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Invitation to Mont Blanc.
There is something very grotesque in the an-
nexed “Invitation to Mont Blane,” by a Yan-
kee travellgr in Switzerland :

How de dv, Mont Blanct I vow I'm glad to
; meet yel
A thunderin’ grist o’ miles I've come to greet ye|
I'm from Ameriea, where we've got a fountain:
Niagara, "tis called, where Fyou might lnve
" Ypur: mighty phiz: then you could shirt and
" shave
In old Kentucky—in the Mammoth Cave;
Ur take o snooze, when you're in want of rest,
, In our big prairies, in the far, far West;
Or, when you'redry, might cool your heated
f liver,
- By sippingdap the Mississippi river,
As for companions, should you wish for any,
Why, we've the Catakill and the Alleghany,
Yon may aceept them with impunity—
They both étand high in our community.
Giveus a.calll you'd almost step from hence ;
Qur folke all long to see your Eminence.
Come over, Blane l—don't make the least ado:
Bring Madame Jura with you, and the little
" glaciers tool
e —— ——
Y ‘dsot me Die in Autumn.
1 would not die in the glorious apring,
When the flowers Lloom and the sweet birds
“fughoi
Whén Nature is wearing her robe so Ay ;
Oh nol not then would I pass awny ;—
I would not have the flowers to shed
Theipfragrance sweet o’er my dreamless bed.

But when the flowers have faded and gone,
‘When the leaves are falling, oue by one,
Wlien the wind without doth sadly sigh,
Then, then is the timg I would wish to die ;
‘When all around is chill and drear,

Tob me'pass from carth with the dying year.

. MISOELLANEOUS,

Fight With a Quaker.

We find the following amusing story in
tlte Token of arceent date. It 8 well worth
perusal : . ]

. Ounee there lived in a certain neighbor-
hootl" a roysiering, rowdy bully, by the name
of Jimmy Blander. Jim was “sum” in a
fight; a kind of pugilistic Napoleon.
~“Many and bleody were the affairs he had
in his Tifetime, and’ lic invariably came off
first Lest.  Jim not only ctisidered himself
invuluerable, but all the fighuing charactens
in the surrounding country conceded it was
no use fighting Jim, as he was considered
to be a patent thrashing machine, and could
" not leimproved on.  In Jim's neighborhood
had seitled quite: & pumber of Qunkers.
From rome cause or other, Jim bated the
-“shud. bellies," as he-called them, with his
eutire heart—he often declared that to whip
one of .these inoffgpsjva_ﬁopl? would be the
erownjng glory.of his life. - For years Jim
‘waited for a pretext. One of Jim's chums
overheard a yolll.!;g Quaker _;pea}: dl;lj.ri:irng-
inglyof hira. . The report soon camoto Jim's
cars, not & little maguified,  Jim made des-
perato threats as (o -avhat he was going to
do with Nathan, the meek follower .°f Penn,
uﬁmﬁlit,"bes‘ldm the variods bruises and

Sontusions he'meant to inflict on Nathaun’s
body ; ‘in-his ‘chaste 'Isnguage, he ment to

uge out both his eyes, and chaw off both

IJ{jn'a'_iﬁf!'{fum.' and very
, out_of tho- way, hoping that
. mollify his anger. It seems,
is much. desired result did
 ..One: day Nathan was out
wsing through a-lane, when
' he ‘espied Jim ontering the
a0 mjght have'tarned and
ke replld s relrening.
Jny way peaceably,” ‘sai
i II {hé better sense of
Eratlr “will not nit him l:
8, 'oF tb @o- viblencé fo my person.
go‘éigﬁr_i!gt,oh; as to the, lagnb;_like
of his adversary. were’doomed to

y “Thou w s :
‘gai lie Quaker, in an imploring tone, “sa
& ()

I_iE',
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ing your own business, and the risk yon run
in slandering your neighbors.”

“I will not dismount,” said Nathan, “loos-
en thy hold from the bridle.”

“You won’t, won't you 9" said Jim ; “then
here goes”—and he made a lunge to collar
the Quaker.

