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HOW A COLLEGE YOUTH BEAT BACK A WHOLE ARMY FOR THE SCRAP BOOK
GEORGE CROGHAN, AGED SEVENTEEN, AT& FORT STEVENSON, IN THE WAR OF J8J2 Jfa
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rHEN the war of 1812 began. sar
guine people believed that the Ca-

nadian provinces would be glad to
be liberated from British rule, and with
the approach of a victorious army of In-

vasion would selz,e the opportunity of
freeing themselves. But it was the other
way. Instead of submitting to invasion,
Canada became the invader. The Indian
tribes; defeated at Tippecanoe, saw their
opportunity for revenge, and under the
lead of .Tecumseh gathered to the Brit-
ish standard. The army under General
Hull, which was to invade Upper Canada,
tias driven back almost at the outset, and
Instead of the tidings of victory which the
Nation had expected, there arrived the
dreadful news that Hull and his whole
army had surrendered at Detroit. At-
tempts to regain thejost ground resulted
in a scries of disasters filled with the hor-
rors of Indian massacre.

How Croghan Got His Cliance.
j

It was then that George Croghan. IT

years old at the time, got his
chance. He had hurried home two years
before from "Williams and Mary College
in Virginia, where he was taking a post-
graduate course in law, .to take part in
the defense of his Western home against
the Indians. Croghan was the son of Ma-

jor William Croghan, of the Revolutlonary
Army, and his mother was a slBter of
General George Rogers Clak, one of the
famous founders of civilization in the
Northwest.

Young Croghan had been appointed vol-
unteer aid to Colonel John F. Boyd in
the battle of Tippecanoe on November 7,
IKlL'and in 1812, when war with England
bpgan. he was appointed Captain of in-

fantry,
It was merely as a precaution against

remote posslbl'.itles-iha- t. in the Summer
of 1812. Fort Stephenson had been built
on the Lower Sandusky River. A frontier
fort In those days was a simple affair,
consisting mainly of a stockade and a
blockhouse. A blockhouse was constructed
on the northwest corner and another In
the middle of the north side of the fort.
The space Inclosed by the stockade was
about one hundred yards in one direction
tnd about fifty In the Qther. And this
shanty of a fort was soon to become a
rock of defense which rolled back a wave
of. invasion that was filling the Western
country with alarm.

In the Summer of 1813 the Northwest, was
lopt to tlte Americans, and a British force
under Major General Proctor was advanc-
ing uron Ohio, coasting the lake shore in
boats, while the Indian alHes under

made their way by land. General
Harrison, the victor of Tippecanoe, was in
command of the American Army. All his
supplies were at Upper Sandusky, and he
had a force of about WO regulars and mil-
itia with which to maintain his position
against C0 British regulars and militia,
accompanied by Tecumseh and his India-

ns,-making the British force several
thousand strong. It was reported that Te-
cumseh with 2000 Indians was moving

UNCLE SAM
Uncle Sam really Is not merely

YOUR vague thing a Government.
takes his profession very se-

riously, indeed, and he carries on his
shoulders all the business cares of mil-

lions of persons.
He has two business managers. Their

titles are Secretary of the Treasury and
Secretary of State. Many persona Imag-
ine that all that the Secretary of the
Treasury has to do is to issue paper and
metal money. But really that Is the eas-

iest part of tho business. The currency
of tho country is really nothing except
just checks. The- - don't look like the
checks that your father signs in his busi-
ness; but, juot like those checks, they
must have funds behind them to he of any
use. And to get funds the' business man-
agers of little stores i little towns or
big stores like Uncle Sam's must do busi-
ness all the time.

So tho Secretary of the Treasury is.
worrying always as to where he can get
money. ,He watches all the ships that
come in, from Lower California to Behr-in-g

Straits on the Pacific Coast, and from
Texas around the Gulf Coast and all the
way north along the Atlantic to the far-
thest Northern port in Maine. And all
along the Canadian boundary are men on
land and men on ships, watching for any-
thing that may enter the "United States
in that direction, These men are called

GEORGE
thero was a long-head-

ONCE who picked up his Assets
moved Xast, By breaking in-

to every Good Thing that came along
and nailing ea.ch Opportunity to get a
stand In with the Gentlemen whoj)wn the
Universe, he was enabled to stack up
something like a Million.

It looked big to his Relations who
lived out West, but in New York he was
a cheap Piker. His Steam Yacht had
only one Funnel and there were only
seven Bath-Roo- in his House. In fact,
he was a good deal of a Skate any way
you looked at him.

