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Purchaso Your Spring and 

Summor Clothing from 

JOHN CLEARY, 
DKALKR IN 

Fine Ready-made Clothing, 

AND 

Gents’ Furnishing Goods, 

Trunks, Valises, Carpet-bags, Umbrellas, 
and a general assortment of Fine Boots 
and Shoes; also, a fine assortment of 
Ladies’ and Children’s Shoes. 

State Street, Jaekson, Mbs. 
Deo. 16-lv 

ROBERT SPROULE, 

Bools. Binder 

AND 

Blank Book Manufacturer 
JTnckson, • Missutsippi. 

Specil aattenlion given to the manufac- 
ture of all kinds of County Books, and 
Binding ot everv description. 

Rindery on Capitol street, opposite the 
Clarion office. may 18-tf 

ROHRB^CHER' S 

RESTAURANT 
— AND — 

Sleep i tig .t « rt me tt t * 

Bar and Billiard Saloon, 

» p i? > u 1.i; ic’s co is > r. n, 

{opposite State House.) 

Jackson..Mississippi 

JOHN J. ROIIRBACHER, 

Feb. 17-lv Proprietor. 

H. I'.. Sizer, 

Jackson, IWIwlssippl. 

Has TTagons. Buggies.Light Carriages. 
It curse Furr i Jure, II nr- 

ness. Saddlery. Plows, « 

Sweeps. Gum ami 

jgpjRyj^ *-'L’fU‘—: 1 Belting. 

SEffelOO TO SEE KIM. 

FIlkST-OLAKS HM*A 

— AT— 

THE NELSON HOUSE, 

j 
Jnekmn, BKulwippo 

The table is at al! times supplied with 
the best tee market afford.. Terms 
reasonable. 

| 
Jno. H. Green, 

MERCANT TAILOR. 
WESSON, MISS., 

Hereby notifies the people of Lincoln and j 
adjoining counties that he is prepared to 
make all kinds ol gentlemen's suits at 
short notice, and on the most reasonable 
terms. He will visit Brookhaven and all 
towns on the Jackson and New Orleans 
Railroad, Monticello and other towns in 
the interior, ami take gentlemen’s measures, 
so that they can order when they wish 
clothes made. mar. ‘2d-ly. 

Mir. *!. Si. Thompson, 

Physician and Surgeon, 

I50GUECIIITTO, MISS. 
Dec. ‘2-1 y. 

Ml a r r :/ Si * l tn o r c, 
(ot Aberdeen, Miss..) 

—WITH — 

LIVE OAK OISTILLERY, 

CINCINNATI. 

Gchmidlapp & Co., Props.! 

To tIte Working Claw*.—We can 

furnish you einp.oyment at which you can 

make very large pay, in your own locali- 
ties, without being away from home over 

night. Agents wanted in every town and 
coumv to take subscribers for the Centen- 
nial Record, the largest publication in the 

• United States—16 pages, 64 columns; Ele- 
gantly Illustrated; Terms only SI per year. 
The Record is devoted to whatever is of in- 
terest connected with the Centennial yetir. 
The great exhibition at Philadelphia is 
fully illustrated in detail. Everybody 
wants it. The whole people feel great in- 
terest in their country’s Centennial Birth- 

day, and want to know all about it. .An 
elegant patriotic crayon drawing premium ] 

picture is presented free to each sulweriber. 
It is entitled, “In remembrance of the 
One Hundreth Anniversary of the Inde- 

pendence of the United States.’’ Size, lo t)’ 
60 inches. Anv one can become a successful 

( 

agent, for but show the paper and picture 
and hundreds of subscribers are easily ob- 1 

tained everywhere. There is no business 
that will pay like tins at present. We have j 
many agents who are making as high as 

$20 per day and upwards. Now is the 
time; don’t delay. Remember it costs E 

nothing to give the boldness a trial. $e.id { 
for our circulars, terms, and sample copy ^ 
of paper, which are sent, free to all who 
apply; do it to-day. Complete outfit to ® 

those w ho decide to engage. Farmers and j; 
mechanics, and their -ous and daughters j. make the verv best of agents, Address, 

THE CENTENNIAL RECORD, 
inoe 39-4m. 1' inland, Maine. I 

/ * 
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Ilair-wny Doin'*. 

11V IRWIN KUS9F.I.I 

Belubbed fellow-trabelcrs—In lioklin forth 

to-day, 
I doesn’t quote no special verse for what I 

has to say ! 

De sermon will be berry short, and dig here 
am de text: 

Dat half-way doin’* aint no ’count for dbt 
worl’ or de nex’. 

Dis worl’ dat we’s a-libbin’ in is like a cot- 

ton row, 
Whar ebery culled geutleuian has got his 

line to hoe; 
And ebery time a lazy nigger stops to take 

a nap, 
De grass keeps on a-growin’ for to srnud- 

der up his crap. 

When Moses led de Jews acrost de waters 
ob de sea, 

Dey had to keep a-jroin’ jes’ as fas’ as fas’ 
could be; 

i Do you s’pose dat dey could ebber hab suc- 

ceeded in deir wish, 
And reached de Promised Land at last, if 

dey had stopped to fish ? 

