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BATTLE SONG.

BY BENJAMIN F. TAYLOR.

Break up canip, drowsy 'World!
For the shrouds are unfurled,

And the dead dtammerfjait theliijigruTJ tlirough
the morn,

And the bugle-blow- n orders
Invide the dumb borders

Where the grnvc-dicrg- cr dreamed he had laid them
forlorn.

From old Saratoga,
From Ticonderoga,

From Bennington, Bunker, and Lexington Green,

r. They have marched back ubliie
. .' To the Sentries of Time, ' J

And lmre pased'ou triuuiplianl, unchallenged,
between.

' : I can bear Hie flint-loc- k
'

The old click of the clocks
That timed Liberty's step to no pendulum swing!

When the bullets spend, ', ;, ..
Woman smilingly said,

'Let us charm the dull weights till they fly and
they sing! - .. .

Ah, those old blackcn'd ladles
Were Glory's own cradle !

Bocked a red-co- to sleep with each birth from
the mould.

And the old fashioned fire
Blazed hotter and higher,

TiD it welded the new world and walled out the
iMX .. -

By lcttalums tlicy come.
To ihc snarl of the drum !

Bleeding Feet that turn beautiful, .priiitlng the
snow.

For roses seem blowing '

Where'er they are going,
As if June with her blushes were buried below,

Hail, mighty Campaigners !

" The Lord's old Eetraiiicr !

Eighty winters on fuhiugh, the tuiiugs ye bring,
Of the old royal Georges
And the old Valley Forges,

Our cannon are telling: the People are King I.

Clear and stronsr, far and nir,
Kings a Green Mountain Cheer.

Aad they lower their dim colore all shivered and
.shred, . .

And their swords red with rust,
" " Aud their guns gray with dust,
And then shoulder to shoulder, the Living and

Dead.

The broad age is a line
Past and Present cnwine--- , .

We will finish the work that the Fathers begun
Then those to their sleeping, .. .

And those to their weeping,
And one faith aud one flag for the Federal gun 1

Speak, nclmnnan, the words

Half battles, half 6words
Let the " President's March" be resounding

..i : ahrosd;
. With thy pen on the page

- - Keeping time with the Ago,
Xill thy words without Bcabbards flash grandly for

'
God!

JThen the rattling roll of ba jno&ketuwa
And the ruffled drums aud the rallying cheers,
And the rifles bum with a keen desire,
Like the crackling whips of the Hemlock fire,
And the singing shot and the shrieking shell,
And the Bpliutery fire of the' shattered Ireli, "

And the great white brcittW of th cannon smoke,
As the growling guns by batteries spoke
In syllables dropp'd from the thunder of God
The throb of the cloud were the drummer-lw- y

Trod! - - ' - ' "' wV
And the ragged gap in the walls of blue
Where the iron surge rolled heavily through, -

That ibeColonel twilds with a breath ogiuu,
As he cleaves the did with his " close up, men !"
And the groan torn out from the blackcn'd lips,
And the prayer doled slow with the crimson drips,
And the heamy look in the dying eye,
As under the cloud the Start go by !

Bat his Soul marched on, the Captain f aid,
'For the Boy in Blue cad never be dead !

And the troopers sit in their saddles all,
' As the statues carved in the ancient hall,

And they watch the whirl from their breathless
x ranks, .

And their spurs are close to the horses' flauks,.
And the fingers work, of the sabre band

- Oh, t bid them Bve, and to niakc them grand!
And the bugle sounds to the charge at last, '

. And away they plunge, and the front is passed,
And the jackets blue grow red as they ride.
And the scabbards too, that clank by their side.

, Aud the dead soldiers deaden the strokes Iron
shod, ..

As they gallop right on o'er the plashy red sod:
Bight Into the cloud all spectral and dim.
Right up to the guns black throated and grim,
Right down on the hedges bordered witL steei
Right through the dense columns, then " right

about wheel !"
Hurrah ! a new swath f hraugh the harvest again !

Hurrah tor the Flag! To the battle, amen !

Oh, glimpse of clear heaven,
Artillery riven !

The Father'a old fallow God seeded with Btars
Thy furrows were turning
When plowshares were burning.

