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far at the raten of $2,00 per square, and pay-
ment requirad in advanco.

Advertissments not marked on the copy
for a specific number of Insertions. will be con-
tinned until ordered out, and payment exacted
sceordinglys

All advertinements must be paid for in
wdvance, or at the sxpiration of three months.

7 All letters addressed to the Fditors
miat be POST PAID, to receive attention.
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The Law of Newspapers.

1. Subscribers who do not give express no-
tice to the contrary are congidered as wish-
ing to continue their anhacription.

9, If subscribers order the discontinuance of
their periodicals. the publisher may continue
to send tham until all arrearazes are paid.

3. If subscribers neglect or refuss to take
thelir periodicals from tha office to which they

srn direetad, they are hield rasponsible, till fhey
have sattlod the bill and ordered them discon-
tinned,

4. If subseribers remove to other'places with-
oat informing the publisher, and the papars are
went (o the former direction, they"are held res-
ponsible.

5. The Conrts hava decided that refusing to
take periodicals from the office, or removing
aad leaving them uncalled for, is prima facia
evidenee of intentiona frand.
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BY PHERE CARY.

Wery, let him go, and let him stay—
1 do not mean to die

I guess he’ll find that I can live
Without him, if I try.

He thought to frighten me with frowns,
So terrible and black—

He’ll stay away a thousand years
Before I ask him back !

He aaid that T had acted wrong,
And fonlishly heside §

I won't forget him after that—
I would®nt if I died ;

It I was wrong, what right had he
To be so cross with me 3

I'know Iam not an angel quiu-—
I don’t pretend to be.

He had another sweetheart once ;
And now, when we fall out,

He always says she was not cross,

And that she did’nt pout.

It is enough to vex & saint—
It’a more than I ean bear; -

1 wiah that girl of his
Was—well, I don't care where.

He thinks that she was r!u)', too—
‘Waas beautiful as go

I wonder if she’d get him back
Again, now, if she could ?

I know shs uould and there she is—
She lives almost in sight

And now, its after nine o’clock—
l'erhapc he’s there to-night.

I'd almost write to him to come—
Baf then, Pve sald | won’t;

I do dat care so much, but ghe
Shan’t have him, if I don’t.

Besides, 1 know that I was wrong,
And he was in the right,

I guesy 1’1l tell him so—and, then—
I wish he'd come to night!

{7 Clever girl who wrote these lines:
“My heart is sick nf heart is sad—
But oh, the cause I dare not tell—
I am not grmrod, I am not glad,
Iam not ill [ am not welll

“I am not myself—DPm not the same,
lam Imleeﬁ I know not what;
I'm chan in all except in name—
Oh! when shall I be changed in THAT ?¥

Fadelesa is a Loving Heart.

Suuny eyes may loose their hrizhtne f
Nimble :«t forget their lighgiu $ =
Pearly teeth may know decay ;
Eénhven t.r;.nulm::d to gr n{;

3 ] . eyes be di
Faint the vg'i.c- and wrnk t'luull:n‘:b ;

But th and strength de
Fadeless is mrelng heart.

Hl.mpl.. Truth.
There’s not a grass asi blade
Qr leaf of loveliest ﬁn‘é:: ;
Where heavenly skill is not diopl.-y’d,
Or Heavenly Wisdom see

E Good Advise.

at only what is proper food ;

Drink only l.bdtwphimm :mgood;

Lend on ;’ﬂ.t !“gnmr:‘;l:

Then you will have no esuss to ny,
“1 wasa tool nynlwhy d

&Tiscellmwnus
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CLAUDE MELNOTTE,
THE LADO;lOI‘ LYONS. -

