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' From Old Song and New.
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BY MRS, MARGARET J# PRESION.
@OD'S PATIENCE.
L il s |
Of all the attributes whose starry oy |
Jitouverge and centre in one foeal light
D1 luminous glory such as angels sight |
(n only look on with a blench’d amaze,

; None ciowns the brow of God with purer
%! blaze £ : ;

taitl y . :
Nor litts His grandeur to more infinite height
Than His exhaustless patience. Letus
* With wondering hearts, this strangest, ten-
4. derest grace, ;
&%t‘membeﬂng awe-struck, that the aveng-
% Ing rod s [
ﬁ[Buatic'e must have fallen, and merey's plan
i, Been frustrate, had not Patie

: nce stood be-
#1 tween, ol _
i Diviuely meek: And let us learn that
W man, : ; |
Moiling, enduring, pleading,—calin, serenc,

{For those who scorn and slight, i§ likest God.

@__g{etteh étorg.
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THE WIDOW AND

-f?i';.‘:x'[oxher. I will be everythéing to you

hiat 1 can be; I promise you that."

| Tue boy lifted his head. "A look of
| Wigh resolve mnfie the _oun‘g§ brow ‘mau-
1lfke in expression. Not yeét'-had ten
'Sumwers deepened the gold op those fair
Hocks. The carnest blue eyeslooked fond:
iy on the faded fuce that bent over him.
"ibe""" was o world of love in his soul—a

' lgve that was not only lip deep, but was

iproved by acts of self-denial. |

& | The words are beautiful enough to be ;_cniheinto the

jrcpeated. Henry Locke smiled, because

‘i'gs ho spuke there came tears {o his moth-

-
Feor

" ‘promised s plage in a- country store, five

| milcs from the Cot, or rather ¢abin, where
[ they lived. It was but a small pittance;

~liput of late the mother had grown’so

\ifeeble that she could earn nothing; could

~[Hlicarcely do the little that order and
"~ iSpeatness called for at her hands.

th]
i

151 he chose, sleep there,
iichoose.

One dollar a week! It 'was a ver
tiosides, (Henry was to have
i4is meals with his employer|- and could,
ut he did not
For a glad smile from mother;
i.ifur the pressure of that feeble hand; for
‘the tender Cbhristian %Words that came
from those pale lips, he was i)ravely will-

{iing, after the day's hard work, 10 walk
| ithe five miles, dark and tedious though

fithe way was. Often ho came bringing

iilsome little delicacy that he had earned,

|
+
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b and whith wus sweet to the invalid be-
‘{uanse be brought it. One night the sky
i.was curtained with clouds, . The widow
i looked from her little window facing the
Thilly road along which the hay-wagons

1 went on their way to the city, and said,
11 2¢ she saw the twilight deepening earlier

% than its wont :
£
:-‘Eg"
¢

4 night. The wind blew fiercely, and sent

!

“He "will rlhot come to-

D_i{l’.lt." _ !
No; he would not surely come that

;{4, the branches of the old apple tree rattlin
48 ugainst the clap-boards and threw the
‘s rair. as with ‘a spite, over the little win-

gf. dows, sleeting them and making dreary-
s music. So the widow, ‘quite .confident
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‘that Henry would not-venture out in
| that storm, read her Bible| till her heart
: kindled with the holy words. and putting
out her little light, went.to her rest.

She koew not how long she had slept,
{ when a voice awakened her. The sweet
voice, 30 dear to her, was crying, “Mother,
Mother!" At first she thougbt it a dream;
“but listening intently, she heard, blending:

o
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' her gincere goodness all throu'%

s eyes. .He had that morning' been|

pleasact

with the wail of the wind, that cry, and|
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come of its correspo } are sttemp
ing to palliate the conduct of Judge Pear-
son and to argue agaipet his impeach.
ment. | |3 1 )
In our view, the érimes of Holden sink,

rativoly, into insignificance, (f
uch ¢ '.'.,'f!yh- Bﬂ#n’q'ﬁmfiﬁ:
lnsigniicance,) when oomj] w

den, little bettor need have boen cxpect-
ed.” Hé" was' known to be a corrupt

m— placeman and a reckless politician—ouve

«I } nenved | o e f it - e —— ' ~— R ‘ P —— = | Wha wonld stoop to any infamy aod be

