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 ATTORNEYS.

T 5. LANG, Attorney and Coniiselor
I o at Law, Donaldsonville, La, Will
yractice in sll conrts of the State of Lou-
winnn, Iy19

VHOMAS B. DUPREE, Attortey and
Counselor at Law. Offige: No, 6
I'ike’s Row, Baton Rouge, I, will
practice in t-ih.'. State and Fl_‘(il.‘l‘lll conrts.
may3dl SR
¥, W. ROBERTSON. .. 8, M, ROBERTHON,
1 W. & 5. M. ROBERTSON, Attor-
"o neysiend Connselorsat Law, ffee
on North Dialevard street, Baton Rouge,
La, Will practice in the Fifth and Hixth
Judicip! Districts. fehA
A. 8. HERRON..C, C. BIRD.. L, D, BEALI,
[_ ERRON, BIRD & BEALE—Afor-
. neys at Law,  Ofice on North Bou-
levard street, near the Postoftice, Baton
Rouge, Lo, Will attend to all law busi
news entrusted to them in this and ad
Jjoining parishes. feby
f. M, FAVIOT, . ... .. ool ML LAMON.
14 AVROT & LAMON--Attorneys at
Law, Ofce om North Boulevard
streot, Daton Rouge, La. Will attend
to all law business entrusted to them in
this and adjoining parishes. felH
EORGE W, BUCKNER, Attorney
X at Law, and Notary Public, Baton
Rouge, Louisianns.

ANDREW JACKSON.

ARRIAGES AND BUGGIES—From
the celobrited factory of Bayers &
Scovill, Cincinnati. A fine and well
selected stock of Carringes and Iluggi:m.
hoth top aud open ; nlso, Open Carringes,
Doctors’ Buggies, ete.  Please examine
stock and prices before purchasing elae-
where. 1\N|P|{l‘]e\' JACKSON.
l OFS, AXES, ETC.~The well known
“Lynden ‘Ilm-, nnd Planters’ Steel
Haoes, Colling' celebrated Axes and other
brands, Troces and Back Bands, Nails,
Powder nnd Shot, Woodenware, For
wale hy ANDREW JACKRON.
N ADDLES, HARNESS, ETC.—A
b3 deseriptions of Saddles, including
the latest atyles, nnd Harness combining
the newest improvemernts, for sale at
most reasondble prices,
ANDREW JACKSON,
("1 ARDEN SBEEDS -Of the justly pop-
T ular crops of D. M. Ferry & Co,,
fronh and gennie-  For sale by
ANDREW JACKBON,
NUGAR AND MOLASSES—Ry the
b hogshead and baarel; or by rotuil, at
hottom prices, by
ANDREW JACKSON.

PALOUR=150 hvrels and half harrels
of Faney and Choiee Extra Flour, at
the lowest eash prives, at store of
ANDREW JACKSON.
EAT—CGreen Sides and Shoulilers,
; IBaeon, snd, in fact, all articles
necded by plantors,  For sale by
ANDREW JACKSON,
(‘ﬂllh\', OATS AND BRAN — Large
J stocks of the above, for sanle low, by
ANDHEW JACKSON,
NOFFEE—=In store: 50 hags of Rio
J Uolfee, different grades, at lowest
price ANDREW JACKRON,

N,

WAL GARIG.

» UBBER BELTING-—Just received,

L oo ostoek of Kabber Belling, mann-
faetured by the New York Belting and
PacKing Company, aml also  Lacing
Birings Yor same, WAL GARIG,

TUBBLE DIGGERS=T have on hawld
¥ full stoek of Voo Phul & Mallow's
Ntabble Diggers, which 1 will sell at fae-
tory prices. WM., GARIG,
FPEAS <] Bave just veecived, dired

A (TRITRAILE importers, a line assortment
of tresh Teas, in convenient packages
tor retailing, WM, GARIG.

$Y Il Plaaa! dnd Kelley™s SBoap,always
on hand, and which 1 am prepared to
pive ot bargaing in job lots,
WM. GARIG.
('11 D AGE—A Full ssmortment of Rope,
4 Untton, Sisal and  Manilln, Cotton
and Hemp Packing, Clothes Lines and
Baling Twine, always on hand at store
- WM. GARIG.
ql"u;\l{ KETTLE TILE—! have on
k) hand Brick Tile, snitable for setting
Sugar Kettles, which T offor for sale at
lowest market prices, WM, GARIG,

UGAR COOLERS—I have on hand o
b3 fine lot of seeond-hand Sugar Coolors,
which T will sell at » very low figure,

WM. GARIG.
r[“-:h'li,-\ COTTA WARE—Flower Vi
sew, Manging Hiskets and Lawn
Vases, in great variety, at prices to snit
the times, at WM, GARIG'S,

NOOPERAGE—T am folly prepared to
J meet the demand for Sagar Hogs-
hoads, Molasses Barcels, Halt Barrels and
Syrnp Kegs, nt the lowest market price.

