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Watches, Clocks, Jewelry.

Watchmaking and Jewelry.

EDWARD SCHIOLTZ
(AT A. M. WICKER'S OLD STAND.)

Respectfully informs the public of New-
berry an.d vicinity, that he has purchased
Mr. John 0. Peoples' stock of Jewelry, to
which he will

ADD A NEW STOCK OF

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
AND

FANCY ARTItLES.
A specialty made in

REPAIRING ALL ARTICLES IN TIlS
LIN'E.

Thankful for the patronage conferred on
him in the past, lie respectfully solicits a

continuance, with the as~surance that every
effort will be made to give satisfaction.

Sep. 26, 39-tf.

Drugs ' Fancy Irticles.

BLUE GLASS!

IN THE NEST.

Gather them close to your loving heart-
Cradle them on youc breast;

They wili soon enough leave your brooding
care,

Soon enough mount youth's topmost stair-
Little ones in the nest.

Fret not that the children's hearts are gay,
That their restless feet will run;

There may come a time in the by-and-bye
When you'll sit in your lonely room and

sigh
For a sound of childish fan;

When you'll long for a repetition sweet,
That sounded through each room,

Of "Mother!" "Mother!" the dear love calls
That echo long in the silent halls,

And add to their stately gloom.
There may come a time when you'll long to

hear
The eager, boyish tread,

The tuneless whistle, the clear, shrill shout,
The busy bustle in and out,

And pattering overhead.

When the boys and girls are all grown up
,.And scattered far and wide,

Or gone to the uudiscovered shore
Where youth and age come nevermore,

You will miss them from your side.

Then gather them close to your loving heart,
Cradle them on your breast;

They will soon enough leave your brooding
care,

Soon enough mount youth's topmost stair-
Liitle ones in the nest.

DR. LEE'S WIFE;
OR,

The Orphan Niece.
-0-

'Your Aunt Maria is dead, and
your father has gone to Maryville
to attend the funeral and arrange
matters. I suppose she has left
nothing for her child, save that old
red house ; and that is worth but a

few hundred dollars.'
'What is to become of Amy ?

What will father do with her ?'
'Bring her here, I suppose, and

make a lady of her. She will doubt-
less expect to assist you in enter-
taining young gentlemen friends in
the drawing-room.'
'And she may expect and take it

out in expectation.. I won't have
the country thing in the parlor!i I
do think father must be crazy if he
thinks of bringing her here?t'
'Oh, that is one of the pleasures

of having poor relations ; but I do
hope when you marry, you will
choose a man whose family is at
least equal to your own.'
I wonder if Mrs. Stanhope forgot

what her family was. I wonder if
she forgot how she used to work,
when a girl, in her father's tailor
store, making vests and pantaloons?
But pardon me, gentle reader, I
have not yet introduced you to the
two ladies whose interesting con-
versation I have transcribed above.
Mrs. Stanhope was the wife of a

wealthy merchant, living in the gay
metropolis. He had beexg attracted
by her pretty face when she -was a
mere girl. Her father was his tailor,
and w'hen Mr. Harney died, leaving
his only child an orphan, Mr. Stan-
hope married her, and steadily they
had climbed the ladder of prosperi-
ty, and now stood upon its topmost
round.
Mrs. Stanhope, naturally weak-

minded and frivolous, was much
elated by the improvement in her
husband's circumstances, and as.
ured the affectation and airs so
common among vulgar women of
wealth.
Mr. Stanhope was a kind-hear'ted,

noble, generous man, and loved to
make those around him happy.
Two chbildren had blessed his

union with the tailor's pretty daugh-
ter.
One, a daughter, whose conver-
ation with her mother the reader
has overheard.
*Amanda, at the time our story

opens, was seventeen years of age.
She was a large, showy, dashing-
looking girl, much like her mother
in taste and disposition.
Harry, a boy of four years, deli-

cate, and of a loving, clinging na-
ture, was his father's pet and com-
fort.
Mr. Stanhope's sister, whose fune-

ral he had left home to attend, had
one child, a beautiful girl of sixteen
summers.
-,Amy Alleben was all that was

lovely and interesting, and when
she entered her uncle's stately
dwelling, robed in the deepest
mourning, Amanda felt that she
had to cope with~a formidable rival.
Mrs. Stanhope and her daughter

treated the lonely orphan with the
most chilling formality, and as she
-sat in her room three days after her
arrival, she felt sad-hearted and
lonely, the tears were coursing one
after another down her cheeks, as

she murmured :
'Alas ! now that thou art gone,

my mother, I have no one to 'love
me!l'
I' loves you,' said a child's sweet
'ivoc at he elbow, and turning she

saw little Harry standing gazing
upon her in evident astonishment.

