s aoaa
/ ( & // Lbf’)/?b Al piod

‘\ ‘l [ Il I‘\ 1 !' 'IJ [} : FEDNEasRs nin
: BRI\ \| L 611!1! M r.;/r;m {nT
i g =4 i odh il " fleie
A A M St g toedln gl iad dlng ot ] £L8TRE 38 agel 0 .-‘i.amdeinru
aiaily sl md b adl mk beatlisers s HH5Y endss s Fenong e sles gl R N S TR S [T LT 0
= z = ¥.J Dissi) 137 T a2 : e = T 33T a0 T'rha-__'r R RN DR B T T (] AT r-& 3_) 2
; ; : f . ttoial AL 1 yor FLage f £ R TR LT = ! e " e v 1d B 104 et s : i RA
82 l’r.-"RAﬁNUM } ) : rion LOXN WE Moy H Ilhmssor.unmr ,,f’[f) }ﬂ)l ‘EATbﬂPtft.b-Mfﬁmm; Al o ; ﬁ' Ab%(’i&:E _
z YT = e : I i1 e on T Tmot Al Yo, WOKITS el el 00 YT ST 08 mnior T _.._I__I_ -;_T.H—}ﬁ?%ﬁm
vc‘;'f ol A Tk A ot 04 ! ORﬁlNGEBURGw SOUTH CAROLI pn@ﬁsmxr, mi;} 26, 1372_ (e ey IO RO
Yeies ar 1 = s Lol ol I zanerie gind § L i
s A . g pidgl - I e e "ge.-:EL___..._ e e o¥ [
s s : Tl TRD” 2 ¥ Thoyavai ' cIlc] ho [ Iyhehed éa‘rhlmfe Apd this was ke 7
i ED TO VY heyvdited for ncwsoﬁhlm, but nona; ) b‘di' ggg.mgai A{fgl g t,}.u;;c nudr Gq ielp any, man who | ithe e J e
THE DRANGEBURG’ TIMLS SE ECT S camé. « They waited quietly nt first, then waﬂ‘naeucuu She's an.orphan qﬁv #!1 dere ag’i | story. he. tnhl {herm Iﬁn ”if' F[
i ,Ia pu'blls}lcd every REVENGE i annhently sat last they heard. this,. . He | 20s:.800h a8 thef schook torm. wae owen | “1ig, where ;ou s‘x ogey smd tl:q_{n.r— pﬂllnd luoks qm{. ;,m}-pl.mi ‘ ;
Tyvm s E DNESDAY, " ['Bad never been scen at home: or by any. iz was teachin’, ye Lnow—shq*nprgg,  mer.. ““l.nm 00 faugﬁg"hero to be | Whiles (& '.[‘hefmu!pyi;l;o m&
g \V _ P one who knew him since. thedsy on wluch »i8 thelr honsetwarniiniyz and them's; afl‘auj of. t\v&mﬁg f m‘ X }m}n‘ hélbg in guld and hnuy;fotrbng(ﬁpl I
AT S DY MARY I vrme !DALI.AE. ¢ '+ |ithey.shook hands with him, Some terxi- | the | eighbave.sTheyiall Jika Tkey, Ikg’s | r=I—There, I'm o n% ﬁ!ﬁ,uth had placed-i .
ORANGEBURG, C, I, SOUTH CAR 5 X ‘|'ble fite had befallen. lmn_., in jthe. lnnely dod fellow—n real good fellow though words.. [ ;g, ,qj(;nfo,g , you. Yan} u. uilmplebed }nguy”,mllel” ?{: Ihh _’ou
S " laces, over -which, he,; had Journcycd ' ti 1AVhy what ails your dog?” hutsqntr 1y8 in ¢l ods; 'y a nmu Yhey near a new ut
1 lifothit; some' years | P ¥ B 1l § §/gpds; ;man Q?"““,
OV R R RS a fht‘;::eg‘;:i:nl:;aG:illgrl;lllutxll!:ngu;;f along, -, Lo doubt him never entered their 10 dos,ﬂci}, mll.sulﬁ.“\‘lw husuhnafemr ha fqundene as well 95 4, Come, ';leigh‘ d}\elllug, he saw'a ‘man Ty i f“‘
s VT, o “ﬁlé had seemingl.y linked their fortunes | ™inds. (That he was true to them, 08 thcgm py=znir woowvoq Luman neiwollo) ods|BP , Bet H,le. ﬁd;ll)cs gogn}g, gnd ct t]mge lbrr:mv Dlsmdi&nﬁngh'e axh
s 1 mc“.l'nmh _IM;“-‘- ix months, | for better or for worse, and who, what- | t0 him they/well kney, and one. l.huught & !“Wantifo contbin, pﬂhhps"’pm;l N?‘l: "-‘5\ ods wyad hhg Tifiid ‘alint He”wild a mr"""‘"
i il R pdvrery ulr' ?,x o3 :h' ever their luck, were constuntly in cach | fllled each mind, They, must discoves | 16146 “"Ebmt be ﬂgreba!-'lﬂ to sthe i Aml l"-r‘l"i‘}ﬁ sank iyta thg(turl‘, Pnd th “bebu det 2 tipon.iby.
iy el Gietnw el | ofhors compam g e | isfoto and i vero whatthey, mpposcd, LRBlen i1+ he | bt b sronul, fod ‘*“’andmrdewdmﬂemm‘?.‘,f}* Wt
it At blhlis T:;mn)uﬁzluen were Cl:ﬁ\rleséhestcr, m;nﬂgc hl{:" ‘Bring h"“ b ﬁnuuhcrold-‘ma.u hllfi the bride clang  to hﬂi‘ ;I;,;Uﬂ Laln(:s yarny, Ly hP“P‘:lf"F Wﬂ’f P 4 a0 uolmg.
o W Tl one bright. n;onm;g, \\cll _mou erdog’ wau!d'nob-coﬁea.- iHp.stood hesf 1 d the,, music, was; dum n 5‘!‘9 t}u’ “‘H‘.Ya “J' Do "“J e road.
w b ne'l'revillf.‘ V Eenr:{n :3:?, a"'i;“dg:m“ nrrtﬂ:ﬂ " well ermeg;iand {‘ollcmgd by a iavo (j&arpatchuﬁgms-m%d gardeh, | huw-: ,-;Eﬂnﬂ&?‘ﬂ}"uh ‘{“&9@! Y }{E Jhar ?f 06 d"rdfﬁﬁl.m for' o 1!
A mo * A thoré'akin Ef:gl ma%lv kingnien. Uf‘rﬁnh dog, a hound who would by no means, b g'woefully;and serntehing and tearing, OF THIGW, bt idhbut Wil e diedad

