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FEARLESSLY THE RIGHT DEFEND-IMPARITALLY THE WRONG OONDEMN.

_POLKTON, ANSON.CO., N. C., WEDNESDAY, JANUARY,19, 1876,

hen & blaok and boundless nothing
Breathless, lifoleas, round him fel),

t ooourred to wake his slumber 7
What waa thare to break the spell ?

Breathloss, chaorless, all-parvading, -
w bonndless night,
Was the begloning '
- Out of which sprang werlde of lght ;
. Dut of which were made the hesvens—
“And alt living, Woving oreatures
E. In %ﬂhﬁh of sea or air,
- Yot we Know not what sronsed Him
To begin the mighty plan
* Of oreation in its yastnens,
Forming lastly sinfol man.
Wiy did Hoe not leave great nothing
In ils harmldes, silent spase

Rathor than make man s sinful
As to damn the hnman raee ?

But "Us said that man was sinless

Until tompted, When he fell—
Tempted by s subtle serpout,

awling from the depths of hell ;
" Pire and spotloss as the lily

In its esrly opening bloom
Until tempted by the devil

To the shades of sin and gloom.

When that blsck and boundless nething,
Harmlees, lifeless, round him fell,

Why did God create the devil

~ Or oonoeive nn endless Leil ?

If oreation nent forth evil,
Or an evil comes of good,

Then where is the point dividing
Batan's ' orks from works of God ?

When thilre was no sunlight, moonlight ¢
When there wan no heaven or hell

When thiere was uo place for sinning,
Or for sinful man to dwell,

. Why was silorce ever broken ?

_Why was man to woeaknoss born ?

Why waro devils made to tempt him,
Aud then leave him here to mourn ?

Voot and searching nre theso questions
Plercing, probing to tho core,
Poering baok beyond erention
To great nothing—nothing more.,
Viuat, though simyle, s the question,
Plercing, probing to the core :
% it'true there ence was nothing,

BpOR Notling, nothing, nothing more?

THE HASTY WORD.

“ Away you go; and don’t let me soe
your face again foraweek | Yon arve the
torment of my life 1"

So spoke Mra, Dorrence to hLer little
danghter, a bright-oved, rosy-cheeked
girl of eleven years, She meant nothing

nt of the way; bat she allowed hersalf
vecome fretted, sud tho harsh, un-
grateful words slipped from her tongue
"withont thought or meaning, The
ohild left the room, and the mother

plied her needle “more vigorously than
l)a!f(ll‘(\.

.‘f‘- But Mra. Dorrence was not laft alone.

-

™

S harshly

Mra, Nuseby, a consin of her husband's,
was there on a visit, And had been &
spectator of the soene which had just
passed. And theso two women were
iuch alike, They were both true and
ith(ul wives; kind, indalgent mothers;
- andowarm-hearted, trusty friends. Mrs,
by was some years the elder, and
consequently, more of life's experi-

enoe to guide awl direol her,

For some time aftar the child had gone
both women sat and sewed in silence;
but at length Mra; Naseby spoke,

** You remomber our little cottage by
the neashore, where we used to live be-

Jote my husband went into business in
h¥gity.: My oldest son, Olarence, was
hen thirteen yoars of age—a bold, fear-

y noble-hearted boy, who never knew
hat § wia to be ernol, and who was the

aad pride of his friends, both old
ind young. BHI I used to think that

sometimes bothered me, When he
a4 at home from school his wants were
#0 many, aud his pergistence in elaiming
his priviloges 8o dotermined, that I
often. allowed myself o speak vory
hly and unkindly to ; and
thopgh the hasty words always foll baok
uptgmy own heart with pain and morti-
pation, still I was slow to break mynelf

{ the unpleasant babit.

*“One day, while 1 was engaged,
Olaraon came in and aaked me for som
éake. I told him I could not get it for
him. Ho then asked me if ha might not
g0t wome himnell, 1 answered him quite
sharply: ‘No!' The feeling manifest
in any quick, short anewer, oalled up
& corvesponding feeling in his bosom,
and he did not attempt 4o hide it He
roplied to me, and then I spoke more
fore. He finally told
e Lt 175" d not give him the
oake ho would take one of his father's

bosts and  go out into the harbor, Two
Pf his sohoolmates, ho mid, wore going
with him, I had suffered myself by
{his timeto “anl{mly out of patience,
and I spoke words which even now
make me shudder when T recall them to
mind. I told him to go, and I aleo told
him that T did not care if he never came
‘ Of course I meant nothing, The

