. - e ——

THE SUNDAY O

REGONIAN, "PORTLAND, 27, 1902

- HOW A COLLEGE YOUTH BEAT BACK A
FSG%GE CROGHAN, ﬁchmm L AT

WHOLE ARMY ||
WAk OF iz Y

FOR THE SCRAP BOOK

guine pecple belleved that the Ca-

nadian provinces would be glad to
be libherated from British rule, and with
the agproach of a victorious army of In-
vaslion would aeige the opportunity of
frecing themselves. But it was the other
way. Instexd of submitting to invesion,
Canads becomme the invader., The Indian
tribes; defcated at Tippecanoe, saw thelr
epportunity for revenge, and under the
lead of Tecumseh ghthered to the Brit-
ish standardi. The army under General
Hull, which was to invade Upper Canada,
was driven back slmest at Lthe outset, and
Instead of the tdings of victory which the
Natlom hsd expected, there srrived the
dreadful news that Hull and hs whole
prmy had surrendered at Detrolt  At-

W]iﬁ?\' the war of I%12 began, sap-

tempts to regalin the lost ground resulied |

In & series of disasters filled with the hor-
rore of Indlan massacre,

How Croghan Got His Chanecs,

It was then thut George Croghan, 17
yesres old st the time, got his
chance. He had hurried home two years

before from Willlamsa and Mary l'ﬂ!i(‘i{“;‘]

in Virgloia, where he was taking o powt-
grafluste courss in jaw, 1o take part in
the detenses of his Western home against
the Indtans. Croghan was the =on of Ma-
jor William Croghen, of the Revolutionary
Army, and his mother was o sister of
i e George Rogers Clagk, one of the
fumous founders of civiliaation in the
Northwest
Young Croghan had been appointed wol-
anteer ald to Colonel John F. Boyd in
battle of Tippecanoce on November 7,
,Jand in IS2 when war with Engiand
ke was Eppolnted Captuln of in-

I{ was merely as a precaution against
remnte possibilities ghat, in fhe Bummer
of 1812 Fort Stephienson had been butit
on the Lower SBandusky River. A frontier
fort In those days was a simple affalr,
comslsting malnly of a stockade and a
bockhouse, A blockhouse was constructed
ot the northwesy; comer and another In
the e of the north =de of the fort
The space iuclossd by the stockade wns
about one hundred yards in one drection
and mbout fifty In the other., And this
shanty of fort was =00on (o become B
k of defe » which rolled back a wave

country with alarm
In the Simmer of 1813 the Northwest! was
lorst to th= Asmerica

under Major General Proetor was advanc- |
ing uwron Ghio, coanting the luke rhore In
boats, while the Indian alles under Te-

made thelr way by jand. Genoral
. the witter of Tippecanoe, was In
il of the American Army. All his
plles were at Upper Sandusky, and he
uid] u force of aboui S0 regulnrs and mil-
lin with wiich to r tain hie position
agsinst 36 RBritish regulars and militia,

wecompianied by Tecumseh and his In-|

dinns, - making the British foros several
thousand strong. It was reported that Te-

cumseh with 2000 Indians was moving '

-
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FIRST ATTACKED -

o s
STEPRNENSON.

SCALE OF YARDS

f THRAT RARED DITCR

siralght upcn Herrison's Lare of supplies
i direct road from
cheek this fland movement cpon his com-
munications, Harmaon established him-
seif nt Seneca,
Fort Stephenson. Against the edyance of
Sandusky River the

the Hritish up Yhe
anly olstacle war Fort Btephenson.

The stockide dignified Dy that title was
gurrisondd by 100 goldiers. Young Crgghan
was the afficer in command.
come Major of the Beventoenth Hegiment,
United Staten Intantry.
ened the fort as much as phanible
two addtional

nvasion ther was fllling the Western |

., B u Britieh force |

He had ptrength.

you distover them in time to &flect a re-

| destroying all the public storex You
| must be aware to stiempt to retreat In
| the face of an Indian force wouk) be valn

Against such an enémy your garrison

| would be ssfe, however grea: the num- |

ber.
Disobeyed Orders,

But Croghkan had no notion of retreat-
Ing. He wos eager to fght ang full of

t comfidence In his ability to ‘held the fort
| 1t wae therefore. a great blow to him
- when, on Joly 28 1513, Gensral Harrison,
Siuving Jearned that the approaching en-
 tmy had connon, sont positizs orders to
hiockhouses mnd |
by constraciing & Gitch about wlght feeg
deep and wide One fron six.pountler can,
non was all that he had In the way of ar-
Oeneral Harrison 4ald
place tenable agninn: a re
pices., nnd in orders left with Ma)
‘“Bhould the British troops
approach you in torte with canmon, and

abandon the fort. By the time the dip-
patoh bearer arrived Indians were prowl-
ng In the woods around the fort Cro-

{ ghan regarded retreat as Impossible, and
I.thought 1t lUkely that hkis reply would
L e Antevcepied. 50 he gave it 3 tone of

Geflauce, He wrole:
“I hawve - ust reseived yours of weater-

——————————————

carried Into execuition. We have dater-
mine! to malntain this place, and, by
beavins, we can.”

