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BUSINESS DIRECT R Y.
PUO V ESSlONAIi LAWYF.ltS.

. a. ana tr"
a'Ath BURitAP, AMorneytat Law p01e,5j01

MAnitK. jro . aMar.
dt KARHART. Attorney at lw.HKHSA All bula entrusted to their rare

alteatlivn. aoT.3. S7 n3a.;il rcle prompt

1'HYSICIANH.
WA I KKMAN offer Ul profionl er-Ili-

UclUMM Vf Katl.nd and ."ro-ndln- g

7"'3- -roe utry.
1J ANKli UH.

D 1NIKL fc KATHBVRS, Banten, r"''"'"'"
PB.rur,e.

D It V (JO O 1S QLOTHINO.
BR ASCII dt CO., Doalor. lu Dry Oood, Orneer--,

I. Hanlware, ueiiwre, dcr. Kat .Me of
4 .artatreet, tarue duor ehove the ceruer of front,
J aw.rey. O.
"IT Dealer la Fau.y aad Hlaple lry
.V . SUd.. Ur.,.eri.., Hardware,
'rwete. Il.aud fa. and Men. and Boy

raerof Front and Court Street.. Hon.eroY.O.

I I, A. XIN'ft MAO MINKS. AO.
J7HN . UAVIR, on Hugar Hun Verne roy. ha

llanlny Mhlue ' K' "' "V,
MperU.D. Keerlng, w.all.er boardliif, ;",t
r .imtawtl y en hand, to till orJer.. apJ

It l.AO UHNlJtXtUliig
HU.VPIIRKVrBlcktullh, In III newFK. Waek of the Bnk bulldlnR. Pomeroy, O ilo

Job-- W.rk ef allkluds, Hor.e-ioein(- !, ""O'"1
w ithweafe aad dl.patrh i"J5.?.

AtNTKUS AND GLAZIKKS.
LVMASTPalntor aud' Ulazler, ld Court
atral. fwnrth door above Court, Peaieroy, O.

HAI I I.Kit Y.
HAMPTON 4c CO. gaddl and HarneM Man.

efaetarera, Front street, opposite the new Hank-
ing Houee.

KK WKIUiir. Ka.l.llennd Hnriies. Maker, Kln.p
JAM mark and Kathhiirii'.ntore.ln Rullaml.

W A O O N MAKING,
KOSIIIK, wnii maker. Mulberry tri'M,nAC.t O., over K. K. Humphrey' hop. llav-n- g

ha.t long experience lu the hu.iuew, they are ena-
bled I exeeute. In a nentand .ulxtantlal maniior. all
order, lor iiuKti-.,niB- "(i -

I KN 'V 1ST It Y
WH I.KY, Surgeon DcntUit, Hummer's build- -

DO Slid Klory, Rutland street. Mlddleport, O. All
oueratiou. portalnlng to the profelon promptly d.

Ladles walled apou at their residence, if
desired. !

PHII.LIPH. I). 1. H., (Gradnale or the Cln- -AC Mental College, and ten year In prac-
tice,) oarers hi. profeMlonnlnervlees to the rltlzen of
Pemeroy and vfeinlty. OKFICK At preneut with Dr.
King, foruierly ths Kurliauge Kank OtHre. aull 'ST.

H OTK I.K.
HO'l'KL, AKl) KTAOKOFKlt'K, ronrdoor. hi--UM. the Rolling Mill, Pomeroy, Meigs county, O

Mi A. ff.'HMi, Proprietor. n37 lHio.

TANNKBH & C U It, It I E It S
pBOROI McftHIGOdtCo. Tanner and Currier

a B itternwttreet. (on BugarKnn,) Pomeroy. O.

MANUFAC'f UltKS,
TlOMRItOY ROLLING MILL COMPANY, have eon
X staatly en hand and make to order, a superior
ejamllty or Iron or all ixe. Urater promptly exe-
cuted. ry application to the Agent at the Mill, orto

Jan. 13. '. ly I.. F. POTTER, Cincinnati.

pOALPOBTSALT COMPANY. Offlee In Cooper'
v-- Rulldlng coaipon, o. rait ror country iraae

.tail. Thirty-Fiv- e cent per bushel.
LU'CAK RUN RAI.T COMPANY. Pomeroy. Salt
O Twenty-liv- e cents per bushel. Offlee near the Fur
naee. C. GRANT, Agent,
f)OUBKOY KALT CUM PA NY, Pomeroy, O. Nail ror
a sale at Thlrty-Bv- e cents ner bushel, for countryTr.
DA BNKY ALT COMPANY, Coalport. Bait for

at 33 cents per bo.bsl for country trade.

STOVKS AND TINWARE.
WJ. PR ALL, ManuraclarerorTlnware.and Deal- -

In every variety of Stoves, etc., opposite the
Crt-b..i- e. Pomerov.

