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Government of the U. States. 
President_Andrew Johnson, of Tennessee. 
Vice Presid’t.Lal'ayctte S. Foster, ofConnecticut 

CABIKKT. 
Sec. of State.William H. Seward, If. V. 
Sec. of Treasury. .Hugh McCulloch, of Iudiana 
Sec. of Interior—James Harlan, of Iowa 
Sec. of Navy.Gideon Welles, Connecticut 
Sec. of War..Edwin M. Stanton, of Penn. 
Attorney General .♦James Speed, of Kentucky 
Postmaster Gen’l. .William Dennison, of Ohio. 

SUPREME COURT OF UNITED STATES. 
Chief Justice.'...Salmon P. Chase, of Ohio 
Associates.Samuel Nelson, of New Yotk 

Robert C. Grier, of l’enn 
James M. Wayne, of Georgia 
Noah H. Sway ue, of Ohio 
Samuel H. Miller, of Ohio 
David H, Davis, of Illinois 
Nathan Clifford, of Maine 
Stephen J. Field, of Calfnrnia 

The Supreme Court holds one session annu- 

ally at W ashington, commencing on the first 
Monday in December. 

Coxorkss.—The apportionment made by Con- 
gress March 4, 1862, under the census of }8S(>, 
increases the number of Representatives to 241. 
There are also » Delegates from foe Territories, 
who deliberate, but have no vote. The Senators 
are 72 in number, since the admission of Nevada 
as a State, October 81, 1864. Each Senator and 
Representative ia allowed $6000 eoinpcnsatidn 
for each Congress (two yeara) deducting for ab- 
sence; and eight dollars for every twenty-miles 
estimated distance from residence to the seat of 
Cougress, allowed once a year on^\ The thirty- 
ninth Congress terminates Marcli 8,1867. 

GOVERNMENT OF MISSISSIPPI. 
Governor.Benjamin G. Humphrey!1 
Secretary of Stale.C. A. Brougher 
Treasuier.John II. Echols 
Auditor Pub Accounts.Thomas T. Sivann 

JUDGES niGU COURT ERRORS AND APPEALS. 
William I.. Harris.of Lowndes. 
Alexauder II. Handy.of Madison. 
Henry T. Ellett.of Claiborne. 

ATTORNEY GENERAL. 
Charles E. Hooker.of Hinds. 

OFFICERS OF COPIAH COUNTY’. 
Sheriff.Aaron B. Lowe 
Probate Judge.Martin H. Peyton 
Probate Clerk.Morris Cook 
Circuit Clerk.....James L. Ard 
Treasurer.William Thomas 
Assessor of Taxes.\V'. W. Simmons 
Surveyor.II. D. Burton 
Ranger.Robert H. Haley 

JUSTICES OF THE PEACE. 
BEAT NO. 1. 

Thomas Jones.Warren W. Miller 
BEAT no. 2. 

P. I). Trawick.. Fahler 
BEAT NO. 8. 

B. F. Anding.W. W. Davis 
BEAT NO. 4. 

A. Peck.N. W. Latimer 
BEAT NO. 0. 

F. R. J. Tern-.Thomas Barron 
BOARD OF POLICE. 

James A. 8turgis, President. 
It. B. Day.C. J. Green 
It. Graves...J. MeAllum 

CITY' OF HAZLEIIURST 
Mavor...-..H. Hanslow 
Aldermen—T. J. Penn, D. B. Lowe, Johu Oliver. 
City Marshal.George Hamilton. 

CITY' OF CRY'STAL SPRINGS. 
Mayor.John L. Hurt. 
Aldermen—A J Sturges, O. Osbiern, A McIntosh. 
City Marshal.Charles N. Baskin. 

BUSINESS CARDS. 

A. K. UAUDIkT JOHN K. UKOOME. 

HARDIE & GROOME, 
DEALERS IN 

DEY GOODS, GEO CEE1ES 
AND 

Plantation Supplies I 
HAZLEIIURST,.MISS. 

Wo ha ye novy on hard,and sha^l be con- 

stantly receiving gofdWr eWpli%wipt!^n. 
which we otter for sale as low us can be af- 
forded. 

.J,D~ We will also buy cotton and pay for 
it in specie or United Slates Treasury Notes. 

.Sept, 16-tf HARDIE & GROOME. 

HAMILTON WIIIGHT. GIRARD ST" *':s- 

H. WRIGHT & 
Cotton Brokers and /onimissiou 

M E R C II A V T S , 

VICKSBURG,..MSS. 
Agents of Wrigbw Allen & Co., 

NEW ORLEANS, 
Will make advances ol Plantation Sup- 

plies. Ac., on Cetmn to be shipped to the 
above house, sep'J-ly 

_! 

J. C. a. j. STURGES. j 
Smith & Sturges, 

DKAI.ERS IN 

Dry Goods, €!ol!iin", Bools, Shoes, 
Hats and Caps, &c. 

CRYSTAL SPRINGS, MISS. 
Invite the attention of the citizens to their 

large atid well-selected stock which they 
offer at the lowest cash prices. 

^r-5J~The highest price paid for Cotton in 
goods or cash. septlti-lv 

DISMUKES, LANGFORD & CO., 
State Street, 

JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI 
Dealers in 

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, 
Ready made Clothing, Groceries, -Boots 

and Shoes, Hats and Caps, 
Crockery, Hardware, Ladies 

and Gentlemen's Saddles 
and Bridles, etc., etc. *? j 

yJT' The highest prices paid in cash or 

goods for COTTON. sep9-lv 

I_ F. BIRDSONG. E. V. CARPENTER 

BIRDSONG & CARPI 
DEALERS IN ^ 

Dry Goods, Groceries and I’ll 
S U P P L I E S 

WE have on band and will be constantly 
receiving a full and general assortment of" 

Dry Goods, Groceries, Ac., which we offer 
low' for cash. ^ sejgSO-Km. 

