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DEATH.

[Chambere’n Journal.)

Weep not that death has bared his blade,
\nd thrust it in the springing corn,
While bending stems that droop and fade

e marks and passes by i scor.

\V cep not that some make prayer in vain
To death through all the weary days ;
Iis sickle reaps the noblest grain,
And leaves the tures beside the ways.

Weep not to see his haud appear
and beckon o'er the western sea |

The gallant hearts to us 8o dear,
Oh death, are dearer still to thee.

\V eep not that strobg young spirits lie
Of light aod life snd Jove bereft ;
Nay. weep not for the good that die,

But for the evil that are left,

S o

#all Superior Courta.

18835. gion was further attested by a group of
VIRST DISTICT —JUDGE SHEPHERD. teamsters, who had stopped at the waysjde
Coniuties Jerm: Begins Date. | sEring that the oxen might drink, ag&q’in |
Beaufort 2 weeks Nov. 30 | the interval of waiting, had given them-
Currituck 1 “‘ff“_"k Sept. 7 | selves over to the interest of local politics
Cumden L Sept. 14 | and the fervor of controversy.
Pasquotank 1 i Sept. 21 |« Waal, they tells me ez he made a pow-
Perquimans - Sept. 28 | erful good 'torney-gineral lus' time. Aun’
Chowan 1 A Ofc)t:t. 5| it ‘pears ter me cz the mounting folks
Gates 1 - t. 12| sughter vote fur him agin them town
Hertford 1 ; Oct. 19| cygees, kase he war born an’ raised right
Hertford 1 Dee. 21 | qown hyaron the slope of Big Injun Moun-
Washington O‘f" 26 | ting. He never lef” thar till he war twen-
Washington 1 » Dec. 1; ty year old, when he went ter live yander
Tyrrell - Nov. 2 | gt Carrick Court House, an’ arter a while
Dare 1 . Nov. 9| tuk ter studyin' of law.”
Hyde L Nov. 16 | The last speaker was the most uncouth
Pamlico ! Nov. 23 | of the rough party, and poverty-stricken
SECOND DISTRICT—JUDGE PHILIPS. | 45 to this world’s goods. Instead of a
Halifax 2 W:?ekﬂ Nov. 16 | wagon, he had only a rude ‘‘slide;" his
Northampton 2" Oct. 5| lean oxen were thrust from the water by
Warren E o Sept. 21 t the stronger and better-fed {eams; and his
Edgecombe 2 Oct. 19 | argument in favor of the retlection of the
Bertic 2 Nov. 2 | attorney for the Btate in this judicial cir-
Craven it coxw?::r- 80 | cuit—called in the vernacular ** the ‘tor-
THIRD DISTRICT—JUDGE NOR. Bev-ineral Tow : s
ik s Sept. 21 l cozrg::sy. 1"—was received with scamt
Wilson 2 - Nov. 2| «Ye're a darped fool ter be braggin’
Vance 2 Oct. 19 | that Rufus Chadd air a mounting boy!”
Martin - Sept. 7| exclaimed Abel Stubbs, scornfully. ‘‘He
+Martin 3 © Dee. 7| hev hed the insurance ter git ez thick ez
Gireenc g Oct. 5 | he kin with them town folks down thar at
Nash - Nov. 23 | Ephesns, an’ he hev made ez hard speech-
Franklin 1 week Aug. 17} ¢q agin everybody that war tuk ter jail
Franklin 1 Nov. 18 | from Big Injun ez ef he had never laid
FOURTH DISTRICT-—JUDGE CLARK. eyes on 'em till that minit;: an’ arter all
tWake 2 weeks July 13| that the mousting folks hev dong fur him, |
“Wake . R Sept. 28"} too! *Twar thar vote that elected him the |
“Wake g Aug. 81 | fust time he rup, kase the convention put
*Wake 3« Oct. 26 ['up that thar Taylor man, what mebody
Wayne 2 July 27 | knowed nuthin’ about an’ jes' despised ; an’
Wayne 2 Sept. 14 | the t'other candidates wouldn't agree ter |
*Wayne L week Oct. 19 | the comvention, but jes''went before the
Harpett I Aug. 10| people ennyhow, an’ the vote war so split
Joluston 2 weeks Aug. 17 | that Big Injun kerried Rufe Chadd ib. |
FIFTH DISTRICT—JUDGE GILMER. An' what do he do ¢ Ef it hadn’t hev been
Granville 2 wecks Sept. 14 | fur his term a-givin' out he would hev
Granville 2 “ Nov. 30 | jailed the whole mounting arter a while!™
Chatham 2 v " Oct. 5!° The dwellers on Big Injun Mounting are
Guilford 5 Aug. 31| pot the first rural community that have
Guilford 3 Dec, 14 | aided in the clection of a prosecuting offi-
Alamance 1 week Sept. 28 | cer, and afterward have become wroth with
Durham 2 weeks Oct. 19 | a fiery wrath becausc he prosecutes.
Orange 1 week Aug. 10 ‘*An’ them town folks,” Abel Stubbs
Orange 1 & Nov. 9| continued, after a pause—‘ at fust they
Caswell 1 Aug. 17 | war mightily interru 'bout the way
Caswell 1. Nov. 16 | that the election hed turned out, an’ they
Pgrson 1 “ Aug. 24 | promised the Lord that they would pever
Pgrson 1, © Nov. 23 ] Eutt in & convention no more while they
SIXTII DISTRICT—JUDGE MC KOY. lived in this life. Hevin’ a mounting law-
*New Hanover 2 weeks Sept. 28 | yer over them town folks in Colbury an’
Lenoir 3 u« Aug. 24 | Ephesus war mighty humbling ter thar
Lenoir a « Nov. 16 | pride, I reckon: nobody hed never hearn
Duplin g Nov. 30 | tell o’ sech a thing afore. But when these
Duplin 1 week Sept. 7! hyar horse-thieves an’ mounting fellers
Sampson L Dec. 14 | ginerally got ter goin’ in sech s constaacy
Sampson 2 weeks Oct. 12 | ter the pen’tiary, them town folks changed
Pender 1 week Sept. 14 | thar tune "bout Rufe Chad. They ’lowed
Carteret 1 - Oct. 26 | ez they hed never hed sech a good 'torney-
Jones Aug. 17 | gineral afore. An’ now they air goin’ ter
Jones 1 - Nov. 2 | hev a new election, an’ hyar is Rufe
Onslow T Nov. 9 | a-leadin' off at the head of the convention
SEVENTH DISTRICT—JUDGFE. MAC RAE. | ez graceful ez ef he bed never butted agin
+Auson 1 week Sept. 14 | it in his life.” |
*Anson 1 ¢ Nov. 80|  *“Waal,” drawled a heavy fellow, speak-
*Cumberland 2 weeks Nov. 16 | ing for the first time—a rigid soul, who
+Cumberland 1 week July 27 \ would fain vote the straight tickgt—*'1
H'umberland Nov. 9 | won't support Rufe Chadd ; and yit I dun-
Columbus T " Aug. 3 ' no how I kin git my cornsent ter vote agin
Robeson 2 weeks Aug. 81 | the nominee.”
Robeson 2, e Oct. 12 i “ Rufe Chldd Rir goin' ter be beat like
Richmond & Sept. 28 | hell broke loose,” said Abel Stubbs, hope-
Richmond 1 week Dec. 21 | fully.
Bladen 2 weeks Oct. 26|+ He will ef Big Injun hev enny say-so
Brunswick 1 week Sept. 21 | *bout'n it,” rejoined the rigid voter. i |
Muore 2 weeks Aug. 17 | hev never seen a man ez onpopular ez heis
Moore 2 Dec. 7 | nowadays on this mounting.”

