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- A LEGEND OF MEXICO.

BY GEURGE LIFPARD.

There was & day when an old man, with
white hair, «at alone in a small chamber of
a natienal mansion, his spare bat muscalar
figure resting on an armed chair, his hands
clasped, sud his deep blue eyes guzing
through a winter gky. .

The brow of the okl man, furrowal with

wrinkles ; his hair, rising in straight masses, |

white as the gdriven snow ; his sonken cheek,
traversed by marked lines; amd thin lips,
- Bxedly a-ll'tpreuse-l, all svnounced a long
amlsiulmy jife. All the marks of an iron
will, were written upon his face.

Lis wame, [ need not tell yon, was Andrew | g

Jackson, aod he sat alone in the White
“Tlouke,
i A #isivor enterad, without being anuounced,
« annd stoosk before the President, in the form
of 2 boyief pinetcen, clothed in a coarre
Jjacket aml trousers, and covered from
: fot with mud. As Le stool before
ont, cap in hand, the dark hair
$ulfineg in dnmp clusters about Hix white fore-
hesd, the old man conld not help sarveying
at p rapid glance the muscular beauty of his
are, the broad chest, the sinewy arms, the
head placed proudiy on the firmm shoalders.

“Your business " said the old man, iu his

short alirupt way.
is a2 Lieatenantey vacant in the dra-
Will you give it to me ?”

And dashing back the dark hair which fell |
over his face, the boy, as if fughtenad at his
beddness, bowed low before the President.

The old man could not restrain that smile.
It wreathed his firm lip, and shone out from
ﬁ'lh l:']tﬂf v}'tﬂ.

“You eunter my chamber unamounced,
eovercd from head to foot with mud—you
tell me that a Licutenantey isx vacant, sad
ask me to give it to you. Who are you ?”

“Uharlexs May!™ The boy did -not bow
this time, bat with hix rizht hasd upon his
hip, he stood like a wild India, erect iv

of the President.

“What claims= have vou to a commission ?"
Again the hero sarveyed him, and aguin he |

-

in lbor enables us W do wourk at Northern and |

 watd 1”7 but “Men, follow !” and sway like
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staxl, his hair floating from beueath his eap
in raven curls upon the wind

He turns his head—his men sce-his face
with stern lip and knit brow ; they feel the
fire of his eves; they hear not—+Men, for-

an immense battle engine, composed of
eighty-four men and_ horses, woven together
by sxards—away, and on they dush.

Fhey near the raxine, old Taylon follows
thiem with hushed breath ; aye, clutching his
sword hilt, he sces the golden tassel of May

glemming in the cannon flash,

him  look like the embodied demon of this
battle day. .

v the rear of the battle, behold this picture,
Where May dashed likea thunderbolt from
his side, Gen, Taylor, in his brown coat, still
remains. Near hum, gazing on the battle,
with interest as keen as his own, the stout
form, the stern visage of his brother, Twiggs,
They have followed with flashing cyes the
course of May, they have seen him charge,
and seen his men and horses hurled back in
their blood, while still he thundered on. At
this moment the brave La Vega is led into

They are on the verge of the ravine. May | the presence of Taylor, his arms folded over

still in frout, his charger flinging the enrth,
when from among the cannon starts up a
half clad figure, red with blood, and be-
rimmel with powder. 5
It is Ridgley, whe to-day has sworn to
wear the mantle of Ringgold, and to wear it
well! At once his eves cateh the light now
blaging in the eyes of May, and springing to
the caunon; he shouts— :
mowient, my comrades, and I will|

draw their fire.

The word is not passed fiom his lips, when
his cannon spoke out to the battery scross the
ravine. His flash, his smoke have not gone,
but hark ! Did you hear that storm of copper
balls, clatter agaiust his cannon ; did yoa see
i€ dig the earth beneath the hoofs of May's
squadron ?

“Men follow!™ Do yoa see that face
gleaming with battle fire, that scimetar cat
ting its glittering circle in the air? Those
meit cun hold their shoats no longer.  Rend-
ing the air with cries. IHark! ;

The whole avmy echo them. They strike
their spurs ; and worried into maducss, their
horses whirl amd away to the deally ravine.

The old man Taylor said after the bittle,
that he wmever felt his heart beat as it did
then.

Fur it was a glorous sight to see that
youlg May, at the hiead of his squadron, dash-
g across the ravine, four yards in advance

| Bays.

his breast, his eyes fixed on the und.

As the noble hearted General expresses
his sorrow that the captive’s lot has fallen
on one 80 brave, as in obedience to the com-
mand of Twiggs, the soldiers, arranged in
battle order, salated the prisoner with prescu-
ted arms, there comes the rushing form of
May, mounted on his well known charger.

“taencral, you told me to silence that bat-
le?s. I have dove it.” : :

fe placed in the haml of Zachary
the sword of the brave Le Vega
- .

TIE GALLOWS.

“Taylor

| Execution of James Wilson for the Murder

of Warden Wiilard of the Connecticut State
Prison.

