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© How the Delusions of our B ;
. d byt War— The Incurable
. of the Cottontot—A Virginian's
thute to Sowth Carolina— The Vista
‘of her Glorious Future.
Mz, PRESIDENT AND GENTLEMEN OF
‘THE PRESS Ass0erATION oF SourH CaRro-

4INA: Permit me to congratulate you on

the gestoration of your State Government.

A bright day has dawned after a long aud

very dark wmight. Much of your recent tri-

umph is due to your own stout hearts, but
much riore tothe disturbed ccudition of the

.cconntry. Had the volume of business re-

- -umined- . 1,
would have been-crushed like an egg-shell,
-and the negro and the carpet-bagger would
have retained power indefinitely. Thisisa
discordant note, but it is the truth, and by
the truth we must live.

You do not want, I am sure, the decorous
namby-pamby and the job lots of damaged
advice which make up the staple of the ad-
dresses gencrally given on occasions like
this ; and if you did, vould not get them from
me, who know but little decorum and am
but a poor adviser. KExtend to me, the -
fore, 1 pray you, forbearance which is born
of that highbred courtesy for which South
Carolinians have ever been distingnished.

A pretty showing, indeed, I should make
were F to preach to the text chosen for me.

“Southern Journalism.” Faney me with a
Richmond paper in one hand, aud the aver-
age rural. paper of my State in the other,
-coming here to instruct the editors of South
Carolinn! Comparisons are odious, and I
will not make them. Although I have been
alternately the accoucheur and the underta-
kcgut' newspapers in both town and country,
aud although I have been the correspondent
of lending journals from Massacuhusetts to
Texas, I confess to you frankly that I know
nothing about Southern journalism. Yes,
I do kuow oune single thing. T know thatif
the mongy paid annually over the counters
from Baltimore to Galveston for Northern
papers which abuse or, worse still, pity the
South, were paid to us we would all be rich.
Whercas the most of us, like English cu-
rates and American insurance agents, are
but geoteel paupers. Knowing this, I lay
down the dictum that no people will ever be
free, or deservo to be free, who do not sup-
port their home papers in  preference and,
if nced be, to the exclusion of all other pa-
pers whatsoever. Ifow is that for sound
and high political- seience, and howedoes it |
comport with yqur-ideas of [rec trade .

By your gracions Teave, than, I will drop
the subjcet of journalism and select for my
thesis “The Southern Foel,”  That is quite
in my line of business. 1 am neeustomad to
handle that class of goods, and like a good
business man L stick tomy last.  Ne sutor,
you know. And it may turn out that the
Sovuthern Fool bears, T will not say a pater-
nal relation to, but has a connection with,
Southern journalism much less remote than
we would have the public to believe. We
shall sce. DBut first a digression.

When a boy I was scnt to school in
Princeton, N. J  The propriety of sending
a lad 400 miles away from home may well
be questioned.  Certainly it may be doubted
when the money expeunded for his education
is needed in the State of his nativity. Be-
fore the war, there might have been an ex-
cuse for indulging educational whims, but
what possible excuse is there now ?

Dr. McCosh says, there are 80 Southern
students at Princeton ; at $400 apicee, that
is, 832,000 a year ; enough almost to sup-
port the average Southern college. Are
there any fools among us for the want of
scnse ! But we have no school equal to Nas-
sau Hall. By Northern confession we have
a school better than that, and equal to any
on this continent.

About my school days in Princcton T re-
member many things, but this thing espe-
cially-—that the Southern boys there taught
me, 2 lad of ten, to look down upon the boys
of the North.  Was that wisdom or folly ?
and if folly was it confined to boys ulone ?
Are all such boys dead now ?

Last fall I revisited New Jersey. Itisa
love'y land.  What land is not in October ?
“Tais land,” said 1 to myself, “is not morely
tamed, it is eivilized, it is enlightened in its
thorough culture.” But I care not to live
in it. No. There are people who would
Jeave Paradize to go to Orange Courthouse,
and I am one of them.  Dwell in a country
avhere there are no sassafras bushes, no su-
anae, nor any briar patehes? Never! Sir
John Maleolm tells of the astonishment and
disgust of an old Persian woman at hearing
there were no date trees in England, Live
there? Not she. No more eould I live under
a sky without a buzzard. 1 could not it 1
wonld, and would oot if I coulil.