'Dear little fellow,' she -said, lift-
ing him upon her lap, 'Why do you
love me ?'

"Cause you ain't cross to me like
ma and Mandy. I loves you, and
I loves papa.'

It was pleasant to be loved by
that innocent little child. His
words of endearment were balm to
the wounded heart of the orphan.
She was lonely no more, for little
Harry was ever her companion, and
she could not endure the lively vis-
itors in the drawing-room. She
preferred to sit in the library and
read aloud to her uncle, while little
Harry slept soundly upon her
breast; and Mrs. Stanhope was

content so long as she did not in-
terfere with the company of her
daughter.
Thus week after week, month

after month, passed by. A confi-
dence and friendship had gradually
grown up between Amy and her
uncle, as beautiful as it was pure
and holy. When they are cozily
seated in the library, after supper,
she would relate all that had trans-

pired during the day, repeat every
cunning little speech that little
Harry had uttered.

Ah, how much she enjoyed these
quiet evenings, and with what feel-
ings of pleasure Mr. Stanhope look-
ed forward to the evening's quiet
enjoyment, during the hours of the
day.
".Blessiugs biighten as they take their flight."

Little Harry was taken suddenly
very ill, and Amy watched by his
sick couch diligently. The even-

ings in the library were at an end
for a time at least, for all of Amy's
time and attention was required in
the sick-room, as Mrs. Stanhope
and Amanda were so much engross-
ed with company and parties that
they had no time to spare for the
little sufferer.
Every morning Dr. Lee came to

see his little patient, but Harry
grew no better as day after day
rolled by ; and then the doctor
came twice a day, and each visit he
made to the sick chamber was a

few moments longer than the last.
Harry had been sick some two
weeks when Miss Amanda suddenly
became aware of the fact that Dr.
Lee, a wealthy, unmarried man,
and an 'excellent catch,' was daily
in the society of Amy.
'Mother, what if that huzzy should

use her powers of attraction and
receive Dr. Lee ?' she said, one day,
to her mother.

'I never thought of that before.
Let me see, the doctor usually
comes at ten o'clock. You had bet-
ter be dressed in a morning wrap-
per and be seated in the sick cham-
ber when he arrives, and speak of
the poor child's restlessness during
the night, giving him to understand
that you sat up with him during
the night. Use every means in
your power to secure his good opin-
ion, and draw his attention from
Amy. If it is not too late you may
be able to secure him.'
'Trust me ! I'll use every means

in my power. I wish 1 had thought
of it before.'
This conversation was held in

the breakfast room, as.the two la-
dies were sipping their coffee.
The evening previous Dr. Lee

had called, and finding Harry so
much worse, had remained in the
sick-room all night. Amy had nev-
er left her post by the little suffer-
er's couch for a moment during the
whole long night ; and Dr. Lee had
left the house before the family had
arisen and consequently they were
perfectly ignorant of his stay.
A few moments before the clock

struck ten, Amanda entered .the
chamber, arrayed in a gaudy silk
morning wrapper, and flung herself
in an arm chair. She had been
seated but a few moments when
Dr. Lee arrived.
'Ah, good morning, Miss Stan.

hope. You look weary this morn-
ing ; danced too late last evening,
I infer.'
'Oh, no! I have been up all night

with my little brother.'
No blush stole over her face as she

uttered this falsehood, and the doc-
tor could not suppress a smile as
he inquired of Amy how Harry had
rested.
After many days of intense suf-

fering, little Harry went away to
the angels.

"Like an ideal thought lhe came,
A star upon love's crest;

Then vanished like a suuset flame,
That warms the ardent west;

And like a thought of priceless worth,
Filled with ambrosial leaven,

He passed uy to his second birth,
Above the Pleides seven,

One angel less upon the earth,
One spirit more in Heaven."

Until little Harry's dying hour
Amanda exerted herself to secure
the good opinion of Dr. Lee, and
she really flattered herself she had
made an impression on his heart,
and was even heartless enough to
say to her mother, the morning of
the funeral:
'Mother, I'm afraid mourning will

not be becoming to me. I do wish
Dr. Lee had proposed before Harry
died.'
About two weeks after little Har-

ry was laid to rest, Amy sat in the
librar with her uncle. They had

been conversing for some time, the
reader can judge upon what sub-
ject from.the following reply Mr.
Stanhope made to the last question
Amy had put to him:

'Certainly you have my consent.
Dr. Lee is a noble man, and will
doubtless make you an excellent
husband, but I shall miss you sad-
ly. You have been a great comfort
to me, Amy, and you deserve to be
happy.'

