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- ^opöwall Jackson.

The memo-/of Stonewall .Jackson has received

few tribu*'8 more Eching in its simplicity and

nalhos fte'*>llov>11ff beautiful poem, pub¬
lish-* in the New York CWz«n, of which Charles
r> Halpine is the editor. Mr. Halpine, himself a

poet of rare taste, was an officer in the United
Statea army during the late war, and is well known

to fame 83 "Private Miles O'Rilay." The poem
in question,'he sayB, is from the pen of a distin-

guished officer of1 the United States navy:

5 - Ho sleeps'aU quietly and cold,
Beneath the soil that gave him birth;

Then break his hattle-brand in twain,
And lay it with him in the earth 1

No more at midnight shall he urge
His toilsome march among the pines;

Nor .hear upon the morning air
The war-shout ef his charging lines.

Cold in the eye whose meteor-gleam
Flashed hope on all within its light;

And stiU the toice that; trumpet toned,
Hang through the serried ranks of fight.

, No more for him shall cannons park,
Of tents gleam white upon the plain;

And where his camp fires blazed of yore,
Brown reapers laugh amid the grain I

No more above this narrow bed
x Shall sound the tread of marohing feet,
The rifle rolTey, and the clash
Of sabres, when the foemen meet.

And though the winds of autumn rave,
And winter snows fall thick and deep

Above his breast.they cannot move

The quiet of his dreamless sleep.
We may riot raistTa marble shaft
Above the heart that now is dustr

But nature, like a mother fond, 1
WiU ne'er forget her eacred trust.

Young April, o'er his lowly mound,
Shall shake the violets from her hair ;

And glorious June, with fervid kiss,
SboU bid.the roses blossom there.

And round about the droning bee,
~

With drowsyhumi shall come and go;
i Whilewest winds, all the live long day,

Shall murmur dirges soft and low.

The warrior^ stormy fate Is o'er,
<t ' The midgnight gloom hath passed away;

"- ¦' And, like a glory from the East,
Breaks'the first light of Freedom's day!

Arid white-winged-Peace, o'er all the land,
Broods like a dare upon her nest;

While iron war wilh slaughter gorged,
At length ha^laid him down to rest

And where we won our onward way
- With fire and steel.through yonder wood,
The black-bird whistles, and the quail

.V.-- Gives answer to her timid brood.

Yet oft in dreams his fierce brigade
Shall see .the form they followed far,

StiU leading in the furthest van.
A landmark in the clouds of war!

And oft when white haired grandsiers tell
Of bloody struggles past and gone,

The children at their knees will hear
Bow Jackson led his columns on!

Fron the Albany Evening Journal.
- The Crisis.

Tho Union party has reached a crisis
in its history. To pass through this crisis
without detriment te its integrity, will
requires, the exercise of the highest wis¬
dom, firmness and forbearance. The de¬

veloped' antagonism between Congress
and the President, if persisted in^ can

only7 result in permanent estrangement
and disorder.
Without the co-operation of all the de¬

partments of Government, none of the
evils* apprehended can be averted, and
none of the good desired can be achieved.
This needful eo-operation. cannot be se¬

ctored* without the exercise of that for¬
bearance which grows out of patriotic
magnanimity. -: Irritating recriminations,
while they will widen the breach between
friends, and render, jubilant the commen
enemy,, can result in no good either to
the individual combatants, to the Union
party, or the conntry, whose position to¬
day, because of this unfortunate antago-
nismyis more critical than at any mo¬

ment in its eventful history,
.ifcicoameiliation practicable? Net if |

.
individuals entrusted with official power
place themselves above their conntry, and
forget the injunctions of patriotism in
tho zeal to vindicate themselves. When
great principles.are at stake, and when
humanity .^exacts her tribute, that indi¬
vidual is rocreant to both God and man
¦who seeks to prevent the accomplishment
o\ what is thus imperatively demanded.
On the other, hand, he who, to serve his
country, forgets himself, needs no other
vindication, than is furnished by the re¬
cord of his selT-saerifice and by tho result
of his patriotic labors. The people may
sometimes he too exacting, but they are
seldom unjust. $