EIGHTH DISTRICT —JUDGE MONTGOMERY. — *'I hev hearn tell that the kin-folks of
Tredell 2 weeks Aug. 10 | some of them convicts what he made sech
Iredell 2 ¢ Nov. 9 | hard speéches agin hev swore ter git even
Rowan 5 “ Aug. 24 | with him yit,” said Abel Stubbs. ‘‘Rufe
Rowan g Nov. 28 | Chadd hev been shot at twice in the woods
Davidson 3 Sept. 7 | sence he kem up on BSF Injun Mounting.
Davidson 1 week Dec. 7 | 1 scen him yestiddy, an' he tole me 50; an’
I{;mduiph 2 weeks Sept. 21 | he showed me his hat whar a rifle ball hed
Muutgomery g2 t. 5 | done gone through. An’I axed him efhe
Stani¥ g . Oct. 19 | warn't afeard of all them men what hed
tCaburrus 1 week Nov. 2 | sech a grudge aginhim. * Mister Stubbs,’

NINTH DISTRICT—JUDGE GRAVES. he say, sorter saft—ye-know them’s the
Rockingham 2 wecks July 27 | ways he hev I'arned in Epbesus an’ Colbury
Rockingham 1 week Nov. 9 | an' sech, an’ he hed, afore he ever left Big

Forsyth 2 weeks Oct. 26 | Injun Mounting, the sassiest tongue that
Yadkin 9 Sept. 28 | ever wagged—* Mister Stubbs,' Rufe say,
Wilkes g W Sept. 14 | mighty perlite, *foolin’ with me is like
Alleghuny 1 week Sept. 7 | makin' faces at s rattlesnske: it may be
Davie 2 weeks Oct. 12 | satis{ying to the feelin's, but ‘taint safe.’
Stokes 2 = Aug. 10 | That's what Rufe tole ter me.”

Stokes 1 week Nov. 16 ‘ "Twould pleasure me some ter sce Rufe
Surry 2 weeks Aug. 24 | Chadd agin,” said the driver of the slide.
Surry 1 weeck Nov. 23 | **Me an' him air jes’ the same lge—thiﬂj’-

TENTH DISTRICT—JUDGE AVERY. | three year. We used ter go huntin’ ter-

Henderson 3 weeks July 20 | gether some. They tells me ez he hev ap-

Jurke g i Aug. 10 | p'inted ter spesk ter-morrer at the scttle-
Culdwell 1 week Sept. 7 | ment nlong of them t'other five qu;dnm
Ashe 1 Aug. 24 | what air a-rupnin’ agin him, Ilikes ter
Watangs T Aug. 31 | hear him speak; he knocks things up some-
Mitchell 2 weeks Sept. 14 | how." ingi
Yancey g Sept. 28 ‘¢ He did talk mighty sharp an’ stingin’
MeDowell g Oct. 12 | the fust time he wu:h:lec‘tip‘;:eerin‘ on IBlg

ELEVEN —JU SHIPP. Injun Mounting,” rigid voter reluc-
fl '-l"rt”wn Dls;r::gerhnmn B[:pt. 21 | luJ:tly admitted ; ‘' but mebbe he l-:e‘r far-

"Mecklenburg 3 ¢ Aug. 31 | got how sence he hev done been livin’ with
Gnstun g Oct. 12 | them town folks.™
Lincoln 1 week Oct. 5 “Ef ye waats ter know whet_he;: Rufe
Cleveland 2 weeks Aug. 10 | Chadd hev furgot how ter talk, jes' ‘t‘ske
Cleveland 1 week Oct. 8¢ | ter thievin’ of horses an’ sech, wall;‘é-t ex-
Rutherford 2 weeks Nov. 2 | claimed Abel Stubbe, with an emphatic nod.
Pulk 1 week Nov. 16 | ** Ye oughter hev hearn the tale my brother
Citawhia 1w Aug. 3 | brung from the court-house at Ephesus
Aexunder 1 ¢ July 27 | when Josh Greea war }ned He said !.t.ufe

[WELFTH DISTRICT—JUDGE GUDGER. jes’ tuk that jury outn tharselves; an' he

Buncombe 3 weeks Aug 17 ﬁltl jes sech a purchase on every jury
Wiifienibe 3 Dec. 7, he speaks afore. y brqther says he be-
Miudison oo Aug. 3 lieves that ef Rufe hed gin the word, that‘
*Mudison 9 Nov. 23 | jury would hev out'n thar ch_cers an
Transglvania 1 week Sept. 7 | throttled Josh. It's a mighty evil _'lort‘n
Uiy wood 2 weeks Sept. 14 KH""t'h“ h!:" way that I:hlf' talks.
Jacksan 1 week Sept. 28 “ Waal, his tongue can't keep the party
Macon 1 Bct. 5 | from bein’ beat. I hates ter see it dis-
Clay o Oct. 12 Fnced agin.” said the rigid voter. Bat
Cherokee 2 weeks Oct. 19 | law, I can’t stand hyar all day jowin''bout
Grudiam 1 week Nov. 2 | Rufus Chadd! I hev got my wheat ter
Swain 2 weeks Nov. 0 | thrash this week, though I don't expee’

#Civil actions omly. | oo simakn: mporein .ol e ek
*Criminal cases onl ]
1 ¢ivil setious not requiring | ¥ **Ix_THE TESNESSEE MouNTANg,"

Ny e cabce snd etvi ot | Charles Craddock (Mise Marfree): <

o -——.-——— | edition : ton : Houg! , Mifia & Co.;
e crops througheut " Halifax have | New Y 11 East BSeventeenth Btreet; The

