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OFFICE—-80UTEWEST CORNKR OF CENTRE
BIUARE,

RUN WILD,
Here was the gate. The broken pallng,
A# 1f before the wind, inclines,
The post half rotted, ahd the pickets, foiling,
Held only up by vines.

The plun}ﬂuees stand, though gnaried and
. ape:

ckle
With lepresy of old disense;
By ocells of wormy llfe the trunks are freckled,
And moss enfolds their knees.

1 push aside tho bonghs and enter ;
Alns! the garden’s nymaph has tled,?
Wlilth every churm that leaf and blorssm lent

her,
- And left a hag Instead.

Home female satyr (rom the thicket,
Chila ¢f the bramble und the weed,
Hprang shouting over the nnguarded wicket
With ull her savago breed.

8ha banlshed hence the order. d graces
Thut kmootbed nway for Beauly's leet,
And gave hier ugtiest imps the vacant plac s,
To spotl whal once way Bwest.

L re, under rankiivg mullelng, dwindlo
Tho borders, Nddeu long ugou

Here shoot the dockt In many a rasty + ndle,
And parsiang creeps below,

‘L he thyme juns wild, and valnly sweetens,
Hid trom fts Leew, the cenguering gries;
Aud even the rose witlh bricry meaaco
threatens
To tear me as I pass.

Where show the waeds ngrayer eslor,
The sta ks of lavender and rue

Streteh Hke Imploring arms—bu!, ever dutler,
They slowly perisg too..

Only the pear treo's fruitiess scion
Exults above the garden's fall;
Only thick-waned 1vy, like a llun,

Dovours the crumbiing wall.

What still survives beeomes a8 Bavagn
As that which entored to - dtroy,

"Uaklng analr of riot and ef ravuge,
Of strapge and wantou Joy.

No copse unpruncd, no mountaln hollow,
Ho lawlésa Lo s growth muy be;

Where Lhe wi.d wewts have room 1o chase shd
tollow,
They graceful are, and free.
But nature here nttemnpiy revenges
For her obedisnes unto 10ll;,
She brings her runkest lite with loath-ome
changes -
Yo rmlte the fmltenod aofl,
For hierbs of sweol and wholesnme savor
bhe pluntd her slems of bitter julee;
From Nowers sbe steads the seent, trem (ralils
-the thwvor,

From homellor things the use,

11er angel Is a mocking devil,
1t once tho Jaw relnx ity bands,

In Man's neglected Helds she Loids ber revel,
Takes buck, and spolls hik lands

Once having broken ground, he never
The Virgin sod can plant again
‘Ihe soll demanes his services forever—
And God gives sun and rain!
Bayurd Taylor, in the Atlantic o A pril.

A Rlde with @ Mad Horse fn a Frelght
Car.

Should the reader ever visit the south
inlet of Racquette Luke,—one of the
loveliest bits of water inthe Adirondack
wilderness,—al tho lower end of the
pool below the falls, on the left hand
side going up, he will seo the charred
remuants of u camp-fire. It was there
that the following story wag first told,
—told, too, so graphically, with such
vividuess, that I found little difliculty,

when writing it out from memory two

months later, in recalling the exact
words of the narrator in almost every
instance.

It was in the month of July, 1568,
that John and I, having located ou
permanent camp on Constable’s Point, {
were lyfog oft and on, as sasilors say,
about the lnke, pushing our explora-|
tions on &l sides out ot sheer love of

We were returniog, Inte one afternoou |

of a hot, sultry day, from a trip to Shedd ‘

“Lake,—a lonely, out of-the-way spot

whioli few sportstunen have ever visi- ‘
ted,—aund had reached the falls ou!
South Inlet just after sunset, Asu we |
were getting shortol venison, we decid-
ed to lie by nwhile aud flout down the
viver ou our way to camp, in hope ur“
meeting a deer. To this end we had)
gone ashore at this point, and, kindling
a small fire, were waiting for denser
darkness. \We had barely started the |
blaze, when the tap of u carelessly han- |
died paddie against the side of a boat :
warned us that we should soon lmve‘
company, and in a moment Lwo boats,

- xlided around the curve below, und,

L

~ OUAC,

were headed directly toward our biv-:
The boats contalved two gen- |
tlemen and their guides.  We gave!
them a cordial, hunter-like greeting,
and, lighting our pipes, were sool eu-.
gaged 1n cheerful conversation, spiced
with story-telhng., It might buve been
some twenty minules or more, when
another boat, smaller than you ordina- |
rily see even on tho:¢ waters, contain..
ing only the paddler, came nolselessly |
around the beud bLelow, and stood re-;
venled in the reflectivn of the firelight.
I chianced to be sitting in such a posi- |
tion us to command a full view of the
wurve in the river, or I should not have
known of ahy ‘spprosch, for the boat
was 0 sharp aud light, and he who
urged it along so skilled at the paddle,
that not a ripple, no, nor the sound of
a drop of water falling fromn blade or
shaft, betrayed the paddler's presence.
It there is auylhing over which T be-
come enthusiastie, it is such a boat aud
such paddling. To see a Loat of bark
or cedar move through the water noise-
lessly as 0 shadow drifts across a mead-
ow, 1o jar or creak above, no gurgling
ot displaced water below, no whirling
and rippling wake astern, iysomething
bordering so nearly on the weird and
rhostly, that custoin can never make
st seem other than marvellous to me.
Phus, as I sat ball reclining, and saw
that little shell come flonting airily out
of the darkKness into the projection of
the firelight, as.a feather might come
blown by the night wind, L thought I
had never seen & prettier or more fairy-
like sight. None of the party save
inyself were so seated as to look down
gtream, and I wondered which of the
three guides would first discover the

* presence of the approaching boat.—

Htraight on it eame,  Light asapiece of
(inest cork it sat upon and glided over
the surface of the river; nodipand roll,
no drip of falling water uy the paddle
ahaft gently rose and sank, The pad-
dier, whoever he might be, knew his
art llmrou;:hly. He sat erect and mo-
tionless. 'Fhe turn of the wrists, and
the easy elevation of his arms as he
feathered hin paddie. were the only
movements visible. DBut for these the
gozer might deem him a statue carved
from the material of the boat, n mere
fnanimate part of it. T have boated
much in bark cance and cedar shell
alike, and Johin aud I have stolen on
many a camp that never kuew our com-
ing or our going, with paddles which
touched the water as snow fiakes touch
the earth ; and well I knsw, as I sat
gazing at this wan, that not one boat-
man, red mau or white, in a hundred
could handle a paddle like that. The
quick ear of Johu, wheu the stranger
was withio thirty fect of the landing,
detected the lightest possible touch of a
lily-pad against the side of the boat as
it just grazed it glancing by, and his
44 hist” and sudden motion toward the
river drew the attention of the whole
gucprised group thither. 'The boat

" glived to the sand so gently ns barely

to disturb a grain, and the paddler,
noigeless in all his movements, stepped
_nshore aud entered our circle.
“Well, stranger,”” said John, ‘I don't
know how long your fingers have pol-
iighiad a puddle-shaft, but it isu’t every
.man who can push a boat up ten rods
of open water within twenty feetof my
iback without my knowingit.”
The stranger laughed pleasantly, and
without makingany direct reply,lighted

lhis pipe and joined in the conversa-
He was ta!l in stature, wiry and
bronzed. An ugly cicatrice siretched
on the left side of his face from tem-
His eyes
I
concluded at once that he was a gen-
Before
whiling
away the time by story-telling, and
John was at the very crisis of an ad-
venture with a panther, when his quick
ear detected the strauger’s approach.
Explaining this to kim, I told John to
resume his story, which he did. Thus
half an hour passed quickly, all of ug
At last I
proposed that Mr. Roberts—for so we

tion.
ple almost down to chin. 3
were dark gray, frank and genial.

tleman, and had seen service.
he joined us, we had been

relating some ‘* experience.'’

will call him—sbhould entertain us

tgnd,’”? continued I, *if I am right in
my surmise that you have seen service

and been under fire, give us some ad

venture or incident which may have
befallen you during the war’. He

complied, and then and there, gen

tle reader, I heard from his lips the sto.
-ty which, for the entertainment of
friends, I afterwards wrote out. It left a
.deep impression upon all who heard it
around our camp fire under the pines
that night; and from the mind of one | over the whole body and clean down to
T know has never been erased the im- | thejhoofs, the veins stood out ag if the

gxesaion made -by the story which

ave named
A BRIDE WITH A MAD HORSE IN A
: FREIGHT CAR.

“We\-li,'” gaid the stranger, as heloos- | I lay lookin

ened his belt gand stretched himself i

"of as plucky s regiment as ever came
‘

"' | listen to reason that

| bunting
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an easy, recumbent position, ‘‘it ie not
more {fmu fair tht?t I should throw
something into the stock of common
entertainment; but the story I am to
tell you is a sad one, and I fear will not
add to the pleasure of the evening. As
you desire it, however, and it comes in
the line of the request that I would mar-
rate some personsl episode of the war,
I will tell it, and trust the lmpression
will not be altogether unpleasant.

