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HEW NAMES.

I*ldistrict
H -

Hilton, John L

, T Wrigblaon, 7 A

DEAD AND REMOVED.

Crane, Henry IF

Leigh, Wm H
8

Somerville, John P
T

Thomas. W C W
W

Wake, M.
Wood. Joseph D
Wheatley, Ignatio*
Wheatley, W H

NEW NAMES.

2nd district.
A

Aud, Samuel A
Adams, John

B
Barnes, Israel C
Bisroe, John W*
Biscoe, Waller M
filsne, Thomas

C
Combs, John F

D
Downing. Wra

E
Edelen, P Gough

F
Fenwick, Wm

G
Gough, T B

H
Henderson, Edward

M
Marshall, John H
Morgan. George A
Moore, James H
Milburn, Thomas

ft
Robertson, Jackson

S
Smith, Joseph W

T
Thomas, Georg* W

*
Wright, Alfred M
Wilson, John

DEAD AND REMOVED.

B
Biscoe, Benedict

E
,

Evans, John R
F

Forrest, John H
J

Jarboe, John S

NEW NAMES.

Srd district.
B

Brooks, John E
Bowles, John C

C ** '
,

Combs, George T
Cryer, John C

D
Dorsey. Wm H
Dean, Joseph R

Evans, James N
G

Gar, Francis A
H

Hebb. William
Habb, John B

J
Johnson, Sara

M
Moore. T. Jackson
Moore. R C

N
Neale, Frank

S
Saxton, Bill

T
Thompson, £ Norman
Thompson, Harrison R
Taylor, Joseph

DEAD ANDREMOVED

c
Combs, John F

D
Dean, Levi

*
Evans, William L

O
Gardiner, Joseph B

M
Mason. Sara

NEW~NAMES.
4th district.

Burch. E E
Bush. Wm Thomas

C
Cooper. Oscar

Drary, Jos S
Drury, Robert B

Green, Richatd
H

Higgs, H L
Helmsly, Henry

In
Lives, Bender

R
Reader, Richard C
Rustin John

I
Smith, Jno A

T
Toting, Wm S

DEAD ANiTrEMOVED.
jwd*

_

A .

Adams. Henry
'

.
¦

Butler, Jotegh
Copaey, Marion,
Canter, Frank

/
7

Dftfl, Joseph R

Green, John
H

Herbert, W P
Herbert. W H
Herbert, William
Hayden, Charles B
Harden Charles B
Hammett, CMS

J
Jtrboe, James B

M
Mattingly, O H

T
Thompson, Harrison K

W
Waring, James

newUames.
sth district.

B H
Boose, Wm H Herbert, Henry E
Bsshford, W F Higgs, Samuel G
Baker, George M

C Moulden, Fred T
Crowdy, Caleb Marshall, Patrick
Cheely, Rev JII Mason, Sam
Chappelear, R N R
Curtis, John F Rady, Samuel J

D Roily, George M
Dorsey, Evans Readmond, J J
Dorsey, Josh S
Dade, John Sami Sylvester Richard
Dent, William T

G Tabbs, Lewis
Gray, John W

DEAD AND REMOVED.

D H
Drury, Robert B Helmsley, Henry
Drury, Joseph L Helmsley, Hanson

G
Gray, John T Washington, Jeff
Garner, Leigh

NEW~NA>M£S.

WBBtm 71a*.

“I taO JO*, s•*, thst Uff&vmw
It worth her rtußt f> gold;

She gives > good eifltt qaarts of¦!&,
And mb’* jot ivs jmrtii

‘1 nc jooog White o-coeoia' boot;
Be mat !her, I kaow Uat,

Be cmrefht, girl, joa're tptJin’ It I
• An’ save mam Arte art.

“Good errata', FMhwrd; ataf right sa;”
•H farm I could o', air.

Pro just come dowa”—“Tkaow ft, Diefc,
• To*’rtook a ehiae to her.

‘flbe'ihiad aa‘ petit ao a lamb,
Jeet where IgoilajMlßK
She's jour’a fcr thirty dollars. p

‘Ton’llkaow her dear aeroaa the ihra
By them two milk white etara;

Too need not drive her boom at eight,
Bat juat let down the bare.

