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WICHITA, SEDGWICK COUNTY,

KANBAS, THURSDAY, MAY 19, 1881,

.M. NURDOCK . B. F. NURDOCK .

M. M. MURDOCK & BROTHER,
PrhLIsuEss AND ProPmuzTORS.

-Inll vis. A.,T. &S5 F, milroad, from the
rri al3:00 & m. , depats at §:05; Mrom
B T arrives al 540 1’ m » departs Ak §:05.

Mail via 5t. Lonis & San Francisco mailroad,
arrives at 6:45% p. m. aod departs at5:00 8. m.

Harper, Anthony, Ruby, Levy, srrives Tues-
dny, Thursday and Saturday; departs Monday,
\\'«i-ud.uy and Friday.

Ki . Afton, Marshall and St. Marks ar-
rives Monday, Weanesday aod Friday ; departs
Tuesiey, Thuredsy sud saturday S &

Douglaes, Towarille snd Eik Falls o
1 m , Toesday, Thursday -nd-mm:, departa

1. m. Monday, W
Jorado, 1 ‘nnﬂ!‘l.d‘r u'rlt;lll
', Wednesday riday; departs
Ia‘l ;“u' :':"'il:i‘mhs. Thursday snd Mu;ﬂur.

Hutehinson, Mt Hope and Fayelle nrrives at
s m 'llm:d.ny and Thursday, departs at 2p. m.

Haysville, Rolling Green and Clearwater ar-
rives Toesdny and saturday; departs st § & m.
Monday and Thursdny -

Mail ug enst and south closs promptly at®
f.m, ;zt“ufl other mails half hour I.nlun de-
parture,

Postofies apen for delivery of letters nwl sale
wf statips from 7 8. mi. b tide p. m.

Muney order departmen from K. m. W
“p m. TN M. MURDOCK, . M.

Muyor—Wm. Greiffansieln.
Clty Attorney—W. F. Walker
PFolice Jullge—A . A. Gileun.
Uity Treasarer—C . Kimmerle
Marshal—James Kairoa.
Uity Clerk—i¥ml Schaltner
Justioes of the Peace—JTulius Junkerma v an
W. W. Thomns. ;
(¥ E. Grady and J. L. Cooper.
Cosnell, First wanl—M_  Zimmerly and J.
Hitline

Council, Secoml wanl—TI"_Getlo and Geo Harris.

Conneil, Thind ward—_. E. 3MoAdams and
John M. Allen.

Council, Fourth wand—J . L. Dyer and E. H,
Nugenl. s

Boanl of Edoeation, First ward—Kos Harris
and 0, . Botler. Second ward—A. B, Wright
and J E. Caldwell. Thind ward—N. ¥ Nied-
erinpdsrmml M. W, Levy. Fourth warl—J. C.
Bedilichd and A, J. Longsdaf.,

COUNTY OFFICERS,

Judge of the Thirteeuth Judicial DMistricl—
5. Tormnce

State seuntor—H. C, Sluss,

Representatives — W, E. Stanley, F. M, Dof-
flemyre - =

Board of Conuty Commissioners—G. W. Wal-
ter, ti. W. Steeurod and =, K. Jocelyn,

County Treasurer—John Tucker.

County Clerk—1. A Dursey.

Sheriffi—=H. 1. Want

Clerk of DMstrict Courl—U. A Van Nesa,

P'robate Juwlge—E. B, Jowelt

Sup 't ol Pubdie lostru eticn—Lydia Beaton.

Begieter of Demds—1 . S Caldwell.

Caounty Attorney —I0. M. Dale

Conuty Surveyor—t . K. Humiiten.
{otwner—! W, Wingand.
Doputy U, 5. Marshal-—James J. Mol en.
CHURCIES.
st odolin’s Eplsoojml Ciurch—1tey. Lewis De
Lew, reclor. =ervices on Sumday at 10k &, m. an
Phopom; Wednesday evenlng stily  Sesls Tree,

Firsl  Pre-hjyterinn  Church—Services  every
Sabbath st 10l o'clock 0.m. sud 7 o'clock p.m.
Feaver meeling every Thursdny st 74 o'clock,
II L

M. E. (lhurch—1. Kells, pnstor. Services
every Saldmih at 105, o'clock & m. nd T poan.
Vrnyer meoting on Thuradsy sveuing

Bt Alopsus Catholie Church—Itey . —— MeotCall,
phstor mervices on thg 20 sad 4th Sunday of
every month; high mass at 0w, tn , veipers &l 5l

(1]
Melhuslist, German—Iey E. W Pingenborger,
pustor Regular services at the church building
Al 1o, & m sl 5% o om Praver meeling on
Wednesany night at 75 p. n

Friend: " maeeting each First day morniong, uotil
turther nolice, at WY w'elick, on north sbde of
onglang avenue, botween Tromout and Globe
House, vatrance thind door enst of Glolbe House.

Chrlstian church, serviees every Lornd s Jiny st
Ho'clock, & m., in Occidental bullding (aorth
room) . Sunday sehool st 10 eclock, n an

Chareh of toe Sluners—iev. T J. =helion,
pastor.  Seryioes al the Vpera Bouse.

SABBATI sCHOOLS,

malitath schaol, W, E

The M. K Stanley,
Fuperinbendent, meets 8t the chinrch sl 24 o clock
"

The Presivterian Sablnth sohool, — — Bar-
ton, superintendont, meels ot the Preshyterian

church ot 12 .
German M. E
weliool hovse, ab 25 o'clock, p.om
Sy rintendent
Eplscopnt? Saldmth school, E. S, Magill, Super-
Intendent, meets in Eplsoopal Charch st 24 o om.

sunday school, merts st the
H. hnufliusn,

LODGES.

Mr. Opver LoMsaspesy Mo iz, K. T, Hegular
Conclave first Friday of every month
W._ = tonner, E, C.
C. A Warken, Becorder
Wictira Excanrsest No, 29, L O 0. F. meets
on the second amd fourth Thursday of each month.
U U Fouey, C. P
WP Srem, Soribe

e - —— -

1o 0 F —Wichita Lodge No., 45, moets every
Saturiay night at 7 o'clock, at their hall in
Temple Block Al brothers in good standing
are nvited te nttend
M. W._Levy, N. 4.
. W Viees, RS,
A F. & A M —Meetaon the Fret aud third
Muowday of Each mwonth
Geo, E. lawus, W, M
Wicnra Cuarren, 8 A, M. ~Merels oo the sec-
pird Friday in ench wonth
J.P Avees, BT
honrs o Tloxomn, meet st Oudd Fellows® Fiall,
every st and thind Wedneslay of encl month.
J.W, Wisgann, INctator.
Bon'rs Jacks, Reporter.

Woest W a0 HoRsg-TIies AssociaTion meels
third Saturday of June amld thind Saturdsy of

September. L. B Doxx,
* -tn® Secrelary
i U. S, LAND OFFICE,
Dotiglas  Avenne, Commercial Block. R. L
Walker, Register, J. L. ver, Recelver. Office

hours tron 9 to 128w amd from 1 108 pom.

ATTORNEYS.
JONN CLARK. &V, JoNES,
CLARK & JONES
Lawvens, corner Dounglas amd Emporis Ave-
s, Wickita, hansns. 4
= WM I WIITEMAN,
Arrousey AT Law. Wil practice {n the State
Al Federal Courts in the State of Knnsas, Of-
flee on Douglas avenve, N. Y. Block, Wichita
P=b-1y
STANLEY & WALL,
AvrouseEye at Law, Wichits, hausas
over Bissnntz & Butler.

SLUSS & HATTON,

Atronsevs, Wichita, hansas, ofice lu Eagle
Block “-

Miice
am-

H. 6. RUGGLES,
ATToRsSEY AT Law, Wichita, Kansas, L
AMis alis

KOs AKKIE
NARRIS & HARLIS

ArrousEys ot Law, Wichita, Rassas  Offles
in the baldding occupaed by the U 8. Land Oflice
Loaws negotiated oo improved Iands  in Sedg-
wick and sumner counties 8-

1. M. DALE, ]

Arronsey ar Law, Wichita, Kausas. Office

No. 1 Douglas Avenue.
J. M. BALDERSTON,
ATTORNEY AT Law, Wichita, Sedgwick county,

Ranssia  lee in Centenninl Block, uver Aley's
Bhowe Store ayrle
4 F. LAUUCK,

ATroRsEY At Law, finst door north of U7 8.
Laml Oflice, in Commercinl Block, Wichita,
Ransas, specinl sttention given to all kinds of
basiness comnteted with the U, 8 Land Ofice.