—' irLICUTENSHilNP 
~ 

DEADER IN 

Dry Goods and Groceries. 
CRYSTAL SPRINGS, MISS., 

n\S constantly on hand such as 

Calicoes, Boots, Shoes, Ilats, and Caps. 
The highest price paid for cotton in 

goods or cash. sep‘23-ly 

Gun Smith Shop. 
THE proprietor of this establishment would 

very respectfully say to his old friends and 
customers, and the public generally, that lie has 
moved to Hazlehurst, and established himself, 
where he would be glad to sec till in want of 
GUNSMITHING. 

WAGON AND BUGGY WORK, 
and all sorts of BLACKSMIT1IING. 

dec2 J. C. SMITH. 

BEXJ. KINO. H. B. MAYES. 

KING & MAYES, 
Attorneys & Counsellors at Law 

AND 

Solicitors in Chancery, 
Gauatin.Mississippi. 

WILL give prompt attention to business 
entrusted to them in the several Courts of 

the county of Copiah, and adjoining coun- 

ties; also in the courts atJackson, il iss. 
Oct. 21, 1865.—ly._ 
G. J. D. FUNCHBSS, M. D. 

IIAZLEHUIIST, MISS. 

RESPECTFULLY announces to the citi- 
7.ens of Ilazlehurst and vicinity that he is 

ready to attend to all those wishing tis ser- 

vices, and solicits the .patronage of his old 
friends and the public generally. He can 

be found at his residence on the Georgetown 
road, north-east of Hazlehurst. sep9-ly 

Dr. J. B. RUTHERFORD 

AGAIN solicits the patronage of the peo- 
ple of Gallatin and vicinity in the prac- 

ice of medicine and surgery. sep23-3m 

• BUSINESS CARDS. 

Monuments and Tombs. 

Port Gibson Marble Works. 
(Opposite the Court House) 

PORT GIBSON.MISS. 

HA8 the most complete assortment of 

MONUMENTS, 
TOMBS AND HEAD STONES 

In the SOUTHERN COUNTRY. 
The material was purcb&sed before the war, 

and consequently can be sold on much more 
reasonable terms than etui be offered by any 
other establishment. 

decs A. J. LEWIS, Proprietor. 

It.Mg. Jlby 4* giro., ™ 
MtALERS IX 

Groceries, Fancy Articles, etc., 
WEST OF THE lUIUtOJlil, v A. 

HAZLEIIURPT..'. MISS. 
Nqvenifcor 18-ly 
--*r—■ -W*"' "pV* 

S&, SET. Robertson, ^ 
General Commission Merchant 

AND 
HEAL ESTATE AGENT, 

AND DEAL Kit IN 

Fancy and Staple Dry Goods, 
Slices, Boots, Hats. Groceries, <f*c., 

novll-ly Crystal Springs, Miss. 

Dll. JACKSON, 
Oculist & General Physician 

HazJehurst, Miss. 

INVITES particular attention to liis treat-' 
ment of 

CHRONIC DISEASES! 
Among which he may enumerate 

DISEASES OE THE ETE, 
CHILLS AND FEVER, 
chronic rheumatism, in its worst forms, 
CANCER anil CANCEROUS SORES, 
DISEASES OP THE GENITAL ORGANS, 
SCROrULA OR KINGS EVIL, 
DYSPEPSIA, 
AFFECTIONS OF THE LITER, 
ENLARGED SPLEEN, 
OLD AND MALIGNANT ULCERS. 
HEMORRHOIDS OR PILES, 
TKNEA CAPITIS OR SCALD HEAD, 
TETTER AND KINDRED DISEASES. 

Keeps constantly on hand a full sup- 
ply of his 

FAMOUS EYE-WATERS. 
which will be furnished to the profession in 
any quantity desired, at the usual discount. 

Patients from a distance can find good ac- 
commodations at Mr. Robertson's Hotel, 
(late the Walker House) or will be boarded 
in the family if preferred. 

Having devoted much of his time to the 
study and treatment of the above named 
and other chronic diseases, he hopes from 
his extended experience, and by strict atten- 
tion to business, to be able to give entire 
satisfaction. A. JACKSON. 

Ilaziehurst, Nov. 18-ly 
JNO. F. RANDALL, SAM. PUTNAM, Agent 

RANDALL & PUTNAM,' 
West side State street, near the Capitol, 

JACKSON, MISS. 

Dealers in 

DRV GOODS, CLOTHING, 
* 

rfARDWARE, QUElAc’V-.TKf!; 
tin-w-ird, holi.owware, ; 

(groceries, 
BAGGING AND ROI’E, 

BOOTS AND SliOES, 

HATS, CAPS, Ac., Ac. j 

We pay the highest cash prices for 

COTTON 

And all other Country Produce. 

Come and look if you don’t buy. 
Horace V. Barr. Crawford Brown and Joe 

Adams are clerks in this house, and will be 
pleased to see their friends. 

RANDALL A PUTNAM. 
Jackson, Dec. 2, 18<55. 

W. P. EfZcLSUkSr, 
General Purchasing Agent, j 

AND 
Commission pud Forwarding 

Liberal advance si made '«V 
Having opened a Purchasing AgeneySfor 

(ho accommodation of-Merchants, Builders, 
Planters gnd Families who do not wish to 
visit the City, I offer my servicies for the 
purchase of all kinds of Merchandize and 
Supplies which will be brought at the lowest 
market rates and shipped by Express,-or as 

erdered, to the required destination. All 
orders entrusted to my care will be faithful- 
ly executed. 

