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FIELD, FORT AND FLEET.

The Misslon of Pleld srtillery.

“Dring up the guns!"”’

Let the order be heard by o regiment
of infantry croviding to the rear in a
pauvic and it will halt the men in their
tracks and make lighters of  them ugain.
There is something in the companionship
of afield battery that makes a foot soldier
braver than when his regiment fights
tone,  The guns may Le wasting ammu-
nition as they roar and erash, but it seems
to the regiment on flank or in rear that
every disclarge is driving greal gaps
throngh the enemy’s lines,  So long as
the battery remains the supports will re-
mauin. f
double-shot the guns and the infantry
can =ce that half the horses have been
shot down he still earrics the feeling that
. grape and canister will win the victory.
The Juss of horses, wagons and small
arms is lightly mentioned in oflicial re-
" ports and the losers feel no degredation,
" but let a brigade lose « single gun from

one of ita batteries, and every soldier |
= feels the shame.

It s next to losing the
flayr presented to aregiment gs it marched

y lrom home.

AT MECHANICSVIILE,

When MeClellan, in his change of
biase, Look position ut Mechanicsville, his
left rested near Ellison's mill.  For three
hundred yards in front the ground was
open, a part of it being a plowed field,
Two hundred feet in (ront of the Federal
lines ran the mill race, which then had
perpendicular banks and contuined four
feet of water. Thirty feet back from the
race the Federals had made an abattis of
rnils, tree-tops, limbs and sharpened
stakes, Then eame more than thiriy
field-pieces in line, and behind them on
the slopes were infantry sipports three
lines deep.

Pendes’s brigade, of 1. J. Hill's com-
mand, advanced alone to amuuli this po-
sition, intending it as a flmk movement
to turn the Federal left. I'hey had no
sooner moved out ioto the open field
than the artillery had afull sweep at
them. Grape, canister ard short-fused
shell were hurled at them plmost by the
ton, and in five mioutes the four regi-
ments which had left cowr in beautiful
order were little better|than a mob.
lHowever, instead of retrealng in a pauice,
the men dropped to the graind, and be-
gan a sharp musketry fire. 'This wus an-
swered by volleys from beyind the mill-
race, which literally plowed the ground,

Pender hung until the apault became
# butchery, then the ordenwas given to
retire. Pender’s brigade ulmbered less
than 3,000 men, and yet i} twenty-five
minutes its loss was onekixth of its
strength, It was an excepion to find a
man who could not showibullet holes
through his clothing, andjseme of the
wounded were hit three ang four times.
Those who buried the dead said that of
the 200 or more killed by tlg artillery fire
at least 175 were so torn andmuatilated as
to be little better than o blepdy mass.

As Pender was driven ek he met
Ripley’s bripade, of thgsame com-
mand coming to his supporl l.ce knew
the position but he must cady it to turn
the Federal left. This sejnd brignde
Lad less than two thousand men, und,
npited with Pender, the wlile strength
whs not over five thousand, {lFour times
that number would vot hak made an
impression upon that positi

When Pender had raliied
two brigades advanced in
assault, brenking cover with
on the double quick, The F
were worked with terrible engay
der cover of the smoke, and Jy crawling
upon hands and knees, the Qnfederates
reached the mill-race. Indgd several
hundred of them crossed it} Then, for
forty minutes, there was a tefble strug-
gle. So fierce was the 'edery infantry
fire over and through the abgtis that it
wans gradually whittled away.} Limbs as
large a3 a man’s arm were barkq, chipped
and splintered as if lightning Bd played
over them, and the surface ofithe mill-
race was covered with splingrs, twigs
and leaves.

T'ender and Ripley could ndadvance
beyvond the canal in force. Ty could
not maintuin their lines where thy were.
The fire from the Federals searchd every
foot of ground, and every mirdte their
lines were melting away. Who the
order was given to fall back, theftilery
raked them again nsthey crofd he
open ground, and when the meffinally
reached cover, the loss of each rimeu:
had become amazing. For instags, the

iv men, the
olumns of
cheer and

Fourty-fourth Georgia, which nulbered
only about 700 men, lost 338 oflic and
men, Lvery field officer wns killeg and
of the ten capteins and twenty lidten-
ants, only tweive remained, It withe
same with the Third North Caroliubind
other regiments.

Lven when the order is given to |

brigade, followed by a charge. The Ala-

bumians were picked up and hurled back

in o broken mass, and the last of them

hud not reached the woods before the

guns were again playing upon them,
‘I'he loss of the Confederate regiment waa
over 150 men, 100 of whom, including
cight company commanders, died around
the battery.

THE BEPULSE AT KENNESAW,

The day =fter the repulse of the Iif-
teenth Corps st Iennesaw mountain the
Fortieth  and  Fifty-seventh  Tudiaua,
Nincty-seventh and Twenty-sixth  Olio,
Twenty eighth  Kentucky, and Ope-
Lundredth Hlinois regiments, ench num-
Lering about 800 men, were selected to
make an assaull on a ridgi.' WUl yards in
their front, The lines were formed iy
regimental divisions, and while the front
was only the width of two companies the
depth was thirty lines of men 1 open
vrder. It was in fact o giant wedge of
| flesh und bleod and stecl which was to

drive itsel! through the Confederate
| lines.

As the mien stood o line their oflicers
explained tothem in low and carnest
| tones what was planned amd what was

Lhoped for. It was a forlorn hope indeed,
| Every man must bave realized that there
twould be a terrible loss of life even be-
| lure the salient was reached, but each
| one seemed to nerve himself for what was
i Lo come.
interval between forming and the order
to advance there was almost dead silence
in the ranks. The men leaned upon
their muskets and peered through the
forest in their front which hid the Con-
federate position, and the supports on the
ranks moved up and into position as il
fexring that their footsteps would disturb
the dead of the day before,

It was not positively known to.the
IFederals that the salient was defended
by cannon. The hope that it was not
gave the men mors spirit, as the lay of
the ground—forest, thicket and ridge—
furnished fair shelter from musketry fire.

Soon after 8 o'clock a single low spoken
order brought every man toa front face,
The moment had come. As the column
had formed under cover it was hoped to
take the defenders of the salient by sur-
prise. The lines were dressed, and insa
moment more were moving through the
woods, Irom the valleys at the base of
the Ilennesaw, Lost or Pine mountains
to their crests there is scarcely a level
spot. The sides are covered with forests
and thicket, and the ground is almost a
suceession of rocky terraces. Over this
diflicuit ground the great blue wedge
foreed its way at a rapid pace, but no
cheer was heard—no shouts were given,
“Crack ! crack ! erack !”

