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Terms of Publication.
THE TIOGA COUNTY AGITATOR is pub
lished every Thursday-Morging, and mailed to sub-

soxibargat SRETErY. inxﬂ?lm mricg ofyOma Pols 1

Lo

LA per annam, invariably (xpdpgsere: Ity intehl-
cd to nplify every- subscriber when the term for
whicli he has paid sgn[r have expired, by the stamp
—4Time Oul,” ¢n’the margin of the last paper.
The paper will then be stopped until a’ furllier re-
mittance be received. , By this prrangement no man
can be brought in debt to tha pripter. e

Tax Acitaton ia the Official Paper of the Coun
ty, with a Jarge and steadily inereasing circulation-
reaching into- neatly every néighborhood in the
County, It is sent free of postage toany Post office:
within the eonnty limits, and to those 1'.""‘5 within
the limits, but whose ¢ past may
be in an adjcining County. )

Business Cards, not exceeding §
claded, 94 per year.
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' For'The Agitator,
THE BELLE.

Oh, Fffie {s youthul and Effle is faiy,

With her oyes of dark hare! and soft, curling halr,
Anid Effic hag sultors, 100 unmerous too tell—

Of every gay balkroom the beanty nd belle.

Gold, Jevgcla aud satins, and costly urray,

‘Take up her attention completely each dug;

No time for sweet plensures at home can she find,
Por Festion euthroned, rules her heart and fer tmind,

But s Lo her mind—why, & word or t¥o more

Will expresa all thero {a to be said on that score,

For at school, Prench and ribbons, and grammar and lace
Were mingled with thoughts of her own pretiy fuce.
Butschool timols over, and Effie nov sayr

8he can scarcely endurc to look back on thoso days;
Faucation is necded indeed for the plain,

For the bollo and the beauty, whut eud can it gain?

And a8 to her heart—ye admiriug Youth

Thiok not that your pruflored devotion and truth,

Without reat-rolls and silser, can e'er win the girl

Who spends half an hour in adjuating a euri!

What a wife she would muke !—ut each party nnd ball

You'll be told that your lady ontrivals them all*

And your trials at home, 8ir, you never must toll,

17 80 rash as to marry s beauty und belle,
VIRGINTA.

Select Miscellany,
THE HERO WOMAN.

BY GEORGE LIPPARD.

...... IR

In the shadow of the Wissahikon woods not
more than hail a mile from the Schuylkill,
tnere stood, at the time of the Revolution, a
ouaint old fabric built of iogs and stone, and
encircled by a palisaded wall. It had been
erected in the earlier dayd ol William Penn,
pernaps years before the)great npostle of
neace first trod our shores 3 as a block-house
intended for defense aggingl Indians.

And there 1t stood; with 118 many roofs, its
numerous chipneys, s massive square win-
dows, its varied [ront of logs and stone, its
encirching wall, through which admittance
was pained by a large and stoutly built gate,
1t staod 10 the midst of the wood with age-
worn trees enclosing 18 veteran outline on
every side.

From us avestern window you might ob.
tawn a ghmpse of the Schuylkil) waves, while
o large cnsement in the southern front com-
manded a view of the winding road as it
sunk out of view under the shade of thickly-
clustered boughs, into & deep hoflow, not
more than one huadred vards {rom the man.
slot.

Here, Irom the southern casemert, on one
o' those balmy summer davs which looked
In upon the drearv autumn, lowards the
close of November,a larmer’s daughter was
gazing with dilating eyes and halfl-clasped
hands

Well might sne anze earnestly to the south
and histen with painful intensity for the stight.
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keep,them on the other side ol the wall for.a
few. moments, at least and then we will have
to trust to God for the rest!”

over the edge of the wall. The old map ley-
els his piece—that British trooper. fulls back
with a crushed haod vpon his comrades’
heads, .

No longer quivering with suspense, but
suddenly grown frm, the young girl paases
a loaded rifle to the veteran’s grasp, and si.
lently awaits the resull, For a moment oll
is silen! helow, the British bravos are some-
what loath to try that wall, when a stout old
rehel, rifle in hand, is looking from yonder
window, There is a pause—low, deep mur-
murs—they are holding a councjl. A mo-
men! passes, and nine heads are thrust above
the wall at once, Hark! theold veteran has
fired three shots; there are three dying men
groveling in the yard, beneath the shadow
of the wall,

“ Quick, Bess the rifles I’

And the brave girl passes the rifles ta her
father. There are four shots, one afler the
other; three more soldiers fall back like
weights of lead upon the ground, and a single
red.coat i3 seen, slowly mounting on the top
of the wall, his eyes fixed vpon the hall door,
which he will force ere a moment is gone.

