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ﬁlANGE HOTEL

é. @. P. HOOE, P;:pmuor.

‘r L
s (lers have leased thu
i m HOUS.

HOTEL aod have

it for the reception of guests.
‘ sud m?h will immedi-
‘8 andergo a renovation,
-E‘“ piips will be spared to make

s comfortable and #t

a8 possible.
The tuble will be bountifully sup-
and a foll corps of servants en-
to be in constant attendanee on

" - 'war boarders. The-doors will be- opeu

ot all bours, of bgth the day and night.
Reth .gud - regular boarders
tﬁ

it to their interest to give us
‘I‘huhleribm has had considera-
h experiends-in: bhe - business - and

snfidently appeal to the public to aid
efforta to.- maintain & first
.h-

otel in this community.
3 / 4.G. P, HUUE.
. Jennary 11th; 1872
"The Jewél
'COFFEE NOUSE.

AHR SUBSCRIBER has agiin
takeu charge of the long estab-

.IIWBL- (_}OFFEI HOUSE
Y " - -m o 4
BIILIIARD BSALOOINY,

pud will endeavor to keep it up to its
former ion under his mmga
‘®m [e has laid in & ¢

: uu. mrorm-m LIQUORS.
An attétitive, and competent Bar

m-ﬂlalm-be hnd, to at-

the. yanta.of his customers.
m l"-t DAY AT 18 M.

. JOHN BOGAN,
Jnnry ll ms.

& bk

g

DAN TAYLOR

sm*o INFORM HIS
friends and  the pabliegm
3 _lw Mbahuupned
GOFFE'S OLD s'mm

ol nlmrtounzr,
“Book & Bwoe Molgr,
hm: BRICK BUILDING,

mnt sStreet
ﬁm&au’nn:.ﬁ, A
m W-—a
‘-ﬁ Shoss wade .in the
Bontest siyies, B

oo ted while on his . journey.

A I-U CRY PBESENTIHRNT

g o — ot

Abqutl:x%rurl ago a ronlrhb!e
m was tried, at the eriminal side, in
the/connty of Cork. The writer wish-
es to pledge himself at the outset to
the literal authenticity of the narative,
which he heard from the lips of the
late eminent Queen's counsel, Giéorge
‘Bennet, at the time a junior in the
Manster Court, and himself an eye-
witness and attentive listener at
the trial. On a.fine summet even-
jug, when the rustic hoar of supper
was approaching,there arrived at the
door of u cemfortable thatched cabiu,
of large dimensions, ‘such as the per:
sons known in Ireland as “strong far-
mers " usnally.inbabit, a stranger dreds-
ed in the then peazant colitume, ‘bor-
duroy shorts, frieze coat, caubeen, and
brogues, and with a blaqhti‘orn stick
in his band. The way-farer enterd
with the usual salutation, * God save
all here,” and asked if this was not
Dennis Macarthy’s honse. Thé wom-
en who were in ‘the cabin told him it
was, and ivvited bim civilly to sit
down, * and take an air of the fire)”
and with this invitation bhe complied,
entertaining his new acquaintaoces *he
while With such news as he had collec-
The man
wns dark featured, of widdle statue,
and of a square and pawerful build.

In a little while Dengis Miiearthy,
returning from hie fields, entered the
cabin door, and the stranger introda-
eed himselt a8 cousin, Phil. Ryan, from
Cappaghmore, in the county of Limer-
ick, and told him what had brought
him . to that distant part of the worid-
His business was to say certain pray-
ey, accordiug to Irish usage, over the
goave of a cogmmon kinswan of both,
who died two or tiree weeks before,
and.was boried in the ueighboring
graveyard. Macarthy received his
cousin, although he’ had uever Seen
his face before, with the customary
cordiality of clanship, and told him be
must sup and sleep in his honse that
night, and eat his bregkfast there Le-
fore seiting out on bis Pomeward jour-
ney. Toall this the stranger consented,
and then as he was npaequainted with
the situation of the graveyard, he ask.
ed Maearthy, if it was not far to show

