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Me Gevil Wihiy

18 PUDBLISIED EVERY SATURDAY
1BY IS, I3 2TWING,.

SUBSCRIPTION. ;

$2.00 a Year, In advance. Ifnct paid within the
ear, $2.00. Six Months, $1.00.  Three Monthe, S0 cents,
No sibscrivtion taken at less than the ulove. Single
Copivs, Five Cants.

ADVERTISING.
LOCAL MATTER, 10 cents 8 line; or 80 ceuts an
fnch for ever jusertion.
VRANSIENT KATES =% conte a line for one inters
tion. sud 4 ceuts u line for every wlditional insertion.
One inch of space counted aw twelve lines,

VOT. XXXII
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2oL W HIG

'ELKT()N,v MARYLAND, SATUR

DAY, JANUARY 10, 1874

WHOLE NO. 1,631,

JOB PRINTING!
Every Deseription of Job Printing executed st TUE
WHIG OFFICA:—

Pamphlets, Checks. Receipt and Bill-books,

Printed and Bound In any style ordered.

POSTERS,

LETTER I{EADING, Eavelope Printing
CARDS OF ALL KINDS.

Colored and Bronze Printing,
EXECUTED IN TIHE EST S8TYLE.

$9.Anything In the Printing or Lithograpbing line
can he ordered at The Whig Otfice.
Batlsfaction guaranteed, or uo charge made.

Terms Cash on delivery of all work,

FANDAD TR Eage ]
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NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

It is well worth the trouble, ma for! but,
for my part, I like not to look at He

1 started, and looked around. I had
seated mysell on a hnuge, moss grown

head of a bitd of prey. But all this was
just what pleased him—he liked to be fear-
ed by tho canaille, as ha used to call us;

man !"
I recalled tho weird pathos of tho Eng-
lish ballad—

largo log, glistening with slimy mud, than
ofanythingelse, Analligator, by Heaven !
for I could see tho slanting sunlight glisten
on its scaly back, aud the formidable jaws

duel; but I had let fall my broken knife in
the pampas grass, and a gaucho clings to
bis lasso with tho same mechanical im.
pulse that causes a seaman to hold fast to

troubles is perhaps wise; and it isto be
lioped that in their new home, beneath the
sunny skics of the Indian Territory, and
besido the crystal waters of Ssring River,
their passions may be buried, and they

Contritutions to this Depaitment are solicited from
Parents, Teacliers and others. Reports of 8chools will
Lepublished when concisely stated. Allmatter (atended
for insertion In this column, ehould Le addressed to J.

and, faith ! wo had good reason to fear| «That Heaven may yet have moro mercy
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JOUN SIERIDAN,

JOIIN & JAS. SUAW,
JO3. COUDON.

Oct 18, 1873—30in®

The Philadelphia and Baltimore
Central Railroad Company.

Puitarreruiy, December 26th, 1873,

Ths Annunal Meeting of the Stockholders of TIIE
PHILADELPIUIA & BALTIMORE CENTRAL RAIL-
ROAD COMPANY will Lo held at the Iall in the
Lorough of Oxford, Caester county, I'a., on MoNpar,
January 12th, 1574, a2 10 o'clock A. M.

Tha questions of accepting the provisiovs of the Act
of Assembly of the State of Penneylvanta, approved the
10th day of April, 1863, entitled “An Act relative to
incorporated companies,” anl of determining the num-
Ver of birectors that shall hereafter govern the aflairs
of this Company, will be snbmitted to the stec Ahold ts,
who will. also, take action on such otler Lusincss that
may legilly come Lefore them.

At the sail meeting there will be an election for

President and Directors.
JOSEPII IILDDELL,
Jan 3, 187 =2w Secretary.

- ) SR A -
NOTICE OF ESTRAY.
State of Maryland, Cecil County, to-wit:

1 Lereby certify. that on this first day of January,
1874, Lefore me, the subacriber, a Justice of the Peace
of the State of Maryland. in anl for Cecil couuty, pers
somally appeared John W, Arrison, and made oath in
Jdue form of law, that on the 30th day of December,
1533, there came b his premises, abont four miles below
Elkton, Maryland, trespassing on hie erciosures, & Pay
Gelding, about sixteen hands high, avparently about
seven yoars old: no marks upon him. aul no shoes vn
his feet, a rather short tail, Lut not bobbed.

J. R. BROWN, J. I

Sworn before me.

The owner of the above Ilorse Is herety notifiad to
come forward, prove property. pay charges and tako the
horse away. JOIIN W. ARRISON,

on farm of David M. Taylor, alout four m'les south

Jan 3, 1874—2w . of Elktong Ml

POSTPONEMENT!

4th Grand Gift Concert!

FOX TUL DINEFIT OF TUR ®

PUBLIC LIBRARY OF KY,

OVER A MILLIGH IN BEHK!!

SUCCESS ASSURIZID!

A FULL DRAWING CERTAIN
On Tuesday, 31st of March, Next.

In order to meet the gensral wish and expsctation of

pot uncommon in Franco; but this ruin
differed from those which I had yet seen,
as tho corpse of a man cruelly murdered
differs from that of one who has died in
his sleep. Tho ground rivenas if by an
carthquake, the black, charred stones
scattered far and wide around, the yawn.
ing rifts in tho masonry, which still remain
ercct—all spoke, not of gradual decay, but
of sudden and terriblo destruction, The
gloom of a great crimo and a fearful
tragedy sccmed to brood over that gaunt,
ghastly ruin, looming grimly against the
glory of tho clear summer sky, like the
shadow of one great sin upon a stainless
life.

I turncd round (as I have said) to sco
who had spoken, and saw beside mo an old
man in the dress of a well-to-do-peasant of
the country. I had just Lleen reading
Erckmann-Chatrian's glorious istoirsd’un
Paysan, and had we been in the neighbor-
hood of Phlasbourg, instead of in that of
Besancon, I ghould have said that Michel
Bastien, now stood before me. The long
white hair and beard, enclosing the Lronz.
ed faco in a kind of frame; the large,
bright cye; the bold, erect bearing; above
all, the deep, carnest look, as of ono vho
had done and suffered above the measure
of lis kind—were all suggestive of the
Alsatian 0/d Mortality. 1 saw at once that
I had fallen in with a *¢ character.”