My frien’s, dar was a garden once, whar 
Adam libbed wid Eve, 

Wid no one round to bodder deni, no neigh- 
bors for to thieve. 

And ebery day was Christmas, and dey got 
deir rations free, 

And eberything belonged to deni except an 

apple tree. 

You all know ’bout de story —how de snake 
come snoopin’ ’rouu’— 

A stump-tail, ru:ty moccasin, a crawlin’ on 

de ground— 
How Eve and Adam ete de fruit and went 

and hid deir face, 

j Till de angel eberseer he come and drove 
’em off de place. 

Now, s’pose dat man and ’oomand hadn’t 

'tempted for to shirk, 
But bad gone about deir gardenin’, and 

tended to deir work, 
Pey wouldn’t had been loafin’ whar dey 

bad no business to, 
And de debbil nebber’d got a chance to 

tell ’em what to do. 

I No half-way doins, bredern ! It’ll nebber 
do, 1 say! 

Go at your task and finish it, and den’s de 

time to play— 
For eben if de crap is good, de rain’ll spile 

de bolls, 
; I'nless you keeps a-pickiu’ in dc garden ob 

your souls. 

Keep a-plowin’, and a-hoein’, and a scra- 

pin' ob de row9, 
And when the ginnin’s ober you can pay 

up what von owes; 
But if you quits a-workin’ ebery time dc 

sun is hot, 
Do Sheriff’s gwine to lobby upon eberv- 

tliing yon's got. 

Whateber’tis yon’s drillin’ at, be shore and 
dribe it through, 

And don’t let nuffin slop you, but do what 

yon’s gwine to do; 
For when you sees a nigger foolin’, den, as 

shore’s you’re born, 
You's g vine to -ee him coinin’ out de small 

end ob de horn. 

I thanks you for do ’lention you has gib 
die arternoon— 

Sister Williams will oblige us by a-raisin’ 
ob a tunc— 

I see dat brudder Johnson’s ’bout to pass 
arotin’ de bat, 

Ami don’t let’s hab no half-way doiu’s 
when it conics to dat! 

TOM SAWYER’S DIPLOMACY. 
Tom Sawyer, having offended his 

sole guardian, Aunt Polly, is by that 

sternly affectionate dame punished by 
being set to whitewash the fence in front | 

Clio oaivlsn Tils world seemed a t 
hollow mockery to Torn, who had plan- 
ned fan for that day, and who knew 
that he would be the laughing stock of 
all the boys ns they came past and saw 

him, set to work like a “nigger.'’ 
But a great inspiration burst 

upon him and he went tranquilly to 

work. What that inspiration was will 

appear from what follows. One of the 

bovs, Ben Rogers, comes by and pauses, 
eating a particularly fiuo apple. Torn 
docs not sec him. Ben stared a mo- 

ment and then said: 

\Hl-yi! You’re up a stump, ain't 

you?” 
No answer. Tom surveyed his last 

touch with the eye of an artist, thou he 

gave another ge.ntle sweep, aud survey- 
ed the result as before. Ben ranged 
up alongside of him. Tom’s mouth 
watered for the apple, but he stuck to 

his work. Ben said: 
“Hello, old chap. You got to work, 

hey!” 
•‘Why, it’s you, Ben. I wasn't no- 

ticing.” 
“Say, I’m goiug in a swimming, I 

am. Don’t you wish you could? But 
ui course you u uruuier worn, wuumn 

you? Course you would!” 
Tom contemplated the boy a bit and 

said: 
“What do you call work?” 
“Why, ain’t that work?” 
Tom resumed-his whitewashing, and 

answered carelessly: 
“Well, maybe it is, and may be it 

ailit. All I know is, it suits Tom Saw- 
yer.” 

“Oh, come now, you don’t meau to 
let on you like it?” 

The brush continued to move. 

“Like it? Well, I don’t see why 
I oughtn’t to like it. Does a boy get a 

chance to whitewash a fence every 
Jay?” 

That put the thiug in a now light. 
Ben stopped nibbling his apple. Tom 

swept his brush daintily back and forth; 
stepped back to note the effect; added a i 

ouch here and there; criticised the ef- I 

’ect again, Ben watching every move, I 

md getting more and more interested, 1 

noro and more absorbed. Presently < 

le said: 
"Bay, Tom, let me whitewash a lit- ] 

le." i 

Toni couaidered; wos about to con- 

sent, but lie ultered his mind. 

“No, no. I reckon it would hardly 

do, Ben. You sec, Aunt Polly’s awful 

particular about this fence—right here 

on the street you know—but if it was 

the back fenco I wouldn't mind, and 

she wouldn’t. Yes, she's awful pnrtic- 
ula about this fence. Its got to be 

done very careful. I reckon there ain t 

one boy bn a thousand, maybe two 

thousand, that can do it in the way it’s 

got to be done.” 
“No—is that so? Oh, come now; 

lemme just try, only just a little. I’d 

let you, if you was me, Tom.” 

“Ben, I'd like to, honest Injun; hut 

Aunt Polly—well, Jim wanted to do it, 
but she wouldn't let him. Sid wanted 
to do it, but she would let Sid. Now, 
don't you see how I am fixed? If you 
was to tackle this fence, and nuythiug 

1 was to happen to it”— 

j “Oh, shucks; I'll be just as careful, 

j Norr lemmo try. Say— I’ll give you 
; the core of my apple.” 

