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ATTORNEYS.

Hi 8. LANG, Attorney •nd COuIelor
. at Law Doualdsonvillo, La. Will

practlee in all courts of the 8tMUQ bx Lou-
isiana. . jy19TiHOMA8 B. DUPREE, AttOhey and

ConnselM t at Law. Of1i Noo. 0,Pike's Row Baton Rouge, LA. Will
practice in the State and Federal courts.

may31
E. W. ROBIGRTSON... 8. M. ROlIERTeON.E W. & 8. M. ROBERTSON, Attor-

. neys ,.nd CounsolorsatLaw. OfOceon North Boulevard street, Baton Rouge,
La. Will practice ii the Fifth and Sixtl
Judicil• Districts. feb8
A. 8. NRPR•ON..c. c. inRD...L. I0. RCAIE.

HTERRON, BIRD & BEALE--At'or-
neys at Law. Office on North lou-levard street, near the Postotflce, Batonl

Rouge, La. Will attend to all law busi

ness entrusted to them in this and ad
Joining parishes. folb

11. M. FAVIOT .......... J. II. LAMON.
-J7AVROT & LAMON--Attorneys at
= Law. Office on North Boulevardstreet, Baton Rouge, La. Will attend

to all law business entrusted to them in
this and adjoining parishes. fob8

GEORGE W. BUCKNERI, Attorney
-X at Law, and Notary Public, Baton

Houge, Louisiana.

ANDREW JACKSON.

SARRIAGES AND BUGGIES-From
tj tlhe elebriLted factory of Sayers &

Soovill, Cincinnati. A fine and well
selected stock of Carriages and Buggies,
both top and open; also, Open Carriages,
Doctors Bugg es, eteh Please examine
stock and prices before purchasing else-
where. ANDREW JACKSON.

H OES, AXS, ETC.-The well known
1 "Lynden" Ioee, and Planters' Steel

Hoes, Collins' celebrated Axes and other
brands, T'rraces and Back Bands, Nails,
P'owder and Shot, Woodlonware. For
sale by ANDREW JACKSON.

ADiDLES, HARNEIS, ETC.-A
descriptions of Saddles, including

the latest styles, and Harness combining
the newest imnprovemelits, fot sale at
imost reasonable prices.

ANDREW JACKSON.

SARDEN SEEID -Of the jnstly pop-
ular crop • tf i). M. Fetry & Co..

fresh and genulnes- For sale by
ANDREW JACKSON.

J UGAR ANi) M(] ASSES-By the
J hogsheadl and btirel.. o by retail, at

bottom prices, by
ANDREW JACKSON.

F- LOIIR-I150 barrels and half barrelsF of Fancy and Choice Extra Flour, at
the lowest cash prices, at store of

ANDREW JACKSON.

M EAT--Green Sides and Shoulders,
1 Bacon, and, ill fact, all articles

needed by planters. For sale byv
ANDREW JACKSON.

C'ORN, OATS AND IlRAN--large
L s stocks of the ahve. for sitle low. ly

AN'II.EW .IJA'KSON.

(I-l)FI"E-lII stosrl: 1 hubags of Rio
C CoffTee, dlitrel',.nl trr:alehs, at lowest

iAris. AI IR'V .JACKSON.

1) 1'lli't1 ltli:l,'r (I'T -- J.lIst received,
Si, I stocHk of Inu'bhber lIolting, manu-

ilhcEared by tih New York BlIlting und
I':akl. (komnIlpany, n1111 also Lacing
trillnA tfor n•e1. WVM. (UAINl(I.
I 'l'tIi.:E l1l(0,1:l0-1 have ,on haulil
a tro a ll stok of VYn l'hItl & M:llon's

.tubllhe DIiggers, which I will sell at fai-
tory prit"hs. W .M. GARIG.
r i..s -I haive just riceived, direct
l ill fr I the inim.port.rs, a ii ine assortinent

of( iiresh 'Teis, inl con'lenlinlt pLaekages
hat retailing. _ WM. (ARIG.

O (AI'-- full stock of I'rocter & GAim-
W ble'tl, lnam' alnd Keller's 8oap,always

on Ilad, and which I amu prepared to
give Ait bargains in job lots.

WM. GARIG.
af l)tDA) E--A thul amnortmentlof Rope,
SUCottonl, Misal atnd Manilla, Cotton
ind l emop Peeking, Clothes Lines and
ialing 'Iwine, always on hand at store

WM. GARIG.

~ U(IAAR KE'lT'TLE TIIIE-t hove on
7 handl Brick Tile, suitablle for setting

Mugar Kettles, which I otfer for salt at
lowest market. prices. WM. GARIG.
I UGAIt COOLERS--I have on hand a

f line lot of econdl-hand Sugar Coolers,
which I will ncll at a very low figure.

WM. (ARI(.
m lRRA CtTTA WA{1'-'lower Va-
I ses, Htauging lttakets and Lawnl

Vanes, in great variety, at prices to suit
the times, at WM. GARIG'S.