During the early years'of the first and
must brillant success of the French Repub-
lic—a period when socicty in France was
in a general ferment, and ranks gqualized
—Claude Melnotte, the son of a gardner,
lived with his widowed mother, in a small
cottage in the neighborhood of Lyons. 1In
the picturesque city lived Pauline Deschap-
pelles, the only danghter and heiress of a
wealthy merchant. She was endowed with
so much beauty, and so many accomplish-
ments, that everybody, old, young, rich
and poor, paid homage to her. Among
her admirers there was no one that
entertgined such ardent feelings for
her as Claude Melnotte. During the life-
time of his father, he bad worked in the
garden of Monsieur Deschappelles, and
while tending the flowers had seen Pau-
line. He saw her a spirit of bloom, and
joy, and freshness ; the passionate feelings
of man entered the breast of the wild,
dreaming boy, and from that hour he grew
—what to the last he was—her adorer.—
This love, vain and frantic as it seemed,
became to him a fountain of ambition and
bright hope. He thought of the tales that
he had heard gossips tell by the winter
hearth, how maidens, sprung from kings,
had stooped from their high sphere ; how
love, likke death, levels all ranks, and lays
the shepherd’s crook beside the sceptre.—
With his bigh-placed love, hisrestlessfeel-
ings, and his brilliant hopes, he made his
home in the soft palace of a lairy future.—
His father died, and he became his own
master, whereupon he sought jo raise him-
sell above his low condition. Pauline's
bright image, glassed in his soul, lured
him on to those inspiring toils by which

man masters man. He grew a midnight
student over the breamns of rages; he
sought to berrow from every grace and ev-
ery muse the auributes that lend idesal
charms to love. He thought of Pauline,
and passion taught him poetry ; he thought
of her, and the life of beauty grew on the
canvas of the painter. FHis companions
called him vain—inad—and he heeded

ot; but still toiled on, hoped on, for n
was sweet, il not to win, to feel more wor-
thy of the dear objeet of his passion.

At last, in a mad hour, he sent a tribute
of song to Pauline—some verses which he
had written of the idol of his heart, to show
it what bright things it had created. In-
stead of feeling proud of the present, Pau-
line scorned it, thought there was not a
line that a serl might not have written to
an empress ; the letter was tossed into the
mire by the lackey. who swore that his la-
dy and mother never were more insulted ;
and Claude's messenger, Gusper, was driv-
en [ram the house with bluws.

From that hour the love of Claude Mel-
notte turned to wrath, almost resembling
batred. But he was not the only one who
had been made miserable by Pauline.—
Monsieur Beauseant, a rich gentleman,
and whose family had been enrolled be-
fore the revolution, had been refused by
her for no other reason than, as he believ-
ed, because she would not marry a com-
moner. His friend, Glavis, was alsoa Te-
jected suitor of hers, and Glavis ‘was vain
enough to think that he had been relased
for the same reason.

These two [riends, in a perfect fever of
mortification and rage, and to consolate
themselves in their heart-ache, were pro-
ceading to spend a day or two at Beaus-
eant's chateau, when they stopped to bait
the horses and rest an hour ut the Golden
Lion, a small village inn, a few leagues
from Lyons. They were standing on the
lawn with the landlord and his daughter,
looking over the bill of fare, when they
hflrd shouts Wil-hﬁul. of “I,.ons live the
prince " +Long live the prince !”

“The prince I said Beauseant, in a tone
o surprise to the landlord, “What prince
is that? I thought we had no princes left in
France.”

“The lads, sir,” replied the landlord,
laughing, “always call him prince. - It's
the pride of the village, Claude Melnotte,
the son of old Melnotte, the gardner.”

“And why do they call him prince ™ in-
quired Beaseunt.

Puﬁy, replied the landlord, “because
he is at the head of them all, and partly
because he has such a proud way with him
and wears such fine clothes—and in short,
look like a prince. But the revelution
that turns us all topey-turvy, has turned

I wean, sir, the revolution of
love 7 )

“Remantic young Corydon'™  sneered.

Besuseant. “And with whom is he in
love 1™

“I hear from Iulo!nuliu!r. good soul,”
said the landlord, “that is no less a person
than the beauty of Lyons, Pauline Des-
chappelles.”

