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Bloomwburg Literary Institute,
BOARD OF INSTRUCTION,
HENRY CARVER, A. M., Principal and

tor,
Professor of lil;‘lfilom hy, &e,
Miss Barah A, Carver, I:mce tross,
Teucher of French, Botany and Omamental
ranches,
Teanc ), Best, A, B,,
Professor of Ancient Langunges. |
Charles K. Rice, A. BB,
Professor of' Mathematics,

. M. Dates,
Teacher of Book-keeping and English
X ranches,
Misa Alice M. Carver,
Teacher g‘l' Instrumental Musie.

Teacher I-F\_':mmsic.
Miss Julin Gluest,

Teacher in Primary Department.
Spring term eommences April 15th, 1868,
Bloomsburg, March 18, 1508,

WESLEY WIRT,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Office In DEMOURAT AND STAR Bullding. in

SHIVE’S BLOCK.

Murch & ‘07, BLOOMEDURG PA,

E. R. IKELER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

BLOOMSBURG, PA.

Ofiice, 2nd floor, in Kxchange Block, nea |
the *Exchange Hotel."
Al hupiness placed in his hanids will be attended
fn with prowy nod gare, Lolleetinge mmle with
the lemst powsible dnlay, [Bept, 23, 1617,

M. M. TRAUGH,
o‘ T’l“' ““ lg 1‘.‘ Arr" ll{‘ ‘v. ]
BLOOMSBURL, Iy, i
Will practice in the wovaral Courts of Cnlumbia
And adjoining counlies,

K All Collections prowmptly atteaded to,
diine 0, 1A

" GHAS. Q. BARKLEY,
Attorney at Law,
BLOOMSBURE, COLUMBIA C0., PA.

Uffiee in the Exrhange Building, second story, over
Atuhner & Ca's, Btore, Socokd duoe above the Lxe
changn el

Winomeburg, April 17, T8GT,

O, ¢ KAHLER
Counselor and Attorney at Law,
BLOOMSBURG, Pa.

Would nnnounes to his friends and the publio in
grneenl, that he has resimnd the Practiot of Law |
manin, Conveyancing sd all legal business prompuy |
attended to,

OFFPICE in the Fxehunge Ruilding, sccoud story
aver Kynr & Moyer's Dryg S5ore.

Hinousburg, May 1, 1507,

 SAMUEL EVERETY
WITH
HKERTZSER & GUOLN.
AND DEALERS IN

WINES AND LIQUORS,

NO. 124 WALNUT STREET,
AND RO. 19 GRANITE STREET.

HARRY HERTZLER,
GEO, A, GUIUN,

} ﬁu]lll‘!._'l!i—i?.‘ —

G' E.BAVAGE,

Praclical Watchmaker and Jeweler.

MAIN STREET, (near the Court Houwe,)

BLOOMSBURG, PA.

on hand & fine agenriment of American
‘atehes, Cloeks, Jewelry, Bilverware und

Partieular paid to the repriring of Clonks
Watchen sand Joweiry, Masonic Marks made to
order. All work Warratinl,
Bloomebure, April 17 1867,

DReds Re EVANN,

Physiclan and Surgeon
HA}'ING focated permunanily a’u Main
“ Pnl.l'ﬂ:h:il.m I&IQSBURGi Pa., would in
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may be intriieted o hiv care, On Lepie communsi
rate with the nune, :
”E:ml:r “:.n strict attention to Burgery an wall

Now 83, | 863,=ly,

DR. W. H. BRADLEY,
{Late Assistant Medical Director U, 8, Army,)

Physician and Surgeon,
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" DENTISTRY.
H. c-HoWER,

EURGEON DENTIAT.
RASPRCTFULLY offern hiv profany-
tonal servicen Lo the ladier and go
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NEW OYSTER SALOON,
in the basement of the

ATERIGAN KOUSE,
BALTZER LEACOCK, SUPT,

Inevary style and s all
nourn; With il jthe othar “Axins™ fousd in Bret
clnan

t
xx a‘i‘."«“ﬂ'&:iu ot liun 4, together] with  ehoies

Liguors of i order mbout this Relaon,

every "
hing o Lip-in
ln::;ﬁhi n!u m«fi.-)f Eop in and find my Maloon

in elesn neat orler,

Conptant!
and dwise
Kpeciacinn.

