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THE SISTER’S TRIAL,

OR

The Golden Thread.
BY WATfAntR.

CHAPTER 111.
A ateter’a love—how tweet the name !

What la a aiater’a love ?

A noble, pure and tender flame
Enkindled from above "

Our voung lawyers soon won n repu-
tation for integrity in busine** transac-
tions and eloquence in pleading at the
bar, Morley, especially, developing a

talent that pre-eminently fitted him lor
the criminal branch of the law, which
gained him a proud fame at home and
abroad.

About a year and a-balf after their
commenrement in practice, the terrible
Cosden murder occurred in an adjacent
county, and the desperate criminals en-
gaged the service* ofour young friend*.
To plead the cause of the unfortunate
and protect tbe innocent had been one
of the marked impulse* of Morley’s
boyhood, but to defend crime and en-
courage lawlessness were aa revolting to
his noble nature as ihe crime itself.
Had he seen a crime committed, or heard
evidence pointing positively to it, no
pi ice would have nought his services,
and he would even have courted anop-
porfttnp*' to prosecute it, applying all
lbs I#<BgB . ifi* atfrd-8* RsMtg Ah-

offender to julUce.
In taking up the case of the Cosden

murderers, he leal himself lo a cause
upon which public opinion was much
divided at the time, and in one instance
doubts remained until the last, for there
were circumstances connected with the
lives and habits of the men under ar-
rest that contradicted the suspicions
that led to it, one ol the piisoners, Mur-
phy, having the sympathy of almost the
entire Community. Morley did moat
of the business of the firm that required
travel, but his services had not more
than once before been required at a

greater distance than necessitated a

day’s absence from home.
Now the Grand Jury being ready to

enter upon (heir duties in the matter,
Morley’sduty commenced, which might
involve several days’ absence, and on
(he day fixed for his depaiture, be had
come home from the office after an hour
in preparing some p-pers bearing on
his mission. The steamer in which he
was to take passage did not leave the
village w hart until a late hour of (he

evening, and he wished to spend Ihe
intervening lime with his sister. Af-
ter their evening devotions were over,
which Lucv led with more than usual
fervor, and prayed for the blessing of
Heaven to guide the darling brother in
an errand of such great moment, they
came out upon the porch to await the
coming of Ernest, wbo had gone away
that day to gather some testimony in a
near neighborhood that he thought was

to bear favorably upon the case of his
clients.

Seating herself by the side of Mor-
ley on (he steps of the portico, she
wound her arms about his neck, and
pushing back the crispy brown hair
from bis broad while forehead, übe gazed
very lot ingfy into tbe frank hazel eyes,
and said ;

“Dear Morley, bow kind Heaven has
been to me in blessing me with such a
brother. I have been thinking in the
past moment what would have been my
lot had 1 been without you when our
sainted mother died. No home on this
earth could have shelteied me with the
same happiness as does this sweet home
with you as my protector. O. my dear
brother, if fate*should ever interpose a
darkling hand and rob my life of your
love am! care I should wish lo die. ’

“My darling, yours is such a pure
heart / Heaven could not withhold its
blessings, nor fate dare to lift a band to

darken one spot on the serene blue of
your life’s sky, and, rny precious one,
your brother would even grapple with
death lo save you a pain. Yon are to
me a sweet sister, the guiding star cl
my life; ’(is to win your approbation 1
have toiled (c attain (he station I have
in my profession: ’lis dearer to me than
all the plaudits of the world. Had for-
tune consulted me, 1 would have chosen
no other lot than the one in which my
sister moves—my treasure and my pride
—and her happiness shall ever be my
first care.”

“And that of my splendid brother
shall ever be (bat sister’s first thought.”

Caressing ihe beautiful tare so close-
ly held to his, be playfully said :
*

“What will Ernest aay to this when
he chums his bride ? 1 fear! thall have

to take a second place then, wiy darling
stater, for no ardent lover likeour prince-
ly Ernest will be content with a sec-
ond place under the pecaiiar circum-
stance*.”

