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SINESS DIRECTORY.

DR. PARKHURST,
SEURGH, will be st E. W. Langmayd's Hotel
in Coventry, Friday of each week, from2 w 5 P.
gent for Watertown, N. 8, Truss, Kept con-
ly on hand,

W. B. CRITCHETT,
INTER & GLAZIER. Graining. Whitewashing
and Paper Hanging done In the best style and
Inction guaranteed. Orders solicited.
East Albany. Vi

L. R. WOOD;, JR.
NOY PAINTER, Particular attention paid to Pan-
oy sign Writing, lettering Banners, Mottoes, Fres-
and Genoral Ornamenting, Drawing, Drafting,
hing and Deslgning. Orders sollcited,
Barton, Vermont

J. J. HILL,
COERS0R TO F. P. OHEXEY, will continue 1o
aall a Large Vartoty of Sewing and Knitting Ma-
s. Orders solicited. Barton, Vi A

CUTLER & GOSN,
ANUFACTURERS of Carriages and Slelghe,
Greensboro, Vi,

MIsS A, J, CUTLER,
ILLINERY . DRESS MAKING and pattern rooms.
Barton, Vt.

B.G. STEVENRS,
TRGEON DENTIST Barton Landing, Vi

M. J. SMITH,

| TRUTHFUL GEORGE.

| AN MISTORICAL BALLAD,

—

It 18 believed that there do exist in this land peo-
| pk% who have a dim remembrance of the existence, at
some perod of American history, of un individual
named George Washington, who has been popularly
supposed to have been born on the 22d of February,
| of some year or other lost in the mdst of by-gone
ages, Out of reverence of his memory has been built
the following metrical version of an incident of his
early life.)
| Bald little George Washington,
“Dear pa, I wish that you
Would give me a hatchet
With which to hack and hew.™

Said Mr. Washington, *Dear George,
The tool, it shall be yours;

I wish that all my children
Should learn to be good hewers,

Though destiny doth shape our ends
Nough—hew them as we will ;

Did we not hew them, destiny
Might shape them rougher still;

For since our first greal l_»\-ﬂ-cnr.s
From Eden were expeli'd,

That men must work if they would win,
Hound doctrine and be hold.”

Now in his spacious gar<di-en
Oll W. had set

A goodly cherry tree, which George
Hacked with his hatch-i-es,

Then was Lthe good man wroth, and called
His household unto him ;

It stood before him trembling,
For he looked awful grim.

*Who did this wicked thing ?* he eried ;

ROPRIBTOR of the Orleans County Marble Works.
Forelgn and Amerienn Marble, Gravestones,
humouts, &c,

FRED. I. MORSE,
AINTER. Painting, Glasmg, Graining, White-
washing and Paper-Hanging. All work done in
best style and satisfaction guarnnteed. Saws filed
sl do order,

J. N. WERBSTER,
IRE INSURANCE AGENT,
Barton, Verm snt.

J. N. WERBSTER,
HOTOGRAPHER. Denaler in Stereoscopes, Views'
oval, square, and rustic Frames of all Kinds,
WARNER BROTHERS,
INSMITHS, Al kinds of johblug executed with
neatness and despateh,  Peddlers wanted, Look
ur assortment of Sugar Tools bhefore purchasing
vwhere, a
DALE & ROBINSON,
TTORNEYS and Counselors at Law, Barton, Vi,
GEO. N DALR. J. B, ROBINSON

J. L. WOODMAN,
PALER IN BOOTS, SHOES, and fAndings ofthe
' best kind and quality. Ofsred cheap for ensh,
re over A, & J, L. Twomhly‘s, |

MRS. GEO. C. DAVIS,

PANT AND YEST MAKER,
2 Barton, Vermont

A, & J. L. TWOMBLY,

[
HOLESALE ana retall dealers in Flour, Corn, |

Pork and Lard, Paints and Oils, Hardware, ‘
st India Goods, Groceries, Butter and Cheese.  Alfo |
n, L. Bradley's 1. X. L, Phosphata snd Sea Fowl Go-

'Auu-r: TwoMsLY, J, L, Twompory,

A. €. ROBINSON,

T HOLESALE dealer in Flour, Graln, W. 1. Goods,
Groceries, Lime, Plaster, Oil, Fish, 8alt, Iron,
of, Nails, Glass, &c., Depot Store, Barton, Vi,

WM. W.GROUT,
TTORNEY and Councelor at Law and Claim Agent.
i Will attend the courta in Orleans and Caledonia
botlea. Bartom, Vt.

W. W. EATON, |
TTORNEY AT LAW and Bolicitor in Chaneery.
i Will attend courts In Orleans and Caledonia
mbles. Prompt attention given to collections.—
pomaboro, Vi,

“Who hacked my cherry tree?
I valued It most highly, for
"T'was of rare quality.”

But ench one of his serv-i-ents
Did in his torn deny ;

Each laid his hand upon his heart
And sald, “1t was not 1"

Turned then the angry patriarch
Unto his little son,

Who, with his plavthing in his hand,
Into the room had run,

“Did you, George, hack my cherry tree 7™
Gaorge drew a troubled sigh,

Then said, “My dearest fa-thi-er,
I cannot tell a lie.

Yes, sir, I hacked the cherry tree;
1'd nothing else to do,

And since T had a hatch-Fet
I had to hack amd hew,”

“Come to my arms, my darling boy [
The happy mther eried ;
“For though 1 moorn my cherry tree,
I'm glad you kave not lied.