Both Beauseant and Glavis here burst
into a loud fit of laughter, and ascertain-
ing from the landlord that Pauline had
never even coudescended to lookat Claude,
and did not know him by sight, an ides
entered Beauseant’s head of revenging
himself on Pauline, by marrying her to
Claude Melnotte, after making him pass
off asa foreign prince—a character that
he was well enabled to support, being =
perfect Admiral Crichton in learning, and
in such accomplishments as fencing, danc-
ing, musjc, and peinting, As to the ex-
penses necessary lo maintain the rank,
Besuseant and his friend Glavis express-
ed their willingness to lend him money,
clothes and equipages. In a short time
they had left the inn behind them, and
turning down & lane, struck across a com-
mon, and came in sight of widow Mel-
notte’s cottage. They saw Claude, and,
finding him all that be had been repre-
sented, Beauseant wrote this letter to
him :—

“Young man, I know thy sccret—thou
lovest above thy station; if thou hast wit,
courage, and discretion, I can secure to
thee the realization of thy most sanguine
hopes; and the sole condition I ask is,
that thou shalt be steadfaft to thine own
ends. Ishell demand from thee a solemn
oath to marry her whom thou lovest; to
bear her to thine home on thy wedding
night,

“I am serious. I thou wouldst learn
more, lose not a moment, but follow the
bearer of the letter to thy friend and pat-
ron, Cuarres Bravszast.”

With his whole soul made a chaos by
the disdain of Pauline, Claude Meinotte
found himsell a ready tool for the revenge
of his tempters. Pauline had trampled up-
on him as a worm—as & worm he now
turned to sting her. He accepted the bar-
guin offered himn by Beauseant; and in
due time was introduced to the pompous
mother, and the scornful daughter, as His
Highness the Prince of Como. It was all
over with them—he came, he saw, he con-
quered ; and not many days after his ar-
riual, he was already promised the hand of
Pauline,

In the family there wasa cousin of Mad-
ame Deschappelles, Colonel Damus a man
as brave in action as he was rude in speech.
One day in conversation with Pauline,
Claude heard that she was proud of her
connexion with the relative, howbeit that
Damas was a soldier of fortune, one who
owed his position to merit not to birth, one
who had risen (in five years,) from the
rank to his present grade. Taking advan-
tage of the opportunity, Claude was en-
deavoring to instill into the mind of Pau-
line the old and classical sentiment, that
virtue is nobility, when she observed to
him fondly—

“I cannot forego pride when I look on
thee, and think that thou lovestme. Sweet
prince, tell me again of thy palace by the
Lake of Como ; it is so pleasant to hear
of thy splendor, since thou didst swear to
me that they would be desolate without
Pauline; and, when thou describest them
it is with a mocking lip and a noble scorn,
as if custom had made thee disdain great.
ness.”

Evading the request of Pauline, Claude
proceeded to describe & home which he
did not say he possessed.

“Nay, dearest, nay,” said he, “if thou
wouldst have me paint the home to which
could love fulfil its prayers, this hand would
lead thee—listen! A deep vale shut out
by Alpine hills from the rude world, near
a clear lake, margined by fruit of gold
and whispering myrtles, glassing softest
skies as cloudless, save with rare and ro:
seate shadows, as I would have thy fate.”

“My own dear love !” mupmured Pau-
line.

“A palace,” Claude continued, “lifting
to eterpal summer its marble walls, from
out glossy bower of coolest musical with
birds, whose songs should syllable thy
name. At noon, we'd sit beneath the
arching vines, and wonder why earth could
not be happy, while the heavens still left
us youth and love! We'd have no friends
that were not lovers; no ambition, save to
excel them all in love ; 'we'd read nobooks
that were not tales of love—that we might
smile to think ‘how poorly eloguence of
ours. And when mnight came, amidst the
breathless heavens, we'd guess what star
would be bowme when love becames immar-

tal ; whilp the perfumed light stole through|

L
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themisuo[alnhutu lamps, and every. air
was heavy with thesighs of orange groves
and music from sweet Htes, and murmurs
of low fountains that gush forth' in ' the
midst of roses! Love,dost ihee like the
picture '

“AL™ cxclmmed Pauline, softly, “as
the bee upon the flower, I hang upon the
Apd ifI love mwﬂdly."ﬁhﬁ-,ﬁlﬂ_ ‘not
love thee like Pauline

«0, false one!” exclaimed Claude, bit-
terly. “Itis the prince thou lovest, not
the man. Ifin the stead of luxury, pomp
and power, I had pointed poverty, toil, and
care, thou hadst found no honey on my
tongue, Pauline that is not love.”

