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W HEN F R E D ’S  A F L IR T .

© Kate ! am I late for the ride?
Paliaw ' that lioriid—that dreadful Fred Day, 

Vd the street he walked by iny aide.
Till I thought that he’d hever go ’way.

I knew that our ride was at four,
Just t he time when the beaux are all out;

But he chattered—the horrible bore !—
Dear knowa what he did talk about.

“Why did’nt I tell him to go ?”
Well, somehow or other X could'nt;

He’s one of the swell beaux, you » d o w .
If Td said go, I know now he woulcn't.

Tea, “handsome 1" and sweet as a doll, 
and he dances and flirts so divine 

That yon feel as if clasped by Apol—
O dear Kate, don't I wish he were mine 1

Yes, first I met Fred op at Bye;
Twas a dance, a bouquet and a walk;

The wretch took ray hand with a sigh,
But mamma came and broke up the talk.

© Kate, what a sweet laundalet!
(There is Fred walking over the street;

You dear scamp—yon love of a pet 1)
Seats easy—lined with drab, and so neat.

James in drab, too—dressed apropos;
What a love of a hat you do wear !

Strings negative drab, and just too 
Lovely as we now wear our back hair.

Take a peep at my braids, do you see 
How classic ? Un the top of my bead,

Just like the Venus of Milo—
Who can that he walking with Fred ?

Nellie M--- , of West Th rty third ? ’’
O, the wretch—the flirt 1 How he can 1 

For last night be gave me his word 
Not to sp-ak to the g»y—O, the man 1

Why, at Richfield, last summer, they walked, 
She on Lis arm ; ale lunch on the gras6;

And Fred took her hand as they talked—
Yes, I saw through my opera glass.

He's never said love to me, Kate,
How I’d irown him down quick at the woid;

ne's a flirt when he walks with N----. Kate—
With Nellie M---- , of West Thirty-third 1

MELVILLE X). LANDON.

“ I NEVER L IK E D  L E W IS .”

A Rem ovable C haracter S k etch .
[From London Society.]

I never liked Lewie—never. We were 
boys together. Our mothers were delighted 
to see us playing marbles together; but he 
could always knuckle down better than I 
could. We played at turnpike gate with our 
hoops, and somehow he always trundled 
hie between the pebbles which "constituted 
to our young imaginations the pike, man 
in apron, toll bar and all—while I scattered 
them and lost the game. When we first 
came together, we were both schoolboys on 
the same form. His lessons were my les
sons day after day: but then if there was 
an advantage in progress, it was generally 
on my side. Somehow he got ail of the 
credit.

Lewis was born under extraordinary cir
cumstances. His family were a wild, am
bitious. and I have often heard mv mother 
say, unscrupulous set. At the period of 
his birth they were in the height of their 
splendor. It was impossible to approach 
them in those days. They had the biggest 
house in their neighborhood by far. Their 
horses and stables were the envy ot every
body. They gave parties aud blocked up 
the place with the equipages of their guests. 
The greatest people in the land went to see 
them; and even people of distinction from 
abroad, arriving in the country, would take 
the earlist opportunity of puviug their re
spects to the Lewises. Mr. Lewis himself 
was a gloomy, morose, unpopular man; but 
his wife, when she was young, was one of 
the loveliest women, as mv father often de
clared to my mothers mortification, upon 
whom the sun ever shone. It seems that 
she was as brilliant in mind and as cour
ageous in spirit as she was in person lovely. 
Mr. and Mrs. Lewis were called, among 
the local tradesmen, the beauty and 
the beast. While he never Lad a 
gracious word or look, she was always 
wreathed in smiles. She had a kind word 
and a ready baud tor the poor. It she dis
liked her lord she loved her children, and 
they were always with her in the carriage. 
Two boys that were the envy of all other 
boys wlio saw them; who wore the loveliest 
feathers in their hats, trundled hoops with 
padded sticks, played with marbles, every 
one ot which was an agate, and spun tops 
of stained wood with silken cords: were the 
idols of their beautiful parent, and were 
very seldom permitted to range beyond her 
eight. There was an uncle in the family 
who had married, I believe, the mother of 
Mrs. Lewis, after her father's death, and 
whom Mrs. Lewis loved as well as the most 
devoted daughter can love the most in
dulgent ot parents. He was her mentor 
her guide in all things. His word was her 
law, and she was never tired of telling her 
friends about his wisdom and the great 
position he held in the world. Gossips said 
that the only fact which made the married 
life of Mrs. Lewis hearable was that her 
husband was related closely to her step- 
lather. ^

It was very natural in Mrs. Lewis to make 
much of her stepfather. He was the per 
sonage to whom she looked for the advance
ment of her darling boys in life. His in
fluence seemed to be boundless, and he 
knew it, as my mother, who often saw him 
frowning out of his chariot window on his 
way to see his beautiful stepdaughter 
would tell me in after years.

The elder boy was sickly, and was kept 
at home, but the second was sent to school, 
and. as I have said, it was at school where 
I first met him.

The new boy made a sensation. It was

cultivation ot the fruits and flowers, the 
telling of the timber, the planting out of the 
shrubberies, and the repairs and adorn
ments of the house himself. They were a

hair floating about her, so long that she 
could throw it around Lewis and almost 
smother him with it, which made him look 
very foolish, I thought She petted Lewis 
in the most ridiculous style, and made him 
drees like a page in a burlesque. To me she 
was almost as affectionate as to her own 
son; and when I told her how I was left an 
orphan in my fourth year, and how I had 
not a relation in the world, a big, hot tear 
from her brimmed eyeB fell upon mv hand, 
which she was holding while she talked to 
me. She said I must let her be a mother to 
me; and 6he called up Lewis and told him, 
in her serious, impetuous way, that he was 
to look upon me as a brother, and be always 
kind to me.

Mrs. Lewis was an indulgent mother, but 
she was strict too, as her stepfather direct
ed her to be. and his word was, to her, law 
in everything. Lewis went to bed at nine, 
and so did I while I was at the castle. We 
begged half an hour's grace sometimes, but 
she would never yield, even when she was 
in the middle of a song. She sang divinely, 
and Lewis loved to hear his mother. Some
times he would keep me awake for a whole 
hour after we were in bed, listening to Mrs. 
Lewis' voice in the drawingroom. I was 
obliged to keep awake, being his guest; but 
this shows how inconsiderate he could be.

He had begged Mrs. Lewis to allow him 
to give me one of his Shetland ponies on my 
birthday, and he had surprised me with it, 
with bran uew saddle and bridle, which 
was very good, I am quite free to own; but 
he might have remembered that I liked fish
ing much better than riding, and that I 
should have been more pleased with a hand
some rod and tackle.

One day. Mrs. Lewis' stepfather seeing 
me on the terrace alone, called me to him. 
and. began to question m*> on the life that 
my guardians had projected for me. When 
I told him that I had not heard from them 
for a year, and that I had not the least idea 
of their intentions in regard to me, he pulled 
my ear aud muttered : “ Poor lad ! poor 
lad ! this is the way the world is managed.” 
And so the subject was dropped, and Lewis 
and I, at the end of the holidays, returned 
to school.

