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Withis the mountain Jodge we sat,
At might, and watobed the slanted smow,
Blewn hesdlong over hill sad moor,
And heard from dell and tarn below,
The loosened torréuts thundering low.

‘Twas such & night s drowns the stars,
Arxd blots the wmoon from out the sky;
We could not see our favorite larch,
Yet beard it rave Intesmantly,
As the white whiriwinds drifted by.

Had any one binted to Helen Morrison
was inclined to flirtation, she
would bave resented it Mr Joho Rob-
erteon knew this, and be therefore, in
ing with-her, did not veutare to more
than implore that she wonld be true to
bim, ool suffer néw scenes and faces
to vershadow Afe | in her heart. Even
“;i:";ldly ~ doubt Miss lll;'i-
son not tske in very , but
soswered with a little loftiness, th‘:’!’if he
considered such & request n . and
could not trust her enywhere and under any
cir—" Whereupon he hastened 16 inter-
rupt ber with the soothing assurance that
his confidenee in her-was as fixed as the
rock of Gibraltar, avd that be beiieved her
to be as true to him ne—in bie agitation
be could not immediately recollect “the
needle to the pole,” #o be substituted has-
tily‘i “as the moon ‘&2‘. earth,” which,
»s waé & much truer comparisdn
than be had & thoaghtot
They were not enc:? engaged, for Mr.
Morrison, Helen's uncle, had, with that
slowness and lack of appreciation of the
geeerous and uomercenary impulses of
youth characterietic of old fogyism, posi-
tively insisted upon a “condition” to that
desired consummation, involving some-
thing about “a year's waiting,"” “‘success~
fal practice,” and “means sufficient”—
ﬁu—t‘thue‘m‘ lovers I‘lﬂ. of lc;uru, ex-
7 tremely di . “Money the price of
hre!"l‘ele.hldnﬂ.ammfnlh. Fr'ﬂWI:l_q'.
one might as'well be a Ci yel®
And “a whole year ta wait!'” John Robert~
som l{; “as though
i were & voung Methuselsh!” Despite
which remark we must do bim the justice
to say. that in his secret judgment he ad-
mwitted the sense of the thing as regarded
mouey and practice. He knew well
that bowsoever paradisiacal lile might ap~
pear o himeelf and Helen as lovers, yet
that it wasan Eden wherein roast beefdoes
not grow out of the ground, nor ready-
cooked mutton-chops bang on trees.  'By
the sweat of thy brow,'” muttered John
Robertson, thoughtfuliy; and he went back

to adiﬁ lit with the brand

the ‘door, there ta
wonl, for thelove be
Helen Morriron, while that young lady
departed for Germany with her uncle and
aunt, to whom the medicinal waters had |
been recompended.
It was to Bubbleachowal that
Mr. Morrison firet took his wife and
oiece, that well-known, hall-gay, hall-dis-
mal Yittle North German spa, where peo-
bathe and dance, and make love and
each otber's hesrts, and win and
Jose foriunes, and blow out their own
braine, all in viter disregard for the rest
of the world. And bere, while Mrs, Mor
rison passed her time io a chrysalia state of
wet blankets, whence she expected to

; butterfly of fashion,
o Sy g g g

lexurious) ing in the water with

cup nfc‘.lﬂln ne Honting o:
the level with hie chin, like a highly re-
spectable elderly merman, their fair niece
was neceasarily left 1o find what occupation
and amosement she could  Theseat firet
consisted in st Mr. Robertson’s
miniature, in wrilia‘lloag letters with in~
mumerable P. 88. to Mr. Jobhn Hobertson,
and in mediating upon the time when

wﬂ Jobe Robertson werg in to
" But the pretty, spiritnelle Ameri-
can girl could not go unnoticed; where-
fore in & week's time she found that she
bad not so-wuch Jeisure for these tﬂnil
There were introductions, followed ‘lv
isvitations to dance, to wal s, to drive, all
of which she could not well refuse; and
#0 the letters grew o little shorier, and
the studies of Mr. John Robertson’s good-
looking, clever, seusible American face
n&b«rf- than before; and when,
ot length, it was sunousced that the
t Twelith Hussars, stationed near
bbleschwalenburg, were about to give
their annual ball at the Spa, the litile
writing oate and the miniatare were put
awsy 1o make room for the laces and rib-
bone which were to adern Miss Morricon

on that suspicious occasion.

