THE DECAYED POLITICIANS AT.

Ponpuck, Mass., July 5, 1882.—I want
to give you an account of my visit to one of
the mcst adwirably organized and best ad-

ministered charities on the face of the earth,
The Decayed Politiciaus’ Retreat is, as you
know, beautifully situated on Saline river,
about six miles from here  Being detained
in this village over yesterday by business,
I took advantage of the holiday to drive
‘thither with a friend, and was kindly re-
ceived by the Superintendent, Gen. Butler,
who went 0 a good deal of trouble to show
ame the interior workings of the institution.
*“The sclection of this sitc was fortunate,”
#aid Gen. Buatler, as he led the way across
a boautifwldawu from his private house to
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inhates. “The lovely natural scenery does
much to soothe disuppointment and allay
remorse, and there's always a fresh breeze
blowing up Suline river.”

“Are your wards contented as a general
thing 77

“Some of them are positively cheerful,”
said the Superintendent with  enthusiasu.

“And you, General ¥ After your some-
what active career, don’t you find it rather
tedious at the Retreat, cooped up with a
rarty of relies

“0, I am satisfied,” said Gen. Butler,
smiling grimly,and shaking the large bunch
ol keys that he earried in one hand.—
“When Jones of Nevada left all his money
for this objeet, a little more than three
years ago, and the trustees invited me to
the post of duty, I came like a man and a
patriot.  Comane je trouve sir, is my motto.”

By this time we bad reached the heavy
oaken door at the main hall of the asylum.
Our conductor rapped swartly with his
kouckles.

“ITow many outside " asked a voice from
within.

“Three,” replicd Gen. Butler.

The door slowly swung open and a tall
man with a long red beard stood to let us
pass in,

“Grood  moruing, Mr. Ferry,” said the
Superintendent, pleasantly, “I wish you a
happy Fourth ot July.”

“Oue! Two! Three!” said Mr. erry in
an impressive voice, telling us off with his
fore-finger.  “All right, gentleman, you ean
walk in.  Ob, good morning, General. I
wish you a great many.”

“We keep him here to open the door,"ex-
plained Gen. Butler, “aud he imagioes he
has the rizht to count as well as to opdh. -7
In all other respects he is perfeetly harmless,
aud so we humor himalittle.  It's the only
satistuetion he has in lite now.”

The General led the way through a long
corridor, and as he stopped to unlock a door
an inmate came up and, tonehing  his cap,
asked permission to say a lew words in pri-
viate.

“Well, speak up, George,” said  Butler.
“Who has been sitting on you know ¥

“1f you please, General,”" suid Boutwell,
for it was none other than the great but
unappreciated financier, “nobody has been
sitting on me, siv.  But 1 have solved the
problem at last, and 1 want leave of abscuce
to go to Wushington and lay my solution
before Congress.”

“Solved what problem, George 77
the General, winking at us.

“The problem of silver resumptiod, Gea-
eral,” replicd Inmate Boutwell. — “It is very
simple when you see it.  Will you permit
me to explain 7

“IIl give you just a minute and a hall]
George,” suid the General looking at his
watch.

“You sce there are from a million
and a quarter to a million and a half teeth-
ing childven in the United States— per-
haps two million. Now every blessed one
of ’em has to have a silver dollar to  bite
on. If you passa law withdrawing this
immense sum from usein the process of
deatition, silver will flow into the national
coffers, will find its way into the natural
channels of trade, coufidence will be re-
established and——"

ALl very good, George,” interrupted the
General, “but what is going to become of
the bubies 7 You can't teeth themon green-
backs. Don’t you sce that if you withdraw |
their silver dollars, the entire rising gene-
ration will be unable to masticate, conse-
quently there wou't be any market for beel,
zorn, or chewing tobaceo, und the deuce will
be to pay in trade circles generally. It
won't wash, George.”

“I didn’t think of that point, General,”
said the retired finanecier, taken a little
aback.

