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THE DUsCOXTEXTKU It LAC KM.
Every few month the Macks lire seized

with a spasmodic desire to colonize them-

selves into a new country, and a sporadic
effort is made for that purpose. Governor
Vance, of North Carolina, has received a
letter from colored men in that State in
which they ask him to assist them in obtain-

ing means for colonizing themselves. Gov-

ernor Vance wrote an admirable reply de-

clining the aid solicited, tells them that their
fears are idle, that there is no desire to op-

press them or to deprive them of a single
right they enjoy. lie informs them that the
colonization humbug has been put on foot by

their enemies, by the same men who told
them they would be 'put back into
slavery if the Democrats succeeded, and adds :

We don't Intend to Interfere with your rights. We
don't want you lo leave the (state. There Is room In
North Carolina lor you and us, tor your children and
ours for many generations- - We want you to help
work our fields, aod live with us In peace and pros-

perity." rovernor Vance also reminds them that the
T,fnOTtir lvtl;ttire has lust awirot-rtate- thirty
thousand dollars to build an asylum for the Insane
of their race and ten thousand dollars a year to sup-- it

mnit that the lnrtslnture has alto passed an
act rtvinc two thousand dollars a year for the educa--

. i ... r..i iu "Thin " h r
dotrt look much like taking your right away from
mi if mi mil Ln run amir from all these helps.

joil will act like fools. If you continue to war on the
people who are giving them to you. you will act stIU
more foolishly. If 1 were advising you on my dying
bed. I would say no more than for you all to iro to
work. m.tke friends with your old masters and white
neighbors. Oult listening to the lies of designing
tiotuiciana, ana enjov uie unwiwmj "wtu
peace and harmony only can bring auout.

This is good advice, and, as it ' is in'
ilnraml bv the ' southern ueonle. it is
surely time the blacks wore stop-

ping their tomfoolery and learning that
the best friends they have in the world
are the native whites. The only change
which the blacks have experienced in Missis-

sippi since the Democrats secured the control
of the State government is a reduction of
taxes and new educational facilities. The
blacks will be better off in South Carolina
governed by Hampton than they were when
ruled by the plundering carpetbaggers.
In South Carolina Hampton is appoint-

ing colored men to office, scrupulous-

ly observing all their rights, and seems
anxious tt reduce their taxes, and to give
them better facilities for educating their
children than they had ever enjoyed under
Radical rule. Instead of discussing coloniza-

tion schemes, and cultivating a feeling of dis-

content on account of the southern States
having been transferred from carpetbag to
Democratic rule, the blacks should dismiss

their fears. Their liberties and franchises
are as Safe as they were under Radical rule.
They have been imposed upon by false teach-

ers. Their condition in the southern States
under Democratic government is proof of
what we say. The Republican party in these
States, has been overthrown, and the condi-

tion of the blacks hasbeen improved. Their
educational facilities have been enlarged,
their access to avocations from which they
were before debarred has been made easy;
the estrangement between them and the
whites has been replaced by a better under-

standing, and whatever harshness of relation
existed has been softened. For the truth of
this we appeal to the individual experience of
every thoughtful colored man who may read
these words. In Tennessee, .'a colored
man may be whatever he resolves to be,
equally with his white neighbor. His fate
and fortune are in his own hands. If this is

bis condition in one Democratic State, why
should he apprehend danger?

THE LOUIslAA COHHIMMIOX.
The folly of the Louisiana commission is

forcibly illustrated in the proceedings of the
New Orleans meeting Fridaynight. Judging
from the tone of the resolutions, the men sent
to New Orleans to patch up a compromise
which will relieve the ed President of
the responsibility of repudiating the knaves
who made him President by fraud, have
nothing to do but to ratify the edicts of the
meeting. The people of Louisiana are ter-

ribly in earnest. They solemnly declare their
determination "not to submit to the pre-

tended Packard government," which they
regard asa "disgrace and usurpation." The
tone of the meeting of Friday was defiant,
indicating that the people are determined to
have the Nicholls government "just as it
stands. What can a commission do when
the issues are so broad and distinctive, and
the people are so emphatic and determined.
The strangest thing is, the meeting welcomes
the commission, and then announces its
ultimatum. It is evidentithat the people of
Louisiana do not intend to be governed by
the decision of this commission, unless it
gives them what" was given to Hampton in
South Carolina. If Lawrence, Hawley &

Co. agree upon an aitjustment or
compromise, Hayes must sustain
it, which would necessitate the use of troops.
If he withdraws the troops, yields to the
uhinuitum of the people as expressed in then-meetin- g

on Friday, he subjects his commis-

sion to contempt andj proves what the Demo-

crats have charged from the first, that its ap-

pointment was the result of weakness, timid-

ity and imbecility. Hampton bullied the
President into his demands. Nicholls

has profited by his success, and announces

that a compromise is impossible. As the
Appeal has uniformly insisted, the Louisi-- o

Ymmiuion will be a siimal failure. The

w.nl.. lontr ocores-ed-, and profilinir by

the decision ot the eight-by-sev- en commis-

sion have reolvl not to surrender the State,

determined that it shall not be counted as it
was in the Presidential election. The reso-- i.

bv the New Orleans conven- -- I
tion are characterized by an undercurrent of

irony which Hayes will not fail to detect. In

one breath they compliment the President's
conservative lnaujural address, and in the
next resolve: "That the pretended govern-m- i

nfiwhich S. B. Packard claims to be
i, hood, is a mere.'rtretense. without body or
,Vo4 OfsP the result of a lecislative conspira- -

cy of the late usurpers to perpetuate their
in defiance of the will of the people as

expressed at the ballot-bo- x, by a fraudulent
manipulation of the returns; tnat it aoes noi

.1 command the moral or physical- -
.r.nnrt of anv considerable portion of the
people; that it exercises and is capable of
exercising none of the functions of a govern-

ment; that its authority is exercised nowhere

outside of the limits of a single building in
, State: that if the hope of Federal inter

ference were withdrawn it would disband

without the uplifting of an arm against it;
that it presents not a single title to respect

or confidence; and that to establish and main-

tain it by military power would be not only

an outrage on constitutional liberty, but the
greatest crime against civilization that has

been witnessed in the nineteenth century."
Thia resolution applies with equal force to
R R Haves. who holds his seat
as President of the United Stab

by the same tenure that Packard holds his
plat'e as governor of loiiisiuna. It is im-

possible to conceive how H.iyt-- s can be the
lawful I resident and lackum not the lawful
governor, who received many more votes

than was cast for Hayes. It is infamous in
the Preid'nt to abandon Packard
while clinging to his own place. Hayes ac- -

ccpU the results of the filthy work of the re
turning boards, but he refuses to sustain
Packard who received more votes than were
cast for the Republican electors. He is

standing up to his chin steeped in fraud and
i ready to sacnace Packard, who is only knee--

deep in corruption. These facts are stanng
his Fraudulency in the face, and hence he
shirks rexponsibility through a commission.
The discrimination made by withdrawing the
troops from South Carolina and sending a
communion to Louisiana is because Hayes
knows Packard is more entitled to the gov
ernorship of Louisiana than he is to the
Presidency, and he dare not sacrifice Pack-

ard, as such a course would be a concession
that he held the office of President by fraud.

fABKETtf l'OB I B PHODICT".
Every year demonstrates that we are able

to discover new outlets for our products, and
consequently have so many additional souices
from which revenue can be drawn. We used
to import all our apples and potatoes, and
several other fruits and vegetables, that we

now ship off in abundance every spring; for
we can deliver new potatoes, apples, pears

and peaches at an early day, and the western

market readily welcome these shipments,
This spring it has been found that eggs can
be sent north at a profit. fcggs in Louis
ville, Cincinnati, St. Louis and Chicago are
now selling at twelve to fourteen cants; in
this market they fell three weeks ago to ten
cents, and an enterprising business man or
two have ever since then been shipping eggs
off to New York that were purchased in this
market. The result is, not only the sale of

the eggs sent to the north, but relieving the
market of what was in excess in supply, has
prevented prices going down so low, here, as to

send the prices below what would pay
the farmer to send the product of4his chick-

ens to market. Now it is found that paying
prices and a steady market can be relied
upon, the poultry-keep- er will increase his
supply, and himself and the country gener-

ally will be advantaged. Up to this time a
single operator has shipped off from Mem-

phis for New York five hundred barrels of
eggs. The question naturally arises: How
many more products of the southern farm
products we have always been accustomed to
import from the west are there that we can
add to those that are already finding a profit-

able market in the north? This is a question
worthy of the earnest consideration of busi-

ness men in the city and of farmers in the
country With the advantages of climate,
and an early spring in our favor, wonders can
be accomplished when intelligent and practi-

cal minds become fully aware of the sources
of wealth that lie within their reach. One of
these things is butter. Of this article much
money could be made. Our fields are covered
at an early date with fresh herbage, and our
farmers could pot on the tables of the north-

ern cities a fresh, sweet, fragrant butter,
early in the spring, that would everywhere
be preferred to the almost tasteless packed
butter supplied long after it is made. There
is no reason why our Memphis market should
have to import a pound of butter from the
north, for besides the herbage of the fields the
farmer has ready access to oil-cak- e largely
manufactured in our city, than which there is
no substance that more generously favors

the production of milk that yields butter in
especial abundance. The butter produced.
the farmer's wife must learn to superintend
the making of it, so that it shall be as good
as hands can turn it out. Every particle of
watery fluid must be removed, so as to make
the butter keep well and be sweet. It must
also have the necessary color, for white, lard-color- ed