1

JAMES L. DYER,
ArronsEy AT Law, Wichita, Kausas.
E B JEWETT,
Arvronsey AT Law, Wichita, hansas

n-

PHYSICIANS,
AW, MeCOY,
Pus<icia ase Senogox. Also U, K, exam-
Ineing Surgeah for peasions.  Ofllce over Baraes
& Son's Iy Store, Resllence on LAwrenoe ave-
mure i thind blovk north of Methodist church
1

DR E. B, REN1Z,
Ppysician and Surgeon, Office Templ
I.o-.-lidm- iirst door uorth of .l‘lnut u’lllll‘:‘m
woond snd Markel 5te  Wichita, Kanens. o8-
DR A J. LONGSDORF,
Hosmoratn, Mlice on  Main Strest, over
Myers & Bro's store, Wichita. 9 s-
S. 8 BAUGHMAN, M. D.,
Puvsrcias axp Srnoeox, Wichita, Kansas. 7-
D, W, SMITH,
Dentist, Eagle Block, Douglas avenuns, Wich-
itn, Kansns.

DE. W. L. DOYLE,

For the Engle.
A PARODY

Ox Wgainmwe or TEE Gauzs.
BY ONE OF THE MACH.

L
O, Johunie dear, and did you hear,
The news that’s goi ng around,
Sure whiskey is forbid by law
To flow on Kansas ground.
July the fourth no more we'll keep,
Our Liberty s gone,
And we must give up the bible
For the teachings of 8t. John.

1L
1 met n good old Hoosier,
And I took him by the hand,
Said T bow's Indiana,
And how does she stand *
"Tis, said be, the greatest counterie
That mortal ever saw,
Where men can drink good whiskey
And violate no law,

111,
And since the liquor we must drink,
Is ginger beer and pop;
We'll not forget ~old bourbon,™
For this vile tee total slop.
We'll plant God-given barley,
Beneath our p airie sod ;
Aund it will take root and flourish,
"Though underneath trod
1v.
Dear lager, thon must leave us,
Driven by s tyrant’s band ;
But thou wilt flnd a refuge,
Ia Missouri’s happy land.
Where the eruel laws of Kansas,
No binding foree can claim ;
And where thy jolly subjects,
Sing hosannass to thy vame.
Y.
When you can from the turnip,
Extract life giving blood ;
And when the trees grow downward,
0, then perhaps you could
Prevent the cup of Bacchus,
From circulating free ;
But till that time’s arrival,
The wee brown jug for me,
GrEN-Many Faru, May 11, 1881,

Editorial Staf Correspondence of Ihe Atchilson
Daily Champlon.

PRENTIS' LETTERS,
The Hermitage—Ths 01 War Teail.

NGO,

CHarraxooGa, TEXN., April 23, 1551,
Before bidding good-bye to Nashville, in
company with ap old ariny friend I made a
pilgrimage to the Hermitage. However ele-
vated the moral worth of the two travelers,
there was nothing sufficiently gorgeous in
the array as to violently stir up the populace
along the road. The pilgrimage was made
in an express wagon, with a colored gentle-
man, the driver and proprietor, on the box.
The old Lebanon pike was found in good
order, with the toll-gates in their old loca-
ticns. | doubt if there Is a pleasanter old
road in America. Tt was a soft, hazy day, a
sort of combination of all the scasons, save
winter. It looked hike spring, was as warm
as summer, and with the smoky horizon of
autumu,  The road is hned withlarge farms,
(plantations was the old name), with stately
“manor houses™ with the Greek porticoes in
front, and enormons osks and elms all abont.,
Good, old-fashioned houses these, huilt when
each family was large in itsell and was, be-
side, visited by a great host of relatives, The
fenees were in good repair; the newer ones
being construeted of a flat barbed wire.
Black peopic wore in the fields ; one large
party was sotting out a nursery, others were
sowing plaster of PParis broadeast, many were

plowing. The white men were also engaged
One was overseving the nursery operations,
and others were going fishing, We passed

through a wayside shady village, where the
store amd other buildings were being beldup
by wmen leaniaz sgainst them. The hamiet

in known as Slip Up.

It is a long eleven miles from Nashville to
the point where you leave the pike and turn
off down a sort of a woods road to the Her-
mitage This traveled a quarter of a wile,
we came upon a brick house almost hidden
from view by a growth of eedars  This was
oneo the home of Andrew Jackson, amd here
he is buried.

We turned round the corner of a mou'dy
board fenee which enclosed the eedars, and
moved up a rough lane to the side of the
house. There was mo stir about, only an
enormons turkey stepped scross the lane,and
a young calt eame out of the eedars and look-
ed through the fence with the curiosity of
youth. No buman belug was visible.
General Jackson built what was, for his
time, a stylish house, He seoms to have had
some idea of Mount Vernon. There isx a
large two-story brick house, and on each side
one-story wings, one used, in the General's
time, as an office, and the other ax a long
dining-room mljolning the parlor. A lofty
two-story porch, with high wooden pillars of
an uncertain onder of architecture, graced
the front and also the back of the wain build-
ing. The windows of the parlor were open.,
We stood on the stone floored poreh and rang
the beli; no one answered, und a journey
round to the back of the house resulted in
the discovery of a bouncing yellow gir!, who
explained that shic could show the house in
the absenee of her grandma, who was wick.
So we all went into the parlor, which is just
asGiencral Jackson left it.  Itis astiff, gloomy
sort of room. The brocade-covered chairs,
magnificent in Jackson's time, looked fit to
break any modern back. Then there were
the old-fashioned horse-hair chairs, which
are twice as Mpcral as a hearse. There was
& quaint little piano made by Gilbert, of Bos-
ton, and bought by General Jackson, 1t was
about half the size of » Steinway, and its
vellow ivory keys gave ashrill, crackling
sound, like an old woman’s voice; ye', how
many lair fingers have swept over those keys,
when the old General, broken by age and ill-
ness, got out bis hymn-book, (dime book, as
he called it), and had the young ladies sing.
There were portraits of GeneralJackson, and
a frigid marble bust. Healey's picture,
painted a short time before General Jackson's
death, is the fluest. 1 bever saw age and
pain more faithtully depicted. There were
various relies and curiositics, mostly locked
up in a glass case. One lay outside, a Brit-
ish bayonet, picked up on the battie-fleld of
New Orleans, around which the root of a
tree had grown, making a very peaceful look
ing bayounet.

This parlor did not look much like Jackson,
and we walked around the sunken, moss-
grown brick walks, and noticed the general
air of decay about the place. The State of
Tennessee issued bonds 1o buy it, and wheth-
er the bouds should be paid is what the State
Credit and low Tax parties have been quar-
reling about. At present it remains in the
Jackson family, a son of General Jackson's
adopled son occupying the place. Retween
him and the State the house may yet tamble
down.