“No, George, you didu't,” continued the
Superintendent.  “You had better go to
your room and think the whole matter over
again ; and when you have devised some |
way of obviating the difficulty | spoke of)
why then we'll talk about a leave of absence
to o to Washington."”

“Now,” continned the General, as Inmate
Boutwell moved rvathei rucfully away, “I'll
show you our oldest case, the eentenarian of
the establishment.”  We entered a little
room, in the centre of which, bent over a
table, sat n person of extremy age, attired
in a rusty swallow tail cont.  He was writ-
ing diligently and without cessation.

“Look up, Hannibal,” said the Supérin:
tendent, poking him gently with his cane.
“Look up and see the gentlemen.”

When the aged Tnmate looked up, we
saw that he was tied in his chair to keep
him from tumbling out.
upon us for a moment from behind hisspee-
tacles, and then began (o write again as in-
dustricusly as ever,

“What is he doing ?" 1 asked.

“He is writing  franks,  Tle has lost all
his teeth and his hair and his hearing and
his wits, but he can still hold a pen, and he

asked

| to-morrow."”

He smiled blandly |
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writes franks from morning till night, stop-
ping only for his gruel. . The sther inmates
are celgbrating the I'ourth b ¢ here is old
Hanuibal at his customary occupation.—
He writes his name on cevery old envelope,
newspaper, or scrap. of paper that he can
find, and puts them all in the big wmail box
in the hall. Of course, like the contribu-
tions of the resc of the inmates, they never
go any further than my office. But he
doesn’t know it, and he placidly keeps cn
writing franks. The only thing that ever
exasperates him is the sight of 5_poswge
stamp. I suppose he will writo frfinks till
the Day of Judgment.
Generul, didactically, “is the force of habit.”
“You must find a curious collection of
epistles in your mail box, General 7"
“Ruther ? We have a good reading room

counected with the jaztitation, and most afd
the inmates take 'imﬁrest in eurrent

affairs.  Many of them fancy that they are
still influentiai in shaping politieal events.
They write innnmerable letters which no-
body aver reads but mysell.  Not long ngo
I found a letter from Blaine, addressed to
the Pope, asking for the Vatican influcnce
to help him along in the Presidentia] cam-
paign of '8+ You would have laughed at
the piteous appeal which Sehuyler Colfax
onee mailed to President Tilden. e waa-
ted the Post Office at South Bend, and said
e could produce eertificates of good moral
character.  Only yesterday 1 found this
brief letter in the box.  You may value it
as an autograph.”
The General had been fumbling in his
pocket book and be handed we the  fullow-
ing vote, which I have preserved :