MT T,I,S.
inuLKPoar rakh factory and planingM' MILL. All orders In this line of business will

be flllsd nnnetaally, and at low rates, by address
tag er applying to

f-l- y J. W. JONES, Mlddleport.

STBAM RAW MILL, Front street, Pomeroy. near
Run. Nlal R. Nye. Proprietor. Lumber

eawoel to order on short notice. Plastering lath con
atantly oa head for aalo. Jane 3, 1854.

ALRIDOK FLOURING Ml LI- - Pomeroy, and
V Crystal Ftenrlng Mill, Coalpoart. Mnrdock dt
Hye. Proprietors. Cash paid for Wheat at all times.

rr'TflRKYILLK frTRAM CRIST MILL. Nathaniel
IV. asiavart, Proprietor. Has been recently rebuilt.
imm isj now prepares so oogooa wore oa mit

JEWELUY
DRTRR LAMBRECHT, Watchmaker, and Peeler in
a. wateaes. Clocks, Jewelry aaa Fancy Arweiesreart street, below the sew Banking House, Pomeroy,
'Watosioa, Clocks aad Jewelry carefully repaired or
abort nolle aad vsaaoaabl terms. Jone23.

XT A. A ICHKR. Watchmaker and Jeweller, and
wholesale and retail dealer In Watcwea, Clocks,Jewelry and Faaey Goods, Front-st- ., Irs doors above

Merchants' Hotel, Pomeroy. Particular attention
Fald so repeirlag WaUhea, Cloeksand Jewelry. Jail
INSURANCE COMPANIES,

Tlf A. INitJRANCsl COMPANY, of Hard ford
Lnnnim, . arans, Ageat, voart.ssreetare. j. 30

MOOTS ANDHHOEH.
TWR1TMIDK. Mas afacta rer of Beets aad Shoes,

rs doors shews Btons bridge.
Tswf neetef weft, for Laditi nd 6cnllemca, made to
srstr.

16.

Prom ilie U.A. Chtl.tlan Advocate.

OVER THK ItlVKH.
Orer lh river te roe
l.ov-- one who've crened to the further aide;
The gleam of the (nowy-robo- e I ee,
Hut their voice are lt by
There' one with ringleteor eunny gold.
And eye., the reflection of heaven'mwn bine;
ilo cru.Mil In the twilight, gray and eld,
And the pole mlat bid him from mortal view,'
We eaw not the aagel that met him there,
The gate of the elty we could not ce',
Over the river, over the river.
My brother aland waiting to welcome me!

Over the pate'- - " t i:'.''
Carried another, the houaeuold pets
Her brown eurl waved In the gentle gale
Purling Minnie 1 I aee her yet! ' ;V

d oei her boeem hr erimplml lianrli,
And foarloly entered the phantom barkj
We wt4 hel It glide from the ailver tend,
And all our aunahlue grow strangely dark.
We know alio la aafeon the further aide,
Where all tbe ransomed and angelabe;
Over the river, the my tic river.
My childhood's Idol is waiting for me.

For none return from these quiet shores
Who .!r with the boolmnii cold and pals;
We hear tho dip of the golden oars.
And enteh a arleam of the enowr aail.
And lol they have pn.sed from our yearning heart.;
They rros lite stream una are gone lorayn.
We mny not aunder the veil apart
That hidca from vision the gntea of da).
We only know thnt their bark no mora
May sail u o'er life' stormy sea;
Yetsemewhere I know, en the unenlioro.
The) watch, aud beckon, and wait forme!

And I alt and think when the siiii.el' gold
1. flushing river, and hill and shore,
1 .ball one uay stand by the wator cold.
And Hal for the sound of the boatman's oar.
I shall watch for a gleam of tbo flapping Mill;
1 shall hear the boat as It gains the utraud;
I shall pass from sight with the boatman pale,
lotne better auore or me spiru isru.
1 shall know the loved who hav gone before.
Ana joyfully ewertwiu ine meeting do,
When over the river, thi peaceful river,
The angel of Death snail carry me.

