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AM OLD KENTUCKY TEAM.

« Y  P H * !f ''I8  T. PVTTOV.

t il  the long day at Creedmoor he heard the tides 
crack ,

Hard fortune if the Irish team may win the honors 
back.

The western sun, red with it* heat, below the 
meadow drops,

And leaves behind the early moon hung in the 
cedar tops.

The grounds are all deserted, the shadows deeper 
grow,

And tus three rank* of largeta like deep embras 
uses show.

Alone one worn attendant in the barracks tees* 
repose.

Bia weary limbs are set with sleep before his eye 
lids close.

Yn the pale| light, a pleasant dream rests on the 
sleepers face;

In fancy now he lead# the score and holds tha vie 
tor’s place.

B ark ! Have the plaudits roused him > Be wakes in 
sudden fear.

Balt-conscious of strange noises that he hears or 
seems to hear.

Be rises, scarcely yet awake, and slowly opes the 
door—

A massive r tie tumbles is snd rings upon the iloor!
Waif doubting, as he backward shrinks, he sees 

with rounded eyes
•fn the dim light, a tall, gaunt form—so tall, it 

seems to rite.
Long leather leggings lacad with thongs come up 

below the knee;
A cap of fur upon its head its resting janntilv;
The game-bag slung across is back is made of

otter’s hide;
A powder-horn nigh two feet long is fitted to its 

side.
And all aboul it where it etands, in the pale moon 

light seeo
Loose jointed and stout sinewed, of grave and 

solemn mien,
A score of hunt -re muster, and in dead silence all
Res’ grimly wits I heir ham s up-clasped upou 

their rifles tall.
Still giew t'ley on the waliened lad; his eye 

among them ran,
And everywhere he seemed to count a rifle and a 

mar.
Sudden they s ta r t ; their ringing blast some 

distant hunt >r warns.
And fiom the wools# shout comes back ae hollow 

as their horns.
The shadow*open aa they look; a stalwart man 

appears;
Stately hi* stride, (as well becomes his venerable 

years.
His beard gleams whl t e ; the shadows gray close 

dvrklv on his baek;
Bis rifle trailing in his hand is long and grim and 

black.
No sound of welcome breaks the spell until his 

steps are stayed
Beneath a spreading pine, just where the moon 

light meets 1 he shade.
"B ojs ’ said the old man. slowly, ae a merry 

twinkle shone—
(The frightened youngster gained new heart to 

hear the kindly tenet—
‘‘We cant git down to i ussle with our rifles on the 

ground
And there besn’t no pesky varmints in all the 

country round;
But we’ll show ’em some plain shootin’—(here his 

eyes sent crib a gleam 1—
Wit hou’ any modern flxin’s, by an old Kentucky 

team.”
He apoke. and through the waiting group a hollow 

chuckle ran.
And every rifle leaped np to the shoulder of a uian.
N* crouching ou tue greensward to aim betwixt 

their toes;
Each flint sent oat its blaze of sparks, in seeming, 

as it rose,
Then turning to whore stood the lad, the old man

■poke again:
"To-morrow, when ye see the team and all tbo 

riflemen,
Give them our compliments, and say, when they 

come here to shoot.
Ye've seen old Daniel Boone, come back to show 

’em how to dot.”
At this, as a t a signal, a shout went up whose 

sound
Seemed like a distant echo from the Dark and 

Bloody Ground.
I t  bounded back from wood to hill, and when it 

fell awav
Only the shadows of the 'reesupon t he greensward 

lav.
The poor lad watehed in terror until the gray of 

morn.
Doubting all moonlight hunters and their lreaksof 

meiry scorn;
But when the cheerful Creaks of gray shot up 

along the sky,
He ventured to the targets which be scanned with 

careful eye.
New thrills of terror, as he looked, ran inward to 

his soul—
Exactly in the centre each had a bullet hole!
He turned—the t:eee look gravely down; the sky 

is cold aud strange;
The shadows linger ou the slopes that gird abuut 

the range;
The sun hims.-lf, as half in doubt, just for a mo

ment stops.
Then dances lightly dowu the hilt, across the clo

ver tops
—New York Graphic.

OLD TIM ES ON THE M ISSISSIPPI.

BY MARK TWAIN.

VIL
I .easing P a rt—K aeiac—Shortening a f  the 

H ire r  by lu t-O ffa-A  Steam boat’* 
(Jhoot—’* S tephen 'e»» Plan a t » Ue- 
•um ptloa.”

It waa always the custom for the boats 
to leave New Orleans between tour and 
five o'clock in the afternoon. From three 
o’clook onward they would be burning 
rosin and pitch pine (the sign of prep
aration ), and eo one had the picturesque 
spectacle of a rank, some two or three 
miles long, of tall, ascending columns of 
coal-black smoke; a colonnade which 
supported a sable roof .of the same smoke 
blended together and spreading abroad 
over the city. Every outward bound 
boat had its flag flying at the jack-staff, 
and sometimes a Duplicate on the verge 
staff astern. Two or three miles of mates 
were commanding aud swearing with 
more than usual emphasis; countless pro 
cessions of freight barrels and boxes were 
apinniug down the slant of the levee 
and Hying aboard the stage planks; belated 
passengers were dodging and skipping 
among these frantic things, hoping to 
reach the forecastle companion way alive, 
but haviqg their doubts about it;’ women 
with reticules and bandboxes were trytDg 
to keep up with husbauds freighted with 
carpetoack* and crying babies, and makiDg 
a failure of it by losing their heads in the 
whirl and roar and general distraction; 
drays and baggage vans were clattering 
hither and thither in a wild burry, every 
now and then getting blocked and j maned 
together, and men during ten seconds one 
could not see them for tne profanity, ex- 
eept vaguely and dimly; every windlass 
connected with every fore-hatch, from one 
end of that long array of steamboats to the 
ither, was keeping up a dewfening whiz and 
chir, lowering freight into the hold, and 
le hall-naked crews of perspiring ne- 
roes that worked them were roaring such 
•ngs as De Las’ Sack! De Las’ Sack!—in
ured to uniiuagiuable exaltation by tne 
iaos of turmoil and racket that was’driv- 
£ everybody else mad. By this time the

hurricane and boiler desks of the steamers 
would be packed and black with passen
gers. The “last bells" would begin to 
clang, all down the line, and then the pow
wow eeemea to doable; in a moment or two 
the final warning came—a simultaneous din 
of Chinese gongs, with the cry, “AIL dat 
ain’t goin’, please to git asho’!”—and be
hold, the pow-wow quadrupled! People 
•tame swarming ashore, overturning excited 
stragglers that were trying to ewarra 
aboard. One more moment later a long 
array of stage-planks was being hauled in 
each with its customary latest passenger 
clioging to the end of it with teeth, nails 
and everything else, and the customary 
latest procrastinor making a wild spriDg 
shoreward over his head.