“My love for Ernest can never inter-
fere with a #ster’a love —(Avt cn nev-
er know any change—no circumstance*
of life ran estrange a wtw’heart—it
comes next in constancy to a mother's,
and come wbt will to me, vou will
sver be my darling brother. There ti
[room enough in my lore for you and
[Ernest too, but if anything should hap-
Ipen and I be called be-

Lface ncart broke in yield-
lug up Ernest.”
1 “ItshoN be my life-effort to be wor-

this great love, my Lucy,” he re-
turned, kising her very toodly, “hut I
¦tear tbe click of tbe gale-latch, Ernest
Js coming and I will leave you to ar-
range my portmanteau.”

“No, brother, it n* good Dr. Denny
and his excellent wile,” and she ran
down (he walk lo greet them.

“You are looking o bright and pret-
ty, my dear, there is no need to inquire
after your health. Morley, my boy, 1
join you in your journey to-night; very
unexpected lo me, I am summoned in
that case. 1 happened to be passing at
the time of tbe inquest and visited tbe
scene, you know, and some one has re-
membered that I spoke ofhaving known
tbe prisoner when a youth, and that he
was a vicious boy. I don’t know what
they will make of (his small item, but
the prosecution does not mean to leavfe
the smallest stone unturned lo effect the
indictment of the whole gang. So think-
ing Lucy would need company, I brought
my better half over to slay during our
absence.”

“O, you dear, good doctor; how
charmed I am with your thoughtful
kindness: you knew what would cheer
me best in Morley’s absence,” lepiied
Lucy, kissing the motherly cheek of tbe
favorite friend ol her many acquaint-
ances.

“The arrangement gives me exceed-
ing pleasure, aho,” spoke Morley. “I
go with a much freer heartsincel know
how well provided my sister will be
with company; but I hope, sir, your
knowledge ol the vicious boy will not

bear so heavily against the man as to
serve to indict the innocent.'*

“Ido not think it will hufl your side
much my boy, nor do I tliinkit will be

frrarttry for? Hter T tefttffWtffle
trial, but if the murderers are found, I
hope they will not escape; justice must

be vindicated though you waste your
fine oratory.”

“Iagree with you, sir, but I must do
all I can to make it proven that justice
will be vindicated in which ever result
may follow.”

“O, by all means, my boy, and I must
spare the time to hear your argument
By-the-by, Dayton is going along; the
terrible affair has pul our whole section
of country in commotion. There is so
much curiosity to see the prisoners, it
seems they cannot wait until court sits,
though it is so near at hand. But sup-
pose we go indoors: these May even-
ings are chill and 1 must have a song.
Somebody coming! I see you know
wbo it is, my girl; come, wife, and give
us Auld Lang Syne or Coming Through
the Rye; the roses will be more appro-
priate just now though,” and fillipingLu-
cy's cheek, be led the way into tbe parlor,
leaving her to lotlow a lew moments

later with Ernest.
The intervening hour was a cherry one,

and when the whistle of tbe steamer

warned them of tbe hour of departure,
our travelers still lingered at the gate,
whither they had been accompanied by
every one in tbe cottage. Lucy’s “God
speed my brother,” as she kissed him
over and over again, were the last words
(hat greeted the ear of Morley as he
hurried to (be wharf, putting the old
doctor to some inconvenience to keep
up.

Ernest took his leave when be had
seen the ladies inside Ihe house.ami soon
the stillness ol rest settled over the cot-
tage. As Mrs. Denny entered the
chamber of her young inend which she
was to share, sealing herself upon a
Immge upholstered in snowy dimity, a*

was every article of furniture in the
room, she exclaimed :

“How cosy and cherry I always find
this pretty sanctum of yours, my sweet
child; whenever I visit you, I get into
the notion of going to housekeeping
again. 1 think I shall try to persuade
the doctor that my health is sufficiently
improved to bear tbe duties ot a home
once more.”

“I have not seen you looking so well
for a long time, and 1 endorse your de-
sire most fully, for 1 miss the charming
visits I used to make to you in your ever
charming home,” Lucy replied, kissing
her friend. “And there is no place like
home,” she continued, smoothing the
grey-sprinkled ban parted over the kind-
ly brow.

“There never was a sentiment truer
than that, my child, and 1 miss tbe plea-
sure of my home, though I find every
comfort at Ihe hotel.”

“I am sure you do with*Mich a dear,
good landlady as Mrs. Seth, but eten
with her, I never would be satisfied
with a home in a hotel. 1 shall be glad
lo see you back in your home, to sym-
pathize with my feelings as well as to

gratify your own. But lam keeping
you awake, dear Mrs. Dcuny,” replied
Lucy.

