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A Third Term.
The following
})i‘!h,";‘.:ﬂ rr"h.‘";" i
t%\'e perusal and enrnest
tion. The only notable
lll.“*'.("ii\'f,‘r in it is the ideg
ganized Demoeracy
The jlt"-]rul»ilih:
will be a eandidafe
tof the I’l‘r-Hfuli'Htiul
day ASSUMIng more
and

: from the Wine
e 15 \VU[‘{I,-\' of atten-
considera-

error we
of a (disor-

that M. Cirant

for a third term

office is every

positive shape
exciting £y

p ) reater altention
thronghout the country, The ostab-

!1sl:r1:f-r|1 in New 'Y‘-n‘h of an Admin-
istration paper— 7% Repelilic—on a
basis of S0bU000  capital, of which
we had news a few JQavs ago by tele-
graph, shown how deeply in earnest
are the P'resident and bis supporters

'r
1
|
1

“lltl ili.‘i tennre of l»”il'!_- H!l():llll ln‘
"t_'l.!.ti'lll!!--‘.!_ and that no means will
| be left nnexbansted to anccomplish
that end. M my people have the

[ impression that two terms of Presi-
| dential office is the limit prescribed
by the Constitution. This is a mis-
take. The Constitntion offers no bar
to as many consecntive terms as the

lu-u]l}o' choose to mive and the eandi- |

?:1"'t'I){_ but |

| date for their
| with the example of previous Presi-
'lll'hf?" before the conntry, the

term usare has erown to bhe
ered almost as bindine as if i
a constitutionul preseription.
therefore, something in the nature
of -luu'i‘. to established lll"'l‘l'l.l"lilq
when we find a President desiving to
break throngh  this  time-honored
| enstom, and intelligent people move
themselves Ill;".“.ﬁfl_\

sntlrares

two-

were
It is,

, for they are in

consid- |

' entering, after

doubt as to where the Innovation |
will 'lead. Without indulgineg in
| partisan  politics—from  which we
| have at all times been carveful to

keep onr colnmus free—we may be

permitted  to touch this ;l!i.-;:i.q,
biri 1!.\‘ from the hroad stand 1...1'1;1 of

t hole conntry;

18 W for it is a matter

€} 1] ortant that !u"fr':‘v it mnere Jar-

ty ! to insienifi-
~

SR, \\‘l' H A DR “-'.I'-J!‘]\r'- I'Lr;.-.l;;]\-

wisiderations sink
ocally and nnhesitatingly opposed to
the Third Term proposition, buat if
Mie. Grant desires it—and all

signs of the timwes point to the fact

that he does-——we must admit, after |
natnre refliection, that circumstances
| have arranecd thiemselves so favor-
ibly for the accomplishment of his
o= impossible for
| auy o rt of revolution.
|'[-- 1 H The most
powerfitl motors in favors of a Third |
Term are the {inancial interests of
the country, anil the conservaiive 1n
tlnenece of the tremendons national
| delit. Bond holders do not wish to

i dinft imto the nneertainty of a cliange

of .'H}Illif'i'-f:';lf‘:"T'. if votes ean e
| had to retain affairs as they are at
present, and eapital, in one way or
another, with 1ts Briarean hands, ean

il

votes, for the

the |

{ er il ilese ["r-l'
emplove knows by hitter experience
| that the Independent exercise of this
| political privilege is | a simple
| snbstitute for bread amd butter.
| Aenin, the **noble :.l'l]:_\.'--f those
who fatten on the l".ili”i‘ crilby, wonld |
consuder this "Third Term possible

wonld have no more ar-

L galne po '.']iiul‘ T l}'l'il' han l
{ President

lent  sapporters, for his sneces
11 mean a confinnation to them
- four vears longer—or more?—of

the sweets of official life.  Then, too, |

there are thousands who vet recard
President Graut as a Wish-
] with this differenece, that he
to prononpee a farewell
address—and thinkno reward toomua-
| nificant for his This class |
‘iff-'m:-': principally in remote dis-
tricts of the West Another strong
| dependence mav be seen in the
plete control Mr. Grant’s partisans
have of the eoloreid vote of the Sonth,
The majority of the
.1.‘_' thie -f-'.'.':'x may in fact be

