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The inci ients of this sketch arc no* -ml*.nary, 
liar tea. and obtained nartiy from a historical 
■work mrhhshed :n Lostou, by tt .il.«ai G. Neil. 
Guo scène ■= abrdjted and shgn-lv changed from 
a we!, knowmatory by Mrs. Chi.ds. ]

He can trace bis American descent back 
through two hundred and fifty years. An 
oi l family ? You may weil say so.

Illustrious lineage ! Listen. By his 
mother s suie the name of Old Joe's grand
father is one of the immort al names signed 
to the declaration of independence. Joe's 
father's father was a soldier in the revolu
tion, one of the devoted band at Groton
Heights, who “fought ,ike tigers, and were 
butchered,” after they had surrendered, by
Ifritish soldiers under tho command o: the 
traitor Arnold.

This was how Old Joe’s grandfather met 
his death: The little bann under Coiouel 
Ledyard, at Groton Heights, were over
powered at last, and the British entered 
th6 garrison.

•Who commands this fort ! ’ shouted the 
British officer.

“I did oEce; you do now ” answered 
Colonel Ledyard, at the 6ame tiuib oficr-ag 
lus sword.

Instead of accepting the sword, the Brit
ish officer took it and ran it to the hilt 
through the body of Colonel Ledyard. Old 
J jo ’s grandfather, a private soldier, saw 
the cowardly deed, and immediately killed 
the British officer with nie bayonet. For 
thus avenging the death of his commander, 
Old Joe’s grandfather himself fell dead the 
e js t  m..ment, pierced with thirty-three 
bayonet wounds. Was not that a brave 
death to die for one's conntry.

Then there was Ola Joes 'ow n father, a 
soldier in the war of 1S1J, under General 
Jacks in. in the south Under some cir
cumstances the name of poor Old Joe s 
father would nave been coupled with ini- 
niorra. nom.r from one end ot this land to 
the i.-her But it cover was more than 
msntioned. and ;o this day. perhaps, is 
ku iwc to no more than liiry people in 
America Why? You snail know presently. 
This is the story of Old Joe’s father: The 
Amer.can soldiers under General Stump 
bad been driven bacK on one occasion, ami 
were retreatmg in w.id disorder. At this 
instant, when the day seemed ail lost, a 
common soldier. Old Joe's latuer, saw his 
heroic hour. He sprang troai the ranks, 
moan ted a horse, tooa con,man i o: the dy
ing ttorps and bravely railitu. them Like 
the hero ne was. he turned our soldiers 
against the British, fought them and routed 
them, and so won the day sot the eagle in
stead ot the lion. It is true, just as I tel, 
yon. and yet I never read tuis exploit of 
Old Joe’s latner in any history ci tue war 
Of lilt?

He wen a battle for America, bat no 
poet ever sung bis brave deed, no title oi 
honor or gttt ot money and iands ever re
warded him, and an ungrateful country 
bestowed no more thought on him than if 
be had been a British dog. He went nom 
to Tennessee, alter the war, and worked 
b ird  for his living, poor and neglected 
When ue was an old man. long past sev
enty. he was one day grossly insulted by a 
roteay. and tue olu man raised the good 
right arm which had won a battle for his 
country, and struck the ruffian the blow he 
deserved. Then, tor the firs: time, his coun
try  or at least the State of Tecnessee. re- 
*E umbered the old hero, and this was iiow: 
fJecauso the aged soldier had struck a 
blow m self-dtieuse, the State ot Tennes
see stripped him naked and gave him 
thirty-nine lashes upon his bare ba^k. It 
all happened so from one little circum
stance This hero had a black 6kin. That 
is why this lieroio old American was treated 
worse than a dog iu his native land. By 
the law oi the State oi Tennessee a black 
man who, for any cause whatever, struck a
-weite man, was punished by so many lashes 
on the back with a rawhide. This last out
rage was the climax of the old man's 
wrongs, and it broke his heart. He sunk 
down and died soon after that, and went to 
his unknown, unhonored grave. That was 
wuat his country did for Old Joe’s father, 
whose iather before him died a heroic soi- 
diet'8 death in the revolution. Joe's lather's 
name has not even a “nigger pew” to itseii 
in the history of the war ot lfdJ.

O.d J oe is a negro, or a t least part negro. 
^.He is one of the meek, patient sort, to out- 
wvrard appearance, poor, dull and siow, with 
- bhe downcast, saddened eye which is the 
I zu lane holy inheritance of his hapless race 
I lu^.merica. Only a poor, old nigger, you 
, kac w, hopeless, spiritless and etupid, as*far 

as you or I oan judge, like hundreds of 
others we see «very day. The African’s 

•i millennium in America will never coma for 
t, hem. Born iu slavery, bred in slavery. 
O il  ice carried his chains so long, that 
when at length they were lifted oif they 
lad  worn so deep into the man's nature 
hat he could not outgrow the marks of 

them. What else could you expect, pray? 
Old Joe had tea children. Some ot them

died and others were sold away from him 
thirty years ago or more. Where they are, 
or whether they are alive or dead, Old Joe 
knows uo more thau you do, and never will 
know iu this world. He counts tuern over 
on his fingers often so that he wilt not tor- 
got the names of them

“Ail dead or sold otf when they was pick
aninnies, master The Lord above Knows 
whar they arc now. All but little Mose. 
Little Mose was left.

Little Mose was tbs youngest, the whitest 
skinned, most spirited of them all. The 
white blood had gamed the mastery over 
the negro m this boy's veins, as it does 
everywhere else, and Mose was as slender, 
straight-featured and "fiery-hearted " as any 
"Southern gentleman’’ in the land of tue 
magnolia and the mocking bird. Mote was 
like his mother, who was nearly white-

I have told you what Old Joe’s tacher 
and gr ndtather did for America. What 
could a poor, spiritless uigger hae Old Joe 
do? He could not fight, that is certain. 
Seven generations of servitude h a i not let: 
much ot the spirit of fight m Joe Besides, 
he was a devout Christian and his ignorant, 
foolish soul believed that the Christian re
ligion really meant meekness, patience and 
submission, and returning good for evil. 
But there are some Southern ladies and 
gentlemen who would not to-nigne he sleep
ing peaoefully in their beds ouiy for tins 
poor, stupid Oid Joe. Most likely Joe 
saved the lives of some of the very men 
who— But we have not come to that yet. 
Old Joe, poor, ragged, stupid Old Joe did 
that which makes him tLo Christian hero 
ot his race.

He was Old Joe before the late war—he 
is a very old Joe now. eighty years old, at 
least In the midst ot the war Joe per- 
tormed Ins heroic work for the white man.

It was at the time that the North had 
begun to permit tue enlistment ot uegro 
soldiers, and the somewhat remote district 
of the South in which Joe ace the corn 
bread of slavery was full of the craziest 
rumors and the wildest excitement. It was 
currently reported and believed that an 
army of 40,000 1 niggers’’ aad an indefinite 
number ot white men was on its way to 
that particular county to destroy the lace 
of oreation and run the slaves ofi tor re
cruits to the Northern army. Southern 
chivalry, what there was ieft ot it in the 
country, was terrified out oi its boots, it 
you’ll excuse me for saying it, and an 
anxious watch was kept on the negroes

One night Joe asted his master lor a pass 
to g > to a Methodist meeting. Presently 
another slave came to the master with the 
sum*- request and another and another, 
until the master suddenly remembered that 
every one of bis slaves had asked for a pass 
to go to a Mathbdiat meeting. Then he re
membered that the same thing hat happened 
a few days oef’ore It iojkea suspicions.

