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April 8th. 187®. 

Slnte* of Suli«cri|ilion. 
»„<, copy one year, in advanck, ? t! &< 

.. fi months, 1 
*4 U g 11 I* 

Kive copies rne year, l1'01 

JACKSON. 

Purchase Your Spring anc 

Summer Clothing from 

JOHN CLEARY 
PKAI.KK IS 

% 

Fine Ready-made Clothing 

AND 

Gents' Furnishing Goods, 

Trunk*, Valises,Carpet-bags, Umbrella* 
and a general an»»ortment of Fine Boot 
and Shoes; also, a fine assortment o 

Indies’ and Children’s Shoe?. 
State Street, Jackson, Miss. 

Dec. 1K-Jr 

ROBERT SPROUTE, 

Book. Binder 

ANT) 

Blank B:ck Manufacture! 
Jacloivii. Miwttolppi 

Sp^cil aattentioij given to the mauufar 
tnre of r.ll kinds of County Books, an 

Binding of every description. 
Bindery ou Capitol street, opposite t!i 

Clarion office. 
* “«y 18-1 

St O SSS££i> SCHK ££'S 

■ restaurant 
—AND— 

mle«ping «f P«»'l«* f t* * ■ 

Bar and Billiard Saloon, 

* i» F. N G E E E * V O 55 S E K 

(Opposite Stats Housed 

Jackson,.Misaissipp 

JOHN J. IIOIIHBACIlElt, 

Feb. 17-ly Proprietor. 

.Siickaort, .tlississippl 

Hits Wagons. Buggies.Light Carnages 

FIItST-CI.ASS 1!»4K1)1S« 

—AT— 

THE NELSON HOUSE, 

•IncLtfcwn. llisslssippi 

The '.able is at all times supplied wit 
the best the mantel aflordi. Term 
reasonable.* 

Jno. X3l. Grroon, 

MER CHANT T A I LOR 
WESSON, MISS., 

Hereby notilies the people of Lincoln an 

adjoining counties that he is prepared t 

make all kinds ot gentlemen’s suits f 

short notice, and on the most reasonabl 
terms. He will visit Brookliaven and a! 
towns on the Jackson and New Orlean 
T* 1 1 ... .1 If on/I rif liot' h.U'llg 1 

the interior, and take gentlemen’s measure 

so that they can Older when they wis 
clothes made. mar. 23-ly. 

Sir. ,f E. Thompson, 

Physician and Surgeon 

BOGUEOHITTO, MISS. 
Dec. 2-ly. 

SS a r v y Git an o r e, 
(of Aberdeen, Mies.,) 

— WITH— 

* 
Li VE OAK StSTILLERY 

CINCINNATI. 

SchmicJIapp & Co., Props 
Sept, a-lyr. 

To the %»’orUin{P daws.—We ca 

famish you emp.oyment at which you ca 

make verv large pay, in vour own local 

ties, without being away from home ovi 

night. Agents wanted in every town ar 

county to take subscribers for the Ceruei 
nidi Record, the largest publication in tl 

United Slates—16 pages, 64 columns; El 
gaiitlv Illustrated; Terms only SI per yea 
The Record is devoted to whatever is of n 

terest connected with the Centennial yea 
The great exhibition at Philadelphia 
fully illustrated in detail. Every hot! 
want, it. The whole people feel great ii 

terest in their country’s Centennial Birtl 
day, and want to know all about it. A 

elegant patriotic crayon drawing premiu 
picture is presented free to each subscribe 
It is entitled, “In remembrance of tl 

One Hundreth Anniversary of the Ind 

pendente of the United States.” Size, 231 
30 inches. Anv one can become a snccessf 
■:rrp it for but show the paper and pictu 
un i hundreds of subscribers are easily o 

tained everywhere. There is no busine 
that will pay like this at present. We ha 
manv agents who are making^ as logit 
520 per day and upwards. Now is tl 
time; don’t delay. Kemember it cot 

nothing to give the business a trial. Se, 
for our circulars, terms, and sample co| 
of piper, which are sent free to all wl 

apply; do it to-day. Complete outfit 
those who decide to engage. Farmers ai 

mechanics, and iht-ir pens snu naiu?rrtc 
make the very best of ngents. Address, 

THE CENTENM-'vE RECORD, 
jnne SO-Im. Portland, Maine. 

FAMlit. 

i 
'•lie that isvitluml sin among you, let him 

first east a stone at her."—John viii, 7. 

The iron voice from yonder spire has 

hushed its howling tone, 
Aud midnight finds me lying here in si- 

lence aud alone; 
The still moon, through my window, sheds 

its soft light on the floor 

With a melancholy paleness, I have never 

seen before. 
And the summer wind comes with its sad 

ASolian lay, 
As if burthened with the sorrow of a 

weary, weary day; 
Yet the moonlight can not sooth me of the 

sickness here within, 
> And the wind take no portion from my 
f bosom’s weight of sin. 

