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BT CHENTOPEES F. CRANCH.

The world of the past was s infant;
It knew not Lhe wf w-day,
When piants sit from moantxin o sea,
And the cithes sre wizsrds who my:
The kingdem of magic s oura;
w 1] 11 clicking mnchine,
Aﬂ.t:um..:.m:Mt ear the lands of the West,

With mever & bar between.
We need not the lsmp of Alsddin;
L] H

Koow “hnhl.

Chords » lyee,

Commot = '{mnlh—

'rn.wu:? telograph
that sert drawn by Arschoe,

Sa oo the sir they ave span;

Yet

the Siale ii Tratornal embrace,
Am:{ the Dalion o one,

From Boston to distant Nevade—
From Texss to Labrador's beach—
They thrill with a fire that is bern of & fire,
Thought HSasbed in elsctrical i
And the great world is duab vo »
Kor time nor space are a bar |
Minnessts is talking with Geo and Maipe—

There is 5o more & near or 8 ar.

Loak snywhere out from yonr window,
Look saywhers up in Lhe streel,
Rumble sfong on the railmad track,
Go week some alindy retrest
B{‘m romd, “mid themm :-hn.
‘here Lhe waguos ¥y pass by,
You will soe thuse lines of music ruled
the biue of the sky.

These g hresds of the 8
These weba uf ephemeral birth,

They ave pulaing reins of the nation’s life,
They are vital perves of the sarth;

Frall as Eolian harp-atrings,
Apd swa in wind and slorm,

Yol they the world in & Union strong,
And glve W the world iis furm.

Thengh now four years we have battled
In strife snd in agouy sere,

The electrical chords of the age shall theill
With the mesaage of, ~ Peaco onte more.”

They will tesch the old leasons of ages,
Onee t by Galiles's shore -

All men are brutbers—ihe earth is one—
There shall be war ne more!

S —

MARCH

In the snowiag and the blowing—
In the croel sleet—

Listie flowers begin their growing
Far boueath our feet.

Boltly tape the Spring. and cheerly —
‘Drurlings, are you here!™

Till they spawor: “ We are oearly,
Nearly ready, dear.”

* Where ls Winter, with his snowing !
Tell us, Spring.” Lhey say;

Then ahe answers: * He is going.
Galng om his way

Poor vl Winter does not luve you—
Hot bis tisme be past

Soon my lirds ahall sing above you—
Sez you free at last !

Select Storp.

BARRING OUT THE SCHOOLMASTER.

My early life wus made miserable by one Mul-
berry Bangs, a geotlewan of the old sehool, who
devoted lhimself to reading, writiog, and arith-
metio, and the general use of a stick. Upon my
head and hands, and other parts of my person,
he imprinted himself so positively that I can see
him pow plainly, as if we had parted bot yester-
day. He was s stont man, who made in his fg-
ure. when seen in a proiile, Hogarth's line of
beaaty, being ronod-shouldered and crooked in
his lege. lle was a blonde. The bair of his
head had that sunny tinge so much admired to-
day, and when rubbed down with a tallow can-
die, sa wan his wont of dress, it wan so smooth
and straight that the boys believed flies sli pposd
down upon it and broke their legs. His eves
were dark and tieree, and bid suder the cavern-

ous recesses made by his bushy red eycbrows, |

wseemed to watch like evil spirits over his pre-
cious noso, The nose was a rnby noese, bottle in
sbape, and when Buangs was angry, which ap-
warmd to be all the time, it glowed like the
ead-light of a locomotive. Hin mouth was fin-
ished withont lips, aud resembled & slit in a
piece of sole-leather

My early experience gave mwe a distaste for the
whip in schools, Hat 1 am far from siding with
the sentimentalists of tho present day, who ad.
voeate Kindness and mornl sunsion, The earli-
er teachings, not the best, bat, in fact, the only
ones, are those of the rod, that give nsa reali-
zing sense of paio to the body, and drill ns inte
patience and sell denial,

Boys are of two sorts—good little boys who
die young, and bally bovs, who cannot e killed,

Aw the last naused unr.\ live to be men, instead
of being tranalated into angels, it is well to dis-
cipline thesn throngh the only process Known to
auimals, and that is the discipline of fear. The
old adage is not far wrong that sabd: “When
you mee! a hoy, whale him—for if be has oot
been in mischief, be is guing in.”

What may have by wmy feelings when aufler
ing uoder the stick of old Bangs, my ohjection
to bim pow rests not a0 miuch on the nse of that
instrument, as the beastly appearance and char-
scter of the man. Later in life, I was the schol-
ar of & munm who wae as severe with the rd, al
mont, as Bangs: bat to my dyving hoar, I shall
remember him ss vie of the noblest of men, and
the truest friend ] ever encountered. Alexander
Kinmont lived and Gied in the obscurity of a se-
leet nchoal, with the genermns impnlses and
large bhealthy braiv that onght to have seenred
him & high positiom among teachers and leaders
of men. From that school came boys =o discip-
lived to stody, and se filled with the love of
learning, that they, in making their mark in the
world, lived te illnstrate the beanty of this sys-
tem,

I did not, however, sit down to write of this,
but to give, in brief, some of my earlior experi-
ences. It is understood thronghout the country
that the boys are justifiable iv barring ont the

ter, and, if ful, are not only entitled
to & week's recesa, but the admiration and praise
of their parents. Old Bangs was famons for hin
powers of resistance, and bossted that no school
of his had ever succeeded In conquering in snch
attempts. On the occasion to which I refer, we
had two big boys in achool, named Bill Henni
and Bob Strong. They were kbootty-headed,
broad-shouldered, and hard-fisted fellows, who
worked through the Sommer for means to attend
school during the Winter. Each, in turn, had
hesn unmercifully whipped by the master, and
it was understond thronghout the school, that
in the barring out, Master Bangs waa to be pun-
ished, and old scores settled.

