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doubtlessdoubtless all our readers remember to have

readreid A appael for are to the sextant of the old

brick oliseonse printed in number 45 of
lastt valneavalne originally publishedd in the american
Aagriculturistjiji urturlurist the followingfoltoving reply by the sex
ton rentsentjent to the agriculturist by a subscriber is13

capitalca

0 touryouryouryoun peal lais heardbeards but not att
acted on for reasons plinn as bozes on boaxtoasoa ftasesfusesasesages

doutri coduk I1 no witch side my bred Is buttered
I1 dr the wilder let in peper areares

A roomful apiece or so or let the bad are ontout

catchitoch laIs the same think in dutch or logInglisti

staeta threw barmon tinietime lain weather cold as zerolerozeroy

uror even in a windy daydav in summermermet
the roatfoat would leave the me

mm11 cimmin speciallyspeclAllylilly the latter
tha dontdint want bewer arearo no such think
dontdint 11 no laats tended me

mover most all my ilfe

nd sunda when the flersfiers was blazin

in19ihmewe S as hot as peper izeiza told

tewdvir shettlie dore that open I1 an inezyinch

dontdant ino that when the parsonpa looks
wa bhe lowneslawnes the samegame more tew

st dalaedaizedasdap izaize told to putty up

tbt ader cause the wind blew lcir
bt trashs Is bad enuf but not so bad

agis people thinks su dewdev iI1

Mettahouses Is grate glacis forlor ketchin coldscid

makinbakin and suchsoch like iesalesles

taint tetewlew me I1 tends for the hulthull
not for I1 nor anor2 nor 3

etef tiiailia wantwang the winder up or downduwa or doredoze copeny

tha sa so tha shaisha havehare it
awsawl thethit delesdie awl the winders holtsboits cut tewlew
wy dont you talk tew them not tewlew me
mebymety tha dont nonoy bebby I1 dont no

watwit tha want wats good fortor cmem
MI Isit to give them wat tha tell me
the preacher tells them howbow to act at meetingmeet ins

nitnioait yui no more nor him wy dont you preach
Is right I1 are rong

va16 matter I1 ahall dew as I1 are told
iveleenIvelve been tew school tewlew long tewlew disobey

0 er bause elef I1 did who then wound bobe
IE THEtue SEXTANT

THE BOYlloy PATRIOTS

A revolutionary INCIDENT

history iiss fi led with the deeds of the men of0
the revolution nor are the patriot women for
gIgiantn in the burning of the aunaannaannalistslists of
ag but where is the hi torian who tells of hethe

hm of the boys of that gloomy period 1

Mwacobe writes their biographies
there were boys iuin the revolution boys of no-

ble rn audand da spiritspirito boys who
would I1not become traitors thoiho the rack and the
gibbet confronted them bosbois who toiled with an
endurance and boldness unequalunequalledled in the annals
of ai nationatton for the independence of the old
thirteen and had they now a just desert the
brightest star in americas constellation and the

stripe in her broad canvascanvass would be ded-
icated to the boysbo solof 76 1

let nsus relate an instance it was 1in11 tbthe yearyeaneanear
ot ietitt 1 boive
anthia inhuman soldiery while the field of bran-
dywine gave american people an evidence of
B11 tish humanity the iniml abitaabitantaabiabl tantstanesrits of pennsylpenns 1

vanlavinla and were at the mercy of their
fofoe bands of heslanreslanfl esian dragoons scoured the
vicinity of philadelphia for miles around and
committed acts which would disgrace a vandal

on the evening of a delightful autumn day a
group of boys ranging in age from twelve to
seventeen years were gathered together on the
steps of a tenantless storehouse in the little vil-
lage of newark delaware the town seemed
lonely and with the exception of the youthful
band referred to not a human bearg met the eye
aliall the manmen capable of bearing arms hadlied leftlett
thorthon brines to join the army of washington on
thehe schuylkill A youth of sixteen years

a barrel was giving an account of
the disastrous battlebattie of brandywine james

the narrator waswaa a bold boy enthusias-
tic in hisis love for the american causecanse and pos-
sessedhessed of no little intelligence hisilia bright blue
eye and flaxen hair gave him an effeminate ap-
pearancepepgarance butout beneath thathat plain homespun jacket
throbbed a heart that never quailed iuin danger
nor shrunk before any obstacle

hisilia father was the commander of the dela-
ware regular troops and his mother was dead
the boy concluded his and was deep-
ly lamenting that hebe could not join the army