And the half of each " bout" is redder than MarsJ

Flaunt forever thy story,
Oh, wardrobe of glory !

WheM fh faf hers IM3 floW' tlitfr manflcs- -

blue,
And challenged the ages,

OJttrairRleib of pafici !

Iu covenant solemn, eternal and true !

Oil Flag glory rifted!
To-da- y thunder-drifte- d

Like a flower of strange grace on the crest of
surge.

On some Federal fold
A new tale shall be told,

;
: And the record immortal cinblazon thy verge !

ol

ROMANCE OF THE WAR.

EXPLOITS CAPTAIN CARPENTER, OF THE
"JESSIE SCOUTS."

[From the New York Evening Post.]

take Tiie public tnows little really of the

of
romance of the war. The secret history
of any military campaign would be of
absorbing interest; much more the secret
story of our war. In all camps there are
men whose occupation it is to gain for the
co.uiishfiing-'ndral'inforibtioi- v of the
enemy's force, position and movements.

Much depends on this; and the most suc-

cessful generals have always been the
best .informed.' 'i ' .. ' t

In our own service, during the present
war, the spy service has been performed
by different trasses, qf juen. .Sotue of, our
eo'iutii an dor's liaveT had the wit and the
fortune to secure the services of men
whose hearts were full of zeal for the
Tnton and of hatred Cer the slave aris-

tocracy and their rebellion. Such men,
when they have also the activity, pres-

ence of mind, ingenuity and courage
Jieeded fur ihL. office, t that

, can be got. Such, we have reason to
know, are the company known as the
'Jessie Scouts,'.' lo,first served- - uudejr
General in 3rissouri,afterwarJs
in Tennessee under Grant, McClernand
and others, and again in Virginia under!

There is another class, hirelings, who
serve not for the sake of the cause, but
thesake ofthe reward. Such mentgo,
are' valuable; 'but a great"" coiiniiahdcr
seeks rather to use men who, from de-

votion to a principle, or else by reason
of some personal wrong, arj animated by
enmity to the opposite side.

Our spy system has not always been
well conducted, else Stuari's "raids'"
would "not' have become ' famous: "else
Jackson could not have made his great
march down the Valley; else Corinth
could not have been secretly evacuated
by Beauregard, nor Yorktown by John-

son, nor Winchester before the first ba!-tl- e

of Bull Hun. by the same officer. If
we had had an efficient spy service, Gen-

eral 3IeClellau would have known that
after the battle of Fair Oaks luchmond
lay iu his power; and Patterson would
have held Johnson in check, or else fol-

lowed him pell-me- ll into the first battle
field of Bull Bun, and saved the day.

There is a story told of that first cam-

paign in Virginia which does not redound
to the credit of our military authorities.
Some weeks before Bull Bun, Patterson,
it is said, sent a man as spy into Win-

chester. The fellow rode there, examin-
ed thoroughly the rebel camp, works and
forces, and returned ' with a full report,
lie was sent to Washington to get his
pay, and when be got there, received
from the officer under General Scott, who
attended to Jiis case, the' sum of" twenty- -
five dollars which did not pay the ex
penses of his journey. It is added that
he' swore he would go over. to the enemy;
probably he did. If spies and scout3
were treated thus in our first Virginia
campaign, no wonder Johnson got away
from Patterson. .

Probably no man in this war has lived
through as maDy exciting and desperate
adventures as Captain Carpenter, the
leader of the " Jessie Scouts."

'.The writer of this passed a few quiet!
hours with Captain Carpenter lately,
while the latter was still in this city an
invalid from a severe wound received lai-- t

fall in Western Virginia. Some of the
campaigning stories then heard will in-

terest the readers of the Evening Post,
and will attract the sympathy of all who
admire daring,- - skill and invention es-

pecially where, as in this case, all these
faculties are sharpened and vivified. by a
single-hearte- d and fiery devotion to lib-

erty and Union. Captain Carpenter
boasts, in a quiet way, that no army for
which he has scouted has ever suffered
from a "raid" iu its rear, or has ever
been surprised. lie has an idea that such
things cannot be done where trustworthy
and xealoug scouts are employed. - -

"Did you ever see Price" he was ask-
ed, lie replied, "Several times." Once
he drove a team in Price's army two days,
at the end of which time, unluckily, the
team and wagon,' and a negro who hap-

pened to be in it,. ran away; "and, curi
ous enoujrh, never stopped till we rnt
into our own lines," said the Captain,
with a twinkle in his eye. " The black

"f man is working for himself now in Iowa,
and sold the mules to pay my expenses."