It is the alarm from the Confederate
skirmishers, who have crept down al-
most te the base of the mountain.  They
are posted behind great rocks and hidden
behind ledges., They cannot retreat;
they must surrender or fight itout.  They
choose the latter course. Nine out of
every ten hold their positions until the
point of the blue wedge reaches them and
briogs a savage death with it.

All along the sides of the grim moun-
tain the skirmishers bar the way, seeking
to detain the wedge and alarm the defend-
cra of the salient, Here and there a
Federal throws up his hands and falls
back, but the column makes no halt.  Up
upeup, and now au officer in front waves
bis sword as the slopes of the parapet
come into sight. Here the cover sud-
denly ends; From the bushes to the
salient, a diatance of 200 feet, the ground
has been swept bare of tree and bush,
and rocks have been rolled aside.

At the foot of the parapetis a palisade
—outside of that abattis. Behind the
works are a thousand muskets—a thou-
sand Confederates with fingers on trig-
mers, At regular intervals along ihis
iine—250 feet front—are six field pieces,
each one lozded with grape and canister.
The men within are waiting. Not an
order is given nor a head appears in
sight until the first line of blue is out of
cover.

Now, as if one finger had pressed the
thousand triggers, a great sheet of flame
leaps forth and scorches and blisters and
shrivels the advance. The second line
crowds up over the dend and dying, the
third and fourth cheer as they cowe.
Now, with a erash as if a volcano was
breaking through the crest of the moun-
tein, the six guns beleh their contents
into that mass of men sixty deep.

The effort was horrible. What were
men & moment ago are now bloody shreds
blown against the rocks and scattered far
over the ground. Sowme of the gory Irag-
ments fall upon tLe lines yet half-way up
the slope. i

The adsance halts in confusion—the
rear linea crowd up. There is snother
bloody feast ready as soon as the cannon
can be charged. Then comes the order
to break lines and divide to the right and

AT FRAZIER'S FARM,

At Frazier's Farm during this
eventful week, Randall’s battery of
pieces was on McClellan’s right,
supported by the Fourth Pennsylva
The front was an old field devoid
sheiter, and the battery was pla
the woods half a mile beyond.
tery so annoyed the Confederales that
brignde was ordered to charge it. Th
Eleventh Alabama had the lead, and w
to be closely supported by the other thre
regiments. Through some blunder th
Alabamians
hundred and
vauce alone.

fifty, were permitied Lo ad

were killed by the artillery as they ad
vanced across the field.

numbering about seven

They were seen as soon as they broke
covor, and more than one hundred of them

The men were
thrown into disorder one moment to be

left to get out of range of the artillery.
The men rush forward to the abaltis—
som: lie flat down—othera take cover be-
hind rocks. |
tor fifteen. minutes heroic carnage
holds them before thesalient. The Con-
federates have them at their mercy. Men
take deliberate aim and send a builel
through the heads of the living targets,
When the burial party comes to do its
work it will find that seven out of every
ten Federnls lying before that abattis has
een killed stone dead by a single bullet.
The fire of musketry might have
hecked the assaull, but aided by artil-
ry the nassault became =& butchery.
rape and cannister searched out spots
ure from bullets, and men in the very
(r ranks, who did not even catch sight
the abattis were struck down by the
v missiles. No assault could have

During the twenty minutes’ |

rallied the next, and finally, with muskets
at a trail and caps swinging in the air,
they made a rush straight upon the guns.
As they came near the Pensylvanians
rose up and delivered two or three volleys
right into thom. Theso were returned,
and then the final rush was made. Ina
minute a wild mob was swirling 'round

blood-—clubbed muskets felling men—
the wounded staggeriog up to clutch an
enemy and pull him down.

The guns were won. The Fourth was
pushed slowly back, but as the cheers of
the Alabamians drowned the noise of the
battle of the right and left, the Seventh
Pennsylvenia came to the support of the
Fourth. The fight which now took place
was witnessed by at least two generals
and half a dozen colonels, outside of the
hundreds in the ranks. It was two regi-
ments to one, but the Alabamians had
wori the guns and were determined to
hoid them, Not asingle company formed
in line-—not sn officer had a command.
Two thousand mad and infariated men
rushed ateach other with murder in their
hearis No one asked for quarter—no
one gave it, - .

At the eud of twenty minutes the
Pennsylvanians gave way, not over-
powered by numbers but pressed back by
such dare‘devil fighting as nobody had
ever witnessed before, The guns had
been taken but there were no horses to
diaw them away. The captors were
making arrangements Lo draw them away
when there was a rally on the part of the
Federals. The smallness of (he Confed-

- erate force suddenly became plain as the
smoke lifted, and before a gun could be

and ’round the guns—bayonets drinking |

ght out more nerve and heroism, but
as the wave dashing against a rocky

hen the men had fallen back to their
nal positions the roll of dead and
ded was a shock to those who had
d. Noone had blundered. John-
lines were there, and Lthey must be

caril by assault. ‘Sherman was look-
ingl a weak spot to drive a wedge into.
Thallgalient was one of the strongest
poirkn the Confederate line.

M. Quab.

Dead Sibscribers.

d at all times to have to chroni-
th of friends, but it is espe-
cially #amid scenes of gayety and fes-
tivity. & is with feelings ot this nature,
during ¥ Christmas holidays, that we
bring offslves to the discharge of the
painful By of mentioning the decease
of severllof our subscribers who have
recently fone to “‘that undiscovered
country whose bourne no truveler
returns” least we are left to infer
thatsoch | been their fate for they prom-
ised faith i ir li

cle th

to settle Wir indebtedness by Christ-
nng, an we have not heard from
them, andf-arded them as houest and
truthful "l we can reach no other con-

clusion thlhat they have gone over to
the great M@rity., How ead!

— “I'm g@@g to piant my foot down,”
of the house in wrathful
t 'yer going (o raise

moved hot firo'was oponed from a wholo

DILL ARP,

PIKE COUNTY FOLKS.

His Good Breakfast—Helping his Wife to | A Slogular Character who Lives In the

Clean Up,

Southern Cultivator and Dizie Farmer.

Mrs, Arp  ad an uncommon

breakfast this morning. There was n i0cidente iu the life of Jerr

! A Pike County, Pa., correspondent of

Fenusylvaunla Mountalns,

the New York Tlimes gives the following
Greening,

dish of baked eggs at my plate, whicl ; o€ of the fumily charged with shooting

she knows | am fond of.