Nathan was on his fect in an instant, on
the opposite side of the horse,

The Quaker, although of much smaller
proportions than his persecutor, was all
sinew and muscle, and his well-knit form
denoted both activity and strength. ITis
wrath was evidently enkindled,

“Friend James,” he implored, “thy perti-
nacious persistence in persecuting me, is
exceedingly annoying—thou must desist, or
peradventure I may so far forget myselfas to
do theesame bodily harm.”

“ By snakes !” said Jim, coming towards
Nathan, = T believe there is fight enough in
Broadbrim to make the afair interesting,
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let us shake hands first.”

Flower's hand, and sighed heavily as he
shook it. “Do you not surrender?’ sua-
gested Flower, {mlf fearful that Millighan
would do o, and break the very charm that
bound him to the man.

“SBurrender!” cried Millighan, with a
smile and a sneer, “no, I'll never do that.—
And knowing you to be a brave foe, I have
still a chance, for I can shoot as straight as
youdo. But tell me in earnest, are vou
George Flower?  Yes, you must be, But
hear this, (his blood begiin to warm,) if you
are not, we must fight this day, for atter
this we cannot live together” * And Milli-

these things, and slandered my persuasion.
Dost thou repent those assertions ?”

“Yes” responded Jim, “I do—now let
me go.”

“I am not done with thee yet,” said Na-
than, “thou hast been a disturber of the
peace in this neighborhood tima out of mind:
thou art a brawler. 'Wilt thou promice me
that in future yon will lead a more peace-
ful life ; that thou wilt love thy neighbsr as
thyself?
“Yes,” answered Jim,
but the Quakers.”

“ Thou must make no exceptions,” replied
Nathan—“1 insist upon an affirmative an-

hesitatingly, “ all

swer” ghan took up his earbine, and satisfied him-
i “I will never say yes to that—I will die | self that there was powder iu the pan, aud
sl

with his left thumb he pushed the corner of
the flint round so as to insure ignition when
lic drew the trigger.

Flower placed his carbine against a Luge

A strugyle between the two, but Jim had
his match.

“ Thou must yield, James, I insist on it,"
replied Nathan, and he grasped Jim by the

I wish the boys were here to sce the fun,
Now,” continued Jim, “ friend Nathan I am
Fuiug to knock off the end of your nose—
ook out.”

Suiting the action to the word, Jim, af-
ter various pugilistic gyrations with his fist,
made a scientific blow at the nasal forma-
tion of the Quaker, but Tom Iyer could
not more scientifically have warded it off,
Jim was evidently disconcerted at the ill
success of his first attempt—he saw he had
undertaken quite as much as he wns likefP
to accomplish. James, however, straightened
himsell out, and approached Nathan more
cautiously. The contest began again. Na-
than stood his ground firmly, and skilfully
warded off the shower of blows Jim aimed
at him, i

“Friend James,”said Nathan in the heat
of the contest, “this is mere child's play,
It grieves me that thou hast forced me into
resistance, but T must defend myself from
bodily harm, T sce that there is but one
way of bringing this scandalous and wicked
affairtoa close, and thatis by my conquering
thee ; in order to do this, I will inflict a \'crr
heavy blow between thy eyes, which will
prostrate thee”
Following out this suggestion, Nathan
struck James a tremendous Dlow on the fure-
head, which brought him to the ground.
* Now,"” said Nathan, “ T will teach thee
a lesson, and I hope it will be a wholesome
ong, too.  Iwill seat myself a-straddle of thy
Lreast—I will place my kuces upon thy
arms, thus, so thatthou canst not injure me
wheu thou returncst to consciousness. I hope
I may be the humble instrument in- taming
thy ficrce and warlike nature, and making a
better and more peaceful man of thee”
As the Quaker coneluded, Jim began to
show some returning sif,ns of iife. - The first
iinpulse of Jim, when' he fuirly saw his po-
sitjon, wus to turn Nuthan off. Ile strug-
gled desperately, but he was in a vice—his
etforts were unavailing. - :
“ Frien ec must keep siill until Tam
done with thee,” said Nathan, *“I believel
am the bumble instument in the hands of
Providence, to chastise thee, and I trust
taat when'T have done with thee, thou wilt
be a changed man. TFriend James, dost
thou not repent attacking me?”
“No,” said Jim with an oath, “let me up
and I'll show you.”
“T will not fet thee up, thou inpious
wretch. Darest. thou profane the name of
thy Maker? T will check thy respiration
for a moment,” replicd Nathan:
» Nathan, as good as his word, clulchc}l
Jim by the throat. Ile cornpressed his