The evening before the general engagement,
Bill and Bol, our noble leaders, with a few con-

foderates, stole back to the school house, armed |

with hickory poles. Breaking open the door,
they whittled one ond of these tough saplings to
a point, and then haniened the points in the
fire. Then placing these in acorner ready for
nse, with & stout cord, they gave orders te the
boys to be ready to take part in the fight, to as-
sembie at the school house before daylight the
xt morving.
“At the ll:lse indicated, nearly all the Inds were
in line. Bome were e and trembling, others
were noisy and boastiul, but I observed that the
real leaders and relisble soldiers wers quiet—so
quint, indeed, that one might doubt them. “Men
are but children of hsa'r growth,” said Drydes;
and that selid pump of » poet, Wonisworth, as-
sures ua that “the chili:i: mm:. ﬂ‘l: :na.n."
the animal propensi at sor-
i?ve our borho:d. that is undonbtadly true; and
many and many & time since, in hours of peril, I

have peen re-enacted the same exhibition of
character that occurred on that cold morning in
December among the boys

Our first order wsa to cut and oarry in enoagh
wood to serve the garrison daring a This
waa promptly execated. Then the window shut-
hn-mpa{ldu-d mogurely nailed, the door
closed, and desks and benches it
Aftar this two pori-holes wers Temov-

ing the chinks and deabing: aad then gather-

| we waited the ap h of the enemy. As the
time approached for the master’s coming, a dead
silence fell upen the crowd, so that when be did
come, we could bear the heavy tread npon the
| ernsted snow, and heart sunk and face whitened
| in terror.

Our leaders sprang to their posts each side of
' the door, and, on beiog ordered to surrender,
| boldly dumanded 8 week's holiday, sod a treat
of cider and apples,

This was sternly refased.

“Fire!” sall Bill and Bob: and two poles were
thrust ont with all the strength the stoutest
arms could give them. They took the indignant
pedagogoe in the sides with sach foree thst, bot
for his thick flannel overcoat, holes might have
been wmade in bie wicked body. As it was, be |
staggered back, asd for twenty wivotes or more
we saw him sitting ou s ) udp‘uu his breath,
and ruhbing his wounded sides. We gave no
end of loud cheers, eluiming for' ourselves the |
firmt knock-down, if not the lirmt blood.

At the end of tweuty wioutes, the master
arose. Digging a hnge stone from under the |
snow, be approached and threw it with great vi- |
olence agaiust the door. The stout oak battiog |
fuirly lﬁrﬂk uuder the blow, but held itn own, |
Another, and snother. and another followed, |
amid the {ﬂ'rh and langhter, enconraged by onr
noble leaders, to keep up the conrage of their fol-
lowers. The foorth stone split the door, amd 1he
fifth broke the upper wosden hinge, and but for
the barrieade within, the breach wonld bhave
bren available. The enemy, nok being aware of
the defense within, sudidenly dropped the stone
aud ran at the door. We were not to be taken by
wurprise.  Aguin were the sharp lunces throst
out. Oune hit, with decided cffeet, in the eom-
missary, valgarly called the stomach ; the other,
a« he staoped donbled op by the pain, in the
face, inflicting an ugly wonwsd, from which the
blond Howed in profusion. He retreated, and
we saw him fairly davce with rage and pain,
The more of this be indulged in, the wilder Erew
our delight, which we testified in roars of laugh-
ter.

e soon endeml this exbibition, and diaappear- I
el aromud the school house, evidently on s re-
cvnnoissance.  There wax a dend sileoes, and we
| realized that which we have wo often felt since,
| the noknown movements of a silent enemy.

This was cuded by a noise on the roof ; and soon
velumes of smoke ponring into the room, told us
that stratagons bail taken the place of assault.
We were to be smoked vut.

Bat onr leaders were eqral to the occasion.

| Hustily removing the burning chunks from the
stove, atd taking dowun the pipe, one of the long
poles was thrust np the Hue ; then, with & vigor-

| ons upwand stroke of this battering-ram, the

| obstruction was removed. The econsegnences
were rattling of falling Loanls, with the unmis-
takable thump of a heavier body upon the
gronnd. We l]:lul'll’ afterwar? that the master
hal not ounly eovered the chimney top with
boards, but had seuted himself on them. The

| sudden and nnexpected “hist”  had tambled
him off. We then bheand dismal groans and cries
for help. Bome were in favor of going at onee

| to his assistance; others, mere cantious, opposed
such a merciful errand.

| “He's hollering too lond (o be hnrt much,”
said slhirewd Holb.

We had a division in onr eouneil of war. This
ended io a call for n volunteer to make a sortie
and investigate. Jack Loder, one of the most

| daving and setive among the yourger boys, ro-
| spondled. A shutter on the opposite side to the
cries  for hl":h wan opened quickly, and Jack
thrast out. e resnit of this was not only a
eessation of groans, but a chase which was wit-

| nessed through the poitholes, Jack was o good

runner, and when the two disapprared over the
meadow, into the willow thicket, Jack was gain-
ing on him, and we had good hopes of his escape.
To our dismay and horror, in mf an honr we
saw the master retnrning, with poor Jack in his
grasp.  He had a hostage, and was swift in the
use of the advantage. Stopping before the
house, he begun whipping the poor fellow most
anmercifolly. Jack's crios were piteous, |

“Oh, let him in, boys, let him in; he's a killin®
o' me,” rng in onr sars. There was a horried
eonsuliation. The benches and desks were gni-
etly removed. A sortie had been determined up-
on. The master stood at the side of the house,
south of the door, il as soom s the opening
was made, Bill unclosed o shutter and proposed
a parley. The answer was a rash a* the open
window by the master, whe began climbing in.,
Brave little Jack seized him by the legs, and be-
fore be conld kiek him off, & dozen stout lads
were clinging to them. while as many more held
him on the inside. Bill seized the rope, and at-
templed to pass the noose over his arnos.  Io the
hnrry and eonfusion of the fight be sncceeded in
getting it suly over his hoad. Pulling at it as
the buys did, there was a fair prospeet of anding
the useful labors of this teacher by strangula-
tion.  That be deserved it, no oneof ns donbted ;
bt Bob having elimbed over the master in the
window, all the sehool pulling at the end of
old Bangs, was soou master of the sitaation.
Getting hold of the rope, and assisted by Bill,
wa snecectded in tving the arms of the almost ex-
hansted man to his sides. He was tambled from
the window as nuceremonionsly as a pig.

“Will yon give up?™ demanded onr Jeaders.

No!" gasped the master.

The brnve old pedagogne still refusing, he
was dragged, rolled and tumbled to the well-
enrh,

“Will yon give np, dern you 1™ asked Bab.

“Nuo, ] won't.”

