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Hajor Zagonyi's Guide:
OR, A HERUINE OF THE WAR FOR THE UNION.
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On the morning of the 24th day of last
October, a somewhat novel scene unrolled
itaelf before the door of & quiet farm-house,
about two miles from Springfield, Missouri.
Two women and three young lads had just
raised & very modest little flag; and as the
wiad floated it gracefully in the air, they
gave three cheers for the Stars and Stripes
cheers which if not loud were certainly
hearty. The younger of the. wumen, Lucy
Dudley, mother of the boys, stood gazing,
her face put'on & look of stern datermina.
tion, und she murmured low between her
almost shut teeth:

It shant¥come down again while I live.”

*i¢¥es, ‘twill mother,” broke in one of the
boys, “Sor the seceshers are in town ngmn,
and they’ll make you.”.

His mother did not notice him, but turn-
ing to the other woman, said:

“For William’s sake, mother, we'll keep
it up.”

Even before she had done speaking, the
sound of horscs’ feet were heard, and the
youngest boy clinging to her dress, tried to
draw her into the house, crying out:

“Tliere they come, O, mother, run!”’ while
b b grandmother, retreating behind the
o v, trearhied eivibly; but the mother stood
s vainge the men she knew only too
Uiy one little month belore they
ner tusthand like a dog, besause
tie simid his nouse was his own, and should
Loist just whut flag seemed to him best over
it.

They shot him before her eyes, and his
heart’s blood had sprinkled the very ground
where she stood, and I wonder not that the
look in her eyes was scarcely womanly.—
Down the rond they came a dozen Confed-
erate ruffians, called soldiers by courtesy,
and “chivalry,” by Mr. William Russell.
They were woll armed and mounted and as
they thandered up to the door the lesder
shouted:

“Down with that damned Yankee rag, if
you don’t I’ll blow your brains out.”

No notice was taken; the woman might
as well have been stone.

“Lucy Dudley, don’t you hear me?’”’ and
be poiuted his revolver at her.

-*I bear, Bill Armastrong.””

“Blast ye, then why don’t you mind me?”

“Because I won’t,”’

“You won’t, won’tjyou?” and he fired, but
missed. He swore- madly at the horse for
shying; as he did sv, she said:

*“This is my house aad this is my flag; I
waut it here and shall have 1t here. You
cun shout me down and then pall it down,
‘ertainly won't before.”’

Oune man shouted, “we ain’t cut throafs;
we dot’t kill women and children.”

*“You nave killed women and childrsn
more than ouce,” wus the taunting answer.
Beveral old neighbors of hers, felt the thrust,
and quailed before her eyes, while the oth-
era drew their pistols; butthe lender, throw-
ing up the weapou nesrest him weut on:

“Waul Lucy, vietuals and drink we’ve gt
to have, and won’t go under that cussed
flog.”

*“Victuals aud driok I can’t help yoa hav-
ing, but if I am to got it for you, you must
eome in through this door.”

Evidently her look daunted them; for bold
as they wers, they were bad and they knew
it; 80 with & rude.laugh the captain die-
moanted, shouting come on, boys,” and
leaving their horses in the care of the chil-
dren, they, one after suother, went into the |.
kitchen, and drank eagerly of the whisky
aet before:them. . :As tHey thus drank they
became ‘wonderfully communicative; aad
listening eagerly, Lucy heard that they had
been.sent from cSpnngﬂald with: some fifty
others, to ses if. anythiog could be seen of
the advance guard of Fremont’s srmy, who
were supposed to be in that “vicioity. " She
found that this party had been stopping at
one houss md nnother..dﬂnkmg and devas-
tating, and very nafurally hud divided, aod.
that Amstrong” meant £o ‘wait till the rest
came op, and -start for-the towh from® her
bouse. . -Ebe, likewise; leatned , that ;they
bad "ot ‘seen “anything .of - e Lincoln
avldiers. She.gave them their All of hqnor,
she let them eat the bestherhotins affucded,
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and as she was ukmgu pitcher to get-more’

liquor bar eary caught thuonnd of s d.utnut.
fife.

Armstrong heard it too, and, with ‘wn
oath, said them lazy lobbers of his were at
last eoming, and the old. woman nuus take
some more dodgers along. - |

Lucy had taken the pxtchor, aod clonng

the door behind her, dmut ﬂov iuto the
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yard, and taking the oldest boy by the shoul-
der, said in a terribly hoarse voice. *Tom,
ran for your life over the mowing, through
the lane, and tell those men you meet to
take down their flag, stop playing Yaukee
Doodle, and come up through the lane with
you and they can get every one of these men.
Don’t Jet the grass grow under your feet,
boy.”