Once he rode down to the rebel pick-

ets at Wilson's Creek, dressed as a wo-

man, to deliver a letter to a suppositious
brother in Price's army. lie bears wit

a ness to the politeness of the rebel officers
who escorted the lady half way back
our lines.- - This trip was made' because
"the General" wanted to know precisely
the position of a part of the rebel lines.

TAPPING THE TELEGRAPH.

After the sarrendcr of Lexington, said

the Captain, General Fremont suspected
that the telegraph operators between
Hannibal and St. Joseph were disloyal
and had given information to the enemy,
aud I was ordered to make an investiga
tion. The- - faet is, however, that the
rebels had ,rtapp"ed" the wire. A wo
man in St Louis told me. She asked me

if I knew a rebel spy was in town.

aked Iter who lie was and what he did
and she replied that he had a telegraph
apparatus on the Hannibal and St. Jo
seph Bailroad, and' had told her so. He
was to see her and take her to the thea
tre that evening.

I told her I would give her fifty dol-

lars if she wonld say", when he came, that
she was sick and could . not go. She
agreed, and I arranged that she should
introduce me as a rebel spy from Pillow's
camp, which she did. I immediately
gained his confidence. We drank wine
together, and the fool told me everything.
."o6u he left the city and I tyok- - oueol
my men with me and off we started after
him.

We found him on the Grand river,
near the railroad, just where he had said
He had a hut in the brush, where the
telegraphing operations were carried on.
There were two men mv man and
ther. AVe crept up to them,' and on
survey came to the conclusion that we
might not be able to capture them, and
the best way was to shoot them. I ehot
my man, but Hale only wounded his. We
rushed up. He made fight. I had
despatch him with my pistol. AVe got
the telegraph instruments, with
two hundred feet of silk wire, two horses
blaiikets'and sixty-fiv- e dollars in money
1 here wore also two daguerreotypes.

ENTERS PRICE'S CAMP BEFORE LEXINGTON.

TON.

I went into Trice's camp when Mulli
gan was at Lexington. I had a doubl
barrelled shot gun with both locks brok-

en, and rode into the camp with numbers
of country people who were flocking to
joiu Price. I rode around freely, talkin
secession, and very soon saw how things
were going. 1 could sec plainly that
.Mulligan was in a tight place, and I star
ted off to St. Louis as soon as possible,
and gave the information that Alulligan
must surrender. Twelve hours cfter.
news came that he had.

Fremont did all lie could to help Mul-

ligan; but the telegraph "tapper" (who
was . afterwards killed) got a dispatch
which was sent by Fremont, for Sturgis
to move across the river to the support
of Mulligan ; and the rebels, having pos
session of our plans, moved against Stur-
gis and compelled him to fall back.'

AN AMUSING EXPLOIT.

Henry Hale, one of the best scouts in
the country, left Leavenworth while
Mulligan was before Lexington, with
dispatches. As he rode along, men from
every direction were going to join Price
He saw one old secessionist with a little
shot gun, and thought it would be a nice
thing to drive on the old fellow and take
his horse into Lexington. So he enga
ged the man in conversation, and getting
an opportunity, pnt his revolver to the
secessionist's head, ordered him to tie his
gun to the saddle, to dismount, and finally
to. "skedaddle." The old man made
tracks rapidly, glad to escape with his
life. Hale took the horse by the bridle,
and rode on whistling '' Yankee Doodle."
lie had ridden a mile or two, when at a

turn of the road, he was suddenly order-
ed to halt. The old secessionist had
procured another gun, and got ahead of
him. "Get off that horse," cried the
secessionist. Hale got down." "Tie that
revolver to the saddle." Hale obeyed.
"Pull off your pants." Hale did it.
"Skedaddle" an order which Hale at
once carried into effect, merely saying,
" Well, Cap., I thought my shirt would
come next good bye." The secession-
ist went off with the two horses, whist-
ling Dixie; while Hale marched seven

miles into Lexington, with only his coat
aud shirt on. His coat contained his
despatches. He will never be permitted
to forget that seven-mil- e march.