Now the last ball is fired, the old man
stands there, in that second story window,
his hands vainly grasping for another loaded
rifle, At this moment the wounded party be.
low are joined by a party of some twenty re-
fugees, who, clad in their hall-robber uniform
came rushing from the woods, and with ope
bound are leaping from the summit of the
wall,

“ Quick, Bess, my rifle !

And look there—even while the veteran
stood looking out upon his foes, the brave
girl—for slender in form and wildly beautiful
in face, she i3 a brave girl, a hero woman,
had managed, as il in an instinctive impulse,
to Joad a rifle. She handed it to her father,
aad then loaded another and another, Was
nut that a beawilul sight1 A fair young girl,
grasping powder and ball, with a ramrod ri.
sing and falling in her slender fingers.

Now look down to the wall again, The
refugees are clambering over its summit;
ogain a horrid cry, and another wounded
man is toppling down upon his dead and dying
comrades.

But now look! A smoke rises there, a
fire blazes around the wall; they have fired

Y

est sound. Her brothers were away with
e armv of Washingion, and her father a
gnm old veteran—he stood six feet three in
his stockings—~who had manifested his love
10r the red-coat invaders 11 manv a despe-
rate contest, nad that morning lefi her alone
in the old mansion, alone in this small cham.
ver i1n charge of some ammunition, infended
lor s band of brave tarmers abopt to join the
nosts of freedom. [iven as she- stood there,

pazing out of the southern window, a fain¢
cumpse ol sunbgit 1rom the faded leaves
avove, pourtng over her mild [ace, shaded'

the gate, A moment, and the bolt and the lock
will be burnt from their sockeis ; the passage

will be free. Now is the fiery momeni of
the old MRn™s trial, W hile hie L oo -ghtae.

loads, he continues to fire with hat deadly
aim ; and now, oh horror! he falls, he falls,
with a musket ball driven inmo his bregst—
the daughter’s outstretched arms receive the
father, as, wich the blood spoutiag from the
wound, he topples back [rom (he window,

Ah, it is a sad and terrible picture !

The old man, writhing there on the oaken
floor, the young daughter bending over him,

bv clustering brown hait, not ten paces from | the light [rom the wnrzdow slreaming over her,
ner siwe, were seven loaded rifles and a keg face, over her father's gray hairs, while the

¢ powe.

Leaning from tne casement, she listened | 8 di

WIlh every nerve quivering wi'h suspense, o
) q ] J

| ancient furniture of the small chamber affords

m back ground lo the scene.
Hark ! the sound of axes at the hall Joor—

the shouts of combatants and the burried; shouts, curses, hurrahs!

tread of armed men, echoing from the south.

There was something very beautiful in
mat pewee  The form of the young girl,
tramed n the square massive windows—the
contrast between the rough limvers thal en-
ciosed her nnd *hai rounded iace, the lips
parung, the hazei eye dilating, the cheeks
flushea with hope and iear; and there was
something very beautifui in that picture—a
voung girl leaning from the window of an old
mansion, with her brown haic waving in
giossy masses around ber iace

Suddenly the shouts to the south grow
neare:, and then emerging from the deep hol-
low, there came an old man, runtming al full

s We have the old rebel at last |”

The old man raises his head at the sound ;
makes an effort to rise, clutches for a rifle
and then falls buck ngain, his eyes glaring as
the Gerce pain of that wound quivers through
his heart. .

Now waltch the movements of that daugh.
ter. Silently she loads a rifle, silently she
rests its barrel on the head of that powder
keg, and then placing her finger on the trig-
ger stands over her futher's [orm, while the
ghouts of the enraged soldiers came thunder-
ing (rom the stairs. Yes, they have broken
the hall door to (ragments, they are in pos.
session of the old block-house, they are rush-

speed turning rourid To Tire a rifie, which he, ing towards that chamber, with murder in

loaded as he ran. He was pursued by a party | their hearts and in their glaring eyes.