‘-._'i'l!]',i!
| 1ngion

| 1s reluetant

SErvices,
COn-

VOTInEr element
] said to

the Preés

i be ander the direction
| dent: in the North by
::f,‘lI 1‘.11"4" EIM o
biv designing politicians

|:‘
1'!1*-1'.!5~i‘.:l'1i-|»‘.
in the South
Tao '.a‘ﬂ—.l.t[

rs,

this _u_,m;,_-_—]\-i:.;:Tr--w»-‘l position,
there 13 2 disorganized Demoeratic
party, some discontented Repnbli-

cans who grow restive at the s=itu-
ation. but cannot help themselves,

!‘i-g:ll‘ll even the -!i!nlml"l of the Third

4 s P =

I'erm ambition preferable to striking
: f i IRy

hands with their old-time politieal
foes. There is another power of

comparatively recent growth, that
has come into prominence in this
conntry, ],,n'tju-'.llz-.'.']_x in the States .'
the uapper part of the Mississipm
| Valley. We mean the Grangers.
They propose, it would seem, to take

talk of ||.-|\i“-‘.: at
They are just as like-

amnd

million votes,

| sierns of her coming abont the elear-

| 13 a good deal better shot now than a

“There 1s one of them, Renben |
'that likes her altogether too 1\'1-1],'

It was indeed as she said. The
| voung huanter, Hugh Lyman, with

a hand in the next Presidential fight, |
command a |

[ 1y to be a strong element in favor of |

President Grant as against him, pro-
vided the concessions thev seek are
eranted, and the obstaecles of which
| they complain removed. If Mr.
Girant and the presentadministration
recard their organization and its ob-
jri-t; favorable, and the necessary
pledges are made, they wonld just
as lief throw their inflnence for him

as for Elihn B. Washburne or New- |

ton Boothi. The strongest man for
| their purpose is the man they want.
President Grant  has  that
strenetli. We have briefly sketelied
what we econsider the :
not from a partisan, but from a wider
voint of view; and it \\‘1H }‘..- i.'onml
the project of ** Cwesarism, 4:;}1-1 by
Bennett of the New York Herald :t_.u.]
Whatterson of the Lionisville ¢ 'frn_t‘ivr‘-
Jowurnal, to be long ago entertained
bv Mr. Grant, is not simply a sensa-
tional coinage of these journalists

1
anii

brains., but that it 18 built on a
stronwer and broader base than the

people are aware of; and, as ‘lu_- has
as general made his mark on the mil-
itary fortune of the country, so as
President, he may make by the ac-
complishment of a Third :] erm, an
eqnally indelible impression on 1ts
political history.
- —— A o — -
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LUKRE HARDING THL SCorT:
OR,
The Lost Bride

BY ARTHUL L. MESERVE,

CHAPTER 1.
THE MISSING MATDEN,

** Reuben, where can Martha be?
she ought to have been at home an
hour ago. I wish the child wouldn't
wander off into the forest as she does.
I don’ttakea minute's peace while she
i1s gone. ‘The woods are full of Red-
skins, and there is no telling what
may happen to her.”

It was Ruth Allen who uttered
these words, as she stood in the door

of Hegron.

. OCTOBER 23. t

—

** Martha! she is not here?” weze
the first words he said as he glanced
inguiringly about him.

““No; do yvon know aught of her?”
demanded Hugh Lyman, before the
others could speak.

““Yes. The redskins have earried
her off.”

A ery of anguish burst from the
lips of Mrs. Allen.

“How do you know this? What
have you seen?” demanded the set-
tler.