A fiencli llistorltMtl lunilcnt.
Never had the poaition of a kinp; pro- -

siiiitnil ro liopcless An nspest as that of
UliHiit'S VII. of ranee, in tho year 1457,
two years before his deliverance by Joan of
Arc. Almost all the ports and fortresses
in the hands of the English, an army
which it was difficult to maintain, with
out allies, an empty treasury, and no
prospect of soon n train beinr able to fill
it these were the circumstances in
which Charles found himself when one
day, during his sojourn at Bourges, he
received information that the last remains
of his army had; in the preceding night,
set n;e to their camp, unit rono over to
the enemy. With defection of these
troops under the command of the Count de
Richemont, constable of France, the cause
of Chariest appeared to be irretrievably
lost.

ouch a uisa.ter would have driven any
other monarch to despair; but Charles
who received the intelligence of his mis
fortune just as he was engaged with his
favorite Marquis do Giac, in 1m darling
jastime of throwing the dice merely
ooked up with a slight air of astonish
ment at the officer who had brought him
the m'issagi, and asked:

"What! are they all gone?"
"AH. sue."
"Well, Giac, that is a good joke, " said

the kit.g, laughing, and turning to his fa-

vorite.
"Yes, sire," answered Giac; "and the

misfortune could not have befallen your
majesty at a luckier moment."

"Why soV"
"The men, sire, had arrears of pny ow

ing to them, and the Treasury is empty."
At this moment a page announced the
Count do Liichemont, constable of France;
and the countenance of the marquis, which
had hitherto borne an expression of care
less irayety, instantly changed to one of
e.irvuie ovriousucas, uuu 111a md iuiucu
deadly pale.

"My cousin is welcome: cried the
king, at the same time looking towards the
officer, who was still waiting, and giving
him to understand, by a motion of the
had, that he was dismissed.

"Well, Giac?" said Charles, in a tone
of wonderment, as hia favorite, while ex-

pecting tho entrance of the constable, left
the dice-bo- x standing untouched before
him; "The throw is with you."

"Sire" stammered Giac, he arose
in embarrassment from the table.

"What is the matter?"
"Your majesty is aware that tho consta-

ble is not fnendly toward me. As your
treasurer, sire, he may think it my fault
that the deserting troops had not received
their arrears of pay, and I fear he may
wish to be revenged."

"Nonsense, Giac! Do not give your-
self any concern on that account. I, your
king, will protect you."

"But circumstances might occur, your
majesty" said the marquis, trembliDg.

"There is nothing to fear. You have
my royal word

Here the conversation was interrupted
by the entrance of the constable.

"Welcome, good cousin, to Bourges!"
cried. Charles. "I have already heard
what has taken place at St. Jacoques de
Beuvron. The wicked traitors! But
what brings you to me, wot thy cousin?"

"I f m come, sire," answered the count,
"to return to you my sword of office, as
it is no longer able to restore the lost con-
dition of France."

"Not so hasty, cousin!" cried Charles,
knitting his brows. "It is not my fault
that tbe cowardly mercenaries have left
us."

"It is not mine, sire," answered the
constable, proudly and with emphasis.

"I know, 'I know," said the king.
You are a faithful servant." The count
bowed coldly.

"When I received tbe constable's sword
from your majesty," said he, "and assem-
bled an army to protect your throne, I
did so upon one condition: I promised to
support the troops-a- t my own cost during
a period of four weeks, at the end of
which time they were to be paid by your
majesty, and you promised to send me a
hundred thousand dollars for that pur-
pose."

Very true, cousin."
'Four months have elapsed since then;
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I kept my promise, but the money did not
arrive, i ne troops reiuseu w nurve. miy
longer without pay. I entreated, threat-
ened, but without avail; the traitors de-

serted secretly. .It would not have hap- -

pended, sire, it you had Kept your woru as
well 1 kept mine, ana nau sent me
money as you promised,

"Whatl" cried Charles, rising from his
eat, and, pale with rage; "I did not send

the money?" r ,; J , .'

; "No, iro." .
;

"No? And the money has been collectod
from, the: vintry for the purpose!.'. What
has become ofitl" ; ,

'
,

t "Ask themnrquift dejiiftcyout'majesjlyii
perhaps he knows," answered Ihe-tson- H

stable, coldly.
The marquis, ; who had hitherto lis-

tened to the conversation in a state of the
greatest anxiety, replied to the king's
question:

"Sire," said he, "out of the hundred
thousand dollars, the Chevalier d'Ange
was paid the bet he laid with your maj-

esty; and the rest I took in part payment
for the three horses I had brought from
Burgundy."

"So the money has gone for a bet and
three horses!" cried the constable, angrily,
turning to the marquis, "you are truly an
excellent treasurer!"

"Whether I am so or not." answered
the marquis, scornfully, "it is not your
business to decide." Tlip Constable bit
his lips without making any reply, and
then fell on one knee before the king, and
presonted his sword

"Here, sire." said he, "is my sword
back again."

"No, my cousin w will not accept it
cried Charles; "for we know none more
wortliY to whom we can confide it.
The constable appeared to consider for a
minute, and then, with a side glance at
the marquis:

"Since you command it, sire," said he,
"I will retain my sword, hoping long to
wear it to the honor ot mv king and
France; but I must make one condition.
which I hope you will grant me.