Very bﬂi!i;nl indeed it was. What
with the garlanded pillars, inlaid floor
and blazing lights of the ball room, and
the glitteri unioi:.)rl:m of the o!l‘iicehr: and
exquisite Loilels e ladigs, and the mu-
sicand the smiles, sad the intoxieating
waltz, it seemed & very scene of enchant~
ment (o at least the younger portion of
the company. What & mysterious and
all-powerful charm there is for the female
mind in & military unitorm, or & uni-
form of any sort, indeed, short of that of
s State prison! The fact is one of the
most remarkable that has ever defied
physiological research and physiolagical
vestigation. And bow doubly potent
must have been the charm of these gor-
geous babiliments when decking the per-
sons of heroes such as the officers of the
Tweith, tall, well formed, haodsome,
baughty, yet with tender tones and melt-
ing glances, which have already this eve-
ning won the beartsand turned the heads

of half the weak and lovely women in that
brilliant throng! What wonder that they
look with unutterable scoro upon the in-
signiSeant black-costed civilinns whose
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notice erst they courted, and that to-night
their sleeping dreams will be of heaven—
& heaven full of masculine ungels in gor-
geous uniforms that never (ade, and of
golden harpe playing ravishing waltzes
that never cease?

““Where the beauly never waneth,

Where the brightuess never dies.”

Ach, Himmel! if such happiness could
but lasu

Many eyes are direcled to one particu~
lar couple, who go sirily floating in
that bcrildr;ring “wolse.” A eylph-like,
graceful girl, in & simple, elegant toilet,
and a hﬁl, blue-eyed, fair-baired young
zﬁm, than whom Iio one 'i?belh‘ saloon

more distingue~looking. ir pames
you hear whispered here and there amidst
the lookers-on. *“Miss Morrison—Amer~
ican; Capt.Carl von Weber—Huesars."—
There is & slight look of consciousness on
the lady’s half emiling, half blushing face,
but her pertner is as oblivious of observa~
tion as though they two were floating
alone together through the azure of heav~
en to .
“The isbern melody of starry spheres,”™
Hie arm daintily clasps her slender
waist, his bloe eyes rest upon her hali-
averted face, and his handeome head, no-
ble and besutiful as that of & young Anti-
nous, bends so low that the fair mustacke
nearly touchee ber glosey hair. And with
what an easy, almost ethereal, grace they
float past; he whispering low in the dying
falls or briefl pauses of the music, ahe
still half smiling, balf blushing, and now
and then just lifiing her eyes with & sud-~
den light to his, TL ia not every one who
can talk and dance at once, and both to
perfection, as this young officer is doing;
and certainly in this, as in other ball-room
charme, the genial German and the ver~
eatile Freochman the sober En-
ish and the rather awkward, matter-of-

American, John Robertson bad pev-
er danced like this, or made himself thus
agreeable to Helen Morrison. The idea
occurred to ber vaguely, in unconscious
comparison; avd thenall thought of John
Robertson wae dismissed for that night,
and she was loitering through the illumi-
nated garden alleys of the Kursasl, on
Captain von Weber's arm, and now more
frequently looking up into the blue eyes
that seemed walching so rly for those
lances And by-and-by—Heaven only
nowa how it came about—her Land was
clasped in that of her companion, and on
the fair surface where the lips of John
Robertson lfmi h;t ruled.é:rud:edalh'
passionate kiss of the young German Hus-
sar, scarcely checkJ or chidden. And
veither of them noticed & ;on:s.lirl. hard-
Iy sixteen, with a fair, dimpl ace, very
rl.le now,and large earnest blue eyes, who,
eaning on the arm of a stout, puffy, mid-
dle~aged man, just glanced at them as ehe
issed, and averted her eyes as from some-
thing too painful to behold. Had they
seen bier, Helen Morrison might have won~
dered at the strange expression oo the fair
young face, and in Carl von Weber
might bave felt ashamed of Limeelf,

eaven knows he bad cause to be o
For three months his love for Ger~
trude Frelland, the pretty daughter of the
rich miller, had been the talk of the gar-
rison, and the standing topie with the cof-
fee-and-scandal party of the Bubble-
schwalenburg, So earnest, indecd, was
his devotion that many among his broth-
er officers predicted that be would marry
her, ¢ his aristocratic family, while
the ladies of the above~mentioned social
assemblies as ladies always do, took an op-

ite and much worse view of the case.
ot that they kmew anything positively,
but—ahem. And it was very fortunate
for poor little Gertrude that none among
those moral vultures scented the dear
twilight meetings by the old mill~dam,
and the delicious moon-light loitering “wn-
ter den Linden,” elee would they bave
torn her character to shreds, and battenad
upon the dead carcass ar a & delicious ac-
compapiment to their hot coffee! True,
these meetings were known to some of
Carl von Weber's brother officers, but in
cases where & woman's fair name is con-
cerned men are more generous aod-hon-
orable than woman, and so there was no
danger to Gertrude. Asthe truth of the
case was that, though Carl von Weber
had a very tender affection for the pretty
innocent girl, who loved him with the en~
&n tl.l:n th and dev:tionhol her whole