- WM. GARIG.
l. OCK SALT—Just received, 5 tons of
Rock Salt, suitable for salting stock,

amd for sale at a low figlire by
WM, GARIG.

DAVID & GARIG.

( TRACKERS=SODA, CREAM AND SUGAR
! Crackers, Stage Planks, {iinger Hrend, As.
sorted Caken and Jumbles, wll fresh stock at

DAVID & GARIG'S.

WIN ES—Champagne, Catawba, Claret, San-
terne Port and Sherry Wines, all of gool

iuality at DAVID & GARIG'S.

lnu:m CANDIES==In gret quafitities, also
R_lvmu Fly l::_l'lln at DAY l_|!| & GARIG'S,

]\ &z, of the celobrated Keen Kutter Co,
DAVID & GARIG,

I RIDGEWOODS WARE—Aml China Tea
Setta at prices which will astonish the na-
tives by DAVID & GARIG.

L,;.\ RDINES in 06, Sardines in Tomataes, all
L tind and dmported goods i David & Garig's.

( ATMEAL=A few 5 packages of froal

Pin Head at DAYID & GARIG'S.

("‘II_EEHE—uN Y Cream, English Dairy Cheeae,

! Western Factory Cheese. DAVID & GARIG

1 UG A RS—Cut Loaf, best quality : Powidored,
b datrictly pure; N Y & Lonisiana A" White
and Yellow Clarifled, Choice Prairie, and Fair
Open Kettle fn guantitios to suit, at

DAVID & GARIG'S.

l\[ A

CKEREL Half Barrela, Quarter Barrels,
Druma and Kita, all froeh fom Boston
;\Il;‘kl'l:l't At DAVID & GARIG'S. :
'WEET POTATOES—A few barrels of choice
L) Yam Potatoes at DAVID & GARIG'S.

JPIRE CRACKERS-A smal Tot of Golden
Chop Fire Crackers, just received and will
Be sold cheap hw DAVID & GARIG.

('!I[ln'irl,.i’l‘[C—-.\f:lill‘.ml'n Vanilla and Sweet
* Choeolate, MeCobb's half Vanilla and Coeon
in half and quarter pound packages at
DAVID & GARIG'S.
TEUFCHATEL CHEESE—Two cases nice
<Y and fresh. Price ten cents.
For anle hy DAVID & GARIG.

YURE FRUIT JELLIES—Put up in new
and attractive styles, and guaranteed Puro
Frait. DAVID & GARIG.

JLUM PUDDING—A fow 2ib cans of this
colebrated Desert for Christmas  Dinoer,
Send 50 ¢ta und be happy. DAVID & GARIG.

EEN CUTTER—Axes, Hatchots, Knives,

\_\ﬁ'_]('lih'. Nutmegs, Cloves, Cinnamon, All
b3 apiee, sifted Black YPepper, Gioger, &0,
JAVID & GARIMG.
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THE SHOWMAN'S STORY.
I loftared wheve a ¢ lons crowd
Thronged In an open square
To see an anction held of things
That were both odd andd rare.
Tt wiih n traveling showman'sn stock
That made tho people sture.

There wers horses gray and ponies brown,
And birds of every Lo, -

And lions flerce, and pobier by,
And serpents long anu thin;

An elephant wan up for saio
Amid the nolay diu.

Gravely above the gaplog crowd
The hige beast patiently stoml.

Yel gazod, methonght, with anxious eye
Peyond the mblle rude,

T'o where an old man snt apart
Tn fixed and mournful mowd,

“And why so sorrowind, old man "
Taskod, He vabsd hia Desd,

Hin oyon wore full of that dumb gdie
On faces that are dead,

“They're selling offold et from me”
In husky voleo e said,

“And do you care somuch 1" A tear
Upon the reugh cheok foll,

“Stranger, sit down besido mo hore,
And, if you like, I'll tell

Why that old beast to me is dear,
And why I love hor well.

“I'iw uigh twelve years sinee Bet and 1
Flrat atarted on the roml,

And never oneo, In ol that time,
1've touched nwhip or j.:um'a;

Hlie in the kindest, quickest thing,
That ever bore a load.

Shio'd eateh & trick and do it too,
Before you'il time Yo wink,

And overy worid il speak shie'd know,
Andl, "timon, Ud admost think

Sho'd find, at lnat, n way {o talk,
Anil be that 'missin’ link.'

Alwaya 1he wame old patient girl,
Though Netle lay s’ got
Hometimes, whon iz was very balk,
Al the ronds were rough, and yot
She woa the gentlest of we three,
Me, Jimmnbe and obl Det,

Jim was my I”III('!III(" yurie men,
The Wriglitest, pertest hoy

That ever came from henven on carth
Tu bnr o father's joy.