Yet my heart and all its pulses seem so 

quietly to rest, 
That X scarcely feel them beating in my 

arms or in my breast; 
And these rounded limbs are resting now 

ao still upon the bed, 
That one would think, to see me here, that 

I was lying dead. 
I What if ’twere so?—what if 1 died—died, 

1 i as I am lying now, 
I With something like to virtue’s calm upon 

this marble brow? 
i What if I died to-night?—at this my heart 

begins to beat! 
1 A fallen creature like me to pass from 

earth so sadly sweet! 
3 

1 Yet am I calm—as calm us the clouds that 

slowly float and form 

j To give their tearful strength to some un- 

pitving summer storm— 

As calm as great Sahara ere the simoon 

sweeps its waste, 
j Or as the wide sea when the white waves 

all its shoves have laced, 

j Still, still I have no tears to shed—these 

eyelids have no store — 

* I The fountain once within me is a fountain 

now no more; 
The moon alone weeps for me now—the 

pale and thoughtful moon 

.She weeps for dying Marie thro all the 

IllglU n BWTOI Dttuvn. 

What if 1 died to-night within these giid- 
walls 

j Upon whose crimson trappings no eye of 

virtue falls? 
I What would its soulless inmate:', do when 

they had found me here 
With cheek’s too white for passion’s smile, 

too cold for passion’s tear.’ 

Ah, one would coins and from these aims 

unclasp the handle bands; 
Another wrench the jewels off my fairer, 

whiter hands; 
This splendid robe another’s form would 

sweep, ah, long before 
i The moonlight came again to shine upon 

the lioor. 

I And when they’d laid ins down in earth, 
were pauper graves are made, 

‘j Beneath the bending willow’s angel-heart- 
ed bIntel©, 

| Wiio’d come and plant a flower o er poor 
Marie’s friendless grave, 

Or trim the tangled wild gra-s that no 

summer wind could wave? 

Who’d raise a stone to mark it from the 

ruder graves around, 
That the passing stranger’s footstep might 

respect the spot of ground? 
No stone would stand above me no little 

waving tree— 
■ No hand would plant a fiower o’er a fallen 

wretch like me. 

i 
5 What if I died to-night—and when to- 

morrow’s sun had crept 
Where late the softer moon in virgin’s 

beauty slept. 
Thev’d come and find me here—oh, who 

would weep to see me dead.’ 

Who’d bond tlie knee of sorrow by the 

pulseless wanton’s bed? 

t There’s one would come—my mother! 
e God bless tlie angel band 
1 That bore her, ere her daughter fell, to 

1 

yonder quiet land! 

,t Thank God for all the anthems that glad- 
dened angels sung 

When my mother went to Heaven, and I 

I was pure and young! 

I And there’s another, too, would come— 

a man, upon whose brow 

’! My shame has brought the winter snow to 

rest so heavily now— 

| Yes, he would come, with manhood's tears 

all burning down his cheek. 

Oh, had reason stronger been where virtue 

giew so weak!— 

My sisters and my brothers ail, thank God, 
are far away; 

; They’ll never know how died the one who 

mingled in their play; 
| They’ll never know how wretchedly their 

darling sister died— 
The one who smiled when’er they smiled, 

who cried when’er they cried. 

What if I died to-night as lain lying here? 
S There’s many a green leaf withers ere the 

autumn comes to sere; 
There’s many a dew drop shaken down ere 

i- the sunshine came, 
r And many a spark lias died before it wak- 

ened into flame. 

e AVliat if I died to-night and left these 
!- wretched bonds of clay, 
r- To seek beyond this hollowsphereabrigtli- 
[. er, better day? 
;g What if my soul passed out and sought 
V tiiat haveu of the blest, 

Where the wicked cease their troubling, 
anil the weary are at rest? 

n 

r. Would angels call me from above, and 
e beckon me to come 

And join them in their lioly songs in that 

|*1 Eternal Home? 
■e Would they clap their hands in gladness 

when they saw my soul sec free, 
And point beside my mother to a place re- 

l8 served for me! 
le Would they meet me as a sister, as one oi 

bj precious worth 
1 Who had won a place in Heaven by hei 

,'0 holiness on earth? 
to Oh, God, I could not have my soul go oui 

upon the air 
18 With all its weight of wretchedness, t( 

wander—where, oh, where? 
—From the Quiney, HI., Herald. 

THE FATAL MISTAKE. 
Our late civil war was fought with 

many incidents so full of interest aud 

adventure, that if a collected aud pre- 

served they would form volumes vie- 

ing in romance with themost remarkable 
works of Action. Many of us doubtless 

hoard of, or perhaps even witnessed, 
events that at the time seemed to be 

forever fixed in our memory, but whicli 

were soon forgotten in the various 

scenes of war. 

It was during the winter of 1863-Ci, 
while our division was iu quarters, 
that I became acquainted with the in- 

cidents of the following sad aud touch- 

ing story, having received the facts! 
from the lips of the unfortunate yonng 

man who was the most prominent char- 

acter in it. 
Snortly after we had received orders 

to go iuto winter quarters, onr division 

staff was augmented by tbe arrival of 

Oapt. Frederick Malgrave, a distins 

guished yonug cavalry officer, who had 

at his own request been transferred 
from the Western army to the army in 

Virginia, aud had consequently been 

assigned to our staff. Being the adju- 
tant Geueral on duty at headquarters 
when he arrived, I was the first officer 

in the division he met, aud after a few 

moments conversation I was most favor* 
! ably impressed with him. He had 

brought me a letter of introduction 

i from a mutual friend, and finding that 

he was an entire stranger in our com* 

| maud, 1 invited him join my mess and 

i share my quarters. He accepted the 

i invitation with thanks, and iu a few 

momenta took his leave, to make some 

| oiituige* m uio uicoa -,1 

| which his hard ride over the worst pos- 
| sible roads had rendered somewhat nec- 