“Well, here. No, Ben; now dou’t, I'm 
afraid”— 

“I’ll give all of it!” 
Tom gave up the brush with reluc- 

■ tance in iiis face, but alacrity in his 

j heart. Aud while Ben worked and 
sweated in the sun, the retired artist 

! sat on a barrel in the shade close by, 
dragging his legs, munched his apple, 

| and planned the slaughter of more in- 

j nocents. There was no lack of mate- 

rial; boys happened along every little 

while; they came to jeer, but remained to 
whitewash. By the time Ben was fag- 
ged out. Tom bad traded the next 

chance to Billy Fisher for a kite in good 
rnniur* Aiifl when he nlaved out. Jolmuv 
Miller bought it for a (lend rat aud a 

string to swing it with; and so on, hour 
after hour. And when tho middle of 

the afternoon came, from being a poor, 
poverty-stricken boy in the morning, 
Tom was literally rolling in wealth. 
He had, besides the things I have men- 

tioned, twelve marbles, part of a jew’s- 
harp, a piece of bine bottle-glass to 

look through, a spool canuon, a key 
that wouldn’t unlock anything, a frag- 
ment of chalk, a glass stopper of a de-« 

canter, a tin soldier, a couple of tad- 

poles, six fire-crackers, a kitten with 

only one eye, n brass door-knob, a dog- 
collar—but no dog—the handle of a 

knife, four pieces of orange-peel, and a 

dilapidated old window-sasli. He had 
had a nice, good, idle time all the while 

—plenty of company—and the fence 
had three coats of whitewash on it! If 
lie hadn’t run out of whitewash, he 
would have bankrupted every boy in 

the village. 
Tom said to himself that it was no t 

such a hollow world nfter all. He had 
discovered a great law of lmmnu action 

without knowing it, namely, that in 

order to make a man or boy eovvt a 

thing, it is only necessary to maka the 

thing difficult to attain. If In*, had 
been a great and wise philosophy v, like 
tho writer of the book, be would now 

have comprehended that work consists 
of whatever a body is obliged to do. 
Aud this would help him to understand 

why constructing artificial flowers or 

performing on a tread-mi.ll is work, 
while rolling nine pins ot climbing 
Mont Blanc is only amusement. 

There are wealthy gentlemen in Eng- 
land who drive four h orso passenger 
coaches twenty or thirty miles on a 

daily line in the summer, because the 

privilege costs them considerable mon- 

ey, but if they were offered wages for 
the serviey', that would turn it into 

work, and then they would resign. 
—.Mari: Twain. 

Snnfliern Troops at. the < eiiienninl. 

The Phildelpliia correspondent of the 
Xcw York Herald has the following 
notice of the Southern troops at the 
Centennial celobration in Philadelpk ia, 
on the glorious Fourth. It says: 

The great feature of the parade, he w- 

ever, was the hearty reception given to 

the soldiers of the South. It wo-s a 

grand sight when (ho First Virginia 
marched by Independence Hall, the 
band playing “I Wish I Were in 

Dixie,” amid shouts and good nature 
and laughter and the waving of hand- 
kerchiefs and hats. There we saw the 

proof that the war was over. “My 
Maryland!” was equally applauded, 
and the old rebel tune resounded un- 

der the walls of the State'll* >use. 

Twelve years ago who would have d ared 
to have played “Dixie” in the st recta 

of this town? Texns, with her art illery 
rifles, was not less warmly welc* uned, 
and the Old Guard of the Lou*: Star 
State and the Old Guard of Boston 
were embraced together in the City of 

Brotherly Love. But the credit, is not 

wholly due to Philadelphia; she must 

share the honor with her gne*;ts from 

every section of the Union. 

Hog Cholera Remedy. 
Mr. Wm. Vance, of Henry county, 

one of Kentucky’s best farm era and 
most successful stock feeder)., gives us 

tlie following recipe for hog cholera, 
which he says has never failed to effect 
a cure witn him, aud recor Amends the 
use of hyposulphite of soda -as a preven- 
tive even when hogs are well: 

Hypo-sulphate of soda, c-ne pound. 
Bicarbonate of soda, onf; pound. 
Copperas, one-half pound. 
Pulverized ginger, one- fourth pound. 
May apple root, powdf red, one-fourth 

pound. 
Dissolve in two gallops of warm water. 

For every six hogs give one quart of 
the mixture iu slop. 

Tpe greatest man is he who chooses 
right with the most invincible resolu- 
tion ; who resists the sorest temptation 
from within and without, who bears the 
heaviest burdens oheerfully; who is 
calmest in storms, and most fearless 
under menaces and frowns ; whose re- 

liance o p truth, on virtue and ou God 
is most i.nfaltering. 

A Fine Composition. 
The following excellent valedictory 

was read by Miss Lizzio IX Ruth, of 

New Orleans, on behalf of the gradua- 
ting class of the Hebrew School. Our 

onlyjreason for publishing it is because 

of its worth: 
A drop of water in the ocean of time! 