The New York ZVvibune, of October 14th,
David. Kentley, alins James Wilson,
waus hung in Hartford county jail at 1:30 12,
M. Friday, for the murder of Warden Wil-
lard of Connecticut State Prison. Ile at-
tempted suicide abont three o'clock that
morning by endeavoring to puncture his heart
with*a piece of wire, which he had secreted
upen his person. Iu consequence of his weak-
ness there was an effort made to proeure a
stay of proceedings, but it failed. When the
hour for eoxecution arrived, however, he
wilked firmly upon the scaffold, and made a
short speech, in which he suid he had at-

of his foremost man, while Tong and dark be-
hind him was stretched the solid live of war- |
riors amd their steeds.

Through the windows of the douds some
olemns of sunlight fall—they light en the
gulden tassel on the cap—they glitter on the

famtly smiled.

“Such ax you sec !” exclaimed the boy, ax
his dark eyes shone with that Jdaredevil |
Light, while his form swelled in every muscle, |
an with the conscious pride of his manly |
strength and beauty. “Would you ——" he
bent forwand, sweeping aside his curls; oucp
more, while a smile began tw  break|
over his lip “Woald you like 1o sev me ride? |
My horse is at the door. You sce I came post |
hase for this commission.”

Sdently the old man followed the boy, and |

together they went from the White House, |

It was a clear, cold, winter's day; the wind

tosesedd the Prestdent’s white lairs and the |

1 afless trevs stoosd lmI-“}‘ vut ngAinst the blie |
Beford the portals of the White House, | streaming back behind him ; be points o the | would have taken them safely to New York,

sky.

with the reins thrown loosely on lis neck, | canvon, to the steep bank and the certain | probably without detection.

| rah !

up-raised sword—they .illumine the dark
horse and the rider with thetr warm glow—
they reveal-the battery—you see it, above the
further bank of the ravine, frowning death
frony every muzzle,

Nearer and nearer, up and on! never heed
the death before you, though it is certain.
Never mind the leap, though it is terrible.
But up the bank and over the cannou—hur-
At this drend moment, just as his
hourse rises for the charge, May turas and
sees the sword of the brave Inge on his right
turns again and reads his own soal written in
the fire of Sacket’s.

T'o bis men ouce more he turns; his hair

tempted to escape the ignowminy of the scaf-
fold. Ie justified his act in killing Warden
Willard, and finally put the rope over his
owh neek, and met his fate without flinching.
He was pronomced dead in fourteen minutes
after the drop fell. A post mortem exami-
nation discovered the wire in his body with
whick he attempted suicide.

Wilson was convicted in 1867 of breaking
into the dry goods store of DBrown, Thomp-
son & Co.,in this eity, in company with one
Foster, alias Retsof, and of stealing about
seven thousand dollars’ worth of silks. They
also stole a borse on Asylum I[ill and drove
to Berlin, where they hid most of the stolen
property in an outhouse, and were about tak-
ing a train at Meriden for New York when

{otlicers arrested them. The horse which they

stule was very slow, and, as they missed the
right road, they did not reach Meriden in
time to hit the early morning train, which

Wilson always

stoon]l & fine horse, his dark hide smokins | death ; a5 thongh inviting them, one and ally |y wributed Lis arrest to the horse, and when

fomm. Me uttered a thrill neigh, as his boy |
master sprang into the saddle, mnd in a flash |
wax gone, skimming like a swallow down the |
roml, his mauin and tail streaming in the |
Sreeze.

The old man looked at them, the horse and | as they woald a banner, and striking madly | Prison for ten years.

his rider, and knew not which to sdmire the |
most, the wdidetic beauty of the boy, or the |
tempestuous vigor of the horse,

Thrice they threaded the avennes in frout |

of the White House, and at last stood pant- | horses and dazzing scimetars, they chavged | balt furnished by stiff soles wonkl not give

r
-

ing before the President, the boy leanin
over the neck of his stewd, as he coolly ex- I'
daiﬂlt'll-——"“'t'". how do youl like me?? E

“Do you thiuk vou could Kill an Indian 7 |
the President said, taking hin by the hand |
as be leaped from the horse.

“Aye, nod eat him afterwards!” ened the |
bay, ringing out his fierce laugh, as he read
hix fate m the old wan's eves. I

“You had better come in and get your |
commixsion ¥ and the hero of New Orlcans |
Jed the way intd the White House. |

There cane a night when an old man—
President no longer—sat in the silent cham-
ber of his hermitage home, a  picture of age
trembling on the verge of cternity. TiR
light that shone upon the table revealed his
supken form resting against the pllows
which cushioned his anin-chair, and the death-
like pallor of his venerable face. In that face,
with it white hair, and massive forchead,
everything seemed already dead, except the
eyen. Their deep gray-blue shune with the
fire of New Orleans, as the old man with his
long white fingers grasped a letter postnark-
ol “‘V:lnhiugluu.”

“They ask! we to dexignate the marr that
shall lezul out army, in case the anpexation of
Texas bring<pu war with Mexico”™—his vpice
deep toned shd thrilling, even in that hour of
decrepitude mnd  decay, rung through the
chamber—“ghere is only one man who can
do it, and his navie is Zachary Taylor,

It was & dark hour when this boy and this
General, both appointed at his suggestion, or
by the voice of the Man of the Hermitage,
et in the batte of Resaca de la Palma,

By the blaze of eamnon, and beneath the
eanopy of battle smoke, we will behold their
moeeting

“C':plnn May, you must tske that bat-

=
As the old man uttered these words, he
Wed far across the ravive with his sword;
was like the glare of a volcano—the steady
blaze of that battery, pouring from the dark-
huss of the chaparral.