”
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words were the fungl of my heated
blood. He went away, and after he waa
gone I was gorry that I had spoken to
himas I had. As I stood there alone I
offed to mind the first-born of my love
—I remembered the snile of my curly-
headed boy—I remembered hia warm
kisses, and his ringing lough--his soft,
‘warny arms, abont my neck, and his
* dear mamma.’ Oh; how I wished I had
not spoken those hasty words—‘I do
not care if you never come back !" I be-
came nervous snd nneasy, A heavy
hand was mpon me, and a chill was in
my heart, -

¢ The cruel words rang in my ears, as
they had dropped from my lips, and I
involuntarily prayed to Heaven that no
harm might oome to my child.. Dinner
time oame, but no Olarence. My hus:

4 band was in London at the time, and I

wad alone with my three young ohildren,
Towards the middle of the afternoon, a
messenger came to our house, and told
me that one of my husband's boats had
been capsized; that three boys were in
the water;%nd two boats had put off
from the sitié to theirassistance. What
passed during the next hall hour I know
not, except that I ran down upon the
beach, ‘and stood there, wringing my
hands and praying Heaven to spare my
child, At length one of the boats came
to the shore, and when the men brought
my boy to me I thonght he was dead.
His boat had been struck by a squall of
wind in rouunding the point, and when
slie woent over he had used his first ener-
gies in saving his two companions. He
had got them in a safe position upon the
overturned boat; and just as he was
about to secure a dafe hold for himsell
& honvy sea came rolling in and swept
him off, When the boat from the ghore
reached him he had sunk the third time,
and one of the men caught him by the
bair of the head and drew him ount, But
no one there knew what to do for hjm,
They simply lnid him upon some old
gnile, and bronght him to me, And
then some one fook me by the arm and
lend ma fo the house, while two men
bore my ghild after me. When he had
been laid™ wpger tho pbedT hesgd some
one gy that Ao 55)* wan gbne, Ob,
Heaven only knows what I suffered at
that moment! In the anguish of my
beart I could only cry out: * God spare
my child |’

““But help was at hand,  An old sail-
or, who lad had experience in-such
cases, and who had seen the boy brought
in, came to save him. He gathored to-
gether every blanket in the house, and
bad meu heat them by the blazing fire.
At firat my child was niterly senseloss;
his legs nud arms wero oold as ice ; aud
the pulse in bis wrist not perceptible, I
knelt by hia bedside while the strong
man plied the hot blankets. He gasped
and stroggled, and T'expooted that every
moment wounld be his last of earthly life,
Oh, what a time wns that for me! I
cannol describe my feelings—you can
imagine them much better, F® full
half an hour I knelt there, with my
fingers upon my boy's pulss, while the
men—uix of them—worked with the
blankets, By-and-bye I felt a fluttering
beneath my touch; the pulse began to
throb; the lungs were being freed from
the burden of ‘wuter. At leuglh the
eyes opened, and their first glanes rested
upon me, ‘ Ularence, who is thist® 1
asked, A smile broke over his pale
face and he answerved: *It's you, doar
mother | And then the old sailor told
me thut I nead have no more fear, He
nssured me that my child was safe. I
could bear no more, I sank forward
upon the bed, and I remember that two
of the men took me up e e
away, It was some weeks before my
boy was able to be ont as before; but the
fover ocousequent upon the terrible
strain upon his system ot length wore
off, and my Clarence was strong and
buoyant onoe more,

** Maria, I beliove that from that time
to the prement I have Béver spoken &
barsh, impationt word # ono of my chil-
dren, Had my boy in gpatdlark
| hour X should certainly Bve gone orazy.
Nover, neyer does the impulse to speak
thoughtfessly, come npon me but 1 re-
member those erael words which I apoke
to my first-born on that day, and flnd
flasshing upon my memory, $with an fn-
fluence ehilling and startling, the picture

wm and sensoless form, so near
o to the brink of the grave |

It was & foarful lpmon, but I thiok I
nooded it ; sud, grhint Is more, 1 know
that I have profited by it."

