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fond—a grim old veteran of the forest that
had stood the shooks of Lirse hundted years.

“‘“. m A“P
* m-nm Orqc of Waskington,
g, & ohiven i v e { Tavien,

L‘l\-m Wlﬁllﬂpl‘ﬂl l.'lu!'uo
maa, s Buropean gontieman of mank and oducstion
who, w
dopl
unadorned napect of Moknt Vernon,
surpriee, mot unmixed with sareann

Sosniry ddes taE-Wasingion]

umum m“ﬂdﬂlﬁn have?
Add mm w-.vh- svinlng front,

hould leok with daring gase to Heaven's salm m
a\nd edamuntise walls sad wine
mhrum Gu!‘d. Yo jpaand the otay,
w-ln-nh.m-ﬂ
nrhln hmoﬁé‘lldilla *'n ( Y Ty
Which eunnlng Jueenta’io awe |1

s polsolesy soulvofhis Jamwe wordipam,
i nt notklu.whoullfemjuﬂtm

d b, "yt freo Trotn piotmp, asd ey voast
As thosa kigh, evorlasting billa, and pure

Anyon elear houven which smilos upon his grave,

Wiat wouldst thot havel Lengt this'dpot of enrth
!gFuum'r Toll nok that dolful bell *

! not. 1ts tomes might, well batit

i wall of woo, sérn magas of shroad,
hnd pall, ind agouizing feans hut this
Dby this=—why, *s & seene of Joy! The blua
fafotclng stroam Skiseing cach Malward rovk,

15 1o win the sternness feom jis face,

ons singing oo 1ta way past happy homes

it wilh thio Kindlioat fruits efeprth. And here

heHillld have found apatiway to the mn,

(o sarilest smiles of comiog morn,
linlclﬁn ory of deparilng day,
,Bowers broath thelr okiest In

nd alt tha air n w usieal withh

h t Ill.rl from sprdy o spray.

And hore, in this

aastared-uook, whare tteesof deathloss vordure
ﬂ"mn ont the mo)delaking theirroot
conpeatatod dist—hare slambera hil—

[ of groainess Lhat can diel Treagd Hghlly!

rimetidpk Wix sainted spirit broods in all

o profui'd g, 'ind hallows éyory speno

this most Ipvely spok.

)0 round,,

©Andie this all7
ok to thy lordly Isie,and say to them
ho wanr thejr g faain l}vﬂl’d rlv. "
urpnh robeanid n'd neppichsr, ?
Hhou'h hastsoen the geavo.of him whosefawe
ediled Lo etdraliy~Yoneati

eyo M v haughty Jion qalld; belore

b'eyo darth's jiroudbst monarch shrunk, abasbed

.

olr bitteriean;’ and whose wmighty arm -
thatbroke, i straws, the galfiog yokod,
1 dashed 10 edrih s olanking ohalua they form*d
man of free-bori souls!
and ip this ali?
mr basides that gravathou sawost one, who,
£'din Whé fros aod Toetils Wost, all tnught
ils oWi lofty hillannd chalnlbas floods
otlie the vary namo of byrant bow'd
Ahore, and folt suchaspirytion ligh,
pﬂna unulterabls, aud such holy awe
no Lotphian valg, no phigrim stirine
blessed Mocoa, apd noMoliloring cross
or| olad [n veardure rich with blood
nattyred anites or wairrlory etoeonldatlr
in his youthful volen? And his butone
wloo tan million hoarty thal ihrdb ike s
‘IM Noro such nerye fornobls doods,
it alionld wo rash, intruding fos ere dare
wreal thom ihe snered birtright wen - ..
m wilo sluimbers here, orever seek,
ih uatljnﬁom hund, to/mar the deep
oo of ths most conseorated spot, then
muliitudinous s the ocoan. waves,

bir swords would iap from oul thelr alsath, snd

strike
bz aVdngiog srms for fregdoim, home
(1 Godydesnsing thole lives o paliry price
r ths hiro privéiego to fight for sueh

dugul
And say, the grave that thuy
ol !rl Wi Bonrd of youlli—could win the love
matron and of mald, none nead trice
blazon'd aulogy no funoral urn,
soulptur!d ghalt or Parian marble,
d'vo bristling srnd b'oresnoplel with gold,
almple, grand, sorane as hisown life,
teswithin the dim old woods he lov'd
woll, tho broad bine beaven smilgs above,
qp!uph 4he streum that murmurs by,
«ul-uu dirge,
T Back vmu:; thouglita

ordly Bieth; bring wwauw topphoga.
0. - Hopoods. m-l'b'

lmmulhu of n-cln to toll lbeir ln‘l.u when
lmuuunl Ygrmon,

Historical 3;hm§

The Heohsnic Hero.

