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WAITING.

“Five years to wait!’™ Don't do it,
My insocent bige-eyed maid;

Por the years may lust & lifotime,
While .Uy'uhl':‘mw
are weeping,

0y s g e g
n the so one,
"glﬁ“:-‘ﬁhn”

Firve yoars to wait, while others
1 e s Garbers 7ou ahe tres

An one, you are og
Is kis vows, forsooth!

] shall wait for my love, my darling;
Who has sailed far ourllu"us,

¥
While your

LED ASTRAY.

TRANSLATED FROM TEw PRENCE OF
OCTAVE FEUILLET,

¥.
28%rn Bsrrewnes
I had the satisfuction of discovering in
the library of the uis the historical
documents | needed. They form, indeed,
a part of the ancient archives of the Ab-
bey, and have & epecinl interest for the
iamily of Malonet It was one Wiiliam |
Maloget, & v poble man and a knight,
who, about the middle of the twelfth cen~
tury, with the consent of Messicars his
eons, Heghes, Fou Jobn, and Thom-
as, restored the church and founded the
Abbey in favor of the order of the Beae-
dictine monks, and for the salvation of hie
sonl and of the souls of hw ancestors,
granting unto the ion, am
other dues and privileges, the fee-simple
the laude of the Abbey, the tithe of all its
revenues, ball the wool of ite flocks, three
loade of wax o be received every year at
Mount Ssint*Michel-on the-sen: then the
river. the moora, the wuods and the mill,
et molendinum in eodeam sita. 1 ook |
leasure in following through the wretched
atin of the time the description of thie fa-
mitliar landsepe. It bas not changed
The loandation charter bears date 1145.
Subseqoent charters show that the Abbe
of Rozel « asin possession, in thethirteent
centory, of & sort of patriarchmte over all
the iustitutions of the order of Saint Ben-
edict that were then in existence in the
perovinoe of Normandy A general chap-
ter of the order was held there every yeor
presided over by the Abbot of Rozel, and
ut which some ten or & dozen Other con-

vents were by their highest
dignitaries. The discipline, the labors,
the tem and spi ! management
of all Benediotines of the provieoe

wore bere controlled snd reformed with &

reverity which the minutes of these little

vouncils attest in the noblest terms. These

T e, with dignity, teok place in

:!hnth(!:npiuhry Hall now so shamefully
efiled.

Aside from the archives, this library is
very rich, and this is apt 10 divert atten~
tion.  Moreover the vortex of worldly dis~
sipafion that rages in the chateau is not
without ocessionally doing some prejudice
1o my independence. Fiaslly my worthy
hosts frequently take away with ooe hand
the Tiberty they have granted me with the
oiber: like many persons of the world,
they have not & very clear idea of the de
gree of connected occupation which des

rerves the name of ,and &n hour or
two of reading 8 to themn the unost
extent of hborm man can bear in a

day.

“Counsider yoursellf wholly iree,” Mon-
sieur de Malouet tells me every morning;
“go up to your bermitage; work at your
ease

Au hour later be is knocking at my
door:

“Wellt are we hard at work?"
_ “Why, yes, | am beginning to get into
.t "

“What! the deuce! You have been at
it more than two bours! You are killiog
vourself, my friend. However, you are
free. By the way, my wife is in the par-
lor, when you bave done you'll go and
kecp her company, won't you?”

"hu undoubtedly I will.”

“But only when you bave entirely done,
of course."” :

h.hd be ::l for & hn]n;t or & ride b
the e to myeell, preoccupi
with the idea that 1 my:: , and sal-
isfied that T sha!l be unable to do any far~
ther work of value, ] soop resclve to go
sod join Madame de Malouet, whom I find

v engaged in conversation with the

priest, or with Jaocguemart (of Bor-

x). Bhe has disturbed me, | am in
her way, afd we smile pleasaniy to each
other. -

ﬂ&?l:hindt:; mrc in -bic: the mid-
e of the usually passes off.
In the morning, ]' ride on horseback
with the marquis, who is kind enough to
epare me the crowd and tumult of the gen-
eral riding parties. In theevening, | take
s band &t whist, then I chat awhile with
the ladies, and 1 try my best to onst off at
their feet my bear’s skin and reputation;
for 1 dialike to display any eccentricity of
my own, this one rather more o than any
er. There is & grave disposition, wheo
carried to the |.min£!:ltiﬂ'ﬂﬂe and ill-grace
toward women, something coarsely pedan~
tic, that is unbecoming in great taleots
and ridicolous in lesser opea. | retire af~
terward, and work rather late in the fi-
brary. That's the best of my duty.