“No, my child, ’lis such a novel plea- ;
sure to be with you to remain atl night;
it seems to have banished sleep alto-
gether; I never was o wide awake be-
iore at this late hour, bat I must not

break upon your bed boor, mggHt,.
’

answered the old lady, wlki wffiMwled J
in one of, her old-fasbtone4|Mj&tiig;
moods.

“O, no, my eye* are

as long as yours; sleephss M_|gPcu- I
lar hour to direct them, 1 ' IfidgMsHpcy. j

“Well, I’llnot talk too long; W‘my
dear, 1 mud ask how long
lo consign Ernest lo fate tffipr to J
that of tabled Tantalus: signs bMjfe-ieen
to plain these last few months,
he would have been take* pegsQ&eat-

ly mk> your home before j
now, you’ll not

good to see it take place^WjjHY
doctor’s wife, caressing the Imf
face bending over her as
removed the fine dress cap fr|^|^bfr
head. IIP- i

“O, not for a whole year ye#bu|i-
nes* will call Ernest to EuropeTkl the
end of that time and we shall |*ke it
our bridal tour. I could not leaynffome

atid Morley and give myself n*•

Earnest so soon after my retur# l this
dear cottage. Leaving my brotteyjhere
even then will be a drawbadptb my
happiness, but both can’t Icavfrfet the
same time,” answered Lucy, s .md ex-
pression coming into her faewpa she
spoke.

“Perhaps by that lime iay
look about him for some ouetoterar lim
company in- your absence. Bf11, eJt *

ample may prove very tempting* Too
do not expect to keep Morley ipdh you
always, do you r”

“O, Mrs. Denny, where cofld I find
the being that I could yield rmf plea-
did brother to?” her face softening in
every lineament at mention *>t that
dear brother.

“You pretty piece of seMMin.”
playfully returned ihe old friend, pinch
ing Ihe glowing cheek as 'lpe arose
to depo>it some pin* in tltefeu-hion-
“lknow it will be hard to fitliinilch
ior him, but she'll come •*!

shall investigate her weeughiy
before I give my consent; buWKthange
the subject, dear friend, Winuld o

much rather Morley could have gone
to-night without the company <Jf Mr.
Dayton. My heart when-
ever I hetr of his pre?ei near my
brother. The very shadows l^at mau
across my brother’s path
<o wide is the contrastintbj^^MturEs,”

ac
'

“Yes, child, Bob Y/aTßl^w^panv
is to be avoided, but his absence ought
lo be a reliet to you, for the persisten-
cy of his attentions to you has become
more noticeable than is agreeable to
you, I am eurc.”

“Yes, dear friend, though never re-
ceived here but barely under circum-

stances of the most distant courte>y, he
seems to study opportunities to force
his presence; his boldness circumscribes
my out-door movements very much:
though I pass him unnoticed in my
walks to and from tbe village, he is
sure to join me whenever I go out
alone, and often when in company with
Morley or Ernest.”

“The foolish fellow; Iwish tbe neigh-
borhood were rid ol him and some bet-
ter man was the master of his money.
The doctor dislikes him very much; he
said—l believe it was while we were
walking over here this evening—hap-
pening to mention Dayton’s going along:
but I think Til not tellyou; it may pain
you.”

“O, tell me, dear Mrs. Denny. I
hope it was no threat against my broth-
er, for Morley had occasion to check
bis attention to rne on our return from
church last Sunday.”

“No threat lo Morley, my chiki; but
I presume his vow was made upon the
strength of (hat reproof; but 1 have
made you nervous; 1 am foolish to have
spoken of so silly a thing,” said (he old
lady, going up to Lucy and kisaiag her
very motherly.

“O 1 shall not mind it: what did be
vow ?” asked Lucy, in a low voice.

“The doctor said Dayton bad been
drinking and had just drank enough to

make himself ridiculous, or be believes
he would not have made frfei
himself, as great a fool as he is at all
limes. He vowed that you should be
his wife ifail Heaven and earth bad to

be moved to accomplish it, so I am real-
ly glad he went off this evening. I ex-
pect you would have found him trou-
blesome, my child. But come, we shall
oversleep ourselves in tbe morning and
spoil Rachel’s delirious cookery, there-
by wounding her housewife’s pnde,”
and the old lady turned her attention lo

Ihe luxuiious bed which had been pre-
pared in the cosiest corner of the room
lor her use. Had not Lucy’s face been
turned from her, she could have seen
(he pained expression that came upon
it at the mention of Dayton’s threat,
and sadly grieved would she have been
had she known bow long it had kept
her young friend awake while she slept
so sweetly.