“You say you don’t like to look at that
ruin yonder 2" said I. ¢ Well, it certainly
is not a pleasant sight; but what do you
know about it 2"

« Everything,' answored the old peasant
cmphatically. “Isaw it inall its splendor;
and I saw it in tho hour of its destruction
seventy years ago. 1f you care to hear
the story, I'll tell it to you.”

The offer was not to bo slighted; for
such a talo as this promised to be, related
Ly an eye-witness on the very sccuo of the

Bretons doat that of Gilles de Retz, the
wicked Count Bluebeard, who murdered
all Lis wives, one after another¥, It would
take mo till midnight if I were to tell you
all the horrible stories I heard about Lim,
as wo sat croucked round our little spark
of firo at night, squeczing close to each
other to try and get warm—till at last I
lardly dared atir out of the house for fear
of meeting him.

“It was in the spring of '80—the ycar
of the great culbute—that judgment first
began to overtake M. lo Marquis. He had
Leen away at the court for two years, and
wo kuew nothing of him except that his
steward kept squeezing more and more
moncey out of us every month, to pay for
his master’s fine doings at Versailles, when,
all of a sudden, word got about that lo
was coming; and, sure enough, a few days
later he came, and with Liim a whole crowd
of grand folks that fairly filled the chateau.
And then, for several wecks together, there
was nothing but feasting and drinking, and
card-playing, and making love, all day long.
Now it happened that among tho ladies
was one who had been a beauty at the
court—>Mademoiselle Claire do Montalbert,
they called her—who had shown much
favor to our young lord, Monsieur Ieuri,
when they were at Versailles together; Lut
whien sho came down here, she scemed to
have grown tired of him, and began to
smilo upon his great friond, M. Albert do
St. Florent; till at last, as young blood is
always Lot (especially when there’s a lady
in the case), sho Wred a deadly quarrel
between them. Oune evening in May, my
cousin DPicrre, the soldier, who was up at
the chateau attending upon lis colonel,
came down to us and told a terrible story.
That very morning, the two young gentle-
men, with other two to second them, had
come out of the chateau before auvy one
clse was stirring, and away to a little epen

decreed the abolition of taxation, monop-
oly, aristocratic oppression, and had pro-
nounced all men free and cqual forcver-
more. Every fresh bit of news worked
like firo in our blood; and at last the peo-
of Besancon got up as one man, and swore
that, come what might, they would have
the Chatean de Quesnoy down, and make
an end of tho old wolf that lived init; and
up they went, hundreds upon hundreds.

I can 1emember, as if it wero yester-
day, sceing them fling out of the town,
their pike-heads ghttering in tho sun, and
the mass of red caps showing like a long
smear of blood upon the white road; and
I, as a boy will do, followed them to sce
what will happen. They had cxpected to
find the chatcau barricaded, and to meet
with somo resistance; but, no ! the gardeu
gate was open—so was the hall-door—and
on thoe threshold stood the old Marquis
himself, saying quietly, ¢Enter; all is
ready for you! Tlero was something in
his voice and lovk aud manner that made
them shrink even then; but they had gone
too farto turn back. Into the chateau
they poured, with shouts of laughter, and
scraps of Republicansongs, tillevery room
was chock-full; and the leaders touk pos-
session of the great banquet hall, and set
M. lo Marquis in the great carved chair at
the head of tho table, swearing that ho
should sco them drink his good wine before
they killed him. And thero they reveled
till one-half of them were under the table,
and the other half could lardly stand to
light the torches which they had stuck up
round the hall. Just about nightfall (I
had climbed into a tree near the window,
and could sce all that went on,) I saw old
Mercandon, the steward, glide up to his
master's chialr, and say, in a low voice,
¢ M. le Marquis, all is ready !'"

¢ Aro all tho lackeys gone 2’

Al M. le Marquis.”

intruder who darcd to come between him
and his toothsomo supper; and my horse,
driven wild with torror at the sight and
smell of the inoustrous reptile, reared,
swerved, and threw me, galloping off like
a mad creature. I was onmy feet in a
moment, and had just time to throw my-
self botween the alligator and the boy,
bofore the bloodthirsty jaws ceuld closo in
the first fatal snap. The bruto recoiled a
little, for alligators aro cowardly as well as
flerce, and they have becn known to watch
for hours in their reedy ambush, allowing
men to pass them uninjured, until they
could pounce sccurely on a woman or
child. But tho reptile’s slow blood had
Leen too much stirred, by the expectation
of an easy triumph, to permit him to de-
cline to fight, and he crawlecd upon me,
uttering the hoarso cry, half roar, half-
whimpering moan, that a cayman gives
under tho sting of pain or fury.

1 had a strong sheath knifo out, a strong
double.cdged blade of Barcclonia steel,
with a cross-handle and buck-horn haft;
but this seemed & poor weapon against
such a foe. By the hasty impulse—ono of
the littlo saving thoughts that come upou
us at moments of cxtremo peril, as If they
were tho whisperings of inspiration—I
tore the Lluo woolenponcho from my shoul-
ders—happily I had adopted the New Spain
style of dress—and, wrapping the mantle
around the tough handle of my whalebono
riding whip, I forced it between the alliga-
tor's jaws as he closed with me, while at
the same time, bending forward, I struck
hard with my two-cdged knife at his white
throat, which was comparatively unpro-
tected.

Tho first stab told, for the white strealk
was soon crimsoned with blood; but the
second failed, for the knife slipped and rat-
tled usclessly on the armor plates of the
creature’s mailed back, and then began a

who had strayed off while she was thread-
ing scarlet borries for a necklace, four of
our mounted men came thundering down
with cherry shouts and lassos whirling
aloft; and in a very short time, the alliga-
tor, strong and savago as he was, noosed
and entangled by the pliant cords, stabbed
with knives and beaten down by bolas, lay
dead and harmless.

——— —

- ogm—————

LETTER FROM KANSAS,

Font Scorr, Kansas, Dec. 2nd, 1873.