C1OOP'ElR E--1al aml fully preplaretd to
L Imeet the demand for Sugar L [Hogs-
heads, Molasses Barrels, I hlt I•arrels and
Syrnp Kegs, at the lowest market price.

WM. IGARIG.
OCK SALT--Jist received, 5 tons of

Rock Salt, suitable for salting stock,
and for sale at a low fliglre by

WM. GARIG.

DAVID & GARIG.
(IRACKERS--SODA, CREAM AND SUGARI

/ Crackers, Stage Planks, Ginger Bread, As.
sorted Cakes and Jumbles, all fresh stock atDAVID & GARIG'S.

W INGES-Champagne, Catawba, Claret, San.
terne Port and Sherry Wines, all of good

quality at DAVID & GARIG'S.

PRIZE CANDIES-.In great quantitles, also
Shoo Fly Gum at DAVI) &GARIG'S.

T EEN CUTTER--Axes, Hatchets, Knives,
c &., of the celebrated Keen Kutter Co.

DAVID & GARIG.

1 RIDOI) WOODS WARE--And China TeaSI Settla at prices which will astonish the na.
tives by t)AVID & OARIG.

A RDIINES in Oil Sanlines in Tmrnatcs, all
iJ iuid and ImpoiedA goods at. David & Garig's.

)ATMEAL--A few l5b pawkcsags of fresh
O Pin Head at DAVID & GARIG'8.

tIEESE-N Y Cream, English Iairy Cheese,
Western Factory Cheese. DAVID & GARIG

UGA RS--Cut Loaf, heat 9 uality : Powdered,
k strictly pure; N Y & Louisiana "A," White
nud Yellow Clarified, Choice Prairie, and Fair

plion Kettle in quantities to suit, at
DAVID & GARIG'S.

1II ACKEREL Half Barrels, Quarter Barrels,
1L I)rums and Kits, all fresh from Boston

packers, at DAVID & GARIG'S.

SWEET POTATOES--A few barrels of choice
tl Yam Potatoes at DAVID & GARIG'8.

1FRE CRACKERS--A small lot of Golden
1' hop Fire Crackers. Just received and will

be sold chebap by DAVID & GARIG.

( HIOCOLATE--Maillard's Vanilla and Sweet
L Chocolate, McColb'sa half Vanilla and Cocoa
in half and quarter pound packages at

DAVID & GARIG'8.
I EUFCHATEL CHEESE-Two eases nice

and fresh. Price ten cents.
For sale by DAVID & GARIG.

PUREl FRUIT JTELLIES--Put up in new
and attractive styles, and guaranteed Pure

Fruit. DAVID & GARIG.
)LUM PUDDING--A few Slb cans of this

I celebrated Desert for Christmas Dinner.
Send 50 eta and he happy. DAVID & GARIG.
1 PICES, Nutmwgs. Cloves, Cinnamon, All-

i a'le, aifted Black Pepper, Ginger. &c.
DAVID & GARIG.

TIlRE IE RARIES for 11 ceentsat11 L% .1. 1 DAVD & GCARI(:'S

14dt t IUfs4lflf.

TBI SHIOWMAN'S STORY.

Iloiternd where a ariots crowd
thronged In an open square

To ee an an uction held of things
That Iresh both odd and rare.

It was a traveling shonrman's stock
That made the people stare.

There wete eores gray and pdhies brown,
And birds 6• every •ilh,

And lions fercte, and pIuar brela,
And serpents long amn thin;

An elephant was up for sale
Amid the noisy 'dhu.

Gravely above the gapnlug crowd
The huge beast patiently stood.

Vet gared, methought, with auxious eye
teyond the rabble rude,

To wlere an old man mat apart
In fixed and mournful mood.

"And why so sorrowful, old man I"
I asked. lie raised his head,

His eyes were tfll of that dumb ge'hf
On faces that are dead.

"They're selling off old Bet from mie,"
In husky voice he said.

"And do you care so much T" A tear
Upon the rough cheek fell,

"Stranger, sit down beside me here,
And. If you like, I'll tell

Why that old bIast to ume is dear,
And why I love her well.

'Tis nigh twelve years since Bet tand I
First started on the road,

And never once, in all that time,
I've touched a whip or gpld;

811e is the kindest, quickest thing,
That ever bore a load.

She'd catch a trick and dlo It to)o,
Before you'd time to wink.

And every word I'd speak she'd know,
And, 'timne, I'd almost think

She'd find, at last, a way to talk,
And be thlnt 'nissin' link.'

Always the annee old patient girl,
Though little hay she'd get

tSnaetlmos, when bir, was very h•at,
And the roads were rough, and yet

She was tile gentlest of we three,
MP, .Jhnnmle and Ad ol Bet

Jim was miy it tloonle y11u Mso,
The brightest, peorteot boy

That ever came front heaven oil earth
To Ine a father'sjoy.

itls nolther diel when he was Ionoi,
And Bet awhile wAA crV,

And lealous, tes', until at lenglh
She somehow seemited to lind

That Jimmanie had no motl her left.
And nta•he c'haainged her mind,

And 'dopted lhimi hierself, anld ploved
As aily i.,mother kind.

