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CABTEB BROTHERS, Publishers. 

THE BATTLE. 

TRANSLATED FROM SCHILLER BY BULWBR. 

Heavy and solemn, 
A cloudy column. 

Through the green plain they marching como 
Measureless spraed, like a table dread, 
For the wild grim dice of the iron gamo, 
Itooks are bent on the shaking ground, 
Hearts beat low with a knelling sound; 
Swift by the breast that must hear the brunt, 

„ Gallops the Major alon^hefront, 

And fetlored they stand at tho stark command, 
And the warriors silent, halt. 

Proud is the blush of morning glowing, 
What on the hill-top shines in flowing? 
" See you the foeman's banners waving? 
We soe the foeman's banners waving!" 
" God be with your children and wife!" 
llark to the music—tho drum and fife-
How they ring through the ranks, which they 

rouse to the strife? 
Thrilling they sound, with their glorious tone, 
Thrilling they go through the marrow and bone! 
Brothers, God grant, when this life is o'er, 
In the life to come that we meet once more! 
See the smoke, how the lightning is cleaving 

asunder! 
Hark! the guns, peal on peal, how they boom in 

their thunder. 
From host to host with kindling cound, 
The shouted signal circles round; 
Freer already breathes tho breath! 
The war is raging, slaughter raging. 
And heavy through the reeking pall 

Tho iron death dice tall! 

Victory! 
Close Is the brunt of the glorious fight; 
And the day, like a conqueror, bursts on the night; 
Trumpet and fife swelling chora1 along, 
The triumph already sweeps marching in song. 
Farewell, fallen brothers; though this life is o'er, 
There's another, in which we shall meet you once 

more. 

THE YOUNG CUBAN. 
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One evening, just after the eight 
o'clock gun had fired, I was seated in 
the Cafe Fernando, in the Calle de Santa 
Maria, Havana, smoking a Spanish ci-
garitti, and watching the crowd of per
sons passing in and out, or pacing up 
and down the hall, in that earnest, con
versational manner which characterizes 
the Spaniard. 

I sat quietly smoking when a young 
Spaniard—whom I had seen in the United 
States—passed my table. I at once pro
nounced his name. He stopped, and, 
after regarding me for an instant, a 
bright, warm smile of recognition lighted 
up nis fine countenance, and he sprang 
forward, and clasped me in his hands, 
while he expressed, most cordially, his 
pleasure at meeting me again. 

He took a seat by me, and after I had 
told him how long I had been in Cuba, 
and where I was living, he answered my 
inquiries by informing me that he lived 
within half a league of the walls with 
his mother, and that his house was at 
my service as much as if it were my own. 
Hiiving thanked him for his hospitable 
oiler, we talked of our former school
mates, for we had been at school to
gether near Boston. 

Young Carlos de Armas had been pop
ular with us. He was of a slight figure, 
but perfectly symmetrical, with the most 
elegant shaped hand and foot I ever be
held. His hair was as glossy black as 
the raven's wing, and flowed with sil
very beauty about his neck. His fea
tures were dclicately chiseled, and full 
of expression and energetic beauty. 

"You will go out with me to-mor
row ?" he asked. " I remain in to-night 
to attend the opera, where you must go 
with me. I will take no refusal; mi 
arnigo Americano ihe added, with his 
captivating smile, as he laid his jeweled, 
olive-colored hand upon my arm. 

I was about to consent, for I had 
come to Havana for my health, which, 
having been entirely restored in that 
delicious clime, I had a few days' leisure 
before I contemplated returning to the 
states. But as I was in the act of reply
ing, a richly dressed oflicer of middle age 
and haughty air came in, attended by 
several young officers, glittering in gold 
and plumes. There was no vacant 
table, and as. the officer was looking 
around to see where he could find a scat 
for himself and party, his eye fell on me, 
whose complexion and blue eyes (and 
national air, doubtless), stamped me as 
an American. 

" Here is a table, gentlemen!" he said, 
striking his hand on my table, by way of 
taking possession of it. "This is an 
American, and ought to be in prison in
stead of beingf permitted to go at large 
here!" 

Thss was all spoken in Spanish, and so 
grossly, that I felt my eye flash, and my 
blood boil. I had half risen, previously, 
in order to leave with Carlos, but I now 
resumed my seat, quietly resolved that I 
would not resijm to rudeness what I 
might have yielded to courtesy, and had 
lie properly approached me. 

'•It is the General ! I beg of 
you, do not resent, for he is eapablc of 
doing you mischief. Yield quietly, my 
friend. Havana is not Boston." 

This was said to me very rapidly, in an 
undertone, by Carlos, whose naturally 
brave soul was intimidated by, the tyran
nical power which crushes everything 
noble in Cuba. 

"Is the Yankee going to move?" de
manded the officer, fiercely. 

Several Spaniards, who were seated at 
the little tables about, sprang to their 
feet and servilely offered him the places 
they had occupied. But he bowed neg
atively to their obsequious proffers, and 
fixed his glance upon me, as if expecting 
that I would cringe before him, like the 
Cubans. I quietly sat smoking, and 
tried to induce Carlos to reseat himself. 
But he was disposed to conceal his ac
quaintance with me, and withdrew from 
the table, losing himself in the crowd 
that was eathering around. 

Finding that I remained seated, the 
general ordered one of his aides to re
move me. As he extended his hand to 
fasten his grasp upon my collar, I drew 
a revolver and deliberately aimed at his 
heart. There was a general retrograde 
motion of the party. Some one behind 
nie wounded me with the point of a 
sword. I turned and fired, and then 
making a circular sweep with my pistol 
around me, I took advantage of the 
space which I had cleared to walk 
through it and quit the coffee house, 
leaving behind me the fiercest uproar. 