Eeopneiliatlon .should be practicable;
forthose now at variance have for five
years been fighting a common enemy to
achieve a common end. The recollection
of mutual struggles, toils and Bufferings
-^-ofmutual purposes and desires.of bat¬
tles fbrtght and of victories - won, in the
field and at the ballot-box.should induce
mutual and cheerful co-operation in per¬
fecting what has been so happily and so

successfully begun. The people will, on

a careful survey of tho ground of differ¬
ence, fail to discoverany Suoh antagonism,
on principle, as will justify permanent es¬

trangement, conflict and distrust If
there could but be introduced into this
civil strife the'same consummate sagacity
and wisdom, and the same lofty patriot¬
ism and disinterestedness which marked
the closing twelve month s of the war,
who doubts an equally satisfactory ter-

mination of the conflict? But, unfortu¬
nately, instead of simplifying the move¬

ments of eveiy day, and of every hour of
every day, only seem to complicate the
issue, and to render reconciliation more

difficult and remote, if not entirely hope¬
less and impracticable. What was easy,
under wise counsels, the day the ve+ re¬

ceived the signature of tho President, was
surrounded with serious difficulties the
moment tho House of Representatives,
in seeming retaliation, passed tho resolu¬
tion prohibiting the. admission of Repre¬
sentatives of any State without the
joint action of the two Houses. And
what seemed possible to all who heard
the wise, concilatorj', and statesmanlike
speech of Secretary Seward in Cooper In¬
stitute, appeared of doubtful attainment
after the porusal of the President's em¬

phatic and uncompromising speech from
the White House. What other compli¬
cations are to follow we know not. We
fear tho. worst. But notwithstanding all
this, reconciliation is still possible; be¬
cause as yet (irrespective of their com¬

mon love of country,) those in antago¬
nism still profess allegiance to the Union
party, and still declare themselves anx¬

ious to presorvo it intact, in all its integ¬
rity and all its grand proportions. When
any other purpose shall bo devolved.and
some other purpose must soon be devel¬
oped if reconciliation is not speedily ef¬
fected.there will be hope.
And then, woo unto whomsoever-shall

be proven at fault in the precipitation of
this great calamity upon the party and
the country! Better for them that they
had never been elevated to positions
which gave them tho power to work this
great mischief!
In all this controversy, the people have

but one cause of anxiety. They care but
little for the patronage which enures to
the party in power. They care as little
for the results.of coming political contests,
except as they may affect tho one thing
they have at heart; they care nothing
for majorities or minorities.for Presi¬
dents, Cabinets or Congresses; but .they
do care for tho complete restoration
of the Union and the perfect and
final consummation of the great prin-
oiple initiated by President Lincoln's
proclamation and ratified by the amend¬
ment of the Constitution. Whatever
jeopards these results the people condemn;
.and they condemn whoever and whatever
stands in the way of their consummation.
They know very well that neither tho
one nor the other of these coveted ends
can bo achieved until tho spirit of treason
and of slavery is. thoroughly crushed..
As there can bo no perfect Union without
perfect loyalty, so there oan be no perfect
freedom without perfect equality before
the law; This is conceded by all partios
to this bitter strife; and being admitted,
the curse of God and of man will follow
those who have the power to achiove these
results, and will not, for whatevor reason,
exorcise this power.
-+-

A Warning to Young Men..The
Jackson Citizen tells a good story of a

young man in that city who had been in
the habit of visiting tho residence of a

widow lady who had a daughter passing
fair. ~The young man was assiduous in
his attentions, and a constant visitor.
This notice awoke in the young lady's
hoart the tender passion, and in her
dreams she imagined that she should be¬
come the wife of her Adonis.
Matters kept on in the same old way.

The young man continued his marked at¬

tentions, and people began to whisper
among themselves, "A match, sure!"
while the knowing ones whisperod, with
a solemn toss of the head."What did I
tell you ?"
The young man wont out to his suppo¬

sed charmer's house the other ovening,
for the purpose of taking tea. During
the meal the mother of tho girl asked,.
"When aro you and . to be married?"
The young man leaned back in his

chair, and coolly remarked that he had
no idea of marrying anybody, and that
he and her were only friends. He said
that he supposed she understood it so all
tho time.
Tho young lady said not a word, but

rosoup and seized the tea-pot, which was
filled with hot tea, took off the lid, and
threw its boilipg contents into his face,
scalding him severely and leaving an ugly
mark. She then furiously ordered him
out of her sight. "Hell hath no fury like
a woman scorned," is an old saying, and
this -young man can attest to its truth.