Ina davor two more the negroes all asked 
to go to another Methodist meeting. This 
evening the master blacked his tacs and 
dressed in negro clothes and followed on to 
the Methodist meeting himself Is was the 
kind of Methodist meeting that m ale the 
slave owner's hair stand on end In the 
midst of a dense thicket several hundred 
stalwart negroes were holding a meeting by 
torchlight T'uo master uo ■.iced that each 
man, as he came iu, bent and touched the 
ground with hi, foie beau aua laid his finger 
on his lip as he arose. Tue master did the 
same, and was admitted wit a the rest. Con
cealing himseli in the shadow he listened 
anxiously to catch the drift of this curious 
Methodist meeting. The talk was carried 
on in a low tone, but presently the master 
discerned that the negroes were actually 
discussing whether, when the Yankees 
came, they should .join the Northern army 
qn.etiy, or whether they should not rise in 
a miss aud firs' murder all tueir masters’

You may well believe the master hid him
self close. The voices were mostly for in
surrection and blood. One alter another 
sprang to his feet, and in low, intense tones, 
recounted the wrongs he and his had re
ceived from the white man. Taeu a power
ful, graceful young man arose in silence, 
threw otf the single coarse garment which 
covered him, and while tierce comrades 
held torches near, Le turned himself j uicki 
around and around in sight of all. Hi 
back and shoulders were covered with fresh 
welts and gashes, from which the blood was 
still flowing. The youth turned himself 
thus slowly around till all had seen the 
marks, and* then suddenly exclaimed, in a 
stern, wrathful voice

“Boys, shall we not murder oar masters’
“Aye Î aye !’’ echoed deep, veaget'u 

mattering« ail around him
"Boys,'' said the youth, "my owp brother 

done Üiat. He knows, and I know, he is 
my brother; and he done that. Snail we 
not kill our masters first”’

“Aye, aye”’ muttered the voices, deeper, 
more*wicked than before. And oid negre 
rose slowly to his teet. and leaned on an 
oak stick The negro was Oid Joe.

“Boys," said Joe. m his mild, qui vérin 
voice, “I have been a member of the 
Methodist Church thirty years an i I have 
heard many preachers, white an’ black, an-i 
tuey alt tell mo that Jesus said do good tor 
evil. The white man has tl 'gged us. and 
fed us like bogs, and shot us down like 
wild blasts, but, thanks to the blessed 
Jesus. I feel it in my pore ole heart to 
give it all. L -tassing:

You m ay beat ripou s r  body 
But tou cau not harm  my sou'
Foi t ’l! ; in« the forty  tiiouaucd by ar.

That’s the wav to glorify the Lord."
“Mercy !" ea;J the fiery boy, contemptu 

ousiy. “ we will hunt them with blood 
hounds, as they hunt us. We will shoot 
them down like dogs, as they shoot 
Who talks of rneroy !’’

A din ot augry voices followed the out 
burst, but in the midst of ai. oouid be heard 
the tremulous, so.emn voice of poor old 
Joe

“Jesus said do good for evil ’r 
He stood his ground m the midst leanin 

on nis oak stick expostulated, preache* 
and reaeoned, and to all the outoursts of 
fury the cranked tremulous voice of poor 
oid Joe opposed the one invincible a: 
ment:

“Jesus said do good for evil.”
T te  gentle, trembling voice of the old 

uegro preacher calmed the negroes at las 
aud conquered them ami they finally 
agreed not to murder their master?, but 
simply to join the Yankee army when it 
came.

Oid Joe saved the lives and property of 
hundreds of white people that night. 'Lis
ten, now, and hear what the white man 
did for him.

The war was over and the negroes were 
froe. The finger of fate pointed to a future 
when the black man s right would be no 
more questioned than the white man’s. Then 
tbs only ambition that stupid, ignorant old 
man ever manifested in his life came out. 
You would never have thought it of him. 
but hers it was that Oid Joe began, in his 
ampul, old nigger way. to move the world 
to secure an education for young Mose, the 
only child he had left. New life and new 
b.ood seemed to come into his sluggish 
veins for the time. He sent Mose to school 
in the Norte Oid Joe worked and 
"skimped, and many a day would have 
liked a little more lor his dinner, but in the 
course ot time this only child was • eddi- 
oated " well and thoroughly.

Now, though, came the most genuine dis
tress of all. Cultured, high s'iirited and 
nearly white though Lt was, there was no 
place at bis old home for Mose. White 
company revolted from him, and he revolt 
ed equally from the ignorant herd o: blacks 
around him

■Tam  going away from here." said Mose 
to his father. “ In Louisiana there is a so
ciety of colored people, ensured, refined 
and* wealthy, and powertui enough to ask 
odds of no Anglo-Saxon. There I shall 
find my place, and there I shall oe happy."

“Mi»se. said Oid Joe, his voice uncön- 
scicusly taking on its solemn, Methodist- 
preacher tone, "tho happiness of one man 
in this world is a poor, pitiful thing. I t ’s 
the happiness in the next world a man 
onght to think about.”

“I don’t believe there is any next world,” 
said Mose. “If there was a God, would he 
ever have allowed African slavery in 
America? No! God is a lie and heaven an 
oid woman's dream."

The voice of Old Joe took on more and 
more of its solemn Methodist preacher tone. 
It sounded in its earnestness as it did that 
night in the bush when it oheoked the slave 
insurrection. The old man stood upon his 
feet and leaned upon the very same old 
staff.

“Mose,” said the aged man, “I ve tried to 
sarve the blessed Master more c forty years, 
an’ I know the hope that's held me up ail' 
them years ain’t in vain. In the blessed 
Master's own time, not yonr time nor mine, 
Mose, bnt His own, the good day’ll come for 
the blaok man in Ameriky. I see it all

spread out before me. somehow, as if it was 
a oioter like, an’ in the time to come, I see
all hope for the blaek man. When this worn 
out and weary old body is under t[ie grona' 
it will come. I sent you to school so you 
could work among our own pore people 
and lift them up and help them so by 
an’ by the black man can meet the 
white man on level groan South Car- 
liny 13 ver State. Mose, and right here, 
among tuese pore, ignorant critters, is yer 
piace an' yer work. Stand by yer own peo
ple, Mose. Help 'em and work for 'em. In 
the breast of every one of them there is a 
little seed of fire that you oan kindle an 
fan till it firmes out an’ lights up all the 
soul ot the black man Don't leave 'em 
I ’m a very old man now, an the blessed 
Master might scad fur me anytime day or 
night, and take me unawares. If He sends 
when you don t know it, Moss, an you 
come in some day an' find me gone, remeoi 
her this ss if it was the last words yer old 
father ever sp»ka to you Stand by yer own 
people!'