•Then whea yo’ve own’d her, ear a month,
And learnt her, aa it were,

I bet—why, what's the matter, Did?"
“ ’Taint her 1 want—it’a —herf"

“What ? not the girl ? well. PII be Mean* !
There, Kate, don’t drop that pan,

You've took tat nightly back,
Bet then a man's a man.

“She's yoar’a, my boy, hat one word more;
Kale's gentle aa a dove;

She’ll fuller you the whole world roaad,
For nothin’ clae hot love.

“Bat never try to drive the lose;
Her nator’a like her ma’a,

/re alios found it worked the beet,
To jest let down the Kara.”

—Scribner,

From the Jacksonville (Ala.) Rep.

A Terrible Story.

In your issue of the 17th inst., I no-
tice an article, the first sentence of
which asks tbe question, “Can a per-
son’s hair turn white within a short
time?” Having seen such an instance,
¦ad one that can be authenticated be-
yond all cavil, by persons now living.
I will give you and your readers the
circumstances as they occurred, when,
where and whom they are.

When Grant sprang the “mine,” or
“blow-up,” as many call :t, in front of
Petersburg, Virginia, at twilight on the
morning of the 30th of July, 1864, tbe

Coint immediately over it was occupied
y a Virginia battery. The ditches on

the right, immediately next to the bat-
tery, were occupied by the Twenty-
second South Carolina volunteers, Col.
Fleming. On the left of tbe battery
the ditches wefo occupied 1by the Eigh-
teenth Sonth Carolina, Col. VV. H. Wal-
lace (now Judge Wallace, of South Car-
olina,) of which regiment I was sur-
geon. All along our lines onr soldiers
had dug out small bomb proofs, as they
called them. These bomb proofs were
generally about four feet broad, three
feet high and seven feet long—large
enough for two or three men to crawl
into and sleep with comparative com-
fort and safety, which they did when
offduty, during that never-to-be-lorgot-
ten siege by every man who participa-
ted therein.

In one of tbe bomb-proofs on the ex-
treme right of tbe Eighteenth South
Carolina volunteers, snd just to the left
of the mine, Lieut. WillardHill, Com-

Biny £. and Sergeant Greer,Company A.
ighteenth South Carolina volunteers,

having been relieved from duty an hour
before, were sleeping. The first they
realixed ofit was tbe shock, then a deep
darkness, and then a consciousness that
tbe mine had been sprung, and that they
had been buried, bow deep they could
not imagine. The first impulse was a
deep indescribable despair—heart-sick-
ening, heart-rending hopelessness, that
left them almost powerless for a time.
But what could they do ? They bad
nothing to dig out with but a bayonet
that Sergeant Greer had in bis belt, and
there was but a canteen of water in the
cell. But what was going on above
them ? Grant bad consummated that
most diabolical of all deeds of a terrible
war.

6th district.
C M

Chapman, Jas A McGinley, JN M
Coates, Samuel N

D Nolen, Charles
Dean, John C S

F Spears, John A
Fenwick, Fred Smith, Frank
Fenwick. Cbas O T

H Thomas, James
Hutchins, LW B Thomas, Geo W

J Y
Jones, John S Yorkshire, James
Jones, George A Young, James N
Jenifer, Turner

REMOVED.
W

Wilson, John

NEW NAMES.

7th district.
A H

Adams, Henry Herbert, William
B Holly. Geo.L

Baker, John Walter M
Blakistone, R Web Maddox, Legard
Barnes, Andrew W P
Butler, Stephen Palmer, SE F

C Q
Carter, Wm SJr Quade, R S
Cassidy, John Isaac S

D Summerville. J H
Dent, J Marshall Shinn, Dr V

Y
Young, John H

DEAD AND REMOVED.
G Q

Garner, Billingiey Quade, R E.
H

'

Quade. JE
Hammond, Rev J P R

Russell, Wm H

NEW NAMES.