The sociely st the chatenu is usually
mwade up of gid' guesis, who are
always numerous at this season, and a few
persons of the neighborhood. The objest
of these entertainments on & grand scale

ir, above all, to celebrate the visit of Mon-
sieur de Mslouet's only daughier, who

|de Brenillyand 1
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with her family. She is o person of stat~
weaque beauly, who amuses herself with
queenly digoity, and who communicates
with ordinary mortals by means of con-
temptuous monosyllables uttered in a deep
bass voice. She married some iwelve
years , an Englishman, a member of
the diplomatic corps, Lord A—, & per-
sonage equally handsome and impassive
ss bersell He addresses at inwervals to
his wife an English monosyliable, to which
the latter ies imperturbably with a
French monosyllable. Neverth , three
little lords, worthy the pencil of Lawrence,
who strut majestically around this Olym-
pian conple, allest bet ween the two natures
a secret intelligence which escapes the
valgar obsesver.

A searcely less remarkable conple comes
over to us Lil; from & neighboring cha=
tean. The husband is one Monsicur de
Breuilly, formerly an officer in King
Charles X 's body-guards, and & bosom
friend of the marquia. He is a very live-
Iy old man, still quite fine-looking, and
wearing over cloue-orotped ‘“H’ bair, a
hat too small for his head. He has an
odd, though perhaps nataral, way of scan-
ning his .ors:. and of epeaking with a de~

of deliberation that seems sffected

ﬁ.‘.ﬂ'd be quite pleasant. however,
were it pot that his mind is constantly
tortured by an ardent jealousy, and by no
I?‘rnlnl. apprehension of betraying his
weakness, which, nevertheless iz a glar-
ing and obvious fact to every one It is
difficalt to understand how, with such a
disposition snd & great deal of common
sense, he has committed the signal error
of marrying, at theage of fifty-five, n young
and prelly woman, and & crrole, 1 believe,
in the bargain,
“Monsieur de Breuilly!” said the Mar-
quie, &8 be presented ‘meto the punctilions

tleman, “my best friend who will in.
f:]';ihlj bgcome vours also, and whio, quite
ax infallibly, will eut your throat if yon
attempt to show any attention to his wife”
“Mon Dieuw! my dear friend,” replied
Monsiear de Breuilly, with a Inugh that
was anything but joyful, and accentunting
each word in his peculiar style, “why rep-
resent me to this gentleman ns 8 Norman
Othello? Monsiear maysurely * *-Mon-
sieur is perfectly free to ® * Lesides he
knows and can observe the proper limits
of thingse. At any rate, #ir, here is Mad
ame de Brewilly; saffer me to recommend
ber myself to your kind attentions.”
Bomewhat surprised at this langnage, 1
had the simplicity, or perhaps the inno-
eent malice, of interpreting it literally I
sat down squarely by the side of Madame
began paying her marked
attention, while, however, “observing the
proper limits of things ™ In the mean-
time, Moasieur de Brenilly was watching

of {us from a distance, wifh an extraordinary

countenance. | conld see his little grags
gray eyes sparkling like glowing ushes; he
woas lnughing lond, grinning, sthmping,
and fairly disjointing his fingers with sin-
ister eracke, Monsieur de Malooet eame
suddenly 10 me, handed me s whist card,
and taking me aside
“What the deuce has gotinto you?" he
said.
“Into me? why, nothing ™
“Have | not warned you? Tt's quite a
serious matter, Look at Brewilly! Jtix
the only weakness of that eallant man:
every one respects it here. Do likewise, |
beg of you.”
rom the weskness of that gallant man,
it results that his wife is condemuned in so=
ciety to perpetnal quarantine.  The light-
ing propensities of & huxband are often bt
an additional sttraciion for the lightning,
but men hesitate to risk their lives with-
out any prospect of possible com pensation,
anfl we have here s man who threstens
ou at least with a public reandal, not only
ore harvest, as they say, but even be-
fore the sced has been fairly sown. Such
s #tate of affaire manifestly diccourages
the most iging, and it iz quite rare
Madame de Brewilly has not two vacant
weats on her right and on her lefi, despite
her nonchalant: grace, despite her plaintive
and besceching looke, that seem 10 be ever
saying, “Mon Dien! will a0 one ever | end
me into temptation?”
You would doubtlesa think that the ev~
ident neglect in which the poor wife lives
ought to be, for her husband, & motive of
security. Not at ull! His ingenions ma-*
ola manages to discover in that fact a fresb
motive of perplexity.
“My friend,” he was maving vesterdar
to Monsieur de Mulouct, “you know that
I am not more jealous than auy one else;
but without being Orosmane, I do not pre-
tend to be George Dandin, Well! ong
thing troubles me, my friend; bave you
noticed that apparently no one pays any
attention to my wife?"

“Parblen! if that's what troubles you—"
“Of course it is; you must admit that it
is not natural. y wife is pretty: why
don’t they pay attention to her as well a=
to the other Indies? There is something
suapicious there!"”