““As T was passing along near the
shore of the lake, abont two miles
from here, something like an hour
ago, I heard the ery of a woman in
the direction of the water. I thought

of Ler cabin, which commanded a
view of the wide spreading vaters of
the Huron, which were gleaming '
like a great sheet of gold in the light .
of the setting sun. Tliev were ad-
dressed to her husband who stood
leaning on Lis rifle, just outside the
do 3 ay= i;" ]I.-'l‘} !l;l'll‘ﬂ‘ll l!t‘flll't‘
_ a day’s tramp in the
: His wife Liad met him there
with an anxious look upon her face,
the reason for which was declared by
her words, 2
1 don’t think the redskins would
do her any harm., Ruth.” answered
the settler. ** You can't expect to
keep her in the house all the time.
She likes a tramp in the forest as
\‘-"'Il as I do. 1f she llllll ‘*('t'], H § l:ny
she wounld have been one of the best
hnnters there is on the horder. She

willere

W ul}"_

zood many I know of who pride
themselves on what they can do with
1! Don’t worry, Ruth. She

the ritle,
There

is able to take care of herself.
are some of the redskins who like her
as well as though she belonged to
their own race. They wonld not
harm her for their life.”

and that 15 one reason for my worry-
inz. The last time he was here, 1
am sure there was a look upon his
face that meant no good.”

Renben Allen smiled at these words
of Liis wife.

‘Yonu mean the voung chief, Red
Cloud. T have thonght myself that
he was in love with her, but there
ain't any danger of her marrying him
<o longz as Hugh Liyman is around.
Hugh ain’t back from his hunt, for 1
ealled at the eabin as I eame along.
When he does come, T guess you will
_\I.nlf:'..l 13 '»\!TII. ii]l.‘.J:.”

=) i:l-l-r- she niay be. I can't 110f]r |

WIVINEE b child whon she
1z off In this wav., She takes afte
vou, Reaben. She had rather be in
the woods, 1 do believe, than any-
where o -'.;'."

“Well, T den’t hlamne her.
is fun there jut as yon say, Ruth,

he ht not to yventore too fur
When she comes back T will
vive hor a talling to lll_\'.w-”_"

“And a great deal 1t will amount
to, Reaben. I know just how it will
end. It will wind up by your tell- |
e her often and stay as
long as she likes.

1 gmess | n't humor her any

than » o, Ruth. You know
vou cant make np vonr mind to seold
no matter what she mayv do.”

Mrs. Ailen made no answer to this;
but she kept bher gaze fixed with an
] k away in the di

she l.":I“.‘f'T?‘f] Martha to

nt o
LR v lle

"Theve

= )i

,'|j.||!n'
|

o o

n ¥
e LIRS

mxions laok
from which
::]-1"':”'.

For the next few
wis a stlence between them. The
sun sank behind the tree tops,
and its golden light was forsaking
the waters of the lake, and flashing |
noward to rest on the fleeey elouds
that rested above it. A little longer
and the shadows of night would be-
rin to rather over the lake and woaod,
cabin and clearing. Suddenly Mrs.
Allen exclaimed:

s Here comes Hugh, Reunben; and |
Martha is not with him!”

rection

minntes there

Ir (ALY

his rifle over his shoulider, was ap-
proaching and alone. Martha was
not with him, nor were there any

1ng.
A shade of disquiet passed over
and ]:]',_'_-n-j':'.l nupon the fiace of ].\"111'1‘11

Allen. [t was ecertainly past the

time that Martha should be bacl.
Was it possible that his wife's fears
mirht be well-fonnded, and that
harm had come to Ler? He
wonld not believe 1t yet, for the sav-
azes had always evinced a friendly
spirit toward him and his.

Hugh Lyman :l[*pl‘n:u‘!:-'tl thie cab-
in, and as he came near his eyes wan-
dored abont as thongh he was in
search of one of 1its inmates who was
not vet visible,

““ Have yon seen anything of Mar-
tha,” demanded Mrs. Allen, speaking
before the young man had even the
chance to salute them.

“No." he answered with a start.
i is she not here? When diud you see
her last?”

“She went into the forest this af-
ternoon, saying she wonld be back
in an bour or two. She has not come
vet, and T am afraid some harm has
come to her.”