: 'av-': plll.a’e Em"eall'y ; but T have - “THE WORKINGMAN. We fully agree with him, and we believe | the incarnate God chooses to make him-|Suilty of . an nny in order to com-

%:::r:,: tﬁig ::%rll:‘o:v. e Wes ‘maek % T S A _ | that the tale of theé introdaction of fire|self known. = = | pase: his - political ends. But that the
- SEL . : ooy § el g - T oL - . | Chi g e s

~Havo you put the light into the win- - [sELECTED.] : upon earth by Promethens, being punish-|  Landseape orchards, like those of Eden.| Chief, Justite of North Carolina should

dow ?" she asked, suddenly, earnestly, a
few momentsafier. “Itis growing dark.”

Alus! it was not the light that was
growing dark. "8 !

Her hands grew cold, Over her coun-
tenance came that mysterious shadow
that falls but once on any mortal face.

“Oh! my boy! my boy! she whis-
pered ; “tell him,”—they bent lower to
catch her falling words—¢tell him I will
put a light in the window of heaven to
guide him there.”

The thrilling sentence was hardl
sgéke_n, when the shadow’ dropped from
the sufferer’s face, and jt smiiled in the
ealm majesty of death. =«

A funeral followed ; humble hearts at-
tended the body of one who was loved for
h the ham-
let ; and on the hill-side, in & Ii
yard, she was buried.

Not many days after, a great ship,
port of a busy city. Amon
sll those who stepped from the decks,
none were more hopeful, more joyous
than young Henry Loeke, - He had pass

‘ed through the ordeal'of a ses life, so' far,

unscathed. No-blight of immorality had
fallen upon him. He had kept himself as

spptless as if at every nightfall his feet
had been turned towards his mother's

cottage.. How his heart bounded as he
thought of her! Strangely enough, he

. Y | never dreamed she might be dead. i
i#ittle sum. but better, much  better, than Xop gih:bagead. Lugid

];'!_:L;Lxmthih:.'.-

1

not occur to him, that perhaps her silver
locks were lying under the lid of the cof-
fin. Oh! no; he only thought of the
light in the  window, that
er hands bad trimmed for him. So he
journeyed to his native town. Yonder
comes one who trudges on laggingly—a
farmer in heavy beots and frock, his whip
in his hand. - He cheers the lazy oxen,
but suddenly siops, amazed. |

“I gee you' know me,” said the young|

sailof, . smiling. “Well, farmer Brown,
how is—"

“Know you ? why, how tall you are!
So—,"” his eyes drops, his mouth trem-
bles—“so, you have got home.”

“Yes, and glad enough to get back
again. How is mother ?” ,

*“Your—mother,” he says in a slow,
besitating way, that telegrapha ill tidings
before they are told in words. B

“Yes—is she well? Of course she is;
we arg late by a month, full”
~ “Your mother, Henry ? Well—the old
lady—." He plays with his whip, or
rather, strikes it hard on the dusty road.

“How "can lie crish that happy heart!

“There, you need not speak!” cried the
young man, in a voice of sudden anguish;
and he recoiled, almost staggering from
the farmer’s side, and buried his iace in

' his hands.

~Henry, my poor lad, your mother
is_—IS

“Do not, do not !" ¢ried the other, show-
ing now a face from which all color .had
fled. “Oh! wmy mother! my mother—
she is gone, gone—and [ ¢owming home

"‘E-?u sound against the latch greeted ber.‘[m happy !’

i Instantly arising, she groped for a light, |

&f

For some moments he sobbed in agony.

Fi" .unfhstdﬂed’-*thﬁ dUOl': uud[behold, tl;L"I'e} HOW dreal«y the \v()rld bad gro“:h ! The

1< S A b . | s % . 1 | .
i1} stood Henry, a pitcous sight, indeed, flowers had lost their fragrance, the sun
4l covered with mire, literally tfrom head t0 it warmth ; his heart seemed dead.

it toot.
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.- ond tremulous bhand, pightly, the dear
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i for’ you."
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. favorite saying. '

! bappy smile was no ways abated.

| =My boy, bow could you come onisuch
| 4 night 27 exclaimed the widow.,

' me away from you." was his hearty re-
| “I have had the| greatest time;
though, you ever did see—lost my way,
| got into the creek, and it must be mid-

you needed it."” i

“My dear boy!"” sprung 1
er's full heart, with a tear or two that
trickled down her pale c¢hecks.