Oﬁicc at’ Court’ Housc Squére,

Orangeburg, 8.C
meh 18-1yr

IZLAR & DIBBLL,'

ATTORNEYS AT LAW, ‘
~ RUSSELL STRBEET

.(}mngchurg, 8 C

Jas. . Tznan.
mch G-1yr

BROWNING & BROWNING
Attorneys= At ‘Law,
OrAxGebURG, C. 1L S.(,

A FDrowxisag

#. DinpLE.

Marcornym I Browsiyag,
uich G-lyr

FE ll")\'!-,l{ & D \\'l'/.Ll' R,

DTN TIS TS,
J ‘Orangeburg, B. C.,

Office over store of Wi, Willeok.
F. PErsygn. I A Dasrzien, D. D, 8,

1ach l’ ilmw

DI T. BLRWI( K LEGARE,

DENTAT SURGEON,
Ghaduate, ' Baltimore  Collign Dental
Burger y.

Oiee, Mavket 2tveet, Ouer -‘\fuocqu A !ftnmffon
: -"i. Jﬂ""— .,-_., . ..a"

PAVILION no"i“EL,
U CTIAREESTON, 8:C:

(IR T A

R. Hamilton,.  G. T. Alfort & C»,,

“Nu i peci wtendent, - Proprietors.