The anxious look which had come
so suddenly upon the face of the
vonng man deepened at this.
© 4“1 don’t see where she can be,” he
said. “T eame along by the places
where T knew shie was apt to go, but
saw nothing of her. Surely shecould
not have gone in her accustomed di-
rection.”

“Qhe went the usual way,” an-
swered Mrs. Allen. Reuben, 1 have
felt all the afternoon as though some-
thing was wWrong.
harm has come to Martha.”

¢« Here comes Will Kingman," ex-
claimed the settler. He has been in
the woods, to-day, and it may be that
he brings some news. He seems in
haste about something.”

So swift were the strides of the
new-comer that in 8 very few mom-
ents he stood by the side of those
-who were watchiog for hisappreacl.

e

COURTESY OF BANCROFT LIBRARY,
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tell you some |

I recognized Martha's voice, and
hurried as fast as I could toward the

shore. When I got there, 1 saw a
canoe out npon the lake, and in it 1
coulidd see there was a woman and
three or four savages. They were

roing at a swift rate through the wa-
ter, and of course I was powerless te
do anything. 1 stood and watehed
the eance for a while, but no other
aonund eame from it. Then T started
for home along the shore, and ina
little while I came to aspot where
there were fuu?lll‘i!lih nupon the sand.
and mingled with them, those of o
woman. Half covered in the sand 1
found this. Is it Martha's?”

He held up as he spoke a piece of
red ribbon, torn and soiled.

“Yes, 1t is Martha's. O Reunben,
onr child is lost to us!” eried Mrs.
Allen in tones of anguish, as she
looked with white face into that of
her husband.

CHAPTER 11.
LURE HARDING, THE SCOUT,

“*No, slie 1s not lost to }'011"' eried
Hugh Lyman. * If il is in the pow-
er of man to it, we will find her
and bring her back. There is not a
man in the settlement bnut what will
join us in fhe search. Keep upa
good heart, Mrs. Allen, and all may
vet be well. Yon shall have her

do

| agrin, and the redskins shall be pun-
| ished for what ‘!I“.\' have done. I
| wish Lauke

Harding was here. He
wonld be worth a half dozen of us in
this ease.”

‘ But I havenot seen him for days,”
siaid Reuben Allen.  ** Almost all s
time is spent in the forest, and to
find him now wonld be next to im-
possible.  We have got only our-
selves to dv]--'-nd 11{)1'11].“

** And that is enough,” said Hugh,
“ 1t will be a pity if the erew I can

muster will not il and bring her
back.”

*Ala you kuow not where they
have taken her." said Mrs. Allen.

“They were on the like when Will
Kingman saw them, and how ean you
track them on the water? And there

isno telling to what hiding place
Lthiey may carry Lier. '._)11, niy child!
I foar 1 ‘““’.‘ NOVer see vou azain!”
“We i/l find her,” eried ”11;_{]!
Lyman, “Will,” he said, turning to

the new comer, “*you have I suppose
no idea what SAVRITeS t]w_\' were who
in the canoe.”

*No; but stop, perhaps I havea
clue. As I went into the forest 1 saw
Red Cload hurrying abont the edge
of the clearing. You don’t suppose
that e mayv have had a hand in the
matter?”

“* Yes, I am sure of it,” eried Mrs.
Allen. ** He Las been, in his way,
a sort of lover of Martha's, although
she has always langhed in his face,
I feel sure it is him who has stolen
her away.

“I am not sure but what you are
right,” said Hugh Lyman. ‘* Martha
told me the other day that he used
some muttered threats against her.
The villain! Let me but meet him,
and Le shall pay dearly for thisafter-
noon’s work. I know pretty near
the spot where he would be likely to
take her. I will pick up a erew, and
man & bont, und be off for the place
at once. There is no time to belost.”

“1 will go with you,” said Reuben
Allen. *“ Ruth, do you renain and
Lear the snspense as well as you can,
T dont think that Red Clond will do
her any injury at present. If he
does our vengeance npon him will be
terrible.”