THE CAPTURE OF RANDOLPH.

I burned Randolph, Missouri. The
town was a rebel depot, where their sup
plies were gathered. The country peo-

ple came in every day with provisions,
aud thee pro visions and other goods

were conveyed to the enemy. I went
over with twenty-tw- o men and routed
two hundred and fifty. It was a year
ago on the 10th or 12th of September.
I divided my men and had them approach
from different directions. I made them
all officers, and up we went, every man

to of us shouting out orders as though each
had a regiment at his back.

The rebels were frightened. They
all directions, tut we killed several of

them. One of my men was badly woun-
ded, and I was wounded also. I tackled
one fellow with a sabre. He fought
savagely, but I killed him after he had
given me a thrust over the eye that might
have finished me. lie had been a soldier
in the regular army, but deserted and
went over to the rebels. He belonged
to the First L'nited States Dragoons. . AVe

took seventeen prisoners. Of course we
could not, with our. small force, hold the
town, so we set fire to the rebel stores and
destroyed them.

A LUCKY ESCAPE.

I was captured back of Paducah Lieu-
tenant Robb and I; and we were placed
under guard to stay all night. There
were thirteen guardsmen in all; but ten
of them went to a party and got drunk.
The others got some whiskey too.! Bobb
and I concluded to rebel. AAe managed
to seize their revolvers. Bobb tapped
one, that came at us first, over the head
and stunned him, and before the others
could come to his assistance we shot
them. ' Then we made off. AVe went by
Fort Donelson, clear across the country,
and told Zollicoffer that we were spies
and had despatches for Breckinridge.
We had forged despatches for the pur-

pose, and thns passed. As we had just
come from the rebels, we knew enough
to deceive the old fellow, who treated us

a with great kindness, 'old us to be care
ful of the Yankees, gave us passes through
his lines, and good horses, and in three
hours and a half we were inside our
lines.

SPEAKS FOR JEFF. DAVIS.

At Platte City I made a speech to the
rebels in favor of Jeff; Davis, which was
very successful ; but in the afternoon a

fellow in town recognized me, and had
me seized. They put me under guard,
in a house; hut the same night I got out,
got on a horse which fell in my way, and
rode out till I ran in the dark against
two rebel videttes.- - They stopped me; I
explained to them that I was hurrying
off to bring up some recruits who were
wanted; but the men were obstinate, and
would not let me go without a pass. So
I proposed to one to go in with me to
headquarters, and I would get him my
pass. He consented; we walked our
horses in along the road. My case was
desperate; if they caught me they would
hang me;, 1 talked to the man in the
dark till we were some distance in, then
suddenly pulled out my knife, and with
one stab slew him.

I waited awhile, then rode back to
where the other vidette remained and
handed him a piece of an old letter, say
ing, there's the pass. He must go to the
smouldering fire in the wood near by to
examine it, and' as he did so I knocked
him over, and rode off.

JEFF. THOMPSON'S CAMP.

I rode into Jeff. Thompson's camp half
naked, as a crazy man, shouting and
whooping so that the whole camp was
aroused. Ivo better way to get in occur-

red to me just then. .General Thompson
is much of a gentleman. He caused a

surgeon to examine me, who reported
that I had lost my senses from a blow on
the temple, the mark of which was still
fresh. He said I was quite harmless,
and the General proposed to send me into
the Yankee lines because they could take
care of such a poor fello,w better than he.

I lay down under a wagon, near the
General's tent, when it came dark, and
listened to hear what I could hear.
About midnight a messenger rode in on
a fine horse, and tied it near me. AVhen

he got into the tent, and no one was look-

ing. I got on the horse, and having the
best road in my mind, rode out as hard
as I could drive, the pickets firing at me,
but without effect; and I got safely iu to

make my report.
FORT HENRY.