Orders addressed to my care through the 
Post Office will meet prompt attention. 

Agents of the Adams Express Company 
and the Agents of other Companies connect- 
ing with those, are authorized to receive or- 
ders for me. 

Parties sending orders will receive the 
goods with a collect or delivery bill for the 

Goods ordered otherwise than by Express 
the wholq amount will be required. Excep- 
tion w'ill be made when orders are sent by 
Clerks of regular Packets whom I know to 
be responsible, or through my Agents-. 

Parties visiting the City with n,^\1e\y of 
making purchases will Hud, it to their inter-, 

t est to call on me, as my arrangements 
i such, that a saving of money and time will 

j be the result of their communicating with 
! me. 

| It is my purpose to meet the wants of fill 
! classes in the States of Louissaua, Mtssissip- 
\ pi. Alabama, Arkansas and Texas, to supply 
! them with : 

Every kind of Merchandise, Farming and 
j Plantation utensils, and goods of every de- 
1 scription, at the lowest New Orleans prices. 

Parties desiring to order goods from the 
I North, East or West, can do so through my 
i Agency, and all orders received will be at- 

j tended to with fidelity and dispatch., 
i Parties giving me their orders for purchses 
| here or elsewhere, will save the expense ol 
i travel, and I will guarantee the strictest 
i economy for their interest. 

I respectfully solicit consignments of Su- 

gar, Cotton and other products of the soil; 
also, all kinds of general Merchandize, from 
my friends, aid those of my referees and the 
public generally, pledging myself to give the 
fullest satisfaction. 

By special permission I respectfully refer 
to the following well-known gentlemen, re- 

presenting various branches of business: 
Messrs Pike, Lapeyre & Bro., New Orleans. 
R P Pegram, agent Atlantic and Mississippi 

Steamship Company, New Orleans. 
J J McKeever, President. Commercial Ex- 

press Company, New Orleans. 
R W Taleferro, Post Master, New Orleans. 
Edward Thompson, Wholesale Grocer, (late 

Thompson & Barnes,) New Orleans. 
T S Williams, Snp,t, Jackson Rail Road. 
R S Morse, Proprietor City Hotel N Orleans, 

i Hugh Alison & Co., New Orleans. 
Jas Gonegal, Druggist, New Orleans. 

! CHARGES—Foi all orders under §1000, 5 
; per cent. Over §1000, 3 percent, 
i To yearly customers a reduction will be 

made from the above averages! 
W. F. McLEAN, 

Office, No. 101 GravierStreet, between Camp 
and Magazine. 

Oct. 28-ly. 

THE COPIAHAN. 
Official Journal of Copiah Co* 

JOHN P. VANCE, & Co., Proprietors 

HAZLEHURST: 

Saturday, December 30,1865. 
Lost on the Mountains. 

To look upon the White Moun- 
tains of New Hampshire, when sum- 

mer’s green mantle of verdure is 
flung around their peaks, awakens 
admiration and awe in the breast of 
the gazer; but to appreciate fully 
their great and terrible sublimity, to 
stand, as it were, face to face with 
the God who created them, one needs 

Jto behold the lofty Mount Washing- 
ton, king-like among the lesser &- 
■‘ants, clad in the coat of ice which 
winter binds massively around him. 
The plumed firs and spreading hem- 
locks droop like sombre weepers, 
their branches heavy with the white 
snow, and glittering with the crystal 
icicles which the cold breath of the 
northern blast has frozen there. The 
stern old rocks are frosted with in- 
numerable pearls, and the surface ofc 
the ieft-chained river shines like' a 
field of molten silver. For the soul 
‘of him who “looks through Nature 
up to Nature’s God,” the sight of 
the White Mountains in winter is 
both a sermon upon the Creator’s 
goodness and a psalm of praise to 
His power. 

A great many years ago, before 
the foot of civilization had pierced 
the impenetrable forest north of the 
White Mountains, and while the red 
Indian roamed unmolested the hunt- 
ing-ground of his fathers, William 
Reade emigrated from Portsmouth 
to a sparse settlement high up on 
what is now known as the Saco Riv- 
er. Reade was a poor man, but an 
ambitious one, and the wonderful 
stories which had reached him of the 
facilities for hunting and fishing af- 
forded by the wild region round 
about the mountains had fired his 
brain with the desire of participa- 
tion. Through thick forests, and 
across unbridged rivers, through ma- 

ny dangers and much privation, he 
brought his tenderly-nurtured wife 
and his little daughter Leila to a 
rude log-eabin in the wilderness. It 
was very lonely and desolate there 
to the mother and her child. The 
neighbors were all too far off to be 
company, and the monotony of a set- 
ter’s life was only broken, now and 
•wen. by Wisits from the different 

ofixifnans-m tap vrcimt/;imrf 1 

jBpS'hich w'ere njjun terms of rriend- 
^iip with the whites. 

Among the Pequawkets was a lad 
of about fifteen, who had been sto- 
len, when a mere child, from a settle- 
ments on Massachusetts Bay. This 
boy was called by his captors Wild 
Peer, on account of bis extraordina- 
ry agility, but bis English name was 
Marcus Wellman. Marcus was un- 

commonly strong and daring for one 
of bis years; his wild life had devel- 
oped his form and painted health up 
on his cheek; he was, withal, gener- 
ous, frank, and handsome, and a 

great favorite with the tribe which 
held him in bondage. 