“ Go, Renben. Go Hugh. Tt will
scom an age to me before you will be
back. If you do not bring her, my
heart will be broken.™

“* Be of good cheer, wife, we will
do what we can,” and imprinting a
kiss upon her pale cheek, the hus-
band and father hurried down to the
whither the young men had
already preceded him, giving the

wWaEers

shore

alarm to the rest of the settlers as
Iln'_‘.‘ went.
A larce boat which was owned

jointly by the settlers was lying there
and in a few moments, more than
cnounch had volunteered to go than
was required to man it. The crew
being selected, they pushed off, and
those on the shora watched its de-
parture until the fastinereasing dark-
ness hid it from their sight.

By common consent Hugh Lyman
took the lead of the party. He knew
something of the haunts of Red
(loud and his warriors, and he was
in hopes in them to find trace of her
they sought.

Dut it was a long way thereto, and
he knew the short summer night
would be spent before they would
arrive there.

When some guarter of a mile dis-
tant therefrom, the light of a camp
fire gleamed full and wan throngh
the early morning light, and gave
them hopes that those whom they
sought were gathered about it. But
as they drew nearer, they found in
' that they were mistaken.

A solitary figure stood beside it,
with his hands resting upon his rifle,
He made no motion as they drew

nearer, but apparently kept Lis eye
| fixed npon them, watching closely
| their every movement.

| Suddenly Hugh Lyman, who was
| standing in the prow of the boat ex-
' clarmed =3 he pointed toward the
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shore, and the figure standing so
motionlessly there:
““It is Luke Harding! We have got

host in himself. The scout is more

ever lived.”

ben Allen.
herself, nothing could be better.

is he who is standing there. Pull, |
boys, and let nus get to Lim as soon |
as we can.” _|
They did pnll with a will, and ina [
few moments the prow of the boat
grated npon the sand close to the
spot where the sconut was standing.
The latter had recognized them, and
he had stepped down to the water’s
edge to greet them.
“* What means all this, Hugh?”’ he |
said, as he grasped the hand of the |
young man whoe was the first to
spring ashore. |'
In a few words he tolil him what |
their errand was, and asked him to |
lend them his aid in the search.
“Of conrse I will,” he answered. |
** Lmke Harding ain’t a man to hang |
back when he is wanted in such a |
matter as this. And Red Cloud
has stole away yver danghter, has he?” |
he added, turning to Renben Allen.
“Well, if he don’t rue the day imi
done this, then you call me a liar.” |
“DPo you know where we wonld |
be likely to find him?"” said the fath- |
er anxiously,
““I think I do. If Tain't mightly |
mistaken he ain't a mile from the |
snot where we are standing. T be-
lieve I can take voun to him in less
than half an hour.”
“Po so, and we shall forever be
obliged to yon,” said Hugh eagerly. |
“T1'1 do it, boy; and 1 ask but one
thing 1 return.  If we find the gal,
make her vour wife at once. Don't
run any risk of leaving her again.” |
Hugh did not reply by words, but

S0

his looks showed he would profit by ‘
this advice. :
CHAPTER I1T. '!

HOW THE SEARCH RESULTED., I

|

Only a few words passed between
the members of the party, and then
under the Jead of Luke Harding they
set off throngh the forest.
But ome thonght was nppermostin
the minds of all, and that was to res- |
cue Martha. Had she been a wife or
sister of ench, they could not have
been more coneernegd for her safety.
None questioned the leadership or |
kunowle l_}}.fl‘. of the scont, for t]l('_\-' well
knew there was in all that see- |
$100 « fthe o l..'.-!r_-. S0 COMmEN tent as |
Le to perforin the work they had in |
hand. ‘
Withonut a word and hardly a sound
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they went on through the forest,
which was now illumined by the
beams of the rising sun.

For something like half an honr

theyv kept on, and then suddenly, the
scout wlho was still in the advance, |
paused; and signed for his compan-

1oms to do the same.