Now a number of the boats elide back 
ward into the stream, leaving wide gaps 
in the serried rank of steamers. Citizens 
crowd the decks of boats that are not, 
go, in order to see the sight Steamer alter 
steamer straightens heiself up* gathers all 
her strength, and presently comes swinging 
by, under a tremendous head of steam, 
with flag flying, black smoke rolling and 
her entire crew of firemen and deckhands 
(usually swarthy negroes) massed together 
on the forecastle, the best “voice" in the 
lot towering from the midst (being mounted 
on the capstan), waving his hat or a flag, 
and all roaring a mighty chorus, while the 
parting cannons boom and tbe multitudinous 
spectators swing tbeir hats and huzza! 
Steamer after steamer falls into line, and 
the stately procession goes winging its way 
up the river.

In tbe old times, whenever two fust 
boats started out on a race, with a big 
crowd of people looking on, it was in 
spiring to hear the crews sing, especially 
if the time were nightfall and tbe fore
castle lit up with tbe red glare of the torch 
baskets. Racing was royal fun. The pub 
lie always had an idea that racing was 
dangerous; whereas the very opposite was 
the case—that is, after the laws were passed 
which restricted each boat to just so many 
pounds of steam to the square inch. No 
engineer was ever sleepy or careless when 
his heart was in a race. He was constantly 
on the alert, trying gauge-cocks and watch
ing things, ’the dangerous place was on 
slow, popular boats, where the engineers 
drowsed around and allowed chips to get 
into the “doctor" and shut off' the water 
supply from the boilers

la the “flush times" of steamboating, 
a race between two notoriously fleet 
■ ‘earners was an event of vast impor 
tance. Tbe date was set for it several 
weeks in advance, and from that time 
forward, tbe whole Mississippi Valley 
was in a state of consuming excitement. 
Politics and the weather were dropped, 
and people talked only of the coming’race. 
As the time approached, the two steamers 
"stripped" and got ready. Every incum 
brance that added weight, or exposed a re 
sisting surface to wind or water, was re 
moved, if the boat could possibly do with
out it. The “spars,” and sometimes even 
tbeir supporting derricks, were sent ashore, 
and no means left to set the boat afloat in 
case she got aground. When the Eclipse 
and the A. L. Shotwell ran their great race 
twenty-two years ago, it was said that pains 
were taken to scrape the gilding off the fan
ciful device which hung between the 
Eclipse’s chimneys, and that for that one 
trip the captain left off his kid gloves and 
had bis bead shaved. But I always doubted 
hese things.
If the boat was known to make her best 

speed when drawing live and a half feet for 
ward and five feet aft, she was carefully 
loaded to that exact flgure—she wouldn't 
enter a dose of homoeopathic pills on her 
manifest after that- Hardly any passengers 
were taken, because they not only add 
weight but they never will "trim boat.” They 
always ran to the side when there is any 
thing to see, whereas a conscientious and ex
perienced steamboatmac would stick to the 
ceutre of tbe boat and part his hair in the 
middle with a spirit level.

No way freights and no way passengers 
were allowed, for the racers would stop 
only at the largest towns, and then it would 
be only “touch aud go.” Coal flats and 
wood flats were contracted for beforehand, 
aud these were kept ready to hitch on to 
the flying steamers at a moment’s warning. 
Double crews were carried, so that all work 
could be quickly done.

Tbe chosen date being come, and all 
things in readiness, the two great steamers 
back into thestreamand lie there jockeying 
a moment, and apparently watching each 
other's slightest movement, like sentient 
creatures; flags drooping, the pent steam 
shrieking through salety valves, the black 
smoke rolling and tumbling from the chim
neys and darkening all tbe air. People, 
people everywhere; the shores, the house 
tops, tbe steamboats, the ships are packed 
with them, and you know that the borders 
of the broad Mississippi are going to be 
fringed with humanity, thence northward 
‘ 20(1 miles, to welcome these racers.

Presently tall columns of steam burst 
from the ’scape pipes of both steamers, two 
guns boom a good by, t wo red-shirted heroes 
mounted on capstans wave their small flags 
above the massed crews on the forecastles, 
two plaintive solos linger on the air a few 
waiting seconds, two mighty choruses burst 
forth—and here they come! Brass bands 
bray “Hail Columbia," huzza after huzza 
thunders from the shores, and the statelv 
creatures go whistling by like the wind.

Those boats will never halt a moment be
tween New Orleans and St. Lonis, except 
for a second or two at large towns, or to 
hitch thirty cord wood boats alongside. You 
should be on beard when they take a couple 
of those wood boats in tow find turn a 
swarm of men into each; by the time you 
have wiped your glasses and put them on, 
you will be wondering what has become of 
that wood.

Two nicely matched steamers will stay in 
sight of each other dav after day. They 
might even stay side by side, but for tho 
fact that pilots are Dot ail alike, and the 
smartest pilots will win tbe race. If one of 
the boats has a ’‘lightning” pilot, whoee 
"partner” is a trifle interior, you can tell 
which one is on watch by noting whether 
that boat has gained ground or lost some 
during each four hour strereh. The shrewd
est pilot can delay a boat if he has not a 
tine genius tor steeling. Steering is a very 
high art. One must not keep a rudder 
dragging across.a boat's stern if he wants 
to get up the river last.

There is a marvel <us difference in boats.
For a long time I was on a boatof course, ____________

that was sq slow we"used to forget what 
year it was we Jett port in. But of course 
this was at rare intervals. Ferryboats used 
to lose valuable trips because tbeir passen
gers grew old aud died, waiting for us to 
get by. This was at still rarer intervals, f 
had the documents for these occurrences, 
but through carelessness thev have been 
mislaid. This boat, tbe John J. Roe,was so 
slow that when she finally sunk in Madrid 
Bend it was five jears before the owners 
heard of it. That was always a  confusing fact 
to me, but it is according to the record, 
apy way. She a as dismally slow; still, we 
often had pretty excitiug times racing with 
islands, and rafts, and such things. One 
trip, however, we did raiher well. We 
went to St. Louis in sixteen days. But even 
at this rattling gait I think we changed 
watches three times m Fort Adams reach 
which is five mile# long. A “reach” is a 
piece of straight river, and, of course, the 
current drives through such a place in a 
pretty lively way.

That trip’we went, to Grand Gulf, from 
New Orleans, in four days (340 miles); the 
Eclipse and Sbotweil did it in one. We 

?,'De days our. in the chute of 63 
(700 miles); the Eclipse and Shotwell went 
tneie m two daya.

Just about a generation sgo, a hoat 
called the J. M. White went from New 
Orleans to Cairo m three days, six 
hours and lortj-four minutes. Twenty- 
two years ago tbe Eclipse made the same 
trip in three day*, three hour* and fcwentv 
minutes. About five years ago the superb 
K. Iz. Lee did it id three days and one hour.
1 ms last is called the Iastest trip on 'ecord
I Wiil trL!° 8how that >* Wi» not. For this reason: The distance between New Orleans 
and Cairo, when the J M. White ran it. 
was about 1106 miles; consequently her 
average speed was a trifle over lourteen 
miles per hour. In the Eclipse’s day the 
distance between the two ports had become 
reduced to 1080 mile-; consequently her 
average speed was a shade unuer fourteen 
and three-eighths miles per hour. In the
II E. Lee's time the di-tance had dimin
ished to about 1030 miles; consequently her 
average was about fourteen and one-eighth 
miles per hour. Therefore, the Eclipse’s 
was conspicuously the iastest time that has 
ever been made.

