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A Democxatic Iournal, Devoted to the Sout
W. F. DURISOE & SON, Proprictors.
L e e i r ~ SOME SHAKING.
¢ mtﬁ nﬂfg : The type of chills and fevers in Anne Arun-
v et del county, Md., is of rather a violent nature.
' — An editor of that section spaaks of a visit he
IT 18 THE S0NG MY MOTHER SINGS. hnd the other day from rather a queer genius,
- BY ELIZA COOK. £l unn:led Tom, when the following dialogue en-
- s ther sin sued: -
= ';::e ?23:" 1::;:: ﬁ‘:!t :;:ﬁ; “How do you do, old fellow?”
glacly ey : % Hello, Tom,” said we, “where have you
I never hear it but it brings been so long ¥’
‘The wish to hear it sung sgain ; u Why, sir, I have been down on Seven Riv-
She breathed. it to me long ago, er,in Anne Arundel county, taking Shanghai
To lull me to my baby rest, notes on the chills and fever.”
And as she murmured, soft and low, : - Ah{hmd%gffl'” said we, “aro they very bad
£ et Brodst. own there?
e «Rather bad,” said Tom, drily. There is
) B¢ g: e i g one place whero they have been trying to build
Of angel tones within thy spell, a brick house for eight weeks—well, the other
I feel that I shall love thee long, day, as the hands were getting up the bricks,
And fear I love thee far too well, preparato? to finishing it, they were taken with
= = a chill, and shook the whole building completely
For though I turn to hear thee now, down, and kept on shaking, till the bricks were
With doting glance of warm delight ; dust of ‘bg.ﬁ““" quality! Just st this junc-
In afier’ years T know’ not how ture, the chills came on with renewed fo_ree, and
Thy , 2 3@ sight they commenced shaking up the dust with such
y plantive notes may dim my sight. a gusto that they were entirely obscured for
That mother’s voice will then be still, two hours, and the people of the neighborhood
I hear it falter day by day, thought the sun was in an eelipse.”
It soundeth like a fountain Yill % Can’t believe nothing like that, Tom.”
That trembles ere it cease to play, :: It's a Euct. ” said Tom, and resumed :
Andthe s b hon g Sng, |« Ther’s o Tmer dows thore, wio, inspple-
. "o = g 1 1e or-
Will find an aoguish in thy spell ; chard, and sets one aguinst cach free. Ina
*Twill wish it could not love so long, short time the chill comes on, nnd every apple
Or had not loved thee half so well. in the orchard is shaken off the tree on tothe
—————————— ground.”
' JOSEY'S BABY. “Incredible ! said we, bolding our sides with
Sister Josey’s got a baby, both hands.
(She is but a child herself,) : dcf;li'ﬂm?feg%ﬂ: 7 128}'{ kecp a man along-
And the baby is a bright eyed, e OF SR DERE0.Y0: LU0 ML BWAY, M0 800D 85
Laughing, eryisg litle €lf :il::v‘:.‘:’n is off, for fear he will shake the tree
: . pash Tom continued: DMr. S——, a friend of
W;Iu s ‘h': Ag:: ‘1::-1:1%3_ mine, and a house carpenter, were engaged a
WS RORTCey- Y913 3 few days ago in_covering the roof of a house
Addie came with smile of gladuess, * | with shingles. Just as he was “finishing,” the
And a wondrous tale she told : chill came on and he shook every shingle off the
_ roof. . Some of them are supposed to be flying
Ilow a tiny, pretty creature, about yet.
To our mother’s arms was given, “ Another gepl.lemun near the sume place was
How a white-winged angel broaght it t;ker}:\ \l\'flhka_cf.:hlil :ih?' clt‘hsr daybat ﬂinner, and
: i Haaven. shook his knife and fork down his throat, beside
Feom Via kappy home it S1eeven breaking all the crockery on the table. His
Mother cailed our baby Josey, ;‘::;z :;'[;;é ""‘]r"’ ‘:"‘f Him}:% at h??le tféb’?n ﬂi‘ lhﬁ!
: : 1. y Was taken with a chill and shook a
_And sbe was our pet and pnﬂe’ i the buttons off his inexpressibles, and then
No one thonght of scolding Josey, v shook himself clear of them ”
‘When she poﬁTed,f‘l?W“Eﬂ or cried. 4 dWe then prevailed upon Tom to desist, who
. ; id so, with the understanding that he was to
Only think how years crowd round us, give us the balance at some future time.
Bringing trouble, bringing change— Persons who think of emigrating to Anne
Now that baby’s got a baby !— Arundel county, will please take notice.
Bless me! ain't it very strange? —_——
E = ; §57" « I nlways thought so ! is the very wise
Such a precious, winniug darling, remark whicl’ every body makes when the most
Eyes of softest, dark grey, | nnlikely thing in the world has just happened.
Cheeks where blessed cunning dimples It argues great penctration and foresight, and as
S Plax honegn the livelong day. no one has a right to dispute the remark, we

) ')
. Y1
HIRGI
AN TN LI
e AR Sl S R 2 2

hany Southern Bights, Pt

: fﬂiﬁsi -nmjﬁ,- fxtzmiurz, Mnmlm;, @mpgxﬂmg, gml

You should hear him laughing gaily,
Cooing like a little dove,
If you were the crossest fcllow,
Josey's baby you would love.
—_——r———————

THAT'S 80!
The world gets wiser every day,
* That's so, that's s0;
A woman's bound to bave her way,
That’s o, too;
To contradict will raise a spree,
That's so, that’s 5035
But man with her should still agree,
And that’s so, too,

.

She carries hoops beneath her skirts,
That's so, that’s 50 ;
They show her off when'er she flirts,
That's so, too 3
She wears her bonnet very small,
That’s so, tha''s 80}
And flounces if she's very tall,

And that's so, too.
!
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SPICED VINEGAR.