He was shoved in aside of the bucket, and or-
ders given to lower,  Bat the weight proved too
el the lads, and the erank of the windlass
slipping from their grasp, all the learning of the
distriet went whirling to the bottom with the
thumdering noise befitting such an exit. This
was more than we bargained for. Had we real-
Iy mardered the master? Bob and Bill, sssisted
by the stontest, began pulling up the noforty-
nate old fellow. It was hand work togging at
the windlass, and they jnst canght a glimpse of
his blonde bead, when s wild ery of “fire!” cans-
ed them to let go, and agsin the vensrable
Bangs went down with a splash in the water,

The school honse was on fire; thechuoks pall-
ed out by the boys had communicated to the

| flvor, and the dry old eoncern was in & blaze. A
few neighbom who just then arrived, gave (he
alarm sl attempted to extinguish the flames.
To do this, they ealled for water, and the first
bucket they hroaght op eontained the vanquish-
od teacher of reading, writing, and arithmetic.
He came up with his teeth chattering, and when
lifted ont, was too weak 10 stand or sit.

The school bonse was burned dews. The mas-
ter was carried to a nrighbor's honse, and for
weeks hang between life and death. We were
regarded as horoes by the eonntry side; and in
the barning ef eur place of torture, and the sick-
ness of the master, we were the happiest set of
little animals in the world.

It is a long time, I am to say, since then,
and most of the actors in the drama bave passed
away. Bob, one of onr gallant lesders, is now a
well-to-do farmer in Illinois, while Bill fell at
the bead of his company, in the bloody fight at
Stone River.

Hypedermic Use of Whiskey.

A man was bronght into the wards f sargery,
{Bellevue bmpiiar. of which Dr. Figeuro is
house surgeon, having a crushed foot ankle,
as the result of being traversed by s railroad car
wheel. Previons to his admission, the patient
had lost & great Quautity of blood, and it was
| feared that be could never be rallied to the am-

utation peoint. Among the messures adopled

or his restoration wenﬂ_\-pdm injections of
whiskey, and these proved very efBcient, not
only for their immediate assistance in obtaiuin
the stimulation of the aleokol, but th .-nni
to tide the man over a point at which bis stom-
ach had becowe very irritable and ni::-ld what-
| @ver was put into it. An ordi admin-
in this manner is from to thirty
drops. This man's puise was raised sufficient to
warrant amputation of the leg, which was done, I
Bemrtage.* The e pavtimetady |
b Apparatos was ¥y
sdapted to this case, for the reason that it was

desirable to obtain 31l the blood pomsible, for the
Inss had already been uo, No waa
lost, and bat four

! tarns were given to the rubber |

l
A MERCIFUL ToaD is mercifal beast,
milfhﬂ.ﬂ.tb!;l:.ﬁh_ - ”‘l

| ing abont the rearing fire in the buge stove ‘
i
|
{

| ouce carried may be scen at almost any time by

TROY, KANSAS, THURSDAY, MARCH 19, 1874.

e
i

‘Tis 3
We fdl.::ﬂd"m.‘ wvur expiring breath
Is Freedow's breath of life!™
They come'—like Automn's leaves
Y-’c hordes on bordes they «-M“qn-l“:l
w 'g‘l'l gory tm-wo; wouni the wall,

Tl falls their when none remaln!

Well may the victors quake to tell
How Travis and bis bundred fell,
the Spartan’s
Huat not in strife;
ke brothers ! and expiring bresth
() . of life!

DANIEL BOONE.
f.eocal Facts € n of
ocn me "i“h"m -.l;:—.-nipucn

Missouri claims, with Virginia and Kentucky,
an iuterest in the pioneer in Western dariug and
enterprise whose nume beads this sketeh, snd
lucally as well elsewhere new fucts concerning
the man who dared and accomplished so much,
are likely to prove of interest. There is held to-
day in St Lonis, 8 souvenir of Daniel Boone,
more interesting in its character, perbaps, than
any other that could be snggested. Not the
deadly rifle of Leatheratocking, the bero of Coop-
er, has been made more famous than the weapon
of Boone, and the identical rifle which Boone

oun who has the curiosity to make a very short
trip from the vicinity of the Courthouss. Mr. J.
P. Eanm. the taxidermist, whose location is at

A MONTANA ROMANCE.
Caves, Glants, Gold and Things.

discovery. I bave just returned from King Sol-
owon's cave, up Ophir gulch, the
which yon are no doubt awsre of, us it has been
mentioned in some of the territorial papers. Yes-
terday mluf, bhowever, four of us determined
u forther investigation lo satisfy onrselves,
if possible, of the extent of the cave. The party
was made up of Messrs. Leon Whittier, George
Baruard, “Abe” Eechols snd your informsnt.
We outfitted with three days’ rations, blankets,
eandles, piteh pine for torches, twine, a compass,
nod in short, everythirg ~ Yy op 5;
a thorough exploration. We reached there at
uﬁ, here w n‘.nﬁ-'.
w we eamp, an
our labor. At the end of the
middle chamber are 8 number of long, nar-
row Into the of we in-
sinoated ourselves, one Lehiod the other, and by
sometimes crawling, and n finding reom to
walk balf erect, we w oor way for over
fonr bundred feet, when we suddenly emerged
inte a n;rniﬂu‘“ chamber, the sciling of which
we fuund to be about thirty-five foet ll‘-ifh. the
length of the roma eighty-six foot, widih ffty-
four feet. As we beld bLigh our flaming torches,
the walls presented an appearance of buuol‘?' and
grandear it seldom falls to the privilege of mor-
tal eye to witness, At first sight wo were im-
pressed with the belief that this wonderful
chamber bad been ent out of the solid rock by
humai hands; for it did not seem possible that
vature cwald, by accident, form so rare a tem-
ple, with such & wonderful display of architect-
ure bLeneath the surface of the earth. After
somewhat recovering from our surprise, we pro-
ceviled to examine uinnl.vl! this strauge place.
Immedintely to the right of the entrance, and in
the evrner close to the wall, we discovered the
indications of an old fire place. Beveral small
irers of ch I were picked up, sud the
luckened foor, as well as the smoke-stained
wall, furnished evidence that in this hall some
rson or persons had at ove time tauken refuge.
‘outinving along the right we bad not p
ed over furty fect, when we met with farther
evidenee of the eave having once been the hid-
inE pHace of men.
onsiderable quantities of rich quartz speci-
wens were picked np, and abont halfa ton of
fair lovking gold quartz lay in a corner. It is
the opinion of us all that the quartz is taken
frem some part of 1he cave, probably further on
in the mountains, and these giants were at work
there when a slide from the mousutain above the
cave filled up the mouth of it, as is plain to be
seen that the entrance at one time has been at
least thirty feet in diameter, and the opening,
wow very small, bas been formed by the slide
gradually slipping into the onter chamber, which
ts about balf full of meuntain debris. Another
doorway was found, leading into a room which,
we think, coutaine the special money deposits of