Going out 1o the garden we saw an aged
black woman approaching. She was so old
that her original black color had faded into
an ashy hue. The old lady joined us in the
large garden, first laid out, as she Informed
us, by the artist, Earl, but now sadly dilapi-
dated. There were ragged shrubs, and neg-
lected Sowers: it made one think of Gold-
smith's**blossoming friexe.unprofitably gay.™
Under a little circular temple of stone, lie
the remains of Genera! Andrew Jackson, be-
side his wife Rachel. The long and often-
prioted inscription over the dead wifc, told
miich of her husband’s life and nature. 1
presume bhad I been a voter in Jackson's
time, 1 should have taken great satisfaction
ia voting agsinst bim, and should have Je-
nounced bim as an ignorant, violent, over-
beariag, borse-racing, dueling old tyrant, as
was the fashion that then prevaiiod ; but see-
ing the two graves, and reading the lines
over the woman be loved so faithfully and so
long, it was impossible to remain in arms

against his memory. “A being vo gentleand

fet 5o virtuous, siander might wound, but | while Lookout, which you cza never esespe
could not dishopor,” says the imseription. |in Chattancogs, liftsits grest form agaisst
It was to avenge words against Aer that Jack- | the sky.
son, himeelf wounded yet unfliching, shot| The cemetory is the resting place of thou-
down Charles Dickinson, in one of the most | sands. It makes one's heart  ache to think
ferocious duels recorded in history. of how many. And in tne record the Eighth

The old servant who lived at the Hermit- | Ksnsas fills a sadly large portion of s full
age the last four vears of General Jackson's | page. I visited the graves of Captsins Tre-
life, ld, as she had done a thousand times, | g0 and Graham, who bave their real mounu-
the story of his waning days. It was an oft-|mentain two Kasnsas counties, named in
repeated tale, yet as told it touched me more | their bomor. They are buried side by side,
than any printed page. not far from the entrance of the ccmetery,

There are no bulldings sbout the Hermit- | in an open circle. In common with the oth-
age save some bouses occupied by renfers and | ers, the inscriptions above them only give
servants ; mostly cabins; and ina grove near | their names, rank and state but the rest will
the turnpike is sn old-fashioncd country | be remembered. It has seemed to me, bow-
chureu, a square, ugly edifice, of dull-colored | ever, that in each of the counties mamed
brick, with a large chimney but no tower. after the dead soldiers of Eansas there should
The church was built by Jackson, and it 1s | be some permanent memorial, a portrait, or
connected with all his later history. Suffer- | bust, or some mural tablet in & public place
ing constantly, utterly broken in bedy, the | or building in the eounty, to preserve the
old man walked up and down the avenue of | memory of the brave.  Already there have
cedars he had set out, and thought of the | been questions as to the real origin of some
world beyond. Iuthatchurch he professed | Kansas county names, and such questions
his belief in “‘the Friend who would keep |should be settled forever.
him to the end. The old servant described| The cemetery is laid out im drives, one of
him as the friend of every child he met; the | them passing by a natural cove which is used
kindest of masters; surrounded by young sanvsult. Thereare a few conspicuocus
company ; glad to have the young ladies sing | monuments in the cemetery, but wanting
to him the bymns he had marked in the old | such tokens, which sometimes seem to savor
leather-covered book. When the word came | of the pride of the living rather than respect
to the church, one Sunday, that he was dy | for the dead, love and patriotism still remem-
ing, the entire congergation flocked to the | ber the sacred places. The visitors' boek
Hermitage. The black people, (00, came to | bore thousands of pames from every north-
the **big honse,” and thronged into his room | ¢ and many southern States. They come
one tlsat looks out on the lower front piazza, | bere singly and in excursion parties, and the
They would have sent them away, bt the | People here tell me that scarcely a day goes
dying General, issuing his last order, said,
“No, let them stay. God is no respecter of | sbout bim for some traces of former years,
persons,”

known to others that, though tortured and | generation will pass away before men will

himself. I have mysell seen, in Kansan, a
letter written by him two montha before hia | gayety or griel, of glory er defeat,
death, in which, speaking of Polk’s eabinet, | From the cemetery we wentto Orchard

| e said : “*Mr. Buchanan would make an able | Knob, famous as a point of observation for
Becretary of State, but he lacks moral cour- | the leading commanders of Missionary
Ridge. I am told that hill was once actuslly
The Hermitage was left to darkness and si- | selected as a site for a fruit orchard, but no
It is now a rocky emi-

age.”

lence, and after anotber day in Nashvi'le, I | traces of it remain.
sturied southward over the old rallroad, the | nence, rising likea wave in the plain that
Nashville and Chattanooga, the old war trail, | stretches toward the foot of Missionary
every inch of which was fought for in the | Ridge. It is densely covered with a growth

