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T a if  TWO GLASSES.

BY ELLA WHEBLBR

here sat two g lattes, filled to the  brim, 
n a rich m au 't table, run to r:ai 
ae mas ruddv and red as i»'o <i 
ud one was c*ear a* tue c rysta . Hood.

: w.-.e *o 1 it pa’er brother 
•i of the pas: ro eacli o-her; 
Kj-det. ami revel an .1 uu rth

.nowt-d to thoôe who send

BURST SHIPS.

!>-.re «wee t̂ Lore, v b o  came with rosv e&: 1 
1 foaming prow tcross the misty *e m '
4.j\ bm re Ucjvt. u iiM i faith v a i  tu tl and five 
j t  mi d» of bun and gold, vfhich could not la:.,
; r  the we9t. th a t b f»0!U no V :u tt ' £•.. ;c
il-l b’ight, ai.d eyes whose love thiLe own should

*•1 thee. W'.tli eteaufabt ’ 
uoitb unkuowL

. c: proputcy,

»I strips
O Love, poor Lev*

Thee nothing now thy  la.thr :i 
T ere :6 no Sul. no bJo.nj; a co 
T.'ie hitter foam from r.ff the w e  where dips 
V more thy prow; the eves are Loa.ne e es;
7 h» gold ie‘hidden; va:.: chy tears and crie.-,
«< L. e, poor Love, why didst thou burn thy  ehij.-c'?

______ —Helen Lulu

T h e  A rc of P ro m e n a d in g .
In tins delightful June weather, while it 

has not yet grown so hot as to mak■» the ex- 
e:\i-e a pt nance, tbe morning and evening 
walk up and down Broadway is a pleasure 
and a relaxation tLat no business man can 
aù' rù to h Be. The dealening din of the om
nibuses and heavy-laden trucks, as they 
e otter and rumine over the antiquated 
stone pavement, is. to ho sure, somewhat of
b, tr,a. to deiicate nerves Bur th.j :s an in-
c. -nveaietce that health and vigor will 
make liant oi, and given these, there will 
be touiui enough attraction in this daiiy 
v  »Ik to atone icr even greater drawbacks. 
Tim- throngs of well dressed pedestrians, 
tue multitude of pretty faces—ot which, it 
Lu.-.y be said w ithout undue se.f-iaada'ion, 
teere can nowhere he seen inoie—the bril- 
1 v’.t -hops and long row? of stately build- 
in.-combine tu make Broadway a protne- 
nr .t uuexeeiied in any city ot the wor.d. 
YV.'h a few shade trees and a less noisy 
pavement, it might be called perfect.

And, as has been said, at no time is it 
more attractive than during the blight soft 
mornings and lor,g cool evenings which 
maize June the pleasantest season in the 
year. That is. normally speaking, for this 
year the thermometer seems to have gone- 
all astray. However, on the whole, there 
is not much to compla.n of, and the uncer
tainty of the weather even favors the de 
vice we are about to mention for adding 
incalculably to the enjoyment ot the Broad
way walk. To carry a cane fur mere orna
ment demands a certain amount of effront
ery or an expensiveness c! etyle of which 
aii men are not capable. But every one 
may carry an umbrella without too painful 
e seaso of entirely tilling and absorbing the 
] ipulai gaze, anu in this particular J une. 
which seems to have fallen heir to the 
‘ rains and ruins of April,” umbrellas are 
even exacted by ord.nary piudenee. One 
of those neat little affair- called cn to'it uis 
wi’.i answer every purpose ot the cane lor 
»doing to the daily promenade a zest of 
y hwa the uninitiated Lave no conception.

Perhaps the shortest way for those who 
v in to muster the gra^cfu! pastime we 
n r to woiud be by actual observât.on oi 
c .t ’H"'.-.eurs in the held of action. But as 
f its •« not unattended with danger, a few 
i t s  may be  ̂f service to the learner. The 
t ’.ar and simple principle of the art is to 
< v the cane er timbrel.u in such a way 
a ' to give the largest and most varied 
amount of discomfort to everybody you 
p. ss. without affording any reasonable 
j-z -ex: for reseatmen'. Only practitioners 
of . ag experience and profound study 
• ‘- dr -h:s delicate precision ;n lull perfec
tion. hut e\en a novice with a few hints 
U y be aide to walk down Broadway sug- 
!■ - ring a- much pri t'unity to his fellowrnau 
; - t.M.agh he had wieideu cane or umbrella 
! 11 h.a life. He should begin llrst by seiz- 
) v  uis weajita lightly by the handle- bc- 
twccii the thumb and’ fore-finger, and 

y swinging it to and fro. With practice 
may even be • done- at arm's length, 
the effect in a crowded thoroughfare 

it sure *to be remark.ioly Use. At Hist,
1 r. it if lies: to i..,ng the arm by the
f .O «.'lies the it or.iom. and spines of ’those 
1 -«-re and behind will be eufficiently 
v u.Titrable.

An admirable moves, 
t. _ ______ ,

upward
t ontu tue shoulder. Dexterously per
le: med. this :s a. most «ure to reach the eyes 

behind, and’ 
by all opticians, 

he same posi

iid the  k'.as>
'.et ue te,l
can te ll of h e . . ........................ ............
ml th e  proudest and frauds»- soul» on ea rth  
-11 utdVr thy touch, as though s tru ck  with 

blight,
'here I was king, for I ruled m m ght.

•o t  th e  head.» of ko , u 1 1 have torn  the crow r. 
oiu the heiuliî» of fame I liave hurled men down 
■ave blas*ea m any an lion,,red n ime, 
uive taken  virtue an 1 given nhaoie; 
iave tiiu p ted  tira youth wi h ao.p a taste,
,at hafi made h:s fu ture  a barren waste

V« greater thau  auy U:ng »m I 
t..an aay  arm y beneath the sky 

,a ,e ma le the arm  of the drive* fail, 
id »ent the  tram  t o n  tbe iron rail,
,ave znaue goo-1 si.ips go down a t sea, 
id the  shrieks of the  ’o it  were sweet to me; 
r they said: Bt-hoid how great you be 1 
me, streng th , wealth, gen.ua. before you fall,
« .your m ight and power are over all,
1 he 1 pais brother,” laughed the wiae. 

an you boast oi deeds as g reat as mine !"

id the  w s‘e r  glass: ‘T can ro t boast 
a king dethroned or a murdered boa-; 
t 1 Can tell of h earts  th a t once were sad, 
my crystal d:ot>s made light and glad 
th in t s  I’ve qiieucbeii and brows 1 r s  laved; 

-hands I've coo.ed. and souls I’ve save l. 
ave leaped through the valley, dashed dowa the 
m ountain,

ipt in the  saushine and dripped from the foun
tain:

kve buret my cloud fetters, and dropped from 
tbe sky,

A everyw here glad-leued tbe landscape and 
eye.

i«ve eased tbe hot forehead of fever and p iin  
b 'e  made the parched meadows grow’ fert 
w ith grain:

I.n tell of tLe powerful wheel of the mill,
I f  ground out the fiour aud tu rned  a t  my will; 
In  tell of m anhood deba-ed by you,
1 , 1 have Idled and c r.w u ed  anvw. 
leer. I help, 1 streng then  and sol.
Itddeu  the bea*t o! man and maul;
I t tbe cbaiae-1 wiue cap‘ive free,
A  all are be tte r t ,r kuow-ing me."