These dry details are of importance in 
one particular. They give me an eppor- J

tunity of introducing one of tbe Mississip
pi’s oddest peculiarities—that of shortening 
its length from time to time. If you will 
throw a long, pliant apple paring over your 
shoulder, it, will pretty fairly shape itself 
into an average section of the Mississippi 
river; that is, 900 or 1000 miles stretching 
from Cairo, Illinois, southward to New Or
leans, the same being wonderfully crooked, 
with a brief straight here and there at wide 
intervale. The 200 mile stretch from Cairo 
northward to St. Louis is by no means so 
crooked, that being a rocky country which 
the river can not cut much.

Tbe water cuts the alluvial banks of the 
“lower” river into deep horseshoe curves; 
so deep, indeed, that in some places it you 
were to get ashore at one extremity of the 
horseshoe and walk across the neck, half or 
three-quarters of a mile, you could sit down 
and rest a couple oi hours while your steam 
er was coming around the long elbow, at a 
speed of ten miles an hour, to take you 
aboard again. When the river is rising 
fast, some scoundrel whose plantation u 
back in the country, and therefore of infe 
rior value, has only to watch his chance, 
cut a little gutter aerm-s the narrow neck of 
land some dark night, and turn the water 
into it, and in a wonderfully short time 
miracle has happened; to wit, the whole 
Mississippi has taken possession of that 
little ditch, and placed the countryman’s 
plantation on its bank (quadrupling its 
value), and that other party’s formerly val 
nable plantation finds itself away out yon 
der on a big island; the old water-course 
aronnd it will soon shoal up, boats can not 
approach within ten miles ot it, and down 
goes its value to a fourth of its former 
worth. Watches are kept on those narrow 
necks, at needful times, and if a mau hap
pens to be caught cutting a ditch across 
them, the chances are all against his ever 
having another opportnuity to cut a ditch.

Pray observe some of the effects oi this 
ditching business. Once there was a neck 
opposite Port HudsoD, Louisiana, which 
was only half a mile across, in its narrow
est place. You could walk across there 
in fifteen minutes; but if you made the 
journey around tbe cape on a raft, you 
traveled thirty-five miles to accomplish 
the same thing. In 1722 tbe river 
darted through that neck, deserted its old 
bed, and thus shortened itself thirty-live 
miles. In the eame way itfshortened itselt 
twenty-five miles at Black Hawk Point, in 
1699. Below Red river landing, Raccourci 
out-off was made (thirty or lorty years ago. 
I think). This shortened the river twenty- 
eight miles. In our day, if you travel by 
the river from the eouthermost of these 
three cut-offs to the northermost, you go 
only seventy miles To do the same thing 
176 years ago, one had to go 158 miles!—a 
shortening of eighty-nine miles in that 
trifling distance. At some forgotten time 
in the past, cut-offs were made above 
Yidalia, Louisiana; at island 92; at island 
84; and at Hale’s Point. These shortened 
the river, in the aggregate, seventy-seven 
miles.

ISince my own day on the Mississippi, 
am informed that cut-offs have been made at 
Hurricane Island; at island 100; at Napo 
icon, Arkansas; at Walnut Bend; and 
at Council Bend. These shortened the 
river, in the aggregate, sixty-seven miles, 
In my own time a cut-off was made al 
American Bend, which shortened the river 
ten miles or more.

Therefore: the Mississippi between Cairo 
and New Orleans was 1215 miles long 17C 
years ago. It was 1180 alter the cut-off of 
1722. It waa 1040 after the American Bend 
cutoff (some sixteen or seventeen years 
ago). It has lost sixty-seven miles since. 
Consequently its length is only 973 miles at 
present.

Now, if I wanted to be one of those pon 
derous scientific people, and "let on” to 
prove what had occurred in the remote past 
by what had occurred in a given time in the 
recent past, or what will occur in the far 
future by what has occurred in late years, 
what an opportunity is here! Geology never 
bad such a chance, nor such exact data to 
argue from! Nor “development of species,' 
eithei' Glacial epochs are great things, but 
they are vague—vague. Please observe:

In the space of one hundred and seventy- 
six years the Lower Mississippi has short 
ened itself two hundred and forty two 
miles. This is an average of 
trifle over one mile and a third
per year. Therefore, any calm person, 
who is not blind or idiotic, can see 
that in the Old Oolitic Silurian Period, just 
a million years ago next November, the 
Lower Mississippi river was upwards of 
one million three hundred thousand miles 
ong, and stuck out over the Gulf of Mexico 
ike a fishing-rod. And by the eame token 

any person can see that seven hundred and 
forty two years from now the Lower Missis
sippi will be only a mile and three-quarters 
long, and Cairo and New Orleans will have 
joined their streets together, and be plod
ding comfortably along under a single 
mayor and a mutual board of aldermen. 
There is something fascinating about sci 
enoe. One gets such wholesale returns of 
conjecture out of such a trifling investment 
of fact.

When the water begins to flow through 
one of those ditches I have been speaking 
of, it is time for the people thereabouts to 
move. The water cleaves the banks away 
like a knife. By the time the ditch has be
come twelve or fifteen feet wide, the calam
ity is as good as accomplished, for no power 
on earth can stop it now. When the width 
has reached a hundred yards, the banks 
begin to peel off in slices half an acre wide. 
Tne current flowing around the bend trav
eled formerly only five miles an hour; now 
it is tremendously increased by the shorten
ing of the distance. I was on board tbe 
first boat that tried to go through the cut
off at American Bend, but we did not get 
through. It was toward midnight, and a 
wild night it was—thunder, lighting, and 
torrents of rain. It was estimated that the 
ill-rent in the cut-off was making about 

fifteen or twenty miles an hour; twelve or 
thirteen was the best our boat could do, 
even in tolerably slack water, therefore per
haps we were foolish to try the cut-off. 
However, Mr. X. was ambitious, and he 
kept on trying. The eddy running up the 
bauk, under tha "point,” was about as 
swift as the current out in the middle; so 
we would go flying up the shore like a 
lightning express train, get on a big head 
steam, and "stand by lor a surge” when 
we struck the current that was whirling by 
the point. Bat all our preparations werp 
useless. The instant tne current hit us it 
spun us around like a top, the water de
luged the forecastle, and the boat careened 
se far over that one could hardly keep his 
feet. The next instant we were away down 
the river, clawing with might and main to 
keep out of the woods. We tri d the ex 
periment four times. I stood on the fore 
castle companion way to see. It was as 
toniehing to observe bow suddenly the boat 
would spin around and turn tail the mo
ment she emerged from the eddy and the 
current struck her nose. The sounding 
concussion and the quivering would 
have been about the same if she 
had come full speed against a sand 
bank. Under the lightning flashes 
one could see the plantation oabins and the 
goodly acres tumble into the river; and the 
crash they made was not a bad effort at 
thunder. Once, when we spun around, we 
only missed a house about twenty feet, 
that had a light burning in the window; 
and in the same instant that house went 
overboard. Nobody oould stay on our fore
castle; the water swept across it m a tor
rent every time we plunged athwart the 
current. At the end ol our lourth effort we 
brought np in the woods two miles below 
the cut-off; ail the country there was over 
flowed, of course. A day or two later the 
cut-oil was three-quarters of a mile wide, 
and boats passed up through it without 
much difficulty, and so saved ten miles.