“I wonder 1 have not thought before,”
she said musingly.’ “After this, 1 will
put a light in the window. To be sure

" it will not show far; but/when you get
to the top of the hill, it will be pleasant
'to see it, and koow that

~ For three years the lamp was placed
in the little window every night. FPeo-
le often remarked it; and “as bright as
other Locke’s littleswindow,"” becamo a
At the end of that time, young Henry
was offered & good chance on board a
whaling vessel, and he resolved to accept
it. It cost him, none knew what a strug-
gle, to part with the being he loved with

* an almost worshipful affection. But he

knew the time had comé when he must

! ﬁo forth into the world to do battle for

imself and for her; and a sailor’s life
‘was his coveted calling. |

- “It seems to me, %Ienry"’ said the

/mother, when with a trémulous lip sbe

| ﬁarted from him, “as if I!must still put a

-light in the little window. I shall think:

Wmetimes I hear the sound of your foot-
_steps, the click of the latch, and your
pleisant voice. O Henry, Henry, if 1
could but light you over the stormy
Waters | i A
The long voyage was ended—but an-
other voyage was to end before that.—

His fuce was wet; but the honest,|

rom the moth- |

Iam watchingl

The widow Locke was| taken ill. Yet
with unfailing regulafity, with feeble step

Woman trimmed the little jamp and|
Placed it in the window. Still, when the
bended form could no longer totter,abont
the cottage, when she lay helpless upon
the bed and the neighbors came in tocare
i fo_r hgr’ she would S0, “Pat the litlle}
lamp in the window ; my Henry w_illlbei
thinking of it.” i

Night after night, and even until her
eyes grew dim, nie. would "'watch the radi-
&nge of the flickering light, only raying
SOometimes, “Shalt I!iive to hear his foot-
Bteps 2  Will that feeble flame still burn
when my life’s light is gone out ?” .

the sleeve of his frock. )
“A message for me ?" it seemed as if

“Why, mother, storm could not keep! the white lips could hardly speak.

“Yes; says she—so my dame told me.

' and go the minister said—* Tell Henry I
| will put a light in the window of heaven

, | to guide his footsteps there.””
- pnight; but I meant to.come, for S—

| gave me a trifle over to-night, and I knew | bless you for telling me!

“«Did she; oh, did she say that! God
All my long
voyage 1 have thought of the lightin her
little window. I have seemed to sce it
streaming along, along down to the foot
of the hill, till it grew brighter and
brighter, as I drew near. A light in the
window of heaven? Yes, mother, I will
think you are still waiting for me. I could
not sce you in these long years; but I
knew the light was burning. I cannot see
you notr. but I know that the light is
burning.”

Slowly and reverently, he .went to the
hill-side graveyard, and there he knelt
and wept upon her lowly grave. But
not there he thought of her. A
sweet vision was vouchsafed him. All
robed in heavenly garments. he saw the
beautiful soul he had called mother. and
gtreaming from the brightness of her
glorious home, a slender beam seemed to
come, trembling to his very feet. Then
he knew that the light was in the win.
dow of heaven. )

Once more he knelt in the little room
where he had left her. 'Nothing was
maved, but ob! how much wus wanting!
There, on the window &ill stood the little
lamp —that brought the tears afresh:.
But he took his mother’s well-worn Bi-
ble, and, kneeling by hér bed-side, as if
she could hear him, he cb'n'gecrated him-
self to a life and work of righteousness.
From that cottage he went out into the
world, carrying his gift as a sacred memo-

| rial, but seeing always, wherever his work

4

led him, his waiting mother. AND THE
LAMP 1IN THE WINDOW OF HEAVEN.
== e e

An editor, who was efid'ently insane, or
had a stropg and vivid imagination, re-
cently got off the following :

I had a dream the other night,
When every thing wasstill;

1 dreamed that each subseriber
Came up and paid his bill,

Each wore a look of honesty, :
Anil 'smiles were round each eye,

As they handed out the
Saying*‘How is that for

B,

A crusty old bachelor says.that - wo-
men's hearts are as brittle as glass, & man
who wishes to engrave his name on them
must use diamonds, or he will not be suc-

“I hiave longed to see him,” she_ said ;.

cessful. o

ttle grave- |

'rﬂl'

Tl}f nohlesmnhen Ihknow on eaﬁh,
re men whose hands are brown with toll ;
Who, backed by no ancestral graves, -

‘Hew down the woods and till the sofl,
And win thereby a prouder fame-
Than follows king or warrior's name.