“Cruel prince,” said Pauline, ‘thou
wrong'st me. 'Tis true I might not at
first have been wom, save through the
wenkness of a flattered pride; but now—
O, trust mg, couldst thou fall from thy pow-
er and sink »

“As low,” inquired Melnotte, engerly,
“as that poor gardner's son, who dared 1o
lift his eyes to thee ¥

“Even then,” said Pauline, “methinks
thou wouldst be only made more dear by
the sweet thought that I could prove how
deep in woman's love! We are like the
insects, caught by the poor glittering of a
garnish flame; but O! the wings are
scorched—the brightest star lures us no
more, and by the fatal light we cling ull
death ™

“Angel” murmured Melnotte. Con-
science stung him for the treacherous part
he was playing. Her love had given a
torture worse than her hate.

He lost no time in'secking out Beaut
seant and Glavis, and desired them to re-
lease him (rom himoath. He said he was
not in his senses when he had sworn to
them to marry Pauline. Instead, hower-
er, of complying with his request, Beau-
seant replied that the invention he had
planned to bring about the marringe im-
mediately, was ripe for execution. "In
grest excitement, he went to'the Deschap-
pelles, add pretended that he had just re-
ceived from a friend at Paris—a member
of the directory—a letter, stating that the
prince was suspected of designs againt the
republic ; that he must quit Lyons imme-
diately, or he would be arrested—thrown
into prison—perhaps gaillotined  Hor
ses are ordered to the carringe immedia-
tely, and the prince was to fly to Marseil-
les, and then take ship to Leghorn.

Unwilling that the prince should depart
without her daughter, Madsme Deschap-
pelles was anxiousthat the marriage should
take place at once ; the settlement was ar-
ranged by proxy; and before the ceremo-
ny was over, the carriage was at the door,
and Pauline—as she and her parents
thought—was camed home the bride of
an illustrions prince.  But what & fearful
reality it was to her, to find herself in less
than half-an-hour surrounded by the rude
walls of widow Melnotte's cottage! The
blood almost froze in her veine when she
discowered that she was the wife of a peas-
ant—the son of peasants—n young manof
poor thongh honest parents. At first she
thought it all a jest, a hornd dream—and
wns amazed beyond messure to hear that
the deep wrong of this most vile revenge
had proceeded merely from the slight which
she—a poor powerless girl—had shown
Claude by not accepling his verses. But

| Claude repenting what he had done, was

ready to lay at her feet a husband's rights;
as by the laws of, France a marriage thus
unholy snd unfulfilled could be made yoid
and null, he begged her to sleep that night
in peace, for that the law would do her
justice:and restore her to the right to bless
another with her love.

“And when thon'art happy,” continued
Melnotts, “and hast hall forgotton bim
who se loved—so wronged thee, think, at
least, Heaven lost some remnant of the
angel still in that poor peasant’s nsture.”

Pauline, in her solitary chamber, pass
ed the whole, long desolate night in sobs,
while Clande sat down and wrote “a letter
to Pauline’s father, which he sent off at
daybreak, begging him to come and re-
ceive into his hands his consent to the di-
vorse.

On rising in the moming Pduline foand
Claude sbsent, but she saw his mother. In
a conversation with the widow, she found
out that she had been loved—idolized by
Claude for three years; that-he had learn-
ed to paint; that he might take’ her like-
ved up-all hu money tobuy a%real Seive
Clina cup, merely Veeause the. name  of
Pawling wis inscribed on' it." « Pruline was

Siar| weeping apd grieving the: Clavde was

something bester thad a: gardner’s. son—

that be wes bl @ poir gepMeman—sehen
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mt.mﬁ his appearatice isiot s0
much 10 exultin heg huinilintiones o offer
to lay lugdortsne at hér feetpand [fio bear
ber to-a home more suitablé for’ her recep-
tion—a home of wealth, lazywry- and s
tion. Shewas begging himo respect her
anguish; when Melnotte opened the door
silently, and perceiving Beausghnt address-
ing. Pauline; paused" nt the threshold, and
lool.ed onin mlcm-e. But wl;en he beheld
Beumm. in splte of Pauline’s entreaties,
attempting to cllsp her in his arms. he
sprang lorward apd dashed ixm to the oth-
er end of the room, Enrngd Beauseant
levelled a pistol at him.

“0O! spare him; spare my husband®
shrieked Pauline. *“Beuseant—Claude—
no, no,” and she fell fainting into the arms
of Clande.

