:.b.".
ood, D
WNJ’. us
Wheatley, WH
NEW NAMES.
2nd dAillnd.
Aud, Samuel A
Adams, Joh;
Barnes, Israel C
Biscoe, John W*
Biscoe, Walter M
Blune, 'l'lnlau
Combs, Jobs F
Downing, ‘::u
Edelen, P (}n‘h
Fenwick, de
Gough, T B"
Henderson, ltdwttd
Marshall, John H
Morgan, George A

Moore, James H
Milbwn, Thomas

R
!olnmon. .;ubu
Smith, Jo-o;h w
© Wilson, John
DEAD AND REMOVED.

B
Biscoe, Benedict

Evans, Jobn R
Forrest, Joha H
Jurboe, Joha 8
NEW NAMES.
m.a?em.
Bowles, Joha €

C
Combs, Goars T
Cryer, John

Dorsey, Wm H
Dean, ng R

Waring, James
NEW NAMES.
5th district.
B H
Boose, W H'  Herbert, Henry E
Bashford, W F Higgs, Samuel G
M

Baker, George

C Moulden, Fred T
Crowdy, Caleb Marshall, Patrick
Chesly, Rev J H Mason, Sam

Chappelear, R N
Curtis, John F  Ruly, Samuel J
Raily, George M

S
Sylvester Richard

T
G Tabbs, Lewis
Gray, John W

DEAD AND REMOVED.

D H
Drury, Robert B Helmsley, Henry
Drury, éo-eph L Heluulg. Hanson

Gray, Jobn T Washington, Jeff

Garner, Leigh
~NEW NAMES:
6th district.
M
lchinl;y. JNM
Nolen, 8(.' harles

Spears, John A
Smitll,;‘ruk

Thomas, James
Tllonu'. Geo W
Yorkshire, James
Young, James N

C
Chapman, Jas A
Co‘re':,n Samuel
Dean, .;‘olm C

Fenwick, Fred
Fenwick, Chas O

H
Hutcbi;o, LWB
o el

ones,
Jenifer, Turner
REMOVED.
w
Wilson, John
NEW NAMES.
Tth district.

A H
Adams, Henry Herbert, William

B Holly, Geo L
lB"ck:r, Johalw‘;lteru ddou

akistone, eb Maddox, Legard
Barnes, Andrew W P
Bautler, CStepben Palmer, S EF
Carter, Wm S Jr Qudo.% S
Cassidy, Jobn Isaac S

D Summerville, J H

Dent, J Marshall YSlniml. DV
Younk. John H
DgAD AND REH({BD.
Garner, Billingley Quade, R E.
H 1 Quade

.Jl »
Hammond, RevJ P R
Russell, Wm H

NEW NAMES.

8th district.
Adlm.AAlex
Barber, Geo B nnnwn. Stephl
Py
X

Guyther, Stephen .
om"::.n.u %u':uc

B
Hilton, Wm M Jmm
Jobnson, William Jarboe, James B
Jarboe, John S §
M.Jﬂolludnhm.kh

Matthews, E A Matthews, Jos A
Morgan, Jus S nhn. Wm F

Mhrict'-
M'SM‘
Somerville, Robt. 'l-tvlo. Jim
Watts, J Robert
-y Wise, J

| ———
DEAD. -

Mason, George E

L
10 8 Ak T g
3 Lk G5 Py o] W
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“She’s your'n, my boy, but one word more;
She'll fofer you the whole world rouad,
wi
!’unﬂ.".:bbntlon.

“‘Bat never try to drive the lass;
Her natur’s like her ma’s,
D ve allus found it worked the best,
To jest let down the bars.”
~Scribner.

From the Jacksonville (Ala.) Rep.
A Terrible Story.

In your issue of the 1%h inst., I no-
tice an article, the first sentence of
which asks the question, “Can a per-
son’s hair turn white within a short
time ?”” Having seen such aninstance,
and one that can be authenticated be-

ond all cavil, by persons now living,
{ 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 it, in front of
Petersburg, Virginia, at twilight on the
morning of the 30th of July, 1864, the
Eoinl immediately over it was occupied

y a Virginia battery. The ditches on
the right, immediately next to the bat-
tery, were ied by the Twenty-

lace (now J Wallace, of South Car-
olina,) of which regiment I was sur-
. Al along our lines our soldiers
ad dug out small bomb proofs, as they
called them. These bomb gmofa 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
off duty, during that never-to-be-forgot-
ten siege by every man who participa-
ted therein.