Na. 2004 Bixth street, has io his possession the
arm arvund which cluster so many interesting |
nasociations, Asit is usnally represented in the |
school books, the old rifle rests in immediate |
juxtaposition with the fruits of the hunter's
skill. In Mr, Bates” place the antlers of elk and |
deer are suspended about, and the stuffed forms |
of various animals and birds add to the appro- |
priateness of the surroundings. The gan, upon |
whieh, it is needless (o say, Mr. Bates sets t
store, bears not moch resemblance te the finished
breeck loaders of the prasent day. It was not,

| perhaps, so couvenient as they, but if histary be

correct it answeted every purpose of a more imn-
proved model. Probably »os wanted ounly a
gun that would kill. The arm is &0 old Ken-
tncky rifle, with a long barrel and a carved
wooden stock, the wood extending, as was once |
customary, to the mnzzle of the piece. The gun |
was originailly provided with a flint-lock, but |
has been altered to a cap-lock. The bore is large, |
and takes a ball of suficient nize to prove very
difficult of carringe for bear or Indian. A
HICKORY HAMROD

occupies ita appropriate place below the barrel,
where it is sccured by three thimbles fastened
to the long wood. It is not probable that the
ramrod is of correspondivg autiquity with the
gun, for ramrods are proverbially perishable pro-
perty. This is, however, a “good stick,” and |
fite well in its place. An old-fashioned pateb- |
box is set into ene side of the stock, and oppo-
site the patch-box is a silver plate bearing the
numn of Colonel Wm. Whitley. Sach is » des-
cription ef this famons gum. Attached to the
pieee in a canl which “Thin gun was pnr-
chused from Daviel Boone, in 1765, by Colone!
Wm. Whitley, of Crab Orchard, Ky, who was
killed in the battle of the Thames, 1512

The gun was bought of Beone. as stated in the
card, in 1768, and npon the death of its purcha-
ser was still retained in bis fnmil; Some years
before the late rebellion, when Mr. Bates was
munnger of the St. Lonis Masenm, the gun was |
Ieft in the bands of Mr. Bates fur safe kesping, |
by Auvdrew L. Whitley, its then owmer. The
war came, and the gun was pever calird for
ngain,  The facts in the case are such as to leave
little mom for doubt regarding the actoal his-
tory of the piece. The date at which the gnn
was purchased from Daniel Boone indicates that |
it mnst have beem used by him in ane of the |
most exciting ocenrrences of his life; and look-
ing at the weapon, it requires no stretch of the
imagination 1o conceive that it has been the in-
strument of death ro many a red-skin and other
“varmint” of the forest. There is a history
written in the scratches and indentatinos on its
stock and long barrel. The mest extravagant
staries are told of Boone's skill with the riflo, as,
firr instance, the shooting of av Jodian at loog
runge while the red-skin was holding the eap- |
tired babe of & settler before his body as a shield, |
1o deter Booue from firing. Numerens instan-
cen of similar feats are given by the backwoods
historians, and it is beyond donbt that, for stea-
diness of nerve and for excellence in all kinds of
froutier accomplishments, he was without a mas-
ter. As ove looks on this

BATTERED OLD RIFLE,

which he used to carry through the Kentucky
wilds, one feels that it is worth while secing the
most eclobrated rifle in the world. Asis well
known, Boone moved West when the soil of
Kentucky bhad become incouveniently crowded
with a population of ten to the square mile, and,
notwithstanding the fuct that died in the
present century, there are varied conflicting se-
counts regurding the circumstances of his death,
snd the subsequent removal of his remalns from
Missouri. Oue accouut says he died near and
was burried on the bauks of Tuque Creek, in
Warren Conuty, while an older account is that
he was buried at Charrette. There is a general
belief prevaleut, bowever, in Phelps County, that
be died and was buried pear the great spring
which forms the sowrce of the Meramee. This
waa one of his favorite hanting ranges, and
abont this neighborbood he r:.d & great por-
tion of his time. The spring in questiou is at no
great distanee from sod is also about six .
wiles distant from St Jawes, on the Atlantic |
and Pacific Road. Boone died in 1822, and when |
his remains were tirst disturbed they wers taken
to Moselle. Afterwards the State of Keatneky
had his remaius removed to her own soil, where
they now rest,

e~

A document reading as follows has lately been
m;{d m tI:ICuuut.g clerk’s office in Pnn;. gls

now men by theses that I, Heary

&. Cole, bave this {hy tru::}-'rd and set

over unte Lydia A_ Benjamin the followi

, b0 wit:
e, o s Chonty P s coe Gets 2o
y In L14 ; two ¥y
I’J;l—ymdtudmnhnl

L ]
| der than

the miners. But all were too much excited to
make further investigations till to-morrow. The
cave has been pre-empted. and every bone, tool,
ete., will be carefully preserved; it is slso not
improbable ahat some vew light will be thrown
on the time and manner in which this queer
people found their way to our land.