DBut the message got through and Gerﬁ
¢ral Harrison would not brook* what
looke] like Insubordination. He Immed!-
utely ordered Colonel Wells, of Croghan's
pwn regiment. to supersede Croghan in
commuand. Colonel Wells had an escort
of dragoons, and on the road the party
had a broedh with ths [ndlanas, killing
17 of them. Major Croghan promptiy re-
ported w0 headquarters at Seneca and
mnde such satlsfactory ezplanationa that
he was restored to command with discre-
tionary authority to hold the fort or
abandon 1%, as he saw fit

A Gritty Litile Band.

Saturdsay, August 1, 1811, the Britlan
landed at the mouth of the river and
began the atiack the aftermoon of Lbe
same day. Tecumseh with about N0
indisns occupled the woods in the rear,
to cut off the retreat and intercept re-
inforeements. General Porter sent a flag
of truce to the fort, demanding Immedi-
ate surrender. Major Croghan sent Hec-

\ ond Lleutenant Shepp to meet the party,

The British officers, after peceiving a
formal refusil to surrénder, pleaded with
him not to persist in a hopeless defense,

“Lock at our immense body of Indians’
said Capialn DMzon, of the Royal En-
gineers, who commanded the Indian ailles
of the Britlah. “lt is a great pity that so
fine & young man as Fou; and yeur com-
mandsr s represented to be, mhould fall
Into the hanis of the savages. B8ir, for
God'n anke., rurrender. and prevent the
dreadful mepsacre that will be caused
by ynur resistanoe,”

Licutenant Shepp coolly replied: ““When
the fort shall be taken, there will be none
te massacre.”

As Lieutenant Bhepp turned back to the
fort an Indian ausmpted to snatch hie
sword., Captain Dixon st once inter-
fered. Aajor Croghan, who was standing

dey, 10 o'clock P, M., ordering m® to de- | on the ramparte, saw the occurrence and

siroy this place and make goad my Te.
treat, which was received . too lale to be

ft heated his blood.
Professor James D. Butler, of Madison,

Wie, hed it from his grandfather, Israel
Hurrls, whe was with Ethas Allen, that
what that doughty fighter did say wea
nol “in the name of the Great Jehovah
snd the Continental Congress” when sum-
moning thé BEritish commander to sur-
render, as his story has it, but: “Uome out
of here, you @— oid rat.” Both history
and tradition agree In Croghan’'s case
that hia language. when he saw the In-
gignity offered to his Lieutemant, wis
couched In the plain, impuisive terms of
common speech, and not In the dignified

eloquinee preferred by history. He shout-

ed: “Shepp, come in, and we will blow
them all to hell.” And he soon showed
that he meant it

The attack hegan at once, the British
opening fire from thelr gunboats and
from & Gve-and-a-half-inch howiteer,
which they had landed. In ordfr to cre-
ate the impreasion that the garrison bad
several heavy guns, the solitary cannon
wus shifted from one blockhousa to an-
other and fired at fntervals, 'When It be-
came Aark the garrison censed replying 10
the Aritinfl cannonnde end Major Croghan
ordered his six-pounder iralned mso Ihat
it would rake the ditch in the direciion
of the northwest angle, and the most as-
saliable part of the stockade. JThg gun
was masked and loaded with the doudle
charge of slugs and grape shot.

During the night the Rritish dragged
thres six-pounders to ground nigher
tban the fort, about 30 yards away, and
as the dawn of Sundoy lghted the scene
they besan n furfous cannonade. All
fday they hammered at the defense, while
the garrison made Uttle reply, reserving
thelr powder for the assauit which they
knew was coming. The British concen-
trated their fire on the northwest angie
and Croghan was kept busy strengthen-
ing his position there, Bags of sand, and
even sacks of flour from the garrison’s
stores of provisions, were pled mpainst
the ploksts. At 5 o'clock In the affer-
noon came the eriels of the attack for
which Croghan had been wailting ang
planning. A storm was gathering in ihe
western aky amd the rolling of the thun-
der mingied with the booming of the can-
nop as the British in three columns ad-
vanced to the nagauit. The fort was at-
tacked on both sides, but the maln as
sault was at the weakened porthwest an-
gle. It waa gallantly made. A shower
of bullets from the deadly rifies of the
garrieon threw the British into confuslon,
but their officers quickly rallled them.
Lirutenant-Colonel Short lesped into the
diteh at the head of the storming party
snd shouted to his gxmen: 'Cut away the
plokets, my brave boya, and show ine
L 4 Yankets no guarter.”