Ma reus went often to the hut of 
Mr. Reade, because there was some- 

thing congenial to the boy’s innate- 
sensibilities in the neat and orderly 
way in which that humble household 
was managed. Moreover, Marcus 
loved to listen to the childish prat- 
tle of the guileless Leila, and to wit- 
ness the expression of wonder which 
crept into her blue eyes when he 
poured out, for her amusement, some 
tale of strange prowess and intrepid 
daring. The boy brought bis girl 
friend many presents, of rare feath- 
ers', rich skins, and gay wampum, 
and she prized these things very 
highly. 

One day, when the Faquawkets 
had been on a trading excursion for 
many weeks, Marcus Wellman sud- 
denly appeared at the house of the 
settler, bearing in his arms a little 
snow-white lamb, a present for Leila, 
which he had bought with the fur of 
otters, of a settler far down on the 
coast of the big lake. The little girl 
was delighted, and promised Marcus 
that the lamb, which was to be call- 
ed Snowflake, should novel' bo killed 
or sold as long as she lived. 

Time passed on, and autumn mis- 
placed the green feet of summer, and 
emptied her golden glories upon the 
mountain maples. Then there capie 
down cold winds from the highland, 
and by and by the earth was wrap- 
ped in a covering of snow. Winter, 

! sad and solemn, settled down upon 
the home of the hunter, and Leila, 
with her lamb, no longer wandered 
over the fragrant pastures upon the 
hill-slope. But, after a while, there 
came a great rain, warm from th« 
heavy clouds, and the snow melted 
somewhat from the cliffs, and left 
here and there patches of blighted 
herbage and crisp grass. 

One day, Snowflake, the pet lamb, 
managed to elude the vigilance of 
his mistriss, and, frisking out of the 
hut, he made his way to the mead- 
ows, where he had been wont to go 
with Leila. Finding no grass there, 
he climbed up the mountains, and 
nibbled the dried leaves'and blades 
of grass which the rain had bared. 

It was not long before Leila dis- 
covered the absence of her pet, and 
throwing on her hood and crimson 
blanket, she ran out upon the hill 
near by to seek him. Snowflake was 

not to be seen, however, and Leila, 
half frantic, ran up the hill, calling 
“Snowflake! Snowflake!” But only 
the mocking echoes of the mountains 

r-pliel. Tlie little girl forgot all 
about the terror which her mother 
would feel at her absence, in sorrow 
for the loss of her lamb. She flew 
nimbly on, until, in the hard snow, 
she saw the tiny marks of her pet’s 
feet, cut deeply into the bare ground 
about the great rocks. So, searching 
for the lamb, Leila went on until the 
sun began to decline in the wintry 
sky, and she stood upon a vast ele- 
vation of land far above the lone- 
some settlement. 

“Snowflake! Snowflake! why don’t 
you find me, Snowflake?” cried the 
little girl, wearily, and then she sat 
down upon the edge of a great pre- 
cipice to rest and wait for the com- 

ing of her lamb. 
Meanwhile, Mrs. Reade, thorough- 

ly alarmed at the non-appearance of 
her child, made the forests to resound- 
with her vain cries. Marcus Well- 
man, returning, near sunset, from a 

hunting "tour, heard the agonized 
voice of the mother, and, knowing 
that all was not right, he threw down 
h's game, and sought, with Ml speed, 
the home of the settler. ^ 

‘My child! my child! oh, Mareus 
bring me back my Leila!’ cried the 
half distracted woman, as she caught 
sight of the tall, lithe form of the 
young captive. 

A lew moments sufficed to reveal 
the truth to the boy’s comprehension, 
and the heart of the mother leaped 
up in hope at his words. 

‘Madam, the Wild Deer comes not 
back to the lodge of the Pequawkets 
until he brings the White Dove to 
the wigwam of her fathers.’ 

He made a wild but graceful obe- 
isance, and was lost to view in the 
wilderness.' 

The night fell down, cold and pier- 
cing. There was a breath of frost 
in the thick air, and afar off, toward 
the northern horizon, the brave boy 
could just discern the faint belt of 
cold, sickly blue, which is a sure har- 
binger of a coming storm. But, 
dauntless and unfearing, Marcus 
pressed on. Leila, his child play- 
mate, was exposed somewhere upon 
the mountains; should he fear? ! 

I All night long, the lad wandered 
upon the cliffs, shouting fax*and wide 
the name of Leila. Morning, gray 
and obscured by the snow struggling 
slowly from the clouds, dawned upon 
him, and found him still ixnsuccess- i 
ful. Still, not despairing, by the 
grateful light, he flew from crag to 
crag, until, at last, he stood upon 
the highest peak of Mount Webster. 
In frenzied haste he sought around j 
the limits of the mountain, and then, j 
with terrible forebodings in his heart 
he ditecLifod into She vuiley. jtTWo I 
was do alternative. The girl must j 
have essayed the passage of the 
Notch! Horror almost overcame 
tbc soul of Marcus at the bare possi- 
bility; but the waning light warned 
him that there was no time for hesi- 
tation. For the first time since set- 
ting forth, he drew from his pocket 
a flask of whortleberry wine, which 
he kept always filled, and, placing it 
to his lips, he took a hearty draught. 
The stimulant gave him new life and 
courage, and, just as the last ray of 
daylight faded away, he found him- 
self within a mile of the Gate of the 
Notch. He stooped carefully, as lie 
entered the narrowing passage, and 
felt over the surface of the snow and 
ice which covered the ground. A 
wild glad cry escaped his lips as he 
sprang up. The lamb had assuredly 
passed that way, for there were the 
marks left by his sharp hoofs in the 
snow, and it mif/ht be possible, the 
boy thought, that Leila and her pet 
were together; but how, Marcus dar- 
ed not think! He rushed on a few 

| rods, and called the girl’s name.— 
There was no reply. Yet further, 
until the roar of the waters of the 
Silver Cascade fell upon his ear; he 
called again. Ho- thought he heard 