A TALE or m nnnx.lmor

Neanr Bchﬁonh urner, at tlu uma ol’ the
yilution,  there stood a quiet gottege,
m!m reuz-ed {rom llnfood, ‘under the’
 of & stout chestnut iree.. It was &

ot coltage, nestiiog awiy there in oné
der’of theforest road, w denr home, with
lopln' roof; wall of dark grey stoue, and a
ment hidden atibug vines fogd Howers.
onm_;!de, amid the dnterval of forest|
ps, was-seen the ,m;h »wb
emith ‘shop; There.was.a small garden it

frong, With & brewn groveled y wilk
wfol beds of Alowers. Here, st the time of

the revalution, there dwelt a’ stott" Biadk| |

wife and her bebe: . What
cares thit blacksmith, worl ing dwiy fn that
shadowy 1 m&. tor wm ‘Wh}t e 5 he for
petils of tie tim ‘o8 hiig atrong
% singing ﬂu mer on the. anvil;]
Ab,be' MW!& 6 war—he took no
note of e ‘panic that”shdgk the litle val-
it sV sonig o e

emith, hin.

e magnificence of Wektminsior Abby |
‘balore bls mind, on beliolding the simple,

remerked with
“And W t}l- all

and bgpir-

Right beyond wad the Blackamith'y home,
With this thought warming his En.n,he hor-
| ripdon thinking of the calm young face and
mild<blue eyes of thatwife, who the night
béfore had stood #i"the cottage door waving
him_ out of sight, With » beckonlng geodybye
| —thinkiog of the babe laying smiling: ae i
slept upon her bosom.  He herried on—he
turned the bend of the wood; e looked upon |
[ Bis Home.  Al! ‘What a ight Witk there!—
Where, the night belore, he had 1¢/t 8 peace-
ful cottage smiling under a green ehesinut
Aree, in the light o the selting sun, now
only'was « heap of black smoking embere,
ahl & butned abd. blosted wee.
his home! And there stood the blacksmith,
gasing upon the wreck of bis haarth stone-
there he stood with folded arms and moody
btow; butin & moment n smile . broke over
hig face. -, He saw it all, . Jo the night his
home hod.taken fire, apd begn barned (o sin-
ders, but hib wife and child had escpped—for
that he thanked God. Wilth;the toil of his
stout arm, plying there on the anyil, he
would build a faieer home, for his wile and
child, fresh flowers. should bloom over the
walks) and more lively vines trail alonj the
basement. With this:resolve kindling over
his face, the blacksmith stood there with a
| chBerml light beaming upon His large gray
eyes, whed ahand was lald ppan his shoul.
der,

He wened and beheld the face of u neigh.
bor. It was a neighbor's’ face, but thers
was un -awful agony flashing from, those dil
ating eyes—there wasa derk . and. terrible
mystery speaking from those thin lips that
moved and moved, but made no sound, At
last, forcing the blacksmitsalong the brown
graveled walk  now strowed with cinders; he
pointed tethe' smokindg embhre. ' There,
here—amid that heap of black and smoking
zuins the blacksmith behdld a dark mass of
burned flesh and blackened bones.

#Your wife,” shrieked 'the farmer; ns his
{ ngony found  words. “The British! they
came in the night, they”—and then he apoke

_ | that putrage which the lips quivered'to think

| on; which the heart grows palsied to tell
~—that outrage too foul to name—"Your
wife" he shrieked, pointing to that hidious
mass amid the smoking ruins. “The Brit.
teh, they murdered your wife; they flungher
dead body into the flumes; they deshed your
child against the hearthstone.” This was
the farmer’s story, And there as the light

| of the, bresking day fall sround the spot,

there stood the husband, the father, gazing

all that was once his wife! Do you ask me
for the words that trembled from his
lips?! DG you osk me for the fire thet
blazed in his eye! I can't tell you; but
I can tell you there is & _vow going up lo
theaven from that blacksmith’s heart! that
there was a elenched hand upraised in the
light of breaking day. Yes as the first gleam
of the autumnal dawn broke arbund the spot,
a8 the'first long stréam of sunlight stream.
ed over the pealed skull of that fair young
wife, she was that last night, there wasn
yow going up to heaven, the vow of a'mad-
dened heart and anguish brain.