Had

o' ten British soldiers, who came rushing on, ! the old man a thousand lives they were not
with bavonels fixed, as if to strike their vie. | worth a farthing’s purchase now.

um down ere he advanced ten paces nearer
ine houst

Un and on the old man came, while his
daughter, quivering with suspense, hung lean.
ing from the window
liouse pate—look ' He 13 surrounded—their
muskets are leveled at his head, he is down
al their feet grappliag for his life! But look
again ' he dashes aside his foes—with one
Uols movement he springs through the gate—
u instani, and it is lockea. The British
Sowiers, mad wiln rage, gaze upon the
f9gs ana stone, and veol their anger 1o drun-
5N curse:

Now laok to yonder window ! where the
young girt slood a minule ago, quivering with
Suspense, as suc beheld her father struggling
lor his inte, now siands the old man himsell,
™S brow bared, hus hands grasping the rifle,
Win nis gray nairs waving back from his
Wriakied and blood-spriakied face! That was
i une picture of an old veleran, nerved for
Ms fast fighi—a stont warror, preparing for
1S dealh siruggle,

Dealn struggle? Yes, for the old mao,
isaac Walpole, had dealt too many hard
blows nmong the British soldiers—tricked,
lotled, cheated them too often to escape now ;
A few moments longer and they would be re.
1aforced by a strong party of refucees, The
Powder, the arms in the old blo;k house—
Pernaps that daughter hersell was 10 be their
fewarG, There was scarcely a hope for the
0lu man, and yet he had determined 10 make
% uesperate fight.

m" e must blufl off Ihese rascals!” he
I"m \vnh' a gnim smile, turniag to hig daugh-
“, ‘“Now Bess, my giri, when | fire this
W you hand me anotuer, ang sy on, ul

He reaches the block. |

Still, that girl, zrown suddenly white as
the handkerchiel around her neck, stands
there, trembling from head to fool, the rifle
in her hand, its dark tube laid against the
powder keg.

The door is burst open—Ilook there |-—stout
forms are in the doorway, with muskels in
their hands ; grim faces, stiained with blood,
glare into the room. .

‘Now, as if her very soul was coined into
the words, that young girl, with her face pale
as ashes, her hazel eye glaring with deadly
light utlers this short yet meaniog speech.:

“ Advance oue siep into the room, and |
will fire this rifle into the powder tliere ! 1"

No oath quivers upon the lips of that girl
to confirm her resolution, but theie she stands
alone with her wounded ' father, and yet, not
a soldier dares cross the threshold. I[mbrued
as they are in deeds of blood, there is some-
thing terrible to these men in the words of
that young girl, who stands there with the
rifle laid against the powder keg.

-They stood as i( epell-bound, on the thresh.
old of that chamber.

At last one bolder than the rest, a bravo,
whosae face is half concealed’ in a thick red
beard, geasped his musket and leveled it at
the young girl's breast,

Still e girl is firm ; the bravo advances a
gtep, and then starts back, The sharp elick
of that rifle lock falls with n significaut’ and
unpleasanl emphasis upon his ear.

“ Bess, [ am dying,” gasps the old miad,
faintly, extending his arms. « Ha, ha, we
foiled the Britishers! Come, daaghter, kneel
here—kneel and say a prayerfor me, and et
me feel your warm breath upon. my Iface, for
| am cold—oh, dark aud cold ™ L

lhe\@h’blé 'eight ,iihvéis' 'il-ré‘,ﬁr'éd‘—-llia; 7:\vili_

Look down there and see a hand stealjog,
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" Look | as those accents fall from the old
man’s-tongne, . those: imgera.unlopse their hiold

of .the-rifle—~already the  trospers are. secure,

of- ona-viclim at:least; a, yoong and heautiful-
girk; her affection for her. father is masteridg

the_heroism of the moment-=iook.she is |

At s
sees her-danger's: againsiis clthéhbattht rifle ;
again, although her father’s dying accents are
in her ears, ghe stands thera prepared ta scat.
ter that house in ruins, if a single rough hand
assajls that veteran form.” o

There.are a few brief, terrible moments of
suspense ; then a hurried sound (ar down the
mansion, then a contest on the . stairs; then
the echo of a rifle shot and the light ot a ritle
blaze ; then those ruffipns in the dogrway
fali crushed before the strong arms of Conti-
nental soldiers, Then a wild shriek quivers
through the voom, and a girl—that hero
woman—with one bound springs forward into
her brather’s arms and nestles  there, while
her dead father—his form yet warm-—lies
with fixed eyeballs upon the foar.