Finally, however, Lucy succeeded in

banishing lhe_unret from her mind and
with thoughts of her loved brother com-
posed herself lo sleep. Ah ! bad she
known what evil time was to bring to

that darling one, and (hat even now its
dread messenger-bird was pluming its
wings to boter in darkest shadow o’er
her home-light, a“wae.” more wretched
than poet sang, would have frittered
“balmy sleep” from her eyelids. But
we will not anticipate.

The boat’s return trip, Ibe morning
of the second day, brought the doctor
home, who was* tbe bearer ol a letter
trom Morley to Lacy, telling her of
pressing business connected with the

coming trial which had taken him to
Baltimore, but that she aright look lor
him the evening of the next day, as be
would return by that boat without fail.
The indictment of tbe prisoners was
quick sod decisive, and their trial was
&e first cm the docket, made up for tbe
eouit which would assemble in two
wnnVoWCCtea

Upon inquiry of the doctor by his
wife if Dayton had returned, Lucy
learned that he had aonmtepaoted her
brother lo Baltimore. This new* db-
hgiweed her lo such a degree that H|

W dread that crept into l#r soul,
hut tbaf soul’s offering at the “.wolher-
i*shrioe” that evening brought its reward
ofsolace, and sweet dream* visited her
in sleep. Her old inend remained with
her until Morley’* return, which was
punctual, be looking so bright and cheer-
ful as to make her feel the foolishness
of tbe disquiet which she had experi-
enced during his absence.

No allusion was made to Dayton, and
the reunion at the shrine that evening
added new strength to the Golden
Thread. The next two weeks were
spent by Morley in busv preparation
for the coming trial, and Lucy encour-
aged him with her cheerful sympathy.
The probability was (bat tbe trial would
be a protracted one and Morley sug-
gested the opportunity as a good one
for Lucy to pay a long promised visit to

ao old schoolmate wbo resided in the
vicinity of the town where the court
was holden. She gladly accepted, and
Mrs. Denny was persuaded to make one
of the parly aa tbe doctor, whose testi-
mony was of more importance than he
(bought, was to attend as a witness.

There is no need to go into the details
of the trial; our yoong lawyers gained
new laurels for tbe skill and finesse
they showed m the management ol their
case, and the vast crowd that assembled
from day to day while the argument of
counsel went on, were spell-bound by the
magnetic eloquence that flowed from
the heart and brain of Morley, and the
fluttering hopes of the wretched men on

trial were revived as they saw its ef-
fects. Indeed, while lie spoke—such
is the spell of such matchless oratory as
he displayed—it seemed imminent that
tbe sturdy jurymen, who had been se-
lected from the most intelligent ele-
ment of the community, must yield to

tbefplendid skill by which he almost
reduced the certainties of
into the “doubt” that would save the
lives of hi* clients.

The powerful appeal of the closing
argument of the prosecution mmt have
(alien as so much spent breath but for
the charge ol the stern Judge, whoso
longterm on the bench had given him
time to observe crime m all its phases
eminently guarded him against any bias
of feeling.

He impartially believed in the guilt
of the prisoners from tbe evidence and
they found no mercy at his hands.—
His charge decided the jury and they
rendered a unanimous verdict of
“guilty,” with a recommendation to
mercy in the case of Murphy, upon
which a demurrer was made and sus-
tained and gave opportunity to make
effort to file a bill tor a new trial in the
case ol all. The stern old vindica-
tor of the law was anxious to settle the
question without farther delay and con-

tinued the court to hear Ihe plea. Sev-
eral days more were occupied in stren-
uous efforts by the combined counsel
ior the unfortunate men, but tbe judge
was not to be turned from his confirmed
opinion: and a* nothing new in his fa-
vor had been elicited, be would make
no exception in Murphy’s case nor
could be be brought to see why he
should yield to the “recommmendation
to mercy” nor did be think that “re-
commendation” would avail anything
with the Governor, consequently tbe
prisoners were condemned. Much
sympathy was expresj-ed for Murphy,
notwithstanding, and his faithful coun-
sel left him with saddened hearts that
they were powerless to save him.

