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ATTORNEYS.
WL PO E, Artogsey AT Law and
{ Yo Nobury l'l|ldir-,“]’nrr Allen, West Baton

Remrge,

Sperial attention given to the eol

Veetion of arconnts, taking testimony under com-

yissinn, anil to il othes matters requiring the
attention of an Attorney or Notary in the pavish
af West Baten Bongre. _:lp_r_‘.:-l'\'ﬁlln_l.i___ y

=, LANG, A'rl'-l‘.m.'ﬂ!‘:‘AXDU\‘J!:NHKLBH
l i At Law, Donaldsonville, La.  Will prae.
tiev in all the conrls of the State of Louisiana.

P EHOS. B, DUPRBERE, ATTORKEY
I_ anid Counselor ab Law, Office—No. 6, IPlku ]
Jtow, Batton Houge, La, Wil practice in the
Stato and Fodera !.'-uurrL B L
HERRON,BIRD: BEALX
ll Artonseys and Counsgrois AT Law. Office
on North Boulevard street, near the post office,
Baton Ronge, La, Will attend to al law buat-
nesi entrosted to them in this and adjoiviog
parislies.
AL 5. Herron,
li‘AVRﬂT & LAMON, Arion.

Npas AT Law, Offive on North Boulevard

AL Bied. . [:-__FLPE“‘E;,_

sirest, Daton Konge, La. Will attend to all

Jaw business entrustild to them in this awl -

nining parishes,

I I[IE.I!‘«T.I Favrob, .z oo cavanaisr - .]:._II._‘I_;E!rm.___
WA S M. ROBERTSON,

ltla Attorneys and Counselors at Law. Otfico

o Nurth Ihudm-:u'u\ wtreet, Baton Iumge, La.

Will practice in the Soventeenth and Eighteenth

Jidieial Districts,

Illri-ii.”\l\:F }{r?in-l'twun coa80 ML R"h'lt."”"‘.

1 gt Law und Notary Publio, Baton Rouge,
1}

( T, W, BUCIKNER, Attorney
La. Business promptly attended to.

" ANDREW JACKSON.

AP PP AP

Hhh‘]‘. 158 AND BUGGIES—From
! the celebrated factory of Sayers &

Srovill, Cincinnati, A fins and \\_'i-ll
sedeeted stoek of Carriages and Duggies,
Both top and open; also, Open Carriages,
Doctors’ Buggies, ete. Please examine
stock and prices before purehasing else-

where, ANDREW .IM:[(SUI\_’_._
{ADDLES, HARNESS, ETC.—AIl

b ) deseriptions of Saddles, inclnding
{hie Jatest styles, and Harness combining
(he newest improvements, for sale at
st reasonable |1]’i|>.{'9-|‘

ANDREW .l.-'\f.'l_{i-"_f__l_ﬁi._

Y ARDEN SEEDS—OF the justly pop-
([ ular evops of D, M. Ferry & Co.,,
fresh aml gennine,  For sale by

ANDREW JACKSON.

(UGAR AND MOLASSES—By the
Y hogshend and bavrel, or by retail, at
hotlom prices, by
ANDREW JACKSON,
I li S, AXES, ETC.—The well known

Shymden” Hoe, amd Planters’ Stesl
Hoes, Colling eelebrated Axes and other
hramds, Traces and Back Bands, Nails,

Powder and Shot, Wooldenware, For
sale by | ANDREW JACKSON.

FORN, OATS AND BRAN — Large

J stocks of the aliove, for sale Tow, by
ANDREW JACKSON.

{OFFEF—In store: 50 bags of Rio

(.f Colter, different prades, at lowest
ANDREW JACKSON,

!\ EAT—Green Sides }Il;ll._sllflllll-ll’l‘.‘*,
AL Boeon, amd, in fact, all articles

priees,

needed by planters,  For sale by
ANDREW JACKEON,
LOUR—150 harrels and half barrels
of ey il Choice Extra Flour, at

the fowest cash prices, af store of
ANDREW JACKSON.,

QLD POTATOES—In store and for
b ) sale: Peerless and Russet Potatoes,
ANDREW JACKSON.