1 I am not old enough 12 saisalsailsaliI he bilutlut had I1laa
musket I1 would not stand idly here with my
handsbands hangingbanging useless by my side

aaeave there no guns of any description in thehe
village asked a listening youth

d none I1 have spent nearlyneaily a week trying to
findfi nd one but my efforts have been of nno avail
I1 suspect that the old tory livingstonUv ingston
ha averal in huhij house but as hohe permits no
one to trespass on 1113his land I1 am unable to say
positivepositivelylveive

why ilot take a party and earchsearch hhhis dwell-
ing asked frank howard he has no one to
aittasit him except hishig cowardly son georgegeorga and
I1 cnown thrash him as easily aaas tha and tiiethe boy
snitanitsnippedaped his fingers to imply thathat readiness with I1

which jieaiebe could trounce old LivinLivingstons sonicori
jamesjams wilsonsWilsons eyes sparkled withith joy

if there Isia any three boys in this company
will help me I1 willwui search old Livings tons house
thibthis nighnight allal who are willing to go just step
forward threeteree

every boy in that little crowd without a
menta hesitation steaped forward

the boys eyes flaflasheded like stars now by
tetha dead of bunker milihut 4 will search old living

stona reirelresidencedence though death stand in my ph ll11

with a firm tread and with the utmost silencesileslie ncencr
the young heroes took up their march for old
squib Livings tons

livingstonLivin gaton hadbad long been suspected of harbor
frigtog british spies and some of his former labor-
ers had reported that he kept up a regular cor-
respondence with the british commander atatallallail
event he was generally regarded by the wagswhigs
as a dangerous man and therefore avoided his
houe was situated a short distance from white-
clay creek on the side of a steep hill surround-
ed on all sides hyby tall trees it was just such a
place as one might suppose suitable for the plot-
ting of treason at the time james wilson and
his little band left the deserted storehouse in the
tillagevillage of newark dusk had given place to the
darker shades of night still it was not larkdark the
new moon was shining brightly in the clouds and
every object wa perfectly distinguishable the
boys walked firmly forwardforbard maintaining a sol-
emn silence at length they gained a bank of
the creek and slowly followingfollo the winding path
soon came to a little low which crossedchosed a
ithallowshallow rivulet leading into whiteclay james
wilson ordered them to halt
letletlot frank howard and myself reconnoiter

the premisepremises first to see whether any danger may
be apprehended all the rest standihere until we
return make no noise and keep a constant
watch

jameslandJamejamessandand frank silently departed landwereand were
fosonfonsom n lost in thehe woods through which the
pathpathranhrarran scarce had they gone from their com-
panion

com-
panionspan ionslons erepre the quick ear of wisonwilson detected a
noise hist said he to frank as he pulled
him behind a ggganticantic beech tree the noienoise
soon resolved itself into a humin footfall and in
another moment george livingston the torys
son stood opposite the tretree jamssjamrss wilson dar-
ted from his covert and lightly grasped the boy
bythby the neckeneck the cowardly youth trembled like
a reed

I1 speak one word whispered his captor and
ill fossloss08 you in the creek

the torys son was struck dumb with fright
and found himself in the midst of the whole group
of boybov heroes with thehe vice like grip of james
and frank on either arm

now said jamejames answer me promptly
and trulytrilly or ill make your position uncomforta-
ble do you hear

who are in your fathers house at this mo-
ment

111 I1 1I cannot tell stammered the halfbalf dead
bov

I1 you shallshaiI1 tell or
spare me and I1 will disclose everything

when I1 left the houehowe thereere was no one there
but our family and major blanstoneBran stone

who is hethel askedaked james
111 1 I1 dortdont know I1 dont indeed
tell threatened frak
lielleheiia is thetheo captain of the yorkshire dragoons 21

the blue eyes of jamesiames glistened with joy ard
he soon gained from the torysoryslorysIkrys sonsou a revelation
which stamped his father a traitortrailer of ththe most
appalling character ilehe ciei cotcovcoheredered that old liv
ingtoning ton not only kept up a correspondence with