In three months Amy became
the bride of Dr. Lee. Mrs. Stan-
hope and Amanda were surprised
and disappointed at the turn affairs
had taken, but very wisely con-
cluded to hide their real feelings,
as Dr. Lee was wealthy and influ-
ential, and it was something of an
honor to be even distantly related
to so popular and distinguished a

man.

Amy was very happy in her new

home. Amanda, soon after her
cousin's marriage, was united to
the son of a pork merchant, think-
ing it best to take up with what
she could get, after so great a dis-
appointment.

Dr. Lee and his wife often laugh
over the maneuvers of the foolish
girl, and he blessed the day he took
to his heart and home his darling
little Amy, as he calls her.

FOR THE HERALD.

BROADBRIM'S NEW YORK
LETTER.
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Pious Frauds and Muscular Christianity-A
Week of Sensations-The Great Wall
Street Swi;adle-Trade and Commerce
-The Spring Races-Tumble in

Gold--On Dits About Town.

" 'Tis true 'tis pity,
And pity 'Ls--'tis true."

-SHAKSPE tRE.

The week which has just passed
will be memorable for some time
to come for revelations of wicked-
ness and depravity, which, unfor-
tunately for the reputation of our

people, are getting altogether too
common. It would be a matter
of congratulation if crime and sin
of the most shocking and detesta.
ble character were confined exclu-
sively to the so-called criminal
classes; but in the illustrations of
the present week three of the
criminals were clergy.men, and all
of th'e others were acknowledged
pillars of the church. It is no use
for us to attempt to dodge the
question ; the Christian church,
at the present time, is burdened
and disgraced by hordes of pious
frauds and cheats who, under tbe
cover of outward sanctification
and piety, conceal unbridled lives
of rottenness and corruption,which
breed pestilence and mioral death
among the rising generation, and
bring into contempt the church
and every holy thing, till the cant
of the old-time play-wright again
becomes the language of the mul-
titude, and even the children are
eard shouting in their play,
"Away, you're viler than a

priest." nl aeo
*I look over a sinepaeoa

prominent city paper, and in the
first column I find that the Rev.
Darling IR. Phillip, of the First
Baptist Church of Hackensack,
N. J., is a swindler, a rogu e, anda
cheat, and the circumstances of
the in vestigation go to show that
forgery may possibly be added to
the list of his offenses. Confront-
ed with his accusers, from whose
congregation he had-fled, in Vir-
ginia, he maintained a brazen in-
dependence to the last, and was
ready to offer an eloquent prayer
for his persecutors, if he bad not
been prevented by one of the good
old deacons, who knew he was a
ceat and a swindler. Looking

down the column I see that Ed-
ward Higgins, a book-keeper, a
member of the Mount Vernon M.
E. Church, Superintendent of the
Sunday-School, and a great gun
in the temple of honor, turne, out
to be a forger and a thief. This
man was implicitly trusted by his
employers and the church, men
gave their sons and their daugh-
ters to his teaching and spiritual
guidance, and yet there are hun-
dreds of felon's in Auburn and Sing
Sing wearing the striped suita of
the convict, dragging out 'their
weary lives~ behind prison walls,
who," when the recording angel
shall balance their accounts, shall
leave the page against their names
white as the spotless snow, when
that of this detestable hypocrite
shall be black as his own heart.
Looking up the page I see that

E. A. Wood.ward, the ex-Tamma-
ny Ring thief, is an applicant for
the office of vestryman in the
Episcopal Church of South Nor-
walk. It is just and fitting that
the Episcopal Church of South
Norwalk should have a vestry-
man, whose province it is, I be-
lieve, to look after the funds and
the spiritual welfare of the church,
and occasionally to serve as a sort
of advisory counsel on disputed
nuts of faith. Of Mr. Wood-

ward's ability to look out for the
church funds we have abundant
evidence from the manner in which
he has taken care of his own, for
while Garvey and Ingersoll have
served terms in State prison, while
Tweed has been stripped of some
millions by rapacious lawyers, and
Sweeney has disgorged some hun-
dreds of thousands, this'pious ves-

tryman has succeeded in com-

pounding with a very small por-
tion of his ill gotten gains, and
now, in the umbrageous shades of
the lovely woods around his pal-
ace at Norwalk, he can meditate
on the exposition of the Thirty-
Nine Articles, and literally obey
the Scriptural mandate of not let-
ting his left hand know what his
right hand doeth. By all means
elect him a vestryman, and if the
church is in funds he will undouTbt-
edly take care of them.