Fortunstely, and to the great advantage
of the social question, all the young wo-
men who mi-L in turn at the chateau are
not guarded by dragons of that caliber.
A few even, and among them two or three
Parisians out for & holiday, display a free-
dom of manner, & love of pleasure, and an

ted elegance that certainly pass
the bounds of discretion. You are awnre
that I have not the highest opinion of that
sort of bebavior, which does not
answer my idea of the duties
of a woman of the world; neverthe-
less, I take side without hesitation with
these giddy ones; and their conduet even

to me the very ideal of truth and
sincerity, when I hear nightly certain pious
matrons distilling againet them, amid low
and vulgar gossip, the venom of the basest
envy that ean swell & rural heart. More~
over, it is not always necessary to leave
Parie in order to have the ugly spectacle
of these incigle let loose against what
they ecall vice, namely, youth, elegance,
distinction, charm—in & word, all the
qualities which the worthy ladies possess
no more, or have perhaps never possessed.
Nevertheless, with whatever disgust these
chaste vixens inspire me for the virtue they
pretended to uphold (O virtue! how many
crimes are committed in thy name!), 1 am
compelled, to my great regret, to agree
with them on one point, and to admit that
one of their viclims at lesst gives an ap-
pearance of justice to their reprobation
and to their calumnies. The Angel of
Kindness himself would hide his face in
presence of this complete specimen of dis-
sipation, of turbulence, of futility, and fi-
nally of worldly extravagance that bears
the name of Countess de Palme, and the
nichname of the Little Countess: a rather
ill-fitting nickname, by the way, for the

comes every year to spend the sutumn

lady is not small, but simply slender and

MWith frenzy; a reckless

lithe Madame de Palme is twenty-five
years of age; she is & widow; she spends
the winter in Paris with her siater, and the
summer in &n old Norman manor-house,
with her aunt, Madame de Pontbrian.—
Let me get rid of the aunt first.

This aunt, who is of very aneient nobil-
ity, iz particularly noted for the fervp: of
ber hereditary opinions, and for her striet
devotion. Those are both claims to con~
sideration which I admit fully, so far as I
am concerned. Every solid principle and
every sincere sentiment command in these
days n peoulisr respect. Unfortunately,
Madame de Ponthrian seems to be one of
those intensely devout persons who are
but indifferent Christiane. She is one of
those who, reducing to a few minor
vances, of which they are ridiculonsly
proud, all the duties of their religious or

litical faith, impart to both a harsh and

ateful appearance, the effect of which is
not exactly to attract proselytes. The
outer*forms, in all things, are sufficient
for her conscience; otherwise, no trace of
bumility. Her genealogy, her assiduity
to charch, and her annual pilgrimages to
the shrine of an illustrious exile (who
would probably be glad to dispense with
the sight of her countenance), inspire to
thie lad such a lofty idea of herself and
such & profound contempt for her neigh~
bor, that they make her positively usso-
ciable. She remains forever absorbed in
the Istrain worship which she believes
dne 10 herself. She deigns to speak buat
to God, and He must indeed be a kind and
mergiful God if He listens to her.

Under the nominal nage of this
mystic duenna, the Little Countess enjoys
an absolute independence, which she uses
o cxcess. After spending the winter in
Paris, where she kills off regularly two
herses and & conchman every month for
the sole gratification of waiting ten min=
ures every night in halfl a dogen dif~
forent balis, Malame de FPalme fuela the
necssity of seeking rest in the peace of ru-
rul life, She arrives at he aunt's, she
jumps upon s borse, and she starts at full
gallop. It matters not which way she
gocs, provided she keeps going. Most
generally she comes to the chatean de
Malonet, where the kind-henrted mistress
of the house manifests for her an amount
of predeliction which I can hardly under-
stand. Familiar with men, imspertinent
with women, the Little Conntess offers a
broad mark 10 the most indescreet bomage
of the former, and to the jealons hostility
of the latter. Indifferent to the ontrages
of public opinion, she seems ready to as~
pire to the conrsest incense of gallantry;
but what she requires above all things is
noise, movement, a whirl, wordly pleas-
ure carried Lo ita most extreme and most
extravagant fury; what she requires every
morning, every evening, and every night,
is 4 break neck-chase, which she conduas
me, in which
she may break the bank; an unbridied
German, which she leads until dawn. A
stoppage of a single minute, 8 moment of
rest, of meditation and reflection, would
kill her. Never wasan existence so b
and so idle; never & more unceasing sn
more sterile activity.