butter housekeepers in the city will
not willingly buy, and will never pay full
prices for. When the season of the year does
not allow of yellow butter being produced,
recourse must be had to anatto, a substance
entirely vegetable and tasteless, and which
readily dissolves in water, mingles with the
butter, and imparts a delightfully golden
hue, such as every consumer loves to see.
There need be no prejudice to the nse of this
substance, for it is regularly found in English
dairies, and every one knows how scrupulous
the English are in what they make for food
intended for their own consumption. An en-ter-

ing citizen, of DevaH's Bluff, was. at
the trouble to attend to the making of good
butter in Prairie county, Arkansas, a year or
two ago, and it became the first favorite in
the butter line in our market. Every Mem-

phis family wanted "prairie butter," and it
brought a higher price than any choice or
creamy western butter that was offered, be-

cause it had the advantage of freshness; it
was fragrant, sweet and beautiful. This is

what has been done, and can be done again,
until not only our own market is fully sup
plied with butter made in the country around
us, but, especially in the spring, a good
market can be found for it beyond our own
State. In butter and eggs alone can be found
the means of building up fortunes, but the
export of southern-raise- d commodities has
only just begun; its pcssibihties are great.
To the ingenious and the . enterprising
there exists yet scarcely touched
means ot building up weaitn ana
securing success in life, that have hitherto
lain dormant the field lies before them to
enter into possession and prosper. If we
could only restore our Shelby county fair free
from "outside shows and races," a good pre
mium offered for the best butter would have
an excellent effect.' There was a time when
our Memphis marketed cotton was put up so
slovenly as greatly to injure the sale of it; a
good premium was offered at our fair for im-

provement in that respect, and ever since
that era the slovenliness has disappeared.
The same tiling could be done in butter, and
what housekeeper in Memphis would not be
thankful to have rich, sweet, fresh butter ar-

riving in market every day from the country
around. "There's money in it."

THE qrESTIOX OF SATIOSALITY.
Editors Appeal I observe tliat ques'

bona are arising. In this city, as to whether distinc
tions are to oe made amone citizens as u wieir
nationality or politics, to the disadvantage of those
wno may nave Deenboru ln other htaies or in oiner
climes, or who have been trained from Infancy under
tllHerenl luHuences than thoee that surround our- -

mus giving ttiem different views on political
and other subjects lo those that more generally pre-
vail in our own section of country. As a traveler
wnom circumstances have led to observe other
count ties than our own favored republic, I have seen
reason to believe that, while tiod made the world for
the habitation of njim. he m;ide no particular por-
tion of It for ant 8)leclal .ortlon of the humanfamily, so that one portion could Justly exclude unof-fending lndivtduai, from another. The catholicity
of sentiment usually manifested ln the columns ofthe has led me to exict from It broader
VZZ?? lnf "ubjeet Uian some of Its cotemporariesappear dUnosed to Mene. HVSltVA.

Our correspondent is correct. The Appeal
is broadly catholic and liberal in ail things.
It believes, and has sought to impress upon
iU readers, that the world was made for man,
and that OieChiaeae idea of building stone-
walls, putting np fencegt or erectinjr
of prejudice, i, deserving only of the con-
tempt of every neman,come from where he
inay. Our counby ha. been made all that it
is by energetic W-workin- g and courageous
emigrants from every country under the sun.Seeing the benefit, that flow to the west from
free,- - untrammeled, mtelhgent labor, thepress of the south entreats the people of the
northern States, a. wU as of Europe, to
come and settle among us, hel to
deem the waste places and build upour States
to a condition where, b point of intelligence
and thrift, they can stand comparison with
the now most favored in the Union. This is
the plain duty of the press- -a iuty Uiat theAppeal has never faltered in the perform
anceof. We want white labor, and we want
capital. W e care not where it comes from ;

we uuve uw H"" w sag as to race, nation-
ality or creed. Memphis herself is a standing
example of the results of this common-sens- e

policy. For instance, we learn from the cen-
sus of 1970 that her total population was then
set down at 40,226 souls, of which number
18,663 only were natives of Tennessee 9561
white and 9102 black the remainder, 21, 563,
being natives of other States and foreigners.

I New York alone furnishing nearly 1000 souls
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of that number. In the face of such iigurvs
as these, denunciation of a man or of m-- on
account of nativity is ul- -

iiird. If take the figures of
the lai-- t election, and recall the fact
that Ca-e- y Young was elected to congress
from this district by a majority of less than a
thousand, any r tl. ctiun upon a man or men
in Memphis on account of political faith, will
seem equally absurd, and an offense against
good sense. Happily rid of the class known
as carpetbaggers, who came to our rection
for the purpose of plunder, theru is no longer
any room for reflections upon either the na-

tivity or politics of any of our citizens. We
are all here for the wise and beneficent pur-
pose of building up a great community of
making a great city and the only question
among us now should be oue of who bhall
do the most work; who shall accomplish the
greatest results leading to the common ob-

ject. Nationality, religion and politics are
the individual concern of every citizen, with
which no other ought to have anything to
say or do. Standing on this liberal and re-

ally democratic platform, let us all work,
each inais own way, to make Memphis a me-

tropolis in the most cosmopolitan sense.

NPEAK UOTLV.
Speak gently! It Is better far

To rule by love than fear;
Speak irently! let no harsh words mar

The good we might do here.

Speak gently! Love doth whlsier low
The vows that true hearts bind;

And gently friendship's accents tion's

voice to kind.

Speak gently to the little child;
Its love be sure to gain;

Teach It In accents soft and mild.
It may not long remain.

Speak gently to the young, for they
Will have enough to bear;

Pas through the world as best they may,
'Tls full of anxious care.

Speak gently to the aged one;
tirteve not the care-wor- heart;

The sands of life are nearly run;
Let such ln peace depart.

Speak gently, kindly to the poor;
Let no harsh tone be heard;

They have enoueh they must endure.
Without an unkind word.

Speak gently to the erring; know
They may have toiled In vain;

Perchance unklndness made them so;
Oh ! win them back again.

Speak gently; He who enve His life
To bend man's stubborn will.

When elements were fierce in strife.
Said to them, " Peace, be still!"

Stieak gently; 'tis a little thing
Kroptxxl In the heart's deep well;

The good, the Joy that It may bring.
Eternity shall teM.

Fatal ItinirnltieM.
Clarksville Tobacco-Lea- f: A difficulty oc- -

enireii Sundav between I'arker and Jackson
croppers on Northington's farm, near Keys- -
burg, Kentucky, in which the latter was
killed. Jealousy was, no doubt, at the bot-
tom of it. Jackson and his wife had some
difagreement, and separated, Mrs. Jackson
doing to Parker's house for shelter and pro-
tection; Parker refined to drive her away, as
the husband ordered under threats. Sunday
thev met at Northintrtor.'s stable. Jackson
fired at Parker with a shotgun, blowing off
the Iappel of his coat. Parker ran home,
got his pistol and turned on his pursuer, fired
two shots at Jackson, both taking effect in
his breast. A difficulty occurred at Logan
mills, on Red river, between Keysburg and
Adairville, Kentucky, on Thursday last,
March 2yth, between Webber, the miller and
Bob Stratton, in which the latter was killed.
Stratton, we understand, was a notoriously
bad character, terroriziritr over every one he
came in contact with. He managed to pick
a quarrel with Webber, who is an accommo-
dating, inoffensive man, and threatened his
life. On the day named Stratton went to
mill and demanded his grinding first, in pre-
ference to customers ahead of him, and of-

fered insults. Webber protested against his
conduct, when Stratton made an effort to
draw a weapon, and Webber struck him on
the head with a piece of iron, killing him in-

stantly. In a drunken spree at Daysville,
Trdd county, last week.Richard Mayo stabbed
and killed his friend, a man by the name
of Williams. - Mayo escaped.

Remarkable Phenomenon.
New Orleans Picayune: Two miles south-

west of Milneburg, and about half a mile
from Lake Pontchartrain, there occurred, on
Friday niht. a wonderful phenomenon. The
earth for about thirty acres became suddenly
depressed, sinking fully thirty teet, and trees
on the margin tumbled into the chasm.
When there, on Saturday evening, a very
distinct rumbling noise could be heard at in-

tervals, while in the center of the cave flashes
of light sprang up to the bight of fifteen or
twenty feet. A sulphurous odor is so strong
on the marinn ot the chasm that it is ap
proached with difficulty, and is perceptible

i i 1.1 J. H1!ai a distance oi a mue irom uie spoi. nere-for- e

is this, and what does it mean? I am a
seafaring man, and have recently noticed a
chancre in the Gulf stream. It sets in with a
powerful current through the Chandeleur
islands, Mississippi sound. Lake Borgne, and
by the Rigolets into Pontehartrain. Can it
be, by some sudden convulsion in the inter-
nal structure of the earth, that a
vacuum has been cr"aed po near,
into which the waters of the Allan! ie
nre now running, threatening an earthquake?
The' subject is worth the attention of scien-
tific men better able than the writer to ex-

plain this very strange phenomenon, to which
I merely call attention.

JOHN RUtiBY, Captain Brig AJax.