In the same paper I find that
the Rev. Rob't McGill, a Catholic
priest, has been robbing poor ser-

vant girls for over a year under
pretense of erecting a cathedral
in Baltimore ; a magistrate of thisI
city has just sent him to Black-
well's Island to meditate on his
misdeeds-let us trust that the
enforced seclusion may make him
a wiser and a better man.

In June last the Free Methodist
Church of Elgin, Illinois, made up
a very handsome purse to send
their beloved pastor, the Rev. Al-
fred Thompson, to Europe for the
benefit of his spiritual and tempo-
ral health. The moral atmosphere
of the Continent and the British
Isles have evidently done very
little for the spiritual elevation of
the Rev. Alfred Thompson, for,
entirely forgetful of the fact that
he had left the original Mrs.
Thompson with a P behind at El-
gin, Illinois, and two interesting
little Thompsons, sweet pledges
of their mutual loves, he discov-
ered on the steamer the truant
wife of a Baptist clergyman with
whom he appears to have broken
the seventh and the tenth com-

mandments. Not satisfied with
these stolen delights which only
could be enjoyed by the wholesale
infraction of the decalogue, taking
advantage of a moment of mis-
placed confidence, he robbed the
gay grass widow of ten bright
guineas and then departed for the
verdant plains of the great West,
where ho expected~ to enlighten
the denizens of Elgin on the pow-
er of Paul before Agrippa, or the
marvelous miracle of Daniel in
the lions' den, but like many other
eminent and worthy Christian
gentlemen, this Elgin minister
ca.me to grief; and now, looking
out from behind prison bars, be-
gins to realize possibly for the
first time in his life that the way
of the transgressor is hard.
Thbe sensation of the week, how-

ever, has been the discovery of a
vast and complicated system of
forgeries running through years
and amounting tb hundreds of
thousands of dollars, perpetrated
by one of the pious creme de la
creme whose seat was high up in
the San hedrim of the elect. If
ever there was a case .of unequivo-
cal and inexcusable villainy, it is
in the illustration afforded by this
sanctified rascal, William C. Gil-
man. His father was God's no-
blest work, an honest man, his
mother a model of Christian piety
and blessedness; from his child-
ood he had been surrounded with

every religious influence, and
when his father died be inherited
his business, and all good men were

glad to take him by the hand. He
married a beautiful and virtuous
woman, and several children
crowned their wedded love. His
home was the center of an elegant,
though by no means lavish, hos-
pitality. He seemed to be as far'
removed from temptation as it
was possible for man to be. it
shakes our faith in humanity to
discover that this mar was the
meanest and most depraved of all
petty swindlers and thieves. The
wretched prig who takes your
pocket handkerchief in a crowd
was a first-class nobleman along-
side this miserable scoundrel. For
the people he plunders he is not
indebted to, but this thief stole
the very heart's blood of his dear-
est friends. For years past, while
exhorting in the church, and en-

deavoring to lead sinners to re-

pentance, he has been robbing and
forging to the amount of hundreds
of thousands of dollars. Banks
have been defrauded, private for-
tunes have been destroyed, and
now in the midst of their misery
they have the poor consolation of
knowing that another factor has
been added to the list of pious
frauds. Only a few weeks ago
the treasurer of Dr. Cuyler's
Church, one of the foremost Pres-
byterian congregations in Brook-
lyn, publicly acknowledged him-
self a thief and a swindler, and
while the acknowledgment of sin
may give unqualified satisfaction
to his brother deacons and trus-
tees, the widowed sister and the
fatherless orphans whom he has
robbed look in vain for the resti-
tution of those squandered thous-
nds which went to swell his ben-

efactions to foreign missions, or

to buy hfe-memberships in the Y.
M. C. A. From the quiet little
cemetery on Jersey City heights
the ghost of Mary Pomeroy cries
out for vengeance on the murder-
er of her reputation, the Rev. John
Glendinning, and every day new