The old Raccourci cut-off reduced the 
river’s length twenty-eight miles. There 
u-ed to be a tradition connected with it.
It was said that a boat came along there 
in the night and went around tbe enor
mous elbow the usual way, tbe pilots not 
knowing that the cut-off had been made.
It was a grisly, hideous njght, and all 
shapes were vague and distorted. The 
old beDd had already begun to fill up, 
and the boat got to running away from 
mysterious reefs, and occasionally hitting 
one. _ The perplexed pilots fell to swearing, 
and finally uttered t. e entirely unnecessary 
wish that they might never get out of that 
place. As always happens in such cases, 
that particular prayer was answered, and 
the others neglected. So to this day that 
phantom steamer is still buttiDg aronnd in 
that deserted river, trying to find her way 
out. More than one grave watchman has 
scorn to me that on drizzly, dismal nights, 
he has glanced fearfully down that forgot
ten river as he passed the head of the

island, and seen tbe faint glow of the 
spectre steamer’s lights drifting through 
the distant gloom, and heard the muffled 
cough of her ’scape-pipes and the plaintive 
cry of her leadsmen.

In tbe absence of further statistics, I beg 
to close this series of Old Mississippi ar
ticles with one more reminiscence of way
ward, careless, ingenious "Stephen,” whom 
I described in a former paper.

Most, of the captains and pilots hold 
Stephen’s note for borrowed sums ranging 
from $250 upward. Stephen never paid one 
of these notes, but he was very prompt aud 
very zealous about renewing them every 
twelvemonth.

Of course there came a time, at last, 
when Stephen could no longer borrow of 
his ancient creditors; so he was obliged to 
lie in wait for new men who did not know 
him. Such a victim was good-hearted, sim 
ple-natured young Yates (I use a fictitious 
name, but the real name began, as this one 
does, with a Y). Young Yates graduated as 
a pilot, got a berth, aud when the month 
was ended and he stepped up to the clerk’s 
office and received his $250 in crisp new 
bills, Stephen was there! His silver tongue 
began to wag, and in a very little while 
Yates’ $250 bail changed hands. The fact 
was soon known at pilot headquarters, and 
tbe amusement and satisfaction of the old 
creditors were large aud generous. But in 
nocent Yates never suspected that Stephen 
promise to pay promptly at the end of 
the week was a Worthless one. Yates called 
lor his money at the stipulated time; 
Stephen sweetened him up and put him off 
a week. He called then, according to 
agreement, and came away sugar-coated 
again, but suffering under another postpone
ment. So the thing went on. Yates haunted 
Stephen week after week, to no purpose, 
and at last gave it up. And theu straight
way Stephen began to haunt Yates 
Wherever Yates appeared, there was the 
inevitable Stephen. And not ooly there, 
but beaming with affection, and gushing 
with apologies for not being able to pay. 
By and by, whenever poor Yates saw him 
coming, he would turn and fly, aud drag 
his company with him, if he had compaoy; 
but it was of no use; bis debtor would run 
him down and corner him. Panting and 
red faced, Stephen would come, with out
stretched hands and eager eyes, invade the 
conversation, shake both of Yates's arms 
loose in their sockets, and begin:

“My, what a race I’ve had! I saw you 
didn’t see me, and so I clapped on all steam 
for fear I’d miss you entirely. And here 
you are! there, just stand so, and let me 
look at you! Just the same old noble coun 
tenance.” [To Yates’ friend:] "Just look
at him! Look at biw'. Ain’t it just goml to 
look at him! Ain’t it now? Ain’t he just a 
picture! Some call him a picture; J call 
him a panorama! That’s what he is—an 
entire panorama. And now I’m reminded! 
How I do wish I could have seen you an 
hour earlier! For twenty-four hours I’ve 
been saving up that $250 for you; been look- 
in? for you everywhere. I waited at the 
Planter s from six yesterday evening till 
two o’clock this morning, without rest or
food; my wife says. -Where have you been 
all night? I said, ‘This debt lies heaw on 
my mind.’ She says, ‘In all my days I 
never saw a man take a debt to heart the 
way you do.’ 1 said, ‘It’s my Dature; how 
can I change it." She says, "Well, do 
go to bed and get some rest.’ 1 said, 
‘Not till that poor, noble voung man has 
got his money.’ So I eat up all night, 
and this morning out 1 ehot, and tbe first 
man I struck told me you had shipped on 
the Grand Turk and gone to New Orleans, 
Well, sir, I bad to lean up against a build 
iDg and cry. So help me goodness, 1 
couldn't help it. The man that owned the 
place come out cleaning ud with a rag, and 
said he didn't like to have people cry 
against his building, and then it seemed to. 
me that the whole world had turned against 
me, and it wasn’t any use to live any more; 
and coming aloug an hour ago, suffering no 
man knows what agony, I met Jim Wilson 
and paid him $250 on account; and to think 
that here you are, now, and I haven't got a 
cent! But as sure as I am standing hereon 
this ground on this particular brick—there, 
I’ve scratched a mark on the brick to re
member it by—I'll borrow that money and 
pay it over to you at twelve o’clock sharp, 
to-morrow ! Now. stand so: let me look at 
you just onoe more.”

And so on. Yates’ life became a burden 
to him. He could not escape his debtor and 
his debtor’s awful sufferings on account of 
not being able to pay. He dreaded to show 
bimseli in the street, lest he should find 
Stephen lying in wait for him at the corner.

Bogart’s billiard saloon was a great resort 
for pilots in those days. They met the.e 
about as much to exchange river news as to 
play.. One morning Yates was there; Ste
phen was there, "too, but kept out of sight. 
B.v and by, when all the pilots had arrived 
who were in town, Stephen suddeDlv ap
peared in the midst, and rushed for Yates 
as for a long lost brother.