On recovering she found hersell alone
with her husband. :

“All gone—all calm,” she exclaimed,
looking around her, “Is everything a
dreamn. Thou art unhurt—1I do not love
thee,” she added tenterly; “but I am wo-
man, and—and—no blood is spili?™

“No, lady, no,” replied Melnotte, “my
guilt hath not deserved so rich a blessing
as.even danger in thy cavse.”

They were here interrupted by the en-
trance of widow Melnotte, who came in
to tell them of the approach of Pauline's
parents.

“Ah! madam,” she continued, address-
ing Pauline, *do not letthem injure him—
if you knew how he doted on you!"

“Injure him! exclaimed Pauline, *“no,
ma'am, be not afraid.”

Ono the entrance of her parents, Claude
renounced all pretentions to her person,
by giving his consent to a divorce, and ful-
ly confessing the fraud which annulled the
marriage,

“Your daughter, sir,'”” said he, handing
the paper to Monsieur Deschappells, “has
been foully avenged—I grant it, sir, but
her own lips will tell you, that, from the
hour which shie crossed this threshold, I
returned to my station, and respected her’s,
Pure and inviolate, as when yester-morn
you laid your hand upon her ‘head, and
blessed her, I yield her back to you. For
myself, I deliver you forever from my pres-
ence. An outcastand a criminal, I shall
seck some distant land, where I -may
mourn my sin, and pray for your daughter’s
peace. Farewell, farewell to you ail, for-
ever.”
L L L - L] -.‘ -
__Two yearsand & hall had rolled on
since the incidentsrelated above, when one
day there marched into the streets of Ly-
ons a regiment fresh from the army in
Italy, and under the command of Colonel
(now General) Dumas. In this corps
there was a young officer, who, in those
two-years-and-a-half, had risen to a coloa-
el's rank, was the hero of Lodi, and alto-
gether a most mysterious person. His fel-
low officers knew him by the name of Mo-
rier;, and his constant,_ melancholy—the
loneliness of bis habits—his daring valor
—his brilliant rise in the. profession—the
friendship of his general, and the favors of
his commauder-in-chiefe—all tended ro
make him:as much the matter of gossip
as of admiration. Itis almost unnecessa-
ry to say that it was Claude Melnotte, who
had gone to Ially with  General ‘Dunas;
he had placed himsell where a-foe was
most dreaded—wherever France most
needed alife—there was nota forlorn hope
without him. Bat, instead of meeting
death, he distinguished himself by brave
deeds; he was a thrifty, economical man,
and managed to find Italy a second Mex-
ico to him; for he had saved scinething
very handsome. Oz his urrival in Lyons,
he asked every one—who could know
anything of her—about Pauline; and was
amazed to liear that she had consented to
a divoree” from him—{rom her husband
Claude Melnotte; and on that very day she
was to authorize the necessary proceedings
of aomulliog her present illegal marriage,
and signing a contract which wes to make
her Beanseant's wile within one week.—
Not that she was falssto Ghude—nn—-—her
heart swas _still devotedly attached to him
—but she alone could be the means of sa-
ying her [ather from bankruptcy, by pro-
curring a large sum to meet demands that
could pot be denied nor delayed, and which
she could enly obtain by giving her hand
to Beauseant, who, on that condition, would
advance the money.-

~As the lock strudk one, the hout fixed
for the andulling of the contract, General
Dunas, accompanied by Claude Melnotte,
a§ Calonel Morier, entered the Yoom ia
the house’ of Monsieur Deschappelles,
where the centract #as to take place, and
where Panline in great dejection sat with
her. parents! . On seeing hez cousin-epter,

Paulice %uedm:thﬂ. i

-~ £ ™
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“] cannot help you,” was the reply, “I

am top poor; but hold,” continned the gen-
eral, “you see my friend Morier, Mel-
notte is his most intimate friend—fought in
the same fields—slept in the saine tent.—

nolte! Any word to soften this blow?”

She approached Melnotte, but, with a
stern mir, he turned away from. ber. She
spoke to him, and, 'as hie heard her voice,
the old tune came o'er again.