crimes come to light, shocking to
the hearts of those outside the
pale of the church. Perhaps New
York is no worse than hundreds
of our sister cities ; it is in the se-
clusion of its multitudes that out-
side crime finds its greatest safe-
guard and shield. The present
moment is one of the grandest
opportunities ever offered for the
apostle of the right,-some one,
who like the hermit, Peter, shall
rouse the hearts of men to a cru-
sade for the elevation of the reli-
gion of the living God. It may be
that as of old when the man of
sorrow preached by the sea of
Galilee that impostors will be
heard crying Lord, Lord, deceiv-
ing the weak and unwary; but re-

ligion owes it to itself that these
shall not be allowed to live, and
that no ability to pray nor ability
to preach shall save these hypo-
crites and vagabonds from the
punishment of crimes which have
brought to shame and disgrace
the pure religion of Christ. The
custom has too much been in-
dulged in of hiding and covering up
the sins of religious delinquents
for fear the church might suffer.
In Jersey City Mary Pomeroy is
hustled from the church because
she inculpates her pastor in her
ruin; and at Hackensack Mrs.
Foote is sent forth with disgrace
because she declares that the
thieving and swindling Phillip
bad insulted her with improper
proposals. The religion of Christ,
founded upon a rock against which
the storms of nearly nineteen cen-
turies have dashed in vain, has
nothing to fear by the punishment
and exposure of the swindlers and
thieves who have disgraced her.
The victim of Father Ward's un-

holy lust lies a ruined wretch in
the asylum at St. Louis; and the
cries of the murdered child of the
Rev. Bert Holman, whipped to
death by her unnatural father, are
still ringing in the ears of the peo-
ple of Georgia, and even after that
terrible tragedy he is ready to
minister to the spiritual wants of
his church. Religion owes it to
itself that some great effort should
be made to stamp out this gigan-
tic evil, or men will begin to dis-
trust the effcacy of learning and
genius in expounding the oracles
of God, and turn as of old for their
prophets to men like the humble
disciples who cast their nets upon
the sea of Galilee, or even to the
penitent harlot of Jerusalem who
wiped the feet of theSaviour with
her hair.
The short end of the equinoctial

burst upon us -with tremendous
violence early on Thursday night;
cellars were flooded, shipping was
damaged, but our streets were
treated to a wholesome purgation
for which Heaven be thanked.
The Rev. Mr. Muller, of England,
has left us. This is the gentleman
whose faith and good works have
earned six hundred dollars every
day for his orphan asylum in En-
gland ; the days of miracles are
not yet past ; long may he live and
prosper. The regattas on Harlem
River have been among the great
features of the week, the Colum-
bia crew maintaining the splendid
reputation they won at Saratoga
Lake, a lad of seventeen carrying
off the highest prize for single
sculls. Pierre Lorillard has just
arrived in town to make arrange-
ments for the races at Jerome
Park, which from present appear-
ance will be the most exciting we
have had for many years. Sev-
eral transactions in gold on

Thursday and Friday took place
at 21-. Trade is booming, all sorts
of goods in active demand. West
and South Streets, which a few
weeks ago resembled a poor man's
funeral, now have all the charac-
teristic good humor and hilarity
which distinguish an Irish wake.
Boxing-matches and greco-wrest-
ling tilts are superseding scientific
lectures, and gradually becoming
the favorite amusements of our
refined and intellectual classes.
Athletic entertainments is the
classic definition of the noble art
of which Tom Crib and white-
headed Bob were once the chosen
apostles. Leaving them to settle
their tournaments after the man-
ner of the Kilkenny cats, and
hoping that not even so much as
the tips of their tails may remain,

Truly yours,
BROADBRIM.

"It is a standing rule in my
church," said one clergyman to an-

other, "for the sexton to- wake up
any man that he sees asleep." '"I
think," replied the other, "that it
would be better for the sexton when
ever a man goes to sleep under
your preaching, to wake you up !"

We often hear of a man "being
in advance of his age," but who
has ever heard of a woman being
in such a predicament?

OUR JAIL-BIRDS.

