
Grande and through Colorado 1n search of
gold. Major Bigbe, of the Puebla Chicfe
tain, who has overhauled the Spanieh docu-
mente, tells me that be thinks the party
penctrated as far north a8 the Yellowston®
region. Mowever thia may be, there is @
probability that Coronado’s army way have
visited the valley «f the petriﬂ(-d_ stum;
and laid low a few of the trees. . This would
allow nearly 250 years for the petrifaction
of the stumps and chips. It sorpses petrify
within ten o» twenty vears, as bas fiee
quently been the csse In varions parts of
the United States, the stumps nn%ht ensily
have turned into stone since Coronada
swept over the country, or €ven since thae
time that Pike avas wandering ureund the
head of the Arkaneas. 5

Allowing enther of these theories to be
correct, neither Coronado wor #ike conld
have destroyed wore than one or two of the
trees, for the Hon. Mr. Rwisler, of Maniton
informs me that six years 2go the wost of
the stumps were frem ten to twelve fees
high. Belfish curiosity-seekers have blowm
them to pieces and lugged off the raresg

el , thus destroying whad in time

deavored to save | 3 3
dropping to the und. Too late, how-
ever, McCluskey's finger was already on
the trigger and his eye along the sights,
4nd when his adversary’s body reached the
earth it was heavier by a Colt’s pistol ball.
A ecream of pain followed, and the specta-
tors saw the figure of & wan clutchin,
wildly with his hands at the an
wnthmmnd twisting in horrible contor-
tiona. bullet had struck him full in
the abdomen, and like his antagonist, An-
derson, was now a fast dying man. At
this juncture it seemed as if the crowd
would interfere, but lhrdinf sternly
bade them keep back and leave the
men to settle the matter in their
own way. As none cared to dispute with the
gigantic hunter, the mandate wus obeyed,
though a universal expression of horror ran
through the spectators, a number of whom
were the ufinean and attaches of ourown
party. 8till, horrible as was the scene, no
one thought of leaving the spot. An irre-
sistible ination to see it out bound one
and all alike to the blood-stained locality.
But the finale was at hand—tle curtain al-
most ready to drop.

McCluskey, summoning by » supreme
effort his remaining strength, drew his
kuife and began to crawl feebly in the di-
rection of bis antagonist. The latter, who
had raised bimself to a sitting posture, saw
the m::smaat and pre; to meet it.
Both pmped their revolvers, leaving
to the cold s the completion of the work.

By this time it had grown quite dark,
and to distinguish the movementa of the
combatants required the closest attention.
Anderson waa clearly unable to move any
wruon of his body save his right arm.

ith this he raised his kuife aloft, and as
McCluskey crawled up within reach dealt
bim a terrible blow in the neck, cutting
muscles and tendons and veins, and half
severing the head from the body. But the
effort was too much for him, and leaving
the wu%on sticking in the wound, he
pitched beavily forward on his face.

very one supposed that the blow would
have instantly killed McCluskey, but
strange to say it did not, for so great was
bis vitality t before falling he twice

lunged his own knife into the v of An-
derson. The tale is soon told. McCluskey
lived a minute longer than his antagonist.
The dead bodies, firmly locked in each
other's embrace, were taken to the house
of Harding and laid out side by side on
the gaming-table. A crimson trail marked
the path of those who carried them in-
doors, and Is of blood indicated the
sceve of t.e late conflict.

There was no gaming that night. The
Lunters and Indians appeared to fiid ex-
citement “M:gll in talking over the events
of the day without baving to resort to their
usual pastime. About eleven o'clock the
moon rose, and the bodies were taken out
tor burial. There were no funersl cere-
monies, but Job Harding remarked as the
muttled forms were lowered into the grave,
“There go two as brave men as ever lived.”
They were baried deep to keep the wolves
and coyotes from digging them up, and the
earth was heaped up in a little mound to
wark where they slept. And then, with
the nii'nt wind whispering a soft requiem
over the dead men’s graves, and the moon
shining sadly from her distant spbere in
the upper ether, tho crowd slowly dispers-
ed, and each one sought Lis coucﬁy.

