e =~

e —— . e ——

C— RET S

i e &

i v

Ghe Teme

- T ——

T ey T T i

rfheen

—_

VOL. XXII.--NO. 14,

PAW PAW, MICH , FRIDAY, JUNE 16, 1876.

WHOLE NO. 1107.

QUATRAINS,

MAFLE LEAVER,

October turned my maple leaves Lo gold ;
Tho most are gone now; here aud there ome

lingors,
Boon those will alip from ont the twige' weak Lold,
Like coins between a dying miser's fingers,
HUMAN 10NORANER,
What mortal knows
Whenge comes tha tint and odor of the rose 7
What probing deep
Han ever solved the mystery of sleop ?

PESAIMIST AND OFPTIMINT,

Thin ome sits shivering in fortune's smile,
Taking his joy with bated, doubtful breall

Thin other, gnawed by hunger, all the while
Langhs in the teeth of death,

FOXT,

He sings beoause he neads wunt eing,
As birda do o the May,

Not caring who'll be Ustening,
Nor who may turn awsy,

FROM RANTERN SOURCHS,
L
No wonder Sajlb wrote such verses, whon
He had the bill of nigh for pen ;
Or that his lyrice were divine
Whose only ink was tears and wine,

1L
A r dwar{’s fignre, looming through the dense
Mistaof the mountain, seamod & shape lmmense ;
On seclag which, & glant, In dismay,
Took to his heels and ran awsy,

I,
In youth my balr was bisck ns night,
My life na white as driven snow ;
As white as snow my halr s now,
And that s black which once was white,?

MASKS,
Biack tragedy lets alip ber grim disguise,
And ahows you l-ughfna Upw aud rug\'ml; oyes
But when, unmssked, gsy
'Tin ten to one yon n:\rﬁh
THE FAROE,
In thelr dark house of clond,
The three weird sisters toll till time be sped ;
Une unwinds life; one ever weaves the shroud ;
One waits (o out the thresd,
=T, B, Alirich, in Harper's Magagzine for June,

cotely appear,|
o girl iu tears.

LORD CAMELFORIVS BODY,

A New Story by Charles Reade,

To those who take their ideas of char-
acter from fiction alone such a sketeh as
this must seem incredible; for fiction is
forced to suppress many of the anoms-
lies that nature presents. David waa

_even more unlike David than Camelford
varied from Camelford, and the chival-
rous Joab, who dashed, with his life in
his hand, into the camp of the Philis-
tines, to get hLis parched general and
king a cup of water, afterward assassi-
nated a brother soldier in a way so base
and dastardly as merited the gibbet, and
the lash to boot. Imagine a fellow hang-
ing in chains by the roadside, with the
Victoria cross upon his bosom, both
cross and gibbet jmu& earned ! Such a
man was, in his day, the son of Zerniah,

But were fiction to present such bold
anomalies they wounld dubbed incon-
sistencies, and Horace would fly out of
his grave at our throats, crying,

I oompit
In stitul, curret te cur urceus exit?

It is all the more proper that the mixed
characters of history shonld be impressed
on the mind, lest in our estimate of man-
kind men’s inconsistencies should be for-
goiten, and puzzle us beyond measure
hl_.}me fine day when they turn upin real

e,

Lord Camelford went to school first at
Berne in Switzerland, and fora
thoughtfnl boy; thence to Charterhouse,
He took a fancy to the sen, nnd was in-
dulged in it;at fourteen vears old he
went out as midshipman in the Guardian
frigate, bound for Botany bay with
stores, Bhe met with disasters, and her
condition was 80 desperate that the
Captain (Riou) permitted the ship's com-
Ea.ny to take to the boats, He himself,

owever, with a fortitude and pride Brit.
ish commanders have often shown in the
face of death, refused to leave the ship,
Then Oamelford and ninety more gal-
lant spirits stoed by him, to share his
fate, owever they got the wreck—for
such she is described—by a miracle, to
the Oape, and Camelford went home ina
packet.

Next year, 1791, he sailed with Van-
couver in the Di . But, on this
voyage, he showed iusubordination, and
Vancouver was obliged to subject him to
discipline, He got transferred to the
Resistance, then cruising in the Indian
seas, and remained st sea until 1796,
when his father died, and he returned
home to take his estates and title.