grave of their cousin. Macarthy read-
ily consented, and, as the potatoes
were not quite beiled, it was agreed
that phey should set ont at oneeaud
return ju time for supper. |
~ In the south of Ireland burial pla-
ces, probably of immense antiquity,
coutaining ng yeslige of a sacred build-
ing, rudely fenced with a loose stone
wall, Jdichen stained dbd siten partly
overgrown with ivey, with perha s
two or bawthorus, and an an-
cient ash tree growing within them,
are frequently to bg met withy . Possi-
bly these small and solitary inclosures
were dedicated to the saie. taneral
uses loug betore the dawy of Christian:
ity broke upon the istand. oA wild and
uurrow track; perhaps ns ancient as the
place of sepulture itself, crossiug at 8
short. distanve from Macarth§’s cabin
the comggritively modern main ryad,
leads over a little rising ground to the
bul;‘lg.l plaoe, which lies in the lap ot a
lonely bollow. seldom disturbed by the
sound of humau tread ot yuice, or rat-
tlg of & car wheel. Macarthy and the
stratiger wﬂke&l qp Jthe anecient snd
silent by-road, until tﬁey reached the
bollow .I have mentioned. There un-
der the shadow ofan old twistee thorn
tree, a stile crosses the lvose wall of
the burial ground. At this stile they
came to a pause. . .

“Go on,” said Mmrt.hy

“ Go you first,” replied the stnnpt

“ Go firat yourself,” said the farmer,
8 little peremptorily, uigking a stand.
be did not know why, npun the point
of precedencr. .

“Arra, man; go on can’t ye, aud

don't be botherin’; what ate ye afraid
of ¥ 'insisted Ryai.
_“XNow, I tell you what it in, Idon't
understaud you, nor what you're at;
bat a devil a foot I'll go over the wall
till yon go orer it first,” said Macarthy
doggedly. s

The man lsnghed aad looked angry.

“To b wnre Tl go over it frety T

him the way to it, and point out the{.

Ml plase ye, and what does it mat-
ter who's fizst or Who's last?” he_an-
swered, sarrily. But you're the hig-
gest omadbonn I ever set eyes' on.”
And speaking, to this effect, he
crossed the stile, followed by Macarthy,
who pointed out the grave, and forth-
with the strunger kneeled beside
it, according to Irish eustom, and be
gau to tell his beails and say-his pray-
ers—an pbservance which usually lasts
about aquarter of an hour: Wheit'the
prayers were ‘ended the farmer and
Rynn,; now quite good friends again,
returaed w&hr fayw house, where the
stranger'had hib suppet with tie fam
ily, and in the morning after eating his
breakfust, he took hin léave and zet
out on hi% ‘homéward journey.” Irish
ideas of hospitality in the:peasant
ranks makes it a matter.pt obligation
on the thost. to accompany- his guests
for a part of the way.  ‘Macarthy, in
compliance with this corteons pustom,
8¢t out with the stranger, and about
a mile away from his house they:ien-
tered a little village where be shock
hands with’ his guest and bade him
farewell. But. his visitor would not
part without testifiing his gratitude,
according to eustow ot the comntry by
treating his kinsmun to some drink,
which be insisted on doing in the vil-
lage public house, the door of which
stood open close by them., -~
Macarthy accordingly went with
him. They sat downat the table, and
the stranger, having ascertaine what
his companion liked best, trdered
pot ot porter, making svme exeuse for
not partaking himself. When Macar-
thy raised the pewter pot to his lips a
sudden pain, which he afterwards de
scribed more particularly; in the back
of his neck, compelled him to pnt it
down untasted. The stranger urged
him to driuk, and, without explaning
the caose of hesitation, he a second
time ruised the vessel to his mouth.
Precisely the same thing oecurred

again, Once more lhe stranger ex-
postulated, and pressed him more

vehemently to driuk; and agaiu he
tried it, by with exacﬂy the same re-
sult.

% What ails ye ? and why don’t you

drink Your liguor? Doun’t you like
it I” the stranger demanded.
“]don't lizeit,” answered Macar-
thy, gulting up; * and I don’t like yon,
nor your. ways, and in Gad'y name Il
bave nothing more; guod or baq; to
8ay OFOU vt rs s g

“ To the devil I pitch you o,.nl lt y
said the stranger, breaking inte undis.
guised fury, and at the same time
through the open door he Hung the
vontents of the pewter pot upon the
road. Withouat another word, in this
temper, the ankmown cousin strode
out of the door and walked on his way,
leaving the farmer in a state of per-
turbation and suspicion. Happening
toJook in the pewter pot, which bad
coutained thé porter, just thrown ont,
be saw & white sediment at the bottom.
of it He and #lie pablican. put their
heads togetber ovet it, but could make
nothing of this deposit. . 1t g0 bappen
ed, lowever, that the physiciae wis in
attendance at the dispensary, ouly a
few yards away, and to him they sub-
mitted the white powdset. that lay in
the bottom of the wessure, It proved
to be apsenic.  The mud upon the ruad
where the porter had fallen was also
examined, and some of the same de-
pombwuﬁmnduponit. .