Mu. Epitonr:—A few days sinco I armed
myself with a bottle of whisky, and took A
train on the M. R. Ft. 8. & G. R. R, to
visit that little band of “bair.raisers,”
familiarly known to the world as the Mo
docs. You will probably say that whisky
is a peculiar kind of armor for a man; but
I was told thatif I took a littlo *flre.
water” (the “Indian question’ among
them being—*¢ white man, got any whis-
ky 2"") that they would think mo a “little
Great Spirit for a cent,” and that I would
be permitted to interview them without
danger of Leing ** Canbyized.” I did not
intend to use it, however, unless ono of
them attempted to ““go for me' with a
e stuff club,’”” or something, which at.
tempt was not made, and I brought it
back to my room and placed it carefully
away, that I might bave it whon I again
had chills (?)

T'ho Modocs are now permanently located
on their reservation in the Indian Tersi-
tory, a fow miles from Baxter Springs, the
termini of tho M. R. Ft. 8. & G. R. R, of
tho tribe thero now but oue hundred and
fifty-three survivors—thirty-nine men, fif-
ty-four women, and sixty children; and
when wo revert to tho fact that this small
number kept at bay and gaveso much
troublo to the army of the West, we must
admiro thsir bravery. Tho oflicers "in

lieroino of the **Mormons In Elktoun."
called on Mrs, Lucy Young and received
the following account from hor in regard
to her husband Joln Young, and their
differences. She did not caro to answer
many questions at first, as she thought 1
was a newspaper reporter and hunting
news. Finding I was not one of tho Do-
hemian class, she answered a few interro.
gations,

You spoke of Mrs. Lizzio Young being
avery pretty and accomplished young lady.
Mrs. Lucy is her superior in every point.
She {s refined, intelligent and r{ think
honest in all her motives. She is consider-
ed one of the smartest young ladies among
the Mormons, -

There is ono thing Mrs. Lizzie Young
did not tell in Elkton, and that was that
ghe was married in Philadelphia beforo she
over saw Mr. Young, but did not live with
her husband more than one or two weeks.
That marriage was not satisfactory to ber
parents, |

You also spoke of her coming to Balt
Lake and Uraving great dangers for the
express purpose of warrying John Young.
She may have come for that purpose, but
as for comming alons or with a younger
sister, is a mistake; for she made the ac-
quaintance of Joln Young in Philadelphia,
while he was on a visit to that place. Ha
enticed her to como home with him to see
her cousin Luey, and afterward to become
Mrs. John Young.

It is truo that she would not consent
to Lecome Mrs. Young until John promised
to cast off the two former wives, which he
has done to a certain extent. Ono wifo is
divorced, the other refuses and wants 3r.
Young to keep her. Mrs. Lucy Young has
a divorce which she has just received.  Mr.
Young bought her a house in Ogden and
gives her three thousand dollars in the Co.
operativo Store Stock, of which sho is to
have tho use until ber children become of
age, (twe very interesting boys) and then
all the property is to go to them.

The two first wives wero not satisfied
for John to marry the third, as they knew
there would bo troublein thecamp. They
wero advised of tho fact by their friends.

There is no doubt John Young has treat-
ed his two former wives shamefully, and it
is reported his father does not allow Jobn's
name mentioned in his presence.

a refuge for indigent young ladies. In
every Board of School Commissioners thero
will be ono or more soft-headed individuals
who make it their business to provide for
all the widows and orphans of the city, and
do 8o by billeting them on the schools.—
The injury done bya bad teacher is always
incalculable, and often frreparable, and if
a teacher is ineflicient, her poverty should
be no reason why she should be continued
in school. Poverty is not a vice; nor is it
a’virtue. And thoso teachers who claim
situations on the score of poverty are prima
Sacie disqualified . for the position. And
yet, literally and figuratively, teachers gain
preferment in our schools on account of
their poverty. Ve Lave noticed, too, that
the ostentatiously poor teachers are capable
of indulging in extravagances which those
who do not make a living by poverty never
dream of. In fact, they know that their
situation is secure whether they do any
work or not. - When accused of failure in
everything pertaining to their business,
they have only to put the upper right hand
corner of their handkerchief to their left
eyeand say, * I'm poor!" and their position
is assured, though 2,000 clildren may be
morally slaughtered and mentally damned
to make the experiment successful. Wo
bave noticed, too, that these poor teachers
are ignorant—absolutely illiterate—and we
wonder how they ever obtained a certifi-
cate, knowing that, under ordinary circun.
stances, they could not pass a fifth grade
examination, Jlut then we remember that
their watchword is, “I'm poor,” and the
truth is apparent. So we would sayto
teachers ambitious of success: **Don't be
patient, or industrious, or well-educated if
you want an assured position; bs poor!

TEACHING.

Theroe is a vulgar notion prevailing that

the public snd the ticket-hollers, f.r the full payment
of the toagnificeat gifls, anneuncel fur (he Yourth | catastrophe, was an unoxpected prize. 1| place at the corner of the wood, and there | «Go y i - . werlo for death or life between my terrl- charge all agreed that this tribo had been | 1" am acquainted with Mr, Canfleld H G
:‘»f;':::;'&ﬁ.gn:rn‘..‘;{e'lle::y':nlx(,:‘}:lT:.‘:;:ul: the Cone | motioned my companion toa scat on the thcy fell to. M. Honri was g’ood Ulade, | fah l(t}(:)ﬂ}o(:; It.?o' then, and leave mo to flu ;llrou';‘:&;o;?; ;luld rliysclf.t My styrcngth much abused and outraged by tho whites | Lucy's fnth?:r. Ho Is a very Intelllgeu!: a Lright man should not make teaching ha' ’.;;-
ceitand Dissitzust] stono beside me, and disposed myself to | but this time ho was too Lot to bo prudent, | «Jut tho old steward ouly hung his | was nothing to that ef a huge reptile, and of the frontier. The reader will perhiaps hn:g-;vg‘rg‘lvugno}ﬁ'ﬁe:gfln::m andbtll:)l‘s lill ln bis business forlife. For this feeling thero s
Tuesday, tho 31st of March, 1874. | listen to him. and the fifth pass Lo was run clean through | head, and answered with a kind of sob, I felt myself dragged to right and left as remember that this Is tho tribe which ccr- :f)nl:orten his dayl.' probably B€'P | was some reason a quarter of a century :*!
They have alrealy realized « 1 remember tho days before the Revo- | the body. Iut Le cama of a raco that| ¢M, lo Marquis, I carried you in my arms | if 1 had been a rat in tho grip of a terrier, tain wicked whites attempted to poison Ly | "[ycy Canfleld was John Young's first | 28O but there Is no excuse for it to-day; ¥ &%
lution,” hie Legan, “although I was then | always died hard; and the moment Le felt yet T held on fast to the whalcbone handle fnviting them to cat of a polsoned 0x.— | wife, aud lived with Lim one year before | and when we hear & person deploring that ) “

OVER A MILLION DOLLARS,

And have a great many agents yet to heur from.