_Before him, summoned from the rear of
his command, rose the form of a splendid
soldier, whose hair, waving in long - masses,
swept his broad sheulders, while his. beard
fell over his muscular chest,

Hair, and beard as ‘dark as wmiduight,
framed a determined face, surmouuted by a
small cap, glittering with a gulden tassel.
The young warrior bestrode a magnificent
chargeg, broad in chest, small in the head,
delicats in each slender linb, and with nostrils
::iverinF as though they shot forth jets of

me, That steed was black as death,

Withdat 3 wurd, the soldier turued to his
men,

Eighey-four forms, with throats and breasts
bare, eighty-four battle horses, cighty-foar
sabres, that rose in the cluteh of paked urms,
and fashed their lightning over cighty-four
faces knit in every feature with battle five.

“Men, follow !” shouted the yvung officer,
wha had been created a soldier by the hand
of Jackson, as his tall form pose In the stir
rups ind the lattle breeze Pl.’l"t‘d with his

10':" black hair,
Cfo Was ho respanse in words, but yon
should havp seen; those horses quiver beneath

the spur, and launoh away. Down upon the
sod with uneterrile beat came the sound of
their hoofs, while through the air rose in
ghlt:‘lermg :‘Ill'dtt the battle scimetars.

_four yards in front rode May, himgelf and
his hormy the objget c»(r a thousnd eyes, s
certaing was the death that loomed befere him H

can soldiers in the dust.

broudly mhis warrior beauty he rode thag

to his bridal feast, he says: ‘
“Come ! ,
They did come. It would have made your |
blood danece o see it. As one man they
whirled up the bauk, fullowing May’s swonld J
home as they heard, through the roar of bat- |
tle they heard it that word of frenzy :
“Come!” °
A« one mass of barred chests, leaping

up the bank ; the cannon’s fire rushed into
their faces; Inge, even as his shout rang on |
the air, was laid @ mangled thing Leneathh his |
steed Mhis throat torn open by a cannou shot;
sSackett was buried beneath his horse ; and
seven dragoons fell at the battery’s muzzles, i
their Llood awd brains whirling inte their
comrades’ eyes,

Still May is youder, abeve the cloud, his
horse rioting over heaps of dead, as with lus
sabre circling ronnd his Howing hair, be cuts
his way through the living wall, and says to
hix comrades, “Come !”

ANl aronml bim, friend and foe; their
swords locked together—yonder the blaze
of musketry showering the iron hail upon his
band—Dbencath hix horse’s feet the deadly
cannon amd the ghastly corpse; still that
young roldier, rivts on, for Taylor has said,
“Silence that battery” and we will do it
The Mexicans are driven from their guos;
the cannon are silenced, and May’s hervic
baud, scattering among the mazes of the
chaparral, ar¢ entangled in a wall of bayou-
ets. Once more the combat deepens, aud
dyes the s6d with blood.

1¥#edged in by that wall of steel, May gath-
ers cight of his men, and hews his way back
to ‘the eaptured battery. As his charger
rears, hix sword circles over his head, and
sinks blow after blow in the foemen’s throats.
To the left a shout iz heard. the Americans,
led on by Graham, Pleasonton, and Winship,
have silenc.sd the battery there, while the
whole fury of the Mexican army seems con-
centrated tw erush May and his band,

As he went throagh their locked ranks, so
he comes back. Every where his men know
hint by his hair, waving in hard masses; his
golden tinselled cap; his sword—they know |
it, tos, apd whenever it falls hear the gurg-
ling groan of mortal agony.

Back to thé captured cannon he cuts his
way, and on the brink of the ravine he be-
holds a sight that fires his blood :

A solitary Mexican stands there ; reaching |
forth his arms in all the freagy of a brave
man’s despair; he entreats his countrymen
to turn, to man the batlery once mote, and
hurl its fury on the foe. They shrink back,
appalled, before that dark horse and its rider,
May! The Mexican, a gallant young man,
whose haudsome features can scarce be is-
tinguished on account of the blood which
covers them, while his rent uniform bears
testimony: to his deeds in that day’s carnage,
clenches hix hands, as he flings his curse in|
the face of his flying countrymen, and then,
lighted matoh in hand, springs to the cannon.
A woment and its fire will scatter ten Ameri-

b

Even as the brave Mexican bends near the
casnon, the dark charger, with ome tremen-
dous leap, is there, and the sword of May is
is giroling over his head.

“Yield ¥” shouted his voiee, which only a
few moments ago, when rushing to deuth, |
salil, *Come !” .

The Mexican beheld the form before. him,
apd handed Captain May his sword, :

“Gen La Vega isa prisoner !” he said, and
stood with folded arms amid his maogled
saldiers.

You sec May deliver his prisoner into the
gharge of the brave Lieut, Stephens, who, |
when Inge fell, dashed bravely on.