Sth district.
A

Adams. Alex
B

Barber, Geo B Brown, Stephen
C

Cox, Geo L
G

Guyther. Stephen Gough, Geo W
Green well, J S Goodrich, Steph C

H
Hilton, Wm M Hill, Harrison

J
Johnson, William Jarboe, James B
Jarboe, John S

1*
Leach, J Holland Lawrence, John

M
Matthews, E A Matthews. Jos A
Morgan, Jaa S Mason, Wm F

N
Norm, Janes S of Wm

P*
Pembroke, Charles A

S
Somerville, Robi. Somerville, Jim

W
Watts, Daniel Wise, J Robert
Wise, J Thomas

DEAD.
M

Mason, George E

I was within 180 yards of it on my
morning visit to my regiment, and it
was just at that time ofday—twilight—-
that even trees can look like ghosts,
and that added to the weird scene of
death. Simultaneous with the deep,
dead sound, and quiver of the eartn,
there arose in the atm cloud of dost
and smoke and timbers, men and musk-
ets, and all manner of shapes and frag-
ments were flying in every direction—-
and then for a moment a stillness—and
it seemed as if every cannon in the
whole .Federal line was turned loose
upon our lines. Shells shrieked through
the air—musket balls and fragments of
shell fell in every direction, plowing up
the earth and cbtting offlimbs from tbe
few trees that tbe relentless hand of
war had spared. Then came the charge.
Negro troops in front with splendid ca-

Krisoned troops of the Federal army
bind, driving them, as it were, to the

front, like sbeqt to slaughter, with the
battle cry of “Remember Fort Pillow,”
and tbe few—the very few—that sur-
vived, no donbt remembered (he crater
of Grant full as well.

High above all the confusion and
smoke and dust and groans of the
wounded, could be heard the battle-cry
of the Federal*, and the words of en-
couragement ofgallant officers—the few
that are left of the Eighteenth and Twen-
ty-second South Carolina volunteers,
and of -thus* brave Virginians wbow
battery was bened in a common grave
with nearly every soldier who manned
it. But the Confederate lines were
broken in (wain. Federal* and ne-
groes bad made breastworks of tbe
bowlders that were blown op by tbe
explosion. But they were not to stay
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there.
with after one of
th* mo-t gstkmt fi|W> ofall the war,
be carried (he VNffiHf-sad the crater

turned to a grave formptjptOfß. Ihad
beard of pools of litiM it was there
that I saw them. ThiMHlpncc reigned,
that painful silence always fol-
lows an the battle-fieKalfer death has
held high carnival, i

Then came the mA? of coenting
up the cost. My briMfe had suffered
severely. The Twmßßbwmd South

Fie
r
.

,nt u<i
i '°ffSm Coir

My regiment bad lost 16S men. Two
whole companies, A and C. Eightranth
South Carolina, had not a man left who
was on duty, to tell the tale. One hun-
dred and one ofmy men, includingCtp-
Uios McCormick and Birdgis, were dead
—buried in the crater orscatteredalong
the works—and 62 missing.

Among the missing are Lieut. Hill
and Sergeant Greer. We left tkem in
their almost livinggrave; Greer digging
with bis bayonet, while Hillpassed back
the dirt with all the despt* ratios of des-
pair. They bear not, heed nob the bat-
tle that is raging above them, but toil
on. Often hope would spiing up in
their hearts to give way only ts despair.
Hill has often told me bow, when he
awoke to a consciousness of |is‘condi-
tion, the thoughts that flasbel through
his brain like lightning; now |e thought
ifhe could only see one ray of light, or
breathe the fresh air again; that ifbe
could only let his wife know bow and
where he died, that death vould be a
relief to him. Almost sulbcated for
want of fresh air, they worked on; at
last it seemed to them that something
had crushed them; they had dugtbrough
the loose bowlders, and the light burst
upon them. They both, overcome with
the sudden transition from their suffoca-
tion and despair to light and hope,
fainted. How long they remained
there they know not. When they
awoke from their swoon the first sound
that broke upon their ears was the clash
of arms and the quick rolling roar of the
battle as it raged around and above.
Almost in a stupor, trying to realize
that they could again see the light of
heaven, and hear the voice of a living
creature, they lay still until they recov-
ered their minds enough to know what
was going on. Hill has often told me
that when he knew amLrealized that it
was a battle, tbe the sweet-

rtlrs. At last rose
high above everyllMg else. They
knew that somebody bad vanquished,
and that somebody was victor, who they
knew not. They emerged from tbeir
awful retreat, weak, worn in body, and
with mind almost crazed. They knew
not how long they had been there; they
did not even know their old comrades.
Nor could they realize that it was the
same day that they were buried.

