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count the hroken 1vres that rest

1o the sweet wailing siogers siumber—
s breast

1 stuop to number?
e string.

A 1o win them;—

Nay. grieva not for the dead alone
% hore song his told ther hearts cad story;—
W or Lhe voiceless, w o have kuown

nemory haunted billow,
listening wght dews weep
sorrew's churchyard pluow.

O hearts that break and give no sign
Nave whiteo lip and UIDR 1T =nta

Deuth pours out his cordial wine

yw dropped from Misery's ¢ I

& breath or echoing ¢ Lord

ryv Lidden pang wele given

t eudless molodies were poune

As sd as earth, assweetas hesven
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CAVTAIN HAYDEN'S STORY.

By EMMa MORTIMERE DALSGN,

Dacre and T messed with our (
Fors Leaveuworth.  The Colone
aplendid fellow, bur Ididn’t think much of

« Lis wife—a tlirty blonde. treating the Col-

onel cavalierly enough (but tond of him, I

suppose, in her way), and & wost indiffer-

ent motaer. It galled me to ses the
ehildren spoiled 8o for want ¢f proper train-

tng. I toid Dacre, one doy, that if ever I

dad a wite who let her ehildren run to ruin

for want of a little motlerly care, whileshe
elressad and flirted with other wen, as Mrs.

Southly did, that I'd kill hier
* She's a bad enough wother. but ~)n:'s a
ree¢  housekeeper,” said ne.  What
“ed bread that was we had at dinner !
That's the fauit of the cook,” said I.

* It's the same thing. It's Ler businesato
fave decent 100d put on the table. 1'd like
®, see my wife setting such bread as that
betore me.” .

I opened my eyes at something in his
fuanner, tor I had not the least iles that
Dacre was married

*Your wife, Dacre

*  ®Yes; I've half a mind to eend for Ler.

8 would if it were not foi the botier,”
“Where is she?
®In New Hampshirve.”
S You never told me,”
*No,"” smoking.
*Have you any ch
*One. A boy.”
His face softened then, for the first time,

Pretty soon little Will Southly rug out on

the plazza.

*Flo is about that size™

*Who ?”

*My boy.” .

*What i3 his name?”

*Florian.”

*He's three years old.™

*Yes.”

Somehow 1 envied Dacro and vt my
foneliness strangely. I called littie Will to
ane and took him on my knee. Dacre and 1
had been messmates for everal months, 1
did not like bim particularly, but habit bad

* brought about a comfortable familiarity be-
tween us. Hitherto 1 had never bad any
particular admiration for him, but at the
end of this conversation he appeared to me
bettes than ever before. Ile was'a good
anoral man, an excollent officer, and that
expreseion of his face when he spoke of lus
child mide we think that perhaps he had
finer feelings than I had ever seen him be
eraye I bave summed up all I knew of Lim,
Set I have liked men, of whom I could not
i‘um up so much ghat was ereditable, far

etter,

Poor Colone? Southly? Tt was enly the
next day atter this conve on that Lie
®as & dishonored wan, pointed out as a de-

svived and disgraced busbaud. Mrs. Southe

8y bad gowe, and Dacre and § joined an-
eiler mess for ¢ dores:2its Thew Mrs, Dacre

T

ole game with the eailds 1did 1ot won-

aler that Dacre was proud e Hi2111y 0 haned-
some dittle fellow, vesewbling Lis sother,
dMre. Dacre was youncver than ! thought

her, Yerhaps twenty-tive, and &lady. A

eettain loveliness she possessed grew em

ene as they saw sucie of o She was

Sery interesting.,

Dacre invited e to mess with Yo,

® Mrs. Dacre wont give doa wis
sough tor bread,” said lia,

Dacre Lad changed Ins quapters. The
outns die had now were very pleasan?, swith
en eastern exposure, that gave them the
tuorning sunshine.  Mrs. Dacre’s tasre made
$hem pleasing, though restricted in furnish-
nge White curtains, a crimson lounge, and
% desw pictures and books, brought from
New Haup e, zuve thenr *he homelike
and getined look which & glace oceupicd
eolely by men alwave Jucks. She bad only
one eervant, but ¢he rooins were always
fieat, and the little round table, #et for us
four, was always exquisitely provided. 4
onght to have beeg » woeiy pleasant Lowily
but &t was not.

§ know now that the Loy was a3 that
kept Dacre and lus wite hete They
Siaob want 10 aear s 1aix fatie, de die
piew older, by o =puration. They boti
sdglized the beautitul, Ligh-toned chitd,

At tivst 1 observed no vanal, Ira-
€te was civil to s wilke . Ducie never
etherwise than pleasantly 1o any one,
eolicitude for hrde Fle cecmed to

e

of

observed before whatadark frown be could
wear.

“Anything wrong 7" I asked.

He gave me a black look and went out
through the window upon the piazza. Just
“then the tea bell rang, and I, catching up
the boy to ride upon my shoulder, was the
firat to reach the diningroom.

The next day I had a new horse, and as I
rode by the house, Mrs. Dacre stood upon
the prazza and held up Flo to see him. See-
ing the child'® delight, I rode up beneath
the railing and took him before me in the
saddle. The boy laughed with delight, but
just a8 I turned my horse's head, Dacre
started up, and laid his hand on my bridle
Tein.

“Give we my boy! " he said ronghly. Be-
fore I could hand him the child, be pulled
him off the horse, and with a dark, down-
cast face, turned away.

My face flushed. Was the man a fool?
What harm did he think I would suffer to
come to the child? Mrs. Dacre, who had
handed the boy to me, over the railing, had
disappeared. I rode down the streer, out
of temper for the morning.

I diued in the city. When I returned at
night it was past the supper hour, but the
servant who bud kept the table for we said
that Mrs. Dacre had not come down to sup-
{:rr, for Fio waua ill, aud the captain had

een served alone. She was a shrewd little
thing, and her maaner impressed me to be-
lieve that something had happened; but [
bad no disposition to ask questions, baving
a horror of family quarrels,

I had a suspicion that Dacre had re-
proached his wite with being careless of the
Loy. and that I had been mentioned with
questiopable cordiality. But this episode
passed without more Inconvenience to my-
self.  Flo was ill only with a passing fever-
Hush, and appeared with his mother at
breakfast the next morning.

I did not kuow, then, that Mra. Dacre
avoided me after this: but I remember, now,
that there was no word spoken by her to
me, excepling at the table, for a “space of
three weeka. She looked pale. I thought
she was not well; and I once mentioned to
Dacre that his wife appeared ill. His sneer
and flush of anger made me dislike him and
pity her. Iudeod, the atmosphers of the
place was not exactly the freest; and I was
thinking seriously of leavinyg, when there
came a crigis of affairs.

