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—NURITH Y

Or to speak a Yittle plainer,
v 44 m‘%.* 3 P .
hitm{ll?dy’n business
, I & lady has & beau?
Is it anybody's business
" When that gentleman does call,
Or when he leaves the lady,
Orif heleaves at all?
Or is it
That the curtain shouid be drawn,

To save from farther trouble,
The outside lookers on?

Isit ln&body’s business

., Butthe lady’s, if her bea
‘Rides out with other dies,
h‘?‘.nd doesn’t let her know?

aceept another escort,
0 Where hp;ml’t chance to be?
If o rson on the sidewalk,
- "Whether great or whether small,
# I8t an ¥'s business
Where that person means to call?
Or if yousee & person,
-7 As be's calling anywhere,
Is it any of your business-
*/"What his business may be there?

" .~The substance of your uexi,
§—

Simply stated, would
Is it anybody's business
What ancther's biainess is? -
If itis, orif itisn’t,
We would really like to know,
For we're certain if it isn't,
There are some who make it so.
If it is, we'll join the rabble,
And act the noble part,
Of the tattlers and defamers,
 Who throng the public mart;
But il not, we'll act the teacher,
Until each meddler learns
It ‘'were better inthe future,
To mind his own concerns.

Picayuna.

From the Home Journal.

‘s SARATOGA SPRINGR
We're going to Sarato, ings;
To-m&:;m_w- we'll be g:_'ﬂpﬂugs
For Ma has got some chains snd rings,
And Pa has got 2 cough;
-And they must hasten, with their daugh-
ters,
To cure them both with Congress wa-
ters.

I feel as if my heart had win
It’s just tbglrip I need; i

And we have purchased heaps of things,
Tomake the plan succeed;

My lawns are lovely, I'll engage;

And such a sweet new pink baregel

‘We'll follow where the *“ton"’ has led,
For Pa is somewhat ill;

And Ma has got a dreadful head, -
That aches—io try its skill

Manceuvering for Nell and me,

And Angeline and Rosalie.

Papa declares he'H take the four,
.rlﬁlough I'm sure he knows
The thing will cloud our prospects o'er
Forever, with the beaux;
For many a heart will turn to clubs,
That courts at length the four Miss
Stubls!

‘And T may win a coach-and-four,
And I may win a cot;

But sure no Brown, or Smith, or More,
Need bid for this fair lot:

For I am bound {o stake my game

On fullPthree syllables of name,

And yetit-isa bitter cup,
When youth is in a glow,
To give its brightest prospects up,
“Because there's sueh a row
Of Mispes Stubbs—for all our charms

Are lostin balf a score of arms.

But Ma has bid me think myself
How Pa will bave to plod,

To gain the necesss f

For Clara, Bhnol?u;. P:;d Maud;

For Pa has got & chime of belles,

Whose music aint the kind that sells,

But I must make my outfit go
For something, sure as fate:
*Tis hope’s last chance and few can

ow
How badly I should hate,
When life is done with all its rubs,
To mark gy tomb with, Jeannie Stubbs.

. Oxz ov "Em.—The Salem Press is our
“ﬂlﬂl’itj’ for the follo\ring “Bloome=""

i

farmer in this town hired last
-Fizz;young Irishman to work upon
his . 'He labored faithfully and
gave good satisfaction, when about a
week ago the discovery was made that
hisfaithfnl hand was a lass of the Emer-

My friends, Tam & stranger in your
and trust I may call you friends.
new star has arisen and there is

[From the Cayuga Chief.]