“Ob, I am so glad to see you! Oh my 
my soul, the sight of you is such a comfort 
to my eyes! Gentlemen, I owe all of you 
money, among you I owe probably $40,000.
I want to pav it; I intend to n*y it—every 
cent ot it. You all know without my telling 
you, what sorrow it has cost me to remain 
so long under suoh deep obligations to such 
generous friends; but the sharpest pang 1 
suffer—by far the sharpest—is from the debt 
I owe to this noble young man here; and I 
have come to t~is place this morning 
especially to make the announcement that 
I have at last found a method whereby I 
can pay off all my debts! And most 
especially I wanted him to be here when I 
announced it. Yes, my faithful friend—my 
benefactor, I’ve found the method! I’ve 
found the method to pay off all my debts, 
and you’ll get yonr money !” Hope dawned 

Yates' eye; then Stephen, beaming be- 
nignantlv, and placing his hand upon Yates’ 
head, added. "I am going to pay them oft" 

alphabetical order!’’
Then he turned and disappeared. The 

full significance of Stephen's “method” Bid 
not dawn upon the perplexed and musing 
crowd for some two minutes; anti then 
Yates murmured with a sigh: '

“Well, the Y'a stand a gaudy chance. He 
won’t get any further than the C’s in this 
world, and I reckon that alter a good deal 
of eternity has wasted away in the next 
one. I’ll still be referred to up there as ‘that 
poor, ragged pilot that came' here from St 
Louis in the early days!’ ”—Attuntic

‘W E HAVE DRANK FROM TI1E NAME 
CANTEEN.”

» T  BIL E S 0 X 1 1 1 IV .

There are bonds of all sorts in this world of ours; 
F« itw s of friendship. «d>: ties of bowers.
And tine lovers knot4.1 ween;
The boy and the girl ate  bound by a kiM,
Hut there is never a bond, cld friend, like this: 
We have drank from the eame canteen ?”

It was §ometimet water and sometimes milk.
And sometimes apnlt jack, soft as silk.
But whatever tbe tipple has been,
We have shared it t gether, iu bane or in bliss.
And I warm to you. frifnd. when 1 think ot this 
• We have drank fiom the same canteen

We have shared our blanket and tent together* 
Have marched aud ' have fought in all kinus of 

weather.
And hm gry and cold we have been;
Hard days <»f battle, and days of bliss;
But I warm to you, friend, when I think of this;
•• We have drank from the same canteen

For when wounded. I lay on the outer sl^pe*
My blood flowing ia&t, and but little hope 
Upon which my faint spiiit could lean.
Ah! then I remember, you crawled to my side.
And bleeding eo fa*t it seemed both have

died.
Wedrauk from the same canteen ?

flaw  fo C are Sunstroke*
Many deaths occur from sunstroke in 

New York and other Northern cities every 
year. Once in a great while a death occurs 
from the same cause in this city. Upon the 
subject of its treatment, Dr. E. D. Babbitt, 
M. D., writes the following letter in the 
New York Graphic:

I believe sunstroke and apoplexy can be 
cored almost sorely if taken in any kind 
of time.

1. Rub powerfully on the back head and 
neck, making horizontal and downward 
movements. This draws blood away from 
the front brain, and vitalizes the involun 
tary nprves.

2. While rubbing call for cold water im
mediately, which apply to the face and to 
the hair on the top and side head.

3. Call for a bucket ot water as hot as 
can be borne, and pour it by dipperfuls on 
the back head and neck for several minutes. 
The effect will be wonderful for vitalizing 
the medulla oblongata; it vitalizes the 
whole body, and the patient will generally 
start up into full conscious life in a verv 
short time.

Last summer I was called in to see a man 
on Fourth avenue. I found him in a state 
of coma, and bis wife was agonizing over 
him, supposing him to be dead. He bad 
lain thus for abont three hours. I had him 
brought out where be conld get the air, 
jerked off bis clothes, robbed his back, head 
and neck powerfully, slapped his back, legs 
and feet briskly, and called for iced water, 
which I applied to his front and upper head.
I then had a backet of hot water brought, 
which I poured on his back head and neck. 
Before doing this 1 had noticed some sigDS 
of life on applying the cold water in front, 
but after pouring a few minutes he started 
up, vomited, and exclaimed, "All right!”
I spent in all about twenty minutes in thus 
resuscitating him.

He rose np, put on his clothes with a 
little help, and did not lose an hour more 
from hjs business.

Persons of large, active brains and weak 
bodies will be more liable te sunstroke or 
apoplexy, and should wear light-colored, 
cool hats in summer, wet the hair occasion
ally, and if they feel a brain pressure 
coming on, should rub briskly on tne back 
neck, and pnt cold water on the front and 
top head. These remarks, if heeded, wil[ 
prevent great danger and great suffering 
ae I have never known this method to fail.

fikjlock,
Sbylock was a Jew who kept a second

hand clothing store in Venice. By buying 
low and selling fur all be could get, doing 
his own cooking by a gas stove, having no 
washing done and never spending a cent, 
he had accumulated numerous ducats, 
which he wasn’t averse to lending on col 
laterals, provided the borrower bad no con 
scientious scruples against paying twenty 
per cent a month, or such a matter for the 
accommodation.

Antonio was a merchant of Venice, who 
had speculated a good deal and owned 
canal boats. He had a bosom friend Bat 
sanio, who was -in love With a rich widow. 
Portia, but having lived a fast life be hadn’t 
the reauy cash whereby to compete with 
his more wealthy rivals.

His father, tired oi putting up for him, 
refused him any more money. “Go to the 
ant, tbou sluggard!” said tbe stern parent. 
He did; he weut to AutoDio and besought 
him to ante for him. Now, Antonio, in an
ticipation of tbe grasshoppers, had invested 
all be had in wheat, aud as soon as his 
boats that were laden with it should arrive, 
be expected to sell at a great advance and 
be fixed. But being anxious that bis friend 
should have a stake, he agreed to borrow 
some ducats for him it his credit would 
permit.

The next day he met Sbylock on the 
Rialto (which differs from the alto heard at 
concert saloons, not having so much rye 
with it), he asked a loan of 3000 ducats. 
Sbylock bore no love to Antonio, nor to 
any ot his tribe, on account of the scorn 
they bad heaped upon him and his race. He 
dissembled, however, upon this occasion, 
pretendmg he hadn’t the money by him— 
would have to see his brotber-in-Iaw. He 
atleDgth agreed to provide the 3000 ducats 
for three months, facetiously stipulating 
that Antonio should sign a bond (it was 
such a joke!) agreeing to forfeit a pound of 
flesh (the Jew could hardly tell it for laugh
ing), to be cut off wherever he (the Jew) 
decided, provided the money was not paid 
when due—“so bellup me gracious!’’ An
tonio, fully believing in the success of bis 
wheat speculation, and having heard that 
his boats were ou the way, accepted the 
conditions and signed the bond.

Bassauio took tbe ducats and proceeded 
to lay siege to tbe heart —and purse—of the 
rich young widow. He was most assid
uous in his attentions. He brought her 
chewing gum, peppermint drops, etc, 
whenever he came, took her out buggy rid- 

_ and escorted her to the gardens Sun
day nights. In the swift delirium of love 
tbe days and ducats sped swiltly away.

