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turned, poor fellows, in ten minutes or
so, we saw no more of the captain till
evening. On came the French in their
last charge. Ere they could close
with us, the sailors had fired their
field-piec- thrice, and we could see
wide avenues opened among them with

cash in that silly way, and so he

6tormed at the rascal ; but he, in turn,
stormed as furiously in his own lingo

at him, till at last Bill's blood got up,
and seizing him by the breast, he
twisted him over his knee, as one
might a boy of ten j ears or so. The
fellow raised a hideous outcry, as if to
Bill were robbing and murdering hiM.
Two officers, who chanced to be in the
market at the time, came running up
at the noise. One of them was the
scoundrel Turpic j and Bill was laid
hold of. unrl rr,-r- tr.
the camp. I'oor feilpw, he gut scwit
justice there. Turpic had procured a

who swore, as he
well might, indeed, that Bill was the
smuggler who had swamped the Kirk-

cudbright

4

custom-hous- O boat. There
was another brought forward, who

swore that both of us were gipsies,
and told a blasted rigmarole storj--

,

without one word of truth in it, about
the stealing of a silver spoon. The
Arab had his story too, in his own

lingo j aud they received every word ;

for my evidence went for nothing. I
was of a race who never spoke the
truth, they said, as if I wern't as
good as a Mohammedan Arab. To
crown all, in came Turpic's story
about what he called Bill's mutinous

spirit in the action of the 21st. You
may guess the rest, master. The
poor fellow was broke that morning,
and told that, were it not in consider-

ation of his bravery, he would have
got a flogging into the bargain.

44 1 spent the evening of that day
with Bill outside the camp, and we ate
the dates together that in the morning
had cost him so dear. The report had
gone abroad luckily a false one that
our colonel was dead ; and that put an
end to all hope with the poor fellow of
having his case righted. AVe spoke
together for, I am sure, two hours
spoke of Bill's early recollections, and
of the hardship of his fate all along.
And it was now worse with him, he
said, than it had ever been before. He
spoKo of the
hostility of Turpic ; and I saw his
brow grow dark, aud the veins of his
neck swell almost to bursting. He
trusted they might yet meet, he said,
where there would be none to note
who was the officer and who the pri
vate soldier. I did my best, master,
to console the poor fellow, and we

parted. The first thing I saw as I
opened the tent-doo- r, next morning,
was Captain Turpic, brought into the
camp by the soldier whoso cousin Bill
aud I had assisted to bury. The cap-

tain was leaning on his shoulder,some-wh- at

less than half alive, as it seemed,
with four of his front tocth struck out,
and a stream of blood all along his
vest and small clothes. lie had been
met with by Bill, who had attacked
him, he said, and, after breaking his
sword, would have killed him had not
the soldier come up and interfered.
But that, master, was the captain's
story. The soldier told me afterwards
that he saw the captain draw his sword
ere Bill lifted hand at all ; and that,
when the poor fellow did strike, he
gave him only one knock-dow- n blow
on the mouth that laid him insensible
at his feet; and that, when down,
though he might have killed him twen
ty times over, he didn't so much as
crook a finger on him. Nay, more
Bill offered to deliver himself up to
the soldier, had not the latter assured
him that he would to a certainty be
shot, and advised him to make off.

There was a party despatched in
quest of him, master, the moment
Turpie had told his story ; but he was
lucky enough, poor fellow, to elude
them ; and they returned in the even
ing lust as they had gone out. And
I saw no more of Bill in Egypt, mas
ter.

After all our fears and regrets, mas
ter, our colonel recovered, ana one
morning about four months after the
action came ashore to see us.

44 4 1 wish to know,' he said to me

'all you can tell me about Bill Whyte
You were his chief friend and compan
ion, I have heard, and are acquainted
with his, early history. Can you tell
me aught of his parentage ?'

44 4 Nothing'of that, colonel,' I said
'and vet I have known Bill almost
ever since he knew himself.'

44 And so, master, I told him all that
I knew, how Bill had been first tak-

en to us by my mother ; of the purse
of gold she had brought with her
which had kept us all so merry : and

rose I looked down in the front seats,
and there was my owd father, 70 years

nge, who had struggled over to hear
his son tell of the glad tidings of this
Gospel. It almost broko me down,
but I went on as well as I could.