*IN THE TENNESSEE MOUNTAINN. i)-en,_,,g that. T must be joltin' along.”

lr Electioneerin’ on Big Injun Mounting.
1 [Miss Murfree.®]
|
|

& An: ef ye'll believe me, he hev hed the
face an’ grace ter come a-prowlin’ up hyar
‘ 32 :.i,g In,,!nn ::nknti‘ngﬁ:lsctiom n' fur
an' a- in n w
1, darned critter on it.” oL e
l ‘To a superficial survey the idea of a con-
| stituency might have seemed incongruous
| enough with these rugged wilds. The
1 July sunshine rested on stupendous crags;
| the torrent was bridged only by a rainbow
| hovering above the cataraet; in all the
| wide pect of valley and far-stretching
| Al ny ranges the wilderness was bro-
ken by no fleld or clearing. But over this
gloomy primeval magnificence of nature
universal suffrage brooded like a benison,
| and candidates munificently endowed with
| ‘‘face an’ grace ” were wont to thread the
tangled mazes of Big Injun Mounting.
The preseace of voters in this lonely re-

most wonderfully improved within the past
f'w weeks, and the I:;lpwu for a good

vield are yuite

encouraging.

erside Cam G

“1‘.'& For sale by .nhmu-um, or mafled by
| the Publishers on receipt of the price.

i
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i there were the self-evident facts of his sue-

fence to the already prejudiced dwellers

The ox-carts rumbled slowly down the
steep hill, the slide continued itx lnborious
ascent, and the forest was left once more
to the fitful stir of the wind and the cense-
less pulsations of the falling torrent. The
shadows of the oak leaves moved to and
fro with dazzling effects of interfulgent
sunbeams. Afar off the blue mountains
shimmered through the heated air; but
how cool was this clear rush of emerald
water and the bounding white spray of the
cataract! The sudden flight of a bird
cleft the rainbow: there was a flash of
molsture on his swift wings, and he left
his wild, sweet cry echoing far behind
him. Beetling high above the stream, the
crags scemed to touch the sky. One glance
up and up those towering, majestic steeps
—how it lifted the soul! The settlement,
E:rched upon the apparently inaccessible

ights, was not visible from the road be-
low. Itcowered back affrighted from the
verge of the great cliff and the grimly

awning abysses. The huts, three or four
in number, were all silent, and might have
been all tenantless, so lonely was their as-

ct. Behind them rose the dense forest,
Ele{in the bLackground. In a rush-bot-
tomed chair before the fittle store was the
only human crenture to be seen in the ham-
let—a man whose um)e.nnuce was strange-
ly at variance with his surroundings. He
had the long, lank frame of the moun-
taineer; but instead of the customary
brown jeans clothes, he wore a suit of blue
flannel, and a dark straw hat was drawn
over his brow. This simple attire and the
cigar that he smoked had given great of-

on Big Injun Mounting. It was not
déemed meet that Rufe Chadd should
‘ git tuk up with them town ways, an’sot
hisself ter wearin' of store clothes.” His |
face was a great contrast to the faces of
the stolid mountaineers. It was keenly
chiseled ; the constant friction of thought
had worn away the grosser lines, leaving
sharply-dcfined features with abrupt turns
of expression. The process might be
likened to the gradual denudation of those
storied strata of his mountains by the mo-
mentum of their torrents.

And here was no quiet spirit. It could |
brook neither defeat nor control; conven-
tional barriers went down Dbefore it; and

thus some years ago it had come to pass |
that a raw fellow from the unknown wil- |
dernesses of the circuit was precipitated |
upon it as the attorney for the State. A |
startling sensation had awaited the dull
court-rooms of the villages. The monn- |

| taineer seemed to have brought from his |

rugged heights certain subtle native in- |
stinets, and the wily doublings of the fox,
the sudden savage spring of the catamount, |
the deadly sinuous approach of the cop- |
perbead, were displayed with a frightful |
effect translated into human antagonism. |
There was a great awakening of the som- |
nalent bar: counsel for the defence became
enﬁer, active, zealous, but the juries fell |
under his.domination, as the weak always |
submit to the stron%. Those long-drawn
cases that hang on from term to term be-
cause of faint-hearted tribunals, too mer-
ciful to convict, too just to acquit, van-
ished as if by magic from the docket. The
besom of the law swept the country, and
his pame was a terror and a threat.

His brethren of the bar held him in
somewhat critical estimation. It was said
that his talents were not of a high order;
that he knew no law; that he possessed
only a remarkable dexterity with the few
broad principles familiar to him, and a |
certain swift supplencss in their applica- |
tion, alike effectusl and imposing. He |
was a natural orator, they admitted. His
success lay in his influence on a jury, and
his influence on a jury was due to a mag-
netic earnestness and so strong a belief in
his own powers that every word carried
conviction with it. But he did not see in
its entirety the massive grandeur of that
greatest monument of human intellect
known as the common law of Enilnud.

In the face of all detraction, however,

cess and the improvement in the moral at-
mosphere wrought during his term of
office. He was thivking of these things
as he sat with his absorbed eyes fastened
upon the horizon, and of the change in
himself since he had left his humble home
on the slope of Big Injun Mounting. There
he had lived seventéen years in ignorance
of the alphabet; he was the first of his
name who could write it. From ao almost
primitive state he had overtaken the civili-
zation of Ephesus and Colbury,—no great
achievement, it might seem to a sophisti-
cated imagination; but the mountains were
a hundred years behind the progress of
those centres. His talents had burst
through the stony crust of circumstance,
like the latent fires of a volcano. And he
had plans for the future. Only a short
while sgo he had been confident when he
thought of them; now they were hampered
by the great jeopardy of his re-election,
because of the egregious blindness that
could not distinguish duty from malice,
justice from persecution. He had felt the
strength of education and civilization; he
was beginning to fecl the terrible strength
of ignorance. His faith in his own powers
was on the wanc. He had experienced a
suffccating sense of impotence when, in
stumping Big Injun Mounting, he had
been called upon by the meagre but voci-
ferous crowd to justify the hard bearing of
the prosecution upon Josh Green ‘‘far
stealin’ of Squire Bibb’s old gray mare
that ye know, Rufe,—fur ye hev ploweci
with her,—war n't wuth more ‘n ten dol-
lars. Ef Josh hedn't been in the dark,
he wouldn’t hev teched sech a pore old
critter. Tell us 'bout 'n seven year in the

p’tiary fur a mare wuth ten dollars.”

hat ssibility —cven with Chadd’s
wordy dexterity—of satisfying such de-
mands as this! He found that the strength
of ignorance lies in its blundering brutal-
ity. And he found, too, that mental su-
premacy does not of its inherent nature
always aspire, but can be bent downward
to low ends. The opposing candidates
made capital of these illogical attacks;
they charged him with his most brilliant
exploits as ingenious perversions of the
law and attempts upon the liberties of the
people. Chadd began to despair of dis-
sipating the rreju ice and ignorance sa
readily crystallized by his opponents, and
the only savage instinct left to him was to
die game. He justified his t conduct
by the curt declaration that he had done
his duty “according to the law, and be
asked the votes of his fellow-citizens with
an arrogant hauteur worthy of Coriolanus.