In the winter of 47 while residing in New
Orleans, a youth who stood sbout five feet
eleven and three quarters in his stockings, who
hailed from somewhere up the Wabash, was
invited by a friend to dine at the same house
where 1 was boarding. This was the Hoosier’s

. first trip away from home, as he told his friend,

who was in the produce business, and had pur-
chased his cargo of corn. As they took their
gent at the table the youth told his friend that
he would show him all the sights of the town
and as he wanted tolet the folks at home know
all abont it. - .

The servant brought him a plate of soup, and
observing a gentleman opposite put considerable
catsup in his dish, our'Hoosier pointed to & bol-
tle of peppersauce and asked whatit was,

_ “Spiced vinegar,” was the reply. .

“ Wal, s'puse you 'blige a feller by handing it
alonp.”

“ Certaindy,” was the answer.

" The Hoosier took the bottle and commeneed
dousing it into his soup, but as the sauce did
«.not flow very freely. he took out the cork at the
same lime observing to hisdriend— i
* Kinder close folks yer stoppin with, to put
~guch a plaguy litile hole in' that cork, to prevent
a feller takin’ mueh of that stoff, 1 spose it
.comes high, don’t it ?”

During the time he had poured nearly a wine
glass full into his soup, and taking bis spoon he
dipped it full, togethe- with several peppers, and
put it into his mouth. The next instant lie
spurted the contents of his spoon across into a
French gentleman’s’ bosomn, and bawled—

“ Water! water! snukes and wild cats, give

. .me’'some water! Vw ol afire!”

“ By, gar, suir," exclnimed the Frenchman in
a rage, jumping up from the table, “ you have
spoiled my shirt, sair. Spoiled cverything, sair.
By gar, I gill gee about this’ sair.”

In the .meantime the Hoosier had seized a
«pitcber containing water and had taken a tre-
mendous drought. Setling the pilcher down, he
- eyle]ddlhu Frenchman for a moment, und then
“yelleld—

. “Dod blast your old shirt! .Spose ] was goin
: to’burn my inards out for you or yout old ehirt}
You cuss! Come down to the boat and 1'll give
you one of mine!” o e _
% 1t was with difficulty that the Hoosier’s friend
&ould allay the Frenchman’s rage, and set mat-
18rs straight again. But ever after “spiced vine-
‘gar” was a by-word and sufficient to sot the

«4whole table in a roar.

N\

[Right here we would take occassion o say,
that that Grocery man LEGe, at the Corner, has
&omo of -the best* Spiced . Vinegar,” that ever
was brought in these parts.—Ep. Apv.

S ——

X A cansnrihip of the press is about being es-
_ablished in Spain. Indeed, in no European

Y:w, except England, is the press unshackled,

-may faney it-ix believed.
e
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Prison in ,and a very judicious oppoint-
ment it was. The old gentleman had retired
from active pustoral labor, and his venerable ap-
pearance and gentle manner were fitted to in-
spire respect cven among theives. When the
fuet of his appointment was made known,a
member of the Methodist Chureh, vesiding with-
in one of the circuits where Father Jones had
preached for many years and was well known,
having some Lusiness to transact with one of
his neighbors, thought he would have a joke at
the expeuse of old Mr. Jones, and astonish his
acighbor, into the burgain. Now (his neighbor
Brown, had been a great admirer of Father
Jones, had shouted the loudest under his preach.
ing, and checred him with the heartiest Amen!
So to him came the humorous friend, Mr. Smith,
and eried out to him over the fence, us he found
him at Lis work : :

“ Brother Brown, have you heard the news ?”
“ Why, no. What news, Brother Smith ?”

“ Well, they say old Father Jones has been
sent to the State Prison?" .

“You don’t say so, Brother Smith! Is it
really a fact?”

“I)gucss it's s0," says Smith; I heard it
from Brother Cook, and he saw it in the paper,
and I guess there’s no mistake about it.”

« Well, well! Now, Brother Smith, I'll tell
you a thing or two that [ never did tell any body
before, not even my wife. The fact is, between
you and me and that stone wull, I always
thought that old Jones wasn’t just exactly the
right kind of a man; and when he was here [
used to think he’d get into the Slate Prison one
of these duys. Ithink the old sinner i better
in it than out amongst honest folks,”
Mr. Smith left him without explaining the
misapprehcnsion, preferring that the scandal-
loving Brown should find out his error by de-
grees,  All the world docs love to kick a man
going down hill.

—_———————
InorroRTUNE QUOTING OF BriTISH AUTHORI-
T1ES.—DBritish authorities in our courls are con-
sidered standard authorities for reference on
doubtful points of law. The late Judge Dan-
iels, of Virginia, used to tell us how, with great
glee, when a young man, on the circait, he saved
a client's life, solely because the opposite coun-
sel quoted from British authorities. It occurred
during the last war, when the English squadron,
under Admiral Cockbarn, were nscending the
Potomae river, burning and plundering the vil-
lages along its banks; a negro man was ar-
raigned for the murder of one of his own color;
the offence. was clearly proved and the only
chanee for his escape was a slight informality in
the indictment, The prosecuting attorney, in
reply to Mr. Daniel's defence of his client, quo-
ted from British anthorities, showing clearly that
the ground taken by the latter was untenable.
While he was quoting and speaking, at inter-
vals, bang ! bang! went the cannon from the
British squadron. Daniels rose to answer, nod
with great tact seized hold of the strong point
of his opponent’s cause lurning it completely
over against him.

% Genllewen,” said he to the beneh, * the pros-
ecuting attorney qudtes on this ocemsion from
British nuthorities! British authorities, gentle-
men!  Can there be any one in this courl room
except himgelf so dend to feelings of patriotism
us at such a moment to listen to British authori-
ties, when British cannon are shaking the very
walls of this court-house to thejr foundation?
[ pause for a reply.”