Then would you look for May once more—

through the wall of bayonets, beneath
shat gloomy cloud, and beheld him crushing |
juto the whirlpool of the fight; his long hair,

its owner, after his arrest, said in an excited
manner, *We've got you now, and will pun-
ish you as you deserve,” he replied, *So you |
will, but any man who owns such a Jd—d fool
of a horse ought himself to go to the State
»

Wilson made several attemipts to escape,
and would probably have succeeded had not
his feet both been amputated several years
before, leaving ouly the heels. The artificial

him any chance of escape if pursued. Dur-
ing his trial here, which he couducted him-
self, he exhibited his feet to the jury, and,
pointing to the prosceuting attorney, said:
“Gentlemen of the jury, while he (the attor-
ney) was at home sipping sherry-cobblers 1
was on Lhe bloody field of Gettyshnrg, and a
rebel shot gave me these wounds.”  TIfé fact
was that he had frozen his feet while escap-
ing frou the Michigan State Prison,

The murder of the warden was eommitted
Sanday. Wilson, beings lame; was allowed
the use of his cane in his cell. In some un-
known way he secured possession of a shoe-
knife, which he ground down so ax to make
it pointed liken JdagSer, and this he inserted
in the buttom of the cane, and made it fast
with the ferrule. He had a slate in his cell,
und on this he wrote that he wanted to see
the warden, and hung it vutside. Wheu the
warden came to his cell be stabbed him with
the cane without a mowent’s warning, and
death resulted a few hours later.

While in prison he made two sttempts to
starve himself to death. The first time he
went eight days without euting, and ceased
fasting voluntarily, for the reason, as he said,
that he got “a new idea”—one that “could
not have been born of a full stomach.” The
scecond attempt was interrupted by force;
shysicians were -called in, and beef tea was
injected through a taube passing from bis
mouth into his stomach. Ie was put in a
strait-jacket, and went through the operation
with a good deal of nerve, and without be-
ing subdued ; for he said, “I shall try it again
before I give in.,”  But the second time he
got enough, of it, and wrote to the warden
that Paris had surrendered, and he was ready
to die in the natural way.

On Sunduy, the day beforo he was hrought
to the jail in this ety to prepare for his exe-
oution, the Zribune correspondent had a long
interview with him. He asserted that he
never sought to justify the killing ; that his
testimony on the treatment of prisoners was
offered to mitigate, not to justify, so that if
the jary were convinved that his claim of
sclf-defense was reasonable, they could find
a verdigt of manslaughter, instead of murder
in the first degree. Iu foliowing wp this
subject he diverged romewhat from his ori-
ginal claim that he killed the warden because
of the bad food furnished, though everything
dated from that,-and said:

“Willard, the warden, and Beanmaong, one
of the doctors, came to my cell after I had
tried to escape, and said : ‘We are having a
cell made as strong as iron, and brick, and
stone can build it, and you shall be put in
there as long as you stay here! That cell
was in the new prison part, and I could hear
them at work upon it. No prisoners are kept
there. It isa damp place. & would die there
of consumption. l;'irtunlly I should be in
solitary coufinement, I had fourteen years
more to stay here, and rather than suffer a
horrible death in that dungeon, [ preferred
ta die on the seaffold, is need be,”

On Monday morniug, Sherriff Russell, ae-
companied by his deputies, Faun and Dibble;
went to the prison, and Wilson, after being
shaved and furnished with a suit of black
which he had worn before his cunfinement,
was taken in an open barouche, at his own
request, that he might for the last time sce

[glimpse of the doomed man. Around the
jail a crowd. of more than une thousand per-
sons had collected. 'When in the jail he told
the sheriff that he should want just one hour
upon the scaffold to spea
not for himself, but for the benetit of his fel-

low human beings.
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GENERAL NEWS,

The Secretary of the Treasury has author-
ized the isshe of 1,500,000 United States
notes to taky the place of those burued at
Chicago. . o i '

“Ou the 17th inst., the UL 8. Attorndy Gen-
eral received a dispatch: from North Missis
sippi stating that five Kukluy, with disguises
complete, wite eaplured. 2o ot

The defadlting pension agent of New York
city, G. M. Van Buren, has made good lus
entive default of - $12,000, by 'paying that
amount to the United States sub-treasurer.

as

John ITarper, the Kentucky horse r:iiscr,
offers a reward of $5,000 for the arrest of
the murderer of his aged sister and brother

on the 10th of September last.

At Chicago, the total number of dead
bodies on which inquests have been held thus
faris 92. It is supposed more will be dis-
covered when the debris is removed,

Major Ilodge has been removed to the Al-
bany penitentiary. Ile will find a portion of
the North Carolina Kuklux delegation al-
ready there. ' ‘

On the night of the 15th, the safe of the
Railway Hotel .and Susquchanna depot, at
Bingampton, N. Y., was robbed of $30,700.
The money was funds of the Erie railway.
deposited in the safe by the paymaster.