My quarters were under the same roof
with Dacre's. One morning, while i was
giving my orderly some special directions
regarding the cleaning of a ritle, littla Flo
ran mto the room, followed by his pet
kitten. He was shouting gleefully. He
went to the table, and took up what Y sup-
posed to be an empty pistol case. The next
mowment there was the report of a revolver;
and, to my horror, § saw the child stretched
upon the floor.

I snatched him up, and, telling my orderiy
to go for a surgeon, started across the hall
to the room where I had seen Mrs. Dacre
quietly sewing an hour before. Before I
reached the door Dacre strode in from the
piagza.

“Curse youl” he exclaimed, eatching me
by the throat.

I had the child in myarms, and could not
easily defend myself. Ile struck me twice
before Mrs. Dacre relieved me of the child,
who was, after all, unburt,

Then I ciosed with him. 1 had the heart
to beat bim to death. It was a furious tus-
sle. I struck him once in the chest with a
force that sent him std¥gering ten feet from
me. He recovered himeself, } saw him
draw his pistol. I was unarmed.

Mra, Dacre rushed forward and covered
tue with the child. 8he knew what she was
about. She might bave interposed her own
slight body and beea shot to death, but she
held the child up and Dacre's pistol fell,

Then be broke into a volley of oaths and

Twprecations. not heed Lim unt’l he
accused me of being the causs of his wile's
unfaithfuiness,

*Tako vaze what you say, Dacre,” [ said,
then.

D-~u you! he exclaimed. *MHowr dare
you face me? Do you think J'm a fool? Da
you think 1 don’c know that you admire my
wife; that you pet my child to eurry favor
with her? filaveu't I seem yon sneaking
around her for the last two months, and she
turning ged and pale every time yoa lovk
at her?”

Mrs. Dacre had gone inte her room, and
shut the doos.  We two suen stood aloue in
the hally

*Dacre,”said §, taking bim G the shoul.
der, *you are drunk% and Jealoua, You are
worse than a fool. 'l nog talk to you now,
Go uhout yous busaiess. Ll see you to-
morrow.”™

With that, | torned on my Locl, weut mto
my quarters, and elosed the door,

‘en minutes after we received notice that
the segiment to whickr we both belonged
was ordercd out on the plains to reinforce
troops already there. There was uo time
for the ecttictaent of private qnarrels. At
daybreak next day, Dacre and I were in
the saddle with our er, vur Colonel lead.
ing a tore¢ed mare

At theend of three daya Bard ridiog the
Colenel ordered s 2o be on the lookout for
the Iudians, The probability was that
thers was a Targe pumber of them in ame
bush somoewhere in our road, to cut us off,
But the qenr werg tired, 1 think half of
shem were asleep in their saddles the next
night, when @ savaze yell wlegtpitiod us,
The Indians were upon 1

My horse, pierecd by
frantie gnd heyoud eontrol. 3 left hing and
epran® upon one tromt which leaw one of
my wen fall. Oue Colonel was among the
first dangesously wounded. Thers was no
time dos delay. 1 rallied the dismayed
troops aud ded thean to the eharge,

an urraw, srew

slow thew of one beast and wind, but § w,
wudemived gradually. § had wy Mealof
goaggicd life, and the first 1hing tiras stzue
tie we boing wrong was theiraverted !
] neversought each other's eyes in sym-
pothve Thon Llobserved there was 1o colie
e dude one dor dhe other  § stadied Mrs,
Pacre’s pure, womanly tac d concluded
Slart Daciv was a biate, However else he
taizht wound and auney her, lowever, he
stiold trom Ler woney,  Almoss
TV WOTNIE o deld od Dilis was fuid lecside
plate, and she wasalways well dressed,
wwnelothe e, plain aate
‘The boy's garments wese richiv eme
by ber own bund, e always
booked like u litde prince, .
e was not spoiled, 1Lis mother had tow
tesick good sense tor that, and the child was
sieither selfish nor tyranmead, dlesides, it
evgied natural 1o Lim to be generoas, and
Toarked by an innoccar calim dizuity that
neves gave place to ‘tions pebellion or
erying. ¥ remarked it ewe day to Mrs, Da.
She smiled quietly.
Flo bhus learned 1ot to rebe? agairst in.
tive necessities,” she answered,
tloes he vever ery ! I asked.
“ilardly ever, {t seems natural for him
to endure,”
Aud to endure biavely,” said I, *Nee

bhe vhild was at play in the wide hall
Yefore e vpen deor of the sitting-roon,
trying, boy fushion, to sit astride wmy dog,
Whe aever accommodated the pranks of
slildren, though he was not fierce or eross,
Hunter bad placed himzeli on his hanncies,
where he sat looking calwly abroad through
the ball door, wien, hearing a camne
wrangling in the distance, he suddenly
Lounded vp, upsetting the child and disap-
peared.  Flo wolled over on the floor and
atruck his bead sharply aguinet the heavy
rocker of hLis toy borse, 1

Most ehildren woulld have sereamed io
fright and pain, but this one lay quiet, an
instant, his tuce uite pale, and then quickly
rose and sat down on the lower statr, lean
ing his head on his htile wrw, ang waltiug
for the pain to ccase. 1t was at this point 1
vemarked his endurance.

His mother watched Lim, earnestly, Lt
she did vot spesk.  Pretty soon e looked
up and saw us cbscrving b,

Captain Hayden,” eaid he gravely, «1
't play with your Jdog any wore, Heo

U

hall T whip him!?” asked 1 _

=No: you necdn't whip him,” said be, his l
Tip quiveriug w liitle, “but 1 shall kuow het-
ter than to play with him apother cme”

With that be quietly woanted i |
and begau training an maginary &
soldiers, as be hiad seen lis tather do.
Dacre bent over her sewing.

“It burts we sometimes to see him do
that,” said she. 1 seems asaf his wother
did not love bim " )

“But she does,” I said, swiling, secretly
touched by the wistfulness of her sweee
face asehe bent over tbhe litde trock upon
he:éa;g does,” ehe repeated g0 earncsily
that it sounded almost tragic.