We bienlghlt hiim p lby h1ntil, ve'l wti,

Yot n'eedn't snile, 'tis true,
'rlui.•'s net a m1,11su itn all the' Itnd

'rhat eta old oil Iet outdo ;
Shl,'d limake i cradle of her trunllk,

Antd shllake his rattle, tin,.

And when the nights were celd and sharp,
The rain cnane driving in,

cHeenth her big warnl side he'd lay
And laugh at llalkets thin. @,

Nt, fear that Ht would do.' 1ae ;ay
And craush ntht baby in.

Al ! well, eone dlay (the rich dun't know
Whait pIHr felkIs have to di)J

I wes Irailnlng Jimlie tl the ring,
Wllhe. ila hlie, vaalted ltlhrigh

A paperl hep. hlie mnised ad fel',
All white, ajltd ei,'ci 'li',es teo,.

Il11 spine was hirt, uil Iw ie •k 'years
We nursed my crippleld child.

Ye't even when he snlfered muost
lie patient was and mill.

A lIhundreld times. he ldried m tears
Atilt coa'xed nse till I smlll'ed.

We nuever left him, Ilet and I,
Ilut stnidy lda y dby

Sle,"d seftly eewiieg hliil gll' to sll'ep,
Or fau his pain lawnay: i;

A•e l every cake or nelt shce'd •'et,
On J.litaamie's bedl shle'tl lay.

hut that's Ieset nll--ole stIlormll.ly night,

,iust as we plitch''d tile tlenlt,
T'Ih. lighltnilag struck a tiger's cage,

A eld sut the niad eanit wena.
'l'hn scuelelmly there c'name a i'warens'eaa

I'or lsipi, thaut Jiinleiu net.

We lIenrd the liage'rearlrjust wlhere
''lThe tiny IH'wd dhid lie.

'lah, keper,• ,el'kedl thioi' pistols out
Aal r'is•lIed eOwardMs tle cry;

Quick Ias we we're, old liht was first-
She ll flulg the laby high !

Anl as upo1e hler gr'e'at ilacnk hleid
lh; c'laag, aill scaned and flet,

With liftedl trunik anid levcled tunk s
(ltd Ihtotsry fald the tt I

I gue)r douileli hiay tihat night--
Who woulslnt-a-fter that I

At last Jim diedl, andl when in peae'e
T'le little angel lay,

'IThe very cloud hadel tears to shed,
And oAne kcnelt douwn to praB

*'Althtlegh our hoes was reughl anld hiard,
We dlicl't show that day.

A t ilis ae'roelnel thee cotm small

Gatherecd our little banld,
Old hl kesy teok it up lae•arlf

Ere we conld stretch a hIanld,
Andl, when w left the grave, hlcktsl I,eik,
And seenaed to understacnd.

Then only wi were left. That soeeiltc
iBut closer still to tether

Old Bet and me, and sadly since,
In fair or stormy weather,

Upon the road or in the ring,
We've mourned our dead together.

They rsay bastas have no souls-no heaven
Wlaen they are dead-I know 

If tlhen's a place wlhere faithful love
lhes got the mallest show,

Th'ey'lI let Bet in, or else it's not
T'lhe place I wanIt to go. O

I havun't nanyv yeaes to live,
And Betay's grewing old;

They might have let us mrough it thromugh-"
Just then lais face grew coli--

For as he spoke the hammer fell,
And poor old Bet was sold.

Murderous Deeds of a Mania.

G ALVESTON, Jan. 10.-To-mon'ow's

News will publish thle following spe-
cial from Cambridge:

M. A. Seay., who is supposed to be
insane, went to the residence of J. N.
Ladtd, tenll miles east of here and shot
Ladd dead without the least provo-
cation. Thence he went to Samuel
Tubbs' house and shot him five times.
Tubbs is not expected to live. Sesay
then went to Logan's farm and in-
formed Logan of what hie had done,
and before he coiuld be prevented
placed a pitol to Ilis own head and
blew out hIis brains.

BONNIE BESSIE.
It was a spring day,sweet and bright,

even amid the shadowy solitudes on
1he highland hills with delicious
woodland odors, and fitful gleams of
sunshine, and the tender beauty of
bursting bud and opening flower.

Though the day was drawing to a
close, "Bonnie Bessie" still lingered
by the highland spring, a brooding
look of pain and regret, and half-
formed resolve, in her great, dusky
eyes. Every one called her "Bonnie
Bessie " from Lady Janet, of Duddle-
stone Castle, to Rob, the herd's lad,
of Black Linn,. The minister himself,
a good grave man, had given her the
title when she first appeared at Black
Linu, a slim slip of a lass, with wild
elf-locks and cheeks like carnations.

As she grew up to womanhood the
name clung to her. "Bonnie Bessie"
they all called her, and rightly enough;
for, of all the highland lassies who
gathered at the little kirk, Sabbath
nlmrning, not one was half so beauti-
ful and winning as Bessie. Her young
form was as slim and supple, and
graceful as a tall willow; her voice
was the sweetest when she iang, and
t)le charm of her soft, dark eyes, and
the sweot smile of her red mouth was
irresistible.