The winds had brought to her ears, what
it never whispered to those drunken men,
that ingtead of their comrades their sternest
foes would be around them. And all her
energies were directed to keep them still in
the ixnorance -o fatal to them.

Meanwhile Tommy’s tow he:d shot over
the wall, through the narrow lane, reaching
the main road just as a mouated hand of
e cumsg in sieht,
waved Dug javiet and the forem st of thew

He mounted a seump,

stoppmd.

“wWhat I8 it wmy Lov??

Sdarm wants Sous Gling wman oo stop
Paying tina tbing, woed Loave aown that
‘ere flag, sud come up 1o cur hou~s threngl
the lane. Come on.”’ .

Ile was starting but Zagonyi stopped him.

“I don’t understand, boy; what does: she
want?”’

Tom was indignant.

“Want’s you to nab a party of seceshers
up to oar house, but you needn’t come if
you don’t wanter.”

Something in his face struck one of the
mep, and he said:

“Who is your marm, boy?"”

“Lucy Dudley.”

“Go ghead, Major,” shouted the fellow.
“She is true blood; they shot her husband
s month ago.”

Zagonyi, followed by a portion of his men,
wheelmg into the lane, trying to keep Tom-
my in sight; and soon they came in view of
the low house, and the noisy mirth of the
Coafedarates was distinctly heard. Arm-
strong never suspected, even ordering Mrs.
Dudly to show ’em in.” She went to the
door and they needed not that she should
speak; her piercing, eager look told every-
thing. They surrounded the roowm, Zagonyi’'s
clear voice ordered those inside to surren-
der, while at the sama moment, the fifer

gave an exultant—

“Yankee doodle came to town,
Yunkee doodlic dandy **

Armstrong saw the trap, and firing his
revolver, shot the gray-haired old grand-
mother, leveling her with the ground. No-
body noticed the shot except Tommy, and as
e held her bleeding head on his koee, he
never shed a tear; but he is on one of Com-
modore Foots’a gunboats as a powder mon-
key to-day, and he never handa a churge but
he thinks of the terrible hour. One or twe
on both sides were wounded, but the strug-
gle was soon over, nud the rebels marched
out bound together with old chains, which
tho boys very gladly found. Zngonyi must
take the prisoners with him, for men
couldn’t be spared to puard them.

As they were standing in front of the
door before starting, Mrs. Dudley, who
koew every inch of ground in the vicinity,
undertook to tell théem a nearer road to
town. They did not understand her hur-
ried nervous directions, snd she started as
if to go with them; then she remembered
her dying mother, came back, called Tom-
my from the sufferer's side, to take the
place by her side."

But the dying woman’s faint voice stop-
ped ber.

“You go, Lucy; he might make a mistake;
he will tako care of me, and we will keep
the old flag flying.”

The reserve in the lane by Zagonyi's or-
der had already come up, and Lucy only
stayed to kiss the pale lips and precious
face, then she mounted her own stout mare
and led the way. She guided them safely
in the intricate path up to the very edge of
the ravine, where according to Armstrong’s
talk she knew the wily foes were hidden.
"It was the very spot Zagonyi wished to be
in, and she had saved him a long stretch of
dangerous road. Then she fell hack to the
rear, just as Zugonyi’s eager eye took in the
whele ot his positisu. Dedporatal  What
will be say? what will these wen du wio
have been taunted with being holiday sol-
diers on the pavements of St. Louis?

“Soldiers, your war cry is ‘Fremont and
the Union.” Draw sabre, by the right ﬂnnk,
quick trot, march.”’” A 4

His voice, shnll and mtenue, plerced every
heart, and as those bnght swords glitterdd
in the sunshine and the. lxttle bn.ud aped to
their deadly work, I. wondered, that. Lusy
Dudley’s brown mare.kept her place, as- ea-
get-as her mistress to do gallant wark, -

That battle will dwayu burn on the pages
of hm.ory. and [ peed write none of its de-
tailshere; only this muech, that everywheta,
helping off the wounded. handliog weapous,
doing nnythmg. everything,. that s cool
bead and a-trosty hsnd conlddo, wis Imy
Dudley e