Upon these fucts und the short infor-
wation sworn by Macarty, a neighbor-
ing magistrate atonce issuéil &, wars

miscreant, who, without apprehension
of his purpose having been disco¥ered.
was pursaing his journey. quite at his
ease. He was arrested, and duly com-

miited to prison. The avimos and
purpose of the heinots enterprise came
afterwards - to light. . The pretendeéd
cousin, whase real name was Mari)
bad been bribed to put Macarty. to
death by a person interested in the
termination of a lease in which Macar-
thy was the last life. The attempt to
poison was only a resource in reserve.
The primary plan, and that relied upon
with good reason, was of a totally

different 8 1
e

ceuled. -

rap$; with which. the police pursued |

been indnoed to mpmr Ifauh
the lonely graveyard, the positidn of
which and:*the stile by ‘which it Was
entered weére familisr to him. He was
to have allowed Macarthy to eross the
the stile firet; and following him close
ly, a8 he descended it'at the other side,
he was to have 'deslt him, with his
heayy loaded stick, such a blow upon
the head as mast have felled - himi to
the ground, and, and he lay stooned
in the graveyard, lie wonld have eastty
dispatched bim. The sounds of vio-
lenee in that sequestered place no ear
could have heard, and no human i
would have Interfered te prevent:
consummatiBn of his atroeious’ pur-
pose. i

The wemen, who, in the large baran-
like room, were atteuding to the pre-
parations for sapper-at the farther
enid,;and had chught.nothing of the
conversation of the two men who steod
néar the‘door. The effect of*the might
not very improbabily have been that no
one would have known in what - dirge
tion their walk had lain, or cguld have
ponjectured where the body of Macar-
thy, If Be had been murdered, was con-
It might bave lain'under the
wall of that rude cemetery undiscover-
ed until the next funeral breught peo-
ple into its solitary éndlosure, Wt this
point all turned upon the presentiment
which had so mysterionaly determined
Macarthy, without auy motive of which
he was conscious; against the going
over the stile betore him. Macarthy
was too powerful a man to hive been
assailed on tair terns, with & ressona-
ble chiance of the mtvndlng masoiu's
suceesa,

When the trial was m Mr. Ben-
net, m$ informant; who thought not
in the case, and a junior Uarrister at
the tiute, had listened to the tri#l with
deep interest, fonnd an'opportanity of
‘speakitig to-the prossvutor, aud asked
him some guestions upon the most-ex-
traordinary point in the strange occar-
rence deposed to. What passed was
to the following eflect:

i You state that you were prevented
trom drinking the porter by a pain in
the buck of your neck. Did that pain
afleet all the back of your neck; and
if not, to what part of your neck was
it confined 1" : ;

“ It was in one spot only; close nn
der the.sknll, under the backbone.”

» Was it a severe pain 17

“ The worst Leverdeit™ . ..

“ Had you ever had zhe unms pam
betore 17

& Never auy pain like ll; hafora or
since.”

& Can you give me an idea ot what
the pain was like!” °

« It ¢overed abont the size of the top
of & man’s fingler pressed hard against
the neck, and it felt like a red-hot bui
let.” -
# Did the' pnm Iaat long 54

“ It came whenever 1 msetl the
porter towards my mouth, and stopped
80 soon as I set the vessel down ugaim;
and 1 evald pot drink or holu the ves-
gel up while itlasted.”

Sowne persons will account, upm
natural, though - complicated theories.
for the meuntal and physical ippres.
gions which they may suppose resulted
in this sensation, and in the consequent
escape. of the prosecutor, Macarthy,
from a deep-laid scheme of murder.
Uthers. will see npearly insuperable
difficulty: inthe’ way of such sn ex-
planation. It is, in any case, one of
the most remarkable instances of jus-
tice sutistied and life saved by'mysteri-
ous premonition that I have ever met
withs

aud althongh his intention bhad been
deteated, his crime was then. ‘1 be-
lieve, & capital one. The wretch whe
employed him was also, if I remember
nghtth convicted and panished.