Though years had elapsed, he oould
not !om Captain Vancouver, but sent
him a enge, Vancouver was then
retired, and in poor health, The old
captain appealed to the young man's
reason, and urged the necessity of dis-
cipline on board a ship of war, but of-
fered to submit the case fo any flag
offieer in the navy, and emid that if the
referee should decide this to be a ques-
tion of honor, he would ign his own

mordmd go out with Lientenaut

Camelford, it is to be feared, thought
no sane officer would allow a duel on
smch groun;’is, for he di[llu;mt wo;g:lthe
p nt waited his of 1Y,
B metting Vesoume S Dand sirtes
insulted him and tried to strike him.
The mortification and hnmiliation of this
outrage preyed upon Vancouver's heart,
and shortened life of a deserving
officer and very disti ed navigator.

Little more than a year after this | there

Camelford took a very different view of
disci , Aand & more sanguinary one.
Yet was one key to these discord-
ant views, his own "

Peers of the rose fast in the
%'sunjmu that date, and Camel-
{ though only a lienenant, soon got
n command, Now it so that,
on & certain day at the end of the year
}'?:a:irh. and gwoll'?ﬂ,hh the -

a er-
wore both

it aflected his vessel, and he represented
Fahie, who was Oomelford's senior.
There were high words, and threats of
arrest on Oamelford's part; and twelve
of Peterson's crew came up armed. It
is not quite clear whether reon sent
for them; but he certainly drew them up
in line, and bared his own entlass,
Oamelford immedintely drew out his own
marines and ranged them in line oppo-
site Peterson’s men. He then came up
to Peterson, with a pistol, and said,
“ Lieutenant Peterson, do you still per-
sist in not obeying my orders {*

“Yon, my " eaid Peterson, 1

t..

do gﬂ.

ereupon Oamelford put his pistol to
Peterson's breast and shot him dead
on the spot. He fell backward aud never
spoke nor moved,

Upon this bloody deed the men retired
to their ghips, and Camelford
surrende to Capt. Matson, of the
Beaver sloop, who put him nnder parole
arrest. He lost little by that, for
the populace of Bt. Johu's wanted to
tear him to pieces, A coroner's jury
was summoned, and gave a cavalier ver-
dict that Peterson *‘lost his life ina
mutiny,” the vagueness of which makes
it rather suspiciouns,

Camelford was then taken in the Beaver
sloop to Martinque, and a court-martial
sat on him, by order of Rear-Admiral
Hervey. The court was com d of
the five captains upon that station, viz.,
Caley, Brown, Ekers, Burney, and Main
waring, and the judgment was delivered
in these terms nafter the usual prelimi-
nary phrases : “ The court are unani-
mously of opinion that the very extra-
ordi and manifest disobedience of
Lieut. Peterson to the lawiul commanda
of Lord Camelford, the senior officer at
English lsarbor, and his arming the
ship's company, were ncts of mutiny
higli:]y injurious to his Majesty's service ;
the court do therefore unanimously ad-
judge that Lord Camelford be honorably |
noquitted.”

Such was the judgment of sailors sit-
ting in a secret tribunal. But I think a
judge and a jury sitting under the pub-
{io eye and sitting next day in the news-
pa would have decided somewlnt
differently.

Camelford may or may not have been
the senior officer in the harbor ; Peter-
gon, in what pertained to the Perdrix,
was Fahie, and Fahie was not only
Oamelford's senior, but his superior in
every way, being a post-captain.

* Lieutenant” is a French word, with
a clear meaning, which did not apply to
Camelford, but did to Peterson ; lieu
tenant, or locum tenens, 1 think, there-
fore, Peterson had a clear right to resist
in all that touched the Perdrix ; and that
Camelford would never have ventured
to bring him to a court-martial for mere
disobedience of his order. In the court-
martial Camelford is called a command-
er ; but that is a term of courtesy, and
its use, under the peenliar cirenmstances,
seems to indicate a bias ; he had only a
lieutenant's grade, and in that grade was
Peterson’s junior.