Guardian Angels.

There are many who believe that it is the

-especial privilege of the * loved and lost” to

be hereafler the guardian watchers of the
living who arelef behiod them. Such a per-
suasion has dried many a mourner’s tears.
In the overwhelming grief that death- brings,
is a relief unspeakable to think. that the {a.
mented parent, the cherished partoer, or the
darling child are with us, separated only by
u thin division of air, sympathising with us,
watching over us, and sileally persuading us
to holy action. Ofien has sucha conviction,
checked the rising thought of evil, and turned
the tempting and erring back 10 the path of
virtue. We would fain bolieve that those
sweet innocents who are given to their pa-
rents for awhile, and who are taken away
just as they have begun to weuve themselves
about.our hearts, are angels in disguise, sent
to wean us from easthly things and revive in
our souls a longing for Paradise. God spir-
itualizes us in this way when all other means
fail, ‘There are praying mothers whose sons
are far away, to whom this reliel has some.
times come with peculiar beauty, .Oh! what
inexpressible -joy to think that guardian an..

gels atiend ~the wanderer in the watches of |

the night, in the storm at sen, on the wide
prairie, and on the black Sierra. Grown
men, separated by vast oceans [rom their
early homes, oflen feel as if some invisible
presence was with them ; 88 though a:celeas:
tal spirit, won by a mother’s petitions, was
constantly protecting their footsteps.

There is u German legend which says that

Twemle wfcvesat bimb b

appoiated, who remains wi hm‘x;‘srdmf‘ tfe‘t‘:ﬁ%
unjess driven away by our remorseless wick.
edness, Alas for those who have banished
their invisible atiendant, What a dissolution
there must be as they go into the dark eter-
nity to come, lonely wanderers, whom no
messengers from Paradise take by the hand
1o conduct theis spirits 1o the realms of purity
and bliss, where countless myriads busk
eternally in the golden sunlight of God's
love.

Tug Process o Sucar ReFINING.—By
the introduction of machinery and steam the
old system of purifying and refining sugar
with animal albumen, in the form of bullock’s
blood, which formed a new source of deterio-
ration in the sugar, has been superseded.—
The raw sugar from the West and East In.
dies is chiefly imported in cases; from Ja-
maica, St. Domingo and St. Croix, in hogs-
heads ; {rom Manilla and Mauritius, in double
sacks, plaited or woven from the leaves of
reeds. " The quality vories in degrees, from
white Havana to the dark brown, moist and
sticky. The more coarsely granular, the
harder, drier and whiter, the greater is the
value of the sugar. The first operation of
the refiner after removing the sugar from the
hogsheads, boxes, &c., 1s dissolving the su.
gar in a pag by means of sleam passing thro'
a perforafed pipe in the bottom of the pan.—
The color is then extracted from the solution
by means of chemical and mechanicul means,
when il is passed to what is known as the
vacum pans, heated by stenm, for the purpose
of being boiled. By this means the liquor is
so conceatrated that the sugar is only held in
solution by the high temperature, so on cool.
ing a rapid crystabization takes place, which
produces that unilorm fine grain, such as is
reqnired in loal sugar., 'The syrup, afer
boiling sufficiently, is poured into the moulds,
which are of the funnel or sugar.loal form,
for the purpose of assisting the separation of
the mother liquor, The syrup or liquor which
rans from the mould i3 agnin boiled, {rom
which the lower grades of sugar is produced.
The syrup coming from this second process
is sold for molasses. The prodaction of
molasses isabout one-fifth from each hogs-
head. To produce fine grain or irregular
conglomeration of crystals, 1he liquor must
be poured into the moulds at a certain tempe:
rature, just when the crysials have begun to
form, and as the liquor leavés the vaccum.
pan at (oo low & temperature, for the purpose,
it is heated up in a vessel, furnished with a
false bottom for the admission of steam, and
then cooled to the granulating pein’ in vessels
capable of holding the enlire quantity of li-
quor boiled io 2 day. As the emperature
falls, the formation of crystals of 100 large a-
size is prevented by stirring. ‘The larger the
bulk of syrup the slower is the cooling, and
the more regular the crystalization.