‘Af lnst, tbe dsy wu om. nd as chony:
gtthured the-rempant of his.force about him
he shrank back, for he could not count the
dead sud it took oot long to count the" hive
ing. ‘Where] m Lacy] Dadley?. Eudl,
one of.these -bloody, . blackenod - faces, - but
could tell of some good deeds she did for
them:'during those long, dreadfal houre.
Even while they were speakiog of her she
came in sight, and not pow mounted ou ber
brown mave, but.instead, the mare was har
notsed to & market wagos, and its broad
bottom was covered with wounded soldiers.
She was walking beside x:holding the reiny,
loohug furﬁllly pd. M w {o‘. m

N zn L.J Jl-w to ..x..mxu t;'x l xsz ,r.sw.u

| and ‘cheaper in the lovg run to make Eo-
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the excitement was past, hor womanhood
was uppermost, and her only care was to
help the wounded snd comfort the dying.
They knew she was taking their suffering
comrades to the shelter of her own home—
and not o man from the Msjor downwards,
but would have been eager to escort her,
but she refused them all, and when the
Major pressed the matter, she told him that
she knew the way better than they did, and
was safe enough alone. They gathered
around her; they called her all noble heroic
names, such as men use in moments of ele-
vation of soul; butshe only lvoked surprised
and answered almost coldly:

“Why shouldo’t 1 dv what Icould? My

ker IIill, and hec busband died at Concord 7’
They beut Jew inrned
away, nitd nov oue of

betore fier ug she
tnse steeng windea

Geregans Will ever torgat (o womiw

foapti side Ly brae with “hea g
det Hlowie sue went v tind the old wothi-
o dead wiid the coildiea Biding froia pe-

troating webtls; o tie Bag waved, and as
the poor paie telivws in the cart eaught
sigt ob 13 blessed fuids, they gave a fecble
shout, touching in its wenkness,

All through the winter she nursed and
fed that house full of sufferers, and a» one
after another grew strong und left her, ull
she asked them was that they would strike
many blows for their country, and keep al-
ways the noble war ory of Zigenyi—"The
Union and Fremont!”’—close tutheir hearts.
No Dudley that ever wore spurs in the oldes
days biad a braver or & more Ioving heart
than hers.

A Sad Story.
There is, or was until recently, a
tall, handsome wman confined io a lu-

natic asylam at Camberwell. He used
to sit mournfully for days and weeks in a
corner of his lone room, little given to talk
and less to physical .exercise. Now and
then, however, he broke out in a sudden
baze of excitement, repeating incoherent
sontences, in which only the word *“flax-
cotton” was distinctly audible, The un-
happy man’s name was Chevalier Claussen.
By birth a2 Dane, and & man of high seienti-
fic education, he gave himself up early to
the study of practical chemistry, partica-
larly those branches connected with the
manufacture of textile fabrics. After years
of labor and many experiments, he came to
the conclusion that the fibre of flux, if
rightfully mavipulated, is superior to cotton
for 8ll purposes in which tho latter 18 em-
ployed, and therefore ought to supersede it,
as well un this accovut a8 bemng «n indig-
enous plunt, for the supply of which Bu-
rope might remain independent of serf or
sluve. Claussen’s experiments wers well
received io his own country, and bis King
gave him the title of Chevalier, but, unfor-
fortunately, little other substantial encour-
agement. The ioventor then went to
Frauce, married a young Freonch lady, was
presented at Court, and received the Order
of the Legion of Hlonor, but sguin got little
else but promises of future reward for the
years of labor devoted to the one great ob-
ject he bad in hand, Somewhat weary of
his work, und sorely pressed by poverty,
Chevalier Claussen pextjcame to this coun-
try, arriving just io time for the Interna-
tional Exhibition of 1851. He displayed
in the Hyde Park Palace some beautiful
articles made of flax-cotton, sad set all the
world iu raptures about the new invention,
the mors 80 as he freely explained the secret
of the process for converting flax straw into
a material equal in all, and saperior in some
respects, to the cotton fabric. The manipu-
lation was simple enough, accordiug to
Claussen’s sbowing. The flax, cut into

small pieces by machinery, was left for &
short while to the combined action of alka-

line wolveats and of carbonated alkalies nod |
acids, which cuaverted the fibre into a wa-

to some extents to be spun witis colton me-,
chinery.
whum the process was explaiued were
lighted: uevetiheless, they refused with
wany
lis iwventivn. It was tound thut tlax-cot-
tvn could ot be profitubly spun witbous

making various alterstivns in the existing
machinery, aod to this the Lancasbire mill-
owners objected, saying, **Why should we
trouble oursclves about the new -raw. ma-
terial as long as we have cotten in abun-
dance?” With something of a prophetic
vein, .M. - Claussen . remonstrated, argoing
that the. suppl_y was not all to be depended
upon, and that, besides, it would be better