Immigrants and American Beef.
The English press records, with

satisfaction, the decline of immigra-
tion to the United States which the official
statistics of the board of trade reveal. Dur-i- m

1876 the number of emigrantsSt'rom Eng
land to the United States was 54,554, and
the number who returned i4,Vtb. Ihe sur
plus population ot Ireland has been drained
off and the island is prospering, for since
1865 emigration has steadily decreased. Dur- -

me the same period emigration trom iscot
land has remained stationary. Emigration
from ureal uniain nas oeen in ine direction
of Australia and New Zealand rather than
to the United States. The English paiers. .i c ii ii i i - it. iaccept very cueenuuy t,ue iojfic oi tue sta-
tistics, ''here is misery and destitution,"
they say, "in the land of the free." "There
are other and more promising parts of the
world." "A country where people eituer
starve to aeatn or are ournea auve in ineatres
or railway carriages." "A good field for
Chinamen. Well, this country doesn t
need any more immigrants at present. It is
no easy matter to find work for all who are
now here, and it costs a good deal to educate
the children ot those who have come over.
Let them stay where they are, and live and
grow tat on American beet.

HlgnlMranre of Color in Dress,
Blanc's Art and Ornament in Dress : With-

out noticing the particularly and purely local
significations that different nations have at-
tached to them, colors have human affinities,
and harmonize with our ideas, but especially
with our feelings and our passions. This is
why women, who are led by sentiment, at-
tach more importance to color than men do.
Red is a favorite color with ull nations of the
world. As distant from yellow and white as
it is from blue and black, it occupies a cen-
tral position among the primary colors, and
in it the niomine and evening meet, and are
united. The expression of blue is one of
purity. It may be suitable in its light shade
for the dress of an innocent maiden, and in
its dark for romantic affections and evening
thoughts. It seems, in this latter case to in-

dicate a mind which is beginning to withdraw
itself from the realities of life and to incline
to solitude, mystery and silence. There is
something slightly acid in orange color, just
as there is in the fruit from which it derives
its name. Green can only awaken gentle
and amiable thoughts, remembrances gracious
as thoee of spring and other promises of na-
ture; green gives repose to the mind, as it
does to the sight. It is only when combined
with bla;k that green becomes symbolical of
sadness.

Where Honey Falls from Heaven.
Sacramento Record: In conversation with

A. J. Dufur, not long since, he informed me
that he had come across a strip of country
three miles wide, stretching southwest from
the Willamette river, near Oregon City,

.
to..1 i I,- -

ine cascade mountains, wnich is a natural
honey-produci- district. In the foothills of
the mountains the honey dew, which is pecu-
liar to this district within the boundaries it
covers, falls so heavily as to inerust the foli
age, throughout this belt ot country bees
are better off than bees in clover, for they lit
erally scrape on tne ready-mad- e honey, and,
after filling their hives, build and fill combs
on the outside. Mr. Dufur says that he saw
eighty pounds of honey taken from the under
side of a pole stretched across a fence. It
would be a very interesting region for na-
turalists to investiirate, especially as no satis-
factory solution of the phenomenon has ever
yet been reached, and this e? peciai locality
seems to develop the honey dew year
after year in icmarkable quantity.

A. ((neMllon of Time.
A negro was found dead in Georgia, hav-

ing fallen and broken hu neck while stealing
chickens from a high roost. He was a class-lead- er

in the church, and his pastor, in. . V. ; . U ,i P........ 1 i van 1 Wl 1 Vl ..1H 1

liy the question as to where the soul of the
. . , ,I .r ,4 - IV-- t J.r.nU I 1 IU Wfll.HIIIIWIlucau uiouKi u - -

" Aiir. , "ir,iUi!tf... that he
J '1' l J , iw iii l'i -

died a christian; yet, there are circumstances
connected with his death that are perplexing,
it . ku full ami liufYiro. . . lie stnii'k the11, ai i. i ui. . i -

ground, he repented of his sins, there is no
question but that he is now in glory; but
there was mignty mue time ior mm uj uim.
about it.

Jilt STOXEWALL JACKMUX

Whet c Mhe Llvew and what Nhe l ns

DomeMtle IJfa f the rat
Cosasnaaaer Hia J alia

Jaeksaa.

Charlotte (N. C.) correspondence of the
Atlanta Contitution: I learned that Mrs.
Jackson was living at the Presbyterian insti-
tute, where she was the edu-

cation of her daughter, Miss Julia, a sunny- -
haired little girl ot tourteen years, t reseni-ini- ?

mv card at the door. 1 was carried to a
coy reception room that has been set apart
for Jackson s use. I lounu mere a iair,
pleasant-face- d lady, running agreeably to
(mboupoint, awaiting my arrival. The
widow's weeds, no more than the touching
air of sadness, through which her smiles
struggled to light, told me that the wife of
the south s matchless here stood before me.
With charming grace she bade me be seated.
and we were soon engaged in conversation, a
note from a mutual tnend having indorsed
me to Mrs. Jackson.

"1 declare," said she, "I am engaged on a
work that completely unnerves me. You
know I have always refrained from writing
one word concerning my husband's home life.
Although importuned again and again to do
so, I have felt that I could not. His public
record belongs to the world; his home history
is mine. I have felt that the possession was
sacred. A few days since, I received a very
kind letter from Colonel M'Clure, of the Phil-
adelphia Times, asking me to contribute an
article to his paper concerning my husband's
life. His letter was followed by letters from
General Imboden and others, indorsing his
request. He offered to pay me one hundred
dollars a column for whatever I might write.
This, I am sure, must be an exceedingly lib-

eral offer, and I must confess, had much to
do with my acceptance of the proposition. I
am very anxious to build a home for myself
and my daughter in this city, and feel that if
I can earn what money I need with my pen, I
will be doing a work that my husband would
advise me to, were he living.

"Besides this, I have felt that it was my
duty to write something that would give the
world a true idea of my husband's character.
No man has been more misunderstood than
he. He is represented as having been stern,
inexorable and hard-nature- d. He was just
the opposite. He was as demonstrative, as
affectionate and yielding as a woman. At
home he was tender, playful and loving. The
dignity, sternness and reserve that he wore
in public, was thrown off the moment he was
out of sight of the public, and he became
natural, spontaneous and happy. You can
never know how irksome it was to keep his
real nature bound down beneath this habit of
reserve. It was a mask, and he wore it as a
martyrdom.

"His whole life hung around his home.
He had no ambition no love of power no
thought of place or pomp. His horror of
bloodshed was instinctive and powerful. He
served his country from a sense of duty. As
1 said to some one the other day, the happi-
est moment of his life during the war was, in
my opinion, when he had sent in his resig-
nation to the Confederate government, and
contemplated returning to our little home in
Lexington. The differences letween him and
the government were such that he did not
believe he could be of further service. Hence
his sense of duty was reconciled to his laying
down his sword.

"His love for his daughter gave an in-

stance of the misapprehension that prevailed
concerning him. He was passionately de-

voted to children. Our first child died, and
my daughter was born only a few weeks
lefore his death. He never took a day's fur-
lough during the war; not even to come to
see his child. Just before the battle of Chan-cellorsvi-

I took the little baby and went to
see him. You should have seen what rap-
tures he went into over that little girl's cra-
dle. I have seen him kneel by her cradle for
hours at a time, just gazing into her sleeping
face. Those who had known him only in
public were astonished at the apparent trans-
formation in his character."

"It is partly that I may put his true char-
acter before the world that I have deter-
mined to write aketchof him for the Times.
I am now at work on it, and it will be ready
in a short time. I can give certain facts that
can be obtained from no other souree; I shall
give them in a plain and simple manner."

I suggested that the letters to her, during
the , war, would give her many interesting
points. "Oh, no," she said, a charming
blush stealing over her face, while soft re-

membrances put a new light in her express-
ive eyes, "they were all real love-letter- s. He
had little room for anything else in his letters
home. And then he was a very prudent man,
and never talked of his plans to any one. I
only gathered from them some general facts,
as follows: He was absolutely confident, of
the final triumph of the southern arms and of
the permanent establishment of the Southern
Confederacy. He felt all the time that the
war was being waged on a wrong plan. He
felt that the south would be worn out if the
struggle was protracted. He even complained
that General Lee was too slow, although, he
had great admiration and love for him.

"It has been said that he was a sort of
laughing-stoc-k at Lexington. This was sure-
ly a mistake. From the veryS beginning ot
the troubles he was turned to as the head of
affairs in Lexington. He was put in imme
diate command of the cadets, though not by
rank entitled to that place. The whole city
loved and respected him. He was the po-

litest man in the world. He never passed a
lady on the street, whether stranger or not,
without raising his hat. One thing I remem-
ber of him he never looked into a room that
he happened to pass when the door was open,
not even my own."

Mrs. Jackson is very pleasantly situated in
Charlotte. Her father, a Presbyterian min-
ister, lives near the city. She has a brother
and two married sisters (Mrs. J. E. Brown
and Mrs. D. H. Hill) living in the city. She
spends her days quietly at the institute, sur-
rounded by a bevy of innocent girls, and in
the midst of loving and devoted friends.

Her means are limited but tufficient. She
has few desires, and lives cheaply and com-
fortably. As signified above, she is desirous
just now of building a home in Charlotte for
her daughter and herself, as she has deter-
mined to make this city her permanent resi-
dence. To accomplish her purpose Bhe has
closed a contract to write a sketch of her hus-
band's life for the Philadelphia Times, and
they have allowed her for this work the ex-
traordinary price of one hundred dollars per
column. A movement was inausrurated some
twelve months ago by Mrs. Morehead, of
Charlotte, to have the various memorial so-

cieties of the south raise a special fund on
memorial day for the purpt-s- of building
Mrs. Jackson a home. For some cause or
other the movement failed, only two or three
hundred dollars being raised.

