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U gbiseelNaneons,

A Fight for Life,

‘It was night in the tropics, and the
Firefly, asmart clipper-brigantine,roock-
ed idiy‘to and fro, rising and falling as
her bow and stem dipped alternately in
the long, easy swell peculiar to the low
latitudes we were in. We were_bound
to Porto Cabello, with an assorted cdigo,
which the Captain was anxious to trade
off for the various rich productions of
the country. '

The land was plainly visible, some
elght miles distant.. With an hour's
fair wind," we could: reach port; but
there we laid, our galls hanging from

. the yards, oceuslonally fetching up with
a heavy slap against the long, taper
spars. The Captain, on this occasion,
had brought his dsughter with him—a
perfeet miracle of loveliness, nineteen
years of age, and Bell Graham by name.

The Captsain, his daughter, and my-
gelf werestauding aft, admiring the rare
beauties of the scene spread out before us.

The moox was not yet up; but away
to the eastward a long streak of green-
ish light was to be geen, which heralded
its approach. Above us, countless
thousands of bright, gleaming stars
studded the calm blue, azure heavens,
and a light, thin, silvery mist rested
“lightly on the waters, gradually increas-
ing to & dense black bank, which hung
around the distant horizon like a pall.
Gradually the round, silvery edge of the
moon slid majestically up from its
watery bed, dlisappearing and appearing
at intervals, as the dark, heaving mass
rose and fell between us and the God-
dess of Night. IFinally it rose above
the line of the swell, and a flood of gor-
geous light, dancing andilickering upon
the waters, was poured in one broad
volume of glittering silver toward us,
bathimg the brigantine in a halo of
glory, and lighting up the hull, spars,
and salls fn a liquid radisnce. The
dark buank of vapor was lit up as though
composed of one immense muss of pearl,
and I could not repress an exclamation
- of delight which rose to my lips and
was echoed by Bell, who was perfectly
- entranced by the beauties of the scene.

“ Well, child, what do you think of &
night in the troples ¢

And the voico of the ol ses-dog grew
soft and slmost melodious, us he guzged
with all the love of & doting fullier upon
an only child, « '

S1t s grand, superh, magnificent! far
surpassing my wildest  fmagination,
IHow I wish [ conld always live on the
grand oll ocean !’

“rat, tuat, child; say not sl You
ged her now deckod out in her luest
rig; slie bas on her swimersile of
deceit! 'There is another side to this
fulr pleture;  Fustend of this enlm, blue
sky, n wild, Lthreatening one, covered
with masges of durk, gloomy clouds,
along whose jugged edges the sharp
tongues of forked Sightning play, uflord-
ing a balefut light by which the unfor-
tunato wnilor (luds n watery grave ! The
Liowl of the tempest, the snapping of
spars, the roar of breakers, and despalr-
ing ery of the drowaing, ure scenes Lo
which you are a stranger, nnd I pray
God you ever will bo. Do not, my
darling, wish for o life on the ocean,
without considering there are two sides
to the yuestion—a bright a8 well ns a
dark one.”

Aud the old man fondly stroked the
golden halr of his treasure, as she luy
half-encireled in his srms. An interval
of silence followed, which was at last
broken by the Captaln inquiring of

me :

“ Wht do you think of the weather,
Mr. Walton ? Auy prospectofa breeze?'’

It 1s barely possible that we may
get a slant from outof yon bank. 1
think it rises somowhat.”

# Do you think so? I'aith ! 1 beliove
you're right. For thy puri, I ain heartily
tired of this iufernal calm. It has lasted
thres long, weary days, now; and the
Liord only knows how much longer we
are to stay here. You young folks don't
mind it so. much ; between your love.
making and cooing, the time passes
merrily enough ; but [, who am old and
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mingled‘ wlth‘oa'ths, eurses snd'giogﬁ';,
followed ;. and in another instant they
.were alongside

pver the rail. [y
somé distance off, but m
efforts 'to join their-c ]
four:pounder could notbe used'to ad-
‘vantage on- the boats, and had :been
placed in the barricade, reserved.as a
coup d’etat. [T PR
T%e next insiant we were battling
with the pirates, who, with cutlasaes in
hand, were endenvormg to gain our
decks, cheered on by their leader, a huge.
strapping ruffian, his belf stuck full of
istols, and swinging an iraomenBe cut-
ass over his head. The muflied report
of pistols, followed by shrieksand groans
of agony, rose on.every side, and occs-
siqually a loud splash announced that
one of their number has passed to his
long account. Our men stood to thelr
work like bulldogs, and fought with the
fary of despair. It needed not the ani-
mating shout or cheering word with
which the captain and myself frequent-
ly encouraged the men ; they knew as
well as ourselves that their lives de-
pended upon their success or failure.
Twice had they attempted to gain our
decks, and twice had we repelled them.
For a third time they came rushing to
the attack, and the deep base voice of
their leader could be heard high above
the din shouting :
‘At them again, my lads! Here
comes the other bLoat; try them once
more, and the prize is our own.”
“ Beat them back ; ne quarter to the
pirates’; remember we fight for our
lives!” -
A sudden jar-was felt, and the second
boat glided alopgaide ; at the same time
our sails filled, and the water began to
bubble round the cutwater,
*“Hurrah, bullies! here "comes 2
breeze; we will soou be rid of these
raseals,’” and the gray hair of our old
eaptaiu floated around his head in wild
disorder,-as he sprang to the rail to re-
pel our fresh assailants, .
They outnumbered us five to one, and
with an irresistible fury they came
pouring in over the low rail and bows,
overcoming and carrying everything
before them..
Leveling my revolver, I flred five
shots in rapid succession ; my aim was
unerring, and five of their number fell
lifeless to the deck. With my remain-
ing shot I watched for a good opportu.
nity at their leader, as he dashed along
in advance ; I drew a bead on him, and
for the first time my revolver hung fire.
In an ipstant he was upon me, with
Lis cutlass hitgh above his head, aud a
pistolin hisother hand,which heleveled
at my breast, I puriied his blow with
my cutluss, Lut as he flred I felt asharp
twinge in my left arm, nnd I knew {
was wounded. Inspired with fresh
energy shd s thirst for revenge,l engaged
m.r autagonlst, alming blow afler blow
athim with all my strength, all of which
hasuccenstully parrled, however, I was
counted an accomplished swordsiman,
but I found that I Eﬂd met Ty mateh,
I cut, hashed, hewed, and thrust at my
gigantic adversary, but with the excep-
tion of one or two trilling flesh wounds,
I inflicted no damage, and received
none. A fresh onset separated us, and
I was borne back amid the retreating
and thinned ranks of our crew. (irasp-
ing my cutlass with a firm grip, £ was
soon again in advance, and fought with
all the strepgth I could muster,
everything at stake; Bell's life and
honor were the prizes for which I fought,
and sooner than see her fall into the

he other boat was still

omrades, '‘The

polluted our decks I would shoot her
with my own hands,

The conflict was desperate and bloody;
every inch of the deck was contested ;
Land to hand, and foot to foot, we fought
them, with desperation on one side, and-
a flerce determination to conquer on the
other. The decks were slippery with
blood ; the bodies of the pirates as well

in their gore beneath our feet, and with

little party forced to seek the shélter of
our barricade. It was our last refuge

morenfatter-of-fuct, fitnd that time drags
-somewhat monotonously."”

I may as well add here that Bell and
myself wereengaged—Ihavingobtained
Captuin Graham's csnsent to the mar-
riage ns soon as we returned to the
Stutes. I was then to assume command
of the brigantine, which belonged ex-
clusively totheold mun. My progpects
in life were bright and merry; tho
whole world, in my eyes, bore the tint
of the rose, and I dreamed not of the
thorn which lurked beneath,

The haze, which ¢ first had been thin

aud transparent, had now become some-
what denser, and was gradually closing
in around us..
. For an hour or more the captain, with
my betrothed, remained on deck con-
versing aod laughing ; and as the dow
began to faull thiey prepared to descend
to the cabin. ’

¥ Hark, father! I thought Ilieard the
noiss of oars.”

* Pghaw, Bell; you must have been
dreuming ; besides, what would a boat
be dolng out here, this distavce from
shore 2!

*There!
hear it 2"

Again welisteued, and thistime with
distinctvess I heard the regular clank of
oarg. .

* You are right, Bell, it is a boat; but
what their errand can be puzzles me;
but come, girl go below ; 'tis damp, an
the night air is cool.”

“ Iintering my state room I snatched
up my night glass, and levelling it in
the direction from wheunce the sound
came, I at last made out the dim, dark
shadow of u boat. \It-was a large, heavy,
clumsy looking aflair filled with men ;

“and as I watched it approaching, an-
other of the same build came creeping
qut of the fog, both pulling directly
toward us. The blood coursed through
my veins as I turned, shutting up the

- Joluts of my glass with a crash,

*Can you make out what it is?”’ in-
quired the old mun, auxiously.

“ Yes, 8ir; there are two boats np-
proaching, and they are filled with
men.”’

“ Do you think they are—"’

‘¢ Pirates I"

40, God ! he groaned, *what will
become of Bell 2"

And with my own breast racked with
anguish, I hurriedly gave orders to eall
all hands, )

The Firefly could only boast of one
old four-pounder, s few flint-locked
muskets, aud a collection of old-fash-
foned pistols, and few rusty boarding
pikes, and cutlasses, Capt. Graham had
a navy- revolver aud a double-barrel
gun, while I was tho owner .of u fine
peaerifle, and a revolver similar to the
captain's,

All hands were soon mustered on
deck, and the danger mude known to

. them which menaced us. The four-
pounder was loaded, and crammed to
the muzzle with musket balls. The
muskets, pistols, bonrding pikes, and
cutlasses were distributed among the
crew, who only mustered ten in all.—
Every preparation was made that we
could think of, to make a desperate re-
sistance, and a barricade of apare apars,
water casks, ete., was hurriedly made
in front of thecabin doors.