Much turns, however, on the mensure
and manner even of a just resistance,
and here Peterson was prima facie to
blame, But suppose elford had
threatened violence! The thing looks
like an armed defense, not a meditated
attack. For the lientenant in command
of the Favorite to put a pistol to the
lieutenant in charge of the Perdrix and
glaughter him like a dog, when the mat-
ter conld nave been referred on the spot
by these two lientenants to their nun-
doubted superiors, was surely a most

rash and bloody deed. Indeed opinion
in the navy itself negatived the judgment
of the oourt- ial. So many officers

who respected discipline looked =o coldl
on this one-sided disciplinarian, Camel-

ford, that he igned his ship and re-
tired from the oe soon after,
THE CAPRICCIOS OF CAMELFORD,
It was his

leasure to cut a rtt;}y
figure in esty’s service, o
wounld not wear the epauletta of a com-
mander, but went about in an old lieun-
tenant’s coat, the buttons of which, ac-
cording to one of his biographers,
“were as green with verdigris as the
ship's bottom.” He wns a tartar, but at-
tentive to the comforts of the men and
very humane to the sick. He studied
hard in two kinds, mathematical scienco
and theolegy : the first was to make him
a good captain, the second to enable him
to puzzle the chaplaing, who in that day
were not so versed in controversy as the
Jesuit fathers,

Returning home with Peterson’s blood
on his hands, he seems to have burned
to recover his own esteem by some act
of bhigher courage than shooting =
brother officer a bcu;;t‘!Ia pu'z:nt, and he
hit upon an enterp: t ocertainl
mﬂ” not have ocourred to a oovlrdy.
He settled to invade France single-
handed and shoot some of hm-H rulers,
pour encourager lea autres. 8 went
to Dover and hired a boat. He was sly
enough to say at first he was bound for
Deal ; but after a bit,':iy: our adven-
turer, in tonea appropriately light and
cheerful, *“Well, no; on second
thoughta, let us to 61]51.-; 1 have
pome watches and muslins I can sell

Baction in

They sent him npto the pri
and France invasion
At that time, as I bhave hinted, it was
to Franoce from

a capital crime to
England. 8o the g for
Camelford, Put the potent, grave and

raverend seniors of his Majesty’s Coun-

cil examined him, and advised the King
to pardon him mnnder the E:rl.lﬂell;
they prononnced that ** his ﬂ.mnﬁm
been to render a service to his conn-
try.” Thia was strictly true, for who-
ever fattens on the plans of France with
a pestilent English ecitizen, or consigns
him to a French d n for life, con-
fers a benefit on England, and this bene-
fit Camelford did his best to bestow on
his island home. 1t was his obstrootors
who should have been hanged, His
well-meant endeavor reminds one of the
convicets' verses bound for Botany bay :
True patriots we, for be It understood
Wae left our country for our country’s good,

The nation that had retained him
against his will now
its folly by his habitual breaches of the
publie peace.

After endless skirmishes with the con-
stables my lord went into Drury Lane
theater, with others of the same
kidney, broke the windows in the boxes
and chandeliers, and Mr. Humph-
riea’ head. Humphries had him before
a istrate, Camelford lied, but was
not lieved ; and then the
magistrate to ask Mr., Hump if he
would sccept an apology ; but word-
ointment was not the balm for Humph-
ries, who had been twice knocked down
the steps into the hall, and got his eye

pared an indictment, but afterward
changed his tacties judiciously, and
sued the offender for The
jury, less pliable than captains in a se-
cret tribunal, gave Humphries a verdict
and £500 damages.

After this, Camelford’s principal ex-
ploits appear to have been fights with
the constables, engaged in out of sport,
but conducted with great spirit by both
parties, and without a grain of perma-
nent ill-will on either side. He invaria-
bly rewarded their valor with gold when
they sncceeded in capturing him, When
they had got him prisoner, he would
give the constable of the night a hand-
some bribe to resign his place to him.,
Thus promoted, he rose to a certain
sense of duty, and would admonish the
delinquents with great good sense and
even eloquence, but spoiled all by dis-
charging them, Buch was his night
work. In the daytime he was often sur-
prised into acts of unintentional charity
and even ol tender-heartedness,

HIE NAME A TERROR TO FOPS.

He used to go to a coffee-house in
Conduit street, shabbily dressed, to
read the paper, One a dashing
beau came into his box, flung himself
down on the opposite seat, and called
out in a most consequential tone,
* Waitan, bring a muﬁl:;] of wax can-
dles and a pint of eira, and put
them in the next box.” FEn attendant
he drew Lord Camelford’s candle
toward him and began to read. Oamel-
ford looked at him, but said nothing.

