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THE HEALING HINS.

BT JOEL RAENTON.

The hept of the bouss is in trouble,
His musical eries rend the air,
While bis fort and bis bands beat a tattoo—
Pet's his poor head on & chair.

*“Ran quick for the samphor and linen;
Find out just the distance be foll 1"

*No matter”™ roars out the young here,
“For mother has kissod it "most well.”

Oh, magiesl kise! wo have folt it
Full maoy a time in our youth,
there never was medicine like it,

of pity for paiz,
SBeems to the breath of an angel,
And never was tendered in vain.

We oftentimes wish for a solace
As ). ) B8 wuTE,

m'-ﬁ-m"'gau.umm
That morials must ever sudare:

When we battle with care nnd with sorrow,
With heartaches we mever may toll;

Then we think of the time in the distance,
When mother's dear kiss mads us well.

LED ég[.‘RAY.

TEAFSLATED FROM THE FEENCH OF
OCTAVE FEUILLET.

WVIIL

CONCLUDED

Madamas de Palme manifested during
the entire course of our ride a feverish ex-
citement which betrayed itsell more par-
ticularly in reckless fests of horseman~
ship. 1 heard at intervals her loud
bursts of merriment, that sounded to my
<are like heart-rending wails  Onee sgain
she epoke to me as she was going by:

“] mepire you with horror, don't 17
she suid.

I ehook my head and dropped iny eves
without replying.

We retarned to the chateau at about
four o'clock. I was makiog my way o
my room when a confased tumult of volces,
whrieks, and harried stepsin the vestibuole
chilled my heart. | went down again in
all haste, and | was informed that Mad-
ame de Palme bad just been taken with a
violent nervious fit She kad bean earried
fnto the parlor. 1 recognizel through
the door the grave and gentle voice of
Nadame de Malouet, to which was min-
gled 1 know not what moun, like that of
a sick child, I ran away.

I was resolved 1o leave this fatal spot
without further delay. Nothing could
Lave induced me 1o remsin 8 moment
tonger. Your lettor, which had been
Landed me on our return, served me s a
likely porotext for my sudden departure
The friendehip that binds us is well-
known here. | enid you needed me with-
in twenty-four hours. | bad twken eare,
at all hazurds, 10 send three dava betore
to the nearest town lor & carriage and
horses.  In o few minutes my prepapa-
tione were made, |
driver tostart ahead and wait for me at
the extremity of the avenve while | was
wsking my leave Monsieur de Malonet
scemed to have no suspicion of the truth;
the worthy old gestleman appeared quite
moved a5 he received my thanks, and re-
ally manifested for mea singular affection
out of all proportion to the brief duration
of oursciuaintance. [ had to be searcely
less thankful to M. de Breuwilly. [ regret
wow the caricatyre | once gave you ad the
porurait of that noble heart

Madame de Malouet insisted npon ac-
compasying me down the avenue n few
steps further than her husband. 1 felt
ber arm tremble under mine while she
was intrusting me with n lew tnfling er-
vands for Pame, At the moment of part~
ing, and a8 | was pressing her hand with
eflusion, she detained me gently:

“Well! wir,” she said in a feeble voice,
“_jod did pot bless our wisdom,”

“Our hearts are open to Him, madame
He must bave read our sincerity. He
sees bow much 1 am sufferivg, and |
hiumbly hope he may forgive me™

“Do not doubt it—do not doubtit,” she
replied in & broken voice; “but ehe? she ! —
ah! child !

"lga.vt pityr on her, madame. Do not
foreake her. Farewell !’

Lleit her hastily, and started, bat in- |7

stead of going direct to town, 1 had mysell
driven along the Abbey road as far as the
top of the hills; I requesied the coachman
10 go on alove to the town, and to return
lor me Lo~morrow morning early at the
same place. 1 can not explain to vou,
my dear friend, the singular sud irresist-
ib{e fancy taat took me to spend one last
wight in that solitude where | gpent such
quiet and happy days, and so recently,
won Diea!

Herel am, then, back in my cell. How
cold, dark and gloowr it seems! Thesky
also has gone into mourning. Singe my
arrival in this neighborhood, and in spite
of the sea=on, I bad seen none Lut sam-
mer davs and nights, To-night a cold
autumnal storm has burst over the val-
ley; the wind howls among the ruins,
blowing off fragments that fall heavily
upon the ground. A driving rain is pat-
tering againet my window-panes. It
scems 1o e if it were raining tears !

Tears! my Leart is overflowing with
them—and bot a single one will rise to
my eyes. And yet, [ baveprayed, I have
long prayed to God—not, my friend, to
that untangible God whom we pursue in
vain beyond the stars and the worlds, bat

the only God traly kind and helpfal to |

suffering humanity—ihe God of my child-
hood, the God of that poor woman !

Ah! I wich to think only now of my np-
proaching meeting with you, the day after
to~morrow, desr iriend, and perhaps bLe-
fore this letter—

Come, Paul! If you can leave your
mother, come, | beseceh you, come o up-
bold me. God's hand is upon me!