ropean hands feed European mills, .by the
aid of perfectod steam agencies, thao to
leave the task to the rade manual labor of
unwilling bondsmen. It was the voice of
the preacher in the desert; Lancashire lis-
tened pot; and when the Hyde Park Show
was over, Chovalier - Claussen and his in-
vention were ao more thought of than she
man who discovered the compess.. Sorely
troubled in mind, and with abject poverty
stating him in the face, Claussen then pur-
sued hig pilgrimage, crossing the Atlantic
to America. What h-ppenod to him in the
great Western Republic is not socurately
koown; but it is presumed that some cute
patives laid hold of the young man'from
the old country, squeesing his brain’s out
aod then throwing him overboard. - It was
ramored that Chevalier Claussen had gots

“partoer;” and not long after, somebody,
partuer or otherwise, brought him back to

grandmothor did more at the battle of Bav- '

Wit

terial very similar tu cotton, and fil, cven,; band was tuund pacing the corr.ders,

The Enghsh munuficturers m,tlw mysterious disappesrance of his wife,
o i witom he belwved bad been spirited away

thanks the Chevalier's viler tu worg [‘“"

asylum at Camberwell. Ilere the story of
flax-cotton ends: the inventor in a mad-
houee; Laucashire without food for her
mills and her people!—London Spectutor.

A Bride in the Wrong Bed.

The Cincinoati Inquirer is responsible
for the following:

A vewly married pair put up at the Spen-
cer Iouse—they went out shopping—re-
turned—bride hud left some things—she
quietly slipped out—Ifound her lost articles
—returned —mistaok Maia fur Br .
got into the Madison iustead of the Spencer
—it lovked a little strange—asked boy if
she was in the Spencer—boy said yes, not
falls understunding her—she told him sto

Wy —

el her to 45 —<hie purdy diseibed and got
i hed — expected e lnshund momentar-

2o-fel eseep—the occupant of 43 Mudi-
voan fudwng merchan., returned from
the o ttie tighl—quietly went to
ru un—te bod —to xleep.  The accouat pro-

T ‘lz

eende

How Iong the two reposed there side by
side, with anly 2 fuot of space between
thew, ail nneonscivas of each other’s pres-
ence, is not exactly koown, but probably
about an hour, when a tremendous noise
was heard in the apartmient, from which
female screams issued wildly, piercingly
and ceasclessly.

The hotel was in an uproar; proprietors,
clerks, waiters, porters, guests, dressed aund
bhalf-dressed, wero at the duor of 48 in a fow
minutes, blocking up the entrance, and
asking each other eagerly, “What is the
matter?”  “For God’s eukc tell us what 13
the trouble!”’

The cause of this outery may be imagined,
The bride had awakened about maduight,
and putting her hand over her husbaud, it
fell upon the Indianian’s face, and the soft
warm touch aroused him at once. He did
not understand it exacrly, though he did
oot dislike it, and in & moment more Mra.
R. said, **My dearest husband, where have
you been all this while?”

“Iiusband,” echoed the merchant, begin-
ning to see, like Lord Tinsel, that he bad
“made o small mistake here;” “I'm nobudy’s
husband. I reckon, my dear madam, you
are in the wrong bed.”

In the wrong bed—horror of horrors,
thought the bride. What would her liege
lord say—what would the curious world
say? And Mrs. R. screamed terribly and
sprang from the couch just as her comsan-
ion did the same. IIe was fully as much
alarwed a- ~he, and entreated her to give
him time and he would leave the apartment,
although it was the one he had enguged—
he’d rake an outh to that.

Scream, scream, scream was the only re-
ply to this kindly proposition.

*My God, madam, don’t yell so! You’ll
waken the house. Bo reasvnable; I swear
it’s only & mistake. fIuve some thought of
the consequence. I doo’t want to hurt
you, T don’t. You’ll get me shot and your-
gelf—"

Just at this juncture the throng outside
presented itself at the door, and beheld
Mrs. R, cowering in one corner, exercising
her lungs magnificently, with a sheet wrap-
ped over her form and head, and the Indi-
anian in the middle of the room enveloped
ina coverlet, and ejuculating “My God,
madam, don’t!”’

‘The juoior proprietor, Dr. C.bill, saw
there must besome mistzke, and, r:quest-
ing the others to retire, called the merchant
out, went with him intv another room and
there learped the whole story. The Ductor
then sent one of the ladies of the hotel to
Mre. R. , and the affair wns explained
greatly to her relief, though she was over-
whelmed with confusion at a circumstance
that might have ruined her reputation for-
t ever,
| Uuder the escort of the Docter, she was
,wuwy-d ter the **Spencor’ whera the hus-
with
"irautic :cien, and nalt (,m'"ovl with "rwf‘ at

“by @ wilmn, or wurdered for ber jowels, in
qnleenal city,” where, as ho expressed
hnwmself, they would kill & mag fora dollar
at any time.