While the #
house was beiug cleaned up I noticed that ! .

maz in Dingman Township., Iesays:
‘t'he Greeninge live by huoting, fish-

the peds were not touched, and so I told | iPE, acting as guides to visiting sporta-
her I would help but she said no she men, and by the sale of railroad ties,

wanted them taken out on the piazzo to

hoop-poles, cord-wood, tan-bark, ship-

sun, and so 1 took 'em out, and then she | kboes, and other products of the woods,

asked me to lake out the bedsteads and
the bureau and the cbairs and the sewing

machine and all, as she wanted to clean | 8bip or title.

up a little. Cleaning up a little is the
old, old story at my house. When I got
through I sat down on the front piazzo
with ray pipe to ruminate a little and
rest from my arduous labors. Pretty
soon she brought me a broom and a rake
|and a twine string, and asked me to tie
the broom-handle onto the rake for she
wanted Lo sweep down the cob-webs from
| the walls, I understood all that, and so
i tied it on and swept 'em all down my-
seld and retired to the piszzo as usual,
About the time [ had my feet etuck on
the banisters, she brought out & hammer
and a paper of carpet tacks and laid ’em
down on the table beside me and siailed,
 These movements reminded me of the
carpet that she had heen threateniog to
put down in the big family room for a
| month, and if there is any household
| work that I do despise to do’it is puttin
{down a earpet, I can’t double up auﬁ
twist arovnd like I used to. I gave un
involuntary groan and a grunt or two
and went to work., A lit*'~ arkey had
alrexdy brought up a pass.. .7 hay from
the barn, and so we picked it all over
aud got out all ibe little weeds and
coarser pieces and spread it nicely upon
the flsor, aud then I unlled the carpet
from the middle each way and went to
work on one side nailing it. It bad to
be stretched and fitted all around and
the edge oo the hearth was the hardest
of all, for Mrs. Arp watched every tack
and if it was a fraction of an ioch out of
line she saw it and I had to keep pullin
and turning under the edges, and when
was on it I couldn’t lpulI it and I couldn't
get off it for the wall, and so it was get
up and get down, and work sideways and
crossways, and all sorts of ways, and I
mashed my fingers and cramped my
koees aud twisted off my suspender but-
tons, but finally the work was done to
lier satisfaction sorter, and I managed to
get up and stand up and be thankful to
the Lord for his mercies. By the time
we got all the furniture set back again
and the beds made up the day was half
gone and the children cume home from
school and forgot to \vire their feet at
the door and the dogs followed them into
the house and they all began to track
around with their muddy feet, but they
didn't track loog. They are in the
cautious state right now and so am I—I
think I will get some old bagging and
put it down over the carpet 5o as to save
consequencer, [ wish that we men were
as neat and carcful as the women—no I
don't either, for then we wouldn’t be
much account out of doors and would
degenerate into dudes as they call ’em,
but I wish we had mora repard for neat-
ness than we have. DMrs. Arﬁunys she
don’t believe that I would wash the win-
dow glases until I conldu’t see out for the
dust and fly specks, and the dogs would
sleep under the beds and the spiders and
lizzards would live in tbe closet. But
she don’t mean that I kn:-w, and is just
talking after the manner of nice respzc-
table women. DBut I don’t see any use
in cleaning up so mnch—why it takes an
hour every morning to clean up the fam-
ily room for she wili take everything off
of the mantel-piece and the books off of
the shelves, and wipe off all the little
clean dust that hus settled around, a=zd
the ashes must be taken up every morn-
ing and the hearth hasto have a fresh
coat of Spanish brown about twice a
week and the water buckets must be
scoured, and every few days I have to
take down the pictures so that she can
wine off the frames, and the leaves have
to be swept outof the yards as fast as
they full. She had her little lower gar-
den all raked and swept mighty nice
yesterday,and I come runuing in to her
room excited and told her another leaf
had blown down, and I just did have
time to dodge the scissors she throwd’d at
me. [ told her oue day that the Serip-

she said thati sbe reckoned he was but
that woman wasn’t, I wish I was rich—
I wish I was rich for her sake. I would
build her a marble palace and fence ount
everv bug and spider and fly, aud. bave
the walks laid with marble and the
ground all covered with.grass and flowers
and evergreens, She would get tired of
it I know in a mooth, and then I wonld
s2ll out and come back to the good old
dirty home. Folks were not made to en-
joy fine things all the time—our best
pleasures come from contrast. We
wouldn’t enjoy new thiogs if they didn’t
get old and faded.

There iz a fuwer of comfort ip having
some new thing occasionally—new cur-
tains, & Dew carpet, a new lamp, new
clothes, new chairs, = new sewing mnia-
chine, or a new stove tocook on—il
won’t do for things to last too long. We
get “"-ed of seeing the furniture in the
same places in & room and it is a relief
to move the bureau to the other side.
Even the land we cultivate wants a
change of crops and the stock wants a
change of diet. The birdsand the beasts
change their haunts, churches: change
their preachers and people change their
rulers, and some folks would change their
wives if they could. I don’t believe in
living in a house too fine for.comfort, or
having furniture so fine the children are
afraid to touch it. The Scriptures eay
that even the Babbath wus made for man
and not man for the Sabbath, and so a
house ought to be made for man, too, and
not man for the house. Buta woman
deserves a nicer house and nicer thinge
than a man, for she has more refined
tastes and she has to live and stay in the
bouse more, and can't get away from it
—it is her abiding place and ought not
to be her prison—it ought to be made as

leasani and invitiog to her as possible.
flaauliful pictures ought to adorn the
walls and handsome curtains the win-
dows, and the clock ought to strike with
a silver tone, for she has to hear it all
the day long. The front yard ought to
bave a welcome shade and plenty of
flowers and evergreens, and the piazzo
ought to be adornad with {usaminau and
a good hnsbaod will provide all these if
he can—that is my creed and my ambi-
tion, and Mrs, Arp says she reckine I do
the best T can considering.

g BiLL ARP,

— Very few men are so stingy that
they will not share a kiss with a pretty
girl, sSfe L

— Oanada has the largest national
debt of any country in proportion to its
peopla. p .