Tue Bereear, Juny i3, 1850,
Dean Syeru:  Althougi writing comes hard,
I thought I would send you a singlo line. I will
fight it ont on this line if it takes all stimmer.
Limay have made eseapes, but my worst enemy
cannot say that [ ever let any guilty man mis-
take. U. 8. Grasr,
“What !I" I exelaimed ; ©is /e here 77
“Yes,” said our guide. “We cmploy
him about the stables, and he scems tolera-
bly happy. It yon give him a cigar when
you pass theie, he will be affeeted to tears.”
The majority of the inmates had assem-
bled in the large courtyard of the asylum,
around which was a high brick wall patroll-
ed by keepers.  The recurrence of the na-
tional unniversary scemed to exeite consid-
eruble enthusissm. 1 recognized muny
Fiees omee familiar, bat now almost  forgot-
ten.  The assortment of deeayed politicians
ineludad represeantatives of every politieal
caste, fvom the ex-Senator or the ex-Gov-
eraor to the played-ovt ward striker. I re-
marked the peculiar satisfuction with which
Gen. Butler poiuted out Blaine.  Apart
from all the others sat Morton of Indiana, |
gloomy and morosd NI eNIT¥esting upon
the handle of a crateh. 1 started to ap-
proach him, having known him in other
days,
“You'd better not,” suid the Superinten-
dent, catehing my  intettion and oy arme
ab the sane instant.
SWhy not 77
“Yon'd better not, that's all,” said  Gen.
Butler, significantly ; and just then Morton
looked up [rom his eruteh, and scowled
across the courtyard at John Sherman,
with an expression in his face which eon-
vineed me that the Superintendent was
rizht.
The Tumates had hoisted a flag in honor
ol the tl.'ly. and were m:.kin:_; sp(_‘cchﬂs. |
regret that I am uet able to report their re-
marks, whick were full of patriotic scnti-
ment. 1 was partienlarly impressed with
the eloquent words of old Subsidy Pomeroy,
who wept as he pointed to the flag and
moved the Tollowing  resolutions,  which
vere seconded by Schuyler Colfax and
passed unanimously :
Resolved, That the inmates of this
point wigh pride to the record of their scrvices
i the ﬁ!lsl and pledge their unwavering support
in the future to the Government of this grand
Republie.
Resolved, That the purity of our institutions
must be maintained at all hazavds,
Resolved, Thut a committee of three be ap-
pointed to lay these resolutions hefore Gen.
Butler, and to ask at the same time that
there be plums in the dufl on the oceasion of
this anniversary of our nuational independence.
In the cheering which [ollowed the read-
ing of these resolutions;, one old man—F
nearly as old us the centenarian whom 1
had seen inside—swunyg his cap fechly, and
shouted in a wemulous voice:  “Plam
doff! Plum duff! It auy snipe attempts
to haul down that flag, shoot him on the
wing 7"
Gen. Butler gave me o meaning look,
and tapped his forehead without making
any remark. As we I}.‘I}iS(‘ll out of the
courtyard into the dormitory building, we
eame aeross asolitary [nmate sitting upon
a benel. Ile beld a book in his hand, and
wus repeating over and over these words :
“A verb must agree with its nominative
in nuwmber and person. 2\ verb must agres
with its—"
When the studious Tomate saw us, he
looked up eagerly, and said : “Will you
hear me now in verbs, General 7 |
Come, Logan,” replicd  the Superinten-
dent, “put up your book and go v with
the others.  1t's a holiday. Ul hear you

Retrent

“Ile has an idea,” said  Dutler, as the

dusky sgdent moved reluctantly away,

C“that the ‘nul_s' canse of his politieal failure |
was his weakness in Eoglish grammar, and

that, it he can once master syntax, he will

got back into the Senate. 1 consider it a

real kindness to encoaragé” him in this bo-

lief.  Bless you, I am perfeetly safe in

doing so.”

“T'he inmates are ¢uite happy here,” the

Superintendent went on, as we entered the

spacious dormitory. - They treat each other

affubly us a general thing, snd if a political

discussion beeomes at all heated, us once in

a while happens, that swall garden hose

yonder is equal to the emergency, OF
course we are obliged to keep n careful

watch on kleptomauiae inmates like Colfax,

atterson, Belknap, and others. "They are

"

Such,” added the |
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apt to appropriate little avticles belonging
to the iostitution or to each other.  Secor
Robeson was canght a day or two ago run-
sacking Ilamilton Fish's trunk, and al-
though the ex-Seeretary stoutly denicd any
evil intention, a cake of Spanish scented
sonp belonging to Pish was found in his
pocket.  Robeson is now locked up down
stuirs, and Parsou Newmuu, our chaplain,
exhorts him twice a day.”

“What do you do with turbulent sub-
jeots 77

“We are troubled-with very % Down
there, at the cud of that corrido®; where
you the grated door, is au iron-barred
ap:armcnl- where the unmuanageable and
vioknt are confined. 1 don’t think you
want Lo visit it.”

As the Geoeral spoke, a peal of demoniac

- 1
grinning visage appeared at the gate, while
the owuer saluted us with a volley of hor-
ribly profune and ribald abuse.  “Who was
that /7 1 asked, as we hastened away.