I'd rather see you dead and nailed
Up in your cof-fi-in,

Than see you grow to man's estate
Aiddicted to that sin.”

The fame to which this noble lad
In after years did rise

Wae such as they alone enjoy
Who seorn to utter lies,

The splendor of his name, it shines
Brighter with every year,

He was that Pater Patria
Whom all mankind revere,

The greatest peer that England ev-
er produced—Shakspeare.

John Bunyan was once asked a

| question about heaven which he could

not answer, because the matter was
not revealed in the Scriptures, and he
thereupon advised the inquirer to live

| a holy life and go and see for himself.

There is a letter held for postage
in the Evansville, (Illincis) post office
bearing the following inseription :

“Charles Augustus, the web-footad serub,
To whom this letter must go,

Is chopping cord-wood for his grub
In Bilver City, Idaho.”

J. MLCURRAN,
ARBER AND HAIE DRRESEER,
] Barton, Vermont,

MARTIN ABBOTT.
THEELWRIGHT, Carrisge Maker and General
Job Worker. Open and Tn}: Buggies, and va-
un styles of carriages aiways on hand., Glover Vi,

J. E. DWINELL.
A ANUPACTURER and dealer in Furniture of all
kinds and diseriptions, Carpets, Room Paper,
rtalns and fixtures, also CofMins and Caskets, Picture
men, Bpring Beds &e. (Hover Yt.

J. . HOLTON, & CO.
I anufacturen and Dealers, in all kinds of Harneas-
es, Also “‘hlE-. Qurycomba, Cards, Brushes,
n

. Yacuum oll Blacking, for sale. Barton, Vt. 7—33

CLOSING OUT.

x00DS AT COST.

My stock of goods are almost

ENTIRELY NEWVW

—AND—

OUGHT FOR CASH

he time when goods were Lthe lowest that they have
n for years and must all be sold by the first day of
March next, without fufl.

A bookbinder said to his wife at
the wedding : It seems that now we
are bound together, two volumes in
one, with clasps  Yes, observed one
of the guests, one side highly orna-
mented Turkey morrocco, and the
other plain ealf.

Some of the barbersurgeons in
New York who practice tooth-draw-
ing and bleeding, now add the admin-
istration of vacciue virus to their
other surgical accomplishments. To
be shaved, sln:un]mneﬁ and vaecinated
at one sitting will be a new sensation
for jaded sensualists,

A colored gentleman in Virginia
and a colored lady in South Carolina
have been simultaneously turning
white. In the case of the male the
bleaching process is attributed to the
bite of a locust on his right shoulder
some years ago; in that of the female
no particular cause of the phenome-
non is assigned.

A boy was sent by hls mother to
saw some stove wood out of railroad
ties. Going out of doors shortly af:
| ter, she found the youth sitting on
the saw-horse with head down. The
mother asked her hopeful son why he
didn’t keep at his work? The boy re-
plied: “My dear mother, I find it
very hard to sever old ties.”

A California editor extemporane-
ously expels the following paragraph
from his system: “A patriotic gen-
tleman from Los Angeles has lessened
the government expenditures ninety-

IME AND BUY GOODS AT YOUR \

OWN PRICE ALMOST.

STORE, DWELLING HOUSE

SARN FOR SALE,

a0 a Blackamith shop. Terms of payment easy,
E. 0. RANDALL.

Vst Glover, Vi, Junuary 4, 1872, 1-20

IVERYBODY SAYS,
and what everybody says must be troe,
AT YOU CAN GET THE BEST OYSTERS
—_—A T—
DAYVIS?
iy plase imthe county; aud in fact he k(.ﬂrh a
rENERAL ASSORTMENT

OFp

he Best Groceries

as cheap as the cheapest,  Also anice stock of

NDY, CAKE TRIMMINGS,

SUGAR SANDS, &C. |

ad if you will emcke or chew you can getthe best ci-
gars and Lobacco at the grocery.

FRESH FISII
I any quantity, from one ponnd to & ton.
GEQ., 0. DAVIS.

A family in Kentucky, consisting of

mother and two marriageable daughters, |

pot up a nice leap year party in the ab-
ence of the “old man,” but he came home

nexpectedly, full of bad whiskey, while
he company were at dinner, pitched the
iands through the windows and quickly
leaned out the guests.

| ot in the land imitate ] is

six dollars per annum, by marrying a
soldier's widow and thus stopping her
pension. Let every unmarried patri-
glorious ex-
ample, and rush to arms”

Appress Your LErrers CareruL
LY.—The Postmaster General has is-
sued a cirenlar to all the postmasters,

| asking the public to subseribe county
| as well as postoffice and state, upon

all letters, circulars, newspapers and

| other matter to be forwarded by mail.

This is important in view of the great
increase of postoffices, and will, if
complied with by the public, facilitate
the separation and distribution of
mails, and avoid vexatious delays,

It is better for a man to be a child
| and be sent away early, than to trifle
¢ With his wife's feelings in this man-

ner :

“It’s all very well to talk so much
about the Grand-Duke Alexis,” said
Mr.J s “who will =0 soon leave

us and be forgotten. But have you
heard of the two noblemen who will
remain permanently in this country ¥”

“No,” eried Mrs. J with radiant

“Why the two piers of the Brook-
lyn bl‘i(’jgl', to be sure,” answered the
hard-hearted J

| Mr. Forester relates that Mr. Dickens
| took great delight in the writings of Bret

|
I
|
|
|
i countenance ; “and who are they
|

Harte, at which we do not wonder, for
there is something in common between
the author of Pickwick and the author
| of the Heathen Chinee, and Dickens more
than any one else was Harte's teacher.
But we wonder whether Mr. Dickens
ever got over his superficial opinion that
Americans have no humor. Our hu-
morous books are immensely popular in
England ; but we have not so keen a
sense of the ludicrous as our British
cousins. 'They are reputed to laugh
| over their comic papers. We can hard-
 ly smile over any of the papers which
| the English call comie.