The Deadly Six-Founder,
This was the moment for which Oro.
ghan has reserved his eix-pounder, The

ed a volley of slags asd grape shot along
the ditch, fAlling 1t with dead and wound-
ed. The Hritlsh fought with @tubborn
courage and the secopd storming party
came on undauntedly, but another dis-
charge from the six-pounder and a vei-
ley of rifle buliets ended the contest,
Lisutenant-Colone] Short, with two sub-
alterna and twenty-five privates, lny dead
in the ditch, but there were others atill
alive whose groans could be heard at the
tort. Croghan could do pothing for them,
as thousands of savage foes surrounded
the fort and he eould not take the risk
of exposing &ny of the garrison. Hot ns
soon as It grew dark buekéls of wWater
were lot down Into the ditch and a trench
was dug under the stockade by which the
wounded could be reached without open-
ing the gates nf the fort. In the plle of
bodies 38 were found still living, and they
were drawn Into the fort and cared for,
*The whole loss of the British In kilied,
wounded and missing was 5. The loss
of the garrison wes one man killed and
seven slightly woupded, The biow to the
British was so soverg that they abandon-
td the expedition. General Froctor was
diggusted with his Indlan allies, who had
left the BHritlsh to moke the assault
alone. The same night he re-embarked
his troopa amd returned to his headquar-
ters at Malden, Chanade. - Ome hundred
and sixty men, commanded by a youlb.
had repelled the invasion of Ohlo, defeat-
ing an army, before which the army,
of- which his own command wWas a de-

tachment, had retreated,

UNCLE SAM

AS A GREAT BUSINESS MAN |

HE HAS AN ARMY OF COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS,
WHO PEER INTO ALL SORTS OF QUEER PLACES

that vague thing—a Government.
He takes his profession very se-
riously, Indeed, and be carries on his
shoulders all the business cares of mil-
dlons of perpons
He has two business manager. Their
titles ar¢ Becretary of the Treasury aud
Secrelary of State. Many persons imag-
ine that all that the SBecretary of the
Treasury has to do Is to lssue paper and
meta] mopney. But reslly that Is the eas-
jext part of the bosiness. The currency
of the country is really nothing except
Just checks, They don't look Hke the
checks tha: your father slgns In hia busl-
mess; but, just ilke those checks, they
must have funds behind them to be of any
use. And to get funds the business man.
agers of little stores = little towns or
Llg stores Hke Uncle Bam's must do busl-
ness 2l the tima, P

Yf:{'it Upcle Sam really i not merely

S5 the Secretary of the Treasury s

worrying always as to where he can got
money. He watches all the ships that
come in, from Lower California to Behr-
ing Stralts on the Pacific Coast, and from
Texas around the Gulf Coast and all the
way north along the Atiantic to the far-

theet Northern port in Malne. And all |

along the Canadian boundary are men on
land and men on ships, watching for any-
thing that may enter the Upiled States

rovenue officers, and
revenue outters.. But they really are jumt |
like the men who go
ocollecting money for the buttcher or the
buaker or the grocer with whom your pare

their vessels are

Then thers are Al the collectors who
over the country
money from the folk who make liguor
and cigsrs nnd drugs snd other thinga
who, Uncle Sam thinka, should pay for
the privilege of doing business in his do-

g0 around ail

But mil this money goes only a Httle
way toward paying expenses
Sam tried to llve ‘on it alone he would be
ltke any other business man who tried
to get along on the money that he might
make by colleoting rent from such parts
of his establishment ss he could let out
to other folk while he jets
Bo Uncle Bam must do a great deal
of business 1o make ends moet
do it be has an army of cammercial trav- |
No other concern
except the Briteh Government
He psende them everywhere,
You wetre to go to Madagesrar, or Peruy,
or Borneo, or any other gutlandish place,
you would be sure to Ond one of them,
They 4o not travel with sample cases ko
other commercial travelera, aithough some
of them have dohe that. too, when neces-
And thelr goods are not Hmited 10|
They are sent out !

in the worid

any particular Hpe.
with orders to sell enything from shoes

in that direction, These men are called | These commercial tgavelers of Uncle'

Bam are known ar Consuls and Consular |
Agents, The big ones umong them, some- | Bam who heard one duy.that the British |
were golng to buld s rallroad in Africa |
20 he hurried to look for business, He |
couldn’t take a traln, because there was

| thing like the heoad salessoen of business

houses, are Consuls-Genersl. They have
other dotieg besiden those of selllug goods
but to push Uncle Sam's products la thelr
chlef business.