: a faint sound, but the wind echo 
I voices which live in the mountains 
! might have deceived him. Again he 

j shouted, loud and clcai-, ‘Leila!’ Yes, 
I he was not mistaken now; it was the 
I far-off bleat of Snowflake which an- 

I swered him. On and on he went, 
until he reached the foot of the cas- 

cade; he could go no further, for the 
eternal wall ofj rock precluded all 
idea of advancement in that direc- 
tion. He stopped, and called the 
name of Snowflake; the lamb’s an- 

swering bleat was almost as his side. 
MarCus drew out a tinder-box and a 

few sticks of pitch-wood—articles 
which no hunter, red or white, car- 

ries not about his person—and, in a 

moment, by the aid of the light thus 
procured, his eye drank in the scene. 

U pon a narrow shell ot rock, ap- 
parently lifeless, lay tlie form of the 
little Leila, her hands crossed upon 
her breast, and a teai»frozen upon 
either cheek. Close by her 

^ 
side 

crouched the lamb, his head laicl up- 
on her face, as if lie knew that on 

the retention of warmth her life de- 
pended. Marcus took her up in his 
arms, and chafed her cold hands, and 
breathed into her silent lips. There 
was no sign of life except a faint 

Euisation about the heart, and the 
rave boy almost despaired of ever 

seeing the light of those blue eyes 
again. Suddenly, he bethought him- 
self of me flask of wine, ana, draw- 
ing it forth, he forced some of the ! 
stimulant between her lips. After 
awhile, she opened her eyes dreami- 
ly, and murmured to herself— 

‘Poor little Snowflake! why don’t 
he come back?’ 

‘Snowflake is here, Leila; don’t 
you know me, Marcus Wellman?’ 

‘0 yes! Is it you, Marcus? I’m 
glad, "for I am so sleepy.’ 

Marcus knew that the d^pwsiness 
which steals over the freezing was 

comin g to the worn-out child, and he 

cxiriraelf *° ^eep iier awa^e. 
as “JMRr^p the mountain, carry- 
ing hero ins arms, the lamb follow- 
ing «“*% behind. 
pearly midnight of the fol- 

lowingl^-jiight when Marcus, wea- 
ried atfmfjfore, laid the little Lei- 
la in of her overjoyed moth- 
er* iJml'as a time of joy long to 
he rcnPjjfltred in the hut of William 
Readffij ^ne of thanksgiving and 

Praist©(^ a 0 Great Father of all 

^mireader, a good many years 
aftaitf&fds, Marcus Wellman, having 
madfti^ escape from the Pcquawk- 
ets, p&to be a rich man, a lawyer 
in a jw^dng Eastern city; and 
when »a4 had begun to speak of 
him jkw*r.h*nd good, what do you 
thit^BH^l? He went far back to 

tlfSjjBpthe White Mountains, and 

b^^H^ray Leila Reade and her 

pid^Bythc beautiful home he had 
them; and by and by, 

whaRoworld had done wonder- 
ing, dL made Leila His wife, and 
they, we a very happy family. 

Mffus Wellman lived long, and, 
if alhlaf usefulness and active char- 
ity (^nte’ail, then he will claim much 
happin# in the Great Hereafter. 

I Good Shot. 

‘BfRIlon’t you know that dad 
don’t alow you to buy shot?’ said a 

young Ichin to a brother who was 

somewit his senior, who was mak- 
ing jjujhases of that article. 

‘Y Of just never mind me. I’d 
thank )U to tend to your business, 
mister ob I don’t care what dad al- 
lows, JlLbuy just what I please.’ 

Litt boy, slightly agitated: ‘I’m 
going > tell dad,’ rushed out of the 
store, ins down the street, and boun- 
ces int the room where the old man 

perusing the morning pa- 

dad! Bill has went and got 

heavens!’ cries the old man, 
g the paper in consternation 
ting for the door. Where is 

to Thompson’s store,’ res- 

Bob. 
Excitement the old man for- 
■move his ‘reading specks,’ 

going down t\ie front steps 
;es the distance to the pave- 

ment, ieps off too soon, and comes 

sprawl ng on his all fours. He gath- 
ers hi; lself up and starts for the 
store. The pavement appears about 
the let ?1 of his knees, consequently, 
in his, latent endeavor to get it un- 

d&gl^A^put a very ludicrous fig- 
’bysSHpHrsuch a roar as never was 

hearfl before bestowed upon a single 
individual since the world began. 

‘Sav, there old lift up, where arc 

you going, what train do you want 
to catch?1 cries one. 

‘What will you take to give us a 

Jig?’ inquires another. 
‘Where did you learn that step?’ 

asks a third; and thus he is assailed 
on evesy side. 

But: he hears not the jeers and 
scoffs of any one; he cares for noth- 
ing—nothing but William. At length 
his tedious march is brought to a 

close by arriving at the store where 
‘Bill’ is stretched out, taking it easy. 
The old man supposing him badly 
hurt, wishing up to him frantically 
cxcla hired: 

‘Oh, William! William! where arc 

you wojmded?’ 
‘What’s the matter, dsffl? Ye go- 

ing crazy?’ exclaimed Bill, rising on 

his elbow, and casting a look of as- 

tonishment at the old man. 

‘Why, Robert said you got shot.’ 
‘So I did. 1 got half a pound of 

the best duck shot in the store.’ 
The old man left amid noise 

enough to drown a thunder clap. As 
might be supposed, Bob got the ‘lam- 
in,’ awi Bill didn’t. 