How was that yow kept! Go  to Brandy-

‘I wine, and where. the earnage gathers thick..

est, where the fight is most-bloody, there
you may see a stout from striding on, lifting ||
{® Huge hammer into light; whero thiat ham-
mer falls it iil]n-wheu .that hammer .
striles it crashes. Iy dw the blacksmith's|.
form. And the war ery of vengemu—hlr
bowl, haif burrab! ‘Tt s but'n @erce

hrelkln; up from bis heaying chest! Ah
{no! Ah,no! Itjethe name of Maryl It
thnmaof his young wife!  Oh Mary|
sweetest ndtie of woman—name of the moth |
ar of J esus, made holy b; poelry and relig- |

ic ring out from that blacksmith's lips as-he|:
niﬁ smurderiiig on.. “Mary,” he shouts, as
tie drags that red-coatéd trooper from his
steed. “Magy," ha shicks,as.his hlllmnr
crughes down, laying. that offiger in the dust:
Look ! nnuther officer, with n gallsnl face
wnd formi—another glittering i tinset, clasps |
the blackemith by the knees and begs for

mezey, . “Lhave a wile—  mercy, [ haye a

blsaksnsith, erﬁad’h huis, m-blu there
s« taar 1o his eyu
ilqgrll )na-ﬂlhq ‘orm ofjw'_

Wifal . ‘I’hﬁt R‘F:m Il.m gone before _me all|
dq,dﬂ talls on me tosrike,” the hiammer

fqtnq then' nh'om thnt war ery,—Ma-

M Tast. when the battle was cmr.. be was
found by a wagonar, who had at Jeast shoul-
deved s whip Tt Mis country’s’ service. He
was found sticking by the faml-iqu  hivhend

thero wunqodmkmh m&nlh'

This waa

upon the mass of flesheand blackened bones; |

'jon. . How strange did thé sy)lubles of mus.}:

wd[ntm”w England, spare - mel! Fhe;
A apure you, bqttht'm :

-=~rh 10

'I'H&Immw-m MUST. mmmznvm

do hnk-the blood was strentiing
his wounds—he lay dying. Buddanly he
iad hie head: asound struckon his ewr,
‘party of British ‘cdme rashing slong the
varrow  pond with carnage, and thirsting | is
for blood they pursugda band of continent.
was An oficor led the way, waving
thetn on with hisswordythe blackemith [ond.
ed his_¥ifle; with; um aye bright wiilh
deith, he took the:-sim, *that's for, Wash-
ington, shouted hey: anhe fired, the dou
Iny Quivering in the dust, On and'e #
‘the British, neater tothe cherry fe uae
Contipentals swept through the pass;-—-ur
geinthe blsckemith. lﬂﬂzd—-ngain. he fired.
L4 That's for Mad Antlmiy Wayne;' he shout-

determined.to cut down the wounded man,
who'with bis face toward them, bleeding es
De ‘was, deslt denth suiong ‘their ranks. -~
A fair yisaged officer, with golden haif wav-
ing.in the wind, led them op, the blacksmith
raised his rifle with . that hend stiffuing in
death, he took the aim he fired, the young
Briton foll with « budden shriek, “snd that,”
cried the blacksmith, in & voice that strength
ened into & shout. “and that's for”—bhis
voice was gotie; the shriek died on his white
lip, his hend sunk his rifle fell. A single

now methinka I hear that echoing agd trom-
bling thers smong' rocka of Brandywine;
that'word was “Mary."

DestrUcTION OF 'uu} Merricg Houss,
New Bmigurow 2y Fine.—The large and

as the Mérrick House, was totally destroy-
by fire yesterday, The huilding waa one
of the Imgest in the State outside Pittsbirgh
or Philadelphin. It wes ereoted a fow years
ago, by a joint glock cdmpuny, ata cost of
sbout $40,000, but subsequently passed in-
to the posséssion of Mesars. Merrick & Son,
who wore proprietors ut the time of ' ita do-
atructfon. . The fire was discovered issuing
from the roof it about 11 o’clock In the maor-
ning but on attempling to reach the place
where it. was burning, the cowminications
was found to be entirely cut off, and the
flames quickiy gpread over'the whole upper
portion of the house. A small enging, be-

ground, but was of very “little service, dnd
in two hours ffom the discovery of the fire,
the eéntire building was' In ruins. Sternu-
pus exerlions were made to save the furai.
ture, and a small portion, including theper-
sonul” effects of nearly ail the boardess wns
fescued from the flames, There were sev-

we.are glad to say, no loss was sustained
by any of them.  The fire originated from'd
spark ‘from the thimney.