TO BE CONTINUED.
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morning glory—The cocktail.
i

sing is something like sevenup. 1
Ifhe begs and she thinks she rah make
a point in the game, she will give him
one.

Qgf’Tt is claimed by some medical
men that smoking weakens the eye
sight. Maybe it does, but Just see how
it strengthens the breath.

younz lady ate half a wed-
ding rake, and then tried to dream ol
her future Now she ays she
would rather die than marry tbe man
that she saw in that dream.

fß&Never despise small things. The
flea willget over more ground, in pro-
portion to its size, in one serond (ban
an elephant willcover in an hour’s tra-

veling.

“1 have nothing but my heart to give
vou,” said a spinster to a lawyer who
bad concluded a suit for her. “Well."
said the lawyer grufflv, “go to my clerk;
be takes the lees.”

s3Tbe poet Burns was a neighbor of
Mrs. Cunningham, who is now 102
years ol age living near Glasgow, Scot-
land. “Robbie” was a visitor to her
elder sister, and she repeatedly beard him
cracking jokes with her.

man,” says an eminent
writer and observer, “can marry any
woman." That is just whit delegate

j Cannon thinks. But he thinks, aUo,

thal“any” is synonotr.ocs with “everf.”

r. _ % . r*)

H

¦ ¦j3pfe- if *i

hheulltism,
Heuratgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Bout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Smellings and

Sprains, Burnt and Scalds,
General Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Bar and Headache, Frosted Feat
and Bars, and allother Pains

and Aches.
Ho PWT'ormtt'wi *w ******oqwtoßr.

Of SO Oata. and every r,n *iHCr!ta oiincan have rhmp amt of ™ ¦“““*¦

BOLD BT ALLDIUOfiISTS AHD DBA LESS U
MEDICINE,

A.YOOOER a CO.,
RoMeu'T'i jm*iv. a. a

Tor SHERIFF.

JTAI tin aoliHtatioa of manr warm personal
friend* in different wet ion*of the county. wbo
claim that I bar* made a human* but prompt
and efficient Sheriff. ! am induced to id an *n-

\ derarmc-Bl for tbe aarne eoeitioa la 1881, and
willbe tbaakfui to my fa'low-ritixcss for thair

I
m

lt>r j.FRANK SMITH.

I FOR COUNTY COMMISBIORKR.

IfeccT* Kditore; —Von willplcaaeaay through
Ite the eoiamal ofyour paper that il Mr. ISAIAH
fe CANTER, of th* Sth IMetrict, wMcoa*>tu to be¦ sad iadependeatcandidate, fora **tin tbe next

Cowwtaa.onrr* Oturt, ha will ba waruilr *up-

bi^

Uaaars Editor*—Anoounre in tbe Rsxcos

m JOHN F FBNWICK. of Leonardtown, aracan-
|| didatefor the next Sheriffalty and elate that be

I will ba aupported b a large body of warmly
II attacked rieoda ead by the maaere of lb* peo-
|p pie- Sept 8.1 MO.

B FOR SHERIFF.

m- Meearc Bdllore—Yoe will plaaeraey through
K the column* of your paper that 1/Mr. J AMES
9R H. ALVEV willroneeut to be a candidate for the
Hp nau Sheriffalty ba will l*w warmly eopi-irted by

ffdbll. 1880. Leonardow i>iaftris*.

I “

F oirHITLEGISLATURE
II M'-aera. Kdior*:—You elll plrarc announce
KS GKO. K. GARNER **a Drnio. rKtic candidal*
I®- oraaeetin the Hur of DclegaUe at the nett

|||; gencralelection. and nay he a ilM> warmlyeap-¦ ortad hr the people. Aeg>e,Udu.

¦ •

FOR riJK SENATE.

¦ IfJAMK.SH. WILSON, Baor. wil fconeea
m to beacaTßhdatefura aeet in tbe ne t iSeuaieol
Hp Maryland, he will be warmly eupporied forth#
H poaitioa bv hitpartr an ! peraoualfriaadHiu old
wm Oct 11, 1880. Owaua*T* B*aa.