Robt. F. Hereford, M. D.,
( )|| ERS s profeasional aervices to the vitd
aend ol Biton Rouge wl vicinity.

ab store of

Uiliee—Corner Lafuyette and Flovida slrecta

Fonvease Boilding,  Residence—Africa street,
bebween St Ferdinond qaul St Lonis streets.

Refers by permission to De T, Baffington,
o A Herron, Awleew Jackson, W, Garig,
Foev, D, Geondpich, Major W_ 'l Cluvering and
Messrs, Gronerier & MoeNair,

Baton Ronge, Januavy 10th, 1#=0,

Waving known DR, HEREFORD for many
pears i atlords me pleasnre to recommend him
tor e vitizens of Baton Houge, as a gentleman

ul plivaicin, entirely worthy of their confi-

demer,antiay) THOS, L BUFFINGTON.

To Printers.

Wehave on hand a Franklin Paper Catter
(Plow) that we will sell al & bargain, for Cash.
Junt suited to country publishers with small
Address the CAPI'TOLIAN,

Raton Rougo, Louiafana,

doby Othieea,

ICE! ICE:!
CHARLES WIECK

HWaving Just recelved p large supply of

Pure lLalzeIce

Ve now prepared to fomish the sanie to the covst
frake and supply all loval demamds at the most
reasimable rates, ANl prders. from Plaguemine,
Bavon Gonla, Port Hodson, Bayou Sara, Wool
ville diekson ad Clinton: promptly and satis-
Geturily lled, City Ice House.
Upant from half past five oclock in the morning
P erehn o' ok i the evening,

W.P.KIRBY

Haa just received an invoice of Price & Lucas
SWEFRT CIDER. Also, the best MINERAL
il B0DA WATER. Lovers of cold drinks
can always ind the above on ice,

§ % Nextdoor to PIKE'S HALL, &,

(ILVER

ILATED WARE (yE
FILVER LATED \1\]“‘5 ( F
vory description, all Triple aml  Quadruple.
Plate ad JOHN JOTINSON'S

S g2 week in your own lown, Terms and
hhh e adoltar ontfit free -\11!]!'1-5:: 11T. I;::E

lett & o, Portland Maine,
‘ LD Thaniel Boone—A favorite hrand
of Whisky, at David & Garig's.

T =4 it ) Yot day at home. Bamples worth
b‘o) To ?‘f‘—i(]!i\'n- dollars free.  Adduess Brin
s & Co, Portland Maine.

PRICOTS—Fine fresh California
LXgoods,  David&Garig,

{ SOLD RINGS, Dismond, Amethyst, Caneo,
T 1Lun anld ved Gold Rines, at

JOHN JOHNSON'S.
5‘-\7-) A WEEK  welve dollars a day ab
R home easily made.  Address True &
Co, Augusta, Maine,

THIS PAPER F32ne i a boe Newsoer
Advertising Bureatt (10 Spruce 8t.), where advertis

"AM MEER."

{Schubert.)

L
The long moan of the monotonous sea,
Aud ceaseless wash of never-eniling waves;
The roll of foaming billows thre' dim caves

- | kirting the unknown shores and hushfully

The lisp of lapping wavelets in aoft glee
About the moonlit sands. No wind raves

Above the solemn waste; the night in still

Save the sea-sonnd and ensual sea-bird's shritl

Hark ! the moan grows into g troubled cry,

The billows plash more suddenly, and leap
Like startlod herds that plunge befors they fly ;
A weird wind riscth swiftly and doth sweep
The salt send from each wave-top toward the aky

Anil the grear sea awaketh from It slenp.

11
I'he wild wind wails above the foaming sean,
The billows break in swirling clonds of white
The sickly moon, clowd hidden, scarco givea
light,
Aul the denso mists are Llown to shreda of
fleece;
The whole sca panteth for a wild reloase,

Like soma great brate with fleeing prey insight;
Anit the harah echo from the surf-beat shore
Blend with the boom where the great caverna

roar.