The Supreme Court of the United S tates
met at Washington, on the 16th—present,
Chief Justice Chase and Justices Clifford,
Swayne, Miller, Strong aud Bradley. Argu.
ment on pending cases was begun,

The sub-committee on Ku-klux, of which
Senator Pratt is Chairman, are in. Alabama.
They have just closed an eight days’ session
at Huntsville, where they examined forty-two
witnesses, - 5

At Annapolis Junction, M., on the morn-
ing of the 17th, Mr. Noah E. Dorsey, an aged
gentleman, was cut literally in two by the

the green fields and ewnjoy the sunshine.
There had been some notice of the time of

his removal in the daily papers, and West-|
ficld avenue was crowded through its whole |
distance of three miles with carriages a:uli

his sweeping beard, and sword that never for
a moment stays its lightning carver, making

people, so great was public curiosity to get a

backing of a train just as he was in the act

| of crossing the track.

At Warsaw, Ky., a desperado named Grid-
ley, was killed in jail by a number of men
who broke through the wall of his cell with
a erowbar early ou Monday morning, ' Grid-
ley had mertally wounded a man the day
before. .

It is stated that Rev. Robert Collyer’s son
was to have been marned in Chieago on

[ Tuesday week, but house, church, furniture
- » : ] b ]

and all were burned the day before. On
Wednesday the wedding took place, the
young bride being dressed in a calico gown,
the only dress saved.

F, M. Isaacs, the guard who was wounded
during the outbreak of convicts from the
Nevada State Prison, died on the 13th inst.
Jones, the most desperate of the escaped
convicts, is closely pursued in the Sierra
Nevada mountains.,

In Rochester, N. Y., on the 17th. Miss
Jenunie Pixley, aged twenty-one years, a stu-
dent of the Brockport Normal School, com-
mitted suicide by taking strychine. She
died in twenty-five minates after taking the
dose. The cause was the. dislike of her
friends to a gentleman she loved.

In San Francisco Cal., on the morning on
the 16th. Ah Sam, the kecper of the Aus-
traillag restaurant in Clay street, was found
murdered this merming. His head was near-
ly served. The money drawer was rifled.
Suspicion falls on his Chinese servants, who
have disappeared.

A beautiful blonde went into a Troy cigar
store to make some purchases. When shak-
ing her head to announce that the goods did
not please her, her auriferous tresses touched
the patent cigar-lighter and instantly teok
fire. She pulled the wool off and stamped
out the fire, to the amusement of the by-
standers. .

George Franeis Train's philanthropy has
broken out in' a new spot, and in the follow-
ing lueid dispatch he throws the prestige of
his moral support around the tottering ior-
tanes of Drigham Young: “Plead guilty ;]
unmarriell asvording to gentile law. Chris-
tian law allows & plavality of wives. - Check-
mate.”

The Secretary of the Navy, on Saturday,
Ist, ordered five cadets to be dismissed from
the Naval Academy for “hazing.” He is de-
termined to stop the disgraceful prac
tice. The order says that, while mere
youthfal vivacity and mischief may be over-
looked, persistent blagkgwardism is inconsist-
ent with thie character of an officer and a gen-
tleman, and will not be tolerated.

In Louisville, Ky., an the night of the 12th,
a boy named Hoagland, aged seven years,
went into a neighbor’s yard and found
a bottle of whisky, which had probably been
secreted by some of the occupants of the
house, The little fellow diank a guantity of
the whisky and was soon terribly prostrated.
Despite the skill of a physician, the child died
in great .agony before daylight the next
morning. -

A despatch has been reccived at St. Leuis,
from Mr. Kinard, clerk in the Creek Indian
Agency, stating that a fight between Cocho-
ka, the lawful ‘chief, and his rebellions sub-
jects, is imminent. On the 7th, the two
factions met at Ockmulgee, “armed to the
teeth,” and the agent had extreme difiiculty
in preventing a battle,

e

In some of the safes the vaults opened at
Chicago, the contents have been found wholly
or particularly destroyed. Ia the safe of the

k to the spectators— | “Republican” only four books out of thirty

or forty were preserved, and the currency in
the cash boxes was burned. The Custom
House vault was opened on Saturday last.
The greenbacks, amounting to $2,000,000
were found to have heen entirely consumed,
and the gold, $1,000,000, was melted to a
solid mass, » '

A proclamation by Governor Gratz Brown,
of Missouri, calls out the militia of Stoddard
and Dunklin counties, in the southcastern
part of Missouri, to break up the secret ma-
rauding bands wlich infest that section. An
uflicer from the State Adjatant General’s offi-
ce reports baads to the number of three hun-
dred and mare, barning, murdering, maltreat-

disguise, at night from the morasses of that
section.

The Hartford Times having published a
portrait of Wilson, who was hung last Fri-
day, which “his friends who could read re-
cognized by its having his name on it,” the
Lost, of that city, says: -What a blessed in-
flaence the memory of George Washington
has had upon the generations that succeed
him! Yesterday a frenzied citizen rushed
wildly upon a newsboy who had sold him
the illustrated Z%mes, and, pointing to the
great work of art which adorned it, howled,
“Who did that?” The newsboy burst into
tears, and said, “I cannot tell a lie. I did it
with my little hatchet.”