Tte are the  tales they  to’d each other,
Ï  giass ot wiue. a  id its paler broruer 
Al.ev sat together ti led !-) tbe br-in,
Oue rich m an's tab,*, rim to r.in.

k'-'htl

When

iso is >.ac
. cane (or uiubre :;li) V :
:u b-r tin arm, the Itrule
oward tue shouider. 1
oimed. this is a’mi-’?t 8 are
r n -e ol the ]in?; ? on
•rongly reeommemied 1
.-t-niug the instrument ::
i n, a swift wheel U left
active often cf very t

ts pro-
Tesnlts.

Ota-p:ag the wc-upm; by the middle and
: . - . r r \ it in the military position of “ trail
»ri'.*." is favored by man.v. The objection
v :: is that it attacks no v:"al part. A rapid
-.rctilar motion, however, greatly increases

- beauty aud efi<-c?iveni-S8 ol this temp.
I* might readily hr inf,■rred that these
moinattcns hi t 11; lies 
a proficient m.y re. 
ticrv und fertility t 
ve bern moved to the 

• the great numl 
t  not yet piotict- 

f  cry dispos!::, n to git 
fcr.ee a» possibe- to pas < 
a ’:vcly; lor want < 1 a i:; 
all such we comme 
verance, tue study 
careful elimination 
s: derations us rt

-. and in tite hand?
-Uil itÜ

discomfort. \\\- 
;e remarks by per- 
• :s of young men 
i t, and vho, with 
e as much annoy- 
"'-1-v. tail (compnr- 
:.e lasmictioa. Tu

... practice and perse- 
of good it,ode's and a 
i such obsolete con 
lor the feelings or the 

convenience ot others. Thus they may one 
day attain the prend distinction of bccf-m- 
ir.y master nuisances, and will be able to 
walk dowa Broad vay a: its most crowded 
period, on the finest afternoon, with the 
utmost comfort and enjoyment— Xac V , A 
'Times. _

G a lv iu V  t i r » l  d i is h n p .
Kagino No. ID. Tim G.tiv :n. engineer, who 

made with his firey steed the fast time on 
the Barrett liglunin^; matinee tram, run off 
the track at Bay St. Louis Thursday night, 
about half past eight o'clock. _ A misplaced 
switch was the cause ot *ae disaster Harry 
Bia- kaian, brother of Wade Blackmao, th*e 
turineer who was slightly injured by the 
recent accident beyond Bay St. Louis, and 
who put that engine on the track, was sent 
for at Grand Bay to perform the same dntv 
this rime- Thia is the Jtrsc accident that 
ins ever happened to Tim Galvin, as that 
the otherttayfras thwfirst «tat ever hap 
nened to Engineer Wade B.ackrnun. Nu 
d a m a g e s  done by the runs cd Thursday 
evening, the engine rolling gent.y over on 
its aide.—Mobile Graphic. I

Matrimonial Advertising.
lively correspondent of the St. Louis 

Ote Las been writing up the ample frauds 
kwn as matrimjnUl agencies in New 
Yk. He concludes his sketch with the 
flawing lively incident: 

aving thus given your readers a hasty 
■ u.ue of these social blots upon the lair 
lae of the city, I am tempted tu relate an 
aientcre I had iu search of a wife at the
beau of Mme. de Y-----. in Am:ty street,
wre it was ”diitnond cut diamond”—my 
olet being to wrest from one of her de
co the secrets ol the concern, aud her ob- 
,i<: being no lesser steps than to secure 
sc c irreepondent as a husband with 
a 100,000 lurtiiue. Visiting the madame 
on evening. I introduced myself as 
Clrlcs F. Lauglon, a weaithv mine 
over in Nevada, with $300,000, and 
deribed the character of a person I 
•witeti as a w ife. She insisted upon 
rereaces, and I referred her to two 
fnds of mine iu Baltimore, whom I had 
prared by letter to vouch for me, aud 
alany wealth in mining stock.

Js. de V-----was very gracious, and was
deihted to inform me that she had on her 
bo-s a very wealthy Cuban widow, Aleta 
Yado, whose husband fell ia defease of 
Coin independence. Pending the receipt 
of spouses from Baltimore, I paid a fee of 
Î-—nd was informed that if a marriage 
rested ehe would expect at least $100. 
Tu days after. I was introduced in Mme.
d e ---- 's parior ta Aieta. I at once re-
coszed bar as a girl I had often seen in 
the abet at the St. Charles Theatre, New 
Grins The fair Cuban was indeed beauti- 
fu.ar.d, although shy at first, displayed 
run in'slligence iu her conversation. 
YYq attar an hour 's chat in the parior, I 
aro to go. and asked permission to escort 
i. ro h r hotel, she pleaded too short an 
a l 'pintanob, aud refused; however, ap- 
''i .ing the following evening a: Mme. de 
Y—’s for a second interview.

V met again, and for an hour discussed 
th-angers and delights of matrimony, hut 
su’lsae (lisplayed great coyness, and 
cievly acted her part. When the time 
aga arrived to part, again she declined 
my icort, but promised that the next eve
ning should have that pleasure, if, in the 
meatiiae, I was satisfied that we were 
Settlor each other. The night that I had 
reseed should he the separating one ar- 
rivt and again we met in the same pari >r. 
Wepoke of the prospects for the future, 
andually I gallantly exclaimed:

“ear Aleta, let me call you by that 
sime name. I am satisfied. Iu you I 
i.avfound a jewel, I believe. I do not like 
fhis’ace. Let ns go to Buoth's Theatre. 
Cafiou trust mi-?”

Wb a blush, she simply answered: “Mr. 
Linion, I will.”

W were alone in the parlor. No spying 
eyewere upon us. I must confess my lips 
belli my feelings within the next few 
mines, and a thrill oi ineffable pleasure 
i-eetd to run through the handsome Aleta. 
Takg her by the arm, 1 lead her to a car- 
riag in an adjaceut street, and we were 
suuioccupying a prominent seat in the 
dree circle. The performance over, I 
call< another carriage, and whispered to 
the liver, “Parker's restaurant, Broadway 
and hirty-fourth street.”

A iort drive set us down at the door. 
"Viere are we, Mr. Langdou'l" she inno

cent inquired.
"V- have stopped for supper; let us go 

in,” remarked.
Ala persuaded me to escort her to the 

glide saloon, where I ordered a private 
s-upp- room, to which I escorted my fair 
c'narj. A waiter entered, supper was 
ec: V«. and the conversation, if anything, 
moreffectionate than ever. At its conclu- 
Hit u deliberately arose, led her to a tete-a- 
t- te, id remained standing for a moment.

‘Ata Yaiado,” I remarked, throwing 
into y manner severity, “ this farce has 
pi- ceied quite far enough. Iam  aware of 
certa fact» which must seriously jeopar
dize cr relations.”

Ale. started iu evident alarm, and I con
tinue

“Yc assured me that you were the 
dangler ot Senor Dou Koderiquez, of Ms- 
grudaiprings, Cuba, and exhibited letters 
in ci-nrmation of that.”

“Tht is true. What mean you, sir ?” she 
answed. haughtily.

“I Ban just this—don't interrupt me and 
you w laarn. I mean you are a fraud; 
you arnct Aleta Valado. nee Roderiquez. 
In 18dl was a guest of her father a t Ma- 

‘ grudftjr a week, ami know that you are 
five inies Btouter than her, and bear no 
persoil resemblance.”