The voice of the old Methodist preacher 
had stilied i  negro insurrection once. What 
wonder if it could atl-ot the thoughts and 
the purpose ol one sensitive, impress; mabin 
man. and tnat man the preacher's own son! 
Thera was that m the solemn, qnayerirg 
tones that day which changed Moss's lit-*. 
It echoed in his ear« by daj aad whispered 
m his dreams of the night

At length a beaatitui vision ot elevating 
the negro in America took possession ot his 
eager voting soul. M »se became an enthusi
ast. He would give ms life to the work to 
which hs ha,i been fed on. He would give 
up all the ties, the hop?s and the joys of 
common m?n, and only live for this work 
Perhaps dim vision? and dreams of Luther, 
ot the Maccabees, of Savonarola, and great 
ieaders aud aeroes of history helped fill and 
tire his thoughts at times Aye, mayhap 
the spirit o: tin  great American of the revo
lution who was one ot hi? white ancestors, 
stirred within him and impelled him

Who knows '
He no longer refused the compamouship 

of the ignorant half-brntalizad blacks 
around him. He went down among them 
and took their hands as a man au l a 
brother, and taught them and strove eager- 
lv to litr their brsoited souls to a higher 
plane What he would have done for the 
negro ha i he lived—

Waif, though til. I coûte to that Mose 
tried as far as might be to pat himself m 
the place of these poor souls aud to think 
with them and for them so he might bast 
know how to help them

He j lined in their simple pleasures, too 
Negro-hke, and child-like, the poor teliowa 
were ton ; of military parade and display, 
and had roraied tm-mselresin*o mi’.i'iacom 
panies. r t i  the glorious centennial tonrth 
they ha i their most imposing parade, aad 
Mose marched with them to please them.

The evening before, in their arm irv M >?e 
made a li'tle speech to them. The grand 
revolutionary blood stirred and b landed 
and thrilled in his rein?, and it was with 
the command.ng tbrm. the dashing eve and 
ringing voie? of bis white revolutionary 
ancestor that the young man talked to his 
lowly brethren that night His face seemed 
glorified like the skv at euasef. a? he bade 
them be glad >c the morrow as never bifore. 
for the first centennial of American free 
dom found the black man free too, with all 
the rights of the white man

“My friends.'' eaid he, “ the first mac 
killed in tae cause of American liberty was 
a black man. Cnspus Attacks. Ho le i the 
people in the streets of Boston. March 5, 
177 ), when they opposed th" British guard, 
and cried, ‘Lee us drive them on‘. they 
have no business here.’ Cnspus Attacks 
seized a musket from a British soldier and 
turned it against Captain Preston himself, 
and cried out, ‘Kill them ' they dare not 
tire.' At that moment the British soldiers 
fired, an i one named Montgomery shot 
Cnspus Attacks in the breast and ue fell 
dead, erving as ha fell, ‘They dare uo: fire!’

“So the first man slain for Amer.oaa in
dependence was a negro la  the revolu
tionary war there were black soldiers in 
the American army from every one of the 
thirteen United States. Side bv suie with 
the white patriots these black patriots 
fought and suffered, and gained the victory 
for tne white man * country. Always until 
now it was the white man s oouatry; now 
at last it is onr country too.

“The future is bright for as. my friends. 
It is in our hanus Peaceful quiet work 
wiil give us homes like the white man s. aad 
schoila will educate biick children as veil 
as white. N i people on the earth ever hail 
brighter hopes and harder work before 
them than the black race in America. When 
you think ot the Lopes, think of the work, 
too. and remember both to-morrow."

Maybe you have read the res: of my 
story in the newspapers.

The black militia paraded on the centen
nial four'll Two white tutu in a carriage 
ordered the black soldiers to break ranks, 
and let them drive through There was 
plenty of room on the si.ie, bat the two 
white" man were Southern chivalry, you 
know. The black soldiers refused to com
ply a ' first, and then, to preserve quiet, 
opened their ranks, and let the white" men 
drive through. The two whits men had 
the black soldiers arrested for obstructing 
the highway.

Saturday morning early, the town of 
Hamburg began to till with Southern chiv
alry from two States The biaek soldiers 
were in town, too, unarmed and unsuspect
ing. Mose was among them. The town 
kept filling with white men until at length 
the Southern chivalry was 1500 strong, 
armed to the teeth. Tins heroic army wa? 
opposed to forty unarmed negroes. The 
b îijks became alarmed, and took refuge 
in tneir armory, whore their guns were 
The noble Southern chivalry, 15M strong, 
command-d by the brav?, heroic, and 
magnanimous ex-re o •' Générai Butler, 
opened their artillery on ihe poor little old 
nigger armory. It was a gallant deed, which 
wioi shine splendid a? long as the name of 
Southern chivalry survives in story Not 
a shot was tired back. Tue negroes jumped 
from a back window and ran into’a corn
field. Twenty-one of them were captured 
by the Southern ohivalry, aad their guns
taken from them So they could not pos
sibly hurt any Sauthern chivalry. Taea 
the Southern chivalry snot taem down. It 
was a most valiant deed. Slose was one of 
the hapless twenty-one. The Southern 
chivairy stabbed and punched some of the 
negroes in the face with bayonets, after 
they were dead. They beat one dead body 
over the head, aad cut its tongue out. That 
dead body was the body of Mose

“That's only the beginning cf what we 
are going to do. " remarked the heroic Gen
eral Butier. “ The end will come next No
vember.”

Oid Joe sat peacefully in h.s little home 
that Saturday. As the day wore on he be
came anxious, in spite of himself. A little 
dog—Mose s dog—barked and whined at 
intervals, aii tne afternoon. Tovaru even
ing he began barking again.

“ I wonder what makes the little dog 
keep up such a tiustratioa! " said he anx
iously.

He went to the door and looked ou*. 
Some black men approached, carrvmg 
something between them. They brought i; 
in silence aad ia ii it down in the porch. It 
was the dead body of Mose It was beaten 
about the head and the tongue was cut out. 
but the faithful blacks had erased the dis
figurement as well as they could, and the 
"ace of the dead man was noble to look 
upon. The features, which had settled 
themselves into a stih. classic beauty, were 

e features of the white man.
Old Joe Bat down apart and covered his 

face. Then he raised his weak old hands to 
heaven, and for the first time in his life 
there came from the lips of Old Joe an 
awfui curse, solemn enough, and powerful 
enough, to echo down the centuries of all 
coming time in America.

“May the everlasting curse of God Al
mighty vitaer the men who have done that. 
May it follow them and their children and 
their children's children as long as the sun 
shines on the earth. Amen! ’

What has Oid Joe's country done for 
him?

Amerioaa politics drags sleepily on in tne 
oid ruts. American politicians build, bribe 
bargain and truckle on; they buy and sell 
votes and principles, and make sport of 
killing a faw niggers on the eight of July; 
but who shall undo the wrong the cen
turies have dons Old Joe’ Who shall bring 
back his eon?

Will the curse of Oid Joe come home to 
them, think jo u t—Cincinnati Commercial.

[ a i s —“ Hold tlie Fort ” ]
Hül l tu?  fort for Hayi-s and Wiieeier ;

Ho d it- tor th e  right 
See, tue Deiuocr.i « a re  urging 

Forward to the  tight.

See f  ient nnie thsir baanor« waTino 
See them  preseing ou ;

H ark lh e ir  «bouts ot' tage  aud  tury, 
See th eir gout'alou.

Now boys' up and a t  tliam l Sally 
Forth to  meet the  fo e .