rip—a gurgling sound could be heard—
gim‘s face beecame. distorted—a treinor ran
through-his frame. Ile was evidently un-
dergoing a process of strangulation. The
Quaker relaxed his hold, but- not antil the
choking process had sufficiently, s he
thought, tamed thé perverse spirit of Jim.
It took some moments for him to inhale suf-
ficient airto address the Quaker.
.+ #1 knock under,” said Jim, “cnough ! let’
me up.”

“ Nay, thou hast not got half enough,” re-

plicd Nathan,. -“Thou art now undergoing
a-course of ‘moral purification ahdthou

+ | kst be contented to remain where thou li-

est until I am dome with thee. ' Thou just

; gl_-ofalmd the-nate-of:1hy Maker; confess,

ost thou repent of thy wickedness 1"
“No, may I 'be hanged if T do,™ growled
_ Thou lcked and mimt-pcn'am man,” re-
that thod dost singerely
ST siot,” said Jim/ -
Wilk tliow not>veplied Nnthan, #nyust
‘ore compaliory mearis £, 1 will dom-
ipagnin, unless tholt:givest

mj ¥ Ll ¥

repent of thy ﬁic.ﬁ

L eyary. 1
uk.‘: o 'what- 1o m‘

stone, then put his hands in his pockets and
looked at Millighan. “I am George Flow-
er,” raid he, “and who Lut George Flower
would deal with you as I do? Don't let us
talk much, or T may forget my mission and
beecome a bush-ranger myself>  And Flow-
er took np his carbine, and examined his
pan and touched the flint as Millighan Lad
done.

throat. “I-will choke thee into submission;
thou must answer aflirmatively ; say after
me, I promise to love my neighbor as my-
self, includine the Quakers.”

““I wout promise that, T'll be cursed if 1
0.

“Thee had better give in—TI will choke
thee again, if thee does not—see my grip
tightens.” “Flower, for Flower you must Le," said
And Nathan did compress his grip, and | Millighan, “grant me, if you shoot me, one
the choking process went. on again.  Jim's | desire that lins haunted me: T do not dreail
face first beeame distorted, then purple— | death, but 1 feel a horror of bLurial, If 1
his tongue lolled out, and his eyes protruded | fall, suffer me to lic on the very spot: Let
from their sockets—his Lody writhed like a | the eagle come and feast on MYy eareass,
dying man’s.—Nathan llen;i:-:lcd in holding | pluck these eyes from their sockets, and the
his grip until Jim became entirely passive ;| skin from this brow ; let me die here in the
he then relaxed his hold.  Jim was slow in | lonely region, and let my Lones bleach in the
recovering his speech and senses—when he | sun, and the rain fall and the moon and the
did, he begged Nathan for merey’s sake to | stars shine upon them.”

release him. “My God! exelnimed  Flowér, seizing

“When thee will make the promise T ex-{ Millighan by the arm, “the snime dread of
act from thee, T will release thee, but no | being buried has ever haufited me.  If 1 fall
sooner,” replied Nathan. ¥ your hund, let me rest here, with my head

Jim saw he was powerless, and that the | pilowed upon this gun.  Let no man living
Quaker was resolute. e fult it was no usc | be shown the spot where 1 fell.” {
to persist in his stubbornness. “Take your ground,” said Millighan, 1
* T will give in—T will promise te love iy aw ready.” e e .
neighbor as myself,” he replied. “There is my Land,” said Flower, “und
* Including the Quakers,” insinuated Na- | should we meet in another world, we shall
Lan. not be ashamed of one another, my boy.”

“ Yes, iucluding the Quakers, too,” re-| Tears were standing in the eyes of both
lied Jim. Flower and Millighan when lIu-_\'_p:lrtcu.I.-—l
“Thou mayest arise then, friecnd James 3 | Each stepped l’““]i“'“"“"_- pace for puce— |
and T trust that the lesson thou hast learned | Millighan followed by bis terrier, Nettles. |
to-day, will make a more pencenble citizen | When they were about fifty yvards _Apart
of thee, and T hope a Letter man,” answered | they halted and looked at cach other forsey-

t

Millighan took.