As soon us he beheld his spouse, he
caught her to his bosom and wept like a
child. He was melted with happiness st
her discovery, and told her he had scoured
the city for intelligence of her whereabouts
in vain.

Peter Francisco.

The present century has known
many wmen of extraordinary  physical
strength, among whom we may cite
William Thompson, of Chicago, who lately
won a prize of $200 for lifting po less »
weight than 2106 pounds; Dr. Windship
who can shoulder & 219 pound barrel of
four; Prof. Day, of Florida, ooce fined $500
by the cirouit conart of Launderdale county
for tkrowing & Mostang pony and his rider
over a ten roil fance; and Thomas Topham
said to be the strongest man in modern
Eogland.

The latter bas performed, in pablic, feata
evincing an almost super-human strength;
such as rolling up & pewter dish of seven
pounda g5 8 man rolls ap a sheet of paper;
holding a pewter quart at arms leogth, and
squeezing the sides togother like an egg-
sbell; aod lifting two hundred weight with
his little finger, and moving it gently over
his head. On one occasion hs broke s rope
fastened to the floor, that woald sustain

table six feet long with his teeth, though
balfa hundred weight was attached to it.
He also struck a round bar of iron, one inch
in diametor, against his naked arm, and at
one stroke, bent it like a bow; and his head
being placed on one chair ansd his feet on
another, he held upon his body four heavy
men whom he heaved at pleasure.

None of these modern Sampsons, how-
ever, have earned so extended a fame as
that giant of the Western Ilemisphere,
Peter Francisco. Having lived in the
stormy days of the Revolution, and per-
formed deeds of extravrdinary valor as a
suldier, he has been looked upon by many ss
u hero, and his name used ns a sysonym for
bodily vigor and manly endurance.

1le was boru in Portugal, subsequently
taken to Ireland, and while yet u Dboy,
brought by a sea captain to thiz country.
Oa the breaking out of the Revolution, he
joined the army and was io active service
during the whole contest.

Such was his strength and personal bra-
very that no enemy could resist him., Ile
wielded a sword, the blade of which was
five feet in length, as though it had been a
feather, and every one who came in contact
with him paid the forfeit of his life. At
Stony Point he was one of the “forlurn
hope” which was advanced to cut away the
abbattis, and next to Major Gibbon, was
the first man to enter the works. At Brandy-
wine and Monmouth, he exhibited the most
fearless bravery, and nothing but his ioa-
bility to write prevented his promotion to
a commission. Transferred to the South,
he took purt tu woust uf the engagements in
that section, and more than once exhibited,
in a strikiog munner, his remarkable self-
confidence and courage.

On one occusion he defended himself sue-
cessfully, by strategy and prowess, against
nine British troopers; and during an attack
apon & dwelling near which he was resting,
he killed two assailants, s soldier and a
mounted dragoon who came suddenly upon
him.

Francisco possessed a finely developed
frame. e was six feet one inch in height,
and he has been known to shoulder readily
a conuon weighing eleven hundred pounds.
He could carry a man of 109 puunds on bis
right arm, and lift him up and dowa in the
air, as ordinary people sport with children.
His wife was & woman of medium size, but
he could easily bear her about the room at
arms leogth, and could carry her up and

The army of Artaxerxes, befure the battle
of Cunaxa, amounted to about 1,200,000.

Ten thousand horses and 100,000 fuot fell'
on the fatal field of Issue,

When Jerusalem was taken by Txtus 1 -
100,000 perished in varivus ways.

The force of Darious at Arberle namber-
ed more than 1,000,000. The persians lost
90,000 men in thiPPbattle; Alexander about
500 men. So says Diodorous, Arian sxys
the Persians, in this battle lost 300,000, the
Greeks, 1,200,

The army of Tumerlane is said ¢o have
amounted to 1,600,000, and thatof his an-
tagonist, Bejzet, 1,460,000,

Terrific Adventure w'th a Boa-Con-
strictor.