" Wk are apt 1b mistake our votatibh in look-
ing out of the way for oGcdhidtis 1o exefcise
greatand rare virtues, and stepping over'ihe
ordidary ones which lig directly in the:foad
before us,- When: we tead wg fancy -we
coyld be martyrs ; when wd come 1o oct, wé:

find we cannot bear a provoking word, -t
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, ;. There's mournfug fn’ 5 housghold—""

FHoro'd n wil! oft-the alrof Night] - ~~ - & !

“Thio folk Uostroyen's migsiodad; - /v -
... MAmin the fond b 8 tor.
Again, from the arm# of ‘Affoct
A cherished one i3 barne,. « -
* L ] .’ » L] L
Theré’s joy among the atfelsw *
« Rhere’s musip in the ppherrs,~
Another Yins joined their number—
Bhe a white-robed form apg:nl
And.there, in ber paint-like boauty, . -
8he roums, a spirit blest,
“ WHERE THz WiCKED CEABE PROM TROUBLIXG,
AXD THE WEARY ARE AT Reet!?

s
on,

¢« s 8

W

Ty
try .

‘.

*Thewo flne lned wero recelved, nnd misiaid, many'months
since.  Ths author will pleasa accept this apology fot their
non-tppearance. Ep.

___@onumunications,
Lotter from the West.

{Ths subjoined letter ia from a citizen'of thia County, now
travellyg in tho Weat. A friond has handed it fn for publi-
mﬂ;‘l‘l‘? ozether with severnl others of the same series. The
rea:

Ep. AuJ

Wil donbtless bo Interesting to many our readers.)
‘DEAR Wire :—In my last letter I.believe
[ closed my parrative for the time-being at
Prairie Duchien, where | will again resume
it. We left this point about dark, and soon
after began to meet with floating ice, which
continued to grow thicker during the night ns
we passed up the river, 8o as (o seriousiy im-
pedé our progress—being able fo inake only
about 2 miles per hour during the latter part
of the night. About 8 ¢’clock in the morning
we again raa upon a Sand Bar, bit were soon
off and on our way up stream.  This night
was mostly spent by a portion of the passen.
gers in “ tripping the light fantastic toe,” and
by the balance in 'Ioofing on, as it was im-
possible to sleep, for the ice making so 'much
music in comming in collision with the boat.
‘The music consisted of a Violin and Harp—
the latter susposed 1o be the veritable one
“ with a thousand strings ;" * for he played
on a Harp,” &e. About 8o'clock A, M. we
arrived at Lacrasse and found it impossible to
proceed with the boat any farther on account
of the ice—the River being entirely closed
above, Wa had paid our fare to Prescott,
($20) but the captain in the fulness of bis
generosity refunded $8 each, making us pay
only 812 a piecefor a ride of 161 miles. It
wag 8 complele robbery, but we were compell-
ed 10. undergo the process of ** skinning” .with
as good a grace as possible, as this was but
the beginning of the end. We disembarked,
and ad the stages had not commenced fun.
ning, we, in company with two other gentle.
men bound for- Hudsou, (makiag five iv num-.
tier, Y- tifred a téam’ t6-take us'to’Sparta, 28
wiles distant, (the county seat of Monroe Co.
Wis.} and the cheapest we could get was

Jh.\r%i?gf}ﬁﬁ Qﬁ%ce’s“sé' VI wvan. A la,,

no sleigh and were obliged to ride in an open
wagon without springs, and foot it vp and

the whole distance, We passed up the
Lacrosse Valley, along the river by tha
name. The country here is rolling Prairie,
very fertile, well watered and tolerable well
timbered with Burr, White, and Black Oak.
This is by far the best country we have yet
seen for a residence. We arrived at Sparta
a little after dark, and put up at the “Munrae
House,” where we had very good accomoda-
tions, marred only by the odor of bad whisky,

West, Sparta is a fast growing town, with
good prospect for -the future—ithe country
round it being good for agricultural purposes
for some distance. I noticed two new churches
in course of erection, which do much credit to
the citizens,

The next morning (Saturday) wo hired a
team and sleigh to take us to Black River
Fulls, (the county seat of Jackson C»n.) 30
miles from Sparta, for $10—or 82 8 pieco.—
We found the country through which we
journeyed for the first four or five miles, very
beautiful, but mostly unsettled. We then
came to a rough uneven couniry, pretty well
timbered, but the s0il not very good, being
nothing but mountains ot sand, The country
continues to grow worse all the way to Black