The Second-Rat- er had a Cousin named
Sep who lived in one of our Middle States.
In his own Bailiwick this Sep was a very
galus Proposition. He owned a General
Store and a Stock Farm and had Rubber
Tires on his Buggy and wore Gloves
when driving.

After the Corn had been laid" by and
tho Oats thrashed, Sep had a little time
for Romancing around over the Coun-
try. He bought a paper-musll- n Duster,
had a Lunch put up and bought an Ex-
cursion Ticket to Morgansville.

The struggling Millionaire said ho was
glad to see Sep. He did not shout it
through a Megaphone or hang out any
Bulletins. He simply sad , that he was
glad to see Sep 'and he should have been,
for Seppy had slept two sights in the
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straight upbn Harrison's ba.--e of supplies
by the direct road .from the wesL To
check this flame movement upon his com-

munications, Harrison established him-

self at Seneca, 10 miles in the rar of
Fort Stephenson. Against the advance of
the British up Tthe Bandusky River the
only obstacle wns" Fort Stephenson.

The stockade dignified by that title was

stLtlzti

ft

destroying public

your

retroat-in- g.

full
garrisoned by Young Croghan confidence in ability to the fort
was thevQtncer In command. Ho had be- - It was, therefore, blow to him
come Major of the Seventeenth on JoJy General Harrison,
United States Infantry. had strength- - paving learned that the approaching

the fort as much as possible by ny..had cannon, sont -- positive
two additional blockhouses and abandon the fort. By the time the

constructing about feet patch Indians prowl-dee- p

wide. One iron can ing the woods the fort.was all that he had In the way of ghan regarded and
tillery. General Harrison did not con- - that his wo,uld

the tenable against be .Intercepted, so ho gave tone of
and in left with Major Crog-- He wrote:

han, he said: the British troops received vours ofyou in lorfce with cannon, and day, 30 o'clock P. M., mp to tle-y-

discover .them in time re-- etr0y this place and make good my
you will do so Immediately, which received .too late to be

AS A GREAT.
ofllcers, and their vessels are

revenue cutters. But they really are just
collectors, like the men who go around
collecting monoy for tho or the
baker or the grocer with whom your par
ents deal.

Then thero are "njl the collectors who
go around all over the country to get
money from the folk who make
and cigars and and other things,
who. Uncle Sam thinks, pay for
the privilege doing business In his do-

main.
But all this money goes only Httlo

way toward paying expenses. Uncle
Sam tried to live on It alone he would bo
like any other business roan who tried

get on the that he might
make by collecting rent from such parts
of his establishment as he could let out '
to other folk while he lets the rest lie
Idle. So Uncle Sam must do great deal
of business to make ends meet. And to
do he has an army of commercial trav-
elers. No other concern In the world
except the Government has so

He sends them everywhere, if
you were to go to Madagascar, or Peru,
or Borneo, or any other outlandish place,
you would bo sure to find one of them.
They do not travel with sample cases llko
other commercial travelers, although some
of them have done that, too, when neces-
sary. And their goods, are not limited to i
any particular line. They are sent out
with orders to sell anything from
to railroads.

commercial travelers of Uncle

ADE'S
Day Coach and had just bought sack
of Bananas.

"Bill, It seems to me that.you look kind
ot peaked," said Sep, as ho sank Into

Chair and tackled Banana No. S.
"Ah, yes, have been under great

Strain," replied the unhappy Soul. "You
see, ju3t when'we got that South African
Business all straightened out and were

for the Coronation, there came the
Operation and upset us dreadfully."

"What are you about?" asked
Sep.

"The Anglo-Saxo- n Alliance," replied
Cousin 'Bill. "We are now One People.
They don't know it, but we are."

"The Alliance cuts very few
out around Peavey's Junction," replied
Sep. "Our Idee ot the Alliance is to
stay Friendly with them as long as they
buy our Beef Cattle and Grain."

"Not at all," said Bill. "Our present
Policy is to skin them until they are
overcome with Admiration and Invite us
to Dinner. You may not it, Sep,
but New York Is the of the expen-
sive Meal Ticket. For instance. Why

whip-sawe- d the Market all these
years and like Turk and worn
my nerves to blithering Frazzle in this
unending Wrassle for tho Almighty? Is
it because wish to endow Presbyteri-
an College or establish PIng-Pon-g Par-
lors for plain Working Girls? Not on
your Breakfast Food! Right across the

from us there resides large Lady
who has original Knickerbocker Cor-
puscles moving up and down in her Sys
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all the stores. You
must be aware to attempt to ratroat In
theface of an force would be vain.
Against such an enemy garrison

be safe, however great the nurn-ber- ."