1ush ! the wind shiver, moans, and dies away

The foam-wreat' 4 billows now no Ionger flee
Along the dismal track of awirling spray.

Tho stars come forth and shimnier mournfully
There is no sound at all but the soft sway

OF lang waves breathing on the sleeping aca.

TEMPTATION.

(San Frapcisco News Lutter.)

I.
“Halt "

The command rang out loud and
clear, and the measured tramp, tramp
of & thousand armed men was silenced
by its repeated echo.

But why "halt?’ Was not this regi-
ment of ten hundred gray-clad volun-
teers marching out to meet the blue-
coated legions from the North? Hard-
ship, privation and death every man of
them all looked forward to, but a *halt’
at this moment they did not expect.
This was the last gala-day that they
might ever hope for. They were march-
ing out of their native city to meet the
Yaukee invader. Here they had lived
and were known, and every house-top
and window and eoign of vanlage was
orowded with thé fair, loved faces of
the wmothers, sisters, wives and sweet-
hearts of those who were going down—
though amid waving banners and blar-
ing trumpets—into the Valley of the
Shadow of Death. Otten, in the peace-
ful days, they had marched gaily
through this very street, and even then
a stoppage wounld have spoiled their
triumphant procession. But this grim
holiday was, a8 they well knew, to be
the last with most of them. *‘Morituri
te salutant " ¢ried the gladiators, as
thoy strutted past Ciesar, and the same
but brave despairing cry of the doomed
echoed from the hearts of these poor
boys as they passed in their glittering
harness under the balconies, where
handkerchiefs that could be spared
from tearful eyes waved a lust fond
farewell. What wonder, then, that they
were surprised when the music was
hushed and the column balted in the
most aristocratic and erowded thorough-
fare of the city.

"The spectators wondered, also, as they
saw the Colonel dismount, turn his
charger over to an orderly, and press
his way through the throng to the en-
trance of the grandest mansion in the
avente, Could they have seen what
passed n few seconds after tho greas
doors had closed behind bim, they
would have marveled less.

The Colonel vpened the dvor himselfs
and when he entered was not surprised
to find the houee apparently deserted,
for Le knew that all the servants were
at the upper windows and balconies.
Yet it was evident that he was in search
of some one, as'with clavking aword
and jingling spurs he strode hurriedly
from room to room. He bhad explored
every familiar apartment in vain, and
was about to extend his search to the
tloor above, when a sudden thought
soemed to strike him, and passing into
the garden he basteued across the lawn
to n small summer-house which stood
alone at the further end. At the en-
trance he stopped abruptly, and for a
second or two stood silently gazing
within. He had found the object of his
quest. Upon a low rustic bench sat a
woman, with her head bowed upon her
arms over a little table. One would
have sail she was asleep bLut for an
occasional low sob that made her frame
tremble. The thick, soft grass had
muffled the sound of his footsteps, and
she was not aware of his presence till
he murmured, ‘Gwendolen !’

With a little ery of mingled surprise
and joy, she raised her head, drew back
with her Hands the heayy masses of
golden hair which had fallen ovet her

face, and stood looking at him as if she

‘Why, Reginald,’ abe seid, a4 scon ss
she could find speech, 'F thought your
regiment was out of the oity by now;
snd—and—" she added, as if spologiz-
ing for the tears that »till streamed
from ber soft blue eyes, 'and—[ was
afraid I should never ses you again.’

‘Then why,' he asked, a little re-
proachfully, ‘why were you not at the
window to see me for the lsst lime!
Whon I said farewell to you last night,
you promiged to be there.

Bhe went np to him sod placed ber
little bands upon his broad shoulders,
‘My darling,’ she ssid, looking up im
bis face, I could not do it. I wished to
remember you as 1 saw you last night—
here in the garden—when you held me
in yonr atme and [ promised to be your
wife on your return.’

‘Well, dearest, he ssid, as hedrow her
to him aud kissed her still trembling
lipw,, ‘ont seeing you at the window, 1
feared lest you were i11, and halted
my 1egiment out there in the street,
much to everybody's wonderment. I
must hurry, Gwendolen. Once more,
darling, grod-bye—good-bye!’