I had nosooner reached the street than 
Don Carlos hurried past me, saying as he 
did so, in my ear: 

" Fly! Conceal yourself! He has sent 
me for a file of soldiers to arrest you. 
Follow me, and I will show vou a place 

" ,7>" 
tectiori of my friend Carlos, who led 
the way across the plaza to a narrow 
street, which we entered and traversed 
for some distance through the darkness. 
At length we came to a small shop, over 
the door of which was a cigar box for a 
sign. The shutters were closed, but 
a faint thrsad of light streamed through 
the crevices of the window. 
" Here is the shop of Pedro Alva," 

said my friend; "he is a cigar roller, 
whom I have befriended when sick, and 
who .js attached to me. You will be 
safe aire, as he may be trusted. 

Heknocked on the shutter and re-
ted the name of the occupant of the 

amble tenement. 
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"Quien tot Qtiien estat" responded 
a hoarse voice within. 

We heard an exclamation of satisfac
tion and the half leaf of a door was 
was pushed cautiously outward. The 
light from within showed him the face 
of De Armas, and he quickly threw the 
door wide and admitted us. 

"Now, shut, bar and lock, good 
Pedro," said De Armas, aiding him. 

Pedro, who was a short, dark-visaged 
Spaniard, with an enormous gray mous
tache, iron spectacles, i nd a bald head, 
soon secured the door. 

"I am glad to see your honor," he 
said respectfully, "and your lordship's 
friend," bowing to me; "but I hope 
there is nothing wrong, senorcs." 

" My friend, here, has been so unfor
tunate as to majce an enemy of General 

and I wish you to conceal him." 

of safet 
I placed myself under the pro-

" If he has made such an enemy, he 
had better leave the island as soon as he 
can, senor," said Pedro. 

" And until he can do so, I wish you 
to keep him securely here. To-morrow 
I will try and arrange for his departure. 
Now, my friend," he added, addressing 
me, and taking my hand, " I beg you to 
keep close, and suffer no one to see you 
until you hear from me again. If the 
person you shot is killed, your life is at 
stake." 

"El Caballero is wounded, Senor 
Carlos!" suddenly exclaimed the cigar 
roller, examining the floor with his 
light. " Here is blood he is standing in." 

" You did not tell me so," he said, re
proachfully. 

" I forgot it, and did not feel it until 
now reminded of it," I answered; but 
now that I thought of it, I suffered pain. 
De Armas made me take off my coat, and 
upon examination he found that the 
sword passed through the flesh of my 
left shoulder, making two orifices of the 
breadth of two inches, and that the 
wound bled freely. It was soon bound 
by the skillful Pedro, who had been in 
the wars, and had experience in such 
matters, which it seemed to afford him 
great delight to have to do with again. 
De Armas, having seen me safely in bed, 
in a small closet, half hidden by a pile of 
tobacco bales, took leave of me, promis
ing to come and see me the next day,and 
report how affairs stood. 

The soporific influence of the tobacco 
soon overpowered my senses, and when I 
awoke it was ten o'clock in the forenoon. 
Pedro had locked me in, and through 
the chinks of the door I saw him at his 
work, in the front shop. 

I softly rapped, and he came to me, 
and pretended to be assorting cigars on 
a shelf over the door. 

" What news from Carlos?" I asked, 
eagerly. 

"Nothing, senor. He is, no doubt, 
acting for your safety. 

Pedro passed me a cup of fragrant 
coffec and a light roll, and I ate a hearty 
breakfast. He closed the door between 
the two rooms, and thus enabled me to 
come out of my confined lodging place. 
We had a consultation, and I resolved to 
quit the refuge of his shop, unwilling to 
expose him to danger. He warmly in
sisted upon my remaining. Finally I 
made known to him my plan, which was 
to dress in a suit of his clothes, and with 
half a dozen bales of tobacco on my 
shoulders, sally forth into the streets, 
and try and get beyond the Tacon Pasco, 
into the country, where, three miles 
from the city, dwelt an English mer
chant whom I knew, and where I felt I 
should be in safety. The change in my 
wardrobe was soon completed, or rather, 
instead of changing my dress, I put on 
Pedro's coarse habiliments over my own. 
He stained my face with tobacco juice, 
and then piled upon my shoulders sev
eral parcels of the broad-leaved tobacco, 
which flapped over and about my shoul
ders and face, completely concealing it. 

I then told him to inform Senor de 
Armas where I was going, that he might, 
if he wished, come ana see me, and 
grasping his hand, I went out of the 
door. 

At last I reached the last entry of the 
city outpost. Here I felt that I should 
be in most danger, since I learned from 
Pedro that strict orders had been given 
to watch carefully every avenue out of 
the city. By the time I reached 
the gate, I was nearly overcome 
with weakness and fatigue. The 
flesh wound in my shoulder, heated and 
rubbed by the tobacco pressing upon it, 
had caused it to blcea afresh, and I 
could feel the blood trickling down 
even to my feet. I therefore determined 
to sit in the shade of a tree, near the 
gate, upon a stone bench, till I in some 
measure recovered my strength and got 
a little restored. 

I had not been seated ten minutes— 
during which time I had seen the guards 
relieved—when one of the soldiers 
lounged up and took his seat on the 
bench where I sat. Without ceremony, 
he pulled a leaf from my bundles of 
tobacco, and, smelling it like an epicure, 
he seemed satisfied with its quality, and 
deliberately began rolling it up in the 
shape of a cigar. When he had com
pleted it—and he made it very neatly— 
he lighted it by a match and commenced 
smoking. 

" Bum cigarro, hornbrc," he at length 
said, without deigning a glance at me. 
" Where is your shop? I will send for 
some. You have good tobacco here." 

" My shop, senor eoldado," I answered, 
" is in Calle de San Juan, No. 18." 

