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ONLY BORRWED.

Very early in my professiooal life,
and therefore » great many years ago,
¥ 'was consalted by a gentlewen of large
Cortume, well known on the twif, under
the fullowing singularcircamstances. It
weemed that my iiformant, in the course
sof that year, had s 1acehorse, which
was Sist favorite for one of the grest
races, wnd that this horsc had broken
Jown mcst suspicivusly while slmost in
the act of winning the race The own-
wr, {mny call him Mr. Stanton, although
that was not his real mawe=-war exceed-

* ugly sunoyed and disgusted, aud par-

Ricularly displessed with bis truiner and
juekey, by whom the snimal was ridden,
#le vesulved to diswiss the jockey, break
up his stables, and give up the varf al

The jockey, whose name was Tom.
White, had previously stood very well
i the racing world, as a keen and hoo-
wstisd. He had been distressed be
yond weasure at his failure, and had
shed bitter tears inthe mwourent of de-
feat. Ile sssured Mr. Stantun that the

- megident must have been owing to foul
¢ play—that the horses had been got at
“womehow—and that without preater

yprecautions than had beenwred, no gen-
tlemsn peed attempt to train.

Mr. Stanton belicved that this was
wubstentialjly true, but was firmly con-
viveed th.t Mr. Tom. White was uot un-
acquainted with the svurce of the cala-
wity. He therefore renmimed firm to
bis resolution of selling his stud, aud
dismissing White, which last he did.—
Tom. got an engageweat in the Notth,
wnd left that district of country alto-

gothes.
~ Tom made but little remonstrance a-

——®bar be dmoest

seemed o feel was leaving the yearling

wolts, in-which hethad taken much pride,
and in prrticular one of which he had
great expectations, and had called, on
&is own account, the “Red Rover” He
'was rather a bony, shapeless animal, and
judges thought little of im ; but Tom,
who revered no one’s opinion but his
wown, was always loud in his praises to
‘his master. ‘His last words, as he was
deaving,, were, ““Don’t "eesall the eolts,
wquoire—don't "ee sell “Red Rover"—
e be & rore "va, he be;” avd with this
¥riendly caution, Tum White went out
on his way, and was scen no wore.

In the spring following, Mr. Stanton
advertised his stud for sale. Two days
befure the time appointed, the stod-
‘groom presented himself to Mr. Stauton,
while at breskfast, with a face of ushy
paleacss sud trembling limbs.

- wPlease, sir, “Red Rover' be stolo,”
was il bis faltering tongue could ex-
press.

¢ ¢Red Rover' stolen? That is fmpos-
ble, my lad. He was locked up iu the
siable last night—1 saw it done myself ”

' “They be off wi’ him this worairg,
snyhow,” said the lad.  “His stall was
ewpty whoa we weat at 7 o'clock, 20d we
<an't see him vowherc.”

_ Although Mr. Siauton had not the
same exalted apinion of “Red Rover's”
gapacity that Tom White had, be
¢hought him a promiting colt, but o
atterly uvaformed as hardly to bave

u “profassional” to such an act.

But the sudacity of the theft made bim
wery indiguaot, and determined him 1o
find out the perpetrutor.

The ezaminution of the premiscs
threw no I'ght on the mystry, exc prirg
that it becawe certain that, bowever vc-
cumplirhed, the theft had notheen com-
ehitted by violence. Nothing was brokeo
< nothing out of urder. The locks were
eptire, avd the head wan in she atubles
comrvborated the lad in attesting that the
dours were found locked ia the mornivg.

, Such was the tale with which Mr.

Stanton resorted to my advice. Noclue

whaterer could be found to the perpe-
trator, unless the ordinary and simple
one, that the stable servaats had coo-

pived at the theft. But Mr. Stanton
owned that there had been nothing in
¢heir manner to warrant this suspicioo,
sithough bo was entirely at a luss t ac-
count fer the ovtrage oa any othur sup-

Tdid oll 1 eould under the aiunn-]

@he

siances. I ndvertised far avd wide; I
waroed the grest railway lines, and ew-
ployed the wost eminent detective whom
Scotland Yard could farnish. But not
the siightest trace could be discovered,
excepting that & man had been stopped
at Hexham, with a colt of which he
would gire po atisfactory aceount; bat,
us it was a grey, and “Bed Rover” was
a reddishi-brows, the wagistrate not only
would oot detain the wan, but repri-
manded the police f rapprehending him
when they had the description of tle
sto'en horse in their hands.