Mrs,

polite.” | ¥

Dacre came in just then. I had never

The cowards wera in g tract of timber, as
nsunl. There was no possibility of knowing
their numbes; but, as we found them; we
eat them down ¥ikie weeds, I dashed open
three painted skulls with mv own sword.
Rifles eracked o volleys  Ths woods rang
with yells und imprecations.  Silence came
at laat, The lodiane had e o died. The
Tout was eomplete,

Then we Legut to egamine our own in-
Juies, Thre ra killed, seven wounde
Awmong the | . Deacre lay in-ensible,
plerced by thy is was the worst
case. The atiows were ent fiom his Hesh,
he was pu' anto an amwbalay and. at mid-
nizht, weeontirued ours
the moon waned, at fouro LColonel,
trom his amix ordered a rest of two
hours. 1l waw inextreme puin, but bore
up bravey, givieg we certain orders and
directions, however, in ease he should final-
Iy becotme noable to hold command,

The men covked a meal, aud then threw
thomselves down tor an bour's elecp. 1 was
wot sleepy, and baving seen the Lolonel as
comfortable ag possible, weni around to
look at theothers. Some were sslecp; one
wan fat up on the straw, his mutilated arm
slung across his Dreast. softly whistling a
eweet old quadrille,  Dacre” was already
feverish and delirious.  Oue poos fellow
was, unexpectedly, dead.

At daylight 1t rained furiously., Having
buried poor Allen, we 8et out on our march
again, the wen cursing, under their breath,
the weather, It was very bad,
and the tired horses suffered

Lrew wir
terribly. We made slow progress, were in

impaired condition and in danger of another
attack frons the Indians, By night the
Colonel was light-headed and very ill, and
I ordered the whole cormmwand into bivouac
at the edge ot a wood.

It was a forlorn scene, The men atumm-
and there in the dask, sleepily
beir sappers. The wmired horsea
I hanging heads, or nickered un-
earily. camp fires showed downcast
and tired {:ces, and drenched tignres. The
rain was =ti'l felling: yet a few ring-doves
cooed in the budding trees, and a whippoor-
will ¢alled 1 the distance,

Sympathizing with my tire troopers, 1
was unsaddiing my own horse, when my
orderly, a homesick lad of cighteen, took
the girth ‘rom my hand.

“It aptain,” he said, Lis pale

£ e showing wan o the dusk, *“Cap-
in Dacre would hike to see you.”

“How is he, orderly 17

“Very bad, sir”

) I tramped through the and 1o the amba-
lances. As 1 went, the dark pight closing
around our lit:ie bacd, and the plaictive
voiees ot the ning-doves in my car, I felt
thut T owed waa no ill will

The ambulance in which Dacre lay stood
under atree. The horses had been taken
vut, and a fantern swung from the front

pole.  Its rars fell on Dacre’s face. He lay
;!unv. Iclinibed in and sut down beside
.

“Do you want anything, Dacre 1 I asked.
He nodded.
“1 wart you to tell me

that T'accused you
wrongfully,” said he, &

My face flushed, bur I saw that he was
dying, and I answered quietly:

“You did.” .

“Forgive me, then, Hayden,” trying to
raise hlks feeble hand.

it.

*Ask her tb forgive me, too. I would not
have accused her if I had not been galled.
It's a bitter thing for a man to love a wo-
wan who cares no more for him than she
does for tue dust under ner feet, and that
woman his wife and the mother of his child.
But I wronged her. Yes, by G—d! 1
wronged her cruelly. She loved my brother,
you see, and I—never mind. She would
pever nave borne me in her sight after she
found it out but for the child she was going
to have. We kept up the farce for his sake.
Poor little fellow, be’il be rid of me soon,
and his mother will be a respectable and
happy widow. Hayden, stay with me a
little while. You see F'm dying.”

Ie was, indeed. I gave him water and
wiped his damp forehead—and the next
morning we buried him. An hour later, as
I touched the stirrup and leaped into the
saddle, I felt that couplet as indeed trae:

“ War's a chance game,
And weeping 18 vain,”

Two days later we were in camp with the
remainder of our regiment. As §00n a8 pos-
sible I wrote to Mrs. Dacre, informing ber
of her husband's deatii, and placing myselt
at her serviee for any favor I could iu-
directly render her. After a long delay a
little note of thanks came back. [ was very
kind, but I could de mothing. She was
going back to her friends.

was only in volunteer service. The
next year I bad lett the army and gone
home to New York. I had an aged mother
and a gister there. I had left home a strip-
ling of twenty-one, and coming home swart,
sworded and shoulder-strapped was some
lionized by my friends.

I was on my way home one night, when a
servant girl accosted me:

0 gir, have you seen a child?”

“4 chkild?”

*Yes, your honor—a bit of a Loy—four
years old he is—and he's lost from me. O,
musha, musha ! what'li 1 do 2"

*Is it your child !

“ludeed not, it's the mistress; ahe'll go
crazy for the boy; I—"

*Where did you lose him *"*

“I just left him at the eorner yonder,
while I went into the block there to see me
cousin, Ellen Maroon, whose child has got
the measles, and I told him not to stir, and
he said he wouldn'r, and he as good a boy
to mind as ever I see. And when ' came
back he's gone for sure. O, what'll ¥ dy*”

*“Do you see that lantern projecting over
that door down the streeg”

*Yes, sir.”

*That's the police station. Go there and
tell them your story, and then go home and
tell his mother as tast as you can,

The girl hurried away with thanks and
lamentations equally smothered. 1 had not
gone fifty paces betore & met the forlorn
figure of a little child standing alone on the
sidewalk. i naturally supposed itto be the
lost boy. To my sstonishment he sin to
me, exclaiming:

*0 Captain Hayden, won't Jou ta%s ms
home?”

1t was Fiorian Dacre.

“Are you lost, Flo?” 1 asked, hfting him
in my arws, exceedingly glad 1o see the lit-
tle tellow.

*Yes, sir; Magzle left me and didn’t eotne
back, and 1 tried to go home, but couldu’t
tind the way, and I'm lost.”

1 asked Lim if be knew wheye he lived,
and he told me. He was visiung with his
mother at the house of » gentieman for-
tunately known % me, and not faroff [
carried him there and saw Mrs. Dacre,

She was very pale with agitation when
first wet her, having just been told that ¥le
was lost, but instantly that she saw me syr-
prise and joy gave her a beautiful color,

*0, Captain Hayden, where did you find
my child "’ she eried,

¥ told her, She pressed me to sta., and
Lspent the evening there. She was more
lovely than ever,and treated me with an
eager half timid cordiality that made wme
think that she wished to atone to sue tor her
husband’s faults,

There was something a0 peculiarly wo.
manly and true about her that before many
weeks Lad passed I found myself dreaming
about ler i« way that thrilied my heart
to the core, yet I did not believe myself in
love with her., § nevep genuinely thought
of fuch a thiog until vue day sowe two
months attes I met her.

1 ealled at Mayor Stevens® house in the
evening, asked for Mra. Pacre, avd vas
shown inte tue parlor, She ¢ down
wearing an #xquisite dress of gray silk sis.
sue, and with a bit of white se ing in Ler
hund, for she otten worked when she sat
with me. Nhe never seewed to fee! hersels
on ceremony with wme any uore thun she
had done at the fort.

