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' ARORREHE. was quite~-a popular
W sonimet’fesort ih July, “61,’> Said. Mr.

. A

—<and - great- number.of
hern. :péople,.. politicians, “Con-
Tegsmen, gentlemen of leisure, ladies
nd’ofa ittl egulated -excite-
m, clergymen - sighing, for virgin
d“business men -seeking

on; made up their minds

fiying trip. to this new ‘capi-

uthern_ Confederacy. Our

army of gallant young recraits, fed by
theswadiant: McDowell,--under the di-
»n of the sagaciousScott; was to

o e rrebets “e0ldiers’ bad

g
mentexpense, and T went along with
‘hundrads ofothers 2o-gee the fun. I
‘was B member zof:-the: ‘Pennsylyaia
2 lature, and the malaria _common

legislative halls had-left me half-aa:
id.- BenMorgan, Chiadles: Spasg,
 Jr., afSpaby,” Chalfant & Co’, John.
-Shawzthén-fioat_inspector” of Alle-
ghidhy Cotinty; and Cbatles Clark; sof
% Thwalall Piftshocgers, vei
| %@mﬁm& a% -
respaesable aclot-ofvampriolfowers’ as
those wio fallpwed:

yished miei

5just beginning-to.-tire of
nic, apd-wereprepating 10 re-
e Washington to spend Sunday,
whep.on Saturday. one of Gen. “Mec-
DoAY saides told-as-that they ‘were
¥ pblagtoatick the eneiy that night.
- Thege - was apperently no.attempt- to
~ keep the;matter.seeret. i At 1 o’clock
SuslymomsigJaly 2L, -
: ﬁm@@rﬁ EE?MQ‘%Q?{; -
= ‘Wer “CarT and followed
ﬂwm‘;?l’! ;&%F:ephréted “from
my patty; ang fellin-with  Heory J.
- “Raymond,;of the New ~York: Tumes.
 We-followed-the right-hand  column,
- underHunter: You know how the
~ batife, was fonght at first ; how their
rmish lieé was chased, theirbatter-
8:C and:the entire left wing
- ofth&:Rebel army rolled back beyond
- the Warrenton road. .We whipped
 them.faisly-in the early bours of the’
fight, ;and abaut 3 o’oclock -in the
 afiernbi Bigmigod and I sitting :be-
f; sid,eﬁ pe road _near  the: Wartenton
~ Stope Bridge, were wellin the rear
@ of onr advagcing right. - It was a hot-
“ ter day.4han this.and we were tired,
2 lia&;éiéf with the smell of powder and
~ very hungry: “Alodg the road came
="Ruseell,"on- horseback, ‘with a big
- knspsack of provisions behind" him.
- He was an'old“campaiguer and had
core provided. - We hailed him, and
\-"while he shared his lunch with us,
_toldhim low>we were licking them
~and’how we could serve the British
" thesemeé’ way -‘apon occasion. - He
~ hadidriven out‘from Washington since
_IOming,, brin?’ng--a_ saddle io bis
- cartiage. While* we were talking
. together, we heard locomotives whist-
~ ling:over on the Manassas: Railroad.
The trains stopped in a cut out of
‘sight. - Pretty soon out marched a
lot of soldiers in gray, with a stand
of brigade colors, and came at a
double-quick aeross the field. It was
Smith_with the last installment
bf Fohnston’s army from Winchester,
S which. had eluded Patterson. The
pauic which seized our troops when
these fresh fighters hurled themselves
at theUnion lines already tottering
with éxhaustion, was wilder than any-
thing in military history since- three
Austrian soldiers,; coming ocut of the
‘woods o sprrender after the battle of
Solferino, put the whole French army
3o route for a time. Regiments that
Lad stood up-to their work bravely
since: 9 o’clock in the morning melted
awajiin a few minutes at the sight of
30w =

ot

I ha

- 6REY CHARGING COLUMNS.

“There was no knowing what force
was behind Smith, and Hunter’s men
dido’s want to see. They took the
oad toward Centerville pell-mell every
man fot;himself. The infantry charged

pose jumped on their backs and went |
b the zear at-a gallop.  Russell dis-
ppeared-on the tide at the top of his
peed. - Raymond drifted away from
e,-and 1 didun’t let many-pass wme in
tace-myself.” It was the farther

I

‘and - after covering what

-{ . *“Before Raym
_ {far an ordnance wagon crashed ‘info.
| our” barouche and demolished:it. . 1
- ‘| mounted one of the carriage horses.
- Raymond’was in déspair. -

heiz.own batteries, cut the horses.

ped exbausted beside the road to rest.
By and by Raymond came - along.
He had found his: barouche and ‘he

“{fook'me in: - We whirled::along -in

the crush of ambalances, artillery
horses, ptivates; officérs ‘and ‘camp-
followers oa foot, ladies _and -politi-

| ciansfin carriages, -and* ‘200 ‘or— 300

steers, all making their wayito. Wash-
ington.. A drove of cattle ~had been
driven out-behind the- -army- to” be
slaughtered after the battle..~ They
were stampeded with the_rest and
‘addedsto the ‘confusion.: There .were
-many amusiog incidents: . ‘Earliér i’
the day I had noticed L. L. McGuffin,
of New Castle, since Judge “in this
judicial Aistrict, now. dead. - He was
carrying Waterto one “of “the field

“+On to Richmond’ ¢rowd, ‘had come
down to stiffen:"up “the President’s
spine, and was loud in -advocating a
vigorous prosecution of the war.

- HOW JUDGE ¥ GUEFIN RAN. .
‘He was & large-man- and wore a’
long linen duster. When the.rush to.