1 A handful of dust added to the dust of 

centuries—but bow much is thiH day to 
us! Time, which brings so many dis- 

appointments, so many griefs, as well 
as so many pleasures and joys, has, si- 

lently, brought to us an anniversary, 
which contemplated at all past seasons 

with anxiety and doubt, comes to ub 

now laden with a new import and gild- 
ed with the dawning of new hope. It has 

brought the hour when years of stead- 
fast effort, developed into life and pows 
er by the devotion of onr able teachers, 
are to be crowned with the liighost 
award of their approval, gilded by tlie 
sanctioning smiles of parents and of 
friends. 

It is but now how’ever when our long 
hour of recess from study has but just 
commenced—now, when forgetting all 
the little troubles and strife that mark 
the student’s life, and casting a back- 
ward glance ut those years—it is now, 

only, that we begin truly to realize all 
that they represent as rewards of faith- 
ful industry, and ail, especially, that 

they suggest to us for continued efforts. 
Continued efforts—for we can nover be 
unconcious that what we have accom- 

plished here, under the guidance of a 

beloved teacher, is but a preparation 
for wliat we are expected to achieve in 
after life, through our own capacities, 
such as they are. 

With a host of happy memories now 

thromrine our eager hearts we feel that 
we can never, never forget how kindly, 
how tenderly, we have been led to the 

quiet sanctuaries of knowledge, from 

which, day by day, our dear teachers 
have aided ns to transfer the garnered 
treasures there to enrich ami adorn our 

own hearts and minds. 
And, although this day our beloved 

teacher releases us from the guidance 
of her hands, and we pass as pupils 
from her authority, yet, we must faith- 

fully remember that Iters has been tlie 

unerring influence which ever steadied 
our steps and encouraged our experi- 
ence; hers the almost uufelt control 

wliirVi, tempered by affecti.m and per- 
vaded by sympathy, ever made pleasant 
the toils of stndy and light the yoke of 

discipline. Remembering her thus, 
must not gratitude be ever blended with 

affection? 
Yes, dear teacher, in parting from 

you as we do to-day, wo may truly say 
that the vivid memories which must 

henceforth cluster about these halls, 
sacred to us by your kindly forbearance 
with youthful errors- by your unvary- 
ing gentleness ami patience—sacred by 
all that we have gained through your 
careful vigilance and faithful zeal— 
these memories will be forever engraven 
upon our hearts, which will retain them 
with fidelity until they cease to pulsate 
with life! In paying this tribute to one 

preceptor, a vacant place reminds me 

that there is another, who, though ab- 
sent from this scene to-day is with us, 

we are sure, in heart and spirit; one 

who richly deserves our grateful recol- 
lections for the care ami iuterest lie has 
ever evinced throughout our school life. 
We thank him also for his faithful ef- 
forts in our behalf, and we know that 
in our future lives the name of Dr. 
Baar will be linked with some of the j 
brightest associations of our school j 
days. 

To the dear friends who have been i 
nnv cplinpilmfltps SO 11 111P-those whom i 

we leave upon the road which so lately 
we have traversed-we would express the 

sentiments of enduring affection which 
have grown in strength and beauty 
through all these years in our hearts. 
AVe would pray that you might ever 

learn more perfectly to appreciate the 

care and devotion of your teacher; that 

you might earnestly strive through all 

things to mark your career, both in the 

schoolroom and in tho homo circle, by 
aspirations for the good and the pure, 
the holy and the god-like; that you 
might persevere in all well-doing and 

patient indnstry, and ever advance near- 

er nnd nearer to the goal of success in 

all that you attempt. And, denr 

friends, let ns have hope that the hap- 
py hours we have passed together will 
often serve, in the coming years, to re- 

call ns to your mrmoricBf ami through 
these recollections may your friendship 
for ns he kept pure and fresh. 

To the Superintendent, the President 
of the Hebrew Educational Society and 

the gentlemen of onr School Board we 

would say that we are duly mindful of 
all that we owe them; that we could not 

fail to estimate the value of the benefits 

they have conferred upon us, through 
their successful administration and the 
faithful discharge of the duties which 
their offices have entailed, and pray 
that a continuance of their generons ef- 
foot c\ mnir vocillf in flm nommilAllf TL'cl _ 

fare of the institution in whose tri- 

umphs and successes we must ever 

feel a deep and tender interest. 

To the kind friends who now witness 
the termination of our school life we 

would express our appreciation of the 
interest which they have displayed in 
our endeavors and the kindliness -with 
which we know they have judged them. 
Even now, when looking upon their 

oheering and encouraging faces, I pray 
that in after life I may meet, amid the 
storms of destiny and the smiles of for- 

tune, the confidence and affection which 
dwell in the hearts of those loved and 
loving friends. 

My dear class-mates, who, with my- 
self, bid adieu to-day to these loved 
scenes and associations, the word fare- 
well ever leaves a saddening echo in the 

heart, and in this case it beprs a painful 

significance which clonde the brightness 
of the present honr. As I speak to 

you these parting words there arise to 

my view, like the lights and shadows of 
a picture, the toils and the recreations, 
the sadness Rud the joys through which 

j we have passed together. Now that 

| our paths are to be divided, and we are 

j to wander through different scenes on 

| the highway of life, the prayer arises 
I withiu roe that the sweet companionship 
! of oui girlhood may ripen into the faith- 
ful friendship of maturer years. 