It was at the battle of Malvern Hill
—a battle where the carnage was more
frightful, as it seems to me, than in any
this side of the Alleghanies during the
whole war,—that my story must begin.
I was then serving as Major in the —th
Massachusetts Regiment, the old —th
as we used to call it,—and a bloody time
the boys had of it too. About 2 P. M.
we had been sent out to skirmish along
the edge of the wood in which, as our
generals suspected, the Rebs Jay mass-
| ing for a charge across the slope, upon

the crest of which our army was posted.
| We had barely entered the underbrush
| when we met the heavy lormations of
[ Magruder in the very act of charging.
| Of course, otr thin line of skirmishers
I‘ was no impediment to those onrushing
| nasses. ‘I'hey were on us and over us
i before we could get out of the way. I
. do not think that half of those running,
| screaming masses ‘of men ever knew
that they had passed over theremnants

out of the old Bay State. Lut many of
the boys had good reason to remember
that afternoon at the base of Malvern
Hill, and I among the number; for
when the last line of Rebs had passed
over me, I was left amid the bushes
with the breath nearly trampled out of
wme, and an ugly bayonet-gash through
wy thigh; and mighty little consolation
was it for me at that moment to see the
fellow who run me through lying stark
dead at my wide, with a bullet-hole in
his head, hisshock of coarse black hair
matted with blood, and hia stony eyes
looking Intomine. Well, I bandaged up
my limb the best I might, andstarted to
crawlaway, forour balteries hadopened,
and the grape and canister that came
hurtling down tbe slope passed but a
few feet over my head. It was slow and
painful work, as you can imagine, but
at last, by dint of perseverance, I had
dragged myself away to the left of the
direct range of the batteries, and, creep-
ing to the verge of the wood, looked off
over the green slope. I understood by
the crash and roar of the guns, the yells
and cheers of the men, and that hoarse
murmur which those who have been in
battle know, but which I cannot describe
,in words, that there was hot work going
i on out there; but never have I seen, no,
not in that three days’' desperate melee
at the \Wilderness, nor at thatterrificre-
pulse we had at Cold Harbor, such ab-
wolute sluughter as I saw that aflernoon
on thegreen slopeof Malvern Hill, The
guns of the entire army were massed
on the erest,and thirty thousand of our
infantry lay, musket in hand, in front.
For eight hundred yards the hill sank
in eagy declension to the wood, and
across this smooth expansge the Rebs
must charge to reach our lines, It was
| nothing short of downright insanity to
iorder men to charge that hill; and so
" his generals told Lee, but he would not
day, and so he sent
regiment after regiment, and brigade
after brigade, and division after division,
to certain death. Talk about Grant's
disregard of human life, hig effort at
Cold Harbor—and I ought to know, for
I got a minie in my shoulder that day
—was hopeful and] easy work to what
Lee laid on MilPs and Magruder's
Jdivi-ions at Malvern. It wasattheclose
of the second charge, when the yelling
mass reeled back from before the blaze
of thuse sixty guns and thirty thousand
rifles, even as they began to break and
fly backward toward the woods, that
I saw [rom the spot where I lay arider-
less horse break out of the confused and
flying mass, and, with mane and tail
erect and spreading nostril, come dash-
ing obliquely down the slope. Over
fallen steeds und heaps of the dead she
leaped with a motion as airy as that of
the flying fox wben, fresh and unjaded,
he leads away from the hounds, whose
sudden cry has broken him off from
mice amid the bogs of
the meadow. o this riderless horge
came vaulting along., Now {rom my
earliest boyhood I have had what
horsemen call & ‘weakness’ for horses.
Only give me a colt of wild, irregular
temper and fierce blood to tame, and
I ami perfectly happy, Never did lash

f mine, singing with cruel sound
through the air, fall on such a colt’s
soft hide. Never did yell or kick send
his hot blood from heart to head delug-
ing his sensitive brain with fiery cur-
rents, driving him to frenzy or blinding
‘him with fear; but touches, soft and
gentle us & woman’s, caressing words,
and oats given from the open palm,
and unfailing kindness, were themeans
I used to ‘subjugate’ him. Sweet
suljugation, both to him who subdues
and to him who yields! The wild,
unmannerly, and unmanageable col,
the fear of horsemen the country round,
finding in you, not an enemy.but a
friend, receiving his daily food from
you, and all those little ‘nothings’
which go as far with a horse asa wo-
than, to win and retain affection, grows
to look upon you as his protector and
friend, and testifies in countless ways
his fonduess for you. So when I saw
this horse, with action so free and mo-
tion o graceful, amid that storm of bul-
lets, my heart involuntarily wentoutto
her, and my feelings rose higher and
higher at every leap she took from
amid the whirlwind of fire and lead.
And ns she plunged at last over alittle
hillock out of range and came careering
toward me as only a riderless horse
might come, her head flung wildly from
side to side, hier nostrils widely spread,
her tlank and shoulders flecked with
foam, her eyes dilating, I forgot my
wound and all the wild roar of battle,
and, lifting myself involuntarily to a
sitting posture as she swept grandly by,
gave her a ringing cheer.

“ Perhaps in the sound of a buman
voice of happy mood amid the awful din
she recognized a resemblance to the
voice of hirm whose blood moistened her
shoulders and was even yet dripping
from saddleaud bousings, Bethatasit
may, no sooner had my voice sounded
then she flung ber hesd with a proud
upward movementinto the air, swerved
sharply to theleft, ueighed agshe might
to & muaster at morning from lher stall,
and came trotting directly up to where
I lay, and, pausing, looked down upon
me ag it wers in compassion. I spoke
again, and stretched out my hand ea-
ressingly. She pricked her ears, took
a step forward and lowered her nose
until it came in contact with my palm.
Never did I fondle anything woreten-
derly, never did I see an animal which
seemed to so court and appreciate hu-
man tenderness as that beautiful mare.
I say ‘beautiful,’ Noother word might
describe her. Never will her image
fade from my mewory while memory

asts.

“In weight she might have turned,
when well conditioned, nine hundred
and fifty pounds. In color she was a
dark chestnut, with a velvety depth
and soft look about the hair indescrib-
ably rich and elegant. Many a time
have I heard ladies dispute the shade
and hue of her plush-like cost ay they
ran their white, jewelled fingers through
her silken hair. Her body was round
in the barrel, and perfectly symmetri-
cal. She was wide in the haunshes,
without projection of the hip bones, up-
on which the shorter ribs seemed to
lap. High in the withers as she was,
the line of her back and neck perfectly
curved, while her deep, obliqueshould-
ders and long thick fore-arm, ridgy
with swelllng sinews, suggesting the
perfection of stride and power. Her
knees across the pan were wide, the
capnon-boue below them short and
thin ; the pasterns long and sloping ;
her hoofs round, dark, shiny, and well
set on. Her mane was a shade darker
than her coat, fine and thin, as a thor-
oughbred’s always is whose blood is
without taint or cross. Her ear was
thin, sharply pointed, delicately curved,
nearly black around the borders, and as
tremulous as the leaves of an aspen.
Her neek rose from the withers to the
head in perfect curvature, hard, devoid
of fat, and well cut up under the chops,
Her nostrils were full, very full, and
thin alnost as parchment. The eyes,
from which tears might fall or fire
flash, were well brought out, soft as
a gazelle’s, almost human in their in-
telligence, while over the small bony
head, over neck and shoulders, yea,

1

I | 8kin were but tissue- paper agrinst which
the warm blood pressed, and which it
fmght at any moment burst asunder.
A perfect animal,’ I said to myself, as

her over,—‘an animal

and the sanshine, so cheerfal and

wind

8o swift she seems ; an animal which o

man would present as his cheicest gift
to the woman he loved, and. yel one
which that woman, wife or lady-love,
would give him to ride when Jaonor and
life depended on bottom and speed.’
*'Alithatafternoon the beantiful mare
stood over me, while away to the right
of us the hoarse tide of battle flowed and
ebbed. Yhat charm, what delusion of
memory, held herthere? Wasmy face
to her as the face of her dead master,
sleeping a sleep from which not even
the wildest roar of battle, no, nor her
cheerful neigh at morning, would
ever wake ‘him? Or is there in
animals some instinct, answering to
our intuition, only more potent, which
tells them whom to trust and whom
to avoid? I kpnow mnot, and yet
some such sense they may have, they
must have; or else why should this
mare so fearlessly attach herself tome?
By what process of reason or instinet I
kpoow not, but there she chose me for
her master; for when some of my men
at dosk came searching, and found me
and, Jaying me on a stretcher, started
toward our lines, the mare, uncom-
pelled, of her own freewill, followed at
my side ; and all through tbat stormy
night of wind and raip, as my men
struggled alobg through the mud and
mire toward Harrison’s Landing, the
mare followed, and ever after, until she
died, was with me, and was mine, and
I, 8o far as man might be, was hers. [
named her Gulnare.