Fihe rear began he.ran-with-the -rest
-1 He was fat, and as the crowd=gradu:

ally swept past him he at fast began
to think the rebels must be—-almost
within grasp of his.flying duster-tails.
Blird with sweatand dust; he tripped
a log and fell flat on his stomach, or
-as flat-as ke could-fall on'sacha round
stomach. A zouave, who was hard
at hisheels, tameé down ‘with emphasis
ontop. Mr.
that.the Philistines-were upon <him,
‘and with' & weak endeavor-toroll his
eyes around, that he might :see _his
foeman’s’ face,  exclaimed: ‘Great

| God, gentlemen;- can’t this’ thing “be-

-

compromised 7’ _. G S
& Fliad” drtven

3 aymond an

‘Get the other horse,” I cried.

‘But I can’t stick on.” :

- #Then’ good evening ; I’m going to
Washington.” =

" ‘dold on; I can xide. behind “the
nigger,’ exclaimed the distinguished
editor, and he was about to clamber
up behind the colored driver when a
carriage drove past with some Con-
gressmen whom be knew, and he got
in with them.

‘I galloped away, but -before I had
gone far I-saw a-regiment drawn up
in line across the road, with fixed
bayonets, stopping the fugitives. 1
took:toithe. fields, executed -a- flank
| movement and got past with. a few
others. ‘When { came up to_the- iit-
tle field telegraph office, near Fairfax
.Courthouse, I was riding snead of my
:party: A wire ‘had’ been laid. out
:thus far and dispatcies from the field
:werg-; carried - -here. ~and swired <to
‘Waskington. - The last messages sent-
‘had-toid how-out troops were driving-
imm:@y_ e e e =
* “«What news from the field 7’ cried
‘the little operator, with his finger. on
the key. . T
: ““Our ‘men_ are routed They aré:

d | Tannjag. this way;’ I.shouted back to

him as [ galloped.past:> Heentdoose
‘his instrumeut,- tucked it _under his
arm auds took=to his'heels.” Wien

| the next ordérly came with a dispatch
d ; he found the

the battery dismounted, and

that was how 1 came’to be

_\THE: FIRST,T0 CARRY,:THE:NEWS,
Lto ~Washington:” 1 overtook ~“Buall
Run’ Russell, and we rode together
for a while;. but his horse- was fagged |
and miue was fresh, go I soon left
him. After that I rode foremogt and
alone. ~ At Ball’s Cross: Roads: I wax|
challenged by a Dutchigentinel.™ Ben®
Morgan had my pass through the
KHues, but I had an anuunal over the
Pennsylvania- ~Railroad; “signed * by
Tom Scott. I showed -the-seatinel
the name of Scott, told him it . was
Gen. WinSeld Scott, the Commander-
in-chief, and he passed me through.
[ got over the Long Bridge at Wash-
ington at 9 o’clock, just” as the coun-
tersign was being giving out for -the
night. 1 rode up to Willard’s Hotel,
through streets thronged with people,
wild with excitement over the favor-
able telegrams that had come in from
the front. The brass bands were out
in force, and svmebody was making a
rousing ‘On. to Richmond’ speech
t from the balcony -of the hotel. 1
walked into the office, under the
sound of kis inspiring words, know-
ing how soon those cheers would be
hushed to “whispers of affright.
Chadwick was keeping the hotel
then, and as I pushed up to the desk
he stared at me, barcheaded and
streaming with dirt and sweat as I
was, and finally recognizing me, ask-
ed where I had been and what was
the matter. =

‘I came from the front McDowell
is licked out of his boots, and the
wreck of our army is not far behind
me.’

‘Chadwick dived back into his pri-
vate office with a scared face, and in
a few moments came back and teok
we in with bhim.’

GEN. MAXSFIELD STAGGERED.

‘There sat Gen. Mansfield, who
was in command of the troops around
Washington, with a bottle of cham-
pagne before him.

‘Mr. Chadwick informs me sir, that
you report our army retreatiag. Are
you a military man, sir ?’

‘No, sir.”

‘Then how do you know, sir, that
they were not merely making -a
change of front or executing some
other military manceavre, sir ?’

‘Well, General,” I replied, as calm-
ly as 1 could, wwhile the gray-haired
old martinet eyed me stersly, ‘I saw
whole regiments throw down their;
zuns and take to the woods. 1 say
artillery-men cut their borses logse
from the guns and caissous, an}/ga[-
lop away. I saw officers, mex, Con-
gressmen and Texas steers  running
neck and neck down the rosd toward
Washington, and steers “w_re the
OIlIy thillgS that had t}']"éir tai]g'up_
It may have been a cl}a'nge of front,
as you say, but—"

‘[ don’t believe a d3mn~d word of
it,” broke in the Sener:l who had
listened fo mec with evident impa-
tience. ~

‘Good evening, | replied, and walk-
ed out of the 609‘1—' The crowd had
got the news by this time from Chad-

meabout ﬁ_ve mﬂeﬁ; Edrops

B e

hospitals. He had been onet of..the,

McGuffin- was certain | 87

chaser,

pieces. Somebody noticed that I
wag wearing a gray suit, and shout-
ed : “He’s a rebel I’ There were seve-
ral suggestions that I be lynched for

Lthe rebel element in the city. Geun.
Mausfield hurried off to~the war de-
partment, and pretty soon a sergeant
and a squad of soldiers came for me
and -took..me to  the: depariment.
President Lincoln and his entire Cab-
inet was there, with old Gen. Scott,
apxionsly waiting for news. from
the . front. - Simon -Cameron had
kuown ‘me as-a member of the Legis-
lature, and vouched for my loyalty.
_There ‘was very little said while I
told my story briefly.- .-7~
THE PRESIDENT DESPONDENT.