See them  w av er1 S->e them  dying 
To -heir overthrow

Now aloud for Haye* and Wii »eler, 
Swell the  ti.iim iui soug 

Aud o e r  overv hill and valley 
Loud the a lia  u ui ilong '

A T E L E G R A P H IC  JA M B O R E E .

B u ild in g  o f  th e  C hem in de F e r  de  l ’E to lie  
du $ud .

Thsre om no* be any doubt about it. I 
am the unhappy cause of the Prussian in
vasion. The homeless oit.zens of Alsace 
and Lorraine owe their expatriation to me. 
Tne horrors or the Commune are my work: 
the downfall of the Empire, the debt, the 
taxes, the destruction of the equilibrium of 
Europe, which rested on France like a 
lever on its fulcrum—of all this I am the 
doomed author Yet, behold m f Here I 
am in this small apartment an quatorziè me 
(lobby B room No. 7j, a little man with a 
round gray head, a mere varech du Bourse, 
the wreck sir. of greatness tuat never got 
ripe Damt! I never had the opportunity, 

i They never shook the tree on which 
I grew I was bora for finance. Give me 
the field, make me your minister, your 
Gladstone, your Turgor, your Neckar. I 
will show you how to deal with the funis. 
They should go up. up. sir, up so high that 
the State could bay ali its own reu*es in 
with their own premiums, and so the na
tional debt be made to redeem itself. Noth
ing is impossible to genius But for the 
most attrooiouely treacherous syndicate 
known to history—a syndicate of which 
Y*)Q may conceive the inherent baseness 
when I tell yon it was planned in Berlin 
and consummated in Hamburg and Frank
fort—bat for that syndicate France to-day 
would not be dismembered, and I would 
be the riva, of voar Rothschilds, your 
Toriomas, your Barings—a power in 
Europe. Bur. as I said before, it was my 
fault.

It came about in this way. I went to 
America to off er to M McCulloch. Minister 
ot Finance, my scheme for paying the 
national debt ot tho American republic. It 
is all simple; in the shell of a nut You 
owe two mLliards. M McCulloch. Very 
well Your ffve? are at par: your sixes 
have a premium of htteen Very well, 
men Cad in year sixes as they mature, 
and sell vour sevens to pay for them. They 
wih fvtch twenty-five premium. When 
you have sold two milliards of sevens 
th--n you have haif a milliard surplus, 
which" is one-fourth your debt. Sell tw j 
more milliards you "have a milliard sur
plus Sell :our m ire milliards, and you have 
two aii.i.ar is surplus Theu your debt is 
paid. What do you do with the milliards 
received ad interim, you ask! Lend them 
to your people o: course, at seven per cent, 
se as to loss no interest. Would you be
lieve it. M McCulloch ha i the insolence 
to denominate me- idiot Bat w'aiie I was 
wau.ng for M. McCulloch to aoesp: my 
challenge to wipe the insult out iu gore. I 
studied the Amerioan system ot railway 
management. I learned some things. When 
M McCulloch basely refused to combat 
himself w.th me I re 'urn to Paris. I am 
fail of i-leas.

I propose to my partner to put my ideas 
in practice My partner s name is Barthes 
Orthenm Barthes, and n ine is Athanase 
Talleyrand Dscq—firm of Decq, Barthes it  
Cic —tue company is my mother-in-law 
who had 1 Cô.Od ) rranos in oar business— 
No. iè)J Rue Garaneiere is our place of 
worship to Piutu.s We gather oar resources 
together, we hypothecate our shares. I take 
a million and a hall in my pocket aud go to 
Ias3y—heist of a Moldavian city. The 
Moldavian notables are in session I am 
n o ta  diplomatist—I no not knowhow to 
speak the atrocious mixture of tongues 
Lat.n. Turkish, Bohemian, Slavonic, wine' 
they call their language. I am no: a- 
quainted with his ferocious Boyardshio the 
Hospodar. I do not know the laws of tue 
D.at, nor the elements of the constitution 
but I am a born financier. I piay bezique 
I lose a milieu to the cheerful nobi.ity and 
gentry who make laws and eat the corn 
wine and oiiof those plains by divine right— 
fr: qai conou.i ere i.ati— and I obtain aeon 
ce*sion tor tne firm oi Decq. Barthes A. 
Cie. to baiid a railroad from Tchernov 
to Gaiatz. The road is to be completed in 
five years; it is to oe i!15 kilometres long 
an i "wq have the privilege of issuing sun 
scriptions for SM.Ooo shares of stock at 100 
lr»aes the share, and some other privileges 
w >r:h a good deal of money properly man 
agt-d.

I return to Paris. My engineers have 
surveyed the route. The cost of the road

be iu round numbers 190.1)00 francs 
kilometre, sav 40,000,'DO francs m all. ^Ve
begin operations in Moldavia affd at the 
B 'urse simultaneously. We borrow lO.OdO, 
0)0 upaa our franchise and build one-fourth 
the road. We issue our shares, putting 
100.000 of them in the hand? of distinguish
ed personages, retaining 400,000 in onr own 
hands. To complete the road and pay onr 
deots, we utter bonds of the Tchernowitz 
and Gaiatz railroad—100.000 bonds of the 
par value of 500 francs. We sell these 
b :nda, bearing five per cent interest, a: 
fifty to sixty per cent of their face vaine. 
There are many people eager to invest at a 
ten per cent security which is guaranteed 
by distinguished personages, councilors of 
state, etc., in which it is even said members 
of the imperial family own shares, the 
bonds are all sold :a a few weeks, ana the 
building o* our road is an accomplished 
faet.

How do we stand at the moment of in- 
stauratiag onr great enterprise’ We com 
prise a syndicate of Parisian bankers. Decq, 
Barthes on Lie.: Zola <Sc Lombaerts. Dur- 
nolard the ei 1er; Piaget. Bailliere &. Cie.; 
Verdagner. Dalp A Le Gost. We owe the 
following immense sums.

Dec-) Barthes T Cie (advanced) .............
Couetruetion acccouac T. and  G. ra.l-

i >a<l................................  ................
Purchase oi 1P0," w «hares T a n i  G. rai.- 

i j id  s to ck  aha:»«, bought back from
dm iaguisU ed patron«, p a r................

inlerc«:. and in «ceUaneoua........................

Franc

40,040,0)0

Cou*ra—
One nundred thousand bonds

a t 3Z" franc* averag?...........32,00" 00
Receipts T. and  G railroad .......  I,3iW,so

57,"40,00"

-33 540,00!)

5»,040

The man who is troubled with “a sing
ing in the head,” is advised to apply to a 
ohnroh for the position of head singer.

Net habilit e s ................................
â*ae-* —

Two Hundred ami fifteen kiiom etera of
ra ix o a d .....................................................  4n,w).no.)

Jlsrtgage  on sam e...................... ............... 5)04
l ive hundred  thousand «hare* «tock, 

a c tu a l value ..........................................