A dread of the notoriety that it will bring
has almost dissuaded Mrs. Jackson from ful-
filling her contract. She shrinks from any-
thing like a conspicuous place. An amusing
instance of the annoyance that publicity
brings is furnished in the following: Some
months ago a paragraph slipped into the
papers, saying that Miss Julia Jackson was
a pretty girl of sixteen years or thereabouts.
By the time this paragraph had made the
rounds of the press, Mrs. Jackson's mail was
greatly augmented. Each post brought a
number of epistles from strange (very strange)
young men, begging that "Miss Julia'
would, in the language of the "letter writer,"
favor them with her "confidence and corre-
spondence." It is hard to conceive how the
whole brood of young men throughout the
north and west were at once seized with im-
pudent intent, but so it was. The letters
all sorts of letters kept pouring in pouring
in through Mrs. Jackson s hands to the fire.

It is a pleasure to witness the universal
love in which the people of Charlotte hold
Mrs. Jackson. They cluster around her as
some great family about a loved member.
Could the great hero, whom she wedded,
have spoken his mind before he "had crossed
over the rivers to rest beneath the trees," he
could have left no richer heritage to his wife
and daughter than the legacy of love in
which they are enfolded.

Let ni Understand This.
New Orleans Times: We understand that

the charter for building the Baratana ship
canal, which passed the house, and is now
under consideration by the senate, gives to
Captain Cowdon and his associates authority
to ditch and drain all the swamp lands owned
by the State, or to be hereafter acquired, ly-

ing between Bayou Lafourche, the Mississip-
pi river and the Gulf of Mexico. .They are
not compelled to reclaim tbem all, but the
bill gives theiu the right to patent any of
these lands at any time without limitation
now, or fifty years hence, as they please, at
fifty cents an acre. In other words, all of
this immense body of lands are witlithawn
from sale, for the benefit of Captain Cowdon
and his associates, for an indefinite period, to
be entered by them whenever improvements
around them and the increased population of
the State makes them valuable. It seems
that they have authority to ditch, levee and
drain them it they please to to so, out their
right to purchase them at any time at fifty
cents is absolute. The bill does not even re
quire any cash to be paid in on tne stock,
nor the canal to be begun m any definite
time whatever. There is no forfeiture
clause in the grant, ami no requirement for
them to do anything on their part to en-

title them to the privileges granted. The idea
that anv private company can be induced to
put money into a ship canal to be made
twenty-eigh- t or thirty feet deep between this
city and the Gulf of Mexico, while the river
already flows unvexed by locks and tolls with
more than that depth through the jetties to
the sea, seems to us so absurd that we are
surprised that the bill should have passed the
house. Both cheek and sharp practice are
displayed in this ridiculous bait, thrown out
by the Memphis managers of this little
scheme, to trap our legislature into giving
them control of an immense body of the rich-

est and most easily reclaimed swamp lan4s
on the globe, absolutely without considera

tion. Is it not better that this i .. i--? exam-
ined into a little more clo sely, that the public

thoee whom it vitally interests should un-
derstand it clearly and fu1'" ?- - We ought not
to repel Captain Cowdoi. . associates, or
any body else, in all laudaUc efforts to bene-
fit our commerce, to enrich our State, or to
ameliorate the condition of our people. But
let the motive be unmistakable. This is no
time for jobs of any kind. This may not be
one, but let us be sure it is not one before it
is made a law, and our hands are bound and
our interests sacrificed.

SL Nicholas for AprlL

JCL1A C. R. DORR.

Oh! wild and dark was the winter night.
When the emigrant ship went down.

But Just outside the harbor bar.
In the sight of the startled town!

The winds howled and the sea roared.
And never a soul could sleep.

Save the little ones on their mothers' breasts,
t Too young to watch and weep.

No boat could live In the angry surf.
No rope could reach the land;

There were bold, brave hearts upon the shore,
There was many a ready hand; ,

Women who prayed, and men who strove
When prayers and work were vain

For the sun rose over the awful void
And the silence of the main !

All day the watchers paced the sands-- All
Aaj they scanned the deep;

All night the booming minute-gun- s
Echoed from steep to steep.

" Give up thy dead, O cruel sea!"
They cried athwart the space;

But only a baby's fragile form
Escaped from Its stern embrace I

Only one 111 tie child of all
V, bo with the ship went down

That night, when the happy babies slept
So warm ln the sheltered town !

Wrapt in the glow of the morning light.
It lay on the shifting sand.

As fair as a sculptor's marble dream,
with a shell ln Its dimpled hand.

There were none to tell of Its race or kin," (od knowetb." the pastor said,
ISWhen the sobbing rUfldren crowded to ask

i lie name of thewitemd.
And so when they lalu a away at last

In the churchyard's bushed repose.
They raised a stone at the baby's head.

With the carven word" God knows!"

ltOMAXCK AXD IDEALITY.

Xhe Love of George Keteham Katie
Keardon 5Iyterlou Disappear-

ance la there Murder or
Suicide in the Case f

New York World: It is now nearly five
months since George H. Keteham so myste-
riously disappeared from Brooklyn, and his
uncle, Mr. George Keteham, of Manhasset,
has been appointed executor of his estate.
Keteham, it will be remembered, was a young
man of twenty-fiv- e years old or thereaboute,
the book-keep- er of William Loritz, a grocer
in Maiden lane. At the time of his disappear-
ance he was engaged to be married to a young
woman whose real name was Katie Reardon,
though she went by the name of Reldon, and
as such was known to her friends. Keteham
was last seen on the sixteenth of November,
and about New Year Miss Reardon also dis-
appeared. As she had been once prevented
Irom jumping off a Hoboken ferryboat, it
was thought that she had committed suicide,
but later developments tend to prove the
falsity of this supposition, and also bring to
light a very dramatic loye story. Keteham
first met this young woman in a Brooklyn
boardinghouse four or five years ago. She
was employed as a teacher m a sewing-machin- e

f'aetory. They were naturally
thrown together a great deal, and once
when Miss Reardon was sick, Keteham kept
her supplied with delicacies, and after that,
when he also was taken suddenly ill, she was
unceasing in her attention to him. Thus they
finally became engaged, but shortly afterward
Keteham seems to have become very jealous
of a young man employed in the same fac-
tory as his affianced, and urged upon her an
immediate marriige. He even went so far as
to buy for Miss Reardon the material for her
wedding-dresse-s. On the night that she
bought them the young man in question
called at the house where both she and Ket-
eham were boarding, and, according to the
story of the fellow-boarder- s, looked remark-
ably somberjas he was ushered into the par-
lor, where the other two were sitting with no
less sober faces. The door was closed, and
what conversation took place in that room no
one knows but the three persons who were in
it, but presently three intermingled cries
were heard, one of pain, the others of sur-
prise. A moment af terward, when the others
who lived in the house rushed into the room,
Katie Reardon was found lying prostrate and
senseless on the floor, with Keteham and his
rival bending over her in mute astonishment.
For some weeks after this" Miss Reardon 's
head was unsound, and it was unsafe for her
to be left alone. Having by some means got
possession of a pair of shears, she cut off near-
ly all her hair, which was very long and
beautiful. At another time, in the presence
of Mr. Keteham, she muttered to herself in a
sort of idiotic manner, "I love Mr. ,
but I'm going to marry Mr. Keteham for his
money."

Keteham felt very badly about this, and
going into another room sat down alone, and
rocking himself to and fro, moaned, "O,
what shall I do? what shall I do?" A few
days after this he left the house, taking with
him an umbrella belonging to Miss Reardon.
He went to his work as usual that day, the
fifteenth of November. But late in the after-
noon, while under the influence of liquor, he
several times tried to jump from the Hoboken
ferryboat, Weehawken, but was prevented by
the passengers, who held him until the boat
reached the slip, when they let him go. He
then quickly walked half-wa- y up the hill at
the ferry-landin- g, and suddenly turning,
rushed toward the water. He was again pre-
vented from destroying himself, and taken to
the stationhouse, where he remained until
morning. The sergeant then discharged him
and gave him back what had been taken
from him the night before, including a loaded
revolver. This, however, he declined to take
af ter looking at it thoughtfully for some
time, and handed it back to the sergeant,
saying: "Keep it yourself, please; it is better
that fshould not have it."

"Why," said the sergeant in astonish-
ment, "it belongs to you.

"I know it, ' replied Keteham, "but I
musn't take it. Keep it away from me!"

He was next seen by one of the truckmen
employed by Mr. Loritz, wandering aimlessly
about on Fourteenth street, this city. One
of the waiters in the Astor house has since
said that a young man, whose description
corresponded to Keteham, ordered an oyster
stew in the restaurant of that hotel, and
when it was brought to him he turned a bot-
tle of brandy into it and then ate the mix-
ture. This was the last ever seen of him. He
was always industrious and attended strictly
to his business. II ? left property valued at
about four theusand dollars, but had only
about twenty dollars with him when he dis-
appeared, and his actions on the morning of
the fifteenth seemed to indicate that he went
away with the intention of returning that
evening as usual. He seemed to be in better
spirits than he had been for some time, as
Miss Reardon was much better. A few
weeks previous to his disappearance, while
crossing on a Brooklyn ferry-bo- at with a
friend, ne looked into the water and said,
'.'What a nice, easy way it would be to drop
right overboard for anybody who was tired of
life!" He was not of a morose disposition,
though he was rather quiet. He is said to
have had a dry wit that he often used to ad-
vantage, and, as an instance of this, a story
is told of him that one day a man who had,
for some reason or other, taken a dislike to
him, and was constantly making mean
remarks to him, said: "Well, Keteham,
let's you and I go into business to-

gether somewhere. You furnish the
money and I'll furnish the brains."
Keteham put his hand into his pocket, and
after fumbling about in it a moment, drew
forth a badly-bruise- d penny, which he held
up to view as he replied, "All right. There's
my capital, and I guess it would be a pretty
even copartnership." His father and mother
were both dead, and he had but few rela-
tives, all of whom lived in or near Brooklyn.
He never expressed a desire to leave Brook-
lyn as a residence, and as he had so little
money about him, he could not have gone far
away. So the solution accepted by both the
police and by his friends'is that he committed
suicide. When the body, which was also
thought to be that of Mr. Hall, was found
recently in the East river, near Wall street
ferry, many thought that this was his and
went to look at it to identify it if possible.