Up jumped onc of the justices, highly excited
at this appeal, and thus addressed the prosecu-
ling attorney : ** Look here, Mr. A ;'you
had better strikea Lee line from this court-hduse
with your DBritish authorities, or I'll commit
you! Prisoner, you can go! Crier adjourn
the court! British authorities be d——d.”

The prosecuting attorney was strock all in a
beap at these extra judicial proceedings, and
resigned his office the very next day.

=) —_—

WhHER you see a girl so weak (hat she can't
sweep out her own seven by nine chamber, and
can go tos ball and dance all night with the
power of a locomotive, make up your mind that
she is * got wp ‘'on bad principles.” The sooner
you take your hat and 'absquoatulate the better.
Such a sort of calico has been tha everlasting
ruin of meny a man,

A Bor or THE TmEs—We like an active
boy—one who has the impulse of the nge—of
the steamboat in him.

A lnzy, pledding, snail-paced chap, might have
got along in- the world {ifty years ago, but he
don’t do for these times, e live in an age of
quick idens. Men think quick, eat, sleep, court
and die quick—and slow coaches are not tolera-
ted. *Go nhead if you burst your boiler!” is
the motto of every one—and he succeeds the
bost who has most or “do or die” in him.

Strive, boys, to catch the spirit of the limes,
be up and dressed always, nol gapeing and rub-
bing your eyes as if you were half gsleep—but
be wide awake for whatever may {urn up, and
you will be somebody before you die.

Think, plan, recollect as much as you please
before you act, but think quickly, closely, and
when you have fixed your eye upon an object
spring for the mark at once.

But above all things be honest. If you in-
tend to be an arlist, carve in the wood, chisel
it in the marble—if a merchant, write it in your
ledger. Let honeaty be your guiding star.

— r——

A Poixt or ORDER.—One of the members of
the Lower House of New York rejoiced in the
name of Bloss. He had the honor of repre-
senting the counly of Monroe, and if his sagac-
ity as a legislator did not win for him the res-
pect of his associates, his eccentrivities often
ministered to their entertainment.  One day, in
the midst of a windy harrangue that had be-
came intolerable for its length and emptiness, a
“ gassy” member from the metropolis stopped
to take a drink of water. Bloss sprang to his
feet and eried, =

% Mr., Speaker, I call the
York to order!”

The whole Assembly were startled and stilled ;
the “ member from New York” stood aghast,
wil&; the glass in his hand, while the speaker
snid :

“The gentleman.from Monrae will please
state his point of order.”
ero which Mr. Bloss, with great gravity, re.
plied :
“ ] submit, sir, that it i3 not in order for a
wind-mill to go by water.”
It was n shot between wind and water: the
verbose oralor was confounded, and put himself
and his glass down together.

T T
BearDpLESs BarLEY.—We have received from
Mr. J. N. Brigos, of West Macedon, Wayne
county, N. Y., a few heads of barley without
beards, and which an accompanying note informs
us was originally discovered in the valleys of
the Himulayan mountains, Wherever it origi-
nated it is certain that the specimens before us
are entirely wanting in * those annoying and
poisonous beards nttached to all our common
varieties.,” Mr. Briggs informs us that he ob-
tained seven grains of the new variely a few
years ago, and being much pleased with its gen-
eral appearance—Dbeing, we suppose, an anti-
moustache and *pro-siavery” man—spared no
pains to multiply it as fast as. the Shanghais
That his experi-

gentleman from New

and other birds would allow.

with one postage stamp, will receive from him
one head of barley, containing from thirty to
sixty grnins. Mr. Briggs is very desirous of
having this remarkable grain thoroughly tested,
and hopes that every grower of barley in the
eountry will nt least givo it a trial.

—_——ar————
Dextat Exrerprise—Dead Englishmen’s
teeth, collected on the battle fields in the Cri-
mea, are now in great demand by the London
and Purin dentists. The price current of hdman
ivory has greatly fluctuated recently, owing to
the fuantities of deceased soldiers’ masticators
put into the market. It is stated (hat the iden
first entered the heads of sume Londoners to
send voyaging clerks to the seat of war insearch
of teeth, The harvest was a good otie appar-
ently, and promises to yield a remarkable price,
as conneisseurs vaunt the superiority of’ English-
men’s and Ilighlander's teeth over all others—
the Coldstreams chaps particularly had famous
garnished jaws, and it may be a comfort to their
deparled spirits Lo sco at least one portion of
their mortal selves take the journey back to
London to be polished and soigne in the kindest

manner.
— e iy 8

Harp To Fixp.—A man who never declines

office on aceount of * circumatances over which

he has no control.”

A merchant who has never said that his busi-

ness was “ only tolerably good, and money hard

to get these limes.”

A man who nover took the beam out of his

own eyes.

A ereditor who is never “ very much in need

of money.”

A politician who never invited * particular

attention to his public acts, or challenged a strict

investigation without parly prejudice to his ca-

reer while re?rescming n constituent on a for-

mer oceasion.’

A statesman who is governed solely by a de-

sire to benefit the public.

A thinking man who is not disliked by fools.
—_—e———

A preacher of small intellect, depending more

on the power of a sanctimonious long fuce, for

a passport throngh life, than for any important

aood he conld accomplish, rebuked a brother,

for his social fire-side and perhaps some [rivo-

lous conversation : :

“ Brother,” he was answered, “I Leep my

nonsense for the fire-side, while you give yours

from the pulpit.”

—+o—
A SixerE Pomvt oF ViEw.—A prodigious deal
Iras been said and writton for and against mar-
ringe—for and against celibney—and the ques-
tion hns not yet been solved. Punch i3 too
enreful to lay hands on s0 thorny a subject;
but this much he does not mind saying: that it
is nlways open to the bachelor to try marriage
as soon as he has discovered the error of his
ways, but it is not quite so easy for the married
man lo turn bachelor.

—mil )

Gexrie SaTires.—How much more difficult
it is to get n woman out on a wet Sunday than
on a wet week day. Can the shut shops have
anything to do with this?