The. furniture of the establishment was
valuediat u bout $10,000.° On the building

distributed amongst the following  offices:
State Mutoal, of Harrisburgh, $5,000, Gir-
ard,.of Philadelphia, $5,000; Valléy of Vie-
ginia, Winchester, V., $5,000; Peunsyl-
vania, of Pittsburgh, $5,000; and Déleware
Mutual Safety, §£5,000.

The destruction of this fine Hotel will be
severely felt, ne it furnisned accomodations
10 & large nomber of families from the eity
‘and elae\phere, who retired to New Bright
on for recreation during the summer monthe.
‘!'hu building is such a tolal wreelky: that.it
is more than ymprobuble whcther it will ey-
et be rebuile o

side confub,' will onll this lihludo ldmirh
blyf*' ol i 0

“A{ui 80, Bquire, you don‘l lhke yonr
counly pupcr!"

“No, Major; T get the vity ;plpers on
muoh Befter térmd, and Wo T faks u cnyp}g
of them.”. | .

“But, Sute; the county papern proves
granlev contveniente to us, - The more we
encdiirage them the bétter the aﬂhou cpn
make them.” -
."w et . LY
. “The fiirk” you sold last Bpring was ad- |

wertised in one of them,, aud you lherehy ob- -

tnine,d nagmmpr, did yowrnot?!.
"qu-, but T phid” thr‘e‘e Jol-
lm foritd?

“And made munh more llmt hhru !dulrm &

by it. Now, if’ your neigfibors likd 6ot sus-
‘tained lhmpve- and keep it ready fol” your
m, fﬁu wquld hiaye boen' wllhnut the meins
of adver&uin( yout dlug}: fer's, gpmqe 16
one of these papers?’ . .

“And your hollm"c duth wn &m Eub
Qighed:t" Vol

"Yes. ek, hht—-“
And when' your, cuuain Bplnhum out
Ln(ilhme. you appemred gratified {

'l-Q

t'et lhu

', athis: wewspaper defence whieh eot’ him |

' “Yos yos; hut these_ things are ;¢

nothing.*

Ao,

s readers. They make the peop take

Grulu. nok: if they.arp |

1 el the u_.y.ﬂﬂ_u *wf'

& i

_l_‘a.

o

ed, ‘s another ~officer Bit'“the "dust) "The
British now came roshing to the cherry tres,

word bubbled up with his death groan. Even

mugnificent-Hotel, at New Brighten, known

longing to the jtowu, was brought on, the}

eral Pittsburghers boarding at the honse, but | *

and furniture there was $25,000 insurancs; |

" Ta, ﬂli Pqtur.;Tho fallowb%; Hrﬁd— ‘

I don’t know of nnyaconwmeme tl:ej 44

R R

mnm on

There is a pruahm and aven
sagrédness i worls “he ever #0 be-
mgw forgetful bmﬂ' ' 6alling,” thers

_always hqpela & man. st sctually and
anrnestly works, in Hm-hna thers is
perpetonl dispsir. Wﬂtnlenr €0 mam-
monish, wean; f§ et with nn-
Yure; the, rnld@liﬂ.&’i, does itself
ieod onaumone and more &8 Trath; to natare’s
appoiitmants, and regulations; which are
& | Trath. O

The latest Goi‘pd!g world is, 'Krow
thy. work.and, do. k. %‘:aI ‘thyself long
enough hes that poor: Wl .of thine  tor-
mented theo; thot wilt ne¥eriget to koown |
it, T bpleveY Thidk it rioﬂilp busineed, thus
of knowing—thou art an nulmown indiyid-
uttd, know what thou can’st work at it like
’ Hercules! that witt be thy better plan.

' Tt his heen writfen.

by working. .Foul Jungles are cleafed e-
way] fair seed risesibatead, and stately ci-
ties; and ‘withal, the man himself first cen-
ses to be fungle and fouk unwholesome
thereby. Consider how, in the meanest sort
of labor; the whole soul of a man is com-
posed into & kind of renl harmony, the in-
stant ho sets himself to work! * Double, P+
sire, Sorrow, Indignation, Despair itselfs
allthese, like hell-hounds, le beleaguering
the sonl of the poor day worker, a5 of eve-
ry man; but lie bends. himaelf, with free val-
of, against his task, and all these are still-
ed; all these shtink murmuring far off fnto
théir caves. ' Tho man js now ¢ man. The
bleased glow of labor is in him—is it not &
purifying fire, wherein all. poison is burnt
upsand of sour smoke itself there' is made
bright blessed flame.

A Scpwe AT THR GaATEbr Panavise.—

A Poor taylor being releaced from a troa-
blesome world and a scolling wife, ap-
peared at the gate of - Poradise. - Peter ask-
ed him-if be'bad ever beon to purgatory.