Bassanio became tbe accepted suitor of 
Portia, notwithstanding bis rivals were opu
lent, one owning stock in a grasshopper ex
terminator, and the other being street car 
conductor on a line that bad not yet intro 
duced the .patent bell stamp, and was im 
proving his opportunities. In the midst of 
!lis fejicitations he received a letter from 
Antonio, informing him that his boats bad 
been lost daring a fearful gale on tbe Miami 
canal and be reduced to beggary, although 
he was not one that would beg-ary time. 
He had forieited bis bond to the Jew, and 
was only waiting to know what portion of 
his body Sbylock would prefer to have his 
pound of steak from. He urged Bassanio 
to try and be present at the funerai, which 
would be held at the bouse. Bassanio took 
the first train for Venice filled with remorse 

The temper of Sbylock bad not been im 
proved any by his daughter Jessica running 
away with a negro minstrel named Loren 

particularly as they carried away 
stocking lull ol ducats, jewels and Southern 
railroad bonds. He caused the arrest of 
Antonio, positively refusing to receive any 
thing but tbe pound of flesh that" had been 
forfeited. The case was brought before i 
Venetian justice of the peace for au.judica 
tion. Bassanio had made a lucky hit at 
bunko the night before, and offered to pay 
Shy lock 6000 ducats instead of 3000, 
if he would retire from the meat business 
and let Antonio go. The Jew was obdu 
rate; nothing bat a pound of Antonio’s 
flesh, and an outside piece at that, would 
satisfy him. He produced a butcher knife 
in court, and began to whet it on the stove 
hearth, to show he meant business. Tbe 
"Squire bad sent to Padua ior a learned doc 
tor of laws (and the laws Deeded doctoring 
pretty badly if they allowed a man to take 
it out of a debtor that way) to determine 
the case, which was one of considerable 
interest, especially to Antonio. The learned 
doctor pleaded illness, and sent another 
doctor more learned than himself, and bet
ter doctored, whom he recommended. This 
latter, on his arrival, was admitted to the 
court, and on account of his exceedingly 
youthful appearance was derided by a lot 
ot shysters from the police court, whu filled 
the best seats.

The case was a plain one. The bond was 
produced in court, and told its own story. 
Antonio confessed to it, and it was evident 
that he was liable to leave that courtroom 
lighter by a pound. The learned doctor 
told Shylock that be must be merciful, but 
Shylock said he didn't have to. Then the 
doctor reminded him that the quality oi 
mercy was not strained, no strainer having 
been invented at that time for anything 
but, Dew milk. He said that Antonio nous! 
pay the forfeit if the Jew refused mercy— 
do power in Venice could alter the decree. 
Sbylock cried out in the very ecstacyof joy.
"A Daniel come to judgment!—yea. a very
Danial!” on Hccnnnl, of t.lia atribinr* rnimm.Daniel!” on account of the striking resem
blance between the learned doctor and 
Daniel Rice.

The doctor told Antonio be must bare 
his breast. Sbylock brandished his knife 
fiendishly, eager to carve. He even had a 
pair of scales in the pocket of bis linen 
dnster to weigh the tiesh with, so perfect 
were bis arrangements for makiDg tbe 
affair a success. He acknowledged that he 
bad neglected to have a surgeon readv to 
stop the bleeding, because it Wasn’t “so 
nominated in tbe bond.”

Antonio had lost all his money, and hav
ing seen enough to realize that life without 
ducats would be unendurable, he calmly 
prepared lor his obsequies. Exposing his 
woolen undershirt, he bade the Jew proceed 
with bis carving. He was about to do so 
when the learned doctor reminded him that 
the bond did not give him one jot of blood. 
If, in securing his pound of steak, he shed 
one drop of Cher-r-r-istian gore his lands 
and goods were confiscated to the State. 
Then, too, if he cut less or more than six
teen onnoes exact, his life and second band 
clothes were forfeited.

Shylock, seeing that Antonio wasn’t his 
meat, offered to take tbe principal of the 
debt and say no more about it, but was re
minded by the learned doctor thaf, as he 
had already refused it in open court, he 
must take the forfeiture or Dothing.

Sbyloek’s goods were divided on the spot, 
one-half going to Antonio, whoee life was 
conspired against, and the other half going 
toward the extinguishment ot the national 
debt, which helped materially in making 
out the July estimate. Antonio did not 
keep his share; he turned it over to the 
Jew’s daughter, who married the negro 
minstrel, enabling him to retire from tbe 
profession with a handsome farewell bene
fit, and set himself up in the saloon busi
ness.

The learned doctor turned out to be the 
charming Widow Portia, for whom Bassanio 
had a mania— mania Portia—who had as
sumed a part to save her lover’s friend and 
benefactor. Her success greatly embold
ened tbe champions of women’s rights, and 
intensified their demand that the learned 
professions be thrown open to tbe sex. She 
was wedded to Bassanio, and lived long and 
happy, often being overheard by the neigh
bors settling knotty points in domestic law

out in tbe back yard. Of Shylock, only 
ra re  and faint glimpses have been obtained 
un til he met with such a masterly repro 
<1 notion in Lawrence Barrett.—Fat Contri- 
butor.
The Neath and the N ational Conventions,

Neither the Republicans nor the Demo
crats of the South will claim a place on the 
national tickets of tbeir respective parties 
to be put in nomination in 1876. This is 
conceded by the best authority, although 
there is some iocliuatiou on the part of a 
certain clique of Southern Republicans to 
insist that tbe second felace on the ticket 
shall be given to some such person as Gov 
eruor Chamberlain, ot South Carolina. 
These aspirations, however, will no doubt 
be abandoned in due time for satisfactory 
reasons, which will include the necessity of 
preserving harmony in the party delioera- 
tione. The votirg strength of the Southern 
element in both conventions will never
theless be efihieut in training the platforms 
and in virtually dictating the nominations. 
It is true that the operation of the two- 
thirds rule will place the Southerners in a 
helpless minority, if they stand by and ot 
themselves, but suoh a coutiDgenoy is hardly 
probable. Of the seven hundred and 
thirty-odd delegates they will have 270, in 
round numbers, or a little more than one- 
third—a sufficient number, well and dis
creetly handled, to hold the balance of 
power. These figures wiil at once suggest 
arguments in support of the truth of our 
repeated assertions that, anomalous as it 
may seem, the lately rebellious section of 

•the country will really have it in its power 
to shape the tone of our administrative 
policy for the ensuing four years. Exactly 
how this will be done, with what temper, 
and with what regard for the. past as well 
as the future, is yet a matter of conjec
ture. There are eo many disturbing ele 
tuents which serve to produce divisions and 
subdivisions of sentiment, so to speak, 
within tbe ranks of the two parties that it 
is impossible to make any definitive predic
tion of tbe result. There is, in fact, only 
one question regarding which the people of 
the country are arrayed in direct and un
compromising antagonism. That question 
is the supremacy of the general govern
ment over the Slate governments. As col
lateral issues to this there arise other ques
tions relating to cheap transportation, 
inter-State communication aud internal im
provements; but they may be regarded as" 
matters of temporary policy iu support of 
which the Republican party has made a 
fair record of promises, aud ..pposed to 
which the Democratic party has made a 
lasting record of deeds.