— Cain was the origlnal friend of the
newspaper meng for it was he who first

raised a “‘club,”
— Fate Ia the friend of the , the
nido of the wise, the tyiant of the fools

sh, the envy of the bad,

tures said man was made out of dirt, and | just what he want

wiiich they have ransacked and stripped
for miles around, irrespective of owner-
Some member cf the
family—and frequently two or three of
them at once—has been defendant in a
criminal suit of some kind, generally
assault and battery, at nearly every term
of the Pike County courts for 25 years,
They are vindictive and unforgiving, and
any neighbor of theirs, or any other resi-
dent of tho county, who hes given them
cither real or imaginary cause for a
“grudge” against him, knows that sooner
or later he will be made to feel their
vengeance in ono way or s nother. Old
Jerry, although as hale, hearty, tough
and uctive at 75 as he was at 40, has been
comparatively quiet and non-aggressive
for 15 years past. I’revious to that his
appearance in Bilford, or any other
village, was sufficient to excile general
uneasiness, for it was well understood
that before he started for home there had
to be a fight, and that it would have but
one Presnit—the unmerciful licking of
some unfortunate townsman at old Jer-
ry’s hands, It was his boast that be had
pever yet met a man that was “enough"”
for him. One day in 1867 he entered
the Piks County House in Milford, and
was looking for a fight. He was noisy
and abusive as nsusal, and terrorvized =il
who were preseut. The landlord was a
strong young man, but peaceable and
non-combatant. He endeavored to
quiet old Jerry snd induce him to start
for home, Jerry then turned his atten-
tion to the landlord, and declared that
be would whip him. He proceeded to
carry out his intention, but the landlord
got in one blow between Jerry's eyes
that felled him like an ox. The aid of
a physician had to be called in to restore
him to consciousness, When he recov-
ered be walked out of the hotel without
a word, got into his wagon, and went
home. Krom that day he quit drinking,
and has never been known to seek a figkt
since,
In old Jerry Greening's younger days
he was the terror of the whole region.
There was onc man in the township,
however, that he was afraid to “tackle.”
One Fall, a backwoods preacher, known
as the ‘‘Mountain Ranger,”” opened a
protracted meeting in the school-house,
three or miles from Greening's.
One Sunday, as Greening wns hunting
deer in the woods, he met & neighbor
who was also a noted fighter. This
neighbor told Greening that if he wanted
1o see some fun to come along with him,
as he was going over to the school-
house to ‘'bust up' the meeting, because
his wife had got religion and spent too
much time at the school house. Green-
ing went along to wee the fun. When
they reached the meeting the services
were at their height. The two men
stalked in. ‘The sgﬁrieved neighbor
walked straight up to the preacher, who
was a (all, wiry, big-fisted man, and
boldly announced that he had comethere
to “lam” him and “bust up” the mcelinﬁ.
The preacher paused in his sermon, and,
stepping up to the intruder, caught him
by the collar and Aung him bodily out of
the window. Fe did not come back.
The preacher knew that the man was
heold in aliwosi as much lerror in ihe
community as Jerry Greening, nnd that
probably no one else in ths iuwnship
weuld dare to fight him, and so the
preacher thought to make a strong point
with his congregation, and, walking back
to his post behind his desk, solemnly de-
clared that it was entirely owing to the
power of religinn that ho had been sble
to so quickly vanquish his assailant, and
asserted that any one in the audience
could have done the same thing if they
had faith in religion.
The effect on Jerry Greening of the
reacher’s summary disposition of the
50ughly disturber of the meeting was
wonderful, If religion could do such
wonders a3 that, he thought—as he says
himself in relaticg the story—it was
to help him out in
a fight with the one man in the township
that he was afraid to “'tackle.” So Lhat
same night he “went forward” and joived
“the mourners,” The news that Jerr
Greening was getting religion spread all
over the country, and added greatly to
the success of the revival. Jerry the
second night after he went forward an-
nounced that the next Bunday he would
tel! his “experience.” One of Jerry's
bunting companions was on his way to
the woods that day after deer, but when
he heard that Jerry was to tell his ex-
rience he stopped in at the school-
R:uae to hear him, setting his pun down
by the door, While Jerry was givin,
experience the bayiog of a houn
was heard off on the ridge. Jerry kept
on talking, but began to prick up his ears
and crane his neck eround to leok out
of the window in the direction from
which the hound’s cry came. He knew
the dog was bringing a deer strzight
toward the school-houes and that it would
crop the creek at a well-known run-way
only a few yards distant. The hound
came nearer and nearer, and presently
Jerry eaw through the window a big
five-pronged buck tearing down the hill.
This was more than he could stand.

“There’s a grest big five-prong buck,”
he ehouted, *and my gun ain't within
four mile o' here !"”

He rushed from the school-house, and
seeing tha gun the hunter had left at
the door he grabbed it and made for the
creek, Pefore he reached the run-way
he heard a shot and knew that some one
bad shot the deer. It was his dog that
had driven the deer in, and he mnde up
his mind to go and claim at least part of
the deer, ‘Ehan he got to the spot there
the deer lay dead, and atanding over it
was the one man in the township whom
he was afraid ho could not “lick.” ' He
Inid claim to the deer though, and the
man’ said that if he got that deer he
would have to whlp im firet. Jerry
then thought of the “power,” and saying
to himself, “I kin lick him, for I've got
religion,” pitched in. In less than three
minutes Jerry was the worst whipped
man that over lived in Pike county. He
went home and told his wifo that “if
therte wa’n’t no more good in religion
than that ther mizht go to thunder with
it.” Hepever wentto meating afterward.

. — An Indianapolis msn muzzled his
wifo with a base-ball mask. She couldn’t
bite, but her topgue could, as_he soon
found out to his sorrow.