The workingmen, whate’er their task,
To carve the stone or bear the hod—
They beaf upon their honest brows
The rgl stamp and seal of God!
And brighter are the drops of sweat,
Than diamonds i a coronet !

Geod bless the noble workingmen,
__‘Who rear the citiesof the plain,

¥ | Who dig the mines and buili the ships,

And drive the commerce of the main,

bless them, for their switthy hands

Have wrought the glory of sll lands.

! . For the Southern Home.
' ECHOES OF EDEN.

Six thousand years of sin and suffering
has not been able to crush out of our

3

€ |hearts and minds their Eden instincts.

“In the beginning,” is the period which
our dear Lord Christ alludes to as the
perfect time, from which ever since man

until His coming, when we began alawly
to return. The Rev: Mr. Caird of Scot-
land, preached before Queen Victoria a

sermon, in which his forcible and beauti-
ful illustration of this truth so impressed
Her Majesty, that she ordered the sermon
to be published. One of his remarks was
this: “Reduce man ever so low.in degra-

beneath himself;—you' caunot blot out
from his - mind the latent reminiscence of
a'nobler.and better self, which he might
have been, and which, to have lost, is.
guilt and wretchedhess. So that, should
'there- ever be brought before a fallen
| moral nature, in outward form and reali-
ty, & being (like Christ,) the noble realiza-
tiofi of its own lost spiritual excellence—
the full, perfect, beautiful reproductjon in
actual existence of that splendor of moral
lovelineds which was once its own—it s
conceivable that the latent ipstincts of
the soul would be roused to recognize and
identify therein its lost original.” If this
is true of spiritual things, it is also true
of physi¢al. That sweet, subtle, myste-
rious thing, called poetry, is made up of
the echoes from our lost Eden. So that
one has’ beautifully said, “Where poetry
is, God :s; where poetry is not, God is
not.” Whatever the true poet loves most
to describe; existed in Eden; whatever
his soulrecoils from, has been brought
into being by man's sin. Somé may ob-
ject to the truth of this remark by saying

t that such scenes as the cotter's Saturday

night, and all other delineations of in-door
and farm life, existed not in Eden. The
etry of these scenes consists in the hu-
man Jove and human interests pervading
them, and in the natural rural scenes sur-
rounding them—and in nothing else.

In the selection of food, how strong the
Eden instincts show themselves in chil-
dren. How their eyes sparkle, and their
little hands are stretched out to grasp the

'downy peach, the rosy apple, the purple
“Heuory, she left a message for you.“l

| said the old farmer, wiping his eyes with

grape, the golden orange, the luscious
cherry, and the rich. nutritious nut.—
Never ‘would they ask anything else,
could they have enough of this—Nature's
first, best and only true human food.—
And it would be perfectly wholesome to
a healthy stomach, if it were not first
filled with farinaceous food (which emi-
nent physicians tell us, a young infant
can no more digest than a lion can grass)
and with flesh food, which gives a ten-
dency to all inflammatory diseases. We
know that fearful results often follow the
eating of fruits and nuts by young chil-
'dren, According to the immortal but
constitutionally unbealthy Mrs. Poyser,
they are not “good wholesome victual ;”
but that is always owing to one of two
reasons-—either the stomach is too far
removed by disease from its natural con-
dition ‘to digest what every natural in-
stinct of the child calls for; or, as stated
before, it has first been gorged with Mrs.
Poyser's “good wholesome victual.”

| Aund how'the natural Eden instincts of
|children makes them revel in tho open
air and in God's blessed sun-light. ow
the most fretful, sickly, miserable little
sufferer becomes scothed and eased and
pacified by being carried into: the open
air. Their delicate organigations recoil
from the confined atmosphere. laden with
| carbonic acid, which fills every human
' habitation ;—the more close and “com-
| fortable” the dwelling is, the more impure
1the atmosphere. No patented ventilators
'can give us air equal to that of our Eden
| heritago—the grass-carpeted, tree-sShaded,
' lower-perfumed. sky-domed ‘out-of-door.’
| - In the popular “prejudices,” a8 We mis-
| takenly call them, of our whole popula-
tion, we'again find the sweet echoes of
Eden. Why cannot progressionists and
philanthropists succeed in persuading us
that a life of toil is the most honorable

| brow, the bread, hard and horny hand,
'and stooped shoulders of the labor:er
'are marks of distinction.  Our Eden in-
' stinets will not acknowledge it; we pre-
‘fer and honor, and look up to the wealthy
'msn of leisure, who walks calmly upon
| his smoothly shaven lawn, and looks se-
'renely npon his ancestral oaks, and listens