From where she stood Mastening, she
could hear bia strong, rich voice give
the order to advance, followed by the
tramp, tramp of his legionaries; she
could hear the gay music and the cheer-
ing crowd; but she did not go to the win-
dow, and bod ber lover returned five
minutes Iater, he would have found her
in the little Summer-house, with her
head bowed npon her arms, just a8 be-
fore.

1.

‘Halt!

"I'be hoaree command broke npon the
quiet of the night, and brought to a
staud-still a small party of soldiers who
wers escorting an ambulance slong the
the strest through which the Colonel
had marched his troops to battle some
three months before. And the halt was
made whers he had halted.

“This wretched old smbulance hsa
broken down again,’ growled the Corpo-
ral in charge of the guard. ‘Cluess it's
all up with the young fellow inside, now,
If he doesn’t get under the dootot’s vare
in half an hour, he's 8 desd man.’

The words wete caught by a lady who
sat in the shadow at s window of o great
house opposite, Bhe rose, aud summon-
ing a servant, sent him ont to make in-
quiries. The man soon returned with
the news Lhat they had a Yankee pris.
oner in the ambnlance—a yonng officer
who had been wounded, it was thought
mortally,in » skirmish some twenty
miles vorth of thecity. The officer was
a personage of importance, and might,
perhaps, be induced to give valuabls
nows about the enemy, but the gusrd
despaired of getting him to the hospital
alive, now that that ambulaoce bad
broken down.

Without a moment's heaitation, Gwen-
dolen, for it wos she, gave orders lo
briog the wounded man into the houss,
where the guard could also siay. This
was done, and in & few minotes the
young officer lay insensible upon a more
comfortable bed than he had known for
many & long month, A doctor was sum-
moned, and Gwendolen asked permisaion
to watch by the patient's bedside dur-
ing the night. After some kindly pro-
teats the physician yielded. 'There will
be little to do,! hesaid: ‘I doubt if the
poor young fellow will ever be conacions
agnin. This, however, my dear yonng
lady you muat be very careful about: if,
by good luck, he should regain conacious-
nees, wait abont fifteen minutes and
then administer the contenta of this lit-
tle paial. Upon that his life dapends;
without it he will surely die before mor-
ning.’

Alove in tho 8t ill chamber, Gwendo-
len sat aud watched, thinking of her
abgent lover, and praying that some good
Samaritan might do as much for kim In
case of need. At about two o'clock in
the morning the patient began to move
restlessly on his conch and to moan fee-
bly. At length he opened his eyes and
gazed with bewilderment about him.
Seeing Gwendolen by the bedside, he
asked her where he was.

‘Among friends,’ she anawered gently,
‘but do not talk yet and you will soon
feel stronger.’

‘Steonget!’ he groaned. 'No, no, Ishall
never grow stronger. I feel that death

s at hand.' Bhe thonght it best not to
;answer him, and he lay silent for several
minutes. Then suddenly he turned to
her and said: 'Young lady, whoever
yon are, you have been kind to me, =
atranger teken in arms sgainst yout
people. Iam sure you will not refuse
one wore favor to a dying man. Before
I die I wish you te accept a commission
which I am pledged to perform. Will
you promise!’ She bowed assent, know-
ing that to oppose his talking would