Recently while at Abbeville C.
H., we visited the jail to satisfy
our own curiosity, and to publish
our protest against the existing
laws that regulate the comw missa-
riat of that hotel, provided we
saw what we had cause to antici-
pate. If such a condition has a

commendable hygienic effect, we

found the building literally be-
daubed with lime and otherwise
faultlessly cleanly. We saw one

white man there imprisoned, and
having the liberty of two stories
of the jail outside the cells. With-
in the bars of the cells, whose in-
ner doors opened upon a passage
common to all the inmates, and
in which passage was a sort of
spring-board arrangement of seats,
we counted twenty-five able-bod-
ied colored men, not one of whom
was perbaps forty years of age ;
the majority of them were doubt-
less minors at the close of the
war, and being mere children at
the beginning, may be said never
to have been slaves, and are a fair
sample of that race of freemen
now constituting the majority
population of our State. We in-
terrogated these parties as to the
causes of their confinement. Their
replies wer' as might have been
expected, and were generally giv-
en with an audacity and noncha-
lance only worthy of devils or

something worse. Not one felt
chagrin or mortification at th.e
confinement, and all seemed happy
as larks. They said they were
fed well and treated kindly by
those who supervised them.
Now we may be asked, what

has all this to do with the Agri-
cultural Department of a newspa-
per? Be patient and we will show
you.
We have no doubt but that a

visit to every jail in the State
would have resulted in a similar
scene, for we learn from the pa-
pers that most of them are full of
culprits. By Legislative enact-
ment these creatures are consum-

ers to the extent of thirty cents
each daily at the public expense.
Then if the thirty-two jails in the
State will average twenty such
inmates, there are 640 able-bodied
young men imprisoned for crime,
and instead of being brought to

speedy trial and punishment are

sentenced to jail confinement, in
many cases, for a year and a day,
because they are unable 'to give
bond to keep the peace; and while
in jail are permitted to lead a loaf-
er's life, and listlessly fatten like
pigs at the expense of the people
of the State, nine-tenths of whom
perhaps are farmers. Nearly two
hundred dollars per day are ex-

pended from the public treasury
to feed these conscienceless vil-
lains, who are reprobate strangers
to any degree of compunction,
either social or moral. Where is
the punishment in confinement to
one who is destitute of the feeling
of disgrace, or who luxuriates in
this well-fed idleness, even though
he feeds behind the prison bars?
It's a farce, a miserable farce, and
should not be tolerated longer
than the earliest moment at which
allour prison laws could be amend-
ed or repealed.
Every farmer knows that a peck

of meal (20 cents,) three pounds.
of bacon (30 cents,) and a quart
of molasses (10 cents) a week will
feed an able-bodied field hand and
keep him stalwart and healthy.
This aggregates sixty cents for a
week's allowance. Allow half as
much more for cooking, or ninety
cents per week, and this divided
by seven is not quite thirteen
cents, which is ample to feed and
p epare the food for able-bodied
field hands. And yet when such
an one violates law, and becomes
a jail bird, he is treated to the
luxurious living of thirty cents a

day, and the pleasure of whistling
away his idle hours astride a jog-
gling board. Presently cold wea-

ther will be upon us, and heating
apparatus must be prepared, and
blankets bought, that these crimi-
nals may be made comfortable-
an additional expense to the tax-

payer, which, wvith the cost of
feeding, should not be borne by
the people.
What, cries one, would you not

feed a man because he is a prison-
er ? No, we would not. Nor
would we appropriate a cent to
subsist the inmates of our jails,
either white or black. If one vio-
lates the law, and is so unfortu-
nate as to be imprisoned for it, he
should be made to pay for what
he eats. If he is not able to pay
for it, he should be made to per-
form day labor sufficient to buy
*his food. Perhaps there is not a
town council in the State but that
would feed these prisoners if per-
mitted to work them. The streets
and sidewalks of our villages
could thus, at a nominal expense,
be put in good condition. Trees
could be planted,the public grounds
beautified, the public buildings
whitewashed or painted ; and if
there was no such work to be
done in the villages' chamn gangs
could be organized, and the public
hihway worked and put in pass-
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able condition, which is not the
condition of many of them to-day.
We of course present no system

in detail by which all this could
be done by the prisoners of our
State, and thus have them made
self-sustaining during their con-
finement; but we suggest that it
can be and s~hould be done to re-
lieve as far as practicable our im-
poverished people of this unneces-
sary tax. Nor have we alluded
to the humane side of this picture,
because we take it for granted
that no labor would be imposed
as a punishment before conviction.
But we present it as a plain matter
of fact piece of business. Why
should honest men be taxed to
sustain public improvements and
feed idlers and culprits while
those who are at least supposed
to be dishonest are subsisted at
the public expense and free of
cost to themselves? In behalf of
the farming community, we'x
test against being taxed to
port. in luxurious idleness fi&
hands who have depredated upon:
their neighbors or otherwise so .

violated the law as to require
their confinement in the counity
jail.
Nor have we alluded to the