For the Monitor.
WHAT IS TRUE CHARITY ?

| While there is a wide difference of
opinion in regard to this subject, have
we any means of arriving at a knowl-
edge of the truth? The bible is our
guide, and if examined candidly with
the exercise of the reasoning faculties,
enlightened by the Holy Spirit, we think
| none need err, in so essential a matter,
But if we simply consider portions of
seripture, relating to this subject, with-
out examining their connection or seek-
ing to understand the object of the
speaker, the circumstances under which
the words were uttered, the peculiarities
of the class addressed, the prevailing
ideas and customs of the times, we shall
be very likely to form shallow and erro-
neous opinions, not only upon this sub-
ject, but upon all others that we consid-
er in the same saperficial manner. This
method of arriving at conclusions is one
grand caunse of the many conflicting be-
liefs, and the confusion of tongues that
prevail in the moral and religious world
and while that convincing argument,
“the bible says so,”” that we sometimes
hear, might have satisfied an inquirer
after the truth, years ago, in times of

answer now. Who does not know that
the advocates of almost every theory
seek to strengthen their position by ref-
erence to those scriptural truths that fa-
vor their views and by ignoring all oth-
ers? Too many are satisfied with a be-
lief, obtained at second hand, and are
never able to give a reason for the *faith”
that is in them. Although the secrip-
tures are so plain, that “a wayfaring
' man though a fool need not err therein,”
as the Holy Spirit will aid his honest
gropings after the light. Yet if those
possessing greater abilities, clearer in-
tellects, presume upon this fact, and neg-
lect to use the gift that is in them, in
searching for the truth they will as like-
ly as any way be led into error. But
the earnest, candid seeker after the truth,
will be satisfied with nothing less than
a careful investigation of all the testimo-
' ny bearing upon the subject under con-
| sideration. Are not some of the causes
| above alluded to, reasons for the preva-
| lent ideas as to what constitutes true
| charity ? and is it not easier for us all
| to drift along with the current, to ex-
cuse evil rather than to censure it, ex-
cept when it exhibits itself in its grosser
forms, as among those, whose names are
already cast out asevil ? Isnot a weak,
a false charity one of the prime causes
of the looseness of life, the laxity of mor-
als that so fearfully prevail ? Is it not
a cause for those frequent irruptions of
evil, that startle us for a moment with
glimpses of the cavernous depths of in-
iquity that exist beneath the placid sur-
face of so called good society? Is mnot
the very moral atmosphere ahout us, re-
laxing instead of being bracing and in-
vigorating, in its effects upon the moral
constitution ? has it sufficient vitality,
does it not need a greater proportion of
the oxygen of abhorrence to all vice in

whatever form it may manifest itself?
We may be blinded by false charity to
the true state of things; utter moral per-
version may exist under a mask, and
even Satan himself be transformed into
an angel of light. But some say “there
is greater dangerin the want of charity,”
that “the bible recognizes this fact.”
True, especially in the time of Christ,
and especially true, then as now, with
reference to a certain class of sinmers.
But, Christ had no words of commenda-
tion for a charity that sought to screen
evil, when existing under a cloak of
righteousness ; /s withering denuncia-
tions, were not pronounced upon the ig-
norant degraded masses, but his heart
yearned over them with pity, as he saw
they were as sheep without a shepherd ;
and he ministered alike to their diseas-
ed bodies and sin-sick souls ; he weleom-
ed them with those sweet words,—*Come
unto me all ye that labor and are heavy
laden, and I will give you rest;—and
we are told “the common people heard
him gladly.” But how was As charity
manifested toward their pretended shep-
herds ?7—their blind leaders—who sat
in “Moses’ seat” and bound heavy bur-
dens upon their shoulders, that neither
they nor their fathers could bear ? What
language did he address to those, who
inflated with pride and self-righteous-
ness, were fair without, but within full
of all uncleanness ? At them he launch-
ed the most terrible invectives and to
them he applied the most stinging epi-
thets, such wncharitable words as hypo-
crites ! serpents ! vipers ! children of sa-
tan ! &e., fell from those gentle lips;
he had no words of palliation for them
but rather seemed to goad them on, in
their mad rage until their wickedness
culminated in their slaying the “Holy
Ope and the Just.” And can we not
see a reason for Ais course ? Was it not
necessary to expose their bloated hypoc-
risy, to themselves and others, that they
might no longer lead their followers
blindfolded to perdition—that the wvail
might be torn from their own eyes and
they stand revealed in all their hideous-
ness to themselves and others? They
had so long claimed Abraham to their
father, tithing anise, mint, and cumin
while neglecting weightier matters of
the law, their consciences had become so
seared, that doubtless, in order to star-
tle them from their apathy, it was nec-
essary to use the most scathing language,
and prophesy that the most fearful woes
were to fall upon them. Rut how ecan
we reconcile such a course with christian
love ?—with that charity *‘that thinketh
no evil—that hopeth all things, believ-
eth all things,” &e., with the injunction
to “judge not lest ye be judged,” &ec.?
While we think it perfectly consistent
with the highest type of love—with a
love of perfect self-abnegation—with love
divine—we cannot reconcile it with that
false charity that in our day would shrink
back appalled at such wnchristian lan-
guage—when applied to sinners of a sim-
ilar stamp. How can these defenders
of an indiscriminate charity dispose of
certain portions of the writings of the
Evangelists? Did #hey always approach
| persons on the “angel side,” when the