' -

Disobeyed Order,
But Croghan had no notion of

Ho was eager to fight and Of
k

his hold
j a great

Regiment, ! when, 9. 1813,
He j en-en-

orders to
building dls-b- y

a ,dltch eight bearer arrived were
and er j n around Cro-no- n

ar-- f retreat as impossible,
j. thought it likely reply

elder place a Tegular J. It a
siege, orders . defiance.

"Should 'i have-jua- t yestcr-opproa-

ordering
to effect a re-

treat, treat, was

revenue

butcher

liquor
drugs

ehould
of

a
If

to along money

a
it

Brltleh
many.

j
shoes

These

a

a
Leather

I a

ready
it

talking
.

Lemons

know
Home

have I
boned a

a

I a

Street a

bhumuu w

trr nil

Indian

would

BUSINESS MAN
Sam are known as Consuls and Consular
Agents. The big ones'nmong them, some-
thing like the head salesmen of business
houses, are Consuls-Genera- l. They have
other duties besides those of selling goods,
but to push Uncle Sam's products is their
chief business.

Like the travelers of private business
firms, Uncle Sam's drummers send their
reports regularly, telling him just what
they have done and Just where there Is
a chance to sell things and what prices
may be obtained for them. Thus, several
of Uncle Sam'a salesmen went away and
away up the Orinoco River a few years
ago. They traveled more grandly than
most traveling salesmen do, for they went
up In a gunboat, the beautiful Wilmington.
That was a wonderful business trip in-
deed. Perhaps there never had beon so
romantic a one since Solomon sent his
great fleets to the mines of Ophir rb
bring back- - gold. Tho Wilmington went
Into the heart of South America, where
white men and their ships never had been
seen before. Her guns and tho roar of
her steam and the rushing of her pro-
peller frightened strange painted men and
giant anacondas and jaguars and count-
less other forest dwellers in regions that
were Quite unknown till then. She steamed
on and on until she could go no further.
",lu mku owe aiyixju sue was almost atthe foot of the Andes, This was a. story-
book voyage. Indeed, and It was almost all
for the prosaic business of finding new
markets for American shoes and cloth
and agricultural implements and wind-
mills and anything else that u can im-
agine if you imagine hard for 24 hours.

tem. She has Blue Blood and lots of it.
We are slathering our Currency and giv-
ing her the Office every day or two in
the Hope that some Day she will ask us
to come over and eat on her. When that
gladsome Momont arrives. It's a 60 to 1
Shot that we'll all die of Joy."

"What seems to be your Handicap?"
asked Sep. "You were Invite to all the
Parties when you lived at Peavey's Junc-
tion."

"An.y one who comes In from tho
Cockle-Bu- rr District with a Bundle 4s

"known as a Newvo Reash," replied Bill.
"I don't know what It means, never hav-
ing studied the Dead Languages, but it's
about tho same, as a Slob. In other
words, If you make your own Money
you're an Awful Thing, but If some one
slips it to you and you've never done
anything with it exceot 'count it ana
sprinkle a little Florida Water on It, then
you're a Nice Young Fellow. Now you
see what I'm up against. I'm guilty or
Work and every one Is on to me. The
best I can hope for is that some of my
Grandchildren will Doctor up my Record
and finally draw the Meal Ticket."

"What do you care?" asked Sep. "I
wouldn't wear out a whole kit of Tools
trying to break Into a Refrigerator."

"Ah, Septimus, you do not understand,"
said .the disconsolate Cousin. "It is the
Boy who starts in Life on a Hay Rack
and opens his first Cold Bottle at the age
of S3 who wants to take his whole Tribe
Into the Camp of the Elite and swap Vis-
iting Cards with tho Vans. Social Rec

FABLE

carried Into execution. We have deter-
mined to maintain this place', and, by
heavtns, we can."

But the message got through and Gen-

eral Harrison would not brook what
looked like insubordination. He immed-
iately ordered Colonel Wells, of Croghan's
own regiment, to supeirede Croghan in
command. Colonel Wells had an escort
of dragoons, and" on the road the party
had a brush with the Indians, killing
37 of them. Major Croghan promptly re-
ported to hea(jquarjera at Seneca and
made such satisfactory explanations that
he was restored to command with discre-
tionary authority to hold the fort or
abandon it, as he saw fit.