I would rather myself prefer less
publicity in this matter, but 1 hope I.
may be instrumental in saving some
human soul. And what is my sensi-

tiveness or nry feelings in comparison,
that? Perhaps my feeble story

may touch some sorrowing and unpar-- A

Ali1, liefe"af6"men i woiuu gne utj
life, it seems to me, to win ; there are
men to whom I am allied with the ties

blood, men that are gifted with
large endowments of patience, with
the magnetism of personal influence so
grand that their fellow-me- n would fol

low their word and example as Israel
followed the music or the harp and the
songs of David. Would that God
would give me the power to reach their
hearts 1

For the Sews.

SEARCH THE SCRIPTURES.

All scripture is given by inspiration
of God aud is profitable for doctrine,
for reproof, for correction and instruc
tion in righteousness that the man of
God mav be perfect, thoroughly fur
nished unto all good works. 2d Tim.
Ill, 1G. There is no position in life

for which a devout study of the word,
will not do much to prepare us. The
Psalmist says : "The law of the mouth

better unto me than thousands of
old and silver." Again he says

a
'Thy word is a lamp to my feet and a

light to my path." Again Paul says :

"Whatsoeve rthings were written afore
time were written for our learning, that
we through patience and comfort of
the scriptures might have hope."
Rom. XV, 4. "The scriptures will

make us wise unto salvation." One
reason which is paramount to all others
why we should search the scriptures is

that God made us to obey and glorify

knowing his will concerning us. The
Bible is given to instruct us in forming
characters for the Kingdom of God.

If we fail to do this, God having pro-

vided the means, whose fault will it be ?

We could not be successful lawyers
without first qualifying ourselves by
investigating law thoroughly ; neither
would we expect to be a skillful doctor,
without first getting a thorough knowl-

edge of medicine ; no more can we be-

come good christians without studying
the will of God. Let mo say to the
youth of Lamoillo County, search the
scriptures ; search out the things that
pertain to your salvation. Search
them for instruction in the life that
now is, and for light in regard to the
life which is to come. Paul said that
Timothy had known the scriptures
from a child, and that this was able to
make him wise unto salvation. Tim
othy was a giant gospel worker in the
hands of God. Fix in your heart then
these two thoughts, first, I need to
search the scriptures for my own sal-

vation ; and, secondly, I need to

search them to becomo an efficient

worker in the ripened field of the world.

S. A. HOWARD.

American Women. Although the
women of the United States are con-

fined within a narrow circle of domes
tic life, and their situation is, in some

respects, one of extreme depeneence
I have no where seen women occupy
ing a loftier position, (that is, of moral
influence ;) and if I were asked, now

that I am drawing to a close of this
work, in which I have spoken of so

many important things done by the
Americans, to what the singular and
growing strength of that people ought
mainly to De attributed, I should re
ply : to the superiority of their wom-

en De Tocqueville.

Silk hats cost this spring from
to $7. a reduction of SI from last
year's prices. But, because of a 65

per cent duty on silk plush, the silk
hat must remain a costly luxury, and
double the cost of one in England and
Franco. Not a yard of silk plush
is now made in this country.

The Lyndon Union says that the

town of Orange boasts ot a man so

mercenary he saved the sap which his

son spilt into his boots, by wringing
his stockings. Nice place to get up

sugar party;

among us when lie grew up. I told
him, too, of some of Bill's early recol-

lections ; of the scarlet dress trimmed of
with silver, which had been brought to
his mind bv the sergeant's coat the
first day he wore it ; of the gentleman
and lady, too, whom ho remembered

have lived with ; and of the sup
posed resemblance he had found be
tween the former aud the colonel.
The colonel, as I wcuton, was strange-
ly agitated, master. He held an open to
letter in his hand, and seemed every

lars ; and when I mentioned Bill's sup-

posed recognition of him, ho actually
started from off his scat.

44 4 Good Heavens 1 ' he exclaimed, of
why was I not brought acquainted

with this before? '
41 1 explained the why, master, and

told him all about Captain Turpic ;

and he left me with, you may be sure,
no very favorable opinion of the cap-

tain. But I must now tell you, mas-

ter, a part of my story, which I had
but from hearsay.

To be concluded.