Yes, "tis a beantiful well husbanded land,
and the people who dwell in it are o great
people, not yet in their prime, mewing still
a mighty youth—who that visited the Fx-
position ean doubt it 7 and with an incon-
ceivable destiny before them. We alse of

the South are great—greater in defeat, in
the grandeur of self'restraint, (as you South
Carolinians have just proved to the confoun-
ding of your enemies,) tor in de-
foat than in war. Why camwet . these two
peoples come together without gush, fanfar-
onade or mental reservation, and be friends,
bs one people, absolutely. All good men
in both seetions ardently desire it.  They
long for it.  There can be no peace, no pros-
perity without it.  Why cannot it be 7 1 do
not know.  Why is it that no house is big
enough to held one family alter the sms
and daughters are grown? Why must 2
magnet have two poles, ad what is the
menning of this “inevitable dudlity which
hiseets all nature 7"\ battery  with one
wira can do no manner of work, and some
why there is an imperative neeessity for two

%

Al b g
Pt 3 W e A

fint the “world’s ‘work ' cann
one precisely as the other ! Bab! These
avalogies are wisleading—it’s all stuff—the

# orazy. Say you so ? Then are we pre-
8d to come flat and plump to something
practical viz., the Southern fool.

_ The first Southern fool whom T shall no-
tico is the worst, for he is more knave than
fool, a hound whose hide I intend some day
to tear off and hold his quivering carcass up
to stink in the nostrils of both sections. 1t
is he, who, having gone North and acquired
mouney by hook or by erook, mainly by erook,
proceeds to take unco himself u]{ the glory
and the fame of the South, disowns her
shame, evades her suffering, and over-
whelms us with his advice. His advice,
quotha! Wiy doesu’t he come down and

put his shoulder to the wheel ? Advice!
ey rordy gonthemeng-

i

all meanness. It is the very inversion of
generosity, which naught impoverishes the
giver, but makes us poor indeed. Will a
beggar give me a handful of his rags? The
figure is coarse, horribly coarse, but not so
coarse as the fact.

It was a shoal of this kind of cattle (is
that Irish enough for you ?) of these advice-
ﬁi\rers (Northern born though) who swooped

own upon us after the war to teach us how
to grow cotton and cobacco with machinery
and free labor. They would hear nothing,
for they knew all things. The last nincom-
poop of them failed igncminiously, and in
my State not a few of them discovered that
in the simple matter of cheating any Vir-
ginia clodhopper was more than a match for
the shrewdest Yankce. He made him pay
three prices for his worn-out farm, one third
ofsh; in a year-or go teak back the farm
for the deferred payments. The more fool
the Virginian for this goose-ripping policy,
but none the less a fool the Yankee.

Prior to the war the Southern fool made
his wishes the measure of political events,
and seutiment served him in lieu of scuse.
e believed in Bell and Everett (I voted
for them—none of my people shall be big-
ger folls than myself)) in Iillmore, John
Cochirane, Butler, Sickles. Bah! Asifthe
designs of an army could ba'discoycred by
the attitude of the chaplains,tbe teamsters,
sutlers and bummers in the rear, instead of
by watching the movements of the van-
guard. Isthe Southern fool doing any bet-
ter row ? Does experience teach anything ?
Very little.to individuals, to nations uoth-
ing,

When the war broke out the Southern
fuol began by underrating the strength of
his enemy, by looking down upon the Yan-
kees as the rré_i_qu_ghg;{g ps ‘had done at
rinceton.  Coeming to ichmond alter tne
battle of Manassas, with the body of a dead
comrade, I was told that a great Southern
statesmar was in town. 1 hastened to him
at onee, for I wanted to sce ahead. “Mr.
X..” said I, “the papers tell us that Lio-
coln has  ealled for 200,000 men.” He
laughed a low laugh, leaned back a little,
and said cheerily.  “Oh, yes, the Chinese
raised a million, with gongs and  stinkpots
according, and ten thousand allies marched
straight to Pekin.” 1 was greatly comfor-
tod,