They obeved, looking eagerly

about them in search of some cause

for his motions.

But they saw nothing bat the sol-

emn, nnbroken forest aromnd them.

There were no signs of the pres-

ence of a living being save them-

bL‘]\‘!“.‘“.

“YWhat is 11?7 asked Hugh in a low

tone. ‘Do you see anything of the

redskins?”

“Hush!" answered Luke; “ we are
close to the spot where Red Cloud

has a village of his own. Sometimes

he has a half-dozen warriors with

him, and sometimes he is here alone.

I think, from the signs I have seen,

that he has them with him now. Fol-
low me close, and don’'t make any
more noise than though yon were
treading on air. In my mind, he has
ot the girl with him here, and if we
hope to get her away from him safe
and sound, we've got to be cautions,
for he i1s as cunning as a fox.”

This somewhat long speech, for
him, the scout, was delivered in al-
most a whisper, and then the whole
party moved on again, with such
caution that hardly a sound was and-
ible to their own ears, save that of
their half suppressed breathing.

In this manner they went on for

|
I

than a mateh for any savage that |

your heart is not made of stone, T
berg of you to let me go home.”
The answer came, and they recog-

some one to help us now, who is a | nized the speaker at once.

““The heart of Red lomd is not
made of stone. He loves the white

r lived . ) ] maiden, and wonld make her his wife
**This is Incky, indeed,” said Reu- | If Le lets Ler go, the pale face hunt

Next to finding Martha | er will claim her.
If
any man can help us in our search it |

Rather than she
Fhl‘\lllt_l be his, he wonld slay the
maiden before the sight of another
sun. Let her be content and dwell
in the lodge of Red Clond. Let her
think no more of hier white lover. for
she will never sée him again.”

““ Boys, come on.” '

The next moment they were at the
entrance of the wigwam. The skin
of a huge bear enclosed the entrance,
and dashing this aside, the scont and
Hugh entered, followed ¢lose v their
companions. i

One glauce showed Red Cloud that
all was lost. Quick as thought, he
grasped a tomahock, and sprang tow-
ard Martha, who, with ontstrefched
hands, was welecoming her friends
though shie was bomud so that she
could not advance toward them.
That he meant her destrnetion ther
was no doubt, but he did not achieve
it. Before he reached her side, o
blow from the knife of the scout end-
ed his carecr fn!‘--‘.‘-'-"'

There is hLittle more to add. “The
savages in the other wigwams, see-
ing the odds were agzainst them, fled
into the forest, and wvanished away
leaving our friends to return to the
settlements in  safety, where, a
few days after, Martha became the
wife of Hugh, who had loved her
long and well.
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A Southern View.

The people of this coast have but
a slight conception of the wrongs
and oppressions of the Radical dy-
nasty at Washington e<zercised or
the helpless South, and consequent-
ly do not properly sympathize with
The Her-

Sawnderseille

that people.

| ald tkus speaks of the action of {he

McEnry government in Louisiana.
Poor Louisiana! Unable longer to

bear the fearful ouitrages npon

decent citizens, the people rosc in

her

| their might—as a free and liberty

loving people—and threw off the
yoke of a tyranny which from its de-
liberate features and diabolical con

sumation resembled the autocratic

power of a past age of congnest

Lient. Gov. Penn headed the militin
of the ¢iyv of New Orleans ver-
threw thLe Kr'“lﬂ;__'_'}.)' ii} nasiy. seized
upon the State property and installed
the legitimate officers of the State in
their respective offices. Kellogg,
after his pets had been whipped ont
and he had retreated from the State
House to the U. 8. Custom Hoénse,
applied to General Grant, President
of the Northern and Western States
of Ameriea, and Military Ruler and
Autocrat of and over the down trod-
den and overpowered South. That
Noble Cmesar, ““ most noble Boman of
them all,” thereupon issued his
mighty ** Ukase,” for armed insur-
gents 1 Lonisiana to dispérse in five
days. In that time CGov, Penn had
accomplished the wish of the people.
Had done all that was desirsd at his
hands—Dbut this was net what snited
the high and mighty Imperator and
his wise and patriotiec eonnselers;
among them the honest, noble and
unprejudiced Landaulet Wilhams.
And the order came, as went the or-
der from the Roman Senaté, ** Car-
thage must be no more.” Kellogg
has been re-instated. McEnry, in
retiring, was, as heshould have been,
dignified and dwarfed the power that
ruled him by showing himself the
trone representative of a noble and
outraged people.