THE OLD MAN'S STORY. ‘A

A THRETLLING SKETCH. 'in

I neyer shall forgot the commence- pall of over our country.’
ment of the temperance reformation. I, With a thrilling depth of veice, the
was @ child at the lime, of some ten spesker continued, “O! God, thou
years of nge Our home had every who Jookest with compassion the
comfort, and my kind parents idolized most erring of earth’s frail chi I
me, their child. Wine was often on the |thank theethat a brazen serpent has
table, and father and mother frequently been lifted up on which the drunkard
ve it to me in the bottom of the morn-|¢an look and be healed: That a beacon
ing glass. has burst out upon the darkness that
One Sunday at church s startling an- | surrounds him, which shall guide back
nouncement was made to our people. | to honor and heaven the bruised and

the dark night which hangs, like a | hair

e impulsd: Hore d'oh; ‘snd T
danuveln‘lobﬂdillfm:
state, and elinched. both  bands in her

“-God of mercy, James!” exclaimed
my wife, as she Jooked up into m
fiendish countenance, will not

us; you will'not harm ;' and she
sprung to the oradle snd ¢clasped him in
ber embrace. 1 ht her agsin by
the hair and her to the door,
and, as I lifted the lateh the wind blew
in with a cloud of snow. With the
yell of a fiend I still d her on
and burled her out imfo draknesa

I knew nothing of its purport, but weary wanderer.”

and storm. With a wild bhal ha! I

ledge, slow ing to their homes, as
e h vy g

I The old man'is dead, but the lessons
‘he taught his grandcbild on the kves, as
‘his evening sun went down without a
cloud; will never be otten. , His
fanaticism has lost nove of its firein my
manhood’s heart.

&7 An English writer thus pictures
& necessity for the extermination of
rum. Pour over the language he puts
into the mouth of the tippler as he cries
for drink:

There's my money—give me drink!

Axoruzs, Proxzxa Goxs.—Died, on
the 5th inst., st his residence in Shelby
county, Ky., Maj. Brass Bawraso, in
the 98th year of J& age.

. The decensed was born near Freder-
icksburg, Wmh August, 1759,
and czme to tucky in 1779 He
ihmdiltel{cjnhad the regular militia,
which was kept up. for the defense of
the country, and served on Bowman’s
campaign m 1779. He was with Gen.
| George ' Clarke in his expedition
[against the Pickaway towns in 1781,
and in it received a severe wound, from
which he. peyver recovered. Again in
1782 he was on the campai

there was much whispering among the
men. The pastor said that on the next
evening there would be a meeting, and
an address upon the evils of intemper-
ance in the use of alcoholic drinks.—
He expressed himselfl ignorant of the
abject of the meeting, and could not

Itis strange what power there is in |closed the door and turned the button,
some voices. The speaker's voice was |her pleading mosns mingled with the
low and measured, but a tear trembled | wail of ‘the and sharp ery of her
in every tone, and, before I knew why, |babe. But my wark was not complete.
a tear dm-flped upon my hand, followed | I turned to the little bed where lay my
by others like ruindrops. Theold man |older son and snatched him from his
brushed one from his own eye and con- gainst hishalf swakened

There's my clothing and my food—give | il by

me drink! There’s the clothing, food . j1onels  After riorming various and
and fire o!fm 'n!'e'lnd children—give i ooriant mi]it.::y s{.-n’iges between
me drink! There is the education of|y789 snd 1704, he wns present under
the family, and F“e of the house— | g, Wayne at the decisive battle fought
Fn'e me drink! here's the rent that [ on the 20th of August in that year,
1 in Cel.

Gen. Clarke, with Floyd and n as

Elr:tiﬁnliun of my curiosity, he put on | own.

to the church.
the people appesred as they came in, | wrecked my hopes, there is the blessed
seeming to wonder what kind of an light of happiness and home.
exhibition was to come off.