This Chinese idea prevailed at Montgom-
ery, where, I am told, the first order for
arms was for nine thousand, possibly ten
thousand stand. Passing over the minor
follics of retaining proved incompetents at
the head of grand armics and elsewhere,
passing over Lee's extreme weakness in not
holding his licutenants up to the sterncst
accountability, I come to the capital mistake
of the war. It was natural the Southern
fool should make it. A handsome gentle-
man—TI can sce him now; we all rémember
him ; above the medium height ; a suit of
black broadeloth, black satin vest, felt hat,
gold fob chain, gold-headed cane and high-
heel, high-top boots—a gentleman who did
_nathing with his hands and a good deal with
his tongue, thereby making himselt” very
agreeable to himself.  But there was one
redeeming quality about the fellow—he
wouldn’t take the lie, and he would fight—
would suuff out your eephalie wick at ten
paces, or fight you with anything from a
toothpick to a columbiad. A fight to him
was a five minutes’ affair, and it enough life
was left in  himself or his enemy to  shake
hands, he was ready to make friends, and
thers an end on't.  What more natural than
that hie should believe that war meant fight-
ing.

It was a tatal mistake, the cardinal error
of the whole strugglo. War—nine-tenths
of it, at least, as Alex. II. Stephens said nt
the time—is business, the plainest possible
matter of fact business, just such businesg
as is done every day here on  your wharves
and streets, only with more energy. Did
any ¢f you enter the Yankee lines at the
close of the war 7 I did, and what id T sec?
[ saw in succession a team of mouse colored
mules, a team of eream-colored mules, and a
team of snow-white mules, six to a team, and
all seal fat,(xpecimens of the train) the wag-
ons brand new, and the wagon cloths a
deal cleaner than tha shirt 1 was then wear-
ing. A little further on I saw a corps of
20.000 negrocs, whose camp was likea May
ground when Merrie Eongland  was in its
prime.  Why, gentlemen, war to this peo-
ple was pastime, it was mestheties and poetry;
and I can readily believe what has often
been asserteds’that-tha, Yankee comiapelors
would gladly have paid the expenses of bot
sides in order to prolong the war indefinite-
ly.

Al ! hut they had the money. * Yes, the
paper, whereas we  had the great staples
which were abaolate values, only-we did not
have the business sense to use then,

What is the relevancy of all this ? What
[ 15 the use of raking up the ashes of the dead
[ past?  The war is all over—Ilong, long ago.
[ =y von so, and think yon <o? That 1= what
ails you now. The wars of powder and shot

of ighting are to the ]v-r:g months of pre
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vice from a fool of this sort is the acme of

paration whic

strong, hard business common sense, and
that alone. The end of the struggle at Ap-
pomattox was but the beginning of another
and much more desperate struggle—the ob-
Jject of which is the conquest of your most
cherished ideas in politics, religion and so-
cial order—the rearrangement of the very
molceules of yoar brain—the facing about
of your inmost soul—no less. This is the
new ‘‘irrepressible conflict,” which, like the
old, will bring us all to grief, years hence.
A twine oi two-threads, scarlet and sable,
State rights and slavery, was involved in
th late “rebellion,” as our considerate Yan-
kee friends love to miscall it. Ouve was
severed completely, nnd, States rights man
as I am, I would to God sometimes that the

trouble in time to come.

The next form of Southern tool which I
shall eonsider is the agricultural fool ; what
I should eall in Virginia the tobaceo worm,
but in this State the Cottontot. Gentlemen,
there are Hottentots nud there are Cotton-
tots. The oxides of years lie upon my geo-
graphic memory, and I am alittle confused
as to Hottentots and Patagonians. [ ouly
kuow that they are extreme Southern peo-
le, and that geither are lamous as yet for
intelligence. e Cottontot belongs to the
same category. A Cottontot I take to be a
person who, growing nothing but cotton, has
to buy every earthly thing that he uses or
consumes ; consequently rarely if’ ever saves
anything, and finds himself at the eod of
the year the property of his commission
merchant—himself the property ot the
Northern man, for you'll look in vaiu to find
a business which does not have a Southern
noodie at one end playing drudge for a smart
Yankee at the other. The cottontot, I say,
finds himself the property of his commission
merchant, who den’t want him—wont have
him at any price, and yet can't get rid of