RELIGIOUS,

'Give ine the lowest place; not that I
dare

Ask for that lowest place; but thou
hast died

That I might live and share
Thy glory by thy side.

Give me the lowest place; or if for mo

That lowest place be too high, make
one more low

Where 1 may sit and see is
My God, and love tliee so."

4

TA3ERNACLE SERVICES,

The following is an extract from the
remarks of Gen. John L. Swift at the
Tabernacle services in Boston, Mass
Gen. Swift has recently been convert-

ed, and many of our readers will re
member luin as one ot tue campaign
speakers last fall :

I remember on one occasion, and

there are those here that can recall the
act. Unit I was invited foy niV fellow

citizens to deliver, inTremont lemple,

an address upon the campaign in Mis

sissipi at the surrender of Fort Hudson

The Mayor of the city presided. The

hall was crowded, and we were all at
a while heat of patriotism, and I was

ndcavoring to picture the advance
ml occupation of our victorious army

on those blood-staine- d uplands.
The scene was vividly before me

and when I came to where our men

an up the dear old flag on the flag

staff where for more than two months
had been flaunting in our eyes the
standard of rebellion, the whole audi-

ence went wild, the music struck up

and they rose up on their feet surging
and swaying, with cheers. As I stood

there alone amid this wild outburst of
enthusiasm, I looked into the left gal

lerv and saw one pale, unemotional

face ; it was the face of my mother.
She is a little woman, and it seems

as if I could lift her in the palm of my
hands, but she had great love and

faith, and when I met her she said, 44I

have given you freely, my son, to the
country, but oh, if I could see you
stand there and talk for your Saviour

would ask nothing more on this
earth 1" And when I took my stand I
went over directly to that mother. I
don't know that I can get on with this
part of the story, but you will all un-

derstand the difficulty the stars in
the skies scarcely outnumbered the
prayers she had given to her Father on

my behalf, and I was going home, the
last one in her band of children, re
solved to tell her that her Saviour was
my Saviour aud her God was my God.
We were all there, an unbroken and
redeemed family. She gathered me

in her arms as tenderly as when I was
a helpless child. There is a passage
in Scripture, "Except ye be converted
and become as little children ye shall
not enter into the kingdom of heaven."
I know what that means. I know
what it is to feel as a little child, if my

hairs are gray with the footfalls of
time.

What I wish to say was that at the
meeting in 18C3 there was no man in

Massachusetts so little likely to become

reconciled to his God, it seemed to me,
as myself. I was entirely absorbed
in the world I was careless, too, of
religious influences, and it was my be

lief, inoculated all through me, that
God was very clever, that sin was a

trifling affair, and it would all come

out right in the end. But last Wed

The St. Louis Journal perpetrate the
following epic :

"Come with ine and be my love !

Meow 1 how now?
Come from the woodshefl roof above,

Xcar here, dear!
Never mind that brindled fellow

That fat cat!
Listen to my wooing mellow,

Low, slow oh! II"

From the window far above",
. At that cat.

cruel man a bootjack Lov-e-
It hit kit.

While his sweetheart skipped away-Mad-

tad, scared.

But the brindled fellow
That fat cat,

Wooed her In such accents mellow-- -

So neat, wett,
That he won her young affection

True blue, tool
While her first love endured dissection",

Sweet sausage meat !

CAN YOU FIND HIM?

44 What book is that?" inquired a mer-

chant one day of a youth fresh from
the country, who, while searching his
bag for a letter of recommendation, had
let a book fall on the floor,

"My Bible, sir."
"Your Bible? What are yon going

to do with yXbUT Bible heii! in the city ?"

"Read it ,sir. I promised my moth-

er I would read it every day, and i
shall do it, sir 1"

n

The firm tone and Dashing eye told
the merchant that he had a boy ofgrit
and principle before him. He felt thai

boy who loved his Bible after this
fashion could be trusted, lie hired him;
found him true and trusty, kept him
many years as a clerk, and finally made
him his partner.

In this fact you see a merchant tak-

ing it for granted that a boy who loved
his Bible could bo trusted. He was

right. Mark the point, and tell me if
you can find a Bible-hatin- g boy who

can bo trusted ? Isn't it a fact thafi

bovs who hate the Bible are not trust- -
wortny n, inereiore, you wisn ro uu

true, trusty, and trusted, you must love

our Bible. If you are a Bible lover

ou can repeat the following lines froiii

our heart i

Over and over again,
No matter which way I turn,'

I alway find in the Rook of Life
Some lesson 1 love to learn.