Linued:
“Men snd Christians, you have just|
The subject of the meeting came up | heard that I am s vagrant and a fanatie. |
at our table after the service, and I|{Iampot. As God knows my own sad
uestioned my father about it with all heart, I came here to do good. Hear!
the curious eagerness of a child. The me and be just. |
vhisper and words which had been *I am an old man, standing alone at
dropped in my hearing clothed the the end of life’s jourpey. There isa
whole affair with a great mystery to!deep sorrow in my heart and tearsin
me, and I wasall eagerness to learn of my eyes. 1 have journeyed over a
the strange thing. My father merely dark, beaconless ocean, and all life’s
said it was some scheme to unite church | hopes have been wrecked. 1 am with-
and State. . | out friends, home or kindred, on carth,
The night eame, and groups of peo-| und look with longing to the rest of the
ple guthered on the tavern steps, and I | night of death. Without friends, kind-
heard the jest and lsugh, and saw |red or home! I was not onee so!”
drunken men come reeling out of the] No one could withstand the touching
bar-room. I ur my father to let me | pathos of the old man, [ noticed a tear |
go, but bhe st first refused. Finally, trembling on the lid of my father's
thinking that it would be an innocent; eve, and I no more felt ashamed of my

say what course it would be best to
¢ in the matter.

hat, and we passed scross the green| ““No, my friends, it was not so once. |
I well remember how Awsy over the dark waves which have |

I reach
again convulsively for the shrines of
In the corner was the tavern keeper, | the household idols that once were
and around him & number of his mine, now mine no more.”

friends. For an hour the people of the |

} slumbers, and, a

struggles, opened the door and threw
him out In the agony of fear, he
called me by a name I was no longer
fit to bear, and locked his little fingers
into my side-pocket. 1 jcould not
wrench that frenzied grasp awsy, and,
with the eoolness of the devil, as I was,
shut the door upon the arm, and with
my knife severed the arm at the wrist!"

The speaker ecaséd a moment und
buried his facein his hands, asif toshut
out some fearful dream, and his deep
chestheaved like astorm-swept sea. My
father had arisen from his seat, and was
leaning forward, his eountenance blood-
less, and the large d standing spon
his brow. Chiﬁ: crr:i; back fou‘m}‘.

young bheart, and I wished I was at!

home. The old man looked up, and 1
never have since beheld such mortal
agony pictured upon a human face, as
there was on his.

“It was morning when I awoke, and
the storm had ceased, but the eold was
intense. I first secured a drink of
water, and then I looked in the ac-
customed place for Mary.  As I missed
ber, for the first time a shadowy sense

place continued to come in, till there|

ously watching the door to see what
would appear next. The pastor stole

was o fair house full. All were curi- |

The old man seemed looking away of some Lorrible nightmare began to
L}Er.uugh. vacancy upon some bright dawn upon my wandering mind, T|
| vision, his finger extended. 1 involuta- | thought that I had dreamed a fearful |
{rily turned in the direction where it!dream, but involuntarily opened the
{was pointed, dreading to see some outside door with a shuddering dread. |

ave robbed from my lindlord, fees Iimd e commanded & comm{l
{ Allen’s regiment, under Gen.

have robbed from the sehool master,
and innumerable articles I have robbed
from the sbop keeper—give me drink!
Pour me out drink, for more I will yet
pay forit! There’s my bealth of body, |
and peace of mind; there's my charac- |
ter as a man, and my profession as a|
Christian—I give up all—give me|
drink! More yet, I have 10 give—|
There is my heavenly inheritance and
the eternal friendship of the redeemed
—there—there—is all II'}p't‘ of .ﬂal\‘ﬂ-l
tion. I give up my Savior. I give up
my God! I resign alll Al that 15/
great, good and glorious in the univérse, |
1 pesign forever, that I may be prusx!|
A Tumnise Scese—A few days
since, as the express train for Baltimaore |
was passing the vicinity of Naaman's |
crock, at the rate of forty miles an hour,
a horrifying sight was witnessed by |
those having charge of the train. A
man, apparently & fisherman, inhabiting
one of the shunties close by, who was
laboring under manie a potu, had
thrown himsell upon the rails for the
purpose of self destruction; but two
females having drawn him off, were
engawed in a dreadful struggle to pre-

[the advanee of the detachment which [ *2res, mare "°‘9“‘““" t,h.a““ Tomance
|itself can furnish, Without such biog-

arrisen,
in the campaign of 1812-"13. He led
fought the first battle of the River Rai.
sin. Here he was wounded slightly,
and ngain very severely by a speat ball,
on the 22d of January. On this disas- |
trous oconsion he was talen prisoner
and suffered severely by the marth
through snow and ice [rom Malden to
Fort Ge TEe.