him without bankrupting himself. A pret-
ty oxemplification of the vicious business

cirele all vound, isn't it?
My friends, duriug the twelve years that
have clapsed since the war, at lcast thirty-
six millions bales (three millious a ycar) of
cotton have been grown at the South. At
8§50 a bale,a low estimate, this amounts to
sixteen hundred willions of dollars.  What
has become of this: enormous awount of
money ! What beunefit have we derived from
it, and where has it all gone ? Thanks to
the Cottontot, it has gone precisely wherod
it came from, and beyond a mere ‘support;
we have derived no btnefit fromit. 1Is this
to go on foreyer? Yo, as long as the Cot-
tontot policy’ g ndant.  Because
cotton : ‘Docunse W
have virtually driven FKast India cotton out
of the market—DM. Rivett-Carnae, late cot-
ton commmissioner, having been foreed for
lack of cotton business to go into the holy
opium trade—the Cottontut is azain ex-
claiming “Cotton is King.” Has hie heard
of the new Fgyptian cotton plant, the +Ba-
wmia #% Not he, and i he heard he would
notheed. Well, Cotton is King, in a scuse.
So is.tobaceo, g0 is tar, provided you have
enough of ecither, and it will feteh a good |
rice. - Iftar was two doliars a gallon, and
licld a million barrels, tar would be king,
and I would be a prinee; butif tar ruled at
that price, there would be a corner in tar
in New York, and you and 1 and other Cot-
tontots would not awn cnough to grease a
cart wheel.
The Cottontot is a fuol in various other
ways—in the mode, for example, of buying

is gouvds. There can be no pluiner busi-
4 &% propositivn than this—that when a man
las cheated and deceived you repeatedly,
common sense requires that you shall drop
him instantly and deal with him no more
forever. Duty to vourself and your family
demands that you should never forget und
never forgive in this case.  And  what is
true in business is cqually true in politics,
is it not ¥ Your political lite depends on
your answer to this question.  DBut what
does your Cottontot do?  Coming to town
and finding some adventurer with a Jot of
auction goods or a compromise stock, he
quits the old established houses, well-known
to him, and spends the very money due to
these houses in buying trash and shoddy
from this adventurer. Ilinding himsell
cheated again, he simply laughs, and says,
“T tell you these chaps are smart, they are
keeners, they are;”  but if the old estab-
lished house so much as disappoint him, he
dammns it as “an infernal unprincipled Yan-
kee concern.” = - 4

An exeeptional year comes and the Cot.
tontot actnally saves money.  What does he
do with it—Ilend it to his poor and necdy
llui_'_-.hbul':-".’ Bless you, nu. Heisa ['unl,lml,
not quite big enongh  fool for that.  lle
wants his money where he can lay his hands
on it at any woment.  Timo was when a
man's word was as good as his bond, but now
almost all bonds are three times worse than
any man's word.  So the Cottontot wisely
carries this money to bank, where he en-
counters another Southern fool, who pays
him 6 per cent. for his woney, and then
lends itat 10 or 12 per cent., well knowing
when he lends it that he is killing the busi-
ness of the borrower.  Ior what is a bank,
rightly conducted 7 Ttis simply a heart, a
pump, an @mic ram for receiving and for-
warding the circulation. Aud what a fool of
a heart that heart would be which would de-
liberately engorge itsell, producing valvular
discuse, hypertrophy and  ancurism at the
expepse of the atrophy f the vest of the
body ! Yet that is precisely wh t so many
banks are doing on a small seale and that
greatest of all human dolts, the North, the
banker of the nation, has been doing on a
crand =eale. Bver sinez thie war it has been
| stulling itselt” with eivenlation, taxing Vir-
| winia, with her three millions of bankine

[ enpital. seven millions annually, and New

[ Engeland, with one hvindeed gl sixty mil

are to the warlave of Tite what the few hours | lions, only five millions a year, viewins all

the while its withering Southery extremitive

_ make or mar & campaign ;
ot be'done | and in this life-waafure, as in the noisier and
bricfer wars, you are to be saved by your

other had been definitely cleft in twain, for |
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with complacency and even delight, nutilat
last engorgement has produced staguation
aud paralysis. To that and to that alone,
not to any sympathy for your troubles or ad-
wiration for your heroic endurance, you owo
your present release from bondage worse
than death. If now, in true Southern fash-
ion, you go about to gush because the iron
hand is lilted for a moment, to fancy that
humau nature can become angelic in a day,
to abandon commen sense and common pru-
dence, &0 forget the past, and to efface from
wemory the impressions which suffering has
counter-sunk iu it, and which should remain
clean-edged and bright for at least half a
century—if you do this, then are you Cot-
tontots indeed. But you are not going to
forget. They will not let you forget.  You
little comprehiend the drift of events if you

funcy otherwise.