“ Yet’ I continued, “I cati tell you where 
vou wie two years ago. You were in the 
ballet-oupe at the St. Charles, New Or
leans. You are a fraud of tiie first water, 
who hi assumed the uame of an aceom- 
plishedJubaa lady to play au infamous 
game. [ have been fortunate. Now, tell
me yotirelations to Mme. de V-----, or I
will ca in an officer and have you arrest
ed as ri impostor, sweet Aleta Valado,
«lias N ietta-----oi the ballet.”

Aletiarose, and in her eye I saw a gleam 
of defines. “ How dare you taik to me, 
sir; yomistake your persou."

■Nov I do not. It is needless for you to 
ns.-umei virtue you have not, or for you to 
cry oufenl produce a scene here. On the 
b ix wi; the driver is a detective; confess 
the wive details of your conspiracy with
Me dam de Y-----, or I will turn you
or or toiim ”

She s3k into her seat qvorcome. A little 
wine reived her, when she responded:

“O »are me, sir, aud I wiii teil you 
all Yu are right: I was a dancer, but 
could gt no employment here, aud am now 
in the Srvice of the madame to personate 
such chracters as she may order. I would 
not wilhgly deceive you. but madame ré
munérais me handsomely, and I must 
make a;viug.”

The gri tlien entered into a detailed nar
rative r' the modus operandi, as I have 
given it above, and sank back somewhat 
wearied,with the remark—

“Then 8ir, you know all. Are you satis
fied? W;y persecute me further?”

“Yes, «uistied; but tell me how you came 
into a kniwiedge ot Aneta Roderiquez?”

“It is vsry simple- Madame met the fam
ily last y>ar at the Catskills. They were 
irequenth together, aud Madame learned 
much of tieir antecedents. You can guess 
the rest.”

•Yes. aid she palmed you off on me, 
Charles Lmg Ion, a wealthy silver miner of

Nevada, as tne fair Cuban widow, without 
incumbrances and rich in Spanish ounces.”.

"Just so, sir,” she said with a smile.
“It was cleverly done, but her scheme, in 

this instance, was frustrated, eh?” -
“F ortunately for you, but unfortunately 

for Madame and I,” was her cool rejoinder.
“Why unfortunately for you?” I  asked.
“ Because I would have been your wife.”
“ You would, would you? There you are 

slightly out again. I am already a married 
man. and my wife knows where I am and 
with whom to night. Come, Ninetta—you 
had better stick tu that name—we have ne
gotiated far enough in the matrimonial 
line. I will see you to Mme. De V- -'s. 
Tell her I know all, and that Charles Lang- 
don, tbe silver millionaire of Nevada, after 
to-night, will be merely a wideawake news
paper correspondent.

Early Steamboatlox,
A correspondent of the Pittsburg Gazette 

furnishes the following interesting remin
iscences of steamboat travel on the West
ern waters to that paper:

I observe in jour daily of May 22 several 
columns of interesting matter relating to 
the early history and statistics of Pittsburg 
and the upper Ohio regions, taken from the 
"Navigator,” a book published in your 
town in the opening years of this century. 
You were fortunate in getting hold of tbff 
work. It is a very rare book now. I doubt 
if the most diligent search would unearth 
a half dozen copies in the whole United 
States. You state your copy to be of the 
seventh edition (1S11). I happen to have 
one oi the eighth ( 1S14), and tne last ever 
issued. Yours has not quire 300 pages; 
mine ha3 360, every edition having been 
improved and enlarged by the insertion o 
additional statistics and incidents gathered 
during the intervale of its several issues.

In your extract from it you give the au
thor's words referring to the (just then) pro
posed introduction of steam navigation on 
our Western rivers, in which he says that 
“a Mr. Rosewalt, a gentleman of enterprise, 
and who is acting, it is said, in conjunction 
with Messrs. F’ulton and Livingstone, of 
New York, has a boat of this kind now 
( LSI 0} on the stocks at Pittsburg of 138 feet 
keel, calculated for 300 or 400 tons burden.” 
My copy being of the 1814 edition, three 
years later than yours, I am able to find in 
it a further interesting account of that 
steamboat, as follows:

“This steamboat, called the New Orleans, 
was launched in March descended the Ohio 
and Mississippi, and landed at Natchez in 
December, 1811, where she took in loading 
and passengers for the first time and passed 
on to New Orleans, in which route sue has 
been successfully employed ever since. 
Her accommodations are good and her pas
senger« generally numerous; seldom less 
from Natchez than from ten to twenty at 
$18 per head, and when 6he starts from 
New Orleans generally from thirty to fifty, 
and. sometimes as many as eighty passen
gers at $25 each to Natchez.

“According to the observations of Captain 
Morris, of New Orleans, who attended her 
as pilot several trips, the boat's receipts tor 
freight upwards has averaged last year 
$700, passage money. $'j0J—downwards. 
$3JU freight, $500 lor passengers. That she 
performs thirteen trips in the year, which 
at $24C0 per trip, amounts to $31,200. Her 
expenses are: twelve hands at $30 per 
month, $1320, captain $1000. Seventy cords 
of wood each trip at $1 75, which amounts 
to $1586, in all $6906. It is presumed that 
the boat's extra trips for pleasure or other
wise, out of her usual route, have paid all 
the expenses of repairs, and with the profits 
of the bar room, lor the boat's provisions. 
In which case there will remain a net gain 
of $24,294 for the first year.

“The owners estimate the boat's value at 
$40,000. which gives an interest of $2100, 
and by giving $1804 more for .furniture, 
etc., we uave tiie clear gain of $20,000 tor 
the first year's labor of the steamboat New 
Orleans. A revenue superior to any other 
establishment in the United States, and 
what ia equally gratifying arising out of a 
capital whose application is of a singular 
benefit to the wuole community, and parti
cularly so as it respects the navigation of 
the Western waters, whose resources in 
wealth is unknown, and whose enterprising 
inhabitants, we doubt not, will soon see 
the advantage ot steam power over that of 
the oars and poles, and ere long Lave 
steamboats of ail sizes and fashions run
ning up and down our numerous rivers, 
with as much ease and facility as does the 
common canoe under the direction of its 
skillful masters, the Indians.

“The steamboat goes up in about seven 
or eight days, and descends in two or three, 
stopping several times for freight, passen
gers, etc. She stays at the extreme of her 
journey, Natchez and New Orleans, about 
four or live days, to discharge and take in 
loading. By pushing her, it is thought she 
is capable, and ought to make a trip in 
every three weeks throughout the year, in 
which case her net gain would be considera
bly more than stated, three weeks to each 
trip, giving seventeen trips, four mote than 
she performed in the first year.

“1 have descended twice on the steam
boat from Natchez to New Orleans. The 
first time she ran it in thirty-two hours, 
that is, throwing ott the time she stopped 
for wood, freight, etc.; the second time in 
thirtj one hours, making about nine miles 
an hour. She passes floating wood on the 
river as you pass objects on land when on 
a 6iuart trotting horse.

'When we consider that England has had 
in use the steam power for upward of lou 
years, and it was left to Americans to apply 
its force to the propelling of boats against 
wind, tide, and tee most powerful currents 
in our rivers, we can not but rejoice, and for 
a moment believe America possesses that 
happy kind of superior genius, willing to 
embrace all tiie better parts of the old, and 
capacitated to invent new principles, and, 
by combining the experience of former ages 
with the inventive genius of the present 
day, it is not wonuerful that something ex
traordinary is produced, especially when 
genius from the cradie has, t.erhaps, above 
any other country in the world, an uncurbed 
reign and open expanse to work in—where 
the tmnd ia as tree as the air ot heaven— 
wherô oppression is unknown,” etc.