the name of every little station on it was | seems s hurriedly constructed line of works;
spoken of and known at the ends of the | two lines, in fact are still visible. As there
world. is no soil to speak of, the breast works are
Through the cedar brakes and across Stone | composed of loose, broken rocks, and the
river to Murfreesboro. The old line of de- | the work of raising them must have been
fenses was passed, just as good asever. The | very laborious.  In spite of the cedars, Mis-
town has improved some, but looked dark | sionary Ridge is plainly visible. The slope
after the rain of the night before. Chlrist- | of the Ridge directly opposite Orchard Kool
ana, a little station, where the houses stand | is now cleared ground to the erest.} |In fact,
on posts, Fosterville, and a line of conical | the Chattanooga side of the Ridge has been
wood kills, the outposts of the Cumberland | greatly changed in places. Where there
mountains, rose up asif to barthe way. War | were old fields, a growth of young timber
Trace, okl name, but looking thrifty with | has sprung up, acd in other places the tim-
new cotlages and anew church. Normandy, | ber has been cleared away,and there are fields
and the south end of the ear began to be the | and orchards. A part of the ground swept
highest ; we had begun to climb to the plat- | over by the advauce is mow a flourishing
cau, and there were lofty hills on either | young peach orchard of two hundred acres,
band. Tullshoma; here we were on the high | There is little tiaber between the town and
plain. A smurt looking place, with nothing | the ridge except a young growth of oaks
but a growth of young oaks all about it, as | which has sprung up since the “troubles.”
it the old timber had been eut down for| We returned from Orchard Kuoob to the
camp fires. | remember one mignt, st the | city by way of old Fort Wood, afterwards
old Nashville Theatre, the thunder that roll* | called Fort Creighton. 1It1s still astrong
od over the house when it wasannounced, in | work, and is the property of the Dupont
n song from the stage, that “we™ were in powder company, which used it for some
Tullaboma. Then eame Cowan, and o new | time an a magazine,
iron furnace, and & railroat winding like 8| The present appearance of things may be
snake, up the mountains to u bare spot, visi- | very briefly summed up. The forts which
ble a long distance, where is loeated the Uni- | eost the army so much labor were built of an
versity of the South, and beyond the object- | article of red clay, which bas been found
ive point of the road, the greal Sewanee coal very useful for street and brick purposes.
mines. Thousands ol cart loads have been used in
The day was perfect, and the mountain grading the streets of Chattanooga, and
sides were gray and bronze and ¢merald with brickyards bave been established near some
the chanzes of the coming leaves It wasall | of the old works. They have been mixed,
loftiness, verdure and sunshine, with a sky | goulded and burned, and are now io sub-
like dissolving pearls. In and out among | stantisl buildings all over the city. 1 find
the mountains swopt the swift train, down | but very few of the old Iandmarks.
all the time now, and then came outina| Directly to the west of own will be re-
level red eluy eountry aml herd was Steven- { membered the high emivence somewhat re-
son. just as shabby as when Isaw it last. | gembling Lookout 1n shape, and called Cam-
The row of dirty-faced houses under the | eron Hill. It terminates in an abrupt de-
blufl, staring like loafers at the railroad track | scent at the river. Formecly it was covered
and the old ficlds and even some entrench- | by a close growtl of cedars, but the east, or
ments were still there. Oune man had built | town slope, is now bare. The vivid green
his house in a redoubt, and used the breast- 1 of the grass and the intersecting gullies,
works for a fenee.  The former law office of | which at a distance might be taken for hedges,
Hon. W, C. Webb, of Kansas, was probabily | remind one of the high hills of Ireland. On
in sight, but I coull not distinguish it; the | the height our signal corps was established
Jjudge bl departed and left *no sign.” and also 2 battery of very heavy Parrott
Low, swampy woods, a branch railroad | guns., Roads were constructed which are
striking out for Jasper, and then the great | still in use, and traces of the old parapets
mountatn wall south of the Tenncssee rose | gre still visible from the town. The lower
before us, and we slowly run into Bridge- | aastern slope is covered with some of the
port. 1 waslooking up at the ridge st the | most tasteful residences in Chattanooga, sur-
loft of the road, at a little red dine of heaped | rounded hy lovely grounds. The residences
earth, an old relic of the war, and some grow- | are climbing the slope, and one of the high-
ing peach tices ; and thinking of a dreadful | est is the house of Mr. John Stivers, a cous-
powder explosion I once witnessed there, | jn of our Tom's. Cameron hill is a favorite
aud had quite forgotten everything else,when | resort for the loungers of Chattanooga.
the train moved slowly out on the bridge,| Descending to the foot of Market street,
and what a sight burst upon wy vision! Here | there are traces of old lines along the river,
was the sinooth, brown, gliding flood of the | and then houses intervene until you come to
Tennessee, coming forth from its rocky por- | Fort Wood, which 1 bave mentioned. On
tal. Looking up the stream you saw the pur | the next rise there stood a work, the name
ple mountains, line on line, stretching on | of which I bave forgotten, but it has entire-
every hand ; mountains to the right and to the iy disappeared, and the house is occupled by
left, one behind the other, bathed in the sun- | o stately private residence and gardens.
shive. Just at their fool rose a column of | Fort Negley (late Fort Pholps) is rapldiy be-
black smoke from the furnaces at New Pitts- | jng converted into brick. In a little while
burg. A steamboat Laking the chute back | it will have disappeared. The large brick
of the island, drifted siowly, the smoke lazi- | house occupled by Colonel Martin as head-
Iy foating from hur chimpeys, toward the quarters is still standing, and is the proper-
bridge, Then we were over. The country ty of the Lookout rolling mill company.
grew wilder; the railroad scemed bhunting | which occupies the adjoining grounds, Itis
its way; ever amd anon it sought the river, | now what is now Whiteside street, and there
then climbed back into the hills ; #ow up, | are houses for balf a mile beyond it
now down ; past Shell Mound and Whiteside, | To go back to the fortifications: There
over the spider-web bridge at Running Wa- | are traces of a covered way between the
ter; then we saw high above usthe long gray | fort I have spoken of as having disappeared
wall of a mountiin we bad seen before; then entirely, and Fort Negley. On the line near
a green valley at its feet; a run along a nar- | Lookout wo large works are visible, nor do
row shell between the olill and the river, voll see anything of importance till, swing-
past the mouth of a eave: then we saw the | jng around the foot of Cameron Hill again,
long slope of Lookout Mountain, with the | you come to Fort Mibalozy, still in good
great rock looking down: a cloud of smoke | order. In traveling about the open spaces
rose before us from the town., We were at | and commons of the town you come upon
onc of the famous precinets of the world. | fragments of ditches and parapets, and there
Here was Lookout, Mission Ridge and Chat- | are traces in the interior of the city of a
tanoogs. N. | very elaborate work built on a sort ol cliff
o~ and known as Fort Jones. Out in the cak
Theough the South—In aad Aronnd Chatiane:- bush between the city and Missionary Ridge
" may be found the front of the Confederate
No. x. defences. The works in most cases appear
CHATTANOOGA, Tenn., April 34. | much less elaborate and well preserved than
It is tortunate that the writer of this letter | our own. The elegant court bouse in Chat-
i» not the discoverer of Chatianoogs, en- | tansoga insaid to be the site of a former
deavoring to ;ive the world s first deserip- | feld work.
tion, for the town is so beset by ridges, | In company with Colomel MecGowen, of
ranges, spurs, knobs and “coves,”in the way | the Chattanooga Times, 1 started out in
of mountain scenery, and so invoived arethe | gearch of the camping dlace of the First
tortuous windings of the Tenncssee, that | Brigade, Second Division, Fourteenth Army
nothing but a map can convey an idea to the Corps, near Rissville, from whence it start-
non-beholder.  In this letter it will be taken | o on what resulted in the long march to the
forgranted that the writer has “been there,” | gea.  We went out a good road constructed
and an attempt will be made to bring, in a | by county conviet labor, until we reached
genersl way, 1o the mind of the ex-soldier, | the former bome of the Cherokee family of
the changes which have occurred since bhe | Ross. On the road we met the old-timers
departed. coming in. Lookout will become 3 bloom-
To begin with, it is necessary to under- | ing prairie before the “pore™ white man of
stand that Chattanocoga has grown to be a | nortbern Georgia chauges. Here they were,
city of fifteen thousand people, and bas far | the same gay old cavalcade, the lank, narrow
outgrown the lines erected for its defense ; | gkirted old woman with her snuff stick is
and, also, the reader should remember that | hber mouth: the same grief and famine
the boy baby, born in the dayw of Lookout | atricken muie, tied up with rope gears with
Mountain snd Missionary Ridge, is mow |a sway-backed borse; the same weather-
about ready to enter the feld with a mous- | beaten wagon. Nothing had chbanged, not
tache. and is laying vigorous siege toibe |even tothe bundie of bade fodder in the
young lady who made ber appearance in this | wagou for the “critters™ dinaer.
bothersome world at that period. We left the road and passed throogh the
On the evening of my arrival bere, in com- | gap in the Ridge, but where I expected to
pauy with a former officer of the 78th Penn- | dod open fields was covered with young
sylvania, who took part in the operations io | pines twenty feet high, and I gave up the
and about Chattanooga, I visited some of the | search. [ learned, however, that a portioa
important localities.  Our first visit was to | of the ground was still in cultivation. Giv-
!lheuﬂmi vemetery, which lies between | ing up this trail, we skirted aloag the fool
‘tkcil_l‘nll Orchard Knob. This cemetery, | of the western slope of the Ridge, secking
| though mot naturally so beautiful as many of | a road to the crest. The road lost jteelf in
the sites selected by the government, in care- | the woeds, but Smally, by letting down bars
tully watcbed and tended.and in time art will | and passing through cultivated grousd, we
change what was once s gravelly knoll cov- | came out at the summit, some distance south
ered partially with cedars, isto a charming | of Bragg's lormer hesdquarters. Here was
park. On the bighest ground is an ocbeerva- | & nesl farm bouse, with a vineyard, straw-
tory, with brick pillars and & sodded Soor, | berry beds, and a market garden. The pro-
at present roofless, irom which the gasercan | prietor, Mr. Carpenter, came out. [ soon
see on ooe side the city, on the other Mis- | learmed that he was from Obio bere, was s
sionary Ridge, the present and the past; | borm Sew Eaglander, sndbod loarmed his

by but some solitary mam looks curiously

and questions the passers-by, saying: *1
This is what the old woman saw. It is |bave not been here since the war;"” and a

weak, the old man to the last kept his eye on | cease to be led bere by sentiment alone—that

the political torizon, though no loager for |stirring in the heart which leads us to long
journeying to visit once more the scenes of

great struggle, and so famnous it became that | of cedars, and running across its crest what

trade in Springfel), Verment, a village I
kaew very well in my boyhesd, snd here he
was plowing snd sowing on this once blood-
stained height. It was s delicions day ; de-
fore us lay like a msp the plain and town;
the smoke of the iron mills relled away to
the south ; bemeath fts clond we kvew was
heard the roar of the Sres, the hoarve seap-

bora and live, snd lsugh sud weep and die,
looked down upon it all. Hisre surely there
had mever beem any stain Wpom the earth
darker than the falilng petsis of the peach

led me aside, and removing the covering of
a box showed me mouldering bones of a hu-
man being, the remains of sempe lost and for-
gotten soldier he bad just found mingled
with the soil of his vineyard. With what
army be fought, for what eamse he died,
nothing could be known. The corroding
earth had obliterated sll. Net a button re-
mained. If s Union soldier, in sll the search
he had been lost.  If s Confederate, ho had

returniag feet; forgotten by all save those
and God, whom we would fain hope knows
and cares at last for all.

1 was glad to turm away and speak to Mr.
Carpenter of other things. He told me that
his neighbors for a mile slong the Ridge are
northern men, from Pennsylvania and Ohio,
engaged like himself in fruit growisg and
gardening. The northerners still hold Mis-
sionary Ridge. The eastern slope, which is
much less rugged than the western, was for
some distance in cultivation to the foot. The
soil looked yellow and poor 10 a Kznsas man,
but I am assured that is productive. 1 was
told that northern men were quite success-
ful in this sort of business, where the native
“cracker’ sinks into the most worthless of
ereated beings.