I wae writing that interrupted line
when, in the midst of the contusel noises

gave orders to the |

St

eréature. She was there, sitting on an old
tomtib-stone, as if overwhelmed, shivering
in all her limbs under the chilling tor-
rent of rain which a pitiless sky was potr-
ing without interruption over her light
party dress. [ geized her two hands, try-
ing to raise her up,

“Ah! unbappy child! what have you
done "

“Yes, most unhappy I” she murmured,
in n voice as faint as & breath,

* But you are killing yourself.”

* So much the better—s0 much the bet-
ter!”
“You can not remain here!—Come !—"
1 saw that she was unable to stand up

one.

“ Ah! Diew bon! Diew puissant | what
ghall 1 do?7 What's to me of you
now? What do you wish with me?’

She made no reply. She was tremblin
and her teeth were chattering. T lift
her up ir my arms and I carried her in.

ie mind works
No conceivable means of removing her
from this valley where carriages can not
penetrate; nothing was hencetorth possible
to save her honor; 1 must only think of
her lite, I scaled rapidly the sfeps lead-
ing to my cell, and 1 laid her on a chair
in front of the chimney in which [ hastily
kindled a fire; then 1 waked up my hosts
I gave to the miller's wife n vague and
eonfused explanation. 1 know not how
much of 1t she undersiood; but she isa
woman, she took pity and went on be~
stowing on Madame de Palme such care
as was in her power. Her husband start-
ed at once on horseback, carrying to
Madame de Malouet the following note
Irom me:

“Mapawe—She is here, dving, In the
name of the God of merey, I bescech you,
I implore you—come to console, come to
bless her who can no longer expeet worda
of kindness and forgiveness from any one
but youn in this world.

“Pray tell Madame de Pontbrian what-
ever ypu think proper.”

She was calling me. Tretarned to her
side. 1 found her still seated before the
fire, She had refused to be put into the
bed that had been prepared for her.

When she saw me—singular womnanly
preoccupation '—her first thought was inr
the conrse pessant’s dress phe had ex
chnuged for her own water-soaked and
| mud-stained garments. Nhe lnughed ax
she called my attention to it; bat her
langliter soon turned into convulsions
which I had mueb difficulty in guieting

I had placed mysell elose to her; she
could vot get warm; she had a consuming
tever, her eves glistened. | begged ber
to take the absolute rest which was alone
| suitable to her condition.

“What is the use? shie replied. *1 am
mot ill. Itis not the fever that is killing
| me, nor the cold, it is the thought that ia
| burning me there"—she touched her
| foreliead—""it i= shame—it is your scorn
and your hatred; now! but too well de~
served [

My heart overflowed then, Panl; T told,
her everything my passion, my regrets,
my remorse ! 1 eovered with kisses her
wrembling  hands, her cold forchead, her
damp hair. 1 poured into her poor shat-
terai sonl all the tenderness, all the pity,
all the adoration & man’'s soul can con-
tain! She koew now that [ loved Ler;
she could not doulbt it!

She listened to me  with rapture
“Now," she said, “now, I am no lonper to
be pitied. 1 have pever been &0 happy in
all my life. I did not deserve it—I have
nothing further to wish—nothing further
to hope—I shall not regret anyihing ”

She fell into m slumber, Her parted
lips are smiling & pure and placid smile;
but she is taken at intervals with terrible
spasms, and her fentures are becoming
rerribly altered. 1 am watching ber
while writing these lines,

Madame de Malovet has just arrived
with ber husband. 1 bad jodged lier
rightly |  Her voice ana her words were
those of a mother, She had taken ecare o
bring hier physician. The patient is lying
in & comfortable bed, surrounded by lov-
ing and atiestive friends. 1 feel more
easy, although she bas just awakened
with & fearful delirium,

Madame de Pombrian haz positively
refused to come 10 her wmiece, I had
judged ber righily too, the excellent
Chriatian !

1 have deemed it my duty not to set
jool again in the cell which Madame de
Mulouet no longer leaves. The expression
of M. de Malouet's countenance terrifies
me, and yet he assures we that the phys-
ician has not yet pronounced.

The doctor has just come out; 1 have
spoken o him.

“It is pneumonia,” he told me, “com-
plicated with brain fever.”

“It is very serious, is it not?”

“Very serious.”

“Butis there any immediate danger?”

“I'll tell you that to~night. Her con~
dition is 8o acnte that it cannot last Jon
Either the crisie must abate or uatu
must vield.”

“You have no bope, sir?’

He looked up to heaven and went off,

I know not what is going on within me,
my friend—all these Elown are siriking
me in such rapid succession.
lightning !

It is the

Five o'crock p. M

The old priest whom I have often met
at the chatean has been sent for in haste.
Heis a friend of Madame de Malouet, a
simple old man, full of eharity; 1 dared
not question him. Ikoow what is going
on. [ fear to hear, and yel my ear catch-
es cagerly the least noiges, the most in-
significant sounds: a closing door, a rapid
etep on the staire strikes we dumb with
terror. And yet—so quick ! it seems im-
porsible!