‘* As quickly as my wound permitted,
I wastransported to Washington, whith-
er I took the mare with me. Her fond-
ness for me grew daily, and soon be-
came 8o marked a8 to cause universal
comment. T had her boarded while in
Washington at the corner of — Street
and Avenue. The groom had in-
structions to Jead lher around to the
window against which was my bed, at
the hospital, twice every day, so that
by opeving the sash I might reach out
my hand and pet her. But the second
day, no soouner had she reached the
street, than she broke suddenly from
the ﬁroom and dashed away at full
speed. I was lying, bolstered up in
bed, reading, when I beard the rush of
flying feet, and in an instant, with a
loud, joyful neigh, she checked herself
in front of my window. And when the
nurse lifted the sash, the beautiful crea-
ture thrust her head through the aper-
ture, and rubbed her nose against my
shoulder like a dog. Iam notashamed
to say that I put both my arms around
her neck, and, burying my face in her
silken mane, kissed heragain and again,
Wounded, Weak, and away from home,
with only strangers to wait upon me,
and scant service at that, the affection
of this lovely creature for me, so tender
and touching, seemed almost human,
and my heart went out to her beyond
any power of expression, as to the only

who thought of me and loved me.
Shortly afterher appearance at my win-
dow, the groom, who had divined where
he should find her, came into the yard.
But she would not allow him to come
near her, much less touch her. If he
tried to approach she would lash out at
him with her heels most spitefully, and
then, laying back her ears and opening
her mouth savagely, would make a
short dash at him, and, as the terrified
African disappeared around the corner
of the hospital, she would wheel, and,
with a face bright as a happy child’s,

I shouted to the groom to go
back to tite stable, for I had no doubt
but that she would return to her stall
when I closed the window. Iejoiced

at the permissiop, he departed, After |t
some thirty minutes, the last ten of |t
which she was standing with her slim, | more power, three cheers for (Gulnare.
delicate Liead in my lap, while I braided | And she, standing there, looking with
here foretop and combed out her silken | her bright, cheerful countenance full at
mane, I lifted her head, and, patting |t
her softly ou eitlier cheek, told her that | alternately, the ground, seemed to un-
she must ‘go.’
head out of the window and closed it,
and then, holding up my hand, withthe |8
palm turned toward her, charged ber, | curve, lifted her thin, delicate head into
making the appropriate motion, to ‘go |t
away right straight back to her stable.’

1 gently pushed her

For a momentshestood looking steadi-

1y at me, with an indescribable expres—

sion of hesitation and surprise in her
clear, liquid eyes, and then, turninglin-

geringly, walked slowly out of the yard,

“Twice aday fornearly amonth,while

I lay in the hospital, did (Gulnare visit

me. At the appointed hour the groom
would slip her headstall, and, without a
word of command, she would dart out
of the stable, and, with her long, leop-
ard-like lope, go sweeping dowr the
street.and come dashing into the hos-
pital yard, checking herself with the
same glad neigh at my window; nor
did she cver once fail, at the closing of
the sash, to return directly to her stall.
The groom informed me that every
morning and evening, when the hourof
her visit drew near, she would begin to
chafe and worry, and, by pawing and
pulling at the halter, advertise bim thut
it was time for her to be released.

‘* But of all exhibitions of happiness,
either by beast or man, hers was the
most positive on that afternoon when,
racing into the yard, she found me lean-
ing on a crutch outside the hospital
building. The whole corps of nurses
came to the doors, and all the poor fel-
lows that could move themselves,—for
Gulnare had become an universal fa-
vorite, and the boys looked for her
daily visils nearly, if not quite, as ar-
dently as I did,—~crawled to the win-
dows to see her. What gladness was
expressed in every movement! She
would come prancing toward me, bead
and thil erect, and, pausing, rub her
head against my shoulder, while I pat-
ted her glossy neck; then suddenly,
with a sidewisespring, she would break
away, and with her long tail elevated
until her magnificent brush, fine and
silken as the golden hair of a blonde,
fell in a great spray on either flank,
and her head curved to its proudest
arch, pace around me with that high
action apd springing step peculiar lo
the thoroughbred. Then like a flash,
dropping her brush and laying back
herearsand stretching Lier nose straight
out, ebe would speed away with that
quick, nervous, low.lying action which
wmarks the rush of racers, when side by
side and nose to nose lapping each
other, with the roar of cheers on
either hand and along the seats
above them, they come -straining
up the home stretch. Returning
from opne of these arrowy flights, she
would ecurvetting back, now pacing
sidewfseds on parade, now dashing her
hindk feet high into the air, and anon
vaulting up and springing through the
air, with legs well under her, as if in
the act of taking a five-barred gate, and
finally would approach and stand bappy
in herreward—my caress.

‘'"The war, at last, was over. Gulnare
and I were in at the death with Shari-
dan at the Five Forks. Together we
had shared the pageantat Richmond
and Washingtoun, and nhever had I
veen her in better spirits than on that
day at the capital. It was a sight in-
deed, to see her as she came down
Pennsylvaula Avenue, If the trium-
phant procession had been all in her
honor and mine, she could not have
moved with greater grace and pride.
With dilating eye and tremulous ear,
ceaselessly champing her bit, her heated
blood bringing out the magnificent lace-
work of veins over her entire body,
now and then pausing, and with a
snort gathering herself back upon her
baunches as for a mighty leap, while
she shook the froth from her%its. she
moved with a high, prancing step down

all beholders. Cheer after cheer was
given, huzza after huzza rang out over
her head from roefs and balcony, bou-
quet after bouguet waslaunched by fair
and enthusiastic admirers before her;

music, the cheering and tumult, so gen-
tle and manageable was she, that,
though I could feel her frame creep and
tremble under me as she moved through
that whirlwind of excitement, no check

—the same she wore
me at Malvern Hill—Iay unlifted on the
pommel of thesaddle. Never before had
the fire and energy, the grace and gen-
tleness, of her blood so revealed them-

ancestral breed—a race of equine kings,

that I shared her mood.
thized in her every step.

neck and spoke loving an

n ' which might

ave been born from the

the magnificent street, the admired of

and yet, amid the crash and swell of

or curb was needegd, and the bridlelines
hen she came to

selves.” This was theday and the event
she needed. And all the royalty of her

flowing as without taint or cross from
him that was the pride and wealth of
the whole tribe of desert rangers, ex-
pressed itself in her. I need not say
I sympa-
I entered
into all her royal humors. I patted her
cheerful
words to her, I called her my beauty,
my pride, my pet. And did she not
understand me? Every word! Elss
why that listening ear turned back to

e low, happy neigh? * Well,’
claimed, as

ex
leaped from her back a

ortend so much!—*well,

moist neck and foam-flecked shoulders,

and loins.

“That night our brigade made its
bivouac justover Long Bridge, almoston
the jdentical spot where four years be-
fore I had camped my company of three
months’ volunteers. With what experi-
ences of march and battle were those
four yenrs filled! For three of these
years Gulnare had been my constant
companion. With me she had shared
my tent, and not rarely my ratjons, for
in appetite she was truly human, and
my steward always counted her av one
of our ‘mess.” ‘I'wice had she been
wounded, —once at Fredericksburg,
through the thigh; and once at Cold
Harbor, where a piece of shell tore
away a part of her scalp. So com-
pletely did it stun her, thal for some
moments I thought her dead, but to my
great joy she shortly recovered her
senses. I had the wound carefully
dressed by our brigade surgeon, from
whose care she came in a month with
the edges of the wound so nicely unit.
ed that the eye could with difficulty
detect tlie scar. 'This night, as usual,
she lay at my side, her head almost
touching mine. Never before, unless
when on a raid and in face of the
enemy, had I seen her so uneasy. Her
rmmovements during the night compelled
wakefulness on my part. The sky was
cloudless, and in thedim Hght I lay and
watched her. Now she would stretch
bierself at full length, and rub her head
on the ground. 'Then she would start
up, and, sittlng on her haunches, likea
dog, lift one fore leg and paw her neck
and ears, Anon she would rise to her
feet and shake herself, walk off a few
rods, return and lie down again by my
side. I did not know what to make of
it, unlees the excitementof the day had
been too much for her sensitive nerves.
I'spoke to her kindly and petted her,
In respounse she would rnb her nose
against me, and lick my hand with her
tongue—a peculiar babit of hers—like
a dog. As I was passing my hand over
her head, I discovered that it was hot,
and thethoughtofthe old wound flashed
into my mind, with a momentary fear
that something might be wrong about
her brain, but after thinking it over 1
dismissed it as incredible. Still I was
alarmed. I knew that something was
amiss, and I rejoiced at the thought
that I'should soon be at home whereshe
could have «uiet, and, if need be, the
bestof nursing. Atlength the morning