The oddesl muemonic curiosity is, that wo-
man, who never knows her own age, knows to
half an hour that of all her female friends.

If you ask a lady to walk out ‘with you, she
first looks at your dress and then thinka of her
own. ;
~ Notice, when yon have accompanied your
wife to buy a lot of things at her fuvorite shop,
w hat ostentatious care she takes of your inter-
cst in secing that you get *the right change.”
- ——— ——

A gipsy woman promised to show two young
women their husbands’ faces in a peil of water.
They locked and exclaimed: “Why, we only
ree our foces,” * Well,” snid the gipsy, -those
faces will be your husbands’ when you are mar-
ried.”

-

A gentleman having done someling wrong in
& public garden .of Parir, and being called to an
account for it by one of the %us ians, said to
him: “If I were to puta dollar upon each of
yoour eyes, could yousee? The answer was:
# No,and if I had another upon my month I
could not speak.” :

any persons who Wil send” bigthefr “Raules 1 S¥ pezsre

~ EDGEFIELD, . C.,/OCTOBER 29, 1856

To the Editors of the Louis
: ‘Savannim, Ga.
GrrTLEMEN: Yesterdny, Is
over one hundred subscribers; With ‘a’check for
one hundred and seventy-fiva¥dol'ars. That
list might have been almost twiffe 28 large but
for one error you have commitigd- recently, and
T trust you will permit me to réfison dispassion-
ately with you about that errori:'becanse, whils
I utterly reprobate the course of those members
of our party who refuse to susfain you becanse
you have offended them in‘the gtémises, never-
theless I eannot endorse your efirse, and, with
your permission, will succinetly” state the rea-
sons that impel my judgment t§ repudiate both
your conduct and theirs, Tt igo” your severe
atrictures against Col. Brooks,#f 8. C., I allude,
and you shall soon see my obj#tions. to them
rest on a higher ground than sé@tional prejudice
or sympathy. In the first plac& what ~did Col.
Brooks do? He committed anffissanlt and bat-
tery on Senator Sumner. WHgre? In the Sen-
ato Chnmber, after the SEH_ d ndjourngd.
Why did he do it? Because Sumner had out-
raged decency, sunk the dignitys of the Senate,
and degraded the American chagacter by the ap-
plication of epithets opprobr
to the State of South Carol
her venerable Senators who
of Col, Brooks, and moreover:
¥hero occurred the first blun
Tt oceurred when the Presid
allowed Sumner to use the
without ealling him to order.
the fanlt of Col. Brooks. Nof let us review
the position of Col. B. He i#n native son of
the Palmetto State, Ho was%$ his post in the
Lower House at the time. It¥s not mountains,
valleys, plains, rushing -riverdzor silver lnkes
that make a State—Dbut her lags and her people
—their mental, moral, and pHysical attributes,
principles, and idiosyncracies. &
When you denounce a Smi you denounce
every man and woman in it. ¥Col. Brooks had
heard the wife of his bosom,sthe mother' that
bore him, his consanguinily and affinity, his old
school mates, and his companigas on * the tent-
ed ficlds and embattled plaing of the (ropics,
where he followed the “ stars'and stripes” (when
Sumner wae at homo studyingbillingsgate rhet-
orie, it may be, with which tograduce and villify
South. Carolinu), his “old #riends and true
frionds,” and, though * last ngh. least,” hia con.
fiding constituency, all at oge- fell swoop de-
nounced and held up to the efecration of man-
kind, under the dancing ‘spdggles of ridicule’s
attractive phesphorescence.- Now what is he to
do? Heisyoung. Heis'brive. He is nuble.
Like all other young, brave, gid noble men, he
has sensibilitics. The Parthin arrows of Sum-
ner are rankling in his bosom What his im-
pulses are all may imagine;Zbut what are his
duties and his rights, moralffand legal? This
requires us to look for a moggentinto the organ-
ization of society. Societydjss.its appropriate
tribunals to take cognizanggof all- issues of
ethics or law, of eithera pgblic or o private
character. They are four. first three are
the Equity, Common La pia
of Dodsted Jastte, 1 !
for the same offence, in any form or forum, and
no two tribunals can obtain jurisdiction of the
samae case. When Equity gets jurisdietion it
keeps it, and ousts the jurisdiction of the Com-
mon Law,
club, the offence of assault and battery is merged
in the homicide, and when he is acquitted or
convicted of the lutter, he cannot be afterwards
indicted and tried for the former offence. In
all cases the major merges the minor offence.
This is wise and well; were it otherwise, malice,
abetted by capital, might wear out the existence
and consume the resources of innocence and
poverly—make life a curse and justice a mocke-
ry. OF what cases has public opinion jurisdie-
tion? Only such as no other courl can Lake
cognizance of. Thisis the properinterpretation
by a parity of reasoning of the organization of
our Government. What cases are thoy? All
instavees of moral turpitude which do not vio-
late a penal statute. Any olhers? Nay, not
one. Why? Decause the office of a tribunal’s
judgment is punizhment,and when that judgment
is rendered by o competent tribunal it must shock
evry eexnlted sense of right and justice an honora
blc heart can feel or soul ean conceive of Lo allow,
contrary to the letter and spirit of our theory
of government, another tribonal to usurp juris-
dietion of the same case, and try him over again,
[t would lead to a sacrilegious desecration of
the ermine by the demoniac spirits of fanaticism,
who would try their vietim in his absence, refuse
him the right to cross-exumine their perjured
witnesses, refose Lo hear his witnesses, though
they were corroborated in their truth by winged
angels and divine revelations, and condemn and
execute him, it matters not what may have been
the verdict of that impartial tribunal where in
the presence of God and under the injunction
of oaths justice may have been already amply
administered,
Now, what is the charge against Col. Brooks?
Assuult and battery. This, then, is a misdemen-
nor provided for in the penal code. In it all im-
morality is merged like assault and battery is in
homicide, when death ensues therefrom. The
criminal court has jurisdietion of it, and in as-
suminy that jurisdictien which it did, it ousted
the jurisdietion of public opinion, and contrac-
ted to do justice betweon the brc' en law and the
Jaw-Ureaker. Let usreturn for n moment lo
the rights and duties of Col. B, in bis unpleas-
antly delicate position. Had he been insulted ?
If he was a gentleman, and worthy of that soil