S
| Paunl. my friend—my bLrother! where
are you'—all is over !

|  An bour ago I saw the doctor and the

fast i §ach mbmenes ]

eould not; my tears flowed hot’and fast
upon her hand already cold and inert asa
piece of marble.

“And you, too, madame,” she added;
“forgive me thetronble | have given you
the grief I amn cansing you now.

“My child " said the old Indy. “I bless
you from the bottom of my heart "

Then there was a paunse, in the midst
of which 1 suddenly heard a deep and
broken breath—ah ! that supreme breath,
thatlast 2ob of a deadly sorrow; God also
has heard it, has received it!

He has heard it—He hears also my ar-
dent, my weeping praver! [ must bes
lieve that He does, my Iriend. Yes, that
I may not yield at this moment to some
temptation of despair, | muost firmly be-
Heve in a God who loves nus, who looks
with compassionate eyes upon the an-
guish of onr feeble hearts—who will
deigh some day to tie again with His pa-
ternnl hand the knots broken !:-y craoel
‘tarth! Ah! in presence of the Tifefeas ro-
maina of a beloved being, what heart so
withered what brain so blighted by doubt,
as to repel forever the odioda thought
that these ssored words: God, Justice,
Love, Immortality—are but vain syllables
devoid of meaning!

Farewell, Paul. Yon know what there
still remains for me to do. If you ean
come, I expect vou; if not, my friend, exv

poct me. Farewell!
IX.

The Marguiz de Malowet to M. Pawl B——,
FParis.

Snareav e Marover, October 20,

Monsienr—It hastecome my imperative
though painful daty to relate to you the
faats which have bronght shont the crown-
ing disaster of which vou have already
heen advised, by more rapid means and
with such preesntions as we were able to
tnke: a diswster that completely over-
whelme anr sonls already so ernelly tried,
As you are nware, sir, a tew weeks, n few
days had been safficient to enable Mad-
ame de Malouet and myself to know nnd
appreciate your friend, to coneeive tor him
an cternal affection soon, alas! to he
changed into eternal regret Yon are al-
so nware. T know, of all the sad eircumas
stances that preceded and led to this sad
eatastroplie.

Monstenr George's conduct during the
melanchaly days that followed the death
of Madame de Palme, the depth of feeling
nx well a= the elevation of soul which he
conmantly manifested, had completely
won our hearts over to him. I desiredto
senid him back to you at onee, sir; | wished
to gel him awny from this sorrowful spot,
I wivhed to tnke him to von myself, since
a painful preoccupation detained yon in
Paris; but he had imposed upop bimself
the duty of not forsaking 20 eoon what was
left of the unhappy woman,

We had removed him to our house; we
were surrounding him with attentions, —
He never left the chateau, except to go ench
day on a piona pilgrimage within a few
steps. SGlH his healih was perceptibly
failing Day before vesterday morning
Madame d+» Malonet pressed him to join
Moresienr de PBreuilly and mysell in a
horschack ride. He consented, thongh
somewhat relnctantly, We started, On
the way he strove manfully 1o respond to
the efforts we were making todesw him
into conversation and roose him from his
prostration. 1 saw him smile for the first
time in many hoora, and | began 10 hope
that time, the strength of his sonl, the at-
tentions of friendship, might restore some
ealm to his memory, when, at a_tarn in
the road, a deplorable chance hrought us
face to face with Monsiear de Manterne

This gentleman was on horseback; two
friends and two ladies made np Lis party.
We were following the same direction, but
his gnit was mueh more rapid than onrs:
e passed us, saluting as he did so, and |
noticed, o far as | am concerned, nothing
in his manner that conld attract sttention
T was therefore much sorprised to hear
M. de Breuilly the next moment marmur
between his teeth: “That is an infamons
trick!”  Monsieur George, who, atthe mo-
ment of meeting, had bLecome pale and
turned his head slightly away, looked
sharply at Monsicur de Brenilly:

“What do you mean, #ir? What do you
refer to?’

“] rier to the impertinence of that brains
leas fooll™

1 appealed energetically to Monsieur de
Breuilly reproaching him with his yoarrel-
some disposition, and affirming that there
had been no trace of definnce either in the
attitnde or the featnres of Monsieur de
Mauterne when he hind passed by us

“Come, my friend,” said Monsicur de
Breuilly, “vour eyes must have been closed
—ar else you must have seen, as | saw my-~
self, that the wreteh gigeled as he looked
at our friend. 1don't know why you wish
the gentlewan to suffer an insalt which
neither yon wor [ would sufler.”

These unlucky words had Leen searce
nttered, when Monsieur George started his
horseata gallop. *‘Areyou mad?’' | said
to Brenilly, who was trying to detain us;
“and what means such an invention?"’

“My friewd,” he replied, “it was neces-
sary 10 divert that boy's mind st any cost.”