" Buen! And where do you take to-
mif nf t.hp r»5t.v? PprmlV»rin<» ?*• . J . il & .V 

in usually. 
•' We have a large order to fill, and I 

take it out, to get this made up by a 
friend, who sometimes helps us." 

" When you come back, leave me a 
dozen," he said, "and I will be your cus
tomer." 

" As you make cigars so well, senor, I 
will give you half a score of leaves, as a 
present, if you are going to be my cus
tomer," I said; and suiting the action to 
the word, I pulled the leaves from the 
bundle, and handed them to him, to his 
evident satisfaction. 

I then passed on, and was soon beyond 
the gate, and traveling on the dusty 
road, between gardens fragrant with 
orange trees and tropical flowers, I, at 
length, reached the villa of Mr. W., who 
was in the city, but I made myself known 
to Mrs. W., who welcomed me, and of
fered me the refuge I much needed. 
When W. returned in the evening, he 
found me in bed with a high fever, 
brought on by the inflammation of my 
wound. I was tenderly nursed for twelve 
days, and at the end of three weeks I 
was entirely recovered. From Mr. W. I 
had learned the excitement which had 
followed the scene in the coffee-house, 
and of the search made for me by orders 
of General , who represented me as a 
spy of the Americans. 

" If you had not been an American," 
said Mr. W., he would not have insulted 
you as he did in the coffee house. The 
search for you is now over, as it is sup
posed that you have left the island; and 
you will be able to get off in the next 
steamer without difficulty. It sails day 
after to-morrow." 

But I did not wish to leave until I 
had seen or heard from Don Armas. I 
proposed—for my suspicions Were pain
fully roused—that we should send to his 
mother's villain order to ascertain if he 
he were there or not. Mr. W. advised 
me not to appear abroad, openly, and 
rode to her residence, three miles distant, 
himself. Upon his return, the expression 

of his face showed that he brought ill 
tidings. 

"He is in prison?" he answered the 
inquiring look I gave him, as he 
alighted. 

"In prison!" I repeated with a sink
ing heart. 

"Yes. His mother is in great dis
tress, She says that three weeks ago last 
night—" 

"The very night I saw him," I said. 
"A Spanish officer, with a file of 

mounted soldiers, rode out to the villa, 
and entered it, searched for the papers of 
Carlos, and carried off every letter and 
scrap of paper they could find, and every 
letter he had written to his mother from 
the United States, when he was at the 
university there. Upon her inquiries 
why this was done, the only reply she 
got was that Carlos was a state prisoner, 
and arrested on suspicion of sympa
thizing with the American invaders." 

* * * * * * 
"Do you know what prison he is in?" 

I asked of Pedro. 
" In the government prison, near the 

port side." 
" That is a strong place." 
" As the Moro itself," senor, answerd 

Pedro, shaking his head. " I know all 
about it, for I was once in the guard, 
and have done my duty in it for many a 
month." 

"Then you must go to prison, and 
chat with your old comrades. You must 
make them presents of fine cigars. You 
must not be without a flask of wine un
der your jacket. You must make friends 
with all in the guard-house. It will take 
two or three days, twice a day, to ac
complish this—till you make them fa
miliar with your presence. Throw out 
hints that you think some of enlisting 
again." 

" I will do it, senor," answered Pedro. 
" If you will, I will afterwards plan 

some way of liberating him," I answered. 
After about four hours' absence he re

turned. He informed me that his suc
cess had been far better than he antici
pated, that he had not only been let into 
prison by one of his old cronies, now a 
sergeant, but had seen Carlos and spoken 
to him, by the sergeant's permission. 

This relation of Pedro filled me with 
joy and hope. I at once direoieihim to 
procure a stout rope, and half a dozen 
files, and convey them to the cell of Don 
Carlos. The next day at 10 o'clock, 
when he knew that he should find the 
sergeant at his post, he went to 
the prison and conveyed these 
articles. He placed them through the 
iron window, in the hands of Carlos, 
who said it would take him two nights 
to file off the bars, which were thick. He 
said that if a boat could be brought 
under the window at midnight, on the 
second night, he would be ready to de
scend into it. 

This was good news to my heart. 1 
now sent Pedro out to purchase a whale 
boat, that it would be possible to cross 
to Key West in, if necessary. This boat 
he pulled round to a place near the 
prison, and moored it by an obscure pier. 

It was a starlight night. Fortunately, 
we met no patrols, and reached our boat 
in safety. Here, to my surprise, I found 
that Pedro determined to embark with 
me. He said that he would not remain, 
for the escape of Carlos known, suspicion 
would light upon him, who had been so 
recently in the prison. I was glad 
enough to get him to aid me further in 
my enterprise, and, pushing off our boat, 
we were soon rowing, with noiseless dip, 
under the walls of the prison. As the 
clock tolled midnight, we came beneath 
the window. I looked up but could see 
nothing save the obscure darkness of the 
window. 

"Hark!" whispered Pedro, "heis still 
filing!" 

I listened, and distinctly heard the 
greating of the coarse file on the heavy 
bars. 

" You are right. He has not done all 
his work," I said, with misgiving 

As I spoke there was a humming in 
the air, and, with a splash, a piece of the 
iron bar fell into the water. Wc held 
our breaths. We believed it would be 
impossible for the sound not to attract 
the sentries. We expected to be hailed, 
or fired into. While we were thus ex
pectant, the rope fell from the height 
upon my head. I caught it gladly. I 
tried my weight upon it, ana found it 
secure. The next moment Carlos was in 
the boat, and his arms about my neck. 
Pedro took the oars, and I the helm, and 
we pulled noiselessly out from under the 
frowning walls. The guardianship sen
try hailed us with the sharp " Quimla!" 
but we answered him as we had done 
others, by calling ourselves the boat of 
an English vessel of war, that we knew 
laid outside, and to and from which the 
town boats plied at all hours. 