-*-:-!.:.

Early rising gives long days, invigora¬
ting, light in abundance, and healthy
cheeks. This beautiful passage from
Buiwar's Caxtons is worthy of perpetual
remembrance:

I wtts always an earTy riser. Happy
the man who is! Every morning day
comes to him with a virgin's love, full of
"bloom and purity and freshness. The
youth of nature is contagious, like the
gladness of a happy child. I doubt if
auy man can bo called "old" as long as he
is an early riser and an early walker.
And youth!.take my word forit.youth
in dressing gown and slippers, dawdling
over breakfast, at noon, is a very deerep-
id image of the youth which sees the sun

blush over the mountains and the dews
sparkl'elipon blossoming hedge-rows.
-«-

.When are soldiers like good flan¬
nels ? When they won't shrink.

Advice to Young Men.
To the young men of the South is given

rauch sensible advise by the Memphis
Avalanche. The dangers which beset
them, says that pap9r, aro so numerous

and groat, that it behooves us to point
them out, so as to more forcibly exhibit
the duties which devolve upon them..
Tho most of the young men of the South
have returned from a straggle of four

years, on which they had periled all, and
in which they have lost all. Impover¬
ished and disappointed, they have return¬
ed to find poverty and disappointment at
home.
Poverty and defeat are apt to bring

despondency. Never despond. The young
men of the South must bear with a manly
fortitude the evils that have resulted from
an unsuccessful revolution. They must

bo brave and cheerful, energetic and

hopeful. They bore themselves during
the unequal contest with a manliness and
courage which have excited the admira¬
tion of friends and foes. Now they must
not despond.
No self-reliant, virtuous young man

was ever known to fail. Let the young
men dare to carve outthoirown fortunes;
to meet the stern realities and sterner
duties of life with an unquailing devotion
to principle. "With no cloud upon the

brew, no bitterness in the heart, no vin-
dictiveness in tho spirit, let them' on to

the groat battle of life. They must be
cheerful in poverty, hopeful in adversity,
patient under defeat, and firm and self-
reliant in all circumstances. They must

guard against sloth. Idleness is the bane
of all good, the dostroyer of all manhood.
It paralyzes effort, precludes exertion,
prevents improvement, blights genius,
annihilates talent, and forbids hope. It
fills the present with countless evils, and
darkens the future with visions of wretch¬
edness and ruin. It is a foe to virtue and
tho prolific source of vice. It palsies'the
brain, and sits an incubus on the mind.
It sleeps while others toil, and languishes
while others flourish. It sows no seed,
cultivates no fields and reaps no harrest.
It acquires ho knowledge, secures no

wealth.. Yet idleness is seductive, and is

especially so at this time. Let us urge
our young countrymen against the dan¬

gers of idleness. It is thought that the
change from the constant excitement of
war.from tho sword and the battle.to
the tranquility of peace, is unfriendly to

industry. The lack of excitement is apt
to produce apathy and ßloth. It will
never do for the soldiers of a hundred
well fought fields, for the hcroos of Ma-
nassas and Shiloh and the Wilderness, to

settle down to a life of indolence. The
battlo of life requires readiness of combi¬
nation, celerity of movement, quickness
and perseverance of action. But idleness
binds the man, hand and foot, heart and

brain, and so fetters him with its ponder¬
ous chains', that he can put forth no ex¬

ertion, and gain no victory either in tho
field of intellect or moraia, or in the count-
loss plains where physical labor wins
bloodless victories and gains unmeasured
wealth. Our young men are the hope of
our desolated South land. They must

revive our trade, vitalize our institutions,
increase our products, restore our pros¬
perity and rebuild our shattered fortunes.
Tho results of the war have been very
destructive to the lives of our old men.