— A 'New York paper asks: “Who
are the fools?”’ and it has received notes
from over 1,000 married men askiog If ¢
means to insult tham,

— “Don’t trouble yoursalf to stretch

our mouth any wider,” said a dentist to
is patient, “I jutend to stand outside
when I draw your tooth,” ,

THE EVERGLADES OF FLORIDA,

An Irreclalinnble Region, Useless for nuy
Turpose,

NEW  Onrneaxs,  Junuary  6.—The
Times-Demoerat prints a detailed acconnt
of its Florida everglades expedition,
The report is written’ by Major A. I,
Williams, who commanded the expedi-
tion. Tt fills ten columns, The explor-
ing party consisted of twelve persons—
six white and six colored, They took
with them six Racine eanocs. ™ They
went by steamer, on October 17 last,
from Cedar Keys to Puntn Rassa, IFia,,
where they took to their canocs and pro-
ceeded up to the Calovsahutehie River
to Lake Okeecliobee, o distance of about
ninety miles, arriving there on the st of
November. Skirting the Western and
Southern shores of the Okeechobee, they
discovered eight large streams llowing
into the dense saw grass swamp that bor-
ders on the Fverglades, Eutering one
of these streams, which wns named the
“Times: Democrar,”  the expedition pro-
ceeded to its head, some three miles, on
the 10th of November, and began the
tedious work of cutting its way through
the swamp to the saw grass, 'I'he dense-
ness of this swamp may be imagined
from the fact that the party traveled on
an average only about vne-quarter of a
mile a day, Myriads of huge slligators,
snukes, leeches and poisonous bugs were
encountered. The Euecheu were especi-
ally troublesome, covering the legs of
the men, and demanding speeial atten-
tion. Emerging frum the swamp, they
entered the saw grass, which grows from
ten to twelve feet high, and which is
very dense, with sharp edges that cut
one way and suw the other. This grass
the pariy fired and pushed forward over
the stuble. The stubles grew in water
about thres iches deep, the mud beneath
being seemingly without bottom. I'he
labor of pushing the canoes over this
character of the country was inconceiva-
bly great.

After traveling due South some ten
milea the party struck an inoumernble
number of small lakes or ponds, most of
which were twenty feet deep, Glled with
alligatore and the fnest fish. About
thirty miles from Okeechobee the party
entered the grass waters of the everglades
and encamped on an island—the first dry
land encountered after leaving the lake.
The only trees on this islund were the
custard, apple and wild fig. The pro-
gress of the expedition from that time
was more rapid. They passed through
thousnnds of small islandy, some of which
were slightly submerged, and all of which
were covered with large trees and luxu-
riant foliage. They camped on the night
of December 1 on Cabbage Island. In
the Southern glades there was an abund-
ance of wild fowl, deer and fish. No
Indians were encountered by the parly,
although smoke from their fires was
seen, and they seemed to hover about in
the distance, Near the head of Shark's
River, in the extreme Southern gludes,
the progreas of the expedition was great-
ly returds * by limestone boulders, which
cropped out everywhere above the surface
of the water, and over which it was
necessary to carry the canoes. The head
of Shark’s River was reached on Decem-
ber 6, and the expedition, sailing down,
debouched into Whitewater Bay, on the
gulf const, about thirty miles from Cape
Sable. The distance traveled from Lake
Oiteechobee to the gult was about 140
miles. The whole distance traveled in
canoes was nearly 300 miles. There is
no special eurrent in the walers of the
everglades, but an almost imperceptible
flow of water towsrd the South. Lut
few flowers were discovered, and these
were of simple varieties, such ns water

lilies and other flowers found in the
marshea nii over Florida. The only
snakes seen were moccasins. ‘I'he mos-

quitoes were only troublesome st night.
T'he expedition has established the fact
that the everglades, from Okeechobee to
Cupe Satle, are worthless 1: any pur-
ose of cultivation; that they coutnin no
arge tracts of land above water; that
they cannot be succeesfuily drained, and
that the establishment nmf maintenance
of a telegraph line along the route
traversed would be impossible. The ev-
erglades, and eapecinny the Northern
glades, are a vast swamp, irreclaimable
and useless for any purpose. The only
cultivatable portions of the Southern
peninsula iie on the Atlantic and gulf
coasts, with this vast morass between
them.

——————

Consistency.

Consistency ie n.‘iewc!, the world over;
and like all other jewels it has its coun-
terfeits and imitations, Here ns else-
where, the imitation is #so nice that we
often take the counterfeit for the original
virtue.
The man who formerly pursued a par-
ticular line of aclon, or advocated a cer-
tain policy which he has now abandoned,
in not necessarily incorsistent, John C.
Calhoun exposed himself to the charge
of inconsistency—a very grave charge
when brought home iv a stulesnun—by
changing his well-known views on ques-
tions of public moment. He turned a
complete somersault on the tariff’ ques-
tion. OQOuoce a protectionist, he became a
freo-trader of the straitest of the sect of
Nullifiers. But he was not on thia ac-
count necessarily inconsistent.

At the recent session of the General
Assembly certain members who had ad-
vocated the establishment of the railroad
commission, advocated the bill which
sought to deprive the commiesion of the
power to fix rates, thereby, in pgreat
measure, emasculating it. Those mem-
bers were promptly charged with incon-
sistency. Ope of them has met the
charge with the declaration that he
changed hin line of action becauue it was
right te do so, and he *would rather be
right than consistent” in the mistaken
sense. He is right.

Important questions often demand leg-
islation in our country, which are 5o bard
to understand in all their relations, that
wgg.t one i3 disposed to call his convie-
tioh is not undisturbed by doubt. And
the man who has advocated any measure
cr policy should not adhere to it after he
is convioced that it is wrong, merely Lo
escape the charge of incorsistency.
Those who study legislation as stutesmen
aro bound to do, are likely to change
their views on certain questions—and
they should not be too timid to aect ac-
cording to the change when the public
good demands it. And the false prido,
or stubbornness, or wantonness which
teachen otherwise should be condemned.

A well known lirisg philosopher says,
*“The man who ean’t change his mind ia
a fool ; but the man who wan’t change
hia mind is & much greater fool.” This
sontiment is correct; no one will con-
vince the public that he is endewed with
all the cardinal virtues, by doggedly ad-
hering to his expressed convictions.

The man who votes for protection while
he believes free-trade to be right, is in-
consistent. The man who applauds vir-
tue but practices vice, is inconsistent.
The man who approves the right, but
follows the wrong, is inconsistent. But
the man who finds that he has been fol-
lowing the wrong, and at once changes
for the right, Is honest and manly.—
Ne Herald

Risen From {he Dead.