“The ouly occupants of the apartment
for the unmanageable and violeut al pres.
ent,” said Gen. Butler, “are Bob Ingersall,
tormerly of Peoria, and  Zach  Chandler of
Michigan.”

“Belore T go, General,” [ said, =1 should
like to see——""

“I kuow whom you mean,” iuterrupted

the Superintendent,” und 1w 501 vy that
our rules will not allow me to oblige you.

Mr. Hayes is a private paticnt, whose
fricuds pay his board, and he lhas a room to
himself.  Nobody visits him but ysclt’
and Carl Schiurz, who is Jdetailed to attend
him.  You sce his ment 1 eapital gave out,
and he had to be put in the hands of a re-
ceiver.  Dut although a disappointed and
broken down man, his heart continues to
bleed for the poor Afvican.”

I thought that Gen. Butler winked just
then, but it is always hard to speak with
Illi.‘:lli\‘rlu:hs in |‘i-_'__f_:||'|t to his ocular deton-
strations,

We had reached the door of the asylun.
I cordially thauked the Superintendent fur
his courtesy to myself and wmy friend, and
exeel-

also took veeasion to commend the

lenee of his sdministration.

> DON PIATT'S BLAST.

The Fumous Article that Made Grant Howl

v—dA Double-Distitled Essence of Edito-
rind Aqua Fortis— Prepare for the Beyin-
ning of the End

The sickening -apprehension felt by the
people, to which we refecred Just week, that
the Supreme Court would be found as rot-
ten as the other powers of our unhappy gov-
ernwent, bas been reaiized.

The swift decuy that in the lust ten years
has made our selfgovernment a sham and a
muckery, and in the executive aud legisla-
tive brauches shamed us before the world,
hay been silently working its way the
the judiciary. nnti fi
the nostrils of all

-

ugh

s stench
horest citizens.

The appeal made to Judges of the Su-
preme Court from the people, sorely dis-
tressed and  perplexed; was to save them
from the wicked couspiraey of men they
had repudiated at the polls. They saw
their taithless agents for years robbing the
treasury of their hardearned taxes; they
saw their highest officials indicted for the
meanest erimes;  they saw a President,
coarse, bratal and iznorant, appointing syco-
phantic pimps to the highest positions ; they
saw  him the associate of roughs and the
commissioner ol thieves ; they saw earpet.
baggers, sustained by bayonets, manipula-
ting the polls, that ignorance and ruseality
wizhe tyrannize over thedSouth; they saw
rings, organized iu the lobby, control their
Coungress; they saw huge wmonopolics, ere-
ated by theiv goveriment, eating out their
substanee j they saw themselves reduced to
want, trade paralyzed and labor without em-
ploy, and they made a desperate offort o
right their wrongs through the ballot.

With a subsidized press against them,
with snarmy of hungry office-holders, thae,
counting those of the Gewneral Government
with those of the States, muke a horde of
treasuary eaters greater than any stinding

army of Fuvope ; with all the sceumnlated

“If you write an account of your visit,”
ral !
The poor fellows will be |

he said, as we shook hands,” send  sey

copies of the Nun.
delighted to see their names in print once

wmore.”

. -
For Tug Last Tixe.—-There is j touch
It is not alone
kissing the dead that gives you this strange
p;lin. You feed it when you have looked
yourtldst upon some luved
—when you stand in some quict ety street
where you know that you will never stand
again.

laxt tiwe ; the singer

thing “for the last time."

e you huaye

The actor playing his part for the
whose voice is eracked
hopeles:ly, and who, after this onee, will
never stand before the sea of upturned fices
l}isl\lllilll_f the Inl:llldit:\' with fresher voiced |
and fairer form; the minister who has |
preached bis last sermon—these all kuow
the hidden

bitterness of the two  words

“pever again.”  How they come to us on
our birthdaysas wegrow older. Never aguin
young .ll\\‘;l_)fs nearer and never to the very
last—the end which is universal, “the lust
which shall follow all kst

and turn them, let us hope, from pain to

jtl}'.

old headache.