only excite him more. ‘Listen, then. A

pedition organized to ntprise the gartl-
son of some buildingz Leld by a Bonthetn
regiment. I wasotdered to take s small
party snd advance tipon the offiosrs’
qoarters. The night was very datk, and
we snoceeded In oreeping past the esn-
tries without being discovered, On our
hands and kooes we crawled np fo a lit-
tle bailding. from which a light wus
shining. Through the open door I saw
an ofcer—{rom his uniform 1 knew he
was & Colonel—seated at a fable;, with
his back to me, and reading » leSter
written in a woman's delicate band.
What foul impules seized me 1 know not.
I could easily have taken him prisoner.
without killing him, but my sword was
in my hand, and, glidiog up to bim, I
ran him through before be conld turo.
Next moment the garrison wasalarmed,
and, roshing out of the room, I joined in
the fray. The position was soon taken,
and it became my duty to past our sen-
tinels. I doing this I again visited
the room whers I had committed the
murder—for a murder it was. My vie-
tim lay there, guspiog bis last. He
beckoned to me, and with a great effort
drew from his breast s losket. ‘Take
this, he whispered hoarsely, ‘find her
—give it to her—her name is—' but his
voice grew 80 faint that 1 could not
catch the name, and a moment lalot he
wasdead. Bab, over his dead body, 1
awore to do his bidding, though I sought
through all the world. He came from
this city of yours. Perhaps she lives
bere. Will you find her! The locket
in in tha little pouch on my eword-belt
over there. Qetit.’

Gwendolen rose and crossed to where

the sword glittered in a corner, and
shivered as she touched the weapon
that bad done such foul work ; but she
found the pouch and in it a little paper
which she carried over to the lamp and
opened. As she did eo, her face grew
psle as death, and ber Lands trembled
terzibly. God have mercy upon her,
poor child! Her heart had divined the
dreadful truth. Too well she knew
the monogram upon the locket and the
ailky curl of her awn golden hair within
It. Long. ago she had given it to her
Reginald upon his birthday !
Her back was turned to the wounded
man, and he did not see her agony, nor
did he sce, n moment later, as her eye
fell upon the little phial on the table
the indescribable expression that swept
over her fuir face. Well for him that
he did not. Judith must have looked
upon Holofernes and Jael npon Sisera
with much the eame expression. Sud-
denly she took ap the phial and carried
it to the open window. Her hand was
lifted to throw it out. Why did she
hesitate? Did it not hold the lifo of
him who had slain her ,beloved ! Blain
him, not in fair fight, but his back to
the foe, as cowards are slain. Had not
the dootor said that without this draught
the wounded man must die before morn-
ing? Should she give iife to him who
had robbed Ler of all hope and hap-
piness !

Who shall describe the struggle that
took place io poor Gwendolen's heart 1
What woman that ever lived nchieved
a nobler victory? Turping from the
window with a white face and dry,
tearless eye, she hastily poured the
dranght into & glass and held it to the
patient's lips till the last drop was ont,

When the doctor came in the morn-
ing he was of cpinion that the wounded
mau would live—and be was right.
But the worthy physician blamed him-
self greatly that Le had permitted
Gwendolen to tax her strength by keep-
ing this vigil, for she was unaccount-
ably seised with a violent delirinm a
fow minutes after his arrival, aud when
she tose from her bed a month later,
her youth und beauty bad gone forever.

Ban Fraxctsco, June 3, 1880,

T0 GIRLS.

Now that yon are being courted, you
think, ot conrse, it is all very well, and
it will be nicer when you get married.
But it wou't. He thinks he's going to
keep on this high pitch of love all the
time. But he won't, He doesn't know
himself and yon don't kwow him. It
can't last. It must cool down, When
he seea you 08 many times & day as he
wanis to, and maybe more; when he
sees your head done up regularly every
morning in curl pspers and, the bloom
ia all off the rye; when your head con-
tains & good deal of wash tub, cradle
and cook stoves, he won't stand for
one hour in front of the house out in
the cold watching your light in your
window. He'll be thinkiog rather of
gotting out of the houne. Young wo-
man, protract this courtship as long as
you can. Let well enough alone. A
courlsbip iz hend is worth two mar-

risges in the bush. Don't marry till

QENERAL NEWS ITEMS,

that G. B. Henry, who was committed
to jail last Friday, oharged with biga-
my, wag identifled by Squire Dunham,
of Forresburg, Montague connty, as the
leader of » party that robbed and mur-
dered Mr. Biratton, of Pilot Point, fif-
toon years ago, in the Bovion Moan-
talos, Arkaoenss,

A spacial from Hackennack, K. J., says
that Charlea H. Voorbies, Republican
Congressman from the Fifth Congres:
sloual distriot of New York, hes been
Farroated on an indictment for embes-
gling §5,000 from the defonot First Na-
tional Bank of Hackensack, of which he
was president. He is jo cnstody of the
Bheriff.