i e yet no t tof marryin
I.licn:.i[lﬂ"l daughter, o.:;a that, thou
he could not make this sacrifice, yet so far
noble and bonorable was his nature, and
80 fur sincere hus love for her, not for all
the worldly honors that could be offered
would he have injured her in or
casl & shadow upon her fair fame. Thus
inr Jet us do him justice. [t was only, he
assured the most intimste of hia friends,
“an inpocent flirlation,” and, of course,
when he should leave Bubbleschwalen-
burg the dear little thing would marry
and be happy. There was that rich and
worthy Herr Puffschalk, who had accom-
panied ber to the ball, and seemed inclined
to psl ber serious attention—an excellent

for ber, in a worldly or social point
of view. Herr Pubclu.li po-e-«r)ln-
fluence, and had influential friends. He
might be made a baron yet.
risin it was, however, that in the
case of Helen Morrison, Captain von We-
ber was vot “flirting.” He had, in fact,
been deeply smitten with the young
American girl. It was one of those cases
of real “love at first sight” that de-
fy all attempts to analyze or cxplain, Well
sayas the song,
“‘How love cometh and how love goeth,
Truly it only » love ean tell.™
and its subtle principle of birth and deatl
1 alike unknown to ue. It may be chance;
it may be destiny. Bat in either case it
was the fate of Carl von Weber, and he
loved the bright, frank American girl,
with her winning maunners, 8o naive and
vet 80 bigh<bred, with all the strength of
i passionate and really strong and ten-
der nature. To him no lot in life seemed
so desirable as to have her walk throngh
it side by side with him. Andsothedays
and the weeks went on, and his visits 10
the mill had ceased, and all bis time and
all bis soul were devowed 1o the girl who
bad so eruelly supplanted poor litile ten-
der, confiding Gertrude.

Helen Morrison eould have prevented
much of this had she chosen. Bat she
did not choose. She admired Captain von
Weber; she liked him; and it pleased her
to be admired and liked by him. He was
quite 8 charming companion in the ball«
room, io the gardens and ssloon, and in
those delightful romantic drives and ram-~
bles about the hillsand dales arcund Bub-
bieschwalenburg which it was the fashion
to take in parties. Not alove, mind you,
for in the ereed of the fair members of the
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coffee and-scandal parties there seemed
some mysterious and deadly social sin in
the mere circumstance of two young pers
sone of opposite sex being slone together
anywhere. Somebody must see them:
somebody must be able to vouch that the
two conducted themselves with the steict~
est propriety, else nobody will believe it
of them; certainly not the coffes-and-scan~
dal consumers.

Btill Captain von Weber man to
find opportunity of eaying to Miss Morri~
son all that he wished to say. She was
not untouched by his devotion, and there
were t'mes when the thought occurred
that were she not an American girl, and
in love with John Robertson, how devoted-
ly she counld love this handsome, chival-
rous young German soldier. But she
could not be faithless to John Robertson
(what an ugly oame, by-the-by!); and she
did not think, considering the different
national tastes and habits that it wounld
be quite Irudenl. in her to marry a foreign-

er. And yet she did not like to give him
:r.uh-u.__ not quite Bo she avoid-
a decisive reply to Carl's proposals; on-

Iy mesured him that she wasn't engaged,
and made him believe she loved him, and
told her friends, when they bantered her
about the devotion of the gallant bhusaar,
that “it was only an innocent flirtation,”

How long this might have eontinued, or
where it might have ended, Heaven only
knows, bat for a Jittle incident that at
length occurred.

Bomeboly had spoken of the beauty of
the mill, and & walking and sketching
party was formed for the purpoee of visit-
iog it. Captain von Weber conld not go.

He had some garrison duties to attend to,
he said, r Iy, and eo Miss Morrison
acce the escort of a sh aod flerce- | |

1 ng Russian count, who hid from the
firsf professed great admiration for her,
but rarely succeeded in obtaining an op~
portunity of manifesting it; and the Ca
tain being away, Miss Morrison umtﬁ
it no harm to !nmnf the connt a little,
just w0 far ae to amaee herself. and let peo-
ple know that she had a nobleman for an
admirer. In fact, she enjoyed the idea,
and thought how nice it would be to make
Jahs Ro a little jealous, and then
to rejoice him with the knowledge that
she had preferred him to a real Russian
count—very poor, it was true, but a count
nevertheless. 8o she mmiled upon the
count, and chatted charmingly in German
and French; and the count’s dark eyes
Ek"ud wpon her almost as softly as the
lue ones of Carl von Weber; and very as-
siduously and tenderly he nssisted her
over the rough rocks, and chose for her
the eiest seat, whence she could see
and sketch the picteresque old mill. And
then, as she was thirsty, he left her and
weut to a little cottage some distance off
to order & glass of milk and some brown
bread and honey—an Arcadian repast
much affected by the Bubbleschwalenbur<
ginn visitors on occasions like the present.