I shrugged my ghoulders. | frewd my-
self from him and dashed aiter M. George;
but. being better mounted than myself, he
had already gained a considerableadvance,
1 was still a hundred paces behind him
when he overtook Monsieur de Mauterne,
who lind stopped on hearing him coming.
It seemed to me that they were exchang~
ing o few words. and almost at once I saw
M. George’s whip lashing several times,
and with a sort of fury, Monsieur de Man~
terne's face. We barely arrived in time,
Monsieur de Breailly and myself, to pre~
vent that scene from assuming an odions
character of brutality,

A meeting having unfortunately become
inevitable between the parties, we took
with us the two friends who accompanied
Mauterne, Messieurs de Quiroy and Ast-
ley, the latter an Englishman. M. George

of the tempest, I fiancied I beard the pricst coming down. M. de Malouet was | had preceded us to the chatean. The

sound of a voice, of & human voice, of a
buman groan. [ rushed to my window;
1 leaned outside to pierce the darkuess,
and 1 discovered lying upon the dark and
drenched soil & vague form, something
like & white bupdle, At the same time,
s more distinet moan roee up to me. A
gleam of the terrble truth flashed thro'
my brain like & keen blade. 1 groped
sbrough the darkness as far a= the door
of the mill, near the threzhold, stood a
horse bearing & side~saddle. I ran mad-
Iy around to the other side of the ruine,

and within the melosure situated broeath pause; “icorge, 1 have loved vou mnch | are a very good p".a'n! shot.
the window of my cell, and which still re~ | Forgive my having embittered vour life | vou at work

tains some traces of the former cemetery
of the manks. I found the Uli‘l.‘l['l\.\’

Hollowing them,

| “Gonp” he told me. “Courage, sir,
be & man!™

| -

| I walked into the cell; Madame de

| Malonet had remained alone there: she
| was kneeling by the bedside nnd beckon-
!e.l me to approach. | gazed upon her
| who was about to cease enflering. A few
[ bours had been enough to stamp upon
i that !-lw ¥ face all the ravages of death;
| but life and thought still lingered in hLer
{ eyes; she recognized me at once,

|~ Monsiear,” she began; then, after a

with the memory of this sad incident 1"
1 fell on wy koees; 1 tried o0 speak, 1

choire of weapons belonged withont any
possible doubt to our ndversary, Never
theless, having moticed that his seconds
seemed té hesitate with a sort of indiffers
| ence, or perhaps of circumspection be-
| tween gwords and piﬂlnln, I thought that
| we might, with a little ool management,
intluence their decision in the direction
least unfavorable to ua.  We went there~
fore, Monsi¢ur de Brenilly and [, to con-
| sult M. George on the subject. He pro-
nounced at once in favor of swords,
“Rut,” remarked M. de Breuilly, “you
1 have seen

|
ter swordsman? Do not deceive yoursels
thia will Le a mortal combut.’

| face and slap both of her cheeks,

I

“I am satinfied of that,” he replied with
a smile; “but | am particularly anxious
for swords, if at all poasible.”

After the expreasion of so formal a wish,
we could but esteem ourselves fortunate
in obtaining the choice of: that arm, and
the meeting was settled for the next morn«
ing at nine o'clock.

During the remainder of the day, M.
George manifested an ease of mind, and
even al intervals a certain gavety, at which
we were quite surprised, and whieh Mad-
amede Malonetin particulsr, was at n loss
to understand. My poor wife, of eonrse,
had heen left in ignorance of these recent
events.

At ten o'clock he retired, snd I could
still see a light through his window two
honrs later. Impelled by my earnest af-
fection and I know not what vagne anxies
ty that was haanting me, 1 Entered his
room at aboat midnightl found him very
ealm; he had been w and was just
sealingnp a few envelopes,

“Therel” he said, handing me the pa~
pers. “Now the worst is over, and [ am
going to sleep the sleep of the just”

I thought it best to offer him a few
more technieal suggestions on the hand-
ling of the weapon he was soon to use —
He listened 1o me without much attention,
and suddenly extendiog his arm:

“Feel my pulse,” he said.

1 did so, and ascertained that his calm
and his cheerfulness were neither aifected
nor feverish.

““In such a condition,” he added, “if a
maan is killed it is because he is willing to
be. Good-night, my dear sirl" Where-
upon I left him.

Yesterday morning, at half-past eight,
we repnirmf. M. George, M. de Breuilly
and myself, to an unfrequented path sit-
uated about hall way between Manterne
and Malouet, and which had been selegted
for the duclingground. Ouradversary ar-
rived almost immediat«lv after, accompa~
nied by Messieurs de Quiroy and Astley,
The nature of the insult admitted of no al-
tempt at conciliation, We had therefore
to proceed at once to the fight,

Searce had M. Georpe placed himself in
position, when we became convineed of
his complete inexperience in the use of the
sword. M. de Breuilly cast upon mea
look of stupor. Howevér, after the hlades
had been erossed, there was a semblance
of fight and of defeice; but at the third
pass M. George fell pierced throngh the
chest.