I1 the british that behe had EOso plotted
in his traitorous designs that the little village of
newark waswag to be burned to ashes and its wo-
men and children left exposed to the pitiless foes
the old tory was to receive aaas hishii reward the
lindland whereon the village stoodsteed and aaan annual
pempewpensionionlon from the breish government

but stranger than all the plot was to be con-
summatedsum mated on the very night the torys son had
been captured while helie was going on an errand
to a torylory neighbor about two m les distant the
little band of heroes learned too that the british
troops hadbad secured theirhorses in
ble and intended to descend the creek in a large
boat there were twenty of them beide their
captain major IL anston ethe leader of the band
wwasas in temper and heart a thorough demor and
scrupled8 not in his couely to destroy the slum-
bering infant or the sickly wife not a few in
that youthful band of patriots trembled fora
wwidowed mother or defenceless sister some
were for departing immediately but james wil-
son still retaining his grasp on the torys son
orderedordereilrell all to be silent the prisoner was tied
hand and foot and a handkerchief bound over his
mouth to prevent him from calling for assist-
ance and a stout cord fastenfastenedpd to his breast and
wound about a tree all hopelope of escape forsook
george livingston wilson motioned his little
band of followers they stood on the summit of a
high precipice which whiteclay creek

now boys said james wilsonvilson the narra-
tive which we have just heard is ti up and as we
have no muskets or ammunition we must make
the bast of the occasion the britti band wilwill
pass this spot in their boat ataud as we have an
hourbour to work let us busy ourselves inir rollinrolling4
some of these large rocks to the edge of the pre

and when the redcoatsred coats pass below let us
sink them to the botbottomtorn

each boy immediately set to work and in an
incredibly shirt space of time nine huge rocks
each haffhalf a ton in weight were balanbaianbalancedceJced upon
the edge of the giant precipice the creekcreeh at
this bolit was not more than twenty feet wide
and was directly orroverhunghung by the massmaps of rock on
which our heroes stood if tilethe B ibish band de
bended the creek they would certaicertainlyillytily pass ittahis
spot and it they passed it then death was their
cartaincertain fate juin about an hour the quick ear of
wilson detected the measured beat of muffled
odraoara

they are coming he whispered let no one
drop his rock until fI1 give the word and then all
at once

it was a beautiful night to wreak a work of
death tilathe heavens were spangled with innu-
merable stars and every object which the moon
beams played upon sparkled with a silvery ra-
diance

closer camcame the doomed royroyalistalista and the
hearts of the boy patriots beat wildly to their

hosombosom peering cautiously overoter the
wilson saw the tory boat slowly but surely
approaching an officer stood on the bows
guiding the oarsmenoarsman by his orders and the epau-
lets on his shoulders told that he was the identi
cil fiend major Bard stone

dont drop till I1 give the order again whis-
pered wilson

when the boat was about twelve feet from theha
rock the boy leader fellfeilfelleil securely behind his stone
defence and shouted who goes there

in a moment the oarsmenoarsman ceased rowing and
gazed with astonishment above themthen the impe-
tus which the boat had acquired caused it to drift
slowly bbeneathneath the rock and just as it was fairly
below came forth the doomed words

cut loose in the name of liberty L

eacheich hoyoy pushed bis rock at that instant and
I1

with one impulse the gigantic stones fell aloudA loud
shriek from the dark watersfers told how well the
plan had succeeded and as the exultant boys
again looked over thetile yockrocky nothing waswaa seen but
a few pieces of floating wood the boat lied
beenbeer burst to pieces and the occupants had found
a grave at the bottom of whiteclay A cry of

I1 victory burst from the joyous lips oeof the youth-
ful patriots and it was echoed long in solemn
grandeur

now for our prisonprisonereirl cried frank howard
bounding ahead but what was the astonishment
of the boys to find that in the efforts to free him-
selfsel george livingston had been caucaughthabyby the
fatal chord and choked to death thetheree was no
time for repining the traitor and his son had
met their deserdeserveddescriedvedsed doom and there was no one to
mourn their loss

I such be the end otof americasAmerica3 foes forever 13 v

said james wilson
j old LivingsLivingstonlivingstonetons3 house was searched and to
I1
the surprise of every one not merely guns but