Wis sonther died when he wos born,
Aud Bet awhile wasedy;

Andd Juadous, too, until at length
Hhe svmebow seemsl to il

Pt Thwmie bad no wother left,
Anl so—she vhanged hor minl,

Al “dopted him herwedf, and oyl
Awany mother kind,

W bronght hing up by hand, welwi,
You meedn’t stlle, "tis trae,

There's not nonrse by al? the Lot
That could ol Baot ontdo ;

Sl ke o cradle of her trank,

. Al shake Iis vattle, too,

Anild when the nights were cold and sharp,
The rain emne driving in,

Benenth her big warm side he'd lay
And lawgh at blankets thin,

No fear thint et woulilh doge away
Al erush that baby m,

Al ! well, one day (the vich don’t know
What poor fulka have to do]

I owas teanining dimmie for the ring,
When, as he vonlted throngh

A paper loopy, Tio nidssed amd el
Al white, gl senseless too,

i spine was buet, and Hwo |l|l|f:')'l'1|rn
Wo nuraed my crippled chilid,

Yot even whon he suffered most
Tle patient was and mild,

A hundved timea he dided my tearn
Al conxed me LT smilel.

We never Jelt him, Bt and 1,
Dot steady day by day

Ehe' aoftly awhug L it Lo sleep,
Or fan his pain away: !

And every eake or nut she'd get,
On Jimmin's bed she'tl lay,

But that's not all—one atormy night,
Juntas we pitched the tent,

The Hgglitnbing straek s tger's eage,
Anil out the mad beast wend,

Then swddenly there come a deream
For help, that Jimmie sent.

W licanil the Ti;{l'l".ﬂllllrr.illﬂf wherp
T tiny ek Aid e,

Tl keepern Jerked thoir plstols ent
And rushed towards the ery;

Quiek as we wers, old Bet was flral—
She Hung the baby high!

And as upon her great black hoead
e elung, all seared and Hot,

With lifted trunk and leveled tuska
DN Betay filced the vat |

1 guvglier doulde liny that night—
Whe wouldn't-—after that !

At lust Jim died, und when in peace
The Nittlo angel lay,
The very elowd had tears to shed,
And one knelt down to prag#
“ Although onr boss was rough and had,
Waodidn't show that day.

Al o aronnd the eoftin small
Ciathered our little bamd,

Ol Betay took it up heraelf
Ere we conld stretch a hami,

Amd, when we left the geave, looked back,
And seemedd to uniderstand,

Then only Wi were left.  ‘That seemed
Biut closer still to tether

Old Bet and me, nod sadly sinee,
In fair or stormy weather,

Upon the road or in the ring,
Wo've mourned our dewd together,

They say bensts have oo souls—no heaven
When they are dead—I know 2
If there's a place where faithful love
Has got the smallest ghow,
They'Il lot Bet in, or else it's not
The place T want to go,

T havn't many years to live,
And Betay's growing old;

They might hiave let ua rough it throwgh—"
dJnst then his fuce grew cold—

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

— e e

Murderous Deeds of a Maniae,

GaLvesTON, Jan. 10.—To-morrow’s
News will publish the following spe-
cial from Cambridge :

M. A. Seay, who is supposed to be
insane, went to the residence of J. N,
Ladd, ten 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. Seay
then went to Logan's farm aad iv-
formed Logan of what he had done,
and before he conld be prevented
placed a pistol to his own head and
blew out his brains.

 BONNIE BESSIE.

It was o spring doy,sweet and bright,
oven atuid the shadowy solitndes on
ghe highland hills, with deliclous
woodland odors, and fitful gleams of
sunshine, and the tender beauty of
bursting bud and opening flower,

Theugh the day was drawing to o
elose, “Bonnie Bessie” still lingered
by the highland spring, a broodin
look of puin and regret, and halt-
formed resolve, in her great, dusky
eyes, Every one called her “Bonnie
Bessie,” from Lady Junet, of Duddle-
atone Castle, to Rob, the herd’s lad,
of Black Linn,  The minister himsetf,
a good, grave man, had given her the
title when she fivat appeared at Black
Linn, 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 altealled her, and rightly enough;
for, of all the highland lassies who
gathered at the little kirk, Sabbath
morning, not one was half so besuti-
ful and winning as Bessie.  Her youn
form was a8 slim and supple, wn
gracoful as o tall willow; her voice
was the sweetest when she sang, and
the chavm of lier soft, dark eyes, and
the sweet smile of her red mouth was
irvesistible.

*Squire Renfrew, of the Red Pass,
was desperatoly in love with Bessic,
undl 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 neightwilicod, and
the barns and storehouses  were al-
ways well illed,  He was a hachelor,
something over two seore years, and
he wanted “Bonnie Bessie” for a
bride,

“If the lassie thinks she can ke
me," he said, nddressing  Bessie's
grandmothier, as he stood under the
low brown rafters of the little Black
Liun cottnge, a hot Hush mounted to
the shining crown of his bald head ;
WI the lnssie thinks she can faney me,
the bargain’s made, I'm willing and
veady to go to the kitk to-morrow;
and it a gomd, true husband and some
gold and silyer will make her happy,
she'lt be as happy as o queen at Red
[ LTTRY

Bessio listened with wide, startled
cyes, burning cheeks and quivering
lips,

‘IIN‘ grandmother, Tanldl  Mither
Burns,” us the neighbors called her,
looked up, with eager delight in every
feature of her hard, time-worn old
fuce.  Sueh an offer was more than
she had ever dared to drenm of for
Bessie.

e tassie will find no {rouble
| whiont fancying thelikes o' you, ‘Squire
| Renfrew," she answered, rubbing her
[ hands together, and nodding her head

up and down,  “She will jump at the
chanee of making the Red Poss her
[ home, and be willing to walk to the
[kirk wi' you vou whenever youspeak
the wownl, Il asswer for that.”