Like the travelers of private business
firms, Uncle Bam's drummers send thelr
reporis regularly, telling him just what
they have dopme ondd just where there is
& chance to sell things and what prices
may be obizined for them. Thus, ssveral
of Uncle Sam's salesmen went awny and
away up the Orinoco River a fow years
ago. They traveled more grandly than
most traveling sxlesmen do, for they went
up In g gunboat, the beautiful Wilmington,
That was a wonderful business trip in-
deed. Perhaps there pever had beon so
romantic & one since Bolomon sent his
great fleets to the mines of Ophir &
bring back gold. The Wimingten went
into the beart of South America, where
white men and thelr ships never had been
seen before, Her guns and the roar of
her steam uand the roshing of her pro-

{ peller frightencd strange painted men and
| flant anacondas and jaguars aod count-
| i=ss other forest dwellers in regions that

were quite unknown ti! then, She stenmed
on and on untll she could go no further,

. And when she stppped she was almosat at

the foot of the Andes, This was a, story-

| book voyage, Indecd, and It was almast all

for the prosale busincss of Anding new
markets for American shoes and cloth
and agricultural fmplements and wind-
mills and anything ¢lse that you can im-
agine If you imagine hard for 24 hours.

There was another traveler for Unrle

none, He traveled In sll kinds of ways,
from horsehack to canoe, and when he dis-
covered that the repart was trug he wrots
Uncle Bam a letter, and Uncie Bam sent

called Uncle 3am’'s pariners osually, but
just “cliizens " And ome of them dis-

order for raiis and locomotives before the
Britlsh merchants knew what was hap-
pEning.

Another salesman was in the Bible coun-
try last year, and he noticed that all the

it to all his partpers. You know who ,
those partners ure. Only they are pot |

engines and great ifron windmilis every-
where with the names of American firma
and American towns on them, looking
queerly smough In that oM, old land that
was snclent before America wns discov-
ered )

No place ia too far for Uncle Sam’s
drummers. He had one trotting around
on the coant of Biberia to find out whether
ar not he could do business with the ad-
veniurous men who kill seals up there.
Another one dived far into the interior

| of Java 1o pee If Uncle Sam could not
patchied lils own salewman and got the | - .

make a Jittle profit by selling the natives
cotton goods and shoes In exchange for
the coffes and gquinine that he buys there,

l Perhaps the funnlest letter written by

any of these keen salesmen was sent lnat

inhabitants were still pumping thelr waler | year, when one of them wrole from Tur-
am they had done in the days of Christ— | Key that there was & good markst there

with clumsy wooden windmills, rude waler
wheels, amd still more rude well sweepa
B0 he wrote all about it to the assistant
business manager in the Btate Depart-
ment, who iz called chief of the Bureau
of Forelgn Commerce.

Now In an ordinary business houn.l

|

the manpager would merely have to ask
the shipping clerks and the superintend-
ent and other smployes and filnd out
what they had that would be good to send
te that country. But the manager of
Uincle Sam's business must reach tens of
thousamis of persons. Bo he prints his
Information and sends it out. ‘This he did
with the information from the Bible lands,
And before long thers were all kinds of
American inventions on the way, and now
a traveier in the Holy Land will see steam

for American overalis, Just imagine a

great, solemn-bearded Turk with his Jong

pipe and his upturned Turkish slippers,
wearlng & pair of blue jean overalls from
Massachusetta!

| Those commercial travelers of Tncle

Sam have helped upsel a famous proverb,

that along, too. J. W. B

| GEORGE ADE’'S FABLE |

OF BILL, THE SOUR
SYMPATHETIC LISTENER “|

I

GRAPES AND A

Schemer who picked up his Assets

and moved East. By breaking lo-
to every Good Thing that came slong
&nd oalling each Opportunity to get &
eand in with the Gentiemen who, own the
Universe, he was enabled " to stack up
somuthing lke a Milllon,

it Jooked big to his Relations who
lived out West, but in New York he waa
e cheap Plker. His Etonmn Yacht bad
enly one Funpel and there werd only
eeven Bath-Rooms in his House, In fact,
be was & good dea! of a Bkite gny way
you looked =t him,

The Becond-Rater had a Cousin named
Eep who lived In one of our Middle States
In hie own Balllwick this Sep was & very
galus Proposition. He owned a General

O:\'-.Z.‘E there wis g long-hepadea

Blore and & Btock Farm and had Rubber

Tires on Dhis Buggy and wore Gloves
when driving.
After the Corn had been -Iald by ond

the Qais thrashed, Bcp had a Hitle time

for Romancing around over the Ooun.
try. He bought a paper-musiin Duster,
bed m Lunch put up and bought an Ex-
surslon Ticket to Morgansville, *
The struggling Millionnire mald he was
glad to see Bep. He 4l not shout It
through o Megaphone or hang out any
Bulletina, He simply l:g.do that he was
gisd to see Bep and he uld have been,
for Seppy had slept two nights In Lhe
L

Doy Coach snd had just bought a sack

“BIlL, 1t seems to me that.you look kina
of peaked." gald Bep, as he sank Into |
Leather Chalr and tackied Banana No. K |

“Ah, yes -1 bhave been under a great
Btrzin,” repiied the unhappy Soul.
see, just when we got that Bouth African
Busineas =1l stralghtensd out
ready for the Coronation, there came the
Operation and It upset us dreandfully.”