Thos she goes through life harriedly
and without & Imli,rmefnl.cn:elem. busy
and ignorant as the horse ehe rides. When
shie reaches the fatal goal, that woman
will fall from the nothingness of her agi~
tation into the nothinguess of eternal rest,
without the shadow of a serions iden, the
faintest notion of duty, the lightest clond
of a thought wortyy a human being, having
ever grazed, even in a dream, the narrow
hirnin that is sheltered behind her pure,
*smiling and stupid brow. It might be
said that death, at whatever age it may
overtake her, will find the Little Countess
inst as she left the cradle, if it were pos-
silile 10 suppose that she has preserved e
innocence ns well as she retmined its pro-
found peurility,

Has the madeap a soul? The word
nothingoess has escaped me. It is indeed
difficult for me to conceive what might
survive that body when it has onee lost
the vain fever and frivolous bresth that
seem alone (o animate it

1 know too well the miserable ways of
the world, to take to the letter the aceu~
sationsof immorality of which Madame de
Pulwe is Lersthe object on the part of the
witches.as also on the part of some of her
rivals who are gilly enough to envy her
socinl sucoess. It 18 mol in that respect
a= vou may undezstand, that I treat her
with so much severity. Men, when they
show themseves unmerciful for certain
errors, are too apt to forget that they have
all, more or less, spent t of their lives
seeking to bring them about for their own
benefit, But there is in the feminine
type which J have just sketched some-
thing more shocking than immorality it-
self, which, however, it is rather difficult
to separale from it And so, votwith-
standing wy desire of not making myself
conspienous in nnjlbin%‘ I have been un-
abile lo take upon myself tofoin the throng
of adwirers whom Madame de Palme
drags alter her triumphal car. 1-know
uut whither.

“‘Le tyran dens s cour remarqus mon absence.*

I am somelimes tempted to believe it,
from the glanses of astonishment and
scorn with which I am overwhelmed when
we meet; but it is more simple to attrib-
ute these hostile symptoms to the natural
autipathy that separates two creatures as
dissimilar s we are. [ look at her at
times, myself, with gaping surprise which
must be excited in the mind of any think-
ing being by the monstrosity of such a
psychological phenomenon. In that way
WeRre even.

1 oaght rather Lo say we were even, for
we are really no longer so, since n rather
cruel little adventure that happened to
we last night, and which constilutes in
my account-current with Msdame de
Palme a considerable advance, which she
will find it difficult to make np. [ have
told you that Madame de Malounet through
I know not what refinement of Christian
charity, manifested & genuine prediliction
for the Little Countess. 1 was talking
with the marquiee last evening in & cor-
ner of the drawing-room. ftouk the
liberty of telling her that this prediliction,
coming from & woman like her, was a bad
example; that I bad never very well nn~
derstood. for my part, that passage of
the H.o'lf' Scriptures in which the return
of a single siuner ik celebrated above the
constant merit of & thousand just, and
that this had always appeared to me very
discouraging for the jus.

“In the first place,” answered Madame
de Malouet, “the jusf do not get discour-
aged, and, in the next place, there are
none. Do you fancy yourself one, by

chance”’

“Certainly not; I am perfectly well
aware of the contrary."

*Well, then, where do you get the right
of judging your neighbora so severely

“I do not acknowledge Mndame de

Palme a8 my neighbor,”

_*That's convenient! Madame de Palme,
eir, bas been badly brought up, badly
married, and alwaya spoilt; but, believe
we, she is & genuine rough dizmond.”

“] only see the roughness."

“‘And rest assared that it only requires
a skilltul workman—I mean a good hus-
band—to cut and polish jt.”

“Allow me to pity that future lapida-

Madame de Malodet tapped the carpet

obser- | with her foot, and manifested other #izns

of impatience, which I knew notat first
how to interpret, for she is never out of
hmmor; but suddenly a thought, which 1
took for & luminous one, Xod in my
mind. I had no doubt that I had at last
discovered the weak side and only failing
in that charming old woman. She was
with the mania of mateh~mak-

ing,aud, in her Christian anxiety to snatch
the Little Countess from the abyss of
dition, she was sceretly meditating to harl
me into it with her, unworthy thoogh I
be. Penetrated with this modest convie=
tion, I kept upon & defensive tha tseems
to me, at the present moment, perfectly
ndicnlons

“Mon Dien!"” said Madame de Malou
“becanse you doubt her learning! = = *’

“1 do not doubt her learning,” T said;
:.l.dd'?ubt whether she knows how to

““But, in short, what fanlt do you find
with her?” rejoined Madame de ouet
in a singularly agitated tone of voice.

I determined to demolish, at a single
stroke,the matrimonial dream with which
I mprz-ed the Marchioness to be deluding
herself.

1 find fanlt with her,” T replied, “for
giving to the world the spectacle, su~
premely irritating even for a profane like
me, of triumphant nullity and haaghty
vice. I am not worth much, it is true,
and I have no right to jodge, but there is
in me, a8 well na in any theatrical andi.
ence, & certain eentimeut of reason and
morality that rises indignation in pres-
ence of personages wholly devoid of com=
mon- sense or virtue, and that protests
against their vriumph.”