'Squire Renfrew, of the Red Pass,
was desperately in love with Bessie,
anid sought to make her his wife, in
spite of the difference in rank. The
herds at the Red Pass were the finest
and largest in the neightti'hood, and
the barns antd storehouses were al-
ways well filled. He was a bachelor,
something over two score years, and
Ihe wanted "Bonnie Bessic" for a
bride.

"If the lassie thinks shle tall like
me," he said, addressing Bessie's
grandmother, as he stood under the
low brown rafters of the little Black

11i.n cottage, a hot flush mounted to
the shining crown of his bald head;
"if the lassie thinks she can fancy me
the bargain's nmadel, I'm willing and
ready to go to the kirk to-morrow;
anid if a good, true hushnudlld ad somei
gold and silver will miake her happy,
she'll Ie as happy als i queen at Red
Pass."

IlesNsi listened with wide, startled
tyes, burning cheeks and quivering
lips.

iHer grandmother, "adld Mither
Ilurnls," us the neighbors called her,
looked up, with eager delight in every
fiature of her halrd, time-worn old
iface. Such an oth'r was miore thian

she hand ever dared to dreaill of ftir
Messr'i.

"T'lhe lrasic will filnd no trouble
houti faincying the likes o' you,u'quire

lienifrew," she anitwered, rublibing her
llii tds together, and nodding her head
ulp land downi. "•'Ste will jullllp at the
challce of ilmaking the lied i'ias hier
homellt, and le willlihg to walk to the
kirk wi' .yo yoVil i whlll ('ver 'youi~lcp'ak
tlhe worl. I'll answer for that."

Hcfssie held her peacel stanlding, tall
ald shlim, ili a sort of stunned silence,
until her iassioil wIIs spenlit.

"\Vell,' t.is o'er nlow, anld ye'll siil-
llter tidowin ald kcli quiet, nielhle,"
shle said. 'tlen, still chuckling glee-
fully, "I'll let ye have your saly, aniid
now I'll have mine. We're a' poor
folk, inc and you. I foulnd it hard to
get bread when I had but my own
mouth to feed and, since, i've beetn
htrdenetdl wi' Lhunger. But I've borne

it all, an' doile mly best, an' Ialways
beeli willing to give you it share o'

Ity last crust."
"Oh ! buit ldonl't sk mie to do thisl,"

pleladced Hcssie.
"Blult I llist. You've acltanceliow

to shlow yollr grlititlde alld to paly lie
Iback. VWheli yot'll'r iitlstess of lied

h'mtss I sllall have itgld vih'tlllls aIiu aI

wirli seatll ilt theil ingleside coltter to
tile end of miy days, and lneed to lift a

tingel."

'"lint, dearest grallndla,i"  beganli
"llonic Ilensic."

"''Now look(c htilc• liey iss," inter-

rilpted the iill wolman, lifting liher

hioliy filger iuud glowerilig fiercely

upolt Bessie, "if ye aitec fule eliout' to
rcfise this goold tfortitil', that ends it
'twixt IIs two. Youll pack out of imy

louste, laill ile'er el'oss the threshold

agillli."
IlBessie was silenlt, Tlhe great world

Iceyoltd tile highland peaks seemled so
dim anl tifin away, l and the old home
scenes were so familiar.

The alutllumn dlays drifted ol, and
wiliter set in-a wild, white, cruel

highliud winter. Leadei skies, and
loellsomle, wailing winds, atid sudden
snow-storms, rushling across the hill,
like whie whirlwinds. Auld Mither
iBurlis fell ill with rhetllniatisli, and
Boh, the Ilherd's lad, got his arlnti bro-

ken, and the mnilch cow sickened and
died, and Bessie went to bed suppler'
less imaniy a night.
The coistanlt drip of water wears

away the solid stone, and the con
stant pressure of care llind wanit and
entreaty bends the stoutest will. Bes-
sie yielded lit last, and on one wild
night, when 'Squire RIenfrew calme
down to Black Linn, she suffered him
to put a ring on her finger.

The very next day the cottage was
filled with all sorts of comnforts; aid
a week thereafter fine garments of
linen and wool, and even silk, were
being imade up for "Bonnie Bessie;"
for in the spring-time sIhe w~as to go
to the kirk with 'Squire Renfrew and
be made his wife.
Tho spring-tinme had come, and tihe

wedding day was close at halld, when,
onel evening, just before thegloanlming,
Bessie went to fill her pitcher, as usu-

al, at the rocky spring near by. Sthe
had accomplished her task, had lifted
the pitcher to her shoulder, and llad
started for thile cottage, her white,
shapely feet twinkling prettily below
the short petticoat, as she stepped
from stone to stone in crossing the
little brawling strealn, whlen suddenly
she uttered a stifled scream, and stag-
gering to a moss-covered bowlder,
she sat down and put the pitcher on
the ground beside her, pressing her
Ihand on her heart, and trembled all

over.
"It's ltis ghaist, it's his glhlaint," she

cried, "and oh, how sair she did Ipok
at me !"