A short time after her disappearance Kate
Reardon left the housa where they had been
living and went to live with a Mrs. Toy, who
lives on Henry street, Brooklyn. Still later
Mrs. Toy called at Ketcham's Lite boarding-plac- e

and asked for his trunks in the name of
Miss Keardon, but she was not allowed to
have them. It was not until it was settled
beyond all doubt that Keteham had made no
provision for Kate that she disappeared from
Mrs. Toy's as mysteriously as her affianced
had done before her. It was soon ascertained
that she proceeded straightway to a ferry-
boat, in imitation of Keteham, and attempted
to jump overboard. She was prevented, but
was released when the boat reached the slip,
when she again disappeared. Some time
after she was seen by a gentleman who
had frequently met her at her boarding-hous- e,

riding in a Second avenue car. She was close-
ly veiled, however, and as she showed an ev-

ident desire to pass unrecognized he did not
speak to her. Miss Keardon was also an or-

phan, and is not known to have had moie
than one relation an aunt who lives some-
where in Harlem. She was of a merry dis-
position and was generally liked. It is gen-
erally thought that she is now in this city, as
Mrs. Toy has said that her whereabouts were
thought to be known very well, but as she
had no money, nor owed any, no search was
ever made for her.

The cheapest and best steam dyeing and
cleaning house in the city is at 246 Second
afreet. T. j. walk KB oo.

TIDE IF,VIL. OK WHAT?

Reparation or Honl from Hodj-- Nhad-ow- s
on the Window The Marvel-ou- n

Kali ire of the Kant-Won- der

of 91 axle.

New York World: Mine. Blavatsky is a
Russian countess, who now lives on Eighth
avenue in this city, and is corresponding sic-reta-

of the Theosophical society the same
which conducted the cremation ol the late
Baron de Palm.

Mnie. Blavatsky has spent some thirty
years of her life in Oriental countries, and, a
mystic by nature, has embraced the BudJhic
faith. A profound scholar and a remorseless
cntic, she is fearless in her attacks on what
she holds to be error, wherever it is found.
The reporter had called to learn about magic.

"But of the actual operation of magic the
working of wonders what have you seen?"

"What have a seen ? Look there!" And
Mme. Blavatsky pointed to a window not
the one with a blue-glas- s sash, but another.

The reporter looked, and promptly dropped
his pipe. Across the window was passing a
shadow. That of itself was not remarkable;
but the shadow was not cast from the inside,
and there were certain reasons why it seemed
impossible that it could have been cat from
the outside It was a clear, dark night. The
only lights visible outside the windows were
the street gaslights, the stars and a few night-ligh- ts

of other keepers of late hours besides
the party in Madame Bavatsky's room. None
of these lights could by any possibility cast
the shadow that was seen, as no single one
was brighter or nearer than many others, and
the shadow was as distinct as if cast by the
noonday sun. Then, again, the shadow if
it was really a shadow must have been cast
by a body very near the window, for it was
the exact profile image of a man, not dis-
torted or disproportionate in any particular,
and exactly life-siz- And another reason
why it must have been cast by a liody near
the window lies in the fact that it was a sec-
ond story window, and there was no place
nearer than the width of Eighth avenue,
where the body could have been, excepting a
ledge below the window, about eighteen
inches wide. And the reporter will make af-
fidavit that no solid body passed along that
ledge when the shadow . passed across the
window.

Of the six persons who sat in the room one
besides the reporter was a skeptic. All
looked carefully. All saw the shadow, and
four asserted and two admitted the facts de
tailed as showing the strange character of
the apparition.

"Colonel Olcott," said Madame Blavatsky,
after the examination had leen made, "please
pull down the curtain." Colonel Olcott com-
plied, and Madame Blavatsky left the room,
leaving the company in silent and not alto-
gether comfortable expectancy.

When she returned she was asked, "What
was that?"

"It was a friend of mine, an adept who
lives on the Mediterranean, and who is this
moment at home. You will hear his music-bo- x

in a. few minutes."
"Do you mean that it was really he, and

that he has returned to the Mediterranean
already?"

"I do. It was his astral body. He comes
here frequently, and generally appears in-

side the room. I don't know why lie did not
come in here ht unless it was because
you were here. i went into the next room
and spoke with him. Listen! Do you hear
music?

The reporter did not, and for a full minute
all was silent. Then there came the sound
of a music-bo- x playing an unfamiliar air.

"It is a very old box," said Mme. Bla-
vatsky, "and I wish it played more than two
old tunes. They set me almost wild at times,
do these two tunes."

"But is that the sound of a music-bo- x that
is placing on the shores of the Mediterra-
nean?"

"It is. You carry sound by mean3 of the
telephone. All that is necessary to do is to
establish the current. We can do that with-b- ut

a wire. But this is nothing unusual.
You will see and hear many Eiich things if
you come often to this house. And you may
read of far more wonderful things in the
books of travel in the east. I have seen a
man throw a large ball of cord into the air
which unwound as it ascended, one end being
fastened to the ground. As the ball unwound
it disappeared in the clouds, and the cord re-

mained stationary. In a few moments the
man sent a little boy up this cord, pretending
to hnd out what held the other end up. iho
boy went up and up, till he was lost to sight.
And he stayed so long that the man pretended
to become enraged, and climbed up after him
with a drawn sword in his hand, and he, too,
disappeared from sight. And presently down
fell a bloody foot, and then another, then a
leg, and then different pieces of the boy, all
bleeding. We dipped our handkerchiefs in
the blood to see if it really was blood, and it
was. Atlastthe boy's head fell dowji,and pres-
ently the man climbed down, all bloody, and
still simulating rage. He collected the frag-
ments of the boy that lay around arfd threw
them in a heap on the ground . Then he threw a
cloth over the pieces, and the boy instantly
jumped up, alive and well. The man and
the boy were entirely naked, and the trick, if

t was a trick, as you will say it was.was done
on an open plain, out of doors. I say it was
actually done. There were hundreds of spec-
tators. That is the kind of things that east-
ern magicians do."

"But why is it. if sneh things aie true, and
not tricks, that we of the western countries
do not know more of them? Are we not as
intelligent as those of the east?"

"Our western civilization is young yet,"
replied the occult, "and, as I have said, the
mind of the Caucasian is not as well adapted
to the perception of subtle truths. But there
are many Europeans who are real adepts,
and there is quite a number of personsin New
York who are studying occultism. Some of
them only study it philosophically, but some
are practicing it. There is one who has sev-
eral times accomplished the separation of his
astral body from his physical body, though
only for a few moments. But I can make all
this much clearer to you, after a time, by
showing you a copy of the book I am writing

The Vtil of Isis than I can do in conver-
sation."

Among the black magicians are the serpent-

-charmers, who have the same powers as
the psillis of Egypt. They have as keen a scent
;is a dog for a snake, and will go straight to its
hole and dig it out with their fingers. Many
of these jugglers will do the same thing as
the fakirs do, and by a similar process of in-

cantation. I remember I was once in the
bungalow of a rich Indian, where a fakir and
a juggler both performed their feats. In the
room were a tame tiger, chained, a monkey,
and a parrot. While the fakir was perform-
ing they all showed signs of great delight,
but when the sorcerer began the tiger leaped
around in evident terror, roaring in a fright-lu- l

manner, and at last became so violent
that he broke his chain, leaped through the
window, ran away, and was never seen
again. The monkey fled to his perch, grasped
it with his tail, and hung in a fainting fit,
while the parrot fell to the floor nearly dead.

"Do you think that all this indicates a
spiritual nature to these magical powers?"

"It does to me," was the reply. They
work with the aid of spirits or the souls of
their ancestors. All the Orientals venerate
these spirits, and the magicians sometimes
become powerful enough to create an atmos-
phere about them in which these spirits be-

come visible. And, on the other hand, they
often become invisible themselves. 1 re-

member the first time this was done in my
presence. A fakir was in the room with me,
crouched down in prayer, and suddenly the
fakir disappeared. 1 was a great skeptic
then, and I pinched myself to be sure I was
not in a dream. The door was locked, and I
searched the room carefully. At length I
stumbled over something which I could not
see, and suddenly my fakir appeared. I
thought even then that I had been deluded
in some way, but I saw the same thing niauy
times afterward."

"How do they acquire this power?" was
the next question. .

"By the subjection of tho body. You will
find that the most ot the good spiritual me-
diums are unhealthy in some way, and the
eastern magicians reduce their physiccol na-
ture until the astral body becomes the most
powerful. Then they can work like disem-
bodied spirits, which they really are. But
many spirits during this life and after it are
evil. Not devils I don't believe in devils
but evil disposed. But the seeming unnat-
ural growtn of seeds and voluntary levita.-tio- n,

and all such feats are undoubtedly pro-
duced by these men. The black sorcerers for
some reason always choose a mango seed for
their marvels, but a fakir will make any seed
grow into a plant and bear blossoms and
fruit in an hour or two. And they will sit in
the uir a yard from the ground for twenty
minutes or longer without being in contact
with anything. I have seen all such things
done hundreds of times, and so have hun-
dreds of other Europeans."