-being, of all the thousands around me, | dawned, and the mare and took our last

meal togetheron Southern soil—the last
we ever took together. The brigade was
formed in line for the lasttime, and
as I rode down the front to review

the boys, she moved with all her
battle grace and power. Only now
and then, by a shake of the

head, was I reminded of her actions
during the night. I said a few words
ot furewell tothe men whom I had led
so often to battle, with whom I had
shared §)erils not a few, and by whom,
as I had reason to think, I was leved,
and then gave, with a voice slightly

comg trotting to the window for me to | unsteady, the last orderthey wouldever
pet her,

receive from me: ‘DBrigade, Attention,
Ready (o break ranks, Break Ranks.
The order was obeyed. But ere they
scattered, moved by a common impulse,
hey gave first three cheers for me, and
hen, with the same heartiness and even

be men, pawing with her fore feet,

derstand the compliment; for no soon-
er had the cheering died away than
he arched her neck to its proudest

he air, and gave a short, joyful neigh.
My arrangements for transporting
her had been made by a friend the day
before. A large, roomy car had been
secured, its floor strewn with bright
clean straw, a bucket and a bag of
oats provided, and everything done for
her comfort. The car was to be at-
tached to the through express, in con
sideration of fifty dollars extra, which
I gladly paid, because of the greater
rapidity with which it enabled me to
make my journey. Asthe brigadebroke
up into groups, I glanced at my watch
and saw that I had barely time to geach
the cars before they started. I shook
the reins upon her neck, and with a
plunge, startled at the energy of my
sigoal, away she flew. What a stride
she had! What anelasticspring! She
touclied and left the earth asif herlimbs
were of spiral wire. When I reached
the car my friend was standing in front
of it, the gang plank was ready, I leaped
from the saddle and rupning up the
plank into the car, whistled to her;
and she, timid and hesitating, yet un-
willing to be separated from me, crept
slowly and cautiously up the steep in-
cline and stood beside me. Inside I
found a complete suit of {lannoel clothes
with & blanket and, better than all, a
lunch-basket. My friend explained that
he had bought the clothes as he came
down to the depot, thinking, as hesaid,
‘that they would be much better than
§0ur regimentals,’ and suggested that

dofl' the one and don the other, To
this I assented the more readily asI
reflected that I would have to pass one
night at least in the car, with no better
bed than the straw under my faet. I
had barely time to undress before the
cars were coupled andstarted. T tossed
the clothes to my friend with the in-
junetion to pack them in my trunk and
express them on to me, and waved him
my adieu. I arrayed myselfinthenice
cool flannel and looked around. The
thoughtfulvess of my friend had antici-
pated every want. An old cane geated
chair stoou in one corner. The lunch
basket was large -and well supplied.
Amid the oats 1 found a dozen oranges,
some bapnanas, and a packageofreal Ha-
vana cigars. How I called down bless-
ings on his thoughtful head as I took
the chair, and lighting one of the five
flavored figaros, gazed out on the fieids
past which we were gliding, yet wet
with morning dew. As I sat dreamily
admiring the beanty before me, Gul-
nare came and, resting her head upon
my shoulder, seemed to share my mood.
As I stroked her fine-haired, satin-like
nose, recollection quickened and mem-
ories of our companionship in perils
thronged into my mind. T rode again
that midnight ride to Knoxville, when
Burnside lay intrenched, desperately
holding his own, walting for news from
Chattanocga of which I was thebearer,
chosen by Grant himself because of the
reputation of my mare. What riding
that was! e started, ten riders of us
in all, each with the same message, I
parted company the first hour out with
all save one, an iron-gray stallion of
Messenger blood. Jack Murdock rode
him, who learned his horseman-
ship from buffalo and Indian hunt-
ing on the Plains,—not =2 bad
school to graduate from. Ten miles
out of Knoxville the gray, his flanks
drl%ping with blood, plunged up abreast
of the mare's shoulders and fell dead ;
and Gulnare and I passed through the
lines alone. I had ridden the terrible
race without whip or spur. 'With what
scenes of blood and fight she would
ever be associated! And then I thought
of home, unvisited for four long years,
that home I left a stripling, butto which
I was returning a bronzed and brawny
man. I thought of mother and Bob,—
how they would admire her!—of old
Ben, the family groom, and of that one
who shall be nameless, whose picture I
had 80 often shown to Gulnare as the
likeness of her future mistress;—had
they not all heard of her, my beautiful
mare, she who came to me from the
smoke and whirlwind, my battle-gift ?
How they would pat her soft, smooth
sides, and tie her mane with ribbons,
and feed her with all sweet things from
open and caressing palm! And then I
thought of one wiio might come after
her to bear her name and repeat at
least some portion of her beauty,—a
horse honored and renowned the coun-
try through, becahise of the trangmission
of the mother’s fame. !

** About three o’clock in the afternocon

I saw that something was the matter.

them.

seemed to irritate her,

sgonsive quiver through the frame, and | over the brain was lhot as fire.
t

the close of the review,—alas! that
words spoken {n lightest mood should
Gulnare
f you should die, your life has had its
triumph. The nation itself, through its
admiring capital, has paid tribute to
your beauty, and death can never rob
you of your fame.’ And I patted her

while the grooms were busy with head

a change came over Gulnare. I had fall-
en asleep upon the straw, and she had
come and awakened me with a touch
of her nose. The moment I started up

Her eyes were dull and heavy, Never
before had I seen the light go out of
The rocking of the car as it
went jumping and vibrating along

b her head againat thSheIdbegt}ntﬁo
rub her head against the :side of the
catch my softest whisper; whythere-' car. Touching it, I found that the skin
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kind of gasping effort. The lids with
their silken fringe drooped wearily over
the lustreless eyes. The head sank
lower and lower, until the nose almost
touched the floor. The ears, naturally
go lively and erect, hung limp and wide-
ly apart. The body was cold andsense-
jess. A pinch elicted no motion.—Even
my voice was at last undeeded. To
word and touch there came, for the first
time in all our intercourse, no response.
I knew a3 the symptoms spread what
was the matter. Thesigns bore all one
way. She was in the firat stages of
phrenitis, or inflammation of thie brain.
In other words, my beautiful mare was
going mad.

*1'was well versedin the anatomy of
the horse. Loving horses from wmy very
childhood, there waslittlein veterinary
practice with which I was not familiar.
! Instiuetively, as soon as the symptoms
i bad developed themselves, and [ eaw
;under what frightful dieorder (iulnare
| was Iaboring, I put my hand into my
! poc
vein. Thcre was no Inife  there.
Friends, I have met with many sur-
prises. More than once in battle uund
scout bave I been nigh death; but
never did my blood desert my veins
and settle so around the heart, never
did such a sickenling sensation possess
me, 88 when, standing in that car with
my beautiful mare before me marked
with those horrible symptoms, I made
that discovery. My knife, my sword,
0y pistols even, were with my suit in
the care of my friend, two hundred
miles away. IHastily, and with trem-
bling fingers, I searched my clothestlis
lunch-basket, my linen; not even a pin
could I find. I shovedopen the sliding
door, and swung ray hat and shouted,
hoping to attract some brakeman's at- |
tention. The train was thundering
along at full speed, and noune saw or
beard me. I knew her stupor wouid
pot last long. A slight quivering of
the lip, an occasional spasm running
through the frame, told me too plainly

that the stage of zy would soon
begin. ‘My God¥ Pxclaimed in de-
spair, as I shut’th&door and turned

toward her, ‘must T see you die, Gul-
nare, when the opening of a vein would
save you? Have you borne me, my
pet, through all these years of peril,
the icy ehill of winter, the heat and
torment of summer, and all the throng-
ing dangers of a hundred bloody bat-
tles, only to dle torn by fierce agonies,
when 80 near a peaceful home?’

“But little time was glven me to
mourn, My life was soon to Le in
peril, amd 1 must summon up the ut-
most power of eye and limb to escape
the violence of my frenzied mare., Did
you ever see & mad horse when his
madness is on him ? Take your stand
with me in that car, and you shall see
what suffering a dumb creature can
endure before it dies. In no malady
does a horse suffer more than in phre-
nitis, or inflamation of the brain. Pos-
8ibly in severe tases of colic, probably
in rabies in its fiercest form, the pain
is equally intense. These three are
the most agonizing of all the diseases
to which the noblest of animals is ex-
posed. Had my pistols been with me,
I should then and there, with what-
ever strength Heaven granted, have ta-
ken my companion’s life thatshe might
bespared thesuffering which wassosoon
to rack and wring ber sensitive frame.
A horse laboring under an attack of i
phrenitis is as violent as a horse can
be, e is not ferocious as is oneina

Her!
breathing grew rapidly louder and loud- !

ket for my knife, in order to open |

Concernlng on‘

‘There are those who are bereaved, and

thelr support, and those whose chains
are broken; those who are sunk in des-
olation, and those who wake up into
freedom. Of the first we willnot speak,
There is a sorrow too sacred to be pub-
licly handled even with sympathy; but
the second demands no such respectful
reticence. The widow who is no soconer
released from one husband than she
plots for another, and the widow who
‘Jeaps into liberty over the grave of a
gander, not a lover, are fair game
enough. They have always been fa-

i their wits on; and while men are what
they are—laughing animals apt to see
the bumor lying iu congraity, and with
a spice of the devil to slinrpen thatsawe
laughter into ¢atire—they will remain
favorilo subjects, tragic as the state is
when widowhood is deeper than mere
outward condition.