Bersie held her peace, stonding, tall
and slim, in a sort of stunned sitence,
until her !lam.uiun wias spent,

SV el i o’er now, and ye'll sim-
mer down ad keep guict, mebbe,”
she said.  Then, still chuekling glee-
fully, “I'll Jet ye have your say, und
now I'll have mine. Wehe @' poor
folk, me and you. I found it hard to
get brend when T had but my own
mouth to feed, and, sivee, I've been
hardened wi' ;lllllj.[l'-!‘. But 've borne
it all, an’ done my best, an' always
been willing to give you w share o
my lost crust.”

“Oh ! but dow't ask me to do this,”
pleaded Bessie,

SBut 1 niust, You've achaneenow
to show your gratitude and to pay me
baek,  When yo've mistress of Red
| Pass I shiall have good vietnals and o
warm seat in the ingleside corner to
the end of my days, and need to lifta
finger,”

“Put, dearest grandma,”
“Bonnic Dessie,”

“Now lookee hete, my lass,” inter-
mpted the old woman, lifting  her
bony finger nnd glowering fiercely
upon Bessie, “if ye are fule enow’ to

began

Y refuse this good fortin', that emds it

'twixt us two, You pack out of my
house, and ne'er eross the threshold
agam.”

Beasie was silent.  The great world
beyond the highland peaks seemed so
dim and far away, amd the old home
seenes were o familiar,

The autumn days drifted on, and
winter setin—a  wild, white, cruel
highland winter. Leaden skies, and
lonesome, wailing windg, and sudden
k0w -storms, rushing across the hill,
like white whirlwinds., Auld Mither
Burna fell ill with rheumatism, and
Bob, the herd's lnd, got his arm_ bro-
ken, and the mileh cow sickened and
died, and Bessie went to bed suppers
less many a night,

The constant drip of water wenrs
away thesolid stone, and the con
stant pressure of care and want and
entreaty bends the stoutest will, Bes-
sie yielded at last, and_on one wild
night, when 'Squire Renfrew came
down to Black Linu, she suffered him
to put a ring on her fingor.

The very next day the coftage was
filled with all sorts of comforts; and
# week thereafter fine garments of
linen and wool, nnd even silk, were
being made up for “Bonnie Bessie ;"
for in the spring-time she was to po
to the kitk with 'Squire Renfrew and
be made his wife.

The spring-time had come, and the
wedding day was close at hand, whea,
one evening, just before the glonming,
Bessie went to fill her pitcher, as usu-
al, at the rocky spring near by. She
had accomplished her task, had lifted
the pitcher to her shoulder, and lad
started for the cottage, her white,
shapely feet twinkling prettily below
the short petticont, as she stepped
from stone to stone in crossing the
little brawling stream, when suddenly
she uttered a atitled serean, and stag-
gering to n moss-covered bowlder,
she sat down and put the pitcher on
the ground beside her, pressing her
hand on her heart, and trembled all
over,

“It’s his ghaist, it's his ghaist,” she
eried, “and oh, how sair she did Jpok
jat me!™
| Whatever she had seen or fancied

| 6he had seen, there was nothing in

sight when she next looked up, how-
ever ) nothiug except the overhang-
Ing rocks of the glen, the brook shim-
mering in the evening light, and the
white birch trees swaying spectrally
against the sky. : :

YHe has come from his grave,” she
cried, glancing atound.  “I dare na,
dare na do it.  Oh! forgive me Jumie,
that 1 ever thought o' it."

She drew a silken cord, which en-
circled her throat, from her bosom, as
she apoke, and kissed the slender hoop
of silver which suspended from it.
41l never hin' peace 3f 1 marry the
*squire,” she said ; “and 1 ought not
to ha' it. 1 shall feel 'm & traitor,
And poor Jamie, after all T love no
ovne but yon, and never can. And
she broke down in pdssionate weep:
ing,
“T ean't,” she sobbed ; “I can't keep
my promise. 1 would sooner dio fivst,
I am just like ‘Auld Robin Groy.! Oh,
Jamie, forgive me that T ever thought
of it.”

The sanset fires died out, and the
wind began Lo chill, yet she sat there
atill, unconscious alike of her neglect-
ed piteher and her pet dog, who
watehed her so wistfully, The twilight
itself faited ; 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 mnst give the 'Squire his ring
again, "she snid, brushing the lust
tears from her eyes,  “It is hard for
himi ; but there isno other way, Then,
Jamie, you will forgive me.”