the kinsman
-al the time,
in the record ?
of the Senate
&angunge he did
trely this was not

his infant vision, "2 had, Sensitiveness of hon-
or and State pride ar the heaven-born instinets
of the lofty soul. I.itcriminal to lovo your
mother? If itis, let us *all carse and quit!”
Who planted that love in our heart? Nature's
God. What for? Wiser purpoges Lhan you or
T wot of ; but in it there Is religion. It is pecu-
liar to no race, class, or sect. IF it is an infirmi-
ty, it is a bright one, and has outshone the best
virtues that have atruggled in the darkest ages
to redeem the most depraved and adorn the
most exnlted nations. It burns in my heart at
this moment. I never hear the crack of a rifle
that it does not remind me of the glory of our
sires, - Kentucky, “my own, my native land,”
there are but tree things on this earth I love a8
well—the wife of my bosom, the offspring she
lins born me, and that hooor of my soul and
character thatis necessary to their happiness and
that of my own. The man that eneers in my
resence at the “Dark and Bloody Grounds”
ecomps ot thut moment the outlaw of my con-
tempt. This proves to we the perfection of
God's work, and his design that the love of
spotd and the emulation of racesshould redound
to the ercction of goveroments, and the perpe-
tuity of *salutary distinctions in the human
family. >
The love of Col. Brooks for South Carolina
that made him return the blow given to her is n
virtue too noble and too fresh from the hallow-
ing breath of Heaven to endure the contact of a
groveling sentiment of any imaginable descrip-
tion, and in his bosom, on my soul, I do not be-
lieve o dishonorable purpose ever folded its rav-
en wing. But by whom had the indignity been
offered? A .young wan, bis superior in athletic
wer;ind, if he.had had the spirit to have fought
Ph?m like o man instead of playing the woman,
in an attempt to disarm him he might bave overs

o | WHerer

If a man commits murder with a|P

on which the light of Heaven first broke upon | ¥

es, and if it must fall; we will Perish amidst the Ruins.”

come him. . Would tho aFgressor respond to a
challenge? No. He will ery now if yon hint
fight to him. Heis an overgrown, biustering
calf; valinnt in vapor, and vaporing in- valor,
His own friends admit that his physical con-
stitution was so literally shattered, with fright,
that it is by no means certain yet -that the
sight of canes he. is daily exposed to, in a
fashionable world, will not end his days in
a mad-house. Say canc to him and he will
faint quicker than ever Pierce did at the snort
of a fonming oharger. Is resentment n®t both
nutural and legitimate, when insult exasperates
feeling? It is more than all that it hecomes a
duly, if not a necessity, when impunity may in-
vite its repetition. In this State, on page 841
of the Digest of the Laws of Georgia, is the
following statute: “ See. 841, On the trial of
any indictment for assault or an sssault and
batlery, the defendant may give in evidence to
the jury any opprobrious words or sbusive lan-
guage used by the prosecutor or person assault-
ed or beaten; and such works ond language
may or may not amount to a justifieation, ac-
cording to the nature and extent of the battery ;
all which ehall be determined by the jury.”

This places the beggar on a ]tﬂﬂalJ with the
millionaire, and allows the medicant to hold up
his head and feel that he is a man. He does
not have to pocket an insult becanse his pocket
is empty, but, without endangering the crumb
that feeds his needy offspring, he may maul the
haughty scoundrel who taunts his freeborn and
independent spirit with unbearable affronta.
Then it would seem that'in the region Col. B.
was reared resentment is not only regarded asa
right, bat, by implication, made a duty, and,
being esteemed too precious for the moropoly
of opulence, is placed by a special statute with-
in tho reach of the lowest humility and most
abject penury that when forced to blush may
burn to strika. Had not the Senate in this case
refused to interfere, and, by its guiity silence,
said to Sumner, rail on—vomit your filthy black-
guardisms upon South Carolina and her white-
haired and absent Senator, aye, let the exquisite
virulence of your venom draw over'her limbs
and bis the fabled shirt of Nessus until, all
seething and festering in moral patrefaclion,
they stink in the nostrils of all Christendem.
F'ree speech is your birth-right, and we will hear
you und so shall the nation, and, what is alas !
still more mortifying, so shall a/l nations. Now
what is Col. B. to do? Obey the high and holy
impulses of nature. Prove neither false to him.
self, his househould, constituency, nor State.
Meet this dirty onslaught with a manly resent-
ment, and teach the world that, albeit raving
funaticism may hate, better men shall respect
South Carolina and her proud race of brave-
_born sons. He opens the statutes, reads the
penalty for assault and battery, decides to meet
it, hunts, cane jn hand, for two days through
highways and &y-ways for the skulking libeller,
end when exhausted in patience and disgusted
with delay he finds him'at last, and, quielly ap-
proaching him in front, looking him in-the eye
and warning him of his intention, feathers in on
him with a small eane and gives him a moderate
Yy [1ara 1hasio 8- ru.:,.v."!.'.
Of course the highest offence he committed
was charged in the indictment. - He is arraigned
and tried by the only tribunal entitied to take
engnizance of the case, is found guilty, fined and
aid the fine. New was he not fined enough?
That is not Col. B.’s fault, He “ faced the wmu.
sic.” He stood up in court expreasly to be fined
enough,