NWo doutt i entertained of the sale of every ticket
Lefore the drewing, but whether all are sold or not the
Concert aud Diuwing will positively and unequivocally
take plece on the day now fixed, and if any remain
uueold, they *will be canceiled, und tha prizes will Le
reduced in proportion to the unsold tickets.

Ouly 60,000 tickcts have Leen frsued and

2,000 Cash Gifts,

81,500,000

will Le distributed among the ticket-holders.
The tickets are printed in coupons, of tenthe, and all
fractional parts will ba represented in the drawing just
as wholo tickets are,

LIST OF GIFTS.

ONE GRAND CASIL OIF
ONE GRAND CASIL GIF
ONE GRAND CASI GIF
ONF. GRAND CASII GIF
ONE GRAND CA3II GIFT.
10 Cash
30 Cash Gifts,
L0 Cush Gifts,
8 Cash Gifte,

fta, $10,000 each, 100,000
$.000 each, 150,000
1,009 each, 0,000
400 each, 40,000
400 cach, 40,000
SX) exch, 5000

325 Carh Gifts,
11,000 Cask Gifts,

Total, 12,000 Gifts all cash, amennting to
61,300,000
The chances for a Zift are asone to five,
PRICE O TICKIITS,

Whols tickets, $53: Ilalvee, $25; Tenths, er each
coupon. $3; Eleven Whole Tickets for $300; 2212 Tick-
eta for $1.000: 113 Whole Tickets for §3,000; 227 Whole
Tickets for $10,000. No discouut un less than 0
worth of Tickets.

The Fourth Gift Concert will te conductal, fn all re-
specte, like the three which have already leen gmiven,
und full particulare may be learned from circulare @ hich
will Le seut free from this ofice toull who apply for
them.

Orders for tickets and applicatione for agencies will
Le attended to in the order they are received, aud it is
hoped they will Le aent in promptly that there mey le
no disappointment or delay in fillingall.  Liberal terms
given to those who buy to sell azain  All agents sre
peremptorily required to settie up their accounts and
return all unsold tickets by the 201k day of Muarch.

THO. E. BRAMLETTL,

Agent Public Library Lentucky,and Manager Gift
Coucert, 'ublic Library Building, Louisville, Ky.
Dec 20, 1:73—4w,

40 euch,

J. 8. KEYS. R. I IIOPKINS.

PROVISION STORE.

The undersigned having purchased the PROVISION
STORE of Joseph Wells,on Main Strect, o} posite to
Cinrch, Elkton, will keep constantly on heud all the
good things of the seuson, such as the pecple of Elkton
daily need.

Call and sce them. They Lave the cest

BEEF, LAMB AHD MUTTOR,

SUGAR CURED HAMS:

Shoulder and Slde IBacon,
Lard, Dried Beef and Sausage,
SOAP, STARCH AND SODA,
FRESH AND SALT FISH,

FLOUR, MEAL & Feed,

CANNED AND DRIED FRUITS,
VYEGETABLES In their Season.

And all other articles hept in A first-class Provision
Etora, Waliave ¢n hand and intend to heep a 'wrge
supply of Flonr, frora common to the Lest Vrands,

2o Every article guarantecd to be a8 represented.

KEYS & MOPKINY
may 31,1873 —tf

m&gxr_i_{}uselzeeﬁers !

CASIL FOR BAGR of every desciiption,
WANTE PAPER,
OLD ROPE, OLD BONES,
1RON, AND ALL OTIIER METALS.

Waste Nothing that will Add to
your Pin Money.

A messaza left at the ofice of 3. J. COLE & €O,
Brown & 15ro."s OLl Stand, will Lring yon a prompt eash
customer for simost everything you lave no use for —
These things we BUY.

WE AELL from large stock always on hanl,
PAPER OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, such as

WRAPPING PAPER,
WRITING PAPER,

PRINTING PAPER,

STRAW PAPER,

PAPER BAGR
for flour mille, grocers and confectioners,

only a child; but I remember them, just as
one might recollect a horrid nightmare. 1
scem tohave dreamed of bLeing hungry and
cold and ragged and helpless, for ever so
long—and then suddenly to have waked up
free and well off.  After all, it wasn't our
fault if tho guillotinades and noyades befel;
they were the work of tho Terrorists of the
Assemblee, and tho canaille of the great
towns. All that wo peasants wanted was
to have cnough to live upon, instead of
being flayed alive by the nobles; and the
Revolution did that for us, at least. Look
atme! In my childhood, I ran barefvot
along the highroad, begging of the passers.
by, with no hope of ever being any better
off than my father, a poor laborer, who
lived upon black bread and onions, and
never knew what it was to be warm or well
clothed from one year's end to another. 1
remember that in those days I used always
to think of heaven as a place where one
would Lo allowed to sit cluse to a big fire,
and eat bne's flll of the white bread and
dainty roast meat which my cousin Pierre,
the soldier (who was on guard at the
Chateau do Quesnoy when his colonel
dined - there), Lad told me about. Well,
mounsieur, I have now sheep and cattle of
my own, and a good bit of corn.land into
tho bargatu; iy son Gaspard isan aroeat
at Lyon; and my grandson, Baptiste, is a
sous-lieutenant in the 8-me legere.  Show me
the peasant before tho revolution whoso son
or grandson could have become an ofticer !
Bah!