'at his ense to the song of birds, and hum

_ {of bees, and all the sweet sounds of Na-

but trme only asallegories and metaphors.

has been wandering farther and farther, |

dation, .yet you cannot obliterate from bis!
inper nature the consciouscess of falling |

and ennobling to man—that the sunburut:

|ed by Jove’s sending Pandora with her

' box containing all human ills to be dis-
seminated amongst our race, means sim-

 ply that the use of fire is the cause of

| nearly all the physical ills from which we
 suffer. Without fire, our housez would
be colder than the open, sun-warmed air,
and consequently we would spend all of
our waking time out of doors. Without
fire, there would be no “midnight oil”
burned at the expense of human brain
and nerve and muscle. We would slcep
out the hours appointed by Nature. - An
old tradition tells that when Methuselah
was five hundred years old. an angel ap-
peared 1o him (we fear it was not 2 good
‘ingel) and Baid, “Arise, Methuselah, and
build thee a house; for thou shalt yet
live five hundred years,” and Methuselah

‘ replied, “If I have only five hundred

years more to live, it is not worth my
while to build me & house, and therefore
I will continue to sleep in the open air, as
I have always done.” According to the
teaching of this tradition, houses were
only used to sleep in, and those who ex-
pected to live as long as Mcthuselah, did
not even use them for that purpose.
~Without -fire, we would live upon un-
cooked food, and as only natural food is
palatable in an uncooked cordition, we
would therefore, use only natural foed.
The question as to what is man’s natural
food is explained in the first few chapters
of Genesis, where we are informed that
when God bad created man and blessed
him, His first words to him wore in re-
ard to his food. He was informed that
is food was to consist of the fruit of trees,
and herbs seeding seed, while the brute’s
| food was to be the green herb. Assoon as
man had sinned, he was informed that
l}iart of his punishment would consist in
is being condemned to eat the brute's
food, the green herb. And after the
Flood, when, notwithstanding the mirac-
ulous preservation, the imagination of
man’s heart was still found to be only
evil continually, he was informed that
“even as the green herb, every living

for food.” As the giving of the green
herb (in our translation, “herb of the
field,”) was a part of the curse, so was
the giving of every moving thing that’
|liveth. Yet we call this a permission to
| eat animal food. It is very like the per-
' mission to Cain to become u vagabond on
the face of the earth, and to Ham, to be-
come s servany of servants unto bis
brethren. , . :

The echoes of Eden are found in our
love for literature and landscape garden-
ing. Our favorite Ruskin says that the
human race may be properlE divided by
zoologists into “men who have gardens
and libraries, and men who have none;”
and that “the former class will include all
noble persons (except only a few who
make the world their garden or museum,)
while the people who have not, or what
is the same thing. do npot care for libra.
ries or gardens, but care for nothing but
mouey or luxuries, will include none but
ignoble persons.” Thanks, dear Ruskin,
for that idea—it is a brilliant echo from
Eden. Landscape gardening was the oc-
cupation of ‘Eden, for each tree was not
only good for food, but pleasant to the
sight, and man’s divinely appointed busi-
ness was to dress them and to keep them,
As for libraries, we will substitute the
word “learning.,” The word “academy,”
so fraught witk delightful associations
means simply a “grove.” The Greek
academioa were the groves where the
schoola of the philosophers met. Our
literature is but a faint and very diffused
reflex of their learning. “Landscape-
gardening,” says Bayard Taylor, “is to
the earth what a refined civilization is
to man.” ,