This financial exhibit might seem unsatis
factory. The road and plant was worth 
10,000,0)} francs less than the mortgage on 
it. It promised to pay nothing. The shares 
had no value. To get our money back, 
without saving the road, we must sell our 
shares m open market for forty-seven. The 
operat.on seemed impossible. Bat genius 
has resources beyond the computation of 
the book-keepere of the Bourse. Decq, as I 
told you, is a genius. He is a born finan
cier. If he had been minister, the name of 
Athanase Talleyrand Decq would shine 
out. But the trees that bear euch frnit are 
never shaken in time

I call a meeting of the syndicate. I lay 
my plans before them. “Messieurs, we 
must proceed a I’A  ncricain. We must 
pool our shares. You must put 5,000.003 
francs in my hands, and ask no questions. 
Know nothing. Seenothing. Hear nothing. 
Leave aii to me. I pledge myself, when the 
shares came to the Bourse, they will start 
a: above fifty-seven and touch par.” It 
was consented to. The 5,000,000 were lent 
to me, without condition. I arrange with 
the syndicate that some of them shall see 
the committee and get ieave, at the proper 
time, to put the shares of the T. and G. 
R. R. on the list of the Bonrse.

Then I made the tonr of Europe. I go 
from Petersburg to Constantinople; from 
V.snai to Bucharest; from Odessa to Eka
terinburg, from Hamburg to Taranto. I 
travel iu disguise. I am a financial meteor.
I am the comet of couriers. I am omni
present. I grasp the question of the Orient.
1 probe the mysteries of diplomacy. I 
master the idiosyncrasies of race. I dive 
into the heart of newspapers. I am the 
puzzle and the pabulum of all Jewry. The 
subtle Greek of the Orient gives me up in 
despair and rejoices over me. The money-

greedy Armenian aooepts me like destiny, 
and hoards me with miserly avidity. I am 
gold. I am credit. I am Genius !

When I return to Paris at the end of sixty 
days, I have lost forty pounds of desh and 
spent 5,000,000 of francs. The syndicate do 
not know me. They groan because my 
looks are more haggard than despair. I 
oheer them. I tell them I am worn by 
thought, not care. I invite them to dine 
with ms. I send them home full of an
ticipation. of mystery and of Romanee. 
“Messieurs," I cry in dismissing them, "the 
blow is struck. Ask no questions. Inter
rogate not Genius. Gather the manna when 
it falls, and when you die, bid your ohildren 
put upon yonr tombstone, ‘His fortune 
was built by the genius of Athanase Tal
leyrand Decq.’ ’
.. This was in May. At the June meeting 

ot the board of management of the T. and 
G. If. R. the business exhibit was of the 
most surprising sort. The transportation 
of freight was beyon i the resources oi the 
road. We had to borrow oars from the 
Bucharest roads. The applications for 
freight for June were more than we could 
oarrv in two months. The net profits fer 
May were 1.003,300 francs, and at that rate 
the road, after paying handsomely toward 
its sinking funds, would vleid a dividend of 
eight per cent. The engineer on the spot 
recommended that our transportation 
chargee be raised dtty per cent, in order *o 
relieve the road until its equipment oouid 
be improved. The best of it was, this was 
a bona fide exhibit. The business was done 
(We carried the freight tor nothing, and I 
paid h,000.000 iranesof my 5 033,030 into the 
local treasury to cover working expenses 
We drummed" up business everywhere, and
hai 1000 teams hunting up produce of all 

Casorts in the denies of the Carpathians. We 
laid aii Transylvania aad Backwina and 
Galiioia aad Bessarabia under tribute, and 
won such a freight vtctory as never before 
was heard of. I ' was a Phrrhio victory, of 
course—bu: I did nat propose to repeat it.) 
About the same time th9 T. and G. R R. 
discovered that the vineyards o: Bähen, o: 
which it owned 30.030 acres, produced
l, 000,003 galions of wine annually, which 
ha? no superior except the imperia; Tokay. 
Some casks of this "wine, opportunely of
fered m Paris, were sold to the distin
guished connoisseur, Count Debreckzinsky
otherwise Decq. Barthes «S3 Cie.), for 130 

trance the hectolitre. Simultaneously there 
was a remarkable discovery of gold and 
si.ver combined in a true mother lode in the
m. aes of Vasarheiy-Adjud, iateiy pur
chased by the T. and G. R. R.

There began to be inquiry m ale m the 
Bonrse for the shares ot* this remarkable 
railroad, wnich we n iw formally named tue 
“Star of the South." Tne members of the 
eradicate were eager to sell, but I told 
them "not yet.” Zola came to me: "I am
offered 6!) for ali my shares,” sa ii he 
“Wait till you Lear from the Danube," I 
answered. Baillera said: “I have a pri
vate bid of 75—shall I take it?” “Not until 
the telegraph speak?," I replied. Then 
Diap proaosed to break the pool: “I am 
offered 33.” he said. “ I will take your 
shares and give yon 90," I said, but he re
fused.

It came to the twenty-seven*h ot June, 
and Saturday. The stock maraet was ex
cited by many rumors. In Mark Lane the 
grain market "was unusually active. The 
British crop wa? said to be bad. the Amer
ican surplus unusually light, famine m Asia 
M.aor. rioods on the Vistula, chinch bug in 
Minnesota, tiy an t tern nest on the Dnieper 
and Don. Alhout 0 P. M.. just ae the busi
est part ot the Bourse day was over, the 
telegraph began to work on behalf of the 
"Star of the South." It continued to work 
in this cause until eleven o’clock Monday 
morning. I can not sum up the half of its 
tremendous reports. They embraced fire and 
d >o i, the calamities of nature and the de
structive devices of man. Diplomacy hob
nobbed with the corn market, and the"earth 
trembled in ooaoeit with a new outbreak of 
the rinderpest. A sudden revolution, at
tended with unparalleled atrocities had 
broken out among the Cossacks oi the 
Dou. Then had uurnei the grain fields 
from Orel to Taganrog, from Samara to 
Kiev, had destroyed aii the railroads east 
of the Dasister. were besieging Kharkov 
and marching on Odeesa. AU the elevators 
in Milwaukee an i Chicago were involved 
in a common condagration, with all their 
immense contents. Tne rinderpest was 
sweeping all cattle on a line from Craoow 
to Gratz and westward A great raft 
in the Danube, above Silistria, promised 
to obstruct navigation for six months. Fifty 
miles of railroad from Bucharest to Lemberg 
was torn up by an earthquake, and the 
same convulsion of nature, after destroying 
a thousand lives in Ni.ssa. had buried the 
road from Belgrade to Sophia under a 
mighty landslide of the Balkan?. Thera 
was a" revolt in Rahova among the Bul
garians. a massacre of Christians by the 
Turks in B isnia and a failure of crop 
Roomeiee. Diplomatic notes ot the sharp
est character had been exchanged between 
the Brttish Foreign Secretary and the Czar 
Ignatictl had demanded his passports, and 
the Khedive had forbidden the exportation 
of corn. In short, the demands for trans
portation were suddenly increased five 
fold, the means ot transportation cat down 
to one-fifth, and the Star of the South, as it 
was the most important, had in a moment, 
so to speak, become the only reliable rail 
read in Eastern Rurope.