Leaning agaivst the wall was a hoge plate of
vopper, fifty-seven inches in lemgth and thirty-
six inches in width. and about one-fonrth of an
iuch in thickness. This we took to be a shield,
as near the ceutra were two holes sight inches
apart, used doubtless for inserting a strap
through which to insert the wrm. It was
wrought by baod, as the marks of a sledge or
some other heavy instroment were plainly wisi-
ble on it. On discovering this, a feeling akin to
fear eame over the party, and we were almost
ready to beat a hasty retreat, and leave further

| investigation to those who delight to explore

tombs and resurrect the remaivs of thoss who
lived in the ages of long ago, when it was an-
|ici’|ulnl by oue of the company that we might
find bidden treasure or trinkets of valne stowed
away in some nook or corner; and prepario

new torches, with incressed energy we renew

the search. About ten feet beyond where the
shield was found, and eight feet from the floor,
was 4 cavity in the wall, ten feet in leagth and
over four feet high. Placivg a few large stones
one upon another, Bernand elimbed up and beld
his light in to gec the extent of the opening, bat
be immediately turned towards us with a fright-
oned look, and it was seme seconds before he
could explaio the nature of the discovery be had
made.l ut l'hrnedha‘iuur:ltll us that in that
niche Iny a petrifi ant, were eager to get
u ook st birl:: anid one sfier another we climbed
up and gazed in. The opening had every indi-
cation of being natursl—no marks of were
visible in it. [In the cascade wall, in the first
chamber, are a large namber of similar caverns,
bat none so large]. Two of the party being
hoisted up to take the dimensions of the mon-
ater man, he was found to be nine feet meven nnd
a half inches in length, thirty inches across the
breast, and two feet desp. He wan covered
from bead to foot with a coating, from one to
two ivcher in thickness, similar to that found
on the roof and pillars in & number of places,
bard na limestone, and along the sides thin cas-
ing as it appeared to be at first, had united with
the rock on which it lay, leaving this relie of
the stene age, or some other distaut age, literal
ly incased in & eoftin of stone. A bhelmet of

brass or enpper, of tie proportions, was op-
on his bead, whirﬂ the corrosive elements of
time bad sealod to his brow. It is the mﬂm-
fect petrification I have ever seen—the whole
body being an solid as though cut out of a block
of marble. Near this rare specimen were found
two mammoth spear beads, eighteen inches in
length and aix inches at the widest point. Oue
of them was intended to be fustened in a handle,
after the fashion of an arrow-head, while the
uther had s socket of silver into which to insert
a hage pole or handle. Near by, on the floor,
was picked up & large book male of bone—prob-
ably manufactored from the *nsk of some levia-
than of the land—which oneof the party sugges-
ted was & portion of the war accoutrements of
the giant, as such a w on the end of a fur-
ty-foot pole, io the of active attendants,
wonld be s stocess in dragging ont the victims
of the great warrior as fast as he slew thom, sod
by this means lum tlear. On the wall
near the tomb we some strange look-
ing letters, or chamcters of some kind, snd the
pictures of three ships, apparently having been
execnted with 8 P pointed instrument.
There were no fignres resembling ours, though 1
bave no donbt the writing, if int wonld
give the bistory of the giant king of the cave,
whose body lay stove us. The -hjl:c
have three masts, the middle ene being euly
two-thirds the beight of the ontside masts. Oun
the opposite side of the room frem this we dis-
eovered a hage flat atone Ioul? sgainat the
wall. On the smooth surface of this was also
the engraving of a skip, much larger than the
others, and near the bow the pictare of s man,
with spear in hum_m made to repre-
seut an explorer ng and taking possession
of some countrs. On removing this hage stone

that, led us into a smaller chamber
about thirty feet square, thongh mere interesting
.m‘:n, e{;;.: 35«1. *Here the party became

I send you by masil & basty sketch ol our new

existence of

four feet high, and in some places wi- |

THE HOUR OF DEATH.
BT FELICIA NEMANS

Leaves have their time to fall,

| And Sewers to wither at the north wind's breath,
mmn::-ll-ln- thine own, ob, Desth!
s for mortal eare;

l-!r “Tound the joyoos hearth;
dreams of sleep, the voice of ;
xﬂ:dlhhm tbw-l'lﬁultufm-r&.”"
The banyuet hath ils bear,

foverish bour of mirth, and and wine;
m.lh comars 8 ey for phr-.'..ﬁ“u. power,

r" ﬁ'ﬁ- far decay,
And mnile 5§ thea; but thow art not of theve
That ™)

1hm'h‘%"lbo
Thou art where music melta the air;
Thoa art around us la oar home-

Leaves bave their tine to fall,

Apnd flowers to wither st the nerth wind's breath,
And stars s set—bat ull,
bast all seasons for thine own, oh, Death!

SWAPPING HORSES.

Some of the Tricks of ithe Trade in Hervo-feah
=—llow New Vork Artists Fiz w_-.l.“
ined Na of Rislen arses
for Quc ar or for Thousands.

[From the New York Sun.]
Since Mouday Iust there have been ne new de-
velopments in the ease of Lonley, Pickels, Page,
aud Brown, arrested on charge of bhome-stealing,
npder cirenmstances which lead the detective
police to believe that they have the clue to an
izerd bard of horse thieves, and which eir-
cumstances were narrated in the Sun of Moudsy
and Toesday.
An investigation of this case by a Sun re|
has resalted 14 some intereating general informa-
tivn tonching the trade in horses as it is carried
on in New York aod elsewheore. *“There are
tricks in all irndes but onrs” is & sayiog nsed by

{ TERMS—$2.00 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

NUMBER. 871.

BANKER FATHER

porchasor who stepped forward fwmmediately
wonld make the difference between §1,200 and
#4000, becanse the black was ungnestionably
still worth the amounut for which he had onee
been sold.

Iuterspersed between the sjuculations of Mr.
X. were the or's questions about every-
thing else but the horse and his fine points
From Mr. X. and many like him, after mwaking
proper allowances for ex rutions, the repor-
ter managed to glean the information which fol-
lews:

in this market mainly by importations from Mis-
wouri, Kentucky, Ivdiana, INlinels, and other
Western States. Animals of this class are placed
by the dealess in the sale stubles in Twenty-
fourth scd seighboging etreets, and afford a fine
field for the exertise of all the ingenunity of the
salesmen and all the antagonistic shrewdness of s
buyer. The heavy dranght borses are prineipally
from Peonsylvavia, Olio, and the stock-raising

t of Now York State. There is lows chance
or finsuciering with the heavy dmughts, be-
canse size, weight, and good bones sud mimscle,
are the things looked to, and buyers grnerally
bave s thoroogh practical knowledge of what
they want.

FURTHER QUOTATIONS.

East Twenty-fourth atreet is the great mart of
the city for horses. The streets near by share
in the traffic. Aa far up town as Fifty-ninth
street there are sowe large stables; hnt Twenty
fourth street soewms to be the centre. There

wonld require to buy a Dexter or a Gohlsmith
Maid., The street railroad and omnibos com-
panies buy the most of their stock here, hsving
agents who devote all their time to looking np

in the largest purchases, in\?«tiug from $6,000 to
$10,000 in horse-flesh every month.