The afternoon was wearing away; the
lengthening shadows werc shifting; the
solitary figure that had been motionless in
the shade was now motionless in the gold-
en sunshine, A sound broke upon the
air other than the muffled thunder of the
falls and the droning reiteration of the
katydid. There came from the rocky

t‘ threading the forest the regular beat
of horses’ hoofs, and in a few moments
three men rode into the clearing that
sloped to the verge of the cliff. first
faint footfall was a lTe" to wake the Set-
tlement to sudden life: sundry feminine

faced were thrust out of the rnde windows;

bevies of lean-limbed, tow-headed, un-
kempt children started up from unexpec-
ted nooks; the store-keeper strolled to the
door, and stood with his pipe in his mouth,
leaning heavily against the frame; and
Rufus Chadd chan his position with &
slow Iounging motion, and turncd hiscyes
upon the road.

“ Waal,” said the store-keeper, with
frank criticism, as the tric came in sight.
** Isaac Boker's drunk agin. It's the natur’
of the critter, I'm a-thinkin’. He hev
been ter the still, ez sure ez ye air born. 1
hopes 't ain’t a dancin’-drunk he hev got.
The las’ time he hed a dancin’-drunk, he
jes' bounced up an' down the floor,
an' hollered an’ sung an’' sech, an’
made sech a disturbament that the Settle-
mint war kep’ awake till daybreak, migl;ty
nigh. 'T war might re enjoyment for
th% Bettlemint. '% vgupghe ait]tci.z,f up with
the sick an' dead, stiddier along of & hap-

y critter like him. I'm rowerfui sorry
?ur his wife, "kase he air mighty rough ter
her when he air drunk; he cut her once a
toler'ble bad slash. She hev had ter do
all the work fur four year—plowin’, an’
choppin’ wood, an cookin’, an' washin’,
an’ sech. It heva her some. An’ all
her chillen is gals,— little gals. Boys,
now, mought grow some help, but gals is
more no "count the bigger they gits. She
sir a tried woman, surely. Isaacis drunk
ez a constancy,—dancin’ drunk, mos'ly.
Nuthin' kin stop him.”

“A thrashing would help him a
little, I'm thinking," drawled the lawyer.
** And if [ lived here as a constancy I°'d
give it to him the first sober spell he had.”
His specch was slow ; his voice was spirit-
less L’fsd languid ; he still Imoeue(f the
tone and idiom of the mountaineer, but
he had lost the characteristic pronuncia-
tion, more probably from the influence of
other associations than an appreciation of
its incorrectness.

** That ain't the right sort o' sawder fur
a candidate, Rufe,” the storc-kecper ad-
monished him. *‘An’ 't ain’t safe no how
fur sech a slim, stringy boy ez ye air ter
talk that way "bout ’'n Isaac Boker. He
air a tremenjous man, an’ er strong cz an
ox."

T can thrash any man who beats his
wife,” protested the officer of the law. **1

don’t sec how the Secttlement gets its own
consent to let that sort of thing go on.”

s She air his wife,” said the store keeper,
who was evidently of conservative tendeun- |
cies. ** An’ she air powerful tuk up with
him. T hev hearn her ‘low cz he air bet- |
ter dancin’-drunk than other men sober.
She ' could hev married other men; she
did n't suffer with hevin' no ch'ice.”

* He ought to be put under lock and
key,” said Chadd. *‘That would sober
him. I wish these dadcin’-drunk fellows
could be sent to the state-prison. I counid
make a jury think ten years was almost |
too good for that wife-beating chap. 1'd
like to see him get away from me.”

There was & certain calculating cruelty
in his face as he said this. He was anima-
ted by no chivalric impulse to protect the
wenk and helpless; the spirit roused with-
in him was rather the instinct of the beast
of prey. The store-keeper looked asknnce
at him. In his mental review of the
changes wrought in the past few years
there was one that had escaped Rufus
Chadd's attention. The process was in-
sinuating and gradual, bat the result was
bold and obvious, In the constant oppo-
sition in which he was placed to eriminals,
in the constant contemplation of the worst
phases of human nature, in the active
effort which his duty required to bring
the perpetrators of all foul deeds to jus-
tice, he had grown singularly callous and
E‘i:tcilesa. The individual criminal had

n merged in the abstract idea of crime, |

| After the first few cases he had been able

to banish the visions of the horrors brought |
upon other lives than that of the prisoner |
by the verdict of guilty. Mother, wife, ‘
children,—these pale, pmisuing phantoms
were exorcised by prosaic custom, and his
steely insensibility made him the master
of many a harrowing court-room scene,

“ That would be a mighty pore favor
ter his wife,” said the store-keeper, after
u pause. ‘‘Bhe hed ruther be beat.”

The three men had dismounted, hitched
their horses, and were now approaching
the store. Rufus Chadd rose to shake
hands with the foremost of the party. The |
quick fellow was easily schooled, and the

store-k r's comment upon his lack of
policy induced him to t the new-com-
ers with a ter show of cordiality than

he had lately practiced toward his constit-
uents.

T never looked ter find ye hyar this
soon, Rufe,” said one of the arrivals,
‘ What hev ye done with the t'other can-
didates ™

Y left them behind, as I always do,”
said Chadd, laughing, ‘“‘and as I expect to
do again next Thursday week, if I can get
you to promise to vote for me.”

“I ain't a-goin’ ter vote fur ye—nsary
time,” interpolated Boker, as he reeled
heavily forward.

“* Well, I'm sorry for that,” said Chadd,
with the candidate’s long-suffering pa-
tience. - Why "

Isasc Boker felt hardl ual to argu-
ment, yet he steadied h{mu f as well as
he could, and looked vacantly into the
eyes of his interlocutor for some pointed
inspiration; perhaps he caught there an
intimation of the contempt in which he
was held. He still hesitated, but witha
sudden anger inflaming his bloated face,
Chadd waited a moment for a reply; then
he turned carelessly away, sayiog that he
would stroll about a little as sitting still
8o long was fatiguing.

“ Ef ye war whar ye oughter be, a-fol-
lerin’ of the plow,” said Isasc Boker, ‘‘ye
would n't git a chance ter tire yerself a-
sittin’ in a cheer.”