"Most willinsly, cousin!"
"As constable of France," continued

the count. "I exercise the highest juris
diction within the provinces confided to me,"
as well as within the district ot the town
of Bourges."

"Riirht."
"Allow mo then, sire, to make use of

this power: and permit that the same obe
dience may be shown to me that would be
show to yourself." Charles appeared lor
a moment embarrassed, and then, with a
side-loo- k at his visibly anxious favorite:

"It f hall be so. cousin," said he, "but
with one stipulation: you must answer to
mo with jour honor lor the safety ot the
head of the Marquis de uiac.

"I answer for his life, sire," said the
constable. Then turning to the marquis:

"My lord marquis," said he, you are
my prisoner.

A few hours after tho v'sit of the con
stable to King Charles, the Marquis de
Giac was a prisoner in Bourges on the
charge of having squandered the money
belonging to the royal treasury. This, at
least, was the form under which the con-
stable had proposed to himself to retaliate
upon the marquis for a long list ofoffences
he had for some time been committing
with impunity, feeling himself safe under
the especial protection of the king. The
prisouer was fully aware of the danger of
the position in which he was placed, al
.i,,,,,,,!, ,ua wnrA r .iin !,; na
that of the constable, was undoubtedly se
curity for his life. But are there no pun
ishments infinitely more painful than
death. Are there not tortures insufficient
to destroy the thread of life, yet, in com
parison with which, death itself would be
a boon? And what was there to hope from
the protection of a weak and frivolous
king, at the time when the wi!l of the con
stable was of greater weight than that of
his master?

Giving himself up to these reflections,
his head resting on his two hands, the
marquis sat in a corner of his dark and
dismal prison, awaiting the arrival of the
messenger who was to make known to him
his fate; for in those days no lengthened
process was necessary for the condemna
tion of one who had fallen under the dis
pleasure of the constable. It was, there
fore, that same evening that the door of the
prison opened, and the mayor of Bourges,
attended by two sheriffs, appeared before
the marquis. A long roll of paper in the
hand of the former anuouueed to him that
his fate was decided.

"My Lord Marquis de Qiao," said the
mayor, after clearing his throat, and un
rolling the paper, " draw near and
hear the seutence which tho good city of
Bourges, according to right and con
science, passes upon you."

The prisoner, by nature liot timid, and
endowed with a certain strength of soul
which enabled him to meet with fortitude
inevitable evils, arose courageously, and
walking up to the mayor with an air of
pride:

"Let me hear it!" said he, "but, pray,
use not many words.

"As you command," replied the mayor,
bowincr low as bespoke; and then he pro
ceeded to read, with all the pomposity of
his othce, as follows: "the supreme ad
ministration of the laws of the good aud
true city of Bourges decrees, according to
right and conscience, that Arthur Phoebus
Charles. Marquis de Uiac, be held guilty
of having improperly and fraudulently
squandered the royal treasure, and that lie
be accordingly attainted with high treason
and condemned to sutler death by the
sword.

"Howl .Death; cried the prisoner,
more in anirer than in terror,

"Allow me to proceed, my lord mar-
quis; I have not yet done," said the mayor;
and he read on: "In consideration, how-

ever, of its having pleased his nmjesty,

our most eracmus king and master, to par
don witlihifi royal word tho said Marquis
de Giac, and to grant his life, so shall the
sentence pronounced upon him be commu-
ted and changed lo a penance, which com.
mutation, however, can oniy te obtained
by the condemned declaring in his own
handwriting that he is (willing to undergo
the sentence of, death, ana to renounce tho
favor of the royal pardon offered him.,"

And what is the penance which I am
to prefer to death ia.whaj does it con-
sist?'' asked the prisoner, turning pale.

"It is fit follows," saiu t ne mayor, read
ing. . further: rjl hnt .wJiuC.i, 7 '"3
Charles,' Marquis de tljjto, shall bind him-

self lo put to death with the sword r-

. , r : .1 -row morning, ueiore sunrise, in 1110 vyon
market-plac- e of Bourges, one of the crim
inals at present convicted of murder."

TT,. f .. - C I I Jl.U tiering a cry 01 rage nnu noirur, ui
prisoner sank on ,the bench of his cell, and
the door immediately closed upon the re-

tiring mayor and his attendants.
When we consider the degradation at

tached to the office of public executioner
in the middle ages, the contempt in which
the man who failed it was held, and his
low position in a civil community, we shall
be able to form some idea of the refined
cruelty contained in the so-call- ed penance
inflicted on the Marquis de Uiao. lo
come in contact, even in the remotest de-de- e,

with that administrator of criminal
justice, was., held to be a disgrace which

1 .1 cnnot even ine royai autnonty was sum-cie- nt

entirely to obliterate; and the mean
est citizen would have preferred death to
that act nhtah the authorities ot tfourges,
had imposed, under the name of a pen
ance, upon a man of ancient and honora-
ble race, and one who had long stood high
in the favor of a crowned head.