And then it happ ned that as Miss
Morrison eat busily sketching, apart from
the rest,there before her under those
lindens, a fuir pale little maiden with &
profusion of golden hair, and large sol~
emn blue eyes, that looked iuto hers with
a fixed and earnest gaze.

';Y:u]—y?u ”:l Fracltin Morrison,”
said the little maiden, panting, and press-
ing her clasped hands over l:g;r heart, as
if to =till its beatings or toease some pain
there.

“Yes,” said Helen, in surprise, and
thinking to hersell how pretty and inter-
esting and sad thia Jittle creature looked,

“l am Gertrude Freiland.”

Helen had heard of the miller's pretty
daughter. Bowe good-natared people—
women, of course—had told her how sur-
priaiuglé.huntiful she was, and how de«
voted Captain von Weber had been to
her. But ehe had never thought much
about it

“[—I wanted to speak to ycu,” contin
ued the girl, hurriedly, as before, and
seemingly afraid of being interrupted, and
the:olor came fsintly into her face as she

e ‘
.p?'&.! what vou wish,” said Miss Morri-
son kindly. ““Don't be afraid. Tell me
what it is you want with me.”

The kind tone was perhaps unexpected.
Gertrude's heart was opened at once. She
knelt down on the grass at her rival's
feet. .

“I want to ssk—oh, do not be angry
with mel—but I want to know if you sre
lo.?..rry Carl vor Weber, as they tell
m

Helen Morrison looked at the lovely
face before her, the face so child-like in
festure, so womaunly in ils expression of
love l:d suffering, and & light dawned
u er

“No,"” she mwcred&ui«.ly. “l am not
to marry Captain von Weber,'

“But you love him? oh, surely you love
him?"

Helen hesitated.

“No," she said slowly, “I do not love
him?"

What s sudden light broke over the pale
face, and how eagerly she seized her ri-
val's band and pressed it to her lips!

“Fraulein"—her voice trembled with
earnestness—"'if you do nol love him,
why do you take him away from me? 7
love him,—ach, Gott, how [ love him!
Aod he loves me. He told so often and
often here beneath the lindens. He kissed
me, and called me his Gretchen, away
from whom he could not be happy. And
we were happy, oh, how happy! until you
CAmMmE.

The tears gatbered slowly iuto Helen
Morrison's eyes. Bhe took the two barn-
ing little hands into her own.

“Poor child !" she said soothingly.

“Oh, Fraualein, give bim back to me—
give him back to me! He was all 1 had;
be was all the world to me. And he loved
me—he loved me!”

On her rival's breast the low wailing
cry died away, and Helen, holding her
tenderly in her arms, and softly stroking
down the golden hair, felt the tremblin
form grow still at length. Poor chil
poor cT:ild.

That night in the ball-room Capt. von
Weber was surprisdd at the cold and grave
greeting which Miss Morrison vouch-
safed him when he, as usual, erly
sought ber side. What did it mean? What
had happened? He could ot well ask
an explanation there, but he looked anx-
iously around for & clew, and thought he
had found it, when he met the halfmock-
ing, ball exultant glaoce of the Russian
count, and saw his open devotion to his
love, and how she as openly encouraged
it. Not but that Helen felt sorry lor the
pain she was inflicting, but she felt also
that it was high time that ber fiirtation

with the hussar shonld be brought to a

decent close, and the interview with poor
Gertrnde had given her & good excuse for
it She wuﬂ tell him what she had
heard about his ill treatment of that ten-
der-hearted little maiden, and she would
Eniu her beauty and sweetness, and tell

im how wrong he was in breaking such
a trne and loving heart. And so, after
she herselfl should have left Bubbles
schwalenburg, as would now soon be the
case, Capt. von Weber would turn back
1o his old love, and the little golden~hair-
ed maiden would be happy.

But who may tell what sday oran hour
may bring forth?

In waltzing with the count, Helen Mor-
rison dropped her ﬂou almost at the
feet ofG-rt. von Weber, as he stood jeal-
ously lookingeon. ~He piskéd it ap, and
when the dance was over,the gount came
up to him. 2

“Monsieur has mademoiselle’s glove?”
he observed, in French, which is al-
most the native language of the German
spas; and with a stiff bow-be held out his
band for it

“I shall myself deliver the glove, mon~
sienr,” was the haughty reply.