essary. 
As time passed slowly by, with but 

little relievo the monotony of camp life, 
Malgrave and myself became warm, 

friends, though his reticence aud ap- 

parently cold aud haughty manner had 

rendered him rather unpopular with 

the staff generally. lie was a clever 

well-informed mnu, u thorough soldier, 
and had been noted for bis courage, 
zeal and ability in the army ho had but 

recently left. He did not, however, 
seem to take nuy interest, outside of his 

daily duties, in anything around him, 
and rather avoided participating in the 

pleasures aud amusements of lbs broth- 

er officers. I nevertha ess grew very, 

fond of his society, and wo used fre- 

quently to sit up quite late at uight 
conversing about the war and many 
kindred topics. One cold rainy even- 

ing wa were sitting alone before the 

cheerful blaze of a log fire, when I no- 

ticed that he seemed unusually sad aud 

low-spirited. I had felt for some time 

that lie was suffering from secrot sor- 

row, and though I was anxious to know 

what it was that darkened his lief, 1 

had, of course, refrained from indica- 

ting auy such desire. I think ho must 

have been cognizant of this fact, for he 

suddenly aroused.himself and said: 

“Welberu, I fear you think me a dull 

companion, and wonder why 1 am al- 

ways so gloomy; but I am not the man 

I once was, aud I have good cause for it 

as 1 believe you would readily admit.” 

“Indeed, Malgrave,” I replied, “I 
i.__ rlr.nKfoil if. nnr lifivfl T lltld 

any intention of drawing from yon your 

past history.” 
“I know it; and as I fee! that you are 

a true friend, I will tell you why I am 

so changed, and let you judge for your- 
self. I have doubtless rendered myself 
disagreeable to the gentlemen with 

whom I am associated, and I regret 
deeply that I can not be more sociable. 

My story is a short oue, and can not 

weary you a great deal. 

“You know,” continued Ma'grave, 
“that until I came to Virginia I served 
in the cavalry from the commencement 

of the war, having originally enlisted in 

the company that volunteered from my 
native county. About ten months since, 
soon after I had been promoted to the 

command of my company, I was sent 

by the commanding General on an ex- 

pedition to exterminate some bands of 

outlaws, m?de up of deserters and other 

desperate characters, who infested two 

or three counties on the Mississippi, 
and who had committed so many out- 

rages that it was utterly unsafe ior a 

traveller, or even a small party to pass 

through the country. Besides my love 

of adventure, I had another, dearer mo- 

tive for liking this field of duty, foi my 
affianced wife, Edith Grathwood. resided 

in a neighboring county, and I hoped 
to pay her a flying visit before return 

iug to the army, having received per- 
mission to do so. 

“Previous to the breaking out of tlio 

war, shortly after I had graduated, I 

spent, some three months in the city of 

Louisville, duriug a very gay season, 

when scarcely a nigh passed without a 

party or same other social gathering. 
It was at one of these that I first met 

Edith, who was then attending a large 
femsle school in that city. I had hith- 

erto prided myself on being 'proof 
against the wiles of the fair sex, and, 
until I Baw her, had never been in love; 
but from that moment I felt the power 
wo nan exercises over man. Once cons 

vinced that I loved her, I devoted my- 

self assiduously to winnining her heart; 
and before she returned home, I had 

been made happy by the knowledge 
that my love was warmly re- 

ciprocated. She was one of 

the most beautiful women I have ever 

seen- of that rare type, a fair complex- 
ion with black hair and eyes—and her 

figure and manners were as faultless as 

her face. I wrote to her father at once, 

who readily gave consent to our mar- 

riage when circumstances would admit 

of its consummation, her^outh being 
considered a just cause for delay. Iu 

his reply, Mr. Grathwood also extended 
a cordial invitation both to my mother 

and myself to visit ‘Elmbrook,’ Ins 

country seat. Two months nfter I ac- 

cepted the invitation, taking uiy moth- 

er with mo (my father had been dead 

many years), and spent several weeks in 

the most delightful manner. Before 

leaving, it was nrrauged that our wed- 

ding should take place in the following 
May, anil we parted full of bright hopes 
of the future. Unfortunately, however, 

the war broke out in April, and all our 

hapyy plans were destroyed. I wrote 

to her at once, acquainting her with my 
determination to enter the army, and 

received with her reply a note from her 

father, informing me that on view of 

the then state of affairs, om wedding 
had better be postponed for the present. 
My better jndgmeut approved this 

course, though at first I could not re- 

cognize the necessity of it. 
“During the first part of the war I 

heard from Edith quite regularly, and 

paid her one short visit; bnt as com- 

munication became more interrupted it 
was sometimes mouths before I would 
receive a line from her. I had beeu 
without intelligence from her three 
mouths wheu I received the order to go 
in pursuit of the outlaws I have before 

spoken of, and you can imagine how 

readily I obeyed it. 
“After scouring the country for a 

week. I encamped my company oue 

night about twenty-eight miles from 

‘Elmbrook,’ both men and liorse3 being 
sadly in need of rest. Leaving my first 
lieutenant in cowman J 1 set out for Elm- 
brook the next morning st sunrise, de- 

termined to surpriso Edith at dtnner. 
I was well l'epaid for my dusty ride by 
the reception I received, and when I 
felt onoe more herdear heart beat against 
mine I forgot the dangers and priva- 
tions of war. 