Three Hundred Miles an Hour.

A paper was lately read by Judge Meigs,
Uefore the American Tnstitute Farmer's Club,
at New York, upon the subject of rapid
railroud travelling, from which we make the
fullowing extract :

“1 have, with others, admired the prog-
ress made in veloeity on railronds up to even
one hundred miles an hour on straight rails,
which has been done in England. But I
entertain views of railroad .veloeity far be-
yond any yet ventured to be - expressed.
The Emperor of Russia has taken the first
great step towards what I deem the ultima-
tum of railroad travel,

“Instead of culting n narrow alley through
the country, or going around everything in
the way of astraight line—he bas cut a
broad way five hundred iniles from St. Pe-
tersburg to Moscow—he has made it all the
way two hundred feet wide, so that the en-
gineer sees cverything that comes on the
road.
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uch is part of the future ; the railroad
from point tv pointa mathematical line; the
rails ten times stronger than any now used ;
the locomotives on wheels of far greater di-
ameter, say twelve or fifteen feet ; the gague
of z relative breadth, the signals and times
perfeetly settled 5 the road, walled on both
sitles, during the transit of trains having the
gates of the walls all closed.  Then, instead
of one bundred miles an Liour, we shall more
safely travel three hnudred miles an hour!
I will not pretend to®™ay morec—one hun-
dred miles seems fust enough ; so did twen-
ty a few years ago; ang now, on very
straight rails, or some straight runs, we do
travel sixty miles an hour in this State, and
in England, one hundred miles have been
aceomplished.

“Mathemativnl precision and time will
solve this”problem—=a passage from New
York to San Francisco in ten hours!"
Judge Meigs declares that in the Legisla-
ture of New York, in 1818, he first public-
ly nsserted the veality of steam drivers of
cars on a long iron railvond, with an aver-
age velocity of filteen miles an liour ; and
that, in 1850, the average velocity on the
railroad between New York and Philadel-
phia, owing to curves, &c., had not exceeded
sisteen miles an hour; so that this predie-
tion was strikingly accurnte. Mr. Solon
obinson, after Judge Meizs' paper was read,
remarked that upon such a rail as that de-
seribed by Judge Meigs, he had no doubt