Curse Judge Crawford then if he was permit-
ted to eseape too lightly. Would the law not
admit of an adequate fine being imposed in the
case ? Blame the law-makers then for that again
can be no fault of Col. B.'s. But a word about
the place. What sort of superstitious horror is
this, you editors of the country, who are the
judges who preside in the court of publis opin-
ion, and deliver ila decisions, are essaying to
inspire sane minds with about the holiness of
place ? I take it that the U. 8. Senate chamber
is, when that body is not in session, a ten thon-
sand times less sacred place than the lowest hut
on the sea beach, where the prattle of a fisher-
man's babe proclaims the hearth of a home. In
heaven’s high and holy name, dou't insult com-
mon sense and provoke the Inugh of scorn Ly
making appeals in the meridian of the 19th
cenlury lo such passions as peopled the dark
nges with hideous and frantic phantoms. The
horns of oracle altars have been found out to
be hollow, and had to be bored and sawed off
long ago. We have no sacred political places
in this enlightened age and country, and, if the
U. S. Senate ever was sacred, the presence and
conduet of dirty-mouthed abolitionista have
long since profaned and degraded it, and if it is
n fit place for them to vomit their slime, it i
the best of all places to make them, dog-like,
return to their vomit and gulp it down, or sub-
mit to have their noses rubbed init. But you
have committed another error. When the coun.
try was crazy about Matt. Ward’s case, yonr
flaming sword gleamed amid the glonming dark-
ness of popular madness and folly with & light
celestial, ns vou fought the battle of eternal jus-
tice agninst the infernal demons of prejudice
that sought to polinte the pure fountains of pub-
lic justice by heaving into them the dirt and rub-
bish of prejudice b:fore the proper tribunal had
heard and pust upon the merits of the cnse.
Then you wero right, and you won the applause
of every legal mind in the Union by the brilliant
triumphs of your genius over the blind; wicked,
and sbominable moral heresies of your silly
mad-cap and hell-bound adversaries. But in
our hot haste to pre-judge Col. Brooks you
goil the lourels you-won in that memorable con-
flict, by anticipating public justice and inditing
inflammatory phillippies agninst Col. B, before
he has had his trial,

Well may Col. Brooks say to you and others,
« Saul ! Suul! why persccutest thou me ?” if he
were one of the meek and lowly type of men.
You tried him before he was legally tried, and
condemned him. You saw him legally tried and
condemned and then you tried him over again,
and agnin condemn him, and what1 want to
know is, “ in the name of all the gods at once,”
when and where are you going to stop trying
and condemning him. Allow me to tell you,
he is no coward, no villain, no blackguard. All
these epithels may belong to. Sumner, bat do
not belong to Brooks, and witty as you are,
brave as you are, fierce as you are, and mentally
powerful as you sre, you may hurl the anathe-
mas of your invective against him, until the
earth quakes,.and the heavens tremble and Col.
Brooks still will havé millions of irreproachable
witnesses to bear the highest testimony to his
valor, discretion, and integrity. If calling bold
men cowards could only make them such, then
would Col. B. be one indeed, and I dare say it
would not be long until the Hippancy .of !as-
tards would commit the destinies of a chicken-
hearted worldsto tho reign of a despotism of
poltroonery. The Journal has more influence
with me than all other pap®s in the Union, but
in this matter, while I regret the necessity that
forced Bronks to cane Sumner, I sm ready to
axclaim, “ Well done, thou good and faithful
servant,” under like ecircumstances “hit him
again 1" make him hold his tongue or hold-his
own, be dagept or be silent, one or the other.
Now let me put our American friends, who re-
fuse to_support you in consequence of your
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course in this matter, througha brief “oourse
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what great issues is before the public naw?
“To be ornot to be” Unjoh. or dissolution.
What is the Union worth 2 Everything. How
isit to be saved? Only by the election of a na-
tional President: . How many national men are
before the-people for that office? But one.
Who is he? Millard Fillmore. Fremont'swife
snys he is a sectional fanatic, and Buchanan him-
self says ha is nobody any more. 1t wonld seem
the Democracy hnve persisted with such inflaxi-
ble pertinacity so long in nominating men who
were before their nomination nobody, that their
aspirants have been educated, by the force of
#abitual reflection, to feel that if thoy were any-
.body before they.were nominated, by virtue of
their nomination they en instante must become
nobody. With them success seems to depend
upon it. Is this not a crisis in which we .onght
to have somebody for a President? I always
knew the Demoacracy werr. easily led, and still
more_easily. misled, bu. .never dreamed they
would openly consent, before heaven and earth,
to follow the lend.of a man who vanishes into a
nonentity under the touches of his own pencil.
Democracy was once a conglomeration of hete-
rogenous principles. But those principles have
died out with the dry rot, and }gemoum'cy has
become a spirit, and an evil one at that. Tt is
now the sod of a party, and ity worshippers
might-well cut the motto of Mahomet in two,
“There is but one -gnd”  (to-wit, Demoeraty),
and inscribe it on their .banners; bat truth
would require them to add, “ Our candidate is
his prophet.” Unlike the Mecca Pilgrims; they
have no respect for the illustrious dead. Jeffer
on, Madison, Jackson, and Polk are all mobody
now, They were hailed as prophets of the
god n living candidale to “wear the livery of a
political prophet, and lead a multitude, famish.
ing for treasury pap. The almost unanimous
concentration of the Northern vote in the Cin-
cinnati convention, every time, on Buchanan, and
the dogged obstinacy of the Scuth in openl
voting against him for sixteen consecutive bal.'
lots, until you can almost hear their téeth grit
in faney as they say no the sixteenth time,is
either without meaning or full of meaning; and,
if it is full of meaning, it redeems that body
from the imputation of silliness, by branding
them with sectional purposes. In the dissolu-
tion of this Union such purposes' must inevita-
bly terminate. Now what paper in. the Union
is worth more than al! others to stay this catas-
trophy? The Louisville Journal. How? By
its fearless, eloquent, and powerful defense of
the Constitation and the Union ; and its intrepid
efficient and enthusinstic advocacy of the pre-
eminent claims of Millard Fillmore to the unani-’
mous suffrages of the censervative-men of this
distressed land. What are the elements neces-
sary to make an editor efficient, able, and use-
ful? Courage, wit, learning, research, industry,
comman sense, and i e. Is ho to fol-
low in the trail of public opinion, like a dog,
tied to a ricketty, creaking wagon, trotting in
the rear?  No; he must play the-pioneer, :blaze
the way for public opinion, and’ blaze away at.
public opinion when it wanders: from« the way
g d0as. l‘ -B'z.e“ :