ﬂ‘}ml hut_lho u“!l‘t"rl.tﬁ],”:“il:n\l%‘}%ﬂlﬁﬁw
ber of millenniums in my time. They vey-
er last ten, and rarely seven years.  Thanks
to the President, who has done his duty,
nothing more, an era of good feeling ap-
pears to be setting in, and so long as his
measures are just and impartial he ought to

have, and doubtless will have, the 135 votes

of the solid South as often as he wants them.

But if in return for his acts of simnple jus-

tice Mr. Hayes asks us to break ranks be-

fore 1880, 1 say emphatienlly, Nay! But it

would be just like tlhe Democraey to do it.

They split in 1860 between Dounglas and

Breckinridge, aud through the erevasse

thus formed eame the rail-splitter to deluge

this land with blood.  Will we repeat that
folly ? “I shouldn't wonder.” Ilappily in

the ubsence of the blows from the Radical

sledge-hamuer which have hitherto welded

the South together, making it more nnd

more solid every year, we have that at our

doors whieh will keep us in close order for
ll“l“y' many )'(‘.ﬂr{‘ to come. Tlllﬁ perverse
and stupid geueration requires a sign, and 1

will give it to them. It is this: When Mas-
sachusetts shall have voted the Dewmoeratie
ticket for five snceessive years, then, and
not till then, will the color line be really

broken ; then, and not till then, may gen-

tlemen vote the Republican ticket; and for

the South to divide before that time would

be the madnuss of the moon itself.  This

attempt to revive the Whig party is, as the

Popular Science Monthly says of Pleasan-

ton’s bluc-glass book, the “ghastliest rub-

bish’" of the century; and when I sce a

Southern paper sucking a little thin post-

office advertisement pap, I am at loss wheth.

er to Liugh or to weep.

To come back to the Cottontot. The fer-

tilizers he buys in Charleston almost double

the value of his erop.  “Aha!” he exelaims,

“they have stuffed the bags for we, hoping

3 e 't A -.41;-.-
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quite suart enough for me.  1've got you
this time, and the next time you eatch me
you'll know it.”  Or, uegleeting his erop,
he is disappointed in his fertilizer ; while
his neighbors, using precisely the same ar-
tiele, and giving due attention to their ficlds,
more than realize their fondest expeetations.
Wherenat the Cuttontot swears loudly that

his neighbors have been favored at his ex-
pense, and that he has been grossly  swin-
dled.