1 must take my turn at the mill

I must grind out the golden grain

I must work at my task with a re-- "

olute will
Over and over aglnJ

-

"Bangs" sends us the following

composition on rabbits, by a school-

boy of his acquaintance: "Rabbits is

generally about tho size of a cat.

They ain't so useful to catch rats as a'

cat, but they will pull the bark off a

grape-vin- e awful quick. I had a rab- -

bit once, and he gnawed tho bark off

my grandfather's pear tree, and he got

mad, and kicked the stuflin out of

him, and I skun him. Rabbits' cars'

is long, so you can pick 'cm up easy.

A rabbit often has red eyes, but if a'

girl had red eyes she'd look bad, yoii

bet. Me and another boy done up

some hoss radish in a cabbage leaf;

and give it to Mr. Ilackett's rabbit to"

eat, and no jumped over a ciotnes- -

line and ran into the kitchen and up-

set a bucket of syrup all over his hair,
and he was a sick-looki- n' rabbit, and

don't you forget it. I'd rather be it

dog than a rabbit."

A Boston papef relates a little inei- -

ent which may be worth some careful

consideration. A lady entered one of
the Boston dry-goo- stores the other

clay, "'arid asked t6 be shown some

English lace. The salesman exhibited "

the desired article;

Are these teally English?" Slio"

asked, after subjecting the fabric to a

careful scrutiny.
"Well," replied the salesman, a

little confusedly, "they were, until'
Mr Moody came."

Truth-tellin- g behind the counter, a3

well as every where else, would Booii

inspire confidence iii the religious"
teaching of which it is the result.

44Wado Hampton blunders,' says
tho Springfield Ucpublican. That is
letting off' pretty easily one who vio-

lates his pledges as readily and as
naturally as he swaggers about among
better people. It has struck the aver-

age citizen for a long time that AVado

Hampton is a liar and a cheat, and 13

is simply unmasking in his lator move-

ments. Boston Traveller:

AGAIN.

O, weft an J fair! O, rich aim rare!
That day no long ago.

The autumn sunshine everywhere,
The heather all aglow,

The ferns were clad in cloth of gold,
The waves ang on the shore.

Such Runs will eliine, such waves will
sing,

Forever evermore.

0, fit and few ! O, tried and trucl
The friends who met that day.

Each one the other's spirit knew,
And so in earnest Iilav

The hours flew pant, uuui m un
The twilight kissed the shore.

We said, "Such days shall come, again,
Forever evermore."

One day again, no cloud of pain
A shadow o'er us east ;

And yet we strove In vain, in vain,
To conjure up the past ;

I.Ike, hut unlike, the sun that shone,
The waves that heat the shore,

The words we said, the songs we sung,
Like, unlike, --evermore.

For ghosts unseen crept in between.
And, when our songs flowed free,

Sang discords in an undertone,
And marred our harmony.

"The past is ours, not yours," they said :

"The waves that beat the shore.
Though Tike the sitiue, are not the same,

(), never, nevermore '."

WHEN THE CRASS SHALL COVER
ME.

AVhcn the grass shall cover me,
I.Iead to foot where I am lying ;

When not any wind that blows,
Summer bloom or winter snow s,

Shall awake mo to your sighing;
Close above me as you pass,
Yon will say, "How kind she was,"'
Yon will say, ''How true she was,"

AVhen the grass grows ever me.

AVhcn the grass shall cover me,
llolden close to earth's warm bosom;

While I laugh, or weep, or sing,
Nevermore for anything

You will find in blade and blossom,
Sweet small voices, odorous,
Tender pleaders of my cause,
That shall apeak me as I was,

AVhen the grass grows over me.

AVlien the. grass shall cjiver me!
Ah, beloved In my sorrow,

Very patient can I wait ;

Knowing that or soon or late,
There will down a cleaver morrow :

AVhen your heart will moan, "Alas,
Now I know how true she was ;

Now I know how dear site was,'
AVhen the grass grows over me.

oya story.

BILL WHYTE.

Continued.)
14 'llow goes it? how goes it?' asked

one of our officers.