Let us still share each other’s joys 
and sorrows; let us still prove to each 
other the loving sympathizers we have 
been through all these years; and if the 

changes and chances of this life should 
decree that in the march of years our 

homes should be far apart, we can only 
beg of the Oue who is all-powerful aud 

all-merciful, that we may be euabled to 

become more pure and noble, so as to 
meet again in that restful place, where 
l>Artitipa-ftr4» nnVimwii No mnrc> Tnfiy 
we receive within these walls the knowl- 

edge which has been so faithfully and 

beneficently bestowed upon us by our 

beloved teachers; no more may we 

shore the keen joyousness of school-day 
glee ; no more may we strive by our 

devotion to duty and faithful industry I 

in the school-room, to gain the appro- 
bation of our instructors ! All this is 

past; but in the future, as we look down 
the vista of years with smiling faces, or 

perhaps through the mists of tears, our 

heart strings will vibrate to the touch 
of memoiy, and with yearning hearts 
we shall recall these peaceful scenes and 
the dear associations that cluster around 
them. 

Let us, my friends, with the same 

ardor that lina characterized our efforts 

here contend for the more glorious re- 

wards in life nnd immortality, of which 
the triumphs of school-days should he 
the foundation. Let our future aim bo 
directed towards preparing onrselves foi 
entering the golden portals, where, 
leaving behind the dross, and petty 
troubles of human life, we shall find 
within, the purity nnd perfect happi- 
ness which forever dwell in those realms 
of bliss ! 

Very Nude. 
In the main corridor of the Memorial 

Building’s annex, where the most casual 
visitors are not likely to miss it, a wax 

figure of Cleopatra is displayed. She 
! reclines upon a sort of throne, and is 

| almost naked. The workmausliip is of 

| the best, and the effect startling. The 
flesh tint is natural, the hair life-like, 
and every detail carefully done. Inte- 
rior clockwork heaves her bare bosom, 
moves her arms at intervals, stirs her 

; legs, turns her head languidly from ride 
to side, and rolls her eyes. Her face 
and l'onu are beautiful, aDd the acces- 

sories arc in artistic harmony with a 

conception of the Egyptian Queen; yet 
her ft attires are not Egypt ian, being 
rather those of a beautiful French wo- 

man An Ethiopian slave, equally nude 
stands at her side and fans her. At 
her feet lies a naked little boy. At her 
feet lies a naked little boy. A bird 
flutters on the arm of her seat. A gol- 
den canopy hangs over the group, all 

being enclosed in a glass case. The 
whole is surprisingly natural, so much 
so 11 at it has a natural effect upon the 

spectators. Young girls come suddenly 
upon it and draw back appalled. They 
have nerved themselves to look at the 

statuary nnd pictures, but this sight is 

; too unexpected nnd realistic to be 

! home with steadiness. They escape 
1 without delay. Women inspect the 

group shyly. Meu are not to be seared 

away by the feeling of modesty, and 
unless escorting sisters or sweethearts, 

i stay on the snot in numbers sufficient 
to constantly crowd that part of the 
corridor. I am aware that such wax 

works, and worse, are common in Euro- 

pean museums, that artistietly they are 

to be commended ns triumphs of skill, 
being totally unlike the effigies usually 
shown in this country; but I don’t think 

they ought to bo thrust unwarningly up- 
on the sight of mixed congregations. 
Some of the Commissioners are of my 
way of thinking, and Cleopatra's stay 
on the ground may be of short dura- 
tion. President Hawley is from Con- 

necticut, and is Puritanical. He stops 
in front of Cleopatra while I stand 
there. 

“What do you think of her?’’ I ask. 
“A thing of beauty,” he answers, 

“but not a joy forever.” I guess we will 

have to get her out of sight. I must. 

talk with Sartain.—San Francisco 
Chronicle. > 

A Laughable Story. 
Some time ago there was in London 

for the season a lady who is very well 
known in the French fashionable world. 
One day she happened to see. a monkey 
begging pence from the public in the 

prettiest manner for the benefit of his 

master, an organ-grinder. The mar- 

quise took a fancy to it, bought it, 
dressed it in the gaudiest raiment, and 
made it a pet. The lady the other day, 
had in Paris a fashibnable reception for 
the benefit of the Inondes, and, of 

course, her pet was the wonder of the 
room. In the course of the evening a 

young lady sat down at the piano, and 

accompanying herself, sang with ex- 

quisite taste a little drawing rcom song. 
As soon as the lady had finished, the 

monkey, who, though partially civilized 
had not forgotten his former duties, 
seived a hat and holding it before each 
guest, according to his custom, com- 

menced a collection. The vocalist 
laughed, the marquise looked vexed, 
but to the amusement of everybody, 
the annimal went the rounds and col- 
lected a large snm. His task ended, he 

jumped upon the knees of the singer, 
amid shouts of laughter, and deposited 
the contents in her lap. The collection 
was of course devoted to the charitable 
fund, but Bibo made a distinct hit and 
and monkeys are just now in strong re- 

quest in fashionable societ’’ 

Georg* III. 
Ho was grandson of George II, and 

son of Frederick, Prince of Wales, and 
of Agusta, of Sbxb Gotha. Ho was 

born June 4, 1738, and died at Windsor 
Castle, January 29, 1820. 