Here, then, is the source of nearly all our
woes—this Cottontot  devotion to a single
crop and the aceompanying over-smartness.
The cure is plain enough ; and it has been
adwmirably formulated by oie of your city
papers in the aphorism, s Bread and meat
Jirst; cotton last.”  The mission of Southern
journalism is to put this motto at the head
of cvery paper from Norfolk to Galveston
and to keep it there. 1 would print it in
indelible i'u‘E on the loreheads, tattoo it in
the arms, and brand it in the palms of the
(lottontots. But the press has not been
idle in this good cause, for alrendy we sce
the cffect of its labors.  Mr. John Ott, cne
of the ablest, and certainly one of the most
useful, men in Virginia, furnishes us with
this most cheering fact, viz: “ln 1876, the
West packed 104.915,867 pounds less pork
than it did in 1875, This is the reason as-
signed by Western journals: ‘The provis.
ion trade, owing to falling prices during
most of the year, proved less profitable than
usnal ; and, on account of the pelitical com-
plications in the Southern States, the de-
mand for distribution has been for several
months interferred  with)””  Oho!  Mr.
West, your excuse methinks is  somewhat
thin ; we are raising our own pork ; that is
the whole sceret.  But will the cure just
indicated suffice ¥ I doubt. 1t is a faect
which the Press will do well never to for-
get that the inerease in our provision crop
is due much more to the low price of cotton
than to the wisdom of the Cottontots, and
if cotton again touches 20 cents, he will
drop corn instanter. So would it be in
Virginia if the lo v grades of tobaceo should
accidentally double in value. Tlhere is, as
I well know personally, no eure for folly.—
Bray a cottontot or a humorist in a mortar,
he will be a cottontot or a humorist still.
(Gientlemen, we want to be friends with
the North ; we want to win back, I will not
say their love—grown men care little for
each other's love—but we do want to win
back their respeet; and there is but one
way under heaven to doit. “Revenge!
Timotheus erics.” and I am for vengence,
immediate and dire. I would not rob them
of their moncy as tkey robbed us of our
slaves; T would not have them suffor and
be strong as we bave suffered and are strong,
and intend to be stronger, but | wuuld' in-
flict upon them that xuffering which brivgs
not strength but weakness, namely the suf:
fering of impotent envy. 1 would snateh
the last man of them bald headed from taw,
and go into the wig business  to-morrow
morning, 1 would make every one of them,
guash out every tooth in his upper and low-
er maxillavies, so that [ might forthwith be
canonized by dentistz the North over as St
Ginmbo in Fra Falsesetoo This slang is
detestable, It do you know T like it Slang
does 50 pierce and grieve the small souls of
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purists—those petite maitres of literature,
with whom Shakespeare sud myself, who
closely resemble each other, never had and
never can haveany paticnce.

My friends, we are to win back the res-
pect of the North just as the respect of every
other people is won, and that is by regain-
ing our lost wealth. Less cotton and miore
weat first, and, second, manufacturing our
own cottcn. That is the solution of the
whole difficulty. Tho first two pages of
Adam Smith tell what advantage there is
in manulacturing raw material, and, if' you
consult Col. Chilton, at Columbus, Ga., or
Col. Palmer, at Columbia, 8. (., he will
give you the exact precentage in our favor
over the New Euogland wanufacturers.—
Against their seven months of consumption
and five months of production we have elev-
cu mouths of work and only one, if’ that, of
SLRRREA AR BESS R 1, 00 ANh it S6C B :
ital, the thrify, skill, energy and daring of
New England, we will be but repeating the
folly of a certain boy at school in Princeton.
Nullum numen abest si sit. prudentia.  We
cannot possibly be too wary in this life-and-
death industrial struggle witha people whose
capitalists are at this moment mapping out
cotton and iron mill sites in the South as
minutely as the Prussians mapped out
France previous to the late war.  But sup-
posing we get rich, cnormously rich, as we
ought to do, and in time most certainly will,
what then ? Why every man of us will pull
up stakes as soon as the s immer beging and
spend every sarplus cent in New York, Sa-
ratoga, Long Branch and Newport.  And
who shall blame us, sccing how frightfully
dill our own watering  places are 7 Never-
theless, nothing is more certain than that
Gieorgia and South Carolina are destined to
be enormously rich. It is written in the
book of fute that this noble commonwenlth
shall huve recompense for her unparalelled
afflictions.  And when you get vich I want
you to come to Virginin. Do you ever think
of the good old State ? T hope so. Your
brothers sleep under her sod, and from that
sod many of you that are now living have
louked up night after night to the unan-
swering stars, woudering where you would
be on the morrow. Yes, you remember
Virginia; you can never forget her. Her
men are much too prone to cluim all glory
for themselves and their State; but her wo-
men, have you no tender recollections of
thew in the hospital and the home ? Well,
then, get rich quick and come back to old
Virginia's shore.  We have got there the
prettiest and sweetest girls in the habitablo
world. This I say in a tone so low that
ouly the long male ears of thisaudience can
hear me  Butit is so.  We have got also
a full line of the most bewitching widows