- compared them to ‘‘natural brute beasts
made to be taken and destroyed”—*'rag-
ing waves of the sea, foaming out their
own shame,” “wolves,” “dogs,” &e., and
when even John the bdeloved disciple
whose gospel is one supremely of love,

L

ignorance and superstition, it will not |

dared to speak of a certain class as | an one may do himself or another; re-

«liars” ?  Ah, the founder of christiani-
ty, Ais apostles and representatives, must
stand abashed at the superior wisdom of
our day, orelse we must learn that meek-
ness, gentleness, and forbearance were
not the only virtues embodied in Christ,
and which his followers are to imitate
and exhibit to the world. Meekness in
some cases, becomes tameness and ser-
vility, but Christ's disciples were to de-
velop a true manhood. While some in
our day who are attempting to improve
upon his teachings, tell us we must
“judge not lest we be judged.” claiming
that this expression is to be understood
literally, and that we have no right to
doubt that any are other than what they
profess to be. But must not such a ren-
dering strike every thinking person as
an absurdity that scarcely deserves a
thought ? Is it not virtually saying to
us *close your eyes and ears to evidence”
“reject that part of scripture that furnish-
es us tokens by which we may judge
ourselves and others”? Does it not
proffer encouragement to the designing
and hypoeritical, to go on in their own
chosen ways, trampling on the rights of
others, destroying all that makes life
dear, if only the smiling face, the sanc-
timonious demeanor is retained ? And
the victims of these evil workers, are
consoled with the advice to “submit to
it all without one indignant remon-
strance, or attempt to secure your rights,
love your malicious persecutors the bet-
ter for their abuse,” &e.; *if you are
not the means of their salvation you will
be held respensible for their souls ™ We
would be glad to think the advocates of
such ideas sincere, but if so it must be
at the expense of their wisdom, they
must have read the bible to little pur-
pose, and rejected all that did not ac-
cord with their theories. We wonder
Christ did not tell us, as sweh persons
do to love others better than ourselves,
and according with such ideas, was not
our Saviour responsible for the loss of
satan, and his followers responsible for
the loss of their persecutors? But an
examination of all of this class of passa-
ges forbidding us to judge others, will
convince us that the class addressed,
consisted of those who were unwilling to
be measured by the same standard they
applied to others, who were guilty of the
same sins, for which they condemned
others, who had a beam in their own
eye while undertaking to remove the
mote from another’s eye. But does this
language apply to those who with clear
moral perceptions, conscious of integrity
in their intentions, obey the command
to “judge righteous judgment,” who
heed the words of our Saviour “by their
fruits ye skall know them,” &e., and of
John who says, “little children let no
man deceive you; he that doeth right-
eousness, is righteous, even as he is right-
eous,” the contrary being also true. But
some insist that we must allow ourselves
to be deceived, and that the church it-
self must continue a vietim of deception,
notwithstanding the many exhortations
to the contrary, that we find scattered
throughout the bible. Consequently,
Judas Iscariot has been greatly defamed
and he must have been a friend of Je-
sus, for did he not greet him with a kiss
when just ready to betray him? We
are further told that christians have no
rights which their fellow-beings are
bound to respect; that they have no
right to seek redress for wrongs ; conse-
quently all the machinery of law and
government, avails not for them, and
law-makers are no longer to be a terror
to evil doers, who may have wronged
them, though the laws have been framed
upon christian principles, and may per-
haps be administered by christian men,
though the seriptures recognize the maj-
esty of law and the fact of its necessity.
According to such ideas, when a person
becomes a child of God, a perpetual mir-
acle must be wrought for his preserva-
tion; and though God has given him
the instinet of self defense, it is a wuse-
less gift; and when his rights or repu-
tation are assailed, he is to smile sweet-
Iy upon his assailant and if he has not
attained to that heighth, that he can
thank him for his &ind efforts in aiding
him in the discovery of some hidden evil
in his own heart, he must do more than
plead with him to desist, though he
may realize that in so doing, he only
provokes the derision of his enemy and
is “casting his pearls before swine.”"—
But is it not true that while “there is
but one God, that God isone” ? Onein
the harmony of his matchless perfec-
tions? And while he¢ has adapted man
for the world in which-he lives, and for
the necessities of his existence, will he
not hold him responsible for the use of
his capacities and leave him to reap the
results of their neglect? Will the idler
in the spring-time who neglects to sow
the seed, find a harvest ready for his
sickle, in the autumn? Just so surely
as those who pursue an irrational course
will have the special protection of Prov-
idence in so doing. It seems perfectly
evident that some of Christ’'s instruc-
tions applied in an exceptional manner
to the peculiarities of the times and the
circumstances of those he addressed, and
that those instructions are still to be
heeded when the same conditions exist,
as they do, when christians carry the
gospel to heathen and barbarous nations,
when they are truly as sheep among
wolves, when resistance or appeal to an-
thority would only serve to make their
banishment or destruction more speedy,
and when meekness, and the patient en-
durance of persecution, and of those ills
that are unavoidable, must strike vivid-
ly, those benighted souls whose only law
had been hatred and retaliation, even as
in our Saviour's time when life for life,
an eye for an eye, and a tooth for a
tooth, were demanded. Who but can
see that different developments are de-
manded for different states of society,
and that the law of love is consistent
with a regard for justice. Not that one
should ever cherish anger, hatred or re-
venge for injuries, nor desire that evil
may befall an enemy, or cherish feelings
of pleasure at his misfortunes. No, nev-
er! But it is right to seek lawful re-
dress for wrongs received, to demand re-
pentance, and a disposition to make res-
titution, ere the guilty one is greeted
with approving smiles and taken to our
arms. If one fails to require this, he is
responsible for the further injury such

| black speck.