Many of them have been unablo to sur¬

vive the loss of their children, the de¬
struction of their property, and tho de¬
feat of thoir oauso. It is to our young
mon that we must look in these times of
disaster, and amid this almost universal
ruin. We expect nothing from idlers and
loafers, nething from drones and loungers.
The young men upon whom we place our

hopes must be steady of purposo, quick of
movement, and persevering in labor. Go
not to Pompoii or Herculaneum, not to
Thobos or Palmyra, to find rnins; but go
to Charleston and Columbia, to Richmond
and Petersburg, to Vicksbnrg and At¬
lanta, and there listen to the question :

"Why stand yo here idle ?"
Again, our jroung men are in danger of

forming habits of dissipation. Excite¬
ment they most have The wild adven¬
tures öf the war must^bo substituted by
tho oxcitcments of the drinking saloon or

tho gambling house. It is strange that
any young man will venture whoro so

many have been shipwrecked. Genius
has paled and imagination has sickened
under tho mouldering influence of intoxi¬
cation. Drunkenness has been the shame
and degradation of our country, the ruin
and disgrace of our young men, the curse

of our old-men, and the prolific source of
tears, anguish and death to our wives and
daughters, our matrons and maidens,
during tho whole of the present century
Let not this terriblo calamity be added
to those we already suffer. Not less than
threo hundred thousand graves attest the
disasters of a cruel war. Our confederate
dead far outnumbered the living soldiers
when the cause was lost! Lot this be
enough. Increase not this frightful num¬
ber by dissipation. Quit yourselves like
men. Resist the tempter. Yield not to a

vice whose victims aro numbered by tho
thousands. We appeal to you young
men of the South, by the graves of the
dead, by the poverty and rags and
wretchedness of the living drunkard, to
shun the path of iniquity, this road to
certain ruin. We Warn you by intellect
stultified, by passions inflamed, by all the
generous principles 'eradicated, by the
fearful and rapid advance of crime, by the

hands of tbe drunken murderer, reeking
with his brother's blood. We warn you
young men of our dear native South, not
to follow after stoeng drink. We beseech
you by the love of dear sisters, by the de¬
votion of noble mothers, by tho sanctity
of domestic lifo, by the glories of the past
and hopes of the future, not to becoma
the slaves of an appetite that will bind
you in chains which no earthly power
can break.
-*-

"Going Home to Die."
We met, a few days since, a friend of

former years, who like thousands of oth¬
ers, had in the noon of manhood severed
all the ties which bound him to his child¬
hood's home, and sought a stranger land
with a view of collecting more rapidly
the goods of this world. When wo par¬
ted with him first, he was robust in health,
buoyant in spijjt^nd flushed in the hope
of future gau\ When we parted with
him last, his health, his hopes, his energy
had all left him. Many thousands of the

sordid dust of earth, had rewarded his
exertions and toils in his adopted home;
but he was "going home to die I"

All of that man's worldly schemes,
have been more than fully realized. For
him the fickle wheel of Fortune knew no

reverse of action, For many prosperous
years, all the endearing scenes of his
childhood were but as dim and shadowy
reminiscences of the past; less palpable
even than the unsubstantial fabric of a

dream. But when the Life-sands in the

glass of Time, were|nearly run, we found
him wending his dreary, cheerless, joy¬
less way to the homes of his fathers,
with no sentenco upon his lips, which
seemed to be the offspring of his heart,
save "I am going home to die'!"

"Going home to die.'" What a sad,
what a mournful, what a melancholy
commentary, is contained in that one

simple sentence! How much like the

tapping of the sepulchural finger of Time,
upon the coffin-lid of buried memories,
does that sentence sound as it falls from
the pallid lips of the half-dead man! What
volumes does it speak in condemnation of
the vanities, wishes, desires and ambition
'of the world!
When health und youthful vigor ushers

in the dawn of manhood, with what ease

and mental complacency, do we sever

every tie of affection and sink' into seem¬

ing oblivion all the treasured scenes of
early life! But when age, tho grave
chronicler of the would-be forgotten past,
traces with its iron pen, the furrowed
lines upon the troubled brow, the weary
pilgrim on the path of lifo, craves no earth¬
ly boon, save the meläncholly privilege of
" going home to die." Then for the first
time, tp tho weary wanderer, who soon

must lay his galled back upon his mother
earth, in dreamless repose, does the hum¬
ble cottage in which he had his birth,
stand out in bold relief on memory's tab¬
let; while in fancy's ear, he bears again,
tho voice ot affection on a mother's tongue,
mingled with tho boisterous mirth of guilt¬
less sister. Then for tho first time, in
Fancy's eyo, does he chase* again the
painted Butterfly across the clover-blooms
of a well known field, regaled by the song¬
bird's varied notes as they ring through
the air of his woodland home! Then for
tho first time, perchance, does he bow the
aged kneo, in humble reverence, and peti¬
tion for tho poor privilege of "going home
to die I"
Who is there who does not wish to die