Leaving her pitcher there, she toss-
el buek her abundant locks as she
finished this adjuration, and went
spoeding away Uwough  the falling
darkness, with the light foot of the
chamois,

When she reached the Red Pass the
lvight glow of the inglesido lit the
windows, She appronched the nenr-
eat one, aud placed her sad, tived, yet
resolute fuce against the glass,

The 'Squire rat within, pretty,
tasteful things all avound him, a hap-
Py, muging expression on his  plain,
fathedy fuce. Beskie watched him
for & minute, ¢hoking down a fierce
woh,

“He'd be as good to me a8 ‘Auld
Robin Grey,’ " she said, half, aloud ;
“pnt [—-I—Oh! Heaven help me, |
cun’t bear to think of it !”

A minute, andd ghe tapped lightly
against the gluss, 'The 'Synire turned
quickly, stared, and then sturted to
hiw fect.

SWell, now —well, now, what's the
meaning of this!" he cevied, running
across the room and throwing up the
window, “Dessie! What has  hap-
pend 17

“Homething that never should ha’
happened,” she answered, looking at
him with a sort of desperate detlance,
il drawing the gold ring from her
tinger ag she spoke;  “I'de come to
give this baek to you, "Syuire Ren-
frew. [ was wrong everto let you
pat it on”

“Why, child, what do yon mean "

“Take yonr ving.  You have heard
of *Auld Rebin Grey,! maybe, have
you uot

“Yeu, | have. Dot what then”

“Well, 1 had 0 Jamie onee,” she
went on, clutehing at the little silver
ring suspended from her neck, agreat
throb of pain shaking her; “he gave
me this, und [ cannot wear auy other
ring, He—he—went off to seck his
fortune,” with another suppressed sob,
éeqand he was lost at sea, T tried to
forgot him, but 1 eannot. I ean’tkecp
my promise to you, "Squire Rentrew—
1—1 couldn’t feel like she did to ‘Auld
Robin Grey’—1 should hate you—I1
ghould =" And here she lroke down
completeiy,

He took the ving she offeved, aml
paused for o moment. A look of un-
utterable pain and regret eame into
his kind eyes.

“Hg you have come to tell me this,
and ask for your freedom.  And yon
really think, too, you have seen James’
ghaist 1"

“Yes, And I shall never return to
gunrd mother again, [ darenot.  So
I am goin' away.”

He laid his hand on her head,

1 un glad you came to tell me, he
sadd, “it is better that 1 should know
this now that Iater, I am sorry, Bes-
gie. 1 had set my whele heart in
making you happy. But a bird,
against its will, hates eage and keeper.
You are free.” @

“God bless you, and guod-bye,"
she sobbed,

“Nay, nay," he spid tenderly, “not
gool-bye. Go back to the fold, my
poor, pretty lamb; go back to the
sauld grandmother. T will make it
all right for yon. Never you fear.”

Greatly wondering, the girl retraced
lier steps to Black Linn, The mor-
row came, sl with it the "Squire,

“I have come to beg your pardon,”
he said, addressing Bessie, but taking
care to do it in the presence of the
grandmother, “and to ask my liberty
back again. [ have changed my mind
about taking & wife, Mither Burus,”
aid he turned to the old lady; “1 am
better as I am."” :

He took his leave, after nfew worda
mote, and then the old woman, not
for one moment deceived by his gen-
erous conduct, turned on Bessie sav
agely.

“It is all your &illy capers. Tseeit
all, Heloves you so that he takes
the blmne, when it is wholly yonr
funlt. Oh, me! Oh, me! I theught to
spend my old age in pence and plenty,
and now [ am left to starve, and all
beeause of you, you ungrateful child.”

All that night and all the next day
the reproaches wenton.  Toward the
gloaming Bessie took up her pitcher
to go to the spring for water, glad to
escape, for even a quarter of an hour,
from her grandmother'’s rage.

She had half filled her pitcheragain,
and was nﬁain tripping across the lit-
tle brook, her dog following her, when
she was atartled once more ; this time
by 'Squire Renfrew, however.

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

“Don't be frightened,” said the
‘Bquiro kindly, I come with good
news—news yoir hever expected to
hear."

8he looked at him Lreathless, pal-
piuﬁug and nnabile to speak. er:alt
could he mean 1

“The seanian has beon heard from
at lasty" he waid, with o sad smile na
tender a8 o cavess,

Bessie uttered a short passiomate
or

:!"Oh ! Jamie! is he alive? It wes no
ghost then, that I saw 1"

“Let him angwer for himself,” said
the 'Squire, stepping nside to make

way for o tall figure that hal. been
hidden behind a rock, j

" Honste, mI\; darling,” said the
;;l'l'ang'ar,ns s strong arm clasped
e,

“But why did yon avoil me the
othernight ¥'said Bessie, aftern while.
“Why make me think you were a
ghosi 1*

“I lind heard of your edgagement
to 'Squire Renfrew, and was mad with
jealousy and anger,” he replied, I
was going to sen agnin, when the
"Squire himself heard 1 was herey and
ho came to me, and—yon koow the
reat,”

“Ah, he is the nobleat of men,” an-
swered Bessie, glancing up from her
lover's shoulder, “and I shall alwaya
love him as a brother.”