. The President: sat.with hig-head
bent down upon_his hand, and was
evidently very  much depressed.
Simon-;Cameron, then secretary of
war, was the coolest head in the Cab-
inet. e immediately consulted.
L with Scott as fo hwmirying reinforce-
ments across the Potomag, and.orders
were.issued to stop, all fugitives at
Lovng Bridge. They:askedi me very
few "questions, but after [ had told
my- story and was dismissed, the
newspaper . correspondents nearly
devoured me. Just as I came out of
‘the war department I met one of Gen.
McDowell’s aidés bringing in the re-
port of his commander’s defeat. The
government took Charge ‘of the tele-
aph offices, and suppressed every
word about the disaster. -The glow-
ing teports of-the success of ‘the
Union forces in the early part of the
action were allowed to go out; and:
‘the" néxt “morning’ the “whole North:
was _ablaze ~with,.rejoieing over our:
victory.- - :‘The next day the. true
story was published, however, and" I
got more notoriety than I have ever
had since. I was quoced as an au-
thority in-évery prominent ‘paper in
the country.’— Puttsburg Dispaich in-
terview with Mr. Kennedy Marshall.

I
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American Fables.

HOW THE WORLD WENT RIGHT ALONG.

A Bear who had made himself be-
lieve that he had the-worst lack of any
apimal in creation,: was crawling
through the woods one day when he met
a Serpent, who inquired:

*Which way now my Friend ¥

‘I’'m going to find some spot where I
can’ rétire from the World. The

World bas pot uvsed--me right,"and in |
{ in-his arms, but he was now childless

revenge T will desert it.’

‘I wouldn’t do- that’

‘But I will. _Ican no.:lopger- trust
anybody.. I have been cheated, lied to
and, misased until I have no faith left.
I will dow retire within wyself; and if
any convalsion of Nature takes place
the country must sot blawe me._ for “it.
'F have borpe all that one Bear can "be
expected to put up with.” - . .
~ Bruin went his way antil-he-fonnd a
lonely- spot;..and he then crawled into a
-hole and began listening for “tlie Crack
of .Doom’. - 1t made him feel good-to
think that the World was turniog itself
bottom side up because he kad absented
bimself from sight and search;. and he
was deterzined ot to yield -until .after
several thousand terror-sticken people
bad come to him with tears in their
-eyes, ~hosa o eas o e
* ~ Mauch fo Bruin’s surprise the night
passed like all other -nights. ~No. ote
appeared during the forencon to plead
Uwith him, and the afternoon passed
withont an Earthquake or Tornado.
"He momentarily expceted the advent of
2 crowd to plead with bim to come back
to‘the-world and:have faith aud confi-
dence, but the crowd didn’t show up.
After = long and hungry pight Bruio
begau o weaken. After much arge-
‘ment with himseif be crawled out of his
den and was suveaking through the
woods when he met a:Hare.

*Is thé World ye:- standing ? asked
the Bear. = Sirse

“Certainly, never morg solid since I
can remember.”

- “And is anyone sarching for me ?

‘Not that 1 know of.’

“’Everjthing goes on just the same,
eh ¥ = -

*Just the same.’

*And dido’t you hear that I had lost
all-faith in human pature, and retired
from the World ¥’ 3 e

- ‘Never heard a word of it. Tra-la,
old wan, I'm off.’

"The Bear sat down on a thistle and
thoughy the matter over for a few miu-
utes, and then arose and made a bee-
line for bis usual hauats, telling every
animal he met on the way that he had
been off on a fishing excursion.

: MORAL :

The cynic who flatters himself that
be is revenging on the.world by with-
drawing his eompany forgets that be
will be obliged to associate with him-
self. :

A Gradual Fall.

A colored man was leadiog” a tame.
fox around the market by.a chain yes<
terday io the endeavor to fisd a  pur-

and a gentleman finglly
asked : =
“What is the animal good for, any-
way ¥’ =

“Jist as good as an el
the reply.
look at’ :

*What do youﬁgﬁ' for him 2’

‘Fifty dollarg”

‘Fifty dollarg! Why, who ever heard
of such a prige !

The I%n was moving away when the
fox-owger cailed to him:

‘Doan’ you waut him ¥’

No, sir”

‘Wall, doan’ git skeared ’cause I
said fifty doliars. T sot dat figger so as
to gin ye a chance to beat me down to
ten shillings, an’ and den if you hung
on I was gwine to drap to seventy-five
cents an’ frow in de chain.’

T

- phant,” . was
‘He's good~fur people to

*Is this the Smoking-car?” asked a
lady retreating from the door. ‘¥ecs,
marm,’ replied a great lumbering fel-
low, with a blackeoed clay pipe between
bis teeth ; ‘but iiie seats are all full.
Howsomedever, if you want a whiff
right bad I guess you can go into the
baggage-car.’

——————mgl

A bealthy frog will remain alive for
days after the whole of its” blood has
beza withdrawn from the vessels and

o P—

attempting to stimulate a rising of

ARP ON CHILDREN.

Grandfather Still Doting on the Little Ones.