H .. t
r~

Vmri Editor*-lIJOH'K SBAPBICK wl.I
K? coasmt to become a candidate for the neilSliar-

, urait*. he willreceive the entire eupport ol the

mR Damocracy of the 3adl iawiet
Nov 18.1888 Maaeyfnewd

lr SPRING ARRANGEMENT.

B| WEEMS’

1 LIJS T EST EA M EES

H

I PMffiT BIVE3.

%- On and after WEUNRSI'W, March 2nd, the
H| Steamer

E WENONAII
will leave Pier 8, Light etreel, every Wedn*e>

B dar and Satnrdav at CSO A M. for Fair Ha.

Ten Plum Point, Governor * Run and Patux-
wll wsl River far up aa Benedict. Renaming, will

'iMTC Benedict eve rr Monday and Tboradar at

8 A.M., MilUtone Undine at lo A. M., Pinm
HH point at 12.30 P. M. and Fair Haven at 2 P. M.

tr.r I'.sltimor*.
Freicht retvittd at Pirn p Light eircct Tur*-

¦9 day a and Friday e only up to 5 o'clock.

THEODORE WEEKS

evert Suadat night, at P o'clock, for Patuxent
MMrum dirwt, tar up aa Prletol. Reinrnii.g, will

¦ hr- Briaud every Monday, at 12 o'clock, tor

Hfinnk .
_EH Freight ¦ecdvvd at Pier 8 Light Street <.n hat-

HHurdata i nly up to 5 o ckn X.
inO.FORBES,¦¦ Superintendent.
H HENRY WILLIAMS,

Feb 34.11—1 - Agent.

¦H Fuji IF 'KN\r K .

Hi Ma**r < Hl'>rr —Th "riendf ofR JOHN-
known g biMlerlinj worth and
ability • c*.ue? ytoannounc

M|M;m aa a candidate for a watia the Senate of
¦HH|rvlaßd at the irsfleeui t-\ land^ay.
¦HMe wil’hr-o.- acauJidf.tv Lcwil brvirm,
MH anported by

Tg* Ptortx 1

|V _ a jQ\)W & a

y\m !¦ 1111 m 1Bit i ¦ Ibi ISI ]W Hh ißi { /IB
/

L /mi ifl li I I,lit \WA kte\ zmJ m 181 Uv ¦ 7JM il fflliflL i SL 1Bi m & a
fm (B\ 1 Bt, IB? H ihJ Hj Jot, -fr/ W-.' u>-j r- - *?,¦ %./ •? J /vBSry /Jf Aw JmL liar .amt jrIrx mHhHF* \JF >j y

1 Ly ( ) k
V. f r r 1-

o I -Ml -~
_

— ¦¦•¦¦•¦¦ ¦' •n 1
-

788 MR 8f BCTtPw.

iai —in* mu tusa.

AliloMly, txd*4 from heaven,
Satßemw, one day, on the etrand,

A.l awantfrdly bnrted in thought,
format a figure ofclay with her head.

¦j&W*
Jove appeared: “What I*thl*r*ba denude

She replica: “'Tie a figure of Hay.
Aow thy power on the work ofyh*ad*—

CHvu It life, aatghty tether, I pray.”

“Let "^^jged,;,‘*>mtohoera%

' t-t! Jove. “Lot
;
tw f gifre Mot

hrtwth
A*he spohr, Sard* appeared •• theaceoa,

And obcerrisg the iwaga, that aaith:

“From me. from ray hoaom he'* tern—-
-1 demand then what’* (alcea from me.”

“Thi*rrifr Ohall bt eettlrd.” avid Jure—-
“LetSaturn decide 'tween the three.”

Thi* sentence tbe Judge guru; “Toall
He belongs—ao let no one complain ;

Tbe life, Jove, thou gave him, ahalt tboo
With bis sod, when he diet, take again.

“Thou, Earth, ahalt receive back bit frame;
At peace, in thr lap bo’ll recline;

But during bis whole troubled lift
He shall surely, O Sorrow, be thine.

“Hisfeatures thy look shall reflect;
Thy sighs shall be mixed with his breath

And he ne'er ohall be parted from thee
Until be reposes iu death.”

The sentence ofheaven then, is this ;

And Inure man lies mder the sod;
Though Sorrow possesses hie. living,

He return* both to Earth and lo God.

[COMMURICATRD.
Charlotte Hall, March, 1881.