He was not suitably educated to for- 
ward tlie interest and glory of the An- 
glo-Suxon. 

He was at first one of the great “Un- 
knowns,” and was popular. 

His reign was a signal instance of per- 
sistent warfare against liberal ideas and 
institutions. 

He was married, at the age of twenty- 
three, to Charlotte Sophia, sister of the 
Duke of Meoklenberg Strelitz. By her 
he had fifteen children, all of whom 

grew up but two. 
It is this King of England against 

whom the Declaration of Independence, 
yesterday one hundred years oid, whb 

made. 
The war for our independence, in fact, 

began in the Spring of 1775, but it was 

not until July 4th, 1776. that the colo- 
nies, goaded by oppression and inspired 
by a love of liberty, reached the point 
of a formal declaration of sovereign 
power in then\gelvea. 

Onr war of the Revolution, as it is 
called, lasted about eight years. But 
for a sweet chapter of accidents, per- 
haps, we would still be under the lxiwer 
of the British Empire. In 1778 war 

began between France and England, 
and shortly after two other great pow- 
ers, Spain and Holland, were ranked 
with the enemies ef England. The 

army of Burgoyno, a great general, sur- 

rendered to the “Rebels” the year pre- 
vious (1777) and this, taken in connec- 

tion with the array of Spain, France 
and Holland against Britain, had de- 

pressing mnuence on uer armies, wnicu 

culminated in the accomplishment of 
the fact of independence, by tho sur- 

render of Cornwallis, in 1783. 
It is not to be inferred that King 

George was necessarily a bad man, but 
he was of bad judgment, and took to 

his counsels men of like impotent char- 
acter. 

The Declaration is a manly document, 
although, logically, it is in several re- 

spects at fault, as lias been shown by 
some of our ablest publicists and wri- 
ters on government. The greatest 
merit of it is that it marks the initial 

point, the germination period of the 
most powerful Republic that has ever j 
existed on the face of the earth. Prop- 
erly understood and faithfully applied, 
the principles of this document and that 
of the Constitution of tho United 

States, adoped in 1787, constitute the 
most perfect system of govermental 
policy known to the anuals of the race. 

Nothing can fell this magnificent 
growth of one hundred years until cor- 

ruption, winning more than honesty, 
evolves n hurricane to sweep away the 
the last vestige of the hopes of millions, 
who seek repose beneath the protecting 
boughs of this civil Banyan tree. Let j 
ns have peace and purity everywhere, 
oiul then wc are safe. — Forest Register, j 

A Lesson in Natural History. 
Summer is upon us, and our little 

readers are, no doubt, now to bo found 

digging in the puddles and wading in j 
the brooks all over the country, and 

seeing some wonderful things there. I 

wonder how many of them know that 
the “polliwogs” and tadpoles” that 

they see wiggling about in the dirty 
water are j list the same animals, only 
growing up, as the grave, solemu-look- 

ing frogs that sing them to sleep by their 
monotonous croaks? But it is quite 
true. The frogs when they are babies 

are called by the boys “polliwogs,” and 

look very much like some kind of fishes 
_At.__ L,«/v kniln vovtt larrra linnilg 
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and very small bodies. Then, in about 
two weeks, two little legs begin to grow 
out of their sides, and their tails get 
smaller. They are now half-grown, 
boys and girls, can run on the sand or 

muddy shores, as well as swim in the 

water, and are called “tadpoles.” But 

everything living has to grow up, you 
know, and in five or six weeks fiom the 
time they are bom, tho tadpoles have 
used np all their tails in making legs, 
and they jump out of the water and 
creak in the grass every evening, just 
like the big old frogs—and they soon 

grow to be fat and big, just like their 

parents, if they only catch enough mos- 

quitoes and flies. But the most curi- 
ous thing about it is that nothing new 

is added to the "polliwogs” to turn it 
into a frog. God has folded up ail its 

legs in its tail and alongside of its body, 
and all it has to do is just to grow, and, 
by-and-by, it comes out just what God 

meant it to be. 

Cincinnati Joke. 
Our friends who represented the Be- 

publicans of this State in the Cincin- 
nati Convention had their abiding place 
at the Grand Hotel, where a gorgeously 
lettered card designated their location. 

By some accident, another card was 

placed directly over it, and the two tak- 
_TTmyo vrnmlurfnilV RlllO'/TM- 

tive. 
They appeared thus: 

.beware" 
OF HOTEL 

THIEVES. : 

HEADQUARTERS 
LOUISIANA DELEGATION. : 

The Cardiff giant would have smiled 

if he could have seen the people take a 

glance at these two cards and then put 
one hand on their pocket Jsooks and 
reach for their watches with the other. 

—Stnfe Register. 

Take away ambition and vanity, and 
where will be your heroes and pa- 
triots? 