English parks are the most perfect
specimens of landscape gardeuing in the
world. Downing, another favorite, but
not so prized as Ruskin, says of them
“There i3 a quiet pastoral beauty, a spa-
ciousness and dignity, and a simple feel-
ing of nature about them which no bighly
decordted, scythe-mown, pleasure grounds
or garden scenery can agproac . The
English park (kept smooth and polished
by the grazing of sheep,) is, in fact, the
poeticaﬁ idea of Arcadia, a sort of ideal
pature—softened. refined and ennobled,
without “being made to look artificial.”
A little Eden, in short, kept mown and
enriched by the same means employed
by Abel, tho keeping of sheep. Did our
readers ever consider why our Saviour,
Christ, selected the sheep—a lamb—as
an emblem of himself? It surrounds us
with pastoral, Eden-like beauty, by keep-
ing the grass short, smooth and verdant,
and by enriching the soil until every tree
and shrub becomes beautiful in its luxu.-
riance of limb and leaf and fruit and
flower. It furnishes us garments for our
bodies (as Christ's righteousness clothes
our souls) more beaatiful and healthful
than any other fabrics. as is shown by
the exquisite clothing manufactured by
the looms of France.

Abel, the first righteous man after the
fall, sought and found s remedy for the
sin-discovered nakedness of the body, as
Christ seeks and, finds a remedy for the
nakedness of the soul. (Our Englieh Bi-
ble teils us that God clothed the first pair

with skins. Might it not more properly
be rendered from skins;—i. e. with the
wool from the skin of the sheep?) Abel

gought and found a remedy in sheep for
the “curse upon the ground for mean's

-

-

thing that moveth was now given to him |

by which | of grab with him.

+

man race. :
want, would disappear from a
peted,' tree-studd

esert blossom like the rose.

Work, brothers, work;
We'll win the golden age again.

 Fowal, Eeeontricities.

o

teristic of 1he cowardly villain, Charles
25th day of last month.

arms his little orpban nephew—a bo
about ten years of age—and held him be-
tween himself and danger, at the same
time begging, the aimer of the "repesater
to spure his life! We have this from
scveral gentlemen who got it from reli-
able eye.witnesses, and we vouch for its
veracity. Of course the Democrat lower-
ed his weapon, as he was too noblé to kill
guilty Hayes at the expense of the inno-
cent life of the poor little boy.

© . Tuscaloosa Monitor.

. ' . ' ; . —= - .
Gov. BuLLock's GRAND JaTL DELIVERY.

the Georgia Penitentiary on the 12th Nav.
to take effect on Grant's Thanksgivin

day, the 24th of November! Gov.Bulloc

illustrates splendidly his devotion to the
cause of what he considers “hand and
glove” upon’such occasions ; and -the peo-
Fle of Georgia may well reflect upon the
ittle resg:eét he can have for their inter:
ests in thus turning loose upon their dif-

whose punishment was {mprisonment for
life, but who’had only been imprisoned,
some few about 3 years, and the greater
number for an average of about 2 years
time.

m:ijesty of the law had been fully satis-
fled !— Milledgeville (Geo.) Recorder.

The late murders at Donaldsonviile,
Louisiana, are beginning tobe understood,
and the concoctors of the bloody work
cannot long remsain unknowb. The
New Orleans Timessays “that for months
previous to the election, the negroes in
the neighborhood of Donaldsonville were
lectured by Radioal demagogues and
pretended military orgauizers, and as-
sured that the Democrats bad for all

oppressors, and were gtill, in secret, forg-
ing chains for their emnslavement, and
schemes to deprive them of their most
cherished rights. They were warned fo
combine for their protection; to arm
themselves against the threatened dan-
ger, and, as an assured measure. of suc-
cess, to make themselves masters of the
political situation.  These teachings
ripened into results on the day of the
election. The negroes arose to-enforce
Radical attempt to carry the ballot-boxes
across the river.—Phil. Age. !
e

Onpo of the carpet-bag State ‘Senators
of Georgia addresses the' negroes of
Augusta as follows: o

“You must up to the ballot-box
with your ballots and if .any of you are
burt, I will hold Augusta responsible.
We Lave enough kerosene ready to burn
every bridge over the river, and we will
shell Augusta from the hill, and hope we
shall be aided in doing s0 by the Augusta
Arsenal.” |

This is Grant's policy in the Southern
States, and it is he who ought to be pun-
ished rather than the darkies, who are
stirred up to commit crimes by his
agents.— Kentucky Yeoman.

e e e e e

The negro vote (says the St. Louis
Repyblican) is proving to be a very un-
cerigin’'quantity in certain political prob-
lems. Tke XVth Amendment was
adopted for the purpose of increasing the
Reptblican strength by the votes of the
negrjes enfranchised ﬁy it. Bat facts do
not gulfil the expectation. The negroes
votey in West Virginia at the recent elec-
tion Hor the first time—not less than 6,000
of tb:;:; ; and yet, for the very first time
too, Wast Virginia goes Demecratic in
spite, of = disfranchisement, the XVth
Amendment ‘and everything else. ‘It
looks: ‘as though Radicalism was being
repujiated everywhere, i
s~'”||ag‘-:-o was tried in Tunica county,

sa1ppi, for hog stealing, and acquitted.