The Columbns, Ohio, Statesman says one
of the most thrilling incidents which bas
ever como to our knowledge, occurred a
few days since in o “side-show”fwith Van
Ambarg & Co’s Menagerie, where two enor-
mous snakes—ansnaconda and & boa-con-
strictor—are en exhibition. Both of the
‘huge reptiles are kept in one case with o
glass top, opening at the side, and the keep-
er was engaged in the act of feeding them
when the event occarred. The longer of the
snakes, the boa-constrictor, which is thirty
feet long and as large around the middle as
a man’s thigh, had Just swallowed two rab-
bits when the keeper introduced his arm
and body into the cage fur the purpose of
reaching a third to the abnaconda, at the
opposite corner.

While in this condition the bos, not sat-
isfied with his share of the ratious, made n
spring, probably with the iutention of sc-
curing the remaining rabbit, but instead,
fastened hisjaws upon the keeper’s hand
and with the rapidity of lightning, threw
three coils around  the poor fellow, thus
rendering him entirely helpless. His shouts
of distress at once brought several men to
his assistence, and among them, fortunately,
was a well known showman named Town-
send, a man of great muscular power, and
what was of much importance, one who had
been familinr with the babits of these
monsters all his life, having owned some of
the largest un es ever brought to this coun-
try. .

The situation of the keeper was now per
ilous ip the extreme. ‘L'he first thing to be
done was to uncoil the snake from around
bim, butif in attempting this the roptile
should become in the least degree angered,

dowa etairs on one arm. He would lift &
burrel of cider by the chimes, and takelong
draughts from the bung without any oppar-
ent exertion; but it must not be supposed
from this lattor feat that he was an intem-
perate man; on the contrary, he was univer-
sally respected for his abstemious and fru-
gal habits. Although uneducated, he was
a personof strong natural sense, and of a
kind, amiable disposition—it is said that
his streagth was never used to the injury
of any one except for self defence, or for
the protection of others. e died in 1836,
and was buried iz the public burying
ground at Richmond with military honors.

Large Armies.

The following facts, culled from the fields
of ancient story, may be of some interest at
the present time.

The city of Thebes had a bundred gates,
and could send out at each gate 10,000
fighting men aod 200 chariots—in all,
1,000,000 men and 2,000 chariots.

The army of Terrah, King of Ethiopia,
consisted of’ 1,000,000 men and 300 charists
of war.

Sesostris King of Egypt, led against his
enemies 600,000 meo, 34,000 cavalry, and
27 scythe-armed chariots. 1491 B. C.

IHamilcar weont from Carthage snd landed
near Palermo. e bad a fleet of 2,000
ships and 3,000 small vessels snd & land
force of 300,000 meo. At the battle in
which he waa defeated, 150,000 were slain.

A Rowan flees, led by Regulus against
Carthage, cousisted of 330 vessels, with
140,000 men. The ‘Carthagenian fleet
numbered 350 vessels, with 150,000 men.

At the battle of Cantime, there were of
the Romaus, includiog allies, 80,000 foot
and 6,000 Lorse, of the Carthagenians 40,-
000 and 10,000 horse. Of these 70,000 were
slain in all,- and 10,000 taken prisoners;
more than half slain.

Hannibal, during his campaign in Itnly
and Spain, plundered 400 towns and de-
stroyed 300,000 men.

Ginus, the Assyrian King, about 2,200
B. C., led against the Bacirians his army,
comisling of 1,700,000 foot 200,000 borse,

he would, in a second, contract hia coils
with a power sufficient to crush the life out
of an ox. A gingle quick convulsion of the
creature and the keeper’s soul would be in
sternity! This Townsend fully anderstood;

8o without attempting to disturb the b.a’s
hold upon the keeper’s hand, he managed
by powerful ye: extremely cautious - move-
ments to uncoil the snake without exciting
bim, after whicl, by the united exertions of
two strong wen the ;jaws ware pried open
and the man released in a completely ex-
hausted condition The bito of the boa-con-
strictor is not poisonous; although the bit-,
ten hand wes immensely swolles the next
day, no serious injuries were apprehouded

A more narrow escape from o most horrible,
denth it would be difficult to imagioe,

Lupicrous Errecrs o a Courr.—Xn the
year 1712, Mr. Whitson, having caleulated
the return of a comet, which was .to make.]
its appearance on the 24th of Qstober, at
five minutes past five in the morning, gave
notice to the public accordingly, with this
terrifying addition—that a total dissolution
of the world by fire was to take place on the
Friday following. The reputation whichi.
Mr. Whitson bad long maintained, both as
a divine and philosopher, left little or na
doubt with the populace of the truth of Lis
prediction. Several ludicrous events now
took place. A number of persons about|
London seized all the barges and boats they

.| be made.

| —at the bottom,”