Children are a great trouble and a
great comfort, too. It don’t matter
low many there are ina family, if
one goes away to spend a week ora
night there is a vacant place at the
fireside and “at the table and on the
piazzo and everywhere about the
house, and the child is missed, and

somerow we don’t feel right until the
missing one comes home. That isa
mighty pretty story about the poor
Irish mother being persuaded to give
up one of her bairns to a wealthy
lady who had no children and wanted
to adopt one, and she cried over first
orie and then another, and. told . over
‘all their sweet little: ways. and- say--
ings, and finally gathered them in her
arms and said : “Oh, my sweet lady,
kind lady, couldu’t ye take one- and
Jleave'it with me? How they do
open the hearts of the parents and
give them something to live for and
work. - for—something that is sweet
an‘innocent and altogether natnral.

T bave alwayssympathized with those
.who bave:not got them, and I can
.apologize for their. being sour.and
stingy and selfish, for it. is humau
nature for the heart to be like a vine
unto something, .and if there is wuo
child they tie uoto money. The love
.of a child begets charity and opens the
purse. It is the ~mainspring of all
industry and economy and . good con-
duct and all. honorable ambition.
The world:-is working for the:-chil-
dree;-and it isour love for them that
;puts ‘down lawléssness and crime ard
makes us anxious to preserve good
government, and kecp the-peace-with
nabors and states and nations.” Let a
man stand id a great city and look
upon the busy crowd.as they move to
and fro and'all in a lhurry, and the
secret of it is they are moving and
striving and toiling for the children

Even many a poor, miserable thief
who lies in a jail or is serving his
term in the chain gang had a -motive
away back that the judge nor the jary
never knew of. He was stealing for
the children. 1’m mighty sorry for
folks who have had ’em and lost aund
never had any more to take their
places.. 1 was sitting one night in
my piazzo talking to one of Georgia’s
‘noble men—a:man gified and elo-
quent—who once had a_ dear little
girl to sit upon his knee and fondle

‘and growingold—ycars ‘of desolation
had: passed. since her death, bat that
night my little girl came -cut in her
night kown to kiss“me good ‘night,
‘and mistaking my. -friend . for me
.climbed in bis arms and kissed him.
When she was gone the strong man
bowed his head and wept like alittle
child, and 1 have ever since esteemed
him all the more for hisZtenderness.
Sometimes he is calléd sour and sel-
fish and sarcastic, but I know where
his heart i8, and tbat he wounld count
honors and wealth nothing ifhe could

| but restore his-child. -I-had to whip

a dear little_boy'the other day and
: IT MOST KILLED ME,@
and that night be put his arm arouud
my neck and went to sleep so loving-
ly in.my bosom that T felt like I could
never-do it'again. 1’ve got all the
little chaps to work  now, picking
peas in the field, and they make a
lively frolic of it. 1 have promised
to pay ’em for their labor a cent a
basket full, and 1 have graduated the
size of the baskets to the size of the
children, so as to keep ’em about.
even with each other in the work.
They pick awhile in the morning
and in the evening, and are getiing

|.rich - of me very fast at ten cents a

day. When they earn their money
they value it all the more aud won’t
spend it for trifles like they do that
we give to ’em. Money earned is
always better than money given,
whether it be a man’s or a child’s. It
sticks closer and lasts longer. Itis

fool along and be waiting for his patr.
mony or for some rich kin to die~and
leave him something. Ile is a gponge,
a parasite, a fraud. He cag iive and
die and never be missed. A man
who does not earn his ¢wn living had
just as well pever Jbeen born. - But
children are not drgnes. It’s astonish-
ing how much help they are in the
family—how magy steps they, save
us. They bring the butter from the
spring-house and run the sheep out
of the yard and run over to a nabors’
to borrow something, or pick the
vegetables for dinner, or catch the
chickens, or make a fire in the stove,
or pick up chips, or buuntnp some
eggs, or find their mother’s scissors or
spectacles, and they are always as
megry, and sing around and keep us
bright and cheerful whether we feel
like it or not. It's amusing to see
how gushingly they take up a thing,
and how diligently they porsue i,
and how suddenly they wear it out
and quit it for something else. Every
day is some pew entertainment. For
a while they run sling-shots, and
then they run cross-bows, and shot all
my biz nails away before [ missed
‘em ; and then they made some acorn
pipes and smoked rabbit tobacco, as
tbey call this
LIFE EVERLASTING

weed, and then they took suddenly
to digging a well near the branch,
and stocking it with crawfish and
minners, and tien they built a brick
furnace and cooked theirdinner on it,
aud one rainy day they all dressed up
in grown folks clothes and paraded
around, and it dves look like they
have exhausted everything, but they
lavent—and all we do is to look on
and wonder what kind of a fit they
will have next. When their ingenui-
ty plays outfor a secason, they fall
back and entrench upon the branch-
which is always a running and always
attractive, and they build dams and
flutter mills, and canals, and get their
clothes wei, and then go in a wash-
ing and bang ’em on the bushes to
dry. There is not a frog or a tadpole
or a snake or a minner along this
branch that dow’t know these boys.
Some of ’em gets stung by a bee or

day or steps on a nail or limps around

wick, ?ﬂd I “fas-alqlost pulled to

replzced by a solution of common salt.

with a stone bruise or has a bile some-
+

A

= =

' where or falls out of the swing or off

fecting the competiog™ exhibit. Some-
‘times a third - party" discusses wmatters

sayingis. A weak Judge is ofano ac-

a great mistake for a young man to !

a wasp or a yaller jacket most cvery |

of the flying mare or stumps a sore
toe or cuts a finger or tears their
clothes and comes to the house for
repairs. When they have struck a
new idea they can hardly take time
to eat for they are tertibly in earnest.
It’s a.happy time with ’em now and I
wish it would always be. They are
up with the sun every morning and
can say with poor Tom Hood,
He never rose a wink too soon
Nor brought too long a day-
Blessed childhood—how innocent
and bright—no wonder that the scrip-
tures tell us that of such is the king-
dom of Heaven, and ‘anless ye be:
like one of these ye can never enter.’
- BirL Are.