sponsible for assisting in corrupting his
conscience, and giving him the assurance
that he may go on with impunity in his
iniquitous career. But a false charity
demandsfar more of poor, weak human |
nature fhau did Christ himself, who on-

ly requires us to forgive others as he
forgives us; to forgive as we would be
forgiven ; and who teaches us to' forgive
even seventy times seven if the offender
turns and says “I repent,” that number
of times. But we shall be safe in doing
this if he even acts it, without requiring
him to utter the words, though doubtless
it would be better for us all, were we
all required so to do, if we wrong one
another.  And unless we desire our
Heavenly Father to forgive our sins with-
out repentance, are we required to prof-
fer forgiveness upon any other terms?
But a volume migh* be written upon
this subject, and while we express these
views alt ‘must see that there is ample
room for the continual exercise of the
broadest christian charity,—we shall
have occasion for its exercise daily.
When we can impute good motives to
another we should do so, and we are not
to consider every offence an aggrievance,
nor allow hitter feelings to rankle in our
bosoms, nor are we to be on the watch
for occasions of complaint; on the oth-
er hand, neither are we to stand indiffer-
ently by, when another’s name or rights
are assailed ; but our voices should be
heard denouncing calumny, injustice and
all wrong doing, instead of rebuking the
injured for manifesting a manly resent- |
ment as is ssmetimes done, and which if
it became general would speedily bring
about a deplorable condition of affairs
that would soon become insufferable. In
the words of another, “we forget that
there are things of infinitely greater im-
portance taan bad people’s feelings,
things to vhich we owe infinitely higher
duty. A man has uo moral right to

permit himself to be robbed or cheated.
If he tamely submits to such a crime, he
becomes accessory to it, and encourages
the rascal at whose hand he has suffered
to make a victim of the next unsuspect-

ing customer. There cannot be a very
wide mor:l difference between the man
who comnits the ¢crime, and the man |
who weakly tolerates it. The active sin-
ner is, if anything, the braver and the
nobler of the two. There is nothing
that America needs more, than the bold
and persistent assertion, in every practi-
cal way of what is fair and honest and |
proper ard courteous between man and |
man.

LUBY.
A WRESTLE WITH NIAGARA.

[ was standing about thirty or forty
yards in advance of Clifton, that is,
thirty or forty yards nearer to the Horse-
shoe along the brink of the rocks, and
opposite the American fall. The ground
must have been about the same height
as the opposite fall, but, owing to the

| held him.
| worked for his life.
this boat retained its position, nor will |

immense hill down which the rapids
rush, it was impossible to distinguish any |
object of the size of a boat a considera-
ble distance above the fall, so that, now
it was pointed out to me, 1 saw, in the
middle of the rapid, a huge log of wood,
the trunk of a tree, which had lodged
there some years before, and upon it a
This, after some observa-
tion, I perceived to move. It was a man.
Yes! he and his two companions had,
on a previous night, been rowing about
some distance above the fall. By some
means or other they had ventured too
near the rapids, had lost all command of
their boat, and had been hurried away
to destruction. It was supposed that
about a half mile above the fall they
had upset, and, with two wretched men
still clinging to it, went over the fall at
about nine or ten o'clock atnight, while
the third man was driven against this
log of wood, climbed upon 1t and sat
astride of it through the darkness of the
night, amid the roar, the turmoil, and
the dashing spray of the rapids.

I crossed the river, ascended the rock
by the railway, and hurried to the spot,
where I found him so near that I could
almost distinguish his countenance. He
was then lying along the log, grasping it
with both arms, and appeared exhausted
to the last degree. He was evidently as
wet from the spray as though he had
been standing under water. By this
time people were assembling, and differ-
ent plans for his rescue were proposed
and discussed on all sides; already, in-
deed, one effort had been made. A small
boat had been firmly lashed to a strong
cable, and dropped down to him from
the bridge which crossed the rapid be-
tween the mainland and Goat Island,
about sixty yards above the log.

The boat had proceeded a few yards
in safety, was upset, spun round like a
piece of cork at the end of a thread by
the force of the water, which finally
snapped the cable in two, and the boat
disappeared over the fall.

But now a dispatch had been sent to
Buffalo (a distance of little more than
twenty miles) by telegraph, desiring that
a life-boat should be sent by the first
train, 9,80 a. m., and this in time ar-
rived, borne on the shoulders of about
twenty men, and a splendid boat she
was, large, built entirely of sheet iron,
with air-tight chambers; a boat that
could not sink. She was girt round
with strong ropes, and two new two-inch
cables bronght with her. All this ar-
rangement naturally took up much time,
and the poor wretch’s impatience seemed
extreme so that it was thought advisable
to let him know what was going on.
This was done by means of a sheet, upon
which was written in large characters in
Dutch, (his native language) <The life-
boat is coming.” He stood up, looked
intently for a minute, and then nodded
his head. When the boat was at last
launched, the excitement was intense.
Two cables, each held by many men,
were let down from either end of the
bridge, so that they might have some
command in directing the course of the
boat down the river. She seemed liter-
ally to dance upon the surface of the
water like a cork.