In New York, on the evening of the 16th,
while the performance of “Don Juan” was
progressing at the Academy of Music
Mrs. Seguin received the tidings—wholly
unanticipated—of the death ' of Mrs.
Jennie Frodsham, a married daughter, who
perished a victim to the consequence of the
Chicago disaster. Mrs. Seguin swooned on
the receipt of the sad news, and was removed
to her dwelling amid a general expression of
sympathy.

Ou the 17th inst., President Grant issued
a proclamation, suspending the privileges of
the writ of habeas corpus within the counties
of Spartanburg, York, Marion, Chester, Lau-
rens, Newberry, Fairfield, Lancaster. and
Chestertield, in said State of South Carolina;
in respect to all persons arrested by the mar-
shal of the United States for the said dis-
trict of South Carolina, or by any of his depu-
ties, or by any military officer of the United
States, or by any soldier ot eitizen acting un-
der the orders of said marshal, deputy, or
such military -officer within any one of said
counties,

At Glencoe Station, on the evening of the
12th, a terrible accident happened, in which
a conductor was Kkilled, and seven laborers
were wounded. A construction train on the
Lonisville, Lexington and Cinciunati Railroad
left the road above Sparta at 6 o’elock that
evening, on their way home. When opposite
Glencoe station, the train was thrown from
the track by a stick of wood which had fallen
across the rails from a wood wagon. ' All the
cars were thrown off. The coudactor, J. M.
Stonghton, jumped from the car, and strik-
ing his head on the rail, his skull was fractur-
ly. 4

The Louisville, Ky., Commercial of the
12th inst., says: On Sunday last, Mr, John
A. Sloan, one of the oldest citizens in this
county, being probably eighty years of age,
had concluded to have a reunion of his family
at the old homestead, about two and a half
miles from Hickman, and, iu consequence, his
sous, daughters, snd grand-children, to the
number of fourteen, had gathered in to par-
take of a Sabbath dinner with the “old folks”
under the old roof tree. One of the danghters-
in-law engaged herself in preparing the cakes,
sweetmeats, etc., and not being well ac-
quainted with the whereabouts of the culinary
articles, made the unfortunate mistake of
vsing a bottle of ratsbane instead of cream
of tartar. Fourteen members of the family
partook of the cake, and were prostrate from
its cffects at the same time. ‘The medical
assistance of Dr. J. W. Gourley was imme-
diately called in, and we are glad to state that
all are now happily well. The fact of"the
family having just previously partaken of the
meats, it is thought, saved their lives. The
occurrence is a most innocent but unfortunate
aceident, but should serve as a warning to
housekeeps to exervise the utmost eare and
prudence. Families should keep medicines
entirely separate and apart, in a fixed known
place, so as to render such accidents impos.
sible.

It was asserted that seventy or eighty
prisoners had been consumed in the jail of
Chicago. This the Chicago Evening Journal
contradicts, and gives the facts as follows:
The most painful ramors prevailed yesterday
on the streets that some forty or fifty prison-
ers had perished in the burning of the court-
house jail, but it has been ascertained that
this report is without the least foundation.
There were on Sunday evening oconfined in
the jail about ninety prisaners, all of whom
were given free exit when it became apparent
that the court-house would burn, the jail
doors being thrown open at 2 o'clock yesters
day morning. All of the prisoners embraced
the unexpected opportunity to escape, and

with the exception of George Dresser, who
went at once to the West Side police-station
and gave himself up, where he is now in cus-
tody. Mr. Dresser, it will be remembered,

er in the Bridewell, was the oeccasion of the

death of a prisoner, by throwing him from
the gorrider iuto the yard,

T

ed, and death resulted alinost iustautaucous-‘,i'

immediately left for various parts of the city, | "4

is the man who recently, while acting as keep- | .
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At Chicago, the movement for a resump-
tion of business is extending to all the brach-
es of trade. One of the postoffice safes has
been opened, and the coutents found badly
scorched. $35,000 in money was recovered
and about $80,000 worth of pustage stamps,
though unfit for nse, were in a condition to
be returned for exchange. The cashier’s day
book and ledger oould be read, but the cash
book was destroyed. The U. 8. Distriet
Attorney lost all his papers. Thus far 125
bodies have been recovered, and it is believed
that the first estimates of loss of life were
greatly exaggerated. A number of persons
supposced 1o be dead have been discovered
alive and well, Thousands of men were at
work in the Seuth Division on the 16th iunst.,
clearing away the debris and putting up tem-
porary buildings. ' Every laboring wan can,
now find plenty 1o do lt‘lilgje'nl wages.