At the dawn of day, on the 5th of June,
1456, an agitation began in the market
place of Bourges, which annouueed that
something unusual as it was important,
was about to Mike place. Out of all the
houses, streets and alleys streamed men
and women of all ages, who assembled
around a circle marked out with posts in
the middle of the market-plac- e, the en
trance to which waa strongly guarded by
well-arme- d soldiers. Although the morn
ing twilight did not afford a clear spot,
still there was a general idea what was to
follow; and those who stood nearestcould
discern a lightly-erecte- d stage, the sight
of which left no doubt as to its object. It
was a scaffold, which awaited its victim

The expectation and the interest depicted
sa T - -

on the countenances ot the constantly in
creasing mass, was very decidedly differ
ent from that which was usually observed
on like occasions. The difference had its
rise in the circumstance that the present
occasion was not one of a common execu
tion, but, as was already known to the in
habitants of Bourges, an example of the
administration of justice, hitherto alto
gether without precedent. Beside this,
the unusual time of day, as well as the
place, contributed much to lend solemnity
to the whole; for a gallows had never be-

fore been known to be erected within the
precincts of the dwelling-house- s of the citi
zens of Bourges; and added to this, the
sword of justice was now to be seen in the
hand of a man who, although he had not
been particularly beloved by the people,
had at least always been looked up to by
them with respect,

As at length, during the continuation of
that rustling and confused noise which is
inseparable even by a silent multitude, the
daylight increased by degrees, and an-
nounced the approaching rising of the sun
in the east, a deep and awful stillness sud
denly prevailed, through a passage
formed by the crowd, a picket of soldiers
approached the fatal ring; surrounded by
these soldiers was a miserable cart in
which sat the executioner, and by his side
a haggard-lookin- g man, who was evidently
about to sutler the death of a malefactor
At a little distance from the cart, followed
a Clergyman, accompanied by a man
whose face was perfectly pale, but whose
carriage was firm and proud, and his as-spe- ct

imposing. His dress, richly em-

broidered with gold, but to which the ar
morial ornaments were nevertheless want- -

ins, showed him to be of hi?h rank. It
was the Marquis de Giac. When he ap
peared, a suppressed exclamation of sym-
pathy ran through the crowd.

In the meantime five members of the
judicial body of Bourges had approached
the scaffold from an opposite direction, and
after laying several rolls of paper down
upon a table, awaited earnestly and silently
the approach of the condemned. A fe
moments after, the victim appeared upon
triA nlnp.A rf ATAP.nt.lnn. Tha plorrrtrmnn
drew near to the culprit who hal' been
convicted of murder, prayed with him for
a short time, after which, ami J the breath
less stillness which prevailed, the senior
of the bve judicial otbeers proceeded to
read aloud, brst the sentence of the mur
derer, and that of the Marquis de
Uiac, to whom he turned at the conclu
sion with these words:

"1 demand of you, Arthur Phoebus
Charles, Marquis de Giac, whether you
are willing, under your own handwriting
aud signature, to give yourself up to the
royal mercy, and thus escape the sentence
of death which hangs over you?"

"No," anawered the marquis in a firm
voice,

"Then," continued the officer ofjustice,
"you will have to perform the penance im
posed on you, and do the part of execu
tioner to the delinquent who lias been ad
judged to sutler death at the bands of the
headsman."

Saying this, he made a sign to the exe-
cutioner, who drew from tinder his cloak
a sword, which he presented to the Mar
quis de uiac

An indescribable expression of anxiety
was depicted on every countenance. After
a short pause, the marquis, pale as death,
seir.ed the sword with a firm iasj, bared

20.. 1858.

honor burst from the crowd he had cut
off his right hand by a desperate stroke of
the weapon which he held in his left.

.Returning Ms sword to the executioner,
and turning to the judical authorities,
whilst the blood streainod from his arm,
he said: . ,

'

"Go tell the constable, gentlemen, that
the Marquis de Giac has no hand with
which to perform tho duty of execution-- r

"
.He could say no more, but fell fainting

from loss of blood.' ; Before the expiration
of aii hour,' the marquis received the par
don or the coustabTe, Wno'adrMfeTraourq
age sttll more than he hated political crime.

Gov. Chase A Compliment. During
the debate in the Ohio Senate the other day,
upon the appointment of a committee to
investigate the State Treasury, allusion
was made to the attempt of the Democratic

to associate Gov. Chaso with the
Eress defalcation. Senator Hatch, (Dem-
ocrat) from Cincinnati, defended Gov.
Chase from all such injustice. He said tho
press in the course of heated controversy
and in the time of political excitement, of
ten makes charges that are not regarded in
private life.. Mr. II. paid a compliment to
Gov. Uhase, again tl wkoie integrity noth
ing thai the prest could tay woult be more
than the idle wind. There was no man in
Ohio to whom he would concede higher
principles of honor. He knew the Gov
ernor, and there was no man in whose
hands he would more willinalv confide his
estate, without the scratch of a pen.
State Journal.