A fow days after there was s liappy
marringe at the kirk, 'Squire Renfrew
himself givingaway the bride, our
““Bonnie Bessie,”

e

THE LAKE PROVIDENOE AFFAIR

STATEMENT OF THE CAPTAIN AND Pl-
LOT OF THE TOWHROAT—HOW THE
MFFICULTY BEGAN,

Viekshury Commercial.

Copt. Thomas Tobin, in command
of the conl boat from which the erew
were geeently taken by nemed citizens
of Lake Providence, charged with
complicity in the murder of City Mar-
wlinl MeGuire, of that town, and were
set npon and shot. while in custody,
gives the following condensed nceount
of the affuir:

On last Sunday evemng T arrived
at Lnke Providence in charge of a
conlbont, Shortly afterwards a flat-
boat, londed with potates, belonging
to Ritterhouse & Pierson, eame down
the river and landed abount 600 yards
below my boat.  Some hours after-
wards six of the crew of my boat went
down to the potato boat, aud the crew
of the two boats proceeded up into
the town. While theve, [ am inform-
e, some of them deank considerably,
il one man beeame loud and boust-
ing ou the street. After remaining
till about 8 o’clock in the evening,
they started to return to the boats,
The man who was boasting so loudly
pulled off his cont and hat, and re-
marked : “Boys let's take the town.”
As they proceeded iv the divection of
the viver, John Brashicr, one of my
erew, and Jim Brown, the boaster,
and who is said to have done the
shooting, were at some distapes  be-
hind the rest, when the city marshal
stepped ap to lay his hind on Brown:
Brpshier stavted to run,  While min-
ning he hieard two pistol shots, Ho
did not see who digcharged theny
But tnrning his head backward aa he
fled, he saw the marshal on his knees
still elinging to Brown, and heard
him exclaim, “0 Lordy " or words
very similur. 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 the time it occurred.

A citizen of Lake Providence in-
formed me that the morshall fired
onee, but this I do not personally
know.

When the members of my boat’s
crew came on bonrd, myself and a
man named Hazel was there.  About
fiftcen minutes after this a budy of
armed men came down to the boat
and ealled for the captain, 1 told
them: *Here Lam." They opdered
me to come ashore, and when I com-
plied some of them said : “You're not
the man.”  They then ordered me to
bring out the whole crew. I called
for the leader, and demanded protee-
tion for my property and my men,
and told him 1 sarrendered to the
eivil law,

We were marched up town and put
in prison. A few minutes after oor
being locked up, 1 pulled offmy boots
to rest my feet, and began walking
up and down the room, when a man,
whom I was afterwards informed was
the sheriff, levelled his gun on me
and ordered me to sit down, Nothing
more happened to note, and nt 12
o'clock that night I was released: [
told the man who released me that
there was o man on the boat with me
who had not gone up town atall, and
that I desired that he should be turn-
ed loose, to accompany me back to
the bont. He believed me nnd let
Mr, Hazell out. Antecedent to the
ghooting of my men, [ was warned
that trouble was anticipated. Did
not witness the ghooting, being on the
bont at the time it occurred.

Mr, J. B. Carnes, the pilot of the
coal bout, says that after he was taken
to the mayot’s office under pirest, and
had testified, the crowd began to
gather, They came in, ordered us to
take seats on benches in the back part
of the room and asked our names.
As soon as we told our names the
brother of the marshal drew his pistol
and commenced firing. 1 jnmped up
and asked what was meant, and at-
tempted to escape, whenl was st ruck
by three men, und the fiving became
general. I jumped down the stair-
way and escaped, and got into a boat
on the leveo 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 T shoved off
with my boat, with a erew of four
men, and arrived here this moming.
Three of our men were wounded; one
died yesterday, one is expected to die
to-day and the condition of the other
is unknown,

A young man who held a loaded
istol to his head, and threatened to
blow his braing out unless the girl who

had refused him wounld consent tohave
him, was coolly told by the young
| lady have to blow some brains into
i his heard first. He didn't blow.

AX EDITOR'S VALEDIOTORY.
aroal on eking fom the peobsene
rnal, on retirin, o prof

{:m long sinte, emﬂmouﬂ the oocasion

to ﬂve ttternnce to pome sentimenta

which are applicable the world over

Aamong newspaper renders ;

“Having for meorly seven years
beey o weekly visitor at your homes,
kindly shariog the hospitality, and we
hope, toitribating Bomewhat to the
comfort of the same, it only remaing
to shake hands all around, take an
effectionate and Ilenrt-bma;dmﬂure-
well, and come no move, probably.
forever.

Good-bye! It hns been spoken over
the dend lying in their coffins, It has
been apokien when an ocean Was to
roll in between parting hearts, but it
vever is apoken With such pathos and
unction as when & country editor,
with the memory of his hard grabbings
and his seant comforts pressing npon
bim, hands lis valedictory over to
the compositor, puta the stub end of
his wortiout pesicll into his breeches
rockuu, ond shufled his theumatic
egs down stairs to go w0 more back
forever.