“Those were the days when the nobles
dill what they liked; and a pretty lifo they
led us, ma foi! Now, thank God, the
grands seigneurs can’t cut your throat or
carry off your wife without any one daring
to say a word; but before '89 it was anoth.
er matter. 7Zonnerre! it was no joke then
to fall in the way of a party of young
chevaliers, hot with wine and mischicf, and
ready for any devil's prank that came into
their heads. Every man that camein their
road was sure to be beaten or run through,
and as for the women—>but the less said
abont that the better. Ican icmember,
even now (though I was quito a child when
it happened), the night that our young lord,
Henri do Quesnoy, and three or four of his
wild companions, scoured the sticets of
Besaucon with their riding-whips, and
made every one they met go down on their
Lnees in tle mud, and ery *Vivele roi I’
Then, as if it was not enough for them,
they Lreke ever so many windows, rang
the great alarm bell till they roused up the
whole town, and finished by hanging a dead
doz at the door of M. lo Maire, with a bit
of paper in its mouth, on which was writ-
ten:—* A ton tour, mon frere! [It's your
turn, brotlier.] Little did they dream
then, that the day was to come when they
should themselves be hung like dogs to
every lamp fron, and when their blood
should un in tho streets of their own
towns, to the cry, not of *Vive le 10i I" hut
of *Vive lanation! Butall this doesn't
belong to my story.

“Our old seigneur, Maurice de Quesnov,
who lived at the chatean yonder in the year
*89, was such a man as I havo heard M. lo
Cure read about in the Gospels, one * who
feared not God, nor regmided man.” Noth.
ing could fright him, nothing could welt
him; o was just a man of marble, polish.
ed, and hard, and cold as death. In one
of tho great battles of tho Seven.years'
war, ho had flung his plumed hat into an
English battery, and leaped after it, with.
out a man at his back; and when ho camo
back alive, his soldiers muttered to each
other that his Lour was not como yet; for
you see, there was a legend abroad that he

the stec] pierco Liim, ho throw himself for-
ward upon the sword, and, shortening his
own, ran it into M. Albert's side so fiercely,
that the blade snapped right across.
he fell down and died where ho stood.—
But 3. Albert had little to boast of, for
his wound was mortal, and two days later,
ho died also. Aud so the lives of two
brave men were thrown away for the
capricoe of a woman—ono of those great
ladies without heart and without con.
science, whom God created to avengo the
sins of the nodlesse upon themselves.

“ When the news of all this got abroad,
our people (God forgive them!) began to
rejoice, and to say that now the aristocrats
weto beginning to devaur cach other, and
that he who had robbed so many of their
children knew not what it was to loso a
child himself. But, as we afterwards
learned, the old marquis, however le
might grieve, was not ono to let his gricf
bo known, When ho heard tho nows, ho
never sighed or trembled, but only asked
how it fared with 3. de St. Florent; and
when they told him that the wound was
mortal, Lo smiled his own cruel smile, and
muttered to himself:—¢Good: The De
Quesnoys always strike home !’ And after
that he ncver mentioned his son’s nameo
again,

“\Well, Monsicur, a few months later
camo tho news of the fall of tho Bastille;
and the peasauts began to lift up their
heads, and talk of doing something; Lut
no enc dared to speak openly, for thcie
were tioops quartered in Besancon, and
nobody knew yet whether they would join
us or not. (1 heard afterwards that they
were ready enough to side with us, but,
having no leaders, and cach man doulting
whether his comrades would stand by him,
did they not stir.) By the opening of the
year '90, tho soldiers fn all the garrison
towns had communicated with each other
and were all on tho sido of the people; so,
one day in March, the two Besancon regi-
ments rose as one man, deposed their ofli-
cers, shot their colonel, and clected Ser.
geant Roussel in his stead (the samo Rous.
sel who afteswards commanded a brigade
under tho great emperor). Then our peas
ants began to think that it was time to
square accounts with 1. le Marquis, expe-
cially as all his grand friends had gone
away, and there were only a few lackoys
left to defend him, Dut somebody must
have told Lim of what was going on; for
just asthe peasants wero all gathered in
the villago yonder, with hatchets and
pitchiforks, and what not, ready to goup to
tho chateau, there came a rattle of hoofs
along the road, and into tho market place
broko the old marquis himself, on hisgreat
black horse, with his gay dress glittering
in tho sunshine, and his face quiet and
smooth as if he were going into a drawing
rootn; but his lips were set together likothe
jaws of a wolf-trap. When 1 saw him
coming 1 shrank away, fearing that he
would scizo and devour meeven among
them all; but I could seo how ho reiucd up
his horso (the crowd parting beforo him
right and left,) leap from tho saddle, and
stood facing us, with his arms folded on
his Lreast. Moblen! I think I see him
now, drawn up to his full height, with his
lip curling in deflance, and his eyo looking
through us like the flash of a sword, as
hio said, in his clear, scornful voicoi—*1
am told that you have something to say to
me. llere I am. What do you want?’
But there was no answer, At the sight of
his face and the sound of his voice, coming
among us in this way like an all.pewerful
master, the old fear of him and hix, brand.
ed into us Ly ages of oppression, rose up

Then :

when you were a child, and why de you
drive mo away now ?’

¢ As you will then, my good fellow,’
said tho Marquis, ¢ Ishall at least have
one honest man beside mo to tho last.’

¢ And then ho roso slowly to his feet
(for, till that moment, ho sat like a stat.
ue,) and looked round upon them all.—
Monsicur, if I live toa hundred, I shall
never forget that sight !—the old noble
standing up like a tower, with the long
gray hair falling back from his grand calm
face; tho great vaulted hall, with its huge
groined arches and dark paneling of oak;
tho coarse figures of tho peasants lolling
in the great chairs or wallowing upon the
tloor, their rough faces all swollen and dis-
figured by drink and fury and lust of blood,
tho red torch.light flaring fitfully aver all,
There was that in the old man's face which
silenced tho loudest of the rioters; and
you might have licard a pin fallas he spoke.

4 ¢ Worthy guests, you have done honor
to my good cheer, and it is timo that I
thank yon as you deserve. This is tho
first time that my chateau has been defiled
by tho hoofs of Republican eanaille—and
it shall bo the last ! Qo, tell your master
tho devil how the last of the Do Quesnoys
repald your insolence, Vivo lo roi !

¢ Ho scized a flambeau which stood near
him, and, stooping down, {ifted a trap-
door in the floor, and dropped tho torch
through it. And then (God preserve us!)
came a crash as if the earth had split
asunder, and all the air was one hot Llast
of fire; and T felt a shock like an earth.
(uake, and knew nothing more.