-, A Chicago eorrespondent of the New York
Ilerald thus writes to that paper: As I was
passing by the burning Post Office, I was
chained to the spot by the shrieks and curses
emanating from Reynolds’ block, a well-
known resort of the demi-monde. This
block ran from Madison street south to an
alley between it and the Post Oflice building,
and fronted east on Dearborn street. Some
two hundred prostitutes of the “street-walk-
ing order™ had rooms here, and when the fire
reached them a number of themn weré” sleep-
ing off the effects of intoxication and debauch, |
Crazy drunk and petrified with fear, a ‘num-

ber of them were trying to get through the

alley entrance. The flames from the Post
Office building drove many back, and with

horrible curses on their lips they staggered

back to perish in the ruins. No one could

assist them from that side, but a signal was

niade for them to go around 1o the Dearborn

street side, and here a number were assisted

to the ground by firemen and citizens. Oth-

ers were making the air heavy with ribald

jests and bacchanalian songs. Theé very

spirit of hell seemed to have taken posession

of the lot. The same scenes were transpiring

around in Clark street, ina block devored to

similar purposes. ¥

. Sedauction is really looked upon as a crime

in the Albany, (N. Y.) County Court. Danie|

F. Manning, of Albany, some time since se-

duced Theresa Smith, of Cohoes. We sup-

pose Miss Smith requested him to render her

the only satisfaction, through a marriage cere-

mony, that was possible, and he refused. At

all events he was arrested, tried, and con-

victed, and on Wednesday the 11th inst., was

sentenced to three years in the Albany peni-

teugiary. W hen Mr. Manning learned that

the affair was not a joke—as such matters

usually are—that he was, to speak after the

popular manner, “in for it”—he kindly con-

sented to marry the lady ; but her parents re-

fused their consent to the compromise, and

he goes up.
be equally just—if this matter of seduction
could be looked upon as sowmething more
than a pleasantry—there would be fewer
broken lLearts and blighted loves.

A Ilerald dispatch from Gloucester, Mass.,
states that there was great excitement there a
few days since. The schoouer E. A, Ilorton
was taken from the harber of Guysboro’,
Nova Scotia, by a party of men, who were
Delieved to have been. sent for the purpose
from Gloucester, and that the vessel is now
due at that port. It is now stated that the
British gunboat sent in search of the schooner
arrived off Cape Ann yesterday with the in-
tention of recapturing and taking her back
to Nova Scottin. A telegram to Charles-
town resulted in the sending of an American
gunboat to Gloucester; which, after taking
several United States officers and owners of
the schooner on board, startel last evening on
a cruise to prevent the schooner from being
molested by the British vessel in American
waters. Several offimals and citizens of
Gloucester have gone to Boston to interview
the President on the subject. The affair is
believed to bé one of great gravity.

THE WESTERN FIRES.

About Fifty Villages Destroyed—Appalling
| Loss of Life.

The Gicen Bay Advocate prints many im-
portant particulars of the great fires in the
vicinity of that town. Among the villages
either wliolly or in part.destroyed are enumer-
ated Gregn Bay, Humbolds, Casco, Red River,
Brussels,, Rosiere, Robinsouville, Thirty
Deames, (Glenmore, Hubbard’s Mill, Dersey
Mill, New Franken, Oak Orchard, Conllard
Bridge, Williamsonville, Menekaunee, Mari-
nette, Ritch Creek, Unien Town, Peshtego.
Jhe gar Bush, DMessicre, Dyckesville,

Pierce, Kbtwaunee, and many

2o has nearly 2,000 inhabitants.
ilding bat one—an unfinished dwel-
rted burned.

of Little Sturgeon bay, was burned on San-
day night, the 8th instant. The proprietor,
John Williamson, with his wife and two chil-
dren—Hhig entire family—are barned to death,
and abopt fifty-three other persofis in the
same setflement perished. Searce a soul is
left to tell the tale. There were twelve
families fnd fifty-two men in and about the
will. all these people, but two were
saved umfinjured, and ten injured persons still
living were found, and were sent on Monday
by the t§g Ozaukee to Big Sturgeon bay for
medioal preatment. Every other individual
in the settlement ie dead. Mvr Gardener sent
twenty-five men to chop throngh the woods
to this s¢ttlement, They found the remains
of six persons in oue house, apd piled the
partly-cliarred remains of fifty-five bodies of
men, wpmen, apd children, Twenty-nine
on a spot about ten feet

and witl) clothing gone. A few rads off, on
every side, were others, and a man and child
were foynd dead in a well. They found fifty~
five dead bodies, and think the total number
rom sixty to seventy.

llages of Roisiere and Messicre, both
bwn of Lincoln, were entirely de-
At last accounts twenty-one persons
ssing, The number of houses de
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Editor m

G. J. Tisdale makes the following state-
went in regard to the calamity at tego :

“Duoring the day--Sabbath—the sic was
filled with smoke, whivh grew dense toward
evening, and it was noticed that the air,
which was quite chilly during the day, grew
quite warm, and hot puffs were guite
Jur’iuglho evening. “Abont 830 o'dlock st
night we could sec there was a heavy fire w0
the southwest of the town, and & d&, roar-
ing sound, like that of a heavy wind, came
up from that qunru}r. At 9 o'clock the wind
was blowing ver l, | and 9.30 a perfoct
gale. 'The roar njl: I.hr:?ll approaching tornado
grew more terrible at 10. When the fire
struck the town it seemed.lo swallow up and -
literally drown everythipg. The five
on swifter than a race-horse, and within
twenty minutes of the tinse it struvk the oute
skirts of the town everything was in fAgmes,