If there Is anything in the influcnce of nat-
ural scenery on the heart and the mind,these
dwellers on the ridge are most fortunate, for
to the west they bave one of the noblest pros-
pects onearth, while to the east range on
range of hills, varying in color as they re-
ceed, from green to purple, stretcl away, to
terminate finally in the Konnesaw moun-
tains, "

This is about all there is to say of the Chat-
tanooga of the past. The Chattancoga of
the present is  the most Interestiog town 1
have seen in the south. A gentleman who
has been in both places says it resembles At-
chison, and in some respect the comparisen
is not a bad one. The population is divided
in birth and in political sentiment, and the
result, instead of being discussion, is unity.
Here are Copfederate and Union soldiers;
citizens of both parties. Colonel McGowen,
who edits a Democratic paper here, came
here as the commander of a coloered regi-
ment, and I presume there are changes in the
other direction. Then there are State Cred-
it Democrats and State Credit Republicans,
and Low Tax men of both parties, forced to
some oxtent to work together. Bult the great
tie that binds men together !s business, and
Chattanooga is a business town. Market
street is as wide as Kansas avenue in Tope-
ka, and an busy as Commercial streel in Al-
chison, and s twlee as long as the latter
street.  Chattanooga is a great manuiactur-
ing town-—greater than we of the north sup-
pose. In fact, while we haye been speaking
of the south only as a political stamping
ground, a great Industrial revolution has
been going on, at least in portions of that
country. We know all about the Ku-Klux
and the White-Liners, but we have not beard
of the mines and the foundries, the facto-
ries and the rolling mills. Chattanocoga s
dotted all over now with fortifications of iu-
dustry, as she was once with those of war.
I devoted a good many bours to the task, and
then did not see half that I wished., Al the
river bank there are the extensive furniture
factory and saw mills of Loomis & Hart,both
northern men.  They use a great amount of
native lumber from up the Tennessee. The
revival in this trade is wonderful. Oue New
York party has 500,000 feet ol black walnut
Iving In the river just above Chaltanooga.
Over in the narrow valiey, between Camer-
on Hill and the river, the ground was cover-
ed for manyacres. There is the Roape Iron
Works, owned principaliy by Cleveland Cap-
italists, employing 530 men at Chattanooga,

and a« many more in Roane county, atthelr
mines and mills. These works are the out-
growth of a rail mill started by the govern-

ment in 18685, Then there is next an exten-
sive manuiacture of draln pipe, owned by
Montague & Co. A few yards furthor om s

one of the largest tanmeries in the United

States, that of J. B. Hoyt & Co, of Boston,
manufacturers of sole leather and belting.

The great belt that ran the machinery at the
Centennial exhibition was made by this firm.

Three bundred and twenty hides a day are

bandled here, and one bundred and twenty

men are employed. Then there s a large
blast furnace owned by J. ¢, Warner & Co.,
of Nashville, and then, going out om the

plain stretching to Lookout, are the Wasson

car works, employing two bundred men, and
manufacturing box and fiat cars, including
the wheels, Al these works draw their raw

material from the surroundiag country. The

iron ore is dug out of the Teunessee moun-

tains; the clay of the tiles comes from Bir-

mingham, Alabama ; the thousands of cords
of oak bark are gathered in Tennessee and

northern Alabama snd Georgia ; the lumber
lor the car works and furniture factory is

floated down the Tennessee. The coal uscd

is s home production, and coke furnaces are

being Luilt all over the country. It is such

things as these that the people talk about in

Chattancoga. Besides these works, there is

the Lookout nail works, and under the shad-
ow of the mountain, the Vulcan nail works.

Then we have the cotton factory, the exten-

sive machine shops of General Jobn T, Wil

der, formerly commander of our mounted

infantry brignde, now postmaster at Chatta-

nooga, and one of the pioneers of the mod-

ern irom industry., There are flouring milis,

an ice factory, an establishment tor making

gas pipes, and many more. All the works 1

visited employ both black and while labor,

the laborers being also & home production.

Chattanooga is the ecentre of a great coal

and iron business. At Rising Fawn, J. C.

Warner & Co have immense works, and at

South Pittsburg, on the river between Chat-

tanooga and Brideport, an English company

have invested $1,500,600,

This, to moralize a littie, shows what can

be done in the south by a uniom of forces.

At Chattano ga, northern money and mind,

and southern money, muscie and mind, have

made a combination, sad the result is some-

thing to be proud of. In a letter from Nash-

ville I gave full credit for what bad been

done by southern enterprise, but st Chatta-

nooga both the morthern and the southers

men have wirked together, and 1 am free to

say that I like that better.

I have not time (o speak of the wonderful

railroad system of Chattanoogs. I soticed

oae thing, however, that the southern roads

are adopting the morthern system of adver-

tising. Futare Pangborns aad Charley

Gieeds will ind employment la the south,

and will do what has siready been so well

done for and by the Santa Fe road in Kansas

and Colorade.

1 cannot close Lhis letier without saying »

word abeut Lockout. You csanot get away

from the site of it at Chatiapoogs ; it is im-

possible, almast, not to visit It. [ had stood

on the “Poist™ years ago, and 1o sce the in-
comparable spoctacie of river, valley, rock

and mountsin once, ismever %o fosfet il

$till I conld not resist the temptation 1o vis-
itit agais, and starting between showers,
made the sscent on borvebock. It ralsed st
intervals ali the way, but sne forges the rais
in such & journey up and up the Si. Elmo
road, mow wrapped in mist, now calching
glimese of the valley through the puriiag
| cortains of the sooem ; lissoming & the sigh-

voles of the mountain stresm that “slips
through mos grown stoses with endless
laughter.” Onarriviag at the crest I rode
over to RBock City, that eurious collection of
mature’s freaks in fancy stone work, and then
finally, drenched, tired and hangry, I came
back to the Natural Bridge botel, near the
5t Elmo road. Here I was “bospitably en-
treated,” had an excellent dinner, looked at
the nataral bridge, and just as the dsy show-
ed sigus of clesring, started hack to Chatta-

nooga.

It is to be regretted that, over sucha beag-
tiful place as Lookout Mountais,there shonki
rest a shadow of greed or extortion, such as
bas deterred thousande of people from visit-
ing Niagara Falls. The beritage of the Cher-
okees was divided by lottery, a considerable
tract on Lookout Mountain, including the
Poiat, belog drawn by a family named Mar-
tin. The Martins left the country and the
property fell into the hands of Colonel White-
side, who bought it In for a trifie. It is now
in the hands of his widow snd otber beirs.
The mountain had been a sort of free sum-
mer resort for thirty years, and it was not
until the yellow fever year that the White-
side heirs bethought themselves Lo extort
money from the publie. A crowd of terrified
people sought the mountaia for safety from
the scourge, and »o the house of Whiteside
established a toll gate on the oid road, and
commenced 8 regular system of exaction.
The people of Chattanooga were greatly an-
gered and disgusted at this, and a company
bailt the St. Elmo road up the mountain, an
excellent highway, and destitute of the or-
nament of toll gates. The Whitesides at-
tempted to enjoin tuis enterprise, but with-
out suecess. They have now even built »
fence scross the Point, put up toll gates, and
actually refuse access to visitors who come
up the mountain with teams bired at other
livery stables than their own. A spot which
rea'ly ought to be the property of the United
States s now fenced in and toll gated and
surrounded by vexatious restrictions. A
considerable number of law suits bave been
brought, with, so far, no relief to the pub-
lie. [ write thuy, first, to prepsre the visl-
tor for what be may expect ; and, second, to
relieve the people of Chattanooga from any
complicity in this meanness.

Notwithstanding all this, Lookout Moun-
taim, with its natural features and ita histor-
ic associations,it is a pleasure, almost a duty,
to visit. There a thousand things to see, and
the old soldier especially finds traces of the
most stirring years of bis life, which awake
emotions which be alone ean feel. Near
Rock City 1 found ten lines of rude stone
chimneys, which marked the old camping
place of a regiment. The visitor who de-
sires 1o visit this reglon wili find a bright
chrounicler in Mre. Thomas, of the Natural
Bridge hotel, who was born at  Rossville, al-
most in the evening shadow of the mountain,
the daughter of the pioneer surveyor of this
region i the days when the Cherokee turn-
ed his sad face to the westward. With the
hope that every wandering Kansan visiting
Chattanooga will ind there the same gay
welcome and open-handed hospitality that
the writer did, he says good-bye. N.