thing,"” things,
We put away our boyish toys with an
We too old o walk
any Il}ll’___f(‘l' on our stilts—too tall to [-I::y nmiay- {
Yot

pang when we thought we had played with

were

bles on the side-walk. there was a |l

our merry thoughts for the last time, and

lile's serious, grown-up work  was waiting |
May it not be that these, too, shull
seem in the hght of some Lar off day as the

for us.

boyish games seem to our manhowd, and

we shall Tearn thot death is but the wpen-
ing ol the zate into the new fand  of prom-

15 P— Glowd Wards.
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Buy SMann TrEes.—Nurserymen  usu-
ally deseribe trees on their eatalogues as
“gecond elass,” “medium,"" “first class’ and
sextra.”  The dilference in these clusses is
principally, il uot wholly, in the size and
height of the rrees; and as most farmers
desire the best, they suppose that the large
sextra’ trees merit that l]cm'l'lptinll, and
henee order them.  The fact is, however,
that a small tree will grow  faster and (it a
fruit tree) come into bearing condition soon-
er than a large one; and, as the Now  Eny.
laned  Homestead states, in half o dozen
years the tree that was small when planted
will be Lirger and finer than the other.—
The larger the tree, the larger the roots
whieh it has, and the  larger the roots the
less fibers there will be upon them. A tree
that has plenty of fibvous roots will grow
readily il propeseare is used in transporta-
tion ; but no amount of skill ean coax a tree
to live and flourish  which#is destitute of
these little fibers.  The roots of large trees
are always more or less mutilated in the
process of taking up, while small trees sus-
tain little injury from this source. Dealers
in trees assert that experienced men buy
small thrifty trees, while these who are just
starting are anxious for the largest to be
had.  Those who are to sct trees the coming
scason will do well to learn from  the exXpe-
rience oi those who, at considerable loss to
thewselves, have demonstrated that small
trees are the ones to buy.
L A

Editors breathe easicr now.  The new
counterfeit £1,000 notes now in cireulation
cun be detected by their “greasy feel.”

capital in the hands of monopolies arrayed

cu the side of their oppressors—they made

| one llpruir.ug cifort, aud cume up from the

poll with a majority of over hall” « million
in theiv beliadt,  And of what avail ¥

Through. a di:«lluucsa l'\-lurll'g‘pg“hgu;h_
Wﬁp‘ Ui SR (i Ve csenpe

eonviction aund punishment uonder the pros
teeting arm of'a corrupt government, enough
votes are thrown out to render all their ef-
the old
corruption and old horde for another term

firts vain and saddle upon  them
ol yeurs—pethaps forever,

From this an appeal was taken to five
justices ol the Supreme Court—/{or that, no
more and no less; was the Conanuission ere-
ated. It was believed that by such process
the question at issue, being a charge of con-
spiraey against _ertain’ corrupt wen, could
be lifted from the politieal arena to a tibu-
nal of high-toned, impartial  judges, who
would deeide in aceordanee with law and
justice. 2

To the disgust of all
thoughtful minds, these juctices divided, as

amazement  and
the partisans had, on a politieal line, and
three indecent old men join®l with the
snetnies ol the ]Il'l.'ll]ll.' in fixing ecorruptivn
upon us, and  destrqying all confidence in
the very foundation of our politieal strue-
ture, the ballot.  They deecide that fraud
does not vitiate, and beyond this, that they
have nothing to deeide, and so seud the
question to the people.

We have not the patience to argue what
the people in their broud common sense will
not consider; the line-spun legal teehnicali-
tics under which these aged sconundrels seck
Their veal bricl’ isto
the utterance of one of their

to hide their shame.
be found in
Commission, James A. Garficld, who said,
boastingly :  “You'll have to grin and bear
it; we hold the cards and intend to play
them."”

Poor political gambler ! The stakes for
which he plays arc the vights of forty mil-
lions of' people, the peace and prosperity of
the only Republic known to humanity.—
hold most dear these
hunds, stained with plunder, gamble, asthe
soldiers of Pilate severed

Ifor all that freemen

in
garment of the erucified Christ.