Misfortune overtook me when I was on 
the ]K>int of enteiing at the Middle Temple. 
Mv guardians died, aud, to my horror and 
amazement. I was informed that their affairs 
were involved to my utter ruin. They had 
speculated with my mouey, aud out of a 
good fortune which my parents had left me.
I had something less than three hundred 
founds left. 1 communicated my distress topoi

Lewis, and he sympathized with me; he 
wouid have been a stone had he done less, 
seeing how intimate we had been from our 
early boyhood. Mrs. Lewis had been for 
some time in bad health: her great steje 
1'ather bad died overwhelmed with ruin in 
a great lawsuit, and she had the castle no 
longer, and young Lewis could keep only 
one horse now, and was obliged to give him
self fewer airs.

The wreck was more than respectable; 
but it was a wreck. I was among those 
who did not desert them, and did not dis
dain to ride in the modest brougham to 
which poor Mrs. Lewis was reduced, aud 
with blit one man-servant to wait at the 
table. Lewis never forgot my birthday; 
and Mrs. Lewis was good enough to insist, 
when she heard of my misfortune, that I 
should let her pay my Temple lees, and 
that I should accept of a couple of rooms in 
her house, to be with Lewis. She saw. I 
suspect, that I exercised a very salutary in
fluence over him. How could I look churl
ish and refuse, especially when Lewis joined 
his entreaties with those of his mother ! It 
wanted no little moral courage, however, to 
keep with the Lewises, although they 
loaded me with attentions, because people

door. Now see whether you can not become 
lord chancellor.”

In sober truth, my brougham was at the 
door, my account was a princely one and I 
had the pick of the castle apartments. The 
scene was a glorious one when the sun of 
Lewis’ fortunes was at its noontide splen 
dor. The beautifml, the brilliant, the 
gifted, the illustrious crowded to his halls, 
thronged his drawingrooms, peopled his 
park and tasted of all the sweets of his 
refined aud liberal hospitality’. He alone 
remained calm and easy, 1 might say un
concerned. Misfortune had hit him hard 
and had not stirred a muscle of his face; 
fortune was now his geuerc us friend and 
she oould barely extort a smi e from him. I 
was. I think, more grateful. I blessed and 
thanked—the Fates. For, while any care 
as to my means of living was removed far 
away from me, I neglected no opportunity 
of promoting my own advancement in my 
own way. I worked at my profession, and 
Lewis was able to introduce me to a first- 
rate business. I had, at times, more than 
I could well manage. When I was at the 
castle I would retire from the scene of the 
festivities to my own apartment, and there 
turn out my hrief-lmg upon the table and 
read into the small hours. Very few men, 
I flatter myself, would have done that, 
with the advantages I hail within my 
reach. Hut I was determined not to be de
pendent on Lewis. I was resolved to draw 
the line somehow; for, as I thiufc I have re
marked before, I never really liked him.

I grew rich—1 do not deny it, and it was 
Lewis’ money that enabled me to make a 
figure in the "world, which is half the bat
tle in the professions. But he wanted me; 
I was necessary to him, and therefore it 
was for himself that he was open-handed 
with me. I am not the first orphan who lias 
been adopted, nor the first school-chum who 
has been befriended in after life, nor the 
first man who has owed his stepping-stones 
to fortune to accident. I don’t see why I 
should lie pestered about it. as though there 
was something so very extraordinary in the 
case. I make my acknowledgment^ once 
for all, and I fail to see why I should be 
perpetually uttering thanks. It has been 
said that gratitude is a lively sense of fa
vors to come; I am sure that I expected 
nothing more from Lewis. The brougham 
iu which I ride was his, granted; my house 
was part of his estate, granted. The case 

. whit-'

whispered along the forms that his name 
was L.c wis, and that he had come in a ba
rouche, with a servant in liverv to carry his 
books. We crowded around" him in the 
play ground, and found that his pockets 
were full of money; that he had a knife 
with one blade more than that of the cock 
of the school, ami that a most imposing 
coat of arms was engraved on the heaviest 
silver spoons and forks, which were brought 
for his use at table*. The master lawned°ou 
him. and gave him easv lessons, and put 
him at the desk nearest the stove. We hated 
him for this—hoys are only little men.

Out of school, I must sav, Lewis gave 
himself no airs His plentiful pocket 
money was lavishly scattered when the 
apple-woman came into the playground 
He would buy a shilling’s worth of Bona
parte's ribs, and give every boy in the school 
one. He would propose a scramble for 
apples, or a quart of Spanish nuts. J have 
known him to come with half a dozen co- 
coanuts. and give one each to the fellows 
who had played at horses with him. Play
ing at horses was his passion. A boy must 
be a great favorite or be able to dispense 
favors who wants to drive a team m the 
playground. Lewis was amiable enough 
we thought then, and was ready to give 
everything he had, provided we would be 
his nags. We made him pay, and he drove 
us. He was a ready fellow with his fists. I 
admit. He would give, but he would have 
no takings. I got on very well with him, 
and was often his ott-sider, because I made 
my bargain openly, and he liked that. I 
carried oil heaps of things, till mv mother 
at home was quite alarmed. “ Inhere did 
you get that splendid top, Bob!” said 
mother. “Lewis,” was my answer. “That 
kite must have cost five shillings, Bob.” 
“Lewis,” I replied. “Your father’s knife is 
not worth that,” ray maternal parent ob
served. “Lewis,” was my response; but I 
never liked him.

We played truant together, and he got me 
off the punishment, and the school cheered 
him in the playground lor it. I thought 
they made much of it—but I must sav 
Lewis himself didn’t; and he behaved well 
in asking me home to his mother's great 
house to dine and spend a Saturday after
noon with him. Mrs. Lewis’ stepfather 
was there, and everything gave way to him. 
He pinched my ear playfully, and tipped 
me when I went off to school in the eve
ning—loaded with fruit and cakes for the 
boys of our form, which Mrs. Lewis packed 
up with her own white hands, while her 
stepfather stood by looking at her and jok
ing very affably for so great a man.

When the holidays came—being an or
phan, and ruy guardians being resident in 
Florence—Lewis persuaded bis mother to 
invite me for a fortnight or so to their coun
try house. It was here I saw the Lewises 
aud their mighty friends in all their glory. 
The house, or castle, was an ancient one, 
which her stepfather had given to Mrs! 
Lewis as a marriage present, andVhieh lie 
helped her to beautify, superintending the

rage
keep with the Lewises, although they 
loaded me with attentions, because people 
talked about them in the neighborhood; ami 
the tradesmen sneered and jeered when the 
plain little brougham rolled past their 
doors, or I and Lewis walked home to din
ner. I had no other home, however, and 
hardly a farthing iu my pocket. As I have 
said, 1 was without a relation in the world, 
hut I do take a little credit to myself for 
my pluck in holding to the wreck; for—I 
can make no secret of it—I never liked 
Lewis. ,