“\When Icame tomyself, I was lying
on the soft earth of one thie flower-beds,
dizzy and stunned, as if I had fallen from
the top of a tower, but thank God, unhurt.
But, Holy Virgin! what a sight it was
when Ilooked round ! All about mo was
a reck of emoke and dust, as from the
mouth of a furnace; and dimly through
tho cloud I could see, on the spot whero
the chateau had stood, black Lroken walls,
and great masses of stono flung here and
there, and smoking timbers. The Mar-
quis had filled the collars with gunpowder,
and of all who entered tho chateau, not
one was left alive! May the good God
have mercy upon their souls !"'—

Chamlers’ Journal.
e —— & & P—

BATTLE WITH AN ALLIGATOR.

1 was roturning from the half-huilt sugar
mill one day, perhaps a month after my
firet arrival at tho lLiacienda, at about four
o'clock in tho afternoon. I was riding
homeward, then, thinking of many things
—of friends that I should never seo again
in the flesh; of—

¢ What was that? A cry of pain?”
Yes, a cry certainly of pain or terror—the
shrill appealing cry of a child’s agonized
voice; and I started, and wheeled my horse
toward the quarter from which the sound
soemed to come. Tho cry was repeated
mote feebly than before, and as I had now
no doubt as to the dircction whenco the
call for help proceeded, I dashed across a
ravine, and, scrambling up the steep bank
opposite, came in sight of the chain of
lagoons connccted with the mighty Rio
Plata by a small river, which skirted the
plantations of rico and tobacco, on the
banks of which Ilhad shot manya snipe
and flamingo, Here, at the edge of a
canc-botdered creek that run up fiom the
nearest lagoon into the broken ground,
whero tho hillocks wero gay with purple
rhododendrons and the wild geranium, I
beheld a sight that chilled my Llood with
horror.

Closo up to tho margin of the water,

of the whip, whilo tho sharp toeth vainly
gnashed aud tore at the spongy wool that
clogged them, and I retained my hold in
sheer desperation, striking in with my
knifo whenever T got a chance, but usually
afiled by the tenacious armor of my in-
vulnerable adversary.

Charlie, a few feet distant, sobbing pite-
ously, at the same time crying out in ap-
peal to Guachos, *“Sanch!’ ¢ Dicgo h
« Ei Negro !"—to help; for tho dear little
fellow, delivered from his agony of alarm,
seemed now to think only of my poril.
The idea was & good one, although the
child’s weak volco could not of courso
reach far. Exerting the full strength of
my lungs, I twice shouted forth the well
known descit cry when a jaguar is sight-
cd: * Mozos, a mi !—E! Tigre !—Mozos I’
—and I fancied, as I uttered tho second
call, thal I Leard a distant answer, like a
faint echo. DButI had need of all'my mus-
cles, for the infuriated animal with which
1 fought, tearing tho clothof the soft man-
tlo to pulp, was gradually gotting its grim
jaws free. Twice alrcady had my wrist
and arm been grazed by its keen testh—I
bear the white scars to this day—and the
horrible odor of the creature, and the re
morscless glare of its small Lloodshot eye,
impressed me with the unusual but fantas.
tic notion that my enemy was something
evil beyond the mere furious greed of a
wild beast. Yet I grasped the whalebone
whip bLandle, and drovo in the knife with
all tho forco of an arm that was fast growe
ing cxhausted. Spent, Lreathless, giddy,
I was dragged down, and, in a kneeling
attitude, exerted tho remains of my wan.
ing strength ina stab at the alligator's
throat. The blade broke short off by the
lLandlo as it lodged among tho stout scales
of the neck !

Just then I heard ashout, and the tramp
of a horso coming up at full and furious
speed. On they came, tho steed, foam
tlecked, and gored by the spur, tho rider
brandished high above his head the spiral
coils of the lasso. I recognized the horse-
man in an instant. It was Juan, the bold.
est and most dexterous of all the Centaur
Lrotherhood, and ho kunew me, and com.
preliended at a glanco tho stato of aflairs.

«Stand back, Englishman—stand back!”
ho cried aloud, ¢ and I'll do the rest; Mo-
zos |—E1 Tigre !=Mozos ! And he whirl.
ed the losso high, spurring Lis frightened
horse neater and nearer to the spot.

Itecling, breathless, and dizzy of brain, I
understood thio Gaucho's meaning sufli.
ciently to stand back, letting go my hold
of the whip handle, which, with tho tat-
tered ponchio wrapped around it, I had
hitherto obstinately kept between tho alli-
gator’s churning jaws. The infuriated
brute followed me up with bitter hate, and
his hateful snout all but Lrushing my knees
as [ staggered back. But just at that
instant, whirr! crack ! came the well
known sound of the heavy lasso whistling
past, launched with unerring aim, and as I
gazed about me with haggard oyes, I saw
tho noose was tightened round tho reptile’s
neck; whilo Juan, with the end of tho
stout cord fastened to his saddle, had
started off at a canter, towing along tho
alligator after him, as ho had tugged along
many a bull and many a wild steed,

For an funstant it scemed as if the Gau-
cho's would be an easy triumph; but it was
only tho surprise of tho shock that had
mastered tho alligator, a very largo one,
and tho great weight and strength of which
soon began to tell. I saw the horso
brought, with a jerk, to a stop, and then,
to my dismay, beheld tho steed and rider
dragged Uy sheer force toward the lagoon,

However, I do not justify the spirit of
revenge which caused the death of our
gallaut Gen. Canby, although it is not
much to be wondered at.

