The Last C of Napoleon's 0Old
: h”%eﬂard.* b

Napoleon’s “Old Guard” gained by their
many desperate instances of bravery an im-
mortality in history, but their grand crowning
act was their desperate charge at Waterloo,
which has few parallels in ancient or modern
warfare. They fought for their adored Em-
peror, and to retrieve the evil fortunes of the
day, they fell, as though to do so would decure
them immeortal glory and eternal bliss in the
world of spirits. The most graphic and stir-
ring account of that last fearful and fatal
strugele, that we have seen, 18 from a recently
published Fren¢h work. It reads like war it-
self—this is it:—

During the day the artillery of the Guard,
under Drouet, maintained its old renown, and
the Guard itself had frequently been used to
restore the battle in various parts of the field,
and always with success. The English were
fast becoming exhausted, and in an hour more
would doubtless have been forced into a dis-
astrous defeat, but for the timely arrival of
Blucher. But when they saw him, wi.h 30,-
006 Prussians approaching, their courage re-
vived, while Napoleon was filled with amaze-
ment. A beaten enemy was about to form a
junction with the allies, while Grouchy who
had been sent to keep them in check, was no-
where to be seen. Alas! what great plans a
single inefficient commander can overthrow.

In a moment Napoleon saw that he could
not sustain the attack of so many fresh troops,
if once allowed to form a junction with the
allied force, and he determined to stake his
fate on one bold cast, and endeayor to pierce
the allied ecentre with a grand charge of the
Old Guard, and thus throw himself between
the two armies. For this purpese the imperial
Guard was called up and divided into immense
columns, which were to meet in the British
centre. That under Reille no sooner entered
the fire than it disappeared like mist The
other was placed under Ney,*the bravest of the
brave,” and the order to advance given. Na-
poleon accompanied them part of the way
down the slope, and halting for a few moments
in the hollow, addressed them a few words.
He told them that the battle rested with them,
and that he relied on their valor, tried inso
many fields. “Vive I’ Empereur.”” answered
him with a shout that was heard above the
thunder of the artillery.

The whole continental struggle exhibited no L

sublimer spec acle that the last effort of Napo-

leon to save his sinking empire, The great-
est mili'ary skill and energy the world pos-

segsed, ha ¢
the day. Thrones were tottering on the tur-
bulent field, and the shadows of fugitive kings
flitted through the smoke of the battle. Bona-
parte’s star trembled in the zenithj now blaz-
Ing out in its ancient sp
before his anxious eye. The intense anxiety
with which he watched the advance of that
column and the terrible suspense he endured
when the smoke of the battle wrapped it from
sight, and the ulterdespair of his great heart
when the curtain lifted nver a fugitive army,
and the despairing shriek rung out, ‘“Lhe
Guard recoils! the Guard rei:niFa.'” make us
for a moment forget all the carnage in sym-
pathy with his distress. .

The Old Guard felt the presence of the im-
mense responsibility,and resolved notto prove
unworthy of the greatest trust commitied to
it. Nothing could be more imposing than its
movements to the assault, It had never re-
coiled before a human foe, and the allied
forces beheld with awe its, firm, steady ad-
vance to the final charge. 4§

For a moment the batteries stopped playing
and the firing ceased along the British lines,
as, without the beating of a drum, or a bugle
note to cheer their steady courage, they moved
in silence over the field. Their tread was

like mufiled thunder, while the dazzling hel- !

mets of the cuirassiers flashed long lines of
light upon the dark and terrible mass that
swept in one strong' wave along. The stern
Drouet was then amid his guns, and on every
brow was written the unalterable resolution
to confuer or die. The next moment the ar-
tillery opened, and the head of that gallant
column seemed to sink into the earth. Rank
after rank went down, yet they neither stop-
ped nor faltered. Dissolving squadrons and
whole battalions disapearing one after another
in the destruetive fire, affected not their cou-
rage. The ranks closed up as before, and
eachtreading over his falling comrade, passed
unflinehingly on.