"among his kindred?" Who is there
that does not think that, when Life's fit¬
ful di'cam is over, that his mouldering
manes cannot botfeer repose beneath tho
same sod which presses on the coffin lid
of sainted mother or mingles its clay with
the bones of a venerated father? Who
is there among us, when bereft of every
earthly prospect, hope and joy, would not
like our dying friend, consider it a leniont
as well as a heart-cheering dispensation
of Providence, to bo able to say with him
"Im going home to die!"
For this privilege and prospect all

the world is strenuously laboring! We
see around us daily' hundreds who are

"going home to die !" Some aro slow and
tardjr in their movements; othors there
are,who rush with a nervous rapidity to the
destinod goal. But all are "going home to
die!" Many, it is true who will not be
favored with the privilege of mingling
their dust with tho loved ones of other
days. Many, it is true, will not find a

grave in the cemetery of tho homestead,
but not one of the vast multitude, who
will not find soonor or later, like our dis¬
ease-stricken friend, that thoy have been
laboring for years for tho isolated priviloge
of being finally ablo to say with him r

"I'm goino iiome to die !"
[Culpcper (Va.) Observer.

-+~-
. A newspaper correspondent descri¬

bing the costume of a belle at a recent,

ball says: Miss R. E., with that repne-
nance to ostentation in dress whieh is
peculiar tocher sex was attired in a sim
plo white Jaco collar, fastened with a neat

pearl-button soltairo.
. An elderly gentleman .travelling in

a stage coach was much amused by the
constant fire of words kept up between
two ladies. One of them at last kindly
inquired if. their conversation did not
make his head ache, when he answered
with a good deal of naivette, "No, mad-
ame, I have been married twenty-eight
years."
. What length ought a lady's crino¬

line to bo ? A little above twb feet.

Ex-President Davis.
"I-flee the Government naval steamer

Conemaugh, on the anniversary ofWash¬
ington's birth-day, fired a gun for all the
States, "North.iind South," remarked Jeff]
Davis afterwards to the officer of the d;iy.
" It is strange the Administration," he
continued, did not issuo an order to ignore
the States of the Conferacy." These two
remarks of the quondam august ruler of
the Confederacy, though of no special im¬
portance, show this much, at least, his
once busy brain is still keenly alert to
note passing events and make his com¬

ments upon them. In his further obser¬
vations, I understand he gave credit to
President Johnson for his recognition of
the late rebellious States, of whom, from
first to last, he has-always spoken in terms
of highest praise. I am informed that
since, he has been most plainly outspoken
in commendation ofthe President's Bureau"
bill. Quoting these remarks of Jeff. Da¬
vis, remids me to say that the order issued
some time since, forbidding officers in at¬
tendance on him to speak to him or him
to them, has been rescinded. Pew men

can be more pleasantly garrulous than
Mr. Davis, when he is in the mood for it,
and this renewal of a privilege and enjoy¬
ment of which he was only temporarily,
and, as many think, very stupidly debar¬
red, is greatly rolished by him, as well as

by the officers of the fort, who never fail
to find in his conversation a most sub¬
stantial feast of reason. It is noted, how¬
ever, of late that he makes no reference
to his trial. He talks of politics, of war,
and of rumors beyond the sea, of affairs
in South America, of now books and new

inventions, and gives racy sketches of his
old Congressional days, interspersed with
rich and rare reminiscences of the men

and measures of those days. He runs

over, in fact, the whole catalogue of con¬

versational topics, and neither exhausts
the subject, nor himself. I have stated
that he talks only when in the mood. At
times only monosyllables can be extracted
from him. His spirits and vivacity arj

gone. A mantle of impenetrable gloom
seems to overhang him. No one essays
to prolong those monosyllables into sen¬

tences, to rouse those spirits, to lift that
vestment of sorrowing despair. Why so

gloomy he never tells, whether concerns

spirtual or temporal or State move and
sway him. His physical health is good,
and in the past low days of balmy air and
bright sunshine has shown marked im¬
provement. Meantime tho search of ves¬

sels coming hero is kept up on the look
out for possible parties coming for his res¬

cue.