The rapid consists of a number of
small falls distributed unevenly over all

of the river, so that there are
thousands of cross-currents, eddies and
whirlpools, which it would be utterly im-
possible to avoid, and in which lies the

lightning, and, as he 1

transit for any boat between the bridge

and the log. The life-boat’s course was
steady at first; she arrived at the first
fall, she tripped up and swung round
with a rush, but continued her course
safely, only half filled with water.—
Again she descended with safety, but at
length approaching the log she became
unmanageable, swinging either way with
immense force, spinning completely over,
and finally dashing against the log with
such violence, that I fully expected the
whole thing, man and all, to have been
dislodged and hurried down the rapid.
But mno, it stood firm—the boat had
reached its destination. Yet, alas! how
useless was its position. It lay com.
pletely on its side above the log, and
with its hollow inside directed towards
the bridge, played upon by the whole
force of the current, which fixed its keel
firmly against the log.
movable. The man himself climbed
towards it, and in vain tried to pull, lift,
or shake the boat; mor was it moved
until both cables being brought t uue
side of the river by the united force of
fifty or sixty men, she was dislodged,
and swung down the rapid upside down,
finally pitching headlong beneath an
eddy, entangling one of her cables on
the rocks, and there lying beneath a
heavy fall of water, until in the course
of the day, one cable being broken by
the efforts of the men to dislodge her,
and the other by the sheer force of the
current, she went over the falls—the sec-
ond sacrifice to the poor fellow, who still
clung to the log, swayed between hope
and fear. The loss of this boat seemed
a great blow to him, and he appeared, as
far as we could judge at a distance, at
times to give way to the utmost despair.
A third boat was now hrought—wooden,
very long and flat-bottomed. Its pas.
sage was most fortunate, and she floated
down, even alongside of the log withont

| accident; hope beamed in every coun-

tenance, and we all felt that the man
might be saved. Hope also had revived
him. He stood for some time upon the
log making signals to those who directed
the boat.

He now eagerly seized her, drew her

toward him, jumped into her, and made |
| signs to them to draw him up.

This was
commenced, but some of the tackle had
caught, and it was deemed necessary to
let it loose for an instant. This was

done ; the boat floated a few feet down |

the rapid, swung round the lower end of
the log, entangling the cable beneath it,
and there remained immovably fixed.
Once more the poor fellow's work began.
He drew off one of his boots and bailed
the boat ; he pushed at the log, climbed

upon it, and used every possible exertion |

to move the boat, but in vain. An hour

was spent in these fruitless efforts—an !

hour of terrible suspense to all who be-
He worked well, for he
Three months after

it move until the rocks grind its cable
in two, or the waters tear it piecemeal
into shreds.

Another plan must be devised, and

| this with American promptitude, was

soon done. A raft twenty to thirty feet
long and five feet broad. It consisted
of two stout poles, made fast five feet
asunder, by nailing four or five pieces of
two-inch boards at each extremity; thus
the machine consisted of a skeleton raft,
with a small stage at either end. On
one of these stages—that to which the
cables (of which there were two) were
lashed—was tightly fixed a large empty
cask, for the sake of its buoyancy, on
the other a complete network of cords,
to which the man was to lash himself;
also a tin can of refreshments, he having
taken nothing since the evening before ;
three or four similar cans, by the way,
had been let down to him already, at-
tached to strong pieces of new line, but
the cords had in every instance been
snapped, and the food lost.

The raft was finished, launched, and
safely let down to the log. The poor
fellow committed himself to its care, he

lashed his legs firmly, and then signalled |

to draw him up; thus for the second
time the ropes had begun to be drawn
up, the raft advanced under the first
pull, but its head, owing to the great
light cask, dipped beneath it, and as the
raft still advanced, the water broke over
it to such depth that the man was oblig-
ed to raise himself upon all fours, keep-
ing his chin well elevated to avoid being
drowned. We expected at every pull to
see his head go under, but alas! they
pulled in vain, for the raft,
down by the weight of the falling water

-had come in contact with a rock, and

would not advance. The ropes were
slackened, she fell back, but again hiteh-
ed in her return. It was then determin-
ed to let her swing to another part of

the rapid, where the stream did not ap- |

pear quite so impassible. This was
done, and a second attempt was made to
draw it up, half-way between the log
and the opposite shore (a small island).
This also failed from the same cause,
therefore it was proposed to endeavor to
let the raft float down and swing round
upon the island.

caught in the rocks, and the raft re-
mained stationary. However, she was
floating easily, and the poor fellow could
rest.

Early in the day, for the afternoon was

now far advanced, one of the large ferry- '

boats (built expressly for crossing be-
neath the falls) had beer brought up,
but had lain idle. This was now put
into requisition, and nobly she rode down
toward the raft, while in breathless si-
lence we all watched her as she dipped
at the various falls, and each time re-
covering herself. 1 shuddered as she
was launched, for 1 began to see that
the man could not be saved by a boat;
a boat never could return against a rapid,
however well able to float down it. No
sooner could her bow come in contact
with a fall than it would dip, fill aund
spin round, as did the first skiff which
was lost.