“No,” replied the'taylor, “but I huve been
married,”

“Oht”
same.!

The taylor had scarcely got in tefore
a fat,turtle eating alderman came along
puffing and blowing,

“Halloal” you fellow," said he "upen that
door.

“N otsgiiist,” said - Peter; “bhave you ev-
been to pergatory?”

“No," sliid the alderman, “but what's that
to the pupose? You let in that pgor half
starved taylor, and he hes been no more to
purgatory than myself."*
 He'hns betn married.” said Peter,
“Marrfed!"” exclaimed the alderman, “why,
I have'been married twice.” _

““Then please go back agein.” said Peter;
“Paraiise |5 not the place for fools.”

snid. Petor, “that fs all the

Gelting an Invimtion.

It was observed that a certain rich man
in New Yark city never nmmd ANy nna to
dine ‘with him. i 3

“Pll lny a wager,” said'& Wwag “thu I'get
an invjtation from him.”

The wager being acceplad, he goes the
next day to the rich man’s house, and talis
him he can save him & thousand pounds.

“What is fhat, sit? Can yousave me a
thousaud pounda?” _

“Yeq, sir. I.can; but I see you arewat dio-
ner; [ will go myuell.’ and dine, and ulll ‘8-
guin

“0 pray, sit come in and uke dinner with
me. &z 1 sca i naa i
I shall be mblm (e
“ND‘ j.t !".nﬁ Ll S
| Thi lnnnuqn weha acéeptud. As Boon 88
dinner was over.and tha. hmil; rnllred, the
conversation was-resumed: .

(“Well, siry?” daid thie mun of ‘the house,
‘'now 1o your busimess. Puy let me know
how I s tosayen, thoqunwda 9

“Why, sir’’ said the other; /81 hear: thét
yod hive daughter to di-poue of 'in rimr-
riage: o ;

: i -.'u!.
L 4T Ive, sin,?

: .
= Ayd-that youmleml to: poruun her wn.h
ten thousand pounde® oo foored
“I'do, sir" : ’

g

il

REYD

" The mnﬂuéﬁlmtibtbmh a
ant kicked the Télfow diit of' doorkl”
e - -

& A good story is told o s! mlbjonﬁ

ion

er'at i‘hmkﬁu pir’ty. The you ;\‘lﬂ\iheu
with the charms of the beautiful,

‘wenlured his'passion in aly lnownl néiw
and then louchiﬁg»l?uty’i foo undew'tlie ta.
ble/ ‘The 'glel,’ defértiined (6

| little while in ‘sflence, when she- eried cut:
“Louk herd; if ‘Jou' loye me, wh}’tbli’m ﬂﬁ
pbut’ hﬂ diﬂy m mchmg il

tb pay thern short visit—very gl

ol’n.W In the

_*“An endless ‘signifi-
‘cance lesip Work;” a man_porfects himsalf

o

“Why, tien, i Jot me h-vp bqr, aab 'f .
| will teke her at.aine thousand pounds.”

and & gountry girl, who' eat faclhi eutmﬂm'wb)f

M"ﬂfn'; :
TN BY 4

yonth expreps. what ‘o  appeared @ yery . |
| warmly to feel; bore with those advancesa

Ltre tn w
—

The editor of the Golden Age, an excel.
Jent Ban Praneisco paper, very neatly hits
off Bastérn ideas of Californis civilization.
The s e says, is the daily routine
of s 'S !ll'e fo San Franelsco:
~*Pjeat, ‘gots wp in the morping at ten
o'olotk; ‘dréssde hinself, puts on his hat /o
which sre gim-or seven bpllet-holes, and goes
to o restaurant for breakfast.  After break-
fust, starts for the office to look  over the
ptpers, and discovers that he is cslled o
gooundrel in ope of them, a lisr in uotlm,
end s puppy in spother; he smiles up the
‘prqapect of having u;qglhln;&adn. filla.out
and dispatches three blank challenges, a
ream of which he always keeps on hand,
ready printed,. to save time; commences
writing a leader, when as the clock sirikea
gleven, a large man with a cow-hide in one
hand, and a pistol in the other, and a bowie-
koife in his belt, walks in and aska him if
his name is i he angwers by knock-
ing the intruder down two pair of stairs
with a chair.
that hig challenges have been accepted, and
suddenly remembers that he has a little af-
fgir of that nature to settle at the beach that
duy at three o’clock; -goes .onl, . kills his
man,  then. comes in and dines on stewed
grizzly. Starta for the office, and while go-
ing there gets mixed up in a street row, and
bas the heel of his boot shot off by accident,
laughs to think how beautifully it was done;
urtives ot his sanctum, and finds an ‘1nferna)
machine’ upon the table: knows what it is,
and mergly pitches it out of the window:
writes an_article on ‘moral _reform,’ then
atarty for, the theatre: is attacked on the ¢or-
ner of a dark alley by three men, kills two
of them, anditakes the other to the station-
bouse.  Returning to the office at eleven