*Mrs, Dacre,” I said gravely, *;
very pretily

She swmiled, and
dened,

o loek

en her sweet fuce sad-

* It is for rou.” I persisted.

*1s it possible for 2 woman of nearly
thirty, a mother, and one whe, as a wite,
knew ne happiness, to look pretiily 1 sha
asked, raising her mournful eyes to my fuc
Her whole sad history was in’ her pe
sweet tuce, ¥ knew she wasnot thirty, A
twenty-six, aud yet how disciplive had
chastened her eheek! Flat and profitless
appeared every gay young beauty thatever

saw  beside her—that pure, peerlese
wotuan, Iknew her given name, aud for
the first time I spoke it,

Bernice,” eaid I, *wers you ever
Lappy

She did not epeak for a wowens, Then
she said @

A * Yes, § have been and aw happy w
hoy."

- That isali I

“ That is ali.,”

*“But there was another war in whic
thonld have been happy, Bernice.”

*It was never tor me.

“And may pever be !
of it yer

She moved Ler lips to frame *no,” and
hmkin:; up. et my eves, My heaet was
tull of fond and proud ail-ction for her—
#he must have seen 1t, for her guze tell 1 4
slow, unbelieving way, while a startled
eolor erept inta her tace. Then | took her
delicate hands and t0ld her that 1 joved
Lee. [ uever had such hard work to make
a person believe a thing before in my lite.
Bur ¥ believed it, and finally she was
oblized to. For a loag time she said tim-
idly that she hoped it might be so. Now
she says that it is; 1 could not be se good
to her if I did not love her. And that is
very true. Friendship may serve a friend
and yet be doubted, but Jove never fails
finally te recognize love,

——— el e
Treasurs Found,
{Fsom ths London €ourt Joumal.}

It s not generally khown that, undar the
provisions of its ancient charter, the gov-
ernot and corporation of the Bank ot Epg-
land are obliged aotenly to purchase at
their fair value any precious smetals ten-
dered to thew, but also to take gharge of
any gold er silver in ingets or plate that
may be brought to them tor safe keeping.
From time to time plate chests have been
deposited with this view in the waults of
the bank, and many ef them have been
there so long that they are actually rotting
away. On a recent occasion the servants
of the bank discovered a chest whick, on
being woved, literally fell t6 pieces. On
examining the econtents & quantity of mas-
sive plate was discovered of tha peiiod
of Charles II. This circumstance might
not in itself be very interesting, bat
that there was found with the plate
a parcel which proved to be a
bundie of old love letters, carefully ar-
ranged according to their dates. An in-
epection of them revealed a correspondence
of a tender and romantic description, car-
ried on during the period of the reatoration.
The nawe ot the writer was found to be
Berners, and after consideruble search
among the archives of the institution it was
found that a family of that name had been
connected with the bank about the time in
question. Acting upon this ¢lue the direct-
ors prosecuted their inquiry, and, being
satistied that u zentleman of the same name
now living is the lineal representative of
the owner of the plate and the love letters,
both have been handed to him. The plate
has been sent to Messra. Lambert, the cele-
brated silversmiths of Coventry street. Lon-
don, to be cleaned, and the newly discov-
ered owner bas permitted it to be shown te
anyone interested in plate of the period.

Have rou no Lojes

The love letters are mot, however, in view.

SONG OF THE BWORD.

BY CHARLES THKODORE KORNER.
Sword at my left side gleaming!
Why is thy keen glance beamiug,
®o tondiy hent on mine!
Ilove that smile of thine! Hurrah!
Borne by a trooper daring,

My looks his fire glaucs wearing,
larm a freeman’s hand.
This well delights thy brand. Hurrah!

Ay, gond sword! free I wear thee;
And true heart's love I bear thee,
Betrotned one at my side,
As my dear chosen bride, Hurral®

To thee till death united,

Thy steel's Lright lite is plighted.

Ah, were my love but tried!

When wilt thou wea thy bride? Hyreat

The trumpet's festal warning
Shall hail our bridal morning:
Wien loud 1he cannon chide,
Then clasp I my loved bride! Huarral!
Oh, joy, when thine arms bold me*

I pine until they rold me.

Come to me, bridegroom, come

Thine i3 my maidens bloom, Hurrah*

Why, n thy sheath upspringing,
Thou wiid deir steal art ringing !
Why, clanging with delight,

8o cager fur the right! Rurral?t

Well may my scabbard rattle,
Trooper, [ pant tor battie,
Right eager for the fight

I clang with wild delight. Hurrah!
Why thus, my love, forth creeping?
Stay in thy chamver sleeping,

Wait still'in the narrow room;

Boon for my bride I comel Hurraly*

Keep me not longer pining!

Oh, torJove's garden shining,

With roses hHlesding red

Aud blooming with the dead® Hurral!

Come from thy sheath, then, treasure’
Thou trooper's true eye plessure;
ome torth my good swoud, cowe!
Eater thy tathet's bome. Hurral!

Ma! in the free air glanci
How brave tlus bridal daue
How in the sun's glad beams,

Bride like, thy bright steel gleame®

Come on, ye German horsemen®
<ome ou, ve \vliaut Norsemen!
Awells not your heart's warm
Clasp each i haud his bride!

Harralit

b
narah’

Onee at vour left side sleepicg,
Kcarce her ve led glance torth peeping,
Now wedded with your right,
4iod plights your bride i’ the light, Hurral'
ress with warm caresses
and bridal kisses,
t “turst be his head
: the bride e wed! Hurral®
%0, till yeur ¢ vord dash, dinging
Clear sparks lortl, wave them singiug,
Day daw or bridal pride;
#lurrah, thou iron bride' Hurrah®

—————e
A flandsome Compliment to Judge Durell.

Judge Vurell was the recipient of 4 com-
plimentary serenade at Hatfield, Massachu-
setts, a few days ago, on which eccasion he
embraced the onportanity to allude to his
‘udicial action here last winters This is the
first t me that we have seen from Judge
Durell any allusion to the severe attack
which was made upon him by a elique of
disappointed plotters, instizated by the
corrupt Fusion press. We copy from the
Northampton Gazeties

HATFIELD.