The sverage car or omuibus Lorse is worth
from §150 Lo §180, but the omnibus men often pay
as moch as §00 when they fiod somctinug to
suit them.

are usually Kept in the country within stniking
distance until they recover from the effects of
the journey, which in the ordinary stock-car is
veory trying. Fine borses are brought in what is
known as horse palace cars, in which they are
made as comfortable af if they were in their own
stables, This costs abont twepty dollars extra
for each car. Mesara. Post & Nelsou, proprietors
of the Nationsl Stables, 156 East Twenty-fourth
stroet, once reerived a ear load direct from Lea-

der. It in the only instance of the kind on recond
The cheapest horses are bonght by the liernsed

men of almost every vocation, in a slightly sar-
castic senwe. But & horse dealor wonld be afraid
to use it in intelligent company. It would be
too suggestive. From Maine to Texas, and from
Manitoba to Florida, horse-trading is regarded by
the experienced as very ticklish bosiness, in
which, to sse a technicality, “a man's eyes must
make his own market.” This is becanse the oral
representiations of the best jndges of horse-fesh
are always susceptibile of dubious interpretation,
sud fer some couse—the explanation of which is
left to moral philosophers—not oue horse-trader |
ont of twenty can bring himself to nnderstand |
that there is any moral obliquity io getting the |
betterof a neighbor in baying or selling,
THE TRICKS OF THE TRADE.

For instance, two farmers, otherwise of nnex-
eeptionnl probity, will spend doys, and wosks
even, in a wrangle as to which shall entwit the
other in a swap. After the swap is effeoted,
should furmer A think bimself worsted by far-
mer B he will never rest nutil be has secured st
a small cost some “cribber” or *rosrer” which
be can sl to furmer B as a sonnd borse, avoid.

venders. They sometimes buy a horse for the
snm it wonld cost to send him to the rendering
company at West Forty-pighth streer;
..msf it ean work ne longer, and then kill it for
its hide, which they sell for a dollur.

SALES OF STOLEN HORSES
are rare among the solid, regnlur dealers, for
long experience enables them to judge pretty
accorately whether a man is selliog bhin own |
property. They say that a mun who owns a
I:nrum kuows nearly what it is worth, and asks a
fair price, but & theif does not know what to ask,
and will take the first offer that is made, even |
sbould it be only one-half the real valne.

Persons buying horses for their own nse, even |
shoald they not be good jodges, should be care- |
ful to go to nove but a respensible dealer, and
titey need bave no fear of being jockerwd, be-
cause they will have full spportanity given them
to tiy the animals, and the dealer will warrant |
them sound at the time the sale is made.

Car horses seldom last over three years. At
tho end of that time they are generally badly
damageid, and are no longer able to do the work

ing carefully any warranty. The sharp practice
common i the rural districts is, however, noth-
ing to the knavery to be wilnessed in some of
our city horse markots, All the occult tricks |
and expedients for hiding defects and blem-
ishes are Lere well understood. Belladonns ex-
pands the papil of a Llind eye uontil it looks
vataral. A poor old carcass can be made to look |
sleek and fat in a few days. Many an incipient
ring bune or spavio can be so concealed a8 to de-
eeive the nninitinted, while & negntistion fer a
sale is pending. The great majority of city bay- |
ers are very ignoraat of what are good points in
a horse, and therefore trmst bLlindly to preten-
tious middlemou who ¢ enoTIOus COmmins-
sions. Horses fairly worth $100 not infrequontly
sell for five times that amount, and when an un-
sophisticated borse-owner wishes to dis of
ao animal for which be has paid a round sum,
and which he has foodly imagined was near per-
foction, hie is generally amazed at the disparag-
ing remarks of the commission man to whom be
coutfides the busineas of finding & purchaser.
HORSE ALL OVER.
Seated at a door of the Bull's Head Tavern,
Twenty-fourth street and Third avenue, the re-
porter found a geatleman of nomistakable hor- |
sey look poring over a newspaper. He wore a |
biune-black velvet coat and vest, with tight pau- |
taloons, striped shirt and red neck tie. A heavy |
gold chain, with a profusion of charms sugges-
tive of hin vocation, dangled about the vest. On
bis shirt-front sperkled & something which the
reporter, not being a connoissenr, donbted not
was & solitaire dismond of the first water and
t value. After watching the gentleman a
ew minutes, aud woticing t he looked up |
from his paper at every light vehicle that pass- |
" ingly ted himaself with a |
glance at the horse or horses which drew it, ig-
noring the driver, the reporter decided to inter-
view him. It wuas u de resolution, haw-
ever, for the glitter of the gentleman's dismouds |
be had more thau the solitaire) and the sheen of |
is velvet coat awed the interviever, and _llm I
intreductory spoech was faltering, but coertainly
very respeciful.
“Eh, ;ﬁag man,” said the gentlemsn. “You
are interested inm the horse business, and want |
me to talk to you about it, I've ne oljection;
but come pow, you want to buy & borse, and I'm
your man. Tell me what kind of a borse you ‘

"“W'” Ne, sir. I would like to have a
. sir. |
horse, it is lm.;,bul the cheapest one on the
atreet would be beyond my means. I am simply |
eurions about the privcipsl busivess of this part
of the city, and I judged from your face that yon |
weuld pot object o talking to me abeut it. |
QUOTATIONS.
Mr. X. Beyood your meaus, did you say?|
Why, sir, you can bay & here at any price, I
from two dollsrs and & Iulr:& to ten thousand.
Come, now, tell me what kind of a borse m|
[
s er. Indeed, sir, I wonldn't know what
to do with even a ten dollar horse if I |
bad it. I am not mistakeo, I hope, iu supposing
you are in the trade? |
Mr. X. No, not mistaken: I'v been dnling:
borses all msy life. I guess there’s nat many

e m:: It is donbtless & commonplace thing

P {
‘rilli: you, but I am a gresnhorn, and you'll ex-
| euse the question. How do the rich yoang gen-
‘ tlemen t?mdrive fast trotters in the Park and

oo Bloominadale rosd get them? Acconding to
| my whservation, few of them really know a
| one when they seo bim, and I want to know how
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haven's the alight- |
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required of them. Iujndicions driving, bad pav-
ing, sud the strain they are subjected to in start-
ing heavily loaded enrs, comwbine to wear them
out very soon. Although no longer serviceable
na car horses, they are still nsefnl for many other
kinds of work, aud are sold to the conntry for
form purposes,

he trude in New York is increasing. The
multiplication of machinery increases rather than
diminishes the demand for the pobilest of man's
servants. Within a radios of one handred miles
every man who discovers the uewed of & borse, |
and who docs not see one that suits him for sale
among bis neighbors, naturally comes to New
York. It is the same way with the msn who
wants to sell. Failing in the receipt of an offer
which meets his views, he sends the heast to
New York, and trusts to luck for the resnit.