There are many varieties of the wid-
ow, and all are not beautiful. For oue,
there is the widow who is bent on re-
marrying whether men like itor like it
or not—that thing of prey who goes
ubout the world seeking whom she may
devour; that awful creature, who bears
down on her victims with a vigor in
ber assaults that puts to flight the pop-
ular fancy aboutthe weaker sex uncfthe
distribution of power. Nohawk poised
over a brood of hedge birds, no shark
cruised steadily toward a shoal of small
fry, no piratical craft sailing under a
free fiag and accountable to no law save
success, was ever more forniidable to
bhe weaker things pursued than is the
hawk widow bent on re marrying, She
knows go much : there is not a manau-

1 There are widows and widows, sar-
Each breath was drawn with a! castically remarks theSaturdag/Révie:a.

those who are released ; those who lose

vorite subjects for authors to exercise |

[her; for though the asperities of he

of propriety subdues her; and the deli
cate mixture of outside melancholy

one unot of the, world though in it.
Her loss is too recent to admit of any
thought of reparation; and yet what

\reparation? and if she is more than
. usually charming io person, and well
dowered in purse, what man does net
“think of himself as the best repairer
she could take? Then, as tho time
goes on and she glides gracefully into
the era of mitigated grief, how beauti
ful is her whole manuner, how testeful
berattire! The most exquisite colors
of the rampant kind look garish beside
her dainty tints, and the untempered
mirth of happy girls is coarse beside
her faint subdued admission of moral
sunshine. (reys as tendeg as a dove's
breast; regalpurples whiol?hnve aglow
behind their gloom; stately silks of
sombre black, softly veiled by clouds of
zauzy white—all speak of passing time,
and the gradual blooming of the Spring
after the sadness of ‘the Winter; all
symbolize the flowers which are grow-
ing ever on the sod that covers the dear

vre by which a victory can ho stolen |
that she has not mastercd, and she is .
not afraid of even the wost dasperate )
measures, Wlhenshe hasoncestruck, he
would be a clever man and a bold oue
who could escape her. (ienerally left
but meagrely provided for in worldly
goods—else her game would not be so
difficult—she makes up for her poverty
here by ber wealth of bold resources,
and by the courage with which she takes
her own fortunes in hand, and, with her
own, those of her more eligible mascu-
line associates. Bhe is &4 woman of pur-
pose, and lives for an end; and that end
is re-marriage. If fate has dealt hardly
by her—though, may be, compagsion-
ately by hersuccessive spouses—and Las
landed her in the widowed state twice
or thrice, she is nowise daunted, and as
little abashed. She merely refits after
a certain time of anchorage, snd goes
out'into the open air again for a repeti-
tion of her chance. She lias no notion
of a perpetuity of weeds, and thoughshe
may bave clesied her half century with
a margin besidgs, thinks the suggestive
orange-blossoms of the bride ivtinitely
more desirable than the fruitless
Lieliotropeof the widow. I1fone husband
is taken, she remembers the old proverb
and reflects on the many, quite as good,
who ure potentially left subject to her
choice, Andsomehow she manages. It
hasbeensaid thatany wowan can marry
any man if she determines to do so,and
follows on the line of herdetermination
with tenacity and commonsense. The
hawk widow exemplities the truth of
this saying. She determines upon mar-
riage, and she usually succeeds; the
question beinug one of vietim only, not
of sacrifice. Ono has to fall to her
share ; there is no help for it, and the
whole contest is, whlch shall it be?
which is strongest to break hier bonds?

fit of rabies, He may kill his master,
but be does it without design., There
isin him no desire of mischief for its!
own sake, no eruel cunning, no strata

gem and malice.
scious in every act and motion. I
cognizes the man he destroys. ‘i'here !
ia In him an insave desire {0 £ill, Not |
g0 with the phrenetic horse. e is un-|
conscious in his violence, He sees and
recognizes no one. There is no method |
or {)urpose in his madness. He kills!
without knowing it. |
“1 knew what was coming. I couldq
not jum

death. fmust abide in the car, and:
take my chance of life. Thecar was for-
tunately high, long, and roomy. I took
my position in frontof my horse, watch- -
ful, and ready to spring. Suddenly her,
lids, which had been closed, cane open |
with a snap, as if an electric shock had |
paseed through her, and the eyes, wild
in their brightness, stared directly at |
me. And what eyes they were! The

membrane grew red and redder until it
was of the color of blood, standing out '
in frightful contrast with the transpar- :
ency of the cornea, The pupil grad-

ually dilated until it seemed about to|
burst out of the socket. The nostrils,
which had been sunken and motionless, |
quivered, swelled, and glowed. The

respiration became short, quick, and
gasping. The limp and drooping ears

stiffened and stood erect, pricked sharp-
ly forward, as if to catch the slightest
gsound, Spasms,as thecarswerved and

vibrated, ran along her frame. More
horrid thaun all, the lipsslowly contract-
ed, and the white, sharp edged teeth

stood uncovered, giving and indeserib-
able look of ferocity to the partially
opened mouth. The car suddenly |
reeled as it dashed around a curve,i
swaying her aligst off her feet, and, as !
a contortion shook her, she recovered
herself, and, rearing upward as high as
the car permitted, plunged directly at
me. I was expeclibg the movement,
and dodged. Then followed exhibi-
tions of pain which I pray God I may
never see again. Time and again did
she dash herself upon the floor, and roll
over and over, lashing out with her
feet in all directions. Pausing a mo-
ment, she would stretch her body to its
extreme length, and, lying upon her
side, pound the floor with her head as
if it were a maunl. Then like a flash
she would leap to her feet, and whirl
round and round until fromevery giddi-
ness she would stagger and fall.  She
would lay hold of the straw with her
teeth, and shake it as & dog shakes a
struggling woodchuck ; then dashing it
from her mouth, she would seize hold
of her own sides, and rend herself.
Springing up, she would rush against
the end of the car, falling all in a heap
from the violence of the concussion.
For some flfteen minutes without inter-
mission the frenzy lasted. I wasnearly
exhausted. My efforts to avoid her
mad rushes, the terrible tension of my
nervous system pgoduced by the spec-
tacle of such exquisite and prolonged
suffering, were weakening-me beyond
what I should bave thought it possible
an bour before for anything to weaken
me. In fact, I felt my strength leaving
me. A terror such as I had never yet
felt was taking possession of my mind.
I sickened at the sight before me, and
at the thoughts of agonies yet to come.
‘My God,” I exclaimed, ‘must I be
killed by my own horse in this miser-
able car!’” Iiven as I spoke the end
came, The mare raised herself until
her shoulders touched the roof, then
daghed her body upon the tloor with a
violence which threatened the stout
frame beneath her. I leaned, panting
and exhausted, against the side of the
cas, Gulnare did not stir. She lay
motionless, her breath coming and go-
ing in lessening respirations. I tot-
tered toward her, and, as I stood -above
her, my ear detected a low gurgling
sound. I cannot describe the feeling
that followed. Joy and grief contended
within me. I knew the meaning of that
sound. Gulnare, in her frenzied vio-
lence, had broken a blood-vessel, and
was bleeding internally. Pain and life
were %assing away together. I knpelt
down by her side. I laid my head upon
her shoulders, and sobbed aloud. Her
body moved a little beneath me. I
crawled forward, and lifted her beauti-
ful head into my lap. O, for one more
sign of recognition before she died! I
smoothed the tangled masses of her
mane, I wiped, with a fragment of my
coat, torn in the struggle, the blood
which oozed from her nostril. I called
her by name. My desire was granted.
In a moment Gulnare opened her eyes.
The redness of frenzy had passed out
of them. 8he saw and recognized me.
I spoke again. Hereye lighted a mo-
ment with the old and intelligent look
of love. Her ear raoved, Her nostril
quivered slightly as shestrove toneigh.
The effort was in vain. Her love was
greater than her strength. She moved
her head a little, as if she would be
nearer me, looked once more with her
clear eyes into my face, breathed a long
breath, straightened her shapely limbs!
and died. And there, holding the head
of my dear mare in my lap, while the
great warm tears fell one after another
down my cheeks, I sat until the sun
went down, the shadows darkened in
the car, and night drew her mantle,

colored like my grief, over the world.”

3o re-

. some surrender, and to let the world of

which craftiest to slip out of them?
which most resolute not to Lear them

into a quiet back seat at the opera; she

departed ; a1l hint at the melting of the
funeral gloom iute n possible bridal.
She beging, too, to take pleasure in the
old fumiliar things of life. She steals

Jjust walks through a quadrille; she sees
no harm in a jete or flower-show, if pro-
perly companioned. Winter does not
last forever, and a life-long mourningls
a wearlsome prospect, 80 she Koes
through lhier degrees in accurate order,
and comes out at the end radiant. I'or
whenthe faintshadowscast by theera cf
mitigated grief fade away, sho is the
widow par cxecllencc—the blooming
widow, young, rich, gay and free; with
the world on her side, her fortune in
her hand, and the ball at her feet. She
is the freest woman alive; freer even
thanany old maid to be found. Freedom,
indeed, comes, to the old maid when
too late to enjoy it; at least in certain
directions; for while she is young she
is pceessarily in bondage, and when
parents and guardians leave her at lib-
berty, the world and Mrs, Grundy
take up the reins, and hold them pret.
ty tight.  But the widow is ay thor-
oughly emnucipated from the conven-
tlonal bunds which confine the free
action of a maid as she is from those
which fetter the wife, and only she
herself knows what she has lost and
gained. She bore her yoke well while
it pressed on her. It galled her, butahe
did not wipce; only when it was re-
moved did she become fully consecious
how great had been the burden, from
her senze of infinite relief. The world
never knew that she had passed under
the harrow ; probably it wonders at her
cheerfulness, with the dear departed
scarce two years dead; and some say
how sweetly resigned she is, and others
how unfeeling, She is neither. Sheis
simply frec after having lived in Lond-
age, and she {3 glad in consequence.
But she is dangerous. In fact, she is

from the beginning? This the strag-
gling convey must settle amoug!