‘They Thought They Were Right."

“'l‘hr_-_\‘ thought they were right,” were
the words uttered by a Union soldier,
when applanding the bravery of the pri-
vate soldiers who wore the gray.

Ever ready to forgive snd forget, we
dediente these lines to all, whe, right or
wrong, followed what they conceived to
be the path of duty.

C. Averstrs Havinasn,
“They thought they were right,”
When their path was o’érstrewn
With our dead and our dying-—
While the Ieaven's bright mooen
Shone through the din elouds
And whispered away,
To the realms far nhove,
The pure souls from the ¢! ay,
® * * %

* *

“They thought they were right,”
Shal) we longer refrain
To welconie them hack
To eur household again,
While the record they made,
Like our own sons, so bold,
Will ere long be written
In bright letters of gold!

“They thought they were right,”
8hall we longer deny
That their heroie deeds
Are recorded on high?
And we, though victorious,
And rHEY buckward driven ;
Yet in Heaven nbove us,
Their sins all forgiven

-10:
Was it God, teaching lessons,
On each fatpl day,
When the ficlds were o'erspread
With the Blue and Gray ?
Was it God, benring back
On each gentle wave,
The souls of his chikiren—
The eonls of the brave?

Ifit was! let us hide
From our mem'ry to-lay,
The dark thoughts we cherished
For those who wore GrAY ;
And if God—always just,
Our God—ean forgive ;
May not we of the earth
As brothers still live!

JPythias with a twin Damon added,
‘a 1ong while they had liesn: NOFy poor

_&.\ A:ul‘J,-F

cach other, even when women and mon..
ey were between them, Dumon and
For

at last fortune favored them,. ! Bach bad. |
a certain sum, by nc menns cotitemptible,
stowdd fwayin' the Teatliern bels he wore
about his waist. Iach carricd a gold
watch, and each wore a suit of ('lothm,
'suppo.ued by himself to be the latdst atyle
and choicest fashioni: Moreover; their
revolvers were perfect,, silyer-mounted,
and rejoicing in a multiplicity of barrels,
for without these it would be quite im-
pessible to maintain o position in this
quarter of the world in any society.

How they came by these possessions,
we will not inquire too purticularly:
They were neither burglars nor highway-
men, but “decks of keards,” dice and bet:
L:tq, miay himve hglped thew te the win-
ning of their little lununh

They were not ﬂ\t‘l-ﬁt_mipllltlu-l but

| they would have knocked any man down

who had noglt‘(tul to address tl:(*m as
gonllcnn-n,.unl st thosd” woniderful * (;L,
yolvers promptly onany "-1r‘mul rs" who!
ohjected fo slrinking with tlu-l-: i and,
tonxequently, gtund aathier high. in the
community, rtnml " geir cumlmt
to each nt.!u-rlrd) \u-;_:c l.mlthwh hon-
orably and miraculiusty gefierons,

Oae day soon after their “Juck” had
come o its best, a letter direeted in n
tremulous. woman’s hand, to “Charles
Chester,” was hoanded to that member of
the trio, in the prezenee of the other two,
The young fellow seizad it eagerly, tore
it open, read it through, and tearing off
his belt, spread its contents before him
upon the table and connted it over. Hay-
ing done #o, he burst into tears, und very
unwisely and profancly caxsed himself
for extravagance, and requested for him-
self all sorts of uncomfortable things here
and herealter, o proceedipg which scoms
to relieve sonte men extremely, though
why, it would puzzle the unenlightened
to declare. - The eause of all this ns his
comrades goon discovered, wag that his
mother had written 1o him from  ler
little farm, in a Southern State, to tell
hima doleful ta'e of sickness, death
amongst the etock, ete,, and p final crash,
A mortgage wasalmost due, and as the
old pecple would find it- impossible to
meet it, they would he sold out and left
homeless in their age.  “Tt will kill your
father,” wrote the mother, “and I shall
dic with him.”