Fraoh Dysteranerved u

PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNRSDAY IN
BLOOMWBURG, PA., BY
WILLIAMSON H. JACOBY.

pal

discontinned until all an armges
::::.':III.I. nziua‘rlhm.

RATES OF ADVERTIBING,
PO L L or Lo bt vy R
Every subsoquent Insertion less thanl3.. ... 80

apacs, ., S Sw Ow MV,
Owe aquare, | 900 | 300 | 400 | 6. [ Joa0

Ahﬂl 300 lz 6,00 :: ll
hrne 8,00 700 | 850 |1, 10,0
| i | 4% |18 | 22
alf rolu 0]
Onae column, | 15,00 |1500 |, 0,00 50,00
Exee ‘sand A o T
v ey 3%
Otber adveriisements Inperted ncoording tu spotial
contrait.

Musiuoss notices, without adyariivomens, twenty,
cants per line,

‘I'ransient advertisements payahle ia advance all
nlhl.rrl dug afier the firat inpnrtion,

Independence.

W come with hearts of gladness,

To bresthe our songs of praise,
Let not & noto of sadness

Be blended in the layx;
Tor 'tis a hallowed story,

The themo of freedom’s birth,
Our fathers deeds of glory,

Are echo'd around tha earth.

The sound is waxing stronger,
And thrones aud nations hear,
Kings may oppress no longer,
‘or Freedom's reign is near,
Her name will erush oppression,
A .}lnd ui-‘t; the h‘l:mh @ mind,
And give the earth's possession,
Awong the good and kind.

And thou shalt sink the mountains,
Where pride and L[')ower were crown'd,
And peace, like gentle fountaing,
Shall shed its pureness round;
And then the world will hear us
And join our glorious lay,
And xongs of millions cheer us,
On this our nation's day.

Boan freedom's loud hosnnas
Shall burst from every voice,
Till wountainy and savanpas
Roll back the sound—rejoioe ;
Then raise the song of' freedom,
‘The loudest sweetest strain,
he captive's chains are riven
And liborty shall reigun,

e ——

A KIND MEART.

A TRUE FLENCU ROMANCE.

Knowing that the general class of readers
are more interested in tales founded upon
fireta that fietion, we give the fullowing
sketeh, which, although rivaling many of
those romartic pictures drawn by fiction
writors, i3 vouchied for by an old English
ournal as being founded wpon a real life oc.
currence, and merely polished by the pen of
the writer. A newly-married couple had
just come {rom the altar, snd wero about
starting on & bridal tour as the following
conversation took place:

The newly“murried hushand took one of
his bride’s hands in hisown. “Allowme,”
said he, "'thus to hold your hand, for I dread
least you should quit we, I tremble least
this should be an illusion, It seems to me
that I am the hero of one of those fairy
tules which awused ma in my boyhood, and
which, in the hour of happiness, some ma-
lignant fairy stops ever in to throw the vie-
tim into grief and despair]"

“Reacsure yourself, my dear Froderiock,"”
said tho lady. "1 was yesterdny the widow
of' Sir Junes Melton, and to-day I am Mad-
ame de la Tour, your wile. Bunish from
your wind the iden of the fuiry. Thisis
not a fietion, but a Listory."

Frederio de In Tour had, indeed, some
reason to suppose that his fortunes wore the
work of o fairy's hand ; for, in the course of
one or two short months, by a seewingly in-
explicable stroke of fortune, he had been
raised to happiness and wealth beyond bia
desire, A Triendles orphan, twenty-five
yeara old, ho had been the holder of a clork-
ship which brought him & seanty livelihood,
when, one day, 0s he passed the Rae 8t
Honore, a rich equipage stopped suddenly
before him, and & young aud elegant woman
called from it to him, “Monsieur, Mon-
gieur,” said she.