“We part upon the square.” We
tvmcinim genenil amnesty ull around,

o retive forgiving our enemies, and
shall haunt those who obatinately
refuse to forgive us. We are bound
to be fogiven,

Farmers, good-by! You are the
dorsal columu of the conuty editor’s
subscyiption list. It could not stand
ereet without your help. Mny the
time soon come when no mortgn?e,
like o great movass in thy centre of a
leasant meadow, shall obstract.

ave you ever given us w ofcﬂzs
pattern and ~ highly perfora
cordage ! Theactis forgiven. Have
you ever given us butter of most
unhallowed flavor? We Tiope after a
little to forgive even this, There fia
u particular class of patrons whom
every del:m'ting couuntry editor rem-
bers with special rantitude: It is
the substantial, steadfust patrons—the
men who are never blown out of favor
with him by the light gusta of ill-wind,
They are the men who cash their bills
with thorough professional honor and
promptnesa. We remembeor nll such
men 10 G—with downright and ui-
compromising gratitude. We count
their names  with thankfullness,
They are like the brick walls which
hold this office above the street below.

Suppurt the new mavagement. A
conntry newapnper neads friends, and
cannot afford to have euemies. Don't
get mad if something fails to suit, and
stop your patronage. Don't prattle
o}l over the village about the short-
comings of the cditors—co-operate
with and encournge him to get news,
and see that he hashis share of money
todo buainess with, Don't loafaround
his office and steal his time. Don't

ive hiim too much gond advice, He
ﬁuuwu ore abiput his business, proba-
bly thi yon do. Help but do mot
hinder. Again, good-bye "

A WITTY PARSON.

A Scoteh elergyman, by the name
of Watty Morrison, was a man of
most irmepressible humor, On one
oceasion a young officer scoffed at the
idea that it required s0 much time
and study to write & sermon as min-
inters pretend, and offered a bet that
Le would preach half an hour on any
passage in the Old Testament without
the slightest prepavation. Mr. Mor-
rison took the bet and gave for the
text + “And the nss opened his mouth
and gpoke.” The puvson won  the
wager, the officer being rather disin
clined to employ his eloquence npon
that text,

On one occasion Mr. Morrison en-
treated an officer to pardon a poor
soldier for some offenne he had com-
mitted. The ofticer agreed to do so
if be would in turn grant him the first
favor he should ask,

Mr. Morrison agveed to that, Inn
day or two the officer demanded that
the ceremony of baptism should be
performed on a puppy. The clerity-
man agreed to it, and a party of many
gentlemen assembled to witness the
novel baptism. Mr. Morrison desired
the officer to hold np the puppy, as
wus customary in the 'Impt{nm of ehnl-
dren, and snid ;

“As 1 am a minister of the Church
of Scotland, 1 must proceed according
to the ceremonies of the chureh,”

“Certainly,” said the Major; “I ex-
peet all the ceremony.”

“Well, theu, Major, I begin by the
usual question; ‘You acknowledge
yourself the father of this puppy.”

A roar of laughter burst from the
erowd, the officer threw the candidate
for baptism awasy, and thus the witty
minister turned the lnugh against the
infidel, who intended (o deride the
saered ovdinance.

i e e

THE HONOR OF VIRGINIA,

N. Y. Observer.

Gentlemen  of intelligence, high
character amd property, write to us
from Virginin that the negro vete
gave the State into the hands of the
rendjunaters orrepudiation pavty. And
the facts go plainly to prove it.

“The property owners are heartily
in favor of paying the debt.” Uni-
versal suffrage, withont intelligence
to mateh, ik an evil the Southern
‘States, and the Northern ones tow,
must endure until they abolish ig-
norance !

A Bap Accipext.—A few days
rsince, Mr. Charles Butcher, living on
the Beatty place, a few miles below
Tervebone Station, while rununing his
horse, was thrown violently to the
ground, atriking his head against the
roof of a tres and was knocked sense-
less. He lingered in this state for
several days anil finally died of his
injuries. He was about forty years
old, of aminble disposition, was gen-
erahy hiked, and leaves a family to
mourn his antimely fall-—Swgar Bowl.