The horse that Ney rode sank under him,
and scarcely had he mounted anotlier, before
it also sank to the earth, and so another and
another, till five in succession had been shot
under him. Then with his drawn sabre he
marched sternly at the head of his column.
In vain did the artillery hurl its storm of iron
uponthat living mass. Up to the very muzzle
they pressed, and driving the ‘artillerymen
from their places,pushed on through the Eng-
lish lines. But, just as the victory seemed
won, a file of soidiers who lay flat on the
ground behind a ridge of earth,suddenly rose
and poured a yolley in their very face. An-
other and another followed, till one bread
sheet of flame rolled on their bosoms, and in
such a fierce and unexpected flow that they
slaggered before it. Before the Guard had
time to rally again and advance, a heayy
column of infantry fellon its left flank in close
», and deadly volleys, :auamﬁtit, in its unsettled
* state, toswerve to the right, At that instant
a whole brigade of cavairy thundered on the
right flank, and penetrated where cavlry had
never gone before. i

The intrepid Guard could have borne up

against the unexpeeted fire from soldiers th
did not see, an?:a <A

been taxed to'the utmost during |

lendor, now paling

uld ‘have rolled baek the |

lntantrz‘fthat had boldly charged their left
flank, the eavalry finished the disorder
into which they had been momentarily thrown
and broke the shaken ranks before they haci
time to reform, and the eagles of that hitherto
invinetble Guard were pushed backward over
the slope. It was then the army, seizea with
diaj:air, shrieked out, “The Guard recoils!”
and turned and fled in wild dismay, To see
the Guard in confusion was a sight they had
never before beheld, and it froze every heart
with terror.

For a long time they stood and let the can-
non balls pass through their ranks, disdaining
to turntheir backs on their foe. Michael, at
the head of those battalions, fought like a

lion, To every command of the enemy to sur-
render, be replied, “The Guard dies—but
never surrenders.” And as with his last

breath bequeathing this glorious motto to the
Guard, he fell a witness to the truth. Death
traversed those eight battalions with such
rapid footsteps,that they soon dwindled away
to two, which turned its hopeless daring on
the overwhelming number that pressed their
retiring footsteps.

Last of all but a single battalion, the debris
of “the column of granite,”” at Marengo, was
left. Into this Napoleon flung himself. Cam-
brenne, its brave commander, saw with terror
the Emperor in its frail keeping. He was not
struggling for victory, he was intent on show-
ing how the Guard die. ‘Approaching the
Emperor, he eried out: ‘“Retire! Do you not
see that death has no need of you?”’ and clos-
ing mournfully, yet sternly, round the expiring
\eagles, those brave hearts bade Napoleon an

eternal adieu, and flinging themselves on the
Fﬂemy, were soon piled with the dead at their
eet,
Mauny of the officers were seen to destroy
‘ themselves rather than suffer defeat. Thus
| greater even in its own defeat than any other
corps of men in gaining a vietory, the Old
Guard passed from the stage, and the curtain
dropped upon its strange career. It had fought
its last battle.

P

Coating Iron with Zine and Copper.

Sir Humphrey Davy first proposed the cov-
ering iron or copper with zinc, with a view of
| preserving it from rusting—the zine, when in
combination, :
oxygen than the iren, and taking it, and thus
 preserving it untouched.
i Small tools, or large ones rather, may be
covered with zine in various ways. The fol-
lowing methed, as laid down in ' chemiecal
works, is -the most expeditious, though it is
possible that if it be a cutting tool the temper
may possibly be started:

olish the iron by rubbing it with eream of
tartar, and afterward with charcoal powder;
this cleanses the iron and polishes it. Itmay
 be then washed in a solution of chloride of
‘of ammonium (sal ammonim).  Then dip it
'into a bath of melted zine. 1t is then covered
with a film of :zine and is “galvanized,” as it
is called.  If you wish to cover it with 2 good |

.coating of copper, have ready at the same

time a bath of melted copper, and plunge the
iron thus covered with zine into the copper
bath, retaining it there until it ceases to hiss,
and on withdrawing it you will have it covered
with copper. Any thickness of these coatings
may be put on by repeating the process of
dipping in the sal ammona bath, and then in
zine, and then in the copper.