“What are you tlking about?’ asked

“The Anglo.S8axon
“We are now One Peopile.
They don't Know It. but we are’
"“The Alllance cuts
out around Peavey's Junction,” replied
Sep. "Our Idés of the Alllance s 10
ptay Friendly with them as long ns they
buy our Beef Cattle and Graln.”
*“Our present
skin themm wuntil
overcome with Admiration and Invite
You msy not know It Sep,
rk i» the Home of the expen-
For instance. Why
bave | whip-sawed the Market all these
years and boned like a Turk and worn
my nerves to @ biithering Fraszle in this
| unending Wrissle for the Almi,
1t because I winh to endow a
an College or establlah Ping-Popg Par- | sald the disconsolate Cousin. ™It s the
plain Working Girla? Not on
Right across the

i but New Yo
tstve Mesl Ticket.

vour Breskfsst Food!
Street from us there reaides a large Lady
who hea original Knlckerbocksr Cor-
puscies moving up and down in her Bys-

tem. She hus Blue Hlood and lots of It
We are siathering our Currency and giv-
Ing her the Office every day or two in
the Hope that some Day she wiil nsk us
to come over and gal on her. When that
gladscene Moment arrives, e a 80 19 1
Bhot that we'll all dle of Joy."

“What seems to be your Handleap?”
saked Sep. “You were Invited to all the
FParties when you lived at Peavey's June-
tlon."”

“Any one who comeg In from the

Cockie-Burr District with a Bundle ds.

kpown a8 a Newvo Heash,” replied BilL
"I don't know what It means, never hav-
Ing studled the Dead Languages, bat it'a
about the eame. as a Slob, In other
words, If you make your own Money
you're an Awful Thing., but If some ohe
slips It to you and you've never done
Gnything with It excent count It ana
sprinkle a lttlie Plorida Water on it then

sea what I'm up aguinst. I'm gulity of
Work and every one ls on te me. The
best 1 exn hope for Is that some of my
Grandchiidren will Dortor up my Record
and finally draw the Meal Ticket.”
“What do you careT™ asked Sep. ~l
wouldn't wear out a whole kit of Tools
trying to break Into a Refrigemator
“Ah Septimus, you do not understand,™

Boy who starss in Life on o Hay Rack
apd opens his first Cold Bottle at the nge
of & who wants to take his whole Tribe
into the Camp of the Ellte and swap Vis-
g Cards with the Vans, Social Reo-

ognition hes a high Rating because there
are only a few Shares on the Market and
not because it pays Dividends.'

It seems to me that a Slick Man who
ean beat almost any kind of & Money
Game ought 10 learn In time how Lo han-
die & Combise that's In the hands of &
few Elderly Ladies,” sald Bep.

“I'm afrald that a Man with a tall-
grans Tralning will meke Breaks all his
Life” replled Bill. *“He's always doing
what be wanta to do, inatead of playing
Follow your Leader. 1 started to play
Golf this year, not knowing that {t was &
Dead Card with the 400. As for riding a

doets that. The Panomu Hat Is scratchoed
because it 8 worn by the Common Sort

| who have to engage !In Thought during

the Heated Beason. Rule No. 1 of the
Emart Set is to chop any Diverslon that

| has cagght on with the Working Classes.
you're & Nige Young Fellow. Now you |

As soon as B will pay for a Maotor Car
and One Year's Bubscription, all the real
Elue Filsh will give thelr Machines to the

| Bervants and fall to the Alr-Bhip. Any

one with an old-fashloned Hankering for
Base Balli and Famlily Riga and Drug
Btore Sody Waler and all such Pralrie
Luxuries, has about one Chance In a
Million. Even {f my Plebe Tistes didn't
queer ms, I suppose I would be disgqual-
ifed under the Pedigree Clause, I have
been trying to classify our Ancestral
Tree, and 1 find that It s a Sheil-Bark
Hickory that has been struck by Light-
ning severa! times. It appears that one

morning about 20 years ago a Bhlp was

Wheel, they take a Bhot at any one who |

ready to set Ball for the New World A
large number of Foreigners who figured
that they couldn't be eny worse off, aven
among the Indlans, had booked Passage.
Ons of our Ancestors had made arrange-
ments to sall on that Boat. The Night

Tavern to say Good-Bye. He hecame all
diked up and oversiept himself. When
he arrived at the Dock he saw the Bhip,
loaded down with First Familles, puilling
out of the Harbor. That one Jag is what
pt our whole Family to the Bad. 1 fig-
ure thet if be had nol missed that Boat,
I would be sitting under an Awning at
Newpart at this very Minute, with some
apne fanning me. The grand Mistakes our
Folks made was to come In with the
Bunch. Any one living anywhere on the
Other Slde at present s strictly In 1o
and those who came over In time to
qualify for the Colonial Socletles are now
regarded as IT by thelr distant® Relations,
but those who hpve come In during the
last Century are simiply unplaced.”™

“l ean't mee It In that Light at all”
{ sald Bep. ‘1 have been reading Rid-
path’'s History of the United Stites, and
it aays we are all Free and Equal.”