Mrs. Lewis paid all my expenses while 
she lived, just as she paid those of her child. 
1 could hardly see anything in which she 
made a difference between us; and when 
there was any slight advantage in Lewis’ 
share he made it up to me, for I was shrewd 
enough to see that he could not do without 
me; he was full of dreams; lie was forever 
talking about his uncle aud the grand days, 
and whether he could not redeem the for
tunes of his family, I laughed at him, I con
fess, and advised him, with the small for
tune that remained, to put himself in some 
good business in the city. He shrugged his 
shoulders and would "not hear of it, but 
went dreaming on; and I believe his mother 
encouraged him; he pinched himself to em
ploy lawyers, who were to reopen the old 
horrible lawsuit, and win back the tens of 
thousands of pounds, and the old castle. 
YVe were to walk on the old terrace 
once more, and smoke our cigars 
again in the old familiar vineries. 
It was sad to see the infatuation which 
possessed Lewis. He was pot unmindful of 
me, I must say, in all his dreams. I was to 
have my share of the glory when he got it. 
The case came again and agaiu before, the 
courts. I had been called to the bar mean
time, and Lewis had insisted that I should 
be employed, and that my brief should be 
handsomely marked. It was business to me, 
and any business to a young barrister is 
welcome. So I appeared. It was reallv an 
effort Of friendship on ray part, for the bar 
was laughing outright at young Lewis as 
a tool who was throwing good money alter 
had. There was no hope for him. The judges 
tittered when I rose; the public smiled when 
Lewis took his seat among the attorneys. 
YVhen we failed luy Temple friends would 
couie round me and ask, “ Well, his young 
Infatuation had enough of it now ? ”

Lewis’ brother died when he was about 
nineteen, aud Mrs. Lewis followed soon 
after. I thought Lewis would have gone 
mad. He was certainly an affectionate son: 
but who would not have been affectionate 
with such a mother l Had it n t been for 
his precious lawsuit he would have fol
lowed in a month or two; but, as the diffi
culties increased and the chances grew less 
and less, he only grew firmer in his resolve 
to spend his last farthing and the last hour 
of his life in the light. He spa-red me all I 
asked from him, -which was not much, aud 
he contrived that we should continue to 
live together, so that I might carry on my 
profession. I intended, you may be sure, 
to relund him to the utmost penny, some 
day; but who can tell what the morrow may 
bring forth ? I don’t think he expected to 
be lepaid. He never said so. and there 
were times, I know, when I had money aud 
he had none. Nay, there were two or'three 
occasions on which he was locked up. He 
actually carried on his plans in the spong- 
ing-liouse, and when he was let out. walked 
straightway to his lawyers. He would meet 
me with that strange, sad smile on his face, 
and the first question would be, bow I was 
getting along f did I want anything ' In 
a few months all troubles would be over, 
and we should be in clover. For I must do 
him the justice—one leaf of trefoil he might 
gather was to be lor your humble servant. 
Yet I never liked him.

1o tell how, on a sudden, fortune came 
upon us, would be to make a long story 
The tenacity of Lewis’ character carried 
him through. He looked sickly, but in the 
weak, weak casket was the mother's heart 
He had the art of waiting. When he was 
in Cursitor street one day, overtures were 
made, to aim, by the acceptance of which he

h I pocketed nearly three thousand 
pounds was of his introduction: have I 
ever denied it I My wife’s brilliants 
were a present made to her by 
Lewis when we were married. 
Does not this happen every day 
in the week ? Am I bound to like a man, 
because he finds pleasure in my society and 
profit in my advice f Let me tell my story 
in my own way to the end. YY'e were at 
the castle. My wife and children had been 
staying there for months, and I lmd been in 
the' habit of running down in the intervals 
of my arduous professional duties. Lewis 
had stood godfather to our eldest boy, and 
had settled a sum of money on the engaging 
young fellow that insured him a good posi
tion in life; so that we felt hound to humor 
the godfather's desire to have the boy as 
much with him as possible. Lewis was 
very fond of children, and they, I am hound 
to add, were very fond of him"

Well, on a certain autumn morning—the 
first on which a fire had been deemed neces
sary in the breakfastroom—Lewis asked me 
to give him half au hour in the library. I 
had business of my own in hand: but I was 
always a good-natured fellow. I believe, 
and I followed my old schoolfellow. He 
began ijuietly, as when he put the band 
round his umbrella when he had gained his 
cause:

•’The vicissitudes of my life gre not ended 
yet. Mv dear old schoolfellow, learn that 
once again I haven't a penny.”

At this point I begged him to excuse me 
for a moment: and I ran to my wife's bou
doir aud told her to have everything ready 
for the middav train. Above all, she was 
not to forget tier diamonds. She was the 
most obedient of consorts, and I would do 
her the justice to say that she did not forget 
anything—even to the baby's socks. I re
turned to the library, and, taking Lewis by 
the hand, expressed my regret. He con
tinued:

“Not a penny in the world! I am beg
gared. my dear friend, by the men whom I 
have helped to affluence. My own people 
have turned upon me. My own stewards 
have destroyed me. The people and places 
I found poor and bare, and that are now 
thriving, are the centres of the infamy 
that has stripped me. Y’ou heard one of my 
bailiffs this morning give me notice. This 
rascal is rat number twenty, and carries off 
a haDdsome competence "with him. But 
some a it not at the trouble of masking their 
ingratitude. There is no creature upon two 
legs, nor upon four, half so ungrateful as a 
had servant that you have petted and can 
pet no longer. See that fellow crossing the 
park with a loaned cart. He came to me 
shirtless; rat number twenty-one.”

“But how lias this come to pass, mv dear 
Lewis?” I asked. “Is it altogether irrem
ediable ?”

“It has come to pass as I have told you. 
Every man on whose honor I relied has be
trayed me. My model cottagers. I am told, 
laugh at me for a fool. I have trebled the 
trade in my county town, and the towns
folk haven’t a good word for me, although 
they had plenty yesterday. The local pa
per has turned about with its readers. 
Last week I was {nunificent; but in to-day's 
copy I am a fool: in the next edition I shall 
he a rogue. I should advise you to clear 
the sinking ship while there is a boat—that 
is a coach—at hand.”

- L J  ' ■■! ■ L-JULjfJ . ! ?■
[From the Waco (Texes) Register.]

FRANCE FALLEN!
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen—
Fallen from thv) high estate,
Aud welteriDg in (th j) blood ?

t  —D h t d s x .

Fair France! that erst amidst tlie nations stood, 
Peerless in beauty—matchless in thv grace!
How art thou desolate in thy widowhood !
How hast rliou fallen from thy “pride of place!” 
How thall the coming years the marks efface 
Deft in the track of stern, relentless W ar! 
lleep yawning furrows, plowed in the bright face 
Of thy bright land, as late with dreadful Tar, 

Shaking the nations passed, like Fate, his pon
derous ca r!

Over thy sons War’s Juggernaut hath rolled, • 
And left thee frenxied in thy grief aud shame! 
Where was the prestige of thy p ast! Uufold 
The record, and we find a glorious name 
Inscribed thereon in characters of flame !
Tbou, Europe’s mistress once, before whose 

glance
Her nation* trembled—thy proud spirit taine 
Seems grown at la s t! The lniyestv of France, 

Hurl’d to the earth, lies low beneath the German 
lance!

And He, tlie wonder of onr Modern Age !
Third of Earth’s conquerors—the mighty King 
Of P atties! Monarch grand ' aud Statesman sage ' 
Where slept thy thunders (—where the clarion 

ring
Of thy proud voice (—the power with which to 

fling
Thy foes unto destruction ! Thou alone—
First of Earth’s warriors!—for thy France could 

bring
Victory from such defeat, when she lay prone— 

Helpless—her Empire lost—her Monarch, and her 
Throue !