While suoh Republican leaders as Gen
eral Butler and possibly Senator Morton 
may be induced by tbeir belief in “cheap 
mouey” to take sides against tbe over
whelming drift of Republican sentiment in 
favor of a harder currency, it must be re
membered that tbe Democrats are afflicted 
in a similar way. At present it is apparent 
that the latter have succumbed to the con
trol of Pendleton and bis followers. So 
long as this influence has its sway it will 
not be unfair to assume that the masses of 
the two parties will be divided, the Demo
crats in favor of soft and the Republicans 
of hard money. It is true there is an incli
nation in the South, stronger than in the 
North, owing to the pernicious influence of 
tbe credit Bystem, in both parties to 
follow Pendleton, but so tar as tbe 
Republicans are concerned all ideas 
regarding this question will be overshad
owed by the paramount importance of the 
State rights problem. But if, as is proba
ble, the Democrats are defeated in Ohio 
next October, tbe bard money element of 
that party will assert its strength and make 
a struggle for supremacy in tbe national 
convention. We repeat, then, that as re
gards many questions, and particularly as 
regards the finances, it is unsafe at *this 
juncture to make any prediction as to the 
character of the platforms of 1876. The 
probabilities are, however, that tbe Re
publicans will stand by tho action of tbe 
last Congress in preparing the way for 
specie resumption, while the Democrats 
will be torn with dissensions, prolonged 
squabbles in committee, .and possibly with 
votes in the convention itself on the ques
tion uf inflation.

At the same time, as we have said, there 
will be no serious division of opinion in 
either convention ou tbe question of the 
rights of States. The Democrats will re
sort to platitudes, will moisten their plank 
on this subject with conciliatory tears, and, 
no doubt, succeed in restraining the unre
constructed Southern fire-eaters from the 
expression of their honest opinions, while 
they denounce the Republicans or Radicals 
for alleged cruel tyranny over the Southern 
States. This deceptive balderdash will be 
so worded as to lorrn the basis of appeals 
on the stump to the magnanimity of a gen
erous, forgiving and conquering North. 
But at the dictation of the Southern dele
gates, the Southern State governments, as 
administered under so-called carpet-bag 
rule, will be denounced, and Dnmberless 
false allegations of corruption will be made. 
Behind all thie, however, and at the same 
dictation, a strong believer in State rights, 
a man like Senator Thurman, or, possiblv 
though not probably, a man like Governor 
Hendricks, will be placed in nomination as 
condidate to be President. The vice pres
idential candidate will be of the same kul 
ney, though bis professions will not be of 
such significant importance. Iu this way, 
through the candidates, the Southern Dem
ocracy will gain all it may seek, while 
the Northern wing of the paity—the men 
who may believe that the results of the war 
are safe—will be placated by the empty 
verbiage of a cooked aud driqfi platform.

On the other hand, in the Republican 
convention, the Southern delegates will in
sist that the declaration of principles in the 
platform and the character, record and be
lief of the candidates shall be thoroughly 
in accord with the time-honored faith of 
the party. There may be some difference 
of opinion regarding the success of the re
construction acts, but that will be over
shadowed by the imperative duty of sus
taining the objects lor which they were 
enacted, which were tho enfranchisement 
ot the blacks and the realization of the 
principle of freedom and equality by every 
citizen m every section of the country. 
Maintaining, as they do, the only safe nu 
cleus around which the party can rally lor 
the preservation of its consistency, the 
Southern Republicans will lay down the 
political law and gospel to such of 
their Northern contemporaries as may 
have strayed away from the straight
forward path of duty, and will suc- 
ceed m restoring the entire party to 
a uniform regard for the past. For the fu
ture they will provide additional safeguards 
in the way of solemn assurances that each 
and every one of the pledges of the party 
to protect the humblest citizen in the exer
cise of his rights shall be redeemed. There 
is no boast in this prediction, and no un
certainty, It is therefore of importance to 
those who are interested, either as ambi 
wote can^,dates< ot who simply seek the 
welfare of the party at large that they 

w,thout delay to study the con 
ditwn and wants of the South. No man 
who does not conform to these facts and 
*.aPe “18 course in accordance with these 

cal> expect to be recognized 
er as a successful leader in the eonven-

bithop of Burgos and many other member* 
of tbe hieraron.v expressed themselves anx
ious that this distinction should be awarded 
him. In 1870, During the sittings of the 
Ecumenical Council, the topic was fre
quently discussed, and its final considera
tion was postponed uutil after the taking 
of the votes on tbe infallibility question. 
All was, however, put a sto? to when the 
invasion of Rome rend’ red a reunion of the 
Vatican Council impossible.

The following year, at Cardinal Donnefa 
request. Count Rosseily de Lorgues fulfilled 
bis task, and the history of Christopher 
Columbus was published under the title of 
"The Ambassador ot God and of .Pius IX."

The profound arguments that precede 
this compendium ot a great career are of 
sufficient importance to prove that .even 
without entering into the examination of 
the principal acts of his life, this revealer 
of a Dew world must necessarily belong to 
the communion of saints. Tne author de
cides that the vocation of Columbus waa 
truly marvelous; that bis mission had been 
frequently foretold; that he was looked 
upon by tbe Holy Bee as its natural legate 
to this new world, where he became its first 
missionary, was the first to plant tbe cross, 
to proclaim the Divine Word, to make 
known tbe Roman liturgy and teach the 
natives tbe names of Jesus and Mary, the 
Lord’s Prayer, the veneration of the sign of 
the cross and to lead them to become the 
true eons ot God and His Church.

Count de Lorgues shows that tbe real aim 
of Christopher Columbus was tbe ransom 
of the Holy Sepulchre by means of the 
riches to be found in the new region; that 
bis heart burned with apostolic zeal, and 
that while holding the offices of admiral 
and viceroy his life was rather that of a 
monk than that of a man of tbe world; that 
he ordained the foundation of a college for 
foreign missions 125 years before the pro
paganda was instituted, and openly pro
fessed the dogma ot tbe immaculate Con
ception before its definition.

Tbe author likewise points out a mys
terious connection between tbe first Chris
tian that carried tbe cross into the New 
W orld and the first Pope (Pius IX.) that 
ever visited the land of the future. He of
fers proots ot tbe fact that Columbus prac
ticed, to a special degree, every theological 
and cardinal virtue.