Occupation. The want of proper oc
cupation is the cause of mere than half
the nettv frets of life. And labor will be

. - 7.... .
the medicine for more than half the minor
ills of life. A man without any proper aim
in life, without moral inspiration, too rich to
be industrious, and a prey to the thousand
treis ot unoccupied leisure, sometimes sets
himself to prav against his trouble. Now
a man might as well pray to be protected
against the sands of Sahara, as a lazy man
to pray against petty troubles. Iherefore
it hanrvona. sometimes, that bankruDtcvrr . . ..... I
brings a man what his wealth tailed to
give, happiness; for he has real trouble and
trouble is a medicine for trouble. There
is a moral counter irritation.

jC3TMr. Toombs attempted, by
epeech in the Senate .the other day, to
quench the enthusiasm created hy the
epeech of Mr Crittenden. On tha night
of the same day the fire companies of Ppil- -

adelphia, as it not to be outdone by the
Senator, mustered in strong force to put
out the aurora borealis. VAtcago limes.

And the editor of the "Times," as if
not to be outdone by fire companies.
climbed the JNorth row and stuck his
night-ca- p on its top. Cin. Enquirer.

And the editor of the "Enquirer," after
supporting Lecompton, didn t get the
Postoffice! Poor fellow, too bad! Chi
cago Times.

Fatal Result of Matrimony. The
Baltimore "Sun" enys that a bottle con
tuiniiig a slip of paper was picked up in
Elk river, near Frenchtown. On the pa-

per the following was written in pencil;
Baltimork, September 7th, 1857.

I am married to tliza Brown to-da- y one
year, and have not spent a happy moment
since; so I will drown myself. God for-

give me. I will put this in a bottle and
hope it will be found. Who finds it will
please have my death put in the "Sun."

Thomas K. JonNsoN.

Touching Incident. A poor mulatto
girl, a slave, has recently been tried in
New Orleans on the charge of having at-

tempted to poison her mistress and the
family. It was proved that the had sprin-
kled some powder on a dish of oysters
which made some of the family sick. It
came out in the trial, however, that the
poor girl was innocent of any evil design.
The powder being analyzed, was found
not to be poisonous; and the poor girl, in
her simple innocence, having been told
that it had the charm of love powder, had
sprinkled it upon the food to make her
mistress love her.

Not to bk Outdone. An Englishman
and a Yankee were recently disputing,
when the former' sneeringly remarked:
"Fortunately, the Americans could go no
further than the Pacific shore." The Yan-

kee scratched his prolific brain for an in-

stant, and thus triumphantly replied,
"Why good gracious! they're already
leveling the Rocky Mountains and carting
the dirt out West. I had a letter last
week from my cousin, who is living 200
miles West of the Pacific shore on made
land!" The Englishman gave in

Tub Coming Summer. 'It is said that
the Earl of Rosse, one of the first astron-
omers in Euiope, has told a gentleman in
England that he anticipates one of the
most intensely hot summers this year that
has ever been known, and he advises
farmers to build sheds for their cattle by
way of protection against the extreme
heat.

is i sax

A negro child has recently been born
in the neighborhood of Ringgold, in
this county, with twenty six fingers and
toes. It has six toes on each foot, and
seven fingers on each hand. There are
two full-size- d thumbs on each hand and
two "little" fingers. All these limbs are
said to be perfeet. Richmond South.

SyBilly Bowlegs has come to terms
and the Florida war is ended. He came
into camp at Fort Meade, and agreed to
accept the government offer and emigrate
west. He has gone to collect his people
and prepare for removal. The poor white
men of Florida, who have lived by fight-
ing the Indians, will mourn their

A Attectlirn L?tler. "The following touching fragment of a
letter from a dying wife to her husband
was found .by him some months after her
death between tre leaves ofa religious vol-

ume which she was very fond of peru&ing.
the letter was written long before her
husband was aware that the grasp of a
fatal disease had fastened upon the lovely
torm of his wife, who died at the early
are of nineteen:

ay hen this shall reach your eye, dear
George, some day when you are turning
over the relics of the. past. - I shall have
passed away forever, and- - the cold white

the lips'you hive often pressed, and
forever from your sight thedust of one
who has often nestled close to your warm
heart, h or many lonr and . sleepless
niirhts, when all beside mv thoughts were7 - sf O
at test, I have wrestled with the conscious
ness of approaching death, until at last it
has tormeu itselt upon my mind; and al
though to you, and to others, it might now
seem but the nervous imaginings of a girl.
yet, dear ueoige, it is so! Many weaiy
hours have I passed in the endeavor to rec
oncile myself to leave you, whom I love
so well, and this bright world of sunshine
and beauty, and hard indeed it is to strug-
gle on silently and alone w'th the sure
conviction that 1 am about to leave forever
and go down in the dark valley! "But 1

know in whom 1 have believed, and lean-
ing on Ilia arm, "I fear no evil." Do not
blame me for keeping all this even from
you. flow could I subject you, of all
others, to such sorrow as I feel at parting,