T don’t hold myself too high for plow-
ing,"” replied Chadd, in & conciliatory man-
per. ‘“‘Plowing is likely work for any
able-bodied man.” This speech was ua-
lucky. There was in it an undercurreat of
suggestion to Isaac Boker's suspicious con-
ncFenee. He t ht Chadd intended a
covert allusion to his own indolence in the
field, and his wife's activity as a substi-
tute. *'It was only an accident that took
me out of the furrow,” Chadd continued.

“*T war & killin’ accident ter the coun-
try,” ssid Isaac Boker. ‘ Fur they tells
me that ye don't know no more law than
s mounting fox." Chadd laughed, but
he sneered too. His patience was evapo-
rating. Still he restrained his irritation |
by an effort, and Boker went on: ‘‘Folks [
ez is bred ter the plow ain’'t got the sense ’
an’ the showin’ ter make peart lawyers,
An’ that's why I ain’t a-goin’ ter vote fur ‘

a-|‘
y This plain speaking was evidently rel-
ished by the others; they said necthing,
but their low acquiescent chuckle demon- |
strated their opinion.

said Chadd, sharply. '

The burly fellow paused for a moment, ;

in stu rise;
wrath p:gin.;,mhe ex
n't ye ax me far my vote then? Ye're

n his drunken

the damndest critter in this country, |

| on the cliff stood

| and the world was flooded with a
T have n't asked you for your vote,” | splendor;

aimed, *‘An’ whyl

Big Injun Mounting, an' a-makin' out ez
I nm‘l.g&od enough ter be axed ter vote
for ye | Ye hed better not be tryin'ter
gsot me down lower 'n other folks. Tl
break that empty cymlin' of & head of
yourn,” and he raised his clenched fist.

“If you come a step nearer ['ll throw
you off the bluff,” said Chadd.
*““That 'll be a

werful cur'ous tale ter
the go rounds o' tﬁ mounting,” remarked
oneof the disaffected by-standers. “‘Ye hev
done all ye kin ter torment yer own folks
up hyar on Big Injun Mounting what elec-
ted yec afore; an’ then ye comes up hyar
agin, an’ the fust man that says he won't
vote fur ye must be flunged off'n the
bluff.”

‘: "Pears ter me,” said Isaac Boker, sur-
lily, and still shaking his fist, ‘‘cz thar
ain’t all yit in the pen'tiary that desarves
ter go thar. Better men than ye air, Rufe
Chadd, hev been locked up, an’ hung too,
sence ye war elected ter office.”

There was a sudden change in the law-
yer's attitude; a strong tension of the mus-
cles, as of a wild-cat ready to spring; the
quickening of his blood showed in his
scarlet face; there was a fiery spark in his
darkening cyes.

**Oh, come now, Rufe,” said one of the
lookers-on hastily. **Ye ought n't ter
git ter fightin’ with a drunken man. Je#’
walk yerself off fur a while.”

““Oh, he can say what he likes while
he's drunk,” replied Chadd, with a short,
scornful laugh. ‘“‘But I tell you, now, he
had better keep his fists for his wife.”

The others gathered about the great,
massive fellow, who was violently gesticu-
lating and incoherently asserting his offen-
ded dignity. Chadd strolled away toward
the gloomy wood, his hands in his pock-
ets, and his eyes bent upon the ground.
Glances of undisguised aversion followed
him—from the group about the store, from
the figures in ﬁle windows and doors of
the poor dwellings, even from the hall-
clad children who paused in their spirit-
less play to gaze after him. He was
vaguely conscious of these pursuing looks
of hatred, but only once he saw the uni-
versal sentiment expressed in o face. As
the long shadows of the forest fell upon
his puth, he chanced to raise his eyes, and
encountered those of a woman standing
in Boker's cabin. He went on, feelin
like a martyr. The thick foliage closeg
upon bim: the sound of his languid foot-
steps died in the distance, and the figures
in the sunset glow,

watching the spot where he had disap-

ared, ns silent and as motionless as if |
they had fallen under some strange, un-
canny spell. '

The calm of the woodland, the refresh-
ing aromutic odors, the rising wind after
the heat of the sultry day, exerted a revivi-
fying influence upon the lawyer's spirits,
as he walked on into the illimitable soli-
tudes of the forest. Night was falling be
fore he turned to retrace his way; above
the opaque, colorless leaves there was the
lambent glinting of a star; the fitful plaint
of a whip-poor-will jarred the dark still- |
ness; grotesque black shadows had mus- |
tered strong among the huge Loles of the
trces. But he took no note of the gath-
ering gloom; somehow, his heart had
grown suddenly light. He had forgotten
the drunken wrangler and all the fretting
turmoils of the canvass: once he caught |
himself in making plans, with his almost |
impossible success in the election as a ba-
sis. And yet, inconsistently enough, he
felt a dismayed astonishmeut at his unac-
countable elation. The workings of his
own mind apd their unexpected develop-
ments were always to him strange phe-
pomena. He was introspective envugh to
take heed of this inwarg«t:umult1 and he
had a shrewd suspicion that more activity
was there than in all the mental exercita-
tions of the combined bench and bar of
the circuit. But he harbored a vague dis-
trust of this uncontrollable power within,
so much stronger than the untutored crea-
ture to whom it appertained. A harass-
ing sense of doublencss often ]
him, and he was tcrn by conflicting coun- |
sels—the inherent imertia and couseru-\
tism of the mountaineer, who would fain
follow forever the traditional customs of
his ancestry, and un alien overwhelming
impetus, which carried him on in spite of
himself, and bewildered him with his own
exploits. Fle was helpless under this un- |
reasonable expectation of success, and |

ed the mental gymnastic of joyous
anticipation with perplexed surprise. *“‘I'm
fixing a powerful disappointment for
myself,” he said.

He could now see, through the long
vista of the road, the open space where
the Settlement was perched upon the crag.
The black, jagged outline of the rock ser-
rated the horizon, and was cut sharply
into the delicate, indefinable tints of the
sky. Above it a great red moon was ris-
ing. There was the gleam of the water-
fall; how did it give the sensc of its emer-
ald green in the dorkness ¥ The red, ris-
ing moon showed, but did not illumine,
the humble cluster of log huts upon the
great cliff. Here and there a dim yet
genial flare of firelight came broadly flick-
eringout into the night. It was darker
still in the dense woods from which the
road showed this nocturnal picture framed
in the oak leaves above his Eead. But was
a sudden flash of lightning shooting
across that clear, tenderly-tinted sky ¢ He
felt his warm blood gushing down his
face; he had a diz:giug sense of falling
heavily; and he heard, strangely dulled, a
hoarse, terrified cry, which he knew he
did not utter, It echoed far through the
quiet woods, startling the apathetic in-
habitants of the Settlement, and waking
all the weird spirits of the rocks. The
men sitting in the store took their pipes
from their mouths, and looked at each
other in surprise.