I threw myself npon him; he was al-
ready in the grasp of death. Neverthe-
less he pressed my hand feebly, smiled
onee more, and then gave vent, with his
Inst breath, to bis last thought, which was
for vou, sir:

“Tell Panl that I love him, that T for-
hid him seeking 10 avenge me, and that |
die happy.” He expired.

I ahall not attempt, sir, to add anything
to this narrative. It has=already been too
long and too painful to me; but I deemed
this faithiul and minute aceonnt due to
yon, I had rea- 01 to Lelicve, besides,
that your friendship would like to follow
to the last instant that existence which
wna 8o justly dear to vouw Now you
know all, vou have understood all, even
what I have left unsaid.

He lies in peace by her s'de. You will
doubtless come, dearsir.  We expect you.
We shall mingle our tears over those two
beloved beings, both kind and charming,
both croshed by passion and seized by
death with relentless rapidity in the midst
of the pleasantest scenes of life.

[Tme ExD. ]
—

On his rewarn from a wour Jdown the
Rhine, last fall, Lavender was asked
wlhiat he thonght of the views, when Le
answered; “Well, of all the viewa 1 clap~
ped my eyes on, the finest, to my taste,
was Vieux Cognac.”

Two old ladies at Baltimore have sued
the estate of Robert Tuttle, who, they
allege, died owing-them board for twenty«
seven years, for which they trasted him
on the promise that he would make it
all right with them in his will.

A man, praising porter, said it was so
excellent 8 beverage that, though taken in
great quantities, it always made bim fat
“l have seen the time” said another,
“when it made you lean” “When? 1
should be glad to know,” inquired the
eunlogist. *“Why, no longer ago thanm last
night—against & wall.”

When Tilton took Mrs, Woodhull in
bathing, all for the noble purpose of
shielding poor Mr. Beecher, he fairly
disconnted the late A. Ward's famous
denire to sacrifice all of his wile's relations
rather than have the war prolonged and
the South trinmphant.

-

A lot of loafers weve giving & Bueyrus,0,,
bridal party a charivari, the other eve-
ning., when the bridegroom appeared
among them and fired the contents of &
revolver in their midst. All of them left
but one, who had so much lead in him
that he couldn't.

S

An Towa woman went o church one
Sunday and,“experienced religion.” Ar-
riving home, she called her children about
her and said, “I am piocus now, and
am going to give you two days to get re-
ligion. Iiyon don't do itin thattime 1'H
whale your hides off. I have learned my
duty. Do you hear me?”

R =

“1 say, landlord,” =aid & Yankee,
“that's a dirty towel for a man o wipe
on.”" Landlord, with a look of amnze-
ment, replied, “well, sir, you're mighty
particular. sixty or seventy of my bhoard~
ers have wiped on that towel this mor-
ning, aund you nre the first one to find
fault.”

A surgeon had just cut off a patient’s
les. A friend of the victim inquirad anx-
iously whether the doctor thought he
would snon get well. “He?" replied the
doctor—"he never had achance.” “Why,
then, do vou put him to this needless
puin?” Oh, you cannot tell & patient the
truth all at once; you muet first amuse
him a little,”

It is safe to say that Anthony Prince,
of Baltimore, i= no gentleman, No man
of refined manners or gentle culture would
so far forget himsell 88 1o spit in a lady's
This
i» what Mr. Prince did to Miss Cuthiarine
Fricasse the other day, and right roundly

Are yoi certain 1o be a bet- | has he bad to pay for the privilege. The

jury brought in a verdict for the plaintifl
of £2,000 damsges.

DEFERRED CORRESPONDENCE,
OUR

MKP_U_I_IT LETTER.

Rocxronr, Kv., Mar, 31.

Spring is here at lnst.  The merry snag-
sters of the woodland have returned.—
Again “the voice of the turtle is heard in
the land.” Nature is resuming ber man-
tle of green, and the songs of the thrush
and the cat-bird ravish the ear. Visions
—ecatatie, delightful visiona of moonlit
excursions upon the classic waters of
Green river, of heaped dishes of catfish
and early ns—fill my enraptured
breast with blisefal anticipation.

THE PARNER:
make few Vigits to town, nor make those
vigits long. The legitimato Grange busis
ness commences now in earnest, and *‘the
working of the movement” will soon de-
velop. May the developments prove pro<
pitious.
OUR POLICE COURT
came off last Friday. **The judge" pres
sided with his usual avoirdopois—beg par-
don—gravity There were several cases
ol considerable local interest. The mem-
bers of the legal profession present, were
Mr. Sam. Smith, of Greenville, Messra.
Hubbard, Strother, and another—whose
name [ perharu did not properly eatch, or
it was certainly & singular patronymie: I
think they called him Mr. Red Horse,—
of Harttord, and last, though not least,
Mr. W. H. Rock. ‘to the manor born.”
PUGILISTIC FEMININES,

Our town was much exercised on Sat-
urday over a trial for breach of the peace
among some fredhering of the feminine
persnasion. Uscle Bi says that he will
never attend a trial “of that nacher agin,
not ef he nose it,” Uncle Peter, though,
I think is incorrigible, He tried very
hard to get in as counsel, and I heard the
jndge say that if he would walk up likea
little man and pay the costs of this trial,
plagued if be mightn't, next time.