_ The old lady’s indignation seemed to
INCrease.

“Do you think that T woald receive hef,
if ehe deserved all the stones which slan-
der casta st her?”

“I think it impossible for you to be-
lieve any evil."

“Bah! | assure vou that you do not
show in Lhis case any evidence of pene-
tration. These love-stories which are st-
tributed to her are so little like her! She
i# & child who does not even know what
it is to lovel"”

“I am convinced of that, madame. Her
common~place coguetry is sufficient evi-
dence of that. 1 am even ready to swear
that the allurements of the i ation
or the impulse of passion are wholly for-
eign to her errors, which thus remain
without excuse,”

“Oh! mon Dien!" exclaimed Madame
de Malouet, clasping her hands, “do
hush! she is & poor, forsaken child!~ I
know her better than you do. ] assure
you that beneath herappearance-most too
frivolous, I admit—she possesses in fact
as much heart a8 sbe does sense” -

“That is precisely what 1 think, mad-
ame; 88 much of one as the other.”

* ;ﬁl tlh:; is r:lll intolerablel” mur-
mu ame de Maloaet, dropping her
arme in & disconsolate manner, e

At the same moment | saw the curtaina
that half covered the door by the side of
which we eat shake violently, and the
Little Countess, leaving the hlfﬂl:ﬁ place
where she had heen confined by the exe-
Eenoiu of 1 know not what game, showed,

erselfl to us fora moment in theaperture
of thedoor, and returned Lo join the group
of players that stood in the adjoining par-
lor. I looked at Madame de Malouet:

“‘What! she was there!”

“Of course she was. She heard us,
and, what's more, she could see us. 1
made all the sigoe I could, bat you were
off I"

I remained somewhat embarrassed. 1
regretied the barshness ol my words; for,
in attacking eo violently this young per-
#on, I had yielded to the excitement of
controversy much more than to a & enti-
ment of serious animadversion. In point
of fact she is indifferent to me, but s a
little too much to hear her praised.

“And now what am [ to do?”’ I saidto
Madame de

She reflected for & moment, and replied
with a slight shrug of the shoulders:

* Ma foil nothing; that's the best thing
you can do.”

The least breath canses a fall cup to
overflow; thus the little unpleasantness of
this scene seema to have intensified this
feeling of ennui which has scarce left me
since my advent into this abode of joy.
This continunons gayety, this restless agi-
tation, this racing and dancing and dining,
this ceaseless merrymaking and the eter-
nal round of festivity importune me to the
point of disgust. 1 regret bitterly the
time 1 have wasted in reading and inves-
tigations which in no wise concern my of-
ficial mission, and have but little ad-
vanced its termination; I regret the en-
gagements which the kind eotreaties of
my hosts have extorted from my weak-
ness; I regret my vale of Tempe; ubove
all, Pmﬁ regret you. There are cor-
tainly in this little social center a suffi-
cient pumber of superior and kindly dis-
posed minds to form the elements of the

leassntest and even the most glevated re-
ations; but these elements age fairly sub-
merged in the worldly and v#igar throng,
and can only be eliminated from it with
much trouble and difficulty, and never
without admixture. Monsieur and Mad-
ame de Malonet, Monsieur de Breuilly
even, When bis insane jeslousy does wot
deprive him of the use of his faculties,
certainly possess choice minda and
hearts {'ul the mere difference of age
opens an abyss between us.  As Lo the
young men and men of iy own age whom
meet here, they all march with more
or less eager step in Madame de Palme's
wake It is enough that 1 shoald decline
to follow them in that path, to cauose
them to manifest towards me a coolness
akin to apathy. My pride does not at-
tempt 1o break that ice, though two or
three among them appesar well gified, and
reveal instinets superior to the life they
have adopted.