A Gritty Little IJan?.
Saturday, August 1, 1813, tho Britlsn

landed nt tho mouth of the river and
began the attack the afternoon of t&e
same day. Tecumseh with, about 2000

Indians occupied the woods in the rear,
to cut off the retreat and Intercept re
inforcements. General Porter centra flag
of truce to the fort, demanding immed-
iate surrender. Major Croghan sen Sec-

ond Lieutenant Shepp to meet the party.
The British officers, after receiving a
formal refusal to surrender, pleaded with
him not to persist in a hopeless defense.

"Look at ourlmmeniic body of Indians'
said Captain Dixon, of the Royal En-
gineers, who commanded the Indian allies
of the British. "It is a great pity- - that eo
fine a --younp man-- as you and --your ccm--i
roander is represented xo oe, imoum iau
into the hands of tho savages. Sir, for
God's sake, surrender, and prevent the
dreadful massacre that will be caused
by your resistance."

Lieutenant Shepp coolly replied: ''When
the fort shall be taken, there will be none I

to massacre. '
As Lieutenant Shepp turned back to the

fort an Indian attempted to snatch hlo
sword. Captain Dixon, at once inter-
fered. Major Croghan, who was standing
on the ramparts, saw the occurrence and
It heated his blood.

Professor James D. Butler, of Madison,

HE
"WHO

There was another traveler for Uncle
Sam who heard one day .that the British
were going to buld a railroad in Africa.
So he hurried to look for business. He
couldn't ta"ke a train, because there was
none. Ho traveled in ell kinds of ways
from horseback to canoe, and when he dis-

covered that the report was true he wrote
Uncle Sam a letter, and Uncle Sam sent
it to all his partners. You know who
those partners are. Only they are not
called Uncle Sam's partners usually, but
just "citizens." And one of them dis-
patched his own salesman and got the
order for rails and locomotives before the
British merchants knew what was hap-
pening.

Another salesman was In the Bible coun-
try last year, and he noticed that all the
inhabitants were still pumping their water
as they had done In the days of Christ
with clumsy wooden windmills, rude water
wheels, and still more rude well sweeps.
So he wrote all about It to the assistant
business manager in the Stato Depart-
ment, who Is called chief of tho Bureau
of Foreign Commerce.

Now in an ordinary business house,
the manager would merely have to ask
the shipping clerks and the superintend-
ent and other employes and And out
what they had that would be good to send
to that country. But the manager of
Uncle Sam's business must reach tens of
thousands of persons. So he prints his

and sends it out. This he did
with the Information from tho Bible lands.
And before long there were all kinds of
American Inventions on the way, and now
a traveler in th,e Holy Land will see steam

A

ognition has a high Rating because there
are only a few Shares on the Market and
not because It pays

"It seems to mc that a Slick Man who
can beat almost any kind of a Money
Game ought to learn In time how to han-
dle a Combine that's in the hands of a
few Elderly Ladles," said Sep.

"I'm afraid that a Man with a tall-gra- cs

Training will make Breaks all his
Life," replied Bill. "He's always doing
what he wants to do, instead of playing
Follow your Leader. I started to play
Golf this year, not that It was a
Dead Card with the 100. As for riding a
Wheel, they take a Shot at any one who
docs that. The Panama Hat Is scratched
because It la worn by the Common Sort
who have to In during
tho Heated Season. Rule No. 1 of tho
Smart Set is to chop any Diversion that
has on with the Working Classes.
As soon as $3 will pay for a Motor Car
and One Year's all the real
Blue Fish will give their Machines to tho
Servants and fall to the Air-Shi- p. Any
one with an for
Base Ball and Family Rigs and Drug
Store Sody Water and all such Prairie
Luxuries, has about one Chance in a
Million Even if my Plebe Tlstes didn't
queer me, I suppose I would be disqual-
ified under the Pedigree Clause. I have
been trying to classify our Ancestral
Tree, and I find that it Is a Shell-Bar- k

Hickory that has been struck by Light-
ning times. It appears that one
morning about 200 years ago a Ship was

Wle.. had it from-hl- a grandfather, Israel
Harris, who was with Ethan Allen, that
what thdt doughty fighter did say was
not "In the name of the Great Jehovah
and tho Continental Congress" when sum-
moning the British commander to sur-
render, as his stqry has It., hut: "Come out
of here, you d d old rat." Both history
and tradition agree in Croghan's case
that hla language, when he saw the in-

dignity offered to hl3 Lieutenant, was
couched in the plain, impulsive terms of
common soeech. and not in the dignified
eloquence preferred, by history. Ho shout
ed: Shepp, come m, ana wo wn biu
them all to hell.". And Jae soon showed
that he meant it."