“Pardonne; but mademoiselle has sent
me for her glove,” responded the Russian,
with emphasis, an emphasis in which
there was the slightest suggestion of ex-~
ultation over his hitherto suocessful rival.
Slight as it was,it & Carl von Weber
to &e uick, and with a haoghty glance he
turned his back upon the ihii;nnnt court,
and made his way to Helen’s side. :

“l have your glove” he said,
in that low, tender tone io which he us
ually addreesed her, “‘but I will beg your
permission to keep it. It may remind me
of happier hours,” he added, reproachfal-

She let him have it. There could be no
harm in this; and tenderly and reverently
the young officer placed liu treasure next
his heart.

The Russian, meanwhile, insulted in
the presence of the company, was twirls
ing bis mustache, and glaring vengefall
upon the young hussar. When the ball
wus over and the company leaving the
the saloon, a touch upon Carl von We-
ber's arm armrested him,

“Monsieur,” said the count, flercely, I
must have satisfaction.”

“Certainly, monsieur, at any time that
may sait you.”

"“Then to~night—now’’ hissed the Rus-
sian, exasperated by the cool contempt of
his ri;lL . &

And o they went out together Lo that

uiet spot by the old mill, where the Jin~
ens grew. An hourafier there lay u
the green award the lifeless form of what

had so lately been a living man—young,
strong, and beautiful, gkmou in all
the promise of life. Ard on the still

breast, as the dawn <broke that might
never more break for bhim, lay the fair
head of poor Gertrnde—where many s
time before it had lain, tenderly pressed
to his heart, between which and her pale
cheek rested the blood-stained glove of &
wWomAan.

Under the lindens, a few months after,
was & grave made; and there, through the
still summer nights, the tree that once
listened to loving vows now whi low
and sadly of a young life blighted and a
young heart broken.

And sometimes there comes & childless,
silver-haired old man, who wrings his
hands, and murmaurs yearningly, “Gretch-
en, my little Gretchen!”

Helen Morrison went back to John
Robertson s somewhat sadder, wiser, and,
we trust, beiter woman than when she
had left him. It was long before she
could tell him all; and then he forgave
her beeause of her repentance, and her
love for him through it all. She had nev-
er been really falee to him, She had not
really loved Carl von Weber, still less the
Russian count. Oh, no. Thatsad affair,
which was 80 long afterward the talk of
Bubbleschwalenburg, eounld " not, some
gno'ph said, be justly laid at Aer door.—

he had iutended no barm, but merely an
innocent flirtation.

FASHION NOTES.

The New Styles and Pabries.
Breast pockets are in vogue again.

silk is not considered = ser- | "NONE

Ja

Colored braid borders on the edgea of
hats are found to be popular.

The Mediguis ue, with long front
and short back, is still popular.

Poppies promise to be nsed Lo excess a¢
a trimming for summer bonunets.

Box-plaited blousea of riqne, braided,
are preity and stylish for listle boys.

There is & new yellow shade, called the
l.-egrl‘::.:m, for trimming boonets and for
Bea

Black cashmere aprons and basques
will be worn until it is warm enough for
grevadines.

Gray undress linen is preferred to baff,
on account of its service, though buff is
not cut of style. '

Very rich and showy ties now worn are
made of ecrepe lisse, with & square of
point duchess lace sewed in each end, or
else with points of applique lace.

The prettiest overskirts for wash dress-
es have all their fullness held by shirrin
on the sides, and thisshirriog is arran
in drawing cases that can be loosened and
easily “‘done up."”

Position plaits in the back of basques
are reviv
old basques new can do so by adding to
the lower partof the two middle forms s
straight piece of silk laid in from twenty
to twenty-five plaits,

There is & new cloth called Puddah
cloth, used for early spring suits. This
cloth is thick, yet soft and light, loosely
woven, not twilled. It is n for wraps,
basques, overskirts, bias folds, and
flounces, It is shown io gray and browp
shades.

Among the most stylish overdresses are
tabliers and fichu-jackets made of alter-
nate stripes of Titan braid and bead yak
lnce. They are ornamented with a sash
and bows of double-laced aatin ribbon,
black on one side, and pale, blue cream
or scarlet on the other.

Byron or sailor collars of the dress ma-
terial or of the silk used for trimming are
on many new dresses. Sometimes there
are two collars, one of the plsid waol like
the basque, the other of silk like the
sleeves. Other Byron collars of silk are
rows of crimped plating passing down-
ward, and alternately of silk and wool.

Ladies wishing to make’

A NICE TOWN.

dulges in Som+ More u"m& s
[Lexington Dispateh.]