“Tell Melnotte,” she said, *“that for
years I never nursed a thought that was
not his; or that on his wandering way, dai-
ly and nightly, poured a mourner's pray-
ers. Tell, e’en now, that I would rather
share his lowliest eot—walk by Lisside an
outcast, work for him, beg with 'him—live
upon the light of one kind smile from
him, than wear the crown the Bourbon's
lost?™

Almost maddened with' the joy these
sweet worde produced—

“You loved him thus” exclaimed Mel-
notte, in 2 beautiful tone, “and yet desert
him?”

“Say, that, i his eye," continued Pau-
line, “could rend this heart—its struggles,
its temptations—ins love itself would par-
don that desertion? Look on that poor old
man—he is my father; ke stands on the
verge of an abyss—he culls his child to
save him! Shall I shrink from himn who is
my {ather? withhold my hand, and see a
parent perish? Tell me this, and say—
that we shall meet agsin in Heaven.”

Here the voice of Bueseanmt, who was
standing at the table on which the papers
were seatiered, was heaid exclaiming to
Pauline—

“The popers'are prepared—we only
need your hund and seal™

“Stay, lady,” exclaimed Melnotte, de-
taining Pauline, with anxiety, one word
more, Were but your duty with your faith
united, would you atill share the low-born
peasant’s lot?™

“Would I exclaimed Pauline. **Ah!
better death with him I love, than all .the
pomp, which is Lutasthe flowers that crown
the victim.”

She turned to take the contract from the
notary, when Melnotte scized it, and tore
it 1o fragments.

“Are you mad?” said Beauseant.

uHow, sir! exclaimed DMonsieur Des-
chappelles, “what mean this insal?”

“Peace old man,” said Claude, “I have
a prior claim. Before the face of manand
Heaven, Furgeit. 1 out bid yon 'sordid
huckster for your priceless jewel. There
i$ the sum twice told™ he continued hand-
ing a pocket-book, *“Blush not 1o take iy
there’s not a coin that is not bought and
hallowed in the cause of nations with a sol-
dier’s blood."

“That voice!" exclaimed Pauline, breath-
less with annzement, “thou an,”

“Thy busband!” exclaimed Meluotte, as
Pauline rushed into his arms.

That was a blessed hour! What sweet
and holy tears Pauline wept on the bosom
of her husband! DMounsieur Deschuppelles
was happy to see his daughter's wellare
entrustec to a man who had so nobly won
both love and honor; and ss to Yiadame
Deschappelles, she- had no objection to
have Melnotte for a son-in-law, forthough
she had thonght him an ugly miserable
wretch, when he was a gardenér’s son,
she ohserved & wonderful improvement
in him now that he was a. Colonel and &
Hero.

Patent Brick.

This brick is made of bank sand, and
one twellth lime. The best stope  lime is
used in & dry-slacked state, mixed with
the sand when just damp enough 1o pre-
vent dust from rising. When the mixture
is prepared, it is put into a machine, pre-

| pared with a mould and press, which gives

form to the brick. When taken out they
are piled up in the sun 1o dry, and con-
stantly increase in solidity until they final-
ly Lecome perfect sandstone. The forn
of the brick iz also peculiar, being four
inches deep, five inches broad, and ten
inches long, with a cavity in the centre six
inches long and one and a half inches
broad and extending through the bLrick,—
Material ig saved by this cavity,and walls
are made more perfect shicldsaguinstiieat |
or cold, by the strata of airalways between'
the outer and inner edges of this wall.—
These brick can be made for 290 per thou-
sand, and one thousand is about equal to
three thousand ordinary brick: "They ares
smooth like presaed brick, and ‘will make
mast beadtifil walls, ~Their Hnn'biliw lsas
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Numes of. Cohfies; County') Stats ‘i
County %&n Q‘MMW oo
“The of the Coun=

ties, Gmnlyﬁv’n‘ls and Coumty Offiters, as

constituted by our last Legislature :
Allen mﬂy—(ﬁmt} Sql

by the Legidlature—10

the popular voleof-thercaumty ; Prohuu

Judge, Chinrles Passmore ; county commis<

sioners, B. Owen, B. 'W. Cowden; Sher.

iff, M. J. Godfroy, wiil o '
SAnderson ecouniy—Comnty Seat not lo-
cated—1to be designnted by the popular vote
of the ¢oumy ; Probate Judge, Geo. Wil-
son; county commissioners, V. R. True,

John Clark; Sherifl, D. P. Cummings.
JAichivon counfy—County Seat, Avenr~

sox; Probate Judge, James A. Headley;

commty commissioners, Wm. Young, Jas.,

M. Givens; Sheriff, W. T. MecVay.
Bourbon county—County Seat, Four

Scorr; Probate Judge, Samuel A. Wil-

liams; county comimissioners, J. O. T.