Monday evening witnessed a mos? pleas.
ing event here. Judge Durell, of Louisiana,
together with ¢he lon. E Billings, ot
the same State, are guests ot S. P, Billings,
Esq. The peopls determined to give the
Judge a serenade. Without distinetion of
party, they assembled to the number of 10,
The Ha'tield brass band discoursed some
unusuaily fine musie. The Judge was in.
troduced to the peopleby Mr. i L. Billings,
28 tollows,

My Friends—In behalf of wmy brothee
and myself, 1 desire to thank syou for tius
most pleasing manifestation of your kind-
ness towand us and especially towgrd our
distinguished guest. You show the intelli-
genee with which you gather up the eccur-
rences of eur distant State, when yon thus
rally in such pumbers to proclaim the injus-
tice of the foul aspersions attempted to be
cast upon amost worthy man aud a wost
worthy judze, My triends, [ iatroduce to
i the Mom. Raward H. Durels, o Loy

iana.
Juadge Duarell spoke e f0'
Feliow na-f &
! ‘or this expression of your
interpret iv as you intend it, § understand
it o wean an approval, en your part, ot'z
sudicial action I & eertai

nent belore the e

13
=
h

has been niue
umented on by the public press, and, by
a portion of that press, in a spirit wost bit.
ter toward quyse 1 thue interpret it be

cause betore wy H in that e al-
though then & judge more thun nine

vears' standing, I was little known beyond
the limits of my Qistriet, and noe such ova-
tion as this greeted me when I iraveled the
land of my birth. I say land of ay birth, for
New England is oue in its geozraphy, and
one in the physical, moral and intelleetnal
characteristics ot its children, 1t ia now past
ten yearssince, at the landsof the greatand
good Lincoln, I received my vommission as
judge of the then Eastern, now District of

The appoiutment was made
citation and alinost without
my desitea. In acecnt
ave forever of all political
aspirations. I determined to do wy foll
duty as judge between man and maa, and
hetween wan and the government. While
I have the fraiitics of man, § am eure that

ail who bave been familiar with the pro.
evedings in the conrts over which § bave
presided, will bear wituess that in the efiort
to carry out th
falte

determiaation ¥ bave never
sde My eduties have been avdrons and
an?, but I have pever shrunk teom
them. Indeed I rigidly entorced the confise
m acta becauss Uiey were laws, while
at the sawe time § labered for their ame.
livration. As the Congress bLas enacted
statutes I have striven with impartiality to
enforce them: gnd i in any care the com-
wunity in which I dwell have found that
entorevnent severe, si Larm that it was
the se v of the law and not of the judga

At dasr, in the providence of God,
carue bedore e » case whic v out of
tiwe fisteenth emendment of the constitution
oi the United States—an amendment which
to wmy wind, is the erowning glory of that
constitution-—and out of the statutes passed
toenfores the pame, L0 swas @ case wherein
Mr Kellogg to i< pleadings alleged that he
had been deprived of his eleetion by the de.
i n account ot race, eolorf and previous
iou, of the right to vote to eitizens
who had striven to vote, namely to 10,000
citizens by refusing them registration and
the opportunity to deposit their ballots and
to 10,000 other citizens, by the muppression
of their ballots atter they had been actually
cast. Jt was @ case of first iwpression,
uovel to  the ¢ourts, new gto the
country. It was % ease whose magni-
tude ean not be over-catimated; and 1 !j-e
tened most patiently te arguments most
elaborate for a pertod of ten daye.
and then, knowing no party, Republican or
Democratic, knowing no individoa!, small
or great, knowing only that Being to whom,
1 the hereaiter, we must all render an ac-
count for the deeds done in the body, I de-
termined that it was my duty, ander the
law, to entertain jurisdiction of the cause,
and to issue eertain interlocutorv erders
necessary to its enforcement. For such
action I have been most esuelly villified by
a party whosc political desires, if thwarted,
were thwarted by the law and by the law
alone; for when a jndze enforces the law, it
is the law alone which speaks and acts
through him, as its instrument. I have suf-
fered much from this abuse. [ shonld have
been more or less than man not to have suf-
fered. But1 have had one source of com-
fort, and, I will add, of confidence. I know
that in my motives I wasright. [ will not
here speak of the correctness of my conelu-
stons; that perbaps wonld not be proper,
though as to that [ have never doubted. I
know that having acted with an eye single
to my whole duty and its fearless pertor-
ance, I was but an humble instrument in
the hands of God tor the accomplishment
ot Lis purposes, and that while He some-
timmes permits His instruments to suffer,
eventually He causes the truth to shine
forth clear as the sun. The great kindness
which I have this year experienced every-
where at the North, and your presence here
te-nizht, are attestations that the people
of this country will not sufler injustice, no
matter how strengly allied, to successtully
assail any officer of the government who
has honestly scught and striven to perform
his duty. Fellow-citizens, again | thank
you from my heart.

The earnestness and evident sincerity of
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the jud ted a deep imp which
wu’ ing:euod by the social intercourse
with him during the subsequent collation,
whieh reflects much credic upon the estima-
ble lady who presides over the househeld
duties.” The evening was a most delightful
one. Rarely has the intelligence of Hatfield
appeared to better advantage.
B e
JINM JOHNSON’S JIBBER.

BY VIATOR.

Jim Johnson journeyed jovially into town
on the first morning of the fair, and jogged
up to the nearest horserack and hitched his
jibber. To have called Jim Johnson's horse
a jibber to his face—Johnson's, not the
horse’s—would have made him raving,
roaring, rousing mad. He had been
training that horse two -weeks to bring
him to the fair, and let him take of—
individually, of course—the $300 prize,
which was offered for the best mile
racer.
incontinently to the nearest grogshep, where
he took a ati} drink—ten tingers—to brace
himself up for the emergency he knew would
be so trying on his nerves when Lie won the
$300 in greenbacks. It had been ruwored
by some prejudiced person, or persons, that