J

¢les with a thin film of copper—which, by the
way, will not be very durable, but which may
be easily and cheaply repeated—is the follow-
ing:

%u‘ter having cleansed and polished the arti-
cle ag'above directed, place the polished metal
into a solution composed of one volume of
muriatic acid and three of rain water, in
which a few drops of a solution of sulphate
of copper, and repeat until you think the
coating will do.

|

A

A Hearry LAveu. — After all, what a
capital, kindly, honest, jolly, glorious thing a
good laugh is! What a tonic! What a digester!
What a febrifugel What an exorciser of evil
spirits! Detter than a walk before breakfast
or a nap after dinner, How it shuts the mouth
of malice and opens the brow of kindness!
Whether it discovers the gums of infancy or
age, the grinders of forty or the pearls of
beauty; whether it racks the sides and de-
forms the countenance of vulgarity, or dim-
ples the visage or moistens the eye of refine-
ment--in all its phases, and all faces, contort-
ing, relaxing, overwhelming, convulsing,
throwing the human form into the happy
shaking and quaking of idiocy, and turning
the human countenance into something appro-
priate to Billy Bulton’s transformatlion—under
every circumstance, and everywhere, a laugh
is a glorious thing. Like “a thing of beau'y,”
itis a ”]jny for ever.”
it. It leaves no sting—except in the sides,
and that goes off. Even a single unpartici-
pated laugh is a great aflfair to witness. But
it is seldom single. Tt is more infectious than
scarlet fever. You cannot gravely contem-
plate a laugh. I there is one laugher and
one witnese, there are forthwith two laughers,
And so on. The convulsion is propagated
like sound. What a thing it is when it be-
comes epidemic.

PassinGg A DerFiLe.—An English volunteer
rifle captain, desiring t» cross a field with his
company, came to an opening in the fence
large enough to admit two persons, but no
more, to pass abreast. Unpfortunately he
could not remember the words of command
which would have accomplished the difficult
task of filing through, but his ingenuity did
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not desert him, and, therefore he ordered a
halt, and then said, “Gentlemen, you are
dismissed for one minute, when you fall on
t’other gide of the fence,”

A Stocking Full of Bank Notes.

Some years ago—in the days of the thirty-
shilling notes—a certain Irishman saved up
the sum of eighty-seven pounds ten, in notes
of the Bank of Ireland.  As a sure means of
securing thas valuable property, he put it in
the foot of an old stocking, and buried it in his
garden, where bank note paper couldn’t fail
to keep dry, and to come out, when wanted, in
the best preservation. |

After leaving his treasure in this excellent
place of deposit for some months, it occurred
to the depositor to take a look at it, and see
how it was getting on.  He found the stock-
ing-foot apparently full of the fragments of
mildew and broken mushrooms. No other
shadow of a shade of eighty-seven pounds ten!

In the midst of his despair, the man bad the
s>nse not to disturb the ashes of lis cFr-t:s]:mrt].r.
He took the stocking-foot in his hand, posted
off to the Bank in Dublin, entered it one morn-
ing as soon &s it was opened. and, staring at

of all expression in his face, said—

“Ab, look at that, sir! = Can youdo any-
thing for me??

““What do you call this?” said the clerk.

Eighty-sivin pounds ten, praise the Lord, as
' Pm a sinner!

' was paid to me by Mr. Phalin O’Dowd, sir,

and a ten as was charged by Pat Reilly, and
a five as was owned by Tim; and Ted Conner,
' says he to ould Phillips—"’

“Well! Never mind old Philli
done it, my friend!”?

“QOh, Lord, sir, and its done it I have most
complate! Oh, good luck to you, sir; can you
do nothing for me?”

“[ do’t know what’s to be done with such
a mess-as this, Tell me, first of all, what yon
put in the stocking, you unfortunate blun-
derer.” -

Oh, sir, yes, and tell you true, asif it was
the last word I had to spake intirely, and the
Lord be gooil to you and Ted Conuer says he

ps. You have

bg Tim, and not includen of the tin which was
changed by Pat Reilly—" |
“}Fnu didn’t put Pat Reilly orold Phillips
into the stocking, did you?”

“Is it Pat or ould Plillips as was ever the
valey of eighty-sivin pounds tin;lost and gone,
and includen the five as was owned by Tim,
and Ted Cenner——"

“Then tell me what youdid put in the stock-
ing, and let ne take it down.  And then hold
your tongue, if you can, and go your way, and
| come back to-morrow.”