At the same time, at a given sigual, the

footman leaped down, openod the carriage
door, and invited Froderick to enter. He
did so, though with some heasitation and sur-
prise, and the carriago started off at full
speed.
1 have received your note, &ir," said the
Iady to M. do Ja Tour, in a very soft and
sweet voioe; “and, in spito of vefusal, I
hope yot to ses you to-morrow cvoning at
my party,""

“To seo me, Madame !"* eried Frederick,

“Yeu, sir, youm~—Ah! & thousand par-
dons,” continued she, with an air of confu-
son, *I meo mymistake, Forgive mo sir!
you are ko hko & partioular friend ! What
ean you think of me? Yet tho resomblance
ie 8o striking that it would hawe deceived

OFf course Frederick replied politely to the

(]
apologics,

Just as thoy were terminated the carringe
stopped at the door of & splendid mansion,
and the young mau could do no more than
offor his arm to Lady Melton, as the fair
stranger uonounced borself to be. Though
English in name, the fuirlady, noverthcless,
was evidently of Fronch origin. Her ex-
treme benuty charwed M. do la Tour, and
ha congratulated himself upon the happy
accident which bad grined bim such an ao-
quaintance, Lady Melton londed him with
civilities, and he was not ill-looking cartain-
ly ; but he had not the lﬂv:enity ::d !'.:sii'nklhh

pesrance wus magnificent ; plain
m scanty wardrobo prevented him from
doing credit to his tailor,

Blvopisburg, Nuw, 1Y, 180 7—3m.

Ho socepted an invitation to tho party

Blorusbury Pruweat

spoken of, Invitationa to other partios fol-
lowed ; mnd, to be brief, t he young man roon
found himeelf an established visitant st the
house of Lady Molton. She, s rich and

beautiful widow, was enciroled by admirors.

Oue by one they disappeared, giving way to | property,

the poor clork, who sesmed to engross the
Indy's whole thoughts. Finally, almost by
hior own asking, they were hotrothed, Ired-
erick used to look sometimes at, tho plass
which hong in his humble lodging, and
wonder towhat ciroumatance he owed hix
happy fortune, He used to ooncludae his
meditations by the refloction that sssuredly
the lovely widow was fulfilling some uma-
voidable award of desting. As for hisown
fealings tho lady waslovely, young, rich, ac-
complished, nud noted for her sesibility and
virtue—could he hesitate ?

* When the marriago contract waa signed
hisastonishment was redoubled, for he found
himself, through the lady's love, tha virtual
possesnor of large property both in England
and France. The presence of friends had
gertified and sanctioned the union, yet, a8
has been stated, Frederick folt some strange
foar, in spito of himeelf, Jost all should
prove an illusion, and he grasped hin bride's
hand as if to provent her being apirited
away from his view.

“My dear Frederick,"” said the Iady, smil-
ingly, *'sit dowa besido me sud let mo say
gomething to you."'

The young husband obeyed, but did not
quit her hand. Bhe began, ‘Once on a
time" —Frederick started, and half-serionsly
exclnimed, “Heavens! it is a fairy tale !"'—
“Listen to me, foolish boy," resnmed the
lady. ““There wasonce a young girl, the
daughter of parents well-horn, and at one
time rich, but who had declined sadly in
circumstancas.  Until her ifteenth year the
fawily lived in Lyons, depending entirely
for subsistance upon the labor of her father.
Some better hopes sprung up and induced
them to come to Paris; but it is difficult to
stop in the descent down the path of misfor-
tune. Kor three years the fother stragled
hard against poverty, and st last died in an
hospital. 'The mother roon followed ; and
the young girl was left alone, the occupant
of a garrot of which the rent was not puid,
If there were any fairy connected with the
gtory this was the mowent for her appear
ance; but none eame, The young girl re-
wained alone, without friends or protectors,
harrassed by debts which she could not pay,
and secking in vaip for some species of em-
ploymont. 8be found none; atill it was
necessary for her to Lave foo. One day
passed on which she tasted nothing, The
night that followod was sleapless. Nuxt
day wak agaio passed without food, and the
poor girl was forced into the resolution of
begging. She covered her head with her
mother's veil, the only heritage she had re-
ceived, and, stooping to simulate age, she
held out her hand. Alas! the hand was
white, and youthful, and delicate. Bhe folt
the necessity of covering it up in the folds
of the veil, a3 if it had been leprosied.—
Thus conscaled, the poor girl held out her
hand to o young woman who passed—one
wore happy than herself—and asked, ‘A
sou—a single sou~to got broad I' The pe-
tition was unheeded. An old man. passed.
The mandicant thought that experience of
the distressesof life might have softened one
like him,but she was in error, Experience
had only hardened, not sottened, his heart.