Messrs Editors: —You willpardon me
1 tru>t ifI again crave a portion of your
apace, not so much in reply either to
“Derby,” or the modern satirit(?) “Cat-
apotium,” (for i have been amused at
their communications for the space of
perhaps three seconds) as to place a
lew more points before the public in
defense ol our colleges. Both "Derby”
and “Catapotium” have wandered from
the question and iorgotten tbe discussion
in their ebullition of ugly temper at the
dispute ot their views. And poor “Der-
by” is so completely raatered by the
ill temper be does not attempt to con-
ceal, that be writes the imputation of
childishness by his splenetic outburst of
choice language. Despite bis self-as-
sumed character of “a superior and a
gentleman,” the odor ol the stable still
clings to him. Evidently be is neces-
sarily compelled to be egoistical in this
re-pect. for if he were not, the public
would shed a “briny t ar” in not feel-
ing itself called upon to give him such
a character without bis pu&hing his title
to it. Ailideas ofpropriety and good
sense forbid that I should decend to the
level ol a ruffian and reply in kind to

him. It were useless tor me to sullv
my pen by suiting my style to such a

creature and call him all the bard names
1 could think of—he is used to such
language—it is bis mother longue. 1
would call him a gentleman, but 1 have
a conscience and really could not violate
its promptings and offer such ignomi-
ny to mankind by applying the term
(u him; 1 cannot call him a man, for
(hat too is a word 1 could not torture
from its meaning to apply to

“A wretch so empty that if e’er there be
Id nature the least vacuity
’1 will be in him.”

For, surely, no one who aspires to be
called a man would give voice to an ex-
pression that even the anivals ot Billings-
gate would blush to hear record of; nor
can 1 insinuate that he is a woman,
for 1 would deserve tbe execration of
the world for hinting that such a mental
and moral deformity is included in the
ranks of the fair sex; and his own card
saves me the trouble ol calling him a
“blackguard .”

) might perhaps find an epithet appli-
cable to him could I bring iny*eit to

consent lo the prostitution of language
to a base and ignoble use. Poor little
chap! ray sympathy flies down lo him
in his predicament when

“Willing to wound, yet afraid to strike,”
be sneaks out ol a discussion after tbe
manner of a dog, who, caught stt-aiing
a bone, srurties out of tbe reach ot his
master’s lash.

His using filackistone to illustrate his
paltry ideas is so like the Devil quoting
Scripture that 1 am sure his Satanic
Majesty must be extremely well plra-ed
with (tits new disciple on earth. He
has a narrower mind and a paltriei
spirit than even 1 thought ifho attaches
any importance to his effusions. 1
merely noticed his first card in that il
invited the ridicule of the admirers ol
common-sense, and induced me to ad-
minister “sundry kicks u|K>n the ba*er
part of his have body,” and this passing
notice is only to bow tbe public, what
a dull mile, what a mockery ol author-
ship, what a thing stuffed with sawdost
and rubbi.sh, what a refined quintessence
of non*ene, what a vulture preying up-
on tbe vitals ol piopriety and decorum,
what a makeshiit lor humanity, i* this
would-be Mentor of the people.

I called him a “poor devil” in my
Izst article it is tree, but 1 take it back
and beg the Detil’i pardon. That 1
directly asserted that be is “a monkey,
a magpie, and a coward” does not ap-
pear so clearly, but a* he accepts the
implication, and seems lo think the cap
fit- him, let him wear it. I hat nT the
sligute*t objection.

1 wonJi’r if “Derby” was present at
Wallace’s retieal* tie know* .-o much
shout that particular occasion that I have
reason lo u*pect hi* presence there,

. and judging from present indication-,
he must have beaten tbe speed of In-
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nimrsikr. Wish he weald twll ov tome

mere about it. I wasn’t there, you
see—too young—only ?even—hsd I
been older f might have bad the fun of
seeing “Derby’s” back ere now; as it
it I perceive that it is hard to -‘teach
an old dog new tricks.”

I should think Dr. Lynch has good
cause lor instituting a suit lor damages
against “Derby” for slandering bis horse
by taking hit bum aa a cover lor b.s
rif-tut

Bet hark! What sound reverberals*
in the distance I ’Tin the applause of

every glance of his sky-piMfcing eye ?