vulsion and disgust, that the Lowsville Journal,
in a crisis like the present, When it carries upon
ita bright wings the last hope of a sinking
country, is to be rejected by the very men, tol-
ling in the same vineyard, for tho same devout
and hallowed purposes, only because upon an
immaterial issue that journal has the indepen-
dence to express opinions incompatible “with
their pre-cxisting prejudices. DMen’s passions
ase the same in all ages, climates, and races, but
the felicity of Providential wisdom is nowhere
better asserted than in the countless hues and
shades of difference that divide men’s opinions.
When we feel we may agree, bul when we rea-
son we are liable to differ, and if I cannot en.
dure and respect your views, what is to become
of mine, that [ want you to hear and consider.
But the discussion of such a proposition is be-
neath the dignity of argument and without the
pale of that tempor which self respect and good
breeding impose upon the lash of criticism, when
it is to fall upon the preposterous vagaries of a
friend. The Brooks and Sumner rencounter
was a personal matter until it got into court;
there it should have stopped forever. An inci-
dental allusion to it is all that propriety can
sanction any press in making. ' Its discussion
must be fraught with agitation’s interminable
trains of evils, and for that reason, at this time,
is POLITICALLY, RADICALLY, AND ESSENTIALLY
WROXG, A, H. H. D.
—— el 8 e

Ax Atrcclous MurpEr.—We regret to learn
that Mr. Edward Brown, formerly of Chester
District, S. C., but residing at Portersville,
(Tenn.) was murdered on the 7th instant, by a
man named Thos. D. Hoffler.

The circumstances are briefly “these: Mr.
Brown and Hoffler had a difficulty which had
been partially ndjusted. but on the morning of
the 7th, as Mr. Brown was passing upou the
street to procure passage to Memphis, on busi-
ness, he was met by Hoffler who presented a
double-barrelled shot gun loaded with buck-shot,
and without notice, discharged at Br. Brown
both_barrels, lodging fifty-seven of the shotin
his breast. He died instantly. Hoffler imme-
diately fled from justice, but a reward has been
offered for his apprehension.

Mr. Brown was ona of the brave Palmettoes

who went out from Cheater under the command
of Cupt. Dunnovant, and during the Campaign
won for himself, by his conduct and devotion to
duty, the admiration and esteem of all with
whom he became nssocinted.— Carolina Times.
—— :
J. W. Barker, a prominent Know-Nothing
politician of New York, and former candidate
for Muyor, has commenced a libel suit for $20,-
000 against the New York Tribune for personal
reflections on his character.

————

Tue JEws.—The New York Post, of Friday,
says :—* Some important auction sales of dry
goods were postponed from yesterday to to-day,
in consequence of yeaterday being a holy day,
kept so by our Jewish brethren. Auctioneers
value greatly the attendance of Jewish buyers
at their sales, they giving considerable tone to
the market, forming not only a considerable class
but an iffluential one.” :

——
THE AraBamA Corron Crop—The Selma
ter, of Wednesday 7th inst,, says:

t is now reduced to & certainty that the pre-
sent cotton crop will be exceedingly short.
Notwithstanding the disastrous spring and sum-
mer which we had. yet hopes had been enter-
tained from later indications that the crop would
be an average one; but the early frost has now
completely dinpelled every hope, and accounts
from every quarter have now satisfled every
sensible man that we are to have the shortest
crop which we have had for many years past.
Many of our Elanters will finish picking' this

e course of a few ‘weeks the
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week, and in t
whole crop of Alabama will be gathered.

. Iz is eaid (here are over 20,000 lepers in' Brit
ish India, ‘They form themselves in large bands
and go about levying black mail uwpon the in.
habitants, threstening if money and food 1s not

infect them. ‘The altention of Governmenth
‘been called to this borrid subjeck, - . - ¢
Lsilag Y Ol wlrg of |
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‘of spronts,” and conclude.. In ‘he first place, j

furnished them, to bathe in. the wells dnd'thos |

“* The St. Lonix Repablican;’ of ‘the
says:—*The misguided emigrants, who craded
to Kanaas early in the spring, continue :to-Jaay
that Territory-in all directions. ~ Thev-ate ¢iiba
met in scattering &

spent all theit’ money, have - gathefed up their.
little effects, had crossed the river -to Towa;on
their way to their homes, or'to locate: +
secluded corner of. the - wildernéss, ‘o’ pateh'of
prairie, where they will be at peace;: . &.nif
i “ Every boat which comes from: tfh:hﬂsgud
a8 amon, har'slum gers- some of thess’ peo-
ple. Wogalw em once ‘before; in the-early
"spring, when'théy- went up - the river, ‘with imo-
ney in their pockets, hope in their hearts, hadith
in their blood, and the world: before thet.™ 72
- #They were then in companies of: hundreda;
the hu?famil{v; cireles, and looked happy
took quarters in the cabins of -steambouts;’ and
partook of: the luxury: of repose: and'd pléntst
oue table. They were thrifty:looki rants,
who would do honor to any-new country: rhed
“ We now am]aédthemk'in 'lqn?ﬂl ‘of I_:Iw"ﬁiai
twenties; crippled, sickly, ‘and apparentlypo
erty-stricken—crowded npon th .gee!u of .m
boats, almost begging their :way - back .td-the
homes they left but a few nonths:bafore.- : And
civil war in Knneas has wrooght all this mischief
—doomed many a hepefal heart: to déspeit and
death, and embittered - the llves i of -hundreds
moré whose piteonz storied the world4will ‘nevér
know. x ® oo isliadk wisent
¢ The time will come when’ the public-wiad
will be in a temper to sk, how: nnd- by witose
instrumentality was this’ distrebs arid™misevy
broughtiabout ? * What agency- had: the-<Coris
Eren.asonal Aid Society, and the: Madaaehsetts
migrant Aid Saciety, ‘aud” the - Béeshers,-the
Sillimans, the Greeleys, the Quineyh, :tho Simit
ners, and the'Gerrit Smiths, in' reducing’-théis.
people, and thousanda of others; to begmary ard
squalid wretchedness—in introducing murdér
and rapine, and desolation throughout tite Per-
ritory of Kansas? It will be a-fearfal-ireckion-
ing, but one whiclr will as surely overtake them
as that there is a God in Heaven,” who sees the
wickedness of men on earth, and-punishes them
for their iniquities. R D