Maging 4 NeepLe.—Needles are made of
steel wire. The wire is ficat cut by shears,
‘from coils, into the length of the needles'to
After 8 batch of such bits of wire
have been cut_ off, they a.n pleced in a hot
furnace and thcn'taken ont and rolled bnclr,-
ward and forward on K3 tnblo unnl tbey nrp
straight. They are nowto be ground. Tbe
needle-poxnter takes’ »p two dozen or so of'
the ‘wires anfl rolls them between his thumb
and fingers, with their ends on the gﬂlnd1
stone, firet one end and then tho other. ..N'ext
is & machine which flattens and gutteri thn
tieads of ten thousand needles in an bour.
Next comes the punching dt‘-tbe oyes byf
boy, o fast that the eye can bardl_y keap
pace with blm. The sphttmv follows,
which is runmng a fine wirethrough a dozen,
perhaps, of these twin needles., A yoman,
with a little anvil Before her, ﬁ]es between
the heads'and sepnmtes them.

They ate now complats neadles, but they
are rough and rosty, and easily bent.  The
hardening comes next. They aye, heated, in
batches in a furnaca, _and schen red, hot.are
thrown into a pan of cold water, .~ Next they,
must, be tempered, and this i is done, by, rell-
ing them backward and forward .pa, n,hdt
metal plute The polmhmg still rgmmna Lo
be done.  Gn a very coarse cloth needles are
spread to the number of forty or fiftythohs-
and. Emory dust.is strewed over thém; oll
is sprinkled, -and soft soap daubed over;--the
cloth is rolled up, and -with several othera-of
the same kind, .thrown.into & sort of, wash
pot . to roll te and £ro twelve, hoars.or mors

They come out dirty encugh, but-efter:s
rinsing in clean hot water,. nnd tossing'in
saw-dust, they become bright nad are ready
to be sorted und put np for sale. e

e ety
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" Vorép 17 Uraioe Dowv.—-We have
a good story, told by'a, sou of Enn m
which i is worth repentmg S

Some two Yearsago t‘.xere was qm‘ te. 8
strugzle betweon two certam rg_rom‘iqug

Demucmts of ’ Wanversvxﬁe, as’ to ,,whng
should ‘Zo ‘delegate o the State” Convention.
The evening prior to, helding the. County
convonhon, Jodge —— and S,gm‘rq [
each had bnllots prmted mth tha na;ngs ‘of,
their friends upon tbem. The Juggq (] del-
egates were benten, ‘and before retmn/g he,
consoled himsell by loadmg lns hat wi}h
bricks. Next morning, {n good se on, ;c‘-’
ing upon the’ prineiple that “a hur of the
dog in good for the bite,” Jast, uhe wu
calling for the deooohon, Bxlly McBhrney"
stepped into thé¥aloon and saluted thq-f ud&e,
when the following dm!ogue enaned

“The top’ o” the mornin” to yo, Jndge.,
And the murtherin thuven bate us Isst
night entu'ely—l!ie cnrsea o the worldlhghe
on them?’ "

“Good moriing, Billy." Yes, "ihe St';mie'
was rather henvy. ButI say, B;lly,[nndqr-
stand you voted against me. How is. thn.t?”

“Billy McBlarney votad ugamgt ye! The
lyin spnlpeens! ‘By ‘me sow], Judfro,,nl
rather have me whnskay qtopped for.a,yoar:
than to do tlmt sqme thmg. V Lewe i1 wed

“What t:cket did you.vote, Billy2), paannr

“And sure T voted the ticket wid.yer.hon-
or’s name on the top av¥ it ..o sy p s mrive

“But, Billy, my nams wae,last on.,lbe list,

. T osanete 2oy

This was nther 'Y puzzlet ta Billy; her
scrntcbed his head for an mntant, then suds,
denyy exc]almed . A et}

“Bad luck. and what a.fool Inmt 1 Mled
my lwld upsndc down!”. . .+ 1ty

Tho Judgo' :mmednately orderad'an,eyq-“
opencr for Billy; he fairly beat him,on the:
examination.— Zvinity ¢ Cul.} Jouraal.. ¢

”

PgiNrERS AND TOE WaR. —‘\To class of our |
citizens have responded with mcre g\lnéng
to’the call of their ¢ounntiy, than "tho mem-

‘bers of the * ‘art preservative of nll n.m "
There is perbaps not an oﬂice tbht lml zot

could lay their handson, on theriver Thames,
very rationally ccocluding that when the
conflsgration took place thers would, be the
most eafety on the water.
bad neglected his family prayers for better
than five years, informed his wife that it
was his intention to resume the laudable
practice the same evening; but his wife, hav-
ing engaged o ball at her house, persuaded
her busband to put it off till they saw
whether they appeared or not.