A rabid horse is cuu- | themselves the best way they cau. ! want to marry again—does not mean to

When the hawk pounces down uponits |
quarry, it is scuve qui peut! Lut all |
cannot be saved, One hus to be caught, !
and the cheice is determined partly by |

| chance, and partly by relativestrength, : being

When the widow of expericnce and
resolve bears down upon her prey, the |
result is equally certain. I'loundering
avails nothing; struggling and splash-

out, that wquld be certain | jng are just as futile; one among the | In the exercise of her prerogative as a

crowd has to come to the slaughter, and |
to assist at his own immolation. The
best thing he can do is to makd a hand-

men and brothers belive he ratherlikes
his position than not. i

But there are pleasanter types of the;
re-marrying widow than this. Thereis:
the widow of the Wadman kind, who
has outlived her grief and is not disin- |
clined toa repetition of the matrimonial
experiment, if asked thereto by an ex-|
perimenter after her own heart. Butin
a pretty, tender, womanly way, if not|
quite so timidly as a girl, yet as becom-
ingly in her degree, and with that pecu-’
liar fascination which nothing but the
combination of experience and modesty
can give. The widow of the Wadman :
kind is 1o creature of prey, neither \
shark nor hawk ; at the worst, she is}|
but a cooing dove, making just the;
sweetest little noise in" the world, the:
tenderest little call, to indicale her:
whereabouts, and to show that she ig;
lonely aud feels it. She sits close, wait- |
ing to be found, and does not ramp and |
dash about like the hawk sisterhood ;|
neither does she pretend that she isun-!
willing to be found, stillless deny that ai
soft, warm nest, well lined and snugly;
sheltered, is betterthan s lonely branch,
stretched out comfortless and bare into
the bleak, wide world: She, too, is al-!
most sure to get what she wants, with |
the advantage of being voluntarily:
chosen, and not unwillingly submitted .
to. This is the kind of woman who is,
always mildly but thoroughly happy in |
her married life; unless her husband:
should be a brute, which Heaven fore-
bid. She livesin peaceand bland con-
tentment while the fates permit, and |
when be dies she buries him decently ‘
and laments bim decorously ; but she
thinks it folly to spend her lifein weep-
ing by the side of his cold grave, when |
her tears can do no good to either of |
them. Rather she thinks ita proof of!
her love for him, and the evidence of '
how true was her happiness, that she
should elect to give him a successor.;
Her blessed experience in the past has,
made her trustful in the future; and;
becausge she has found cne mau taithful |
she thinks that all are Abdicls, Asa;
rule, this type of women does find men
pleasant, and by her own nature ensures
domestic happiness. Sheisalwaysten.’
derly and never passionately, in love,
even with the husband she has loved
the best; she gives in to no excesses to
the right or left; her temperment is of
that serene moonlight kind which does
not fatigue others nor wear out its pos-
sesgor; without ambition, or the power
to fling herself into any absorbing occu-
pation, she lives only to please and be
pleased at home; and if sheis not a wife, ;
wearing her light fetter lovingly, and
proud that she is fettered, she is noth-
ing. Assome women arebern mothers
and others bora nuns, so is the Wadman
woman a born wife, and shines in no
othercharacter or capacity. Butin this
she excels, and knowing this, she sticks
to her role, how frequent so ever the
interlocutor may be changed.

Thereare widows, however, whohave
no thought or desire forremaining any
thing but widows—who have gained
the worth of the world in their condi-
tion, ‘*'Jeune, riche, et veuve—quel
bonheur ! says the French wife, eyeing
“mon mari’’ askance, Can the most
exacting woman ask for more? And
truly such & one is in the mogt enviable
position gossibly toa woman, supposing
always that she has not lost in her hus-
band the man she loved. If she has
lost only the man who sat by right at
the same hearth with herself—perhaps
the man who quarrelled with her across
the ashes—she has lost her burden, and
has gained her release. The cross
of matrimony lies heavy on many
a woman who never takes the world
into her confidenc, and who bears in
absoiute silence what she has not the
power to cast from her. Perhaps
her husband has been a man of
note, a man of learning, of elevated
station, a political or philanthropic pow-
er. She alone knew the fretfulness at
bome of the man of large repute whom
his generation conspired to honor, and
whose poblic life was a mark for the fu-
ture to date by. When he died the press
wrote his eulogy and his elegy: but his
widow, when she put on her weeds,
sang softly in her own heart a pwan to
the great King of Freedom, and whis-
pered to herself Laudamas, with a sigh
of unutterable relief. To such a woman
widowhood has no sentimental regrets.
Bhe has come into possession of the
goods for which perhaps she sold her-
self ; she is young enough yet to enjoy,
to protect a future;she has the freechoice
of amaid and the free action of a matron
as no othor woman has. She may be
courted, and she need not to be chaper-

the most dangerous of alt women to
men's peace of mind., She does not

marry again for many years to come, if
ever; granted; butthat does not say
that she is indiflferent to admiration
or careless or man's society. And
without  serious intentions
berzelf, she does not reflect that
she may possibly mislead and deceive
others who have no such cause as she
has for bewaring of the present folly.

free woman, able to cultivate the dearest
friendships with men and fearlessly
using her power, she entangles many a

former condition were sharp while they
lasted, they had not time permaunently
to rougheén or embitter her. Then the
I sense of relief gladdens, while the sense

tempered with internal warmth, is
wonderfully enticing. Few men know
how to resist that gentle sadness which
doesnot precludethesweetestsymppthy
with pleasure in which she may not
join—with happiness which is, alas!
denied her. It giver analr of such pro-
"'found upselfishness ; it asks so mutely,
so bewitchingly, for consolation. Even
a hard man 138 moved at the sight of &
pretty widow in the funeral black of her
tirst grief, sitting apart with a patient
smile, and eyes cast meekly down, as

man does not think of that time of
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tion of the Robin. After an aul-
mated discussion, In which it was
shown that the Iobin was not
even then without strong friends,
the Society, instead of adopting the mo-
tion, very wisely voted to look into the
matter before they thus committed
themselves, and referred the whole ~ub-
ject of the habits of the Robin to aselect
committee, who were desired to makea
very thorough luvestigation. Iortu-
nately at the Lead of this committee
was placed J. W. P. Jenks, Esq., of
Middleboro’, an ardent and zealous
friend of the bird. He entered upen his
duties with an alacrity aud an interest,
and completed them with a fidelity an
athoroughness thatreflectupon himthe
highest credit. The leisure hours of an
entire year were devoted by this gentle-
masn to a careful and minute investiga-
tion of the subject committed to his
charge. Day by day sudatallljoursolibie
day, he procured specimens of the birds
for the purpose of carefully examining
the contents of thelr several stombchs,
for evidences of the general character
of their food. Robius were thus ob-
tained by him, both from the villages
and from the more rural districts, apart
from gardens and orchards. Beginuing
with the first week in March, 1538, these
examinations were continued, with
more or less frequency, until the same
moanth of the succeeding year.
Confining ourselves here to sucl por-
tions of the results as inay have a direct
bearing upon the points we seck to ¢s
tablish, we find that Professor Jenks
has demonstrated, among other things,
that during the whole of Mareh, April,
and May not a particle of vegetable
matter of any kind whatever could be
found in the food of the robina. Iusects,
in large quantities, varying greatly as
to kind, condition, and development,

L]

and exelusive food. The larvie offa
Bitio albipennis of Say, formed n large
proportion of the contents of theirstom-
achs. Notunfrequently asmany astwo
hundred of these 1nsects, in this atage of
development, were taken from asingle
bird, and for the most part whenever
any were found they were the only food
in thebird’sstomach.-—Atluntic Munthly
Jor April. |

- -

0y8Lprs. |
In 1858 or 1639, Ppbfessor Custo discov- |

ered a fact which dettled a long-mooted
point in natural history, that the oyster:
in common with many of the lower or- |
der of ncephala, is hermapbrodife, com-

bining both sexes in the same individ-
ual., Setting himself jto the work of

studying ita peculinritiés, he was soon
enabled to prepare an claborate treative |
on the subject of the generation ol the
oyster, of which the following is the:
substance : !
‘* Pogsibly the second, but cerluiulyi
the third year, the oyster reproduces ity
kind. During the Summer, at seasons
varying with ﬁocnlity aud temperature,
from April to July, many hundred
thousand ova are simultaueously pro-
duced in capsules provided for them.—
These ova are fecundated at an early
period of their growth, long before their
increase of size and weight causes them
to burst the ovarian capsules, and cow-
mence their existence in the milky
fluid which is prepared for themat this
time., The ova are especially enveloped
and protected by the branchial folds of
the mother oyster. By an admirable)
provision of nature this milky fluid now

begins to dry up and thicken, forming

a paste which deposits upon theovai
exactly what is necessary to form a del-!
icate shell in a few hours when brought
into contact with the salt water by ex-
pulsion from the shell of the parent|
oyster. No sooner however, 13 onuc
brood thus seut out into the world of

wwaters to shift for itself, than this pro-
| eess {s immediately repeated, and it is'
| known that? an adult oyster produces
| between twoand threemillion of young
" during a season.”” Not more than one-
teath of thege, however, are permitted
to attain full size, owing to the great

number of enemies that feast upon the

young oyster during the first year, and |
the numnerous chances againstits living ;

poor fellow's heart which she never
wishet to engage than platounically, and |
crushies hopes which she had not the |
slightest intention to raise. Why can-

not men be ber {riends ? she asks; with

a pretty, pleading look—a tender kind
of despuir at the wrongheadedness of

he stronger sex. Dut, tender as she

is, she does not easily yield even when
she Joves. The freedom she has gone

through so much to gain she does ,not

rashlily throw away ; and if ever the day

comes when she gives it up into the

keeping of another—and for all her pro-

testations it comes sometimes—the man

to whom she succumbs may copgratu-

late Limself on n victory more flattering

to his vanity, and more complete in its

surrender of advantages, than he could

have gained over any other woman.