the Fair Associgtion had receutly determ-

ined to pay the prize in certified checks, in-
stead of currency, and Johoson's girst ac-
tion, after reminding the barkeepzr to chalk
down the drink, was to see the directors and
give them to understand that they could not
come the giraffe over him in that way, or in
any other way; which they didn't and
wouldn't, for Johnson stood six feet seven
inches in his stockings. §et at rest on this
point, he came back to grog shop and
put himself around seventy-five or a hun-
dred more fingers in less time than seven
hours by the town elock. The red pepper
in the liquor made Lis eyes sparkle for a
while; but the excess of badly cured tobac-
¢o which it contained had a rising effect on
his &tomach, and this, in connecticn with
the soft soap, vendered the grousd very
slippery and uncertain for Johnson. But
Johnson was not aman tostand on trifles;
80 whenever he by chance happened to
step on one or ran against one, he invaria-
bly fell off it and struck the earth with
more force than grace, After accidentally
standing on several trifles, and not acei-
dentally getting off of them in the manner
mentioned, he found his way back to the
pride of his heart, and betook himself to
the task of mounting, Sowme rude boys of
the ®own, without the fear of the nayor,
the constable, or God Almighty before their
eyes, had been tyying by a!l means in their
knowledge—angd tiicss means were by mno
means limited means—to make Johnson's
borse bresk loose. But he wouldn’t break.
He loved his master too well for that—aud
a brief zespite from the labors of the farm
far more, They whipped Lim with switches,
pulled his tail, and walked between Lis legs,
but &l te no purpoese: thers he stood like
patience oz a  monument, swiling at
the grief of those wicked bors in not be-
ing able to et up soma fun at his expense
They thrust cabs under his eandal appea-
dage. Tothis he wmade a feeble effory of
dropping wis iy killer, byt it had dew-up
to stay many vears hefore that, and the
boys began really to think their last hope
Wwas gone. But they tried one more plan,
They tovk «ff the saddle and blankets,
placed half @ dozen gum-burs on his teuder
beek and repiaced the blankets and saddle,
This was ¢ but it was theivonly chance.
The it ck was very tender on ac-
count of ck of anfiicient skin to cover
it just where the saddie rested, and he
showed no small sizns of discontent when
it was replaced. When Johnson approxi-
wated, he soliloguized a few gemarks to
the eil rat he was too o!d to be eanght
by any of your town tricks, IHe unhitched
and mounted with the intention of parading
around the square, Bot as he threw Lis
COFporoaity, leavy with aun  uncommon
weight of the raw aterial—raw tlesh and
vaw whiskye-astride of the animal, in-
ereased signs of uneasiness bezsa to be
tanifest—painially manifest.  The poor
horse—ii was a poor horse without joking;
being long, lean, lanternjawed and lank
and a0 thia that yon could read the e
side prin: @ patent-wutside  eoun-
iy newspaper through  Lime—cast his
Lead ficst to the pight and then to the lait,
and shot from his eyes an expression akin
to the imprecmable determination of zrim
despain. And aoit proved to Johusom, e
raid atterwards that he never knew the
1 to do such @ trick before. ™ Le
antal  them and there went back on
the isplaced  confidence  of  twenty
long years.  After making eeveral abos-
five attempts to wolorse Jobuson by
kicking Lizh up in the air with a vizor
never before displayed by supetanonated
Jaded Lorsetlesh, tie anamal, its prond
tlesh goaded by gumburs, made arua down
the read. That run astonished alt behold-
ers, and even Jolmson thought it unusual.
And that was Lis dast, and L expreet Nis
first and last, run. He wave way oo bis
knees when going down the Lill, and rolled
off the eculvert intothe diteh below. Thé
crowd followed, aud the sight presented
was €nongh to Yring horse-tears to the
wost hard-Learted stalle boy that ever
stmoked a long nine, Johnsow's jiter was
the most peiteet pictuse I ever saw of
that animal on exlibition in the country
grogshops, which it is said that bad pay
killed. There Le lay, ana Johuson was
standing over lim, heart-broken, himself a
cowplete eounterpart of the Ku-Klux in
the eircular accowpanying Dz, Walker's
Vinegar Bitters® Almanae, winue the aword
and the crown,
The fair i* eame and went but Jolneon was not

bhe

.
LI

ere;

His eyes were wet with tears, he toared and pulled
his haie,

The prize was lost to him, he could no tonger atay

{iis Leart wae with lus borse, and that was far

a
Upotn the piney hilia, a feast for vultores vile,
The more Le thought of it the wmore Lissouldid

rile,
But it -' Q not be helped, and 50 he walked baek

wome,
4And awore be'd pe'er again in Beatey of treasutes

FOA UL~
By coming to the fair and Nringing a Lorse
thiat was not prepared to meet all the emer-
gencies of town life,

PRSI

Tlis is the new Masouichyon written by
Jawes Barton Hope, of the Norfolk Land
wrark ;

When Solomon the Rine
HIS temple reared on Ligh,
The Masona stood as we now stan
eath the Master's eye !
lie word went up to the Lodge above
Le word was rigat, for the word was *

Lavs

Ee gatherea't
. A vast Masonie host !

1 the word weut up to the Lodge above,
ud the word was right, for the

Aud here to night we stand
Our Tresse! hoard ontapread,
The work marked dowy 1= goodly worg
To the Master overbead !
And the word goes up to the Lodge above,
And the word is right, for the word is ' Love **
A Balt Lake City paper declares that
Brigham Young's new house will be “one
of the most gorgeous and costly residences

anywhere between sunrise and sunset.”

Johnson dismounted, and dasbed off

~ WHEN FIRST WE LOVE
BY ..:—;owl.

d .
ou know we -elglon wed ;
W«‘%ﬁ.ﬂ‘e‘xi.'.’ ;:o:l'l'.' T and life, in(i?:o. fanot ..
The thing we plaaned i 01 O loose our lot.

And then we W .

& which it is hard to bear,
“‘Illc:cl? :il?e?new?:;uwhlcl it w:: d"lfi? ct:r:;oop.
God help us all: who need, ln“l ek

And yet [ know the Shephe:

ing to babble now .
" é?:l:,tokvnt;?h?: earliest lnmlz‘:l E:-'ayer :
her's eager eyes, 5
llma:::;..:ye' too, his mother's sunny kair.
apon my knee,

he sleeps and amilea
B:‘:::Esl:en I fmlphln li.ﬁht breath %om; :?d go,
I think of one, Heaven help and E«ll{ 5 380'
Who loved me, aud whom I loved 10! g 3

hink !
been—ah, what I dare not t
We are all changed. God judges for :. best.
God heip us do our duty. and not shnnk, A
‘And trust in Heaven humbly for the rest.

Who might have

n not, if some appear .
and some too gay and light iy
eep; B0MO WOOS are hard to

But blame us wome
Too cold at times,
Some griefs gnuw s
Who kuorﬁ the past! aud who can judge us
right?
hat we might have beea,
e 100 8 ttgfall!
d smiles between
l!lu heaven we shall

, were we judged b,
Al.‘iu‘:i not by what we are,
Mv little child he sleeps an
These thoughts and me.
know all.
-
JOSEPH ARCH.

* BY JAMES PARTON.

il the laod in Great Britain is
quires who let it out

soieriomng mzlu‘l.‘)ﬂ to 1000 acres.
farms are usually

. Nearly al
owned by lord: _
in farms, vur_vlfnghu:

B enants of thes r
;xhhe‘:n;elvss men of capital, who seldom
work with their hands. Frequently, they
are rich men, of luxurious habits, who go
out with the hounds on thorough-bred horses
of their own, send their daughters to fash-

ionable boarding schools, and bring up their
;‘2:1: to professional lite. The land is tilled

by laborers, of whom there are in Great
B’x:it ain something less than 2,000,000, Some-
times thess men are engaged by the year,
and live in the farmer's house, where they
even sit at his tabie, and have as good fare
as himself. But the great majority, includ-
ing almost all the married men, oceupy
small cottages, and are paid weekly wages.