“The night wus cold and rainy, and the
hour had come when the night police ap-
peared to keep the streets elear of all men-
dicants and suspicious characters, At this
period the shrinking girl took courage once
more to hold out her hand to a passer by.
Tt wan a young man. He stopped at the
silent appeal, and diving into his pockets
pulled out a picce of money, which he threw
to her, being apparently afraid to toucha
thing s0 miserable, Just as ho did this,
one of the police said to the girl:

“'Ah, I bave caught you, have I ?7—you
are begging, To the offico with you! como
ulong I

“The young man. interposed. He took
hold hastily of the mgndicant, of her whomn
he had before ssemed afraid to touch. and
addressing himself to the policernan, said re-
provingly : This woman is not a beggar.—
No; sheis—she is one whom I know.—
“But sir,”" suid the officer—, “I tell you
that sho is an acquaintance of mine,' repet-
ed the young strauger. Then turning to the
girl, whom ho took for an old and fecble wo-
an, he continued:

“Come ulong, my good dame, and pormit
mo to ses you safely to the end of tho strect.'
Giving his arm to the unfortunate girl, he
then led her away, saying : ‘Here isa picos
of s hundrod sous. Ttisalll bua—?ko it,
poor woman."

“The erown of a hundred sous pasved from
your hand to mine,” continued the lady
“‘and as you walked along, supporting my
stops, I then, through my weil, distinotly
saw your fice and figure.’'—

“My figuro!"' sald Fredorick, in amaze-
mant. y
“Yes, my friend, your figare,’’ roturned
his wife, "'it was to mo that you gave alms
on that night, It was my life—~my honor,
perhaps—that you thea saved "

“You's mondicant—you, so young, 80
boautiful, and now so rich,” oried Frederiok.

“Yes, my dearest husband,” rdplied the
lady, *'I havein mylive received alms—once
anly—and from you; and thoso alms have
doevided my fate for life.

“Ou the day following that miserable
night an old woman, it whom I had inapired
somo sentiments of pity, enabled mo to én-
ter ay seamstresa in & respoctablo huuse.—
Cheerfultiess returned to mo with Jabor: I
had the good fortune to becowo a favorite
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with t
dead, I did my best, by unwearied diliginos
Jawes Melton, an Englishmsn of great
, came to the establishment along
with a party of ladies. He retumed again.

'He spoks with my mistress, and Jearnt that|
X was of good family; in short, lesrnt my

whole history. The result waw, that he sat
down by my side one day and asked me
plainly if I would marry him,

“Marry you!" cried I, in surprise,

*'Bir James Melton was 8 man of sixty,
tall, pale and feoble-looking. In mnswer to
my exclamation of sstonishment, he said:
Yos, Lavk if you will be my wife? I am
rich, but liave no comfort—no happiness,—
My rolatives soom to yearn to poe me,in my
grave, I have ailments which require a de
gree of kindly care that is not to be bonght
from servants. I have heard your story,
and balieve you to be one who will support
prosperity as well as you have advemsity. 1
make my proposal sincerely, and hope that
you will agree to it."”

"At that time, Frederick,'" continued the
Iady, “Iloved you; I bad seon you but
once, but that once was too memorable for
mo ever to forget it, and something always
insinnated to me that we were destined to
pass throngh life togother. At the bottom
of my soul, I believed this, Yet every one
around me pressed me to accept the offer
mnde me, and the thought struck me that I
might one day mske you wealthy, At
length my main objection to SirJamea Mel-
ton's proposal lay in a disinclination to make
myerelf the instrument vengoance in Sir
Jumes's hands ageinst relatives whom he
might dielike without good grounds, The
ohjeotion, when stated, only increased his
anxiety for my consent and finally, under
the impression that it would be, after all,
carrying romance the length of folly to re-
ject the advantageous settlement offered to
me, T eonseted to Sir James's proposal,

“This part of the story, Frederick, is re-
ally like a fairy tale. I, a poor orphan, pen-
nileas, heoame the wife of one of the richest
baronets of England, Dresed in silke and
rparkling with jowels. 1 could now pass in
my carriage throngh the very streets where,
& faw months before, I had stood in the rain
and darkness—a mendicant '

“Happy 8ir James!" cried M. de
Tour, at this part of the story; “he could
prove his love by eorichiog you."”