Agricultural ~‘Shows—Their
- Abuses.

An experienced stock nﬁm. Col.
Weld, puts Officers, Exhibitors, and

Spectators of Fairs on their guarg.. He{
writes in the August American” Agri-{

‘culturtst as follows: _

Influence is brought to bear upon the
jury of awards in .various ways. One
man will openly address a judge in
praise of his competitor’s -exhibit, aud
londly call attention to the best points,
but quietly regret certain defects, or
express doubts about the age or breed-
ing of the animals, or other points af-

with' a judge in‘a’ disinterested, friendly
way, talking dp~Dis”friend’s “stock " or
gdods “and ~tryfog” £q prejudice him
against other exhibits. ~ Itis very hard
‘to guard a jury against such influence.
I have known the principal officers of
agricultural Societics take judges to one
side-and indicate how in their judg-
ment the awards should go, by calling
special attention to certain entries of
those who were known to be -.on_ terms
of personal friend:hip with them, and
disparaging others—or damning them
with faint praise. There are many men
appointed as judges who are unfit to
gerve, and whe kpow it themselves.
These are wide awake to -watch and
listen and find out what practical men
think, and it is very easy, if it isknown
that they are not strong, to influence
them. An exhibitor who gocs to the
show to get prizes, by fair means..or
foul, will measure such a wan at the
first glance, and ‘go for him,” as the

connt in any way. A jury of two
judges works better than one of three,
and a single good judge better than
either ; but he must be a mau to be
depended upon. . - :
- The system, especially prevalent in
small societies of distributing the prizes
about so0 as to ‘encounrage’ all exhibi-
tots, and make everybody. happy, is.
most pernicious. At such shows it.
matters very little who the judges are.
The prizes are worth nothing any way
as bonors, and very little in'mouey, and
8o long as such a system is in vogue,
they will be worth no more.
———— e e

Change of Mind.

‘There is a certain man in this town
whom I'm going to lik until he won't
be out of bed for six montbs _after, and
I want to know what it will cost me?’

So said 2 man who eotered a Gris-.
wold street law ofiice yesterday, and it
was plain to be seen ‘that his dander
was way up.

‘Let’s see ¥’ mused the lawger. ‘T'll

defend you for $10. If you lick him

in a first class manner your fine willl

be about $25. Then there willtea
few dollars costs, say enough 45 make
the whole thing foot up $40: I think
that I cen safely promise you that it
won't cost you over that,”

‘Forty dollars! Forty dollars for
licking 2 man! Wiy, I can’t go that!

‘Well, pull hs nose then. The last

case I had af*that sort the fine was only
$15. That will reduce the gross sum
to thirty ?* :
] want to tear him all to pieces, but
can’t afford to pay like that for the
fan. How much would it cost to spit
on him 7’

‘Well, that's an assault, you know,
but the fine might not be-over ten dol-
lars. I guess $25 would see you
throogh.’ g

‘Lands! how I want to crush that
man ! suppose I knock bis hat off ¥’

‘Well, about $20 would cover that.’

‘T can bardly hold myself, but $20 is
pretty steep. Can’t I call bim a liar 7

‘Oh, yes. I think §15 would cover
that.’

‘Well, I'll see about it. I'm either
going to call bim a liar or tell everybody
that he is no gentleman, or else give
him an awful pounding. Tl see you
again.’

‘My fee is $5,” observed the lawyer.

‘What for ¥

‘For my advice.” =~ - =

The pulverizer glared at him for balf
a minute, and then laid down a 'V,’
and started out slowly with the re-
mark:

‘I'm going straight to that man and
beg his pardor, and tell him I'm the
biggest fool in Detroit! Thank Heaven
you didn’t get but one claw on me !'—
Free Press.

—_— I -

Nellie Pickett has scen a great deal
of wild life for a girl of 20. She mar-
ried Tom Pickett and went with him
to New Mexico, where they joived the
band of Billy the Kid, and she being a
fine horsewoman, a crack shot, and both
vivacious and pretty, is said to have
ruled the gang. —After Pickett was
killed she became the wife of Bawdry
the second in command, and when he
was killed she fcund a third husband
in Billy the Kid. Many stories are
told "of her exploits, whether acting as
a spy io female attire or riding at the
head of the band dressed in the buck-
skin male attire of the plains. She
died a few days ago.

—— e

What do you do for a living 7 asked
an Austin justice of a huge, burly negro
who had been arrested for vagrancy.
‘My wife takes in washin’, and works
out by de day’ ‘I asked you what your
trade was T I dono tole yee. A manand |
his wife am one, what do we want two
trades for 2’ My trade am de washin’
my wife takes in.” ‘The justice sighed
and said : ‘Poor fellsw. You are over~

AN AUTOBIOGRAFPHY.

An Outline of the Late Senator B. H, Hill,

,lAtht_:'tg‘ Constitution )

The following. brief but iuteresting
antobiography of the late Senator Hill
was written and given by him to his
friend, the late Dr. W. H. White, ~in
1879, and it was found among his fath-
er’spapers by Mr. W. Woods White,
who has kindly consented to its publi-
cation, It isas follows: -

I was born in Jasper county, Geor-
gia, September 14, 1823. 1 was the
seventh of nine children and the: fifth
of six brothers., . :

My father was a small farmer, own-
ing a few. slaves only. And bhis sons,
‘therefore, did all farm work and all his
daughters did all household work. - My
‘wother cut and made the clothes we
wore, and most of them were spun and
wove on the plantation. :

_I worked in the farm from the time
I was cight years old, and. black
and white came and went alike in all
work. S e
My father was a man of common ed-
ucation, but was extensively read and of
great influence ia his neighborhood..