Nothing had been heard of Tom
White since his departure, nor did any
ove know whither he had gone. It did
cross Mr. Stanton’s miud that if Tom
White had bean in thedistrict, he was
nut unlikely to have been of use in the
wqairy. But no one hal scen or heard
of him, and Mr. Stantan was vbliged to
content himslf with a second dismissal
of his servants. The detective was al-
ways ander the imprestion that the man
at Uexham was truly the thief, and
made no sceret of his that the wagis
trate who liberated him was a donkey ;
but he was a taciturn potentate by nag
ture, and never condescended to ex.
plain a clue whick he had uevertheles
followed up until it broke.

Two yes afterward there was some
curiosity excited at oue of the great
races of the year about a horse which
wasso completely ““dark” as to be ul-
most out of the beiting altogether. The
pame 1« f the owner under wlich he ran
was a turf-nawe assumed for the oceca-
sion ; but he was understood to be the
property of, or at least to be vouched
for, by a well-known halfsquire, bafl
traiver. But'what he was, or where he
wus, no one knew. The “outs” were
utterly at fault. | They eould not dis
‘cover the place "t whicl ho was trin-
ing, and as no efforts they made had
led to any result, unfriended as the an-
iwal was by backers, there was consid
able cxpectation ereated on his appear-
ance.

The horse could not Le heard of the
night before.  “Deserter” had not re-
ported himself. But when the ground
was cleared for the preliminary cauter
e appeared, aud great was the rush to
the front to sec him. The first glimpse
of him showed he was formidable ; the
ong swinging, well extended stride with
which he took his canter impressed all
¢he kuvowing omes, fle was large and
sinewy, powerful os well as handsome,
bat his color was a kind of wottled ches-
nut, such as is rurely fonud iu the thor-
oughbreds.  Mr. Stautou was there,
and, to Lis surprise, saw his old fricnd,
‘Tom Whlite, wounted on the cynosure
of the day.

The race was acver im doubt. The
straoger, hard held, remuived behivd
the frent horses uotil 300 yards frow
the post, and then, 1 t out, ran howe by
hiwself, nwid the shouts and seclawa.
tions of the multitade.

The 1ace over, *Deserter” vanished
as wy~teriously as he cue, and, in spite
of Mr Stantou’s iuguinies, uo tidings
of Tvm White could be discovered.

A woek alterwardsa grovw arrived
Me. Stantou’s, leading a reddish-910wn
thorvughbred of great power, aod deli-
vered to Mr. Stautua a note to the lol-
lowing effect

Nr. Stanton—31: I scud you back
the *Red Kover, as 1 borrowed two
years sgo 1 kuoew he could do it, if
1 got hiw sway frow the aubblees. Sol
bortowed hiw, wod L beg your pard-n
it it wes wrong. T buve pait iutoyour
buok tor you £2,50), which wos the
stukes, and [ bope you w.ll vverluvk
the tiwe whea *Revinge’ was uobbled.
Your moust vbedient s rvaat.

T. WHITE.

] aw off o Australia, aud we have
wade a prey’y peuny by tie *Desert
er,” which wa- ‘K«ed Reover”

However inegular Tou White s way
of duing businiss war, uf course, after
such a resudt, Mr. Siauton cuuid hardly
find fault with it. He sent we the sute,
und begged of me to timd Tom Wiite
aud dourn sewe more porticolars; aud
with some diticulty, 1 found niw
Liverpool about te gail fur Austrulia.—
Whea I sssured him I bad no bostile

iuteutions, but quite the contrary, he
gave me full account of his proceedings.
[ translate Tom’s Doric into vernacu-
lar. r
«You see sir,”’ said Tom, “Revenge’
he wus hobbled. Not that [ knows who

| did it, but [ knows no other sconndrel

but one who conld bave done it. 1
punched his head handsome for it, how-
ever, soon after. But I durstnet have
split, and had to go; and serve mo right.
Only it broke my heart to lose the race
and leave ‘Red Rover.’

«There’s s many people,” said Tom,
“thicks they're judges of a horse.—
Them swells think it, and snobs, and
kuowing coves of the ring. Lord bless
you, sir, they knows nothing. They
goes, and they lovks, and feels, and
triesa walk and s gallop, and locks
wise, and thinks they are fly to every-
thing. Ifyon want to learn about a
hose, you must see him all day and
every dny. They are like the women
sir. Upless you see them in all
weathers, you will never koow anything
about them, and even thendt is not much
to. nowed ‘Red Rover” Hewasa
rough 'un to lock at, and no oce but
myeelf bad a thought of what he coald
do. But I knew that for his age he
was a flyer and a stayer such as I never
mounted afore. )

«Well T hears that ‘RedRover was
to besold. I was mortal sorry, forl
thought 1o myself that he would help
the squire to win buck the money he
lost on ‘Revenge’ Butselling wasa
thing [ could not saffer. Sol resolved
to steal him—fur the squire.