“On conversing with the family, I 
was surprised to learn that they were in 
niiviotw loot Hiatr vvkirrlif son n i I'll a VlUlf 

from a band of marauders who had 
wiilnu the last few days been commit- 

ting depredations in the neighborhood. 
1 was considerably annoyed at this in- 

telligence, for I could not bear the 

thought of Edith’s being in such dan- 

ger without assistance at hand, 
and the evii presentments my thoughts 
suggested well nigh deprived me of 

the pleasures I had anticipated. The 

family were almost defenseless, with 
the exception of Mr. Grathwood, and I 
knew tiro character of the men he would 

bate deal with. 
•‘That night, before retiring I exam- 

ined my pistols carefully, putting fresh 

caps on them, and placed them under 

my pillow so as to bo> ready in ease of 

need. I was quite restless and did not 

fall asleep for some time. About 
2 o’clock I was suddenly awakened by 
hearing footsteps in the hall adjo.ning 
my room, and instantly it flashed over 

me that some of these desperadoes were 

in the house. Seizing a pistol and 

cocking it, I cautiously unfastened 
the door and gazed out into the dark- 
ness. Oh the opposite side of the hall 

I could discern the out lines of a figure 
and I asked in a low tone—‘Who’s 
there? Speak, or I’ll fire!’ Receiving 
no answer, and seeing the figure move, 

as 1 thought towards me, I took aim as 

well as I could, and fired. I saw the 

figure fall, and a mournful, heart-rend- 

ing cry pierced my ears. Oh! what a 

chill ran through my whole fiame! The 

report of the pistol soon brought the 
household into the hall, and, as Mr. 
Grathwood entered with a light, I 

caught a glimpse of a female form lying 
on the floor, covered with blood. With 
a shriek of horror I fell senseless by 
her side. I had killed my betrothed! 

“How long I remained in that swoon 

I know not, for I was prostrate on my 
bed when I recovered my consciousness, 
unable to assist myself. I had been 

delirious ten days, and almost at the 

point of death. Oh! how I prayed that 

I might die then! As soon as I was 

able to hear it, they told m.e that Edith 
survived only a few hours, but had died 
with a prayer on her lips in my hehalf, 
forgiviug me for that cruel mis‘ake. 
She was a somnambulist, and on that 

night had riseg in her sleep, and. wan* 

dering unconsciously over the house, 
had been hurried into eternity by a 

lover’s hand. 
“As sooon as I was sufficiently recover- 

ed, I rejoined my command, but I could 
not remain among those who knew my 

sorrow; and, feeling that a change to an 

army where the service was more active 
would benefit me, or at least sooner end 

my intolerable existence, T applied foi 

a transfer. As long as we were penned up 
in winter quarters, I have nothing to do 
but brood over the unhappy memories 

of the past; and can you now wondei 

why I am so reserved and take no in- 
■terestin the pleasures of my brotliei 
officers? 

I felt the deepest sympathy foi 

Malgrave, and as long as we were to- 

gether I endeavored in every way to di- 
vert his thoughts from the past, and 

during his life I kept his secret faith- 

fully. After he told me his sad story, 
I felt assured that he would seek hie 
death in the first engagement; and ll 
was not long before we were called upon 
to mourn his loss for in the thickest of the 
fray, in the terrible battle of the "Wil- 
derness,” he was nearly cut in two bj 
a cannon shot while bearing an ordei 
from his corps commander to the front. 

Farmrrs, mechanics, merchants, give 
your sons a moral and intellectual edit- 
tion as well as an education of facts. 
Put not a single dollar away for one ol 
them after you are goue — while 
there is a school where they could learn, 
spend it there. Put it where the Sixer* 
iff cannot take it from them, or the 
money changers get it through theij 
ignorance. Put it in the mind, in the 
brain, and when you are gone, thej 
will rise np and bless yon. But above 
all. don’t say "we have got along with- 
out education, and oxir children are ne 

better than we;.” that would be a dis- 
grace to the age in which we live, ar 

insult to intelligence, a slander upon 
common sense. 

YESTERDAY S BAAING. 

The ] Thcrmomoter’s Great Climb—A 
Day of Hot Weather that lias Sot 
Been equalled for Nearly Half a Cen- 
tury—Results of the High Tempera- 
ture. • 

Not since the Summer of 1833 have 

Philadelphians been so roasted and 
broiled as they were yesterday. Snt- 

urilay was bad enough, when the heat 
struck men aud horses down in the 
streets with pitiless indiscrimination, 
but the blistering heat was at times re- 

lieved of its deadliness by cooling 
zephyr's from the South-wist. Yester- 

day there was little of this relief. From 

early dawn the hot breath of old Sol 

was blown upon the earth, and at noon- 

d»y”the oobble stones, house sides and 

pavements sent forth a seething atmos- 

phere, such as might be experienced in 

the region of the Tophet. For this 

excellent reason the laborers in the 

vineyard of the Lord were few. It was 

decidedly too hot to presohandtonnder- 
; take the gentlest warbling in tho way 
of oburch music would have beau dis- 
astrous to stillest collar imaginable. 
Upon the railroad companies there was 

little damage, aud, as a consequence, 
the jaded animals who did such noble 

work the day before were treated to a 

few hours of comparative rest. On the 
1 lines of the Fourth and Eighth, Green 
and Goats, Market, Arch and Chesnut 

and Walnut streets considerable redue- 
i tious were made in the number of cars, 

! and even in the few Vehicles permitted 
! to make trips there was little attraction 
i to the public. 