In the meanwhile the fog had shut
down,inclosing us gs though in the gray
walls of a dungeon. All hands were
strung along the rail, keeping & bright
look out for the boats to make their ap-
gem‘ance, The clank of the oarg could

o heard more distinctly at every stroke,

but it was impossible to discern any-
thing uhundregyards off. Ihad afaint
hope that the pirates might be unable
to find us in.%he dense fog, but at that
instant I felt a faint, almost impercep-
tible puff on my cheek, and the surface
of the sea was ruffled by = slight breeze
of wind, The huge bankof fog undula~
ted, and finally rolied up, disclosing to
us close 'by, two large boats full of
men. With a cheer that echoed far and
near through the calm still night air,
they dashed toward us.

There it is again, can't you

us over the stern.

In the meanwhlle the Lrigantine was
gliding through the water at the rate of
three knots, I was somewhat surprised
while engaged with the enemy for-
ward, to see that the Firefly held steadi-
ly to the wind, and every minute
brought us nearer and nearer to the
land. But when I gained theshelter of ]
the barricade, I glanced over my shoul-
der, and saw that my brave Bell had
grasped the wheel, while the man bt
ing relieved could joln us in defending
the ship, she being well aware that
every arm was needed, for the defence
of the Firefly. Suddenly the eagle-eye
of the pirate leader caught a glimpse of
Bell as she stood half revealed in the
moonlight.

“ Another blow, my lads, and strike
well home; the brig shall be your own,
the girl must be mine.”

“Never!” I shouted, and as the vil-
lains swarmed up in dense ranks to the
edge of the barricade, I touched ofl’ the
four-pounder with a match I hadinmy
pocket.

The leaden storm swept through their
ranks, marking its way by a wide, open
lane, while the dead aud mangled bodies
of our foes lay piled across each other
on either pide.

Loud and thrilling were the shrieks
and groans that attested to the success
of the shot. 'They wavered, hesitated,
and fell back.

“ Now is your time, men, have al
them, and victory is ours.”

Sallying over the barricade, with my
handful of men, I fell on their demor-
ulized ranks with the fury of a thun-
derbolt. It was more than they tould
stand, and we drove them before uglike
a flock of sheep, 'T'he advantage that
we gained, however, was of short dur-
ation ; as they clustered round the fore-
mwast und topgallant forecastle, they
were rallied by their now infuriated and
enraged leader. ’

With furious crles mingled with
frightful oaths, they came charging
back, and again we were driven aft and
for;vurd to seek the ghelter of the barri-
cade.

With all possible speed I reloaded my
rifle; my left arm was now paining me
severely, and rapidly growing stiff, I
saw that it was an absolute necessity
for our ultimate success, that the pirati-
cal leader must fall, We were assailed
on every side, and they had alread
inlned a footlng on our stronghold.

Jonspicuous by his superior statue, and
by the red sash, the chief of the board-
ing party was an easy mark as he stood
with one foot on a water cask, waving
on his men. In an Instant I leveled
my rifle, glanced along the sights, and
fired, Thank Heaven! this time my
weapon proved true, and hefell heavily
to the deck, shot through the heart.

The fall of their leader contrary to
my expectations, raised them to 4 still
higher pitch of fury, and trembled for
the result. I hadneither seen or heard
anything of Captain Grabam for some
time, and I feared for the worst.

WHRh loud cries of triumph they sue-
ceeded in forcing their way over the
last barrier. Placing my back against
the cabin.doors, I prepared for a last
desperate resistance, while three or four
of my men ranged themselves by my
side, but before another blow could be
struck, the loud, sharp report of a gun
was heard, followed by another. - As If
by mutual consent, the pirates, as well
as ourselves, lowered our weapons and
looked around us tosee from . what quars
ter the sound proceeded. A short dis-
tance to winward, the tall spars of a
ship could be seen looming up above the
bank, and as the jibboom came pushing
through the fog, the hull became visi-
‘ble, showing a glenming row of posts,
with the men standing by their guns.
It was an American corvette cruising
in these waters, and her attention had
probably been aftracted by the report
and flashes of. our'firearms.

With loud cries and affrighted yells,

In the stern sheets-of the loremost
boat was & man, distinguished from the
rest by. a large red sash, which he wore
around his waist,” Judging from ap-

. pearances, he wa§ theirleader, and by
'the way he guided the boat, he'took
fine care to cover hld.person as well as
. he could, by, the bodies of his confed-
' erates, Graham was standing by my
side with & long donble-barreled duck-
ing-gux, loadéd: with' buckshot, In a
hurrled whisper he -told me toaim at
. the bow oarsman, while he fook'cate.of
the next. *With a simmultangous' Teport
_ our guns went off, followed by’ s ¢ry and
.- aplunge; again the old.man ga‘% ‘them
., the contents of his:second. bartel, and
.. for a minube all. was..confusion Aol

eral{‘but'the deep voice of their leader
was heard Issuing orders; a loud yell,

the pirates gave up the contest, and,
leaping over the side. piled pell-mell
into their boats, which were towing
-alongside. My men, a8 well as myself,
were too much exhausted tofollow them
up, but watched -engerly. the man-of-
war. . R
Luffing upinto the wind a8 we gained
her lee _side._,g series of flames burst
forth from theé perts followed by the
reports of her large ‘and heavy guns.
The whole-bro&dside was fired inrota~
tion, followed:by the quiok, eharp com-
mand to tack ship. : e e
As the corvaite fllled away on th-
other taok she fired again, and the boats, -
now reduced.to & sinking cpr,idltig'q’,
on the

Qattered; n fragments on

‘were goon g

B ,amony isurface of fhe séa. The scoundrels who
our enemies. . We . had.rid..onrselves of'] stillsurvived Béen - strugy
three assailants; besides:wounding gév=: ved could be' Ben stroggling

‘| wildly forlife, but a fow wellsdirected
discharges of grape and-cannister rid:

and .trylng to swarm |.
t making desperafe |80

I had {-

against the glossy jetty braids was yet

— T T T

YU

Not.dne}ésééx;e 3, and as I watched . the
«eath .agonies of the last despalring
tch, I breathed a hasty prayer of

boats from thé man-of-war, andswith
their.ald our: decks were soon..cleared
of marks.of the fray.. e g
Captain Graham was discovered lay-
ing on fhe deck, severely wounded in
the side; he was carried carefully to his
‘state roony; where I at last had'an op-
portunity to congratalate my betrothe

OD 'OUT Darraw escape. ° :

I related the whole affair to the com-
mander of the corvette, who expr
himself as highly pleased in arriving,
justinthe nick of time,” ' " .

By the assistance of the man-of-war’s
Than, we ‘weré enabled to‘anchor that
night in the harbor of Porte Cabello,
and soon after daylight dawned across
the waters.

My own wound, as
father-in-law’s, was healing raPIdly
under the skillt’ul care of the naval sur-
feon, and one 'day, Graham, callingme

nto his statercom, addressed me as
follows :

% Well, Walton, I have made uy my
mind to retire from the command ofthe
Firefly. You have proved yourself a
brave man, and fought well\ in the de-
fence of my daughter and the brig.
Therefore you deserve them both. The
surgeon informs me-that they have a
chaplain on board, and I think the
sooner you two are spliced the better;
so overhaul your. shore toggery, and
will make all the necessary arrange-
menta.”’

. The blushing Bell made no objections
to the proposal, and doon after X had the
great felicity of clasping to my arms the
fair bride, who was dearer to me than
Itfe itself.—N. Y. Sunday Mcroury.

‘well a.s my, future

Ileart nnd Hand;
Cr, tho Engngemnt Ring.

“ ] think you will be sorry, Alma.”
Y Sorry, aunt? Sorry for what? Sorry
beeause I have shaken off an engage-
ment that was becoming a perfect sia-
very 2" .
“No, Alma; sorry because you have
grieved as noble a heart as ever throb-
bed ; sorry because you have trifled with
sincere, pure love, such as it is given to
but few women to win.”
~ “ Bat, Aunt Mary, you don’t know
now exacting and disagreeable Leon
had become.”’
“ow was he divagreeable, Alma 2"
“ Always scolding me.”’
*Heolding? For what?”?
“Well, not exuctly scolding, but flud-
ing fault, in his quiet way., 1 don't
know but 1 could have borne it belter if
he had flown intoa rage, nnd given men
real scolding ; butwhen he coumences,
‘Alma, dear,’ then I know there is o
catulogue of faults and short-comings us
long as my arm to follow. The factis,
Aunt Mary, Leon Harrls is too good for
me. He ought to find a saint, and 1
am not one.'’
“But, Alma, you have not told me
now the cause of your last quurrel, your
ruptured engagement,’’
YT hardly know myself.”
“Alma! You cannot mean that you
have taken such a step without grave
cauge ?"’
It was coming home last evening
from Mrs, William's party. Leon sent
me s beautiful bouqlet in the morning,
and I carried it to the party. I was

my boucquetinto notice,and Mr, Warren
asked for a flower, Of course, there was
a lecture waiting for me a8 we came
home. One word Jed to another, till
finally 1 told him that I was weary of
his continual fault-finding, and he had
better look elsewhere for a wife, who
would combine all the perfections of a

as those of our own crew lay weltering | saint with the patience of an angel. As

for me, I was aware that I could never

a feeling of despair, I at last found our | aspire to the character.”

“ Almal Alma! Andyou parted so?"’
“Yes, We were just at home, go he

ways does when we quarrel, though I
never did go so far as that before.”