They were brought back to me, at the
field hospital, more dead than alive, for,
strange as it may seem, they were the
most sadly changed men that I ever be-
held. Both were fine looking soldiers
before; now they were weak, with
sunken cheeks and eyes. Lieut. Hill,
whose hair 24 hours before was black,
without a single grey hair in it, (as be
was only 30 years old,) was now al-
most white as snow. Whether it turned
from horror at his condition, or the
deathly beat of bis subterranean bed,
or both, Ido not pretend to say. 1 sim-
ply give the facts, not as I heard, but
as I saw them, and he still lives to ver-
ify tlwl this is no romance, but one of
my experiences in a war whose first
gun I heard fired and tbe last gun ot
which sounded the requiem of the lost
cause when I was at my post on duty.

Hugh Toukd, M. D.

is astonishing how many rich
people condescend to wearimitations ot
costly things; and this piece ofbad taste
is not by any means confined to the
nouveau* riches, who might be expec-
ted to know better. Cotton velvet with
a silk face does duty for the rich Lions
velvet which once alone was worn by
gentlewomen: imitation lace, mock
jewelry, and sham fum are worn un-
blu?>hingfy. If, as is often stated, ladies
dress not to please ibe opposite sex,
bat to excite tbe envy of tbeir own, the
wearing of shams must fail in its effect.
Another woman may be very covetous
ot her rival’s dtamoods, sables and old
point; hut she could only feel contemp-
tuous towards tbe paste, the dyed rab-
bit skins, and machine-made lace that
do duty for tbe good old treasures.—
Gentlemen, too, are not readily taken
in by imitations; the sportsman recog-
nizes the mock fur or feather, and most
men in society understand good lace
and tbe difference between paste and
diamonds. There ta no greater snob-
bery than that shown in the pretension
of modern dress; and no falseness more
easily seen through than (hat* of sham
finery. A true gentlewoman willonly
wear what is genuine and good of its
kind, no matter bow modest and unpre-
tending that kind may be.— {London
Court Circular.

s9* A roan who is tong headed and
keeps bis ear* open is supposed to be
unusually wise. Similar qualities sod ad-
vantages in a mule are not remarkable.

Tbe handsomest compliment yon
can pay to a woman of sense is to ad-
dress her as such.

Killed !¦ ai Open Court

Locistill*,Ky., Sept. J2 Con-
gressional canvass in the Eighth Ken-
tucky district, now represented by the
Hon. Milton J. Durham, has been of
almost'unprecedented interest in this
State. Toe convention was held this
morning, and Philip Thompson. Jr., of
Mercer county, was selected as the can-

of the iioiifr.
In Mirth, 11*73, a cose wm allied io

the Circuit Court ofMercer, being the

covery ofsome $2,000 loaned byDavies
to Philip Thompson, Sr., father of to-
day's nominee.

Philip Thompson, Sr., and Davies
were neighbors, and had been tbe most
intimate of friends. The second son of
Davies had been named for Thompson,
and Thompson’s second son, in return,
was christened Theodore Davies Thomp-
son. The money was loaned in some
friendly transaction, and a note was
given as hardly more than a matter of
form. It was not paid at maturity, but
Davies did not ask for payment until
long after, when bis necessities com-
pelled the request. Thompson, a law-
yer in large practice, was at the time
Common* ealth’s attorney of the dis-
trict. His canvass bad cost bim heavi-
ly, and he was, besides, a free liver and
liberal in entertaining, alter the hospi-
table fashion ot about every Kentuckian
ot social or political prominence. He
asked for further time and the matter
was not pressed.

But Davies, so he afterwards charged,
one day had occasion to look over bis
papers, and Thompson’s note was miss-
ing. He walked ovfk to Thompson’s
house, told of its loss and asked for an-
other note. Thompson, to his amaze-
ment, said that the note had long since
been paid, and, if I recollect aright, pro-
duced the originalpaper. Davies went
home dazed, instituted an investigation
and finally became convinced that
Thompson had had access to the desk
where the note had been kent and bad
taken it away. The old farmer was
choleric; the intimacy ofyears could not
survive the shock; be thought himself
sure in the conviction ol bis friend’s
dishonesty, and, hurrying to town, en-
tered suit on the note, charging the
grievous crime above named. The com-
munity was gravely excited over the ac-
cusation, and when tbe case came up
for trial the court-room was densely
crowded.