Just Lwenly vears ago to dey the
Thirty-seventh Virginia Regiment, under
Col. Bob.  Claiborne, now Prosecuting
Attorney of the &, Louis Court of
Criminal Correction, sallied forth from
Moorhead, Va,, to meet that holy terror
of all  Confederates, the celobrated
“Stoneman  Drigade”  Gen. Stoneman
was on his famow raid, the object of
which was to assail Lee's army in the
rear, while the army of the Potomace  at.
tacked him in front, e had already
niet apd whipped hall-a-dozen bands of
rebels, and Col, Claiborne’s regiment
wis the most formidable autagonist he
had yet ecountered, The: engagement
was not an important eng, and Parvie’
"Iecord of the Rebellion” is the only
history of the war which mentions it,
But it was remarkable for the daring
bravery of two men, who proved them-
selves the only true soldiers out of a
whole compuny, In the early part of
the day Col. Claiborne's regiment was,
with the exception of one company,
bearing tho whole brunt of Stoneman's
terrific onslaughts. By 4 o'clock in the
afternoon the fine body of men which
that morning formed the Thirty-seventh
regiment had been reduced to a mere
handiul.  They had been decimated
agnin and again,  One more attack aud
not asoul would have been left. With
the best of their men either killed or
wounded, and the balance ready to suc-
cumb with fatigne and wounds, there
seemed no |mse~ihili|_\' of escape for any
one.  But suddenly the missing compa-
ny appeared on the field, and though
even with the re-enforcements, the fight
was hopeless, o shont of relief went up
from the wearied nnd bleeding survivora,
There was only une chanee for them, and
their commander was quick to ree it,
In a flash he had leaped from his horse,
and, calling on tho new arrivals, he
thouted: “Every wan dismount and
follow mel”

But at that moment the blue coata of
Stoncman's brigade appeared over the
crest of the hillb[n front, and the cheers
of the Union soldiers were ringing in
the ears of the Confederates, Pu vain
did their Colonel try to rally them and
urge them on, The wlid line of steel in
front was too appalling, and altnost to a
man they broke and fled, - A second later
and Col. Cluiborne found himself desert-
ed Dby all his men Lut cne. That man
was arough back-woolsman from North
Carolina, whom he had, but a short time
before, taken from the ranks and promo-
ted to a Captainey for brave and daring
comduct on the battle field. His name
wa4 Roberts, and as he pressed close be-
sido his commandine officer he shouted :
“I'Il stay i,yj-nu, Colonel, if I lose eve
drop of blood in my budy.” The words
were hardly out of his mouth before he
fell full length on the ground with a
rifle-hall through his chest.

The next moment Col. Claiborne was
surrounded by the boys in blue and cap-
tured, e afterward reported to the
Confederate Government the death of
Capt. Roberts, and from that day until
yesterday, exactly Lwenty years, he has
heaurd nothiog of the man who aided
bim in bis charge on Sloneman's brigade,

Yesterdny morning Col. Claiborne,

while looking over ]ﬁ! letters, came to
oire with the postmark “Raleigh, N, C.,”
addressed in lead pencil to Maj. G, R.
Claiborue, St, Louis. Un opening it the
first thing he saw was lhe name Capt, T.
I Roberts. Jumpingto his feet he ex-
clnimed to a bystander: “My God, I
have got a letter from the dead. I waw
this man shot and killed with my own
eyes at the battle of Morehend, Dec., 81,
1863, and here he is witing to me.”
The letter, bowever, explained bow
Capt. RRober's escaped, and as all the
circumstances are so remorkable, it is
produced here verbatim:

RavrGa, N, G, Dec. 26.—Afaj. Clai
howrne : I have been trying to find out
your address ever since the war; have
nsked hundreds of people about it, and
have only just succceded. I believe I
would rather see youand talk to you
than any other man on God Almighty’s
earth. Do y»u remember when you rode
up to me ar'i made mea Captain at the
battle of Orange Court-house? 1 was
only a tarbeel soldier before that, but
when you done what you did I would
have died for you, Then do you remem-
ber the fight at Morehead, whea you and
I started alone to charge Stoneman’s
Drigade? I tell you that fellow Stone-
man was the worst cuss in the whole
Yankee army for us fellows to tackle.
IPut  that d—— company of mine.
Wan't, the mennest, most cowardly ——
of —— you ever saw? L tell you they
were the worst God Almighty ever had a
hand in making. No decent man would
have run off’ and left you in the lurch
the way they did. - If they bad fell like
me they woull have died, every «1—n
mother’s son of them, figst,

You thought I was desd, dido’s you?
Well, I'm the healthiest- derd man in
North Carolina, I got an ugly wound
in that ecrimmage &t Morehead, and
never did know kow it all torned ont,
but long after you had all ﬁonn Icameto
and found a hoss there and managed to
get on to him and ride until I found
some friends who took care of mo and
brought me out O, K.

Now, Msjor, I want you to write ma a
Im:f letter, and tell me all about youorself
and what you aro dolnﬁ. Your true
friend, Car1. T, B, ROBERTS.
NU(\;arneer at the Stato Prison, Raleigh,

Capt. Roberts speaksof Col, Claiborne
as Major, because he fint knew Lim be-
fore he was made a Colonel. The latter
snid to a Globe-Democral reporter yester-
dny that he should u];]en most of bis
time to-day writing to his old comeade.

Poor John Carlisle.

Much might be writtcn of Carlisle.
Only forty-eight years old, he is & self-
made man in a8 doublesense, for he has
remade himsell within the last twelye
years. At that time itseemed as if his
life had been lived oul and that the coile
of drink would pever be loosened from
about him until he rested with Menifee
and Marshall, and the host of other
bright Kentuckiaps who have graves in
tho island where the Circe lives. Frank-
fort is about as demonlizing to young
fellows as the Sonora Mountains to the
Arizona Indian, and he had already serv-
ed two terms in the Leglalature and was
then, at thi'?"i" Lieutenant-Governor.
There were few who did not think that
this would be the end of it. There was
no Cassandra to hear the whisperings of

Carlisle.” .

Suddenly he shattered his cups and
placed a seal upon desirs and became, as
ever since he has remained
churchman and an uempfnr of the
strictest temperance. There wassurprise.
in the town when more and more It
came to be seen that the change was
not tho freak of a headsche, but gravely
made and meant 1o lasta lifetime. Bat
80 it was, He shrank from all fanaticism
and was as blithe as evor, but the clgb!
rooms missad his atrigrllnl and his books!

rew thombed with use, The comrade

ad become

the gods about him. It was “Poor John |

a davout | asl

How a Station Agent Prevented a Dise
astrous Collision,

“A vne-armed mau for emergencies
every time,” exclaimed an old railroad
official, in the heat of un argument on
the prevention of collisions and other
accidents. 1 never knew one to fai] in
time of danger. The loss of an arm

| seems to increase their wits, and I can
| bame several instances of their display
{of nerve and invention when other men
[ were of uo use. Do you remember Ross
| Marchman? No? Well, I'll tell you the
t kind of fellow he was when he worked
under me on the Piedmont Air Line
Road. There is, not far from the Bouth
Carolioa line, a small town called Se-
wanee. It is meveral hours' ride from
Atlanta, Gn.,, 2nd contains about 500
people. The telegraph operator at the
depot is station agent, expresa agent,
ticket agent, truckman and porter. In