The buck’s candles and Madeirn were
brought, and he lounged into his box to
enjoy them. Then Camelford mimicked
his tone, and cried ont, ** Waitaa, bring
me o pair of snuffea.” He took the
snuffers, walked leisurely round into the
beau’s box, snuffed out both the can-
dles, and retired gravely to his own
seat, The buck began to bluster, and
demanded his name of the waiter,

* Lord Camelford, sir,"

“ Lord Camelford! What have Ito
payi"” He lnid down his score and
stole away withont tasting his Madeira.

HIS PLUCK.

When peace was proclaimed the suf-
fering nation rejoiced. Not so onr pug-
nacious peer. He mourned alone, or
rather cursed, for he was not one of the
sighin sort. London 1 i
Camelford’s windows shone dark ns

itch, This the London citizen always

itterly resents. A mob oollected and
broke his windows. His first impulse
was to come out with a pistol and shoot
all he could ; bat, luckily, he exchanged
the firearms for a formidable bludgeon.
With this my lord sallied out, single-
handed, and broke several heads ina

singularly brief iod, But the mob
had yeln, toop,m:nd belabored him
thoroughly, knocked him down, and

rolled him so diligently in the kennel,
while hammering him, that, at the end
of the business, he was just a case of
mud with sore bones, All this punish-
ment he received without a single howl ;
and it is believed would have taken his
death in the same spirit ; so that we
might almost say of him,

He ook » th d wortal w 1
As mute ss fox ‘'midel mangling bounda,

The next night his windows were just
a8 dark, but he had filled his house with
boarders, as he called them, viz., armed
sailors, and had the mob attacked him
-T‘in there would have been much
bloodshed, followed by a less tumultu-
ous, but wholesale, day. But
the mob were content with having
thrashed him once, and seem to have
thought he had bought a right to his
opinions. At all events they conceded
the point, and the resolute devil was al-
lowed to darken his house and rebuke
*‘ the weaknesa of the people™ in com-
ing to terms with Bony.

THE PITCHER GORS ONCE TOO OFTEN TO
THE WELL,

Oamelford had & male friend, a Mr,
Best, and, unfortunately, a female
friend, who had once Evod with this
vory Best,

spoken dis-
E:ngingly of him. OCamelford believed

r and took fire, He met Best at a
ooffee-honse and walked up to him and
maid, in a loud, qur—Ive way, before
several persons, *‘1 find, sir, you have
spoken of me in the most unwarrantable
terms,” Mr, Best roplied, with great
moderation, that he was quite uncon-
scious of having deserved such »

“No, sir,” siys Camelford; ‘*youn

n to suffer for justly

nearly beaten ont of his head, He pre- peal

This Mra. Simmons {old | remains
i | Camelford that Best had

know very well what yon said of me to
Mrs, Bimmons, You are a sconndrel, a
liar, and a ruffian |
In those days such words as these
conld only be wiped out with blood, and
the seconds were at onoe appointed.
Both gentlemen remained at the cof-
fee-honse some time, and during that
time Mr. Best made a creditable effort ;
he sent Lord Camelford a solemn nasur-
ance he had been deceived, and said
that under those circuinstances he would
be satisied if his lordship would with-
draw the expressions he had nttered in
m mlflutmﬂmalfordmsbtflugy re-
en Best loft the house mn
considerable agitation and seut his lord:

ship a note.

j suspected this was s challengs,
and gave information to the police; but
they were dilatory, and took no steps
until it was too late.

Next ing, early, the combatants
det ak's, Comve honms L Ortord street,
and Best made an unusual and indeed a
touching attempt to compose the differ-
ance, ** Camelford,” he said, ** we have
been friends, and I know the unn?ct-
ing generosity of your nature. Upon
my or you have been im upon
by & strumpet. Do not insist on expres-
sions under which one of ns must fall.”

Onmelford, as it afterward appeared,
was by no means unmoved by this ap-
But he answered, doggedly,
“* Beat, this is child's play ; the thing
must go on." The truth is, Best had
the reputation of being a fatal shot, and
this steeled anamal!ord 8 pride and cour-
age against all overtures.

The duel was in a meadow behind
Holland House. The seconds placed
the men at thirty-nine yards, and this
seems to imply they were di ad to
avoid a fatal termination if possible,

Camelford fired flrst, and missed ;
Best hesitated, and some thiok he even
then asked Camelford to retract. This,
however, is not certain. He fired, and
Lord Camelford fell at his full length,
like & man who was never tostand again.

They all ran to him ; and it is said he
gave t his hand, and said, ** Best, 1
am & dead man. You have killed me;
but I freely forgive you."