Never bad the Bonrse seen such a day of 
exoitement as when, on June C9, the pool 
introduced the stock of the “Star of the 
South" to tho world of brokers. The firs 
block of 10,000 shares was sold at 87. I; 
was followed by an offer of 95 for 100.030 
Before the day was out we had sold 375,0U0 
shares at an'average of 1 Ib5̂ . I called a 
meeting of the syndicate. We agreed that 
this thing would last another day. and tha 
we wonid not sell for iess than 150. Next 
day the price opened at 100. and there were 
sol'd 400,000 shares (including all that re
mained in the hands of the syndicate) a t an 
average of 17S. The features of the day's 
operations were: 1. Contradictory reports 
did not make the price fall, though it did 
make the stock change hands more rapidly; 
2. A heavy cash demand from Hamburg, 
which in aii took 200,030 shares. The syn
dicate met again. We had sold as follows:

Franca.
Three h undred  and seven ty -tire  thousand

snares a t IKi5*............ .............................. 43,733.375
One hundred and tw en ty  live thoasand

«hares at 173..........................................22.230.000

F ire  hundred  th onsaud  shares at 131 31-32.65,933.375 
M aking a  net profit o i .....................................37,4o3,375

Equal to 37.5o francs per share.

■•Messieurs.'' I said, “ this thing will last 
a day or two lunger, 6inoe the heavy wilted 
Germans are in it. Shall we quadruple our 
profits before the bottom falls out, or shall 
we dissolve the pools?” I: was determined 
to continue selling, aad then to buy our
selves whole as soon as the shares tumbled 
below fifty.

Next day shares had fallen to 145. We 
sold a million to Hamburg and Frankfort 
account. The price touched 200. The East
ern rumors were all contradicted, but the 
price did not fall. July 2 we sold a million 
and a half to German acoount again, 
and the price rose to 230. On July 3 
the price was firm at 2i0. I bought a mil
lion on account ot onr syndicate, and then 
called a halt. I also called a meeting of 
the pool. “Messieurs,” I eaid, “ we are rich 
enough. We have 6old our shares for thirty- 
seven and a half millions. That is in our 
pockets. We have soid three million shares 
yet to deliver at an average of 200. When 
the price breaks we must Duy in at an aver
age of fifty. Thi3 will give us a profit of 
450,000,000 francs.” “Suppose the stock 
does not break?” said the wooden-headed 
Swiss, Dalp. “It must break. It is worth
less. We have bulled it thus high in five 
days. We have thirty days in which to 
bear it. Get to work.”

However, the prize did not go down. In 
a few days we had rumors of a syndicate in 
Hamburg and Frankiort, comprising those 
stupid beasts. Twietmeyer <fc Ascher, Friehl 
&l Brother, Muller, Schonhoff' Sc Lowe, who 
were backed by some rascally Amsterdam 
and London banks, and meant to hold on. 
They were eaid to have bought every actual 
share of the “Star of the South” railroad at 
about 1 GO, and were now ready for ns to de
liver our 3,000,000. I t  was tne most trea
sonable proceeding ever heard of. We ex
posed the whole history of the “Star of the 
South,” without sparing ourselves or the 
Hospodar or the Diet of Moldavia. The 
stock rose to 300. We 6aw that the bubble 
was abont to break. We called a meet
ing of the syndicate. We introduced 
there some dukes, senators, marshals 
of the empire, etc. We agreed to take 
them in on the gronna door, and 
next day, for tneir account and our 
own sold 3,003,000 shares of the  “Star of 
the Sonth” in a  single biook. I t waa oar

Waterloo. The stock fell three points, »n» 
then rose like a majestic balloon to 43*4• 
The atrocious German syndicate heia it 
there antil after settling day.

Our pool was broken against the terrioie 
German corner. They got onr 3. .000,ww 
ami all the rest of the million? we oou.a 
borrow. They got mortgages upon the 
estates of onr dukes, senators and mar
shals. They got even the diamonds o. a 
ladv of the court. Piaget forged bilie for 
an immense amount to save himseif. >«r- 
daguer ran away to Amerioa. Le Go-î 
blew his brains out with a pistol. Gati
neau keeps a cigar shop in Belie viLe. A.i 
were rained. .

Except me. I saved two millions out ot 
the wreck. With one million I bought this 
madhouse. With the other I proanred tae 
imprisonment here for forty-eight hoars oi 
evsrv statesman in France, and the snbsti 
tutioa in his place of one of my madmen. 
In that short interval great events hap
pened. The war broke out with Prussia; 
France was ruined. The Hamburg “cor
ner” was not broken. Tii9 “Star of the 
South” still shone. But I myself was cor
nered here. I can not sell these premises. 
I dare not g> out. The Arch of the Star is 
waiting to fall on me. The Dome of the 
Invalides dashes its indignation at me. Tee 
wild beasts of the Jardin des Plantes eaten 
during the seige are ready to devour me, so 
I remain within doors. I am kept away 
from the world of finance, ail my great en
ergies immured here. I administer this 
hostitai for patience, bnt it is dreary work. 
Madness is monotony. It gives your inteU 
lect no scope; it has no originality. I feei 
that I am rusting oat before my time. But 
I do not repine My day will yet come I 
have a future still.—Le Petit Journal Medi- 
co-Psycholoqiq ne.

Interesting Tilden andFacts About 
Tweed.

The relations of Mr. Tilden to the Tweed- 
Tammany business may be very briedy 
and conclusively indicated. The simple 
statement of decisive facts in their chrono
logical order settles the matter. .Mark 
these points:

1. Mr. Tilden was the chairman of the 
Democratic State committee from 13») i down 
through 13(47, 1363, 18*j9. 187*3 and 18,1, the 
verv hey-dey of Tweed-Tammany thievery, 
and during ail that tune he never, by word 
or act. (lid anything to check or oppose 
this rascality. As chairman of the com
mittee he could not be ignorant of it, if he 
was not in actual complicity, yet ha raised 
no arm to stop it.

2. As tne chairman of the State commit
tee, he received and acknowledged the 
money of Tweed tor political purposes, 
when'ha knew it was stolen from the pub- 
lic treasury; and in ISoS his name was as
sociate! with that of Tweed in the dagiti- 
ous scheme to cheat the people ot their 
rights and their chcsen officers by gigantio 
frauds upon the ballot box. He sect out 
the famous circular which asked the Demo
crats of the interior to telegraph on the 
close o: the polls the probable vote in their 
localities in order that Tweed might krow 
how mach he would have to count up in 
N»w York to overcome it.

3. Though th is  prominent in public af
fairs. he did nut oppose any of the infamous 
legislative measures of 1370 and 1871, under 
wtiffi the mo?t stupendous robberies of the
Tweed-Tammany ring were perpetrated. 
We say exactly what we mean. He did op
pose the charter, ont tnat was not tne toun- 
tam ot the robberies at all. The robberies 
were committed under the board of audit 
bill, the tax levies and similar measures, 
and we challenge the production of a word 
from Tilden against any one of them Dur
ing these same years ôf 137 3 and 1S71, he 
stood side by side with Tweed in the State 
conventions, aad neither said nor did a sin
gle thing m opposition to his interests.

4. The great explosion against Tweed 
aud his confederates occurred through th9 
oabuoatioa of the Times' figures, in July. 
1871. Long before tha: time Tweed's im
mense thefts were known to every intelli
gent politician, and if Mr. Tilden had been 
an hones; “reiormer” he should then have 
resisted them. But even if there had been 
any possibility of excuse for inaction be- 
:ore. there certainly was none after the 
T>ics' exposure. That gave crashing 
proor: it fixed the brand of thievery so that 
every man could see it; it sealed the doom 
of the ring. From that moment Tweed's 
overthrow was inevitable. Yet still Mr. 
Tiiden was silent. He had not lifted a 
finger to strike at Tweed, and he did not 
even then.