Mi

and sicquit one of the negro jurors charged
with horse stealing, rl
Ogly the jury in this case, let it ba ob-
serveéd. But. the bench will follow in
times ; ’
Do we all
times, and are we not content with the
result to which they are pointing? -
. .. Washington Patriot.’
———
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kept free froml noxious undergrowth of
every . kind, by the grazing of shecp.
would furnish ample food of the hest and’
most nutritions kind, for the whole hu-
Dust and dirt, disease and
grass-car-
world. Nothing 'is
needed but the keeping of sheep (Abel’s
emfloyment) and the culture of trees
Adam’'s employment) to make every

work heart and brain,

A CowARDLY RADICAL Act.—Charac-

Hayes, was his conduct in Eutaw during
the negro riot that he inaugurated on the

Whea a Demo-
crat was in the act of shooting this hostis
sui gemeris, tho, latter caught uwp in bhis

' —Only 19 burglars were pardoped out of

ferent communities a gang of thieves

Yet the wily Governor says’ thel

time past been their task.masters and|

He #as immediately put on the jury totry |

note snﬂiciently the s_igmi of

Cax Tuis B TrvE?—The Atlanta
Constitution is informed that there are fwo

widows of Malcolm Claiborne, deceased,
colored member of the Legislature from

fall 80 low—that he should so stultify

himself, not only in the ¢yes of the

people of the State, but of'the whole coun-

try, thathe should “bend the supple hinges

of the knée ;" ‘that he should lend his in-

fluence and his high and exalted position

to aid a.'partisan Goveérnor to carry out

his flagitious scheme. is too heinouns for

palliation and teo monstrous tocxtennate !

Such conduct should find no apologists—
much less defenders. To say that such

conduct is unworthy of the Ligh position

of a Chief Justice—that it is shamefal,

unprecedented. and disreputable, is not

 enough-—IT J8 CRIMINALI" )

| The simple question for the Logisluture

to decide i3: Can these things be prov-

ed? Is it a fact that Judge Pearson has
been guilty of the erimes charged? - Was

he derelict in his doty in allowing bhis

fellow citizens to be incarceraled when

he might have prevented it? Did hein

fact exhauget the judiciary powar of the

State? Did he shrink from his duty in

the protection of the great writ of right, -

Y { and by such - default permit some of the

best men in the State, against whom
there was not.the shadow of evidence, to
be consigned to felon's cells? Was it Lis
fault, that the writ of Haleas Corpus was
disregardcd, trampled under foot, aye,
spit-upon in North Carclina? -

Again : 18 it true that Judge Pearson
has been seen in 8 state of shameful in-
toxication on the Supreme Court bench,
attempting to discharge his official du-
{ties?" ‘Aﬁﬁ'irhiféjim'h g condition did Le
gxbnke bimedlf ‘the butt-of - ridicule and an

|

ject: of contempt,rand by bis:offengive
sud disconrteons; Ianguage cause homdred
and distingnished members of the bar to
leave {he court rgom 1n silence and dis-

gust et S ! -
' ‘Are these things Bo? Théy.are openl

élitrqlﬂd;in.j.he ic.prints and general-
?beevf, “ Ig;::;g'u?i _fn&&:r an-
ergo a thorough,impartial investigation.
If the tha g %no?]ié’feaffs"ﬁliihg, let
Judge Pesrson be vindionted before the
world. :Ifithey- ‘can bo -proved, let the
_iuri .af(ﬁ;jp%iohlm&tdh‘ﬁnd:ﬁg%d.
Let the Chief Jnstice be srraigne r
high crimes snd 3&.§gwm—lat the
head 'of this high fincti nﬁ‘ be oficially
_ecapitated-ﬂti‘_tt' justios ‘may ‘be done,
even though Richmond ‘M. Pearson fall!
. Deswd -t z_:dm‘ Mﬂéﬂlﬂ‘. !