dhas asan Ieste el and 4t _na
vive” Aoy wu o vomo ulve that avo

not &0 pretty.  We do nothing by halves in
Virginia, and when we set about produeing
an ugly woman we put upon the market an
acute, penetrating, diffusive, pervasive, acrid
and altogether nmmoniaeal variety of hid-
cousness that nothing earthly can toueh.—
But for pretty girls and widows you can’t
wo amizss.  They are so thick in Richmond
that if you venture on  the street  with an
umbrella under your arm, and turn around
sudden'y, you will knock do.vn two or three
of them. They have been waiting with the
sweetest patience for the kings and princes
of Kurope to come over and marry them,
but the fools over there have gone to fight-
ing, and [ am afraid their patienee and their
fow good clothes will wear out together.—
And whea I think of their bright cyes dim-
ming, and the roses in their checks fading
in old-maidenhood, it almost kills me. |
can't marry them all—would to goodness
that I could—I have done all that the law
allowed me to de in this matter, and now I
want you to quit playing Cottontot, get rich
quick, and come to Oid Virginia and help
me out in the matrimonial line. We have
a fine sct of young men growing up and al-
ready grown, plenty old enough to marry—
blooded fellows—that have goue to work,
and, like racchorses at the plough, intend to
break the traces, burst their hearts or make
a decp furrow in this hard old work-day
world. They would not object to marrying
any wan's rich sister, but of all men's they
would prefer a South Carolinian’s.  Cowe,
then, to the Old Dominion—a fair exchange
is no robbery—and, by the g ds! the next
generation or two will see a race of men
compared with whom Washington and Cal-
houn, Jefferson and Pinckney were but tee-
totums and mumble-pegs.

There is one other wenkling to whom 1
would like to pay my respects. 1 mean the
Southern politician, wh fancies he enn be-
comie a statesman by rejecting the acquisi-
tions of wodern seience, the application par-
ticularly of' biology to social problems, and,
confining himsell” to the old ruts, hopes to
make a little ill-digested history and the
speeches of a few eminent men ol a by-gone
age serve in the stead of those general laws,
which, embracing matter and mind alike,
enable us to foreeast the future und to fore-
gee not what we think we ought to be, but
what in the nature of things must inevit.
ably be. T'ime will not permit me to do
more than allude to this subject ; but, com-
ing down to immedinte matters, I ghould
s:t:y that the supreme Southern politieal fool
is he who, in this eritical moment for his
section, places confidence in any promises
whatever made by his party foes.

In conelusion, let me thank you for in-
viting me to address you.  No compliment
is more grateful to n Virginian than one
that comes from the people of Carolina, for
here he finds a passionate devotion to the
State which rivals it iv does not surpass his
own State pride and love.  Carolininns| do
you love your mother 7 Does a mother love
her afllicted and stricken son ¥ Does a son
love the invalid mother fur whom he saeri-
fices his time, his pleasures and hig hard won
earnings? Love her e would die for
her.  Yea more, he would live for her,
would <lend her half” his powers to cke her

living out.”  And when the painful night

watches are all over and the patient suffercr
islnid iv that varrow bed where there is no
more suffering, the son comes back from the
grave, bearing with him an amalet that no
man may ever see but which will keep hiu
unharmed through life.  Nay, henceforth a
nower and more elevated life, hallowed by
self-sacrifice,ishis. So with you, Carolinians,
You have suffered as no cultured people in
modern times have suffered, and, so sure as
Heaven, the steadfast love you have shown
to your murdered mother will bring its ex-
ceeding great reward.  You have trodden
the wine press alone.  Here fell the utmost
fury of your enemics, and here came the
least sympathy of your fricuds, for was it uot
said (the idiots have not yet stopped saying
it) that you “brought on tfle war!” The wine
press | Your State was the wine press and
your souls the grapes on which for twelve
yeanss wob of Jeorivg deviy druybau with
derisive laughter of halt the nation.—
T'welve years, four thousand dnys and nights
of torture, of shame, of humilistion, for
yourselves, your wives, your daughters, your
tender children.  Four thousand  days and
nights, and to the proud and sensitive nn-

ture smarting under indignity, every mo-
ment is an age.  Burke and Pitt lifted their

voices in behalf of the oppressed Colonies ;
the “loud ery of trampled Iindoston” awak-
cned the eloquence of Sheridan, but the
I'oland of Awmerica—

*Found nol a generous friend, a pitying foe,

Strength in her arms, nor merey in her woe!"”
#* L 3 »* »* * L3 *

“Naked and desolate she slands,
Her name a by-word in all lands."’