[Correspondence New York Herald.

. A Yankee has just taught ducks to
swim in hot water with such success that
they lay boiled eggs.
. Why was tho giant Goliah very

much astonished when David hit him with
a stone ? Such a thing had never enter¬
ed his head before.
. We love ourselves notwithstanding

our faults, and ought to love our frieuds
in like manner.

. The darkey who greased his feet so
that he would not make a noise when he
went to steal chickens, slipped, from the
henroost into the custody of tho owner.

He gave as a reason for being there.
'Dat he only cum dar to see if de chickens
sleep wid derc eyes open."
Dk Las' Brick..Sambo.Who frew

dat las' brick I"
Pompey.What las' brick?
Sambo.De brick what smash de col¬

ored bureau.
Pompey.Why, Andy Johnson frew

dat brick.
Sambo.Golly ! but he trow strong.
. Home Took challenged Wilkes, who

was then sheriff, and received tho follow¬
ing laconic reply : " Sir.I do not think
it my business to cut the throat of every
desperado that may be tired of life; but
as I am at present the sheriff of the city
of London, it may' happen that I shall
shortly have an opportunity of attending
you in my official capacity, in which case
I will answer for it that you shall have no

ground left to complain of my endeavors
to serve you.

Profound Wisdom..A great many
fools strut in a dignified way through life
and get crodit for wisdom they are far
from possessing. In a recitation room in
a late school- not a thousand miles from
Chicago, one of the professors, to test the
ability of the student he was examining,
propounded this question :

"Mr.-, what do you think'should be
done with a man who had committed
suicide ?"
Tho student was puzzled ; he rubbed

his head a moment as if to brighten Iiis
ideas, and then responded :

"Well, it is my opinion as a profession-
ill man that he ought to be made to sup¬
port tlif child !"

Change oi* Schedule on Slue
Itidg-e Railroad.

ON and after Saturday the 10th inst, the Trains
on.the Blue Ridge Railroad- will leave Anderson
fqr Pendloton and Walhalla, on Wednesdays and
Saturdays, after tho arrival of the GreenviUe &
Columbia Railroad Trnins.

Will leave Walhalla, on Mondays at 2 o'clock,
a. m., connecting vith the down Train of Green-
villo & Columbia Railroad.

Will leave Walhalla on Wednesdays at II o'clock,
a, m.,

W. H. D. GATLLARD,
Superintendent B. R. R. R.

The Columbia Phoenix and Charleston
Courier will copy onoe a week for three weeks.
Fob 8,18G6 34 «.I

THE

NEW YORK NEWS.
DAILY, SEMI-WEEKLY AND WEEKLY.

THE NEW YORK .

WEEKLY AND SEMI-WEEKLY NEWS,

GREAT ,,

FAMILY TCEWSFAJPESHtS

BENJAMIN WOOD, - Editor and Proprietor .

Journals of Politics, Literature, Fashions, Mar¬
ket and Financial Reports, Interesting MisceUa-
ny, and News from

ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD.

IMPROVEMENTS INTRODUCED.

Immense Circulation Determined On 1

THE LARGEST, BEST, AND CHEAPEST PA¬
PERS PUBLISHED IN NEW YORK.

NEW YORK WEEKLY NEWS,
published every wednesday.

Single Copies, Fit« Cents,
One Copy, one year, ffr Ä>
Three Copies, one year, 6.59
Five Copies, one year, 8 75
Ten Copies, one year, .17 00
.And an extra copy to any Club of Ten.

Twenty Copies, one year, 30 00
The weekly News is sent to Clergymen at 1 60

SEMI WEEKLY NEWS,
PUBLISHED TÜBSDAT3 ASD fßlDATI.

Single Copier, one year, $4 00
Three Copies^ one year, 10 00
Five Copies, one year, 15 00
Ten Copies, one year, 30 00
.And an extra copy to any Club of To».