Ij three brass fieldpiecefield piecepieces several barrelsbarriEL9 of pow
dfdarr and an abundance of balls etc were found
concealed in the torys cellar the military
storesamerleanfound there were given over to the amer-
ican troops and found a jovial welcome at their
hedheid quarters

had not the bi ibish party been as signally de-
featedI1 along the banks of the whiteclay the
town of newark and the whole northern part of
the state of delaware would have been overrun
by predatoryrv bands of british soldiers

james wilson and frank howard both joined
the army of green and served with distinction
infit the southern campaign frank fell in the
mrmf morable battle of eutaw spring bewailed by
all who knew him james wilson lost a leglag at
the siege of0 yorktown and retired to his ilainanativetivelive
village but mortification ensued and he expired
withwilh the ever to be remembered words on his lips
cut loose in the name of liberty
the village of newark still standsrands and has be-

come a town of some celebrity the scene of
1 the defeat of the british by the boy patriots is
still pointed out and it Is a sacred spot in the
annals of newark

such reader were the acts of the boys of 76
and though they have no monumental pile to pre-
serve their memondemoiiesfeses they live in legends songs
and vergesverses where they will exist when history
liaabailaa been swept into obscurity

I1

I1 let our literary men redeem from darkness
I1
the deeds of american youths and while they
recount the noble achievements of our revolu-
tionary pabiopaliots let them not forget the boy paipa
pilots

A negro sermon
nezronegrone sermonsermons are common but they arere

chiefly simusimultaneouslaneous or imitationsimitation A genuine
one is a novelty and therefore we give the fol

1 lowing which was taken down phonographical-
ly as uttered by a colored expounder named
daddy jim before a congregation of whites

I1 and blacks in a cabin near the seminary build-
ing Limes town springsprings S C it is not per-
haps so racy as a fictitious production buabut it has
the merit of accoraccuracycy and reality wr ich is some-
thing

I1
inin these degenerate days it haghas been for-

warded to us by a friend who resides inin thetho vi
cinita and commences a prayer thus

dou dat dwell est way up monomonganong de bims and
de cherubims dou hahe said wharwhan two or tree

i ofoadydy childers areate gaderer as teechers
and a aiminalmin at one ting dare dou will come to

I1

1

bress be pleased to mount de white gospel
steed and take a gentle ride round de territory
and stop awhile at hells gate shorten SattaSat tansnysuPs
chains and sink himfilm one toustousandarldarid eadoms lower
dress all de bond and de free bond bress our
dear massa and our missus may dey draw doged
er like de match horses ofot deee ancient time and
maymaydede cprsprings ofordede body rise up and callcalicalpeyyem
blessedbr essed 1

then comes the sermon
gentlemen and ladies myaly text on dis occa-

sionfianplan noughtbought be found if I1 mistake not bout detie
of de ad peter ad chapter

dado lord how to beliberdelidell berdedo ungodly11 odly
out ob 1

kindheartedkind hearted and tender im
to speak a few words to you dis ebening and
re kover to vouyouyonyou how dat de lord hadbad care ofcfallallali
you ungodly ladiesladles and gentlemennenigeni lemen bencet enceerce wew
receive how dat god almighty told noah to
build a big ship and he put into it a he and a she
of ebry kind denddn dade big cap and cengen come
along say whar detie old man gwen to get enouf
water to float his big byrne by den
noah he goes in dedearkark an all de ungodly ladies
and gentlemen kept on asinsin and adamcin and

and acock and a marrain and
agibin inin marrage den de doors ob dedo ark was
shutbhutanan de doors of heaven waswaa opened anandede
rain gan lo10 ascend and up thehe earth
den de waters comecoma tipup to the first floor dey
say bebber mind fiddle up andnd dey went to
dado second floor den de water it come dare and
dey put der heads out de winder and saysav noah
ains you gwin to let us into your ark 1 copsanolps I1

fullfult den dey hold ontoon to de eavescaves and dormer
winders and dedo waters came up ober dem and

take dem down de stream hence we receive
dat adide lordlora howbow etc

de lord commanded jonah to go prophesypropios
gingln ninevah den jonah went aboard ship azand
a bigbil hurricane come an jonah he an detie captain
had a blbig talk and deyday trow jonah overboard
dendenaa big whale swallow him den jonah hebe
tinklink it allalialloailooberobenberwidwid him sure but ayme by he
gan to pray and de more be pray de moreniora do
whale gan to grow sick finally he trowrow up
and jonah gils on de dry ground hence we re
receive etc

de great king vinpin out word
dat whom call on de name ob eietiedeLordlord bortreefonfor tree day
de lionilon halbal him den daniel he go straight homehoma
an open all dedo winders and pray to god almigh-
ty den de ungodly men dey take him toin de
king and he plit him in de lions den next
morning fore de crack ob day dedo king goes to
de den an say ho1110 daniel lion bite yonayou 71 den
daniel say no choh kingping I1 feelreel I1 lib forebenreber dado
lord he shutabut de lions mourmouimoul so he not bite mmeie
hence we receive etc