‘ And if he comes?”’

¢ Y shall repeat my decision, I am
heartily tired of his fault tinding and
dictation. I won’t be bound down so
strietly to guard every word and look.
I am sure innocent flirtations now and
then are not heinous crimes, but I have
to be called to an account for evefy one.
I am quite glad to be free again.”

And before the remonstrance she saw
in Aunt Mary’s face could be uttered,
the wilful little beauty sped away to her
own room, .

“(lad? Of course she was glad!”’
So she said to herself a hundred times
that day, wondering a little, however,

would not be driveu back., As the day
faded into the early twilight of a Feb-
ruary evening, she dressed herself care~
fully, saying in whispers to her heart,
““He will come bask; and—and per-
haps if he is really sorry, we will make’
up again.”

So the blue silk dress he admired was
put on ; the pretty Ince he loved nestled
against the white threat; and when all
else was donned with an especial care,
Alma bethought her of her boquet, She
had thrown it pettishly into &' coiner in
her anger of the preceding evening;
but perhaps there was onc flower yet
unfaded that she could put in amongst
the folds of her hair. Perhaps one of
the scarlet geraniums he loved to see

bright enough for ornament. Rather
slowly the young girl went to the cor-
ner where the flowers lay upon the
floor, and, lifting them, sat down to
gearch for one fresh one. Not one was
there; but as the faded leaves fell from
the bare stems, she saw that there was
something glittering, tied recurely in
the heart of the bouquet. Wondering,
she untied the jewel and alipped itupon
her finger. It was a ring of a quaint
device, two hearts of pure gold, joined
by a torquoise forget-me-not, in the
heart of which nestled a sparkling dia-
mond. Something as clear and bright
as the dlamond gleamed for a moment
on Alma’s cheek, as she softly pressed
her lips upon the jewel.

¢ Dear Leon, how much heloves mne!
O, if I could be all he wishes, and keep
down this hasty temper of mine!"”
Already the quarrel had become a
matter of deep regret, and the warm
little heart was ready for reconciliation,
when the dinner bell put an end to
Alma’s day dreaming.

She' wns a spoiled little beauty, this
warm hearted, quick tempered, Alma
Crofts, motherless from her infancy, the
idol of a loving father, with whom no
one could be angry spite of her thous-
and caprices. She was the centre ofat-
traction in all the gatherings amongst
her large circle of frierids., She wasa
perfect brunette in the jetty glossy hair
andigreat black eyes; buther complexion
rivalled that of the fairest blonde’s; and
her tiny graceful little figure was full of
life as that of a fairy. The object of
admiration, and the racipient of atten-
tlon from a number of gentlemen, whom
she was accustomed to meet in society,
Almsa mest uncoffeciouly grew coquet—
tish in manners, distributing her smiles
and favors freely ; and accepting many
offerings which onemore sensitiveabout
encouraging attention would have de-
clined,” That she was vain, glddy, and
coquettish all could see, but only a few
read the promise of nobler and better
impulses under this worldly suiface.

eon Harris was one ofthe fe w who
could penetrate the crust, and read
something of the warm, true heart be-
neath, that only needed some strong
motive to wake 1t to life. He, with his
grave, reserved nature, seemed s{.range-
Iy unfit to msatewith this butterfiy7 ; but,
with the inconsistency of love, he gave
his whole -heart.»into her capricious
keeping, hoping that answering love
would rouse the nobler portion of her
nature. But he was too eager :for the
change tHat'could only be wrought
gradually, * Accustomeéd fo so much
adulatfon:and attention, Alma found it
difficult to:give up the unmeaniiag civ
ilities so.long given to her, She- loved
Leon truly, recognizing all the noble,
‘high attributes of his nature. B nt she
was worried into pettish resista:ace by
his too ofted atternpts to monld b er into
the qiiiet, résérved woman he wished to
segher, " or7 aalo Lo
. Two.loving -hearts, united by the:
attraction.opposites, . Leon ,and.- Alms
ﬂe:dggﬁon}ﬁlmﬁeﬂce’toheeomé,;qach,
-whal i
-great fashioner, would have lal'd his
Jinger on each ‘heart, tearing® away
sbng ;h‘gtl of the cold Teserveof th e one,
and”$he ‘gay vanity of the other. But
‘they ¥Weéte ‘young and impsatient 5 and,
-while':the 0né ‘wished " to ‘wrench the
other suddenly and forcibly. from sl old:

the world forever of the desperate gang.

arded By the |

at a dulil, restless pain in her heart that |

=T

D

Egered for soma-wordsof prnlnorﬂa.tﬁeri
amidst.the.continual: fault-finding: an

[ d'Altha,spri

-to Liar feet, and lettingtlié' faded”
eraslipunheeded from her:lap ; 4 Leon
iwillisoon be here;.and,: when:L thank
Jim for bhis beautiful .xing, I will tell
him that I will try to become all that he
 wishea. Dear fellow ! 1f he only knew |
it—I'love him with iny whole heart, 'I

than fifty hotnieyed s hes from ‘an-
other ;ibut that crooked twist .in my
heart makes me hide away my love tvo
.often,. I will try fo.be more dignified if
he will be 8°0éiﬁmtured again!’ .
Flitting qui down the “stairs, as
her thoughts took the above form, ghe
reached the dinipgtroom’ just’ as her
father and Aunt Marysat down to table. .
There was a constraint .over the whale
ty.-1.. Almsa was listening for a well
own knock ; Aunti, Mary wag, sadly’
wonderipg if her giddy little nlece had
ot thrown awgy ber own best hopsé for
appiness ; And Mz, Crofts was unusu-
ally grave.and abstracted. As he 'rose.
from the table, he said to Alma, ‘I
want you in the library for a few mo-
ments!”’ . .o
‘Wondering, half frightened,  the
young girl followed him. With gentle
gravity he motioned her to s seat, and
spoke: ‘' Alma, Leon Harrif cdwid to
my oftice this afternoon to accept & site:
uation ‘whieh, six months ago, he de-

leave home.”’ . .
“What position?” her lips would
whiten and quiver in spite of all her
efforts. '
“The agency for the business in Aus-
tralia, My agent there' wishes to re-
turn home, and is only waliting for some
one to be sent in his place to give up the
situation, Thereare very few whocould
take that place, but I.eon is one.of the
few.! B )
He walted for hef to speak, but she
sat with her face half averted, silent.
‘] was palned, Alma," more pained-
than I can express, when he told me
that thiis late acceptance of my offer
was caused ny the rupture of your en-
gagement. respect Leon, and had
hoped to call him my son, and when
I Lieard that you had been mistaken in
your feeling for him, I sorrowed for my
own disappolntment as well as his. Do
not think, my child, that I wish to force
your affection ; you are the best judge
of what will make you happy; butIam
sorry you were 8o hasty, for 1 fear you
have given a deep, Iasting wound to a
true, noble heart.”

Pride and love! 1low the two were
battling in Alma's heart; but pride wag
still uppermost, '

* And he s golng to Australin?”

She said it in steady, even tones, too
calm to be entirely natural. bere
friendly interest would bave given
mere animation to the measured words,
* He has gone!”’

“ (fone 7"’ There was pain then In the
sudden cry. ’

“ Yes, he left this afternoon, and will
take the steamer that sails to-merrow.
Alma, Alma, do not tell meyou mistook
your own heart when you sent him
away 2

* No, no, it is better for him to go.”
Pride still uppermost, though she
shivered as if with cold, and was white
as Parian marble.

“Well, my dear, I hope you have

hands of the bloodthirsty gang whonow | dancing with Mr, Warren, when some | judged correctly of your own heart. I
chance rémark about flowers brought |um only sorry you were mistaken!’’

and he kissed her sadly, for he had
loved Leon with the affection he would
have given to a son of his own, had he
eyer been blessed with one.

The parting had been very hard for
these two men, thrust from each others
hearts by & woman’s vain caprice; but
each, while hiding his own pain, had
comforted the other. with the hope that
she, at least, would be happier with her
regained freedom.

Released from the library, out of her
father’s sight, Alma staggered rather

and hope; if they succeeded in driving { bade me farewell on the step, and went -
us from this position, they would force | away. But he will come back; he al- }gu’gl,;‘g“gé‘(fdh‘;’,“éfg“%f,cﬁi?3£ﬁ 2%,1;],_%,

Once within that sanctum, secure from
intrusion, pride fell prostrate before the
great flood of love sweeping now un-
checked over the heart. '
“Teon! Leon! Ob, forgive me, and
come back!?’

‘I'his was the ory of her heart through
the long, sleepless watches of that weary
night. The morning found her pale
snd sad, but she said, in her heart, ** He
was too good, too noble for me. I will
bear my pinishment as patiently as I
ean, praying that he may find another
who will have my love and not my-
faults.” . "

She thought he had ceased to love
her, had found his error in supposing
she would make him a true, loving wife,
little guessing the agony he was carry-
ing with him in his suddenly under-
taken voyage. It was only one of the
thousand cases of husty words and
bleeding hearts, butit was none the less
bitter for that.
Once settled in Australia, Leon tried
to give his whole attention to the busi-
ness he had undertaken for Mr, Crofts.
Every letter from that merchant con-
tained words of thanks and praise for
the stimulus he was givingto the trade,
and Leon was 'grateful for the frankly
expressed appreciation of his services.
But while he valued this portion of his
employer’s epistle, there was other
words he read more eagerly, sought for
more earnestly.