We learn throogh & special dispatoh
fromt Gold Hill, that a terrible accident
ocoarred at Yollow Jaocket mine, ooca-
sioned by a car Joed of tuols falling
from nesr the surface to the bottom,
where eight men were sf work. Four
of them were instantly killed, and all
the others more or lesa seriously in-
jured. |
Miss Florence 8. Martin aod Senator
Zebulon B. Vance, of North Carolina,
were married at the residence of the
bride's mother, Mra. 8amuel Bteele, in
Oldbam county, Kentncky, on Wednes-
day evening, :

I'be Courthouse at Stackville Miss., was
discovered in lames Satardsy morning,
and io s few minates the fire distriot
of Main street melted to the ground.
The loss. in at lesst $100,000. The in-
surance ia almost §30,000, The whole
town, men, women and children, were
secn on the streets, and al! hands went
to work to stop the ravages of the
dreadful flames. No one knows the
cause of the fire, The Courthonse, Odd
Fellows' and Masons' buildings were to-
tally destroyed. For six hours, the
strests were m eceno of coofusion. All
praise is dae to the young ladies of our
town for their faithful work, ms at the
same time at least a doren men ex-
bausted themaelves, and called for med-
ical asgistance. The town is quiet, and
everybody looka as if they felt sad and
disheartened.

A man in Palatko, Fla., has a con-
tract to furnish the Boston police with
orange wood clubs, and the Bavannah
News says 8 Boston policeman has no
right to knock down s loyal offender
with a rebel club.

Joseph Casey, a white farmer living
vear Watrrenton, Miss,, was ehot and
killed on lsst Wednesday by another
farmer living in the same locality, and
whowse pame ia John Russell. The mur-
derer made his escape,

The camp meeting at Crystal Springs,
Miss., on the New Orleaus and Jackson
railroad, will commence on the 13th of
Augunet pext.

The henvieat yleld of cotton fo the
acre on record was obta‘ned by T. C.
Warper, of Washington county, Ga.,
in: 1873, whep he gathered from an acre
6401 pounds of seed cotton, yiolding
2090 pounds liut, ot a little over four
bales of 300 pounds each.

Mre. Senetor Bayard is sail‘tobo a
very polished, graceful and attractive
black-eyed lady, who devotes her whole
time to the cnlture of the minds and
hoatts of her children. She has two
grown daughlers who are highly sccom-
plished.

Mr. T. C. Broughall, {raveling agent
of the Picayune, gave the editor of the
Braudon, Miss., Republican a eall which
concludes its acknowledgment as fol-

OWS .
"With a merry red face,
And a round little belly,
That shakes when he laughs,
Like a bowl full of jelly.”

Samuel B. Howard, colored, was bong-
ed at Bastrop, Texas, Satarday, for the
murider of Lis brother-in-law,

-_.._+___-.-_-
REGROER KILLING ONE ANOTHER.
Colfax_Chranicle,

There seema to be ‘blood in the moon’
for the negroes in this section lately, as
they are apparently eugsged ia a war to
exterminale their own species. On Mr.
C. A. Pierson's place, in Natchitoches
parish, np Cane river abont two miles
from Colfax, ono day 1ast week, several
negroes got into a fight, in which Joe
Joiner killed Martic®Jones by breaking
his neck with a plow beam, which Joe
nsed as aclub. Martio Jones, the negro
killed, i 8aid to have been s bad man
in every way. He was one of the ring-
feaders smong the negroea in the ‘Colfax
riot.! Joe Joiners wife severely wounded
Martio’s boy by striking him with a rake
while the fight was in progresa.