TUB PARK EMPTY. 

Fewer persons never visited the Park 

since it was first opened, and not even 

to the inviting shades of Red Bank, 
Glouster, or any other numerous eplie- 

| meral watering-places which dot the 

j river Delaware were visitors drawn. 
T11.. nrAanpat nf refreshing coolness at 

these points was by uo means sufficient 

to tempt sensible people to tho broiling 
experience which would necessarially 
be encountered in the journey to aud 

fro. It was a duty when people who 

owned homes with bath-tubs remained 

in them, committing to adventuous 

souls without home with bath-tubs in 

them the solution of the much-agitated 
conundrums toucli'Dg the remarks of 

the wild waves. It was mainly in con% 

sequen 10 of this almost universal seclu- 

sion that cases of sun-stroke wore few 

yesterday; and among those who were 

forced into the streets the ambition to 

walk at a higher rate of speed than 

snail’s.pace was not great. Of the 

[ many corpulent Teutous, to whom, as a 

| general thing, the advent of hot wcath- 
i or is a fin uioial godsend, there were few 

! did a good business. In a word, 

j it was a bad day for beer. To people 
! «£o did not' venture into the streets it 

i may bo interesting to know that at 1 

j p. m. the thermometer stood at one 

I hundred and eighteon degrees in the 

sun, and that its mutations throughout 
the day. in shady places, were as fol- 

low.!: 
UP IN' A BALLOON. 

12 11. * !*• .. J®2,, 
l« p. m. 99.’,- 4XP-IU. f* 
2 u. m.100 Sp-ro.1°2 
2« P- ra.103 

Tha foregoing table has had no equal 
in the recolllection of tho oldest inhab- 

itants of this city, except in 1829, when 

thirteen mechanics wero sun-struck 

while working on tho old Musical Fund 

Hall, and when, it is said, a number of 

light framo sheds in the district of 

Kensington were ignighted by the in- 

tense heat. In that season there were 

two hundred and twenty deaths from 

sunstroke, and many who wore com- 

pelled to do business out of doors were 

in various ways seriously affected. The 

highest point to WHICH mo Ulerourj iu™ 

ascended was one hundred and Dine, in 

the shade. 
Yesterday, three horso3 ou tho Mar- 

ket »iyeet line fell dead at their posts 
of duty, onO on Girard avenue line, and 

one on the Thirteenth and Fifteenth 
streets road. At SixtrOD and Arch, an 

aged gentleman named Peereanx was 

overcome, but after earefnl treatment 

he revived. At a funeral which pro- 

ceeded to tho Lafayette burial grounds 
oue of the pall-bearers wa3 stricken 
down, and is not expected to recover. 

In the dome of the Commercial Ex- 

change building, oil Third street, the 

thermometer of tho United States Sig- 
nal Service registered one hundred de- 

1 grees—blood beat. This instrument is 

removed far above any influences save 

that of tho atmosphere itself itself, and 
its registration of the actual heat i3 the 

only true one in the city. Advice from 

distant points record the temperature 
of yesterday at seventy-seven degrees, 
!jt Galveston. Texas; ninety-two degrees 
at New York City; eighty-five degrees 
at Key West, and sixty-six at Bangor, 
Maine. This report shows the heat to 

have been at,Teast eight degrees higher in 

Philadelphia that at any other of the 

weather signal points on tho Continent. 
GASPING GAS-MAKERS. 

Among tho first to learn when the 

thermometer has gone skyward are the 

employees in gas works. Thirty three 

of these surrendered nucondit ioually to 

the god of fire yesterday and went home 

to lie on their cellar floors. At a 8 p. m. 

in the stocking department, the ther- 

mometer indicated only one hundred aud 

thirty-two degrees—at a time, too, when 

almost one-third of the employees were 

absent and their retorts unfired. Had 

all been at work the meroury would 

probably have soared some where about 

the one hundred and fifty s. 

—Philadelphia Times. 

A man's action is only a picture book 

of his oreed ; he does after what he be- 

lieves. 

Censure is a tax a man pays to the 

world for being eminent. 

now Kim roans uscu 10 ne uniu in Mis- 

sissippi. 
[Ki otn the MS of Col. J. K. II. Claiborne 

“Hough Hiding in the 1*1 uc Wood.”] 
Having seen uo one for twenty miles 

night overtook me near the centre of 
Jones county. The road had only been 
discerned by the “three scores” on the 

pine treeR, the grass growing on it rank 
and tnll like that in the adjacent woods. 
I wsb striking for the county seat. I came 

to a small “opening” in which stood 
three rickety cabins, built of pine logs 
with the bark on; but they were nnten- 

auted. Here the road branohed off into 
a dozen trails. Completely puzzled, I 
threw down the reins, and left the de- 
cision to the instinct of my horse. He 
struck into one of them briskly, and in 
fifteen minutes halted at u large farm 
house. 

“Hallo!” cried I. 
“It's hallo yourself," said a man in 

the gallery.” 
“How far to the Conrt-liouse?” I in- 

quired. 
“Where are you from?” said the man. 