«This was the wnyon it. When T
was a bitof abuy, T used to travel with
Ducruw, and learned a recret or Iwo in
horse-painting worth knowing. Nune
of your stupid dyes, that you way see
when the sun shines; ninking the comt
nard and stary, like a plistered gable.
[his is a thing that wou't wash off.—
Nothing takes it off buta preparation
wich is a part of the seeret. So I steals
‘Red Rover' walked him off casy at 2in
in the mourning, for [ had a key of my
own—rode him forty wiles across the
country to a quiet place I knew of, and
painted him o rplended  grey. It was
really, sir, a pretty thing to look at.—
We then set out together for Scotland ;
wnd barring thut harp-nosed bobpy at
{lexham, who must have been up tothe
dodge himself, nv one challenged me.—
It would have done your heart good to
have heard the jolly beak pitchiog into
the bubby that a grey horse could uot
a gray horsd could not be a chesnut.

| wras then serving a master who was
training another hurse ou the sly across
the border. [ put him up to my plan;
and he went shares, as a gentleman
should. Andnow you have my tale.”

The matter was kept very closeat the
time. Mr. Stanton made some inquiry
to ascertsin whether “Deserter's” ra-
ther ecceniric proceedings were ia con-
forwity with the rules of the Jockey
Club; but he found everything fquure
in that respect, and thoughy it unncces
sary to take any further steps.

——

Wiat Sywokisa Does For Boys.—
A ceriain ductor, struck with the large
nuwmber of boys under fiftcen years
ofage, he observed smoking, wus led
to inquire into the cffect the habit
had upon their geacral health. He
touk for his purpuse thirty-eight boys
aged from nineto fiiteen and carefully
exdmined them. In twenty-seven of
them he discovered traces of the habit.
[u twenty-two there were various disor-
ders of the circulation and digestion,
palpitation of the heart and wore or
less tasts for strong drink. lo twelve
there wus rather frequently bleeding of
.lie nose; ten had disturbed sleep and
four slight ulcerations of mucus mew-
brane of the mouth; which disappeared
on ceasing from the use of tobacco for
some days.

The ductor treated them all for weak-
ness but with Hutle effect until the
suoking was discontinued, when health
ard strength was seun restored.  Now
liis no “olil wives' tale,” as these facts
ure given on the authority of the British
Medical Journ:l.

Glory is u poisou, good 10 be taken

in small doscs.

anie

GAMDEN, SOUTH-CAROLINA, THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 18, 1869.

— e ——— -

Eeep Your Bye on Your Neighbor.

Take care of them, do not let them
stir without watching. They may do
somethiog wrong if you do. To be sure
you pever knew them to 'do anjthing
bad, but it may be on your account they
have not Perhaps if it had not been
for your kind care, they might have
d.i.agrled themselves and families a long
tims Therefore do not relax any
effort t6 keep them where they ought to
be ; never mind your own business; that
will take care of itself. Thereisa man
passing along—he is looking over the
fence—be suspicious of him, perhaps he
contemplates stealing one of these dark
nights; there is no knowing what queer
fancies he bas got iato his head.

If you fiud any symptows of any one
passing out of the path of duty, tell
every one else what you see, and be
particular to see a great many. Itisa
good way to circulate such things,
though it may not benefit yourself nor
any one else particularly. Do keep
something going—silence is & dreadful
thing; though it is said there was silence
in heaven for tho space of halfan hour,
do not let any such thing occur on
earth; it would be too much like heav-
en for this mundane sphere.  If, after
1l your watchful care, you cannot see
anything out of the way in any one, you
may be eare it is not because they bave
not done suythiag bad; perhaps io ao
uoguarded moment you lost sight of
them—throw out biuts that they are no
better than they ought to be—that you
shounld not wonder if the people found
oat what they were after awhile, that
they may fot carry their heads so high.