"How were you converted to the Buddhist
faith?" asked the reporter, curiously.

"By what was to me absolute proof. I was
at a vihara in the northern part of India,
and the chief of the gurus of the little vil-hig- e

showed me things which I demonstrated
to be truth. For instance, he made me look
at a bright tin plate and fix my thoughts on
something I wished to see. I thought of my
home, and I instantly saw a room in my fath-
er's hou-e- , in Rusia. Two of my aunts
were sitting tin re, one of them reading a
book, the title of which I could read. And
a strange-lookin- g hump-backe- d woman en-
tered the room as I looked. I wrote home
about it and learned, months afterward, that
at that time my aunts were sitting in that
room and one of them was reading the book I
mentioned. And the hump-backe- d woman
was a Polish governess they had engaged
after I left home and without my knowledge.

"Then the guru threw me into a trance,
first asking me to think of some place to
whicj I wished to go. Now, some of the
most powerful mesmerize of Europe have

tried to throw me into mesmeric sleep, and
have been utterly unsuccessful. Prince 1

tried it, but even he failed. But
after this guru had made a few passes over
my face, and hail given iae something to
smell, and had made me swallow a certain po-
tion, the ingredients of which I know now,
but will not tell, I instantly fell into the
trance. I had desired to go to the house of
my dearest friend in Berlin, from whom I
had not heard for a long time. 1 was there
at once, and rung the door-bel- l. An old
woman came i to the door, and I asked for
my friend. 'Alas,' said the old woman,
'she was buried three months ago.' I asked
her where she was buried, and she named
the cemetery. Then I had a desire to see
the grave, and I was instantly beside it,
looking through the earth at the corruption
below. Suddenly I felt two arms thrown
about my neck, and a kiss pressed upon my
cheek. I looked up and my friend stood be-

fore me, & glorified image of what she had
been in this life, but transparent. Some
months later I heard by letter of her death,
and years afterward I visited her grave and
recognized it as the place I had seen in my
france.

"After this guru, who was from Punjaub,
had thus proved his powers to me, I was un-
able to doubt him when he showed me in
similar ways the secrets of nature, the mys-
teries of the future life, and the truths that
appertain to metaphvsics. I studied them
for years, and at last 1 did not believe, but 1

kntw the truth of these things, for I saw
them, felt them, tried them, lived them."

"But you cannot expect others, who have
not had your experience, to follow you in your
belief," said the reporter.

"I do not. What is proof to me is no proof
to the public, and if they will not believe
eleven million Spiritualists because many of
the mediums are humbugs and tricksters,
they will not take my word, tf course, and I
don't expect them to. But what I know I
know. And these man-els-

, that seem incredi-
ble to those who have not seen them these
miracles, as they are called by the christian
church, and tricks as they are called by self-style-

scientists are not wonders to me, for
I understand them."

The HewinK-JIactiin- e Hn Indie.
New York Herald: Judge Gilbert's decis-

ive action in a sewing-machin- e case, brought
"before him in Brooklyn, will be very gener-
ally commended. The agent of a sewing- -
machine company had sold a machine to a
person on what is known as a lease. the
payments under such a sale are to be made
by installments, but the machine is only
"leased" to the purchaser, the payments are
designated "rent," and when default is made,
if even on the very last installment, the agent
steps in, reclaims the machine, and retains all
the money that has been paid upon it. This
one-side- d bargain is a cheat on its face, and
besides, a large addition is generally made to
the honest price of the machine when thus
sold on time. In the Brooklyn case the pur-
chaser had paid eighty dollars, when, failing
in meeting an installment, the machine was
seized and carried off by the agent. The
victimized purchaser brought suit to recover
the amount he had paid. Judge Gil-
bert immediately directed the not unwill-lin- g

jury to gwe the plaintiff a verdict for
the full amount, with interest. The counsel
for the company pleaded for delay. "Not an
instant," was Judge Gilbert's reply. This is
treating these shaip dealers to a little of
their medicine. .Not an instant, is their
reply when a purchaser asks for time. The
Brooklyn decision will probably encourage a
number of persons who have lost both their
money and machines by such sharp pAetice
to attempt to recover either one or the other.

Madame Le Vert.
Wiishington Correspondence Cincinnati

Commercial: Madame Le Vert spoke every
modern language, was an incorrigible flirt in
her youth, and counted her otters lj the hun-
dreds. Spaniards, Italians, Frenchmen,
Germans, Englishmen, Brazilians, and
worst ot all Americans by the score sighed
iu vain at her shrine. She would tell them in
the harsh or musical accents of their indi
vidual countries that she loved them, but not
with a love like theirs, and this so prettily
that they would leave her presence declaring
it better to be refused by her than accepted
by another. Her foot was one of the greatest
attractions -it was so tiny, so delicate, that
her little st raw slippers were eagerly sought
for, and happy he who could obtain one asa
gage d'a mi tie from pretty Octavia. On one
occasion a sloop-of-w- ar was to sail from Pen- -

sacola homeward bound. Every single
onicer trom captain to middle had laid his
heart before her, and every one had been
obliged to take back his proffered gift, so as a
balm to hurt affection they gave her the most
superb ball they could devise. Ot course she
danced from ten till four, and then, as they
were to sail at daybreak, her health was pro-
posed as a last compliment. The caption
was talking eagerly to her when his juniors
came to propose the toast, and as they
reached him ne thrust a tiny satin slipper
into his breast, which she had just drawn
from her pocket (belles then always carried
an extra pair) and given him, and it was from
this bit of a shoe that he drank the toast.
"The prettiest, wittiest, sweetest, and dear-
est girl in America."

Oi T OP IVOItK.
W. C. CAMERON.

Out of work ! out of work I

Where shall I go?
the city through.

Seeking some woi k to cij,
Backward and fro !

Knowing not where to gain
Work for my hand and brain.

Want pressing sore !

Cheerless ln soul and mind, '
Where shall I labor find?
Is there no friend so kind

As to work bestow
To keep death from my door?

Garments threadbare and scant
Sorrow, disease and want,

Are all that I know
Where, where can I go?

Out of work ! out of work !

Laden with care;
Grief as a heavy cloud.
Covering me with a shroud,

A prey to despair !

Searching the city through,
Seeking some work to do.

To give lis bur bread !

Treading with weary feet
Through every lane and street.
Deeming I'll surely meet

Some honest fare.
By which we'll be fed !

For oh ! it Is cheerless, sad,
Driving me almost mad

And wllJ with despair,
Getting no work to do !

Out of work! out of work!
With three dear little ones.
What shall I do?

Are there none found to give
Work that will us relieve

For the sake of my little ones?
What shall 1 say to them
When hunger assalleth them

And they ask me for bread?
Full Is my cup of wo.
How cm I answer "No!"

When they cry to be fed?
Kind Heaven hear my prayer,

' Help me ln my despair,
Send labor to do.
And raiment and bread!

Out of work! out of work!
Where shall I go?
For work I am strong!

When will this weary nlirht
(ilve place to morning light

The lark's matin song?
When shall my willing hand
Find labor to command

Want to o'erthrow
Sorrow and wrong?

Are prayers all useless vain ?
Must we but suffer pain,

And misery know?
Where, where shall I go?

Seeking for work to do,
Wand'ring the city through,
Searching for work to do

Where, where can I go?

ft. Walpole, ot Attalla.
Winona (Miss.) Ad ranee: We notice several

papers of the State have mentioned, in very
favorable terms, the name of the above gen-
tleman as being a suitable person to nomi-
nate for auditor. We have known him for
fifteen years, intimately. He was a brave
and gallant soldier in the late war, was a
member of a company from Choctaw, in the
Fifteenth Mississippi regiment. He has
idways Ijeen true to the south and to her
people. He has been connected with the
newspaper press of this State from his boy-
hood, and is at present one of the editors of
the Kosciusko Star. When he moved his
paper from Goodman to Kosciusko he found
Attalla with four hundred Radical majority.
The influence of his paper, with his great
personal popularity, changed it to over one
thousand majority for the Democrats. At
the last election the ieople elected him county
treasurer. The newspapers of the State have

I done more to expel carpetbaggers and put
the country in the hands ot honest men than
any other, and we feel that tUey should at
least have one representative on the State
ticket, and no more worthy, competent or
faithful man could be selected than R. Wal-
pole.

Keller Fur the Cubllnliliia" Homc
Nashville Manner: L'p to date, the fol-

lowing sums, contributed by Inends of the
Southern Methodist publishing house, to-
ward paying the indebtedness of that lsstitu-tio- n,

have ben received: Tennessee confer-
ence, 1S4i):; Kentucky, l:j2 North
Carolina, 104 7 !); Alabama. 'J7 25; Yir-gini- a,

i)7 IX; North Mississippi, $'j7.- - 55;
.Memphis, $'.Xi4 01; Jfolston, '.47 04; South
Carolina, d7 25; Mississippi, $S12'J2;
North Alabama, O 75; South Georgia,
$477 4fi; Little Rock, $461 05: Missouri,
$447 77; North Texas, 172 !)5: North tieor-gi- a,

f 554 50; Etwt Texas, 24 60; North-
west Texas. :!0X 15; Pacific, 501 :!0; St.
Loui, 2!7 ".ii; Louisiana. 212 J2: Te.vas.