Natban. ! o ;.-lrn! l-mim.[l]tlf.‘!l. lﬂt;th si;nult:uw_()uiailypicrt;lt.:l .
Poor Jim was entirely humbled ; he loft | their carbines, but “each was indisposed to |
the field with Lis spirila}cum{:k‘luly, cowdd. | be the first to fire. At last Millighan dis :
Not long after this vceurreuce, thesiory was Ui:fll'lgull :m ]j"[(‘:ui; ”IIt-.- l;:l'd m;uud1 :llt] Hm\_'~5
bruited about: He ftor left the scene | €18 herat, !3 utlet winzzed pas ‘.0\\‘(‘3'5-
Ottulilis n:all{:;l ll’inn‘:psii::m:'n?d his late disns- ::cm]"if'l"l ”‘“'ri',"'d 'd““‘ﬂﬂ '-m"t olf l!:cfhl,-: lﬂ\\'t].ns-
trous defeat, and emigrated tothe far West. | xer.  Flower fired, nnd Millighan fell flat on
The last heard of llilﬁ hie-wns preparing to his face.  Thedall entered his left l-'"i‘"sl-l
make another move. “Being pressed for his | Flower ran to the spot to catch any lnst
reasons why he again emigrated, he said a | Word Millighun might desire to breathe.—
colony of Quakers were about moving into But Millighan was dead. i
his neighborhood. Iesaid he wasunder cbli- Interesting to Bricltmalrers. |
gations to I°‘,'“ them—but he was of the A new and important method in the!
opinion that distance would lend strength to manufuacture of brick has just been patented |
bis attachmeut. at Washington, which is” destined to effect !
———— an important reduction in the cost of erect-
A Duel in the Bush. .. . |ing buildings in which this material is nzed,
In the story of Emily Oxford, or Life in|and now-a-days there is no buildjng where
Austialia, we find the following incident of | brick does not form a compouent part. By
George Flower, a famous mounted 1)0|le?- this new method, introduced by Baron de
man, who was sent ontto hunt up a notori- | Palm, to whom the'patent hns Leen grant-
ous bush-ranger, named Millighan. ed, houses can be bnilt of sound solid brick
“He met Millighan as a follow-ranger, | walls, at a price, we are informed, nol ex-
and who supposed Flower to be dead. 'Af-|ceeding that of an ordinary frail wooden
ter some conversation Flower said : tenement. The fact, when considered in
“Now, suppose.a mounted policeman, or| relation to the extraordinary high rents now
thief-tuker—a fellow of real pluck—was to paid, and occasioned in a great meaaure by
come upon you when you was aloue, and | the prico of buildidg materials, is a _consid-
was to challenge you to surrender, what| eration of no ordinary ‘magnitude.  When |
would youdo? . Would you draw your trig-| the kilns or furnaces are put in operntion for
ger at once, and not- %“'e him & chance”: | the mavufacture of bricks under this new
o e, Bl oo E el i i
siand o A m ion of praclica uen, great”
“Now, let us suppuse?" continued Flower, | changein the cost of buildings of every de-
“that such a man as that George Flower, | seription. The peculiarity in the making of
the fellow' that was drowned the other day, | bricks under this patent cousists in the con-
was to be in the samo position-with youn as I'| struction of -the kiln. ;_«‘;{Ja amngf{;mqg is,
14 i isti f partiti t! i
m“ll"'g ‘:ell him,” gaid Millighan, “that one 2;;::;3 f: It.‘ln::ti:i,ﬁ:,(:vhlz:; lu';zmi‘: Jit st
of us must die, and challenge himn to fight | ried on, and by a serivs of reglst v I
fair.” : : is conve; t}a'd from one compnrtmqg’f 1o apy
“How fight fairi” other without any waste. ] A
“Why,'d ask himt to measure’ off fifty |  Thera is little "or no loss of unbaked or
yards;to walk’ backwards five and twenty {over-burnt or vitrified bricks,” and a surpri-
paces, and ]e!..ma'doktlﬁa mmﬁi’d s sing Baving of fuel. ' This ‘eost bf fucl and
-~ “And do.youthink Le would do it
“Yesa, I-doy for-he was a man: "I have
often wished fo'see that fellow 'in the field,
for what I miost want in this life is. excite-
ment, and to be killed by the hand of a man
like Flower, or to escape- b{e him: in n fair
Meld-— hers wiy: wotld e _somptlli?gt,

PO Re . s S L
';.-.-J'l!?iﬁiim@,’fl&iﬂFlower-!ldwly..!‘ll-ba;}:ﬁve
word you ha_v;g- nt::rqd.“.._ - [INow: listen

3

old system more than doubles, ‘and proba-
bly more thun quadraples thié cost of bricks
en pronounced ready for market in the
‘old kiln, - The fuel' question now engross
largely publioatténtion, and vast uantities
of ,pin3, hickory, aud other woods now con-
‘syted:in the bumih%ffv hl’ich,:'wl“, undar
thispatentéd mode, be economized to the
‘extent of Awgshirds of the s
tell yop.s T “mm | symj

as: to-

_| that you only
1speech has Leen™

'come out.prtprally ;. and- you+
word; fxed gige him your “lillg-
and L 2
he asks wh

the wasts of material and labor under the ter yourself, ti

. . cone
‘therelors 8. snbject; of inthr | f

the speed might be attained, but he wanted
tv know how yuu are tostop.  To this Judge
Meigs replied: “We must begin a hun-
dred miles this side the stations to shut off
steam !

e e T

Private Character.

“1 never inquired into a gentleman’s pri-
te character.”—ZLady of the Astor.
That's right!  Never do it. Never in-
quireinto a gentleman’s character.—Keep his
company, walk with Lim, dance with him,
go to theatres, balls, and concerts with Lim
—talk, laugh, and flirt with him, fallin love
with him—Dbut don’t inquire into his private
charaeter, because it might be rather—
ahem !