The" attack began at once, the British
opening fire from their gunboats and
from a howitzer,
which they had landed. In ordfcr to cre-

ate, the that the garrison had
several heavy guns, tba solitary cannon
was shifted from one blockhouse to an-

other and fired at Intervals. When It be-

came dark the garrison ceased replying to
the Brltlsft" cannonade and Major Croghan
ordered his trained so that
It would rake the ditch in the direction
of the northwest angle, and the meet as-

sailable part of the stockade. 'The gun
was masked and loaded with the double
charge of slugs and grape shot.

During the night the British dragged
threo to ground higher
than the fort, about 250 yards away, and
as tho dawn of Sunday lighted the scene
they began a furious cannonade. Ail
day they hammered at the defense, while
tho garrfcen made little Teply, reserving
their powder for the assault which they
knew was coming. The British concen-
trated their fire. on tho northwest anglo
and Croghan was kept busy strengthen-
ing his position there. Bags of sand, and
even flacks of flour from the garrison's
stores of were pHe.d against
the pickets. At 5 o'clock, in the after-
noon came the crisis of tho attack for
which Croghan had been waiting and
planning. A storm was gathering in Jhe
western aky and the rolling of the thun-
der mingled with the booming of the can-

non as the British in three columns ad-

vanced to the assault. The fort was at-

tacked on both sides, but the main as-

sault was at the weakened northwest an-

gle. It was gallantly made. A shower
of bullets from tho deadly rifles of the
garrison threw the British Into confusion,
but their officers quickly rallied them.
Lieutenant-Colon- el Short leaped Into the
ditch at the head of the storming party
and shouted to his axmen: "Cut away the
pickets, my brave boys, and show the
d -- d Yankec no quarter."

The Deadly er.

This was the moment for which Cro-

ghan has reserved his The
marked port flew open and the gun pour-

ed a volley of slugs and grapo shot along
the ditch, filling It with dead and wound
ed. The British fought wjth etunnorn
courage and the secopd storming party
.came on undauntedly, but another ge

from the er and a vol-

ley of rifle bullets ended the contest.
Lleutcnant-Colone-) Short, with two sub-

alterns and twenty-fiv- e privates, lay dead
In the ditch, but there were others stUJ
alive whose groans could be heard at the
fort. Croghan could do nothing for them,
as thousands of savage foes surrounded
the fort and he could not take the risk
of exposing any of the garrison. But as
soon as it grew dark buckets' of water
were let down Into the ditch and a trench
was dug under th stockade by which the
wounded could be reached without open-
ing the gates of the fort. In the pile of
bodies 25 were found still living, and they
were drawn Into the fort and cared for.
The --whole loss of the British In killed,
wounded and missing was 97. The loss
of the garrison was one man Wiled and
seven slightly wounded. The blow to tho
British was so severe that they abandon-
ed the expedition. General Proctor was
distrusted with his Indian allies, who had
jeft the British to maKe the assaun
alone. The samo night ho
his troops and returned to his headquar-
ters at Maiden, Canada. -- One hundred
and sixty men, commanded by a youth,
had repelled the invasion of Ohio, defeat-
ing an army, before which tho army,
of which his own command was a de-

tachment, had retreated.

engines and great iron windmills every-
where with tho names of American firms
and American towns on them, looking
queerly enough in that old, old land that
was ancient before America was discov-
ered.

No place is too far for Uncle Sam's
drummers. He had one trotting around
on the coast of Siberia to find .out whether
or not he could do business with the ad-

venturous men who kill seals up there.
Another one dived far Into the interior
of Java to Bee if Uncle Sam could not
make a little profit by selling the natives
cotton goods and shoes in exchange for
the coffee and quinine that he buys there.

Perhaps the funniest letter written by
any of these keen salesmen was sent last
year, when one of them wrote from Tur
key that there was a good market there
for American overalls. Just Imagine a
great, solemn-bearde- d Turk with his long
plpo and his upturned Turkish slippers,
wearing a pair of blue jean overalls from
Massachusetts!