Another donble shooting affray has oc~
curred—thia time in Nicholasville, Jessn-
mine connty. It ook place on Saturday
night last, about B o'clock. The particu~
lars, a8 far as we could gather them, are
about these: A white man by the name
of Williams, a miller by trade, and in the
employ of D. B. Curd, at his millsa—the
same individual who had the trouule in
Mitchell's saloon (colored).in this city,and
was arrested and tried for ing con~
cealed weapons, bad on Thuraday some
difficalty with & colored man by the name
of Kitter, a member of the Board of Trus-
tees of the town, and highly rc::geued.
about a colored servant of one of the ho-
tels, On Saturday evening while Kitter
was sitting at his window, some .
unknown atthetime, fired st him mi
the window—a hole in the curtain it &
pears, gave the assassin & sure ai e
shot took effect about an inch below the
eye, and a little to the lent of the right
side of the nose. When found he was
still sitding in his chair, dead, not haviog
moved. illiams, thesu assassin,
was arrested on Sunday evening and held
under guird during the night.  His trinl
has not yet taken plaee, but our informa-
tion is such sa to lead us to believe the
evidence against him will be conclusiye.
About twenty minutes after this shooting
another difficulty, ocoasioned by the too
free use of apirits, occurred on one of the
back streets among some colored voters,
The result was pistols were freely used,
and one of them was seriously, if not fa~
tally wounded.

WANTS NONE IN HERS,

A Brutal Negro Forces m-c-—.:
Young Lady teorgia,
mwul.l‘-.

[Hawkinsville Dispateh.] =

We have heard of a case of civil righta
that ococurred a few days in Coffee
county. A young lady h:lpbeen from
home visiting & neighbor, and, on her re~
turn, she was met in the road by a rough,
i nt negro, who told her that the t;v-
il-rights had , 8nd that it allowed
bim the privi of walking home with
her. Bhe knew it wounld neither do to re-

fuse or resist, so she said nothing, and he | and

actually accompanied her home. Whea
they arrived, she asked Lim to take u
chair in the piazra. He seated himsell
and she went in the house. When she
returned, she had her father’s double-bar-
reled gun, which she discharged at the
villain, blowing his braiss out on “the
spol. We have given the particulars as
near as they could be related to ne. The
news was brought up to Telfair court last
week, and di there. The names
have been withheld,

A Washington County Wind Storm.
[ Lebanon Standard.)

The neigborhwd of Mooresville and
Glenville, Washington county, was visited
last Saturday by & violent storm, that blew
down a number ol barus, much fencing,
and at least two dwellinga.  Of the latter,
one was on the farm of Anthony Handley,
Euq., and the other on that of Heory
Moore. In one instance, a was
lifted from over the heads of the family
that occupied it and carried away, leaving
the occupants unhart upon the floor. At
Glenville hail-stones as as & man's
fist are said to have fallen; but perbapa it
would be proper to subject the statement
as to the size to a slight discount,

Brutal Marder of a Prisoaner by an Al
abama Mob.

[Jacksonville Republican.)

News of & most cold-blooded and foul
murder cnmumnfro:ag:dldcn. !'.r;-
the reports we o &n and &
white man ofnﬁtoounty had.?:iﬂmll-
ty, in which the o threatened to shoot

e while man. For this he was commit-
ted to jail to await justice. At night an
armed band of masked men took the ne-

out and shot him, thas visiti i

h an offesse which, at hest, ranked no
higher than a misdemeanor. We have
no At our commaand strong
L 1o express our ulter condemnation
of this most most bratal asd cowardly
proceeding.

A Coupleor ™ in Harri Conmn-

Y-
[Lexington Press.]

A negro man by the name of Theodore
Hill was duli:s:nl. free whisky at Lees-
burg last Saturdsy, when he got into's

uarrel with & white man by the name of
ahu. Bond, upon whom he made s furions
attack with rocks and whisky
when Bond, in self defense, drew his re-
volver and shot Hill through the breast,
%illing him almost instantly. 1t is also
e that & negro man was stabbed by
another at Slickaway a few days ago, and
that he has since died from the effects of
his wounds,

How Texas SMtorms Peform their Work,
[Marlin Moving Ball.]

The first little girl who stepped out of
the door was raised in the wind and car-
ried nearly two miles, high above. the
mesquite treea, and landed on a-sand-
bank near the bouseof & neighbor, whom
she informed, perfectly calm and recon-
ciled, of what bad happened. She was
unconscious, during her flight through
the air on the wings of the mi‘htz wind,
and what is most remarkahle, she was
landed safeand sound, with the exception
of a few scratches.

A Shepherd Biteh Adopis Two Young
Foxes

[Lebanon Standard.]