ASTEONOMICAL WISDUM.
014 Time Bigus of t3e Changes of the Weathar.

Another-popular idea is that the weather
changes with the moon's guarters, although,
of course, there is no truth in this piece of
vulgar astrology. ‘That edueated people, as
Dr. Taylor has truly pointed out, to whom
exoct weather records are accessive, should
still ind satisfaction in this fanciful lunar
rule, is an interesting case of intellectual
survival. Yet, however, the fuct remalns,
and in every-<lay life one of the most [re-
quent remarks appertaining to wet weather
is, that it will no doubt change with the
moon

In mapy parts ol the country greal atten-
tion is paid to the day of the week on which
the change of ilic moon occurs.  Thus, If
the moon changes on a Sunday, we are told
“there will be s flood before the month is
out,” whereas a new moon on Monday is
nearly everywhere welcomed as being a cer-
tain omen, not ouly for fair weather, but
good luck, A change, however, Saturday,
secins universally regarded ns a bad sign,
and vumerous proverbs to this effect are
found, scattersd here apd there, in most
paris of England, as well as Scotland. Some
of the most prevalent are the following :

A Saturday s change and 8 Sunday’s full moon,
Once in seven years {4 once Lo soon.
In Norway, the peasantry say :
Satarday aew aod Sanday full
Never wa: good and zever wull,

The same notion exists on the Continent ;
Wedunesday in Italr, and Friday lo the south
of France being regarded as unfavorable
days for a change of the moon. At Whitby,
tor instance, when the moon is surreundesd
by = halo of watery clouds, the seamen say
there will be a change of westher, for the
“moon-Jogs"" are about. This halo is called
in Scotland “burgh,” the early Teutonic
word for circle, as in the following rhymns :

Abaut the moon there is & bergh,
The weather will cold snd rosgh.

A pale moon, too, is equal’y unfavorable ;
a piece of weather lore to which Shakes
peare alludes In “Midsummer Night's
Dream," {act §i, »c ):

Therefore the moon, the governess of Aomds,

Pale in her snger, waahes all the nir,

That rh tic dl il ab 1

When the moon's horns appear to point
upward, it is said to look like a boat, and in
many parts there {s an idea that when it is
thus situated there will Le no rain—a super-
stition which George Ellioit describes in
“Adam Bede.” +It ud’ ba’ been better Tuck,
if they’d ba' buried bim §° the foremoon,
when the rain was fallin’; there's no likeld-
bood of a drop pow. AR’ the moon lies like
a boat there. That's a sure sign of fair
weather.” According to the sailors, when
the moon is in this position It denotes fine
weather, for, to use thelr phrase, “You
might bang your bat upon i.”” In Liver-
pool, however, it is a sign ol foul weather,
s the moon is now cousidered 10 be like 3
basin of water about to fall. The Secoteh
proverh inculeates the following admoni-

tion :
The honey moos is on his back,

Mend your shoes and » 11 your thack.
Whenever a large planct or large star is

seen near the moon, itis sald by ses-faring
men to proguosticate bolsterous weather,
for, to make use of their term, A big star s
doggingthe moon.”" Some Fears ago, says a
correspondent of Noter and (ueries, 2 Oeber-
man of Torquay told me after 3 violent gale
that be had foresesm the storm, as he had
seen one star aliead of the moon towiag ber,
and another astern chasing her. Many other
superstitious lancies are associaled with the
moon’s supposed infidence on the weather,
varying, ol course, in different localities.
Thus, a clear moon |s generally supposed 1o
augur bright wealhier in summser, and frost
in winter. One proverb tells us:

1! the moon shows & silversbisll,

Be sot afraid Lo reap your Seid

Bat W slte rises haloed roand.

Soom we il tresd on deisged groned

In winter time according te a popalar

1 Clemr moon, frowl seon
— Home Journal.

“]1 ROPR 1 DON'T INTRODR.”

Speaking of wags; what is more waggish
tman a Jog’s tall when be 1= pleased ¥

THE BSOINENRS NURDER.
BY NENRY NORFORD.

“Yes, I once committed s murder,

Outside of the realms of law,
That 1 o’pese the body of people

Would not heed the warth of s straw ;
But | think I should sloep the sounder,

Sometimes when Lhe night winds wail,
If T mever remembered the murder,

Or never told over the tale.

“No malter what road I was ruasing,
In one of the Middle States,

So many yearv since, that I wonder
Why the sorrow never abates.

1 was young, and hasty, snd savage,
As youth is spt to be;

And my hand—my hand, you will faney,
Was a trifie oo resdy and free.

“[ was ln my eaboose just al evening,
Say 'tween Holden and Fiddler's Rua.
Making time to reach Wayman's Siding
For the up-train, at five twenty-one—
1 had bad a hot box at Girossman's,
And that put me four minutes bebind ;
So 1 felt like—the word ia ugly,
But the truthb—like ‘going it blind I

“Round the curve, snd rusning—say forty,
Or it may have heen Afty—who knows?
And there, on the track, befors me,
A black fiend at full scream arose ;
A dog that sat down im the middie
Between the two lines of rail,
And howled like a fend incarnate,
With a mixture of bark, yell and wail.

“Did I stop? Not much! 1 just opened

The throttie yslve, by a mite,

And over that dog she went fiying,

And over something else—white !

1 stqpped ber then, with s shudder,

And ran back ; in a maugied beap

Lay the dog, and what had been lately

A girl-baby lying asleep !

“Have I ever got over t? No, sir!

And [ pever shall, tiil 1 die!

Why dido’t [ heed the warning,

If "twas only & black dog's ery ?

I may have domne many more murders,

And 'tis likely I have, on the whole ;

But there’s none, when night winds are
howling,

That lay such a weight on my soul!

“Anu what Is the worst of my sorreow?
Dou't make the one grand mistake !
1 shouldn’t grieve twice, I've a fancy,
For the poor dead baby’s sake!

But the dog, that was doing his duty
8o nobly—I grieve for him ;

And [ never tell over the story,

But I find my old eyes grow dim."

FROM WIOEITA 10 THE PACIFIO.

Leave Wichita Wednesday, April Tih at
5:40 ». m., and a8 we move out nothing new
greets the eye.  Nothing but one vast prairie
Some are planting eorn, and others just Jbe-
ginning to stir the ground. Wheat along the
line here looks well. Now we come to a
small town called Valley Center. Situated
near the Arkansas river the country bears
some resemblance to that of Harper county.
Now we come 1o Segwick Clty, a little larger
than Harper, and from the looks of the tomb
stone in the grove near by it must be a sick-
Iy place, Next on the line is Newton., This
Is quite a business place and one very large
building is nearing completion. A stop of
balf an hour is made here for supper, and
after being shoved up and down on the track
and chugged and banged around for an in-
definite time, we resumed our joursey. It
is dark for the next few boins and 1 can tell
you nothing about the country. We passed
over a bridge under which are some men
with torches spearing fish. Walton is reach-
ed, and still we speed on, but [t is only a
ahort time till we arrive at Peabody. From
thenee to voltonwood atd Floreace and Em-
poria. [ arrived bere at 10 p. m., aod will
leave my fellow-travelers to pursue their way
alope. Ewmporia is beautifolly sitnated anil
almost surrounded by & belt of timber. It
has more depots and junctions than any
small town 1 ever saw. At1l o'clock p. m.
we started down the Valley of the Neoshao,
which has an abuncanee of timber,  Redbisd
in in full bioom and makes everything look
beautiful.

The town of Awerica, which is the first
place reached, was probably named in honor
of the discoverer of America. We come,
now, 1o a oeky conatry ;. rocks and hills on
overy sile.  Some one said the name of the
station here is Roek Creek, and | think that
would be a very appropriate name. Wheat
looks bad here, and thore Is ot much of It
Farmers are plowing loreorn.  Grass is gooid
slong the valley, and stoek looks well,
Covncll Grove is a pretty village with fair
grounds= all fixed up nice. Stone fences and
stone houses prevall.