Of all the remarkable pioneer Indian
ligh!vrn whose hi'itur_\' is wlentified with
that of Kentucky, few were more dis-
tinguished than the decensed. He was
s man of wonderful physical power, of
s strong native intelleet, of extraordina-
ry sagacity, and of indomitable courage.
These qualities eminently titted him for
the pivncer life, and, together with the
exiraordinary circamstanoes which sur- )
rounded him, make his hnstory one of |
the most romantic in the annals of Ken-
tucky. The whole of his early life
abounded in adventures and feats so
marvelous that they could be searcely
eredited now, were not the trath of some
of them attested by others, and the
whole of them supported by the de-

°_ voice, a thrilling sweetness
which rivited every heart in the church

in, and took his seat behind s pillar| ) g, 50 oxed by its magic moving.

under the gallery, as if doubtful of the . |
propriety of beingin the church at all. “I once had a mother. With her,
wo men ﬁunﬁy came in and went|old heart crushed with sorrows, she

forward to the altar and took their seats. | went down to her grave. 1 once had a
All eyes were fixed upon them, and ﬂ,fwiﬁ:—ﬂ._fair.‘an;:'rlr]-ht'arlvd creature as
general stillness prevailed l—hruughuuli\‘"‘-‘r smiled in an earthly home. Her
the hoase. eye was as mild as a summer sky, and
The men were unlike in appearance, | her heart as faithful and true as ever
one being short, thick set in his build, {guarded and cherished a husband’s
and the other tall and well form(.‘d.—il““’- Her blue eye grew dim ns l]w
The younger had the manner and dress floods of sorrow washed away its
of a clergyman, a full, round face, and | brightness, and the living heart I

a quiel‘. natured Io‘]k‘ as be leisur- | wrung tll every fiber was broken.
ly looked around over the sudience. once had a noble, a brave and beauti-
But my childish interest was in the ful boy; but he was driven out from the

old man. His brosd deep chest and | ruins of a home, and my old heart

unusual height looked giant like, as he!{varn.ﬂ to know if he yet lives. T onee
strode slowly up the aisle. His hair| wad & babe, a sweet, tender blossom;
was white, his brow deeply seamed with but these hands destroyed it, and it
fnrmws' and around his handsome ! live= with one who loveth children.

mouth, lines of calm and (()ur'hing sad- “Do not be startled, friends—I am
ness. His €yes were binck and restless, | not a murderer, in the common acceplia-
and kindled as the tavern-keeper ut- | fi'm of the term. Yet there is a alight
tergd a low jest aloud. His lips were|in my evening sky. A spirit mother