1 River—the timber changing at Robinsons

Creek, 15 miles (rom Sparta, from Oak fo
scrub Pitch Pine, While Birch and Black
Cherry. It looks worse than any [sec-
tion of the easi I ever saw. At Robinsons
creek we found n large sawmill and a good
stack of logs, but the timber was of a poor
quality. Wearrived at Black River Falls at
eveaing, croseed the river in a Ferry Boat
and put up at the “Black River House,”
called for supper and when it was ready went
in to eat; but found the victuals so poor and
so dirty that, notwithstanding we had had no
dinner, we could not eat.  Left without mo-
lestiog anything, and went across the way to
another tavern which lacked worse than the
first.  Lel this and went to another House
calied the * Shanghai.,” Here we again call-
ed for supper, but upon silling down lo the
1able, discovered it was but little if any betier
than the first; but we mapaged lo eat enough
to sustain nature, and after looking aboul town
a while concluded to leave, as it gave evi-
dence of being-the hardest town that any of
us had ever met with, - .

We found no stage leaving until Monday
forenoon, and-not-thei with any certainty,
so we hired the team that- bronght us from
Sparta to take ust6 Hudson. - We paid him-
84 per day and bore all expenses, We star-
ted about seven o'clock on Saturday evening
for a House on the Prairie, 10 miles distany,
without any knowledge of the road and coup-
try, for we copsidered any place, as prefera-
ble to Black River Falls, even if it.worea,

misfortune 1o upset our sleigh, .but wWere soon,

spaken.of abaut 10 olglock P.b., preity cold

butall well,  The ownper soon got up apd

IﬁG:'FEBRzU‘ \RY. 96, 1857;. . . . NO.. 3L
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4 bank:of the Black- River,which 'is large

-1 of a farmiog region,. but, 1he place.is chiefly:
: ngppqupd by the lumbering business, the logs.

$14." This we considered & continuation of

deep, and good sleighing ; but we could g‘:l"

down all the hills, which constituted {ull half

the use of which, [ find is the besetting sin of

camp.on the Prairie, . Sood.aller we had the,

again on cur way; We arrived al the House,
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built a goad. fire ;and:-teok %are of ourteam

- o fand then.gave us.a very comlosiable place:ta | T‘y&qh'n‘oy.’l\c’)né"ﬁf

aleep for 4he night, .and we were-all.thankful.
sthatwo had eacaped from Black River Balls;.
iWhich-ig quite a-larjje tawn situated on the

>

énough to raft lumber.-from 1his -placs to the
Mississippi, .. The country aboutis not much

ing cut in the Pineries some 25 miles above
'this place, and run.down to this point to be
manufactured. The town is noted;all through
this country [oc-its drunkenness.and Rowdy-
ism and is called the.worst place (morally) in
Wisconsin; and 1 think not inapliy.

On the next morning (Sunday) we agnin
started on our journey through a rolling
Prairie country to Beel River station, 22 miles
distant, it being the next stopping place on
the route. We passed through the Prumbe.
leau Valley and crossed /the stream by that
name, which i very smail at this poim, as is
also Béefl River where we crossed it, There
is some good land along each ofthese streams,
but between ‘them there is not much worth
baving, as there is no timber on it, and thé
land is not of the first quality. It snowed al)
this foredoon, but not jvery fast, and from
this point to Hudson the snow averaged dbout
1 foot in depth. We got dinner at Béef sia~
 tion, and then journeyed on till after dark,
when we founda Housé on the Prairie 12
miles from Beel River. It was a liule bit of
& thing, one story high, and in it lived a
Dutchman,. his wife, hired man and thirteen
children! Here we proposed to stay’all night,
for we could not find the road in the dark,
and this was the only housc for a uumber of
miles each way ; so wa crowded in—eight in
number—and we soon had an addition of
two mote benighted travellers like ourselves,
and of course they must stay also. We
could .get no supper, but .made a bed on the
floor with our Buffalo Robes, and.as many as
could, laid down; and afier the floor was
filled, there were yet four left standing—my-
sclf and Mr. Jones among the number, We
got a ladder and crawled up through o trap
door to the garret of this one story house.~-
There was ot reom lo sit up and undress, 8o
we had to lie down to it, but we managed te
get a very good night’s rest. In the morning
-| a question arose as lo how we were to get
our pants on in such a tight place; but after
a season of consultation, Mr. Jones verified
the gnying that * pecesily is the mother ofin-
vention,” for he conceived and puj into exe-
cutioni the expedient 'of drbpping his “panfs’
throgh the trap door, and then dropping him.
self into them, By this means we soon got
dressed and on our way. We could get no
breakfast until we got to Eau Clare, (pro-