These laborers are at the bottom of the
social scale in Engiand. Not half of them
can read or write. None of them have a
vote. Their wages range from eight shil-
liugs to fourteen shillings a week; the_ aver-
age, until recently, being abm}t eieven.
Eleven English shillings 1s equivalent, in
our present currency, to about G'l out of
which a rent has usually to be paid of two
shillings a week. In many instances, also,
the farmer does not employ the laborer in
bad weather, and during parts of the win-
ter. It thus frequently happens that a man
has to" support a wife aud six children, to
provide them with food, clething, fire and
medicine, apon a weekly sum of money
equivalent to about two ot our dollars.

In England, it is true, many articles of
the first necessity are very much cheaper
than with us. Clothes do not cost more
than a third as much as tkey do here, while
provisions of the coarser kinds are about
the same price s in our own rural districta.
But it these men could get their clothes for
nothing, how deplorable the condition of a
family obliged to supply all its other wants
upon less than thirty cents a day! The
man must go to his work soon after sun-
rise, and work all day, with much less
nourishinent in the way ot meat than an
Awerican boy of twelve gencrally eats at
his breakfast, In short, the agricultural
laborers of England have been for many
years past among the wost wretched and
bopeless of the human race.

This I know from personal observaiion.
I bave seen them in their two roomed cot-
tages, pinched and anxiocus. I have scen
thew turned out of their cottages in a time
of agricultural distress, when they wonld
buiid hovels of sed in the bigh road for the
shelter of their fanilies. I have seen them
guthered into huge poorhouses. Nor are
they, as wany suppose, 8o very stupid or

tncapable, Some of them are; but many
have v good winds of their own, though

nuenltivited ;s and alinost all of them are
peaceable and friendly in their disposition:
1i any one wers to offer me the ownership,
in fee simple, of the whole island of Great
Britain, upou condition of my living m
parish inhabited ¢ v by these oppressed
stricken liborers, I would not
&itte  The fuere spectacle of their
despairing poverty, their ignorance, theic
tean abodes, ¢ horrid tap rooms, where
tiey drown their senses in stupefying beer,
would epoil the possession of paradise itself,
There is 2 movemeut wew on foot in Eng-
Iand for the elevation of the agrieultural
ra. It Hewan shuse Abont three years
rarleote, a 26 not far from the
Disce of Shakespeare’s birth, two or three
tarm laborers saw m a local newspaper a
fetter purportin 2 ve be written by laborers,
sefting fovtly their srievances and asking
whether a day®s worl apon a farm was not
fairly worth half a erown-wabout sixty five
evnits,  These nen of Charleote, when they
read the letter, began to talk the watter
over.  Oae, Lolder than ghe gesty said at
deaatng
*Weought to dolile the trades and have

nn wii grve something and sign a

+ ou other chaps wille”®

the coutse of thet «vening elevea men
foriued themselves witoa club, signed theiy
names paid in entrance fen and elected a
tre News ot this action spread from
villag ! hat region there is
a villaga But having got
w far, not what to do
next
excied and expectan?, but the elub had ne
1dea how o turn thisinterest to aceount,
wh abont i said

o

Wi poor sien knew

i,
whie home of Joseph Avch was tof £a9 dis.
nd Le was known te all that eountry
roand as 2 tocal Methodist preacher. 1le,
toe, had etice: heen a tarm laborer, with @
fawily o support Upow nine shillings @
week: e and his wife, both intellizent
above the s (she hiad been a servant
i arich man's house, and he had learned
to read te read gud write), found it hard
Freens er worke One wight she spoke eur,
. o said sh Iam #ired of
s¢p veur children on nine
shillings » sweek, It's misery and sfarva-
3 don't blame oy, you be a steady,
rizht good man, auddo as'well as tie rest:
but you st turn ont aud seek more, and
il youean't get it il g back to service
and earn what 1 ean $os you @nd the ehile
dren. Theza!™
At this point she droke down, Joseph
broke down, too. ITe had been long meditut-
g the eourse his wife had suggested. A
tew daye after lis lefe Lis place, took %is
tools upon his shoulder and roamed the
conntry in search of more profitable work.
He uuxl_erluuk little jobs on his own account
of digging gravel, cutting wood and drain-
Ing swamps, extending his tramps far and
wide, In this way ke contrived to earn
about hall' as much in a week as a laborer
carns in New York by digging cellars.
Sometimes he wonld not see his home for
months at a time, but he did not repine, be-
causul-_hl; tv;'nn all»la to keep it much better
s#uppliad than he eoul ve i
:hl luld . d bave hoped to do in
He had been from early life an ardent
Methodist, and he was accustomed for many
Fears, wherever he tound himself on Sun-
day, to preach to the laborers of his own
persuasion, often in the open air; and thus
he obtained great facility in extempora
speaking, ang acquired the confidence of
sume thousanda of bisown clags, Hence it
was that when these eleven men of Charl-
vote were puzzled how to proceed, it ve-
curred to them to consalt him, i
One Monday worning, in Febrnary, 1571
& rap was heard at the door of his Cottage.
He Lad come home tived the night before,
ufter preaching twice, and his  wife was
not disposed at first to let any one in to gee
him, although he was up and at work mak-
ing a box for his son, who is a Eergeant in
the sh army. Mrs. Arch weu? to the
d.m{\.A Two ].}'mr 8 stood before hep ’
“We want Joe,” s s of tham &
PRl t y" said one of thew. I Le
W hat o i o34 : " .
--“'t:‘"'lihiz';:":l.-t “dxh him ?" gaid she,
. Why, Y answered, “we want, to talk
| to him about forming a union, Other ¢r d
have a union, and we don’ s
: , 't see why we
shouldn't have oue, It tig e di
summat.” s yortud

“You ferm a uni " oo
“Why, you s 8aid Mra. Arch.

— mz!_'an‘t Butb spiriy €nough for ng
“Yes, we have,"
:i!] oxlilly lead us,
ut it he will, we're ready.”
Then Mrs. 'Arch brouyh‘
: t
who listened attentively to m:fﬁr-tiur;?‘fgr'

.