I went to Fort Henry two days before
the attack on it, and brought .General
Grant an accurate account of the position
and number of the rebel defences. I
have General Grant's letter to certify to

that.
FORT DONELSON.

lso I went into Fort Donelson, while
our troops lay at Fort Henry. I went in
there in Confederate uniform, and I have
General McClernand's letter to show that
I brought him information which proved
to be accurate. Oil my way out a cav

alry force passed me, while I lay by the
roadside: and its coaimander told one of

his men to leave behind a fine Sag which
he feared weultf be torn on the way. The
flag was stuck into the road, that a re-

turning rebel picket might carry it in.

But I got it, wrapped it round my body,
and rode into Fort Henry. It is now in
St. Louis.

A Matrimonial Legend.

0E night, a maitf in the- - parsermge of

Wrec!;!ioln, before covering the fire, made as

was her custom the sign of the cross. Some
body laughed beside her. She turned round
ta see vr'10 ' was '5Ut her cHrPaluons were
J" came lro,a a stone :n"fP- "lnj vumiurjr iiu:u me sexiorr iiau uug up
when making a new grave. The parson,
wanting a hob, appropriated it. Next day,
they rawle inquiries about the flagstone, and
old people in the village related the following
story : Three hunched years ago, a pious
man named Melchoir was parish priest of

Wreckholn. Every night before going to rest,
he retired to the church to pray, caring neith-

er for bad weather nor cold. ' But his wife
was not ofthe same opinion. " Coming in at
two o'clock in the morning, and getting into
bed like au icicle on a wintei's night I've no
patience with him ! Good Father Petrus nev-

er indulged in such vagaries." But here her
conscience struck her. . . Flhcr Petrus was
the lastHoman Catholic priest, and a celibate,
while Melchoir had done' wor.iankind a good
service was the father. of eighteen children

she was his third wife, and if lie hadn't mar
ried Tier, she might have remained an old

maid forever. So, repenting her severity, sh
called the servant, Lai's, saying, ' " Disguise
yourself a3 a ghost to frighten your master
when he goes out andl'll .give yon
jug of beer." Lars dressed himself in a white
sheet, and placed himself in Melchoir's path.

On seeing the ghost, the pious man began
to pray, and while he prayed, Lars sank stow
ly into the gronnd. " Who are you ?" asked
the parson. Receiving no answer he prayed
once mDre, when, sinking to the waist, the
man cried out, " Master, it is I, Lars." '"Too
late," exclaimed Melchoir; "your heart, from

which proceeds your sin, is already under
ground." Then, giving the wretched serving-
man a crack-- on the head with his prayer-boo- k,

he sank beneath the parth turned into a flag

stone. The peasants erected a cross on the
spot, and there it still stands. ' The parson
wife was ot the noble family of I korne (sqnir- -

rel). Si:ewa3 buried in the churchyard of
Batuna, yet her corpse cannot turn to dust,
though her codin and winding-she- et have
long since mouldered away. Not only she
herself will not decay, but the arm of her
brother, which lay next to her coffin, became
hard as stone, while the res; of his body fell

to powder. You may be sure that when tlic--

family (not my friend's, but a former priest's)
heard this tale, the sepulchral flagstone was
sent to its own place that very day before
nightfall One Year in Sweden.

An "Undress" Parade.

The following good story is told by a cor
respondent of the Missouri Democrat, writing
from Holly Springs, of the rollicking pranks
of a pair of "boys," belonging to an Illinois
regiment:

On the principal street of the town was
the house of a noted old Secessionist, in

passing which, on their beats as provost
guard, the soldiers had frequently been the
recipients of sneers and scornful looks, and
such expressions as " hired Yankee"," " Hes
sians," &c, from a couple of rampant females,
who were the wife and daughter of the pro
prietor of the house.

The husband and father had also been ob
served, while this was loins' on, half con

cealed behind a window blind, "aggeu 'em
on," as one of the soldiers said, and seeming
to enjoy it hugely.