11 yon want an interesting letter from
this place, come?fuwn and kick upa breeze,
that [ may have something to write about.

Respectiully,

FROM ROSINE.

Resisg, Kv., March 29,

Evrror Herawme—Although we are no
subscriber to your paper as yet, atill one
finds its way to onr humble home, ocea-
sionally, and a1l but the political part of
it ia rend with interest. We think it an
excellent connty paper. The farmers
round abont Rosine are becoming some-
what disheartened over the gloomy pros-
pect of getting their oats sown, on account
of the protracted wet wenther; yet they
gencrally seem to be determined to make
good crops this year, il favored with a

good season,
WHEAT,

I think, will be an average crop, al-
though some oll lands that were sown
were badly damaged by the severity of
the winter; much of it having been lrozen
out.

TORACCO,

Every farmer that I know of is making

extensive preparations for & large crop.
ONE G00D EFFECT

The hard umes are stimulaing many
to action who have heretoflore spent mug
of their time in idlencss.

BUILDING UP.

I believe that [ ean truthfally assert
that this part of our county is making as
rupid strides toward building up and im-
proving as any locality in the county.

EDUCATION AL

Education has been very much neglect.
ed, but the people seem to be awakening
to their interest in this particular, as they
htve secured the wervices of Mr. Elisha
Tilford as & teacher for the next ten
months.  Mr. Tilford is a worthy gentle,
man, well educated, and an able instrue-
tor of the young. Fle has bought pro-
perty in Rosine, where he will teach, and
I think is permanently located, 8o we will
be able to send our children regularly to
school.

Wishing your
will lay my pen

FROM LITCHFIELD,

Lireumsin, Kv., March 29,

Drar Eniror:—I hope a few lines from
ald Litchfield will not be objectionnble
This is a heautifal evening. The very air
is impregnated with oprit:f. foreshadow=
ing the approach of April days, with their
tiny violets and wild-bird songe, and their
awest forest chatterings and warblings.
There has been a perfect glamour of daz-
zling light and warmth all evening; bu:
now it has all faded into penceful twi-
light, bringing in its stead a wisty incense
of delicions sweetnesa,

Ouar place is beginning to  put on busi~
ness aira.  Every down train deposits a
large amount of freight for our different
merchants. The spring trade here is
opening very flagteringly

Monday was our county court day, and
also the occasion of the meeting of our
county convention. There was a large
crowd in town. I noticed many strang-
ers, a good many being aspirants for a
visit to Frankfort the coming winter, sone
of whom leRt feeling more like a row up
Salt river.

There has been established in our town
a Sewing Society by the ladies of the Bap-
tist chureh, the objeot of which isto as-
sist in completing their chorch, a hand-
some little building in an unfinished con-
dition. These same ladies contemplate
giving a Supper, with many other attrac-
tions, on the evening of the 28th of April.
I hope our neighbors will feel enough in
terest in our success to eall over and en~
joy “the gooda the gods provide” for
them. Rember the 23th.

—

LETTER FROM SULPHUR SPRINGS.

Svreavr Serives, Ky, March 29.

Mz Epiror:—Permit me to encroach
upon your time with a short letter, and if
you think proper, and have space, vou
may put it in vonr excellent paper.  We,
as well as other points in the county, have
# desire to be represented.  Not that the
Springs have any superior claims, but, as
I presume yon kuow, every one has his
desires nnd aspirations.

DEARTH OF NEWS,

As [or news to communicate, we have
nong; nothing in the way of horse-steals
ing, clopements, &e, to mar the even
tenor of our way. Our people have but
little to complain of, only the hard times;
but, 1 believe, that is prevalent every-
wlere
HARD U'F, AND WANTH TO NEGOTIATE A LOAX.

As for yoar cerrespondent, there is

much success, |
agiiar: J. H. A,

nothing but utter bankruptes staring him
in the face. [ bave recently disposed ol
my old hat and last year's suspenders o
procure some stamps and paper, and
now would like to borrow some money
and give as collatéra] security a bras
walch and a few old clothes: so if you
know of any ona who will make aloan on
such please let me know,

: THE BERALD,

As lnylmrlr-!ln. it is recgived and con-
tents noted  Indeed tirere i= no enterprise
in tha county which our can feel
more proud of than r paper, and o
which they rhould give their full and

| hearty support, for it will most certainly

redonnd Lo their interest and prosperity,
and place tix a% & county among the first
in the Commonwealth.

THE TOBACCO MANIA.

Our people are anxiously looking for-
w‘;;nl to tlale. time when the weather is aet-
tled enou for them to in lar
wark on their farme, The b;:npﬂr:t“:hu
vicinity have—as it i3 with others—the
tobaeco mania, and ate preparing to
piten large erops, believing they -iifre-
ceive very fair prices for the “weed.”

ABOUT OUR PEOVLE.