Thebe is but a step between a proud 
man's glory and his disgrace. 

ntMlucm Hskits on the Farm. 
As most farmers labor with a view to 

profit, is it not a little strange that the 
various operations on the farm are not 
conducted on business principles? Is 
it not strange that scarcely any effort is 
ever made by farmers to ascertain the 
actual cost of a bushel of grain, or a 

pound- of pork, beef or wool? How 
can the farmer know that his business 
is profitable, unless ho takes some 

means to ascertain the co3t of produc- 
tion? How can he know whether he is 
producing a crop at a cost far less than 
it commands in the market, if he does 
not keep an account of the expenditures 

1 in producing it? We venture to say 
that not one fanner in fifty recognizes 
or carries into practice this fundamental 

principle of business, so important to 

success in any other occupation. How 
is it possible for the farmer to prosper, 
unless his income is greater than his 

outgo? It ia a acrioua question, and 
one which every farmer should ask bim- 

solf—is my inootue sufficient to exceed 
the arnourt of my outgo? 

Herein lies the necessity of the great- 
est care in keeping a strict account of 

the cost of production and the cost of 

putting the products of the farm upon 
the market, at the most favorable times j 
and in the most economical manner. If | 
one does not know what his expenses 
are, how does he know whether he is 

daily becoming poorer or not? 
Hard as the times are, it will be some ; 

satisfaction to know that one has kept 
the expenses of the farm and the house- 
hold within the limits of his income. 
It is only by close attention to economy 
in little things, and by the practice of 

self-denial, in such hard times as the 

present, when there is a constant j 
i shrinkage in values, that one can ex- 

pect to prosper. Not only should the ! 
successful farmer keep an accurate ac- 

count of the real cost of labor, rent of 

premises and cost of living, bnt when 

cropping season is over, he should de- 
vise some means to eontiuue clearing 
expenses. His teams shonld not lie 

idle, for it is better that they do enough 
to pay for their keeping than they 
shonld stand idle. If large wages can- j 
not be earned, small wages can, and it j 
is better to take wages and keep hands 
and teams busy, than to remain idle, 
and thus consume what has already 
been earned. We repeat, then, that it 
is not only necessary that we should 

keep posted as to cost of production,the 
i kinds of stock which are the most prof- 
| itable, but we shonld follow farming as 

J we would any other occupation, but in 
a business way, if we expect to make it 
a pecuniary success.—Coleman s Rural 
World. 

Hints for Travelers. 
At this season many persons con- 

template traveling; to do so with the 

j largest amount of comfort and advan- 

tage, physical, social and mental, the 

; following suggestions are made : 

Take one-fourth more money than | 
! your ao'ual estimated expenses. 

Acquaint yourself with the geography | 
! of tho route and region of travel. 

Have a good supply of small change, | 
and have no bill or piece higher than 
ten dollars, that yon may not take 
counterfeit change. 

So arrange as not to have but a single 
article of luggnge to look after. 

Dress substantially; better be too hot 
for two or three hours at noon, than to 

be too cool for the remainder of the j 
twenty-four. 

Arrange, under all o*rcnmstances, to 

be at the place of starting fifteen or I 

twenty minutes before the time, thus 1 

allowing for unavoidable or unanticiput-! 
<d detention on the way. 

Do not commence a day’s travel be-! 
fore breakfast, even'if that has to be; 
eaten at daylight. Dinner or supper or; 
both can be more healthfully dispensed ; 
with than a good, warm breakfast. 

Pnfc your purse and watch in youi vest | 
pocket, and all under your pillow, and 

you will not be likely to leave either. 
The most, if not the only secure fast- 

ening of your cbnmber door is a com-' 

mou bolt on the inside; if there is none, 

lock the door, turn the key so that it 
can be drawu partly out, and put the 
wash basin under it; thus any attempt 
to use a jimmy or put in a falso key, 
will puueh it ont and cause a racket 

among the crockery, which will be pret- 
ty certain to roti6e the sleeper and rout 

the robber. 
A six penny sandwitch eaten leisurely ; 

In the caru is hetter for you than ft dol- 

lar dinner bolted at a station. 
Take witli yon a month’s supply of 

patience, and always think thirteen 

times before you reply once to any real 

or supposed rudeness or insult, or inat- 
tention. 

Do uot suppose yourself specially and 

designedly neglected, if waiters at hotels 
do not bring what you call for in double 

quick; nothing so distinctly marks the 
well-bred mau as a quiet waiting on 

such occasions; passion proves the 

puppy. 
Do not allow yourself to converse in 

a tone loud enough to be heard by a 

person at two or three seats away, it is 
the mark of a boor, if in a man, and 
want of refinement, and lady-like deli- 

cacy if in a woman. A gentleman is 
not noity; Indies are Berene. • 

Comply cheerfully and gracefully 
with the customs of the conveyances in 
which you travel, and of the places 
where you stop. 

Respect yourself by exhibiting the 
manners of a gentleman and a lady, if 
you wish to be treated as such, and then 

you will receive the respect of others. 
Travel is a great leveller; take the 

position which others assign you from 

your conduct, rather than from your 
pretentions. 