When we had reached the Moro we 
breathed freely; and as there was a wind 
outside, we stepped our mast, and hoisted 
our leg-of-mutton sail. By sunrise we 
were eight miles north and west of Moro 
Castle, and steering gallantly for Key 
West, so near as we could guess. 

We ate a hearty breakfast of rolls and 
fish, and lighted our cigars. At noon 
we dined after the same fashion. Seeing 
in the west a large ship, I bore toward it, 
and soan found from her bright sides 
that she was a Yankee merchantman. 

As we approached her they discovered 
us, and watched us through a spy-glass. 
We were at length received on board, 
and as I had the good fortune to be 
known to two of the passengers, we were 
at once at home. 

Carlos, whose property had been con
fiscated after his flignt, is now an active 
leader in the army, and the day may 
not be far distant when he himself shall 
be the instrument of freeing Cuba from 
the yoke of Spain. 

OLYMPIAN EXCAVATIONS. 

Old Acquaintances. 
Should auld acquaintances be forgot? 

Decidedly, in nine cases out of ten, if the 
forgetting, and above all the being for
gotten, were possible. It is one thing to 
grapple the friends we have, and their 
adoption tried, to our souls with hoops 
of steel, and another to be grappled by 
miscellaneous persons whose claim on our 
regard and proof of theirs is found in the 
almanac and only there. Why are peo
ple who are old acquaintances and 
nothing more to take possession of us 
like conscious benefactors, speaking of 
us, if not to us, of our fireside names, 
criticising us with the air of experts, 
being sclf-complacent on our successes 
and candid on our failures, exposing our 
motives and lamenting our hidden be
liefs? Why do they question us on our 
private affairs, offer us point-blank con
dolences on the skeleton in our closet, 
jocosely blurt oujt unpalatable truths, 
find fault with our new carpet, advise 
us? These are the privileges of intimacy, 
of friendship, and they have known us 
so long. By the popular computation, 
the having been aware for- a long time 
of each other's existence is intimacy; 
indifference multiplied by years is friend-' 
ship. Only let a man have been ac
quainted with you from your childhood 
and he has, by every recognized law ot 
good feeling, the same right to take an 
aggressive interest in your proceedings 
tnat your relations possess by their rela
tionship, and your bosom friends by your 
own conferring.—London Examiner. 

A NEW ORLEANS paper reports that 
fifteen families are about to remove from 
Cleveland to Caddo parish, La. 

Digging Up an Assortment of Ancient 
Statue*. 

Tho excavations at Olympia, in 
Greece, under the patronage of the Ger
man government, are still continued and 
still repay the labor and expense. The 
trenches which are dug in all directions 
about the Zeus Temple reveal a number 
of old walls, and a terrace supposed to 
have been a part of the sub-structure of 
the eleven treasure chambers has been 
uncovered. Between two parallel walls 
a marble base and female Roman figure 
have been found, the figure resembling 
the statue of Livia in the Neapolitan 
Museum, the head being well preserved 
and having traces of color in the hair 
and eyes. 

Another Roman structure has been 
uncovered, with a frontage of 1,140 feet 
and a depth of 300 feet, and a large ad
dition in the rear. The building con
tained many sculptures in a more or less 
injured condition: among these are con
spicuous fourteen marble statues larger 
than life-size, eight of them being fe
male figures, mainly matrons, a few 
youthful figures and a little girl. One 
of the male figures is a statue of an Em
peror clad in richly decorated armor; 
nis armsbearer is near by, also a palm 
tree with one branch; three figures wear 
the toga, and a sixth is that of a lad 
wearing a mantle. From inscriptions it 
appears the statues of Faustina the 
younger, wife of Marcus Aurelius, and 
of her son Commodus and his sister, 
were placed here by IIerod«n Atticus. 
Herodes seems to have built the great 
hall on the bank of Kronion river, af
fording a fine view of the entire Altis, 
or Grove of Zeus, in which to group the 
members of the reigning dynasty as a 
votive power. Other members of the 
imperial family and of the house of 
Herodes were afterward added in token 
of gratitude by the Elians. They are 
only portrait statues, but the fourteen 
figures are none the less works of art in 
every respect 

The Byzantine Church, or Hippoda-
meion, the discovery of which has already 
been announced in these columns, has 
been completely freed from the surround
ing and superincumbent earth, and a 
well-constructed aqueduct surrounding 
it on three sides has been exposed to view, 
with here and there outlets for the water. 
This aqueduct is supposed to be of more 
antique origin than the church. Ex
plorations are now going on at the east
ern entrance and in the interior of the 
church. 

The inscriptions and articles of bronze 
found since our last report are few and 
of no great importance. Among them 
are an antique griffin, a group of seven 
nude female figures, lance heads, &c. 

A dispatch received in Berlin on the 
11th of May announced that on the day 
before one of the oldest and most import
ant structures within the Altis, the Tem
ple of Hera (Juno) had been discovered, 
in a somewhat ruined condition, but still 
recognizable. 

The Romance of a Rose. 
Cincinnati Times. 