Wilson, Charles Wingfield ; S-ber:ﬂ' B.F.

HillL

Breckenridge counfy—County Seat not
located—to be designated by the popular
vote of the county ; Probate Judge, Thos:

S. Huffaker; cbunty commissioners, Hor-

man H. Elfiott, Charles H. Wythington}

Sheriff, John B. Forinan.

Calioun ¢ounfy—County Seat, Car-

*| novx; Probate Judge, James Kuykendall;

county commissioners, Richard P. Bealet,
Win. Alley ; Sheriff, James Wilson.

Doniphan county—Coimty Seat not los
cated—1io be designated by the ‘popular
vote of the county ; Probate Judge, J. P.
Blair ; couanty commissioners, Alexander
Dunning, E. V. B. Rodgers; Sheriff,
Cary B. Whitehead.

Douglas counfy—Caunty Seat Lrcesr-
rox ; Probate Judge, John P. Wood ;
county commissioners, George N. Johnson,
John M. Banks; Sherifl, Suwuel J.
Jdﬂt‘s.

Franklin county—County Seat not loca-
ted—to0 be designated by the popular vote
of the county ; Probate Judge,*J. Yorum
county cmnmi;sionrm. Win. McDowell,
Samuel Robertsen ; Sheriff, Richard Gold-
ng-.

SJgTusnn counfy—County Seat, OsAw-
xxe; Probate Judge, O. V. B. Tebbs;
county commissioners, Napoleon Hopewell,
Samuel. Huodson; Shernfl, George BM.
Dyer.

Johnson counly—County Seat, Gux

Sreiscs; Probate Judge, A. S. Johnson;
county. commissioners,J oseph Parks, John
D. Peery; Sherifl, B. F. Johnson.
. Leapenworth cowndy— County Seat not
located— 1o.be designated by the popular
vote of the couaty; Probate Judge, John
A. Haolderman; couunty commmissioners, J.
M. Hall, Wus, Walker; Sheriff, Green
D. Todd,

Lykins counfy—County Seat, PAOL;A;
Probate Judge, Isaac Jacobs; county com-
missoners, James Beach, Henry Soyder;
Sheriff, B. P, Campbell.

Lynn couniy— County Seat not located
—10 be designated by the popular vole of
the county ; Probate Judge, Ransom Elli-
olt; COUnty- COMMIssioness, Bruoov Dnvu,
Lee Love; Sheriff, John E. B:uwn-

Mud isvn ¥ Seat not loca-
ted—to be designatelf by tHe populur vote
of the édunty; ‘Probate Judge, Thos. S,
Hauffaker; county comuvissioners, H. B
Elfiot, Charles Wythington; Sheriff, J.
B. Formun:

Marshall county—County Seat Manvs-
virve ; Probate Judge, Jur.” Donipban
county comniissioners, A. G. Woodward,
8. J. Crauncer; Shenidl, A. S: Clark.

Nemeha couniyg—County Seat,” Ricu-
soxn ; Probate Judge, J. C. Thempson;
county conunissioners, Jesse Thompson,
John Ballard ; Sheriff, Jas. E. Thompsvn.

Riley ' ¢ v Seat, Pawszre;
Probate Judge, Clay Thompsonsfcounty
commissioners, Thes. Reynolds;  Wmi
Cuddy ; Sheriff, Joha'S. Price.

Shawner couniy—County Seat, Trcuu-
stu; Probate Judge, W. O. Yager;
county commissioners,- Wm, Yocam, Ed.
Hoagland ; Sheniff, Gep, W. Berry.

The Territory is divided into three.J ud;
cial Districts—Fist, Second and Third.—
The following are tie paues of the Dp«-
trict Attorpies :

F.u'u Distriet, Charles Grover; Second

Horace A. Hutchinson; Third
District, John T. Beady, -
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