Lise Like'a River.—Bishop Heber,
upon departing for India, said in his
farewell sermon : ;

, “Lifcggars us on li{‘:‘the stream of
a mighty river. Our bo ¢ at fiest goes
down the mighty channel—thr’ the
pluyful murmurings of the little brook,
and the willows upon its grassy borders.
The trees shed their bossoms over our
young heads, the flowers on the briunk
seem to offer themselves to our young
hands; we are happy in the hopes and
grasp eagerly at the beautiesaround us;
the stresm hurries on, and still our
Bands are cmpty. Our course in youth
and io usnhood is along a wider, deep-
er flood,and amid objects wore strik-
ing and magnificent. We are animated-
by the moving picture of enjoyment and
industry passiog us; we are excited hy
ourshort lived enjoyment. The stream
bears us on, and joys aad griefs are left
behindus. We way be ship wrecked,
but we canoet be delayed ; for rough or

 swooth, the river hastens toward its

home, till the roar of the ocean is in our
ears, and the waves beweath our feet,
and the floods are lifted around us, and
we take our leave of earthand its in-
hubitants, until of our further voyage
there is no witness save the infinite and
Eternal.”

Reap THISTO YOUR SWEETHEARTS.
—The character of a commuaity de-
pends much on that of the young wo-
men. If the latter are cultivated, intel-
ligent, accomplished, the young men
will feel the requirement that they
themselves should be upright, and gen-
tlemanly, aod refined; but if their fe-
male fricnds arc frivolous and silly, the
young men will be found to be dissipa-
ted and worthless.

But remember always, thata sister
is the best guardian of a brother's in-
tegrity. Sheis the surest in culcator of
faith in female purity. Asa daughter,
she is the true light of home. The
pride of the father ofteacr is centered
i2 his sons, but sffcctivn is expended on
his duughter. Sheshould, therefore, be
the sun and centre of all.

Mgr. Davis AT A Banquer.—The
New Orleans Picoyune of a late date
says ;i~~Ata banquet on Tharsday night!
ex President Davis, Gen. Ilood, and
othcr gentlemen were present, General
Hood proposed the health of Mr. Dais,
which was drunk in most respectful
silence. The latter replied with a pleas-
ant compliment ¢o the fidelity and fear-
Jessuess of General ITood, who, he said,
would stand upon his crutches to the
last, defending neme interests, and con-

Ho many, either of the ‘‘weaker” or
str onger sex, tould exercise, in like cir
cumstanres, the self-possession of 8
young girl in Davenport, Iowa? A lady
went from home for & visit in the coun-
try, leaving her duughter, Sixteen years
old, with two or three other smaller chil-
dren, in the house. That night a burglar
entered the house, and rummaged a-
out generally. The young lady heard
him, but lay trembling and quiet. At
last the scoundral cntered her bed room.
She pretended to be asleep—lying with
her face to the wall. The burglar went
up to the bedside, bent over her, placed
his hand under her cheek, deliberately
turned her face apward and took a long
look at it by the aid of his dark lantern-
The young girl never moved a muscle,
and the burglar let the face carefully
back to its restiog place on the pillow,
and left the room and the house. The
youag lady eaught a glimpse of his face
through ber eyelids as he looked at her.
He wore a mask, and that is all she can
tell about hisappearance. Nothing was
missed from the house the next mora-
ing.

A Suiont MisTARE.—A gentleman
of unquestioned respectability went
homo late at might. Tne moon was
shining brightly, and after enteriog the
gate and in approaching’ his house, he
was surprised to sce the figure of a man
rise suddenly and face him. The cir-
cumsiance was well calculated to make
any one tremble. Burglars and robbers
were inthe city. It wasreasonable to
suppose this was oue. But the gentle-
wan has always understood that in such
emergencica it was test to put on a show
of courage even if you didn’t feel any.
To this end he put his hands in his
pocketand then withdrawing it, extend-
ed it towards the supposed outlaw 38
if hehad a pistol in it and meant lo
shoot him. The man did the same.—
Now, the gentloman was only makiog
believe he had a pistol, for he had none;
but he was not certain that the intru-
der was equally deficent in fire-arms.—
On contrary he thought he was armed,
and the steely glitter of a pistol he was
sure was flashing before his eyes. is
Liair bristled with horror snd he cried
out: :

«Stop you rascal, Jon’t shoot, don’t
shoot !”

But still the arm was extended, aod
the fear of death was heavy upon the
geotleman. Ieshouted muader, thieves,
and robbers!

The loud outcries of the frightened
citizen aroused his wife, who came
rushiog to the door, terror-stricken, in-
quiring the cause of the alarm.

“Why, that raseal is going to ehoot
me I”

«What rascal, my dear?”’ inquired
tha lady.

«There, don't you see Lim?" point-
ing to the still silent fizure.

“Why, my dear, that's your sha-
dow !”

«What!” |

«Your ehadow.”

«Blessed if it ain't—I thought it
was a man.”

«No, my dear, it is only the reflec-
tion of a brute, and a very tight one at
that.”