g

“BunNing With. 1ax Hogsp
ING WITH THE, "ulGov

AND PLAY-
Bagock and ofhers going. e ayilly
an ville
I wSprihg"t'dﬁib‘ﬁ &oolfgth&'gmv’ea of the
ederal soldiers by-decorating' with- flow-
ers, garlands and. immaortelies, delivering
orations &, —and the samg Bufus B, Bul-
lock and thessame “others” miarching (cz-
officio, of eotrst) ft-a 'procession, purpose-
ly formed and purpodely ‘Intended as »
mournful participation in the last sad ob-
sequies of Robert E: Lee, snd to listen to
& eulogy from the lips of a rebel officer, in
honor and praisé o 'tBat'gr'aat. herot I
is not often weo see oxtremes meet—but
in this instance we think-they have been
made. to lap.. . i
- “Under which King, bezonian? spéak
or die."—2Milledgeville (G'a’) Recorder.
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A young wife, at Glen’s Fslls, New
Yofk{'wh’o bas not yet attained her fif:
teenth year, attempted to ¢ommit anicide,
&' few days sgo; by syaliowing an ounce
[ ‘hmh' iciinmﬂorto‘;fnﬂ; ve.ber .'hubm‘r d,
who is only twenty, of ¢ Q-,.N?Qntb,.. bility
of maintaining her. They:had;not been
married quite thréé months, when the
graceless young seamp gréw tired of her,
and suggested a divorce: - He fja-now un-
der arrest, and she is slowly “recovering
from the effects of the poison. .

Soa Bisaba Caty

ping with Theodore Tilton to see Maric
ggyb%ch in the Taming of T,he Shroj?f and

adds “She played Kate so admirably,
looked so happy and beautifulin her wife-
ly subjection, that I went home in de-
spair of my sex.”=—~Boston Post.

The first official act of the Hon. Chris-
topber Columbus Delano, on: betoming

Secretary of the Interior. was to appeint
Mr. John 8. Delano (his son) chief clerk

of the department. A more beautiful

and touching compliment to- the Presi-

dent could bardly bave been paid him.

It is said that whilethe voting was
going on in Eufaula. Ala., a Newfoundland
dog walked up to the mianagers’ with a
Democratie ticket in- bis th. Of
course he was echallenged and his vote
rejected. The writer:of thestory thinks
he knew what he was sbopt quite as
well a8 a great many voters'whose ballots
were redeived it the samé elé¥tion,
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A Bukttn ynsy ¥onan, who'isteaching -
colored youths at- Mlmta,Wa. has
to board herself, because none. 6f the in-
Labitants can. stapd ber: more tban o
week, she has such an appetite. One
‘man wants to know if all Boston women

have an appetite like.a cross-cut saw.
s - -ra:i'?mham.
The avoeation is sufficiont to give them
an appetite for nfmm anything.

A disconsolate widower 1o Delaware,
after muoch reflection, evolved the follow-

| in the Golden Age, | sake” sterility, thorns and thistles, or weeds,| Burke county, drawing pay from the |,  opnitaph for his wise's tombstone:

F;ti'i'f{tedl [ﬁfgﬁfﬁﬁsi?p&;,%ﬂh Perg:i —for F thies mere removed by the keep-| Treasury by Bullock's knowledge and " ﬁhfgm- ‘before me, -

led this kind of & life.  We believe that |ing of sheep. So Christ's graco removes| Approva. ' | Ta thy last loRg shesp:

the Golden Age of Hesiod is s true|the sterility from our souls, the thoros. s tlanta; G Tears can not AL

Ppicture of the Jife led by the righteous|and shistics and weeds of sin from our| Samuel Grub, of -Atlanta, l»,_-Rl: ooy B0 K- 25 :
descendants of Seth, before the;ﬁ)od'. - | hearts, and enables us to bring forth much | nounces bimself's M'WMT‘:MJ Rsioal S|oSS SRaE D R
In that beautiful book, recently written, | fruit. in. God's. servico. Sheep cleanse,| ceiver, “having’ o beciorarc - “Whait'is botie Withoht 'k piokhe
Cox's Arysn Mythology, all. the myths | purify, Wﬁﬁmﬂﬁfgm Wa;';?ﬁgm'gmw 1 :"‘"“‘ stiee (hiryoes s
of the ancients are represent ] oy “Tgp LaMua” is the title s g