“Tle wan happy,” resumed the Indy.—
“Our marriage,so strangely assorted, proved
much more conducive, it is probable, to his
own comfurt than if he had wodded one with
whom ull the parade of settlements, of pin
muoney, wonld have been necessary:,

“Never, I beliove, did he for an instant
repent of our union. I, on my part, cou-
ceived wyself bound to do my best for the
solace'of his declining years; and he, on his
part, thought it inoumbent on him to pro-
vide for my future welfare. He diod, leay-
ing me a largo part of bis substanee—as
much indeed, as I could prevail upon my-
sell to accopt, I was now a widow, and
from tho hour to which I became so, I
vowed never again to give my band to man,
exoepting to him who had succored meo in
wy honr of distress, and whose remembrance
hud ever boen preserved in the recesa of my
heurt. But how to discover that man? Ah,
unconscions ingrate ! to make no endeavor
to come in the way of ono who sought to
lova and enrich you! I koew not your
name, Tu vain I looked for you at balls, as-
semblies and thentres. ¥ou went not there,
Ah, how I longed to meet yon!"

As the ldy spoke she took from her neck
a riband, to which was attached a picco of a
huundred sous. “It is the samo—the very
sume which you gave me." said she, presen-
sing it to Frederick ; "'by pledging it I'got a
littla bread from & neighbor, and I earned
enough afterward in time to permit mo to
recovor it. I vowed never to part from it

“Ah, how happy I was Frederiok when I
gaw you in tho street! Thoe exouse which I
mado for stopping you was the first that roso
to my mind. But what tremors I felteven
afterward, lest you should have hoen already
marricd ! In that case you would pever
havo heard aught of this fairy tale, though
I would have taken some moans to serve
and enrich you. T would have gone to En-
gland, and there passed wy days in regret,
perhaps, but still in peace. But, happily,
it wasto bo otherwise, You were single.”

Frederick de la Tour was now awnkened,
as it were, to the full certainty of his hap-
piness,. 'What he could but before look
upon as a sort of freak of fancy in o young
and wealthy woman, was now proved to be
the result of deep and kindly feeling, most
honorable to her who ontertained it. The
heart of the young husband overflowed with
gratitudo and affection to the lovely nnd no-
ble hearted being who had given herself to
him, Ha was too happy for some time to
speak, Hin wifo first buoke silence.

“8o, Frederick,'' said she gaily, “‘you see
that if T am a fuiry it is you, who has given
me the wand—the talisman—that has effec-
ted all I

GueeLxy is now for Grant, but he wasn't
when he wrots the following :  *‘ Moro sol-
diers wero uselessly slaughtered in the late
war through the blunders of drunken offi-
cars than by the bullets of the foe.''—When
the cditor of tho Thibune dealt Grant this
blow between thaqu!omfhrﬂhm.

Sxrrue Up.—Tell me, yo angelic hosts, ye
mossengers of love, shall swindled printers
here below have no redress above? The

-~

-

shining angel baod replied, *“To us is

knowledgo glven ; delivquints on tho prins
ter's book can nover enter heaven,”

NESDAY, JULY 1, 1868,

A Thrilling Sketch.

residing in theregion of the theives became |

thoroughly excited, and were wound up to
such a pitch of indignation, that a body of
men were formed styled Rangers, whose ox-
plicit duty was to expunge the district of all
suspicious characters, and codeavor to put
a stop to their depredations,

Shortly after this band commenced opera-
tions word waa conveyed to the leador
of the Rangers that a valuable horse
which had been stolen the night previous,
could then be found un the premises of »
man named Burt, locked up in the stable,
Although Burt, heretoforo had been looked
upon as an honest man and an upright oiti-
gen, yot the Captain deemed it his duty to
at lenst oxamino his farm and learn the
trath or falsily of the report.

Accordingly he summoned some half do-
zen of his Rangers to meet him at a spot
not far from Burt's house, and befbre morn-
ing, set out for tho same place himsolf.—
Daylight was hardly discernablein the east,
and the hazy light of coming dawn had not
yot penetratod the bottom, whero the su-
spicious man resided, as the Rangers, charg-
ed with the fearful mission of lifs or death,
silently approached, and surrounded the
dwelling. Leaving three of the band to
guard the entrance, the Captain opaned the
door, and found the missing, horse, ai had
been stated, safuly stalled inside.