He affirms that be did not owe his great 
celebrity to his genius or science, but only 
to his vocation, to his faith, and to the 
Diviue grace. As a sailor he was in nowise 
snperior to others of bis own time; in foot, 
the professors of Berlin and Paris laughed 
at his ignorance of geography and astron
omy. Notwithstanding which* this ignorant 
man, the chosen of Gad, discovered, besides 
tbe New World, seven principal laws of the 
globe, and was, notwithstanding the 
progress made by science, uurivaled in cos
mography.

s n & n f V i S n f Sgues, published the heroic virtue and ie-’ 
t K  °‘Pthf ,^rnortald?scoverer, 
showing that 2„treate<i 118 an adventurer,
Christian than10 W“  even more 01 A K<*>d i- i £2 «hwi * *r«a‘ navigator.
B«riemiC??rd“ “1JDon,1®t’ Archbishop of Bordeaux, proposed to the Holy Father tho
beatification of Columbus. The French 
bishops generally and tke Cardinal Arch-

W hy the Republican P a rty  Can Not an* 
W ill Net Be B eatee .

A safe proposition to lay down and chal
lenge upposiiion, ie that no dominant po
litical party wae ever wholly overthrown, 
except when an issue that everybody could 
see and Feel, was presented in antagonism 
thereto. What hope, therefore, have the 
elements in conflict with tbe Republican 
party, for success 1 What issue do they 
present in conflict with the ruling ideas of 
the dominant political party of the coun
try ? What has the dominant party done 
to forfeit the confidence oi tne people? 
These are queries which we puipjee scan
ning and answering:

1. What hope have the elements in con
flict with the Republican party for success? 
Surely none founded on reason or aught 
save prejudice and lust for office. Some, 
when questioned as to what they base their 
hopes ppon, say that it is upon frauds per
petrated by Republican officials, and with 
apparent earnestness inquire if we deny that 
corruptionists have been revealed within the 
official fold of the Republican partv ! We 
auswer, “No.” But, coupled with our an
swer comes the question: “Who discovered 
and exposed the corruptionists?” There has 
not been an administration from that of 
Washington down to Grant,'under which 
corruption has not shown its hideous head 
and confronted the power that made ir. But 
notwithstanding the fact that not until the 
Republican party came into power were op
portunities for plunder so manifold, the gov
ernment has been, proportionately, more ex
empt from loss under Republican authority 
than while the government was adminis
tered by any other party. The war and the 
condition of things resulting therefrom, 
occasioned the creation and maintenance 
of many more offices than were ever before 
known to our political system. Tne Repub
lican party did not generate the necessity 
for these offices. Those opposed to the Re
publican party did. however, and the ad
ministration following that of Buchanan 
confronted the war and its attendant inci
dents as necessity demanded. As a rale 
every corruptionist developed in the Re
publican party, has been drawn into the 
light by the hand of the party which clothed 
him with power or opportunity to steal, and 
in a majority of cases the government has 
been made whole, and penitentiary doors 
have swung open to receive the peculators. 
We take it that if a son commits a thieftof 
which his father has cognizance, and is 
handed over to the authorities by said jia- 
rent for trial and punishment, complicity 
would not rightfully attach to the name of 
the family, however much disgrace the son 
might have brought upon himself and his 
own character. Fortunate would it have 
been for many; Republicans, honored 
with positions ol trust, had they never 
sought nor accepted such places. They owe 
their tall to themselves, and their exposure 
to the party whose confidence they violated.

2. What issue do they present in conflict 
with the ruling ideas ot the dominant politi
cal party ot the country ? None; and it is 
a fact known to every political Btudont, 
that no party in this country was ever over
thrown, save on sharp and clearly defined 
issues, antagonistic to eueh party and iU ' 
consonance with the eentiuieu* ot the peo
ple. The reader need but turn bis mind’* 
eye back to three years ago, when fill tha 
odds and ends were associated with the 
Democratic party, to disintegrate the Re 
publican organization, but there being mj 
principle to sustain them, and no issue save 
that iounded upon personal or politico* pre
judice, the attempt was imjiotenf. coverin'' 
the parties to the scheme with shame find 
confusion.
, M hat has the dominant party done to 
lorfeit the confidence of the peopit-l Ia ail 
our reading from what falls from tODgue or 
pen of those in antagonism to the-.Repab- 
ncan party, we have failed to note any sub
stantiated charge ot want of fealty by the 
Republican party to its pledges, or t«* zhe 
best interests of the country. Charges arq 
not wanting against representatives ot the 
party, from the President down to the mos% 
subordinate of bis subordinates, but they 
are the offspring of hate and malice, hear, 
ing upon their face the impress ef their 
origin. It matters not that the national 
debt, which the Democrady were Wont to 
say could never and would never be lifted; 
has been materially reduced, diminished to  
an extent which demonstrates as welt Che 
capacity to pay it off as the will and design
♦L thenPiar.tiy ln l’ower to Pay it. and, ibis, too, while the work of unloading our peo- 
pie irom the burdens of taxation lias been 
^oing on. It matters not that everv pledge 
in harmony with the platforms upon whicb 
representatives of the party wsj-e elected 
nas been redeemed; still, pencils arw Worn 
out, ink wasted and breath exhausted id 
denouncing the men and party who and 
which deserve plaudits for preserving Invi
olate their plighted faith. No; the Rep-jb- 
ncan party has done nothing to lorfeit the 
confidence of the people.

We argue from these premise*, that the 
Republican party can not aud will not b« 
defeated in 1876. Nor indeed, do w« he- 
lieve that jts mission will be wholly ful- 
filled in 1880, nor until the life of prolessed 
and pronounced Republicans is as safe iff 
the South as that of Democrats Is and 
always has been at the North,and farther, 
until the principles which uuderlia tha 
organization are accepted and illustrated by 
*!!_”“f nations of the earth. It took Well 

tn by the 
forth, and 
y of the

— - — — — ■....... lied" — t !i a;
became In fact as in name, free, 

and we have faith to believe that the 
practical workings of a true republic—a re-
tlonnit. fr,rled ui ’on the consent oi* the people-will spread and permeate until it 
i ,  0 . upon all the governmental-sys
tems ol the world.— Washington Republic.

It is reported that an insurrection la* 
broken one at Brama,h Bumafc. We key* 
it is net among the chicken*

j ;  . . ---- war CVIIU ViMlIUB & Can*
Wo 8,!eak advisedly when we sav that the Southern Republicans are bent 

upon this policy, and that no amount of 
coaxmg or jugglery will prevent them from 
pursuing it. They believe that with them 
resides the responsibility of preserving the 
Republic as well as thI  conŝ stencv “f Jhe 

^  W0I"d to the wise is sufficient.—It ushimjton National Republican.

C hristopher Columbus’ B eatification .
A correspondent of the New York Herald. 

writing from Rome, July 5, gives the fob 
lowing details of an interesting religions 
ceremony soon to take place, as publi^ed 
m the P°Pe s organ, the Unita Cutholica:

»?■*”  I a?* = r ; « ‘Th,~.s “jryss* Christopher Columbus, a m an fathers of the republic to so ring  forth!*and.. republic to spring forth, and
i L l n  0nly throngh the a«ency of the Repubhcan party that it fructified—that