As we suid a week sinee, this is not law,
it is revolution; and if the people tamely
submit we may bid a long farewell o con-
stitutional government.  Fraud no longer
A corrupt administration has on-
ly, by its bayonets, to hold a Stute usurpa-
tion long enough in power for a corrupt
returning bosrd to do its vile task, and the

work is done.
ILf o man thus retnrned to power can

ride in safesy from the Executive mnnsion
to the Capitol, to be inaugurated, we are
fitted for the slavery that will follow the
inauguration,

We do not believe the people of the Ui

vitiutes.

ted Stutes are of' this servile sort.

a blow, to part with their hard carned,
blood-stained possessions. Notice is now
served on the citizens of Louisiana and

]

division the |

Wedo |
not believe that they are prepured, without |

Liines :Lml weasures i the matter as the

South Carolina that they must ecarc for
themselves.  How soon lamp-posts will bear
fruit is for them to say. To the people of
the North and West notice is given that all
the toil to which they are subjected, that
bondholders and monopolists may fatten se-
cure, is repaid by no security for their rights,
and that a shrinkage of values is now in
order. _If there is law for fraud there is
reason for violence. And to that we make
our last appeal.— Washington Cupitol.

THE DBUNKAED'B APPETITE,

There was liying(says Hearth and Home)
not long since, in Brooklyn, a man who had
inherited from a.dyun
ite Tor rom.  He was a hopeless drunkard.
The man had many noble instinets, and,
Letter than all these he had a loving, faith-
ful, brave wite, who made skilful war upou
the dewon, her husband's waster.  Recog-
nizing the fact that her husband was under

awn overpowering impulse, that he longed
and strugzeled mantully to free himself from
the passion fur drink, she beut all the ener-
gies ol her woman nature to the ftask of
helping him.  She loved and  suffered and
toiled until at fast the loving and suffering
and toiling accomplished their purpose.—
She took her husband by the hand, and
shared with him his struggle, until, after
years of labor, she overeame his devil, and
Her battle with
Rum had beeu n ficree one, taxing and
wasting her strength sorely, but she was
conqueror at last,

suw him a free man again.

IHer husband stoud upun
manly feet, aud showed no sign of talling
again,  Neveral years passed away, aud this
The

distinguished physician, from whose lips we

reformed man {ull ill ol cousumption.

we have the story, preseribed aleoholie stin-
ulants as the only means possible of pro-
longing his life.  The poor wile was in ter-
ror, and begged the physician to reeall the
preseription.  She  told him of her long
struggle and her vietory, and said she  pre-
terred that her hinsband should die then,
asober man, than that he should fill @ Jrunk.-
ard's But the freed
spirit of the mun was strong, ai:d he under-

grave a year later,
touk to tuke aleoholie liquors as a medicine,
and to confine himself’ absolutely to such

h
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Jouxy Youxa Brows, 1y House or

VEPRESENTATIVES :(—Something has been
You
cannot win them over by bribes 5 they want
aothing but justice.

said of bargaining with the South.

L sce before me a dis-
tingushed and cherished fricnd  from the
South (Mr Lamar), a geotleman of the
highest ability and unspotted  integrity,
lionored by his peeple and worthy ol their
trust. I speak not by his authorty, but as
his name has been wentioned in this eon-
nection, [ say that I am sure he would
shrink from such his soul

of dis-

a coalition as
would recoil from a eruel wound
honar.

The men you could bribe in the South
You would loathe
thew when you got them; they would have
no [ullowers or influence at home.  And ir
they were to join with your party to sustain
it iu its past and present policy, they would

are not worth having.

find themselves politieal pariahs in the land
of their birth.  Nothing will conciliate the
South but justice, and you will so find it
They want rest, order, home rule.  Your
lurgess there will be thrown away if given
to corrupt.  These people are] your peers,
cquals, belfore the law; and neither by
bribery nor force can you change them from
secfdom to villaing.  In the precious name
of their manhoosd and womanhood, 1 repu-
diate the intimation with scorn unuttera-
ble.