In one of the bomb-proofs on the ex-
treme right of the Eighteenth South
Carolina volunteers, and just to the left
of lbenlnin;, Lieut. Willard Hill, Com-

.and Sergeant Greer,Company A.
E:{t“nth South Carolina vol::u’en.
having been relieved from duty an hour
before, were sleeping. The first they
realized of it was the shock, thenadeep
darkness, and then a consciousness that
the mine had been sprung, and that they
had been buried, how deep they could
not im?ine. 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 had

reer had in his belt, and

there was but a canteen of water in the
But what was going on above
them? Grant had consummated that
most diabolical of 2il deeds of a terrible

m.

1 was within 180 yards of it on my
morning visit to my regiment, and it
at that time of day—twilight.
that even trees can like
and that added to the weird scene

T
thH]

second South Carolina volunteers, Col.
the ditcies we. ' W '
teenth South Carolina, Col. W. H. Wal- | j;

nothing to dig out with but a bayonet |
that Sergnn% i

was on duty, to tell the tale. One<han-
dred and one of my men, including Cap-
tains McCormick and Birdgis, weredead
—buried in the crater orscatteredalong
the works—and 62 missing. f
Among the mussing are Lieul Hill
and t Greer. We left them in
their almost living grave; Greer figgi
with Lis bayonet, while Hill
the dirt with all the desperatios
pair. They hear not, heed not the bat-
tle that is raging above them, but toil
on. Often hope would sprng up in
their hearts to give way only te despair.
Hill has olten told me how, when he
awoke to 2 consciousness of bis condi-
tion, the thoughts that flashed through
his brain hke lightning; now ¥e thought
if he could only see one ray df light, or
breathe the fresh air n; that if he
could only let his wife know how and
where he died, that death vould be a
relief to him. Almost sufocated for
want of fresh air, they worked on; at
last it seemed to them that somethi
had crushedthem; they had duglhrou:g
the loose bowlders, and the light burst
upon them. They both, overcome with
the sudden traasition from their suffoca-
Ltion and despair to light and’ hope,
fainted. How long they remained
there they know not. hen: they
awoke from their swopn the first sound
that broke upon their ears wasthe clash
of arms and the quick rolling roar of the
battle us it raged aroutd and above.
Almost in a siupor, trying o 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

often told me
that when he knew i
the

ed that it

and that somebody was victor, who they
knew not. They emerged from their
awful retreat, weak, worn in body, and
with mind almost crazed. They knew
not how long they hadbeen 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, atthe
field hospital, more dead than alive, for,
etrange 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,
wh:se bair 24 hours before was black,
without a single hair in it, (as he
was onl #Iye?r:yold,) was m(:w al-
most white as snow. Whether it turned
from horror at his condition, or the
deathly heat of his subterranean bed,
or both, I do not pretend to say. Isim-
ply give the facts, not as I heard, butl
as [ saw them, and he still lives to ver-
ify that this is no romaace, but oné of
my experiences in a war whose first
gun I heard fired and the last gun of
which n;nmlled the of the lost
cause when I “was at t on duty.

Huen T-,ou-‘p;, M. D.’

§3-1t is astonishing how many rich
people condescend to weari ihtyoonn ot
coetly things; and this piece of bad taste

mfined to the
t be expec-
on velvet m

,v|<‘%.

eovn{'d some D0 Ic 3
to Philip Thempson, Sr., fsiher
day’s nominee.

ilip Thompson, Sr., and Davies
were neighbors, and had been the most
intimate of friends. The second son of
Davies had been named for Thompson,
and Thompson’s second sen, 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, whea bis necessities com-
pelfed the request. Thompson, a law-
yer in large practice, was at the time
Commonw ealth’s attorney of the dis-
trict. His canvass had cost him heavi-
ly, and he was, besides, a free liver and
liberal in entertaining, after the hospi-
table fashion of about every Kentuckian
of social or political prominence. He
asked for further time and the matter
was not pressed.

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

Theodore Davies sat on one side of
the jn 's bench, within the bar, and
Philip Thompson, Sr., just opposite to
him, facinf):hejur . Beride his father,
Theodore Davies, Jr., sat, by all ac-
counts an admirable young fellow, quiet,
modest, of perfect habits, and afffanced
to a young girl of Harrodsburg. Theo-
dore Davies Thompson was seated next
to his father, and also facing the father
and son opposite. The arguments had
been made, the evidence seemed strong
against the defendant, the; jury was
about to relire, and the dense silence
with which the progress of the case had
been watched by the assembly of friends
of both parties 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 tarned all
eyes thither. Young Philip Thompson °
Davies andPhilip Thompson, Jr., who
was nominated for Coz sress to-day and
was then county attorney of Mercer,
had been talking earnestly beside the
stove, on the west side of the room, as
the case was nearing its end. Sudden-
ly both started hurriedly down one of
tie side aisles leading to the main
aisle, Thompson a little in front. Both
had their nght hands on the pistol pock-
et. Theodore Davies and his elder son
jumped to their feet, and the Thomp-
sons, father and son, opposite, were al-
ready standing. The elder Davies
started down the aisle, but as he got to
the centre of the room a shot was heard
in the vestibule outside, whither the
two young men had gone.