Kellogg is now remodeling his
model covernment under the bright
barrels and pointed bayonets of the
Republie (?) of America.

We feel that the people of Lomisi-
ana were wronged and ontraged un-
til the last Iimit of human patience
and endurance had been past. And
in this move it was the almost spas-
modic aet of desparation. ¥nsmlted,
ouragasl, browbeaten; wives and
danghbters insulted by the proteges,

and o

something like a dozen rods, and then

them again to a stand-still

He pointed before him, and they
all peered eagerly forward. .

In a little natural opening in the
forest, three wigwams were standing.

A thin smoke was curling up from
their roofs, showing that they were
all tenanted, and that their inmates
were already astir.

The one in the
pretentious than the others,
this Luke Harding pointed.

“ Red Clond i= there,” he said.
“ Now, to find ont if he has Martha
with him.”

“ How shall we do it?” asked Hugh
in a whisper.

“We must walk straight up to it.
Red Clond has pretended that he was
a friend of the whites, aud so we will
go on as if mothing bhad happened.
But we will approach as noiselessly
as possible, so that he will not have
the advantage if he wants to take it.”

Bidding them by a motion of his
hand, to follow him, he lead the way
straight toward the wigwams.

They had approached to within
twenty feet of the one oceupied by
2ed Cloud, before a sound was heard
or a savage showed himself.

Then a voice fell upon their ears,
which they recognized at once.

It was that of Martha Allen, and
she was pleading to some one for
liberty.

That one, they knew, could be
none other than Red Clond himself.

The words she uttered fell distinct-
ly upon their ears.

*‘ Let me go home,” she said. ‘‘Set
me at liberty and none shall ever
know of your acts toward me. I will

center was more
and to

1¢

another signal from the scout brought |

tell them that I lost my way in the
' fcrest, and wendered all rnight.

ey

ebon hued, of the holy defends
American liberty. Hegw far they
were right, or how far they were
! warranted, posterity, not our eotem-
poraries, must judge. God help
them— they could hardly act other-
wise. And to-day is being written
on the tahlets of history a page that
which will eause the cheek of the
stndent in after agts to bur@y with
indignation against the pi . that
ruled and sympathy for the snfferers
who were ruled.

The people of Louisiana may be
wrong in this step; but we cannot
ll(rlp :iu}'in;.: that f\‘r:.r.",", Justice and
Merey say that they were right.
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A Raprosn Suries.—%he editor of
a Radieal paper in South Carclina
gives voice to the following shriek,
which. shows that ;'-::-u_“: Carolina
Radicals bigin to appreciate the hor-
rors of iheir situation: )

We are crossing the chg,:r‘, \\‘1%'1.: a
vawning precipice on either 5‘1.]‘.-*-.
‘ Ten thousand feet l_:f']‘)\\' are the
| sharpened rocks, and destruction,
| crouching like a hyena, waiting for
the dead. Looking back a moment,
missing a single step, the tremor of
| o nerve, the falling of a muscle, the
| nncertain quiver of an eye, and the
Republican party is dashed to pieces
forever, while the blackness of dark-
ness shall be rent with the wild yell
of the Democratic party, as it springs
forward to the helm to take chargo
of the liberties and rights of the peo-

ple of South Carolina.
e !

DrorpeEp DEaD.—A Detroit paper,

rs O

Wers

' noticing the fact that a man lately

dead while combing his

ed
dropp ““And yet there are peo-

hair, say8;

ple who. w;{l persist in this dangez-
ous Labit. .
- - 2 ”
e »
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