e —
MATILDA HERON AN SHE WAS AND I8,

Neat in the order of interviews is the nama of |
Matilda Heron, an actress, who, fifieen years ugo,
was in tne gemith of her fame, bat who to day |
has passed ont of the memors of many, and is |
uuknown, save by name, to & large aumber nfl
onr play-goern. A belief that the readers of the |
Spirit wonld like to hear something of Matilda

eron, who for some years has lived in seclasion,
was the resson which setuated our eritic in in-
terviewing the representative of the past. A
Secoud Avenne ear bronght us to her present
abode, an ordinary and unpretending dwelling,
vot far from Twenty-third strect. Our eard was
taken up a dark flight of steps by a woman, who
might have been Meth ah's grand-mother,
judging by appearances, and in & few moments |
we were ushered into the presence of the once
fumous actress. We were unprepared for the |
chifoge we found io her; shocked at the negleet
she bas received. Matilda Heron has survived |
ber greatness, ont-lived her fame, Living in ob-
scarity, shorn of the wealth esrned by her tal-
ents on the stage, desgrted save by a few ol the
swarm of friends who flattered and feted her in |
the summer of her prosperity, bremling aver the
trinmphant past, -:ndxﬁug at the thought of
the desolate present, and dreading the future,
the womwan who once slectrified thousands snd
whose name in enscrulled in ever-living letters |
among the names of Anierican actresses, sat with
whitened loeks and wet-pimz.e;el in an bumble |
room, alone, forgotten. This woman, whose pas
mionule t;i- anil magnetic voioe b:; lhm‘ of

oars hack—on, not s ago—onld thrill the
{umru of t m‘ wring bot, scalding
tears from the eyes of spellboand suditors;
whose uame was once the synouym of popularity, |
and whose brow once wore the historic wreath |
of Ianrel, lives in the barren present of a blasted |
t, with pone so pont as to do her reverence. |
ime bas not dealt kindly with the L repre-
sentusive of Camille. | traces ber former |
bennty have departed; ber face haa lost its con |
tour, and is seamed avud farrowed by the sorrows |
and privations of Iste years; ber eyes are no
longer lit np by bright fancies pleasing
thonghts, but are dim and lostreless; her fignre
has lost ita grace sod symmetry; her bair is
bleached and whitened by the storm of years,
and ber voice, otice 80 masical and symputhetic,
is barsh and broken. Nanght remains to the
fallen queen of the drama but ber pame aod the
recollection of her fame—
<A serrew s crows of soTrows,
Reember happler dayn. !

It is only when qa-akmﬁ:l‘ the past—bher past
—that her mind recovers brillisncy , it is only
in retruspection that bet eyes brighten with the
old-time fire.

. A —

“ Tz RicaT T0 GO T0 HRLL"—Recently, st a
revival meeting in the vorth part of the conuty,
the exercises of the evening were closed by s

ral invitation to all who wanted to go io
E:uu to rise. The entire congregation, with a

jon in the shape of & boy, ross to
et The conductor thew varied the invi. |
tation by asking all who wauted to go to bell to |
mlit-.r:d arces to his feet. |

conrse, the prople were acandalized,

3‘. reaait w-“u- arreat of the yonth and his
trial for distarbing the meeting. Bat ro the iu-
tense disgust of 1 liberal souls, the conrt
beld that if the boy wanted to go to hell he had
& perfeet right to do 80, and that snch did oot
necessaril rb the meeting within the mean-
ing of the lnw, and, dismising the case, the boy
was sent on his way Wright
( [owa ) Monitor.

incking cld man es'led ot the
Bank io Savanuah, the otber

".“n ou Savin
.J‘dqlil"h-y. beeanse he knew

{WHOLE

and therefore the horse mnat be sald. The lucky

Light drmuaght and saddle Lorses are snpplied |

prices range from §1 to the fortune which it |

available horses. The Third Avevoe Company |

Horses are brought from the West by rail, and |

venwaorth, Kausas, which all arrived in good or- |

nee it |

| aod mew festaments.
| “Give strong diink unto him that is ready to

wonld pevar lat his hank bast™ | diea pretty
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PERSEVERANCE.
DY CHARLES SWAIN.

Take the spade st Perwnversnce,
| Dig the of Procress wide;
Brery bar to true

| Carry eut and cast :

| Every stabborn weed of Ervor,

| Every weed that barts the sofl,

Tares, whose very growth is tector—
Dig them ooz, whate'er the toll !

Gire the stream of Edoeation
Broader channel halder fores;
Hari the stones of Porseention

Dut. where'er they bintk the coume ;
Serk for ptrvngih in self<xartion ;
L Work, and arti] bave faith o walt;
Close the crooked gate to fortune

e | —
SHALL BEECHER BE INVESTIGATED?

|From a Letter by Mra. Jave (. Swissbelms hioage
Tubm.}‘ -

Great nsefnluess, like that of Mr. Beeshor, bhas
ao inberent right to nnosual ears ig the brisging
of accusations calcalated to dumage or destruy it.
It in a privciple admitted in jurisprudence t{nt
the mugnitude of the iuterests involved slioald
| be taken inte cowsideration in every case, sod

where the faith and bope of millious are more or
lesa at atake, there should be greater care than
where bat one or two are interested. [t would
be unjost sud impolitie to attuck the feputation
of the humblest miuister of the charch ou sueh
Rroands us a story in an obsenre newspaper; how
monch more anjnst to place the great services of
Mr. Beecher in the seale sgaiust snch astherity.
My supposition of bis guilt was to relieve the
conscience of any who way entertain u beliel in
it, and feel buand thereby to get np a great scan-
dal-huat in the church.