_ _ _ _ J - X L B B - B  I1 " I .  J ' M J X " ,  . . . III I . 1 1 1  <m
stance Mr. Caldwell clearly and fully estab
lished the record to the property, the lease 
on which expired in 1863. He made another 
proposition, this time to the persons occu- 

- the eight acees, offering to sell his in
dividual interest and the papers in his pos
session for $1,000,000. After examining 
Mr. Caldwell’s papers and the records, the 
gentlemen, through their agent, agreed to 
the terms, and on last Friday Mr. Caldwell 
left for New York to close up the transfer. 
Yesterday he returned home, having in his 
possession the authority of the occupants 
to draw on them for $1,000,000.

Mr. Caldwell says that after arranging 
his bnsiness matters in this city, lie will 
spend the rest of his days in Kentucky, 
which is the native State of himself aud 
wife. He takes his good fortune very con
siderately, hut says he is on the hunt for 
more. \Vhile in New York he learned of 
two hundred acres in Harlem that was in 
the possession of John Cosine at the time of 
the lease of the eight acres referred to 
above, aud he is satisfied that he can work 
out full and satisfactory claim to a posses-

Thou, sleeping silent on the hanks of Seine,
Amid the people thou hadst loved so well—
Could but one hour of thee have come to lain 
Ttiou her foes, confusion, and to tell 
The story of o’ermastering Genius !—Weil 
For her atioug conquerors that in tlie grave 
Tlie Arbiter of Conquest sleeps! Tlieir knell 
Had else, long siD ce , been rung, in time to save 

France and her sons fioui shame, that whelms them 
l i k e  a wave!

Aud yet her fate she tem pted!—Destiny 
Pioclaimed at last against her wayward child 1 
She is her own d e s t r o y e r 'Tims ive see,
(Foemeu retiring), her madness wild 
Turns guasliingly to rend herself—Woes piled 
On woes for thee sail laud!—and for thee ne'er 
Worse fate could direst hate desire! Exiled 
From reason and from judgment, thou rnuat bear 

Thy self-inflicted pangs in anguish aud despair!

Thou wert the slave of Glory—fatal word !—
To which thou ow’dsr thy greatness as decline;— 
And. at her bidding, tliou the unsparing sword 
Drew shoutingly, and *ow.rd the peaceful Rhine 
Marched thy proud columns!—Man may not com

bine
Even numbers against Fate !—’Tis thns we see 
France crushed—the victim of herself!—Condign 
Tlie punishment of Heaven, that, frowninglv 

Thrust back the madden'd hordes of Self-Idolatry !

A nobler watchword. France, tlie German tongue 
Pronounces unto Earth, before which thine 
Sinks into insignificance!—Loud sung,
With tlieir wild fervor, from their watch on 

Rhine
“God and onr Fatherland! " That sound in line 
Rallied tlieir serried ranks, and still shall he 
Their inspiration, liolv and benign.
“Glory aud France” pale6. ineffectually,

Before thy rising star, united Germany! "

And, in this strength,’anlearnest nation stood.
To conquer Freedom and a noble name;
Writing her history in herewu heart's blood.
And washing out the record of her shame!
And. with her freemen everywhere exclaim 
“God and our Fatherland! '■ Tlius Germans 
Ulteriug a battle cry to stir the flame 
Of patriot-hearts, have left poaterity 

This watchword—Freedom's call! Proud song of 
Liberty!

Yet fiom the wreck of thy Dead Past. ar:'«e 
With a new hope, tliou torn and b eediug land' 
And from the inspiration of tlie skies,
Renew thy strength—rrgaiu thv self-command. 
True to thyself as to tliy God, still stand. 
Henceforward, only where the Ri -lit shall lie 
Thy guide! Tlieu Justice shall go hand in hand 
With thy advance, and thus the w orld shall see 

France rise, despite her fall, to nobler destiuy'
J. W. DICKINSON.

sion of that property. If he does, and he 
speukB as though he believed it, Cornelius 
Vanderbilt will have tf> pay him the balance
of the purchase mouey on his famous Har
lem freight depot

■ ye,

T IIE  IND IA NA POLIS GROCER.

The R em ark ab le  Story ot how- he w as  
Paid One .Million D ollars for his Claim  
to P rop erly  in N ew  Y ork .
i.From the Indianapolis Sentinel, June 2.J

Henry W. Caldwell, the well known for 
mer Indiana avenue commission merchant, 
residing at No. 175 YY’est Michigan street, 
has just turned a page in the chapter et his 
history that seems more like fiction than 
sober truth. Late in the seventeenth cen
tury his great grandfather came to this 
country aud settled in New York State, and 
purchased in what is now the heart of the 
city ot New York eight acres of land, upon 
which he built a mill. On the ooctipaucy 
of that city he was driven out anil the miil 
taken possession of by the British soldierv. 
Afterward he leased the property and 
moved into New Jersey. This real estate 
since that time has been transferred time 
and again, but always by lease, inasmuch 
as a clear title could not he given.

Mr. Caldwell’s ancestors seem to have 
neglected their interest, and iu the course 
of time to have forgotten all about it. Some 
three years since tlie Indianapolis Caldwell 
discovered a clue that finally led to the es
tablishment of his claim as one of the legal 
heirs to that property. With his customary 
tact and perseverance lie set to work to 
gather up what evidence was necessary, 
and so successful was the search that last 
week he started for New York city with all 
the material needful to make liis title good. 
Upon arrival there he laid his claim before 
some influential lawyers, aud through them 
a proposition was made to the holders of 
this estate—Y’anderbilt, one of tlie Astors 
and others—to give them a quit claim to his 
interest for $ 1,000.000. This proposition 
was taken under advisement by them, aud 
Mr. Caldwell thereupon started for home. 
By the time he had arrived at Niagara Falls 
a telegram was received here by his wife 
from the New York parties, accepting the 
terms proposed. This was forwarded to

me from

. .. ... Mr. Caldwell, who returned to New York,
Leave you, Lewis, at such a moment!” I made over a quit claim, received the money,

----’ ‘ ’ ' ’ and now holds certificates of deposit for
#1.000,003 iu some of the national banks of 
that city.

There are still other heirs to this propertv 
that these New York men will have to “see” 
before they can have a perfect title. Thev 
only purchased Mr. Caldwell's interest 
This gentleman, three years ago. requested 
these heirs to uuite with him and make up 
a “pouy purse" lor the prosecution of their 
claims. They refused, believing it useless, 
and therefore Mr. Caldwell has all the more 
credit for the pertinacity with which lie fol
lowed up an undertaking that at first looked 
almost hopeless.

Most certainly there is a hapnv familv on 
West Michigan street. Mr. Caldwell is the 
son-in-law ol Captain North, having mar
ried, years since, his only daughter. Both 
husband and wife possess large hearts and 
benevolent minds, and doubtless will use 
this great gilt which has come to them in a 
manner beneficial to themselves and 
mankind, Mr. Caldwell is a prominent 
member of the Seventh Presbyterian 
cbiirel), corner of Blackford and Michigan 
streets, and has always borne the reputa
tion of a thorough Christian

exclaimed, for I was hurt at his suggestion, 
which was not a very delicate one under 
the circumstances. “Leave you now! I 
would not think of such a thing; nor should 
anything less than the case—the remarkable 
case of Thunder vs. Butler dra, 
your side to-morrow.”