The poor fellow himself was getting
impatient—visibly so. He untied his
lashings, stood upright upon the raft,
eagerly waiting to seize the boat, and
jump into her. She had but one more
fall to pass, and that fall was situated
just above where he stood ; she paused
at the brink of it, s down like
forward to
seize her, she rose on the returning wave

It seemed im- |

This was commenced, |
but with the old result, the cable was |

struck him in the chest, and he strug-
gled hopelessly in the overwhelming tor-
rent.

The exclamations of horror, for it was
not a cry, which burst from the thous-
| ands who by this time were assembled,
I shall never forget, nor the breathless
silence with which we watched him, fight-
ing with the waters as they hurried him
along upright, waving both arms above
his head. We lost sight of him at inter-
vals, yet again and again he reappeared,
and I thought hours must have passed in
lieu of one brief half minute. But the
end came at last; once more I saw his
arms wildly waved above his head, and
in an instant, the crowd turned from the
spot in dead silance. The man was lost.
—From all The Year Round.

A correspondent of the New York Far-
mers’ Club recommends the following
as an ointment for cracked hands and
lips: Three drams camphor gum, three
drams white heeswax, three drams sper-
maceti, two ouncesolive oil. Melt slow-
ly upon the stove. It will form a white
ointment when cool.

A Prue or Rocks.—The foundation
| of the earth has finally been discovered
by a youthful philosopher who sought a
{ solution of the cosmos in the wisdom of
’ his grandmother, whom he questioned
thus: <“Grandmother, what does the
| earth rest on 2"’ “On the back of a tor-
toise,” she replied sagely. “Well, what
does the tortoise stand on?” <On the
back of an elephant,” was her prompt
response. “But,” continued the logical
| interrogator, *‘on what does the elephant
stand 2”7 +‘On a pile of rocks,” said the
unbaffled sage. ‘Yes, grandmother, but
the rocks, what do they rest on 2 “The
rocks ? Why, you little rogue, there are
rocks all the way down.”

|

|

A Case oF 23 YEARS STANDING.—
Two weeks since we challenged the
| Plattsburgh Repndblion to point out a
| single dishonest transaction reflecting
| on the chracter of President Grant.

As a result of that journal’s inves-
tigation it announces a defaleation
under Grant as quartermaster in the
| Mexican War, twenty-three years ago.
We always knew that the writers for
the Republican were great antiquari-
ans; but this beats anything yet.—
Couldn’t they give us something of a
| still earlier date— something in con-
| nection with Grant’s early childhood
| —some instance of his stealing mar-
| bles from the school children, or some-
thing of that kind! Ah! neighbor,
that is a little too thin\— Plattsburgh
| (N. XY.) Sentinel.

|

New Yorg, Feb, 11.—The Catho-
lic Irish of this and adjoining cities
are intenseiy excited over our tronubles
with England and seem confident
that there will be war. They are
very anxious there shall be and are
delighted with the idea. Fenian Cir-
cles have been holding tumultuons
| meetings, passing violent resolutions
| and pledging themselves to stand by

their adopted country through thick
and thin. They declare they can
| raise at least one hundred thousand
men in and about here within sixty
days after waris declared. Half a doz
| en Americans familiar with the sea
| have made arrangements to fit out
| privateers from this port at once in
| the event of hostilities beginining.—
' It is believed fifty privateers would
| leave here in two months, as there is
any amount of capital and any num-
ber of sailors for such enterprises,
which are extremely popular in this
community.

InrFaxtemE CAvsep BY INHUMAN-
irv.—A terrible story comes from
County Armagh Ireland. Maria M.
Killop, a farm servant, and not men-
tally sound, was about to give birth
to a child, and asked several persons
in the village of Richhill, where she
was well known, to afford her shelter.
Messengers went through the village
secking for lodging for her, but with-
out success. The wrelched creature
was seen sitting on a larg: stone on
the roadside, at 11 1-2 o’clock on the
night in question, by a man named
| Wilson, whom she begged to allow

her to stay in his house till morning,
| adding that if he did not she wonld

| her.  During the night she gave birth
to her child, close to where Wilson
tound her sitting, and afterwards flung
the infant, which was born alive, into
a well, where it was found by the po-
ice. Clutched in its tiny hand was
a leaf and a piece of straw. Next
day the poor girl begged for some
straw to lie on, and eventually a man
named Nesbitt allowed her to lie on
his stairs. She has been committed
to jail for willfal murder.

A Sextmmextar  Desror.—The
Bath Times says a gentleman in that
| city has a debtor in Boston who owes
him a square honest bill. In response
to repeated duns, he received a day
| or two ago the following cooling epis-
| tle:

BosTox, , 187—.

Dear Sir: I am in receipt of yonr
favor with your bill against me. My
dear sir, these are terrible times., The
industry of the nation is paralyzed ;
the hour iz hard ; our eyes wander to
the empire city of our land, and we
are startled.  We stand by the eradle
of Liberty in our own beloved city,
and turn our eyes toward the finan-
cial centre, (State street) and we
weep. Love—nay, life cannot draw
one ounce of the shining metal from
its hidden wvaults. Oh! man, pause
and think! the winter snow has fall-
en; the bitter frost is sharp and keen.
The widows and the orphans are on
the right and left hand. Bills for the
staft of life (bread) alone are paid for.
How then can it be expected that
bills formed in the diamond mornings
of long ago, can be paid? Turn, thy
eyes towards Calvary and never, nev-
er, again will you find it in your heart
to send me that bill.