Theodore Davies sat on one side of
the judge’s bench, within tbe bar, and
Philip Thompson, Sr., Just opposite to
him, facing the jury. Beside his lather,
Theodore Davies, Jr., sat, by all ac-
counts an admirable young fellow'quiet,
modest, of perfect habits, and affianced
to a young girl of Harrodsburg. Theo-
dore Davies Thompson was seated next
to his father, and also lacing the father
and son opposite. The arguments had
been made, the evidence seemed strong
against the defendant, the* jury was
about to retire, and the dense silence
with which tbe progress of the case had
been watched by the assembly of friends
of both parlies was even more strained
as the faces of the twelve were scanned
to judge of their probable decision.

At that moment a commotion half
way down the court room turned all
eyes thither. Young Philip Thompson
Davies and Philip Thompson, Jr., who
was nominated for to-day and
was then county attorney of Mercer,
bad been talking earnestly beside the
stove, on tbe west side of the room, aa
tbe case was nearing its end. Sudden-
ly both started hurriedly down one of
the side aisles leading to the main
aisle, Thompson a little in front. Both
bad their right hands on the pistol pock-
et. Theodore Davies and his elder son
jumped to tbeir feet, and the Thomp-
sons, lather and son, opposite, were al-
ready standing. The elder Davies
started down the aisle, but as be got to
tbe centre of tbe room a shot was heard
in tbe vestibule outside, whither the
two voung men bad gone.

Tbe old man stopped, shouted, “Itis
a conspiracy,” and drew his pistol.—
Before be could raise tbe hammer
there was another shot and he fell dead
where he stood. The young Theodore
had followed him end was at his side
as be fell. The audience, too familiar
with what is certain to follow when
pistols are drawn in any part of Ken-
tucky, dropped a one man behind
benches. Judge Wickliffe—another
honored Kentucky name—rose and
shouted a warning, but with no effect.
Shot after shot followed in such quick
succesoion that all was over almost be-
fore his voice could be heard.

Yoting Theodore Davies, bis face, as
it has been described to me, white even
beyond description, and fiercely set,
stood over the dead body of bis father.
Tbe elder Thompson was behind a post
on the left of him as he stood; Theodore
Thompson behind a post to the right,
and Philip Thompson, Jr., back of him,
by the door. Tbeir three pistols emp-
tied bullet after bullet toward biro, but
be still escaped harm. Slowly he fired
shot after shot in return, turning a third
around as each time lie raised toe ham-
mer, until the six loads were gone.—
Each bullet lodged in tbe posts behind
which were the other two. or in tbe
jamb of tbe door to the vestibule. Then
be reached down, took the heavy Colt
from bis dead father’s nerveless grasp,
and again, with marvelous deliberation
and precision, emptied its six loads in
succession. turning, as before, a third 1
around toward each opponent as he
fired. *

Each ?fcot lodged itself in tbe heavy'

timbers. Neither of tbe Thompsons was
bit. and he himself stood unwounded.
Then he snapped the weapon once or
twice, unmindful that its cartridges
were useless, and then he backed slow-
ly toward the door, still a targef as he
moved for two fresh pistol* in the hands
of tbe two before him. ft was after-
ward urged that the Thompsons must
each have been armed with two or

more weapons when they entered the
court. The number ofshots fired would
prove this. -

- |
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son, Jr., in front ofhim, and both moved
out into the open air. Lytnc at the foot
of the steps was the dead body ol his
younger brother, Philip. The first shot
heard bad been fatal to the hoy—he
was not 20 yet—and he plunged for-
ward like a log out of the door as the
bullet found its way to bis heart. Tbe
aim bad been strangely true (or both
the elder and tbe younger Davies.—
The boy had been wild and reckless,
but the elder brother had apologized for
the younger’s faults, bad protected him
often from punishment, and loved him
well. Theodore stooped down and felt
his heart. It did not beat, and the
young man hitherto almost calm in his
desperate fight, rose with the dead boy’s

Cistul, not one load discharged, in his
and and rushed upon Philip Thomp-

son.
For a moment they struggled hand to

hand furiously, neither using his weap-
on. Then the elder Thompson, who
had jumped through a window of the
court-room, carrying saah and glass
with him, came around the corner of
tbe house, pistol in hand. Theodore
shook himself loose, moved as before
slowly up the street, but not firing, and
was perhaps a hundred feet from the
court house doot when a heavy bullet
from a Dcmnger held by the elder Phil-
ip Thompson pierced his breast. It was
a mortal wound. The young man fell.
There wn* now no one to return the
Thompsons’ fire and bis friends picked
bim up, unassailed, and carried him to
a room over a store nearby. There he
died that afternoon, calm and steadfast
to the close. I think you will call him
a hero when you have heard all the
story I have to tell.