“I dan't Dbelleve it cireulates In Our
Set,” sald BUL “It might, If some one
in London would get out a De Luxe Edl-
tion."

“BiiL" snid Bep, 1 think you've got the
whole Works down pat. It's too bad that
you ran't guess the Combination.™

MORAIL: The Betwizt and Between
Families know what geuulne Grief Is.

masked port flew open and the gun pour. P

Whenover men wanted to describe any-
thing that was utterly useless they would
say that it was "like carrying coals to
Neweastle," Well, ena of those bright
drummers wrote onéd day what he had
found out about Newcastle, and now tha
United Btates in shipping coal to Newcas-
tle by the shigload, and #tiil the demand
15 not satisfled)y And we actually are
sending cutlery to SheMeld now! Uncle
Bsm's quick and sharp drummers helped

before the Departure he dropped into the

The Shandom Bells,
Sabbats pango,
Funern plangn:
Bolemmla clango.
—Inseription oa an old bell

With desp affection
And recollection
I often think of

Those Shandon bells,
Whose scunds so wild would,
In the days of chiidhond,
Flilng roand my cradls

Their magic ape=lls

On this I ponder
Where'sr T wander.
- And thus grow Lomder,
. Swest Cork, of thee,
With thy beils of Shandon,
That sound so grand on
The pleasant waters
Or the Fiver Lee

I'va heard belln chiming
Fall many a citme Io,
Tolling mblime In
Catbedral shripe,
While at & glid rate
Brass tongues woulll yibrate
But all their muwie
Spoke naught llke thinse;

For memory, dwelling
On each prodd swelling
Of the belfrey, knelling
Its bold notea free,
Made the beils of Shandon
Bound far more grand on
J= The pleasant walers
Of the River Lee.

I"ve heard bells tolling

Ol Adrian’s Mole In,

Thetr thunder ralling
From the Vatjean,

And cymbals gloriaus

Bwinging uproartous

In the gorgeous turrets
Of Notrs Damae;

But thy sounda ware swoelep
Than the doma of Peter
Fliogs o'er the Tiber;
Pealing solemnly:
Oh! the belis of Ehandon
Found far mors Arand on
The pleasant waters
Of the Rivar Lee

There's & bell In Moscow,
While on tower and kiosk ohl
In Eaint Bophia
The Turhman gets,
And lsud in alr
Calls men to prayer,
From the iapering summit
Of tall minarets,

Puch empty phaniom
1 freely grant them;
Eut! there's an anthem
More dear to me;
*Tis the bells nf Shandon,
That soumd so grand om
The pleasant waters
Of the River Lae
- Francls Sylvestsr Mabonay.
——
The Browolkside,
1 wanilered by the brockside,
I wandersd by the mill
1 could not hear the brook fow,
The aclsy wheel wan atill;
There was no bury of grasshopper,
Ko c¢hirp of sny bind.
But the beating of my awn heart
Was all the sound I Beard.

1 sat beneath the eim tres;
I wateh'd the long, long =
And, &5 It grew sl longer,

1 did nnt feel afraid:

For 1 Ustem'd for a footfall,

1 lsten'd for a word,

But the beating of my ewn heart
Was all the saund [ heard.

He came not—nao, he came not—

Thes night came on alone,

The Hitile stars sat, one by one,

Each on his golden throne;

The syeniing wind pass'd by my cheek,
The leaves above wors atirr'd,

But the beating of my own heart

Was all the stynd [ Beard.

Fast aliont tears were fowing,
When something stood hehind;
A hund was on my shonlder,
I knew {is touch was kind:
1t drew me nenrer—nearer,
We 4l not speak one woml,
For the beating of otr swn hearts
Was all the sound we heand.
—Lord Houghton.
———

Stepping Westward.

“What, are you stepping Westward I —""Tag."*

—"Twoull be a wildish destiny,

It we, whoe thus together roam

In & strangs land, and far from home,
Were In this place tha gussts of Chance]
Yot who would stop, or fear to advance,
Though home or shaltar he had none,
With such & oky to lead him on?

The dexy ground was dark and cold;
Behind, all gicomy ta behold;

And stepping westwyrd seemed (o be
A wind of heavenly destiny,

I lked (Be greeting; ‘twas & sound
OF something withaut ptace or bound;
And seemed to glve me spiritual right
To travel through that reglon bright.