and came over his pale check. One son. The wife smiles upon him who
arm was off above the elbow, and there | again turns back to virtue and honor.
was a wide scar abovethe right eye. | The child-angel visits me at night-fall,
The younger finally arose and stated | and I feel the hal]uwing‘tounh of a tiny
the object of the meeting, and asked if| balm upon my feverish cheek. My
there was a clergyman present to open|brave boy, if he yet lives, would for-
it with prayer. Our pastor kept his|give the sorrowing old man for the
seat, and the speaker himself made a|treatment which drove him into the
short address, at the conclusion, m\llingi world, ahd the blow that maimed him
upon any one present to make remarks. | fur_ltfu. God forgive me for the ruin
The pastor arose under the gallery, and | which 1 have brought upon me and
attacked the positions of the speaker, mine.”” )
using ar ents which I have ofien| He again wiped a tear from his eye.
heard since, and concluding by denounc- | My father watehed him with strange in-
ing those engnged in the new move-| tensity, and a countenance unusually
ment as meddlesome fanatics, who!pale and excited by some strong emo-
wished to break up the time honored  lon. _
usages of good society, and injure the’ “] was once = fanatic, and madly
business of respectable people. At the | followed the malign light which led me
conclusion of {:f: remarks, the tavern|to ruin. I wasa fanatic when I sacri-
keeper and his friends got up a cheer, | ficed my wife, children, happiness and
and the current of feeling was evidently home, to the accursing demon of the
insi the strangers and their plan. bowl. 1 once adored the gentle being
While the pastor was speaking, the | whom I injured so deeply. '
old man had fixed his dark eye upon| *T wasa drunkard. From re:jbccta-
him, and leaned forward asif to catch |bility and influence, I plunged into
every word. degradation and poverty. I dragged |
As the pastor took his seat, the old | my family down with me. For yearsI|
man arose, his tall form towering in its | saw her cheek pale and her step grow |
symmetry, and his breast swelling as he| weary. 1 left her alone amid the|
inhaled his breath through his thin, | Wree of her home idols, and rioted at
dilated nostrils. To me, at that time|the tavern. Bhe never complained, yet
there was something awe-inspiring and | she and the children went hungry for
in the appearance of the old man, |bread. }
25 he stood, with his full eye upon the| ‘One New Year’s night I returned
audience, his teeth shut hard, and a!late to the but where charity had given
silence like that of death thronghout|us aroofl. She was yet up and shiver-
the ehurch. ing over thecoals. I demanded food,
He bent his gaze upon the tavern but she burst inlo tears and told me
, and that uliar eye lingered there was none. I fiercely ordered her
mnd]ed for half a moment. The|lo get some. She turned her eyes sadly
scar grew red his , and | upon me, the tears falling fast over ber
beneath the heavy brows his eyen%il; pale cheek. e’
tered and glowed like a serpent’s. “At this moment the child in its
tavern kee 2 that|cradle awoke and sent up a famishing
searching g and I felt @ relief| wail, stariling the despairing mother
when the old man withdrew his gaze. |like a serpent’s
For a moment more he seamed lost in
thought, and then, in tremulous tones,
commenced. There was a :l:rh in his
pathos,

none for two days. I bave nothing

the babe. My once

w“ i3]
“That sad. md face, nd'm

streaming € feeble

the child, n{:‘d.mud me, and I—yes, 1

—struck ber a fierce blow in the face,

forward

before the first had been rounded.
My father’s attention had become fixed
upen the of the with an
interest I never seen him
exhibit. I can but remember

the substance of what the old man ssid,

sabbed like a child.
compressed and a orimson flush went | rejoices over the return of her prodigal and heart broken pathos, the old man

“We have nom&ﬁ; James—have had
el
kind busband, i

As the door opened the snow burst in,
followed by the fall of something ncross
the threshhold, scattering the snow and |
striking the floor with a sharp, hard |
sound. My blood shot like red hot
arrows through my veins, snd Irubbed |
my eyes to shut out thesight. It was
—it—God, how horriblel—it was my
own injured Mary and her babe, frozen
to ice! The ever true mother had
bowed herself over the ehild to shield
it, and wrapped all her own clothing
around it, leaving her own person stark
and bare to the storm. She had placed
her hair over the face of the child, and
the sleet had frozen it to the white
check. The frost was white in its half- |
opened eyes, and upon its tiny fingers. |
I know not what become of my brave

.,‘,.n |

Arain the old man bowed his head
and 'wcpl, and all that were in the
house wept with him. My [ather
In tomes of low

concluded: |

“] was arrested, and for long months
I raved in delirium. 1 was sentenced
to prison for ten years, but no tortures
could have been like those I have en-
dured within my own bosom. Oh,
God! no, I am not a fanatic, I wish to
injure no one. DBut while 1 live, let
me strive to warn others not to enter
the path which has been so dark and
fearful a one to me. 1 would sec my |
sngel wife and children beyond this
vale of tears.”