Those commercial travelers of Uncle
Sam have helped upset a famous proverb.
Whenever men wanted to describe any-
thing that was utterly useless they would
say that it was "like carrying coals to

Well, ono of those bright
drummers wrote one day what he had
found out about Newcastle, and now the
United States Is shipping coal to

by the shipload, and still the demand
is not satisfied And we actually are
sending cutlery to Sheffield now! Uncle
Sam's quick and sharp drummers helped
that along, too. J. W. M.

ready to set Sail for the Now World. A
large number of Foreigners who figured
that they couldn't be any worse off, even
among tho Indians, had booked Passage.
One of our Ancestors had made arrange-
ments to sail on that Boat. The Night
before the Departure he dropped into the
Tavern to say Good-By- e. He became all
diked up and overslept himself. When
ho arrived at the Dock he saw the Ship,
loaded down with First Families, pulling
out of the Harbor. That one Jag Is what
put our whole Family to the Bad. I fig-
ure that if he had not missed that Boat,
I would be sitting under an Awning at
Newport at this very Minute, with some
one fanning me. The grand our
Folks made was to come In with the
Bunch. Any one living anywhere on the
Other Side at present Is strictly in it,
and those who came over in time to
qualify for tho Colonial Societies are now
regarded as IT by their distant? Relations,
but those who hhve come in during the
last Century are slrriply unplaced."

"I can't see it in that Light at all."
said Sep. "I have been reading Rid-path- 's

History of the United States, and
it says we are all Free and Equal."

"I don't believe It circulates In Our
Set." said Bill. "It might, If some one
in would get out a De Luxe Edi-
tion."

"Bill," said Sep, "I think you've got the
whole Works down pat. It's too bad that
you can't guess the

I MORAL: The Betwixt and Between
J Families know what genuine Grief is.

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

information

OF SORROWFUL BILL, THE SOUR GRAPES AND
SYMPATHETIC LISTENER
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The Shendon Bells.
Sabbats. panso;
Funera plango;
Solemnia. clango.

Inscription oa an old belt
"With deep affectloa
And recollection: "

I oSUn think of
Those Shandon bells,

Whose sounds so wild would,
la "the days ot childhood,
Fling round my cradlo

Their magic spells.
' On this I ponder
Where'er I wander.
And thus grofr louder.

Sweet Cork, of thee.
With thy bells of Shandon,
That sound so srand on
The pleasant waters

Of the River

I've heard bells chlmlnr
Full many a clime In,
Tolling sublime In

Cathedral shrine.
While at a glib rate Z
'Brass tongues would vibrate-B- ut

all their music
k Spoke nausht Ilka thine;

For memory, dwelling
'On each proud swelling
Of the belfrey. knelllne

Its bold notes tree.
Ma.de the hells of Shandon
Eound far more Grand on
The pleasant waters

Of the River Lee.

I've heard bells tolling
Old Adrian's Mole in.
Their thunder, roll Ins:

From the Vatican. 4. And cymbals glorious
Swinging uproarious
In the gorgeous turret

Of Notre Came;

But thy sounds were sweeter
Than the dome of Peter
Flings o'er the Tiber; rPealing solemnly;
Oh I the bells of Shandon
Sound far more grand on ,

The pleasant waters
Of the River Lee.

There's a bell In Moicow,
While on tower and kiosk oh!
In Saint Bosnia.

The Turkman gets,
And loud In air ',

Calls men to prayer.
From the tapering summit

Of tall minarets.

Such empty phantom
I freely crant them;
But there's an anthem

More dear to me:
'Tls the bells of Shandon,
That sound so grand on
The pleasant waters

Of the River Iee.
Francis Sylvester Mahoney.

The Broolislde,
I wandered by the brookslde,
I wandered by the mill;
I could not hear the brook flow,
The noisy wheel was still;
Them was no burr of grasshopper,
No chirp of ariy bird.
But tho beating of my own heart
Was all the sound I heard. j

I cat beneath the elm tree;
I watch'd the long, long shade.
And, as It grew still longer,
I did not feel afraid;
For I llsten'd for a footfall,
I llBten'd for a word,
But the beating of my own heart -

Was all the sound I heard.

Ha came not no, he came not ,

The night came on alone.
The little stars eat, one by one.
Each on his golden throne;
The evening wind pass'd by my cheek.
The leaves above were ttflrr'd.
But the beating of my own heart
Was all the sound I heard.

Fast silent tears were flawing,
Whon something stood behind;
A hand was on my shoulder,
I knew Its touch was kind;
It drew me nearer nearer.
We did not apeak one word.
For the beating of our own hearts
Was all the sound we heard.

Lord Houghton.

Stepping "Westward.
"What, nre you stepping Westward?" "Tea."

'Twould be a wlldlsh destfny.
If we, who thus together roam
In a strange land, and far from home,
Were In this place tha guests of Chance;
Tet who would stop, or fear to advance.
Though home or shelter he had none,
With such a sky to lead him on?