Though the far-reaching benefits to result 
from a general introduction of steam navi
gation in the western waters were very 
patent to the people oi that day, and high 
expectations were based upon it as to the 
increased development and advantages 
that would accrue lrom its success and 
general use, there seems to have been 
strong misgivings and doubts prevailing 
regarding the probability of its being of 
any great public advantage at any reason
ably near .time in the future. It is difficult 
to understand now, or get at the full scope 
and extent of these apprehensions or on 
what they were founded, but the “Navi
gator” enlightens use some on one point, 
which probably was the main ground of this 
distrust. In one place while giving some 
advice on the general management of keel- 
boating and barging, he remarks considera
bly on the difiicuities and troubles environ
ing this primary mode of navigation, which 
he winds up as follows: “It would, how
ever, be well if the barging business pro
pelled by manuel forces, could be got rid 
of. and the steam power substituted. This 
would be done soon, no doubt, but for the 
overwhelming patent of Fulton and Living
stone. which secures to them all the naviga
ble rivers in the United States for fourteen 
years, for all boats propelled by steam 
power, no matter on what principle the 
steam operates.”

It would seem from this, there was a 
suspicion prevailing that Messrs. Fulton 
and Livingstone intended to monopolize 
the steam navigation business, thus pre
venting its g-noral and nntrummeied ap
plication to the propelling of boats, only 
under their authority and on their terms.

A Bad Wny o f  T eachin*.
Edward Everett Hale, in the July num

ber ol Old and New, says, with as much 
grace as pointedness, “that in our republi
can passion for numbers we generally build 
up schools so large that half the vita'l force 
ot the teachers is expended on keeping the 
machinery moving. The consequence is 
that the boys in such schools have to be 
kept in the mill two or three times as long 
as their is any real need. And what comes 
of it? Mr.Collar says, if we rightly remem
ber him. that all the required Latin of 
the whole school and college course is 
not more than two of Charles Dickens’ 
neveri! Imagine yourself, dear reader, di
viding ‘Nicholas Nickleby’ into five years 
of your life, and ‘Martin Chuzzlewit’ into 
rive more, and ask yourself how fond you 
should be oi Dickens if you had taken him

'n such doses. Then ask yourself why your 
son should be more fond of classical 
literature, when in six years at school 
and fonr at college he has dragged through 
at a snail’s pace, the received selections 
from eight or ten standard Latin and Greek 
writers. In such reading he can not get 
any comprehensive sense of the author’s 
broader range—scarcely any of the habit of 
liis mind. He can not pass irora mere, 
grammar and dictionary work to a sense of 
the drift of classical literature. Such is the 
natural result of collecting a large school, 
with a few competent teachers, but at the 
best assignment of thirty or forty boj3 to 
each one of them. Fully halt the force of 
boy and master is wasted in driving the 
machinery itself along. We needed no 
such example as that of the "boy Stuart 
Mill—reading his Latin and Greek at one 
end of the table while his father wrote the 
history of India at the other—to know that 
our system of learning, which we call a 
system of teaching, steals and throws away 
half the time of the scholors. It is. in many 
cases, alas! a system w here nobody teaches, 
but where a few overworked masters hear 
the lessons which a horde of untaught boys 
have learned, after a fashion, from good, 
bad, and indifferent text books. And yet 
they are not happy! ”

MY SLAB*.

This sweet child which ha th  climbed upon my 
knee,

This amber-haired, four-surainered little  maid, 
W ith her uiiconscious beauty truui.leth me,

W ith her iow p ratile  m ak tth  me aijaw .
Al:, darling! when you cling and nestle so 

You h u rt me, though you do not a ^ .iu e  cry,
Nor lie ' r the weai.ueoa with which i s:gh 

For th e  dear babe I killed so ’.or.gago.
I tien ib le  a t  the  touch of your cares?:

Tou s tab  me with your dore eyed, innocent ,aith;
O cruel knives of w hetted worldliness.

That laid mine own child heartedaess m death, 
Beside wlio«e grave I pace for evermore 
h ike fiesolatlou on a shipwrecked shore’

There is no tittle  child w ithin me now.
To sing back 1 0  the  daisie«. to Iran cp

When June winds kiss ma, when an apple oougi 
Laughs iuto blossom, or a buttercup  

Filter« the sunshine, or a vicier 
Gladdens iu the glad dew. Alas! aiasl 
The meaning of the  primrose in the giase 

I have lorg.itten. and if my cnee*? are wet,
It is not w .th  the  blitheiiess of the  child,

But w ith the heavy sorrows of sore vea:s.
O moaning life, w ith life irreconclied 1 

O bark ward looking thought ! O oaiu ! O tears !
For us there  is not any silver sound
Of r j  mthmic wonders springing from ths ground.

W hat have I gained? The sapless bookish toie 
T hat makes men mummies weighs oat every

Of th a t  which was m iraculous befo- 
And sueeis the  h e a rt iluwu w itl 

brain;
the sccfiiug

Tbe skeptic’s peering, analy tic wo s.
T hat dry the tender juice« ot the breast.
And nut the  thunders of the Lord to 'e st,

So th a t  no marvel must be aud no praise,
Nor any God except necessity.

O e irtb y  day«, th a t  I have served so tr  ie !
O a n d  busks ! O bare aud f.u iliess tree 1 

Take back your doubtful wisdom and renew 
M.v early  foolish freshness of the dunct 
Whose «impie instincts guessed the heavens at 

once. , , ,
Richard Eea',0', in H am el's Mag«;:.ae for Ju.y.

M anuel De La Concha.
Marshal Coucha, Marquis del Duero, one 

of the most celebrated Spaniards oi his 
time, whose death, while leading the attack 
of the republican forces on a Carfist posi
tion at .Ssteila, is announced, was born at 
Madrid in 1794. He was the soil of Captain 
Concha, of the Spanish army, who was 
rilled by the revolutionists of Buenos Ayres 
during the early struggles of the South 
American colonists against the authority 
of Spain. His brother, younger thaa he. 
General Jose de la Concha, Marquis de la 
Habana, is now Captain General ox Cuba.

Marshal Concha's first essays at arms 
were in the Spanish war of independence 
against the Emperor Napoleon. In 1816 he 
accompanied the expedition under Espar- 
tero whiefi was sent to South America to 
suppress the revolt against Spain which 
had broken out in the colonies. In I St; 4, 
alter a service of ten years, he returned to 
Snain: and when a few years later the first 
Don Carlos waged war against the regency 
of Maria Christina in delen?e of his claims 
to the throne, he took the field against that 
Prince. At the close of the insurrection be 
was elected to the Cortes as Deputy from 
Cadiz, and in this capacity he finned the 
Moderates, distinguished himself as an 
ardent supporter of the Queen-mother 
and of the young Queen Isabella, anil 
exerted his * infiuence iu defense of 
the administration of Espartero and 
subsequently, after the defeat of the latter, 
of the government of Narvaez, «ln June. 
1813. on the occasion of the insurrection of 
Saragossa, General Concha was placed in 
military command of Murcia and of Yalen- 
cia. He deleated the rebels in a brief cam
paign, compelled the capitulation of Sara
gossa, aud occupied Barcelona in the name 
of Queen Isabella. The liberals of Carta
gena again rose in insurrection iu February, 
1841, and again were suppressed by Concha, 
who. in consideration of his services, re
ceived the title o: Captain General of Cata
lonia. Following this revolt the Carlisrs of 
the province recommenced hostilities. Mar
shal Concha defeated them, however, and 
declared. Goa Gar.os, aa well as the Prince 
of th6 Asturias, traitors to Spain, and out
laws.