“I did it all,” said the young fellow,
sobbing openly. “My debts and my
wild ways encuinbered them at first, and
now look.”  And he pointed to the gold
upon the table, and hegan his profanc
lituny again.

“The mortgage was three thousand
dollars, und he had only two.”

“Is that all?” cried Ned, hauling at
his belt,

“Good Lord! What does he take me
for?" cried Harry furiously. “Iive
hundred a piece and the expenses of the
journey is about the figure. There, go
to the old folks, We'll see ghout your
horse while you pack your bag.”

This set the other at his oaths again ;
but injoyful style this time. They were
trumps and bricks, and by everything he
could think of he'd do for them, if there
were any need of it. “He'd pay them
back if he lived, and he'd—he’d—bless
them.” And so choked offinto sobs again,
at which they left him to recover, return-
ed with a horse enw him set forth upon
his mission as though the #old folks” had

been their old folks also.

g nmltm ‘0 cither ot lhcm FHosp mﬂ

left behiud,the two set forth in. scu.roh of
their Jost comrade,.

tavern and;cabin for news of: him,
old man; remcmhcre,c_l,‘h;m well ; anu{hm
‘man had pointed ont, the dangerous place
in the road leading past,n precipice tp a
man ‘of their lpst friend’s descrlpuon. but
at that point the clue was lost. ;\i’t.c;?
much travel, and many inquiries, our
.comrades hegan (o fear that they ‘-imqld
hnvc paused to cxzumpe th* 'rocks ‘ands
ravincsat, the foot of the precipice allud=!’
ed to, ere_they procceded further, apd!|

came to this resolution about nightfull;
and just as they had renched the bt)rdcra
of u little farm, which bore evidence of
mruu] tillage. Upun this land stood nl~
s0 g farm- lmuso, {rom the creyices in tha
closed shutters of which streamed ltmg
bars of ruddy lamp- light, and whence the [
sound of music was p},umh' ]wud IL
was the only dwelling within sight. -yl
“’ \\Jll stay t! u.rc said one friend ?
o another mml dm\ n, .m:l tlu‘u rctpr i
That L]lt'. I}quvc \\.Is nut an mll d:d n .

we3 never refusedin’ that' Lind ‘ue
tll‘lr‘ ARG TSI h YO Sl A By

'llu Ay rode huldl) up to“the ‘gate, and
gave u loudhallo. 'Tn'aninstant the door
opencd, and' they colud see within a sud-
den panic in alively dance, as all hends
turned to see what it wus that caused
this interruption,

“Can you let us sleep here to-night #”
asked one of the friends, ns one nsks who
fgars no refusal,

“Light down, gentlemen,” said a pleas-
ant voice. “You're welecome.  Yaow'll
find a stable thar, and corn for your hor-
ses, Bvery man, Jack, is on the floor te-
night—Dbut here's a lantern, if you'll tend
to yourseives.”

“All right, stranzer,”
“snd thank ye too.”

And the men led their lLorses in‘o
a stable, ulready toleralily full.  Nedwa-
tered them, ard secured them for the
night, and would have left the place at
once, but that one of the animals attract-
ed Harry's attention.

He turned back to look at bim, cxam-
ined him from head to hoot, turned red
and pale, and  suddenly clutched Ned's
Arm,

“You remember the horse we bought
for Charles Chester 2™ he asked.

“Yes," zaid Ned.

‘Look at this fellow,” Harry.
“Yes, the very onc.  The star on his fore-
hiead, the sear on his foreleg, the color,
the height.  Ned, it's Charly's horse §”

“Itis the horse,” said Ned slowly.
“Harry, if Charly had lived Lo go on, his
horse would bave gone with him.”

“The owner of this animal may know
all weneed to hear,” suid llnrry‘ “Jt
won't be good news, Ned.”