This may very well be true, for it cer-
tainly necords with words he had already
placed on paper the dng' before, and also
with w he nndoubtedly uttered in
the presence of several witnesses soon
after,

Mr. Best and his second made off to

rovide for their safety; one of Lord
%u]land's gardeners called out to some
men to stop them, bnt the wounded
man rebuked him, and said he would
not have them stopped—he was the ag-
r ; he forgave the gentleman who
mm; him, and hoped God wonld for-
give him, too,

He was carried home, his clothes were
cut off him, and the surgeon at once pro-
nounced the wound meortal ; the bullet
was buried in his body, and the lower
limb quite paralyzed by its action, It
was discovered after hus death, embed-
ded in his spinal marrow, having tra-
versed the lungs. He suffered great
agonies that day, but obtained some
sleep in the nighi. He spoke often and
with great contrition of his Fturt life,
and relied on the mercy of his Re-
deemer,

Besides the duel he had done a just
and worthy act, He had provided for
the eafety of Mr. Best, by adding to his
will a positive statement that he was the
aggressor in every sense : ‘‘Should I
therefore lose my L' fe in a contest of my
own seeking I solemnly forbid any of my
friends or relations to proceed agninst

my antagonist.,” He added that if the
law sho nevertheless, be put in foree
he hoped this of his will wonld be

Inid before the ?i::g.

I have, also, private information, on
which I think I can rely, that, when he
found he was to die, he actunlly wrote
to the King, with his own hand, en-
treating him not to let Best be brought
into trouble,

And, if we consider that, na death
draws near, the beat of men generally
fall into a mere brutish apathy—what-
ever you may read to the contrary in
tracts—methinks men and woman
may well yield a tear to this poor, fool-

ish, sinf . but hm(il:h creature, !who, in
Agonies o in and the jaws of death,
could yet mme.tg his anxiety

that no injustice should be done to the
man who bad laid him low. This
stamps Camelford a man. The best wo-
man who ever breathed was hardly capa-
ble of it. She would forgive her enemy;
but she could not trouble herself, and
worry herself, and provide, moribunda,
aguinst injustice being done to that en-
emy ; ¢'elait male,

I come now to the particulars which
have cansed me to revive the memory of
Thomas Pitt, Lord Camelford, and I
divide these particulars into public and
private information,

THE PUBLIC INFORMATION.

The day before his death Lord Camel-
ford wrote a codicil to his will, which,
like his whole character, merits study.

He requested his relations not to wear

remains in their last mtlng place. In
%muhbla dounmmgzgy ) uidedthst

PeErsons are attached to
their native place, and would have their
conveyed home even from a
great distance. His desire, however
was the reverse; he wished his body to

a spot not near the haunts of men,

be conveyed to a country far duhm,i)u: (tough,
i

nor monument ‘tn
gave a reason for
of n standing cau-
tion not to give reasons, ‘At the foot
tree,” said he, ‘‘I formerly
passed many hours in solitude, contem-
M‘ the mutability of human affairs. "

He left the proprietors aud ground
£1,000 by way of compensation,
COMMENT ON THE PURLIO INFORMATION.

Congidering his tent frame of
mind, his reqpest to his relations not to
go into mourning for him may be as-
signed to humility and the sense that he
was no great loss to them.

Mut, as to the details of his interment,
I feel sure he mistook his own mind,
and was in mlitgv imitating the var{
persons he thought he differed from.
read him thus by the light of observa-
tion. Here was n man whose life had
been a storm. At its close he looked
back over the dark waves, and saw the

lnced waters his ul bark had

oated in before he into the surf,
Eccentric in form, it was not eccentric
ut bottom, this wish to lay his shattered
body beneath the tree, where he had sat
50 often an innocent child, little dream-
ing then that he shonld ever kill poor
Peterson with a pistol, and be killed
with a pistol himself in exact retribution.
That, at eleven years of age he had medi-
tated under that tree on the mutability
of human affairs is noneense. Here is n
natural anachronism and confosion of
ideas, He was meditating on that sub-
ject as he lay a-dying ; but snch were
never yet the meditations of a child.
The matter is far more simple than all
this. He, who lay dying by a bloody
death, remembered the green meadows,

the blue lake, the peacefel hours, the in- |

nocent thoughts, and the sweet spot of
nature that now seemed to him a temple,
His wish to lie in that pure and peace-
ful home of his childhood was s natural
instinet and a very common one, Critics
have all observed it, and many a poet
sung it, from Virgil to Scott,
Docldit, et moriens duloss reminiscitur Argos,
THE PRIVATE INFORMATION.