Mr. Crofts at first avoided all mention
of his danghter’s name, fearing to touch
upon unhealed, tender wounds; butonce
or twice a question 1n Leon's letter
touching the health of the family, had
called forth an answer, till at last he
wrote freely of Alma, half hoping that,,
as he worded it in histhoughts, ‘‘things
might come right yet.” "~ And one of the’
letters read in this wise:

“Alma is well, but you would scarcely
believe in the change in her unless you
could see it. Allthrough thespringand
summer sheseemed drooping and feeble;
but since the autumn she is better and
busier than ever before. Not busy in
the old way, with trimming evenin
dresses and arrangin%: jewelry an
flowers; butsheisstudy: 215, and—would
you think it of ourlittle Alma? visiting
ampngts the poor! ‘SBhe has grown so
womanly in the past few menths, so
gentle and considerate of others, that I
can scarcely recognize my. little butter-
fly. I have always thought that if she
would use her mind, shé would prove to
have a greater range of intellect than
would appear to a casual observer, but
even 1'am surprised at the fatility with
which she now grasps Higher fletds of
thought than meést women venture
upon., My little gay girl. is certainly
gone, but in her place a noble woman is
fast developing.'

This was not the only letter in the
same strain, Mr. Crofts loved his child
with a fond parent’s most intense af-
fection, and second to his love for her
was his _affection for his young friend
Leon. What wonder, then, if he wrote
freely of one to the other—talked, too,
of the absent.one to the one near him ?
Perbaps the faint hope still lived in his
heart that these two loved ones might
renew their broken engagement ; but if
80, Alma gave it'no word or look to feed
upon. : :

The winter months came, and sped’
along till February came, and the year
of separation was almost completed.
Leon was sitting alone :in his office on
the afternoon of Bt. Valentine’s Day,
‘thinking sadly of the last anniversary
-of that day. He recalled his yisit to the
greenhouse to select the flowera for his
gift to Alma, and the care with which.
he'had hidden the engagemeént ring in.
its centre. He wondered-whdt had be-
come of his offering. Waa it still in the
heart of the withered bouquet, lying
upon some: dust-heap, tessed . there
an angry ol contemptuous -littl.e~han£
or had she found the offering, and kept
it to returp af some foture time with
seornfdl words of réjectlon? ‘'He Had
drawn the device himsélf, ahd hoped to
see it decorating her little hand, and he
remembered now thejeweler’scomment |
upon its small circumference, and his
inquiry if it was for a child’s finget,
Then his thougbts flew away to the Iast
letter from Mr. Crofts, aud the change
in Alma, and he eaid, ‘sadly, to his
‘hert, **1 too am changed. I see now
iy érror in'trying to fores’ what' conld
oflly Ye mine- by gentle: coaxing:

ir<darling, 1f:you could agatit give me

ding and blame. Who, can tu;
"ﬁh‘ﬁ by fo:‘cep‘inm

il sy
'sedatd ' owl? " My Hummingibird had,
flitted from' flowér to flower tdo-long, 9,
be eaged suddenly; I shoizld Have:wgoe
her geirtly and lov,in%}f: 11, of her
free:. will;r she. negtled .down _into

]

assoclations and habils, that other hun.

home I would haye made for her, don-

tent to forego gayer scenes, in the hap-

T g sad gaiicn

P!

‘had rather have one smile from hh, |

clined because he did not t/ien ‘wish to |

i

1a81t was-,n.ot,ﬂﬁw supposed

your love, 1.would not drive it off with;
Qﬁmersmoﬂt,deslred- Tim e, the | fanlt-fin )
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to give aniaccount.of my
wfgghp;mw me wW

g
?!lAthJst'mom‘ent,‘j;h!s icisth
interrapted by the éntrincsbe

letter,: -post-marked... with, th
atamp, and directed in 4 defjcato
Yv‘rmng only oo famili 1
* H§ tore it open'hastily,
~was aiphotograph..card,” wrapped in. &
‘pleceof whitepaper, ami upon t

itten,, ! St thq!entm‘e."

Tt

ph?" Was®ibhils dar-
g ce ‘woolog’ him ‘hohe 'again
. Hig strong right-hand’ trembled-ws- he
untolded the paper.. . And this was/his
Valeatine, . Upon a cushion of black
velvet résted asmall white hand. There
was nothing*elsé, save that exquisite
hand filling the.space upon the. card
hut upon one finger of the little hand
rested the ring, whose device was two
hearts joined by a forget-me-not, ~
Love was quick to’ guessthe riddle.
Ldve ‘waa strong to:igrant’the. mute
pleading for recdnciliation. . ;. ¢ ..
. The. next homeward-bound stegmer
carried Leon Harrls ont'on ihe, bound-
ing ocean, over the shining “waters to
hig homé. ' - -
It was a quiet meeting, hearts too full
for noisy greetings; but when a few
weeks , Jater Leon Harris slipped a
weédding ring upon Alma’s little hand,
he knew that fully and entirely he pos-
sessed her heart.—Southern Home Jour-
nad. v
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HMarriago of Jefferson Bavis,

President of the Confederate States of
America, was fitst married to a daugh-
tér of the lamented Zachary Tayler,
who was elected President of United
Btates in1847, Much less are the pecu-
liar incidents and romantic efrcum-
stances attending Mr. Davis’s marriage
to Miss Sarah Knox Taylor known ‘to
the world. I propose to make up this
chapter.of history,

During the * Black Hawk War,”
gnbre than a third of a century ago, Col.
Tdaylor tommanded Fort Crawford, at
Prairie Du Chien, Wis., (then Michi-
gan), and his family werp with him.
Jefferson Davis, then a young graduato
of West Point, bearing & lieutenant’s
commission in the reguldr army, was
also under orders at the same fort.
Handsome, brave, and chivalrous by
nature, and possessing all the suavity,
ense, and grace, which thorough intel-
ledtudl culture and the most refined so-
clety confers, it was not strange that
his heart Lecame the target for very
many of Cupid’s seldom erring arrows,
One of those arrows, being directed by.
a glance of Miss Knox Taylor's flashing
eyes, ‘' hit tho mark,” and it so bap-
pened that Miss Knox's heart went
with the missile, and that the two
hearts beeame indlssoluby connected:
Col., Taylor, looking with disfuvor upon
the situation, resolved to break the nlli-

ance, and accordingly directed his ser-

van(tit.o say to I{nox, as he always cz'led
his daughter, that he wished to sce her
in the parlor. ‘S8he came, and the fol-
lowing conversation ensued :

“ Knox, what can possibly be the ob-
ect of Lieutenant Davisin visiting this
house so frequently ?"’ .

] cannot imagline, father, unless it
is to see and talk with me.”

itsy:fm surely do net encourage his vis-
“ Why not? Lieutcnant Davis, is
hnudsonyne, generous, raﬁlllged, and cour-

selves complimented b,
of such gentlemen.'
*This will never do—ncver do, Kuox.
I must forbld him the house.”” .
% Wiy, Father! what possible objec-
tion have you to Lieutenant Davis?"
‘‘He is all that you claim for him

y the attentions

‘'my datighter, but he’too headlong an

headstrong. - Bhould you become his
wife, you will be left & widow after his
first battle. In truth, there is no telling
to what sad fate Lhat young man’srash
{mpetuosity will lead him. It will not
do—it will never do." :

‘Without awaiting an answer or word,
Col. Taylor strode rapidly away in his
military boots, with the imperious air
of one whose word was law, leaving
Miss Knox to her tears, and a woman's
regolves,
_ Lieut. Davis received an intimation
sufficiently pointed to epable him to
understand that his pressnceat Colonel
Taylor'scould be dispensed with. Noth-
ing of unugusl interest occurred during
the succeedine month, except that the
health of the Colonel’s beautiful #nd ac-
complished daughter declined rapidly,
and it came to be seriously feared that
the fell destroyer, consumption, ha
marked her as another victim, whilst
the young lieutenant became so guick-
tempered and irritable that if any one
dared even to regret that Miss Taylor
was not looking so well as usual, coffee
and pistols for two were likely to be
éalled for. A dénouement came, how-
ever, as usual inallstrategio movements.
elther in love or war,

One bright morning, ere the early bee
had gone forth to gather his sweets from
flower and field, Colone! Taylor was

‘aroused from his slumbeérs, By astrange

coinoidence he had been dreaming of
{Wild Jeff'”’ upon his noblesteed, with
Knox so gracefully sifting her blooded
pony, running the gauntlet of acagﬂng
khives, tomahawks, and pafsoned ar-
rows. Being awakened, he demanded
to know why he had been didturbed at
80 ynreasonable an hour. .

