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- gentle }_?gy, mth soﬂ: a.nd mlken locks,

X castle builde
- And towers that unagmaryskws

A fearless rifler on h&&ther’s knee,
An eager listener. o stories told

At the Kound ’labl i the narscry,

» Of li'broes aévaﬁgu'es manifold.

'ﬂ‘bere wi 1 be other towers for thoe to.buil I
There wi other steeds for thee to ride ;

"Lhere will ve dulier tegends, and #li filled
Wilh greater wa v and more gloritied.

uild dn and ‘make: t‘V cast'cs high ani fair,
Rising an Lreac unﬁupward to the skies ;
List: to \hig Voiees in Lie upper air,
- Nor tose thy ahn‘tmte taith in wmysteries.
LONGFELLOW.

ARTEMUS’ “EPPISODES”

Dgar Simes: 1 ke my p:n in hand to iaform ya tha
10 in astate of biisanl tewst the sxe lines will find yu
ajoyin the s:me’bledine. ITme reguvenited.
,und the immorkal wafets of yooth, x0 to spevk, & am
« jimb.r and as feisiyasa 2 yearold steer, & in the
: ';un.hem boys which sez “go upo'd bawld head” to
B, will do so ut the Peril of their tazzard individoo-
ity. Im: powerful,happy. He psof joy bas desend-
ito onsn & L fosl )ike s bran new man. Sumtimes I
rek myseif «ix ita dream?” & suthin within myself sez
“itair,? but whenl look at them sweet little critters,
now itisa reallecty —2 reallerty’s Ima sa—& I feel
ay, » 'l‘h -.re"s co?} nman natur in a man
N et _ s

v

mmn.&} from the Summer Campane with my un-
araleld show of wax wogks and livin wild_ Beests of
ray in the early part of thif muanth, ,

I'1: prople of Baldinville mot ‘me cordully and T
mmajitly conm-nsed restin myself with myﬁmerly_
" 8 Th: other nite, while { wos down to the tavuin tostin
Bar shins agin the bar room fir: & amuzingthe krowd
vith sam of myadventurs, who shood“come in bare
heded & terrible excited but Bill Stokes, who sez, sez

, «Oid Wasd, ther s grat: doins up to your house”

<§ \ez he“Bu‘%a
+ he .ar'ed as it
<

- M f%g;_;g *ﬂemuii

ttnns hut #t's grate dbim" & zhen
k nﬂdf

' mml he £} over on the bunk whare the hostler sleeps
and in a s ill, small* voice sed, “T'wins!” Isassure you,
" zents, that the g gs didwigsgrow under my feet on my -
1 way home, & | was follered By an‘enthoosaastic throng
' of my feller sitterzims, wﬁﬁhhrurd for O14 Ward at lhc &
! top of their voises. "}, fom‘«' the honse check full tf
| people. There was*Mis Squire Buxrersadhér three
grown up dartersglawyer I’quunse‘wife, Taberty
divler, yung Ebet-Parsnns, Deaken Simmuus fokess
t'1e Schoolmaster, Doctor Jordin,etsettery,” etsettery.
Mis Ward was 1n the,woest j00m, which jives tne
dtcher,  Mis Squire Baxter was mixin sumthin ina
ipper before the kitclen fire, andﬁmall aimy of fe-
was rashin wxhﬂv ronnd the Louse with

i
}
|
i

nale wimi
witlex of cantpfire peases of launil, &c, 1 nevcr‘ueed
ivh & huhlmh in mry born duase. Icood suwm th"
vust uom on.y 1y ofé
@y hat upun airth ails the m"" says Tabcrt‘:v
idipley. “bakes alive, what air you doin!” and she
aabd 2e by my cote tales. “What's tife matrer with
y 7' she continn: red. .

«Twins., marm,’

«] know it ,”

' nez I “twins”
scz she, coverid her mce with her
apun,
“«Wall” sez 7,
«Wall,
sed the.
“«No, marp?,

--hat's what's thé matter with me.’
put down that air gun, yu pesky old' fool” *-
' scz I, “this is & nasbunal day. The
glory of this here day isn’t coufined to Baldinsville
by a darn site. On yonder woodshed,” ges I, drswen
myself up to wy full hite, & spekin in nshor !
voise, <1 will fire'a Nashunal saloot ! ’tmmg \jch'
taced myself from Ler grasp and rusht to the' topé‘ he'
shed, where I hlaged away until Squire Baxter's hired
R A '

Gn retarnin to the K hn:gx und qnite; Tot of
people seated he4 the fireg» tdlkin the event over.
They mad room for me & I'sot down. “Quite a eppis-
sode;” sed Ductor Jordin, litin his pipe with ared hnt
coal,

“Yes,” sed T, 2 eppisodes; wamg about 18 ponnd; %
jtly "’

®A perfect coop detat,’ said the skulemaster.

“E pluribus unum iu proprietor yersony,” ndl’,thmi-

Continued ouhq”