“From Winchester.” 
“There,” said ho, “the Court-house 

is behind, aud you .have come right by 
it there," pointing toward the deserted 

cabins. 
“Why, I saw nobody there.” 
“I reckon you didn’t,” said he. 

“There’s a groggery and a tavern there 
twice a year, but they come with the 

Court.” 
“Aud the Clerk and the Sheriff,” 

said I; “where do they live?” 

“Oh, the Sheriff is Clerk, aud the 

Clerk is Squire, Assessor and Tax- 

Collector, and lio lives way down on 

Leaf river.” 
“But the town, my friend; who owns 

tho lots?” 
“The same individual who owns tho 

best part of Jones couuty—tho ouly 
landlord who never sues for rent—they 
call him Uncle Sam.” 

“Well, sir, I am tired and hungry, 
and so is my horse. Cau we stop for 

the night?” 
“Light, stranger, light! Old Mike 

Anderson never shuts his house on man 

or beast.” 
Having stabled and fed my horse, I 

soon sat down to a substantial supper 
of fried chickeu, stewed venison, corn 

cakes, peach colder, milk, butter and 

bouey, served with a welcome and pro- 
fusion peculiaa to the piue woods. 

My host was a shrewd man, well to 

do in the world, preferring Jones coun- 

ty to any place this side of Paradise, 
having livfed there twenty years without 

medicine, doctors or lawyers, and never 

haviDg been “crossed” but once during 
the time. 

I was ourions to know what had dis- 

turbed the serenity of such a life. 

“Why. sir,” said he, “I don’t make a 

practice of talking about it hereabouts; 
but be’iig as you’re a stranger, and I 

have taken a liking to yon, I'll narrate 

the circumstance. Maybe you’ve hearn 

how tho Legislature chartered the 

Brandon Bank to build a railroad 

through the piue woods to the seashore. 

In these parts we go agin batiks; but 

the railroads sort of shook our preju- 
dices. Before the bank could’ be set 

agoing the law required so mucli coin 

to be planked up. Not so much, but 

a heap for those days when you could 

hardly get a silver piece for a baby to 

! cut his teeth with. The managers of 

the bank all lived about Brandon, but 

the metal was mighty scarce and the 

folks about there didn’t have it, or 

wouldn't trust ’em. 

“Well, it got wind that I had some 

of the ‘pewter,’ and the managers kept 
sending after it, offering to put me in 

the board. But I always answered that 

my money was safer in the old woman s 

stockings than in the bank. 

“I heard nothing more of it for three 

mofiths, when one night a big portly 
man rode up and asked me for a chunk 

of fire. 
‘Squire Anderson,’ said he, "my 

men have camped down there on the 

j creek. We are surveying the railroad 
to Mississippi City, but Lave come to a 

! halt, because our line huts up against 
your clearing, and we shall have to 

! make an ugly bend to get around it.’ 

j “The big man said this with so seri- 

ous a face, and seemed to besoooncem- 

j oil about the crook in liis line, that his 

j words went clear through me. I sent 

his chunk of fire dowu to his men by e, 

boy, and invited him in. We emptied 
a bottle of liquor, and maybe two of 

’em, before we got in bed. Next morn- 

mg wo weuo «> cmuy. ma 

I chain and compass and ran the line 

spank up agin m.v new meat-house, of 

sawed logs, that I had just completed. 
‘Well, says he, ‘this is my usual 

luck. Here we are, right on your new 

house. What’s to be done?’ 

“‘You shall see,’said I. So calling 
flay boys, I ordered them to pull it 
down. Stranger, there lie the logs! 
There’s the broken shingles. The pret- 
tiest lot of timber ever got out in Jones 

county—twenty by twenty-four feet! I 
have never had the heart to pnt them 

up again. Well, the big man never 

changed his countenance. He ran his 
line right across my logs and shingles, 
and in about a week he came back on 

his return to Brandou. 

“I was mightily lifted with the no- 

tion of the railroad and a station right 
at my door. I entered twelve hundred 
and eighty acres of the land. My 
neighbors said we’d get the State-House 
here. The big man smiled. He pointed 
ont whore the trains would stop, and 
where the Governor would like to have 
a summer cottage, and, in my enthusi- 

asm, I said the place should be called 
p — Station. We emptied a bottle 
or two of liquor, end when the big man 

left he carried with him $3000, all in 

picayunes, quarters and half-dollars. 

“Well, squire,” said I, “I suppose 
you got the value of it." 

Quuu^cr, nDiriuutj wiv 

squire, ‘‘I never saw tlie big mun after- 
wards. I heard no more of the road. 
There’s my logs. My old woman's got 

empty stockings. Here’s u certificate 
of Brandon bank stock they sent me; 

and if you’ve got a five-dollar mint 

drop, I’m ready for a swap!" 
A WirTwanteU. 

I have lived a solitary life long 
enough. I want some ouo to talk to, tc 

quarrel with—then kiss and make up 
again. Therefore, I am ready to re- 

ceive communications from young ladies 
and blooming widows of more than 

average respectability, tolerably tame 

in disposition, and hair of any color. 
As nearly as I can judge for myself, I 
am not over eighty nor nnder twenty-five 
yean of age. I am five feet eight or eight 
feet five, I forget whioU. I weigh one 

hundred and thirty-six, three hundrec 
and sixteen or six hundred and thirty- 
one ponnds, one of the three, but as tc 
their true arrangement I am a litth 

puzzled. Have a whole suit of hair, 
dyed by nature and free from dandruff. 