The voice waa soft, and she who spake,
Was walking by her native iake;
The salutation had ta ma
Tha very sound of courtesy;
Its power was feit; and while my aye
Was fized upon the glowing sky,
Tha echo of the voles unwrought
A human sweetness wilth the thought
Of wraveling through the world that laF
Bafore ma In my endless way
—Wiliamn Wordsworth
——
Cheer Up.
Who werps o'er & threat'ning futurs
And sighs of a "heartiens world™?
Whe stalks o'er hopestrawn jacdscape
With Sags of despair wofuried?
You wretched and weary pligrim
Whoe rall at a dreaded doom,
Bay. where i{s the good of grumbling?
And what is the guia In gloom?

Do most of the storms that lower
Abave the horizon's rim

Break over the Delds about yom,
Or meit in the distance dim?

Do half of the sorrows simnills you
That savagely lser and loom?

Comm, tell me the good of grumbling
And tell ma the gain in gloom.

O foolish and heartsors trav'ler,
Thank Gaod for the mun and hreers:
Thank God for the Delds of Bowrera,
THS patisfied sigh of trees,
1lat chesrirzsness posk In allence
Lotig resat in & humble tomb—
For where in the good of grumbling,
O whkat is the gain In goom?
—8. W. GMilan.

—_—

Sorrow.
Connt each affliction, whether light or grave,
(Ood's messengor sent down to then. do thou

With courtesy receive Him: rise and bow;
And, ere His shadaw pass thy thresbold, crave
Permission fArst His Beavenly feot to lave,
Then lay Before Him all thou hast.  Allow
No clouvd af parsion to wsurp thy brow,

O mar thy hospliality; po wave

Of mortal tumult to abiliterale

Tha soul's marmoreal calmnoess. Grief should

e
Like joy, majestle, egquable. medats
Confirming, cisansing, mising, making free:

Btrong to consume small troubles; to commend
Grest thoughta grave thoughts, ihoughts last-

ing to the end.
—Aubrey Thomas De Vere.
———
Different Minds.

Somes murmur when their sky ls clear
Ard wholly bright to view,

1f ooe mmall speck of dark appear
In their great heaven of hive;

And some with thankful love are fQilled
I7 but ome sireak of Nght,

One ray of God's good merey, gild
The darkoess of thelr night

.
1n puiaces arc hearta that ash,

In discontent and prida,
Why lifs ls such & Jreary tasi,

And all pood things denled
And bearts in poorest huts admire

How Love has In their ald
(Love that =ot ever senms 1o tire)

Such rich provision made.

=Richard C. French,

The Chambered Nautilas.

This is the ship of pearl, which, poets feign,
Ballas the unshadowed maln —

The venturaus bark that fings

On the awest Bummer wind ta purpled winga
In guifs enchantsd, whers Lhe Siren sings,
And ecorzl reeln lie bare,

Where Iha cald sea-malds rise to stun thely
sireaming halr.

Ity webs of lving gauss no more unfurl]
Wrecked is the ship of peari!

And avery chambersd coll,

Whars Ita dim, dreamifg life was woat to
dwell,

As the frall tenant shaped his growing shell,
Befors thea (fos revealed—

Iis irisedl eelling remt, its sunless crypt s
ponled!

Tear after year beheld the silent toll

That sorend his Justrows cofi:

BUIl, as tha sotmal grew,

He laft the pawt year's dwalling for the new,

Stole with soft step Ita shining archwsy
through,

Bullt ug fts Mle door,

Btretched In his last-found home, snd knew Qs

eld mo more.

Thanks fer the heavenly message brought by
thes

Child of the wandering sea,

Cust from her lap, forioen!

From thy dead lipa s clearer nots ts born

Than ever Triton blew from wreathpd homn!

While on mine ear It rings,

Through the deep caves of thought I hear @

vol~e that sin=s.—

Boild thes mores atataly manstons, O, my soul,
As the swift seasons roll!

Leave thy low-vaultsd past!

Let sach new femple, noller than the last,
Shut thes from heaven th a domes maore vasl,
Tl thaa at length are free,

Leaving thine cutgrown shell by life’s unrest-
ing seal

—Ollver Wendell Holmes,
- _— -

The Sea Fowlen
Tha Baron hath the landward park, the Sshey
hath the sea;

Bot the rocky haunts of the sem fowl belong
alone to me.

The Baron hunts the running deer, the flabes
nets the brine;
But every bird that builds a nest on ocean
aliffe f= mine

Come on, then, Jock and Allsk, l=t"s to the s
rocks hald.

I was trailn'd 1o take the sea fowl era I was
five yeara old.