There will be
racy.

uo division in the Demoe-
Lay not that flattering unction to
your svuls. It is a. difference to-day only
among them as to the poliey of the hour.
And now I ask you, iy countrymen of the
Republican party. in the name of justice,
of peace, of truth, of liberty, of eciv-
ilization, in the name of all these, I ask
you to halt.  Forbearance has its limits ; |
say it not in menance, but in sorrow and
solenim earncstness,

The manacles must fall from the limbs
States.
These unfortunate peo-
huve been baited and badgered until the

Jjust seutiments of the world in indignation

of our sister Southern You must

call off your dogs.

condemn your evuel policy.

he vever once drank a single drop more
than the preseription ealled for, and he
died at last a sober mian, as the wife had so
earnestly prayed that he might. But the
end wns not yet. When the loving and
patient woman laid him in his grave, and
saw her long labors thus ended in the vie-
| tory for which she had toiled so hard and
| suflered so bitterly, she turned, in her grief,
to the brandy which had been lef in the
house, and, drioking it, she fell herself into
the power of the devil which she had fought
#0 heroieally.  And that woman died, not
many months later, a hopeless, helpless
lllruulmrtl.

- b i} ¥ P B
during the months thus added to his life,
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Tne AcrioNn oF TAE COMMISSION De-
NOUNCED.—AL a publio meeting in Wash-
ington Tuesday night 1,000 persons were
present  Ex-Cougressman George W.Ju-
lian, Represcutative Bright, of Tenncssece,
Gen. Youny, of Georgia, and others, spoke
ou the political situation. ‘They ch_uum‘cd
the actign of the electoral zommission and
countenanced resistance on the part of
Demoeratic members to further t_he count,
ou the ground that the proceedings were
tainted with fraud and therefore those who
voted for the electoral bill were relieved

from. their obligation to observe it.  Reso-
lutions to this effect were adopted.
——— @ — v
Hor Broon.—Tuesday uwrmgn diff-

culty occurred

: 4 2 1 [ i
Milford. They came to blowg, and finnlly
a pistol wag drawn by Miltord. Mr Maurk
Brown, the proprietor of the Winusboro
Hotel, here interfered and endeavored to
separate the partics, Miltord then fired at
Flemine, but the ball missing its mark struek
Me. Brown in the rvight shoulder, ranging
downward, inflicting a painful bue not u fa.
tal wound. The ball was extracted by Dr.
Aiken, of that place. At last accounts
Mr. Brown was doing well. Milford has
uat been avrested.

Marshal’s Portrait of Hampton.
There are two distinet portraits of Gov.
Hasrrox. 'The one issued by the *‘llampton
Portrait Company,”” of Charleston, 8. (', is en-
graved in line by .\l.\unn}m‘,_uu-l \.'\‘}ll Le of im-
posing appearvance, and life-size, There is alse
4 print out vepresenting the Governor, We
snggest that our people wait and see both pie-
tures, hefore chioosing which they will have. .

Muarsha!l's famous engravings arve attracting
unusual attention. The guperb large line engra-
ving of Washington, from Stuart’'s celebrated
ail purtrait in the Boston Athemweum—a plate
valued at ten thousawd dollars—when originally
hrought ont abont ten years ago, at once placed
Mr. Marshall in the very front rank of engra-
vers, uncient or modern, meeting, bothin Europe
amd Awerien. the most extravagant encomiuing
of artists, eritics, nnd men of judgment. 1t was
even selected for exbibition at e French Aead-
cmy of Design, an hounor accorded to noue but
the very highest works of art. It is, morcover-
the best, indeed the only satisfactory, portrait
of Washington that exists, nnd is the acknowl-
edgoed standard “household engraving'' of him.
The late Edward Everett said of it : *The mag-
nificent engraving of Stuart's head of Washing-
ton. It istruly s superb work.” lDancroft,
the histovian, writes: 1 have heen for some
years a collector of the many diffevent engra-
vings of the portraits of Washington. This is
beyond comparizon the Lest of them all—the
ouly one that is perfectly satisfuctory.”  Mr.
George 5. Hillard, the well known art eritie,
says:  “Were it the head of” some unknown per-
sen, a lover of art would be ghul to have a copy
of the engraving fur its rave intrinsic merits,