“Aye, aye, sir—it’s only Patrick after
cothlng  to il yer ‘honor that Miss
Knox's' darlint pony has gone out
through the key (kay)hole of the stable,
bridled and saddled himself, and set out
on a race with the wild winds, if ye
judge by the wide apart prints of his
‘hoofss that he was afther lavin’:behint
him,:.sir, and Mises Knox hersilf, sir,

girl, and Bally, thenagur, watched time
abolit, both at once, after seeing her to
rétire, antlishe didn't get out, and she's
not In there, sir, and—" o
;: Skésenca_!” roared the colonel.
. A
placing _hispear to the key-hole.
4 Can you tell m
colonsl, * whether Lieutenant Davis's
horse-is in his stall 7!’ the colonel at the
‘same time stepping to the door.
“*He is not, eir, and his sarvant pro-
tists it's a red skin as rode him away.
Sure there’s notjafisther rider this side
the ould dart would get such jumps from
s horse.as the lleutenant’s made when
he was lavin’, and that yé can know be
measuring the space 'twixt his ttacks.”
“Well, well, Patri¢k, go now.”
Away went the anxicus Hibernian in
enger search for further light touching
the mysterious ocourrences of thenight.
The fafthful Patrick, wild’ with excite-
ment, and trembling %ith apprehension
regarding the safety of the ¢‘darlint
Miss Knox,” as well as for the well-
being of hig favorite lieutenant, passed
hurriedly from place to placé, and by
his highly agitated manier spreading
gerlous alarm, as. a ¢pntagion in the
tropics; so that when' the ' colonel, a
Titfle later, reached his front door, citi-
zens were approaching from every di-
rection, and his practiced eyediscovered
that, the whole garrispn was in commo-
tlon, as jf momentarily éxpecting to be
‘led forth by hint-to the rescue of his
‘beloved daughter snd the .young leu-
tenant, who were supposed to have been
captured by-ttl;e hated.“red-skg:tsl.” The
general excitement was greafly au
menteqd, half anl?gqr ﬁ'terwaljds,vgsﬁsng;
on

discovery that ‘Lieut. Geor
\(brother ©f Hon, ‘Thos. 8. %ﬂaon,’ of

daughter of General Btyreet, were also
amoy ﬁs,the ;Inissing.; -The opinion
reval ;senqr.?ﬁy‘ that the, four youn

fends had heop captured and Btialpe )

at even
the courage of those'g hiitﬂg:_i chival-
rous young.officers could;pegptif them to
pass, espec@i&gﬁth,ladlga, veyond the
pldket, lie. nce; . :at'an early houy,
the gbol French pidgdéexi{ of the prairie

X CWERt in:
lb%@f_ theld fs‘vdgtes of the
‘midst of Al
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It may not be generally -known that |
Jefferson Davis, of Mississippi, lated]

ageous.=Young ladies asually feel them- 1 |

yis, your sarvent,” cried Pat, '

e, Patrick,” said the

.Dobuquej. Iowa); :and . Miss Btrest:

dirgctivd mbtinted on:

e, atel -afined with,

- End vy, etoi,while,
in anguisii‘overthe
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xnshedwith headlong Bpeed tothe rps<
gue, and werp 5000 face to, face with the
I 'ﬁg 5t onés with whom. théy greeted
“witht 'duch shouts'of joy, it ‘was-averred,.
as‘lilagmever bfefore oomé from the lips
aud, hearta ;of men..an thati:besutifal
{3Prainie ot the Doge.” .. . .

To sa b the two lientenants' ar
v‘li'aeii'hzv 1“gompaniond‘were: greutl‘{ a8
‘Wwell adfiiost agreeablysurprissdat theése
‘uwexpeeted . greetings and cardial: con
grgtuﬁtlou;, t;;muld a’e ik;g&;to conv&(?f a

it jains idea of their astonishment, Thay.
{ deed had no_;éoqceptiox?i of the ‘rqn’i.
uge'sf ll'this tumultuons rejoicing
until‘the dld piéneer; before mentioned,
rodaforward;.and i accents of broken,
almogtsobhing eloquepce, depicted. the.
intensq excitement an,§ grief which.the,
discovery of thé capture of the lldutén-
ahts and ladies; by the ruthleds davagés,
,had occasioned throughout the yillage.
Jdeutenang Wilsoul easayed an explana-
tion, hut the old map -notivning the
lieulenanit t6 ba sjlen* ave kis order,
‘and away - dashed'“the whole -phrty
toward the village—the ‘'rescuers”
filed with joy. over the.fortunate turn
of eventsand hanﬁgwul.tﬁ of the morn-
ing, while the side of the * rescu ﬁn’"
were splitting with' lxughter’ at ‘the’
Indidrous mistake of fheir friends. '
Arriving at théwillage,thelisutenants:
and ladies, without being permitted a.
word in explanation, were rapturiouséy-
greetéd by men, women, and' childfen-
inevéry manner caleulated to-manifést |
the:great joy .of the population conse- |
quentupon their miraculous escape from
tomahawks and scalping-knives, uf?ar
passing that'drendral
tody of savages.-'-’

i

period of their existence possessed {
stronger self-will or control over him-
self than Lieutenant Davis ; yet, In vain®
did-hb.'on that*-occasion exert every !
facalty and power to fepress the:risibil.
Atieg of his nature in order to render sn
explanation t'fiosslblg, Much less was it }.
assible for the ever-tnerry and great-
earted Lieutenant Wilson to do so.
These ludicrous. circumstances, with
the exhuberence of public rejolcing
—all jabbering away in French and
English at the same fime—rendered it
utterly {mpossible for either of the ““res-
cued party '’ to get in a wogd  edgewise
or otherwise, and sothecrowd gradually
dispersed. , 2
olonel Taylor, however, ‘‘smelt a
mice,”’ and was not long iwaséertaining
the true state of affalrs, that is, that Jeft'
and his daughter Knox had engaged in |
“ g runaway mateh,” with Lieutepant
Wilson and the beautiful Miss Street as
groomsman and bridesmaid., Truth
would out, and in less- than an hour
every man, woman, and child in the
village knew all about the wedding ;
and as they discussed the singular uf-
falrs dud adventures of the morniug,
themost uprorious shouts of laughter!
nrode from every group and housshold. |
There was, however, one face amid
that widespread scene of mirth and
ayety that was llvid with rage; two
ips tightly compressed, two eyes tlash-
ing with indignation, and one strong
hand grasping, now and again, the hilt
of an oft-tried sword. The reader may
well inmiagine that I refer to Col, Zach-
ary Taylor, before whose angry glance
brave indeed must have been the heart
that did:not become faint.
Col, Tgylor having declared, with an
oath strong as he ever used, that under
no circimstances would he ever forgive
Davis or become reconciled with his
daughter, an alienation thereafter ex-
isted as wide as the polls of the earth.
* * * * * * *
Bixteen years had Passed sway on
‘the wheels of time’ when General
Zachary Taylor and Colonel Jefferson
Davis met in a foreign country, amid
the eickening scenes of blood, earnage,
and battle, in defense of their country’s
honor, and over both of whose com-
mands deflantly floated ** thestarspan-
gled banner’—sa flag which, at that
date, January 8th, 1848, was In truth
and reality the emblem of Liberty and |:
equality. Whereveron thatsanguinary
field the flerce contest raged and duty
called, there was seen the noble and
soldierly form of Col. Jefferson Davis
at the head of the * First Mississippi
Rifies,” than which no more courage-
ous, gallant,and glorious regiment ever
unsheathed sword for natlonal honor.
This was the battle of Buena Vista, in
Mexico, where Col. Davis was severaly,
and it was atthe timesupposed, mortal-
'ly wounded by a cannon ball, and by
the fall of his horse—the latter belng
lustagt]y'k}lled.*

- * %

Tt wds evening at Buena Vista, the
great battlehad been fought. American
arms and valor had triumphed, the dead

d | humanely cared for by comrades’ hands,

when General Taylor mounted his
splendid. war-horse, ‘ Old Whitey,”
and hurriedly made his way to the
markee of Colonel Jeff. Davis, Arriv-
ing at the wounded colonel’s quarters,
the general-quickly dlsmounted, step-
ped to the colonels cot, grasped him by
the hand, pressed it fervently, and, al-
most overcome by emotlon,said: *Jefl.
you haye saved us the day with your
glorious ‘rifles'—let me confess that
Knox knew your worth and your met-
tle better than I did.”

From that mament, throughout the
war, and, indeed, until the death of
President Taylor, the warmest friend-
ship existed between those old compan-
fong in arms, Xven when General
Taylor was the, Whig President of the
TUnited States, and Jefferson Davis a
Democratic United States Senator from
Misslssippi, amid all the political strifes
of the time, no feelings other than those
of the purest, unselfish regard ever ex-
{sted between them,

Let us trust, through hopeful augury,
if naught else, that another reconcilia-
tion may occur<that the people of our
beloved country may become again uni-
ted under and acknowledge obedience

must have fashtened hersilf in_the bqn-. | to the Constitution, Emulating the ex-
net-box in her room, for sure Biddy, the:

ample of the illustrious hero of Buena
Vista, let us,tiuly realize that, while
‘to err is human,”’ it befits the brave to
be forgiving and magnanimous.—N. Y.
Democrat. ’

Koted Libel Bults,

The Cooper libel suits, says a8 Now
York. correspondent of the Washington
Intelligencer, which came off about
twenty-five years ago, created a great
deal of interest at the time, They were
commehced against the Commercial
Advertiser,and slgo against the Tribunc,
for caustic and damaging reviews of Mr.
Cooper’s later novels, and were each at-
tended by small verdicta., Greely'ssuit
in all about $500, which-at that time he
could ill afford, and we believe that it
was his first experience of the kind, A
few years before this James Gordon
Benhett wa¥ sued by John Haggerty,
under the following clroumstances: It
was during the panic of 1837, when the
- Herald was adding to its general news
a dajly list of failures, During this
eriod many false reports got into circu-
ation, and among these was the failure
-of the great auction house referred to.
.At the present tirhe this would be con-
sidered a privileged, statement, but
Haggerty recovered $250, which at that
time was a congiderable verdict.. Ben-
nett was in the.end the gainer, just as
the Sun expects to be, for he made more
eapital out of Haﬁgerty than could have
_been bought with an equal sum in any
other manner, Thisisthe onlydamage
Bennett hias ever paid, notwithstanding
‘the fact that he has uttered more libels
then:any other journalist in existence.
His,yictims have generally preferred to
retaliate with the cowhide, which bas.
nine times been 1aid on His shounlders,
" “The' Tribune -subsequently paid $600
to:4 sea captain, whose name it errone-
‘ously:annopnged in connection witl the-
slave tride; and 'In this way was Yic-.
timized through the ‘courts. BSuch a
statement would be considered & privi-.
leged one coming in with the general
intélligence of the day, and if false to
be sgbsequently corrected.” The Sun,
,which at that time was 1n *thié- hands
of Moses'Y, Beach, 1aid itselfopen about,
‘the 88me time to a similar suit, but in &’
yery peculiar manner. Beagh owned
the, building, corner of Fulton afid Nas-
sau at;ﬁaté whlclz‘hia‘pape’r was 18d
Bued, d Tet out a ndmber of officesup
Ketalrs, ‘One-of theserwas tenanted by a:
lawyer, iEpictetus €. Gray by, name,
:who falledito.pay his,rent.. Beach .ad-
vertised | g claim for sale, awd Gray
ot only suéd him for 1ibel; but reeov-
| ered $500. /This injustice seems hardly
‘dredible, - and: yet::enoh, was the law of
 libel onky a faw years sgo.. The heavi-
esp; damage. ever fonnd on & Tbelsuik
“wers those obfaitied by Edimund Fry.in
BaC the Intien, by Tt iobery. avela.
‘Duf-the latter, by itiokery, avaid- |
1 édithe'payment, ; Edmund Fry was g
, | brother,of William H. Fry, one of the