The d.!wy ground was dark and cold; ,
Behind, all gloomy to behold;
And stepping westward seemed to be
A kind of heavenly dostlny;
I liked the greeting; 'twas a sound
Of something without place or bound;
And seemed to give me spiritual right
To travel through that region bright.

Tho voice was soft, and she who spake,
Was walking by her native lake;
The salutation had to me
Tha very sound of courtesy;
Its power was felt; and while my ey
Was fixed upon the glowing sky.
The echo of the voice unwrought
A human sweetness with the thought
Of traveling through the world that lay
Before mo In my endless way.

William Wordsworth.

Cheer Up.
Who weeps o'er a threatening future

And sighs of a "heartless world"?
Who stalks o'er n landaeapa

With flags of despair unfurled?
You wretched and weary pilgrim

Who rail at a dreaded doom,
Say, where Is the good of grumbling?

And what Is the gain la gloom?

Do moat of the storms that lower
Above the horizon's rim

Break over the fields about you.
Or melt In the distance dim?

Do halt of the sorrows smite you
That savagely leer and loom?

Come, tell me the good of grumbling
And tell me the gain In gloom. -

O foolish and heartsore trav'ler.
Thank God for the sun and breeze;

Thank God for the fields of flowers.
Tfie satisfied sigh of trees;

Let cheerlessness seek In silence
Long rest In a humblo tomb

For where Is the good of grumbling.
Or what is the gain In gloom?

3. W. Glllilan.

Sorrow.
Count each affliction, whether light cr grave,
God's messenger sent down to thee; do thou
With courtesy receive Him; rise and bow;
And, ere His shadow pass thy threshold, crave
Permission first His heavenly feet to lae;
Then lay before Him all thou hast. Allow
No cloud of passion to usurp thy brow.
Or mar thy hospitality; no wave
Of mortal tumult to obliterate
Tho soul's marmoreal calmness. Grief should

be
Like Joy. majestic, equable, sedate,
Conflrmlng, cleansing, raising, making free;
Strong to consume small troubles; to commend
Great thoughts, grave thoughts, thoughts last-

ing to the end.
Aubrey Thomas De Vere.

Different Minds.
Soma murmur when their sky Is clear

And wholly bright to view.
If one small speck of dark appear

In their great heaven of blue;
And some with thankful love are filled

If but one streak of light.
One ray of God's good mercy, gild

The darkness ot their night.

In palaces arc hearts that ask.
In discontent and pride.

Why life Is such a dreary task,
And all good things denied;

And hearts In poorest huts admire
How Love has in their aid

(Love that not ever seems to tire)
Such rich provision made.

Richard C. French
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The Chambered 3fnutllns.
This Is the ship of pearl, which, poets feign,

8alls tho unshadowed main,
The venturous bark that flings

On the sweet ummer wind Its purpled wings
In gulfs enchanted, where the Siren sings,

And coral reefs He bare.
"TVhere the cold rise to sun their

streaming hair.

Its webs of living gauze-n- o more unfurl;
"Wrecked Is the ship of pearl!
And every chambered cell, '

Where Its dim, dreaming life was wont to
dwell.

As the frail tenant shaped his growing shell.
Before thee lies revealed

Its Irlsed celling rent. Its sunless crypt un
sealed!

Tear after year beheld the silent toll
That spread his lustrous coll;
Still, as the salral crew.

He left the past year's dwelling for the new.
Stole with 60ft step Its shining archway

through.
Built uq Its idle door.

Stretched In his d home, and knew the
old no more.

Thanks for the heavenly message brought by
thee.

Child of the wandering sea.
Cast from her lap. forlorn!

From thy dead lips a clearer note Is born
Than ever Triton blew from wreathed hornl

"While on mine ear It rings.
Through the deep caves of thought I hear a

voice that slnrs:

Build thee more stately mansions, O, my soul.
As the swift seasons roll!
Leave thy past!

Let each new temple, nobler than the last.
Shut thee from heaven with a dome more vast.

. Till thou at length nre free.
Leaving thine outgrown shell by life's unrest-

ing sea!
Oliver Wendell Holmes.

The Sea Kovrfer.
The Baron hath the landward park, the flah

hath the sea;
But the rocky haunts of the sea fowl belong

alone to me.

The Baron bunts the running deer., the ftaher
nets the brine;

But every bird that builds a nest on ocean
cliffs Is mine.

Come on, then. Jock and Allck, let's to the sea
rocks bold.

I was traln'd to take the sea fowl ere I was
five years old.