At twelve o'clock be finds|

o'clock at night, kaecks & man down who
dttompls to rob him, kills a dog with a piece
of paving-elone, gels run over.by a cab,and
bas the tail of his coatslit with a thirst from
aknife, and two bullet-holes put through his
beaver as he steps within fis - own door:
smiles at his escape; Wilites vutilawe ol
clock, and then ‘tarns, in,! with the' happy

constiousnese of having twd dusleo* ﬁw
the next.day.” -

A Gren’!’ome."

“The Genious’' grand Pomegoti the-high
price of Provisions,” Iseut, and will undobt-
edly produce a great sensation in the  pro-
vision market.. Flounmust come down, and
speculators must fall wllh ite Lot them read
and tremble— t

“For oh, their end lnd awful fate

Is I.uulenmg an! and soon. or Jate,
Satan will comé with cloven foot
And'take their sobls and gold to boot.”

The pathos of this produotion is enough lo
melt a heart "of stone, and its indignation
strong enough to break 'ﬁebum]iel in pieces,

(=7~ Have suflicient courage to speak to a
poor friend, even in the street, and when g
rich one is nigh; the effort is not as great us
many pgople may imagine, and the actis
worthy of s King.

[k‘.'f T.he-heart is childhood’s seminary,
'T's hére that the important ‘duties of life

History of the Marscilles Mywm.

The Marseillaise presents notes of the
song of glory atd the shrisk of death; glo
rious as the one funereal like the other; it
assures the coontry, while it makes tbc cite
izens turn pale. This e its history: Thess
was then, (st the time.of the French Rev-
olution, 1790,) » young officer of -the ‘artilles
ry, in the garrisen of Strasburg, named
Rouget de Lisle. He was bern at Louis le
Banaierin the Jurs, thal' cotmtry of revel-
ry and energy us mountsin countries alwaye
are, He charmed with bis musié and yer
ses.\he «alow dull garrisen life. Mach in re-
quest from his two-fodd talent as 3 mumician

dnd a poet, be viaited the housea of Deitrick, |\

an Alsatian patriot op intimate terum. In
the winter of 1798, there was o uut’hy in
Strasbnrg. The house of Dietrick was poor|
and the tuhje was bumble, but there was o
welcome for Rouget de Lislé.. Once when
there was only some coarse bread and sliges
of Ham on the table, Bistrick looked with
calm sadness and esid to - hind: ““Plenty “is
not #¢én st our feasts, bot “whiat matter ¥
enthusiasm is not wanting stour civic fetos,
and courage in our soldiers hearts I bave
still a bottle of the wine in my cellar.—
“Bring it,* suid he to his daughter, “and'we
will drink to liberty end our counley.”—
Strasburg is soon” to have's patriotic  cere-
mony, and De Lisle must be inspired to pro-
duee one of thore hymns which conveyto
the souls of the people the enthusiasm which
suggested it."

They drank—De Lisle was o dreamer—
his heart was movéd—his hiedd was heated
He wentstaggering to his chambor, endeav-
oring by degreesto find inspiration in the pal.
pitations of his: citizen’s heart, and on his
smull hurpsiehord, now composing the air be-
fore the word now compesing words  bisfore
the air, combining thiem so'intimately in his
mind that hecould nover *tell which wus
first prodaced, (he sir or wotds, bo impossi-
ble did be find it 1o separate Uis music from
the poetry, and the feeling from thedmpres.
sion. He sang everything—wrote nothing.
Overcome by the divine inspiration, his
bead fell sleoping on his.instrumentpand be
did not. awake till dnyhgh!. The song. of
my retasned, to. his momory, withy

culty Tike the - reéollection af & dvpsen.~
He wrote it down and gave itte Districk,

‘who called together some. musicians who

were capable of executing De Lisle's com-

position. De Lisle sang. At the first verse
all countennnces turned pale—ast the sec-

ond tears flowed; ut the «last, esthwdasm
burst forth. The hymn of the counlry was
found. - Ales! it was destined fo ba the
bymn of terror. The unfortunate Dietrieh,
went a few months afterwords to the scafs
fold, to the sounds.of the notes first produc-
ed ak his fice- -side,, lmi from tho,i'rt of his{ac
friend.