":;.-.-; West Texas, ?204 10; Florida,
17 C5; Southwest Missouri, 104 05; Ar-

kansas, $15-'- i H); White river, 150 1G; West
Virginia, 40; Indian mission, $7- - CO;
Western, 02 ; Los Angeles, 47 20; Den-
ver, 11 20; Columbia, 50 50; German mis-
sion, 2S U5; Illinois, $7 05; donation from
S. Collins, New Vork, f 100; Key. W. M.
Grubbs, Utica, Indiana, 150; Mamie,
Thomas & Co., no State given, 2. Total,
$1S,S2!J 5d. Only about one-thir- d of the
preachers have reported, there being two
thousand and twenty-tw- o to hear from.

il ICITAMM.

'Lucidity ot Slind and Lnrgeurss of
Temper "vs. Ilrltinh IhillMtinlni

Arnold ln the "Nineteenth
Century."

New York World: We find room for an
extract from Mr. Matthew Arnold's essay on

Falkland," contributed to the new English
magazine, the Nineteenth Centurif, which we
noticed yesterday. Sincere as Mr. Arnold s
admiration is for Falkland, or for any other
historical figure who personifies "grace and
peace " rather than "vigor and rigor," we
question if his delight in offensive warfare
upon Philistinism in all its forms as dis-
played long ago by the Itoundheads, or now
at Birmingham, where, according to Mr. Ar-

nold, the chief temple to the god Trade i

situate is not still more quick and keen.
At all events, he has never forgotten either
the Saturday or the Guardian, and,
though his " largeness of teniter" may have
forgiven their somewhat pithy and pointed
attacks upon him hitherto, his "lucidity of
mind " is sufficient to enable him to discern
very clearly what will lx' peculiarly exaspera-
ting to Mr. Beresford Hope now and then,
and no sweetness and light in the world pre-
vents him from saying them in peculiarly
graceful and incisive fashion. There is an
unusually good illustration of this disposition
in the extract which follows, besides much
that is more important and of a broader in-

terest:
"But is it meant, finally, that after all po-

litical liberty in England, serious-
ness that they and
prevail, and that herein and in the England
of to-da- y i the triumph of Puritanism? Yes,
this is what is really meant. It is very com-
monly believed and asserted. But let us
imitate the society of Great Dew, and make
it our business 'to examine and refine those
grosser propositions which laziness and con-
sent make current in vulgar conversation.'
Undoubtedly there fins been a result from
the long travail which England has passed
through between the times ot the renascence
and our own. Something has eome of it all,
and that something is the England of ,

with its seriousness, such as it is, with its
undeniable political liberty. Let us be thank-
ful for what we have, and to the Puritans for
their share in producing it. But, in the first
place, is it certain that the England of to-d-

is the best imaginable and possible result
from the elements with which we started at
the renascence? Because, if not, then by
some other shaping of events, and without
the Furitan triumph, we might conceivably
have stood even better than we stand now.
In the second place, is it ceiinin that of the
good which we admittedly have in the Eng-
land of to-da-y the seriousness and the j oht--ic- al

liberty the Puritans and the Puritan
triumphs are the authors? The assumption
that they are so is plausible it is current; it
pervades, let me oliserve in passing, Mr.
Green's fascinating history. But lstheassump-tio- n

sound? When one considers the strength,
the boldness, the self assertion, the in-

stincts of resistance and independence in the
English nature it is surely hazardous to af-
firm that only by the particular means of the
Puritan struggle and the Puritan triumph
could we have become free in our persons and
property. When we consider the character
shown, the signal given, in the thinking of
Thomas Moore and Shakespeare, of Bacon
and Harvey, how shall we say that only at
the price of Puritanism could England have
had free thought? When we consider the
seriousness ot Spencer, that ideal Puritan
before the fanatical Puritans, and without
their faults; when we consider Spencer's seri-
ousness and pureness in their revolt against
the moral disorder of the renascence, and re-

member the allies which they had in the na-
tive integrity and piety of the English race,
shall we even venture to say that only at the
price of Puritanism could we have had seri-
ousness ? Puritanism has been one element
in our seriousness, but it is not the whole of
our seriousness nor the best in it. To
our English nice, with its insularity, its pro-
found faith in action, its contempt for dream-
ers and failers, inadequate ideals in life,
manners, government, thought, religion, will
always be a source of danger. Energetic ac-

tion makes up, we think, for imperfect
knowledge. We think that all is well, that
a man is following'a moral impulse, if he
pursues an end which he deems of su-
preme importance.' We impose neither
on him nor on ourselves the duty
of discerning whether he is right in
deeming it so. Hence our causes are often as
small ns our noise about them is great. To
see people busy themsalves about ritualism,
that question of not the most strong-minde- d

portion of the clergy and laity, or to see them
busy themselves aoout that burning ques-
tion' of the fierce and Jacrimonious political
Dissenters, the burials, leading up to the
'burning question' of disestablishment one
might sometimes fancy that the whole Eng-
lish nation, as in Chillingworth's time it was
divided, into two great hosts of 'publicans
and sinners on the one side, scribes and Phari-
sees on tho other,' so in ours it was going to
divide itself into two vast camps of simple-
tons here, under the command, suppose, of
Mr. Beresford Hope, and of savages there,
under the command of Mr. Henry Richard.
And it is so notorious that great movements
are always led by aliens to the sort of people
who make the mass of the movement by
gifted outsiders that I shall not be suspect-
ed of implying that Mr. Beresford Hope is a
simpleton or Mr. Henry Richard a Bavage.
But what we have to do is to raise and multi-
ply in this country a third host, with the con-
viction that the ideals both of simpletons and
savages are profoundly inadequate and pro-
foundly unedifying, and with tho resolve to
win victory for a better fdeal than that of
either of them.
No; if we are to find a martyr in the his-
tory of the great civil war, let it be Falkland.
He was the martyr of lucidity of mind and
largeness of temper, in a strife of imperfect
intelligences and tempers illiberal. Like his
friend Hales, of Eton, in our century will
again, he too, emerge, after having been long
obscured by the Lauds and the Sheldons; by
Owen, the dreariest ot theologians, and Bax-
ter, the king of bores like Hales, Falkland
in that age of harsh and rancorous tempers
was 'of a nature so kind, so sweet, that it
was near as easy a task for any one to be-
come so knowing as so obliging.' Like
Hales, too. Falkland could say: 'The pur-
suit of truth hath been my oniy care ever
since I fuily understood the meaning of the
word. For this I have forsaken all hopes, all
friends, all desires which might bias me and
hinder me from drivipg right at what I
aimed.' Like Hales, and unlike our nation
in general, Fjjkland concerned himself with
the why o" tilings as well as the what. 'I
comprise it all in two words: what and where-
fore. That part of your burden which con-
tains what, you willingly take up. But the
other, which comprehends why, that is either
too hot or too heavy; you dare not meddle
with it. But I must add that also to your
burden, or else I must leave you for idle per-
sons; for without the knowledge of why, of
the grounds or reasons of things, there is no
possibility of not being deceived.' How count-
less are the deceived and deceiving from
this cause! Nay, and the fanatics of the
what, the neglecters of the why, are not

men of genius; they have the
temperament which influences, which pre-
vails, which acts magnetically upo;i men. So
we have the Philistine of genius in religion-Lut- her;

the Philistine of genius in politics
Cromwell; the Philistine of genius in litera-
ture Bunyan. All three of them, let us re-

mark, are Germanic, and two of them are
English. Mr. Freeman must be enchanted.
Let us return to Falkland to our martyr of
sweetness and light, of lucidity of mind and
largeness of temper. Let us bid him fare
well, not with compassion for him and not
with excuses, but in confidence and pride.
Slowly, very slowly, his ideal of lucidity of
mind and largeness of temper conquers; but
it conquers, in the end it will prevail, only
we must have patience. The day will come
when this nation shall be renewed by it. But
O, lime-tre- es of Tew, and quiet Oxfordshire
hold-bank- s, where the first violets are even
now raising their heads, how often, ere that
day arrive for Englishmen, shall your renewal
be seen.'

4eorse Kumner's reat Memory,
Wendell Phillips's Lecture on Charles

Sumner: When I was in Rome his brother
George had been in the city some time. He
had the.same characteristic with his illustri-
ous brother the undying memory. An
Englishman came to Rome, and was anxious
to know whether there was in the library of
the pope, the great library ot the atican, a
certain book. iSo that library is so vast
that there is no catalogue. You must search
for its treasures in the industry and memory
of those who frequent it. The gentleman
went to the Italians that used the library.
They referred him to the private secretary of
one of the cardinals, and after a moment's
thought the secretary i'nswcred: "No. sir. I
don't know; but there is in this city a young
man irom ioston, ami it me book is there he
win Know. l hey went to ieorge Sumner,
and asked him if there was such a volume in
the library "Ves; it is in the tenth alcove,
the thud shelf, the seventh book to the right
as you enter." i hey went and found it.
Applause A walking catalogue of half a

million of looks.