The man stopped, shouted, “It is
a conspiracy,’”’ and drew lus pistol.—
Before he could raise the hammer
there was another shot and he fell dead
where he stood. The young Theodore
bad followed him and was at his side
as he fell. The audience, too familiar
;ith“d.whu i‘snceruin to follow when

t are drawn in any part of Ken-
tucky, dnprd as one man bebind
benches. udge Wickliffe—another
honored Kentucky name—rose and
shouted a warning, but with no eflect.
Shot after shot followed in such quick
succession that all was over almost be-
fore his voice could be heard.

Yoting Theodore Davies, his face, as
it has been described to me, white even
beyond description, and fiercely set,
stood over the dead body of his father.
The elder Thompson was behind a
on the left :(;:n:’u he stood; Theodore

ind a post to the right,

ilip Thompson, Jr., back of E‘i::,

by the door. Their three pistols emp-
'ho still escaped :lrl: .os'"‘ oy
. Slowly he fired

shot after shot in return, lmI’ a third

of to-

Each shot lodged ifsclf 1n the heavy'

H i

Adam Harper, 3

. | stood to be thewr™ 3

tive publicly accured

ges | the wurder, but did sol have de

proof sufficient to bring the matter be-
fore the nd jury. m Harpe
sued K118 Tor tibe —-:{a “Jo*

| was retamned for the defence. = He Gled

e T
putenges

1
.
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| som, Jr., in front ofNim, and both moved | ta

out intothe open air. Lying at the foot
of the steps was the dead body of his
younger brother, Philip. The first shot
heard had been fatal to the boy—he
was not 20 yet—and he plun for-
ward like a log out of the door as the
bullet found its way to his heart. The
aim had been strangely true for both
the elder and the younger Davies.—
The boy had been wild and reckless,
but the elder brother had apologized for
the younger’'s faults, had protected him
often from panishment, 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

istol, not one load discharged, in his

and and rushed upon Philip Thomp-
son.

For a2 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 sash and glass
with him, came around the corner of
the 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 door when a heavy bullet
from a Derringer held by the elder Phil-
ip Thompson pierced his breast. It was
a mortal wound. The young man fell.
There wzs now no one to return the
Thompsons’ fire and his friends Kickcd
him up, unassailed, and carried him to
a room over a store nearby. There he
died, that afternocn, calm and steadfast
to the close. I think you will call him
a hero when you bhave heard all the
story I have to tell.

So tather and two sons had killed a
father and two sons—rarely a more
shocking coincidence. Smgulnl{, no
other person in that crowded ball was
injured, although fifty bullets snd odd
were afterward found imbedded in va-
rious parts of the room. When young
Theodore Davies was borne, wounde
to death, to the room hard by, he sent
for his mother and youngest brother,
Eugene, 2 boy in jackets. When they
reached him it was evident that his time
was but short; -but, taking the boy's
hand, he made him promise that he
would pursue the quarrel no further.—
It had been too often the fashion in
Kentucky for the surviving members of
a family, after one of these bloody ai-
frays, to declare a vendetta against those
of the other side. In one case that of
the Hills and Evanses, in the neighbor-
ing county of Garrard, the original
bloody quarrel began fifty years ago,
and since then it has been estimated
that sixty persons have becn killed—
relatives, more or less distant, of the
two men who fought in 1825.

The dying man had steadily refused
to b2 placed on 2 bed, for, as he said
the fast-flowing blood could do no harm
to the bare floor. He turned to a friend
of the Thompsons, who had assisted in
bringing him in, sent word to them that
he bore them no ill will, and then drew
from his pocket a closely written paper,
read it slowly and thoughtfully through,

it, holding it in his hand until consumed
almost to the last ash. That paper, |
have since been told by the surviving
son, was a statement drawn up the
night before by Theodore Davies, Sr.,
and intrusted to the young Theodore,

roofs that let theold man to believe
that the Thompsons had arranged a de-
tailed plan to murder him and his two
sons if the verdict promised to go against
the defendant. That document, as rep-
resented, would have gone far toward
convicling the Thompsons of deliber-
ate murder, and if it was as represen-
ted, you will agree with me that the
dying victim’s actin destroying it was
that of a noble ~pirit. A minister had
reached the room. Theodore talked
with him feebly, bade mother and broth-

er Food-b re, and was dead.