" 4 It is just who will,' replied the
o. and passed by like

li!rhtninr. Another followed hard
after.

41 4 How goes it now?' inquired the
officer.

44 4 Never better, boy !' said the sec

ond rider. 4The forty-secon- d have
cut Bonaparte's invincibles to pieces,
and all the rest of the enemy are falling
back ! '

44 We came mora into action a little
after. The enemy opened a heavy fire

upon us', and seemed advancing to the

charge. I had felt so fatigued, mas
ter, during the previous pause, thut I
could scarcely raise my hand to my

head ; but, now that we were to be

engaged again, all my fatigue left me,
and 1 found myselt grown fresh as
ever. There were two field-piec- es to
our left that had done noble execution
during the day ; and Captain Turpic's
company, including Bill and me, were

ordered to stand by them in the ex
pected charge. They were wrought
mostly by seamen from the vessels-

brave, tight fellows, who, like Nelson,
never saw fear ; but they had been so

busy, that they had shot away most of
their ammunition ; and as we came up
to them, they were about despatching
a party to the rear for more.

44 4 said CaptainRight,' Turpic ;

don't care though if I lend jou a hand
and go with you.

4 4 4 On your peril, sir!' said Bill

Whyte. 4 What ! leave your company

in the moment of the expected charge
I shall assuredly report you for cow-

ardice and desertion of quarters if you

do.'
44 4 And I shall have you broke for

mutiny,' said the captain. IIow can

these fellows know how to choose their
ammunitiou without some one to di

rectthem?'
4 4 And so oft he went to the rear

with the sailors ; buj, though they re
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BUSINESS CARDS.
H. W. HENDRICK, M. D.,

AND ssfUUEOS,
P1IY.SICIAN llyile Park, Vt.

M. O. HEATH,

ATTORSKV,
Johnson, Vt.

VALLEY HOUSE,
lll'TTS, l'roprietor,rP. North Hyili'Vark, Vt.

VAN NESS HOUSE,
HAK111CK, AM) O. 11. FKIH.VSOX, Pro- -

DC. KurlinKtou, Vt.

BRICHAM & WATERMAN,
IKSK VH AND COtNSKIXOIW AT LAW,JTV

WAl.IX) DllKillAM. OKO. L. W ATEHMAN.

J. B. FASSETT,
IN MUSICAL lXSTKl'SIKXTH,

DKAI.EIt Johnson, Vt.
Organs set tip on d ial. Orders solicited. 1

B. A. CALKINS,
KAI.KU IN WKST IX1MA WOODS, fiKO.D

i'lOX EKY, litis., 1 6. lilock, lMoiTisville, Vt.

T.J. BAKER.
KITTY SHERIFF AM) Al CTIONEfcn,D Johnson, u

All business done with accuracy anil dispatch.
1 a

NILES & THORP,
TTOHNKYS AT LAW AM MASTKliS INA.CHAXCEItV, MurrwvHIc, Vt.

ft 'nllections ncomntlv attended to.
A.A.N1LKS,

"
E. W. TIIOKI'.

E. B. SAWYER,
ANI COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

ATTORNEY OR AMI M ANTEH IN CHAXl'KltV,
onlce in Americnn Hotel. . . Hyde, Park,
After May 1st, and Sutiml:tr of each

week at North Hyde l'ai. )

H.C. LAMPHER,
TvEPl'TY SULUH F AM AI CTIONEER,
J J Hyde Park, Vt.

l!uf iness from parties residing out ot the county
will receive prompt attention.

AMERICAN HOUSE,
T r.KLLLEY, Proprietor,
tJ , Hyde Park, t.

Having rented Hie American Hotel and closed
the I'nion llouso to the pulilic, we are now d

to take good care, of the patrons of Loth
houses, and hope to give satisfaction, to all.

1 J. r . KLLLEl.

CARROLL S. PACE,
IX

Calf Skins, Hides, and Sheep Pelts,
STOVES AND LUMBER,

1 Hyde Park, Vt

"J W. J. PUCK,

All work warranted. 1 Johnson, A t.

MINER, POPE & CO.,

WHOLESALE DEALERS IX

Teas, Coffees, Spices, &c;
BURLINGTON, VT.