. The particulars of the notes were taken,
'without any reference to ould Phillips who
' could not, however, by any means, be k-pt out
‘of the story,and the man depaited, When he
'was gone, the stocking-foot was shown to the
chief engraver of the notes, who said that if
anybody could settle the business, his son
could. And he proposed that the particulars
of the notes should not be communicated to his
'gon, who was then employed in hisdepartment
'of the Bank, but should be pat away under

lock and key, andif his son’s ingenuity should |

enable him to discover from these ashes what
notes had really been put in the stockirg, and
the two lists should tally, the man should be
aid the lost amount. To this prudent pro-
| posal the Bank of Ireland readily assented,be-
ling extremely anxious that the manshould not
be a loser, but, of course, deeming it essential
to be protected from imposition,

The son readily undertook the delicate com-
migsion proposed to him. He detached the
' fragments from the stocking with the utmost
‘care,on the point of a penknife; laid the whole
‘gently in a basin of warm water; and present-
‘ly saw them, to his delight, begin to untold
and expand like flowers. By and by, he be-
gan to ‘tease’ them with a camel’s hair pencil
and the penknife, got the various morsels sep-
arate before him, and began to piece them to-
gether., The first piece laid down was faintly
recognizable by a practiced eye as a bit of the
left hand bottom corner of a twenty pound;
then came a bit of a five; then of a'ten, then
more bits of a twenty; then more bits of a five
and ten; then another left-hand bottom corver
of a twenty—so there were two twenties! and
go on uptil, to the admiration and astonish-
ment of the whole Bank, he noted down the
exact amonnt deposited in the stocking, and
'the exact notes of which it had been compos-
' ed. Upon this, as he wished to see and divert
'himself with the man on hisg return—he pro-
vided himself with a bundle of corresponding
new, clean, rustling notes and awaited his ar-
rival.

He came exactly as before, with the same
blank, staring face,and the same inquiry, ‘can
ou do anything for me, sir?’

“Well,” said our friend, “I don’t know.—
Maybe I can do something,but 1 have taken a
great deal of pains, and lost a great deal of
time, and I want to know what you mean to
give me?”?

“Ig it give, sir?” Then, is there anything
I wouldn’t give for my eighty-sivin pound tin,
sir; and its murderin I am by ould Phillips.”

“Never mind him. There were two twen-
ties, were there not?’

“Ob! holy mother, sir, there was! Two most
illigant twenties! and Ted Connor—and Phal-
in—which Reilly »

He faltered and stopped, as our friend, with
much ostentatious rustling of the crigp paper,
produced a new twenty, and then the other
twenty, and then a ten, and then a five, and so
forth, Meanwhile, the man, occasionally
murmuring an exclamation of surprise, or a

the clerk with a most extraordinary absense

Ohone; there was a twenty as |

to ould Phillips, regardin the five as was owen |

protestation of gratitude, but gradually be-
coming vague and reritte in the latter as the
notes reappeared, looked on, staring, evident-
ly inclined to believe that they were the real
lost notes, reproduced in that state by some
. chemical process. At last they were all told
 out, and in his pocket as he still stood staring
and mattering—¢Oh, holy mother, only to
think of it! Sir, it’s bound to you forever that
I am!”’—but more vaguely and remotely now
than before,

“Well,” said our friend, “what do you pro-
pose to give me for this?”’

After staring and rubbing his chin for some
time longer, he replied with the unexpected
question:

““Do you like bacon?*?

“Very much,” said our friend.

“Thin it’s a side as I’Jl bring your honor te-
morrow morning, and a bucket of new milk—

and ould Phillipg—"?

. “Come,” said our friend, glancing at a not-
‘uble shillelagh the man had under his arm,
| “let me undeceive you. I don’t want anything
of you, and I am very glad you have got your
~money baek. But I suppose you’d stand by
' me, now, if I wanted a boy to help me in any
little ekirmish?”’

They were standing by a window on the top
gtory of the Bank, commanding a court-yard
where a sentiy was on duty. To our friend’s
amazement, the man dashed out of the room
without speaking one word, suddenly appear-
~ed in the court yard, performed a war dance
‘round this astonished soldier—who was a
E'uung recruit—made the shillelagh
il ike a wooden butterfly, round his mus-
' ket, round his bayonet, round bis head, round
ihih,budy, round his arms, inside and outside
'higlegs, adyvancing and retired rattled it all
round him like a firelock, looked up at the
- window, cried out with a high leap in the air,
“Whooroo! Thry me!”—vanished—and nev-
er was beheld at the Bank again from that
time forth.