This had been repeated several days, and
one night when there had been a long dry
spell, aud consequently no rain had soaked
through the barrels to dilute the commissary's
whisky, two of the soldiers who had been
made the butts of these lady like sneers, de- -

mined to have their revenge. Tliey were
off duty, and managing to get out of camp
with the;r guns, went to the entrance of the,

house and knocked. The family had gone to
bed, but after a repetition of lle Knock, "pat
erfamilias" came to the back door with a can
dle, and in a very undress uniform. As soon
as the door was opened the two soldiers
pressed in. The two females had heard the
knocking and were peeping out into the hall

through the cracks of their bedroom doors.
In reply to the old fellow's demand as to

what they wanted, they said, talking rather
thick, that they wanted to " teach him, to be
a soldier."

Tlie two women saw trouble brewing, and
as goon as the two soldiers had induced their
pupil to follow them iu the parlor, they slip-

ped out of the open back door and scudded,
like two ghosts, "all clothed in white,-- ' down
to a neighboring house.

The " old man," however, was the one
whom the soldiers desired to teach the art of

war, and they began their tuition immediate-

ly. In his costume, scantier than a High-lauder- 's,

they made him assume the ''position
of a soldier," and then placing one of their

guns iu his hands, they proceeded to put him

through the " manual of arms." He should-

ered arms; he presented arms; he trailed

arms ; he charged bayonets ; he ground arms

on his toes, and sweated, and trembled, aud

sneezed, and begged ; but no I his tutors were

inexorable. lie must learn; and at it he

went again. He then marched and counter

marched, and faced right and left, uniil after

half aa hour's practise, the guard came in and

arrested' his two tutors, but iT

his tuition did not teach him to be a soldier,
it taught him aud his family better manners,
and no more demonstrations of hatred toward
the 'Yankees'"' were .observed at Iiis front
windows. '. ' "

I Ross Browne on Life in Germany.

Mr. J. Ross Browne, of whose lecture on

Iceland in this city on" Monday evening we
gave synopsis yesterday, proposes-to-deli-

er in San Francisco during the spring a series
of four . lectures on Northern Europe, one-four- th

of the proceeds to be devoted tn the
cause of the country. In a letter from Frank-forl-ot-t-

Main, Mr. Browne thus summed
up the peculiarities of old Europe r

' Everything here has a soporific tendency.
One week is the same as another, and so of

mouths and years, allowing a small variety
for the seasons. There is as

in California. People become stagnant at the
age of thirty ; at forty they beeorae pusny

and waddle- - like ducks ; at fifty they became
bald-head- ed and apoplectic, and carry their
hats in their hands to keep their brains cool

at sixty a leg or an arm gives way, and has
to be dragged along or nursed ; at seventy
they take to little hand-carriag- and get roll-

ed about the public promenadefs by servants
in livery and at eighty,' e ninety, they peg
out for Want of breath, and help to make
vegetables for new generation. All this time
the sun rises and sets exactly ocee a day, for

3G5 da; s in the year; the town clocks toll

the quarter-hour- s and hours; the polieemount
guard at the gates and salute the passing of
ficers; the soldiers hug and kiss the servant
gills every evening in .the by ways, and! al-

leys; old burghers take their afternoon stroll
around the glacis and drop in at their regular
beer house, where they sit for hours gossip-

ing over the affairs of the city; children go
to school and back again, with their satchels
on their backs, and in tLe course' of time go
to business and gradually merge into old fo-

gies, like the rest ofthe good citizens-a-nd

so wags the world in Germany. , .,.
"It is enough to drive an active-jmn,de- d

man perfectly crazy. But I am prejudiced,
perhaps, in favor of my own country ; very
likely. If you were to put a ball in a china-sho- p,

or a chicken in a pond of water, or
snail on a race' course, or a grizzly, bear
in a millinery establishment, or a thoroughly
honest and conscientious man before the pub-

lic as a candidate for high political honors, you
would not commit a greater incongruity than
the Califomian who visits Germany with any
idea of enjoying life. What is life to some
people is death to others. For myself, I real
ly like the Germans, but their habits of life

in the Faderland are fearfully and wonder- -

tully slow. They certainly improve very mud)