Another fatal affray also oconrred last
week between negroes living on Mr.
Audrew Craikebapk's place, in ward two

wont o the houso of Fridey Donbac and
taivod & row, when Danbaz ordered then
off. Instead of leaving they showed
fight, and Dunbar took down his gun,
whea Shelton snd Harrieon closed in
upon him, In the souffle Shelton was shob
in the thigh. Harrison gob bold of the
#an aud nsed it as a olub, breakiog Dan-
bar's log below the kaee, snd otherwise
soverely beating him. A few daye after-
ward Shelton died withlockjaw broughd
on by the ganshot wound in his thigh.
Harrison o in jail, baving been laken
in oustody by Sheriff Teel.
e e T £ e

OHARLES A HILL.

A WELL KXOWN #T. 10U LAWYRR AR-
RESTED FOR COUNTERFEITING.

A well known lawyer of this city baa
boen arrested as & conntetfeiter, and
the eyidence 'against him ja damuing,
fome two years ago the dry goods met-
chaats complained to the United Btates
oficials here that many bauk billa s Jit-
Hleshorter than the proper seriss weee
in ciroulation, ang a lookout was fuati-
tated at once. Capt. P. D. Tyreell and
two local deteotives worked up the
case and obtained evidence leading
them to snspect Mr. Charles A. HiMi,
whose office s at 610 Pine strest. A
room waa rented by the detectives juet
across the atreet from Hill's office, and
there they watched from day to day,
nad saw the nefarions work going on
with their own eyes. With s gopd
Klass thero was no trouble to ses juat
what Hill was doing. His desk was
closs to the window, and bhe wonld ma-
nipulate the money in plain view, the
window Leing open most of the time.
Last woek, Mesers. Tyrrell, Biiles and
Bonnett, accompanied by Capt. Ueggle,
of the United Hintes Marshal's office,
proceeded to make the atrest. They
went up the gloomy little staitway, at
the head of whioh, on the left hand
side, was Hill's door, with his sign as
an attorney. The door was open, and
tha officers walked right in and esnght
Hill in the very act of gutting a bill,
He made a start to cover up his work,
and turned as white as a sheet, but not
saylng & word. Hoat once saw the jig
waa up, and quietly submitted.

On his desk was an old soconnt book,
the back of which was cavered with
paste and slits, aud bad evidently been
used for s long time. On the ineide of
it was a lot of one and two doliar bills,
some of them eut and others wnharmed.,
The cut ones ares in two or thres pleces,
the edges of which were dexterously
pasted together. Each bill so made was
shorter than a perfoct bill. Thete wes
also on the desk & law hook eatitled,
“Greeley’s Equity,” evidenos, sad In
this were a dosen ot two monrs bills.
The room waa thoroughly searched,
and in Hill's tronk was fonpd » reguias
counterfeiter’s ontfié of plaster-paris,
sntimony, block-tin, lead, snd moulds
for five and len-cent pieces, Hill is &
showy man, has been sometbing of a
politician, and, two or thres years ago,
took an active part io the Greenhack
movement.

AN AGRIOULTURED OREED.

The agricultnrisia of Canada met in
convention not long ago, and adopted
for themsslves the following creed :

We believe that the soil lives to eat,
as well as the owner, and oughé then to
be well mannved,

We believe in going to the bottom of
things, and therefore desp plowiog snd
enough of it. All the better if it be &
subsoil plough.

We helieve in large crops which laave
the land better than they found it,
making both the farm sud farmer tieh
at once.

We believe that every farm shounld
own s good farmer,

We believe that the fertilizing of any
soil is a spirit of indastry, enterprise and
intelligence; without theee, lime, gypsnm
and goano wounld be of little use.

We believe in good fences, good farm-
houaes, good orchards, and good children
enongh to gather the frait.

A fond mother, hearing that an earth-
quake was coming, sent her boys to a
friend’s in the coaniry to escape it.
After a few days, she received s nots
from the friend, saying: “Take your
boys away, and send along the earth-
quake.”

=i

If a husband is rude or inattentive to
his wife, his politenesa to others isa
mere surface sham. If s young man is
tade to his mother, he is not trujy
contteous to apyone elee, If he doce
not act as rudely towards some others,
it is becanse he is a coward, as well ;s

arofan. He who istude to 8 sisterfor

a yonnger brother, will be ruds to s

ooe else when occasion offers, and he

oot sfraid to meet the consequences.
s :