So lather and two sons had killed a
father and two sons—rarely a more
shocking coincidence. Singularly, no
other person in that crowded ball was
injured, although fifty bullets and odd
were afterward found imbedded in va-
rious parts of the room. When yonn*

Theodore Davies was borne, wounded
to death, to the room hard by, he sent
for his mother and youngest brother,
Eugene, a boy io jackets. When they
reached bim it waa evident that his time
was but short;-but, taking the boy’s
hand, he made him promise that be
would pursue the quarrel no further.—
It bad been too often the fashion in
Kentucky for tbe surviving members of
a family, after one of these bloody af-
frays, to declare a vendetta against tbo.-e
of the other side. In one case that of
the Hills and Evanses, in the neighbor-
ing'county of Garrard, tbe original
bloody quarrel began fifty years ago,
and since then it has been estimated
that sixty persons bare been killed-
relatives, more or less distant, ol tbe
two men who fought in 1826.

Tbe dying man hgd steadily refused
tn ba placed on i bed, for, as he said
tbe last-flowing blood could do no barm
to the bare floor. He turned to a friend
of tbe Thompsons, who bad assisted in
bringing bim io, sent word to them that
be bore them no ill will, and then drew
from his pocket a closely written paper,
read it slowly and thoughtfully through,
called for a lighted match and set fire to
it, holding it in his hand until consumed
almost to the last ash. That paper, 1
have since been told by the surviving
son, was a statement drawn up the
night before by Theodore Davies, Sr.,
and intrusted to tbe young Theodore,
prophesying exactly what happened in
the court room that day, and giving
proofs that let the old man to believe
that tbe Thompsons had arranged a de-
tailed plan to murder him and hi* two
sons ifthe verdict promised to go against
the defendant. That document, as rep-
resented, would have gone far toward
convicting the Thompsons of deliber-
ate murder, and if it was as represen-
ted. you willagree with me that the
dying victim’s act in destroying it was
that of a noble spirit. A minister had
reached the room. Theodore talked
with him feebly, bade mother and broth-
er good-bye, and was dead.

The Thompsons were arrested, hut,
I think, released on bail. One ofthe
accused being commonwealth or prose-
cuting attorney, tbe Hon. J. C. S.
Blackburn was engaged to conduct the
prosecution. He was then bat at the
beginning of a career which had since
been remarkably successful. Yon will
remember bis strong, rugged face and
quiet determination as he sat with the
Potter Investigating Committee lately
in session in your city. The same qual-
ity was shown in the onearthiug of the
Belknap fraud of four years ago, when
the young- lawyer was serving hi* first
term in Congress. Ju-t prior to his ap-
pearance in tbe Thompson (rial be had
been engaged in a case hardly less ex-
citing over in Woodford county. The
brother and sister ofold John Harper,
owner of Longfellow, bad been brutal-
ly murdered in bed. and an attempt
made tbe same night to murder the ve-
teran turfman himself as be slept near
by his beloved borec in his stable at
Lexington.

Th* three Harper’*, bachelor brothers
and maiden si-ter, were very ti-rh, and

NO. II

Adam Harper, % nephew, trss under*
Mood to be their* heir. Another rela-
tive publicly accused Adam Harper of
the murder, hut did net have definite
proof sufficient to bring the matter be-
fore the grand jure. Adam Harper
sued hfrt Tor libel, and •'To** Bfarkbnrn
W§§ retained for the defence. He filed
an answer pleadingjustification, and ee
trial boldly charged that Adam Harper
and hia ton were guiliy or Ik. .ripta
crime. Young Harper, at reeess. drew
a nistel

to the officer, and went back into coutt
and finished bis accusation. His client
was cleared, and when old John Harper
die d no mention ofAdam Harper wan
found in las will.