Belle or heiress, of higher rank or of

greater fame than himself, no unmar-

ried ¥oman could have rmade such o

sacrifice in her marriage as did this wid-

ow of means and good looks, when she

laid her freedom, her joyous present and

a potential future in nishand. He will

be lucky if he manages so well that he

is never reproaced, for that sacrifice—if

his wife never looks backs regretfully to

the time whem she was a widow, and if
there was nolonging glances forward to

the possibilities ahead, miugled with

sighs at the difficulty of retracing astep

when fairly made. On the whole, if a

woman can live without love, or with

nothing stronger than a tender senti-

mental friendship, widowhood is the
most blissful state she can attain. Bat
ifshe is of a loving nature, and-fond of
home, finding her own happinessinthe
happiness of others, and indifferent to
freedom—thinging, indeed, feminine
freedom only another word for desola-
tion—she will be miserable until she
has doubled her experience, aud carried
on the old into the new.

Roblns Indispensable to the FKarmer.

Y THOMAS M.

BREWEIL,
The mischief which birds do ia often

jofdaily occurrence, s open,. palpable,

and not to be gainsaid. And yet these
very birds ure often really our greatest
beunefactors. Let us take up first for our
consideration the robin. Where will
you find, bereabouts, one more com-
plained of, more generally denounced
than he? Is be not, by common con-
sent, pronounced by most of our fruit-
growers the peet of horticulturists?
Does he not steal our cherries, plunder
our strawberriey, strip our currant bush-
es, pilfer our raspberries, help himselt
to our choicest grapes, and, if we have
some rare Shepardia berries, will not
the glutton take the whole? And does
bie not, some one else will add, attack
and spoil our handsomest pears? In re-
ply to thelastcharge we cannot respond
aflirmatively. We do not believe it, and
if it were true, we would say to who-
ever made this charge: *‘ My dear, sir,
it only serves you right. You should
Dot leave summer pears on thetree long
enough to becoms sosuft asto tempt &
bird to peck at them. Your fruitshould
have been gathered when so bard that
no bird could molest it, and thus you
would have saved your pearsand im-
proved their quality !'” But we are get-
ting off our track, and will return to the
Robin.

With the exception of the pear-accu-
sation, which we believe to be bosh, we
admit the truth of all these charges,—
but what then? ‘What do they prove?
Simply that the worst traitsin the char-
acter of the Robin are those which, un-.
fortunately for bis reputation, are the
most apparent, and which are brought
home to the notice of all who have fruit
to be plundered. while his beneficial
deeds escape the general observation.
The Robin ia eminently one of those
who delight in doing good by stealth,
but alas! he is very rarely put to the
blush by finding it fame. The world,
as & general thing, is but too prompt to
recognize the mischief he does, but
knows little or nothing of his good
deeds, fur overbalanciog s faults.

Fortunately for the reputation of the
Ilobin, careful and faithful friends have
looked into his record, and the result of
their investigations proves him to bLe
an invaluable friend to the farmer, and
demonstrate by indisputable evidence,
that his services are of an indispensa-
ble importance. Nearly eleven years
since, the very same gentleman who
this last summer rignalized his imper-
fect knowledge of birds by protesting
against the European parrow’s coming
to Boston, because it was not an insect-
eater, at a meeting of the Massachusetts
Hortlcultural Society introduced a mo-

oned, nor yet forced to accept. Ex-

Allantic Monthly for April.

perience has mellowed and enrichea

tion in favor of the presentation of a
petition to the State Leglslature, in the

through the second, when it is tolerably
safe. Thespawn expelled from the par-
ent oyster forms a grayish cloud, which .
is soon dispersed by the motion of the

water and by individual action—as the

young wait only for the needed strength
to swim away and find their own sus-.
tenance. They are provided with a,
special locomotive apparatus, which is
atthe same time an organ of respiration,
and perhaps of h(}a&ing and of vision,

and by means of which they work their
way tosome hard dolid body liken stone,
shell, or branch, to which they attach
themselves for life. In his Lcserches
sur la generation deshaditres M. Davaine
says: ‘‘Nothing is more curious and
interesting than to see under the-micro-
score these little mollusks travel round
the portion of a drop of water, which
contains them in vast numbers, mutu-
ally avoiding oneanother, crossing each
other's track in every direction with a
wonderful rapidity, never touching and ;
never meeting.'”

This curious motive power consists of
a number of hair-liko filaments called
cilia, which take their rise in a dark-
colored fleshy mass, that emerges from
and overlaps the valves of the oyster on
the edge opposite to and farthest from |
the hinge, and operated by powerful!
muscles, can be at pleasure drawn el
tirely within the valves. TIf the young
wanderer mects with any hard sub-;
stance, it clings to it, and in a few |
hours—ag it i ut this time making ity
shell—a caleareousdeposit fixes itthere, |
and in due course ot time the cilia drop |
off. If no such suitable object presents
itself, these wanderings mustsoon come
to an end. After a while the cilia are
detached from the oyster, which ut:
once sinks, being incapable of further!
motion, while the cilia keep on awim- |
ming until theirlife is exhausted. Now |
the oyster beging te live in earnest.
Lips to seize its food, and a stomach to |
digest it, are developed; Lronchir, or |
respiratory organs, appear; the heart
begins to beat, and all the functions
necessary for existence are setin motion
in good working order. 1f properly
placed forobtaining infusorial and vege-
table nourishment, in three or four
years the embryo oyster witl become a'!
dellcate mouthrul for the epicure.

There are three of the oyster’s many
enemies specially feared by planters in
American waters, These are the Star-
fish, the Drill, and the Winkles.” It
has been avd is still generally supposed,
even by oystermen and writers upon the
oyster, who should Know belter, that
the starfish introduces its taper fingers
between the valves, and in some mys-
terious manner Xills and devours ity
victitn, This is an erroneous lmpres-:
sioi. The starfish can only injure an
oyster Learing a certain relation in size
to itself, Its mouth is extensible, and
situated in the middle of the under side
of its body. If the oysler to be edten is
a small one, the starflsh floats over it,
settles upon it, aud swallows it, shell
and all; the body is digested and the
shell rejected. Butiftheoysteris large,
the huugry fellow turns himself ipside ;
out, envelops his vietim, and absorbs
the dainty flesh, resuming his pmper;
shape when he has finished. Agas-)
8iz, in gpeaking of this strange power,
of the starfish, says: “ThLese apl-!
mals have a singular mode of eatin%.
They place themselves over whatever;
they mean to fee:d upon, the back grad-
nally rising 8s they arch themselves !
aboveit. They then turn the digestive®
sac or stomach inside out, so us to inclose !
their prey completely, and proceed |
leisurely to suck out theanimal from jts |
shell.”” The stomach is then turaed
back again, »nd the sterfish, alwaysi
hungry, seeks another oyster with!
which to appease for the tinse his insati.
able appetite. The drillis asmall shell
fish of a conical shape, provided with u
broad, flat, fleshy foot with which it
clings to the oyster; and Ly means of ita
rough, file-like tongue, which it moves
backward and forward over the eye of
the oyster, drills & round hole through
the shell and sucks out the contents at .
its leisure. A certain kind of drill (the -
Bigorneau) forms nconsideruble item of
cheap food for the French peasants,who .
boil it and pick the meat out with a
needle. The winkles are a much largor
species of the same tribe, und destroy
the oyster in the same manner us the
drill; but, being less numerous, they Jdo .
not cause so much damage.

1

i

B T P —

The new collector of customs at New York [
received 13,191 applications for oflice on
Thursday last. . )

The Americus (Ga.) Republican of March i
224 states that between $80,000 and §90,000
have been subscribed at that place for a cot- 1
ton factory, but the directors are mnxious
that [t should reach $150,000, 'The Repui-
lican thinks the money can be casily raised.

name of the Society, praying for the
repeal of all legislation for the, prutec-

were during ail these months their sole -

species of {ly kuown to naturalists as

. 2.50

Adminlstrators' notices,. csssamss 250

Ansignees’ notices, . 2.60

Auditors’ notices,..

Other " Notices, ' Lo
three times,

Nows Items.