The old man sat down, but a spell as
deep and strange as that wrought by
some wizard's breath rested upon the
audience. Heart’s could have been
heard in their beating, and tears to fall.
The old man then asked the people to
sign the pledge. My father leaped
from his scat and snatched st it eagerly.
I had followed him, and as he hesitated
a moment with. the pen in the ik, a
tear fell from the old man's eye upon
the paper.

“Sign it—sign if, young man.—
Angels would sign it. I would write
my name there ten thousand times in
blood if it would bring back my loved
and lost ones.”

My father wrote * Mortimer Hudson.”
The old man looked, wiped his tearful
eyes, and looked again, his conntenance
alternatively flushed with red and
death like paleness.

“It is—no, it cannot be—yet how

| Wipe the tear from his eye—pour the

censed’s own unguestioned and ungues-

vent his again throwing himseli before
tionable veracity.

the truin. One had & deadly grip of \
his legs, while the other was kneeling| Major Ballard was an unedueated
upon his breast, as the iron horse went| man, but we have rarely seen one who
thundering by, just grazing her cloth- | conversed more fluently or deseribed
ing; indeed so close was she, that 11er1e-v4'|1o-4 more graphieally. We have of-
own escapisfrom instant death was most | ten seen him on the street dressed in his
imminent. The whole seene oocupied | buckskin hunting shirt, surrounded by
but an instant, and scaroely any of the | erowds of men dnd boys listening with
passengers were aware of the ealamity | breathless attention to bis wonderful
which had been impending. Those |stories. We ourselves have listened to
who witnessed it were horror struck, | them many sn hour, and often through
knowing the impossibility to [lre-t'ent|tllu livelong night without fatigue and
the destruction of all three, if the|wholly unconscious of the approach of
maniac succeeded in struggling only a | morning. !

few inehes nearer the rail. [  We once beard bim asked how many
Phila. Ledger. ’

Indigns he had killed in one day. *I
¥ - kilt,” said he, “'six one murnin-_} before
Goxg Astray.—Cold words to fall (‘“| breakfast, and it was not & yery good
a loving heart—he has gone astray.—| mornine for the business cither.”” This
And is this the time to desert him?— reply, given in his peculiarly business-
This the time to taunt him with words| jike'stvle. wo will never forget. If we
thatroll like lava from your passion, | had pot recurred to the question we
and only sear his soul? Nol he passes | might have thought that the old gen-
under clouds; be his light now; per-| (leman was )-].d:iiliill'_: of some¢ morning
haps he has po other. hunt for squirrels, deer, or buffalo, so
L‘l:m}' a true heart, that would bave|gyrulurly calm was his manner; but,
come back like the dove to the ark after| o this as on other oconsioos, Maj. Dal-
its first transgression, has been fright-| jurd pever exhibited. the slightest com-
ened beyond recall by the angry look punctions on account of his having kill-
and malice, the taunt, the savage chari- | .q [ndians. His family, and be, tn his
ty of an unforgiving soul. Be eareful | wn persan, had received too many in-
how you freeze the first warm emobions | juries from the savages for him ever to
of repentance. Beware lest those | (el the slightest !\‘-Ill]'lllhy for them.
pleading  words, unheeded now, sting| fJe regarded them as a faithless, treach-
you in some shadowy vale of your fu-| .rous rauce and the enemy of his own,
ture sorrow. Repentance, changed by ! nd therefore sorrowed But Tittle over
neglect or unkinduess, becomes like| (heir probuble extinetion. But he often
melted iron hardened in the mould.—| ., ke of come of themn as brave, ehival-
Trifle with it never. Be the first 10| yus, and generous, and for them ex-
meet the erring with outstretched arms. | pressed the warmest admiration.
The bistory of Major Ballard abounds
balm of consolation on the wounds that | many '.!:ri'llin—_; m]".‘ atures and anee-
guilt has made.  Let your hearts be the| gtes which we could relate and which
grave for his transgressions, your pily¥ micht interest our readers, but which
find ventin bearing his burdem, notin| the ocension forbids. We cannot, how-
useless words. O, forgive the erring!! pyer, close this sketch without referring
Did not He who died on Calvary?—/ t5 one of them.
Shield him from the contempt of grosser| [n 1788, the Indians attacked his fa-
minds; make brightness and beauty | Ler's house, situated near the litthe fort
where all was cloud and storm before in| on Tick ereek, a few miles northeast of
his zad life. | Bhelbyville. The attack was made ear-
Rarrizssaxzs.—Mr. J. G. Jones, af.ly in the morning and began by the