General Concha's next field of service 
was in Portugal. In 1817, in consequence 
of the difficulties between Spain and Purtu- 
gal of that year, arising from a Portuguese 
insurrection against the reigning dynasty, 
he crossed the frontier of Portugal with an 
array of ôoùù picked troops and occupied 
the town of Ooorto. The British fleet, un- 
uer Admiral Parker, assisted in the capture 
of the town from the insurrectionists. Gen
eral Concha owed to this exploit his dignity 
of Marquis del Duero. Iu this same year 
he accompanied Queen Christina to Paris, 
and on his return to Spain continued to act 
in the Cortes with the constitutional and 
conservative party. In 1849 he was again 
called on to perform military service. He 
went to Italy as second in command of a 
Spanish corps d'armee, which was sent to 
that country to aid in the re-establishment 
of the Pope, who had been exiled from 
Rome by tbe revolutions ot that and the

Ereceding year. After occupying Terracino 
e soon returned to Spain, and resumed the 

duties of his office [as Captain General of 
Catalonia.

Shortly after the young Queen Isabella’s 
accession to the throne the tendency of her 
new government was such as to alarm many 
of her old and influential supporters: among 
others General Conçu*. Toward the close 
of 1853, therefore, in common with O'Don
nell, Gonzales Bravo, and other Spanish 
statesmen, he issued an address calling for 
an immediate convocation of the Cortes. 
He was exiled to the Canary islands in con
sequence, and the revolution of 1851 fol
lowed. General Concha, however, retired 
into France, and from that country watched 
the progress ot the revolution. " Speedily 
recalled to Spain to take part in the insur
rection, he repaired to Saragossa, where 
the chief command ot the revolutionists 
was offered him by the insurrectionary 
junta. With the ensuing success of the in
surrection followed the exile of Maria 
Christina, the fall of Narvaez, her min
ister, and the re-entrauce of the admin
istration of Espartero. General Cun- 
cha reaped new honors lrom the 
successful and principal part he had 
played in tbis important political Crama. 
He was re-established in ail his old digni
ties, and besides was appointed Director 
General of the artillery and. finally Marshal. 
During the next ten or twelve years Concha 
rose aud fell with the fluctuating and chang
ing tide ot Spanish politics. When Espar
tero was overthrown in 1856 by a cottpd etat, 
and O'Donnell, with whom Concha mid act
ed in the matter oi the famous address of 
1853, succeeded to power, all the titles that 
had been conferred on the subjec t of this 
sketch were r e t t e d  to him; but when, 
later, Narvaez assumed the reins of govern
ment Marshal Concha lost his honors aud 
emoluments, and was compelled by the 
Narvaez government to retire altogether 
from public afiairs.

The decisive year, 1868, so pregnant with 
events ot importance to Spam, found Mar
shal Concha, Queen Isabella's Prime Min
ister. He presided at the last hours of the 
monarchy in Spain, for when the revolution 
ot September of that year began to assume 
the dangerous aspect which afterward 
marked it, Isabella called on the old war
rior and statesman to form a Cabinet, 
whereof he should be president, and with 
which she hoped to stay the troubles that 
environed her throne. ’ But Isabella's oo- 
stinacy destroyed the only chance she 
might have possessed to regain the lust 
affections of her people. The insurrection 
spread, but Conena was still not without 
hope ol checking it if the Queen would but 
return to Madrid and dismiss her unworthy 
favorite, the Intendant Marfori. This Isa
bella refused to do, and then Marshal Con

cha sought her oat at San Sebastian, on the 
frontier, and placed his resi^niUon in her 
hands, after having ordered an the com
manders of the garrison of Madrid to make 
no farther oppoo’.on to the popular move 
ment. , , ,

Since that period Marshal Concha had 
rarely figured in contemporary Spanish 
history. His advanced age induced him to 
seek repose, ana it was ■ nly a few monti.s 
ago that—answering the cull made on him 
by the Castelar government—he consented 
to emerge from uis inaction to command 
the armies of the republic against his old 
euemies, the Carlisrs, General Moriones 
having retired a lailure. Marshal Concha 
was a man of great personal courage, and 
was regarded as the first tactician of Spain. 
He was the senior marshal of the Spanish 
army, anu he is snci eeded in that position 
by Marshal Serrano, his junior, who is now 
seventy-eight years old, or two years 
younger than the sturdy old soldier who, 
in his eightieth year, has just died on the 
field of battle.—.View York World.

Whnt Must be Done.
What do men find at Mataran’s, at Pfaff's. 

at John Duffy's that takes them there? 
Look curiously in at the open door many 
tunes in going by these favorite resorts, and 
one will see nothing that seems very in
viting—a black walnut counter, colored 
glasses and dark bottles, a saw «lusted door 
and stout arm chairs, walls with fresco bor
ders and theatrical prints. The charm is 
one that can’t be seen, putting aside the 
question of liquor. One thing, men have 
said when asked to name what drew them 
there, is the sociability of the place, its per
fect freedom and equality, fur men are all 
on a level round a bar. Tuere entire trauk- 
ness of expression is allowed, and if it ru ts 
into grofsut-ss sometimes, yet it sometimes 
brings out the best of a man—tbe freedom 
does this, mind, not the liquor. One meets 
good fellows there, who are the happiest 
and most natural away lrom the constraints 
of society, just as women are most amiable 
and confidential as they meet in eaöfi 
other's rooms with dressing-gowns and 
hair-brushes after they L*ve escaped from 
company below. Dfi- the ladies find it 
irksome to be polite and enchanting? No, 
but the neglige conclave was none the less 
sweet. One can not tell which delights the 
ni st, the effort of s iciety and being at 
one's best, or the luxurious ease i f  one's 
chamber, but we like them both. Such is 
the great charm of drinking saloons to men 
ot social temperament. I: this idea is 
wrong, they will be only to ready to gain
say it.

If soup and coffee are to counteract the 
craving sirong drink they must be the 
best of their kind, tuat is, more tl.an a trifle 
better than is commonly served at family 
tables. It the cofl'e house is to prove more 
attractive than drinking saloons, it will 
have to be a vast improvement on present 
models. Decent, cheap eating houses of 
any sort are a boon to the virtuous poor, in 
summer no less than winter, though it is 
impossible to see why they should be called 
charities, when they' pay expenses and in
terest beside. It would oe an injustice not 
to Lave them, that is all. But the coffee
house that would draw men away from the 
rutn shop, must have every enarm that the 
iatter can boast, save one, and make the 
place of that good with something better, 
not in our educated, refined sense, but better 
to the half raw. stupid tastes of the feiiow- 
men and brothers that i ious men and happy 
women would lain «ee there.