Gen. Sheridan has assumed command in
Migsourl,

Mobile is just tatking of atarling u veloci-
peda achool,

Mawachuserts has u population of 166
Indtang,

Lucille Western i4 delighting the Mor-
mous at Salt Lake.

A population of filty thousand liny been
discovered in Alaskna.

Ex-President Plerce has recovered sui-
ticiently to visit Boston.

Green peas have mado their appearance
in Savannah,

Yergh is 1o lecture Boston wbont “eroelly
to animals."”

There aro said to bo over 1500 Freemn-
sons in Georgin.

Gold has been discovered in Texeas in the
vicinity ot El Paso.

A young lady of Maobile i to annrry a
baron in Parts and n fortune of § 000,000,

Gold bas been found in digging 2 well in
Buresu County, Hhnois.

In the Maine State prison cachleonviet is
given § worth of clothes u yenar,

[mmense quantitios of snow bave recent-
Iy fullen all uver the south of Lurope,

The Mutual Base Ball Clubof New Yuork
pays ity ' eateher’ $1,000 per anoum,

Whent looks line in Southern Indinnna,
and the fruit prospect 8 promising.

The Chicago IMiro Department coxt §2580,-
00 inst year; tho polive 328,646,
President Grant, 1t iy sadd,

Long Branch this summer,
“The lnte Jawmes Guthrie, ol Kentueky,
left un estale of §1,000,000, .
A Lypebhburg paper refolees nt having a
“madefene in our midat”
‘The latest nbout Bisnrek is that ho stil
| wears a bullet proot vest.
Therwe i3 a large emigration reported from
Cansda to the United States,
Neul Dow ix recornmended by the Mains
S Congressmen for nforeigh mission,
They grow sixty flourishing ornnge treey
ot an acre of lnnd i Southern Californi,
Thie Desuret Newy tells of a snow plow on
{ the Central Pacitie railrond propelled by
oight locomotives.
« 'Thoe P’resident has ordered the discharge
v 0f 700 soldiers employed st nrvenals in vae
rious parts of the country.
" Captain Amoes T Evans, an exemember
sof the Ninth New Jorsey roglment, is nu
Arkansns State Seuutor,
The daily business of the mbling place

will visit

tin Helenn, Montann, averages #2530 000 1o
zobd dust umd greenbacks,

Raihronda from  Boston to Huntaviile,
Al bave ngreed Lo puss emigrants nt 24
’ cents per nmiile.

The friends of the late Denn Richmond
propose to invest 28,000 in ygranite and
l‘murhlo to his memory. i

At n recent evening churcherervice in

Roston, Whittier's Zwo Rabbis was rond nt
the canclusion of tho seron,

All the breaks on thoe Dolnware and 1lud-
son Railrond and Canal bave been repaired,
and the wholo line is agaln open,

Philndelphin s sending abont three thon-
sand barrels of whiskey to New York
weekly.

‘The Students at Yale Collegu huvo padsed
resolutions promising to abandon ** iz
ing'’ and ** rushing.”’

A Velocipgde with wheols eight feet in
diameter hes made its sppearance on the
streots of Indianapolis. .

The forty thousnnd miles of railrond in
the United States give emnployment to four
hundred and fifty thousand men,

Delmonico pays Moges H. Grinnell §27,000
w year rant tor hiv Fifth Avonue Munsion
in New York.

Tho President made but one nomination
vesterday, that of Gen, Chas. 8. Humllton,
1o be UL S8, Marshal for Wisconsin,

‘The Bourd of Tride of Ottawa, Canada,
passed resolutions yesterday in fuvor of re-
elprocity with the United Stutes,

Rov. George Jucobs, late of Richmond,
Va., bos been ingtalled to tho ministry of
the Frunklin street Synngoguein Philadol-
phin,

In 1813, Professor Drake published the
first book ever printed in Ohiv. Tta title
was, YA Compendious System ol Geogra-
phy.”

A Wisconsin: Legislative dommitles has
reported unanimously in favor of the re-
enactment of the denth penalty for mur-

der,

A million dollaes in gold was recerved In
New York from Hambury last weelk, to be
used in Luying bonds for Germun eapitst-
intw, .

Ex- President Johnson will hnve  the
pleasure of reading an obltuary notice ot
himself, of n column in length, in the Cht
cagn Tribune.

A watchmunker in Rochester, N, Y., hay
just hinished n watch movement which will
run eight days without winding. ‘It has
LWO mnin Nprings,

Heuvy shipments of horses, mules nmi

; sheep continue to be nude trour (Lo Oblo

River towns to restock the furmns of the
South.

Two of the Peytons, brothers to the Pey-
tons who run thé great White Sulphur, Vir-
winia, bave leased tho Rockbridge Batls,
and will open themin dtylo in May.

¢rovernor Bullocl of Georgin, is now {n
Washington. It ix said that ho was n com-
positor in the Herald oftice at Utien, N, Y.,
u few yeuars ago.

There is u movement in INinols in favor
of removing the State capital from Spring-
field to Nauyoo, the home of the Mormons
in their early yeurs,

Wuod is 80 scurce In France that they
uuve their sawdust, mix it with gliue and
press it in moulds, making, it iy suid, very
good imitations of carved wood. )

One thousand mules are being purchased
in Jersey eounty, Il for tion, Wade Humnp-
ton, of South Carolina, nnd Col. W, ¢, a1-
terson, of 'Tennessee,

Among thelncomes roported in Brooklyn,
N. Y., aro the following: Henry Warl

seecher, 21,175 J. W, Harper,” 855,515,
snd H. B. Clattie, 3350,000,

A Northern gentlemnan who !linv lately
settled nenr PPetorsburg, Virginla, intends
to plant this year two bundred scresof land
in sorghumn, snd will manufecture sugar.!

The New York Courty have docided in
fuvor of Barnum nnd Van Amburghin u
suit brought to recover 139,000 insurunce
upon their museum aud menagerie prop-
erty,

Three disguised rutliuns visited the house
of a Mr. French, at Richmond, Ind., u fow
days ugo, and,after binding him snd threat-

cening 1o shoot his family, muds ofl with

§1,000 in specle and $7,716 in greenbacks,

The Vicksburg Herald sugs panthers,
wild cats and foxes are becoming plentiful
in that (Warren) county.  ‘Lhe couutry iy
thinly settled, und the many parcks of dogs
which used to chase them before the wur
havo disuppeared and goue.

. - - -
Ntnte Iltems,

A man, whose nambd is not given, wus
kiiled on last Saturday vvening, on the Pan
Handle railroad, near Munsfield, a fow
tniles west of Pittsburg,

A Loy mnamed Gabriel Brisher aud a
bosse which be drove into the Allecheny
river at Pittsburg to water, werv drowned
on lagt Saturduy evening.

A negro nmmed Auron Ross fell down
the hatchway {n the house of Zellors &
Dutf, Pittsburg, on Saturday lnst, nnd was
instantly Kiled,

A boss of the Inborers at the furnues of
Jones & Laughlin, on the Connelsville
railroad, numed John Bready, wns killad
on Friday evening last by being koocken
down and run over by w train of freight
cars,

Henry Murty, a deck band on board
steambonls belonging to Pittsburg many
.years ngo, and more recently employed on
» St. Louis and New Urlesns packet boat,
lately fell heir to about half a million or
dotlara left by a distant relative who died
some two yeurs apgo in St, Louis,

A dispateh received at Columbin states
that seven men went out on Swatara Creek
at Middletown, yesterday afternoon to tnks
a #nil.  When out some distance, the boat
sprung a leak and commenced to fill with
water, when a man named Zimmerman
jumped out and sttempted to swim nshore,
but the water being too high and curreut
very strong, be wasdrowned. When Zim-
merman jumped out the bout capsized, amd
B. C. Fralich, formerly n clerk in the dry
gooda establishment of H. C, Fondersmith,
i Columbia, who conld not swim, went
under and alsan drowned,  ‘T'he other five
men held on to the hoat until assistance nr -

rived. Doth bodies were recovered.
- - - e -
A Virginls Couple Determin:d to ded
MnAarrjed,

Og Monday morning s party of four ar-
rived here in a two-horse carriage, atter n
drive of sixty miles, from Statford county,
V., where, for want of properly qualitled
officers, marriages nre not possible just
now. Gsing to the City Hall n marnage
license was procured for two ol the party,
My, Juwes Pearson and Miss Annette
Davis, and the vebicte drove up to the door
of the hardwarestore of Meador & Co, op-
posite the Metropolitun Hotol, when inquiry
wne made for the kenior member of the

. tirm, who is the pastor of tho Island Baptist

Cburch.  This gentleman promptly an-
swered the call, Lut suggested that the atore
was hardly the place for the performance of
the marriage ceremnony, and invited them
to drive tu his residence. The purty, after
consulitation, declized, saying (hat thoy had
nbout sixty miies to go, ard a8 the weather
was threatening they desired that the koot
be speedily tied. Accordingly the party
entered the store and took their places,
when, with the cierks and customers ay
witnesses, tha'twaln were made one, and
drove off for their Virginia home, well
satisfied with the result of their viait to tho
meotropolis.— Washington Star.