A Imrch-MK-epI- e

Virginia (Nev ) Enterprise: Last evening
the ey s ot hundreds of iersons on thostreets
Were directed toward le,. to,. nf iki,
the new Laiholic church, where was seen a
iounuun spouting numerous jets high in the
a:r. A huge iron pipe is carried up through the
steeple to the large crass. The pipe then
takes the form ct the cross, behind which it
is hidden, and from holes perforated at
proper intervals tl jets are a nt up. From
the top of the cross and from the end of each
arm large streams ascend to the hight of
about twenty-fiv- e feet, and between these are
thrown up a great number of smaller jets.
The height of the top of the cross from the
ground is orle hundred and seventy feet, and

last evening, the air being calm, the numer-
ous jets spread out in the shape of a fan.
The rays of the declining sun fell upon the
jets and snray at just tin? angle to
light up ami bring out the whole in a beauti-
ful roseate glow, which surrounded the top
of the cross like a glory. This novel fountain
was not constructed for mere ornament. It is
intended for use in case of the breaking out of
a large fire asja protection to the spire anil roof
of the church. The hight to which the wa-
ter is thrown alove the cross shows the great
force of the waterworks of the city.
Blackwood Mawizlne.

ci N(iiooLi:u.
When she was as gay ns a linnet

And I was fresh as a larK.
Never a day tut some minute

We met betwixt dawning and dark.

"Katie, and when shall we marry?"
Marry?" she Kiilil.(vlth a slch

"That's cake and ribbons on Monday,
And sorrow ere by.

"You are lean as a lizard,
I am poor as a mouse:

Nothing ier annum, paid iiuarterly.
Hardly buds rent for a house.

" 'Love and crust In a cottage,'
Capital! ust for a pal ;

What If the hut should k'ow isipuluus?
How would Uie iMijiulace fare?

"Oh. ay! the uncle you reckon on
Gouty and rich and unwed;

Dirk, they wait 111, says the ailiice, who
Walt for the shoes ot the

"Ah! K I loved you I'd risk It,
That's what you're thinking. I guess;

Why. I would risk It
Dick, If I cared for you less!

"Love's apt to tly out at window
When iovvrty hsiks In at door:

Kather I'd die than help luinlsli lilin,
Dick, Just by keeping you poor.

"Kiss me! you'll look In on Sunday?
Won't my new bonnet - lrar?June (it Its longest mid leanest
My! what a ramble we'll base.

"Bye-by- e! There's grandmother waiting
Patient at home for her tea;

Dick, 11 you wouldn't wed Iw.th ol us,
You must be patient for me!''

Showers, If they ruflle Its follaire.
Freshen the green of Ihegnnr;

True lovers' tills said old Terrence, are
Only fresh fuel to love.

If I flung off In a passion.
If she crept In for a cry,

Sundayeame smiling and settled It,
Katie was wiser than I.

Love's but a baby that, passionate.
Cries to be mated at birth;

Time Isn't lost If it teaches yon
What a good woman Is worth.

What If the waiting was wearisome?
What If the work-day- s were drear?

Time, the old tlilel, couldn't rob us of
Fifty-tw- o Sundays a yenr.

A Kevivai Of IffoneMt HouseworkWanted.
Chicago Tribune: An astern paper says

that "during the hard times several .Boston
girls decided to accept honest housework."
Thisshows that every cloud lnus a silver lining.
Let us have more bard times and more "hon-
est housework." It is something people have
not been used to for a quarter of a cent.n-y- .

One-thir- d of the women who now mourn the
peculation of Bridget, tho impudence of
Katrine, or the filthiness ot Jemima in the
kitchen, would be healthier and happier if
they would quit reading novels, gadding
about and grimacing before the glims, and
undertake "honest housework" iu their
kitchens. One-thir- d of tho young women
who are trying to push themselves into stores,
schools, shoos, offices, journalism and other
overcrowded occupations, would show sense
to imitate the Boston girls above mentioned.
"Honest housework" is at present wages re-
munerative. It insures board, room, lights,
fuel and from one to two hundred dollars a
year in addition bet'er pay by far than
women average in other pursuits. Let there
be a revival of honest houseworkers among
the women native to the country. It will Im
a national blessing, morally and ecanmiii-call- y.

Vnlgar Words.
A distinguished author saj s : "I resolved,

when I was a child, never to use a word
which I could not pronounce before m mo-
ther without offending her." He kept ins
resolution, and became a pure-minde- d, noble,
honored gentleman. His rule and example
are worthy of imitation. Boys readily learn
a class of low, vulgar words and expressions
which are never heard in respectable circles.
The utmost care on the part of parents will
scarcely prevent it. Of course we cannot
think of girls being so much exposed to the
peril. We cannot imagine a decent girl using
words she would not give utterance to before
her father or mother. Such vulgarity is
thought by some boys to be "smart," th
"next thing to swearing," and yet "not so
wicked." But it is a habit which leads to

f rofamty.and fills the mind with evil thoughts,
t vulgarizes and degrades the soul, and pre-

pares the way for many of the gross and fear--f- ul

Rins which now corrupt society. Young
reader, keep your month tree from all im-
purity, and your "tongue from evil," for
"out of the abundance of the heart the mouth
speaketh."

Brown and Key.
Little Rock (Ark.) Gazette: We are not

going to denounce Key for accepting position
under Hayes. We said some time ago that
southern Democrats should be left to judge
for themselves of the propriety of such an
act. Still there is a difference wide as the
poles between the cases of Brown and Key.
Brown goes to Louisiana as a Democrat, not
to sustain the administration, but to get at
the root of the trouble there. Key, a Demo-
crat, takes a place in a Republican adminis-
tration and commits himself to its support.
This is the difference in a nut shell. The.
one acts in an unofficial, at least semi-offici-

charater, the other's position is purely politi-
cal. The one is compelled to do nothing to
advance the interests of the Republican party,
the other compels himself, however unwil-
lingly, to advance the interests and do tho
bidding of the Republican party.

Fondness for IlabieH.
Chicago Tribune: A woman employed by

a large dry-goo- firm in this city stole one
hundred and ten dollars from her fellow fe-

male clerks, spent fifty dollars for baby-clothe- s,

and then went to the foundlings'
home and begged a baby to fix up. No won-
der she is voted to be slightly insane. A jury
of her sex wouldn't sit on the case two min-
utes. She would be sent to the Elgin asylum,
if for no other reason, to make a terrible ex-
ample against such inordinate fondness for
infants. It is a pity that the woman's insan-
ity, barring the kleptomania portion of it,
could not become infectious among the

women of the country. If it were
catching, it would be justifiable to send her
through the northwest at public exijenso,
bearing the old flag in one hand and a full
supply ot baby-cloth- es in the other.

A Word or Warning; to Coanterfeir.crH !
The wide-sprea- d fame of Hostetter's Btomach Iill

ters causes a necessity on our part to remind, from
time to time, whom It may concern, ot tne fact thatImitating said article Is a punishable otrense- - andwe now give this word of caution, that we will mostassuredly have all those persons enyaged In refilling
our second-han- d bottles, selling by the gallon or bar-
rel, or ln any manner whatsoever palming off on thepublic a spurious article puriiorltng to be our prepa-
ration, punished to the full extent or tho law. We
never fall to convict, as the New Orleans and at.
Louis Court Records fully afllrm. Penalty for coun-
terfeiting, or dealing ln counterfeit tnide-mar- k

goods, as set forth III a law recently passed In Con-
gress: "Une not exceeding MM10. or Imprison-
ment not more than two years, or both such line and
imprisonment."

Notice to Dealers and Ptim'Baskks. Hosteller's
Bitters nre , uitttrr imy cirennutatuxti, in
tnUJc, but always in botti.ks. with a finely engraved
U. 8. Internal Revenue (special proprietary; Stamp
covering the cork of each I mule, tautened to both
sides or the neck of same. All Bitters puniortliig
to be Hostelters, without this stun p. are counterfeit.

llJtThTTKK V SMITH.
Pittsburg, March a.'l, 1X77.

All nervous, exhausting, and palnf-- j disease
speedily yield to the curative Inlluen'es of Pulveri
machefs Electric Belts and Bands. They are safe,
simple and effective, and can oe easily anplled by
the patient himself. Boo', with full particulars,
mailed free. Address Pclvkrmachkk Galvanic
Co., Cincinnati, Qh!

A CA It IK
To all who are suffering from the errors and Indis-

cretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay,

loss of manhood, etc, I will send a recipe that will

cure you, FREE OF CH ABli K. This great remedy

was discovered by a missionary In South Amerl.
Send a enveloi to the Itev. Joseph
T. IwaAW. fttntvm T. Hihte A'- - " ffify.

SCIIALSC3I At HAR1 . IS & CO.
Manufacturers and Wholesale Dealers of

now prepared to furnish the public with
ABE celebrated

MEMPHIS I'OISTAIS CIUAK.
of the finest quality of Havana tobacco. Thes

m2? are manufactured by means of the new patent
of Mr Scnalscha, and excel all other cigars both for

excellence. Every cigar warranted.
riJlronaire of the public desired.The PaUHA. BAR1XDS 4 CO..

Office SOrt Main wnere Mr- - Kdw-ir- Burtmls
11 ihw Simples and receive orders.

IIW. A. WESSON

JViitis,
MAIN STREET. TEETH EXTKAt.ru:-painles- s

248 by Laughllig as. Call and gel
full Setrf Teeth for S1U. cninireu tru-ulate- d

with aire, on rwiwuiiablJ terms.

-- OF-

Watches and Jewelry.
THE attention of the public Is invited to thesale of
Wntrhrs, t'lorks, Jowetry, ChainKing, and UolO. and trill ver t.oodH,
of the finest charade, comprising the entire stock of

F. J. Dowuunn, at So. 1HH Main t.
irThf!?.e?hlreJrtck of flne Bo18 will be rapidly sold

Call at once and examine,
mJl4 JNO. J- - DUFFY. Assignee,