And the “salubrious” cilizen was
conducted to his couch.

There is a good deal of colored talent
in this city wich we should wish to sce
enlisted in any enterprise which would
take it outsido our cty fiits. We
liave had a good deal of experience
with colored talent in the ncwspaper
business, which can be accredited with
pieing four forms during the past year,
dumaging our press once or twice, tosay
nothing of the many articles stolen from
the office at various times. If the pro-
jectors of the above named newspaper
would like to invest in some of this
colored newspaper talent we should be
happy to recommend two or three in-
dividuals of the colored persuasion, who,
from their experience in thisoffice, would
doubtless do much better if better facili-
ties were but afforded them.

: Suvannah Advertiser.

The South Carolina Agricultural and
lMcchunical Fair culwioated on Friday

ast.

tending for that be believed to beright..

o

- ——

e e A ———
LB ﬁ-"‘

TS

R

&

NUMBER 14.

Tue SaBBATH —Stationson theline
of your journey, arenot your journey's
end, but each oné brings you nearer.—
Such is “the Lord's day.”

A haven is not home, but it is a placa
of quiet rest, where the rough waves
are stayed, Such is “the Lord’s day.”

A garden is a piece of common lsnd,
and yet ithas ceased to be common Iand,
It is an effort to gain patadise. Such is
“the Lord's day.” T
© Abud is not a flower butit isa pro-
miso of » flower.  Such is “the Lord’s
d"'.l I -

The world's week tempts you to seli
your soul to the flesh and the world.—
«The Lord's day” calls you to remem-
beance, and begs you rather te sacrifice
earth to heaven and time to eternity,
thag beaven to earth and eternityto
fi: . ,

P -

Paixter's Runes —The ten cem-
wandments adopted by the “‘craft” and
to be followed are:

1. Enter soltly.

2. Sit down guietly.

3. Subscribe for the paper.

4. Don’t touch the poker.

5. Eogage in no controversy

6. Don't smoke. h

7. Keep six feet from the table. .

8. Dou’t lounge about the office.

9. Haods off the papers.

10. Eyes off the mapuscript.

Gentlemen observiog these n'l.es
when entering & printing office I-ﬂl
greatly oblige the printers. The ladies
who sometimes bless us with their pre~
gence for a few mowents, are nob expect-
od 10 obs:rve these rules very lt:iet!y.-:—
Boys, unless accompanied by their
futhers, aro particularly requested to
keep their hands in their pockets.

SR S
_Mr. Geo. Peabody the grest merchant
and philanthropist, 9
Thursday lust. !There is no merchaxt
of this generation who has atteincd 50
great a celebrity as Geo. Peabody. He
commenced life a poor boy in Danvers,
Massachusctts. He afterwards carried
on business as a merchant in George-
town, Dist. Col.,, avd thence removed
to Baitimore. In 1837 he went to Loo-
don and in conncction with his branch
house in this country has carried om
business until the growing infirmities of
old age disqualified him for further ex-
ertion. Mr Peabody amassed an im-
mense fortune which for some years
past he has been appropriating to vari-
ous charities in this country and in Eng-
land.

—— —

Work ror Bovs.—The New York
Journal of Commeree, ontraining boge,
is in favor of agriculture first, mechani-
ical trades sceond, and says:

«We would not train the boys toany
mercantile business, as that department
is overflowed by the boys who are
brought upjto look down on manual labor
and te aim at a clerkship as the only fit
employment for dainty persons who dis-
like dirty work.”

Calvaryis a little bill to the eye, but
it is the spot on earth that touckes hea-
ven. The Crossis foolishness to human
reason, and a stumbliug block fo buman
righteousness ; but there only do mercy
and truth meet together and righteous-
ness and peace kiss each other. Jesus
Cheist was a man of low condition, and
died a ceath of shame on an accursed
tree ; but thera is salvation in mo other.

—

A fellow who was nearly eaten out of
house and home by the coustant visits
of his friends, was one day complaining
bitterly of his numcrous visitors.

«Sure and I'll tell ye how to get rid
of ‘em,” said the maid of all work.

“Pray how 7"

«Lend money to the poor ones, and
borrow money of the rich ones, and
nather gort will iver trouble ye again.

Fanoy Fern thioks “there is no man
who would not rather be sbaved by a
woman than to have a great lumbering
man pawiog about hisjugular vein, and
poking him in the ribs to get up when
another mat’s turn comes. I don't say
how his wife might like it; butTam
very sure he would, and as to his wife,
why—sho could shave sowe other man,

couldu’t she 7"’