82id the man, “if Joe
If be won't, we can't;

All the {aboress in the vicinity were p

ars he had brooded over the suffering,
'lvu‘os order, aud he was ready for the mo,’l
m?'nl’t;u round the word,” he said, in g
stance, to the men, ~and I will come to thy

xt meeting.
lm'I‘ho word was passed, and when the y;
came, instead of’ a score or two of mep’y
was expected, the village swarmed ;
twelve or fourteen hundred, and the Tee
ing was bbliged to be held on the villag,
reen under a_chestnut tree, a pigki
goard serving as a platform.  Joseph Ay
mounted it, and addressed the throng,
recounted their wrengs, and told them thy
their only chance was to keep thp; Deaes
and stand together as ome s{na;}. For sey,

Wednesday evenings & similar mee

:’r;: held, and x{t last the laborers felt red.g
to begin to act. They addressed the folloy,
ing eircular letter to their employers:

Sik—We jointly and severally requey
your attention to the following "’?ﬂh
inents, pamely: <2s 6d per day for our 8bor,
hours from six to five, and to close at
on Saturday, and 4d per hour for over tim
Hoping you will give this your fair apg
hones: corsideration, we are, gir,

YOUR HUMBLE SERVANTS,

No answer having been voucl safed
this straightforward letter, the men waiteq
a week, and then struck work. Aetiny
upon Argh's advice, some of them migrated
to other eounties, and the rest N"‘t‘&"led g
offer of the farmers to resume work at fif.
teen shillings a week, which was an af.
vance of two shillings. This speedy suceesy
gave new vigor to the mevement. The
whole county of Warwickshire came inty
the union, and Joseph Arch, going from
county te county, in a few months found
himself at the head of an organization
which had branches throughout Great Bri;.
Each laborer paid an entrance fes of

ain. !
sixpence, and a weekly contribution of
twopence. As the members now enrolleq

exceed two hundred thousand men, the
National Laborers’ Union kas becoms 3
formidable power in England.

Already wages have been raised at least
two shillings a week, on an average,
throughout the country, and the Union isin
a fair way to reach its grand object, which
is, that the wages of agricultural laborers
in England should be a pound a week,
equivalent to a little more the $5. Ths
Union has a newspaper published in its in.
terest, and Mr. Arch has crossed the ocean
in order to ascertain whether a systematio
and concerted emigration may not be ad-
ded to the means already possessed of re
leiving the labor market in England. Lord
Dufferin, Governor-General of Canada, in-
vited him to dinner on his arrival in the

ominion, and he is everywhere received in
the United States with honor and cordiality
—New York Ledger.
—
From East Feliciana.
JAcksoN, La., November 13, 1373,
Ep1ToR REPUBLICAN:

‘The erops, both of corn and cotton in the
Felicianas are pretty well gathered and re-
sult in a beggarly account to the producer,
The laborer finds himselt indebted to the
land holder, he to the country merchant,
and the latter hopelessly involved with his
New Orleans correspondent. Is not the
result of a credit system, peculiar to the
cotton States, a system rotten within itself
and suicidal to all concerned? It is an
axiom that it is hard to learn an old dog
new trioks, and the South has been slow to
adapt itself to her new sitaation, and
though surrounded by pressing necessities
we have clung to our old business Labits
with an insane tenacity and still retain thoss
ebsolete ideas and opinions which were in
vogue in ante bellam days.

Our credit system is nothing less than a
system of genteel robbery, in which the
planter, the laborer, the country merchant
and the commission merchant are necesss
riy forced to take a hand. For instance
the cash price of a barrel of pork may be
fourteen dollars. The country merchact
sells it on time to the laborer,who i3 charged.
and agrees to pay at the end of the year,
thirty-tive dollars; then, when his obliga-
tion becomes due, Ye feels he is swindled,
and steals bis own gotton to make g ene
«0 i3 all round.

Nothing but two er2hree years @ al:-@
late want will uproot the existing system
which bas been so adverse to every mauterial
interest of the State. In the meantimiy
people are looking with anxiety tor the
future. From what' quarter will we receive
help to keep up and caltivate our plante
tions atiotheg year? Who will feed the lo
borers, and avhe will furnish the necessa@y
supplies for glic successful cultivatios o
fext year's erop® In 1868, known eeghe
Fyearog the starvation, the general goveey
sent wagnanimously 2ame to our aid, and
Uncle Sau, in stretching forth his powerf&
arm §& our relief, in feeding our woten
and ehildren, did more toward conquering
Jeur correspondent than all the “Yanis® g9
tim United States army. Uncle Sam was g
20od commission merchant, and we ate big
sincere friends.

We hope and trust that Governor Kelloeg
Wiy g0 Lis powerful influence withye
meacrael government, that it WAy AC@ing 090
teoug gid. This®ssur only hope: and wathoos:
suck assisfance famine will g
portion of our State.

Bat ghe ®zhtness of the Lmes and® e
genera! gloom pervading most mindse i3
respect 0@ our tuture ecem to have littls
eFoet #poneur famons Committee # Seze

1ui% They seemt to be pegang awav,
harpime upon the sam» string, playing vie
gawe umo and singing the same old son®.

The ]mmunvlimuuznluvs of the sevomf.uc
frequently copied by the country press, ang
they ereate a faint cackle amony the ol
political Miss Naneys.

Indignation mee ings denouncipe |
$02g, the usurper” and weetings {ug ®he
purpose of electing delegates to confer witly
the seventy, are being published as Liel$y
which have had no existence save in tlye
fertile brain of some political elique. (Quse
side 0f these the masses care little for the
whole matter,

From the tone of ‘the Picayune an®
Herald one would infer that Governor Kele
logg was the veriest pirate that ever cut 4
throat; but they do not trulg represent the
sentiment of the Democratio party in its op
pozition to Governor Kellogg. '
tinly praor Moy mseratic acty ce.

; McEnery for Governor, but ths
fierce hatred entertained by the
a:ni.nst Governor Kellogg,
::::::::;lne‘;;?:pers, is a decided misrepro
S l;‘.vs:st M‘zrvl(zcs to our vam
intelligint ('lnﬂﬂ‘«m CN: . ﬁfrgotmn oy “.:
hu.‘uib‘;ﬁ to ’al“(-l.‘ 'am - hru} ."‘mlw' et
Shian, H hn):mllm:a‘t.e ﬂfe ('omll,lmn of Loa
the Committee u!"hf\:”tmn.- tiss :!
ronsensical twa[l jl eﬂ(.?’ e N s
T dle Governor Kellogg
S b s oot 1
asures for our benefit.
EX-REBEI,
o The Masons ng Memphis,
oLt S LR e tha the s
o o1 Y LwWo cases of yel

W 1ever on band, and these are mproving
Jorapidly that further attention will soon
o uanecessary. The fraternity have taken
the lead in the late e ‘e, ag they al
Ways do in such times, in relieying the -:"ix
::l'ix"l'.l;*treusml. Members of the Masowi

hoard were on duty day and right

while the sconre, : , :
SRR © laste t 1
ratifying to ML. sted. and it will Lc

nin g daege

entire party
a3 represented

duty. Those who have been in the
I[xrgrln;eu afl the time, who have worked
bzut hfull_v and well, will never b forgotten
iylt e order here, though they refuse to
a'0w their names to go betore the public. —

Appeal,

EY
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