dado lord he saidsald to the angel gabriel go
getpet your silver trumtrumpetet den hebe blow to de
north and blow to deto south and blow to detie
east and blow to dedo west and all dado ungodly la-
dies and gemmen go down to hell but dedo riright-
eous

bt
dey hab a golden crown on der head oiiversilver

slippers on der feet an white robes comin down
to der goegan golden harpharps in der pittspitts-
burg true press

eindHindkindnessness to parents
the following which we clip from anfill ex-

change is well worthy of a perusal how many
hidrenaldrenchildrenhldren there are who after heythey go out into the
weworldaldaid forget the old folks at homehorne

mother howbow is the flourilour barrel aheh gettinggelling
lo10loww faid a firmly built man as he paused for a
moment before leaving the house where his gray
headed parents lived 1 I must send you some
I1 have lately bought f the no D brand just for
you cotryto try upon my word it makes the nicest
anandd sweetest biscuits that I1 have ever tasted
and say so I1 think

and the next day came the barrel of flour but
not alone there was a good supply of comecoffee
and toatea anclanil a dozen little niceties and all for the
old folks to try that man knew the value of
kind parents ilehe waswaa a son to- be proud of
were any repairs to be done liehe found it out
almost intuitively and he never called aponupon them
with his handsbands empty something that mother
lovedavedorhvedoror would ako father tbthinkink of old times
invariably found it11 way into their pantry and
he actually seemed to like nothing so well as to
leave in theirheir absence some token of his fondness
and respect for those who hadbad worn their lives
out in serving himhirr

ruteat how many leave their parents desolate and
in give them a place by their fireside
wwherehere they are expected to delvedelva and work out
the obligationobliga lonion Is it any wonder that such con-
scious that they are in thetho way grow querul-
ous and fretful anddiearddie perhapsparhaps
others are ashamed of their honest old parents
shame on them and keep them in some by
place giving them a small pittance upon which
they can barely subsist

sweeter praise can never babe than that of ait dy-
ing parent as hahe blesses the hand that led from
sorrow to sorrow and is even now smoothing
the cold brow damp with the prayspray of jordan
and dear the thought as youryourtoarspars fall upon the
sodsoason that covericovan the gray headed father hatthat you
were very kind and loving to him that you gave
cheerfully cf 53 our abundance and never caused
him to feel that you were doing a charity

never can we repay thosethese ministering angelsangela
we call father and mother angel though
earthly havehavebave they ever been from the time that
adam and ereeve gazed upon their first born as he
slept amid roses while the tiny fingers the wax-
en lids and the cherub form werewera all mysterious
to them

aaa mr harvey the washington correspond
ent of the philadelphia north Americanamerican tells the
ffollowing talf

I1
A young man presented himself to mr cor-

win when he was a member otof the cabinet for
a clerkship thrice was he refused and still he
made a bourth edforteffort nislib perseverance and
spirit of determination awakened a friendly in-
terest and the secretary advised him in thetha
strongest possible terms to abandon his purpose
and go to the west if he could dado no better out-
side the departments

alymy youyouieiz friend saidsais hebe go to thehe north-
west buy acres of government land or ifir
you have not the moneymonay to purchase quatonon it
get you an ax and a mattockmattack put up a log cabincabla
for a habitation and raise a little corn and pota-
toes keep your consconscienceclonce clear and live like a
free man your own master with no one to give
you orderordez and without dependence on anybody
do that and you w aiH be honored respected in-
fluentialfluent ial and rich but accept a clerkship here
and you fink at once all independence your ener-
gies becomebecome relaxed andend youyon are unfitted in a
few years for any other and more independent
position

I1 may divgive you a place todayto day and I1 can kick
you out again tomorrowto morrow and theres another
man over themethere at the whitewhile house who can
kick me out and thetha people by and bye can
kkickck him outouts and so we go

but if you own an acre of land it is your
kingdom and yourtour cabin isia your castle you are
a sovereign and you will feel it in every throb-
bing of your pulse and every day of your life
will asure mame of your thanks for having thus
advised you

ifit the thousands who ardently strive for places
under governmentgoverninggovernin ent would ponder well thebethese wordawords
and exercise a soundfound discretiondiscreton in their applica-
tion many a young and gallant spirit would be
saved from inardiuar tinnitin to be useful to the world
and a joy rather than a grefgret to its possessor