“ What's that ? "' asked one of the new-
ly-arrived candidates, an Ephesus man,
who held that the mountains were not over
and above safe for civilized people, and
was fain to investigate nnaccustomed
sounds.

¢4 Jes' somebody a-hollerin’ fur thar cow,
mebbe,” said the store-keeper. ‘' Or meb-
be it air Isaac Boker, ez gits dancin’-drunk
wunst in a while.”

The cry rose again, ﬁlﬁng all the rocky
abysses and mountain heights with a fren-
zied horror. From the woods a dark fig-
ure emerged t:ﬁon the crag: it seemed to
speed along the sky, blotting out, as it
went, the moon and stars. The men at the

; border-lands of life and death.

store sprang to their feet, shaken by a
speechless agitation, when Isaac Boker
rushed in amung them, suddenly sobered,
and covered with blood.

1 hev done it!" he exclaimed, with a

allid anguish upon his bloated face. ‘I
met him in the woods, an’ slashed him ter
pieces.”

The red moon turned to gold in thclkt{,
ntle
and as the hours went no
louder sound broke upon the gilded dusk
than the throb of the cataract, pulsing like
the heart of the mountains, and the stir of
the wind about the rude hut where the
wounded man had been carried.

When Rufus Chadd opened  his eyes

Rufe Chadd, ter come clectioneerin’ on | upon the awe-stricken faces that clustered

about the bed, he had no need to be re-
minded of what had happened. The wave
of life, which it seemed would have carried
him so far, had left him stranded here in
the ebb, while all the world sailed on.

*‘They hev got Isasc Boker tied hard
an’ fast, Rufe," said the store-keeper, in
an attempt to reply to the complex changes
-:;f expression that flitted over the pale

ace.

Chadd did not answer. He was think-
ing that no adequate retribution could be
inflicted upon Isaac Boker. The crime
was not only the destruction of merely
sensuous human life, but, alas, of that sub-
tler entity of human schemes and upward-
reaching ambitions, and the immeasurable
opportunity of achievement, which, after
all, is the cssence of the thing called life.
He was to die at the outset of his carecer,
which his own steadfast and un-
aided talent had rend honorable and
brilliant, for the unreasoning fury of a
drunken mountaineer. And this was an
end for a man who had turned his ambi-
tious eyes upon a ¢hief-justice’s chair—an
absurd ambition but for its splendid ef-
frontery! In all this bitterness, however,
it was some comfort to know that the
criminal had not escaped.

‘ Are you able to tell how it happened,
Chadd 7" asked one of the lawyers.

As Chadd sagsain opened his eyes, they
fell upon the face of & woman standing
just within the door—so drawn and pite-
ous a face, with such lines of patient en-
durance burnt into it, with such a woful
prophecy in the sunken, horror-stricken
eyes, he turned his head that he might see
it no more. He remembered that face with
another expression upon it. It had given
him a look like a stab from the door of
Boker's hut, when he had passed in the
afternoon. He wished pever to see it
again, and yet he was constrained to glance
back. There it was, with its guiver of a

rescient heart-break, He felt a strange
inward thrill, a bewildering rush of emo-
tion. That sense of doubleness and de
velopment which so mystified him was
upon him now. He was surprised at him-
self when he said, distinctly, so that all
might hear, *‘If I die, don't let them
prosecute Isaac Boker.”

There was a sudden silence, so intcnse
that it scemed as if the hush of death had
already fullen, or that the primeval still-
ness of creation was never broken. Had
hissoul gone outinto the night 2 Was there
now in the boundless spaces of the moon-
lit air some mysterious presence, as incom-
prehensible to this little cluster of over-
awed humanity as to the rocks and woods
of the mighty, encompassing wilderness?
How did the time pass ! It seemed hours
before the stone-like figure stirred again,
and yet the white radiance on the punch-
eon floor had not shifted. His coascious-
ness was coming back from those vague
He was
about to speak once more. ‘‘ Nobody can
know how it happened except me.” And
then again, as he drifted awsy, ‘* Don't let
them prosccute.™

There was & fine subject of speculation
at the Settlement the next morning, when
the country-side gathered to hear the candi-
dates speak. The story of Isaac Boker's
attack upon Rufus Chadd was repeated to
every new-comer, and the astonishment
created by the victim's uncharacteristic re-
quest when he had thought he was dying
revived with cach consecutive recital. It
presently became known that no fatal re-
sult was to be anticipated. The doctor,
who lived twenty miles distant, and who
bad just arrived, said that the wounds,
though painful, were not dangerous, and
his opinion added another element of in
terest to the cager discussion of the inci-
dent.

Thus relieved of the shadow of an im-
pending tragedy, the knots of men congre-
gated on the great cliff gradually gave
themselves up to the object of their meet-

ing. Candidates of smiling mien circula-
ted among the saturnine, grave-faced
mountaineers. In circulation, too, were

other genial spirits, familiarly known as
‘“apple-jack.” It was a great occasion for
the storekeeper; so pressing and absorbing
were his duties that he had not a moment’s
respite, until Mr. Blade, the first speaker
of the day, mounted a stump in front of
the store and began to address his fellow-
citizens. He was a large, florid man, with
a rotund vuice and a smooth manner, and
he was considered Chadd’s most formida-
ble competitor. The mountaineers hastily
concentrated in a semicircle about him,
listening with the close attention singular-
ly characteristic of rural audiences. Be-
hind the crowd was the immensity of the
unpeopled forcsts; below, the mad fret of
the cataract; above, the vast hemisphere
of the lonely skies; and far, far away was
the infinite stretching of those blue ranges
that the Indians called The Endless,

Chadd had lain in a sort of stupor all
the morning, vagnely conscious of the dis-
tant mountains visible through the open
window—vaguely conscious of numbers of
curious faces that came to the door and
gazed in upon him—vaguely conscious of
the candidate's voice beginming to resound
in the noontide stillness. Then he roused
himself.

The sensation of the first speech came at
its close. As Chadd lay in expectation of
the stentorian *‘ Hurrah for Slade!” which
should greet his opponent’s peroration, his
face ﬂuﬁd, his hands trembled ; he lifted
himself on his elbow, and listened sgain.
He could hardly trust his senses, yet there
it was once more—his own name, vibrating
in a prolonged cheer among the mountain
heights, and echoing far down the narrow
valley.