Junetion City is not a very large place, but
is scattered over a good deal of ground, and
lies back from the rafiroad. OF northwest,
two andd = halt miles, on a hill, stands Fort
Riley. a very uice little place, nesrly aslarge
an Fort Leavenworth. There are five com-
panies of soldiersquartered there. Junction
City lies between two rivers, the Republican
and Smoky Hill.

AL b3 we move out for Denver, our train
being mmde up of eleven cogehes snd run at
raphd rate.  This is the Smoky Il country,
and 3 beautiful country it Is, too, all level
bottom land lying slong the Smoky Hill river.
Wheat along this valley looks well, but it is
better for corn. There Is plenty of timber
all aloog the river.

The country from Solomon is one vast plain
almost as level ae 4 floor, with here and there
a hill rising in the distance, and the road
runs along parallel between two belte of
timber. A berd of catile s grazing on the
luxuciant grass, snd as [ ook down through
the dim vista of time my besrt thrills within
me to think of those things that used to he,
but have long since passed awsy.

Salina s scattered over s good deal of
groundd and makes 3 big show, but the hotses
are small and near'y al! frame.

Bavaria, Wiison, Bunker Hill, Victoria,
Ogallal, Buflalo, Greeafleld are passed and
So'clock a m., April 2k, finds use sl Vao.
pells, a small town standing slons om 3 vast
barren prairvie without s hush or tree o be
seen s far as the eye can _reseli. The mern
Ing is damp, cloudy and eold,

The conntry arcund Sheridsn i barren,
rough and rocky. [t leoks as thoogh so ba-
man being conld possibly live here, but it ls
evident that they <o from the sol-haases and

dug-outs. The pamengers complain of being
cold, and =i 715 a fire was started in the
stoves. N

1t is a hard looking eountry in sod arousd
Hugo, whers we siop twenly misules for o
very lste dinner.

And now comes & besutiful serpe: The
the clouds, sed they dos, and far above them.
They present » grand, sublime and giorfous
seene. Viewing them st 3 distancs they
seem shrouded lo s misl.

The city of Deaver lies at the foot of the

[ T N

isbed, which is runstructsd on the samse plan
s the one 3t Kansas City.  Almsost all Linde
of prople are 19 be sren—Llock, white aned

fpraking of talls—we always like
that ead weil—Ilogg s, for instance.
Speaking of hogn—we saw one ol Lhose a5- |
imals the other day iying in lhe gutier. snd |
in the apposile one, 3 well-dressed man ; the
frsl one bad & ring in his Dose, the jatter had
» ring on his Quget. A bog is_knowm by
the company be keeps.”” thought we, and so
tsought Mr. Porter, and off he weat,
Speaking of goiag off—puts uwo in Biad of
sgun weowned. 1t went of cue might Jund
we bava’t seen it since.
Speaking of gune—reminds us of powder.
We saw a indy yosterday with so moch of I8
oa hev fage that she was refused sdmissien

yellow  This latier jo the Culneman with
his little drawns up, black cyra. We iware
Deaver via tbe Calornde Contral, and st Far.
o, two miles from Demver, is the

1-.1”.-‘&:; were in fofl bast. The

mountaine, 1his mornleg, present s grand
soene, the sus shinisg om them, (b lwwer
cmes brown asd bary, while Uhe sibers are
perfectly white with spow sad tower up,
sceming!y to the Hestese Oh, bow grand
snd glovious are the works of nature My
rart |s Sled with ccstars asd yot | am awe-
richen, snd wonder af the Indiel for oo
claring that thers s 0o (rod, 30< I/ he were

1200 a8 smaides, for fesr of an cxplosion.

Rase pad coBld 5o Lhdet MBS s pRad moun-
s sowertag, posk sbove posk, wouid be

vine over het breast, and when the curtais

mounlaine in the distance seemn to tower (o

monntains ia s valley which s fat WUt very | (hey stood sround the bler they ssng -
rough. There sre a guod many vory Sae |
brick sod stone buildings. [1iss very phe That Rows by the (hrune of Gl
taresque city viewed from s distanes, o 2e- |
count of baving the mountaine for & beek- | " wWouid et sur bearts would siwage be
ground. The pojulstion, 1 wederstand, I8 | (o, hourte of ciibiren ™

There s & very fine drpot pearly o

valley with meuntaias of ssow on Sour lefl.
It looks cold op there, but it is aa warm as
summer bere.

Lauieville is a litile village nestling under
the spurs of the meustains, (1 thomght), bet
a geatlemaa told me the Dearvst oles Werte
ten of (welve miive off, lere | saw twobege
the only ones 1 have seen in this country.
There is pleaty of grass in this velley mow,
but the™e was ndae bere last year. There is
no timber 10 be seen In any direction.

Boulder isa very pretty place, situated ia
the mouth of Boulder Canon with moustales
on all sides. All small fruite and gardes
vegetables are far abead of those in Southern
Ksnsas. Strawberries have been in bisom a
good while. Peas are s feot high, snd rhe-
barb Is just

above the sea level, and the highest peoint
above thin is 8,000 feet.
Boulder City, as it was first called, ls the
county seal, was the first seltled and Is now
the largest town in the county. Its location
In extremely beautitul. Itis s town of the
plain, bullt st the base of the mountaine and
overshadewed by foot-hills of slagular gran-
deur and besuty of form. The situstion ls
also extremely advantageous for trade, hav-
ing, in the mouataine, & wide scope of min-
fng reglon whese natural out-let and b et is
the Boulder Canon, at whose mouth (s the
lndispensable town of Boulder. Both the
scenic womders and the natural business sd-
vantages of the point appesar to have boen as
closely discerned at irst ne now, for within &
month after the discovery of gold the Bould-
er Clty town organization was effected. This
was on the 10th day of February, 15850, At
first there were M y-six sharehohlers, whose
ambitious plans for a city coversd two wee-
tions, 1240 acrea, 337 blocks of twelve lots
each, and extending twe miles aloag the
river from the mouth of the canon. The
mining excitement run high that spring and
it 1s estimated that there were two thousand
people in and sround Boulder, and the ex-
pectations of the founders of te lown were
correspondingly big. The winter of 1858-0
proved one of those open, sunny winters,
that bave since become famed as the peculinr
glery of Colorado.
1 couid write column after column, but this
article is altogetber too long, now, [ feel
very well, and hope to contioue untii [ am

perfectly well.  Respeetfully,
WALLAUK SACKETT.
— w_. - 5.

There Is, however, In the memories of
Yorktown even now much to draw livieg
Englislunen and Americans nearcr together,
sud unquestionably the bearing of General
Washington at the supreme moment toward
his vanquishied apd humilialed voemy was of
that character which it s meet and right
that bistorisns should **not willingly let die.”
When, ou the 1Mth of October, 1781, Lord
Cornwallis had lost his two redoubls by
storin, ke made an attempt to cscape with
his rank awd fle who were still gt for duty
—rather more than 4,000 in number—across
the river to Gloncester. The attempt was
frustrated, os might bhave been expected,
when iU ks remembered that the opposing
forees, French snd American, vastly out
numbersd the British, and that & French
flect of mora than thirty sail, under the Comte
de Girasso, lay in the adjoining river and
roads. On the morning of the 1Tth of Octo-
ter, Lol Cornwallis aceepted the inevitable,
and the terms of capitulation were sotiled
botwween bkim, ss representing the HBritish
shde, amd Geuerul Washiogton and the Comte
de Rochumbesn, as severally represonting
the trivmphiant forces of Americs snd France.
But it isnot genernily kunown that at the mo
ment when Lord Cornwallls surrepdered to
General Washilogton, the bumblod Emglish.
man simulteneously uncosered  bis  head.
With characteristie thoughitfulness General
Wasbington prased him to put on bis hat, as
the weather being ebilly and wel, thore was
dapger of his catebing eold,

“It does not much mattor what gow bee
comes of e, ¢xciaimed the dijected Eng-
wan ; o which, is s fine volos, Gen. Wash.
lugton st once replied: ““Ou the contrary,
wy Loyd, I antiipate for you a long career
of distinetion and howor in the serviee of
your King and eountry.” Hoew truly these
goverous and prophetic Words were borne
out may bo seci by those Wiy care to resd
the rpitaph upon the monument erected by
a gratefu! country to Charles, First Marquis
Cornwallis, In St. FPaul's Cathedral, Yot
memorics of this kind serve suly to reming
s that, in Keble's besutifal words, © Broth-
ers are brothers evermore, No distanes’
and it may bo added, po bivkering — broaks
their tie of blood.”" Eaglaod is, kappily, on
terms of the closest amity both with Franes
amid the U nites] States, and oo eolebrations ol
aevontls which hag poned a cottury since are
likely to diminish the cordiality of their
fricudsbip. — Lendon Telegraph.