A smile passed over the placid face of 
Lewis while I spoke. It was a smile I had 
seen before, and at which a less amiable 
man than 1 can say -without vanity I am, 
might have taken offense.

“ l’ou leave to-morrow, then ?” Lewis 
asked.

“I must ”
“Well we shall tide over the week, I dare 

say; but there will be elbow room in the 
castle before then, 1 can see.”

I did not like Lewis’ style. Of course I 
made every allowance for him under the 
circumstances, aud when I hail seen my 
wife to the station with the children, the 
maids, the jewel and dressing cases, and my 
dispatch box, in which my deeds were safely 
under lock and key. I made a second at
tempt to lie kind and sympathetic. I asked 
whether there was any thing I could do for 
him in London.

“Yes,” he said-, raising his cold blue eyes, 
and cutting his words with his glittering 
teeth. “Yes, remain in it.”

This was too much, and I left him. Now 
all my impressions as to his character were 
confirmed: and I could understand thor
oughly why I never liked him.

At the railway station—for I left that 
very evening—I found more than half the 
castle servants. The station-mast(.r was 
compelled to put on three or four extra lug
gage vans; and I kept the train quite five 
micutes, getting my boy's pony (Lewis' last 
present) into a horse liox.

YVhen I reached town I heard more than 
I care to relate about the immense ruin in 
whieli Lewis had involved himself. He had 
trusted vast sums of money to relatives and 
friends, right and left; he had listened to 
any kind of got up tale oi distress; he had 
been imposed upon in fifty directions. A 
splendid man of business, a powerful, clear
headed administrator, he had doubled the 
value of the enormous property which had 
come to him after so many years of battling 
and of poverty trom his uncle. But, you 
see, he ruined all by putting faith ic men

would have secured to himself a handsome i who were not trustworthy: and I am told
income for life. But he disclaimed it. and 
went quietly to bed, on a November night 
in a shabby sponging house, with the ob
servation that he was in no hurry. So that 
when au extraordinary turn in "the lawsuit 
took every lawyer by surprise, and the legal 
world stood aghast, amazed, dumbfounded 
at a decision that put him in possession of 
the entire wealth oi' that remarkable uncle 
ot his who used to pinch my ears, he alone 
was cool. I can see him now 1'astening the 
elastic band about his umbrella as he 
walked out of the court, as calm as the 
cabman whom he hailed. On the morrow 
morning when he had read a report of the 
case in the papers, he turned to me and 
said, “I was right, my friend: vou see that 
I was right. And pow tell me" which are 
theroomsin the castle you would prefer ? 
Drop at Coutts’ and see the liberty I have 
ventured to take with your balance. Tell 
me if you like your brougham; it is at the

that when he left the castle there was not a 
man left there.

I can’t help feeling a kind of warmth 
toward tlie man when my wife comes like a 
queen into her drawingroom, covered with 
the marriage parure of diamonds; but my 
conscience is at ease—is as quiet as a babe 
asleep—for, as lam  sure I must have re
marked twenty times, even at the height of 
nis prosperity, I never liked Lewis—never !

T w o H undred A cres in H arlem  YVnnted
| From tlie Indianapolis Journal. June 2.] 

Indianapolis is steadily keeping pace 
with her sister cities iu the matter of first- 
class sensations. The last we have to 
chronicle is one in reterence to a settlement 
of some New Y'ork property, by which Mr. 
H. YV. Caldwell, a well tuown grocer of 
this city, becomes possessed of a cool 
million. The follow ing is a brief history of 
the case:

For the past thirty or forty years the 
relatives of Mr. Caldwell have "been identi
fied with the movement of the Anneke Jans 
heirs to obtain possession of the Trinity 
Church property. They based tlieir ex
pectations upon the fact that one or two 
Annekes are in the family, and some deeds, 
leases and other papers that have been
handed down through tlie family. Finally 
they all became disgusted aud g'ave up the 
claim, refusing to have anything further to 
do with the matter. These papers came 
into the possession of Mr. Caldwell and 
when he received a letter from an uncle iu 
the South saying that a representative of 
the Anneke Jans heirs had called upon him 
for information which he was supposed to 
possess in reference to the claim, he turned 
his whole attention to the matter of looking 
up the record. He finally became con
vinced that the papers he held were of the 
greatest value to Trinity Church corpora
tion, aud accordingly, about five years 
since, he made a proposition to the trus
tees to sell them for $100,000, which was re
fused.

Mr. Caldwell then made another exam
ination, and discovered that the papers he 
held referred to eight acres of land imme-An Oswego barber last week gratified the

five cents w orfh/'w ^en^t was” done*1 he I diatel7 adJoining the Trinity church prop 
■with difficulty saved his own. ’ ertv. fronting on Fulton street ami Rn,a,i

. J1 icksburg man wtho set a spring gun in 
his chicken house found himself a widower 
a few hours afterward. He says he will 
tell his second wife when he puts a gun 
tkere again. 6

erty, fronting on Fulton street and Broad
way. Further examination showed that in 
the year 1773 John Cosine, his great-grand
father, leased the property for ninety-nine 
years, previous to removing to Pennsyl
vania. In leases of this kind, seldom" is 
anything heard of the property again by the 
heirs of the original owner, but in this in-

The I lliteracy  o f  the W om en o f  the United  
S ta te s .

[From the Hartford Courant.]
This fearful and ill-omened caption is not 

ours. YY'e find it in (he third number of 
the publication of the “Transactions of the 
American Association of Social Science.” 
But tbe caption is not so startling as the 
facts that we find under it. It appears by 
a paper in tlie “Report of the Commissioner 
of Education” for 1870 on the illiteracy in 
the United States, that there is a large ex
cess of female illiteracy. This fact will 
surprise a great many "people, and espe
cially is it remarkable in this day of what 
is called the elevation of woman" Aud it 
is still more remarkable when we see in 
what States of this Union this illiteracy is 
increasing. It seems by the tables of this 
report that while there are differences in 
the different parts of the country, the gen
eral rule is that there is a preponderancy 
of ignorant women everywhere. The aver
age is from one hundred and forty to one 
hundred and fifty women to every line hun
dred men, among the illiterate. ’ But this 
is not the most surprising thing.

Although the proiiortion of illiterate 
women decreased six per cent throughout 
the country, from 1850 to 1860 the propor
tion increased eleven oer cent in Maine, 
fifty-three in New Hampshire, twenty-seven 
iu Vermont, thirty four in Massachusetts, 
thirty-three in Rhode Island, sixteen in 
Connecticut, ten in New York, ten in Dela
ware, thirty seven in the District of Colum
bia, nine in Georgia, three in Alabama, 
three in Florida, five in Mississippi, five in 
Louisiana, five in Texas, five in Arkansas, 
thirty-three in YVisconsin and thirty-two in 
Minnesota. It will be observed that these 
figures relate to a period before the war, 
so that the education of the colored women 
at the South does not help to account for 
the diflerence iu favor of that section in the 
improvement in the intellectual condition of 
women.. Is the retrograde movement in tlie 
Northern States due to immigration ! It 
would seem not; for New Hampshire, which 
heads the list in degeneracy, has certainly 
fewer immigrants than Connecticut anii 
New Y’ork.