13 & respoosible position. He often
works all day and all night, and it je a
terrible strain to keep up with the work
in the busy season. Marchman was
telegraph operator and so-forth at Se-
wanee. He was ahout twenty-two years
old, aud had lost his right arm. How in
the world he ever mansged to perform
his multiplicity. of daties iy a mystery
ut was never found wanting in any of
the qualifications necessary to a success-
ful accomplishment of every task,

We 2ll had confidence in Marchman,
One night in November, 1882, ho was
sitting bhall asleep over his key, worn out
with fatigue, when be was aroused’ by
hearing himself calle’ by the train dis-
patcher. He apswerel and the followlue
order came over the ‘irea: “Sida-track
No, 12, North-bound, Bewanee, i a. m.
Hold for extra No, &, South-bouad, 1,04
a. m,” There was nothiug unusual in
the order. IMMarchman “O K'd” it and
made the necessary Ere arations for ﬂnﬁl
ging down No, 12, which, being a /hroug
freight, did not stop at way stations un-
less signalled to do so. The night was
dark and nwrmg. and the wind blew in
gusts, driving the rain into every crack
and crevice. The track from the North
post the station had a heavy down grade,
and it was the custom for: engineers ta
blow a long blast on the whistle when
their trains croased the summit, some
half a milo away. No. 12 was on time,
and when Marchman heard the blnat he
took his lantern hnd went out on tha
track, The headlight rose over the sum-
mit like a full moon climbing the hills,
and flashed down the rails, The rain
came down in torrents, the wind whistled
past the corners of the station with an
ominous sound, the train came thunder-
ing on, Marchman raised hkis lantern
and swung it across the track, tut before
the signal could be given & fitful gust of
wind put out the light, The train was not
200 yards off, and bad not slackened its
speed. There was no time to get another
Inmp. It was a moment of horror to the
poor operator, DNo. 3, with its freight of
passengers, was coming just beyond the
town—the two trains would mest—collis-
ion— destruction—death—all passed be-
fore his mind like a flash of lightning.
He felt the quiverinT of the ties beneath
his feet an he stood in the full glare of
the light, now fearfully close. Suddenly
bis hand sought his pocket ; thero was a
flash, s sharp report of a pistol, and a
bullei went crashing through the head-
light, The lamp was extinguished, and
as the engine passed him, Marchman
threw the pistol into the cab window.

Well, the train was stopped, and the
conductor, coming forward to see what
was wrong, reached Marchman just in
timeo to receive his orders, when the lat-
ter, overcome from the terrible atrain, fell
to iho ground. Ths train was run into
the siding, and No. 3 dashed by at about
forty miles an hour, Not a passenger
dreamed of what had happened, Of
course we remembered Marchman in a
substantial way. That one armi}hou h,
was the making of him.—New York Tri-
bune.

A Benator’s Corlons Facolty,

“Talking about peculiarities of men’s
minds, I heard United Btates Senator
Beck, of Kentucky, tell a queer story,”
enid a Fantlamau to some friends, the
otfjer night. “We were all discussin
the same subject that is up now, when
Senator Beck remarked that he thought
s pecnliarity of his brain had done him
A great deal of barm in his life. ‘I firat
noticed it,’ said the Senator, ‘when I was
a boy going. to school in tland, T
bad = strict old teacher for  tutor, and,
wilh & number of oiher boys, went to the
parsonage to be educated. Qne night X
was very sleepy, and still had a long Latin
lesson to get off, I tried hard’ to learn
it; but almost before I was aware T
would be duzing. ‘At length ¥ read the
excrcise through in & balf-dreaming con-
dition, and with the Latin &ll ina jum.
ble in my head, I went tc sleep. I
awoke the next morning with my Emln
thoroughly clear, and, strange to say, sll
the smbiguities of my difficult lesson
wera made plain, and I read the Latin
without a balk. The same thing hap-
pened a second time, and I agnin found
that when I went toa‘eep with s confased
idea of my lesson, learning it while balf
doziog, 1 wwoke with all tha knotted
poiots unraveled. It became my custom
aftér that to read my task over just be-
fore going to bed, and I never failed to
have them in the morning, My strict
old tutor saw that I never studied, and
thought one of the other boys was ﬁalp-
ing mo. Atlength he gavo mea
of Livy to transiate, and told me'if fm
not have it for him the next morning he
would flog me. Then he forbid any of
the boys tocome pear mo and watched
my actions. I read the lines as ususl
before goin loslu:ap, and sare enough
the next day I had them pat as yon
Eium. He nsver tronbled me after that,
Vell, the year passed by,and I bﬂﬁln
to put too much faith in it, and depended
almostentirely upon my mysterious help-
er. Bome time ago a phrenoclogist came
to examine my family’s heads, and they
went wild over him. 1 paid no attention
to their talk, though my wife urged me
to give the man a trial. One day, how-
ever, be met me, and was so nt
that at lengta 1 ‘sat down to Lim, He
aeid thet he would examins my head
for $3 and yive mea ‘char. for $5.
told him $3 ~vas all I vould throw
away, and be beyan to nazae my charao-
teristica. At length nssaid: **You have
ons faculty : that is fully developed. It
is spiritpality. You have that faculty
devel to & marked degree. You
would” havo made & fina mediam. Your
nindbi:dﬂpl&l:‘o!u wtln:king umﬂ te from
your hody— can orm, mep:>
tal labor while the i at rest -u?d
knows nothing of ' it. "Yon sometimes
zolve difficult problems while you are
eop, and wake up. in the morcing
sitholit kriowlo| t;tm&i;gr hava been at
work” ¢ Him;efa‘, va_dollars,” said’
4 men who knows as ml:lcac_u you,
deserves it.” ' “M ﬂﬁhﬁo ulty,"” don-
hether §t~

tinued Benator k, ‘w

m‘)eft.ll‘a nzypﬁ?nd’n

a student.—Louisville Letler
i the S Francisos CRsidle:  Letle

G tesat

ty ‘ot o

.eye, and, without knowitg the Pm“.f
Y wire of 3

whdm__u of any process, |

fact, he runs the whole business, and his | d

>| offers as many, and far pleasants
bl B e Y

T

Corsets and Age,

. Why have women persisted for genera-
tions, asks a correspondent, in wearin
an iostrument of torture (theoreticall
condemned by the wisdom of ages? ’g'
listen to malg and femele sages one might
suppose that some hundreds of years ago
woman had suddenly been seized with a
desire to emulate the wasp in form, and
had since more or less successfully been,
by the eid of li‘;alurcs, endeavoring to
merely cut herself in two,