A gentleman in the vicinity of Riley's
Station caught two young foxes, carried
them bome, and sbut them wp in & eoop.
A shepherd bitch that had a family of
young puppiesat the baro heard l.heyonnﬁ
foxes howling during the night, went an
tore down the coop, bore them away to
the barn, and has been performing the
part of a mother to them ever since. The
foxes are now hal{grown and are very
fond of their foster-mother,

The Smartest Man in Kentuneky.
[Paducah Kentuckian.]
Thesmartest man now livingis in Mur-
ray. He built & hogshead in his house
about four times as large as thedoor, and
then instead of taking the hogsbead to
pieces to get it ont, he knocked in one

gide of his honse
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Goes Dressed in Male
ﬂ;t:rc.-lh-m.uﬁ-!n
[Waco Reporter.]

On lsat Friday a man by the name of
of McCormack was arrested by sheriff
Ross, supposed to be an Arkansas ‘mur-
derer, A was soon after receiv~
ed from the authorities at Dallus ing
that “Bell Boss,” aliss Mrs Reed, the
wife of the notorious stage-robher, Reed,
killed & short time sinee in Collin county
by = deputy sheriff in attempting to arrest
him, was traveling with M . and
that she was implicated in one or two
murdein, and t.odm I;-r. “Bell Ross"
sometimes goes dressed in men's clothes.
McCormack left her Friday owt in the
cedar-brake. Shecame to town Saturds

and spent most of the day in passin
around town, sto g at the saloons
other business evidently-

for McCormack. About dark she

the hotel of Mr. m'pmck where she
was arrested by sheriff Ross and Marahal
Compton and lodged in jail. Sbhe bad a
dirk-knife and six-shooter, but had laid
them asjde & few minates before her ar<
reat. says she has killed two men.
She had Jetters on her person of & start~
ling character, but the nature of which,
Lor prudential reasous, we shall not make

nowno,

A PUZILED EDITOR.
A Editor in
cnmse Min Daddy Wente' 1o oe s con
[Atanta Herald.]

Mr. Finley, of the Gainesville South-
ron, is in & dilemma. He is supporting
Ben. Hill very atrenucusly for Congress.
His father, who is a Republican, has
come out againat Mr. Hill. This is the
way the young man reconsiles him to the
situation: “On the eve of going to press
we learn that Col. J. J, Fi , of Hall
mm » bas unouuTl':‘l. himsel

in places us in an
nrk'sﬂrmﬁou. While we have at our
mast-bead the name of Hoo. B. H. Hill,
snd desire to see him in Congress, we
have that filial affection which should
characlerize every son toward his father,
yet we cannot give him onr support. We
have ever differed with bim in polities,
regret 10 oppose bim in his race. As
matters now stand, we are the worst
mixed up man in the whole country. To
advocate the claims of Mr. Hill on one
side, snd oppose out father on the other,
is not an enviable position. Would that
;‘t‘wg?huotn; hll:m“h"h

. ‘s cause, we stand im to
the end.”

MORE WHISKY'S WORK.

An_ _Alabuma Sheriff, While Drunk,
Rlaws Out im
his Brajns a Tenneance

[Jackson Whig and Tribune.]

On last Satarday night a gestleman
cnlled at the ence of . Henry
Mays, in the southeast portion of Me~
Nairy county, and secured Jodging. He
was intoxi but showed himself a
gentleman, and had about his s
small Deringer pistol, which he laid on
the mantel-piece before retiring. His rest
was uneasy, and he got up several times
during the night, stating that he was
quite unwell. When last ap, on going
back to bed he toock his pistol in his
hand, stretched himself out at fall leagth

and pualled the fatal trigger, blowing out
his brains. The :‘]Il'l nd ?n his
person indentified bim as one A. & Nich-

olson, and ahowed that he was the deputy
sheriff of Green county, Alabama. There
was about three dol in his pocket-
book, which we presume was used in
burial expenses.

A West-Virginia Production.
n { Ind .

Not far from this place s few da
a child was bora lbs': was most l‘!’:l.l:::

with | Iy deformed. The let arm was entirely

wanting, there being at the shoalder not
eunlrodi%e a . idcl::m
opement. Upon Kcm t ere was
urrm which extended only to the elbow,
& band being attached, at ri;:.l angles o
the extremity, at the point where natur-
ally would have been the elbow-joint or
commencement of the lower arm. The
right leg was perfect and natural in every
respect, except that there was upon the
foot six toes. The left leg extended only
to the knee, with a foot growing oam the
side of the extremetly, with the botlom
turned up, and having on it only three
toea. The child at first seemed as well
and vigorous as any new-horn infant, but

after it comm taking nourishment,
soon to vomit, and sickened and
died. There was, no doubt, some abnor~

mal conformation of the interoal orgacs.
It lived about three days.

Mew Twe ST s e
[Carroil Coanty Times.]