The new song, some weeks after ,pgp
sung at Strasburg. It flew from city.to city.
Marseillos adopted it to. be spng at the o-
pening -and close of ita clube. . Mazseilles
spread it nll over France; Hence the name
of Marseilles.

De, Lisle heard uwdwhuddend at jts
cound on his enn, while escaping by the
wild passes of the,Alps as a proscribed Roy-
alsist, “What do they call that hyma?!”

are learnéd. = 'Tis important because it

universal—the dreariest cot in all the
land hus.its-sacred hoart. ‘The/maxims here:
 inculedted become woven with the weof and
web of after hfe, and give it cdlor, textare
mnd fatm. ;

THE NEWS,

Hall the busines# portion- of Cirbondale,
Luserne’ eounty. Pa., Was dhmoyad b &re
on Bnilay ldst,

* On Wednesday evening the freight traine
omthe Peonsylvania Railroud,. came in. enl
lisivn near Attoons. A’ firéman red
Wilkiolm, jumped . from thié e‘nhr{nn one
traln, aod was killed, No umermn was |
buet. (/The demage to the traing was. shight..
. A serions accident occurred’ on’ the- New!
York « Ceiitral ‘ Réilfoad) o "W‘Gdnettln
night. e freight and. ”ﬁaiﬂr t!lf
‘came, in. r.o]lisign, mqhin. the engine and.
guljﬂsumiy killing an: . engineer. and fire-

' "Wll'lhm Gifftng, of Buffalo] an"ex-
prm téssenger, ﬁ fatally “{nfured, ‘and
oné or two, others very spvarely. &

At Mamphis; Mary Moriaxty stabbed . ud
| kilied Sheeban, who had linjured’ her rre-
{'and was “ta perstinde’ her to
Fovil. Mty {s in ‘prison; and sfter bearing |
‘her story, the editor ofthe Eagle says “no
| other court lhnmnbe'ltho A‘iniﬂuy can
pas whﬁnu dpeni Kor

A l"&

D,: Franklin nuhtlm Wlwmc n&: toy
a young' man. - “Make" ssid-le, “n full ebs
.qmllqaf 41l 'you M Ind of l!! that i
mz {0 jod;

P ITENY

pf- : lrywumu.lhe%m

: b of 's Wm Whh,
mmmmumww
M‘O e r-itimir ot » &

‘| fine’ nert:k

he inquired 80 his guide., The Marseilles,”
'unswered the pessant, [t was thus he learn.
‘ed the name of his own work. Thesarm
was tur ngunat the hund that fm'ged it.
- Lamntas

L

DEa'tit or A Hxsxn.-—-'f'he Ohicago Pres,
‘mentions that v 'few diys fgo, o miser, nam-

from the effects of e miserable food hig
avarice tompelled him 10 eat, and bechus

he “watld not tike ‘tndiceinés or ha¥e & phy- |
gician, lest be would be called upon to pay
the expense. Sinde W dekith it has been
ascertained. that"he had §4,000 deposited in
‘a baglk, sndowned & block-inthe western
division of ahe oity: *IHedelt 'no #ill,Hnd
had several respectableehildren, who, when
e wae 41, flocked to his Ledeids, ;and re-

1y | lieved his sufferings ol they couldsy

Inpicatjons oF r‘b&‘n’b" Cow.—To the
murke Tdrnistied by’ the ‘vein €nd'(hé psout
cheons, ‘siyd Magnk, «ré o t¥ adder tié fol-
lowing:—A homo eneous, ﬁ?f%lﬁmhiom
but yielding u ‘ihkihg mach by milk-

lar uppetf_p. and
 flébh rather four than fat; o ‘dien auppla
gkin; soft, short hair; a small heed, ffe
horns, qmck aye. géaﬂc'fbo‘i

U R

Sl Gl i

Rs:.m oF miwmmlux W.

who servedinhe Fitesnth Regiment, baa

' | sent them a plece QLM blﬂle ll”llh tbe

follawing mete: - e 1
“1 leave foryou as a. nlpa

I

edube thi e o hote
1,28 you can collecs, pay- ﬂmmm

L;q of the Fifteenth.
wﬁﬂntmnmlm the ncene of Chey-
ubuseo, Covtreras and

sion.”

ed Axprew Grumpemsox, died in that !:il'_'i}"""l

ing, ‘covered with' u'thifl’ skin sdd fine Huir; i ek
L] good chnst'ﬂ(l’hon, hn" wp1e M"l\f'{ £
glm inclination to drink; |

{eminine au-, !