M. Nasoby wiped her oyes and arose
and Joft the room. The ealling up of
that old soene had affected her wo deeply
that she wished to be alone until her
hoart bad grown still and 4uict agaln,
An hour an she sab by the
window of her chamber, she saw Mm.
Dorrence coming aoross the yard with
little Lisslo in hor arms,  The ohild was
prossed eloscly to her bowom, and ahe
kismed it over and over again; and s
ahe came nearer, Mra, Nasoby saw traces

of tears upon her cheoks,
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That Team of Mustangs,

A large crowd gathered in Bacramento,
attracted by the moving through the
streets of an old building, The build-
ing was about fifty feet long, had been
mounted on four wooden truck wheels
with & pair of wagon wheels in front, to
which & team of six stout mules were
hitched. After many tags the ald house
started, the driver yelling, and the mud
flying all 'over the sidewalk, scattering
the erpwd. After an hour's time- they
suocesded in 'dragging the building
sbout one hundred” and fifty feet.
Within a few feet of n oromsing they
stuck fast, owing to a slight rise in the
street made by the crossing, The driver
shouted himsell honrse, the .six big
mules floundered about in the mud, but
not an inch would they budge the old
building. The orowd increased, aud
bets were made that they would never
start it again. A feamster from the
rod-weeds, with four mustangs, had
stopped to watoh the performance—a
smooth-faced, athletio young fellow,
He said nothing until, ronsed perhaps
by a splash of mud, he walked to the
front wiping his face on his sleeve, and
said; *“Iain't got but three dollars, but
I'll bet every oent of it that my four
mustangs will start that rookery out of
there,” There was a derisive laugh from
the crowd, and half a dosen takors,
“ Pat up the money," said the teamster,
“If I had more or knew where o bor-
row any, I'd see the last one of youn,"
The bet was taken, Jerry Fernier held

| the stakes, the six mules were taken off

and the four munstaggs hitched on.
Meanwhile the interest of the crawd in-
creased and bets"regrealy made with
big oddp against the tesmster, WHen
ready to atart the excitement was at a
high piteh. The little musangs bent to
their work, but the house did not
move. He started them again; no go.

Nothing daanted, the leamster, in an-
swer to the crowd who were chaffing
him from all quarters, said : **If Jim
Shaw was here I'd get the money and
bet §50 that I conld start it, 1 ain't got

’om w&" “I'll bet you $50
agad of your horses," said a well-
known livery man, * that you oau’t pull
it five feet,” *It'sa whaok," said the
tenmster; - “put up the coin,” The
money was handed to Jerry Farmer, the
stakeholder, Another tug ; the little
mustangs seemed to hump themselves,
but it was no go. ‘4 I'll bet you another
fifty ngin that ware’s mate you can’t do
it," said the livery man, eagerly,
“ Done," said the teamster; * I'll bet
the last hoof of 'em on it, and yon may
swing me fo one of them oaks in the
plaza if they cau't do it,” By this time
the excitement was running high smong
the lookers-on, and the bets were nu-
merons, One offered to bet $100 he
could not do it, and the teamster got a
friend to take the bet for him. Those
who had watohed the teamster elosely
now notioed » change in his manner, a
curious smile on his countenance. - He
wilked up to eaoh horse rucocessively,
tapped him on the rump with the butt
end of his blacksnake, and said to each :
“ Btand up there now, in your harness.”
For the firet time be mounted the near
wheel, seised a single reip, turned his
feamn off " haw,” swung them back
“ goo,"” cracked his whip, gave a yell,
and, as they straightened, the unwieldly
load rose over the obstruction like an
old hulk over a swell at sea, greoted by
o burst of applauss from the bystanders,
The austangs pulled for about twenty-
five feet, and he stopped them. **Yon
wo, boys,"” said the teamster, as he got
down, “I'm with them all the time
and know just what they oan #6, and”—
with » ehild-like smilo—'* just when to
make o' do it.” Ashe dropped the
stakes in his overalls pocket, he said:
“1'd give 850 ont of that ar stake if Jim

Shaw had beon hete to seo that team
pull.”

An Hlustration of Mormon Life,

An llusteation of Mormon life is
f#und in the history of a youpg girl who
had engaged herself t0 mary a young
man named Robinson, Bhe saw a Mr,
Blaguer, who had one wife already, and
soon had a vidion that she was intended
for Blagner's wife, Bhe was sealad to
Lim accordingly, but after some yoears
she onee moresaw Robinson, experienced
another vision, was unsealed from Blag
ner and marriad Robinson. Then Rob-
foson had & visdon and took to himsel!
an additional wife, but she died soon
afterward. In the weantime HBiagnor's
original wife also died, and Mrs, Robin-
son had & flnal vision which she made
konown to Biagner, DBul this appears to
have gone beyond the latter's faith, and
inolination also, for he refusos to enter
the matrimonial relation again for her
or anybody alse, Ry the rules of Mor-
mon belief she is shut out of heaven if
ahe remains as she is, and her condition
in thos more uofortunate than that of
any widow mentioned In hisory or
romance, ]