That sympathetic heart of the multitude,
so quick to respond to a noble impulse,
bad caught the true interpretation of last
night's scene, and to-day all the barriers
of ignorance and misunderstanding were
down.,

The henviest majority ever polled on
Big Injun Mounting was in the retlection
of the attorney for the State. And the
other candidates thought it a fine election-
eering trick to get one’s sell artistically
slashed; they became misanthropic in
their views of the inconstancy of the peo-
ple, and lost faith in saving grace and an
overruling Providence.

This uncharacteristic episode in the life
of Rufus Chadd was always incomprehen-
sible to bis associates. "He hardly under-
stood it himself. He had made a keen and
subtle distinction in a high moral princi-

le. As Abel Stubbs said, in extenuation
of the inconsistency of voting for him, *‘I
knows that this hyar Rufe Chadd air a

| powerful man, an’ evil-doers ez offends

|

agin the law ain’t no merey ter expect

from him. But then he don’t hold no

grudge agin them ez Hev done Aém harm.
n’ !i‘nt ‘s what 1 'm a-lookin’ at.”

#+ * 3 There was a four years’ inter-
regnum. The functions of President were
exercised dur::g that by & man who
was not elected as ent. The four
years were years of shame to the mation.
The history that presents Rutherford B.
Hayes as anything more than a fraudulent
President of the United States is to that

extent frandulent history. — New Fork Sun.

ROBESON COUNTY’S PROSPERITY,

The Scotch are Thrifty Felk.

[Robesonian. |

The crops are just splendid, and many
of our farmers number their bales of cot-
ton by the hundred and loan money by the
thousands. We have reapers and mowers,
machines for making brick, flouring mills,
steam cotton gins by the hundred, steam
saw and planing mills, wool factories, &c,
There has not been a bushel of corn ship-
ped to this town this year, so far as we
can learn. Corn raised in the county is
dull of sale at G0 cents per bushel. But
little bacon, comparatively, has been ship-

d here this year, and in nearly every store
in town plenty of Robeson county hams
can be had at 12} cents per pound. With-
in the last three weeks, at least, sweet po-
tatoes of last year's crop were to be found
in our market, and in a week or two the
present crop of sweet potatoes, one of the
most bountiful ever raised, will be ready
for use. Does that look like suffering
among the poorer class § The person must
be poor indeed who cannot pay 80 cents
per bushel for sweet potatoes, 15 cents per
peck for Irish potatoes, 80 cents per bushel
for corn, 11 cents per pound for bacon, and
so on throughout. We have three rail-
roads in the county, one of whichis owned
and operated by two of our own citizens,
which put all sections of our county in
direct communicdtion with the markets.
We have the largest county in the Btate,
the best timbered and the best watered,
and some of as fine farming land as can
be found anywhere. It produces liberally
of corn and the other crops, and is unsur-
passed for cabbage, onions, and many
other garden products, As much as 90
bushels of corn has been raised upon an
acre of this gray loam land. The land is
also capable of producing as much as 600
bushels of sweet potatoes to the acre, and
Irish potatoes in proportion. and about
1,500 pounds seed cotton to the acre. To-
bacco is also being experimented in with
most gratifying results so far.

The egate value of real and personsal
property in Robeson county last year, as
shown by the tax books, was $3,520,466 50.
Of this amount there were 240 town lots
valued at $159,588. The farm of Messrs.
A. and W. McQueen, at Plainview, is given
in on the tax books this year at $685 per
acre, and we learn that Mr. E, B, Ward,
of the same community, has 50 acres from
which he expects to gather 60 bales of
cotton. It is more than probable that the
a.ggregate value of real and personal prop-
erty this year will be -more than four mil-
lions, as .4 new railroad interseeting the
county from North to South, has been
completed since last year and & good deal
of capital concentrated upon it. There
are farming lands in this county that could
not be bought at $100 per aere.

-t

ASKING AND TAKING ADVICE,

An 01d Italian Story.

[New York Journal of Commerce.]

The picture called *‘I Tre Consigh,”
about which ‘“Amateur” inquires, is ‘‘ The
Three Counsels,” and is designed to illus-
trate an old Florentine story. A poor man
overwhelmed by the prospect of an addi-
tion to his family when he could scarcely
find food for himself and wife, started off
on an expedition in the hope of returning
with full pockets. He worked 25 years
without accomplishing his object, and
then filled with a yearning to see his home
once more, resolved to return. He asked
his employer to give him a little money,
and received the offer of thirty scudi, or
of three counmsels at ten scudi each. He
chose the latter, and they were thus given:
(1) Don’t open your mouth where it does
not concern you; (2) Don't leave the old
road for the new; (8) Keep the pride of
the evening for the next morning. The
master also on parting gave him a cofaccia
which he was not to eat till the day after
his return, and then only at dinner,

The man on his way home lodges at an
inn where a rich traveler is murdered, but
remembering his first counsel he keeps his
mouth shut, and is let off safe the next
morning by the assassins. Three laborers
returning with their wages join him the
next day at a wayside inn, and tell him of
a new road to the same point they intend
to take next day. He prudently resolves
to stick by the old way (remembering
counsel No. 2), and they agree to meet at
evening where the two paths come to-
gether. They do not meet, as the three
are robbed and murdered on the new
track, He reaches his home and sees his’
wife in the act of embracing and kissing a
young priest. He draws his stiletto, but
remembering counsel No. 3, resclves to
defer his revenge until the next day. He
goes to an inn hard by and there ascer-
tains that the young priest his wife was
holding in her arms was his own son (the
dreaded addition to his family which
drove him away 25 years before) who had
just returned after several months’ absence.
He makes himself known to his family on
the following day, and at his first dinuer,
breaking open the cofaccia, finds inside
the 80 scudi he had declined in favor of

ood counsel. It isthe latter incident that
1s represented in the picture.

-

GRANT'S FIRST NMIS-STEF.

General Toombs Tells the Tale.

L Atlanta Coustitution.]
A few words brought up the
subject of Grant's funeral.

““Grant was the greatest soldier pro-
duced by the war,” was the somewhat un.
expected remark iie‘;en by Gen. Robert
Toombs. **Gen. wasa very good en-
gineer, a man of fine family, a companion-
able gentleman, but he was not the man to
head a revolutionary army.”