Whatever she had seen or fancied
she had seen, there was nothing in

sight when she next loqked up, how-
ever nothilngexept tle overhang.
ing rocks of the glen, the brook shim-
mering in the evening light, and the
white birch trees swaying spectrally
against the sky.

"He has come from hls graye,' lshe
cried, glancing tonnIun. I dare as,
dare na do it. Oh ! forgive meJamie,
that I ever thought o' it."

She drew a silken cord, which en-
circled her throat, from her bosom, as
she spoke, and kissed the slender hoop
ofsilver which suspended from it.
"I'll never ha' peace if I marry the
'squire," she said ; "and I ought not
to ha' it. I shall feel I'm a traitor.
And poor Jatlie, after all I love no
one but you, and never can." And
she broke down in pdssionate weep-
ing.

"I can't," she sobbed; "I can't keep
my promise. I ivonld sooner die first.
I anm just like 'Auld Robin Grey.' Oh,
Jamlie, forgive me that I ever thought
of it."

The sunset fires died out, and the
wind began to chill, yet she sat there
still, unconscious alike of her neglect-
ed pitcher and her pet dog, who
watched her so wistfully. Thetwilight
itself failed; the crescent moon came
out above, and the bubbling of the
Highland spring filled all in silence.

Suddenly she arose with resolution
stamped on every feature.

"I must give the 'Squire his ring
again, "she said, brushing the last
tears from her eyes. "It is hard for
him ; but there is no other way. 'Then,
Jamie, you will forgive me."

Leaving her pitcher there, she toss-
ed back her abundant locks as she
finished this atjuratioln, and went
speeding away through the falling
darkness, with the light foot of the
chamois.

When she reached the Ibed Pass the
bright glow of the ingleside lit the
windows. She approached the near-
est one, and placed her sad, tired, yet
resolute itee against the glass.

The 'Squire sait within, pretty,
tasteful things all around him, a ihap-
py, nmusillg expression on his plain,
fatherly faice l Bessie watched hiim
for a minite, choking down a fierce
soh.

"IHe'd be as good to me as 'Auld
Robin Grey,' " she said, half, aloud;
'"but I--I-Oh1! Heaven hell, me, I
can't bear to think of it I"

A minute, and she tapped lightly
against the glass. The 'Squire turned
quickly, stared, and then started to
his feet.

"Well, now-well, now, what's the
nmcaningof this!" he cried, running
eros, thme rI'o)n and throwing up the

window. "Bl.esie! WYhat has hap-
pin'd I"

"Someth.ling that never should ha'
happelned," she answerted, looking at
him with a sort of desperatAe defiance,
alld drawing the gold ri'gl from her
linger ias she sploke; "I' come to
give this back to you, '.Squire Ren-
frew. I was wrong ever to let you
put it on."

"Why, chlild, what do you naumal "
"Take your ring. You have heard

of 'Au1ti Robin (Grey,' umaybe, have
you tiiot 1"

"Yes, 1 have. lint what then "
"Well, I had ta Jamlie once," she

went on, clutching at the little silver
ring suIspendhed from her neck, agreat
throb of pain shaking her; "he gave
me this, and I cannot wear any other
ring. lHe--he--went off to seek his
fortune," with another suppressed sob,
"anid Ihe wlas lost at sen. I tried to
forget him, but I cannot. I can'tkeepl
liy prolise to y ou, 'Squlirl't Reltrew-

I-I couhldi't feel lik e ste did to 'Auld
iRobin Grey'--l shlould tite you--i
should--" And hlere sho broke down
cotl'leteiy.

lHe took the ring she offered, and
pnaulsed for a lmomenlt. A look of Iun-
Outterable pain and regret came into
hisi kind eyes.

"So you have come to tell me this,
anid ask for your lifreedom. And you
really think, too, you have seen Jamnes'
ghanist 1"

"Yes. And I shall inever return to
1gu1rd mother again. I dare not, So

I am goin' away."
le laid Ihis hland on her head.
"I am glad you came to tell nme," he

said, "it is better that I shotlid know
this ntow that later. I am sorry, Hes-
sic. I had set mny whole heart in
making you haippy. lBut a bird,
against its will, hates cage and keeper.
You are lfre." @

"God bless you, and good-bye,"
shie sobbed.

"Niay', nay," hlie said tenderly, "not
good-bye. Go back to tle fold, my
poor, pretty lamb; go back to tile
'auld grandmother.' I will make it
all right for you. Never you fear."

Greatly wondering, the gilrl retraced
her steps to Black Liun. T'ie mor-
row came, and with it tile 'Squilre.

"I have conme to beg your pardon,"
he said, addressing Bessie, but taking
care to do it in thie presence of tile
grandmlother, "and to ask Inmy liberty
hack again. I have eanged mymind

about taking a wife, Mither Burns,"
and hie turned to the old lady; "I am
better as I imn."

He took his leave, after afe•w words
mote, and then the old woman, not
for onie moment deceived by his gen-
crons conduct, turned on Bessie say
agely.