Children are the sanshipe of life, They
wre the sofl wind which thaws away the snow
andd ive of selflaliness. They are the stmos,
phere in which old age fnde hours of youth-
fulness. (n Prospect streel lived an old
wouan who made herself o terror to svery
child who passed her doar. Her house was
old aod grim. The dark curtaims were al-
ways down, the doors were seldom open, snd
no child passed It without fearing the evil
spirit that seemed (o lodge there. The aid
woman cursed any ane whe dered peer
through the fence, snd i seen sbroad ofe
was earefully avaided,

A few daye ago the eliildrens saw the Inside
of her Bouse for the first time. The old
waotnan had been found desd. and mes sad
women bad sssembied] 1o fespecl her enld
clay. With them came the childron. They
were e Ortto forget what she had heen,
snd the first to shed tears oyver the close of
her varthiy roreer. Men and women were
vatlsiod when the body bl been dressed for
the grave, but the children Yrought Bowers
snd lald them on ber grizz'y hair until abe
seemed to wear & crown of glory | they placed
» beautiful 1ty in ber boay fegete. & green

was *siand and the unskiss stresmed (2 and
feli tpom the desd, men and ®omen enid
“Itis the fars of 8 mother snd 3 wemgan,
and we were tos Barsdh with ber. Lot God
remember [hat sbe wae al! slose snd bl
murh 1o ehdure.”

The wourh of the chibdren bad rubied desth
| of 1e ook, and melted frosen hoarts, and o

“iem, we'll getler @1 e Fiver

| Mon pressed each ﬁkr'olud-ud.nm-.

TEREER DATY :10ET.
: A Frenchiman teerived o draft pavalde st
tlares days” eight ot & cortsin bank. The Srwt
;do,h’t—m Limsae il sl b ~ounter, spd
{.smu before the peying leller, sod
' makd 2~ You see that pnee,”
ih--lhdwsf. The nersl morsing ke up-
| peared again, asd guing through the satme
| form, said - “You s 18t twiee”  Yhe
| third duy be sppesred omce Worn, wud axid
“You see that thres tizws. BOw you
hiw. "

l e
]

. ploce—ihe “remnsat of Victeria's
I.. Anan."
1*‘””*-.-”
sttil move thes 3
warsed.

witness tursed up ber nose ol he insinee-
Uon thal ber Jdanghier wes inclined o wed n
widower. “Very likely,” sald she, witha

nose geis too walery, sad you bagin te
cough so the Jelks acress the way can'taleep,

Bremer, Doniphan county, Jesse ¥. Cool,

Brett, Norton county, Wm. Alter.

Clarkson, Hussell county, Delos V. Calde
well,

Claytom, Norton county, Jobs J, Cumeres,
Jr.
Clewr Dale, Sumner county, Mes, Eve L
Donahbie.

Fall Leaf, Leavenworth county, Napoleon
L. Coop,

Groveland, McPherson consty, Sam'l M.
Mitehell,

GLADSTONN'S TREATNENT OF KIS DEAD
RIVAL.

1 am overwhelmed,” were the last dis
tinet words that Lond Besconsfield utlered.
He then seemed 1o fall ssleep. About o
quarter of an hour hofore his desth he sirove
b rally, raleed lilmeelf, and stretehing  him-
soll us be used to die when he rose to reply
in the house, his lips moved, but no  sownd
came forth. This passed and the end came o
in quiet and peace.  No ward of explanation
has yet come from Mr, Gladstone
his extraontinery bhehavior with reference
to e dosd rival.  Lord Beasoosfield’s death
was most surely worthy of mention by the
londer of the Goverament (o the House of
Commons, evem were not that, as it Is, the
etntom.  Bul Mr. Gladstone's lips were seal-
ed, anid he absented himsell from the funer.
al. The whole procesding has st loast an un-
kenervus lonk snd in & line of conduet where
Lond Beaconsficld was peculiarly ponereds
atd happy. Had Mr. CGiladstous died before
him, it e probable thel 0o ore competend,
comprehonsive sod Wruthfel cstimate of bie
character and career would have come frem
any man than from his rival,

Culy two of the Presidents of ibe United
Mtgles were sotually members of church when
in offle, Washington being the Srsl, an
W. lan, and Geor ral G arfield h*.
s Discipie Baptist. -Adams married s minle.
ter's deughbter and leaned (o Unitarissies |
JeBorvon wasskepticn! | Mudison'y easiy con.
nections were Prostipterisn ; Johs (), Adems
wan as hils father ; Jackson was Methodistic
aod died In its eommunion; Ven Buren wae
brought up e the Duteh Reformed Chureh,
but sflerwand lesped towanl Eplecopailen-
lsen ; Harvison lesned towanl Methodiom ;

expired; Taylor leancd tward Eplesopais
laniem ; Fillmore attend:-l the Usiterien
chureh | Fraaklin Plerre stiended the Con-
grogational ehuret, hul was nol s member |
Bachansn was s Prestyterion, Lineols wes
uot o wember of aby chur i, but froqguestly
sttended Dr Gourles’s Presiyleriss chareh
and Bishop Simpson snd [ Guriey deliv-
ered plarenses orer Bie rewss ne ;. Giresl oo
Hayes sre Mathodiste and sticnded Mathod -
st churches, but are Sot e bers,

Twa distinguiched Engliskinen have dlod
within & short time, and readers of Eaglish
pewepapers will he struck with the peviest
frashness with whirh the respeotive merits
anel demerite of both are dissuseed therela,
Kot less remarksble s the diflerence of opin-
ion eonceraing them.  Of (he sherp eriticiem
o which Mr. Carlyle’s charscler, condsct
asnd work hae bewn subijecied we sesd soy
oothisg wore at this time.  Not less striliing
in the discsssior, or, we mey ssy, Jdicsection,
of the Earl of Besenneficld, One journsl ssys
that he “wes e grest leglslstor | snether
thel Lie denth “has cart over the pation the
shadow of deep regrer.” “Hia coareee,”
saps wee mriler, “we trust, will Sad fow I
iators . ™ “as & slalesman.” sary anofher,
“he was benesth contemnpt.” Hie inle-
etieen,” saye 8 Libersl writer, “wers ofien
I guolide, perveree, furednomad wilimately ts
petish, yet franght with s iong-enduring log-
sy af ovil * We mey 3dd 5 few more pare-
graphs Tl beet friends 10 the mamory of
Beasapsfield are those who sre mgeged o
mitigaling. se far oo may Lo, the reoult of his
six yours' teaure of pomer;” “The bnilllant -
fartunes of Lord Bescanelieb] weir funpded
apos 3 Lasws of crueity asd seitsackisg. '
“Takie bim tor ali ln ufl, bs wae withent 8
compeat .~ VIt was pithey s 8 peresnage
then as » statesmman that Lord Besconsledi
wae s grest mon " Mie modern soerrve
tiom was & struage compousd of prvjadies
and ignorssoe ;" < The statats bouk dese pot
roaiais 8 sagle messore of Lord Bescsgs.
feli'e upom ebich bie sdesirers con hese o
duim tor the gratitede of the astleon ;™ “We
rex perAking (o rropesl in U missppiisstion
of gTest Loients 16 1he eeev ende of perests!
smbition ;" “Hie bas falien shert of (he shan-
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