Most truly and sincerely I remain

Very Truly.

He that gives way to self-will hinders
self-enjoyment.

A farmer in Pennsylvania who thor-
oughly underdrained his land says the
money thus used, paid him better than
if hehad invested in bonds or bank, or
railway stocks, as his capital is doubled
every five years.

A couple were married at Shelbyville,
Ind., the other day, the groom being six-
ty-four years old and the bride nineteen.
After the nuptial ceremony, the happy
pair bought twenty-five cents worth of
cheese and crackers and started on foot
on their bridal tour to the groom's resi-
dence—five miles from the city.

Several young men—drummers and
others—who were fellow-passengers with
Josephine Mansfield Lawlor on the train
from New York, lately, hooted and hus-
tled her on their arrival in the depot at
Boston, creating considerable distur-

bance. —Some.hackmen and railroad of.

ficials helped her out of the crowd into
a carriage, and she departed.

A Connecticut man who left home
twenty-three years ago, and had never
communicated with his family, nor been
heard from by them, suddenly returned
one day last week. He thought it was
a pretty trick, but changed his mind
when he found that his wife was re-mar-
ried, his estate divided up, and that he
had long been treated by his family and
the law as a dead man.

Some laborers who were digging a
cellar at Philadelphia, the other day,
had the good luck to come across quite a
large amount of ancient and very curi-
ous coins, and one of the number realiz-
ed about $150 for his day’s work. The
oldest of the coins is dated 1687, and
the discovery affords a pleasurable sen-
sation to Philadelphia archzologists.

The triumphant announcement from
Great Britain, that the problem of using
steam as a motive power on common
roads had at last been solved, turns out,
in the light of subsequent events, to have
been rather premature. One great ad-
vantage claimed for the Glasgow “steam
road wagon” was that it could by mo
possibility explode; but on the 30th ult.,
while an exhibition of its powers was in

| progress, it developed a new and un-
| wished-for one; and by its explosion

killed outright five and mortally wound-
ed seven of the lookers on.

Carn ox THE DeEsocrar NatioNan
Exzcvrive Coxymrrree.—The Louisville
Ledger—straight-out democrat—make a
loud call upon the Democratic National
Committee to show its hand. It says
the Presidential campaign is already en-
tered upon by the republicans, and as
yet no movement whatever has been
made by the democratic committee as to
when and where the national convention
is to be held or whether there is to be
a national convention at all or not. The
Ledger speaks for a very important class
of Kentucky democrats. Will its call
be responded to ?

EXTRAORDINARY BREACH OF PROM-
1sSE Case—A BostoN LADY THE
PraixTirr.—There is now, if not
| pending, at least impending in Phil-
| adelpha, one of the oddest suits ever

brought before a civilized and Chris-
tian tribunal. A.isa young gentle-
man of that city; B. a young lady of
Boston. They met, loved and agreed
to wed. After the engagement B. be-
came a convert to free love, and noti-
fied A. that while her feeling toward
him remained the same, only, if any-
Lhin%, a little “more so,” she could
not be a party to any marriage cere-
mony, religious or civil. A. remon-
strated; B. was firm. She argued
that, in the absence of a legal bond,
he would be more devoted, because
more anxious to retain her love; and
she told him frankly that if ever she
loved another better than him she
would have to “follow her heart.”—
A. demurred to this view of the holy
estate and regarded the engagement
as “off.” But B. now sues him for
breach of promise. He is still wil-
ling and anxions to marry her in the
conventional manner, but wholly
averse to making her his mistress.—
She has a soul above conventionalities
—Ilicenses, and parsons, and “sich,”
and she refuses to become Mrs. A. on
any terms but her own. If the case

5 { ever comes to trial we shall wateh
be lost; but he said he had no way | with some curiosity to see what the

pressed i for her. and left her where he found |

Philadelphia lawyers make out Als
precise offense to have been.

A Lessox.—A laboring man, coming
out of one of the gin-shops of London a
few years ago, saw a carriage and a
pair of horses standing near the door,
and two women, richly dressed, came
out of the building, the lower story of
which was occupied as a dram-shop, and
were handed into the carriage by the

roprietor of the *gin palace.” The la-
Eorer stepped back into the bar-room
and asked the owner;

“Whose is that establishment 7"

The man of gin replied—

«It is mine, and my wife and daugh-
ter have gone out to ride.”

The laboring man bowed his head for
a moment, and then looked up and said
with an energy that made the man of
gin think his customer had asudden at-
tack of deliram—

“Iseeit! Iseeit!”

“See what ?”

“See where my wages for years have
gone. I helped pay for those horses, and
for that carriage ; and for the silks and
laces and jewelry for your family; the
money that I have earned, that I should
have used to furnish my wife and chil-
dren a good home and good food and
clothing, I have paid you, and with my
wages, and with the wages of other labor-
ing men, you have supported your fam-
ily in elegance and luxury. Hereafter,
my wife and children shall have the ben-
efit of my labor, and 1 will endeavor to
persuade my fellow-men to do as I intend,
with the help of Heaven hereafter—
give up entirely the use of intoxicating
liquors, and care for my own; remove
them into a comfortable home as soon as
possible, and save my wages ; and you,
man of gin, must then work or starve.
I seeit!-I see it! The curse and the
remedy—the poison and the antidote.”

Here was a man who saw the evil,
and resolved that he would instantly

apply the remedy.