o b District tes the Pal- S3Yiges shooting down his brother B""_"
SABGEORLE LINTOn (WS PO amin, who had gone out of the house

metio Standard, under date of the 10th For wood to make a fiire. They then

| roughly executed.

strange,” muttered the old man.—
“Pardon me, sir, but that is the name
of my own brave boy.”

My father trembled and held up his
left arm, from which the hand had Lon
severed. They looked for & moment in
each other’s eyes, both reeled

A,

inst., as follows:
“A few da , being out hunting,

I cncrmmrn:dn and killed gt.Iro large rat-
tlesnakes, measuring four feet seven
inches, one having eleven rattles.—
Those of the other were seattered, and |
I could not ascertain how many there|
were, but suppose they were equally as|

many. They were females, of
different stripes, but were found to- |
gether. In one I found eighteen young |

ones, and in the other seventeen, each
measuring about 13 inches. These
young ones were each in a
se sack, like the young of squir-

and rsbbits, and I am now satisfied
that the rattlesnakes breed in this way,
instead of Inying eggs as is g:neniy
supposed.

R According to the Rochester (N.
Y.) American, Munroe county is enfi-
tled to the homor of producing more
wheat than any other in the United
States; and its soil and agrieultural his-
tory furnish an instrustive lesson 4o such
as e the true sources of nation-
al wealth. In 18485, its icrop of wheat
was 1,338,585; in 1850, it was 1,441,-

rh' the scene is as ‘vivid before me
#s any I ever witnessed.

653. Incredse in“five years, 103,068
byshels. ol panibe o4

assailed the house. The inmates barr-
ed the door and pr:.gnred for defense.
The father of the subjeot of this sketch
was the only man in the house, and he
and one old man were the only persons
in the fort. Aroused by the guns, he
snatched up his own rifie and rushed to
the defense of his kindred. He fired
and reloaded and fired again as he ran,
with good effect.  In the meantime, the
Indians broke open the house and killed
his father, his mother, and two sisters,
and tomshawked the youngest sister, a

child, who recovered. When the Indi-|book

ans broke into the house, his mother en-
deavored (o eseape by the back-door,
but a savage pursued her and as he
raised his tomshawk to strike ber the
subjeet of this sketch fired at him, not,
however, in time to prevent the
blow, and they both fell and expired to-

fatal| —Pilgrim’s P

ted the-eounty-of Ballard, and ol
i wnicipation of s death, i o
i on the I marble shaft

erected in her urying ground i
honor of her disti Wﬂd a
The generation pow.on the sphere of

action, and the millions who are to suc-
ceed them, will have but -

idea of the character and. of
the bold, iotic men who rescued
Kentucky from the forest and savage.
The deceased wisafine specimen of that
noble race of men. He was the last of
| his father's family. His brother James,
{the companion of his youth, sud the
!sh_mr of most of his adventures and
trinls, preceded him but a few years.
Aund now that hois_gnne, we cannot eall
to mind s single pioneer of Kentucky,
who is left. o shall snateh their
memory from oblivien and give us a
true history of Kentucky, with its p

all glowing with life-like sketches of the
remarkable men who redeemed ber from
the savage, and with stories of adven-

raphies and sketches the history of Ken-
tucky can no more be written than that
of the United States without mention-
ing the name of Washington.
Lowiswille Journal.