Significance of Kibboxs.—One 
of thOaatcst fashions with the ladies 
is wearing long ends of narrow rib- 
bons around the neck. Tew of the 
unitiatod know the significance of 
the ssume. When they wear the 
ends hanging in front, it means that 
‘the lady is married/ down the back, 
that ‘she has a feller coming to see 

her, lpjkshe isn’t engaged;’ over the 
left ^Bidder it means, ‘fellers, come 

fyllojjftie.’ If she docs not wear 

any. 'Mmcans that she is ‘engaged, 
wish to have any thing to 

do -M li any other feller. 

fTO MAKE BUCKWHEAT CAKES, 

season for buckwheat cakes 
lias arrived. A writer in the Amer- 
ican Agriculturist recommends the 

following method for making cakes: 

The finest, tenderest cakes can be 
made by adding a little unbolted (or 
Graham) flour to the buckwheat.— 
Less than a quarter will do. Mix 
with -wild sour milk or fresh (not 
sweet) loutter-milk, which is the best. 
The soda—emptyings are dispensed 
with-rrwhen put into cold water,willl 
start the effervesence, and as the 

paste rises it will bake, thus prevent- 
ing it from falling. Hence the cul- 
minaffed point of lightness is attain- 
ep. The batter rises snowy and 
beautiful, and the pan-cake will 

| swell to almost undue dimensions, 
absolutely the lightest and tenderest 
that-eaa be baked with not a touch 
of acid. More salt, however, must 
be added than usual, to counteract 
the too fresh taste when soda alone 
is used. Thus the bother of empty- 
ing ^'dispensed with. Pan-cakes in 
this Way can be baked at any time, 
and on the shortest notice. We keep 
ouc flour mixed, the Graham with 

! the buckwheat, ready for use. 

The Faithful Dog. 
^The following story is said, by 

the Portsmouth Chronicle, to be de- 
rived, as to all its facts, from a most 

respectable Quaker family, whose 
veracity cannot be doubted : 

“About fifty years ago, in the wes- 

tern part of the State of New York, 
lived a lonely widow named Mozhcr. 
Her husband had been dead many 
years, and her only daughter was 

grown up and married, living at the 
distance of a mile or two from the 
family mansion. 

*And thus the old lady lived alone 
in her house by day and night. Yet 
in her conscious innocence and trust 
in Providence, she felt safe and 
cheerfully did her work quietly dur- 
ing the daylight, and at eventide lay 
and slept sweetly. 

uneTnormng, uo waver, she awoke 

with an extraordinary and unwont- 
ed gloom upon her mind, which was 

impressed with the apprehension that 
something strange was about to hap- 
pen to her or hers. So full was she 
of this thought that she could not 
stay at home that day, but must go 
abroad to give vent to it, by unbo- 
soming herself to her friends, espe- 
cially to her daughter. With her she 
spent the greater part of the day, 
and to her she several times repeated 
the recital of her apprehensions.— 
The daughter as often repeated the 
assurances that the good mother had 
never done injury to any person, and 
added, “I cannot think any one 

would hurt you, for you have not an 

enemy in the world.” 
“As the day was declining, Mrs. 

Mozher sought her home, but express- 
ed the same feelings as she left the 
daughter’s house. 

“On the way home she called on a 

neighbor, who lived in the last house 
before she reached her own. Here 
she again made known her continued 
apprehensions, which had nearly ri- 
pened into fear, and from the lady of 
the mansion she received answers, 
similar to those of her daughter:— 
“You have harmed no one in your 
lifetime, surely no one wall molest 
you. Here, Rover, said she, to a 

stout watch dog that lay on the floor 
“here, Rover, go home with Mrs. 
Mozher, and take care of her.” 

“Rover did as he was told. The 
widow went home, milked her cows, 
took care of everything out of doors, 
and went to bed as usual. Rover had 
not left her for an instant. When 
she waS fairly in bed, he laid himself 
down upon the outside of the bed, 
and as the widow relied upon his fi- 
delity, ttiul jnu-bapH fijhid herself foc_ 
fieedle** icnr, nfce .VmnA 
time in the night she awoke, being 
startled probably by a slight noise 
outside the house. It was so slight, 
however, that she was not aware of 
being startled at all, but heard, as 

soon as she awoke, a sound like the 
raising of a window near her bed, 
which was in a room on the ground 
floor. The dog neither barked nor 

moved. Next there was another 
sound, as if some one was in the room 

and stepped cautiously on the floor. 
The woman saw nothing, but now 

for the first fiinc felt the dog move, 
as he made a violent spring from the 
bed: and at the same instant some- 

thing fell on the floor, sounding like 
a heavy log. Then followed other 
noises, like the pawing of a dog’s 
feet; but soon all was still again, 

| and the dog resumed his place on the 
: bed without having barked or growl- 
! ed at all. 

1 Ins time the widow did not go 
to sleep immediately, but lay awake 
wondering, yet not deeming it best 
to get up. But at last she dropped 
asleep, and when she awoke the sun 

was shining. She hastened out of 
bed, and there lay tbc body of a man 

extended on the floor, dead, with a 

large knife in his hand, which was 

even now extended. The dog had 
seized him by the throat with the 
grasp of death, and neither man nor 

dog could utter a sound till all was 

over. This man was the widows 
son-in-law, the husband of her only 
daughter. He coveted her little 
store of wealth, her houso, her cattle, 
and her land; and instigated by this 
sordid impatience, he could not wait 
for the decay of nature to give her 
property up to him and his, as the 
only heirs apparent, but made this 
stealthy visit to do a deed of dark- 
ness in the gloom of night. A. fearful 
retribution waited for him. The 
widow’s apprehension,communicated 
to her mind and impressed upon her 
nerves by what unseen power we 

know not, the sympathy of the wo- 

man who loaned her dog, and the 
silent but certain watch of the dog 
himself; formed a chain of events 
which brought the murderer’s blood 

upon his own head, and which are 

difficult to bo explained, without re- 

ference to that providence or over- 

ruling which numbers the hairs of 
our heads, watches the sparrow’s 
fall, and “shapes our ends, rough 
hew them as we will.” 