The wild sea roars and lashes the granite
crags below,

And 'round the misty Islets the loud, strong
tempests blow.

And let them blow! Roar wind and wave, they
shall not me dismay:

I've faced the eagle In her nest and enatch'd
her young away.

The eagle shall not build her nest, proud bird
although she be.

Nor yet the strong-wlng'- d cormorant, without
the leatfe, of me.

The elder duck has laid her eggs, the tern doth
hatch her young.

And the merry gull wcreams o'er her brood;
but all to ma belong.

Away. then. In the daylight, and back again
ere eve;

The eagle could not rear her young, unless I
gave her leave.

The Baron hath the landward park, the flsher
hath the sea:

But the rocky haunts of the sea fowl belong.
alone to me.

Mary Botham. Howltt.

The Sleeping Bennty.
O, Mary, at thy window be.
It Is the wlsh'd. the trysteel hour!
Those smiles and clances let me see
That make the miser's treasure poor;
How blithely wad I bide tho stoure.
A weary slave frae sun to sun.
Could I the rich reward secure,
Tho lovely Mary Morlson.

Yestreen when to the trembling string
The dance gacd thro tho lighted ha'.
To thee my fancy took its wing.
I sat. but neither heard nor saw:
Tho' this was fair, and thnt was braw,
I slgh'd. and said amang them a,
"Yo are na Mary Morison."

O Mary, canst thou wreck his peace
Wha for thy sake wad gladly dee?
Or canst thou break that heart of his,
Whaae only faut is loving thee?
If lovo for love thou wilt na gie.
At least be pity to me shown;
A thought ungentlo canna

thought o' Mary Mori3on.
Robert Bums,

Take. O take those lips away
That so sweetly were forsworn.
And thoso eyes, tho break of day.
Lights that do mislead the moral . "Bring again
Seals of love, but seal'd In vain.

Ssal'd In vain!
William Bhakespeart,

Love's Disguises.
Sleep on. and dream of Heaven awhile
Tho shut so close thy laughing eyes.
Thy rosy lips still wear a Bmlle

And move, and breathe delicious sighs t

Ah, now soft blushes tinge her cheeks
And mantlo o'er her neck of snow;
Ah, now sho murmurs, now she speaks
What most I wish and fear to know I

She starts, she trembles, and she weeps!

Her fair hands folded on her breast; j
And now, how like a saint she sleeps!

A seraph in tho realms of rest!
Sleep on secure l Above ' controul
Thy thoughts belong to Heaven and theoi
And may the secret of thy soul
Remain within its sanctuary!

Samuel Rogers.

Even This Will Pass Avrar- -

Touched with the delicate green of early May.

Or later, when the rose unveils her face.
The world bangs glltterfng In a

space.
Fresh as a Jewel found but yesterday.
And yet 'tis very old; what tongue may say

How old it Is? Race follows upori race.
Forgetting and forgotten; In their place
Sink tower and temple; nothing long may stay.
We build oa tombs, and live our day, and die;

From out our dust new towers and temples
start;

Our very name becomes a mystery.
What cities no man ever beard of lie
Under the glacier, in the mountain's heart.
In violet glooms beneath the moaning eeal

Thomas Bailey Aldrlch.

A Prayer for Love.
If Love were Jester at the court of Death,

And Death the king of all, stilt would I pray,
"For me the motley and the bauble, yea

Though all be vanity as the Preacher salth.
The mirth ot love be mine for one brief breath!"

Then would I kneel the monarch to obey.
And kiss that pale hand whether It spare or

slay:
Since I have tasted love, what mattereth!
But If, dear God! this heart be dry as sand,

And cold as Charon's palm holding hell's toll.
How worse, how worse! Scotch It with sorrow's

brand!
Haply, though dead to Joy, 'twould feel that

coal;
Better a cross, and nails through either hand.

Than Pilate's palaco and a frozen soul!
Frederic Lawrence Knowles.

The Dream of Home.
Who has not felt how sadly sweet

The dream of home, the dream of home.
Steals o'er the heart too soon, too fleet.

When far o'er sea or land we roam?
Sunlight more soft may o'er us fall.

,To greener shores our barks may come;
But far more bright, more dear than all.

That dream of home, that dream of home.

Ask of tin sailor youth ii.hen far
His light bark bounds o'er ocean's foam.

What charms him most when evening's star
Smiles o'er the wave? To dream of home.

Fond thoughts of absent friends and loves'
At that sweet hour around him come;

His heart's best Joy, where'er he roves
That dream ot home, that dream of home.

Thomas Moore.