Giitors of the Tribime at that time,—
"Both 6f thése raeén- fine musi-
cal taste, and the latter had this depart=

«f on the Znibuns, theotherwas
Tes

't nous' attacks'n

night in the cus- |

Few men have lived, who, at any|:

" attacked Incessantly

menﬂnnedduma Filmund ¥Fry open-
od an I _opers, and llgbored arda-’
‘Gusly %‘%‘f&étdcﬁed the dis~
'pledsutt oF the Heréld for two reasons:
-Oné was that his brothet wasemployed.
his refusal |
The result wag, that
ced @ serles of Yétios
jon -the ‘Taan, dnd also.
‘upon 'his exhibitions. :So determined
was this malignity that it reached from
the manager, to his performers. Every.
one of Mr. Fry's troupe was assalled 'in
f the most abusive manner, apd-the only
'way id''which they could ‘escape was

famous ,g;:xsqcplloq was to.
ralyze the manager and
] ruin him; These ' things
were cléarly proven, and the resulti was
‘a verdiot of $10,000 damages in favor of-
the plaintiff. Bennett, with his usual
tactics, appealed the suif, afid 8o pro-
lohzed the'litigation that it exhnusted
both the plaintiff’s time' and' monsey,
.and atlast in a new trial he failed to
make out & case, Bennett has also been
indfered for libel twice. The first time
he nparrowly escaped a sentence to
Blackwell's %sland ; theseoond timethe
indictment was by, means of peculiar
management quashed, and of course the
culprit escaped. Bennett, no doubt,
owes this suceess to his attorney, the
satute Benjamin Galbraith, who-is-one
of the cunrning practitioners in the city.

He has paid braith large sums, and

his found bim a guccessful champion in

the hour of néed. I

The most famous sult on record ia that

which excited the English courts nearly

seventy yearsago, It occured immedi.
ately after the peace of Amiens, that

brief truce which was suceeeded by

fourteen yesars of bloodiest war, Napo-

1é6n, at that time First Consul, was very

éenaltive’:’to public o%mion, and being

y one of the Lion-

don journals, he, through his represens

tative, Baron Otfto, made earnest com-

plaint, The chief offender wasa French

emnigrant, named Peltier, who ublished

a sheet called L'Andigu, which was

devoted to assault~ on the First Consul,

It was graced with a cut, representtnga

sphynx, with Napoleon's features, thus

Indicating the mystery. of his gollcy,

as well a8 his Egyptian campaign. On

Otto's complaint, Peltler was arrested

and tried. He employed BSir James

Mackintosh to defend'him, and the lat-

ter added to his already brilliant fame

by his eloquent arguments in defence

of free speech. The defendant, howev-

er, was convicted, but escaped sentenco

by the rupture which so quickly threw

tlhe two nations into hostilities, Next

to this in national importance was the

case of The people vs. Croswell, who

was indicted or libel on President Jef-

ferson, and tried in 1803, In this case

a libal wag defined te be ‘' a censorlous

or ridiculous writing, picture, or sign,

made with a mischievous or maliclous

intent toward government maglstrates

or individuals.”

1

while in the days of Alfred, slander of
any kind was punished by the loss of
the tongue.

Inthe Croswell case, alluded toabove,
the question arose whether the truth
could be given in defence, and Alexan-
der Hamilton argued strongly in the
affirmative, and this has now become
the genemf law of the land.

Landing a Trout.

R
{From Murray's * Adirondacks.”)
‘We sat for several minutes In silence,
watching, At last, somo fifteen rods
away, & magnificent fish shot up out of
the waterafterabutterfily which chanced
to be winging its way acrosg the lake
and missing it only a few inchbs, feli
back with a splash into the very ripple

he made in rising.

' Now !” shouted John, as hesent the
light boat skimming over the water,
“give him the feathers, and if he takes,
sink the hook to the very shank into
his jaws.” .

I pitched the coil into the air, aud by
the time it had fairly straightened itself
out the boat was in reach of the wake;
and, obedient to the quick turn of the
wrist, the huge fly leaped ahead. Ithad
not'reached thesurface by a yard, when
the water parted and out came the trout,
his mouth wide open, quivering from
hend to tail with the energy of the leap;
misged, as he had before, and fell back
flat upon his back.

“Quick, quick ! cast away !’ shouted
John, as, with a stroke of the paddle,
he sentthe boatsheering off; to give me
room for the cast.

Feeling that there was not an instant
to lose, by a sudden jerk I oaused the

were being buried, and ‘the wounded iy to mount straight up into the air,

jrusting to the motion of the boat to
straighten the slack as it fell. John
understood the motion; the boat flew
around as on a pivot,and glided back-
ward under the reversed stroke. It was
well done, as only John .could do 1t;
nor was it & second too soon ; for as the
tuft of gay plumes alighted amidst the
ripples, the huge head of the trout came
out of water, his mouth opened, and,
88 the feathers disappeared between his
teeth, I struck with all oy might, Not
onerod in twenty would have stood that
blow. The fish was too heavy even to
be turned an inch. The line sung, and
water flew outof the compressed braids,
as though I bad sunk the hook in an
oaken beam. :
Reader, did you ever land a trout? 1
do not ask if you ever jerked some poor
little féllow out of a brook three feet
across, with a pole six inches around at
the butt, and so heavy as to require both
hands and feet well braced to hold it
out. No, that’s not lahding a trout.—
But did you ever sit in a boaWpwith nine
ounces of lance-wood for a rod, and two
hundred feet of braided silk in your
double acting reef, and hook a tromt
whose strain brought, tip and butt to-
gether as youchecked him in some wild
flight, add, ‘tested your quivering line
from gut to reel-knot? No one knows
what gawi there ie In atrout, unless he
has fought. it out, matching such a rod
agalnsta three pound fish, with forty
feet of water underneath, and a clear
unimpeded sweep around him! Ah,
then {t is that one discovers what wiil
and energy lie witkin the mottled siin
of a trout, and what s miracle of veloe-
ity heis when aroused. Ilove the rifle

and I have looRed along the sights an

held the leaping biood back by an effort
of will, steadying myself for the shot
when my velns fairly tingled with the
exhilerating excitement of the moment;
but if one should ask me what is my
conception of pure physical happiness,
I'should assure him that the highest
bodily beautitude I ever expect to rénch
is, on‘#adme fature day, when the clear
sun is oceasionally veiled by clouds, to
sit in a boat once more upon that little
lake, with John at the paddle, and
match again a Conroy rod against &
three-pound trout. That's what I call
happiness. .

Well, as I gaid, I struck ; and, as we
afterwards discovered, the hugesalmon-
hook was buriéd to the shank and the
nerves which lie at the root?df a trout’s
tongue. Then came a fight for the mas:
tery such as never before had I waged
with anything that swims, Words
should have life in them to depict the
scend,” Quick as a flash, before I had
fairly recovered my balance, partislly
lost by the energy with which Istruck,
the tropt started, and before I could get
a pressure upon the line, not twenty
yards were left on the reel. A guick
stroke from John, and the boat shot to
one side; and bearing stoutly on him,
tasking the rod to the last ounce of re-
sistance, I slowly swayed him about
.and recovered a little slack. After a
‘few short sweeps he doubled on the hine
andshotstraightfor the boat as an arrow
from a bow. )

‘ Double, and be hanged to you!’’
shouted Ji oim, as he shied thelight shell
to one slde and swung it round so as'to
keep me facing the fish.. * Ifyou get
under this boat it will be because this
paddle breaks,” L

Failing in his attempt to run under
‘us, he glove to the bottom, *** Let him
rest s moment,” said John ;\”recover
your llne'i you’ll need it all ‘when he
rises. - He's big and ugly, and his next
rush will be like lightning.”

After I had'stowed away some forty.
yards of line upon thé reel, winding it
on hard and . evenly, sothat 1t would
.repder well,-L began to feel of the-fish.
The first pressure elicited only a shake.
At the next he described a circle, -still
i keeping to the bottom, then ¢ame ggain
to.gstand still. Heacted ugly, I félt
Shak ;Whﬁél: the rush came .it. wonld try

rvosnd tackle alike, Enjoining John
ﬁ watch. the'fish and favor- e all he
<cduld, and by no means to let him pass
{noder the boat, I gave's quick, sh
Jerk. My arm wis still'in ttié air and-
the rod unstraightered, when' I canght
A'gleam far down below me, 8thd before

to abandon theiremployer. . The result |

_me,

I advanced the butt.
and pliant rod were pitted o

the reel.
himself, but the tenaclous- fibres would

ll; on his side,
the landing-net bene
By the Roman law, brave fi
libel was at one timé & capital offence, | Hia ta
inches;
were seventeen inches and three-quar-
te!