It was gravely feared throughout
Kentucky that, at the trialof the Thomp-
sons, there wouldbe still another bloody
scene if the prosecuting lawyer attacked
them with any severity. No such scene
occurred, however, and the Thomp-
sons were acquitted on the plea of self-
defence, and, as you have seen, one of
them was to-day nominated to repre-
sent his district in the governing body
of the nation.

If(be civil suit for the recovery of
the money loaned was ever renewed,
if the jury ever reassembled to bring in
a verdict alter the dead bodies of the
plaintiffand one of Ins sons were car-
ried from the court room, I have never
seen a record of the fact; nor has young
Eugene Davies, now a full man grown,
ever violated the promise made at his
elder brother’s dying command.

How to Preserve Carpets. —The
carpet moth makes bis favorite home
about the bindings and corners o( the
carpet. Ifthis is an ingrain or three-
ply fabric successful war may be waged
on him by wringing a cloth out of bet
water, laying over the bindings and
edges and ironing with as hot an iron
as can be used without scorching.—
This will destroy both the moths and
their eggs, and after a few such visita-
tions they disappear. But this steam-

ing and ironing process is nut effectual
with Wilton’s. Moquettes or any heavy
carpetings. The heat cannot thorough-
ly penetrate (hem and ironing injures
the pile of the velvet. Still, it is best
to draw the tacks occasionally and lay
the edge of the carpet qyur—•one aid*
only or a part of a side at a time—and
steam and iron it oa the wrong side.—
Then, besides this, the doors should bo
wiped as far under as the arm will reach
with a cloth wrung out of streng and
hot Cayenne tea; and before renailing
the binding and edge of the carpet
should also be wiped with it, rubbing
them hard. Some have recommended
sprinkling salt around the sides of thn
room before nailing down (he carpet,
but we should think this objectionable,
as the salt absorbs moisture irom thn
air and may thus cause too much damp-
ness.—[Journal of ChcmLtry.

¦ --

Small La*i> Holders. —lt is r great
question whether it is best on (he whole
for a nation to have its land held and
cultivated in moderately large farms,
or to have the land cut up into numer-
ous small allotments, so far as produce
is concerned. There is no doubt much
more is to be had from ten farms of
ten acres each, and than from one of
100 acres. But this tut one side of
the great question, as to this one side,
however, it seems that (he value of
small proprietorships, in increasing the
fertility of the roil is strikingly illustra-
ted in the village of Werder, near Pots-
dam. The area of this parish. which

| has a population of 3,000, is 2,300 acres,
| of which 075 acres are devoted to fruit
I culture. These 975 acres are di-tribu-
! ted among no less than 550 owners, so
I that each cultivator bolds on an aver-
age 1}acres of land. The natural soil

|of the district is for the most part ex-
i ceedingly poor, but by the skill of the
| occupiers the land under cultivation Is
now remarkable for its fertility and
very heavy rropaof the finest quality
are anually produced. The crops, as

a matter of course, vary according to

the season, but in 1875 no less than
2.500,000 gallons of fruit were sent to
Berlin atone.

The Largest Plaistijv theWol.
—We are accustomed to regard the
great trees of California as the mod gi-‘
gantic specimens of vegetable growths
known to man, but such is not (he case.'

There is a sub-murine plant growing in
(he North Pacific ocean which, accord-
ing to Professor Reinsch, dwarfs alt
others in its vast proportions. The
Muroryftit pyrifern, one of the M*-
hnotpermm, has (men known to grow to
such an extent as to cover vast areas of \

the ocean bed. One specimen, by >

measurement, was found to cover three
square miles, and the stem Irom which
the growth proceeded was eight foet in
diameter. It is almost impossible to
conceive of such a plant, or how a sys-
tem of nourishment can be maintained
through such extended channels in the
living organism. Nature performs
strange freak*, and certainly none can
be stranger than (he fact that of this
gigantic species there are some speci-
men- so small as to be microscopic, or
only to be seen by the aid of powerful
objectives. —[Journal of CAemiAry.

wav a Detroit boy who soaked
a box ofmatches in a pail ol water over
night in order to get up a sulphur >j>c*ng
and cure hi* mother’s rheumatism.—
DA. 0.7 Fret Presu