They are now under tho care and guard.
fanship of a company of United States
soldiers, tho Captain of which kindly in.
troduced us to tho principals of this, the
most miscrable, dirty, greasy, treachierous,
muiderous looking set of mortals I ever
looked upon. Shacknasty Jim was point.
cd out to us coiled up, snail fashion, on
tho tloor of his tent. o is a long lump of
nastiness well drawn out. Bcar-faced
Clarlle, who looks as though one side of
his faco had passed through a thrashing-
machine, is a small, quict Indian, speaks
comparatively good English, and converscs
freely on their late *‘ unpleasantness.” Ile
says he and his tribe aro satisfied to do
whatever the Government may require
them to do, provided plenty to eat and
wear aro furnished them. Disregarding
the peculiar odor arising from tho mass of
crouching savages, I was directed to the
Princess Mary and Mrs. Captain Jack.
Mrs. Jack is a little, short, stumpy Injun,
who was comfortably ceiled up, knees to
chin, upon the floor. Sho had bLer face
blacked as black as tar, the usual Modocs
mourning for the dead. Bhe passionately
refused to be *Interviewed,’ and turned
over on the floor with a loud and scornful
grunt, when I spoke to her. There were
six or seven pappooses and dirty little
“Injuns” of both sexes and all sizes,
which were pointed out as members of
Captain Jack's family, Tho "Prin:ess
Mary, Jack's daughter, when called upon,
raised herself up, and shaking her profu.
sfon of bLlack hair from her face, excliim.
ed, sharply and angrily ** What want?”
When told that a white stranger was her
disturber, sho replied, * Go way, me not
want you. Oh, dogo way.” Mary locked
about her a minute, and then, as she be.
camo awake, launched forth in a tirade of
bitter invectives against white men, sol.
diers, and tho Government. She spoke
comparatively good English, and appeared
rather more than ordinarily intelligent for
a wild Indian. Sheis rather a good look-
ing squaw, and makes a better appearance
than might bo expected, when her parent-
ago and life aro taken into consideration.
As she crouched there upon tho floor of
the dark and gloomy tent it scemed hard to
jmagine that this was tho Jast of the royal
lino of Modoes. Her eyes flashed fire as
she denounced tho soldiers who had hung
her father and permitted tho others to go
free. Sho spoko with scorn of Schonchin,
Boston Charlle, Shacknasty Jim, Scar-
faced Charlie, and particularly of going
home. I am satisfled that there is many a
girl who would like to scalp Mary, if an
opportunity presented itsolf, not out of
revenge, but to securo such a “lovely
switeh, you know."

When introduced to Bogus Charley he
sliook me warmly by tho hand, at the same
timo exclaiming—* Ugh! Good, mo scalp
many a whito man liko you!" I felt my
hair stand up, but looked brave, and
sssmolo a ghastly smile’’ on his good-look-
ing squaw. When asked about his child
that was 2ick, ho roplied: ¢ 3uch dampn

sick; sick like hell.” Ile is over six feet
tall, and has rather a better countenancoe
than tho others. Ho explained that ho
was not to Idamo for his name: ** Mo not
bogus—me no lic Indian. Mo be 'bout
town Bogus much—call mo Bogus Char.
loy.” William, the Indian who advised
Gen. Canby not to go out to meet the Mo.
docs, is the best looking of them all. Ile
recmed to be Y’:\ylng great attention to a
couplo of old blind Indians, both over a
hundred years old. o explained to me
that when the troops were preulng close
e

ho took the second, and was perfectly
satisfied when he did so. They lived to-
gether in the samo house for three years.
‘The first wife has two children, the sccond
three and thae third throe, making in all
eight, which s a pretty good start for a
young mian.

Mr. Jobn Young is not supposed to be
rich, and his father 18 not satistied with the
conrso John Is pursuiug, and probably will
not sanction the marriago John entered
into intho States. The old geutleman may
cut him short in his will,

Mr. Young was kind to his wives and
scemed to caro for his childron until after
he met with Miss Lizzio Canfleld. Since
then he does not care for them, and scarcely
even asks after tho children.

His wife Lizzie, our Elkton friend, only
received her diverce from her Philadelphia
husband two or three days Leforo she
married her Mormon husband.

I asked Lucy If there was general satis.
faction amoug tho women when several
wives live in one house. Bho said they
are satisfied If they aro good church mem-
bers, and have good husbands, but thero
are some men among them who, like John
Young, do not use all the wives alike, and
it makes dissatisfaction in the family.

Mrs. Lucy Young is a fine-looking young
lady and no doubt could make her fortune
jn tho Eastern citics as a lecturer if she
wished,
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ALMOST BURIED ALIVE.

The St. Joseph (Mo.) Herald of Decom-
ber 23th, relates the following strange
story: *In the northern part of the city
lives a carpentor, with his family, who are
natives of France, and have been in this
country about clflat years. One of their
children 1sa little girl named Mary, and
the subject of this singular story. Tho
child was Lorn in Paris, and was cleven
years old on the 20th of June last. She
apeaks French, German, and English flu.
ently, and in conversation exhibits an un.
common intensity of mental action and
vividness of mental vision. Bhe is fair
complexioned and very beautiful, with
Justrous eyes, sunny hair, and a look of
spiritual maturity in her countenance.—
She has sometimes said that she could see
the forms of persous who have died, and
as her sincerity could not be doubted, this
occasioned some alarm in the minds of her
pa

rents.

“The health of tho child has not been
good for several months, and on Saturday
morning, threo weeks ago, sho startled hor
mother by saying that sho could seo her
dead sister Louise, who come near her in
an angel form and spoke to ber, telling her
that she would make her well so that she
would never be sick any more. Her moth-
er uried to persuade hier todismiss the sub-
ject from her mind, but she could not stop
talking, and continued desecribing her
spirit-sister, saying that she was standing
near, dressed in pure white, her face bright
and shining, her hair fllumined with silver
light, and golden dew drops dripping from
lier wings.  Sho could also seo her dead
brother, who came close to her sister’s side.
While talking her strength gave way, and
she sank away as in death,

The worst forebodings of the parents
Lad been- realized, and they prepared the
body for burfal. No physician was called,
as they supposed that death had already
fallen upon their child. It was about ten
in the morning when the apparent death
occurred. The body was kept till Sunday
afternoon about four o’clock, nearly thisty
hours, during which time no signs of re-
turning life had been noticed. The final
look at the remains was taken, tho coffin
was scaled up and placed in the hearse,
and the little cortege started for the grave,
the parents following the hearse in a car-
riage.