The wild sea roars acd lashes the granites

erags below,

And ‘round the misty lslets the loud, stromg
tempests blaw, -

And et them bhiow! Roar wind and wave, they
shall notl me dlamay;

I'va faced (he sagle n her nest and emateh'd
heér young awsy

The eagle shall aot bufld ber nest, proud bird
althrugh she he,
Nor ymt the strong-wing'd cormerant, without
the leave of me.

The elder duck has lald her egge. the tern doth
! 1 her young
And the merry guil screams o'or her brood:

but all ta am lans.

Away, then, In the daylight, and back again
are ovw

The eagle could mot rear her young, uniess 1
gave her leave

The Baron hath the landward park, the fisher
hath the sea;

But the rocky haunts of the sea fow] beloog
i o me,

—Mary Botbam Howltt,

S e
The Sleeping Breanty.

Q& Mary, st thy window b

It Is the wish'd, the trysted Bour!
Thaoe soilles and glances lot me sean
That maks the miser's lreasure poorg
How biithely waid I bide the stoure,
A wenry slave fras pun o &

u#ld T the rich reward secure,
The lovely Mary Morison

Yestreen when to the trembling siring
The dance gasd theo the lighted ha®,
To thee my fanoy took its 3 -

I saf. but melther heard nor saw

The' this wis fMir, and that was braw,
I vigh'd. mnd sabl amane them of,
“"Yo are na Mary Morison.''

O Mary, canst thou wreek bhis peace
Wha for thy sake wad gladly des?
by ranst thou bBreak that heart of his,
Wimss only fsut s loving thee?
1f love for love thou wilt na gle,
At lenzt be pity to ma shown;
A thought ungentle canna bDe
The thoughtl o° Mary Morisan
Hobert Bums,

Take, O take thope lips away
That so swoetly were forsworn,
And thoso eyes, the break of day,
Lights that do mislead the momj

Hring agaln-
Beals of iove, but seal’d In valn,

Seal'd In valn!

—Willilam Shakespesrts

——

Love's DMaguines.
Sleep on. and dream of Heaven awhlie—
Tha' shut so close thy laughing eyes,
Thy romy lHps atill wear & ([
And move, and breathe dalicious sighal

Al, pow 90ft blushes tings her cheeka
And mantle o'er her neck of mmow;
Al. now she murmurs, now she apesis
What meat I wish—and fear 10 knowi

She sturts, she trembles, and she weaps!l

Her fair hands folded o her Dreastly

—And now, Row like a saint she wieepal

A seraph In the realms [ 4 r-'ut‘t

Sisep am securs! Above canlrou

Thy thoughts helong to Heaven and thesy

And may the secret of thy s-:.ml

lamain within its sanctuary )

s —Samuel Rogers

i
Even This Will Pass Away.

Teuched with the delicate green of early My,

Or later. when the rose unvells her face,
The worll tmoge glittering {m star-strown

space,

rr.--n.u a fewel found but yestorday,

Anidl yet "tis very old: what losgss mAy SAY
How ol It 1s? Hace follows upon Tace,
Forgeiting and forgotlen; [n their place

Bluk tower and le le: nothing lomg may stay.
We hulld on tombe, and live our day, and d}r:
From out our dost pew LOWeTs and temples

lart,
Our vory name bBecomes & mMysiery,
What cities no man ever hoard of ¥

.
Under the glacier, In the mountain's heart
In viglet gicoma benvath the smoaning =l
—Thamas Balley Aldrich.

—————

A Prayer for Love,

If Love were jestier Al the court of Death,
And Denth the king of ail, »tili would I pray,
“For me the motley and the bauble, yea
Though all be vanity as the Preacher salth,
The mi + for one brief beoath®*
Than wonld [ Eneel the monarch to obey,
And kiss that pale hand whether i spare oF
siay;
Sinee [ have tapted Jove, what matisreth?
But if, dear God! thie Reart be dry as sand, ™
And cold as Charon's palm helding hell's toll,
How worse, how worse! Scotch it with sorrow’s
bl !
Haply, though dead to Joy, "twould feel that
coal;
Better 4 crosm, and nulls throush elther hand,
Than Pliate's lmoe and a frozen soul!
deric Lawrence Knowles.
——

The Dream of Home.

Who has not feit how sadly swest

The Jdream of hotme, the drenm of homoey
Btapls o'er the heart o moon, (oo fleet,

When far o'er sea or land we roam?
Sgnlight more soft may o'er us fajl,

To gresner shores our barks may comed
But far more bright, more dear than all,

Tuat dream of home, that dream of boma,

Ank of the salior youth =hen far
His light bark bounds o'er ocean's foam,
Wkat charms him most when evening's star
Smiles o'er the ware? Te dream of bome.
Fond thonghnts of abeent friends and loved
At that sweet hour around him come;
His heart's best joy, where'sr Be roves
Thet dreagp of bome, that dream of home,

=Thomes Moore