There is a power in liquor so penetrating, 
so uplifting lor a brief time, that i: is hope
less to combat the desite for it, except by 
stimulating agencies that do its work with
out its reaction. Food that supplies the 
nerves directly will do this, sleep and baths 
and pleasant excitement will do it, not 
alone, but taken together. Give men some 
place where they have a right, the best 
right, to be, where cordial cheer presides, 
where they may sing, joke, dance, not with 
the restraint of a moral asylum upon them, 
but in the lreehold spirits* that make men 
laugh and sing in the streets. It is not 
read’Dg rooms that men want, where they 
are not allowed to speak above a whisper, 
aud the rustling of a paper calls down the 
librarian's hasty warning, but eonveration 
rooms, and singing Labs, and wrestling 
matches, where the esprit is enough 
to keep decent order without so much 
as a placard on the wall. Every soul, 
whether wea.tliy, or workingman, has a 
right within limits to be happy in its own 
way, and good people ought to beware how 
they pass upon those limits. Give the free 
impressionable roisterer chance to be rol
licking and fxee, give the quiet man his 
corner where he can snatch the rest and 
laugh at his joke. Give the world amuse
ment of the most genuine sort, fun that is 
not at all instructing or elevating, but fun 
pure and simple, that sends its potent shock 
through all the nerves, eetring them to 
rights when out of sorts, clearing the head 
aud refreshing body and mind better than 
any elixir handed down from the fail. Give 
people a chance at this, and at soineth'ng 
like oroad social fellowship, and see whether 
the rum shop can stand against such attrac
tions. The church should do this work, 
going out with hands filled with good things 
of the world, to tempt men away from 
poison and husks. The beat woods, the 
best music, the drama, a'.i the delights of 
society must b ? popularized, not demoral
ized, and put in reach ot everybody to this 
end. The prohibitory policy du»s not work; 
counteract'ng policy nas not been tried.— 
Golden A'je.

O n a  u lu le .

Charles Warren Stoddard writes of go
ing to the Grotta Ferati fair from Rome 
with Joaquin Miller, as follows :

Joaquin and I were secretly praying that 
we might have reserved to us a donkey 
each whereon we might make our entry 
into the fair grounds in fashion befitting 
the time. We thought it but natural that 
ail the desirable beasts had been engaged a 
week or more, yet we found a dozen of 
them sounding their lungs as we mounted 
the long stairs that led to the Frascati, aud 
the small boys who had them in charge im
plored us in the name ot the Madonna to 
mount and be happy. We easily struck a 
bargain, for nearly everybody preferred 
footing the two miles to the tair grounds. 
It is not considered immoral to walk in this 
country. Having mounted our diminutive 
donkeys, we signaled the kids—I mean the 
little engineers—to turn on the steam; they 
did it with a club. Off went Miller's donkey 
and his great-cloak fell over the tail ot the 
little beast and was kicked up by those two 
small hoofs in the funniest fashion. My 
animal was less spirited. Perhaps he knew 
that I wasn't used to the circus and .had 
some consideration for my feelings as well 
a« for his back: of course he was sore under 
the saddle. Joaquin dashed on. As he 
passed the throng cf pedestrians he was 
saluted with much spirit. His tall, sugar- 
loaf hat scarcely overtopped the heads of 
the people whom he galloped amongst, aud 
I believe he could have walked; over the 
ears of his donkey without much inconven
ience. The youngster who ran me whacked 
away in the rear of my saddle, and kept 
up a continued fire ot abuse that, how
ever, had no sensible effect upen the 
four-footed martyr, toward whom it 
was directed. We* jogged along, smiled at 
everybody who smiled at us, and I think 
there was no exception in ali that country; 
Lad many narrow escapes from being run 
down by carriages, the drivers of which had 
overlooked us until we were quite quite un
der their wheels; saw all the winding road 
alive with happy fuih. woo were as bright 
and cheerful as'the day itself. Sometimes 
Joaquin was lost in the distance; sometimes 
he stood on a rise in the road and called for 
me to come on like a man; again he charged 
past it carriage full of ladies, hat in hand, 
and the effort was sufficiently sensational to 
add a new charm to the peasants’ fair. 
While he was thus careering a swarthy 
Italian, flushed with wine and a long walk, 
saluted him as Don Quixote, and I called 
him Dou tor the rest of tte  day.

C urious Llectricnl Phenom enon.
During the past three nights the engi

neers and machinists at the round house of 
the Virginia and Truckee Railroad Com
pany, in this city, have been in a state of 
lively excitement about some strange elec
trical disturbances which have occurred 
there regularly every night. For three 
nights all hands have been engaged in try
ing to solve the mystery, but have oniv 
partially succeeded. The company erected *a 
large smokestack, which rises to a consid
erable height above the roof of the round 
house. At the base this smokestack is 
spread out in the ehane of a funnel. I t 
was buut ia order that the locomotives

mav stand, under it to cool off wben th Y 
come in off the road, and also 
fired up in the morning. Into the side ot 
this smokestack, three or ?our days ago, 
was run a stove pipe from a stove standing 
ia a roam about t^rty teet distant. is 
about this stove that the e.ectr.ca, dis
turbances take place. The first _ taat 
was observe.! of these was ah mt eieven 
o'clock, four nights since, when I Piiipmg- 
liam. a well-known machinist, approacnea 
the stove for the purpose of putting a 
stick of wood in it. As the stick neared 
tne s«ove he reeer’ed such a stu ck tua rt 
fell from his hand, and his atm was be
numbed. He at first thought he had taken a 
sudden eramn in Lis aim. In trying a ,  t.a 
to put the wo'od iti'o the stove he received 
a second shock. Tuis time ne ooseryeu a 
flash and heard a.sharp snap, whig a h«t a - 
once recognized as a discharge o. elec
tricity. They tried ail manner of experi
ment-, and found that the stove was tu-.y 
and heavily charged with electricity, it 
giving out sparks and flashes wuen a piece 
of iron, steel, wood or the nak-d hand ap
proached it After an hour or two the pue- 
nouienon ceased. The next dsy nothing 
was seen of it; bat the next night, about 
eleven o'clock, shortly after a locomotive 
came in and stepped under the funnel ot 
the smokestack, the s«ove was again charged 
and began snapping and cracking. seniLng 
out sparks ami flashes on a!i sides. So u 
has been every night since. They now know 
•■hat «he heated locomotive causes this elec
trical display, but in just what wav is that 
which is still puzzling them.— ’ i.-yi./im f*5e- 
rada) Enterprise. June 1*

IF  1 COULD K K LP H E R  SO.

BÏ LOriSE CHatiDLER M-JCZTOS.

Ju? t a  little  baby. Ivin? in m y arm s— 
tVua.il th a t  ! ecu.4 a c e j  you, w itu  your baby 

ciiü.TL« ; , , ,
He!?!»»», c .in g 'n ?  Sagers, tl w nv. goUlen nair, 
W here tb e  lu u k u ie  Ungers, caugh t L ow  other-

Blue eyes, asking questions, i;ps tu a t  can not

Ro'-lv-p illy abouM«rs. dimp'-e in vour cheek 
P ain ty  i title !jius?o;i m a -.vo-Jfi • : woe,
Thus 1 :am wuiild kee;* yc 1er I .ove you so

Roguish little  damsel, Bca cely s:x years old—
Fret tu a t  never w, ary, ; a :r  of deeper ?  >. J  : 
Restless, busy fiLgeis. all th -  tone at p.ay 
Tuugue th a t n-vci cease« talk ing  ah  :Le dav;
Blue ev.-a learning wonders o; th e  wur d abcur. 
Here vou *iki.? to tell t u- uj—s' • ' eager shout ! 
W insome Utile ca:a-.e'„ al. the beignbora know ; 
Thus I G ag to keep you, to r 1 love you ao.