After proceeding somodistance thoquick
car of tho saddencd mother caught the
echo of a familiar cry, and sho gave cx-
pression to her suspicion that it came from
the coffln of her child. Her suspicion was
overruled, but in o few moments a second
cry was heard, and in compliance with the
wishes of the mother the hearse was stop-
ped and the cofliu drawn out. The strug-
glesof what was supposed to be the life-
Jess body could now bo plainly heard. The
coflin was quickly opened and the child
found to Lo alive, to the amazement and
unspeakablo delight of the parents. In
her struggles she had nearly torn from Ler-
self her death robes. Sho says that while
others thought her dead sho could feel

a certain promising young man 1s throw-
ing Limself away by teaching, we set that
person down as an ignorant, antiquated
booby. Teaching was slavery; it fs art.—
It tas a make-shift; it 12 a profession. As
people become able to teach, teaching bo-
comes easy to them., Teaching is tho only
profession that is rising. The best teach-
ers now get-nearly as much as they deserve.
Tho average teacher will receive more pay
than - the averago- clergyman, lawyer or
plysician, before ten years shall bave
passed over us. The average teacher gets
more to-day than the average lawyer gets
legitimately by his practice. The phy-
sician’s life has hardships in it which make
that profession undesirablo to many; and
the clergyman will stand second to the
schoolmuster as soon as people dare open
thelr cyes. As to jonrnalism, it is a mixz.
ture of starvation and blackmailing.—
Teaching is tho profession of the future.
It is now the most potent in shaping the
future, but the fact is not generally known,
Tho principal of a large city school does
more good or evil with a word than the six
or cight clergymen in his district do in
theirtwenty-five yearsof pulpit-pounding,
The public school is the church of Ameri.
ea. It lLas always been honorable and
profitable to bea high-priest in any church.
Wo should not comparo teaching with
business employments. Tho comparison is
not fair. In business there aro opportuni.
ties and risks. In teaching there is cer-
tainty. There aro no pedagogical dead
beats. Can the lawyers, clergymen and
doctors say the same of the members of
of theirrespectivo professions? If aman’s
solo aim in life is to make money, teach.
ing is not his proper occupation; but it
ho wants to live in scholarly pursuits, to
have some lelsure, to be respectable, to do
the greatest amount of, gocd, to dwell in
an atmosphere of human sympathy, to
have always the power to givo happincss
and receive gratitude, Lo will select teach-
jug for his life.long employment. That
justice is not yet done the teacher we will
allow, but the future of Lis profession is in
his own Lands. Ilow shall he shape it to
Lis advantage and the advantage of his
successors? Wo answer: 1. By being a
student; 2. By being manly and not servile
in his intercourse with his superior officers;
3. By sustaining the literature of his class.
The religious denominations retire certain
of their ministers from tho pulpit to fight
the Devil with the pen. Teachors would
do well to do likewise; 4, By attending in-
stitutes and saying something when he has
anything to say, not otherwise; 5. By rais-
ing tho standard of admission to the pro-
fession, and therety keeping prices well up;
6. By mercilessly exposing mountebanks
in his calling, belaboring them with satire
till they rush off to the show-business, to
which they properly belong.

The arrogance of the Romans made the
law a noblo profession. Superstition has
oxalted the clergyman to a height very
disproportionate to his real power todo
good and his knowledgo of what is good
in many instances, The very sensible re-
sults of physical disorder and ‘tho comfort
of having suffering alleviated have madeit
necessary for the physician to prepare him-
sclf moro or less thoroughly for his ardu.
ous calling, and his standing'is corres-
pondingly high. As people depend on
supernatural  agencles, the ‘schoolmaster
goes down; as' thoy begin to have confl-
dence in unatded human {ntelligence, the
schoolmaster goes up. The mind is amoro
dolicate and important instrument than
the Lody. IHow many minds are dwasfed
and distorted every year by the malpractice
of pedagogical doctors? People aro”be-
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had sold himself to Satan for a certain | 4. : y knee-deep in tho flowors and tall pampas | vaiuly trying to resist the superior power | upon them, aud they were likely to be cap-
A1l thess articles we sell ae cheap an they can Le pur- again stronger than ever, and the whole p ; pampas | valuly trying P I I o 3 hear distinctly all t]
hased in Philadelphia or elsewhere. 6 hs hing 3 i . ; : . tured or killed, they threw away every- their touch and hear distinctly all that was | ginning to understand the importanco of
e mhere, ke caroaf term, and that nothing could harm him till | ciowd of furious men hung their heads [ FF3S% just where the whito and yellow | of the gigantic tyrant of tho waters. thing that would eyncumber, T carried | sald, but could not move a single muscle gslug Eho besti tilect to aid &o o~
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his term was out. Our folks used to say
that when he got tired of all his grand
dishes, ho fed upon children’s flesh; and
many a time have I screamed and run
away for fear of being devoured, when 1
saw him como prancing along tho road on

his great black borse, all laco and jewels

like rated schoolboys, and melted away
before him,  Tonnorre de eiel! tyrant, and
servant of the devil though ho was, ho did

ened of Bloebeard does net exaggerats the
atrecs vis incagnate fiend, who, witer comanitting
A thowsaned real crines with fapunity, was at leigth

Luthed alive, ou an alaurd charge of sorcery.
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pond lillies mingled with the rich colored
blossoms of the flowered prairie, was a
child=little Charlie—Don Migucl's hopo
and lLeir—his one tie to lifo and his affec-
tions—the Loy atood, rooted totho ground,
transfixed by torror, crouching down, his
bluo oyes dilated by a mortal fear, fixed on
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Juan drove in his spurs, urgiug his pant-
ing and tersifled horso Ly voice, hand and
knco to put out its whole strength; but it
soon scemed plain that unless the saddlo.
girth gave way, dragged down iuto tho
pool hie would Le, horse and man, while
thero could bo in such a case little doubt

theso old people on their backs for many
miles. Ile informed me that Captain Jack
knew perfectly well what crimo lie was
committing when ho shot Gen, Canby, but
overything had to succumb to ambition, a8
ho found that Schonchin, Ilooker Jim, and

the Curly-headed Doctor had so stirted up
the tribo that unless Lo lead them oun to
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or mako tho slightest sign. Bhe knew
when they dressed her for the coftin, when
sho was Jaid in it, and heard the terriblo
lid fastened down, but could not make a
motion, and was utterly powerless until
tho hearso had gono somo distancs, when
tho physical forces were probably set in
motion again by the motiou of tho vehiclo.
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ment of mind. . Quacks and’ pettifoggers
may grumble at tho rewards of teaching;
they would bo quacks and pettifoggers in
any calling® TEACHING 18 THE TROFES-

#ION OF TIE YUTURE.'
3 JEREMIAT MAUONETY.