"It is all your silly capers. I seeit
all. He loves you so that he takes
the blamne, whien it is wholly your
fault. Oh, me! Oh, me! I thought to
spend my old age in peace and plenty,
and now I am left to starve, and all
because of yon, you ungrateful child."

All that night and all the next day
thle reproaches went on. Toward the
gloaming lessie took up her pitcher
to go to the spring for water, glad to
escape, for even a quarter of an hour,
front her grandmnother's rage.

Site hadl half tilled her pitcher again,
and was again tripping across the lit-
tie brook, her dog following her whent
slhe was startled once more; this time
by 'Squire Renfrew, however.

"He is ecoming to take back his
words," she said to herself; and she
trembled so that she almost lost her
footing.

"'h)pt be frightened," said tile
'ji l aindly. "'I come with good
news-news you never expected to
hear."

be looked A•ht tbreatM :eis '
Pit g and 41 a16186 Nt>1." ;V-,old haeo a t ; W

"The seauiit hAt beit heardt Wbh
at I•gt" le said, wlth a sad smile i s
teSlnde t o m aOes.

l~esia. uttered a short patssioate
cry.

crOh Jamie t is he alive t It wee no
ghost then, that I saw' t"

"Let him answer for himself," said
the 'Squire, stepping aside to make
way for a tall figure that hl. been
hidden behind a rook.

"Bernie sipy darling," said the
stinager, As his strong arm clasped
her.

"But why did you avoid me the
other nlight t" said Bessie, after awhile.
"Why make mte think you were a
ghost t"

"I had heard of your edigAgyment
to 'Squire Renfrew. and was maad wit
Jealousy and anger," he replied. I

as going to see again, when the
'Squire himself heard I was here) and
lie came to me, and--yd kdo)W the
rest,"

"Ali he is the noblest of men," an-
swered Bessie, glancing up from her
lover's shoulder, "and I shall always
love him as a brother."

A fbw days after there wasashappy
matriage at the kirk, 'Squire Renfrew
himself giving away the bride, our
"Bonnle Besie."

THE LAKE PBOVIDEIOE AFFAIRB

STATEMENT OF TIHE CAPTAIN AND PI-
LOT OF THE TOWBOAT--HOW THE

DIFFICULTY BEOAN. +

Vickaburg Commercial.

C(apt. Thomas Tobin, in command
of the coal boat from which the crew
were mecently taken by armed citizens
of Lake Providence, charged with
complicity in the murder of City Mar-
shal McGuire, of that town, and were
set upon and shot while in custody,
gives the following condensed account
of the affair:

On last Sunday evening I atrived
at Lake PIrovidence in charge of a
coalbhoat, Shortly afterwards a fiat-
boat, loaded with potates, belonging
to ltitterhouse & Pierson, came down
the river and landed about 600 yards
below my boat. Some hours after-
wards six of the crew of my boat went
down to tile potato boat, and the crew
of the two bouts proceeded up into
the town. While there, lam inform-
ed, some of them drank considerably,
and one nlan became loud and boast-
ing on the street. After remaining
till about 8 o'clock in the evening,
they started to return to the boats.
The ma•ni who was boasting so loudly
pulled off his coat and hiuat, and re-
miarked: "'l oys let's take the town."
As they p1r.ceded in the direction of
the river, John Brashier, one of my
crew, alnd Jim Brown, the boaster,
and who is adid to have done the
shooting, were at sonime distance be-
hind tile rest, when tihe city marseal
stepped up to lay his tand onl Browi;
lirashlier started to run. While ran-

sing lle heaird two pistol shots. Hoe
did not see who discharged thenit
But turning his head backward as he
fled, he saw the marshal on his knees
still clinging to Brown and heard
him exclaim, "O Lordy ." or words
very similar. At that the remainder
of the party" seems to have been at a
considerable distance in front of
Brown and knew nothing of the shoot-
ing at thie time itoccurredl.

A citizen of Lake Providence in-
formed iie that tie marshall fired
once, but this I do not personally
know.

When tihe members of my boat's
crew came on board, myself and a
mani named Hasel was there. About
flfteen minutes after this a bodly of
armed men came down to the boat
and called for thie captain, I told
themn : "Here I am." They ordered
me to come ashore, andt when I com-
plied somie of them said: "You're not
the man." IThey then ordered me to
brint out the whole crew. I called
for thie leadter, tand demanded protec-
tion for my property and my men,
and told him I surrendered to the
civil law.

We were marched up town and put
in prison. A few minutes after our
being locked up, I pulled offmy boots
to rest my feet, anid Ibegan walking
uip antd down the rooml when a man,
whomn I was afterwards informed was
the sheriff, levelled hlis gun on me
and ordered me to sit down. Nothing
more happened to note, and at 12
o'clock that night I was released; I
told the mali who released me that
there was a man on the boat withi me
who had not gone lip town atall, and
that I desnred that he should be tlurn-
ed loose, to accompany me back to
the boat. He believed mne and let
Mr. Hazell out. Antecedent to the
shooting of my men, I was warned
that trouble was anticipated. Did
not witness the shooting, being on the
boat at the time it occurred.