’Tis Caiapotium ! Fresh from Parnav- ¦ *

us, be tells “witty old Flaccu* *

his reign is over, a new poet compete*
for the laurel wreath and the olive
branch, and bids tor the combined
noetic honors found in the temple of
Fame. Disdaining all restraint, he grabs
his quill and with poetic fervor dash-
ing from his kindling eye, dares all com-
petitors. Ah. Caiapotium ! What dunce
would compare Pope or Pindar to you ?

Fancy him seated at midnight within
the sacred precincts of his poetic habi-
tation—the great satirist has finished
his crushing epistle to “Scmloh”—it
lies before him and he is dreaming of
the honors in store for him be.stowcdon
bis transcendent genius by an admiring
people when they shall read his satire
—a solemn procession glides into his
august presence, and he discerns the
shadowrv forms oi Pindar, Horace, Ju-
venal, Claudian, Pope, Drydcn, Swift,
Young, Byron—encircling his throne
they implore with ghostly tears stealing
down their spectral cheeks that he par-
don their presumption in ever having
deemed themselves poets—receiving his
gracious assent (hey tear their honors
from their pallid brows and, casting one
last lingering look althe yielded crowns,
file mournfully out on their silent way,
saddened to think their reign is over and
no more will homage be their share, for
a new star has risen above the satiric
horizon, whose lustre bids them resign
their away!

Slash on, O ! Hercules. Fortune
and lame await thy coming—ail Hail f
poet laureate ol St. Mary’s.

Catapotiurn, you should give up ev-
erything else and write satire for a liv-
ing. You can write such delicious odes,
and I’m convinced it is your special
duty not to hide your light under a bush-

‘lb
Bu! enough at present. I am not dis-

posed to continue a personal warfare
and proceed with the subject by draw-
ing the attention of the public to a few
facts. There have been no arguments ad-
vanced against the maintenance of Stale
institution* of learning. The conduct
ol the opponents of St. John's has, not
only been erratic in extreme, but timid
to the last degree. They have refused
to put forth argument lor argument and
contented themselves withretiring lion)
the content under the plea of not reply-
ing lo their opponent because they deem
his articles express “malice” towards
them. Malta lorsooth ! No one can
venture to expose their false logic with-
out incurring the charge of malignity.
Frank N. Holmes must be allowed to
express faulty ideas with impunity, and
he who dates to ridicule that gentle-
man’s pretensions must be acci.sed of
malice pretense. And because Messrs.
Holmes & Co. have not the manliness
to oppose their antagonists in a fair ar-
gument, (hey must descend to use ques-
tionable means to combat their oppo-
nents. It gives a contradiction to their
own views. Dut to continue the argu-
ment in favor of State Colleges. Jt is
an unpardonable mistake in the policy
ofany government for it to declare that
it will not toiler the institutions which
shed that light over the world without
which ail would b| enshrouded in dark-
ness. That government is most tree
where knowledge is the life giving fluid
that permeates every artery of the body
politic, and it is manifest that the high-
er the culture you grant to the misses,
the belter you fit them for comprehend-
ing the true idea of sett-government,
fur the dissemination of science, and
art, and literature di-ciplines the mind
while expanding it. The majority of our
people belong to the humbler class who
are unable to furnish themselves with
higher culture. The greater portion of
(bear perhaps will never seek to rise,
but there are many among them who
are born to be leaders of men. Shad
w* restrict these to their narrow sphere
and fell them they must nut seek to im-
prove their condition, that no aid will
be given them lo enable them to rise?
Many willcome to the front despite the
ob-taefes in their way, and proclaim
their ideas before the world. II (hey
be not property (rained for (hrtr work,
who can estimate the mischief? The
science of got ernment is becoming more
complicate day by day, and trained in-
tellectual athletes are required mere
than ever before, who shall be qualified
lo grapple with the perplexities of so-
cial and political question*, and find cor-
rect solution of the problems every day
presented for careful consideration
Said President Andrew D. White, of
Corntdi, in a recent address before the
Johns Hopkins University : “The de-
mand in thi* country for men (rained

in history and social and political ?ciei.cn
could hardly be overstated.” W hat is
to afford the proper training lor these
men ? Our colleges. Colleges sup-
ported by private capital afford such
trai ling to a Jrrge class, but only those
who are able to pay their own way.
But there is another clast, by far the
larger, and whose talents are needed by

(' oa'iruetl on Imirth Page )