A story comes fresh to us from the 
coal mines of the Lackawanna Valley— 
a simple story, but rich with immense 
possibilities. In the " Diamond" shaft 
there was no steadier, harder worker than 
Jim Gardiner. What he did with his 
money was long a mystery—he had no 
wife, no family, no expensive habits, no 
relatives that any one knew of, and yet 
no savings bank account. It was learned 
later that nil but the little needed for 
his daily wants went for charity—found 
its way quietly, unobtrusively, into the 
huts of women and children whose hus
bands and fathers had gone down in the 
crush of falling timbers or come forth 
black and crisp from the scorching fire
damp. There was something about Gar
diner that suggested a former life of a 
higher grade. He talked but little, but 
that little was in words well chosen and 
of choice dialect. His dress was as 
rough as the roughest, but he carried it 
as a man who had been used to face the 
world smilingly. They called him 
" Gentleman Jim" in the mines, but 
they all liked him as a man who always 
played fair and asked no odds. In the 
accident of last April, when the roof of 
a part of the mine fell in, Gardiner was 
killed. It appeared in the evidence that 
there was a few seconds during the crack 
of timbers before the roof fairly came 
down, and in that brief time, in those 
few beat of the pulse," Gentleman Jim," 
had caught two boys with his lion^like 
strength, and tossed them clear out of 
the fatal chamber into the safe main 
alley. Then he went down with the 
roof. When his body was recovered the 
next day they found" him with his right 
hand thrust inside his vest and clasping 
tight a little pocketliook. There was 
nothing in it save a card, on which was 
fastened, with a drop of sealing-wax on 
the stem, all that remained of a rosebud 
and two geranium leaves. Underneath 
was written, in a woman's hand; "Marie 
— Tonic a toi—June 4, 18G7." Just be
low was written in a man's hand, " June, 
1870—all withered—except the thorn." It 
is a tale for a poet—we have given the 
barest outlines as they came to us. But 
our informant adds that the face of the 
man as they found him, unmarred by the 
cruel rocks which crushed his chest, was 
as placid as that of a sleeping child. 

Mexico's Revolutions. 
1821. The independence of Mexico de

clared. 
1825. First Congress assembled. 
1829. Guerero Deing President, Busta-

mento, commanding the army, induces 
his soldiers to declare him President, 
and compels Guerera to abdicate. Santa 
Anna plays the same game on Busta-
mento, and is himself declared President 
of the army. Three Presidents governed 
with little fighting, until 

1836. State Governments were pub
lished by revolution and Santa Anna 
made President. Same year Bustamenio 
was recalled, Santa Anna's defeat at San 
Jacinto having deprived him of power. 

1838. Mexico revolutionized; had an 
unpleasantness with the French, who 
blockaded Vera Cruz; Santa Anna drives 
off the French. 

1840. Federalists, led by Urrea, revo
lution. 

1841. Revolution by Santa Anna, who 
is made Dictator, and banishes Busta-
mento. 

1842. Junta of Nobles revolution 
against Santa Anna and form the Re
public. 

1843. New constitution adopted. 
Catholic religion and apostolic creed to 
exclusion of all other religion. 

1844. Revolution by Peredes, Santa 
Anna deposed, and Herrera made Presi
dent by Congress. 

1845. Santa Anna banished and Her^ 
rera elected President. Same year 
Peredes revolts, and ordering an elec
tion, is elected President. 

1846. Santa Anna is recalled.- Peredes 
deposed and Salos elected President. 
Salos sells out, and Santa Anna is fliade 
Provisional President. War with the 
United States is in progress. 

1847. Americans victorious; Santa 
Anna flies and Penas is made President 
pro tem. 

1848. Peace made with the United 
States. 

1851. Arista elected President. 
1841-2. General revolution. 
1853. Arista resigns and Santa Anna 

made Dictator. 

1854. Revolution led by Alvarez; 
Santa Anna abdicates. 

1855. Carrera made President, resigns, 
and Alverez is made Dictator. 

1856. Commonfort heads a movement 
against the church, is elected President, 
and sequesters property of the clergy. 

1857. Commonfort is deposed. 
1858. Zuloaga is made President, but 

is obliged to abdicate. 
1859. Miramon makes himself Presi

dent, but is speedily deposed. 
1860. Zuloaga again made President. 
1860. Revolution headed by Miramon* 
1861. Juarez elected President, and de

clares himself Dictator. The French 
invasion, and Juarez, Lerdo and Diaz 
have kept things lively since 1861. 

Tho Tonjan Islands. 
From a book just published by Mr. 

Spry, of the ship Challenger, we clip the 
following: 

"The Tonjans have by some been 
styled the Anglo-Saxons of the South 
Seas. They are a fine race, tall, robust, 
and of a lighter complexion than inhab-

" aai 
or no beard, their noses are somewhat 
itantsof adjacent isles; they have little 
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flat with wide nostrils, yet many of the 
men and women might pass for hand
some types. Women follow the fashion 
of the men, cutting their hair very 
short and staining it with chinam, giv
ing it a reddish tinge. Dress of both 
sexes is made of similar material, but it 
is differently arranged. The fabric is 
made from the bark of a tree, exten
sively cultivated over the islands, and is 
beaten out with a wooden mallet about 
a foot long and two inches thick. The 
bark is at first soaked for a couple of 
days in water, and is usually prepared 
in strips two feet long, and is then laid 
on a beam supported at each end a few 
inches from the ground. Two women 
generally sit at the same work; each 
places her strip of bark transversely on 
a beam, and while beating it with her 
right hand, her left moves it to and fro, 
so that every part becomes alike. In 
course of thirty minutes it is brought 
to a requisite degree of thinness, ana it 
then stuck to other pieces. It is then 
printed on with a dye obtained by 
scraping soft bark of a cocoa tree, or the 
tooi-tooi tree, which gives, when pressed, 
a reddish brown liquid. Near one of 
the churches is a monumental stone re
cently erected to the memory of Capt. 
Crokcr, R. N., of the ship Favorite, who 
was killed by the natives in an attack 
on Bea, in 1840. Its history, as told by 
school books here, is 'the natives of Bea 
continuing their heathen practices and 
resisting all efforts of missionaries to 
change their evil ways, the King, who 
was a zealous convert about this time, 
sought the assistance of a captain of an 
English man-of-war then in port, to 
chastise these idolators and so held con
vert them by aid of the sword.' Capt. 
C. landed, taking two field pieces with 
him and a number of blue jackets and 
marines. The village is about five miles 
from an anchorage, and on their arrival 
found it fortified with an earth embank
ment. The assault, it was said, 'was led 
by Capt. C., with a sword in one hand 
and a Bible in the other.' However, in 
the engagement he was mortally 
wounded by an arrow, several of his fol
lowers were killed and wounded, cannon 
were captured, and the English retreated 
without assisting the mission." 
A Chest of English Oak 800 Years Old. 