In the year 1858 I did business with a
firm of London solicitors, the senior
partner of which had, in his youth, been
in o house that acted for Lord Camel-

ford.

It was this gentleman who told me
Camelford y wrote a letter to the
Ki in favor of Best, He told me,
further, that preparations were actunally
made to earry out Camelford’s wishes as
to the disposal of his remains,. He was
embalmed and packed up for transpor-
tation. But, at that very nick of time,
war was proclaimed agnin, and the body,
which was then deposited, pro tempore,
in St. Anne's Chureh, Soho, remained
there, awaiting better times,

The war lnsted a long while, and,
naturally enongh, Camelford’s body wns
forgotten,

After Europe was settlad it struck the
solicitor in question that Camelford had
never been ;Lippnd for Bwitzerland, He
had the curiosity to go to Bt Anne's
church and inquire. He found the sex-
ton in the chureh, as it happened, and
asked him what had beeome of Lord
Camelford.

“ Oh," said the sexton, in a very cava-
lier way, ‘‘ here he is;" and showed him
a thing which he described to my friend
MeLeod as an enormously long fish bas-
ket, fit to pack a shark in.

And this, McLeod assures me, was
seven or eight years after Camelford’s
death

Unfortunately, MeLeod could not tell
me whether his informant paid a second
vigit to the church, or what took place
between 1815 and 1858,

The deceased peer may be now l{i‘zs
peacefully in that sweet spot he selecte
and paid for, But I own to some mis-
givings on that head, In things of rou-
tine, delay matters little; indeed, it is a
part of the system; but, when an out-of-
the-way thing is to be done, oh, then
delay is dangerous, the zeal cools, the
expense and trouble look bigger, the
obligation to incur them seems fminter,
The inertia of mediocrity flops like lead
into the scale and tums it. Time is
really edaz rerum, and fruitful in de-
atrunctive accidents, S are SOmMe-
timess lawless, churchwardens deal with
dustmen, and dead peers are dust. Even
sextons are capablg of making away with
what nobody seems to value, or it wonld
not lie years forgotien in a corner.

These thonghta upon my mind,
md.anb_hlifemcrc ter were re-
markable, and his death very noble and
his instructions explicit, and the duty of
performing them sacred, 1 have taken
the best way I know to rouse inquiry and
learn, if possible, what has become of
Lord Camelford’s body.

Carlotta.

Sad nows is received from Brussels of
the condition of the ex-Empreas Car-
Iot;, widow of the nnfortunate Emperor
of Mexico. Her physical health is good,
but the unfortunate lady can no longer
recoguize her nearest relations, and the
visit of any one who is not one of her

: regular lants irritates her beyond
mourning for him, and he gave cu- hen . -
lar instructions as to the of his | ®Spression. Bhe hos occasi ueid

intervals, but they are of very brief durm-
tion, and at such times she only occupies
herself in domestic pursuits,

A Counterfelt John B. Gough.
A fellow, billin himeel! i

where the surrounding soe ht | it was
smile upon his remains,” .y o tor, but w mho.bld‘bﬂnmm
He then went into details. The place [ and jumped up in the air, cracking B
wis by the Lake of St. Pierre, in the | heels ) S Pt e O the
OCanton Berne, Switzerland. par- | back from the tails wmd::i."lﬂﬂl
ticular spot had three trees standing on | sudience stood right up % T
it. He desired the center tree to be | s, of & verity the great SpOReS
taken up and his body deposited in the | perances. " —

A CENTENNIAL COUPLE,

fketch of the Life ol George Fruits, 113
Yoars Old, and of Wis Wife, 90 Years—
Frobably the Oldest Married Coufle In
the World.

[From the Indisnspolis Journal.)