Eyes buttermilk brindle tinged with 

pea-green. Nose blunt, according tc 
the Ionic order of architecture, with a 

touch of the composite, and a mouth 
between a catfish and alligator's— 
made especially for oratory and large 
oysters. Ears palmated, long, and ele- 

gantly shaped. My whiskers a combi 
'nation of dog's hair, moss and brier 

! brush—well-behaved, fearfully luxuri- 
riant. Wear boots No. 9 when corns 

are troublesome, aud can write poetry 
| by the mile, with double rhyme on both 
! edges — to read backward, forward, 
! crosswi.se and diagonally. Can piny the 

Jewsbarp and bass dram, and whistle 

J Yankee Doodle in Spanish. Am very 
correct in morals, an ! first-rate in ten- 

pins; have a great regard for the Sab 
bath, and only driuk when invited. Afli 
a domestic animal and perfectly docile 
when towels are clean and shirt buttons 
„11 *. Tr r_ 

virtue it is that of forgiving every ene- 

my whom I deem it hazardous to handle. 
I say my prayers every night, mosqui- 
toes permitting; as to whether I snore 

in my sleep I want somebody to tell me. 

Money is no object, as I never was 

| troubled with any and never ex- 

pect to be. I should like some lady 
who is perfectly able to support a hus- 

band, or if she could introduce me to a 

family where religious example would 

j be sufficient compensation for hoard, it 
I would do just as well. X. 

Au Ohsenre Chapter of History. 
The death of Santa Anna revives 

rnsuy curious recollections of his ca- 

reer. The following from the pen of 
Benson J. Lossing sheds light on an 

obscure chapter of history: 
“A war with .Mexico, which claimed 

jurisdiction over her revolted colony, 
was the result of the annexation of 

Texas. Preparation had been made for 

it by the President aud his Cabiuet 
Santa Anna was then an exile in Cuba. 
Secret ariaugements wore made with 
him to betray bis country into onr 

i bauds. The plan was simple. The 
President was to seud a strong army of 
observation toward the frontier of Mex- 
ico. Santa Anna was to go into that 

country, when an array of defense had 
' gathered near the Rio Grande. That 
I army would ‘pronounce’ for him. The 
war was then to begin. The President 
was to send a force sufficiently largo in 
uumhers to make a surrender of the 

Mexican army to it, at some propi- 
tious moment, respectable. This Santa 
Anna was to do, aud for the service to 

receive a large sum of money from the 
Secret Service Fund in the hands of 
the President. 

“The army of observation was sent 

into Texas under Gen. Taylor, and Sli- 

dell McKenzie, of our navy, was sent to 

Cuba to perfect the arrangement with 

Santa Anna. Instead of going to bis re- 

treat secretly, McKenzie, vain as a pea- 
cock, rode out of Havana at noonday, 
in a volatile, fully dressed in the uni- 
form of a United States naval officer. 

This fully disconcerted the well-laid 

plan. After this public display of a 

visit from an officer of the United 
States, Santa Anna could not go into 
Mexico and fulfill his bargain, for the 
act of a surrender would be too palpa- 

: 
bly treasonable. This statement I make 
r>n the auchoritv of a verbal narrative 

given to me by the late Senator Thomas 
H. Benton, in February, 1857.” 

An Impudent Thief. 
The Natcbcz Democrat relates the 

following of one of its most enterpris 
ing and impudent thieves: 

The premises of a lady living on 

South Rankin street were invaded, a 

few nights ago, by one of the most dar 

ing and impudent thieves on record. 

; While prowling around the place he 

was heard by one of the inmates of the 

house, who went out to see what w'as 

the matter. He was seen by the thief, 
who hid, and the gentleman healing no 

further noise went back to bed. This 

midnight marauder seeing the roast 

clear, proceeded to work. Capturing 
two ohiekeus, he picked aud cleaned 

them, built a fire in the stove and put 
the fowls oc to cook. Leaving the 
kitchen either in search of more gome 
or being frightened off, ho did not re- 

turn, and the fire died out. The next 

morning the chickens were found as ho 
had left them. This attempted robbery 
was the most bare-faced and imperti' 
pent of any we ever heard of. 

» .►- 

Latest news from the spirit world.— 
Medium.—“The spirit of the late Mr. 
Jfmes is present.” Jones’ widow’ (with 
emotion.)—“I hope you are happy, 
Jones!” Jones (raps out )—“Far hap- 
pier than I ever was on earth!” Jones’ 

widow.—“Oh, Jones! then yon must 

be in Heaven!” Jonee.—On tbe oon' 

trary.” 

ItverlNiufr Rntf«. 

One square, first insertion. 11,00; Oa'-)i 
subsequent insertion 75 cents. 

One square oue year,$15; lwosquar ■ 

one year, *25. 
One-fourth column one your sou; o).'- 

half eoluinu one year <1)0. 
One column one year |1N0. 
j.ocal Notices twent v cents a line. 
The space occupied by a square is nn<- 

'"jlnrriage notices and deaths, not ex- 

ceeding six lines, published free. All 
over six lines charged for at regular ad- 
vertising lutes. 