Virtue is both titles and estate; a 

title the most exalted, because it is 
God who confers it; an estate most 

rich, because it endures forever. En- 

vy may not derogate the title, be- 
cause it is written in the book of 
heaven ; and fraud cannot diminish 
the estate, because no sin can reach 
it.A 

“Old age is coming upon me rapid- 
ly,” as the boy said when, he was 

stealing apples from an old man’s 

garden and saw the owner coming 
! with a cowhide in his hand. 
it" £-3 jm i'~t*tt 
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Cure for Scratches.—Take su- 

gar of lead and hog’s lard, and make 
a salvo. Wash off the legs of the 
horse clean, when perfectly dry*, rub 
in the salve. Keep the horse out of 
the mud for a few days, using the 
salve occasionally, and it will soon 

effect a cure. It appears to me ab- 
surd, to think of putting any thing 
down the throat of a horse to cure 

scratches. Only think of it, men;— 
if you were to go in mud near knee 
deep, without boots or stockings, 
and continue so day after day, don’t 
you think you would have fever in 
your legs and feet, and scratches, 
too? Think, man, think! Put your- 
self (in your mind’s eye) in the place 
of the badly used brutes, and yon 
will almost always do what is right 
by them. 

Before I got my yards -made per- 
fectly, I was grt'itfbi troubled with 
the scratches in th^-iegs of my wa- 

tie, in soft weather?!^ fall or early 
winter. I have had a-dozen or more 
at once with swelled legs and scratch- 
es, a hot fever, and greatly lame.— 

Washing and fomenting the legs 
with hot water, using the sugar of 
lead and lard salve, and keeping in 
a dry place, soon effected a cure.— 

Wash off the mud from the horse’s 
legs, when he comes in the stable, 
never let it dry on, and a fig for 
scratches. Prevention is better than 
cure.—Exchange. 

He that never changes any of his | 
opinions, never corrects any of his 
mistakes. 

Insurrection at Bladon Springs. 
We copy the following startling 

intelligence from the Mobile Tribune 
cf the 23d: 

We learn from a gentleman who 
arrived from Bladon Springs yester- 
day morning, that the negro soldiers 
stationed at that place had risen in 
insurrection and were perpetrating 
outrages upon the citizens. 

He states that on night before last 
a party of negro soldiers went to the 
house of Edward Bass and shot him 

» 

dead. His wife in escaping was shot 
at several times, but was net struck. 

They then proceeded to the house of 
a Mr. Rhodes, but being unable to 

find him, they set fire to the house 
and burned it down. Mrs. Rhodes 
succeeded in making her escape be- 
fore the housef^-qjired. 

I The uegroee®ren started after Mr. 
i Conner, wtjp. i-a proprietor of Bla- 
‘fRtWSp'rlflfS, Tfflf HB HarVrrtg*Heard or 

their intentions, succeeded in making 
his escape to the steamer Onward, 
where he remained till the boat left 
for Mobile. 

Our informant also states that the 
white officers commanding at the 

post has sent word to Gen. DeRu^sy 
to forward a detachment of white 

troops at once, as they wTere unable 
to control the negroes. The great- 
est excitement existed at the Springs 
as it w'as not known what further 

outrages the negroes intended com- 

mitting. 

The President’s Views.—In Con- 

gress on the 31st, a message was re- 

ceived from the President relative to 

the condition of affairs in the south, 
in which he says: “From all inform- 
ation in my possession, and which 1 

have recently received from the most 

reliable authority, I am induced to 

cherish the belief that sectional ani- 

mosity is secretly and rapidly merg- 
ing itself into a spirit of nationality, 
and that representation connected 
with a properly adjusted system of 

taxation, will result in an harmoni- 
ous relation of the States. There is 
unusual acquiescence of authority to 

the General Government throughout 
the country visited by Gen. Grant. 
The mere presence of a unitary force 
without regard to numbers, is suffi- 
cient to maintain order.” 

The President says the good of the 

country and economy require that 
this force be whiter troops. 

A Traveller in America records the 

following anecdote : “I^heard a gen- 
uine Yankee story from one of the 

party on deck. I was inquiring if 
the Hudson was frozen up or not du- 

ring the winter. This led to a con- 

versation as to the severity of the 

winter, when one man, by way of 

proving how cold it was, said, ‘Why 
I had a cow on my lot up the river, 
and last winter she got in among 
the ice, and was carried down three 
miles before we could get her out 

again. The consequence has been, 
that she has milked nothing but ice- 
cream ever since.’ ” 

The Present Moment.—There is no 

moment like the present. Not only 
so, but more over, there is no moment 
at all—that is, no instant force and 

energy, but in the present. The man 

who will not execute his resolutions 
when they are'fresh upon him, can 

have no hope from them afterwards; 
they will be dissipated, lost, and 

perish in the hurry and sknrry of the 
world, of sunk in the slough of indo- 

An Orientle Allegory- » 

Wunst upon a time) long afore 
he flud, when man was in his origi- 
nal and prime evil stait) (wich mencs 
that ho wnz wickeder than he’s ever 
bin sence) uv sin and wikidniS) Abou 
Ben Hadem flourished in Abissinny, 
wich is a stait summers down eest. 