In Ripley township, Mon
county, and about ul;na mﬂ:lgm from
Cruwfordeville, there lives an old man
named George Fruits, whom every evi-
dence goes to prove has passed the
113th mile-stone,

He was born in Baltimore, Md., in the
early part of Jannary, 1763. His par-
ents were Germans, being emigranta
from the Fatherland to America. They
were poor and rather illiterate. The
boyhood of Mr. Fruits was principally
spent in land, where he was en-
gaged as a laborer. His educatien was
neglected, and as a consequence he can
neither read nor write, He says he don't
believe he ever attended 1 to ex-
ceed a month in his life. He is the last
onohleft o]: a !umd "ly of bt:;lm ohlldmh
eight girls and four ving
Maryland accompanied by his friends,
Mr. Fruits went to Pennsylvania, where
he remained o short time. When Ken-
tucky was opened to settlers he went
there, where he took an active partin the
Indian wars. His comrades were Daniel
Boone and other well-known characters
in the colonial history of Kentucky. He

nt much of his time in the erection of
block-houses and other means of defense

for the settlers, and was well-hnown as a

daring scout, He took in all of the

principal battles of the Indians, and now
carries in one of his legs a ball which
was shot there at the time of the battle
of Blue Licks, on Licking creek, abouty
eighty years since. After the settloments
in Kentucky were perfected, Mr. Fruits
removed to Ohio, remaining there dur-
ing the first years of the present century,

He was married near iiton, Butler

county, O., on the 4th of October, 1806,

to Miss Catherine 8:onebraker, who still

survives, When Indiana was admitted
into the Union in 1816, he entered the
farm which id his present home, and
bringing with him his family, removed
to Indiana, He showed me the deed for
his farm, which was given several years
after the purchase. It bore the name of

John Quiney Adams as President. In

his better days Mr. Fruits was six feet

three inches high, and weighed about

226 pounds, He waa rather slender for

one of that weight, his flesh being’ very

compnet. His arms were long and sup-
ported by powerful muscles. He had
the reputation of being one of the atrong-
est and most athletic men in his neigh-
borhood, His hair was rather light in
his palmier days, butis now a dark gray.

The top of his head, a few years since,

wns entirely bald, but is now

with a very fine coat of hair, similar to

that of an infant, His eyes are of a light

blue. While the lid on the left has fal-
len, completely closing it from view, the
sight of the other is aod he can
readily distinguish objects with it. All
of the ent set of his teeth are out,
with the exception of one, the eye-tooth
on the left side of the jaw, but in their

place a new set, the third, are i

their appearance, The most of them are

throngE cutting, and he tested their

strength sufficiently to satisfy me m

ing my finger when Iwas feoling of

His forehead is high. and his other fea-

tures quite regular, and he wna con-

sidered quiie a good looking man., One
rather strange feature. about his feet is
his toe-nails. They will at times almost
disappanr, and then lmddun]iput forth
into a thick, spongy growth. He has
met with several accidents during his
life, at one timébreaking several of hig
ribe, and at another mashing his ankle,
besides being wounded at the battle of

Blue Licks, But, weﬁything considered,

ha is ns well preserved generally as most

ns that reach the age of eighty.
is habits have been good, Y
and especially since s se t in

Indiana, He has always been an early
riser, and regular in his eating., He used
tobaoco & good many years, and whisky
occasionally, but never to an excess,
With the exception of the time he wasa
soldier, and four years as a tanner, and
#ix ns & distiller, he has been a farmer,

Mr, and Mrs, Fruits er consti-
tute the cldest couple in Btate, -
haps, and probably in the nation. ir
combined ages amount to over mdym
They are the last persous living of two
lnrh;z families, and are outliving the fifth
generation, They are the ts of
thirteen children, twelve of whom are
living, and mthognndu_:dwgtmd-
parents of over eighty children.

A Kentucky Hansing,

An necount of the hanging of & hus-
band s:@igﬂwile in W-;uﬂ, Ky., :;7 a
mob, b y reported by

correspenden

iven by a tof the e
E:tr l'ilquircr. Their names were

Fronch,  ind with them lived Luke
J‘:;l;;' an uncle, who contributed

Iy to their support. His mo
1 e i erant. (hay desived o Do

&

at length all nt, :
rid of him. They put arsenio in his
food, and he d.mim great agony, his

snfferings exeiting the anger of the som-
mnnilz‘toumdhismmdmm who wore
immediately put in jail. At night they
were taken out by the masked men,
ried on horees to a secluded place, and
hmgadtolh’::; mmw
bravely, but man T

for mercy, and charged arime

her. , “You lie," she retorted, * it
ain't worth while for us to quarrel here.
We'll settle it in hell.”

A mix-pouNDp cannon ball was
in G‘lﬂlm'n, u_'.

R B

dug

i

of the
time of the of the
British troops to attack the in-
tremchmenis on Bunker Hill on the

morning of voe 17th of June, 1775