From the St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 

Mrs. Sarah Alderson, at the southeast 
corner of State and Sidney streets, in St. 
Louis, is the possessor of an extraordin
ary relic, in the shape of an ancient trunk 
or chest that was made in England 800 
years ago. It is of hewn oak, and inch 
and a half in thickness, and still in a 
tolerable state of preservation. It is 
three feet in depth, two and a half in 
width and four feet "long. The box is 
put together and held by wooden pegs, 
and the lid is secured by leather hinges 
which have apparently been there at 
least a century. The wood is unpaintcd, 
and is of a dingy brown color, and is 
consideraly worm-eaten. Mrs. Alderson 
has been in possession of it forty years. 
It was bequeathed to her by her mother, 
and there is a positive history showing 
that it has been in the family of her ma
ternal ancestors 300 vears. Beyond this 
there is no absolute knowledge as to the 
original owners of the chest, beyond a 
credited tradition to the effect that it 
was made in the eleventh century, dur
ing the reign of William the Conqueror, 
and that it had been in use by the family 
for several generations of one of the 
eourt_ retainers of that potentate. On 
the lid there is the following carved 
inscription: 

A. B. 
1077. 

The letters are said to be the initials of 
the original owner, but all tradition 
about the name has been lost. The fig
ures are supposed to indicate the date of 
the manufacture. The chest was brought 
by Mrs. Alderson's grandmother from 
England sixty years ago. She values it 
highly as a family heirloom, and would 
not part with it at any price. 

(Jen. Marion's Illiteracy. 
This is the exact fashion in which the 

brave and brilliant Francis Marion once 
wrote to Gen. Greene—as in a letter just 
published for the first time: "SR—I 
had the honor of wrighting you the 10th 
Instant, & Inclosed a treaty made with 
Gainey since which I find the greatest 
part of those people will submit—a few 
of them pretends to Stand out & I am 
Just on the march to mars bluf where I 
shall pass the river and march to the 
north line where the Disappinted live & 
hope in ten days to put an End to the 
Expedition and Leave this part of the 
country in peace. Fanning went of two 
days ago with sixty-one men to Chas. 
toun, he was seen at Black river but can
not Learn where his men is gone, but 
Emagin they had taken the same rout as 
their Leader." The gallant soldier was 
not hampered by any absurd punctilios 
of spelling. 

A Plague in China. 
The ancient cities of Yunnan-fu and 

Tali-fu in China have, since the Tal-ping 
rebellion, been cursed with an epidemic 
disease resembling the plague. It is 
called the symptom disease, in conse
quence of the critical enlargement of the 
lymphatic glands at the armpits. Some
times it attacks one side only of a street. 
It first kills animals, and then the pop
ulation, if they jtave not profited by 
that warning. The treatment consists in 
supplying the patient with a jugful of 
water to drink, and leaving him quiet in 
his state of stupor, only roUsing him 
once a day by poking him with a long 
pole through the window. But, not
withstanding the " treatment," the people 
say that this and other similar novel dis
eases have caused as great a loss of life 
as the rebellion itself. 

NEW LYNDE BROOK DAM was form
ally presented to the authorities of Wor
cester, Mass., a few days since. It was 
on March 30, 1876, that the old dam gave 
way, and a flood of waters descended 
into the valley below, there to wreck 
many a factory, dwelling, and bridge. 
The construction of the new dam and the 
cost of pumping water meantime has 
brought upon Worcester an expense of 
$117,000. The new reservoir will hold 
663,000,000 gallons of water." Every 
precaution has been taken against the 
waters again breaking loose. 

HAIRBREADTH ESCAPES. 

Incidents in the JMffe of a Sailor Be> 
cently Lost at Sea. 

There was lately lost at sea, off Hat-
teras, a coasting vessel, bound from New 
York to a port in Texas, the Captain of 
which, John Williams by name, had a 
somewhat remarkable career. He was a 
native of Sussex County, Delaware, and 
first saw light about sixty years ago, 
near the banks of Indian river. Follow
ing the example of the male population 
of that region from time immemorial, he 
early in life became a fisherman, and 
spent the greater portion of his working 
hours in his boat, dredging for oysters or 
hauling the seine for fish. Of Williams' 
haps and mishaps at this period of his 
career we have no record, but if they 
were at all in proportion to what befell 
him in subsequent years they were very 
many. 

When he was about twenty years old 
he had grown tired of his quiet fishing 
life and hired as a hand on a schooner 
trading to New York. He made sev
eral trips, and his first glimpse of the 
outside world was obtained as the vessel 
sailed up the East River among the 
forest of masts. The only accident that 
happened him while in the service of the 
Indian River skipper was his being 
knocked overboard one day in New York 
harbor, but a rope being thrown him he 
was speedily on deck. His first extended 
voyage was to the West Indian, and one 
day while in the tropics he, with two 
companions, went to bathe. A school of 
sharlcs happened to be in the neighbor
hood, and one of Williams' companions 
was eaten, while our hero himself lost a 
part of his foot. His escape from the 
jaws of the fish was so narrow that he 
never ventured to bathe in that latitude 
again. His next adventure was in South 
America. While the vessel on which he 
sailed was in port undergoing repairs 
Williams, with two companions, got leave 
to make an excursion inland. As the 
three men were winding their way slowly 
down a mountain slope, bestriding the 
mules use in such countries, Williams 
being some distance in advance, was 
startled by the sudden shying of his 
mule. At the same instant he heard a 
horrible, hissing sound, and on looking 
in the direction whence the noise pro
ceeded was terror-stricken to behold a 
serpent in the act of pouncing upon 
him. He instantly sprang from the 
saddle and bounded up the path. A 
moment later the poor mule uttered an 
almost human cry of fright as the serpent 
sprang upon it and hove it to the earth 
When Williams, came in sight of his 
companions they asked for an explana
tion of his strong conduct, declaring that 
he looked as if he had seen a ghost. He 
could only point down the mountain 
where the serpent and the mule coiled 
together were rolling in the thicket be
low. The sailors lost no time in depart
ing from the dangerous neighborhood, 
and made no more excursions into the 
country. 