L

| Meacamat the-raquesfiof the Cloveinnd boys |

ey
andit will be |

in before hlmm *' ’
dows shono & glorious fire, etdd whess corii

feet, as1f caquetishly inviting. him to share
mountsin hospitality: . Dupont did mot besis.
tate to mount lo the door; he found the
in the lock, cpllﬁ-ltlm e
was seatod at a desk with his back. 4o

v

his head, snd recognizing the intruder, cried:
“Albis hloo.mw-ﬂ' Wt-lilnh .n
torn ipmediately.”
It was Fournier who Illlll opnh. '
“Faith, T am ready,” said Duponty. 4
Fournier took his sword from theomm
of Ihe voom; “they fell intd positions /they *
crosscd weapons. A thig prbsed i a'mo- -
wient—1o see recognised, and provoke; and
attack each other was as nataral avid sponta.
nebus as'to breathe. ‘Tt was‘only Delween
the passes that thefco nvamsed. :
“I thovght you were o-plnytd hnh in-
terior,"" sald-Farnier. - i
WEF ke malww- me the rcmt Hﬂu

e

)’

poa

“lodeed; how: fomuu!; tu-uu‘ dno
cavalry Iheﬂ&ﬁ. yon mt!rﬂﬂl'“ 1
“This instant.* &can'l 4
“And thokght of me lho first llnqn-not ;
amisble you ave!" ;
“‘No really. I did not lm 'fou were -
here; sceing a fire through these windéws
as I was aboot to pass; I nvppuiw wﬂ 1
myseli 7 o
“This exercisee will warm yﬂ nlnimp
'y ”n
The first becanle’ ﬁm—-ﬁwmd III-
arded & pass, which Dupont king (adven« -
tage of, pushed kim ‘so yigorously thet he
was forced to give baek'Step by step. 5
Dupont ulnnoed steadily wlllrw'mance
erying: ' U
“Ah!  You rant ¥ou rint ! .
“Not at all. I only Fetréat, Do jou '
think T am goliig to let o -pm me m.
sparrow ! S
“Phe room'is small® I nbﬂll drlve 1nu to
the walti*™
“Weshall see!”
o' See. theu 2 and D
prune:l Fourner llteﬂlly intu the corner,
and lis sword piercing the muscles of Four-
nier's neck, pmnad him:to the \\‘odgu wuli
like A fumily porttait badly hm '

he devil!" criell the spitted genenl
“You (Tld nol éxp'bat tlm“' nlcf
potits : it
“On the cofitinry, if is you who do lo'l ifx
pect what will Happent™
“ndeed, what i about to ha _pbh th‘il?"
“Why, the mdment You ilnir

, [shafl ‘thrakt ' saineé o ydh‘ m

wr !U‘

: and you will fRIfp"

)" ‘replisd’ D’UPW'. prossing
awiid with grm!‘fbrce info ﬂli’“ ol“fhl
cottage wall. 1

‘ﬂﬂns

“Wellj “what tﬁs\!cﬂl' tta ;od
the wall for# -

A1 im inking preumion lgﬂhnt yuuf
lunge in my stomach.” < el

“Yob ‘eannot avoid ft; the mbﬁpnt 76\!
withdraw, you diet” ¥

“I chall hot withdruw il yo-.uﬁ-&‘-r iodn
your sword.

“Itis :mpaui‘b’le for you to I:eep ydhi
thus dteained for ten mln'um. Iim *,
and revefve my thrust. "

“You aré ‘un nablu. your” ﬁloo\f "
| owing, i “ten”
ﬂlm A

shatl meel™ !
ﬂﬂ. I a mbt bhpltinnt-"

“N Wil ety the bmm”

Thte mml’ -nuiﬂ
pmlﬁugea o n m&?ﬁriniﬂ'm Q?nnhﬁ"

E 3

5 04

Mot el i JR Y

=

ryy aud finally demanded; with g

to be'fephiced” éheuy ‘" they - iﬁ’m
separatéd, Dipsut” promiikfiy 1o+ i

pkotd 1 Paum!u‘l throut withiont:

crédsing the wound 1 1 Delneny ev
Thiey “Were fili 11y ‘obliged to :

18N ‘bedy ud mw! Touf
7 feber QR

Ghopultepec, xnd- I -' S8 o

i mwm keap ulive imyour |

MM““MMMM

mmnmm .mvon tohis -

door—at the noise of the opening ha turned

mutul your e;nh .“.“.

- “dtﬁh‘.
When parted they o¥el cliimed m‘ victo

e Tt
ah A

&

ST

said ‘this, he