I 1elate this story with a very exact
mumou of the terms in ‘which it
waa told to me, and with = conscienti-
ous anxiety to reprodnce the narrative
asccurately. Itis extraordinary enough,
1 think, to merit be rescued from ob-
liriom. :

A sarcastic lady says the only thing

which keeps Leat is her best silk am-

. The’ l'nred auuuin was convicted, |

whmhhnbummm-w”
tioned in the Ledger, appears to have|
been wust desttuitive at the mining
village of Lone Pine, in Inyo county,
.-Msm‘mmmm
red at about half-past two o'clock in riod
-thenjght, when all or nearly all of the,
inhabitants were in bed.- This shock
is described by Col. Whipple, who was
in bed at the time, &b if it were i ®%- | clerks,
plosion in the bowels of the -earth,
lifting the earth up, producing & terri-
ble vibration. Following this was a
series ‘of other ‘skocks, which wére | DI
guick oscillations of the earth without
n:ndqulﬁmmsmm
of shocks which were preceded by
hn‘,ﬁiﬂul.rmhlhim The |
first shock is also deseribed as baving | slan
been spcompanied by s noise siulilar
to the didcharge of & battery of guns,
and this lutter sound died away as it
mndodﬂnddal’ofﬂu mountains.
Fifty-two houses were thrown down
1nbhnﬂllsguol'hae?lu, and fifty- |
four persons, comprising fully one-
sixth ot the pojulation, ,‘mm
beneath the ruius. Uf these, twenty-
three persous were takea out dead,
and- thirty others were more or lesa
seriously injured, MEvery perishable
uﬁclamthevﬂlucmm‘_-
The villige ot Lonb. Pine is sitiited in
the eastern part of the State, in Owen’s
Rivér Valley, and among theineidents
of the edrthquake it in ‘repbited by
eye-witnesses, that & crack iu the
earth was couded, “extenling aboilt
thirty'miles along the valley; to the
northward of Lole Pine. The shocks |
wemklthrhumlmﬂlofllﬂuw
out the Btate,’ hut o considerzble.
dampge is'mentiotied as:hyving been i
done "atiywhere else than at Lone | ooy
Pine, with thie esception of the m
of Independence, where ‘ every brick
and adobe house was throwm down.
The nuinber of the shopks are vari-
walyuﬁmwﬁnlﬁmﬂﬂy_w-'thm
hundred, the estimates varying se
cording to the locality.—{ Philadeiphia
Lnkge... thing
Th!“m“ Dumwy'ot:ﬁu i
tlhiere are severdl juvenile aapiratts for
gnbernatorial'henors, have about con-
clnded that public sentiment bas not
teen worked ap to adue appreciation |
of their meritie!-The sound doctrines
of reform, of which the LiberaF Repub- |
ficans are now the most trustworthy
‘exponents, have left them nothing ont | Y
of which tgmake an ssue berore the
people: - Heretofore; persistent abuse
of the present executive has been uned
as a chief weapon, bat the bad laws{,
which thev ascribed to hig inflnence, | o
it mow' turug oat, were opposed ' ltr U
him, - and  originated  among; ¢ the
friends - of the selfsame Democrats,
The godd measures ulm- whieh |
the public have given gmt promi-
iuenuurn, udltmmﬂnlto
the .of ‘the 'State, found
their first ndvouuudmdehm

which is hot & little enhanced in view
of the probable fact that the Cinciunat-
ti convention will confer upon the pres-
ent attitude of the Stute administra-
tion its hearty indorsement. ‘Bdehti-
fied thoroughly- with the Liberal Re.
mhﬁunmmut,bﬂ#mthm
ocrats and Reforihers help ‘sappurting
it? It meets sl the ‘piirposes: they
have in’ vMaldﬂﬁtysfplﬂlﬁpb: :

-——-—-1——-
Hl:euu tlﬂllﬂt dm"nﬂ
Bmitlnto.lo-u,“m mw
you are an lnﬁupm! amd scoun- |very
drel? Pardon this bit ot irony,” ssid |
Jones to Smith, as_he knocked lﬂn _
over with a poker.

—————‘“-—'—‘——-—
'What is the largest reom in

':; Wh:ntb-mﬂynﬂﬂ':_"'

What color was the last IlI!ll