On the home voyage the vessel en
countered a terrible storm and went to 
pieces. Williams and a colored man 
found themselves clinging to a soar half 
dead. They both managed to bestride 
it, and by constant watchfulness man 
aged to avoid being rolled under the 
waves by their unsteady raft. After 
they had been floating for twenty hours 
the colored man complained that his 
strength was fast leaving him, and feared 
that he could not hold out much longer. 
Williams endeavored to cheer him by 
saying that as they were in the track of 
southern-bound vessels they must surely 
soon be seen and picked up. But exhaus
tion, thirst and hunger proved too much 
for the man's endurance, and on the 
second day after the shipwreck he sud
denly feel backward with a sharp cry of 
despair, and disappeared under the sea. 
Williams continued to float for another 
half day, when he was seen by a passing 
ship and rescued, more dead than alive. 
The vessel proved to be an American 
bark for the West Indies, thence to 
Spain, and on reaching the former 
islands, Williams, finding no vessel ready 
to sail for New York, and being offered a 
berth by the captain who rescued him 
acccpted. As the vessel lay in a Spanish 
port a party of the sailors went ashore on 
mischief bent. While strolling along 
the streets they heard strains of music, 
and entering a house, found a dance in 
progress. " Half-seas over," and conse
quently reckless, they entered into the 
fandango with great zest. Ail went 
well for a time and the inmates seem
ingly enjoyed the vivacity of 
the intruders. Presently Williams 
began paying very marked attention to 
a fair seuorita, who in turn seemed much 
charmed with the American—too much 
so, indeed, for the peace of mind of her 
jealous cavalier, who in a rage drew an 
ugly looking knife from its sheath, and 
making a lunge at Willams, stabbed him 
in the side. He staggered and would 
have fallen had he not been caught by 
his comrades, who, after demolishing the 
furniture of the place and wounding 
several of the inmates, removed their in-
jued companion on board ship. Wil
liams' wound was found to be a danger
ous one, and it was deemed advisable to 
sailout with him. He was accordingly 
placed in a hospital on shore and the 
captain sailed home without him. In a 
few months, however, he recovered and 
shipped for New York, at which port he 
arrived without accident, after an ab
sence of several years. Finding a ves
sel from Indian River about to return he 
embraced the opportunity of visiting his 
early home. While there he was offered 
the position of first mate on a ship en
gaged in the southern trade, and accept
ed the place. On the second trip from 
New \ork, when off the capes, the 
schooner was wrecked in a terrible gale 
and Williams, the only survivor of the 
ship's crew, was found lashed to the 
mainmast, and taken off by a passing 
vessel after the storm had in a measure 
subsided. It would naturally be sup 
posed that this second narrow escape 
would deter the mariner from further 
risks by sea; but not so; there was a 
fascination in the tempestuous life which 
he could not resist, and accordingly we 
find him sailing again as soon as he could 
find a berth. He continued a seafaring 
man for a number of years, and finally 
obtained commiand of a schooner trading 
between New York and Galveston, 
Texas. It was while sailing from the 
former to the latter port that his vessel 
went down during one of the terrible 
gales of the early spring, and all on 
board are supposed to have perished. 
Thus ended the life of this intrepid mar
iner, who for forty years followed the 
sea, in that time visiting almost every 

Sart of the civilized globe, and braving 
angers both on sea and on land to find 

at last a watery grave. 

THE ignorance of some of our most 
wealthy citizens is absolutely humili-
ating. A man who pays taxes on any 
quantity of real estate stopped us and 
luted lia tn nlionm hlo IT 7J 1. 

appears in the evening,1 

" All right. I've been a friend of your 
paper for twenty years, but that settles 
it. If you haven t got accommodation 
enough to print me my copy in the 
morning you are not a live newspaper 
man, and cannot keep up with railroads 
and progress, and sich 1" and off he went 
onhM«w,-TSto» Antonia Herald* 

ILLUSION. 
A xcarlet poppy, In the balmy night, - •>-

Upraise* from the grana her slender atcm, 
Ana near her heart sne holds a dew drop bright 

And lovely as a gem. i '}• 
A pure white sister murmurs, half asleep, 
AB from a droam, " 'TIs late; the moon's pale r*» 

•Silvers tho earth; close, lore, your leaves, and kmn 
Your beattty for the day.» ' 

With gladsome pride the scarlet flower replies 
"So blessed am I, for joy I cannot rest; ' 

A star front heaven hatli fallen, and it lies 
And sparkles on my breast." ' 

"A star!" repeats the sleeper, drowsily; 
" Not so, for stars shine ever from afar." 

" Hush! " pleads a daisy; " let her happy be. 
Believing it a star. ' 

FRESHEST ttLEAMNtiS. ^ ̂  

A LIVEKX'OOL banker has just left $5,. 
000,000 to his nephew, Tiesides making 
him residuary legatee of an estate valued 
at over $12,000,000. This is, the kind of 
an uncle worth having.' 

SOMEBODY has written an article on 
the subjcct, "How to Keep Boys at 
Home." To tie them to a gate post 
would be a good way, but shoot them 
and pack them in salt, with a little 
saltpeter, would be more effectual. 