after they leave home. I can tell a German
Californian the moment I look at his face. It
is far brighter, sharper and more intelligent
than the generality of faces one meets iu his
daily rambles. Nor have I yet encountered
one who does not fuilv agree with me iu all

hese views.
"Why, then, ycra may ask, dj I stay here

so long? There's the rub. It arises princi-

pally from wechsel, which was been growing
higher and higher every day, till it now

stands before me and California like the Chi

nese will Ever since my return fioin Ice

land I have been settling down under a ter-

rible load of unpleasant coniiectionsjabout our

country, yet determined never to give up
the Union while there is a plank left. It is

dreadful to love one's country with all his

heart and soul, and find none around him to

do her reverence, much less justice. She

weepeth sore in the nighc, like Jerusalem ;

for she hath none to pity her. Ah. me, it

you only knew how we feel over here 1 How

much dearer our country is to us?
" But it is no use to be sad about anything

in this world. It does'.i t help the case, and

we have but a short span of life anyhow-

Let every man do his best to help the cane.
and it will yet be all right. I feel th&t I

ought to add my mite to it in some substanti-

al way., What I propose, therefore, is to re-

turn to California and strike out something

that will be useful, popular and entertaining

devoting any one-four- th of the proceeds to

the great cause of our country. If I had the

means I would cheerfully do more, but the

expenses of a large family are a great check

upon my inclinations." 1. Post, 24m.

Powers of Endurance.

Captaim C. F. IIall has just been narrat- -

ng before the American Geographical So ie--

ty his recent Artie experience while in search
of traces of the Franklin expedition, and took
the opportunity of introducing to the society
he Esquimaux man whom he brought away

with hiro a hardy huuter, who has been
known to stand for three day? and nights,
motionless on the ice, beside a seal hole.

Captain Hall describes the ability of the Es-

quimaux to go without food as striking him

as quite astounding. He has known them to

do so for weeks. He heard of an instance in

which a party of these intrepid rs

were floated off from the main land on a pack

of ice and could not return for thirty days.
urin-- ' which time they had not a morsel of

food, vet they survived, although even their
faithful and wonderlul dogs succumbed to the
pangs ol hunger.

As elderlv lady who was handling a pair
of artificial plates in a den'ist's office and ad- -

minntr the Huency with which the dentist de
scribed them, asked him :

" Can a body eat wuh these things?"
"Mv dcarTiia'm, mastication can be per

formed with a lacility scarcely excelled by na
ture herself."

Yes, I kuow ; but can a bodv eat with
'em ?'' still queried ths old lady.

Ascent of Meant Shasta, California.
' . . - .1, A pohtiow of the State Geologieal Surrey?

in? Corps passed1 through Harysville- lately;
twitf from Whitney and Brewer we
gained some interesting particulars of tne re-

cent ascent and survey of Mount Sliasta made
by- the party on the 12th of September.. Ilia
party hailed for the night at the edge of the
snow the nsuar earrminsr rjfaee-- . known alt
Camp whjch Aey fod TC2q fee(j

above the level' of the tea. At a point above
this or 8,000 feet above the sea level, aH tim-

ber disappears, the belt being as sharply de-

fined as in like snow line, ano? rather abrnpt
than gradually Blinding offj. as is th cas us O-

rally with other mountains. .Bat a short dis
tance above the timber, which is made- - up of
trees twenty feet in circumference, not a trace
of timber growth can be found, and it anight
of 9,000 feet above sea level every tiKwa-b-

vegetatknrdisappearSj. not net the moac
Alpiue flora being dieoveraJifc at a night

of 9,000 feet,-al- being ascene of tfesolaiii-- T

iee, snow, rock, and scoria being th acly
features of the scene: , .