_Early the next morning our party of en-
ineers turned its back upon Medivine
- dge, :nd on the evening of the fourth
&y too e on eastern bound traius
from WieMnm-.

A more horrible affair than this donble
murder it would be difficult to nuagine.
Both men were well known in Wichita and
along the great cattle trails, and both, to a
certuin degree, were pn{:uhu-. While looked
on us desperadoes and bad charscters thoir
undoubted pluck won for them a foeling
of admiration, which, if not akin to friend-
ship, at least secured them friendly treat
ment; and 1 have no doubt but that in the
minds of many of their own class they laft
behind them recollections quite as favor-
able as would have been the case hud they,
inutead of being ruffians, lived virtuous wod
peaceable livea.

-_——

PETRIFIED NTU PN,

| Manitou, Colorade, Letter in the New York Sun |

I believe that a petrified stump, or a piec
of & peu'iﬁod.ltnlng, is to be fuu’nd in -!\-ere
house or cabin within forty miles of Pike's
Peak. Sowme citizens own several hundred
pounds of these curiosities. They take great
pride in exhibiting them to tourists, and
they are always ready to sell them at a bar-
gain or to give them away. These stumps
come from a valley in t{e Rocky moun-
tains, about thirty miles west of Pike's
Peak. Last week “your correspondent yis.
ited this valley.

Within a square of a half mile there wore
thirteen of these petrifactions. All but nne
had been ruined by curiosity seekers. That
one had evidently been a tree of gigantie
size, It stood at the foot of a pietures e
ledge of rocks. The stump arose from the
s0il to the height of three feet, and it was at
least ten feet in diameter. Though presery-
ing the grain and even the color of the
wood, it was a mass of solid stone. The
Leart of the tree bore a beautiful polish,
The petrifaction was smooth and hard, and
rescwbled the creamy whetstone that nsed
to be so common in the East. -It was more
brittle, but it would sharpen a razor or a
koife as quickly and well asa whetatone,
Where the sun had beked the wood dry
and black before it was turned into Atone
the color and the almost §

imperceptible
cracks in the of the w
fectly presery WeRe: per:

Some of the splinters of the
seemed to bave heen rotten before ;x:::lnl:cp
tion, and presented a remarable appear-
ance. They were pure stone, but their
edges were frayed like the chewed ends of
& rattan, and the stones were go thread
and limber that in some cases it might b'z

Most if not all the
8pruce or pine,
the

wight have mrma('!l o'ix: rorlixe of the woed ate
tractive spots in the Territory. I

The otogz clips are the subject of a third
theory. They wmay bave deen wade by
either the mysterious race who built the
wonderiul aqueducts of the greaf Arizonm
desert, or by the wound builders of the
Weat.

Geologists say tha the trees ewere furned
into stone during the icy period ef the
earth's formation. They declare tha» the
valley has at eome time been filled with
water strungly impregnated avith ehe win-
e b of the ains, and that
this impregnation caused the gpetrifaction.
This is a learned theory, but it does not ace
count for the ehips. Nor does iv accound
for the petrified palmn ¢rees that were dis
covered at the foot of South Park »few
years ago. These trees, however, laid upom
the surfuce of the ground, and migh® have
floated where they were found. T'here is
not a palm tree within hundreds of miles of
the Territory.

The soil of the rifie@ valle¥ is sofne
posed of graine of quartz and red sande
stone from the size of & pin-head to that of
a large white anarble. Grass grows in dry
tufts, dotting the red earth like the squares
of a checker-board. Prairie dogs have pree
empted the land, sand bave a clear title to
it. They appeared to be deeply interested
in my researches, for therx velped continue
a!ly, but scampered in all directions when
1 endeavored te form their acquaintance,

The air of the petrified valley is wonder
fully #oft, dry and clear. Everv breath exe
pande the lungs and invigorates the syatems.
The atmosphere is 80 clear that a visitow
can hardly rid bimseil of the notion that he
is looking through an immense magnifying
glass. The snowy summit of Pike's Peals
must be forty miles away. It does not ap-
pear to over six. Kocks and trees
mile distant seem to be but u few pode off,
But there were no trees, and the sun bead
hot npon us. 1 could not Lsve been warmes
on the corner of Nassau and Fulton gtreeta
during a hot day in July. Dead arnimale,
however, never decay in the petrified vab
ley. Their hides shrivel up, snd their re=
mains gradually waste away withouw sceny
until nothing but bleached bones are Yeft,
These become as hard and as brittle as the
petrified stumps. Pieces of wood that have
strewn the gronnd for years are as hard as
flint. They wi'l break and chip under the
sh; blade of a knife, but ne shuyings eam
be whittled from them.