No man of commanding genius in either
Lranceh of the National Legislature stepped
forth to plead her eause in words that might
have shaken both Continents and be quoted
for all time. Not one of the Northern pocts
—those gentle beings whose hearts bleed at
every wrong from Tartary to Timbuctoo—
could pen a line for Carolina.  Gordon, of
Georgin, was your friend, good and truc;
and at the last your advocate and champion
was that press which men aforetime loved
to call satanic—the New York Herald—
and the poet who sang your wrongs were
of" your own rearing.
Yes, Carclinians you have been tried as
by fire, and by that fire the dross has been
Turged away, leaving metal of proot only.
look to see here a race of men nobler than
any thut have gone before.  Alveady from
the flames emerges a fignre, calw, contained
majestic as an antique bronze—a form to
which all cyes were Jately turned in adwmi-
ration, and in gratitude that outweighed
ndwiration, for he bad saved his country
from civil war—_Anazandron Agamemnon,
Wade Hampton, King of Men! Dappy
sha lund that elaime bior w*n:r-ﬁlﬂ'uf‘hf.’g-

its ruler.  Having Csoperel 1. were bey

its ruler.  Ilaving s
would see that no section, no State suffered
ncedlessly.  Ilaving  braved all things, he
fears nothing; and having endured all things,
he would brook with equal paticnee the
malice of his foes and the deadlier fluttery
of his friends. Is it too much to hope that
he will take the place in Washington for
which he is so well fitted? It may never
be ; but the day that sees him or some suzh
Southern man installed in power will bethe
dawn of peace, the end of the war,

But stay ; I am told that near at hand
there is somewhat to eat and drink withal.
C nne, let us sacrifice the bird dear to Mi-
nerva, let us boil the owl in Falernian or the
Caccuban vintage, and, having dined on
fools, we will sup on concentrated wisdom.

-

i Jés ,
Sowiza Grass Sgpps.—The following
directions for sowing grass soeds will be
found usecful at the present time :—In sow-
ing we advise, for obvious reasons, that the
soil should be eclean, iu good condition—the
surface made level and firm and rcrfcctly
pulverized by harrowing and rolling. A
calm, still day, when rain is approaching, is
most suitable for the work. After sowing,
the surfuee should be only lightly harrowed
and rolled. A firm seed bed and a depth
of covering of a quarter to half' an inch is
most favorable for the vegetation of small
secds. 1§ covered deeply they do not grow
atall,or in very small proportions; if not cov-
ercd, many of the sceds arc picked up by
small birds, and the vegetation of those that
eseape depends upon their being washed in-
to the soil by rain.  Young grasses are in-
jured by frost. The proper season, there-
fore, for sowing extends from Mareh to
September ; the spring months are preler-
able.  If the land works unkindly, sceds
will not vegetate well and a larger quantity
must be sown to obtain astand.  Grass sceds
may be sown with or upon land already
planted with wheat, barley or oats, as a re-
gular erop, with every chance of suceess—
except in cases where the cereal crops are
over abundant and lodgzed.  When sown
without a crop—for the safe protection off
the finer grasses and to inerease the produce
of the first year—it is advisable to add to the
quantity of grass sown and also a bushet
of vats or barley per acre.
- e -

Tur Last oF Daxier.—The usurper Daniel H .
Chamberlain, lins gone ; no one regrets this; he
left in o hinrry and under a black clond, His
ill-gotten effects were all that was lert of him,
and these follow. Yesterday there arrived on
the train from Columbin 198 packsges directed
to D, N, €., New York. These contained furni-
ture and other baggage, and was transported by
the Enterprise Railroad to the steamship City of
Atlanta for New York. 'This severs his connec-
tion with South Carolina forever and leaves noth-

ing behind but his notorious name.—Journal of
Commerce,

.

Voudooism is on the increase among the
negroes in Nashville,  Frequently, when
arrested and searched at the police office,
their pocksta are found to contain several
human fingers, a picee of load-stone, a lock
of hair, and other prophylactics against be.
ing conjured.  The 8t Louis Repnbliean
thinks it iz no wonder the Republican pa-
pers are admitting  that the extension of
suffrage was a mistake,