A YOUNG man attempted to frighten 
some of hi? lady friends in Homer, La., 
a few nights since, by suddenly appear
ing in ghostly guise, but one of them 
fired a pistol at him, and he made him
self known with alacrity. > > 

A FRENCHMAN having heard the word 
press made use of to signify persuasion, 
as "press that gentleman to take some
thing to eat," took occasion at a party to 
use a term which he thought synony
mous, and beg a friend to squeeze that 
young lady to sing. 

" Now, Ulysses," said Mrs. Grant, " I 
have no objection to your dining with 
Mrs. Guelpn, Arthur Wellesley, or any 
other respectable people, but don't you 
come kiting home again at 3 o'clock in 
the morning and tell me you have ' Bin 
th'lodge'ith Wales.' It is to thin. Do 
you hear me?"—Boston Bulletin. 

THE English bicyclists held a monsteir 
meeting on the 20th of May, at Hamp
ton Court. Coventry now builds loOt 
bicycles a week. The first London club' 
was formed in 1870, and there are nowr 
forty-one clubs in London alone. There: 
arc three bi jycle journals, and the Right 
Hon. Robert Lowe writes for one of. 
them. 

GATIJ, writing from Easton, where 
the late Governor Andrew H. Reeder is: 
buried, says: " Here he lies in the cem-
ctcry among the hills, against the coal 
measures, lulled by the bells of elderly 
churches, and saluted by the whistles of 
many converging railroads. No grave 
in the old Commonwealth of Pennsyl
vania has more honor, more reverence, 
and bears more fruit for history." 

THE Czar and his eldest son, the heir 
apparent, have no fixed allowances of 
pay. They take what is necessary for 
their expenses out of the rents of the 
crown domains and out of the treasury, 
the sums taken from the latter being 
named " indemnities." All the other 
members of the imperial household have 
their allowances regularly fixed, and are 
not permitted to go beyond the limit. 

COUNTESS MARIE VON BISMARCK,, 
daughter of the Prince, it is said, is to* 
be married to Count Lehndorff, one of 
the handsomest men in Berlin, and the: 
favorite aid-de-camp of the Emperor,, 
who for several years has never gofte any
where without him. The Countess 
Marie is now nearly 39 years old. Her 
former betrothed, Count d'Eulenburg,, 
died of typhoid fever in 1875. 

A NEWLY invented fire-escape consists' 
simply of a piece of gill twine, with two 
India rubber pieces for grasping and 
saving the hands in descending from a 
window to the ground. It can be tied 
to a bedrftead in a moment, and its in
ventor says a life rope of seventy-five 
thread gill twine, more than a hundred 
feet in length, will bear more than four 
hundred pounds, and not occupy so 
uch space two pairs of stockings. 

THE hotels of Maine have suspended! 
the publication of a wine list on their 
bills of fare in deference to the new 
liquor law, which makes such pnblica-
tion a hollow mockery or a criminal of
fense. The Bangor House, one of the 
leading hotels in Bangor, keeps up the 
head line, "Wine list," and publishes 
beneath it the sadly suggestive line, 
" Wc would if we could." 

A SUNDAY school teacher was explain
ing the omnipresence of the Deity to bis 
scholars, and ended by telling them He 
was everywhere. Whereupon a red
headed boy asked: "Is He in my 
pocket? " The teacher replied that the 
question Avas rather profane, but he 
would answer "Yes. He is every
where." " I've got you there!" said the 
boy, " I hain't got no pocket." 

A VERY singular feature in the ma
rine landscapes between Terra del Fuego. 
and a contiguous mainland, is the float
ing gardens of seaweed. The plant fre
quently grows to a length of between 
300 and 400 feet. It gives cover and 
pasturage to every species of crustacca, 
great and small, while the intertangled 
mass, swaying like a ponderous curtain in 
water, effectually breaks the shock of the 
most tremendous rollers. 

THE monotomv of existence at the in
sane asylum of Pau, France, has been re
lieved by a singular incident. ' A keeper 
put an insane woman in a bath, uer 
hands tied, she being a violent patient, 
She complained that the bath was cold, 
and the nurse turned on the hot water; 
then, her attention being attracted else
where, left the room. Result—a boiled 
lunatic, and an official investigation not 
yet concluded. 

EAGLE BRIDGE, N. Y., has a new coat 
of arms—a madman with a carving-
knife, gules, rampart, regardant, on a 
housetop of the first, proper. His name 
is Lafayette Witheral. He induced a 
neighbor's wife to let him have a $7 calf 
for $4.50, converted the balance of the 
trade into rum, and displayed such symp-
tomps of madness that the neighbors 
were fain to bind him to a bea with 
seven new ropes. When he became, as 
they thought, calm they untied him, 
whereupon he seized a carving-knife, 
drove them out .and stabbed one of them, 
Henry Eddie, thrice. The madman 
allowed them to remove the body, but 
intrenched himself in the house ana bade 
difiance to the authorities, who have 
fearlessly encamped round the building 
and are waiting till he is starved out or 
has the good sense to cut his throat. 

ON a branch of railroad that runs 
through the rural districts into the edge 
of New Hampshire the train drew up at 
a small station. The passengers gazed 
out of the .car windows to tale in any
thing of interest that might be seen, but 
the unimportance of the place being 
noted a glance, they fell to reading their 
papers and magazines. After a consid
erable wait the passengers eyed each 
other in wonderment, and one bolder 
than the rest ventured on the platform, 
looked into the the station, ana found a 
tailor measuring the conductor of the 
train for a suit of clothes. After the 
conductor had given full directions as to 
how he desired the suit made; the neces
sary number of pockets, their position, 
Ac., he came out to the platform in full 
view of the passengers, looked along the 
road, as though expecting another train, 
waved his hand toward the engineer, and 
the train started off ^ 