While the daya are warm, the Bights are
deliciounly cool, but dews and fogs are une
known. "Judge Castello, snd the Judge
won't lie, told me that bLe built s fire in &
Etove every day, except the tourth of July,
for the purpoeé of keeping the blood of hig
guests in circnlation.

The ledge bordering the *valley of she
petrified stumps s worthy of mention. I8
contains layers of atone as thin as plate and
whiter than potter's clay. Tie stone ia as
light as a feather, and 1s easily broken, It
is #0 thin and light that it reminded me of
the sun-dried pieces of skulls scattered oves
the Indian mounds of Florida.

Bevond this geological formation there is
another equally rewarkable. It is @ layer
of hard, cream-colored stoue. When chipe=
ped or broken the graia looks like the finess
satin.  When sifted 1o the sun it shows @
beauuful lustre. Ladies declare shat i
would be a loveiy color for a dress,

There are otler groups of rock worthy
the attention of genlogiste; but if scientitie
gentlemen want 1o aee the stumps they
cant come too soon, for herders and toure
;ﬁ!s are r“:'i. dcntmyli:g lbflxn. and withim

ive yvears they way be wonders 1o be salk:
about, but not seen. Vo "
———l—a
aulle Enough Married.

s 1From a Californis Letter.}

n incident of croasing the plains in
early duya wus told by a deves lady at {l!i:
breskfast table one morning in Frisco. A
Dutchman and bLis wife had traveled Wess
and arrived at Sult Lake, whers they halted
for a fow weeks. The Mormone got around
the old Dutchman and conxed him to joim
their ranks. After retiring one night im
their canvae-covered wagon bed, the good
Dmchlplp broke the matter to his better
half, bintivg to ber that the Mormons told
him he bad better “stay, settle smong dem
and take some more vives." *How umn_y"
vives you tinks you vants!” asked Kathe
rina. The Dutcliman thought “fife more
vould make a half dozen already;” wheres
upon the old wife got down her boddice,
und elipping from it what the Dutchmag
called the “prestboard, vich vas made from
Visconsin bickory und was very tough,”
and she laid the hickory fierce and fast om
the old man, who shuifled out of the wagon
and fell in a diteb. The old man ROt up,
suid his “stomach it was very cold but hie
back it was very varm." His wite eried
out, “How many vives you tinks you yvants
now, ould fuo!'” But ‘the Dutchman fely
aud expressed that one was enough,

I\\'hnl Brenks Down a Young Man.
t i a commonly received motion tha
bard study is the unhealthy element uf«"ll:‘.
lege life, Butvlgnm tables of the mortulity
of Harvard University, collected by Proe
{ee.ur Pierce from the lust triennial catae
0gue, itis clearly demonstrated thatthe
excess of deaths for the first ten yearm
after uation is found in (hat portion of
the class of inferior scholarship. Every
one who has seen the curriculnm knows
that where Euschylus and political
economy injures wne, late hours and rum
K:gn:h“ ?-e up & dozen, and the two little
T8 of these wpe Loavine ¢y i
of Euclid. gl
Disaipation s s snre daoo e and ove
Yyoung mau «ho follows it 18 as the ear]
Hower exposed to an untimel 1
Those who huve been iuveigled into the
ath of vice are named legion. A fow
ours' sleep each night, hig living, an@
lenty of “smashes” make war upon every
unction of the body, The brain, the
heart, the lungs, the liver, the spine, the
limbs, the bones, the flesh—every part and
faculty are overtasked and w

the terrific o i by
m‘."“"*ﬁf :‘.Monlou-ulnm
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