Iean asy of them, that they are frugal,
industrious, and have that hospitality fo
which Kentuckians are so famous. Their
great charm is the air of well-bring and
neatness imprinted on everything around
them; and their aim of life seems to be
cowfurt, so, when se¢n by the stranger,
their spirit of industry 18 not to be mis-
taken. They are free from that neigh-
borhood arrogance that is often ween in
many othars—who try to surround them-
selves with the most imposing circum-
stances, and encircle aboat them the en-
chantments of nnapproachable distance
and elevation, which only prove a mock-
ery and a delusion; but is & place where
envy and strife are comparativly stran~
gors.

We are not enlirely without fanny
ithings, one of which 1 will here give:—
Some two or three days since, our young
friend E C. 8., came to the post office to
post & letter and receive his mail, and
sure enotugh he received a letter from h's
Dulcinea, and became 80 interested in the
contents thereol that when he left and
started for Hartford, where he bad some
business to sttend to, he mounted an el-
derly geatleman’s horse in the place of
his own, and proceeded cn his way, read-
ing the sajd letter sa he went. When he
had gone about balf a mile, his
was arrested by =ome one loudly calhng
on him to stop Looking back, he beheld
an old gentleman coming like a thunder-
atorm, and demanding “whas the h—l| he
bad taken his horse for™' Whereupon
onr friend sarrendered up the horse, and
apologized by eaying he thoaght it was
hie, and that he was so deeply engrossed

[ with the contents of the letter he was

reading Le never noticed what he was do-
ing. Bine PEex1ss.

Cooley's Hemn.
r—
Cooley has had some trouble with one
of his hens. She wanted to set, and he

didn’t want her to. He put ber under a
barrel, dutked her at the pump; threw

hut she would persist in going back o her
nest.  Finally he put s bot porcelnin egy
under her; but she skipped about until is
cooled, and then she returned and sat on
the egy with the air of havingz resolutely
determined to hatch u set of erockery and
a couple of flower-pots out of the

lain delusion. Then Cooley resolved to
blow her off. He half & pound of
gunpowder under the nest, and lnid a slow
match out into the yard, As scon as he
saw the hen safely seated, he went into
the kitchen to get a light, Meamwhile
Mmi. Cooley entered the hen-hosse to
hunt for egga and to ascertain if that id-
iotie chicken was setting yet. Then
Cooley came out and fired the train. Jn
a conple of minates there was a fearfil ex-
plul;:d A second later, wl.nmcmlti
eme precipitately from , Wit
her mouth fall o t!ulhln. her hair tall
of blazing straw and warm bloud, and &
assortment of drumesticks, gizzards and
claws distributed arousd her dress. Then
she made a dash st Cooley. the
result was I do not know; but I met him
on the following Tuesday with court-plas-
ter on his nose, and a look of subjection
in his eyes, and he intormed me confi-
dentially that the next heo of his  that

| wanted to set might set in peace through-

out the agea of me and all through the
unending eycles of eternity before Le
would bother himself about her.

Love oun a Train.

A newly married couple from some~
where down the Lansing road were riding
ina Grand River car yesterday, and the
groom insisted
hand in his big red paw.

“Oh! no, don't!” she said as she jerk~
ed her band awsy.

“Oh ! luv, let me hold yer band, jest
fer ten minutes !’ he pleaded.

“Shoo ! Don't you see they nre looking
at us?” she whispered,

“They are, ch!” he replied, looking up
and down the car. “Wall, now, I'm go-
ing to put my srm right around ye, and
itany fellow in this car dares to spit
erooked 11l git up 'a mop the floor with
him until I wear him up to his shoulder-
blades !

His arm encircled her, and the oth-
er passengess looked as il they were on
their way bome from a funeral.— Detroit
Free Prese.

A negro man and three very black wo-
men walked into the Senate chamber st
Richmond, Va., on Thuraday, while that
body was in session, and boldly mardhed
toward the privileged seats. The Ser-
gennt-at-Arms politely snggested that they
would find excellent seats in the gallery,
but the man insisted npon his right to go
where he chose, and only desisted when
informed that he wolnd be forcibly eject-
ed. He and hia convoy then strutted out
In great rage.

Mr. Curran was once engaged in o
legal argument. Behind him stood his
colleagne. a gentleman whose person was
remarkably tall and slender. and who
had originally iniended to take onlers
The judge obzerved that the ense under
discussion involved a point of ecclesiasti-
eal law, *Then,” said Carran, "l can
refer your lordships to a high authory
behind me, who was once intended for
tlie church, though in my opinion, ke

was fitter for the steeple.
ililopsmie enill 2

There are estimated to be about 55,(_'011
babies born every year in Paris, of «hich

pumber 20,000 ure put out (o norse.

her into the air, and reasoned with her, | past.

on holding the bride's|%g%

e e e — . — . ——
A METHUSELAH,
Bedth o1 the Oldest §
EnftheAn Indinn 123 ¥
Santa Cruz (Cal,) Enterprise.
The mission of Sunta Cruz war stala
Nished by monka of the o~ler of 3t Fran-
eis. The firnt recond which they preserved
of & baptism was that of an Indian girl,
named Mieneln, on O¢tober 9, 1791 On
the 4th of March following was baptized
Justiviano Huxas, by Fr lsidro Sulazar,
0.5.F: Roxas was then forty yenrs of sge,
and perhape even somewhat over forty. so
that he was at least 123 years old when he
died. The record of hia baptism is stiil
preserved in the register ol 1he Caiholie
church, 8o that there can be no duabt of
the truth of his extreme age.