Twenty Copies, one year, f 55DO
To Clergymen, S 00

NEW YORK DAILY NEWS.
To Mail Subscribers, $10 per annwn.
Six Months, Five Dollare.

FOR SALE BYALL NEWSDEALERS.

Specimen copies of Daily and Weekly Newf.
sent fre«v Address,

BENJ. WOOD,
Daily News Balding,

No. 19, City Hall Square,
New York CHy:

Jan 18,1866 31

Greenville & Colombia Rail Real.
General SüPEan?tesdbst's Omcx,

Columbia, Jan. 28, 1866.
On and after Wednesday, 31st inat., the Passenger
Trains will be run daily, (Sunday's excepted) m
follows:'
Leave Columbia at - - C 00 «. a.

" Allston, - -
.

11 00 "

" Ncwbcrry, - - 12'50 p. «:
Arrive at Abbeville, 6 00 "

" " Anderson, - - 8 10 "

« «' Greenville, - 9 00
Leave Greenville at - - 4 80 a. m,

» Anderson, - ; - 5 30
" Abbeville, - 7 45 "

Newbcrry, - -
,

1 10 p. m»

Arrive at-Alston, - 2 55 "

« .« Columbia. 8 00 r
There will be about seven miles of staging stilt

between Freshlcys.and Alston ; passengers will be
furnished with tickets through, including the Road,
Stage and Ferry.nifty poundsbaggaye on/y allowed
on the Stage to one scat.

L. B. LaSALLE, Gen'l Supk
Feb. 1 S3 i it

Ladies' Dress Trimmings.
THE undersigned has just opened an assortment
of Ladies' Dress and Fancy Trimmings,. "Button»,
Fringes, Galloon's and nth er.Ribbons, Hooks and
Eyes, French Cotton, Sewing Silk, "and a variety
of other articles, to which he invites the

ATTENTION OF LADIES.
My Store is No. 8, Brick Range, rec«ntly_ocm»*-

pied by JUr. W. D. Williams.
JULIUS POPPE. ;

Dec 21, 18G5 27_; ;

BEWLEY, KEESE & CO*
Wholesale and Retail Dealers In

Dry Goods, Groceries,

HARDWARE, &c.
AISDICRSOI\, C. H., S. C
Jan 25,1866 32ly

Drugs! Drugs!! Drugs Itl
THE subscriber would announce to the people ti
this District that he has on hand a very goovw-
sortment of

DRUGS AND MEDICINES,
which he offers for sale low for cash, at Dr. Wekb'e
corner, Brick Range. Persons wishing any r.rticl»
in my line would do well to call and examine be¬
fore purchasing elsewhere, as I know thatI can

make it to their advantage to purchase from me.
.ISHAM W. TAYLOR.

^ug. 24, 1865_10 _

Fire and Life Insurance Agncy.
THE UNDERWRITERS' POLICY OF INSU¬

RANCE, issued by the Germania, Hanover, Niaag-
ra and Republic Fire Insurance Companies of th«
City of New York.
The Globe Mutual Life Insurance Company.
New England Mutual Life Insurance Company.
New York Accidental Insurance Company.

A. B. TOWERS, Agant,
Anderson C. H., S. G.

Nov 9, I860 21

HARRISON &WHITNERS,
Attorneys at Law and Solicitors in Equity*
WILL practice in the Courts of the Western Cir¬
cuit. J. W. HARRISON,

B. F. WHITNEK,
'

Anderson.
J. h; WHITNEB,

Fickens.
Jan. 4, 1866 29 3m

6. F. TOLLY,
8ABI3ÜT BAStil»

INFCäMS the public that he is prepared to exe¬
cute all work in his line, at the shortest notie* and
in the most workmanliko manner. A share ofp*4-»
ronage solicited.
His Shop is on McDuffie Street, first door North

of lower Railroad Bridge.
Dec 21,18Ü5_ 27.3m?

A. IV BROYLES,
A-ttorney at Law,

AND
SOLHT OK EQTJJTYi

ANDERSON a M.',C.
Sept. 28, 1885.-

JOB VBINTINQNEATLY AND CHEAPLY EJECQTED AT THIS OFFICE.