5. The great meeting of the citizens of 
New York osaiust the ring was heid Sep
tember 4. 1871. It was called out by the 
startimgjexposnre of the ring's colossal 
robberies. It was irrespective of party. 
It was the meeting where was appointed 
the famous Committee of Seventy which 
organized the campaign for the overthrow 
of" the ring. Every "proneinent citizen of 
New York, ot either party, who was allied 
to the cause of good government, partici
pated. Mr. Tilden was asked to take part 
in this anti-ring, reform meeting, and he re
fused. He did no: yet, in spite of the pop
ular movement, feel that it was safe to de
clare against Tweed and the ring. In the 
State convention of the Democratic party 
which was h. Id a: Rochester a month later, 
Tiiden united in refusing to admit the re
form delegation, which was opposed to 
Tweed, into the convention, and pursued 
just the course that Tweed desired.

c. At last, years after Tweed's character 
was fully known, months after tha over
whelming exposure, weeks after the great 
popular uprising, and when it was abso- 
lately certain that Tweed's downfall was 
sure, Mr. Tilden took a safe position against 
him. and rendered some service toward his 
punishment- He was instrumental in pre
senting the accounts of the Broadway Bank 
in euoh a way tha: they aided in securing 
the legal conviction of the? culprit. But 
this was not done until the las: oi October, 
long after tho overthrow of Tweed had 
been assured.

Such are the plain indispntabie facts. 
They show that Mr. Tiiden was chairman 
of the Stare committee daring the Ion* 
period ol Tweed's worst rule; that he ci£ 
operated with him in political work: that 
ne made no opposition to his thievin» 
schemes; that he did absolutely nothin” 
toward the overthrow of Tweed; and that 
he never did aught against him until h:3 
downfall had already been seen. We *ive 
Mr. Tilden ail the credit he deserves. 
Alter Tweed was down, he did something 
to punish him. but did nothing to put him 
down.—Alban-/ Journal.

Is  This Reform?
A special in the Chicago Liter-Ocean from 

Washington, July 25, aays:
A new reform and method of retrench

ment which the Democrats introduced to
day was a resolution looking to the unheard 
ot proposition to pay members of Congress 
extra compensation for serving on snecial 
“ SS* ° f Con" rel 3' A Congressman is 
paid I j OOO a year, which it was supposed 
was intended as compensation for all the 
services he should render the government 
that year, be they more or lesss. Each 
Congressmen 13 a member of one or more 
regular committee. When he is appointed 
on a special committee the resolution of 
Gioson, of Louisiana, provides for extra 

kQCÛ a proposition was never hoard 
of m Congress before, but this session there 
have been a great many special committees 
ot investigation, and these Congressman 
want something extra. Gibson has a pe “ 
sonal interest in the matter also. He was 
chairman 01 a committee that went to New 
Orleans and investigated matters there 

nCh ?  P r ° P ° 8 i £ i o n  a ®  ?Ui9, the Dem- 
“ back pav.” Very Uttle t0 8aY » ^ u t

A AI? ° ,? 0Se,d P i«eoB E x p ress  In N evada.
At Eureka, on Monday last, Mr Fin>h 

the operator at the Atlantic and" Pacific 
t-legraph office, sent by stage to Tvbo* a
tionsMt o \ n ^ dOVe ° r P fconf with tions to attach a message to it aad turn it

Sage T l v b ^ V ? 11* ^  ^ f v a l  o f nthe
bird was fourni0':?» ,^ e8£er4aY morning the

o f  onea™eds8leme t o n i g h t

was g C e ^ i0h88t^ e e.sige ”w as1 written

There is hn5 is about eight*  miles,
either TVhntel *D P,hl0 c°mmunioation with 
w f / f  J ybo or Belmont, and Mr. Fitch in- 
tends to procure a  number of regular car- 
r.er pigeons to work between Eureka and 
those places. I t is a  novel operation th il 

we can perceive no reason 
why it should not prove 1 snooessful nna 
Pioche (Xeiada) £econi. MâU1 oae'

A Southern Assassin’s Plea.
Mr. C. Butler, the leader of the Ha»k.PLAi 

barbarians ( who is oalled “General” 
is not yet hanged, as he ought to be. t  
■till lives, aud abuses the privile». Ado 
existence by publishing an insolent W  Wii 
defending his atrocious crime of whol2land 
assassination. I t  seems that this 4 and v 
tingni3hed Southern ont-throat with of the 
tary handle to his name beoame ' enr*2wae 1 
against the negroes whom he so brA*party 
butchered. What chivslroas SouthersqpnBsei 
would like to know, would not have Lithem 
enraged, or would not for like cants Waad w
.i....k«asA <] h a lt a HA7un nr on l * r i a _ _slaughtered ha lf-d o zen  or so of helsjjtoy 

‘KtabZwit•damniggers?" Why, the trial migisSwith 
at Hamburg actually di-1 not iatshPW . ' 
when “a ruffianly constable and am nat 
Nelson, a copper-colored negro, JWlow 
suited” the vaiiant “General” Baft Firs 
when he was approachiog them “i'natinr 
nerx'ectlv respectful manner to inquire»i^workii
. _ I ___ .A»' fL .1 »siol 0 1  ,*:» 111 j?the whereabouts of the trial justice!" g,mem«

«»the rishocking still, this high and mighty ch*»*
:  *na mtliforr 'ia.mila k ;. 1er, with the military handle to his BJhome 
was “baffled and trilled with for hoaj^m’® T
this trial justice and his negro associ»^ &*'«' 
As it these things were not enough vjA^Vfcd 
rage any “Southern gentleman,” this ÿ®*iT* 
throat w"ith the military handle had «3*® i
of rage in the aliege.i fact that cue toiny*"*" 
Hamburg “ had a negro intendant,
aldermen, negro marshals," and “it wjSp»**1- 
most a terror to every white man » if f .011?_____
business required him to pass through??’^  
Moreover, “ they had harbored thiev«« p* toef

i t  ot

criminals;” worse yet, they had “srraif*ted 
and tinea some of the bes* citizens."
haps they might have arrested and fty“ 01 .J 
the illustrious citizen with the :r
tarv handle if he had not been atfîiïr .