What is it lo you whether he is as pure
s A snint, or 4s impure ns an imp, so long
as hie is a pleasant companion, an agreeable
talker, or u handsome, | ina.!‘.th?g-fcﬁ;ng?—
What matters it ift he ‘makes love to"all the
pretty single ladics, and many of the fashion-
able and lovely married Tadigs in téwn? It
isn't of the Jeast consequence togyou—of
course not.

What if he should Le a gapbler, a wine
bibber, a rogue 7—or ‘anything relse that it
as bad or worse than' theses? at maiters
it? You don't {r¢ ¥
you never inqui

He aweams yd )
sworn the sime th
he protésts on his |
distraction ; he ha
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active portions of his life, aud’ s onl 7 anoth-
er added to a thousand evidences o? a kind
a‘u% Inobla heart. N e e
10 suggestion is respectfully  submitted

to I’riutcrﬁd the friends of P{inqte'ri (and
who arc not f) and to the beneyolent in gen-
eral, to crect within the lot, a vault to be
called the “ Chapman Vault,” and dedica-
ted to receive the remains of deceased mem-
bers of the fraternity.

The remains of Mr. Chapman are depos-
ited in the centre of the lot.

—_————

CoxripeExce 1¥ ONE's SELr.— Wkt a
crisis befalls you and the emergency requira
morul courngeand poble manhood to meet
it, be equal to the requirements of the mo-
ment and rise superior to the obstacles in
your path. The universal testimony of men,
whose experience exactly boincides . with
yours, furnishes -%2 consoling reflection that
difficultics may “ended by opposition,
Tlere is no blessing equal to the possessiorn
of astout heart. The magnitude of the
danger needs nothing more than, s grefter
cffort than-ever at your hand.s If you'prove
recreant in the hour of trial, you are’ the
worst of recreants and deserve no,compes-
sion. Be mnot dismayed,nor unmanned,
when you should be bold and darin,
flinching and resolute,

dread, is pregnant with blessings; and -the
frown whose sternness now makes you shud-
der aud tremble, will ere long be sutceéded
by a smile of betwitching - swedtnews “and
beuignity. Then be strong and manly;  op-
pose equal forces, to open | iﬁcum; kee
a stiff upper lip and trust in Providencs.
Greatness can onl% be achieved by, -those
who are tried. he condition of that
achievement is confidence in one's self. -

g e O ;
Morr Goop News.—In-the higtory of
our Synod, there perhaps las ne ‘rgehu
go general an outpouring of the Epirib of
Gu% upon our churches, as there has been
in the last six weeks. This is the senson
when Fall Communions are*belng held, and
we have scarcely heard from a single con-
gregation where these meetings have not
been Dblessed beyond the usual measure,
In Due West we have great cause to bless
God and take courage. For some years
previous to the present, a cold and lifeless
state of things has existed here. Perhaps
not more so, either, than in many other
places; still it has been a very fair® illustra-
tion of Ezckiel's valley of dry bones. . But
during a meeting that closed on last Mon-
day, there was a stirring among the dead—
a moving among the %cnes. Twenty-four
persons were admitted to Church privileges:
Some months dgo several ‘members were
received ; moking, in all, over thirty admis-
sions this year. gl‘mly God is 1o Israel.
He does remember Zjon and he will-always
have a seed to save him,—Due West Tele-
scope. %

Bueapsrerrs Decninifo.—Itis fortu-
nate for poor people that something is likely
to be cheap, and the main articles of don-
sumption ns food. Nearly all jgrades of flour,
snys the New. York Advertiser, are deeli-
ning, notwithstanding the'severe drogght and
the prediction. that prices would. reach 815
a 820 per barrel duping .the fall and wihtar.:
Receipts from the-South and West are rap-
inly increasing ; producers, having~becomg
pretty woll satisfied that present high prives
cannot, be sustained for any great leugth of.
time, are pushing forward. their, stocks with
considaraﬁle vigor. There is no’ demsnd
for export, and ecach suegeedipg  stear
from Europe confirms the'} sion, which
as noy become pretly Pen , that not’h
single barrel of floir Will be. wanted. from
' land: of " on:ihe
ek e dogliped
salea by cenbinn-

etmlfne A T bg:t'{ )
in Naw York$1 50 per |
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