The South Sea stock immediately fell to
five per cent; and the Indian to oge; and
a captain of a Datch ship threw all' bis pow-
der into the river, that the ship might not

A gentleman who

and 16,000 chariots armed with scythes.
Italy, s little before Haunibal’s time, was
able to send ioto the field nearly 1,000,000
men.

Semiramis employed 2,000,000 men in
buildiog the mighty babyloon.

100,000 Indian prisoners at the Indus, and
sunk 1,000 boats.

Senuacherib lost ina smgle night 185,-
000 men by the destroying angel—2 Kxngu.
19: 35-37.

A short time aftor the taking of Bnbylon.
the forees of Cyrus consisted of 600,000
foot, 120,000 horse and 2,000 chariota armed
with ecythes.

An army of Cambyses, 50,000 strong was
buried up in the desert sands of Afnca by
a south wind.

‘When Yerxes arrived at Thermopylax, bis
land sud sea forcea amonnted to 2,641,610,
exclasive of servants, enuchs, women, sut-
lers, &c., in all nmﬁ&ﬂng '5,283,320." So

bumg none in the charch service for. the
oceasion.,
their collection of noveh md plays and.sent |
to the bookuellera o buy esach of them a.

be endangered. The next morning, how-
ever, the comet appeared according to pre-
diction, aud before noon the belief was
universal that the day of judgmeat was at
hand. About this time one handred and.
twenty five clorgymen were ferried over. to
Lambeth, it was said, to petition-that ashort
prayer might be planned and ordered; there |,

Three maids of honor. buroed

Bible and’ a Taylor's. Holy .Liviog . and
Dying. The run upon the bank wasso
prodigious that all bands were employed in
discounting notes and hauding out -specie.
QOn Tharaday, eolmdembly morethan 7000,
who kept mistresses were legslly marriedin
the face of séversl congregstions, ,and. to
erown all, Sic Gilbert Heathoote, at, that

to all the fire offices in London, requiriog
them to keep s good lookout, 20d have s

time head director of the baank, issued orders | .

ranks of the "Grand Army, whmll ufm
crush out the rebellion. The | po.tnomm ‘of .
Benjamin Franklio still animates the mt‘g.
and they are ready to Iay aside 'the ‘‘com-
posing stick’”” and shoalder the “shooting
stick at the call of duty,:" Theé - prin are
well represented in the solid columns of ib
Uvion, aod with gosd skooting'sticks, ph

of leaded matter, a full foii of canhon,” ab

‘s bold face, they will meet the mtmdn!'”ﬁf"
Jeff Davis, batter hiy’ forts ‘chidvethe enemy
from his strongholds, and Goék: hp’ ke "'fmh
of the Secesh leaders. We 'are sures that,™
before they retarn; they will ‘make” an 'fbu .
posing display, and unprml (] goad impress”™
sion upon history’s paye. Ball’ éhn& *’Ef"‘

the community carry’ the same ”deeﬁ' loVe"
for the Union in "their booomn,
printers; not & * will'fall frent otir bo1yﬂ -
no § of our -ml wil! be' gnvon up to d:e uti

ton. :

'd‘\!m

. e T . "
o

Rexg R"J
Hmomcu,.—Smce ihe’ orgtmxpugg*
the” Fédera! Government . cleven attempts
have been madé to resistits, mthorﬁ e“ b
first was in 178"' the ncon 787,,tha
third i8°1794, callod the wlmkp!

Ftion in” Penusylvania, ° In 1814 cnd‘l%

two more aitempta wers msde, ud t&odeyj
enth was with'the 0bcxohu i, Georgt,., B,5s
1830. "The exghth was the momonbh_ valli, ;,
fymg ordinance of aontb Cuoiuu. o, 2 s
and'in 1842,‘ Rbode Island tried it.
lenthl way in 1859, on’the _prt. ‘of th t._"‘alqs.
mons, nnd tbo eleventb Js the prmn 908

ninimod oT

.e-.B.wn, whwh a ye-rngt“w
one. doliac. and .a- half & barrel;~id-Bow. 12
sellig .-for. twenty dollars a barrely T .e2.0-

this country, nlmamg him up.io & lunatio
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tweaty hundred weight, and lifted an oak

.3.&!“\-' !-..mu Truel e & PRIV (‘O‘

way Herodotus, Plotarch, and bomta.
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) p..ﬂ.:culu ayo upon the Bank of Eugl-nd.
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