When [ was ten years old (in 1833)
my father moyed to the county of Troup,
a new county, and his lands were all in
the woods, and.I-belped clear them.

.1 walked, the entire-distance. from the
Lold to the new home, over one. hundred
wiles, helping to.drive the cattle.
~.My father wounld always have a
school-house, and church and a tempe-
raece society near his house.: . He was
always trustee of the school, class-lead-
er and steward in the church and Pres-
ident of the temperance society.

Sume of my earliest and sweetest ree-
ollections are connected with these in-
stitations and my father’s zcal in thew.
The black people always  attended
church with the whites; znd all "of us,
black and white were encouraged to be-
come members at very early ages.
The rule was that the children bad to
work in the farm until the crop was
made and then go to school again until
planting time for anotheér crop..

This was my life until I was- sizteen
years old. * I was then continued at
school all the time with a view to a col-
legiate education. -

My father was not able to send all
his childreu to college, only one besides
myself desired a college conrse and I
alone graduated.

After I was pronounced prepared to
enter college, my father decided he was
‘ot sble to sendme, . . - -

A family consaitation was beld. My
mother insisted on my going. She bad
always had what she called her ‘pateh,’
which was pear the hoose, and was cul-
tivated by ber house hands when mnot
needed at house work. This patch had
always been my mother’s pin money
amountiog from $50 to §100.

.My mother said-she would contribute
this to my college expenses and would
make my clothes at homes besides. -

An 6ld anot of my mother’s who liv-
ed in a swall house in my father’s yard,
and had some means (small) and no
children, agreed to-contribute . as muck
more. My father agreed to add -the
balance, and I promised that allfiy col-
lege expenses of any kind should not
exceed $300 per annum. . prowised
my mother I would take the first honor
in my class, I redeemed  _this prom-
ise. : : e

The-proudest day of my life was when
¥ wroteto my parents that [ had taken
the first honor in my class and all the
honors of the literary society of whigh I
was a member. s

LOW I BECAME A SLAVE HOLDER.

The cook, Mariah, came by my
mother, and was near her age. She
-also raised nine children, just the num-
ber my mother raised. Ope of the
cook’s children from birth was assigo-
ed to one of my mother's children.
From our childhood we played togeth-
er, worked together and would fight for
cach other against all the world.
Stronger ties than these were never
formed. Tt was an alliance offensive
and defensive.

I married in 1845. My wife had
seven slaves, large and small, left her
by ber father, who died when she was
an infaot. We thus began life with
eight slaves. '

When my father and mother died,
the slaves selected their owner among
the children and I had to take two
more who would go with no other child,
and paid for them.

My wife_had one otber brother left
an orphan with her. He married sev-
eral years after we did, and determined
not to keep his slaves. They were not
willing to go out of the family and I
bought them. I now had fourteen
slaves. :

F was a professional mran living io
town and did not need them. I was
was not willing to hire them out. The
result was I bought some land near the
town and moved on it with the slaves
and told them to support themselves
uader my protection.

The slaves increased and married.
wives and husbandsand raised childrerf?
aud to keep them together I bought
all.

I also bought several others who had
to be sold and who gelceted me as their
owner. :

In a few yenrs my sma®® place was
insufficient for them, and rather than
part with them T bought a larger plan-
tation in the county and placed them oo
it, and removed with my family back
to town.

[ was thus a slave holder from 1845
to 1865—just twenty years.

My slaves ipcreased from eight to
sixty-seven, and during all that time
there were but two deaths among them.

I realized vo profit from them, and all
of them will testify that T' cared bet-
ter for them than they bave been
able to care for themsclves ‘since free-
dom came.’

————— - + -+~ ——e

In polite phrase: A gentleman ad-
mires a charmfbg woman over whose
head swarms of seventeen-year locusts
bave passed at least thrice. ‘ButT
say,’ says, one of his friends, ‘she’s
very charmiog, I konow; still, you
must admit that she is wrinkled.’
*Wrinkled, echoes the chivalrous lover.
‘No, sir! There may be the indelible
impression of a smile upon her face

—

A

worked. _ You need reat.’

here and there, but that is all I’

The Great En Deshabille.

s

Glimpses of the Great when Forgetting
Greatness. .

Swift relieved his tense and tragic
moods by harnessing his servants with
cords (on onme occasion he insisted on
haroessing his learned and respectable
friend Dr. Sheridan) and driving them
up and dowe the stairs and through
the rooms of bis deamery; Peter the
Great sought to unbend himself by
being wheeled over the flower beds and
neat parterres of his host's garden in a
wheelbarrow, as poor Sir William Tem-
ple found to his cost. That accomplish-
ed diplomatist appears to have felt his
chagrin at the failure of the triple alli-
ance mere child’s play to his feelings at
beholding the Russian- monarch riding
roughshod over the priceless tulips -of
Moor park. = -