If you want pure goods, get such
s bear our label. 1

POLISHED

"Would respectfully inform the people
of LAMOILLE COUNTY that, not
withstanding the hard times, he has
on hand the largest and most com-

plete stock of

MOXTI7MEXTTS
AND

. HEADSTONES
ever offered for sale in Northern Ver-

mont, which he is now selling at from

5 TO 25 PER CENT. DISCOUNT

on former prices. It will, as hereto-

fore, be his aim to furnish the very
best quality of work, and at the lowest
prices consistent with GOOD WORK-

MANSHIP.
Tarties wishing MONUMENTAL

WORK are especially invited to call
and examine this stock.

HENRY R. MACK.
; Hardwick, April 9, 1877. 6

each discharge. But on they came.
Our bayonets crossed and clashed with
theirs for one half-minu- te j and in the
next thoy were hurled headlong down
the declivity, and wc were fighting
among them pell-mel- l. There are few
troops superior to the French, master,
in a nrut attacn. hut ther wont
bottom of the British ; and, now that
wc had broken them in the moment of
their onset, they had no chance with
us, and we pitched our bayouets into
them as if they had been so many
sheaves in harvest. They lay in some

places three and four tiers deep, for
our blood s up, master. Just as
they advanced on us, we had heard of
the death of our general, aud they
neither asked for quarter nor got it.
All, the good aud gallant Sir Kalph 1

We all felt as if we had lost a father ;

but he died as the brave best love to
die. The field was all our own, and
not a Frenchman remained who was

not dead or dying. That action, mas-

ter, fairly broke the neck of tieir pow-

er in Egypt.
4'Our colonel was severely wounded,

as I have told you, early in the morn-

ing ; but, though often enough urged
to retire, he had held out all day, and
issued his orders with all the coolness
and decision for which he was so re-

markable ; but now that the excite-
ment of the fight was over, his strength
failed him at once and he had to be
carried to his tent, lie called for
Bill to assist in bearing him off. I
believe it was merely that he might
have an opportunity of speaking to
him. He told him that whether he
died or lived he would take care that
he should be provided for. He gave
Captain Turpic charge, too, that he
should keep a Warm ei'!o to Bill.
ovoruearn. our major Bay to tlie c.ip--

ain, as we left the tent, 'Good heav- -

ns ! diil you ever see two men liker
;ic another than the colonel and our

new sergeant i But lue captain carc- -

essly remarked that the resemblance
didn't strike him.

44 The battle of the 21st broke, as
I have said, the strength of the French
in Egypt; for though they didn't sur
render to us until aljont five months
after, they kept snug behind their
walls, and wc saw little more of them.
They had a trick of raising a hideous
outcry in the market-plac- e for every
trille, certain, d'ye see, of attracting
the notice of some of ouroflicers, who

were all sure to take part with them.
The market, master, had to bo en-

couraged at all events, and it was
some time ere the tricks of the rascals
were understood in the proper quarter.
But, to make short, Bill and I went
out one morning to our walk. Wc
had just heard, and heavy news it
was to the whole regiment, that our
colonel was despaired of, and had no

chance of seeing out the day. Bill

was in miserably low spirits. Captain
Turpic had insulted him most grossly
that morning. So long as the colonel
had been expected to recover, he had
shown him some degree of civility ;

but he now took every opportunity of
picking a quarrel with him.- - There
was no comparison in battle, master,
between Bill and the captain ; for the
captain, I suspect, was little better
than a coward ; but then there was
just as little on parade the other way ;

for Bill, you know, couldn't know a
great deal, and the captain was a per-

fect martinet. He had called him va
grant and beggar, master, for omit
ting some little piece of duty. Now,
he couldn't help having been with us,

jou know ; and as for beggary, he had
never begged in his life. Well, we

had walked out towards the market,
as I say.

44 4 It's all nonsense, Jack,' says he,
4 to be so dull on the matter ; I'll e'en
treat you to some fruit. I have a Si'

cilian dollar here. See that lazy fel-

low with the spade lying in front, and
the burning mountain smoking behind
hira : we must see if he can t dig out
for us a few prans' worth of dates.'

"Well, master, up he went to atall,
thin, rascally-lookin- g Arab, with one
eye, and bought as much fruit from
him as might come to one-tent- h of the
dollar which he gave him, and then
held out his hand for the change . But
there was no change forthcoming. Bill