And Wisconsin and Minnesota, which de
crease in intelligence as alarmingly as Mas
sachusetts. are largely settled by men and 
women of Scandinavia, who can generally 
read aud write. YY'hat, thei .̂ is the trouble ! 
The Social Science Association say that 
“these are significant figures, and they point 
even more directly than the needle to the 
pole to the necessity of taking a fresh start 
iu the so-called development of women. It 
is plain enough that the first thiug they 
need is not the suffrage, not the professions, 
not the public offices, but the alphabet. 
‘In my opinion,' says one ot Miss Austen's 
heroes, ‘nature lias given women so much 
that they never find it necessary to use 
more than half.’ That’s just the trouble, 
and until women learn that they, as well as 
men. must use the whole, they will continue 
to suffer. YY’e commend to women's clubs, 
women's journals and women's platforms, 
education, simple education, as tlie one 
thing needful to the sex, and as needful in 
the United States as throughout the civil
ized or uncivilized world.”

There is hope that this state of things 
will not always continue in the establish
ment of such schools as Y’assar; for it is ad
mitted that besides this illiteracy, and no 
doubt related to it, is an indifference among 
women to general aff airs which interest men. 
YY’e do not mean political affairs, for too few 
men are intelligently interested in politics, 
but in the goings on of the world at large: 
in the life that is represented in the daily 
newspaper. The number of women who 
read, except in tbe most cursory manner, 
the uewspajier, is small. YY'e suppose that 
it will not he disputed that the womeii are 
few who read or converse with each other 
as men do with each other, concerning the 
larger questions of life, the new things in 
science, literature, travel, the social prob
lems the constitutions of foreign people, 
the general life of the globe, in short (ex
clusive of home polities, let as say, in order 
to make the distinction clearer). There is 
still more hope for women in the establish
ment of such schools as the Simmons Fe
male College in Boston, where women are 
to be taught medicine, music, draw
ing, designing, telegraphy, aud other 
branches of science, art aud industry, best 
calculated to enable the scholars to acquire 
an independent livelihood. For Mr. John 
Simmons, who endowed the school, was an 
employer of women in tbe manufacture of 
ready-made clothing, aud he discovered that 
what women most require is not “employ
ment” hut "training.” There is work 
enough for women to do if they were fitted 
to do it; at least their chances' for paying 
work are as good as the chances of men— 
equal strength and training being granted.

Upon this point Florence Nightingale., 
who has had much experience, speaks with 
authority. She says: “People cry out and 
deplore the uuremuneratire employment for 
women. The true won’t is the other wav. 
Women really trained and capable for good 
work can command any wages or salaries. 
YY'e can't get tbe women. The remunerative 
employment is there, aud in pleutv. The 
want is the women fit to take it. "Three- 
fourths of the whole mischief in women's 
lives arises from tlieir excepting themselves 
from the rules of training considered need
ful for men.” It seems, therefore, that there 
is a great work for women who are well- 
informed and sensible of the need of their 
sex generally, to do. Are they doing it?

A .Murderer Lynched .
G reen  B ay , YVisconsin, June 6.__The

news ot a terrible murder and lynching at- 
lair at Oconto has just reached this city. It 
seems that, during the progress of a dance 
in Oconto, on Tuesday night last, a drunk
en German, named Ludwig Nehr (or Neher) 
armed himself with a long dirk knife and a 
revolver, aud rushed out of the hall, cut
ting an unknown man severely in the arms 
and shooting dead a young man named 
Joseph Ruelle. The latter was an estima
ble young man and a general favorite in 
the community. There .was. of course 
great indignation, and several demonstra-’ 
tions were made against the murderer, but 
the officers of the law succeeded in protect- 
'flg until last Friday night, when a 
crowd ot about five hundred men, led bv 
tbe father of the murdered boy, surrounded 
the jail, broke open the door, dragged the 
murderer a short distance through the 
streets and hung him. Nehr was a desper
ate character and, it is reported, had pre
viously committed three or four murders. 
Hie violence of tbe mob, however has 
caused a gloom to fall over tlie eommunitv 
inasmuch as this has been hitherto au emi
nently law-abiding vicinity.

H I8 B T .

M r. Nasby and tf ls  F riends Second the
M sv e a ie a ts f  VaHaadJgham—A M erlin*
iu w hich .Mr. Jo sep h  B ig ler T a k es  a
parr

[From the Toledd 1
CovrsnniT X Roads. X

(Wicli is in the SUte of %

A calm and comprehensive survey nv the 
politikle field satisfied me, some months ago, 
that without some shift in the position uv 
the Diinocricy, our hope uv success was ex
ceedingly thin. The resoloosbens introdoost 
by Vallandygum into the convenshua uv 
the Dimocrisy uv Montgomery county, 
Ohio, wuz to ine a new lite. Troo, they 
hev the elite disadvantage uv abjoonn 
every thing that is Ditnocratic, and 
uv puttin the Dimoeratic party on 
purely ltepublikin ground; but wat ol that? 
I kin stand even so sudden a change as that. 
YVat I want is the soopreme happiness of 
kiekin that nigger Lubbock out of the post- 
offis at the Corners, and uv puttin myself in 
his place, and Kernel McPelter and Elder 
Pennibackpr, who liev been languishin out
side the ottiises uv assessor and collector, 
are actooated by tbe same high and holy 
impulses. Ef to do this requires the okke- 
pvin uv Republican ground, the war cry uv 
us three is “okkepy.” Kentucky :s shoor 
to go Dimecrutic aryliow, aud it we kin by 
so simple a process ez passin resoloosbens 
indoose enutt'dissatistied Republikins in the 
close Northern States to vote with us to 
elect a Democratic president who will give 
us these boons, we three are for passin these 
resoloosbens,no matter wat they are. ibis 
bein my uuderstandin uv Y allaudygum s 
movement, I actid onto it to wunst.

I got the leedin Dimoericy uv the Cor
ners together one nite at Baseom’s. That I 
mite get era all at one time, I waited till the 
regler evenin for the raid on the niggers 
and Northern settlers up toards Garcetts- 
town, kiiowin that, on ther return, they’d 
all stop at Bascom's for a drink, and that, 
ef the'd bin successful in their haugin and 
buruin, they’d be iu good humor and ready 
to adopt anything I shood suggest. It wuz 
a very short but a very satisfactory consul- 
tasheu. There was some objeekshus on the 
partuvafew to  wat they called an aban
donment uv Dimoeratic ideas, but Bascom 
settled their hash in very short meter. He 
remarked that it wuz necessary that the 
offise8 lie in the hands uv his friends lor 
ohvlus reasons. He wantid pay and he 
knowed uv no other way to git ic. He be- 
leeved in the fullest ifeedom uv thought 
and ackshen, and that every one shood ex
press hisself untrameled, but he coodent 
abide a idiot. It' there wuz any one in that 
assemblage so stoopid as to differ with him 
on this question, let him make hisself 
known. No sick man shood ever get a drop 
at his bar, never; sich a one wuz not de- 
servin uv even the commonest nesesaries uv 
life. Several who liad riz to their feet to 
object, dropt ez though thev hed been shot.

It wuz determined to kohl a public rneetin 
the next nite at the church to make a pub
lic endorsement of Y'allandygum's idea.