Mr. J. B. Carnies, the pilot of the
coal boat, says that afterhe was taken
to tile mayor's offlce inder arrtest, and
ihad testified, the crowd began to
gather. They came in, ordered uas to
take seats on benches in the back part
of the room and asked our names.
As soon as we told our niames the
brother of the marshal drew his pistol
and commenced firing. I jumped up
and asked what was meant, and at-
tempted to escape, whenI was struck
by three men, and thie firing became
general. I jumped down the stair-
way and escaped, and got into a boat
on the levee used as a tin-shop, and
then my friends, citizens of the town,
came and took me out, and was after-
ward protected by them. My friends
advised me to leave, and I shoved off
with nmy boat, with a crew of four
men, and arrived here this morning.
Thnee of our men were wounded; one
died yeeterday, one is expeeted to die
to-day and the condition of the other
is unknown.

A young mani who held a loaded
pistol to his head, and threatened to
blow his brains outuunless thegirl wlho
had refused him would consenttohavLe
him, was coolly told by thie young
lady have to blow some brains into
his hieafirst. He didn't blow.

The editor, o, ;i!

h't tribntiug 88ewhr ,h

omfort of het ne, p ot al F1to hands e l arourw iwheeionate and lare ar

.aell sand aern e no more, eosor g for y ver.SY .

Good-bye t It had been apokmovf
the dead lyingit n their eo It h 4been a woen whtsi iat oUt trkll i etweesin 1 de lbsp a

with the memory lhis hardew• inso
land ands oeat no mforet, probably
Goo, hands hi be s eled over to

the eompadositor, p their b c pt a

his worloat penell into hbbee, and shadled hia l •t•l w+e
degs down stain to go so tore• beek l

forever, , -"We part uenpon the sqaresb Wenever lais poeral e ity suchl arnd.
with retie memory of his hard ei and
himhall handsunt this valedict who obtelr to
refue toforgtve us We ao re' boonac
to 1forgiver. ,

Fanners, good-by Yet are dte a"We partolum of the onsquare."y editor'subrcaipton list It aonldes not stround t
erect without your help Miesy the
ime sooll cohaunt thse wh no mobstinate ,

l"ike a great morass in thqeentre-of a
pleasaut meadow, shall obstru~t.
Have you ever given at Wood oedimp
pattern and highly perforated
refusdage Tforgiv us. Wo argien. bouHavend

you ever giveu as butter of most
un allowedt \vor 9 We hope after a i
ittle to forgive even this.. hei I

Farmertuls, goor lbys of patrons theom
every departing country editor rem r
bere with special raontitudelp. It ishe
lithe sabstant al, st eadIn tpatrons-the
men who are never blown out of favor
with him btern the light glyust of ilrlted.
They are the men who acash their illsen. Have
with thorough ro bfeutssiote nor and most
uromptwed flavor. We remember al u
littlen G--with downtright and ts-
beomproswithsiangl gratitude. We oIt is
witheir nmes wiby th thnkgusts of ill-wind.
They are likthe bricas h their bills I

htold tids ofice above the street below, iupwith th e neo w management And I
country newomptper ness. Weds friends, and I

cannot afford tohave enemer. Don'tget oad in something fahls to suit, and Iu-tcompromisip our patronage Don't prat. Wtle ount
all over the village about thane dfrt-n

comings of the editors--eo-operate i
with ard en like tcourage rick to get news,
and see tofficat he above this sreet of mone
toundobitry neswitr. Dn'teeds friends and
hiscannot afford steal haves time. Don't
stoive hiyourm too ronauch ge. advice He
all owr ore villabout hisg e about the short-

bly thant 3Yi do. Help but do not I
hinder. Again, good-bye I" 1

A WITTY PARSBIO.

A Scdteh clergyman, by the name
of Watty Morrison, was a man of
most irrepressible humor. On one
occasion a young officer scoffed at the
idea that it required so much time
and study to write a sermon as min-
isters pretend, and offered a bet that
liMe would preach half an hour on any
passage in the Old Testament without
the slightest preparation. Mr. Mor-
risen took the bet and gave for the
text c "And the ,ss opened his mquth
and spoke." The parson won the
wager, thie officer being rather disin
clined to employ his eloquence upon
that text.

On one occasion Mr. Morrison en-
treated an officer to pardon al poor
soldier for some offense he hmiul com-
mitted. The officer agreed to do so
if he would in turn grant him the tirst
favor hlie should mask.

Mr. Morrison agreed to that. In a
day or two the olicer demanded that
tie ceremony of baptissil should be
performed on a puppy. The clergy-
man agreed to it, and a party ofmany
gentlemen assembled to witness the
novel baptism. Mr. Morrison desired
the officer to hold up the puppy, as
was customary in the baptism of chil-
dren, and said:

"As I am at minister of the Church
of Scotland, I miust proceed according
to thie ceremonies of the church."

"Certainly," said the Major; "I ex- 1
pect all the ceremony."

"Well, then, Major, I begin by the
usual question; 'You acknowledge
yourself the father of this puppy."