‘cost of transporting it from California to

tad the water albfoat svithin réach of
g; arm, and whiesi ‘bigh up’in mid-air
‘he shook himself; the oryataldrops were
finng into my very face., Perhaps Lshal
dive long enqugh to i{org:ﬁ. e picture,
as that trout for an instant huhg in the
alr, his blae back and a¥ige sidel Bpot-
ted with gold ard ngate;: his fins sdged
withisnowy 'whita, hiaeyesprotruding,
-Ellln‘dlstended,th_el_qadgr hanging from
is Jaws, whils a shower of pearly drops
were shaken from his quivering sides.
. e fell ;-—but; %5;111 In air the boat
glided backward, and when e touched
the watér I was Yhirty” feet away and]
ready for-his'tush,  It.came; ~And as
o passed . us; ;some’.:{)ontq, feet ,ot&o he
clove.tha water.as a bolt, from a crosa:
bow might clt‘:gvg he g},r, Possibly for
five miniites the phrénzylasted. Nota
word was utterad. -The whizof theline
through:the.water,.the whir of the fiy-
inireel, d an occaslonal grun! -from |
Johu 88 the fish’ doubled on ths Voat,
weretheonlysoutidsto be heard. ‘\When,
suddenly, inone of his wildest flights,
theterribly taxed rod straightened itself
ont: with .a spring, the pressure peued,x
the line slackened, and the fish'lay on
the hottéin. Wiplng the sweat from
my brow, I turned Yo John and sald,
“What do you think of that?" N

# Mr. Murray,’’ replied Jobn, laying
the paddle down and drawitg thesleeve
of his woolen shirt across his forehead,
beaded with perspiration—*‘ Mr. Mur-
ray, that fish Is ugly ; if he should get
the line over hig bagk, he'd smash the
rod like a pipestem ! ,

“He won’t get it over his back,” re-
plied I, “Ready with yeourpaddle; he's
getting too much breath.”
ut I say,’ sald John, looking aflec-
tichately at the rod ss he took up the
addle, *If T was in your place, and be
SId get the line over his shoulder, I
would part my tackle before I smashed
that rod.” -

“I won't do eiffxer, John;" and as I
answered I gave a jerk, and the trout
started again, But'why repeat? Why‘
tell of lightsand rushes which followed?
Twicedid hebreak the surfacea bundred
feet away, flinging himself out llke &
black bass. Once did he partially get the
leader over his back and dashed away
like lightning ; while John, anxious to
aave so true o rod frowm ruin, shouted to
“Partthe gut!'’ But whoever knew
a fishermsan, when, his blood is up, re-
fuse a risk to save the ganme? = X soream.-
ed to John to shoot the boat to one side;
and when the laat foot of silkk wasgiven
The heavy fish
ne sgalnst
Threo days later, in another
d parted ; but this

the other.
struggle, the_ old ro
tima it triumphed. For a moment the
uivering tip rattled upon the lLars of
The fish struggled and shook

nct part. He ceased to battle, came
panting to the surface, and rolied over
The Loat shot toward
and, as it glided by John passed
ath him, and the

hter lay upon the bottom board.
ﬁ, across its base, mensured five
and his length from tip to tip

T8.

The Px;clﬂc Eailway--Its Origin, History

and Completion.

In 1850, Congress authorized tha con-
struotion of'three roads—a Nortlmrnf a
Southern, and & Central—and«thus {ndica-
ted our natural and inevitable trans-contl-
nental system. Theg were to receive no
money endowment, but very liberal land
anta. But before any active steps could
e taken to bulld them, all such enter-
prises were extinguished for the time by
our great wak,

What Govermment had falled to do, bow-
ever, the steady course of immigration was
accomnplishing, The Mormon hegira from
Tilinots to Utah, the Mexican war, the Cal-
ifornia gold discoyeries, the Kansas trou-
bles, and, the rush to Pike's Peak, bad all
carried settlements westward from the
Mississippl ; and acroas Missouriand Iowa
railroads wero following. .
Simultaneously, too, civilization begno
to push eastward from the Patific. In tbe
Washoe country, now Nevada, enterpria-
ing prospectors found abundant quartz
rock, rich and a;imrkllng with silver, A'
rush to Washoe followed, and s great State
was founded. The travel and trafic grew
50 enormous that a turnpike was sgon bullt
from Placerville, California, over the seem-
ingly.\nsurmountable Sierras. The freight
passing over it' in_a single year paid tolls
to the amount of $300,000, in™ gold, and the

W ashoe was estimated at $13,000,000—proba~
bly twiceits value in 8an Francisco,
The absolute need of some cheaper and -
easier conveyance revived the idea ofa con-
tinental rallway, always popular in Call-
fornia. But could the Sierras be crossed bg
the locomotive? And who would furnis
$25,000,000 to build a road over them ? Theo-
dore D. Judah, a sanguine eogineer of Sac-
ramento, insisted that the Project was prac-
ticable, both topographically und pecuniar-
ily. Nelighbors laughed at nim, bunt earn-
estness is always contaglous. Through
many along winter evening he tallked apon
his favorite theme with a groups who fre.
quented the hardware store of Huntington
& Hopkins, a firm of wealtby but cautious
and frugal merchants, One partner, with
his family, lived in their store building,
separated from thelr goods by a board par-
tition made from boxes carrled around
Cape Horn, all the way from Boston. In
& country where everybody speculated they
nad never invested a dollar in mining, but
had adbered specislly to their legitimate
business, Huntington was the first convert,
Soon, Hopkins Crocker, a leading lawyer,
and two or three of thelr mneighbors,
were also among the prophets. In the
Spring of 1860, there gentiemen subscribed
$50 apiece to enable Judah to devote the
Sumuner to a careful mountain survey.
Other Culiforniang had advocated a Puoific
Rallway ; leglslatures and public meetings
had endorsed it; but this was the first
money paid—the business germ of the
;freates: enterprise the world has ever seen.
n the Autumn Judah and bis corps return-
ed to Sacramento, ragged, jaded, and hun-
gry: hut with a report so favorable that
1,500 more was promptly raised to support
them through the next seeson. A second
Summer. was spent in surveying, with
equally encouraging results. Then Judsah
was dispatched to S8an Franelsco, to secure
subscripfions for incorporating the Compa-
ny; but, after a month of faithful canvass.
ing, returned home without having obtain-
ed adollar. A poor engineer had started
the paper ; two plain hardware merchants
had put it in business sbape ; and now, not
rich 8an Francisco, but unpretending little
Sacramento, was to make it a success,
Even after the Central Pacifio Company
was chartered by the Californla Legisalature,
only two San Franclscans subscribed for
shares, and one of them was a woman.

The Company sent Judah to Washington,
where be hung up bis charts in the Com-
mittee-Rooms, explatned that California
was ready to take hold in earnest, and
though the clvil war was raging, invoked
the aid of the nation, A few rallway enthu-
uinsts from New York and Massachusetts
weore already prossing the same request,
At last the hour was propitious. Neither
Congress nor the Eastern public compre-
henged that our commerce and travel de-
manded such a road. Public opinion was
not yet ripe for it as 8 buslnesy enterprise,
But the conflict for the Union had already
accustomed the North to such lavish oullay
that the expense seemed less {rightful than
of yore, Ithad alsoshown that In case of
a foreign war the isolated Pacific Coast
would %l; our weak point, and even now
some mutterings were heard abouta Pacific
Republic. In the language of the hour, a
continental reilway was a” Military Neces-
sity; and as such, in July, 1862, one was
-chartered from the Missoun to the Pacific,
with ap endowment of unparalleled rich-
ness, Thomas C, Dutant and & few other
live apirits of the Unjon Pacific (the east
end of the line) were full of faith in the
enterprize ; but old and * safe” New York
capitalists regarded it as chimerical, and
the franchise as practically worthless. The |
charter could not have been sold in Wall
street for $1,400,000. But the Union Pacific,
-after many stroggles, at last made a begin-
ning and built:

In 1865 40 miles.
285 miles.
245 miles.
425 miles,
105 miles.

.1,080 miles.

This was marvelonsly rapid work for &
rough  country, .much of it destitute of
weod, water, and snﬁ})uea. For 300 mlles
east of Salt Lake Valley the'line averages
nearly .7,000 feet -above the ea. At this
great elevation snows abound. During the
firgt Winter——1868-60—no ~trains went
through for two or three weeks, though
durinf the same: period 20 miles of track
were laid at the eng of the line. The Com-
gnny, in its keen race with the Central

acific—-building 'éastward to meet it-—
‘was naturallyindifferent tothe rage of pas-
sengers. --Ailittle'experionce, however, will
teach how-to gvercome the snows. .
‘Omaha and Council 'Bluffs, BSlamese
Twins of towns at the ‘eastern ‘terminus of
the line, grow' with :its growth and
strengthen with its strength, Omahd: bas
dearly.20,000 people, and yuncil Bluffs 10,+
000, with rallways diverglng in various
rectiops.. During construction. the “ter-
minal station,” moving foxrward with each
advance of the trick, was usually aplgce of
5,000 of 6,000 inhabitants. ' Right upon the
desert. would .gpring up. a-crowded -city,
with -enormous warehougds, dally newa-

apers, streets thronged jwith hindreds of
gﬂ%ght ‘téams ' starting - westward, 'and
churches; banks:iand gambling-saloons,—