Cardinal Mazarin is said to’ have
been fond of shutting himself up in a
room and-jumping over the chairs, ar-
ranged in position varying according.to
the degrees of difficulty in clearing
them. Of this weakpess on the part of
his excellency, an”amusing anecdote i3
told. On one occasion, while -engaged
in these atheltics, he for-got to lock
the door. A young courtier: inadver-
tently enteriog the room,: surpris-
‘ed'the great mam in his undignified
parseit. - It was an embarrassing posi-
tion, for- Mazarin,” was “he kopew, as
haughty as he .was eccentric.:: But the
youog man was equal to the - crisis.
Assnming the intense interestin the pro-
ceeding, he exclaimed with well-feigned
earnestness: ‘I will bet your eminence
two gold pieces:I can beat that jomp.’
He had struck the.right chord :apnd-3n
two minutes he was measuring his leap-
ing powers with the prime mninister,
whom he took care not to beat. He
lost his two gold pieces but he gained
before long a mitre. = >

Samuel Clarke relieved his theologi-
ezl pursnits in the same way, and on
one oceasion, seeing a pedantic fel-
low approaching, said to the puapil who
was sharing his amusement : ‘Now we
must stop, for 2 fool is coming in.” -Old
Burton, the author of the.‘Anatomie of
Melancholy,’ the only book which got
Dr. Johnson out of his bed two
hours: before ~he ‘intended to rise;
found his quiet recreation in going
down to Folly bridge, at Oxford, and
listening to the: ribaldry- of the bar-
gees, ‘which did clear away his vapores,
and‘make him laugh as'he would die.’

Innocent ITL., probably the greatest
pontiff who ever sat -on' the throne of
St. Peter, relieved his graver amuse-
ment of playing at nine pius - with the.
potentates of Europe by gossiping
familiarly with ano old monk’ on .2
geat at a .fountain in the Vatican.
He wou!d listen for hours to the stories
.and pointless anecdotes with Which his
humble companion who had trzvelled
great deal, regaled him._ - ==

The lighter hours” of good Bishop
Corbet have beep véry graphically -de-
scribed by oze who koew : him- well.
His lordskip’s favorite companion was
his chapfain, Dr. Lushington. When
the Business of the day was over, the
bishop delighted to” descend with this
faithfol henchmaa iato the cellar of the
episcopal palace.- Corbet would doff
his hood. saying, ‘There lies the doctor 3’
he would then divest himself of his
gown, adding, “There lies the “bishop.’
The glasses were filled- and * the toast’
was drank: ‘Here's to thee - Lushing-
ton I’ *Here to thee, Corbet!’ :

The celcbrated Dean Aldrich was the
slave of the pipe. There is a story ip
the biography of John Phillips, the poet,
which not only awusisgly illustrates
this weakness on the part of. the Dean,
but gives us a curious, glimpse of the
free-aud-easy way in which the dons
and undergraduates of those days used
tolive. A senior stadent laid a wager
with one of his college chums that the
Dean wasatthat instant smoking his pipe
that instant being 2bout 10 o’clock in the
morning. Away, therefore, -he ~went
to the deanery, where having made his
way into the Dean’s study, he explain-
ed the reason of his appearance at so
early an hour. “Ah,’ replied the Dean,
with the utmost coolness, ‘you have lost
your wager, for I am not smoking but
filling my pipe.’ _

Of the amusements of Domitian, Sue-
tonius tells us a curious anecdote. ‘At
the beginning of his reign.’ writes this
delightful gossip, ‘the Kmperor used to
spend daily an hour by bimself in pri-
vate, during which time he was wholly
taken up in catching flies and sticking
them through the body with a bodkin.’

Goldsmith, Shelly and Macanlay
would idle away whole days in romping
with children. Of all the pastimes.in
which philosophers have unbent them-
selves, perhaps the most extraordiv:.
was that of Spinoza. He devoted much ¢
his leisure to catching and trapping
spiders. These creatures he would pit
against each other in single combat,
laughing immoderately at their manu-
vers and carefully seeing that they
fought fairly. Godolphin spent all
the time he could spare from public busi-
pess at the cock-pit. Nero unbent
bimself by construeting hydraalic clocks,
‘and Charles II by conducting chemical
cgperiments. Prince Rupert almost
lived in his laboratory,-and to his re-
creations we are indebted for the inven-
tion of mezzotinto.—Holly Springs
South.

——— e R ———————

Hon. Geo. A. Recves late speaker
of the Texas House of Representatives
died of hydrophobiz on last Tuesday.
He was bittcn. by a mad-dog several
weeks ago. At the time be tried to
apply a plaster, but it could not be
made to adbere. He did not -suffer an
actual attack of hydrophobia until a
few days ago. When finding that he
was going mad he iostracted his friends
to lash him to-his bed in order to pre-
vent Lhis harming any of them. His
agony, ravings, and bis frothiog be-
came horrible, and up to the time of
his death his suffering aod frenzy were
indeseribabie. He bas been for years
one of the most prominent men in Tex-
as, and was a candidate for re-election
to the Legislatare to represent Cork

‘and Grayson counties as a floater.
AP —

A fashion item says the belle of the
period now wears at ber waist-belt a
little music-box faintly playing a single
tune. The average American girl can

put on enough airs without atjachiog a
music-box to ber waist. <~ - =

‘Fooling Gineral Sherman.

Abont six milcs out of Savvannah [
came aéross a former - who accepted” s
plag of tobacco and was ready to iy
down on a log and answerall questions.” *
When I asked him . about Sherinan’s
approach he burst into a loud laugh and
slapped his leg, and was so tickled that
he did not calm down for two minates.  °

‘Excuse me stranger,” he finally said,
‘but whenever I thiok of how I fooied
Gineral - Shernan “it tickles* me all
over.’

‘Did you fool him ¥ . .

*Wall, I rather reckon.”