A roar of laughter burst from the I
crowd, thie officer threw the candidate
for baptism away, and thus the witty
minister turned the hlaugh against the I
infidel, who intended to deride the
sacred ordinance.

THE HOIOR 0 VIBGIIA.
N. Y. Obhppoer.

Gentlemen of intelligence, high
character and property, write to us
from Virginia that t•e negro vote
gave the State into the dInds of the
readjusters orrepudiatiis party. And
the facts go plainly to psve it.

"The property owners are heartily
in favor of paying thie debt." Uni-
versal suffrage, without intelligence
to match, is an evil the Southern
-States, and the Northern ones too,
muset endure until they abolish ig-
norance!

A SAD AccI•DxT.-A few days
sinmce, Mr. Charles Butcher, living on
the Beatty place, a few miles below
Terrebone Statiotn, while running his
horse, was thrown violently to the
ground, striking his head against the
root of a tree and was knocked sense-
less. He lingered in this state for
several days and finally died of his
injuri9s. He was about forty years
oldof amiable disposition, was gen-
erally hked, and leaves a family to
mourn his untimely fall-Sgar'Bow/.

You nmight as well back a mule up
aIgainst a beehive and tell him not to
kick as to tell a woman about a wed-
ding and not set her underjaw in mo-
tion., Shanrks says this is reliable.

the hethe lend

o••hwter renough to ok bElaid outitoamer i of

m with tl o ieL :ouS no mtth.. we a maiv m datus M Jiiad

A corron t of 'e "eno matter, roe l 4 to the outuishoernf the wi•t ef tote
I'm witalo h a Iof an mane
thatjd on't give atrem~o.u rts the

THE SUISB S MD .JVDIB

A correstand nt of the Priiot-
Dmrcat, sreArrr g to the soyatme

Governor'f UtslMate, b the pnew

jundge for the spreme court is the
er g oo d ing Wllit for otheur

ed, and itseet; an d dso mos
in gim.tered n the propeleq

wits the pub'e hen of ,oirsthan onanyilln tle StaetiAnd jte name comesw our retestgood fortune In tarring Wilts for ourGoverwnr. le -thoroughly awareoen. Herren has t, atp the ar int

Lotiasian for ivret ndia,,o
and is know# t prote a hawith the publica p a~en of ouplensiad -an d man In t of the Ite.-It is dot at all ii a spirit of ileohalon that we h• ter. i this connecttion, the naine onWaBIw 8. Huaaolt.Gen. Herrd hsoni at the leader inof

Louihe sina for I~• isana. Hedhas
end s knowted his teople ip two Con-d
the public al Conento, and beeat
repetedly senti o thef a degldtue.
Attorneyd A lan , of the moSte.irr-

Wproachible not H p•n, e has lobeenDemocrat, and n wells the leer onethe baor in Easte ow Louisla. He hasreposernted his people in two Con-stittinal Conentd woulns, d be entr qe to sente 1 prthe Legislature.ealtesr at mon e prease Judge.re-
taHe os tret a 4 n fitonetermd f as
Attorney Genera ,of the Stated .

while not hering pthe wiom of age,
a loyal party m~an and a le-long
and iemf madet, nd cit well be lled do great
ofedit to the mot dit ed tratiens of
Lond iseeiana. He noerv te of a mer
f"Whatly , thenrved n h th Irish in the

fto help Ireland! pn t the mrt, weri
au lid at once; oult the na gteof

mot forl thoe relit~ ofnirelad now than
the moist statesreu~like or the mot

brile gathering ho redistrtmet oon ofage,
theand If madeoud, mo eyw needed

redito promote aid a~n emignsration on a

well-pcuarted emi5ratione of a Irmah

famThe New Yo otr farmmgl, liends.ty

g"We shal re~jie ds to nee Mr. P ell
use the oplteunitcan the wi have in
thAmerica and Am'rther these in general do.
toHe has the power the do great awnd

real servate hiy distree, food cis neededtry-

a.men, for there will be aoviio w idespread
modesire to see ared hr hiom; freld nw hia
tappeals on tnteslike of the mswater, if

urged, will meetplans for redwth irmediate oand
practie cal repand econct, and will necdre

famrelief to our farming leandsof familie;
while shll rejseto see Mr Paitationell

usewill bte only to makitie he will have dition of
his country tomenrt a hundred timesd

eaNot long agservice to ian Iristressedhman appliedontry

di to an overseer n a hyne shim;pyard ito
be putpeals on tg job. Hte wat formedr, if

te arnestly In tanchr whichtion was ly-

urgpeated hwis eply thameet ithImere wua no
work for himrepno, and wiadvll rehim to go
relied Pat, "ftill Isndsofe the man that's

will e only to ume thae the condition ofk.
"How is your hnlmadrd this after-mes

noon Mrse. Jon Why, the do-

to an overseer in aif hTyne llipyv till
bepmorning, e all have was hoperme of
him, bat if he don't cohe must giveth him

redisconten; t expressed at the contned togas.

of one ofin the ovicnityals of that parishn re

custody on the petext that there was no
Smied Pat, "tain the mair that'srd

no means of paying their board.