Ned shook his hend, ‘and ~sadly and
slowly the suen went up toward the house.
‘Ihey found the dancing at its height, nnd
that this was the home-coming of the far-
mer’s bride, a pretty young woman with
rosy cheeks and sparkling eves, of whom
the stalwart. bridegroom secmed very
fond and prowd,

HBib down strapgers,”
near the door,

gaid  IMarry,

#aid

said sn old man
“Nou've come nt a merry

time, and don't get much attention. My
son is jest the happicst fellow out, T do

belicve—got no eyes for anybody bhut
that gal.  You see they've heen waitin’
quite a spell; and he hadn’t no luck, none
at all, and kinder seemed he'd got to give
up ; but six months buek he had n streck.

They took the rond y pnld novy
he must have taken, and asked at eyery (himy
_ Onogat

E\‘oﬂderﬁ\l ‘eyea?!t whnpercd Henry to- llm

determined to turn back and doso. They |,

thialbhis mighty - Feave! the ‘spot. he,
and the friends s, thby » saw,
ala'remembered! the fhorse; )ltlnﬁlﬂ
0 ’dle felt-theblood curdlein thoir veins.
‘fW’hmie horad is thdt with o white etdn.
n the forclicnr] and-a’ scar  on his #fore |

hiindsome brolin ‘hdi¥e . with

wold'man. 29 b
"Tlmt's niv FO!‘I ’s horee," nmﬂ the nld
md.l. ATFMD. Yiens t § ;.‘.i-‘-.'1
BRICH TS dul lio bu) u‘*" nsLed the
Other. AL
Do kb Eaid tlw old ' whan,
latghing childishiy. Corite to him with
the 'rest of his gnmI ludk eix tofitlis ggo.’
. Again the'dog outside hegan to howl.
| Again the frionds felt coll chills creep
ayer them! ™ ! M
“Where are we to s:ccp?" asked ' Fd:
sward of the odd man.  “Wa! don’t want
nuppm i we noed resti snily
"I‘Il Ehow” you,” « said. the old m:tf;
"Thn liouse willl bo' full. %o-night, but
vouth ot hitind roughing it.” And he
Lled the way to atl ujrper | #oot! ayhére at
llmlc bed was already spread.

1
»

“Just lie dn“llxhul‘ﬂr -strangers,” he
11*There's-a-blanke ¢ col
P'f::l?l' th:m_la n t-.uuillf' }(leigly ?f i EL&‘,
And lie Left them,, . But not lu sleep.
The two men had sougcht auhmdn that
they might commune with cach other,
Yet now they could only sny, “What does
this mean 2" They had said it in as many
ways a dozen tinies, when Henry by dcei-
deat Hifted his cyes toa jrege dn t}u‘ rough
wall, On it hung
vivetted  his

something  which
Fnze wilh hm'rnr. Yot it
wis i objeet quite common and iupo.
cent initself—only a pair of brown sad-
dle-bags, rather new in appearance, and
with the letters C. C. on the side,

“Look ! he cried, “Look, Idward!”

The other in turn stood mute for
awhile, then gave a spring towand the
pew, tore the bags down and ppened them.
Within they found garments they knew
their friend Lad worn, un empty belt,
and the duguerrotype of a young girl of
whom they hnd known him to ln- very
fosd.  “11is lorse in the stable, his saddloe-
bags and belt here, the dog howling on
the turf  withont—what  does it all
mean?” ericd Harry again, And Ned
answered, “We  shnll see,” and
strode down into the great room where
the dancing was going on, and up to the
hridegroom, standine at the head of n
Virginia reel, with his bride’s hand in
his own,

“Stop a bit,” cried Ned, furious!y.—
“We have a question to ask. Whose
horse 45 that in the stable—the brown
one with a stnr on the forehead

“Muxg,” wid the farmer turning dead-
ly white,

“And the saddle bags upstaisy, marked
c.o.m i

The farmer turned paler.

“Gentlemen,” he said, “wait until
torning, and I'will explain evérything,”

“We choose to learn the truth for our-
selves,” snid the young man ficreely.—
“You had a mysteriots streak of luck
81X montbs sago, 1 understand from  the
old man there,” said Harry Bray,

“Not very mysterious,” aaid the fur-
mer. “d went to the diggings aod full
i with & nugget.  As for the hotse—!
found him and the saddle-bags teo. It
yon know to whom they belong, he's
welcome 1o them.”