Ussuntas or  Mosstar ReMarns—
RBeuo or "Oup Tixzs,—We mentioped
some two or three weeks ago that the
Gas Company of this oity had com-
menced the construction of a very large
gnommr—{hn largest in l.h:r{lnitad

tates, probably—on Ulrlei street, in &
western division of Chouteau’s pond.—

| A few days ago; while the laborers were

engaged m the work of exeavation, and
when about twenty feet from the surface,
they came upon a heap of boues, of
enormous size, and belonging evidently
o some animal incomparnbly ' lirger
than any now existing in the .
There were ribs and shoulder biades in
8 tlerable state of preservation, of
gigantic proportions, assimalating, cer-
tainly, more nearly”to the form of the
mustodon or mammoth, than to the cor-
responding booes of the buffalo. - The
frame was incomplete, but enough of
its parts were discavered to give the
practised physiologist a fair iden of the
monster’'s genernl structure. ' The refies
were carefully assembled, and, we un-
dersiand, will be wiven in presént to Dr.
Pope, fur exhibition in the Medical De-
artment of the St, Louis University.
r. Pope has suceeéded wiready 'In
F‘l&hel"ms b his museum & valuable eol-
ection of ouriosities, and these fossil

remains must add to its intorest.
Another relic of the olden times, of

s more trifling character, was
from the same exeavation, some eigh-
teen feet from the surface, and has
E::lkvd the finders with speculstions of
it came there. Itis a statuetieof
an [ndian, about twelve inehes ‘in
length, composed of iron, covered with
a coal of green paint. The figure oe-
cupies an ercet position, and the
elaborate ornaments whileh cover it, may
be supposed to represent's chief. The
paint, which, strange enough, is -itself
im n good state of presérvation, has
yrevented the slightest corrosion of the
tron. The statuette has the sppenrance
of having been cast, and, though not
particularly disproportioned,  1s | but
t, also, will doubt-
less excite the curiosity of antiquarians.

St. Lowis Democral, -;;l 2.

A Free Fronr.—The following is a
deseription of a free-fight in Western
Virginia, as related by one of the eye-
witnesses thereof. Premising that there
was but one blow struck, in answer to
an interrogatory as to who was hit, the
narrator replies:

«] reckon he was from Jow down on
Guyan, somewhar. Jes as they war
jawin, a chap rode up on a claybank
hoss—I reckin he was Messinger stock,
a scrowgin anemil, a lestle blind o’ both
eyes—a peert looking chap enough—
an' when he got fernent the place, ses
he, ‘Is this & free fight?* ' sn” they told
him it war. ‘Wcll,‘lum:. itting off
an” hitehing his ole ela to l.twmq-
ing limb, gcount me yls." He hadn’t
more’n got it out, sfore some one fetohed
him a lick, an’ hedrapt. Heé riz direck-
Iy with some defichulty, an” ses he, ‘Is
this & free fight? an' they told him it
war. *‘Well," ses he, unhilchin® his
hoss, an' puottin’ his left lcg over the
black leather, ‘count me out” an’ then
he marveled.”

27 “Nehemiah, my love,” said
Mrs. Wilkins to her first born, who was
just entering his twelfth year, ‘what has

of your pautaloons?™
] swapped 'em away, mother, for a

«1 am delighted, my son, to find you
devoted to study. Noyt for twenty :
of pantaloons would Ibaulk the bent

Duty of Man!""

; bered about| “No, ma'am, it wasn't: that,
e bt safuse. they completed fheie bt something of the m:;@ it
work of death sad ﬂez.itil ed | was the art of Boxing.*™
?}i’f&':;"’mm"' o i "’ - ;"v:ig ;... »;'.m"'m
o feg, Baliard rendered | with one baod and s cuiting.it with the
mﬁ, : s mm 2T “Ts that & i in
: mtyh&nw,mm,m- . the

| Sia , in M “fwm
?ww’hh-ﬁi.hnm