At. three o'clock in the morning the- - party
left Camp iTpss and at ??ved e re

noon, taking there and at other points
many different barometrical ofcservatfotw, in
alt Several hundred being taken- - to reach th
final results, which give to Mount Shasta
bight of 14.440 feet. The day watf Wy,
which faet interfered witL tk grand pano-
ramic view which the party hoped
seen from the sunrmnt-- . bat seme Tery avel
aud beautiful phenomena were observed;' the
peaks visible from the summit being apparent
fy fixed islands in the seaof vapor which float-

ed around them. ' When descending, a etui- -,

ous effeet of "accidental lights" waj observe
by the falling beams of sunlight, which, piets
iog through the rifts in the clouds, could be
soeo as clearly defined hi the air as a angle
sun,-ra- y' illaniioating a ciarlkerjetj room,; the
earth beneath being clieekerd,..nieaawbilt
with the broken sun-ligh- t.. .The party funi
largo quantities f the "red snow", spokes of
by Arctic travelers, which left deep bluod-re- a

tracks behind the passengers over it. ' The
writer of this saw the same phenomena during
an ascent made in, Aogtist, 1661; but 'then,
thought hseoloratiori of'i&e scm;by
red earth. Professor Whitney brought away
some of this red snow for turescopicexaoin--r

ation. . ; .i , .

It is a question if Mount. Shasta is not the
highest mouutain iu the YuileJ Statei, aa
Mount Hood, Oregon, which otherwise' will
have that prond has generaHy
been given at 13,000 feet, though it has been
given at probaWy.- 'At
any rate, Mount Shasta, Cab.'omn, is-- the
highest mountain in the United States which
lias been scientifically measured iu bight.-- . It
is a curious fact, however, that the American,
Encyclopedia, the same authority which states
the night of Mount Eood at 13,000 feet, also
puts that of Mount Shasta at 14.300 feet the
closest approximation ever made. Where
these figures are derived from is not known,
in this State at least.' We shall loofc with
great iuterest for the published report of tha
geological survey of the wonderful mountain-
ous region in. llw northern part of our Slate,
of which Mount Shasta is the mighty pedes-
tal upon which rest the various momiiaia
system of the North. Maryavitte Appeal. ' '

Something from a "Disbanded Volunteer."

The President, in the perplexities snrround-in- g

him, gent to " A Disbanded Yolunteer"
lor counsel and sympathy. " D. V." describ
es the interview in the Sunday Mercury aa
follow? : .

" He ( the President) was standing on the
front door steps when I arreve at the AYhite
Hou.-e-, pullin' but left whislier as is his wont
when his will is disregarded, and cocduckted
me at wonst to his sank tutu. He sed he was
wurrid amazinly by the dogged obstancy" of
the AVar Department, upon which I axed if
he wanted a piece of aa honest man's mind.

"Spit it out, Old Fidelity , seshe, his letera
lighten up with a hole-sonl- smile.

"Wal," se3 I, "wat I hev to say in the
first place is this. It's not so easy to lick
anyboddy as it is to lick noboddy, is it 7"

"He remained for a few minutes absorbed
in deep thott and then shuck bis head." . : ;

" But." I continued, "it's easier to lick a
coosideradlu than to lie the same body when
it's twist as conaiderabuL isn't that so?"

, After a brief iutervil for reSexin he con-cur- d.

"And," ses I, resoomirr againj "it's easier
isn't it? to smash horseteal boddies when

we air able, than it is when they air able to
raze Cain with us." '

" D. A".," he rejoined, smilein compteasaut-I-y;

"you borrorud that siilygism from a re-

mark of niiae iu the Messidge, and I am
proud to say the logic is correck."

" Ef so," ses I, " why in thunder don't you
tell Burnside to go in and win, afore the rebila
sets their arthwoiks, and rifle pits and mast
batteries at twixt him and Richmond, (bick
er's mink trips in a AYestern Swamp?'" ....

"My nobe! and estimable frieud," lie re
sponded wiping his nose with visabul emoh- -
in, "you sentimens does honor to your hed
and bait;-bu- t I ve gin the Seckat.y of War
discresseflnary powers." ' " "

" I'me right glad to larn it," I remarked
sneeringly, "A r it's the guiral opinyun that
ue hesn't enny of his own,"

' You should have seen the Honubul Abe
lay back and shake his honest sides. It uuu
me good to look at him.

A New asked a Geimaa
farmer if he had any sauerkraut for sale ' No,'
said he, " cos we only ma 1c tree barrels dis
year for sickness."