5c' er l it tle  scho ,1 girl, w .th  your s trap  of books. 
Aud su< h grave im portauce in your puzzled looks; 
5o*v.b g wearv pro .ems, poring over e u a .
Yet w ith toon , for sponge tak e  and lor » a g ir  

plums;
Reading bonks of romance in your bed a '  c ig a t. 
IVak ag up rc s 'u a y  w ith  the in >ruing i.ght,
Aux;o « a§ to ribbons, «let: to tie a oo 
Full of contradictions—I wou.d keep you «0

Sweet and thoughtfu l m aider, s itting  by my side, 
aL the wuriu « l»-f ue you and the world is wnic; 
Heart« are th c ie  for winning, h earts  are there  to 

break
Has your own, «by maiden, first begun to wake?
I« th a t ro«e oi daw m ug glow ...g ou your cheek 
Telling us ia blushes w hat you will aot 
Fliv and tender tuaiden, i wou.d fain fOiego 
A! the golden future, ju s t  to keep you so.

Ah: the  lis tec irg  ar.gels saw th a t  she was fair,
Ripe for rare  u . foldiuz in the  upp-r an 
Now th e  rose of dawning tu rn s  to ily white.
And the close-saut eyelids veil th e  e ”es from sight; 
A.l tiie past I summon a? I k;«s her brow—
Babe and child, and maiden, ah a le  with me now-. 
O. 1 ni y h ea -t is breaking: but God’s love I k n o w -  
safe among the angels, He will keep her so

—.independent.]

The Story of n Horse,
Major General George H. G ^ri n. latft of 

the volunteer army, contributes to the Bos
ton Transcript the subjoined:

It was in the spring of 1862. while Bunks' 
division was matching up the valley of the 
Shenandoah, that I captured my torse. I 
was in command of a column in advance. 
As we approached a picturesque little town 
called Woodstock, I found Ashby's cavalry 
with some batteries of horse artillery in our 
front. We were descending a htii which 
led through the town when we heard the 
spang of shells bursting around us. It was 
the work ot a moment to bring up my ten- 
pounder parrots and settle tuat battery; 
then deploying the Second Massachusetts 
Inlantry as skirmishers. I ordered a move
ment forward through the town, following 
it up with the remainder of the column. À 
skirmisher of the Second came suddenly 
upon a negro leading a horse out of a stable.

"Hniioa.” says the skirmisher, “ where 
are you going with that horse?"

"Don't stop me.” replied the negro, “dis 
is my marster's best horse, and I'm taking 
him to him.”

“Where is your master?”
“ Why dare* he is. sir. wid Marse Ashby's 

cavaYy; dare, sir. on de hill yonder. "
"Web, you ean't go there with the horse. 

I'll take care ot him; Land him ever," re
plied the soldier.

And so the horse, saddled and bridled, 
was passing by me to the rear, when I 
learned the facts of Lis capture. Directing 
the soldier t, bring him to me after the 
fight was over, we moved or. and sent 
Marse Ashby and his cavalry whirling up 
the valley.

Having occasion towards night to visit 
General Banks at his headquarters, distance 
about three miles. I called' fur this norse. 
jumped on his back, and let him take his 
own gait. Though it was a still night. I 
lound from the way in which the air was 
rushing past mv face that mv horse must 
be going at great speed: and this impression 
was strengtaened by hearing behind me the 
rapid gallop of a horse, attempting in vain 
to pas«. Presently I heard exclamations 
from the rider. “Jerusalem!" then sounds of 
urging to greater speed, uctii my pursuer 
was on a run. My horse had not broken his 
gait, which was a singular n ixture of a 
trot and a pace: for although he moved his 
legs on one side of his buuy together (the 
characteristic of a pace), yes his fore teet 
wore thrown out with such a proud aud 
lofty shock that it bore every resemblance 
to a trot. I pulled up my horse to a slower 
gait, when in a moment my pursuer was by 
my side exclaiming:

••Mister, what sort of ahorse do you call 
tua’ ?"

“Why ! a verv good horse, is he not ?"
“Good horse! ( with emphasis). I call my 

hor«e a good horse, and I have been on a 
tight run to catch you and couldn’t do it, 
and you only trotting.”

The man belonged to a New York cavalry 
regiment, so he told me, was a private, and 
on duty as orderly, carrying dispatches to 
General Banks. It was very amusing to 
see his look of astonishment and hear his 
delieat6 apology as he found ^ie had been 
chasing a colonel of infantry in the dark— 
but. “I do think that horse is a stunner,” 
he still insisted.

I next tried the horse with tao«e of our 
cavalry, ami found he beat them aU iu leap
ing: indeed, General II itch, commanding 
the cavalry, acknowledged there was no 
horse iu his command that could coApete 
with him. His jump was not a flying leap, 
it was really a jump. He approached the 
fence or bar slowly, and preferred to do so 
at a walk, then slowly ri-dng cn his hind 
legs threw over his fore feet, following 
with the rest of his body with a muscular 
energy that would unseat a careless rider.
I tound I could travel across the coun
try  without stopping to take down fences.
I have often seen our pickets stare 
with amazement as I galloped towards 
them, taking all the iences in uiy path. I 
never lowered anything but the riding rail 
of a Yirginia fence, and I did that 1er my 
own comfort, though I thmk the horse 
would have gone over it with urging. I: 
was not long before general attention was 
attracted to my horse. One could net see 
without admiring him. His weight was 
over eleven hundred, and his height in pru 
portion to his weight. His nostril was oi 
enui mous size; his ear was large, but well 
made and expressive; Lis tail was hand
some and full; his mane suit but not thick, 
though slightly towing; Lis color was a 
dark bay, with a black streak running from 
his mane along Lis back to the roots of Lis 
tail. In repose ne was quiet: but mount 
him and witness the change. Tnen Lis neck 
arched, his immense nostril dilated, Lis 
teeth impatiently champed the heavy 
cavalry bit; every nerve was strung for 
instant and intense action. You felt in 
every fibre oi your body that mas« ot 
.muscle and nerve, and you knew tha. there 
was strength, will aud courage that could 
be broken only with his life. I t was a hard 
day's work you would Lave if you were 
restless and impatient when you monuted 
for your dav's march. So finely strung was 
this horse that an approach to composure 
was only possible when the rider was calm.

After our fight with Jackson at Winches
ter we were ordered to.cross the Blue 
Ridge to join Pope for Lis campaign. On 
our first day's march wa passed *the Louse

where “Ashby” (s> I havenamsd that.J* 
was raised. My quartermaster had 
eye for a horse, and made up his miaiJS 
mine was a prize. If you want to get 
that horse, he had once or twice in .;,?

I should be willing to take
bands.” bat meeting nc

up hismied2

. . . -  encouragem«^
finally admitted that he knew more »tT 
tbe animal than I did, and he would îri* 
out the horse’s old home when lie cJfi** 
it. It was a charming little old hon» 
the summit of the JB.uo Ridge, with g xl 
away off ia the valley toward the P jW 1 
There were trees to shade from the ho* 
there were green fi«Ms and fresh hr»8* 
everything favorable to the nurture of ,** 
a horse. 1,4

Tii«re was an oM negro at the Louse 
he, I knew, coubl ‘ell me sonxethm • 
capture, but I preferred to let this olds« 
vaut make the discovery if he could. aT, 
ordered all the horses of my »taff. 
some others, to lie tied together Jj 
woods, and then, calling to the nep,, 
asked him if any one from that housfij 
gon« away with A«hby’s cava'r’-. ' “**

“O, yes,” he replied’, “ Marse*John,  ̂
gone with Marse Ashby.”

“Did he take a horse with him fg 
here !"