Abou Ben Hadem wuz a profit- 
He had bin in the profit bizuis for 
3um 2 hundred yers, and was hnuky 
at it. It wuz currently reportid and 
ginrally beloved that he cud beet 
enny profit in them eestern cuntris, 
with wun hand tide behind him. 

Wunst on a time, just after he hed 
partaken of his froogil brekfast uv 

porter bowse stake stuffed with ois- 
ters, and wuz a muzin onto the mil- 

tabiility uv human afares over a pint 
of Rhine wine.and a meershaum, wun 
uv the pesentry of that cuntry ap* 
proebt. 

“Aet thou Abou Ben llaflctnT” 5n- 
terrogatid the stranger.. 

“I am he,” replied Afou. “What 
would(St thou with me?” 

“Behold in me wun who is dissat 
isfide with his lot,” replide the intel- 
ligent yominry. 

“All men are so, my son,” retorted 
Abou. “I kin find sich iu enny gro- 
cery. Life is madfe np uv dissatis- 
faeshuns. Wun wants riches, an- 

other fame, sum chase wun flctin 
shudder, sum another, but alars! all 
are doomed to disappointment. Let 
us inwest in Harlem stox, and dubble 
our munny—we repine that we didn’t 
by oil shares and trebble it. But 
what wuddest thou?” 

“Mity Ben Hadem, my name is 
Norval—on the Grampian Hills my 
father fed his flox a froogil swane, 
and when the old gentleman peg’d 
out he wild em all 2 me. I sheer 
them sheep and wash the wool, and 
card and spin it and weve it and 
make it into garmcnce. Why, Abou, 
could not Nacher have made my 
sheep to grow rolls instead of wool, 
aud saved me the trnbbel?” 

“My jentle frend,” replied Abou, 
“go thy ways. Hentztth thy sheep 
shel gro rolls insted of wool.” 

(A week or sich a matter is sup- 
posed 2 hev elapst.) 

The stuidy yominry returned. 
“Wat now?” sed Abou; |vuz not 

thy desire gratifide?” 
“Yea, muchly,” replide the high 

mindid constitooent “The sheep 
gru rolls and good rolls too. But 
great Abou, why coodent Nacher, 
while she was about it, hev made 
the sheep gro yarn instid of rolls?” 

“Go to thy nativ mountins—thy 
sheep shel gro fine yarn uv menny 
cullers.” 

t Another week goes by.) 
“Agin here?” sed Abou. “Artcst 

tkon not aatisfide? What woodest 
tHou now?” f \ 
'“Mity profit, aff thfngs cz esy* cz 
turnin Jack from the bottom 2 thee. 
My sheep gro yarn. Is it askin too 
mutch to bev them gro cloth? Why, 
0 profit, cuddent they jest as well 
gro clothing reddy made, with a 

Amorrykin watch in the fob, and a 

pokkit book filled with greenbax, 
and a ping nv Cavendish tobacker in 
the trousis pokkit? Grant me but 
this and—” 

“Away, ongrateful, and let me sco 

thy face no more. I granted thy ab- 
serd wishes to sho that Nacher did 
jest for us all we needed—that the 
balance we must work ourselves—• 
and that bed she dun more we wood 
still hev bin dissatisfide. At fust 
twas rolls, then yarn, then cloth, 
and now yoo want close reddy made. 
Go back—yer sheep grows common 
wool agin. Sposin I had giv yoo 
all yoo askt—wat, O miseruble, wud 
yoo hev bed 2 do? Yoo wood becum 
lazy, filthy and rotten. Yoo wood 
loaf around groceries, mix iu2 pol- 
lytix, and becum a noosance to ycr- 
sclf and friends. Laber is Heaven’s 
law. Nacher givs us the raw mate- 
rial, and to keep us bizzy she requires 
us to work it into shape. Nacher 
givs us korn—it is our duty to mako 
it iu2 whisky and sich other produx 
ez go 2 sustain life. Without laber 
life is a cuss—with it we air happy. 
A bizzy man hasn’t time to reflect 
upon what a miserable cuss he is— 
wich reflexion in men uv high minds 
wood leed to sooiside. Go thy ways. 
Be virchus and yool be happy.” 

Morel—Employment uv wun kind 
er another is a necessity. Fer my 
part I keep myself bizzy in gittin a 
iivin orf uv other peeple’s laber, and 
in these dejenerate days it’s all I kin 
do. 

Morel No. 2.—The more wc git 
the more we want. (.Wich is nu.) 

Cattle Plague in England.*—TIio 
Cunited States Consul at Liverpool, 
under date of November 30th, sends 
a dispatch to the Department of State 

giving some facts in regard to the 
cattle plague now raging in England 
and Scotland. Ho says that for a 

time the District of Liverpool was 

exempt, but of late the disease has 
made its appearance, and is now as 

bad in that section as any other por- 
tion of the land. Thus far Ireland 
does not seem to be afflicted with it. 
It was supposed that with tho cold 
weather the disease would abate. 
That opinion, however, proved a de- 
lusion. Instead of abating, it has 
greatly increased, the deaths from 
the plague in England and Scotland 
going up from 100 per week to 2500. 

In consequence of this information 
Congress has passed a law prohibit- 
ing the importation of cattle until 
such time as the President shall, by 
proclamation, give notice that no 

danger is to be apprehended from tho 
introduction of foreign cattle. 

When is a* jail-bird not a jail-bird? 
■ When he is a robbin. 
i 