....I .! !il l. a Twnen time win soon maKe it apparent to
you? I could have wished to live if only
to be at your side when your time shall
come, and, pillowing your head upon my
breast, wipe the death damp from your
brow, and usher your departing spirit into
the Maker's presence, embalmed in wo
man's holiest prayer. But it is not to be

and I submit. Yours is the privilege of
watching through long and dreary nights,
for the spirit's final flight, and of trausfer-in- g

my sinking head from your breast to
my Savior's bosom! And you shall
share my last though I, and the last faint
pressure of the hoad, and the last feeblo
kiss shall be yours; and even when flesh
and heart shall have failed me, ray eyes
shall rest on yours until glazed by death;
and our spirits shall hold one last com-
munion until gently fading from my view

the last of earth you shall mingle with
the first bright glimpses of the unfading
glories of the better world, where partings
aro unknown. Well do 1 know the spot,
my dear George, where you will lay me ;

often we stood by the place, and as we
watched the mellow Aun-s- et as it glanced
in quivering flashes through the leaves
and burnished the grassy mounds around
us with the stripes ot burnished gold, each
perhaps has thought that some day one of
us would come alone, and whichever it
might be, your name would b- - on the
stone. But we loved the spot, and I know
you will love it none the less when you sea
the same quiet sunlight linger and play
among the grass that grows over young
Mary's grave. 1 know you will go there,
and my spirit will bo with you then, and
whisper ftraotijj the waving branches "1
am cot lost, but gone botore.

Man's Inevitable Poktion. So have I
seen a rose newly springing from the clefts
of its hood, and, at first, it was fair as
the morning, and full with dew of heaven,
as a lamb's fleece, but when a ruder breath
had forced open its virgin modesty, and
dismanteled its too youthful and unripe
retirements, it began to put on darkness,
and to decline to softness aud the symptoms
of sickly age; it bowed the head and broke
its stalk; and at night, having lost some
of its leaves, and all its beauty, it fell into
the portion of weeds and outworn faces.
The same is a portion of every man and
every woman; the heritage of worms and
serpents; rottenness and cold dishonor,
and our beauty so changed that our ac-

quaintance quickly knows us not, and
that change mingled with so much horror,
or else meets so with our fears and weak
discoursing?, that they who, six hours
ago, tended upon us either with char-
itable or ambitious services, cannot, with-
out some regret, stay in the room alone,
where the body lies stripped of its life and
honor. Jen my Taylor.

Music hatu Charms. The Natchez
Courier tells of a rough boatman passing
along the streets of that city, who had
drifted far away from home, and stopping
at the door of a music store, where a gen-
tleman was evoking a sweet frtrain from
the chords of a fine piano, for the amuse-- '
ment of some lady friends. He listened
very attentively, paying but little attention
to the passers-by- , until the scalding tears
coursed down his rough sun-bur- nt cheeks,
in spite of all his endeavors to suppress
them. Observing that we noticed him, he
turned round and exclaimed: "Can't help
it, stranger; I've a little sister Bomewhere
out West that does that sort of thing, and
it makes me think of home."

JSTThat was a beautiful thought of the
little Swcedibh girl, while walking with
her father on a starr) night, absorbed in
contemplation of the skies, being asked of
what she was thinking, replied: "I was
thinking if the wrong side of heaven is so
glorious, what must the right side be?"
How many older minds may this find food
for pleft6nt and profitable thought.

A theatrical company was playing in
one of the interior towns of the West,
Shakespeare's Othello, and when Othello
demanded of Desdamona "tho handker-
chief! the handkerchiefi." a green 'un
called out impatiently: "Never mind the
handkerchief; don't wart for that; blow
your nose with yuur fingers :inJ goaltcaJ."
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How Wnftlilsitf ton Behaved Whn-I- I

c wn In the Wrong.- - , ..