—

i e

Perhaps, if other courts would |

ies la{
some with arms and legs burned off, |

What followed carsg all
About the time the fire reachod the |
House I ran out at the .l%:oof, and
rm
g7 e B
shoulders and blew me o wmy face »
times on going to the river. Then came
fierce, devouring, pitiless rain of fire
sand, so hot as to ignite everything it
I ran into the water prostrated myself, and
put my face in the water and threw water
over my back and head. The heat wans so
intenso that I could keep my head out of
water buta few seconds as a time for the
space of mearly an hour. Sawlogs in the
river eanght fire and bumed, A cow came
to we and rubbed her neek against me and
bawled piteously. I hearil men, women, and
children erying for help, but | was utter
powerless to help any one. What was m
experience was the experienck of others,
Within three hours of ' the time the fire
struck the town the site of Peshtego was
to

"

ot

literally a sand desert, dotted over with
smoking ruins, T estimate the loss of life
be at least 300 in the town and Sagar Bush.
Great numbers were drowned in the river
Cattle and horses were burned in tho stalls,
The Peshtego Company’sbarn burned with
over fifty horses in the stable. Whole
families, heads of families, children, mothers,
fathers, brothers, and sisters were

and remnants of families were ruoni

and thither, wildly calling and lookin
their relatives after the fire,”

-
Great Fires of Modern Times,
Norfolk, Virginia, was destroyed fire

for

w

and cannon . January 1, 1776, w0
the amount of $1,500,000/was d
Soon after New York the

hands of the British, September 20, 1776,
500 building were consumed by fire, g
In 1811, December 26, the thester at'
Richmond was burned, in which the Governor
and many leading citizens perished.
Six hundred warehousas, and property to
the amount. of £20,000,000 were
by fire in New York, December 16, 188‘.
April 27, 1838, in Charleston, 8. C,, 1,158
buildings were consumed, covering 145 sepes
of ground. ‘
April 10, 1845, in Pittsburg, 1,000 baild-
ings ‘were destroyed by fire, Loss, $6,000,
000. .
Fifteen hundred buildings were burued ia
Quebec May 28, 1845, and in less than &
month afterward 1,300 mpre; iu all twe
thirds of the city. I
July 19, 1845, in New York vity, 302 storea
dwellings and $6,000,000 worth of property
were consumed,
June 12, 1846, the whole town of New-
foundland was destroyed by fire, and 6,000
persons rendercd homeless.
September 9, 1848, in Albany, 600 build-
ings, besides steamboats, piers, &o.; 24
acres burned over ; loss, 3,000,000,
St. Louis lost 15 blocks and 23 steambosta
by fire, May 17, 1849.
July 9, 1850, in Philadelphia, 350
were lost by fire, 25 persous ba
drownel, 120 wounded. = Loss §1,.500,500.
In San Francisco, May 3d to 5th, 18851,
2,500 buildings were burved. Many lives
lost, and $3,500,000 worth of property de-
stroyed. |
December 24, 1851, 35,000 volumes waoro
destroyed by fire in our Co '
Library.
July 12, 1852, 1,200 houses were Bursed
in Montreal, ' dis
August 25, 1854,

was entirely destroyed by fire %&
day more than 100 homl in N.Y
and a large portion of Milwaukee, Wi
October 9, 1857, ? great lnﬁ:ﬂﬂ.‘h
Chicago ; $600,000, in property de |
July 4, 1805, the oigy of wﬁ
was nearly destroyed by fire; ten
peo!:le rendered homeless ; | $15,000,000,
great

| ‘sl

February 17, 1865, the city of
was almost destroyed by fire, and
quantities of military and naval stores,

THE GREAT FIRE IN LONDON.

This great fire, whose ruins covered 430
acres, extended from the Tower to the Tet
Church, and from the northeast ta o
born bridge. It destroyed in- space of
four days 89 churches, the ecity gates, the
Royal Exchange, the Guild.
hall, Sion College, and many other publio
buildings, besides 13,200 b h’m
400 streets,  Over 200,000 :
out after the fire  in - and

Highgate. e
inseription

Concerning this fire Sir Clirisloph
built & mouument with

T pill o p il
is pillar was set up in
brance oF that most dl’ﬂp'df m n -.

Protestant city, begun and carried on
treachery and malice of ye Polish -t
{:’begimﬁng of September, in ye year 6f our

rd, 1666, in order %0 ye ‘on their
horrid plot for extirpating ye ro-
ligion and old English liberty, and ye idtro.
du'it:!l:g Popery n: ' '

is inscription was finally erased by or.

der of the Common Coancil J!-ury' Tﬂl.

The Chuarch of the | '
was bursed December 8, 1863, )
persons hed in the flames,

It will be seen from the above record thas
the conflagration in Chicago is the
which has taken place in the Wworld
great fire in London in 16088,

& |1' ’
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A despatch from Detroit, Michs, .on
14th, says : News meddived today “2
the previous reports of the deso-
lation inflicted by fires in various of
the State. From i’m Hurom to. Anz
for

Basques the lake shore is slmost ' &
their lives, saving ~ The parsic
Gity. ‘ren. have

W [ ]

The inbabitants were bareod ous

first . repo

ple of this city are now directed

sufferers in onr own State,
mouey, pravisions, and d“'-hilt‘IN'uy'

maule,

-

of the ;
T