Saving 1’en Vines for Forage. 
This should be done before too many 

pods have become l ipe, bo as to prevent 
loss in bundling. So soon aa about hall 
the pods have ri pened on tbo vino, the 
vines should bo cut front the roots, ami 

immediately hauled to the burn- 

yard atul scattered, so that the air can 

circulate through the various bundles. 
If the corn rows ara wide enough, say 
seven feet apart, the row of peas being 
iu the 'niddle, the vines (f three rows 

may be put into one row, as fodder, the 

wagon or cart taking an empty middle 
row and being carefully driven, but a 

little corn will be touched by the 
wheels. The vines being cut, they 
may be made into bundles by using a 

hoe or rake, or iron fork, and the bun- 
dles of each of the throe rows, being 
put together in the center row, will 
form a bundle of sufficient Hize for rais- 

ing from the ground to the wagon—also 
to lie upon the barnyard in depth, so 

as to dry easily and thoroughly in two 

days of dry weather. The w agon, load- 

ing in the field with graen vines, should 
be started at one end of a row and go 
forward to the other end, unless a road 
or travelled path should intersect, so 

that as little corn as possible shall be 
thrown upon the ground. As many 

j as four heap rows may be carried along 
together to load the wagon, and thb 

bundles of vines may be nicely man- 

aged with irou forks: thus, nearly all 

! the all the wastage of leaves and broken 
off peas will be left in the barnyard, 
where pigs may hold a feast as long 16 

the gleaning lasts. Iu this way more 

and much better foragecap be saved in 

I one day than the saiao hands Could save 
I x* 11.xl.. slr>*rc, A ulinrliF 

| sprinkling of silt thrown upon the va- 

rious turns or bundles as they are 

being packed away into the bam wdl 
add greatly to their value. If rain 
should fall upon the vines in the barn- 

yard before they have dried, the bun- 
dles should be turned over, 01 a rack 
made by polls resting upon forks set 

into the ground, and the vine*, thrown 

across, and there remain nuiil they are 

in condition for packing away into the 
barn. When beiDg used as forage, 
these bundles should be cut to pieces— 

! say by a common chop-axe across a 

I beam in the barn—and may then be 

easily cut finer through a straw-cutter. 
The crop of fodder is so small this sea- 

son that farmers would do well to look 

j to their pea vines. 

A flood Farmer. 
A good farmer is not known by the 

quantity o? land he cultivates. Whole 

townships held in fee simp-e, will not 

entitle a man to this distinction. Nei- 
ther will costly farm buildings, im- 

ported stock or expensive tools be a 

sure indication of excellence. A good 
farmer may own tout a nftrgte acre and 

live in an old house. His stock may be 

counted by pairs and lis tools may be 

the most primitive. But he produces 
upon the smallest area the bv9t and 

largest possible crops. He constantly 
improves the quality of the land and 

the extent of his wisdom. His com 

crib and smokehouse are never empty, 
and the compost heap is continually in' 

creasing in size. He studies his pro- 
fession and tries to attain perfection. 
Every good farmer makes it his con- 

stant care to improve the quality of his 

stock, while increasing its quantity. It 
costs no more time nor labor to raise a 

valuable animal than a scrubby one. 

The good one is always in request at a 

remunerative price, the scrubby one 

can scarcely be given away and is a 

continual annoyance and shame to its 
owner. 

A NnNance. 

Speaking of H. M. Church’s mischief- 

making letter which we noticed in oar 

last number, the Magnolia TTeraldsays; 
“For the information of the New 

York Witness, in which was published 
Church’s letter, we would say that at 

MeComb City, in this county, where be 

has been residing, and which is filled 

up with nice and respectable people 
from all parts of the world almost, and 

principally from the Northern States, 
H. M. Church has forfeited the respect 
of f h»> cif is-’Us by h?s constant and im- 

nlocable intermeddling 12 matters whim, 

did not concern him.” 
This is true. Our community here is 

com lose 1 of Northern men and South' 
ern men and people of both parties and 
the virions Protestant and Catholic d 
nominations, and we believe the feeling * 

is nuiv’rsal that Church, when he re- 

sided with ns. was a strife making nuis- 
ance H'S letter to the Now York 
Witness defaming the very people who, 
in another portion of it, ho admits have 

Tvitli tiosoitalitv and kind' 

ness, is characteristic of the man. 

— McComb City Intelligencer. 

Several negroes were together m 

Campbell county, Virginia, a few days 
ago, during a thunder storm, and the 

question as to whether there was a Ood 
came up for discussion. One of 

I them, seconded bv a comoauion, vehe- 

j mentlv opposed the idea of the existence 
of a God or any fear of His action or 

control. During the* conversation a 

bolt of lightning killed the two who op- 
posed the Scriptural doctrine, and on!'/ 
slightly injured the others. But 'it. 

strangest part is to be told. Upon the 
breast of the chief spokesman the sur- 

geon who examined the body found 
these letters: 

“G. O. D..” in a triangle. 
We vouch for the truth of th is strange 

story.—Lynchburg Vn., iV eiot. 

On the 10th of August Tiext a ship- 
ment of cattle will be uad.e from Lon- 
don by the steamship Lrin, for exhibi- 
tion. These specimens will be from 
flocks and herds of Ijords Chesaham 
and Wa'singham and those of the Loy- 
al Agricultural School. The specimens 
are said to be very fine, and number 
about a hundred bewi. 