There is one question | sometimes ask

of myeelf on that subjeot: are we any bet-

ter, you and I, youthiul Paul, than this
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crowd of joyous wmruhm and pleasant
viveurs, or are we simply different from
them? Like ourselves, t‘e;r possess hons
esty and honor; like ourselves, they have
neither virtue nor religion properly so~
ealled. 'So far, we are equal. Our tastes
slone and our plessures differ; snd all
their preoccupations turn to the lighter
ways of the world, to the cares of gallant-
ry and material activity: ours are almost
exclusively given up to the exercise
of thought, to the talents of the mind, to
the works, good or evil, of the intellect,
In the light of human t-uth, and accord~
ing to common estimation, it is doubtful
whether the difference in this particular
is wholly in our favor; but in 8 more ale~
vated order, in the moral order, and, so to
speak, in the presence of God, does that
superiority hold good? Are we merely
yielding, as they do, to an inclination
.that leads vs rather more to one side than
to another? What s in the eyes of God
the m_eriti of int:llmmul life?" Itseems to
mesometimes that we possesa for thmﬁt
a species of pagan worship to which He
attaches no value, and which perhaps
even offende Jlim. More frequently,
however, 1 think that He wishes ns to
make use of thoughts, were it even to be
turned against Him, and that he accepta
an homage all the quiverings of that no-
ble instrument of joy and torture which He
has placed within us  Is oot sadness, in
periods of doubt and sanxiety, & species of
religion? I trustso. Weare, you and I,
somewhat like those poor dreaming
sphioxes who have been asking in vain
for 20 many centaries, from the solitudes
of the desert, the solution of the eternal
riddle. Would it be a greater and more
guilty folly than the happy carelessnes of
the Little Couutess? WM see. In
the meantime, retain, for my sake, that
groundwork of melawcholly upon which
you weave your own gentle marth; for,
thank God! you are wot & ; you
can lwe, you can laugh, and even laugh
aloud; but thy soul is sad unto death, and
tbat iaonly why I love unio death thy
fraternal soul.

Continned next week.

MURDER AT GLASSOW.

A. whins and Attempt
- I“:ﬁ.‘-ﬂ.&.ﬂx.-_-.':-.

From ths Glasgow Times, 11th.

One of the most appalling and unex-
tragedies oocurred in this place da;

m yesterday, about four and s half
o'clock, p. m., that has ever stained the

of our county's history, retulting
in the almost immediate killing of Mr. A.
L. Hawkins, of Gl w Junction, by a
pistol shot inflicted at the hands of ir.
John M. Basham, of this place,and the
subsequent immediate attempt of Basham
to commil suicide.

The origin of the deplorable calamity
:;tr_wer‘lhto Basbam's conduct as ;htriﬂ

ar e two or three urin
whie limupl.n:lhu been deh,u‘i:::‘ to lhs
State and to individuale, in his official ca-
pacily, to an amount variodsly estimated’
from twenty~five to forty thousaad dol~
lars. His securities, comprising & num-
ber of the most substantial and best eiti-
zena of this county, have receutly been re-
duced to almost penury by the sacrifice
of their property as securily for Basham.
Mr. Hawkins, who waa one oi the suffer-
ers, had become 8o ontraged over the ca-
lamity that had befsllen bim In his old
age, that he had taken legal steps to bave
Basbam prosecuted for embezzlement,
and on Ta was here for the purpose
of looking after the settlement of the mat-
ter if possible, or to insiast on the as
tion in case of lailure to oblain satisfac-
tion. Basham failing to adjust the mats
ter salisfactorily, he was arrested by onr
town marshai, Mr. James Murrell, and
he, Basham and Hawkine were resting
for some purpose in the portico of the
county elerk's office. Basham asd Hawk-
ins were engaged in & quiet conversation
about the matter, and wera apparently
entirely free from unusual excitement
Mr. Hawkins sat down on the bench on
the outer edge of the portico and was lean~
ing forward without & suspicion of harm
or violence, and Mr. Murrell bad turned
with hix face momentarily away from the
parties, and hearing the sharp click of a

istol, whirled around ooly in time 0 see

asham fire, the ball striking Haskins a
little above and behind the left ear—
Hawking without a murmaur fell slowly
forward and without an effort sank to the
floor. The report of the pistol attracted
the attention of cur people at once, and &
great erowd rushed for the courl-house
from every direction. Basham after firing
the fatal shot, immediately made a de-
monst.mtionhuf w';rnin w0 Murrell, ll;ld
leaped off the end of the portice to the

round, & distance of five or six feet, and
gegln to make franticefforts to shoot him-
self, but made several failures to discha
his pistal, He continued to run in the
direction of his home at the Shirle
House, and on reaching the pavement sl-
most immediately in front of the lower
rtion of the Shirley House, on Wash~
ington street, he again put his pistol to
his head and fired, Nl'mt heavily on the
pavement. He was picked up and car~
ried into his bed-room and medieal aid
summoned, but he persistently refused to
aliow a minute examination, and the*ex-
tent of the injury was unknown, A shot-
hole was discovered penetrating the scalp,
but farther than that nothiog was known.

Mr. Hawkins was carried to the Glas-
gow House, and expired in sbout an
hour, remaining in scrdmly uncon=
scious state until he di The natare of
Basham's wounds being unknown, a
guard was placed at hia boase, and up to
nine o'clock he was resting quietly enough,
with no evidence of serious injury, farther
than was manifest, in the obscurity of the
dingnosis, from his continual refusal to
have his wound examined.