“They belong to the mian Yot rvrdered
‘or his mopey and buried in the ground
yonder where the dog stauds howling,”

SO0
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At last, just as, the
%‘iﬂﬂ Mﬁ' ) \qﬁ'ﬂz ff%
ed. Wargen...cried m,qé‘ ‘3,‘, Y9l
¥He isherel? Ang the to "-P .!
5e¢ﬂrqm the graye that r\rhw ad b ,
[0 man, with 19"&“-‘3#!}%1“3} '39,1’1 !ur
dling down oyer hwa derﬁ1 "1

:HE de,,bem qlm;. i t,he hend und
Aliroygh the, heart; and. eFe, WS naw, no.
doubt,in either, mind, that it Va8
body ;of,, thur . dost, fnelul I'l;o fm‘nmr
geupcd put.npe,j with I:Lurrqr. _The ln' da
tell.into o deathelike; syvoom, the g

| el away from their, Jlost. and lunkeﬁ
pim ;iugcuucp. The. . old, father  tore lus
haix and pleaded for merey, ﬁut. tlterc
was np. mercy in any heart there. Thc
avengers .were all powerful, The great
xoom adorued for fistival and mirth was
tursed into, & conrt-room, The Women
werq thrust, ﬁ;om,:t the, mLu .rcmqqu
Ou the raised (stand, where the ﬁddlcra

.| hud been seated, Han) Bm) now, ook

s seat in the thrqm} o) Ju;]bel,uu.]}
The jury was named, the, pmc.k trial .hur-
rju;l*pn,‘tll,aqc(.used,,(.n.lletLupon to, an-

vor, ke pleaded :not, gullty. . He de-
nied . any kpowledge uf the fuct tllats.
FIAVE I{a) 50 near, hn homo. Hc pem;a-
ted .in. the repetition, of, the z}.ntement
that e had . found, the lnqm nmi,
bags, but, he admitted tlmh there
been mongy,in the lattcr. _

Ho stood before them looking very un-
like i muvderer; ealling on them for j jus-
tice—calling on God to witness the truth
of his words; speaking of his young wife
and his old father; hidding his neighbors
remember that he had pever done them
.ll“‘ wrong,

But Judge Lynch had no mercy, no
belief in the possibility of false accusa-
tion; and this Judge Lynch was an
avenger of blool. The end was what
the end of such a trinl gencrally is; the
sentence the awful one of death ; and in
less than three hours from the moment
on which they first =aw the bridegroom
happy and blite, standing with his bride
at the head of the gay country dance, his
body dangled, a horrible sight to look
tpon, from the hranch of the tree that
shadowed what all believed to be his
vietim's grave!

When all was over, they found the
old father dead in his chair, beside the
fire-plnce, and ' found among the wornets
a hopeless, gibbering matniac whom they

checked young brido.

They were avenged, but at what cost ?
The two men returned to their homes
saddencd and altered, yet not remorseful
for they had hut avenged their comrade;
and tlu~. to them seemed esmmon justice.
The legal code of border life had boen
adhered to, but for the last lobk at the
mad bride they could scarcely have rec-
ognized how awful all this had been.—
They lived on together, ‘feletids stil,
speaking often of poor Charley, and fan-
cying that in some other world he might
even kuow how well they had revenged
themselves upon his murderer. And so
five years passed; and ope day the two
went together into a coffee-room kept hy
an old Frenchman in the city of San:
Erancieco, and being in low ‘spirits, ent
of Juck and with slender purses, were
sitting . disconsolately over their mreal,
when a hand cama down mupon either
shoulder and a voice cried ;

“Found at last. I've searched the city
for you.  God bless you, dear old boys.”

It was Charles Chester, handsome and
cheerful, well-dressed, and well to do
looking; Charles Chéator, whose mur-

Wondertul !'—explained it, but T don't

cried Harry: Bray, "“We are going to

derer they believed themsclves to haye

,acm:ch seented ho esa.