Not u lingering doubt pow remained of
Burt's guilt, and' with a stern determination
to make such an example of him as wonld
deter others from a like transaction, the
Rangers returned to the house, In the
meantime, Burt had risen, and upon com-
ing to the door, was seized by those in wait-
ing, and apon demanding the reason wasin-
formed that & stolen animal was found in
his stable, and that he was considered a
thicf. Muttering something sbout * he
knew it would come to this at last,” he qui-
etly submitted to whatever his captors had
in store for him,

A short consultation was held* and it was
resolved to hang the criminal upon & large
elm tree that grew in front of hisown house
it heing thoughtthat such an act would
gtrike terror and dismay into the ranks of
the horse thieves.

Burt had asked half an hour to prepare
for his death, and the sun had risen in all its
golden majesty, ere the fatal moment had
artived which would lsunch him into eterni-
ty. In vain his grayheaded father and
mother pleaded for his life, with trembling
tongues—they tottering forth from the
dwelling, and kneeling in supplisnt mood
too his appurently merciless captors. In
vain had the wife of his bosom knclt in
tears of agony, and entreated them as hus-
bands to spare his lite, for ench Ranger had
suffered more or less in person, and they
deemod the example absolutely necessary to
deter others, and it seemed us though Burt
wust die.

The dreadful prepurations were complat-
ed—the half hour had expired=and the
criminal was arranged under the limb of o
stout elm, over which a rope was thrown,
ono end being loosed around the prisoner's
neck, and theother held by three of the ran-
gere,

Then came s moment of dreadful silence;
thar awful stillness which precludes the
launching of a follow-being into eternity—
while the three strong men who held the
ropes' ond, gazed fixedly upon the Captain
for thesignal. It was given by raising the
right arm ; and already the nooso was tight-
ening around the doomed man's neck, when
the wife of Burt issued forth from the
house holding an infant, a little more than
a year old, in her arms.

Rushing forward, she fell on her knces di-
reotly in front of the Ceptain, and raising
tho child with arms outstretched, towards
him, she exclaimed, in topes that would
have pierced a heart of steel—

“If you will not spare him for the sake
of grey haired sire, or the wifa of his bosom,
gpare him in the name of Grod, for the sake
of hia infant boy "

Another dead silence reigned likea pall
over the spot ; then, asthough inspired by
heaven itsalf, the child also stretobed out its
little arms towards its father, and exclaim-
ed, in o voice hoard by all, the single word.

Y Father "

And then, as though disparing of success,
huddled into it's mother's bosom, and burst
into » sobbing ery.

1t was more thon the Rangers could stand,
and after a short consultation, the rope was
taken trom tho oriminal's neck, and the
band left the spot ; and Burt became & re-
formed man through the powerful effects of
his ** Fyfant's Appeal.’ = Great Wal.

WanprLy Priueips calls Grants ' suc:
cessful soldier for whom his warmest friends
dare not ¢laim any idoas—whose drunken:
ness in tho streets of Washiogton is not de-
nied—and has not yot condescended to Jet
the country know whish sido of this great
question of reconstruction his comvictions
(if he has any) load him to take"

Ir you want to vise in the world, go up in
& balloon.

I i 1

tle
When yé baliay odees bring,
Gives as'she 'gave,
OB nure the I!ﬁﬂ-ﬁ. that weeps
O nen e R sy ad B
Watch o'er her rest’

Then soft and fragrant summer breexe,
e s s
at o'er her .

Yo brightest stars of shi spheres,
Bmﬁmm- Biag %

rosy morm th'y dowy tears
Weep o'er nr’ love.

Oh | weep then at thy dawning Lour,
When none is near;

Oh | ill the chalice of each flower

s ol R
whou
From ﬂow'gm' fm” sy

Tbg‘ll fitly conseerate the mound
'Neath which she lies.

Look on this Plclure,

Wilmington is the chief city of North
Carolioa, and Charleston is the chief city of
South Carolina. In the legislatures of
thoss Btates, recently elected under the rad-
ical reconstruction polioy, these two cities
aro thus representad :

WILMINGTON, N. C.
BENATE.