I simply place bis gifts over against the saspi-
cions, atd note the fact that worality is not saf-
fering by nny act of his, and requires no defouse

ng:mm. the uokuown. [do maintsin that uei-
| ther ehureh nor State authorities are called upon
to aniff and seent, sod bunr after private -lpn‘;:
that, befure proceeding to judgs and puuish, they
should wait until an accusation hus been made
on respectubie authority, sod in regulur form.
| No such scensation lies against Mr. Bewoher or
| Mr. Buwen; an investigation, ander present eir-
| camstances, conld be nothing but a Panl-Pry
| search into private affgirs.
1 pever bat onee saw Mr. Beecher, aud this waa
| in Mr, Tilton's house, whero he was an intiunste

personal friend snd sympathizing pastor, after

the date tixed iu this horrible tale as that of the
| break hetween the towo tauilies; and my inmost
sonl shrinks from any movement toward bt inging
the relations of thewe two fumilies befire the
public in snch & light. ‘That there has since been
souis trouble between them and Mr. Boweu, thas,
as you suggest, something has been kept back
during all this Plymonth Church squabble —muost
be evident to all ; but wh has any right o ju-
sist apon knowing what it s which is thus with-
bield from the public? Are there thres men, or
three families, i the land so humble that they
have not & right te settls 1heir personal or Gumily
dithenlties among themsclves? 1t is in urgin
this right of privacy that 1 dwell on the poin
which troubles so many people, viz: Mr. Besch-

er's relation ta the Charch; and elaim shat,
| whatever it is that underiies the Beecher, Bowen
| and Tilton envennnt, it in nothing that interferes

with Mr. Beccher's nsefulness, or which ought to
interrupt his work.

No oue is nnder any more obligation te ferret
ont Mr. Beecher's sin before listeuing to or resd-
ing his sermons, than w owderstand the ezact
nature of Puol's “thorn iu the desh ™ before read-
ing his Epistles,

Waere David's songs less pure and swee
For his tempted bgrt nwpl‘ wandering r:'-u
Waere the stanes io the tem e lema Falr and gomd,
That Sabumon bowed b gude of woud 1
— Whittier.

Whileficld was a great preacher, and &id the
warld good serviee, althoogh be was the spalo-
gint and ally of slavebolders und slave-traders:
George Washingtou was a humane man, aithough
be did draga r, escaped alave woman hack
inta bondage; “Childe Harold ™ is a noble ,
although written by a rake: and Thomsas g:m
was a statesman, philosopher and patriot, al-
though he was an infidel. The world would be
poverty-stricken to-day if deprived of the labors
of all the men who would bave failed to pass no-
scatbed through the Chureh investigation, So,
even admitting the possibility of H‘:Bnﬂ'.hﬂ’l
so failing, 1 insist that, without fear of injury Lo
the cause of morality, he may be permitted to
work away until seme regular secusation is
bronght sgainst bim. Any mano's general repu-
tation for deceney should be answer enough to
such a charge as that which lies agaiost bim;
and I repeat that, when the Coug tivual
Chareh takes Mrs. Wooodhull for a ;nrlrr, 1
must decline the honor of being cve of the led.
It in not possibie that Mr. Beecher could se fall
without coming very soon to bitter repentance;
sl I would leave God and him to settle it. Fa-
pecially as no enncealed gnilt esn be so detri-
mental to public morals as is our mode of trying

| eriminals before a jury of a handred millien peo-

ple, a large part of whom take lessons of the cul-
prit and make a bero of him.

— - ——

Teo Married ladios.

The following is altagether too gond ta be [ost:
A Cleveland policeman picked up & man a day
oFf two ago in the streets who appeared to be is-
baring under a great mental disease, but «
applying soothing remedies ho came to himself
and explainad matters. The Leader sava thut when

| be left bis happy home carly in the morning his

wife kissed Bim good-bye, as is her eustom » han
she wants any errand parformed, and then ask-
ed him to “go te the dresssnaker and tell her
that she (the wife) had chavged her mind, and
would have the watered silk wade up instead of
the poplin, and be snre to tell her.” aaid the
wife, “that if abe thinks it woold look better
with ten biss flognees witheut puffing, and box-
plaited below llnham, which shoald be gath-
ered in hem-stite weons up and down the
seams, with gusmet stiteh bet wean, she can make
it :w i_nnli;g "l,“:'wpi of fluting the bobi-
neite insertion, & ecing out wit int a

pligne as T suggested yulr:l-y."' w %

A NoTED RooM.—There in a room in the houss
now ocenpied by Francis Gibson, in Spring town-
ship, Perry Connty, Pennavlvania, in which oe-
curred the births of Jaha B. Gilwos, ohiel jnstics
of the suprem s court of Penusylivania; Jolis Gib-
son, eommissary of the United States; Dr. John
Bernbeisel, the Mormon who first repressnted
the Mormous in Con the Hon. Jehn Big-
ler, governor of Califorvia from 1562 to 1865; and
the Hun. William Bigler, governor of Pennsyva-
via from 1552 to 1865, who is now living in Ches-
terfield, Pennsylvania. Is there auy other reom
in the United States that can make = claim te
furnishing the birth-place of so many prominent
persons ¥

Tue proprietor of a certain siloon in West
Kansaa has published s canl as an advertisemesnt,
on which appear two guetations from the old
ey read as follows

rll"'l!. and wins te those that be of heary heart,
#t himdrirk and forget bis poverty, and re-
member his misery no more.” Proverbs, chapter
XXXL, 6 aud 7.

“Drink no longer water, but use 3 littlo wine
for the stomach’s make, snd thine often infirmi-
tiea.”  1nt Epistle of Pati to Timethy, chapier V.,

=t TR ‘

Ax exchangs truly savs, that it cests s than
s cent adny to take yonr weekly paper—less
than s diligent hen woald earo ia 8 year st the
market price of egge; loss than 000 cigar & wasl;
and 8 very cheap oue at that; [nss than the bar-
ber l'ucl?ehlr‘.y, thee yrar to keen one's halr
trimmed; loes than » good sizmd thanksgiving
turkey; less than a seat one night at the opers;
Jeas than an energetic kitchen it} will waste in
a week. A penny a day ean be xaved in many &
way better than stopping » fami¥ papse.

“THIS stmmer ladion ars 20ing to dress their

i i il threo bu Tears ago,”
hl:.'l":jx ‘uchu" b‘;rd!dﬁi?ﬂ makes come of the la

abd.— Detrait

Free Press.
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