| MOUCTY OO0 ¥ and sicnifiesclear waler,)
a distance of 12 miles, where wu-ayiived ag]

10 o'clock A. M. This morning we passed
through the most beautiful country we have
yet scen..  Eau Clare is the county seat of
Eau Clare Co., and is situgted on the banks
of the Chippewa River, 1wo}miies below the
fulls wheve there is a large lumnbering estab.
lishment andjsplendid waler powers, The logs
are run down the Chippawa from some 25
miles above this point, where the whole couq-
iry is said to be one extensive Pinery, |
think the lumber is-not as good qnality as we
have in Pennsylvania.

Eau Clare is wpon the whole a desirable
point—the Chippewa being navigable with
steamboats up to this point, and the surround.
ing country béing good for agricultural pur-
poses. ‘The town is but six months old, and
has two large taverns, o steam mill and sever.
al stores, shops, dwellings, &c., and is des.
tined no doubt to becomo a large town in'a
very few years, But as | lack room to write
mors at present, 1 will now close and resume
at this point in my next communication.

Yours affectionately

Suregior, Doug. Co, Wis. C.V.E.

Dec. 20, '66, i

EcoNony or Tie Anrts.—The horseshoe
nails dropped in'the sireets, carefully collecled,
reappear in the form of swords and guns.—
The clippings of tinker's shops, mixed with
the pairings of horses hnofs, or cost-off woof.
en gnrments, appear afterwards in the form
of dyes of the brightest blue, in the dress of
courtly dames. The bones of dead animals
yield the chief constituents of lucifer maiches
—phosphorus,  The dregs of port wine,
carelully rejected by the poit wine drinker
in decanting his lavorite beverage; are taken
by him in 1he form of Seidlitz powders, The
washings of coal gds reappear carefully pre.
served in the ladies’ smreiling bot'le as an
ammoniacal sk, )

Tye Tueee Puvsiciaxs,——The celebra-
ted French physician Dummoulin, on his
death-bed. when surrounded by the most dis-
tinguished citizens of Paris, who regreited
the.loss which the profession wauld sustain
in his death, suid : * My friends, [ leave be-
hind me three physicians much greater than
mvsell,” Being peessed to name them, cach
of the doctors supposing himsell 10 be one of
the three, he answered, * Water, exercise and
Diet|" ' : .

Advorsity exasperates fuols, dejects cow-
ards; draws out the laculties of jhe wise and
ingedious, puts the modest {0 the necessily of
trying their skill, awes the opulent, and makes
the idle.indusiriaus. Much may ‘be said in
favar of adversity ; but the worst of it js i
has no friend,

PoeTrY.~~It i8 the gilt of poetry to hallow
every ‘filace 'in’ which it'moves ; to breathe
réund nature an odor mnre exquisite than the
perfume ol the rose, and lo shed over it a tin!
morg'magical than the blast of morning,
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‘said {0 be’

ing on [ the sea,’s6" a con.
flagralion, larger or smalier, is 3lways raging
in"some’ paft of' the narrow wooden btreets of
Stambout,, L 4'
. “T'hd people Ravé few ‘public amusements,

Be-

o

-ang thia is considered one of the best, if | may

judge by the demeanor of the crowds, whose
singular bearing Was 1o me more interesting
;that the "speclacle I witnessed in common

I bad observed that vast multitudes were mov-
tng with what, for a Tusk, is haste, towards
the court of one of iheir mosques, and sta-
tioning themselved as sqon as ihey réached it,
on the steps, balustrades, and every spoe
whence a view was commanded.