1

.. Benovp !—A ConsisTesT: FEEMONT{ MA¥.—

The Daughter of a Fremont, Elector Marriad ¢
a Nj “gfl—_wat are.we ing '.Ta_),,','ptp

followmi:dfrom u; B(:éa.\irfor:;gh: (ndigh:
paper. it,.and beastonished: ., ..., ¢
“The dootring that has been so. bpm,-,.u{vof
cated by the leaders of the-Abolition party, due
ring the Imxaar.“th_:tn.. ro Was as good as
a white man,” has become,. with a2 rity, .of
the'members of that party, a fixed fact. ;No
longer than last week, a man residing. in: the yi
cinityhciz -Ol;erili: Cgllesi,e._ inithe State of Ohio,
gave his only. ter in marriage. fo:a soot!
African, who had been educated, at this A’oali’:
tion Institute. This man, we understand, is

.ﬁ‘ms Emm& thal;‘rpn&gn_tj 37
o negro as his equal. .. ‘The;yoi
scribedg?s being :extremely  bea
bilg, ber

sixleen years .of ag

5 S

leon: has positively and'pe
prefects of France to. allow
tants in;their distriets the freo sad nadisturh
exercise of .l.heir:r_aligion..,dpui_rini_, that he may
hear of no more persecutionof the Pratestapts,
and that they may never again; be disturbed in
their, worship. e TN RN
_-‘.._._‘ w1 R fan
Hocs.—We hear of no improvement whatev-
er in hogs, says the Louisville Courier,: for the
approaching packing.season. - The farmers gen-
erally are pretty firm, having a good store of old
corn on hand, and asking five cents gross for -
their hoga for early delivery. This is equal to
about six and one-half cents net at the packing
houses, while buyers are offering six cents net
with no sales reported. i :

"
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GeN, Lewis Cass.—A correspondent of the
Philadelphia Ledger, writing from Detroit, thus
speaks of this veteran Senator: Triar s

Gen. Cass is juvenizing. He positively looks
better than I have seen him for'years past, thongh
he is canvassing the length and breadth of the
State, and speaking once or twice every day.
He has just passed his 74th year, but appears as
active and youthful as ever. All who hear him
avow that he has never, on any previous occa-
sions, been #a eloquent as now. I was myself
present when he drew a pictare of the conse-
quences of disunion, which would have made
angels weep. The people shouted, while the
old man eloquent was- himself woved to tears
by the picture his imagination had bodied forth.
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Tae Sovsp or THE CHURCE-Goma BELL—A
letter from Widden, Turkey, of August 27th
says, “ we bave this morning heard a sound
which the people of Bul?ria ave not heard for
ages, the sound of a bell calling the Christians
to church to thank God that the Sultan haa been
pleased to restore to us our liberty of worship.
Wiaden is the first Bulgarian town that has re-
ceived & bell. A ey

A Wropise.—A weddiog came off at the
court house one day lasl week, in which the
bride was fourteen snd the - bridegroom seventy
odd, years of age. They were both children,
the one in her first, the other in his second child.
hood. There was present at the nuptial’cere-
mony & daughter of the “ old gentleman” as old
as the bride’s mother.~Havana (T1l.) Herald.

———————

A wedding took place last week, at the Court
House in one of the districts of this State;in
which the bride was one hundred and  twenty
(120), and the bridegroom (13) years old. Both
were in the prime of life. There was “present
at the nuptial ceremony & son of the bride older
than the bridegroom’s father.—Exchange., . ~*

e e — -

WE clip the following from the ‘Providenice
Post: “ A noted Abolition orator, . whose stock
in trade is of the ﬁimn{. highfaluten order, ask-
ed very rolemnly of his andience, “and who
in John C. Fremont " smocrat who was
listening .to the harangue, and obrerved the
silence which followed. rose and. replied. '* An
eminent cattle-dealer " which *branght down
the house,” and the speaker foo™ . ° . .

A German prince in & dream, seeing tRfes
rats—ona fat.ptlia other lean, and the th!gd_'ﬁﬂ‘nd
—sent for a celebraled Bohemian gypsy, and de.
manded an explanation, '“The,fa rat.‘fi_li.d{g\
soceress, is your prime miniater, the lesn rat
your people, and the blind rat yoursell ' .

e —

DarcxG Ror IRRELIGIOUS.—The New York
Times saya: The Churchman, a religions news-
mr_ of this cit, of much good sepse agd some

irning, calla daneing “ an innocent recreatio
and &8 healthfol as it in pracefol,™ " ™"

“God is not din\lmm'.tr_ésll'.l y it; on the confra-
1y, the Paalmist says, .“Let them prajse

‘may—all the

namo in the dance.” And.ao (hey may—
‘poritanism ju'the. world to

standing.
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panies;lookinghalf stirved,
sickly and ‘miserable.  Mahy “of Wish™"Hsvitg
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