Third 
“ Ä n t b e ,head of a Land of armed 

Some of their policemen even fired* , „ 
sh o t at one y o u n g  white buck whom ttZj“  -, 
were trying to arrest, making a 
hole through his hat, and they “msnltff«3“ d 
another man whose horse took posses®»*™*1 “ 
the sidawaik while the owner (pro tE rur*  
drunk; was trying to mount him *
which capped the climax of their wirft 
and atrocious behavior was that in ,
stance, no less than ffve (just the nott^ntjve 
that were shot in cold blood; of the Hu.* jnt
burg militiamen “scraped their ba?rfjj thfcir 
on the palings of a gentleman, and -Q(?1 
hie remonstrance cursed and abused hilf ,
».he hearing of his wife anu some

»rely
his “rights” that, when fife negro unfo vrim 
men scrape their bayonets on his pahjM 
and when he curses them for it curse QiJoeed j 
he will not saiiy forth a t the head of a» j>otlrtl 
of cut-throats aad batcher an equal |
her of “damniggers?” Butler with nVt.rrnoer oi «luuiäs^«* " “■»*“* " overctt 
military handle to his name tninks j  ^  
At ail" events he is not that aonon#tioi 
•■white-livered" soul. As the palings 
not his, he might have avoided the t
o: feeling" which the scrap: a g of Cie honof t! 
nets of five negro militiamen anftojoiai 
throughout the Southern land; but * , ^ „ 1

ruffianly constable and B,U Nth w i i«? ] 
per-oolored negro.” insulted biiu in— - tn „copper-* ‘Kress to s

alized tha; he had certain duties tj i F if th -  
form" with respect to those bivocenup.n* and
ing militiamen, and he proceeded tsfcmjjaatq, 
form those “dunes” by putting himssiiee and 
the head of a murderous bind ot ndfonae 0j 
an i  slaughtering half a dozen defsotroaecntc 
negroes in cold blood. stool tb*

The letter of this head-ruffian and »latineno 
sin pats the Hamburg butchery in arfepresen 
light than it was betör s. I t is the accusers, 
an assassin who seta out deliberately office, 
the fact to defend his terrible cri»lento sh 
who is not able to plead in his deteu«ety, lid 
more serious provocation than an act«>viDg to 
salt ( which no person ot a enpenor cohere ha 
ter would have taken any notice of)0?°n requ 
want of proper respect for another^11» pern 
door-yard fence! -créons s

But what shall be thought of tue 
meut of South Carolina, which eafl».* 
scoundrel and assassin with a miLit&nfgJ-fj. 
die to his name to go at large andgo a . —-a-. —- - ' “-'eienct- of 
ters to the newspapers deiending trahir«. Wei 
dercus deeds? The man deserves hu.-_.-J, 
if ever malefactor deserved that a£T . „to_. . .  f fo £  andextermination. There is not a comEgj0ja[ tru 
on the globe worthy to be ceiled cirL
in wh ch he would not ere this hs«ti

•nspanug

in prison awaiting his trial, sent-m* ?®Te.nJk 
execution for the crime of murder. E8»®18-1 “Tj 
local government of Edgefield counyff *ep , 
able to arrest this assassin and his 
cat-throats, where is the g o v e r n m e n t 1 
commonwealth of Sonth Carolina Trade or-VW *V»». B ‘
not Governor Chamberlain know tin
officiai function is to take care :!i»L„» 72,....
laws are executed’

more potent arm is not pat forth? r _ ■ -  — - „î„fl î—„ *l—inool or li>oi.a:n kaowtM,isM_.
mt expei 
ie public

Somewhat over h year ago mnrd?a*om duti 
frequently committed in Marian caaiftr as pots; 
this commonwealth, by a gang of oûotethein 
who for some time escaped moiestatoanoe the ) 
the local officers. Waen GavernorBsräNinth—v 
perceived that the local agents ot gmrther gri 
ment were either passive or uiadepussrationB a 
brought into action other agencisiïe nation 
ecute the law upon the bandits of Mamea for t 
and the result was that the obier assTenth—I 
were in due time executed upon the aavermuen 
for their crimes. That which Gndth Enrop 
Beveridge did in relation to tne Irotection i 
county assassins, it is the dnty of Gamaerican c 
Chamberlain to do in relation to ti» bra» and a 
field county assassins. It is bi» »toot emi 
to see that the Hamburg tab* the Statt 
are arrested, tried, sentenced Eleventh- 
hanged. and to ernpioy in that mgrees to 
ecution of the law ail the power » • immigr 
sources of the commonwealth of wliiïUâM upoi 
is the executive. Whv has he M*® ®* the < 
moved in the m atter’ It will not da^Twelfth— 
that he can not fuifill the executives with 
tion because the “conservative" ussiince recen 
era have the uppar hand, for in Sentient of e< 
iina they have* not the upper hand any impoi 
emor Chamberlain was not eiecfiepublicnn 
them, but in spite o: them. Snrejnoern the 
power that is adequate to choose the« ■wives, in 
tivo is adequate to execute tha la*‘pointmen 
imperative requirement of the LfsperintPnd 
the man Butler and his lieutenana her public
Hamburg butchery shall suffer thsps# class of 
of death. I: is the official duty of Giûvileges ai 
Chamberlain to convey tha law infodh respect 
Will he do it? Will he even mats«rhirtet nth
est eff ort to do it* We snail see - 1Congress soi 
Times. ' i e ® o t  t h <>

m >nt. And
is the rigli 
ohibit urnT o w e l F a c i li t ie s .

“ Blue Jeans J.rnniy” Wiii.ams. ^  relic ot 
crane candidate for Governor of k-m&nd gucl 
the great economist, and lemonade»^d, and the 
of the House, has taken a bath. Btfions in ail 
down to the bath room, the otherdïFourteentl 
actually bathed. When he was drrSn has git 
self a happy thought struck him-biat be fulti 
asked the attendant how many toW-ways hold 
used in a day. * their c*o

“Two hundred," replied the atteabAdest remt> 
“ Caesar and seed corn exoiijL^®®?^ '  

economist. “ W hat in the name fe^
do 4 ;  r t t i  m ««.nr .. JLS&Jl

“Tuey uses em a batu.h -8ir- re- success
,  , ,  Jtod South

i  wo hundred men don t bathe hSqhose who 
“ a37, »nation, a

“No. boss, bat some of 'em they%ion ot th* 
an' three an' four towels whene*\j 8UCC( 
bathe. ’ än sectiom

“Great Jup iter!” exclaimed thstaor and im 
be Governor of Indiana. “Is that ̂ Sixteenth— 
Why, boy, I have a family of eifrty as bein 
home, and one towel lasts ns a weeirit as whei 

"You must keep Drettv clean thsith making 
was the darkev’s sagacious rep!?Pr®si ntati\ 
Pork (jranhic. rtunilv of

»setting at
,  „  ,  ..«pitol the se
A Camp of Mourning Wi<l»*|J,. wj(|j g(

A Washington letter to the rad  pron
Herald says: ’• r _y , ,-andlate the

Mrs. General Crittenden, ot ta-n t. wjrq1 jje 
mother of Lieutenant Crittenden, *bn the oven 
slain with Caster in the massaeMih thwart it 
Little Big Horn, has received a let?tiaan misn 
r  ort Rice from the widow of oaf investirai 
officers who perished in the baff*ough the p* 
letter, after a tender expression Ver house u 
doience with Mrs. Crittenden i®»t to adrnini 
reavement, desoribes the scene of ‘m  the com 
at Fort Rica as soon as the bast,(isalike uuw 
with the news of the dreadful rea®jeventeenth- 
hght. When the awful tidings writs comm* 
cioSed the air was rent, says tb»rk in the n 
with the lamentations anu sitSpign attain 
twenty-four widows,|manv of thfvea the con 
wailing children at their skirts, herican peep 
the women thus suddenly arfi^ipentscrvict 
without money to leave the pUaGighteenth- 
they parted with their husband»^ President 
last time on earth, and others wrted Stales, 
without home or place of shelter>«»i«ent ab 
when they can get away. It is coWoomIj  litt« 
here that of these twenty-four wi4*0®n“dently 
erai are widows of tha non-oomw to intrust 
officers and privates of the Set***“ ® *® Ruth* 
airy. Their distress will form tMWheeler. 
of a  speoial appeal to Congre« »**