Joining the company, I discovered the
cause of their assembly ina whole strect”
from which the smoke was rlsing, and from
which it was every moment expectsd that the
flames would birst, Nothing could exceed
the businesslike alacrity of those wWho strug-

enjoyment of those who had attained one,
In expectation of the great . event, piles &l"
carpets, pillows, and cushions had been al-
ready brought from the neighboring houses,
and placed wherever room could be found.
On these com(ortable seats the multitude had
established themselves—the men in one part,
sedately smokingl; the women in another,
sow looking og, dad now playing with their
children, In a2 moment refreshments of all
sorts were provided ; sweetmeats, confection-
ary, and sherbet, by a number of rival pyr-
veyors, who advanced wilh unalarmed alac-
1ity , amid'the smoke and falling spars, plain-
1y considering the scene of destruction & sort
of ' Benefil,” got up for their especial behoof"
and unceremoniously elbowing 1o one side the
palice, who rushed, with pails of water on
their heads, to the rescus of the burning
houses, - '

out with a loud crash, mountain high into the
heavens, and flinging an exciting and pleas-
arable heat into the face of the crowds, who,
without ever removitig their pipes, (excepl to
drink,) gazing with silent but impassiobed in~
terest on a seene which, (othem, was gpmére
a ‘mafter of sirprise than a street flrbicher
would be in Edinburgh, a * Funziane” at
'Rome, or Punchinello at Naples. Amoog
'the taltn crowd ol ' spéctatots wers the pro-
prietors of The burning houses, smoking like
their neighbérs, and well assured that their
loss had beéndetermined by Allah long be-
fore the prophet was born,—De 'Verey
Sketches, !
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Tue Two Roaps.—Iit was New Year's.
night.  Au aged man was sianding at a wia-
dow. How mournfully raised his eyes.
towards the deep blue sky, where _the mars-
(loating like. lillies on the surface of a:clear
calm lake. Then he cast them on the-earth,
where few more helpless beings than himsell
were moving towards their inevitable goal—
the tomb. “Alrendy he had past sixty of ihe
stnges which lead to it, and he had brought
from his journey nothing but errors and re~
morse. His heafth was destroyed, his mind
unfurnished, his.heart sorrowful, and his old:
age devoid of comfort. .

The days of his youth rose up in a vision
before him, and he recalled the solemn mo-
ment when his (ather hed placed him at the
eatrance of (wo roads] one leading into o
peaceful, sunny {and, covered with soft, sweet
songs ; while the other conducted the wan-
derer into a deep, dark cave whence there
was no-issue, where poison flowed instead of
water, and where ihe serpents hissed and-
crawled,

He looked towards the sky, and cried out,
in his anguish 4=+ O; youth, rewrn! O, my
farther, place me once more at the crosswav
of life, that.l- may choose the beiter road !
But the dnys of his youth had passed away,
and his parents were with the departed. He
saw wandering lights float aver dark marshes
nnd then disapear. * Such,” he said, * were
the days of my wasted tife!” He saw o star
shoot from heaven, and vanish in darkoess
athwart the chureh-yard, * Behold an em..
blem of myself!” he exclaimed ; and ths
sharp arrows of unavailing remorse struck
him to the heart.

‘Then he remembered his early compan.
ions, who fhad eateted life with him, but who,
having trod the paths of virtue and indusiry,
were now happy and honored on this New
Year’s mght.  The clock in the high church
lower struck, and the sound falling on his ear
recalled the many iokens of the love of his
parents for him, their ercing son ; the lessons
they had (aught him; the prayers they had
offered up in his behalf, Overwhelmed with
shame and grief, he dared no longer look
towards that heaven where they dwell, Flis
darkened eyes dropped fears, and with one
desparing effort he cried aloud, * Come back,
my early days! Come back!”

And his youth p1v return ; for all this had
been tiut a dream,  visiting his slumbers on
New Year's night.  Fo was satitl young;_bis
etrorg only were nb -dream.
God fervently that time was still his own;
that he had uot yer entered the deep, durk
cavern, but that he was free to tread the road
leading to the peacefut land where suapy
harvasts wave. :

Ye who still live on the threshold of life,-
doubting. which path ta choose, remember
that whén years' shall be passed, and you
will cry bitterly, but cry in vaid, 0, youth,
return! O, give me back iy early days!”
;-,-Richtéi{.. )
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ble,.and must he estimaled by its uses and ef- .
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be’ always ’

with them. At firs L knew not what it meant. '

gled for a place in the balconies, or the placid

In a few minutes more the flames Surst

He thatiked -