Little is known of his career, as he han
out-lived those who wers children when
he was already very advanced in years.—

of ihe
eld,

to the Aptos tribe of lodians. For some
‘ijim:bhhﬂhc:dquitkhmﬂhi
eath was expected 10 take at
moment. Three days ago the Rev. F:l’-i
er Adany administered the last sacramenta,
At the hour of his death Roxas was attend-
ed by the Indian who has been his guar-
dian for some’ time past. He remained
conscious until within a few moments of
his death, when he became insensible. and
!n‘utly passed into the world beyond —
Ve believe we do not e

) in say-~
ing that Roxas was the ol inhabitant
of the earth.
B e N
Hollimg Lake of San Domingd.

The Troy Times prints s letter from &
citizen of that place, at present sojourning
in the island of Dowinica, West Indies;
from which the following is in ettract:
“1¢ i= barely a month since Dr. Freeland,
in search of sulphur in bebalf of an l:i~
lish company,acsourpanied by Dr. Nich-
olls, of thi# igland, with a few servanta,
startell on a tonr of tion; Ata
dimtance from town, In an alr line, of some
eight or ten miles only, yet by the neces-
wary circuitous rout to reach it requiring
o e
i v e en
s ik e gl e gy,
height above the sea is about twenty~four
hundred feet. T descended about four
hundred feet down the crater fo the lake—
unheard of before—but which is to rank
among the wonders of the world. Lt islit-
erally alake of boiling wale#, [tieabont
hali's mile wide and two miles ingirctm-
ference. In theconter the boiling, foam-
ing water juts upward into a sort of dome
several leet bDigher than 1he surince, and
where the rippling waves break npon the
shore the lulr:gl :nlml: ba immersed 'i';‘
out pain, so high is the temperature,
int‘qz:am is D‘r Niebolls. wr:hu -elz
two excursions to this lake who is well
known here, and bears a most
character. He says the watet is very
bighly clarged with eulphur sod mags
mll

Why thé Yottfic Wen Pon't Get Married,
New York Cor.of the Buffalo Courer:

It certainly is not a good time for mar<
rying, and it hiaa oot been for several years
One reason, no doubt, is the great
cost of living, which, in one respect at
lenst=that of female dress—is fally double
that what it was {ifteen years ago. If
a young man hasonly s modersts salary
to depend upon for su he must be
rmﬂld indeed to veuttire into mafris
mony with a girl acenstomed to whit is
called fortable life. Unless she
ha to lrea
sible girl it wou
wzy her dry n
il Of eoures there are such girls, and

y of them, 1 hope,

it is only the simple truth tosay they
are rather scarce In New York.
For this resson, and others too, nor
douhubewuhrhz:f

to

2

when they grow older, a
them torn to practical
doctors, writers or artists, sod

least to make & decent I'nh'h_r

alone fn the light profesions.

The Deceane of Maj. Morelasnd,
8t. Louis Times. .

fayette county, Mo. . r
ing st the Sisters’ hospital io this i
he deceased was forty-eight years of
and was boro in Daviess county, Ken«
received s libesal education,

emigrated 10 Missouri about the year 1853,
and engaged in farming on & large scale.
He was at Lexi atder Bu-
chanan, and after the election ot Mr. Lin-
coln he went to Washington City, settled
his accounts with the Postmaster General
and resigned.

In 1861 he went into the State Guard
under Gen. Jo. Shelby, then Capt. Shelby,
with whom he eotered the federate
service, and with whom he remained 1)
the elose of the struggle, following Shel«
by's fortunes into Mexico, where he con-
tracted a disease of the bowels, which im
a great measure caused bis death. For
several months past fie has been an inva~
lid with little or no hopes of recovery.—
A few days ago, when m cxfromis, e wan
placed by his frienda with the Good Sia-
ters for treatment, and be had their kind
nursing till death.

An unfortonate oll bachelor, wno bad
perhaps gotten on the shady side of forty.
was heard to exclaing, in the bitterness of
his anguish: “When [ remember all the
girls 1 have met together, [ teel like »
rooster in the full, exposcd to every wenth-
erl 1 feel like one who treads alone the
barnyard all deserted, whose onta are fed,
whose hens are dead, or all 1o market
started,”

A South Carolinian said to a corres«
pondent the other day, “My name is J
M. Fielder: and last week | saw two
hundred and fifty acres of good bottom
fand sell on South Elisto river for twesty
dollare. 1t was koooked off under the
| hammer of & negro sheriff, and the pur<
| chaser then told the owner he might have
| it back it he would pay him ong hundred
jdollue."

It is probable, however, that he belonged . -