“O, yes. he took a horse from dishoa#
“Do you know the horse?”
“Do I know him ? O, yes, I raised W
“I- he a good horse ?
“Yes. indeed. Marssa, lie's good ho> 

he's son of de o.d nurse, and he aint or, 
ekle to mm—no. No horse is eâ.e to ihn

“ \Yhy not ?”
“Why not! why. dat ole horse, he on« 

run sixty miles :a sixty minute.«, and G 
horse couldn’t do da:; no, he couldn't £ 
dat

-Look around here in the woods amr,, 
these horses and s»e if tou  see oue ti» 
locks like the herse Marse John t^(l 
away,” I said.

I t  a moment the darkey’s ey.\= openslu 
large a® saucers. He had unerringly 
straight for Ashby.

“ Where you dun get d i t  horse ?" he «. 
claimed, as he fondled his old favorite, q. 
Mar«e JcLu ’'a. 1 :

"No,” I replied, “but we have captsaj 
his horse—away in the valley a: W '̂ 
stock.”

“ You?e her got mighty good horse, den. 
dat's tru.'e.”

That the horse was of famous breed, and 
tLat he was then old (how cid 1 could to: 
ascertain), was ail the reliable infuraiuot 
I could get.

But from the (lay of h:s capture until the 
cluse of the war that hor.-e was hit y. 
separable companion. Nothing could"tw 
him or break hiä spiri*s. F«r cars nj 
nights, in Pope’s campaign neither brldiew 
saiidie was removed, and all lie at*1 vas'oj 
hasty snatches at grass or musty hay. and 
yet he came into Alexandria wfih u proni 
s'ep anil unbroken courage, ready for tin 
Maryland campaign.

I hare never known such a horse; I never 
expect to know one like him. Every mo
ment a manifestation of power aud gaait 
ness, feerless in his sweeping gallop, at 
moved by the din of battle, his mettle it 
spired courage. He seemed to invite the 
thunders of war. and ho in.-ver shrunk from 
the sound. In winter, hardly sheltered trom 
snow and ice. in summer exposed to the sut 
and ram, he bore his part in the campaign 
of the war with a nerve and bearing that 
attracted the admiration of the amiv.

He was with me for eight months on i 
wretched sand bar off' Caarleston during 
Gilimore's operations; h» was with ms ia 
Florida: I carried him oy sea to Yew Or
leans, and thence up the Mississippi in Jd't, 
where on transports he was borne arouui, 
aud bnffetted from place to place—now at 
Memphis, then at Arkansas, up the Whitt 
river, at Vicksburg, and back again at Net 
Orleans, then Mobile Bay, and on the mal- 
arious shore until again* transferred by sea 
to the army of the Potomac, there to re 
main until the war closed, wh»n [ brought 
L:m to a quiet country home within tweny 
m:.-s of Boston. In a comfortable stable 
with a box stall, with every provision made 
for his comfort, old Ashby has passed a 
tranquil life. In his peaceful home, »ad 
with kind treatment, his disposition became 
gentler, and his response to caresses, newr 
decided, was not so haughtily rejected. I 
doubt if Ashby had ever been in harness 
until I clothed liis limbs iu such ignoble 
bonds. He resisted stoutly and maofalir 
at first, bat a t last when an appeal to in 
reason was made, submitted, ’»nd be 
Laved well when kindly and quietly 
treated. In this as in every tbitf 
about this horse, one could <«*’ 
pii«li anything through reason—«/repeal 
to his reasoning faculties. He hid» 
brain, and could understand wie« »ppeal-
ed to. He could not be driven if Mows. ,
In our twelve years’ compauionjhi?! ne™ J  
struck him a blow. Nothing weffd bars 
tempted me to show passion or to attetnp. 
to reach him but through reason and love. 
Therefore I always secured his heat ser
vices, for they were never given item tear.
Fur the nine years th a t have pissed sin«
the war closed, my pleasure andtnyjoj 
have been greatly increased wheneverl 
could contribute to the comfort or tw 
wants of my faithful friend. To 1st.“11 
run in the field in summer, to lead taut“ 
the choicest bits of grass in the spring,to 
respond to his begging neigh when I cm» 
toward him in my daily visits, to p'.ck up 
the choicest apples to be taken from 
hand—all these interchanges ct mutm 
respect and affectiun added to my pleas® 
in life.

I have written these lines to tell of «Î 
faithlui horse, though he has at last (May 
18) met that death which, on the battle 
field of the ocean, in the chill of winter « 
the h e a t  of samiaer. seemed long ago inev 
itable. Despite shelter and tenflereet cats 
and most nutricious food, he now s’eep* 
under the green sod in the orchard where 
ht nas so many times played without re 
strain:, ia sight of the home that has » 
gentiy cared tor him, of the stable that h» 
so warmly sheltered him. and under tin 
apple trees whose food he hgs so oft« 
eaten, aud whose blossoms nuw whiten h» 
grave. _

The Hitfbt to .Suicide,
“Euthanasia,” an essay by S. D. Willi*®* 

of the Birmingham Speculative Club, * 
startling the British public. It drew t 
wide attention when first published, but 
newly brought out with an introduction 
Mrs. Mary Rose Crawshay, it is gaining te 
audience. The strange theory protnulgato- 
in this essay is, plainly, tbe right of sulci* 
to escape suffering. In bis own phrase. 
author’s main object is to prove •■that in'* 
cases of hopeless and painful illness.. 
should be the recognized duty of the n** 
cal attendant, whenever so desired by fi 
patient, to administer chloroform, or sm
other anæsthetie as may by and by ŝ pe- 
sede chloroform, so as to destroy conseŵ  
ness at once, and put the sufferer to a q®® 
and pa'nless death; all needful precaufi1- 
being adopted to prevent any po»**“* 
abuse of such duty, and means being t**f 
to establish beyond the possibility o f“0!“ 
or question, that the remedy wa-> ad?.iie7,j 
the express wish of the patient.” The»* 
u rd n y  Her lew speaks ot this as a very IBg
mous essay, and remarkable, and ol i
author's main argument, as “ based on- 
paramount duty of doing aU that H '  
our power to lessen the amount of pbysjq 
suffering in the world”—an argument 
so stated, as Mr. Smalley of the L'*1* 
says, might support infanticide. The 
arguments we remember to have be*.™ ̂  
vanced by an old physician, a man ol 
c-ious and original mind, now living 111 jj, 
hill country of Western Massachusetts. £ 
used to maintain that it was not oviy
right, but the duty, of man, under 0* ,̂
circumstances, to take his own me; ^ 
one, for example, afflicted with an incut® 
cancer ought not to drag out an  exis- , 
oi wretchedness to himself anil 
all his k’n, friends and attendants, 
should gently slip from his earthly mao ^  
m an opium dream, Tiie eloquence o 
old doctor would almost persuade1 ^
believe him right. So. it seems, m* y , 
eloquence of this Mr. Williams, anil t«^^
who introduces him. Mrs Crawshay
way, is the wife of one of the n*i‘  ̂ ^  
coal owners of Wales, a member ^
school board of Merthyr and eba ,
that of Yaynor. “ Euthanasia 
lished soon in New York.

~ .at®.U n ite d  S t a t e s  m a r s h a l s  in (be
Clinton Rice, who was sent to tne 

west to examine the accounts o ^  
States marshals, has returueU *“ | flV 
mit ted a report to Attorney Wise»*?91 
liauis, which discloses a very iotJjt]1 
transacting business genermv 
instances of fraud.—Aew dork a