I "had “flme fo wink, the iuftge fellow

Korrgxs preceding :inecrisges and

er e et Iseriiond
for mqqeunnuruansl

AND OTHER OTICRS—~ , '
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three times,
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all this varied life disappear, leaving only a
Httls station, with {ts water tank and group '
- of forlorn dwellinge. In Wyoming, for 150
-miles the line traverses tho dreary Bitter
Creek region.’ Herethe alkall water 18 not
only oufls to dtink,:but cannot even bo
used.in the eogines, ag it doposita. a sedi-
;ment choking and clogging up the bollers,
Until -some method  of 'nedirallsing’ its
noxiouts qualities btan: be discoversd a
waten-trajn supplies tanks alopg this en-
tire distance, '~ o

Indians have thrown dne or two trains
off the track, but in eral have kept very
clonp‘g{.{he,lodom sotive. -In Kunsox, how-
ever,.they haya pommy many outrages.
4G91ng to Californja in'1867, via the Kaunsas
Pacifio Rpad; 4nd thence by stage, through
Denver and Salt Lake, was a hazardous un-
dertaking.: Naar;Fort Wallaoce, one day in
June, a ooach which carried five passen-
gers, one goldier, hnd a drivet] had a run-
ning fight for fiye miles with a hundred
mounted Sloux and Cheyennes, The trav-
elers made the best resistance they could
with their rifles, and kept the suvages at a
littler distance, while the driver put hia
horses to their utmoat speed. Every man
on hoard, except one, was killed or serious-
Iy woupded. An old froutler friend of
mine, Charles H, Blake, happily escaped
with a broken arm and & wound In the
head. At last the vehicle, with ita bleeding -
and dying inmates, reached the abelter of
Big Timbers Station, and the gavages sul-
lenly retired without having taken a single
scalp. Tho fight was probably one of the
laat, and certainly one of the most remarl-
able. in the hisjory of the plains. The
Union Paciflo rord” found for the- first 500
iniles west from Omaha the easlest route
ever followed ; the Central Pacitle, for 130
east from Sacramento, one of the hardest.
Beforo recelving any Government bonds
the latter company waust build and oquip
forty miles, which would carry the track
far up the Sterrns, and cost $4,000.000.
Money wus worth two per cent, a month in
Cslifornin, The corporators put in tbelr
eatire fortunes, and obtaine 1\01% both
from San Franolsco and the State, but all
wasonly a drop in the bucket. Tosurmoint
the range would cost millions upon mil-
lions more, and it scemed {mpossible to
obtain the money either In the United
States or in Europe, for a line that waa 10
become one of the world's main arterles.—
Huntington, the Vice President and’ flian-
clal manager, was In New York, vulnlf
endeavoring to procure the necessary roll-
jug stock and material. In casting nbout
for belp, he encountered Fisk & Hatch,
dealors in Governmont securities, who had
done much to sastain the Natiopal crodit
through the darkest daye of the war,—
“Young men for action.” While older
orpitulists were shaking thoir heads theso
young bankers deliberately undertook to
furnish the Company with whatever money

-was neoded, nnd as fast as it wns needed,—

The amount proved to be from 85,000,000 to
20,000,000 por yeur; but thoy fulfilled tholr
agreement, They went Inio the work in
earneat, laboring with heavy capitallsts in
person, investing their own money in tho
Cowpany’'s bonds, which they put on
the samo basiy with those of the
Government, nnd calling to thelr ald
Richard T. Culburn, an able and cx-
perionced journalist, who, with great skill
and energy, sont forth upon the wings of
the press fact aftor fact, showing the great-
pess of the work and the value and safoty
of tha security. At first money came ln
slowly, but it soon accumulated liko a
rolling snow ball. Tho bonds were rapldly
advanoed in price to koop thom from soiling
faster than funds were necded, and {inally
a party of European capitalists subseribed
at one transaction $4,000,000 or $5,000,000
worth on, condition that the loan should be
closed on tho part of the Compuny.  After
1eaching the summit of the Slerras, tho
Company pushed forward with wonderful
vigor. There was no connecting roadufrom
wglch to borrow rolling stock ; and all thelr
{ron, locomotives, and other materlal bad to
be shlp d 16,000 miles around the Horn;
yot, unsgr theso disadvantages, they built:

In 18688.... wores 20 miles.
In 1864. 20 miles,
20 miles.
30 miles.
48 miles,
863 miles.
199 miles.

,.73 miles,

Upen the Slerray, where snow sometimes
falls to the depth:of,iw foet, 22 miles of auow
sheds protect the track. Once or twice por-
tlons have been swept away by avalanches,
causing a fow hours' detention, but in gen-
eral they answer their purpose so wall that
18 milés more sre to be added. Of the
1,800 miles between Omaha and Bacra-
mento, not one-third is really mountain-
ous, but more than two-thirds were so
counted, and recelved the higher Govern-
ment endowment—832,000, or $48,000 per
mile. Much of the Central Paclfic traverses
a flat country, 'yeb notone milereceived less
than 32,000, The Union Pacific obtained
the highest mileage—§18,000-—for 150 miles,
west of Cheyenne, heayy mountain
work, though the region s really
one long; jnclised plane—*'as fine a
country to bulld a raflway through as lien
on the face of the globe.”” Building and
equipping the entire line probably cost on
an average $50,000 per mile. The Govern-
ment bonds issued uverage §30,000 per mile,
and the companies’ first mortgage bonds

,000 more, leaving a net cush profit of
seventeen miilions of dollars upon the con-
struction alone, in addition to the owner-
ship of the road and its magnificent land
grant. Carver was right ; the builders, “'ox.
clusive of the national advantages,' have
indeed reaped emoluments beyond their
most sanguine expectations, And they
have finished the road a year earlier than ita
most enthuslastic friends expected. Oneof
its early results will be to secure us two ud-
ditional lines—a Northern und a South-
ern. We need them to develop vast
mining and farming regions now lying
idle ;. to end, once for all, the Indian
lroui)les. and to enable us to command
that vast commerce of the KEast for
which all the nations arestriving, A French
company, after workln¥ ten years and ex-
pending a hundeed millions of dollars, has
completed a ahip eanal across the Isthmus
of Suez, shortening by thousands of miles
the old sea routes to Asia; the Emperor of
Russla is bullding a railway across Blberis
to the borders of China ; and English capi-
talists are beginning one from the Mediter-
renean, via the Valley of the Euphrates, the
Persian coast, Upper Indla, and Southern
China, to the Pacific. The foreign com-
merce of China amounts to §500,000,000 per
annuwn.  Hitherto, it has beon chiefly in
British hands. The resident Engligh 1ner-
chants still outnumber the Amerlcans, but
the latter are gaining steadily, and are
auch the more popular with the natives,—
China offers us a limitless fleld for the In-
troduction of railways, steamers, telegraph
Unes, machinery, Yankee notlons, and
manufactured goods, in additlon to tho
enormous shipments of wheat we are al-
mndf' sending to her. India and Japan,
too. invite American enterprise, ¢ ¢ ¢

The Atlantio I8 nearer to the Pacific than
New York was to Boston (0 years ago.
Goingto California by our luxurious esting,
sleoping and drawing-room cars, s a won-
der and a detight as contrasted with theold
tedlousmess of plaips and mountain, or
ocean and Isthrous travel. At noon in Now
York it fa 8 A. M. In 8an Franclsco. The
lipe across the continent is so long that
trains upon it are run by eight or ten dif-
ferent times, Ultimately weo shall have n
double set of handy upon all watches—one
for local tinve, and one for a goneral time—
uniform all over tho world.

A Remarkable Calf.,

In Norwich, Conn,, there s great excite-
ment over a calf just born there. ‘The cars
aro said to be set farther back than calves
ears usually are; the cheek bones are liko
aman's; the eges are unusually large; the
forehead 18 high ; the nose, what thore s of
it, is flat ; and the lower juw i3 like that of
a man's, The profile has much the appear-
ance of a human being. It wus reported
that an examination of the head showed it
to be half negro; that the animal must
have been balf African, and the other half
might be set down safely as cow. A dlssec-
tion is to be had to decide the curious ques-
tions raised. Many a man goes about with
a calf’s hend on his shoulders, but this ia
the first instance we have heard of a re-
versal of the rule, by which a calf is sup-
plied with the head of a man, Perhaps
&ul&es have joined the Equal Rights Asso-

ation,

A Biriecars in Ohlo.

We recommend any one who may have
had their hopes of office blasted at Wash-
fngton to aEply for thie 1and agency at Chil-
licothe. The Lima Demoerat stdtes that the
government continues, yoar afler year, to
salary two afficers at an_expense of $1,950
each, and pays their office rent, £o., to
‘watch eight ncres of land, in Paulding
county, ten feet under water, in the vary
worst drought the world ever saw.” Tbe
yearly cost of watching this marsh 1s not
less than $4,000—or, say $2,000 for each of
the agents. Really this s better than a
‘consuiate ln some small German principal-
Aty or some semj-barbarous clty of Bouth
America, Two thousand a year and noth-
ing to do but bathe, boat and fish in a frog
pond eight acres in extent, I8 suggestive of
that supreme bappiness which many lazy
fellows imagine i8 to be found in a consul-
ship.—Cincinnati Commerelal,

(.  @eneral MeClellan.

- : ‘WasHINGTON, May 12,
‘Gen. Geo, B, McClellan, accompanied by
ov, T, FJRandolph, of New Jersey, ar~
ved bere this morning about 11 o'clock.
They called on the President and were im-
mediately admitted to & plensant interview
which lasted three-%xqmn of an hour,
They also visited the aere attmentand
‘had'an interview with Vice Admiral Por-
‘ter; who is an old friend of Gen, McClellan.
Tt {s aiid the visit of these gentletmen is for
the pirpose of obtaining the consent of the
Goyernment to-put the Btevens floating
battery, of which Gen, McOlellan 1s the en-

In & fow woeks filio #cone’ woyuld shift, and
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ineer In charge, in use for the defence of
f{m‘ York huﬁr.; v