On Tuesday last Mr. Alexander John-
son, of the l{"uth district, was married
to Miss A. R. Warren, and on Thursday
Mr. J. M. Warren was married to Lizzie
Johnson, all the parties residing in Car-
roll county. By these counections very
unusual relationships have been brought
about, Mr, and Miss Johnson were fath-
er and daughter, and Mr, and Miss War-
ren were brother and sister. Mr. John-
son is now brotber-in-law of his son-ig-
law and also of his daoghter. M
Johnson has become the stepmother of
her own brother, and also sister-in-law,
and Mra. Warren the sister~in~law of her
own father. Shoald children bless these
unions, Mrs. Johnson would bave the
rare satisfaction of being grandmother of
her own nephews and ni Mr. Warren
of being uncle to his own children, Mr.
Johnson of being—but we ‘shall let the
reader study out the rest. .

Kulcide of a Young Texan Lady.
[Dallas Herald.]

The Tittle rilllf ol Fort Worth was
startled on the 2§th ult,, by the re that
a young lady committed suicide. Up-
on nguiry it was sscerigined that Miss
Angusts Marshall, daughter of Dr. Mar-
shall, hadtaken s ol strychnine, from
the effects of which she died in a few min=
utes. Miss M. was well known and re-

spected by the entire community. No
canse is assigned for the nnfortnnate aet.

(Lobsnon Standard.]
At Pine Hill, lastSaturday, John W.
Corley, Esq, of this place, but in busi~
ness at Pine Hill, was attacke | by a ne-
gro named George Umber, who bas the
reputation of being & very desperate and
dangerous charscter. Umber iried 1o
strike Mr. Corley with & tobscco entter,
but was prevented by Mr. John M.
Shreve, who struck Umber in the head
with & weight On Umber's renewing the
attack, Mr. Corley contrived to free him~
selfl from the of two who
:;:l:n';la:old on il-.m rawing

inger pistol, it inte the
face of Umber and drew the triger.
nick motioa of the head the

who sent for asotber justica livieg at Liv-
ingston, and the county attorney. An
Sy

Tesu e r.
oan the od that he l:ad in
fense. attack upon Mr. Corley was
occasioned by hischastising a |

boy, & nepbew of Umber, whom be bad
ht steafiog his oniona. Umber i

5 it

:

cang
still in & precarious c

WHISKY'S WORK,
TR Rl
[Rickmend (Ky.) Register.] |
g William %:llb:n’ Mu&ﬁhlhd
is brother nl“, at ngtown,
in this sounty, on Saturday lsst. As we
get the i th came o
over & of whisky. p
were drinkiog, and a arose As 0
who should take the next drink.
words followed, when Renben HIll dn
his knife and started towards his brother
The latter also drew bis knife and told
Reaben, who is the yunmf‘tlnm.
to put up his wespon and himaelf.
He did shut up his knife and drop it inte
his pocket. illiam then started to go
away, and, whilst i Reubes

>

not since
been taken. Keuben snd William Hill.are
sons of Elbe Hill, » r-:ublo farmer
living on Tates' creek, this eounty.
Both were wild, reckless boys, and, un-
fortunately, too food of tha intomicating
cup :
The Crops in Hancoek County.
[Hawosville Plaindealer.] .
The damage from the late cold spell i
pretty well ascertained. The peach,
and cherry cropa are
report some peaches séill surviviog.. The
early-bloomi illedj those
that

Jitd
FiEiEE

g >
i

day, the Methodist Sunday-school,
acholars and the teachers, paid their
spects to ber “at home,” 4§ o'clock—pre-
senting b'::d -:l.ll a bnn‘hl't{nl.n‘
She received them gracefully express-
ed satisfaction. As ahe aat i the

i w:o receive her visitors, the childrea
g::dlaemiﬂimlemdud sang some
of their sweetest songs,

The Frait in Hophins County.
[Madisonville Times.]

The frait is certainly killed, except in
very elevated places, and even Lhere only
one~fifth of & crop of peaches and one-
half a crop of apples can be expected;
80 our farmers and fruit men inform ua
Now the report comes that the late cold

“ingons” no friel pies and things, and
ourgn:ock of dried apples.iearly exhaus-
ted. Wedo hope the blackberry crop
will be & large and abus one.

A Man Worth Tying to.
[Sandersrille (Gn.) Horald.}
There livea in Washinglon county, not
twenty miles from Sandersville, & one-
armed Confederate soldier, who was left
nnyless after the war, not baving, in
is own l'l-i‘!l.. a single foot of but
who now, by industry and perseverence,
owns & fine plantation, has $1,500 at in-
terest, has his last vear's cotton crop
bpacked under his gin=house, and mest
and corn in abundanee.