Ez the priusiple objick of the meetin wuz 
to convius the Republikins uv tlie doubtful 
states that the Dimoericy of the South really 
aeceptid the situashen, and meant, iu dead 
earnest, to recognise the great priusiple uv 
equality, 1 arranged to have all the niggers 
uv the Corners present, aud saved for era 
the best seats iu the house. Joe Bigler aud 
Pollock come, uv course, which I coodent 
help.

I opened the exercises by making a short 
speech ez I took the chair. I rejoist that 
the time had finally arriv when the lion aud 
the lamb hed layed down together anil a 
small child was a leadin uv em. I knowd 
that onr colored teller-citizens hed been die- 
pitefully voosed. and that doo respeck bed 
not bin alluz paid to our fellow-citizens uv 
the North, but that time hed now passed 
and I hoped forever. The Dimoericy uv 
the North, through Y'allaudyguin, bed spoke, 
they hed accepted the situashen, halleloogy, 
anil from this time henceforth anil forever 
there wuz to be nothin but peeee.

Ur sol red. That the Dimoericy uv the 
Y'oonited States recognize the legality uv 
all the amendments made to the cous'titoo- 
shen doorin and since the late onph-asant- 
nis, and that they recognize and most 
heartily acquiesce in all the results of the 
war; that they not only w ithdraw all their 
opposishen to yooniversal suffrage, lint 
pledge theirselves to see that our Afrikin 
fellow-citizens hev not only this but all 
other rites heretofore enjoyed excloosively 
by the Caucashen.

I pnt the question ez to the adopshen uv 
the resolushen, and it wuz carried yoonani- 
mouslv. It wood av bin well lied I stopped 
here, but 1 didn't. Mv prevaliu weakness 
is to slop over, aud I slopped on this ukka- 
sion fearfully. I called upon the citizens 
uv the Corners to prove their faith by their 
works. “There are,” I said, iu a spasm uv 
delite, “present at this meetin twenty-two 
uv our fellow citizens uv Afrikin descent. 
Let em step forrerd on this platform—let 
Deekin Pogram, Elder Pennibaeker. Bas
com, Issacker Gavitt, aud eighteen other 
white citizens step forrerd also. Let them 
clasp each other by the hand, while I wave 
over em the flag of our common kentrv."

It was done. The twenty-two niggers 
stepped forrerd, the whites designated ad
vanced, the two lines grasped each other by 
the hand, aud I was about to wave, when 
J<̂ > Bigler riz. He begged me to wait a 
minit till he hed made Ins remark. The site 
atore him moved him almost tu teers. Ef 
he hed harbored a suspiskeu that there 
wuzn't anything generous in the Kentucky 
breast, he took it all hack. The action uv 
to-uite wuz not only just but it wuz gen
erous.

“Generous!” sed I, “wby generous ?" 
“Beeoz,” sed lie, “ the niggers wood lie in 

a devilish bad way ef you hedn’t decided on 
givin em their rites, uv yoor own akkord, 
tor there ain't no power"no\v that kin com
pel yoo to do it. I jist got a Northern pa- 
per—alas! the Repnldikiu partv is split mto 
tragments—remarkably small fragments. 
Grant assaulted Sumner in the Capitol, last 
Monday, Logan hez been stoned by tbe Re
publikins ot Philadelfv on his wav Lome, 
tbe Central Committees uv Ohio. Injeany 
and IUinev, hev divided, and each fraeksheu 
liez called a Convenshen, and the Noo Y'ork 
Triboon throws up tlie sponge and sez that 
nothin under Ilevin kin prevent tbe sukeess 
uv the Diuiocritic candidate for the Presi
dency; no matter who he may be, or wat 
platform he is put onto. In view of tlie dis- 
solooshen uv the Repuhlikin party, and the 
fact that the niggers ain't now got no per
teekters, its really generous that voo-----"

"The ltepublikin party is gone" to pieces ! 
hez it ?” gasped my tweutv-two white 
triends in korious.

“ Dat wuz a ll!” he repeated.
It wuz enuff. I guss the cuss found out 

all that he wanted to. L’v course this “out
rage,” ez they will call it, will get into the 
Northern papers, and nv course Y'allandy. 
gum's assershun will explode itself without 
hurtin anybody. Joe Bigler is my evil 
genius. 1 slid never be able two run thin« 
ez Iwaut to so long ez he lives.

PETROLEUM Y. NASBT.
(Wieh wuz Postmaster.)

The Northern Pacific railroad is ranidlv 
being constructed, thirty-five hundred men 
be,"~ Thomson and
Brainard in ballasting the t r a c e d  putting 
it into good condition. The track L com
pleted to twenty-seven miles west of Brain 
ard, between which place and d m .  
Junction fifteen hundred men are i i1 “ I 
work, and this portion of the . !  da, '?\at 
ready for the iron hv the first of a* '11 be 
and about eight hundred----  * Auj>fusti

thejumuioiTamlXa 

n chewing up letter carriers. Those useful

“ It hez !” responded Bigler.
ttJI|I'hen’-.i?ed Deekin Pogram, his eves tlashm with unwontm tire, “what we've 
done and sed don't couut! Take that, vou 
blackcu8s!” ’ -

And with the strength and activity wieh 
I hailn t lookt tor in one so agid, the deekin 
ietcht the darkey, whose hand he had ben 
graspra, a most powerful blow atween the 
eyes wieh lusted him clean off the platform 
lhe others lollered soot, and in their zeai 
sprung off the platform after em. and wuz 
a executm war dances uv the must frantic 
desermshen onto prostrate bodies. It wuz 
witli difficulty that Pollock and Buffer r ■

rednded“and uy our8e^  resolution wuz 
aTherenee t?, lt/m 'erS adol?tt'd affirmin our 
i.c tuf -n 4 ,the c°nstoo8ken ez it voost to 
the ® ^ egahty uv the amendments, and 
overntaheUrd ^ rema,'V ^  tbe ^  
journed to Bascom’aTfT is our cuSom^and 
euemie8.ganiZe<1 tl< Sh raili* outoour nateral 

The next mornin I notised a pecoolver
Thgevr^r|aCe’iand likewis(' «“> Pol- witl, a i, J  gnnned. at me ez I passed.

fo rU L u b lZ w l  W'- h 1 could“ ,« account 
into a re ar e^V hen IgP r l,ostu’aster. burst 
inarftJ f 1 ked 1Dto bif» offis, and I 
hUarity deUlandud tbe reason for his

W hy Im m ig ra tio n  H a lts .

Thirty or forty prominent citizens ot 
Georgia have lately issued an address, in. 
viting immigrants to settle^ in that State. 
Some weeks ago a number of Southern rail
road gentlemen gathered in Philadelphia 
and while there took pains to urge that aa 
abundance of land in their section was wait- 
ing settlement. YVe occasionally see in some 
of tlie New Y’ork city papers the long effrea- 
lar of a great transportation company, set
ting forth tlie manifold advantages of soil 
and climate and (lie splendid opportunities 
for investment in the South. These letters, 
aud circulars and addresses are hopeful 
signs of a coming day, and to a certain ex
tent are indications that the South liegins to 
understand its needs and tbe ends to which, 
it should labor. But against all this, 
wherein there is promise, must be set a 
thousand facts showing that the lower half 
of the Union can not yet reasonably expect 
any great immediate influx ot settlers.