An incident 'n the "Viaginians," rep-
resenting Wabhington as ready to accept
a challange, has led ''Leslie's Illustrated
Paper" to reprint the following pertinent
anecdote from Weems' Gossipping Life'of
Washington . '

la 1 784, Washington was stationed at'
Alexandria with his regiment, the , only
one of tho.colony, of which he 'was Col.
There happened to be at this time'an'ele'c-tio- n

in the toWil for mombers of the' As
sembly, and the contest ran: bight between

Waah.rtgJon was acwarir,. tKwUl
l,rix' Mr' e,Vrfriends of Mr. EIizev. ' A- - dispute
place in tho court house yard, Washing-
ton, at this time not twenty-tw- o yeaia-v- f

age, contrary to bis usual manner, became
excited, and, what was still more uncom-
mon, said something that offended Mr.
Payne, whereupon the little gentleman,
who, 'though but a cub in size,' raised hi
sturdy hickory, and by a single blow
brought Washington to the ground.

Several of Washington's officers being
present, they whipped out their irons in an
ins'.nnt, and it was supposed that there
would be murder off-han- To make bad
worse, the members of the regiment hear-
ing how their commander had been
treated, bolted out of the barracks, every
man with his weapon, threatening ven-

geance on those who had dared to knock
down their beloved Colonel. Happily for
Mr. Payne and his parly, Washington re
covered time enough to go out and meet
his enraged soldiers, and after thanking
them fur their attachment, assured them
that he was not hurt in the least, and
begged them, as .they loved him and their
duiy, to return to their barracks. As to
Washington himself, he went to his room,
and finding, on mature reflection, that he
had been the aggressor, he determined to
make Mr. Payne honorable reparation by
asking his, pardon on the morrow. No
sooner had he made this noble resolution
than he recovered his natural calmness of
manner, dresssed himself and went to a
ball, behaving as if nothing bad happened.

The next day he went to a tavern and
writing a polite note to Mr. Payne request-
ing to see him. Mr. Payne presumed the
import of it was a challenge for a duel,
and repaired to the place appointed for the
meeting, expecting to see a pair of pistols
introduced. But conceive his surprise
upon entering the chamber where Wash-
ington was, ha discovered a decanter of
wine and glasses upon the table, and upon
his entering Washington arose, and in a
very friendly manner met him, and pre-
sented his hand, saying:

"Mr. Tayne, to err sometimes is nature,
to rectify error is always glory. I find
that I was wrong in the affair yesterday;
you have had, I think, some satisfaction,
and if you think that is sufficient, here is
my hand, let us be friends." It is only
necessary to say, that from this time Mr.
Payne became one of Washington's most
enthusiastic admirers aud friends. If this
conduct had not been deemed in Wash-
ington to arise from magnanimity and not
from fear, then he could not have become
the immortal hero he is regarded in history.

Work Faint Not.
There aro times when heaviness comes

over the heart, and we feel as if there was
no hope. Who has not felt it? For thin
there is no cure but work. Plunge into
it, put all your energies into rnotiwn, rouse
up the inner man act; and this heavinesa
shall disappear as mist before the morning
sun.

There arise doubts in the human mind
which sink into lethargy, wrap us in gloom,
and make us think it weie bootless to at-

tempt anything. Who has not experi-
enced them? Work; that is the cure.
Task your intellect, stir up yonr feelings',
rouse the soul, and these doubts, hanging
like a cloud upon the mountain, will
scatter and disappear, and leave you in
sunshine and open day.

Thero comes suspicion to the best of
men, and tears about the holiest efforts,
and we stand like one chained. Who ha
not felt it? Work; therein is freedom.
By night, by day. in season and out of
season, work, and liberty will be yours.
Put in requisition Uiind and body, war
with inertness, snap the chain-lin- k of self-
ishness, stand up as a defender of the righ'.
be yourself and this suspicion, and the.se
fears will be lulled, and like the ocean
storm, you will be purified by contest, and
able to bear and breast any burden of
human ill.

Gladden life with its sunniest features
and gloss over with its richest hues, and
it becomes a poor and painted thing, if
there be in it no toil, no hearty, hard work.
The laborer sighs for repose. Where is ii?'
What is it? Friend whoever thou art.
know it is to be found alone in work. No.
good, no greatness, no progress is to

without it. Work, then and faint
not; for therein is the well-spri- of bum&ui
hope and human happineb&v

True as Preacvuxo. The- PbSadel
phia "Evening Argus" says i

"No man can .borrow himself out of
debt. If you wish for relief, you raumt
work for it economise for it. You make
more and spend lesa than you did whilq
you were running in debt. You rattsa.
wear ' horaespuu instead of broadcloth
drink water instead of champagne,, and
rise at four instead of seven. lnd6Xrjrk
frugality, economy these are the- bjwvU

maidsot wealth and the sure soufoeaof re-

lief. A dollar earned is worth ten bor-

rowed, and a dollar saved is batter than,
forty times its amount in useless gewga .

Try our scheme, and see-- if it is not worth
a thousand" bankfc avid Taluatioa laws..'