With all due deference to the rational
and hygienic in dress, I would suggzest
that there is more method in the madness
of the tight-lacing women than this, If
anybody will take the trouble to examine
the corset of a fashionable stay-maker,
such as are sold in first rate houses for
the madest oum of §5, the inquirer will
find that, saving, perhaps, a somewhat
exaggerated slender waist, this article of

ress followa pretty closely the beautifully
rounded form of a young woman of from
twenty to twenty-five,

Now it very fret,uenl.ly happens that at
the time when & fashionable girl is ex-
pected to make her debute in society na-
tare has for various reasons denied her
the various items necessary to make u
that indispensable requisite for ball-
room success—a pretty ggura. The fash-
ionable corset is, therefore, had recourse
to, and with this useful foundation to
build upon an artistic dressmaker can do
wonders to suprlemant nature,

Later on, when the delicate girl has
developed into the faded matron, with
flaccid muscles and a decided tendency
to indistinctneas of outline, what so use-
ful as the well-made corset into which
the somewhat dilapidated figure is run as
into a moul? Torture it may be, but sha
iifs hes reward, Do not her iriends sa
of her, “how wonderfully Mre. Smi
keeps her figure 7"’

_ It is pecless to hope that the present
enerativn of society women will tear off
their corsets and exhibit themselves to

wondering world : our hope lies in the
future. hile Lady Harberton has been

crying in the wilderness, the leading fo-

male lawn-tennis players have devised

themselves a dress—pretty, feminine,

graceful and healthy. Those who have

watched the free aed graceful movements

of young English girls on the tennis
ground may hope that the time may come
when the best of them will no onger,
like Meredith’s delightfil little Carola
Grandison, sigh, “I'm afeaid, I'm a girl.
I used to keep haging Iwasn't;” buot will
be content with their own happier lot in
an age when boating, swimming and
tennis will have so beauntified and %eve!-
oped their figures as to enable them to
laugh at and discard the aid of Messrs,
Worth & Co. To quote once more from
Meredith, “The eubsequent immenea
distinction between boys and girls is lees
one of sex than education. They are
drilled into being hypocrits,”

Brother Garduer’s Observations.

“Dar am seb’ral things dat donn’ look
'zactly right to me,” said Brother Gard-
ner, a8 he rubbed his bald head with one
hand and opened the meeting with the
other,

“It doan’ look ’zactly right to see one
man wuth ten millyun dollars an’ anoder
wuth only ten cents |applalise by Sam-
uel Bhin;] but yitif I wus de ten mill-
yun-dollar man I wouldn’t keer whedder
it looked right or not. |Sudden end to
the a%p!a.t:se.]

*“It doan’ look ’zactly right fur one man
to own a great foundry, while annoder
man am ableeged to work fur him fur $2
a day ["“Hear, hear |” from Judge Coda-
ver;| but if T wis de $2 & day men I
wouldn't frow mysclf out of a job to
spite de owner or to please a demagog.
[The Judge subsides.]

“It doan’ look ’zactly right to see one
man hold offis all de time, while anoder
man has to shove a jack-plane for a libin’

great rustle in Pickle Smite’s corner;]
ut ho who shoves de jauk-Plnne has de
marack of de community an’ keeps outer,
jail. [Rustle dies away.

“It doan’ look ’zacit right to see
fo'ty lawyer: vush to defend & criminal
who has stolen money in his pockets,
while de offender who am moneyless am
left to dIF his way frew a ten-foot wall
wid an old knife-blade [grins on a dozen
faces ;] but if I wers a.lawyer I should
airn my money any odder way except by
sawin’ wood. De public doan’ look for
any partickler display of consclence on
de part of lawyers, an’ darfore suffer no
dlsap&u!mmanu.' [Grins no longer ob-

right for one

servabls,]

“It doan’ look ’zactl
man to havea big brlckinuaa an’ anoder
man g rough bo’d shanty; but ’long
'bout tax time de man in de shanty kin
sit on de fence an’ chuckle over de fack
dat he haint rich. i
* It doan’ look ’zactly right to gee one
man mmhin‘ an' swellin’ an’ crowdin®
ayerly ¥ olsa off "de aidewalk to let de
public know dat he am a king bee; but
such men have to carry de anxiety of
being ie dabt to the tailor an’ of dodgian’
ds grocer, an’ of subscribin §25 to build a
church widout s hope of bein’ able to pay
ten cents on de dollar.
“In fack, my frisnds, dar am heapsan’
heaps o' things dat doan’ look ’zactly
right to us at fust glance ; but when yo
come to figger it up an’ (i__lv!de an’ sub-
tract, we've all got & heap to bo thank-
ful fur an’ to encourage us to git up airl
in de mawnin’. A man kin brace his
legs an’ lay back like a mule, an’ kick
away at the hull world, an’ hata every-
body an’ be hated in return, or he can
pick up sartin crumbs o' consolashun,
orowd inter a seat in de back eend of de
wagio, an’ take a heap o° comfort know-
in’ dat somebody is wuss off dan himeelf.
Let us accumilate to bizness'’— Delroit
Frec Fresa

Leaving the County.

We t to lsarn that a nomber of
good families have already left or are
Dmdplﬂug to leave the county for Florida
and Texas. - We ars sincerely sorry to
sco this disposition to leave the gmgohl
Btate ; but perhaps it will not Le so bad
after all. There is an old and trite say-
ing, that “bought experience isthe best
lessor,” and mapy have found, whaa teo
late, that moving to the West haa proved
to be the moat expensive and unsatisfac.
tory experience in theirlives. Theglow-
lnﬁ pictures drawn of the easy and expe-
ditious roads to fortune in the West gen-
erally hide many almost unsurmountable
obstacles in the way, and seldom show
the trials, privations and vexations
which' have ' to be encountered:befors
Ma first step upward can be dohtan.

| W °¢s that we do not
read of the murnp:i"n es from .ithe
West, broken-hearted and disgusted with -
their ence, They find more hope
io “coming homs to commence anew,’ than
in Ystaying out West’ in disappointment
. We are not slone in belieying that

i AR
alon.