Early yesterday morning one of his at-
tending physicinns called professionally a
little sfter fuorise, and discovered that he
had eluded the vigilanca of his guard and
had emged He immediately informed
Sheriff Pace, who was at the Shirley
Honse, of Basham's absence, and without
delay parties were summoned and dis-
patched in all directions to secure Bash-
am's arrest. It is not within our prov-
ince to forestall public opinion by invo-
king vengeance or adverting to the le-
gal consequences. We have discharged
our duty in a simple recital of the terrible
affair.

Mr. Hawkins, who was so suddenly
hurled into eternity, was about sixty years
of age, and one of the best citizens of our
county. He was quite unobtrusive and

THE COURT-HOUSE TAX.

Pertinent und Timely Nnggostions for
the {onsiderntion the Taxpayers
of Ohieo County. -

Emron Hemaroe—I ask the people of
Ohio county if lthey have not paid the
court- tax long b? There has
been collected from tm‘uy ‘o Tast Jan-
uary, the sum of 851,824 11 for conrt-honse
parposés, under a specinl tax law. The
court has nesessed & tax for this year of
L5 cents on the $100 worth of property,
and 50 centaon the head, whish will bring
in about $7,000 or $3,000. This will bring
the aggregate up to near $60,000; and even
then our court-bouse debt will not be paid,
for the county has bonds oatstanding to
the amount of near $17,000 A part of
these honds, however, ia for the road and
bridge debt; but & tax is aiso Jevied under
L tax law for roads and bri
ind this is 10 cenis on ﬁcﬂoﬂm
tion 1o the court-house tax,

The duty of the consty court was to
point a Commissioner and -tabﬁnhui:r

ing fund, aod require the Shenff every |

year to pay the court house tax money in-
to his huods, and et hi-vil.lurlmn
the bonds or put the money at interest;
bat instead of doing this, they would let
large amounts lay over in the Sherniff's
banda from one year to another, without
interest. For instance, $1,176 21 laid
from January, 1868, to Jan . 1860,
without interest; the next ,-mon 42
the next, $4,640 75; the next, $8,282 43;
and the next, $11,439 17—thas losing to
the county, B4 interest at 6 per
cent, and the result is the county haanow
outstanding bonds on which ahe is paying
interest at the usarious, ruinous rale of

ask the people of Ohio county, in all
earnestness, Lo turn their attention 10 their
county finances, and elect such men Jus
tice= of the Peace as will endeavor to bring
np the credit of the county, sothat, if she
has to borrow money, she can get it for
6 per cent., and not be compelled to resort
to the infamous 10 cent. conventional
interest law, which is roining thoo‘:nnl.u.

*

Soap and Water.
If a1l deadly fevers were called by,
old-fushioned name, “the plagus,
.?“l:o- m‘bmdilj realize the danger aris
sing e negleet of
tions, In the ;ﬂm of m
London was alarmed by th
bad broken out in & certsin
hospital. Physicians immediatel
lisbed a denial of the re
meantime, Londoners provided
selves with disinfectants, and the demand
for rue and wormwood in Cove
market on one morning advanced the pris
cea of those articles almost fifty per cent
and the ' servants were employe
all the in carrying those commaodities
10 market, A similar papie with
to fever and diptheria, at the presest time,
g oy el
N i soap sorub-
bing brushes would probably prove, iu the
end, & very wholesome “scare.” Pasies,
of course, are st all times to be deplored,
but & moderate panic that will alarm the
peqplo into greater cleanliness, & more
stringent ssnitary law, and a closer regard
to sanitary measures, is at all times bene~
ficial and advantageous

A Neariet Rat.

Bays the Richmoud (Va.) Whig: “Yee-
terday moroing, early, sa Mr. Page, city
3"“"""— , Was going Wio his office at

¢ gity ball, he was surprised to see what

::ﬂ bite tpq-hlhn Mm.h&w
dropit with a i in to .
It proved to be & u::m-uluf?;

" but one eye, snd
ul.:;u‘niu_:e mh:: o:d:.ho forehead. He
tina & o say, it
go'u not appear to hm&l‘ilﬂ-lslb
R e e g
b em Eev
men well versed in i . :: all
averred that they had never seen or heard
of suything like this bat. 1t ia the inten~
tion of Mr. Page to send it to the Smith-
sonian Institution at Washington.”
ieis th h:.utnchoolhoy
121 Lhe com .
';nrlomol to learn to read snd rite
i to alide on the ice and traid
an nife if I have one, in summer
pick wild flours and strawberrys and
get out of work bot days, some boya

their mother’
road, but [ would rather stay in winter
than to go too miles and set by s cold
stove and freze my toes.® 1 like to go 1o
school to see the teacher scold the big girls
when they gut np. Some goes to
to fool but 1 go to study when we are old
we can't go to school and then we feel sor-
ry that we fooled when we was young and
went to school. I don't get no time to
fool anyway for I have enoth to do when
it comes to my geography.'