| |
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~ —There are about 30 species of tobacco, all
- possessing nearly the same properties. 1t
.18 said the plant'was first found in Yucatan.
It was taken to Spain, and from there to Por-
tugal. From Portugal it was carried todiffer-
ent Furopean kingdoms. Snuff-taking com-
ménced in Paris, Catherine de Medicis, whose
name has an unpleasant history, from its con-
‘nection with the massacre of Protestants,
being itg first patron, Soon after the settle-
'ment of this country,it became an important
‘article of commerce, and gne aundred and
twenty pounds wasthe stipend paid for a wife
/by some of the early settiers of Virginia.
| s
‘ Save your Paper RRags.
Theinhabitants of Utah are ﬁﬁueéted to'gather np and
' save their wuf'ul'utﬂ" wagon Covers, and every description
af cotton and linen TAgS fuf'pnper making, and deliver
them, from tinié Lo tlme, to the Bisliops of the several
Wards, or the *Eéw.’-’ and ‘Mouritaineer? Offices or thelr
agents, for which, #,h?q ?lenn, they will Ye allowed five
cents s pound, The rags can be sufficlently cleansed Ip
pure water, withoutsoap.

1t isexpected that, iu 4 few months, all who wish can
receive puper In exchange for rags, '
9-1t EDWARD HUNTER, Presiding Bishop.
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Hall’'s Sarsaparilla Yellow Dock and lTodide
of Polass Is prepared from the finest red Jamaleca Sar-
saparilla amnd Euglish lodide of Potass—admirable as a
restorative and purifier of the bloody 1t cleanses the sys-
tem of all morbid and hupure matter—removes pimples,
boils and eruptions from the skin—cures rheamatism and
pains of all kinds— All who can afT'rd should use Ity as it

tends to give them streogth and prolong lifte, Sold by

Druggists generally, at $1.00 per bottle.
R. HALL & CO.,

Proprietors, Wholesale Druggistss 143 and 145
Clay street San Franctlsco.
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FARM FOR SALE.
E HAVE ag0cd ;armh eonsi-tivg « I 40 acres of god
tarming lepd, and (weniy acres of grass Jand, with
raprings of good waler, Also, three jots and two houses
in the Fort. ' . & W. JONES,
29-4 North Wlilow Creek,

GET OUT OF THE GROUND !!!
THE GRAND EXCUSE ANNIHILATED.
B. SNOW & CO.
BEﬂr leave to Inform the publie their CIRCULAR SAW
, MILL at Fort Ephraim is riow ready for operatioi,
siid there are a plenty of logs in the mountains adjacent,
Any amil all whe are desirous of living above gronnd
till the proper time for burlal, can be accomodated wirn
sawing in double quick time, st short potice, All Riuds
of stock and produce taken for Jumberor sawine,
. BERNARD SNOW,
GEUORGE SIDWELL.
ForT EPHRAIM, July 11. 18€0. 18-3m
T FARMINGTON CARDING MACHINE,
I TILL ranpipg anhd dolpg gooa work. We have a room
ftted up expressiy for carding and can card in cold
wenther, Be sure that your wool I8 clean before it ia
greased, as grease sticks to dirt and does not benefit the

wool.  Put the grease on equaly otbherwise briug it and
let ns put it on AT Yol

Part es who wish can dellver thelr won] and rreelve
their rolls at n'y residonce, WM. H. WALKER.

P.9. Rolis for sale at residencey, 16ih Ward, (. 8, L,
'G"r- 1Lt w. _!I_\F. L
NOTICE TO DAVIS COUNTY.

HAVE been 1o tracted by the Connty Conrt of Davis

county. to recejue on Taxes due that county, Wheas
at T W O DOLLARS per bnshel,

On and afier Monday nexty Sep. 24th. T shall be pre-
parrd to recelve nt Farmingron the amonnts dnes

1 will buy allmited quant!'y of Wheat at ONE DOL-
LAR per bushe] on Terriiorial Tax.

ARTHTUR STAYNER,
29-2 Asgessor and Collector,

"STRAWBERRIES! STRAW

l
i

1
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STRAWRBERRIES!!
T the Gardéns and Nurseries of O. II. Oliphanty a lct
of plants of that eslebrated Strawberry, the Hooker,
for cale by the snbscriber. :

These are plants rulsed by myrelf from the ploneer jm-
portation made by me last season, and combine s many
good qualities as any Strawberry uow cnitivated, being
hardy (as they stood the rizors of last winter nnharmer )
very large, productive, and of excellent flaver, thev wij}
be s0ld reaconable for good pay. 29-