“‘*“mu vty w

would hardly have known for the rosy- 5

F%Inlbw R’rﬂm%hﬁom:m:h‘,ﬂw

"‘*ﬁﬂ&ﬂiﬂiwm o -
grave: on.the turf ]N%::;
am!nl.hm M ‘ :1') S Mhigagad
oqerm s }
upo O f w"lﬂit! bl ‘Lnrﬁ*ﬂi 0
but whe'n tHe lﬂth&ﬂhm&wﬂ o

le turnéd-té renomit-his horse; MM of

:tgone. The animal Mmpq@mq, )
Woods, and with night coming. on o

tho mtidle-bags rgnd fmmig,fh

dening one. He thrédded hls way thiferigli !
the’ undecbrusl, | ealling  hie.,steed, by

natte, until total c}nha Ju_s}:r.“g P
and at /last striki is; head, Iy

against a_tree, fell to ”‘}-" round * insens
tible. "When he canie'fo himnselPRe was
lying in a wagon, to'whick! he ‘lidd boew 't

| convéyed by a kirdly.German’ whecoulf
speakl no:English. Al fulling  he, had:
broken an arm and wag ver,y uri‘m

il ;Before-he yas. l? ‘[flh |:z o
0] ‘g

i sy Al i
ing either Horsé ' or money W )

hint" HE was'in de;;ieun < H¥ could nistw
assist his* parehts:’ vTos: rqtammtvaibm;
friguds, would, tbe !01 Jw%,,

R hfalﬁm e deworn

well by ‘the old ﬁ)lh ) dnd had etarned |
t;:‘pay ‘his debts .and Tesumed liis fnendr.
ship with hix old. can;radeq.,

He wag; w:th :th 4 E'_ e { :
farmer hed doubtless to‘id t rif i’ f "ff ¥
did not even Know’ why the ‘turf "lall’
grown so' green in’ the'Tittle’ dooreyard,
and he had found the horse at- large i
the woods and known nothing of its Fi<
der; but the thing had  been donc and
could not be undonc—the dead brought te
life or the maniac’s mlnd reslnrcd, or the
blood washed from the murdercrs’ hand.,

Of course they told their story, und of
course they 'believed ' the friend=hipy /ns
warm as ever, but it was, ret. so., ‘_Th: ¥
never could mect cach other again as of
yore. The two could tut firpeet the man
they had lynched to avenge {heit friend,
avd doubted the propricty ‘of his' retui-
ing alive and merry to trouble their ¢éonv
sciences, which were quict crough a5 lof
as' he ‘scomed dead, ~As for Charles
Chester, he cleared the murdered wan's
memoty among nelgllhlm-, and v (he
mld-eyed white faced woman whavlwilt
in the desolate housé, and only ‘whook:
her head and myoaned and ninttered whenr
he epoke to hér; and thel he, by was
content to say good-hy: tu thowe who liad
done the deed—albgit for, His. rake.

8o the three parted, cach going his
own way, for thus it secmod ensierto for-
get the deeds done by Judge Tencl aned
his court upon the day o

the brides
home-coming, -

Give 11 Ub.—An ol hqllnr drmher
who had been patengiving one drinking
house for eight yemts, .give. (his a hi
reason for joining, the tuns. ot Tempy-
rance, in the presence u! several persons :
“There,” said_he,’ pullllm;, to_the saloon,
“is a drinking establishmcnt that'F Fat.
been trying to drink ot for (hiwe <iplie
years, aud, finding ‘it imposible; have
concluded to withdraw from the. fiell
and try lu.l.c l\[mhng.m

Stmggfr s to vietary. < Nevir gi\-o
up when yowr aro right. A frown isn
muscukar eontrametion; and ean't, Jast long
A Isugh of derision is e the. modified
bark of a cur. I you can he l:QOd
out of good, or the good out of yall, Fin
ave ‘weaker 3o intellcot * thni “H&‘ fonl
‘whése argeiediis o i, and: whusu

logie is asneers, r 50 Yo amel a1