T igan should be ready to moke
T £ T T Lorder “{0 passess .
Marshall's . E. Lee, just out, is a wonderful
work, and in a few days his “Gov. Hampton"'
will go to the people of South Carolina and the
country, a nohle tribute to n great leader, whoe
conquers by his high chavacter and by peaceful
weans, not by the sword.—.News and Conrier.

And from the Columbia Hegister the accom-
panying letter:

Tue Hasrros Ponrisir.— We publish for the
information of the people of the State the fol-
lowing extract from n letter received from Char-
leston, wddressed to Mre. O, 1 Pelhnn @

<Rome misapprehiension exists ns to the pro-
prictorship in the Hempton  Povtrait Company.
Permit me to say that a majority of the invest-
ment is held heve,  As one of the proprictors,
[ amn attending to its affaivs until other and per-
manent mrangements are concluded. I origi-
nated the project of a  portrait of (im‘er}ml‘
Hampton in a high style of art, thinking it o
worthy manner in which to recognize his Ex-
cellency's public services (o the poople of this
State daring the past six months.  Those servi-
ces entitle him to be presented to his country-
men everywhere in a style equal to that in
which Washington and Lee and sther revesenta-
tive gentlemen of the country are shown.—
Tine was required for this great work, that care
and «kill shiculd make it perfeet, Jts publica-
tion has been anticipated by snother fssue, of
the merits of which the public can judge. In
selecting an artist the gentlemen asgociated with
me have given preference to Mr, Marshall.—
Gustave Dore, the great artist of France de-
clares him to be “the veritable master of art in
Amerien.'  If we do not realize all our expee-
tation# in a pecuniary point of view by reason
of a different publication, we must accept that
fortune—the penalty of attempting to do the
beat poxsibile in art for our beet man, weshall hope,
nevertheless, to possess an ample rewnrd in the
rrODUeTION of & GrAND ANDINPOsING PouTRAIT,
which will command an appreciative circulation
if not zo large as might have been under more
propitious eircumstances. In a very few days
the publie ean judge for themselves, and can
very well afford to wait o little, and make their
choice with MARSIHALL'S SPENDID WORK, BEFORE
TILEN.

COUNRTENAY.”

*

WM. AL
(harleston, 8, (%, February 6, 1877,

Rice, McLure & Co.
NNOUNCE that they have received a full
line of
FALL AND WINTER GOODS,
to which they respectfully call the attention of
purchasers.  ‘These goods have been carefully
selected, purchased at low prices, and are offered
on the most reasonable terms.
The attention of the Ladies is especinlly di-
rected to the
DRESE GOODS,
BHAWLS, CLOAKS,
TRIMMINGS,
MILLINERY GOODE,

SILK NECK TIES,
RUFFLINGS, ITOBIERY,
GLOVES AND
FANCY ARTICLES,
Displayed by
RIOE,‘MGLUR & CrO
o F 1 t

Seasonable Goods,
JLANTATION tools, farming implemenis,
traces, [arness, Axes &ec., &c., very low.
RICE, McLURE & Ce.,

4 tf

Gent’s Hand Made Shoes.
SPLENDID ASSORTMENT just received,
at GEE & HUMPHRIES'

Hotel Store.
16

Pure Corn Whiskey.
D URE Mountain Corn Whiskey, for medicinal

purposes, for sale at
ACIRWIN, & €08
b tf

Fel 2

April 21, 76 13

Feb 9
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