The utmost plausibility of argument and 
statement will not induce men and womea. 
to undertake the making of homes in a. 
section where property and life itself *re 
in constant danger. YY'e shall doubtless bo 
told that this is no answer to the cry of tlio 
South for immigration. But it is a very 
conclusive answer nevertheless. Life and 
projierty are not safe down there except oai 
conditions to which few settlers will as
sent. Every citizen of value to any com
munity is a thinking man. with opinions, 
that he does not choose to hide or suppress. 
Each day’s record of Southern action ig. 
proof that persons bolding views different 
from those of tlie resident white majority 
are not wanted and .will not be tolerated. 
The society and newspapers of the South 
practically say this to those who contem
plate settlement: YY’e are glad to have you
come here, but you must not set up as re
formers. must not attempt to interfere with 
our affairs, must not preach or advocate 
your Northern notions. If the new settler 
fails to heed this counsel and command he 
speedily disappears from the earth, or is 
forced to leave the Southern country. YVe- 
do not speak of particular localities. Our 
view is of the South generally, and we re
peat that there property and life are not se
cure to anything near such a degree as they 
are in tlie North and YY'est.

Even if this state of things were reme
died. there is a still further reason why the 
South fails to get the immigration it need* 
and for which it is adapted. The North
erner and the intelligent foreigner are per
sons who radically believe in education and 
the common school system as a means there
to. If they look out for themselves on 
the one hand, on the other they sharply I 
look out for their sons and daughters. The |  
South as a community knows little of com- 1 
mon schools, and, what is far worse and 
most oeplorable. as yet shows little dispo
sition to establish and sustain them. Ten
nessee has already overthrown the school 
system set up at the close of the war: North 
Carolina gives but two hundred thousand ■ 
dollars the present year for the edu- ; 
cation of nearly three hundred and 
fifty thousand children; South Caro
lina is niggardly as to her school taxes, 
and payment of these is resisted in some 
quarters of the State : iu Georgia progress is 
reported, but at many points the public 
school system encounters coldness or oppo
sition : in Alabama tbe law of two or three 
years ago meets such inertia or hostility 
that its results are hardly worth mention
ing: in Mississippi it is certified by the 
Governor that a considerable proportion of 
the existing trouble comes from efforts to 
collect the school tax ; while Texas, su 
years after the close of the war. is yet witF 
out a common school system iu operatic*.
YY’e wish it were possible to make a bette 
showing oil this head ; iu the facts as they 
are is a prime cause why immigration move* . 
but slowly to the southward.

YY'e do not doubt that there are commu
nities in each Southern State wherein life 
and property are entirely safe, and where 
good educational privileges are open for & 
enjoyment. These are the exceptions, 
while the general rule is otherwise. Men 
content to be mere workers, machines for 
the production of wealth, can probably 
settle anywhere and be secure in their 
homes and* possessions. But the average ; 
Y’ankee or continental emigrant will not be 
a mere grubber. He knows some things, 
and is eager to know a deal more; when
ever he goes it is inevitable that he will be- J 
come a part of the community: he is a 
teacher, a reformer, a progressive, in the 
very grain of bis being. He. and not your 
mere digger of the soil, your mere swinger 
ot the ax, is the man who builds States ( 
and sets them all aglow with the blood of 
healthy and vigorous life. And, however 
deplorable tbe lacr, this man the .South § 
does not yet welcome to her borders — 
Every Saturday.

H osp ita lity .

A lawyer oi more than local repute, G—  
by name, dwelling and practicing las pro- 
tessiou in a city not very far west, had for* 
very loug time suffered the annoyance of an
intolerable bore. Old A-----was known to
everyone as a gabbling, meddlesome creat
ure. without grace or modesty, who invaded 
the sanctity of every offiec in the place, 
peered into private papers, always gave hit 
opinion unasked whoever might be present, 
and. in brief, made a chronic nuisance of 
himself. Vexed at last beyond all measure. 
“  determined to give tbe party such i 
thrust as would pierce even bis elephautiv
hide. Turning blandly upon A-----, one if
ternoon, iu the midst of half a dozen client!, 
after a series ot bdrish aggravations, the 
lawyer said:

“My dear Mr. A-----, you must have ob
served that my office is well arranged for 
the ^purposes t«r which it was designed.

"Oli, yes ! I have often noticed that," the 
bore pleasantly interrupted, tliiukiug, per
haps, that tbe counselor was about to ex
press a sense ot gratification iu having him 
there.

“It is warm, shady, well lighted and well 
ventilated—”

“ Yes. yes,
G-----.”

an unusually fine office, Mr.

Vat n!i8take ®b Bigler’s,” returned he 
laughing louder than before. ’
f ,, ’ hat mistake I” I asked, turnin pale 

,.a suspicion was croepin over me. * ’
"Why. he didn't get no paper and-----” 1 1and---- -” ~~ at

» that storY abo»t the split in the
™ »»«"fit!

Dat’s about de
case!” replied the Rigge^^showin id< 
iveties. •• Bigler want'd’ to Kce .f !-
pretence w as genooine—dat s all ,i,., -> u r

i L 11.  " - i s ™ * . ;how peeeeable yood be l‘me
N o X rn  people & &

0i t w t ha T ’ P" * uP » - t h  to hold you? 
And the nigger lulled a feendish laff.

“And well furnished with chairs, tables, 
books and stationery. Then, too, I have an 
elegant house up town—"

"Jfl-s. indeed,' the old fellow chuckled, 
rubbing his hands in the charming pros
pects of au invitation to dine with the law- 
r>Cr' beautiful, beautiful house, Mr.
^  ' I have often heard.”

“Yes, it is. It has an abundance of room, 
ftas and water all over it: it is splendidly 
furnished, aud very recherche, as the French 
would say.”

“I ve no doubt of it,” softly murmured 
the victim.

“ That place cost me ten thousand dol
lars it it did a cent. I have excellent 
servants, aud thev do sav I give good 
dinners.”

“Ah, yes, Mr. G---- . I know vou do."
“Now. these places, Mr. A '—. both the 

office aud my house, are especially intended 
for the use of my friends—for their business 
and pleasure—”

“ Yes, Mr. G---- .”
. “Tor my friends, sir! and," continued tbs 

lawyer, glariug fiercely into the eves of tbe
astonished A---- , and bringing his bst
uown thunderingly upion the table, “bf 
George, sir, I don’t want to see vou ai 
either place! "

He never did after that.

This is from the Claiborne Advocate.
The fall of rain during the past week is 

said to have been the severest ever know# 
in this parish. From all directions coins 
accounts of crops ruined, lands inundated, 
trees struck by lightning aud b r i d g e s  swept 
away by the flood. Among the latter were 
Uauey s, between here and Minden, o n e  toe 
other side of Mitchell’s, others at Ware 
Lake, on the D’Arbonne, the de Chute »[>“ 1$ 
one in the town of Homer itself. Tbe 
crossing of these for a time was either i®" 
possible or was made at imminent riskt*e jK  
Die, horse or vehicle. Several cases b»rt 
been reported of narrow escapes 
drowning.

A carriagemaker thinks the “elliptic *te®f 
springs” are about as healthy “uunet®’ 
springs” as thero are.
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