“ Now that Grant is in his grave, what
is your estimate of his character "

i* He was a simple-minded, kind-heart-

* % %

ed soldier, who no more animosity
inst the South than he had against the
orth. He was a West Pointer,” re-
marked the General, with a peculiar facial
expression, ‘‘and with West Pointers the
choice of arms is a profession into which
patriotism enters but little.”
“ Did you ever have any personal rela-
tions with Grant as President 1"
¢ Oh, yes,” he replied. '‘When the
last days of the war brought the thievin
Federals this way they stole mybooks an
manuscripts. I would not take s hundred
thousand dollars for them now if I had
them, and there was a time when I would
pot have taken half a million for them.
When Grant became President 1 went to
Washington to endeavor to recover these
papers. I entered I was received quite
cordially and stated my errand.
Grant took the interest in the
matter, not only assuri
, but d an

have my s
emmwdami-mm

There is a8 story behind this, however,
which partially accounted for Grant’s in-

terest in me.”
roceeded to tell the

The General then
story, which was quite interesting, The

S S S A S0 L EF Y A v

Toombs and Crawford families had al-
ways been quite intimate. Gov. Craw-
ford’s sister had married s Dr. Dent, who
afterward died of yellow feverin An
During Mr. Toombs's service in the Fed-
eral Senate a young officer named Grant
had been court-martialed in Californis for
paying out too much money,as 2FIAS-
ter of the Fourth Regiment, tohis brother
officers. John J. Crittenden, of Kentucky,
approached Benator Toombs to  secure’
Coungressional relief for the unfortunste
Captain. He stated that young Grant
had married Miss Julia, the dw.ghm of
Frederick Dent, of Missouri. This Dent,
it wl}: developed, was a brother of the
gentleman in Augusta, and it was hoped
that Senator Toombs's interest 1n s consti-
tuent would induce him to lend a hsnd
in saving the honor of the Dent family.

Toombe,  thet. (3o Miliary Committes

should report favorably om the Grant
case, provided the young man would
obligate himsel to mlliin immediately
on the receipt- of commission.
To this young Grant, whom I met in the
corridor, rudif assented. Trune to his
word he resigned, and the next time I met |
him he was President of the United’
States.” '

‘‘Did he refer to the matter {" !

*“Oh, no; but he was exceedingly kind.
The hour for holding the Cabinet meeting
arrived, and I arose to go, when Grant
said :

i ‘DOD't

. General; 1 would soomer
talk to you t

n to my Cabinet.! "
+ o s
GETTING RID OF A DIFFICULTY.

How Toombs Got Away From Arrest.

|Atlanta Counstitution.)

*# * % “When the war was over I
capitulated and accepted the parole. I
marched my brigade back to Augusta, dis-,
banded them , sod returned to my
home to observe my parole. Oue dsy, just
as the family were sitting around ithe din-
ner-table, 8 homeman rode up with a mes-
sage from Gen. Bmith, of n. The
day before, while the Federal cavalr
leader, Wilson, was socially engaged wi
Gen. Bmith, he said to the latter:

“ {Smith, I have a distasteful task as-
signed me, Notwithstanding that Gen.
Toombs is on parole, Becretary Stanton has -
sworn that he is too marked & traitor to go
free, and I am ordered to arrest him.
Would to God that I could not find him."

‘“ ‘ Perhaps your wish will be gratified,’,
said Smith, o

“ Seeking anopportunity for 8 moment's
sbeenee, Gen. Smith horsed s trusty wmu, -
with (instruetions to take the short euta
thmu‘q,:othe comutry in order to motify me ,
of Wilson's coming, ) e

“'If your horse gives out, get nﬁo&'&r;'
say it is for Get, Toombes," were the Tast’
words said to the horseman, as the clatter:
ing hoofs bore him away.

“In two hours' time Gen. Wilson was
in the city, but I was well on my way in
snother direction. On his way up he
passed through Orawfordsville, J in-
formeéd Aleck Stephens of his arrest, but
told him to stay there until his return,
when he should have the company of his
friend Toombs.

“¢If you get bim to come along lf-t
his will,’ replied Stephens, ‘you will be
the first man who ever did it.”

**On my way I sold some cotton on m
Southwest Georgia pluntation, succeed
in reaching New Orleans, thence to Cuba,
and later to England and France. Oa my
return I munﬁ the profession of law.”
On his return Gen. Toombs at once took
his old place st the head of the Georgia
bar. In the Dupree case he received a cash
fee of $40,000, and in the Eberhardt case,
the same week, a cash fee of §20,000, mak-
ing $60,000 in one woek's work. _

— i ——

Spoomnsiul and Speenafuil,

[New York Journal of Commerce.]

NEw York, July 20, 1885.—Please state
which of the following is correct: * Two
teaspoonful,” ‘‘Two w?ondull," or
“Two teaspoonfuls.” I think this ques-
tion has been snswered by some time
ago, but trust you will take the trouble of
replying to the same oace more. _

J.H. B,
Reply.—We wish the present answer to
last the rest of this century. Spoonful is
a substantive in the singular number and
forms the plural by the addition of the
m s mldng} :poou!uh, where more
,one 8 ul is meant.

ful, uble--pm:rul, and sl othchm
pounds follow the same rule. !
teaspoonfuls " does not mean that. three
ns are to be filled, but ope tea-
lEonnful is to be twice , making -
three

spoonfuls. All the grammars la
Webster's Unabrid in

d agree in this, and
our correspondent, ﬁehc consulted his die-
tionary, w?ulld l;:vel found (page !!.,

ol nfal, plural teaspoonfuls,
saved himself End us the trouble of
correspondence. ot
Eumbertea, Pu;;.m Prosporeous.
{Robesonian.] il
Most people who are familisr with it,

" say that it is one of the prettiest towny in

the State. We have six churches—three
white and three colored—mest of them
new and neat edifices. We have two splea-
did scademies—one white and ou$ red.
We have three good hotels, one of them
s:ig to be oui:ftho very best in the Stafe;
and located 8 large, new, t i
brick house. We have five hn;m
ings, one of which is three stories
not including the court-house and juil,
some of as fine'modern dwellings as cau be!
found in any small town. Thereisa splen-
did iren bridge over the river and two irom
bridges within two miles of town on the
railroad. The court- which is oné
of the nicest in the State, is enclosed by &'
neat fence and the square comnverted inton
beautiful park with nice shade trees, sesis,
and pump. The court-house is ,
with two safes costing nearly each,
-—n-———..“——-—
The way the Saints Did,

(New York Journal of Commeres.]
A lady who'has read of something '‘ es

me that I shonld

miraculous and tnnl.itarﬁ as 8t. Brandau's

Island,” asks for an ex tion of the al-
lusion. St. Brandsu with 14 brother’
monks was om & voyage in sesréh of an

:

l dyp-ndae.wll mr;ﬂll&"'l\o
a0 xmmmgmmmw
nximt'.o L ui;::d land.
erven ?
e
selves in the p : of what ap-
peared to be s small island. _They s
the moment of comsecration Tolk ‘&
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