he Th’ompsons were arrested, but,
I think, released on bail. Ogne of the
accused being commonwealth or prose-
cuting attorney, the Hon. J. C.S.
Blackburn was engaged to conduct the
prosecution. He was then but at the
beginning of a career which had since
been remarkably successful. You wiil
remember his strong, rugged face and
quiet determination as Le sat with the

Belknap fraud of four years ago, when
the young lawyer was serving his first
term in Congress. Just prior to his ap-
ance in the Thompson trial be had
n engaged in a case hardiy less ex-
citing over in Woodford county. The

made the same night to murder the ve-
teran tarfman himself as he slept near

and maiden sister, were very 1}

called for a lighted match and set fire to |

- ag S

and fini his i

was cleared, and w i

died no mention of Adam HNarper was
found in hus will. ’

It was gravely feared throughout
Kentucky that, atthe trial of,lllo'l'bﬂlr
sons, there would be still another
sceue if the prosecuting lawyer attacked
them with any severity. No such scene
occurred, however, and the Thom
sons were acquitted on the plea of seif-
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 the civil suit for the recovery of
the money loaned was ever renewed,
if thedjur_y ever reassembled to bring in
a verdict alter the dead bodies of the
plainif and one of lns 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.

-— e

How 10 Preserve Careers.—The
carpet moth makes bhis favorite home
about the bindings and corners of the
carpet. If this is an ‘ingrain or three-
ply fabric successful war may be waged
on him by wringing a cloth out of het
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 visilas
tions they disappear. But this steam-
ing and ironing process is not effectual
with Wilton’s, Moquettes or any heavy
carpetings. The heat cannot thorough-
ly penetrate them and ironing injures
the pile of the velvet. Still, it is best
to draw th; tacks occasionally and lay
the edge of the carpet over——one side....
only or a part of a'side’st '1&‘.1’"-4“ .
steam and iron it on the wrong side.—
Then, besides this, the floors should be

d | wiped as far under as the arm will reach

with a cloth wrung out of strong and
hot Cayenne tea; and before remailing
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 the
room before mailing down the carpet,
but we should think this objectionable,
as the salt absorbs mosture from the
air and may thus cause toomuch damp-
ness.—{Journal of Chemistry.
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Ssart Lasp HoLpers.—Itis a great

estion whether it is best on'the whele
or 2 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. Bu! this :s Lutl one side of
the great question, as to this one side,
however, it seems that the value of
small proprietorships, in increasing the
fertility of the soil is strikingly illustra-
ted in the village of Werder, near Pols-
dam. The area of this parish, which
| has a population of 3,000, is 2,300 acresx,
of which 975 acres are devoted to fruit
culture. These 975 acres are distribu-
ted among no less than 559 owners, so
that each cultivator holds on an aver-

prophesying exactly what happened in |
ihe court room that day, and giving|

Potter Investigating Committee lately |
in session in your city. The same qual- |
ity was shown in the unearthing of the |

by bis beloved horse in his stable at]
Lexington. ‘

The three Harper's, bachelor brothers |
<h, and '

{ age 1§ acres of land. The natural soil
| of the district is for the most part ex-
ceedingly poor, but by the skill of the
| oecupiers the land under cultivation is
| now remarkable for its festility and
| very heavy cropsof the finest quality
are anually produced. The crops, as
a ma‘ler of course, vary according to
the season, but in 1875 no less than
2,500,000 gallons of fruit were szent to
Berlin alone.

Tue Lancest Prantiv tue WorLn.
~—We are accustomed to regard the
greal trees of California as the most gi-"
gartic specimens of vegetable growths
known to man, bizt such is not the case.’
There is a sub-marine plant growing in
the North Pacific ocean which, accord-
ing to Professor Reinsch, dwarfs all
others in its vast proportions. The
Macrocystis pyrifera, one of the Me-
lanasperma, has been known to grow lo
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 from which
the growth proceeded was eight feetin
diameter. It is almost impossible to
| concerve of rach a plant, or how a sys-
tem of nourishment can be maintained
| through such extended channels in the
{ living organism. Nature perforims
| strange treaks, and certainly none can
| be stranger than the fact that of this
| gigantic species there are some speci-

brotherand sister of old John Harper, | mens so small as to be microscopic, or
owner of Longfellow, had been brutal- | only 1o be seen by the aid of powerful
ly murdered in bed, and an altempt|objectives.—[Journal of Chemisiry.
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g1t was a Detroit boy whe soaked
a box of maiches in a pail o1 water over
night in order to get up asulphur-pring
and cure his mother’s theumalism.—

DA ol Free Presy,