Hon. J. B. McCreary, who is seeking
the Democratic nomination for Governor
spent & few days in this place Tuesday
looking up friends and forming wew ac-
quaintgnces. He is the shrewdest elee—
tioneerer of aa&of the gubenatorial candi-
dates. Gen. Willimms is too outspoken;
and Col. Johnston is ingthe *‘press,™
whilst McCreary i quietly going over the
fiell knocking the persimmona — Gallatin

.Fssﬂ

A}

i

News.

A Rome (N. Y.) girl worked over two
houre digging a path through the snow to
the parlor door from the gate, snd then
her chap did not come. She keepe a ket~
tle of water boiling on the kitchen stove
now, pmguin‘ to give him & warmer re~
ception than usual when he does come.

American astronomers state, as & result
of the observations made at the late tran~
sit of Venus, that the sun is 88 443726
miles from the earth, or 6,926,274 miles
less than previously estimated.

At Palermo, Siecily, recently, just after
the execution of & man lor mu ) B quar-
rel broke out between a father and son
who had put up the seaffold, and the son
stabbed his father to the heart,

A young man who knew all about it
states that his experience has taught him

that & flirt is & fool who delights in fooling

honest, and was universally esteemed by | fools, and the fool who is fooled by such

all who knew him,

a fool is the foolishest kind of a fool,

NO. 11.j

ADVERTISING RATESN,

One square, one insert 00.ocviened 1 M
One square, each additional insertion.. s
One square, one vineons asasunte sesssees 10 B
One-fourth enlumn per your. . .o wieee. 30 00
One-third cob por year s 40 0B

oe

Ome half column, per Febr. e o 88
One column, o0 FEAT. ...vvnre civenonsees 100

FPor shorter time, at ALy
One inch of ru. nm::‘w!..

The watter of yoarly advortiseenis changed

quarterly froe of charge. For fariber particw-
addresas

Ixo. P. Bunsmry & Co., Publishars,

il

Fur the Hartford Heralds
DANCING.
The Olher Nide of the Guestion.

Mz. Eptron: In the last issne of the
Herawo (March 3) there is s~ Short prac-
tical sermon,” which we wish to eall
your attention fo. The text is true. it ia
o lamentable truth that there are men,
and women (oo, who are guilty of the sin
of bickering and strife; and [ look om
them as almost the chiel of sinnera.

The thrust against bigotry in thas dia-
course is well timed and suits our lati-
tude as well aa some places -"
know of As to the animal peferred to,

we are not well enoagh acqoainied with
it 1o know of its olaim

other quadrupeds, but we suppose
tha chdﬁ- MRM
ins

beautifal noise which it

&
£

is it written, “Thou shall not dance,”
clnlim that modern dancing is an aia
tie to the teachings of that

Such daacing was pot known in
gl Leoveiftoryd,
to
saredly vhli&mthnﬁo:oill:
—*A time to dance.” There was s time
:rnh!-odlm ]r:.iuihw then “with
is might” w '
ark of from thhmmhm
s sorropuant oy B By L0
silly cary
ingand sliiadiuing of e iaiien
Danciug was also a:
ieipicad Soens e
y w nce as
beno barm in it.‘hinl will they do
Let's see.  When the Lord had brought
the luulmslhw%mld Moses
sad the children of sang
to the Lord
Lord, &¢."
a stanza and
the spirit of th
and she “Took
timbrels, and with dances,
cuous danci
Thers a. oo
mﬁn‘d
sulted in
the wicked
romgh b
w
the Bapt
bas not risen
h‘ W

g

Byt 0 L R g - e
g s ek uf
t ention e "Lt os,

pen?) from evil and
T : 'mﬁ"z ...
Haxrroan, Kth 8. :

Youthfal Biplemacy.
A litte six~year-old in Moarce °
weni into & store :hn father was
the other day, and slyly bim,

tena ut & lh':lgi:h m

he:, and witha ¢
her father's face and said,

2
£
g
:
: 4
S

g

“Mr. Smithers, how can you aleep
The sun has been up these two boum.'
“Well, what it he hasl™ said Smithers
“He goes to bed at dark, while I’m ap till
after midnight”

A bappy father st Woonsocket,
lllu«LF:’d-eribd as having been pres
sented with “twenty-seven pounds of
twina,"

Francis Guerin found & diamond valued
at 7,000,000 francs in an abandoned mine

at Devil's Table, in Africa, and has taken
it to Paris.

Greatness stands upon a precipice, snd
if prosperity carries & man ever so litle
over his poise it overbears and dashes
bim to pieces.

A man and & womas at  Hartlord,
Conn., have just finished a series of 1,000
games of eri B in and
the woman won 502 of them.

A petrified butterfly was found in &
Dubque quarry the other day, and all the

i

delicate outlmes were as perfect gs in il