A sweet temper in a wife is worth 
more to husband than a sugar plant*' 
t ion. * 
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The Cost nfCotfmi browing. 
Your correspondent "A,” from Noi 

folk, admit* all claim as to the cost <>1 

| growing cotton, but puts in an argu- 

| rnent in favor of those who “biro 

j hands.” Those who “hire hands mu d 

I “step down and out” unless they can 

j administer their farms on a more ecu* 

I nomical scale. The laborers that the 

| largo land owners employ aro still 

| workers, and if one man cannot employ 
| them another will, or they will rent 

land, and still cultivate cotton, which is 
the only product of the South which 

i brings money. Tho muck heap of the 
barnyard are only in protpective, and is 

only valuable to the farmers near mar- 

ket towns. In two year s from this time 
cotton will net at the gin five cents per 

j pound, and those who grow it will make 
a good living. Whether mcrohantsas- 

j sist or refuse it will make no difference 
in the aggregate production; for all who 
live in tho cotton region well known 

that their surplus money comes only 
i from eotton. Corn and wheat are bul 

ky, and hard of transportation in all 
interior localities. The gentleman far- 

I mer of the South can succeed only in 

j proportion to his administrative abili- 
1 ties. The old planters were extrava- 

gant, and with them cotton wiis cottoD, 
whether good or bad. 

“R. M. P.” mado money planting 
ootton, and the highest price he ever 

sold any at was nine and one-half cents 
nor Tinned end Rent that, sirtv miles to 

market. 
The time has come when wc must go 

down to “bottom facts,” and I affirm 
that if cotton had only been worth ecv 

en cents per pound after the war, tho 
South and the whole country would not 

be at this lime so poor and floundering 
in universal bankruptcy. I write with- 
out reference to the peculiar interest of 

any one, but after the surrender I saw 

enough to convince me that the price of 
cotton would necessarily result in a 

common disaster. This is a period for 
a little sober thought, and I am sure no 

intelligent mfm can reasonably contra- 
dict my premises. The South must 
make cotton as Cnba docs sugar, tho 
blast must manufacture, and tho West 
make corn and meat. 

Respectfully, R. M. T. 
—Cor. iV. O. Bulletin: 

The Fate of Actemi, That of Mrs. Unities. 
It ban le>en remarked that the sever- 

est reflection on tue honor and ethics of 
the American bar may be found in the 
treatment which Mrs. Gaines—the 

pluckiest little wornau that ever the 
world produced -has received at tho 
hands of her lawyers. It will be re- 

membered that her father bequeathed 
her property in New Orleans, valued at 
several millions of dollars. An attempt 
was m: de to break the will on account 
of the alleged status of Mrs. Gaines. 

The Louisiana Courts decided the 
case against her, but finally, after 

twenty-one years of weary, persistent 
and costly effort, she succeeded in gain 
ing a hearing before the United States 

Supreme Court, which set the decision- 
of the parish and State Courts a-'de, 
and authorized her to take the case be- 
fore the Federal Circuit Court for final 

adjudication. Twenty-one years of 
c.ostlv and exasperating litigation to 

get a decision which should have been 
obtained in »ix mouths, and this crime 

against justice, as a contemporary per- 
tinently suggests, done to a struggling 
woman, shows the miserable demoral- 
ized condition of oar Courts. 

Mrs. Gaines has employed lawyer af- 

ter lawyer to manage her ease, and it 

seems as though each new attorney got * 

all the money she was able or willing to 

pay, and then passed her over to anoth- 
er equally hungry and extortionate 

practitioner. They consume her ser 

vice, but give her no assistance. She 
has spent the best part of her life i:i 

trying to get her rights, and the legal 
profession which should have chival- 

rously afforded her the utmost aid has 

interposed every possible quibble nr.d 

iuvented every conceivable pretext for 

delay. Like Acteon, Mrs. Gaines has 

been devoured by her own dogs, and 

more’s the pity.—Ex. 
Lawful Fence. 

By request, we publish, the following, 
from the Revised Code of 1871, in re 

gard to lawful fences, penalties, etc.: 

(Section 1907. A fence made of com- 

mon rails, and built in the form known 
as a worm fence, aud which is six feet 

biprli, bnilt of good, sound and heavy 
rails, well lapped and crooked, shall bo 

considered as a lawful fence, as long ns 

it is kent in repair: provided, that such 

fencs be close enough to exclude ordi- 

nary domestic nnimals. 
Sec. 1924. If any person, whoso 

fence is not a lawful one, shall hurt, 
wound, lame or kill, by shooting, hunt- 

ing with dogs, or otherwise any of the 

kind of horses, horned cattle, liogs, 
sheep, goats, jacks or jennies, that may 
have broken into his enclosure, he shall 

pay to the owner thereof double dam- 

ages, recoverable before a Justice of the 

Peace, if within jurisdiction, or before 

the Court having jurisdiction; but if 

tlie person liable for damages, as afore- 

said, will pay to the party injured what 

shall be deemed reasonable and jnst, by 
three respectable neighbors, indiiler ■ 

ently chosen, to assess the same, it shall 

be a bar to such suit; and if the party 
injnred, being thereto requested, will 

not submit the matter to neighbors, as 

aforesaid, or will not join in choosing 
such neighbors, then the party liable to 

such damages may chooso them; pro- 
vided, the foregoing provisions shall 
not extend to any joint owner of a par- 
tition fence, who has failed to make 
the proper repairs thereof, as against 
his co-owner. 

All persons sLould examine their 
fences before they kill or injure their 

neighbors’ stock. 