=

‘Wall, you see, that's lace up
thar’ on the rise. When?lia v?ar brnkg
out I was the most cantankerous rebel
you eversaw. Iswore I'd fight and
fout and fit till we licked the Yanks, if
it took a bundred years - ‘I reckon Gine -
eral Sherman heard of it./- -~

‘Probably he<did.” ©

*And after he took Atlants he'wads
up his.mind to gobble -m¢> - He “‘knew
I'd swore to die before -I'd sarrender, - -
and he come along down Trom _Atlanta -
with over 70,000 men to surtound me. -
‘Mighty cute old'man that Gineral Shers
map : e

‘Yes'.".:‘v.?: . + -va oy ¥

“Wall, they got.here one night about =

o T

¥

=
e

-~z TR
i

~ i RiAT

{10°0’clock. I °reckon that nigh oo tg -

30,000 of them surronnded my housa
up thar’ and called for me to come ocut
and surrender and end the war.” =~
" ~“And of course you did? "

<And of course I didn’t That's what’ |
theTun comes in.. I wasnt shome at -
all, but wae-down_in Virginny with =
Lee. -They entered- :the house -and .
sarched, and went to the barn and ecall-
ed and called, and when the old ,wotﬁiit_l,!, o
finally told em I wasp’t home they was
the maddest crowd:-you ever -sot.eyes
on. They had hoofted it all the way
from Atlanta to git their paws-on we, -
and had had their long march for moth-
ing! T expect Sherman was rcady 4o
bust with -madness, and- I reckon he
won’t mever quite forgive me. It tick-
les the old woman wass thas it, tickles
we, and you'd better come up..to- the
honse aod hear her tell what them 70,-
000 Yankees said when they got :hear.
and found me gone.’ e

‘Remarks of Dan 'I?Qlﬁei:’?:r

-

‘Mr.. Pelter,’ said Dan’s wife; “would:
ye like tu see me 2 lone widder, with: &’
stone dead husband 2 ¢ o ocw

This idea startled Dan and-le-Josked:
up from bis whittling kindlings ‘with’
the carving koife. - . -

*Of course not,-F've got 3 ‘heart fur’
ye as big as @ barn.an’uixopenaser:
sew-mill” ¢ ol Do oo

aipm g
o

‘An’ don’t ye pity.er womazras-is-er:
whole widdee ¥ - @ .- .. 5 ~oe

_ “An’ don’t ye ba
ic 2 half widder '
. *Sartin sure.’ ek
‘An’.which du ye pity—the—mist. e
marriageable widder.or one thas can't=3
marry nohow? = . . e
“The one that can marry is less to be.
pitied, "cos she may git er ‘better husel
ban% 'n she h’aél afore.” S
““Then why doan’t ye pity me 7"
"ant!’y ool e
‘T married ye fur er man an’ ye-went
lookin’ an” actin’. like er man at tha
time.- But now yere more’n half dead, .
Ye bain’t spoke ter me pleasant ter-:
day. ’Fore we was married ye'd gab-. °
ble ter me all the chance you'd git.
Ye hain’t showed me no attention kin- .~
der perlite like which pleases us womes. =~ 3
Ye was wonderfal perlite when ye vsed * 3
ter. come a courtin’ me.- Yer don’t .
show me no defference in yer manuers. < %
New defference showed to er womanm "
when thet woman’s yer wife ain't never =
lost, but allus pays big interest; it~ =
kinder sweetens life as molasses sweat
ens gingerbread. - How’d ye like it if [ ™
was ter leave all the -sweetness -out’en
the. cake jes’ 'cos-we're married? Yer -
dead, Dan, in yer sense of the pleas-:-
antness yer conld disseminate aroun’
ye. If ye'd be fur jes’ one week a3 =
rlite an’. attentive.as ye was afore - =
marriage 1'd feel better than if [-was et
a circus seeing Jumbo-all’ of the time.
A man makes the great mistake. of : his
lifezime when he drops bis politeness in-
bis own family.” . :
Adapting Gonscience U
cumstances.

) Cir-

It was an Obio man who, when & ters
rible storm set in one night, rashed ints
the house of a neighbor and cried out 3

“Jones, this is the ending up of
earth.’ == -

‘I'm afraid so—I'm afraid eo,’ was
the reply.

+And what shall we do ?’

“Make our peace with heaven.’ =

The wind blew still stronger, th -
house began to shake, and the exciter -
man exclaimed,— : X

“Jones you lost five bushels
last fall ¥

‘Yes.’ . -

*And you bave your suspicions?’ «. -

‘T have- 'Fhe man - who took m
wheat had better own up.’

“A(Can you forgive bim ¥

‘I can.” - o

‘Well — :

Here the wind suddenly stopped, 2nd
after a look through the window the
cooscience stricken man tarned and
finished, — =

‘Well, I was goiog to remark, if I
meet him I'll advise him to call around.’
—Youth's Companion.

e

Silence. ¥

of wheat

s
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Have you learned the secret of
silence 7 Silence under injuries, when
speech would breed wrath; amid dis-
couoragements when it would spreat——
fear? Silence through well-doing.
which speech would mar by teliing;
after snccesses, to trumpet which were
to fail ? There are times enough for .
speech ; times when silence is false, = &
cowardly, treacherous. To know when,
to be silent, and how to besilent, neithw_
er definantly nor artfully, but gently,
traly and strongly; a silence of the
mouth uncontradicted by look of the -
face or thought of the heart; this-is -
one of the finest of the fne arts, one of
the most beautifal of the Deauties of
holiness. ~*He'shall not strive nor ery5-—
peither shall any man hear bis voice iu

5

s
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the streets.’ -