You might as well back a mule up
against & beehive and tell him not to
kick us to tell a woman about s wed-
ding and not set her under jaw in mo-

tion, - Shanks says thisis reliable. -

speech in New Y

In recent mpesch - York,
Dennis K¢ shid, referring to Mn
vk b

“I'm with him and sonl and
body and bloodi; 1 belleve hi's an
honest young matj and an earnest ot
snd 1 want 10 eee’the ke of hini bire
and in Ireland gyt oot M‘ﬁlﬂl ol
themselves agail fsh

black:

it every

kindof tyranny iand ever

o g Jﬁ?;f‘[f rights
nto the

These fellows that come

world with silvey spoons in their
mouths, and loll on pillows all
the duys of thelr Hves without kuow-
ing what it is to s;rain a muscle, and
then take to cru Inﬁ withtheir heels
the men of body | heart that make

the land—these fellows need to be
bolstered out, and people that can and
will do the right -tﬁ:; should go to
the front. Every man whohns o

big enough to hope to male his way
in the world, and who lias arms stout
enough to buck it np, oughtu't t6 be
Inid out under thi-sole of a puppyish,
donkeyish masteys He ought to have
A chante of doing what's in him, and
have something 1y show for his Jife-
time. What eaii.a mai do in Ireland
no matter how hird he strives! No
hote to win for ijmself, no land to
call his own. The very grourd lw's
thrown luto is the property of a
slogglsh, dundyfied brute that breeds .
and thrives on his mis fortunes ! Bah!
I'm with Purnell; and he's no man
that won't give lii?m n Godspecd.”

THE SUPREXE JUDGSHIP,
R
A correspondint of the Palriot-
Demoeral, veferring to the supreme
jm{ﬁnhiﬁ, Buys: i
all the duiips assigned to the
Governor of the'Btate, ‘y the new
Cunstitation, thas of sviecting the
jndges for the sipreme court is the
most important.  Out of its will coms
renter or:{ll than any other
ﬂllty nssigned hige. And the admin.
istration of Gov.: ‘Niltz will be judg-
ed, and its mﬂ:v&;’:)r fuslure deponﬁs
H

in greater mensige, ipon the proper
scloction of the hig 1s than npon
anythiog elee, -
nd just here icomen onr greatest
fortune in Kaving Wiltz for our
overnor, He # thoroughly aware
of this fact, nod rliaps the most
intimate and extensive scquaintance
with the public 1aen of Louislana of
any man in the State. :

it is ot b a1l in o apirit of dicta:
tion that we suggest in this connec:
tion, the name of ANEREW 8. HernoN,
Gen. Herron hnstheén nt the bdr in
Lonisiana for nigvedt wmiy yédrs,
and is known to; the profession and
the public as s 1gun of eplendid at-
tainmoents:  Hé [hof a judicial” tem-
pery and a ianof the most  lrre-

rouchable charijeter, He has long

sen looked upon as the leader of
the bav in Easteth Louisiann, He has
represented his people in two Con-
stitutional Conventions, and been
repeatedly senti;to the Logislatore,
He served during one term as Seere-
tary of State, il for one term an
Attorney Generaj of the State.

While not a pestizan, be has leen
a loyal purty mpn and a life-long
Democrat, and csn well be ealled one
of the most distingnished ecitizens of
Lonisinma. He g now, though per-
fectly preserved in health and in the
full vigor of marihood, pust the meri-
dian oﬁ’irle, and jt wonld be n grate-
fol lhllig to see m promoted to the
exalted station pf Sopreme Judge,
He is preemincntly fitted for the
tnce; He is onctof those men whe
ave lost none of the viitues of youth
while gathering fhe wisdom of nge,
and if made Judze, it would do great
credit to theé! administration—
end securs the jervices of a man
learned, pure and; true.

WHAT oausnﬁéé_}i FOR IRELAND

"The New York Herald, in a lengthy
editorinl on Ireleapd, asked a pertinent
guestion, which itproceeds to unswer,
It pays : i

“What, then,ican the Irish in
America and Amiericans in general do
to help Ireland? in the first, as we
have repeatedly {g-ged, food is needed

and at onee ; wighout the loss of »
day. A shipload”of provisions will do
more for the religfof ireland now than
the most statesmrylike or tho most
brillant plans for a redistribution of
the land. Scwndt}. mouney is needed
to promote and assist emigration on o
sumewhatlnr[fuﬂcalu-—az.'stcmmntin-d,
well-prepaved emigration  of Irish
families to our fayming lands.

“We ahall rejeice to sos Mr, Parnell
use the opportunities he will have in
this country to turther these ends.
He lias the power to do a great and
venl wervice to his distressed conntry -
men, for there will be a widespread
desire to see and hoar him ; and his
appeals on this side of the water, if
they are in the direction we have
urged, will meet with immediate and
practical response, and will secuve
relief to many thousands of families ;
while to feed the flune of agitation
will be only to make the condition of
his countrymen a hundied times
worse,”

Not long ago an Irishman applied
to an overseer in a Tyne shipyard to
be put on o job. He was mformed
that he conld not comply with his
request; but as Pat continuied to gaze
earnestly at an anchor which was ly-
ing in the vicinity, the foreman re
peated his reply that there was no
work for him, and advised him to go
away. ““‘Devil a bit will I storr, sir,”
replied Pat, “till I see the man that's
going to use that pick.”

S e S

“How is your husband this after-
noon, Mrs. Jones 1" “Why, the doc-
tor says ashow as if he lives till
morning, he shall have sonie hopes of
Ilim'; bt if he don't he must give him
up.

The Sugar Bowl says there is some
discontent expressed at the conduct
of one of the officials of that parish
who recently released murders from
cistody on the pretext that there was

no means of paying their board,



