








THE BUCKEYE TWINE BINDER.






THE BUCKEYH®RE HARVESTER.



























THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET.—J. S. Davis,









WEST POINT —

THERE may be a more lovely spot than West
Point in this beautiful world, but its locality would
be difficult to discover. Many contemptuous
things have been said of the graduates of West
Point, but it must be acknowledged that great
mental and physical strength must belong to the
man who passes the opening and closing exam-
inations olP the course ; and by actual statistics it
is shown that most of the victories of the late civil
war were achieved by troops commanded by
officers educated here. The daily routine is

THE REVIEW,

somewhat varied at the closing of the academical
year. The morning is devoted to the examina-
tions ; after dinner there is an infantry, cavalry,
or artillery drill, closed by the usual dress parade.
The summer uniform of gray coatee and white
linen pants, shows to good advantage on the.
grassy plain. Our artist represents the troops as
they appeared when reviewed by General Grant.
After various maneuvers to show the rapidity and
precision with which they could change position
on the field, they tried their skill in oading

THE PARADE GROUND, LOOKING NORTH.



APPROACHING WEST POINT —A. R. Waud.












HUTCHINGS' HOTEL, YOSEMITE.—J. S. Davis.












ERINGING IN THE HAY.—J. S. Davis



























THHE INEW MOWER, COMBINED WITH TABLE-RAXFE.






THE BUCKEYHR DROPPER.


















C. AULTMAN- & COS WORKS AT CANTON, OFEIO.