A. H. Galloway, nogro; Jos. C. Abbott,
New Humpshire; L. G: Estes, U. 8. A; G,
W. Price, negro.

CHARLESTON, 8. C.
SENATE.
D. T. Corbin, unknown; R. IT. Cabin,

m’
HOUBR.

R. 0. De Iarge, negro; A. J. Ransier,
unknown; W, W, H. Gray, negro; B, A.
Boseman, negro; George Lee, negro; B.
P. Jackson, negro; Jos. 8, Jenks, Froeed-
men's Bureau; Wm. MoKinlay, negro; F.
J. Moses, jr., 8. C.; W. J* Brodie, negro;
J. B, Dennis, negro; John B. Wright, ne-
gro; Wm. Jervay, negro; Abraham Smith,
negro; Samuel Johnson, negro; Stephen
Brown, negro,

Hera iss piotare for all to look upon ; one
which all should see and roflect upon. As
the Cincinnati Enguirer well says, it isa
mirror in which “‘Radicalism' can sce its
praoctical development | It is the great fruit
of Radical specchea! It is the sweet par-
tioular blossom of its policy! It is s fra-
grant exhibition of its statesmanship | It is
what we have gained by the war, and about
all we have gained, except the gigantie
debt, and s loss of & million of lives! How
do the people of the North like sach rulers
thoy selected United Btates Senators to vote
on the rule not only the Bouth, but the
Northalso. What a progress we shall make
in the South with ‘'Cuffec”’ and '‘Sambo”
thus leading the van in ite principal cities—
dishonored and degraded vagrants, who
have orawled into the places that were once
filled by genius, worth and talent? Who
will not vote at the North to brush away,
83 we would the web of the spider, this
shameful and infamons burlesque upon gov-
ernment in the South ?

Yho is Grant?

Who is Grant? The wan who sid he
would “‘fight it out on this (the Wilderness)
line, if it took all summer,” but didn't and
was fain, in the end, to take Mo'Clellan's
line, on the James river. Who is Grant?
The General who, before he took Richmond,
lost nearly twice as many men as Lec had in
his whole army when the opposing forces
first mot on tho Rappahannock. Whois
Grant? The man who “swung round the
cirele’” with Andy Johnson in 1880, until he
became giddy at Cleveland, and couldn't
swing any further; the man who stood by
Andy Johnson's side when the latter was
presenting the resolutions of the Philadel-
phin Convention; the man who kicked out
Stanton in August, and sneaked out of the
War Office in order to let Stanton crawl
back to it, in December; the man who
broke his word with his friend, the Presi-
dont; the man who ‘endorses the onfran-
chisement of 600,000 negroes, and, at the
same time, deolares he will have ‘'no policy”
if eleoted to the Presidency. Thisis Grant.
From such a President, good Lord, deliver
us 1— Harrisburg Pairiot,

“Miss Nreprus, do you believe in a fu-
tuce stata 7" asked Rev. Mr. Scokwell at
the sowing oirole gathoring at the South
End the other night rs the twosat in a cor-
ner, Miss N. having just finished an em:
broidered flannel waisteont to be sent to the
Baresido Indians in the far-off Lower Down
IMands. “Dear me, Mr. Seekwell, how
can yon suppose I believe in mylhin;ols.el
T wouldn't live a single woman all my lifo
for the whole world,”" was the innovent re-
ply. Mr, Seckwell was observed to squeese
her right hand very decidedly, and immedi-
ately suggested a bevediction to the sooiety.
Miss Nippers didn't have to go home alone
that night~not very much.

At a Iate dinner in North Ourolina, there
sat down to the table thres ex-Governor,
an ex-Justios of the Supreme Coutt, two
es-Mombars of Congress, and some other
men of honorabla distinotion in their State,
and the only person in the room who oould
vota or hold office was the negro who waited

| om the table. Such is reconstruction.

NUMBER 1.

Facts for the Farmers and Gar
deners. i

Englishmen furmers beloive. thut. hilling
up polatoes reduces their yield one fourth,
They do not ripen as well.

Boft posp suda will be found valuable for
gardetis and yards of sandy sofl=nand almost
any other, for sl that. Buds from bar suap
ure of less valuo. ' ;

Evory farmer ought to know that eut
nailex hoated rod hot and dropped into cold
wator will elinch as well as wrotght nails.

Currants, to do their best, must be %eel_v
prucped amd heavily mulohed,

Beans are u most nutrious food for man
or beast. For men and hogs they should
be ocoked, for sheep raw,

Many womon are becoming beo-keopers
and making woney at it, They are not the
kind, however, that squeal at the sight of
spiders, rllies:

Sheep kept with cows are nol 50 apt to e
killed by dogs as when alone. The cows
fight for thew,

Potatocscan be grown much earlier hy
sprouting them, in a warm bed, before
planting. Place them on a layer of manure

and cover thom with sand, Transplant the
middle of May.

It is said that the last cup of milk dmwn
from the cow= “‘ the strippings containg
sixtoen times as much cream as tho first
cup. We will not vouch for the exact fig-
ures, but the true ones are large.

It is just as easy to roise a bushel of good
applos as a bushel of poor ones, What i
adollar or two of ;preliminary expenses in
getting good trees?

The Department of Agriculiure says that
ten million bushels of wheat are wasted in
.this country annually by bad sowing=tou
deep, too shallow, too thick, oo thin, too
uneven,

Clean out the cellars, ** abottt this time,"
and give them n thorough airing. It is
about as safe to live over a gunpowder mag:
azine as tho filthy and poisonous vdors of
some cellars. But suth stuff dosent poison
your land—use it there,

The Geography Lesson. '
** Class in Goography stand up, Iow
many divisions of the earth are there?"”

* Boven,"'

' What are they?"'

“ Purope, Asin, Africo, Americs, Long-
Division, Short Division, the division in the
Radical party."

“ Right. How many taced are there?"

' Jleventeen hundred."

“Nonsense, let’s heargou name them.'’

“Whito race, Black race, Indiun race,
hoss race, race after the guls, mule ruee,
wholl burrow race, hinwan race, raceafter &
debt, foot race, mill race’

“Holdon! Guess you'nre right, but we
can't sty here all day. Now then, what
are the principal elements ?" 7,

“ Air, water, and the fational debt”

“Ta the national debt one of the: ele-
ments "'

“ You, one of the elomeuts of discord.”

 What is our globe divided into ?"

“ Land, water, and benzene."

% How much of it is dry Jand 7'

% Saloon keopers can tell better than T
un.‘l

“What is 0 mountain*'’

“ You ain't."'

" Ain't what?"

“ Amountain'—to much,”’

“ You rascal you will catch it for this,"

“1 caught it last torm of Bill Jeokins,
and hain't got over it yet."

Boys get an intermission to scratch.

Is Turs Gon's JupomeNt 7-=Mra. Sur-
ratt was hung for being on accomplice in
the murder of Lincoln. The testimony on
which she was’convicted was that of four
men, Baker, Montgomery, Cleaver and Con-
over, precious scoundrels.  Baker is now o
fugitive from justice—Montgomery is in
prison for embezalement—Cleaver has been
oonvicted of an infumous offence, while Con-
over is serving out a term in the peniten-
tiary. Preston King, who prevented Mrs,
Surratt’s daughter from secing the Presi-
dentin behalf of her mother, committed
suicidd by drewning in the North river,
while Lane, who supported Kingin his con
duct towards Miss Surratt, shot himself' in
Bt Louis; and now Stanton, who kept all
tho records of that trial from the President,
at lost sneaks out of the War Office like a
miserable hound that has beon detected in
stealing sheep. God's judgments are some-
times slow but’ they are very sure. The
Radical party, that upheld this infamous
crowd in their rascality, hus yet its judg-
ment to reccive. That will be doue in No-
vomber next,— Butler Herald.

T

8rory oF Two CALvES ~—Jim Swith
was o noted auctiohcer. Coe day he was
selling farm stock. Awmong the articles to
be sold was a heifer, vory attractive in her
appearanee, and consequently “Jim"' dwelt
extensivoly on her many excellencies, wind-
ing up his cloquent flourish that she was as
vgentlo a8 a dove.”” Thereupon, & long,
glab-sided countryman; whose legs were
some twelve inches longer than his pants,
approaching the beifer and stooping down
commencod handling her toats, DBossy, not
rolishing such familiarity, lifted ber hoofs
and laid “greeny" sprawling some ten fect
off.

“n'fﬁ." m .‘J'lm'll {lw.z m“ “n‘
of her best traits; sbe'll naver allow =

own calf has boen blenting around her all
&y!“