A DAUGHTER’S CONFESSION,

hﬂmunt&-m:n Father ta the

A short time ago Lodicia Freden-
burgh and Albert Fredenburgh, her
son, were copdemned to be hanged at
H“m; ,u r-. _QMI m al'
for the mupder of Orlo Davis, an aged
eripple, in the town of Gmy, last sum-
mer. They were convicted on the evi-
dence of Mary Davis, a young married
daughter of Albert Fredenhurgh, and
danghter-in-law of the viotim, and a con-
fessed noc mplios in the murder, Mary
testified on the trial that her father told
her that the old woman and himself in-
tended to kill Orlo Davis, and that she
must assist them, or they would kill har
also; that she went to the barn and held
the light for a time, wuntil religved by
her father; that ahe then stood goard
while her father held the light, and the
old woman killed Orlo with the ax; that
her father washed the blood from the
ax, and threatened to kill her if she told
of the murder, This story was told in
suoh a simple and artless way, and the
girl stood the searching oross-examina-
tion of the sounsel for the prisoner, that
the ‘eonrt, the disbriot attorney snd the
jury believed it to be true, and the 9ld
woman and her §6n were found guilty.

Ever since his sentenoce Albert Freden-
burgh has persistently maintained that
if heoould have an interview with his
danghter, who, with her hasband, Frank-
lin Davis, is still confined in the Hep-
kimer juil, he ocould prove his innocenoce,
His ocounsel went to Herkimer to bring
abont such an interview, aud it was ar-
ranged to have the meghing in tho parlor
of the jail.  Albert was first taken into
the parlor and seated in one corner,
Then his danghter Mary was brought in
and given a seat in an opposite corner,
Thiswas done %o enable two persons,
who were in adjoining rooms, to hear
the conversation, which must necessarily
be lond, Fredenburgh said to his daugh-
ter :

* Mary, I am going to die, and I want
you to fell your father the trnth with
reference to the murder of Orlo
Davis,"

It wan soventeen minubes before Mary
spoke n word, and then she meroly said
somothing about the stove, Then her
father asked : “Who killed Orlo
Davis ?" and she replied : *' She killed
him”  *“ Who is she!" asked ler
futher; and Mary replied ;A “5The old
lady." Inanswer to™f nestions
Mary said that her father was not pres-
ent when the murder was commitied,
and knew nothing aboub it; that she
held the light and her grandmother
siruok the blow. Bhe then went on to
detail the circumstances of the murder
as given in her statement below, The
poersons in the adjoining room listensd
a tentivaly, one of them taking down
what was said.  After il bad been told
the two persons stepped into the room.
Mary scemad frustrated ab first, bat on
being spoken to recovered her self-com-
posure, Sho was then gnestioned as
follows

Q.—~Munry, did you know that any-
body was listening during the conversy-
tion yon have been having! A.—No,

Q.—Your statoment is altogether dif-
forent from what you swore to in court,
A.—Well, it's trune,

Q.—Yon say that the stalement yon
have just made to your father is the
truth, aa it wast A, —Yen, it's troe,
every word.

Mary having said she woas willing to
ropeat tho statement in the presence of
District Attorney Mills, 8. B, Morgan,
the mer's counsel, Daputy Oounly
Olerk Bmith, snd Sherilf Eaton, a tele-
gram was sent {or Distriot Attorney
Mills, and that gentloman reached
Heorkimer in the evening, Mary Davis
wis takan into the room whero the per
sous numed above were, and made the
following statement, which way taken
down by Deputy County Clerk Smith:

“The first time I heard snything said
about killing Oglo waa about midnight,
(Grandma first spoke about it T was in
the bedroom, Bho onme and oalled mé
snd said she was golog down to kill
Orlo, and wanfed me to carry the light,
I mald I would not do ¢ Hhe said if I
did not go she whuld kill me. I told
her I did pot want to go. Bhe said that
it wonld make no difference, that I
would have to go. Bhe made me take
the light and oarry it down to the barn
and hold it for her, lao T the nx
and killed him. Then waill back to
the honse. 1 went back to bed. T saw
grandmother the next morning. Father
was abod when we went to the house,
Father did not get up. Idon't remen-
bor whether she or me spoke to father,
Ha did not say suythlng. My father
did not know I was going to the bary.
Fuather did not go ko the baru with me.
Pather got up firk next moming. 1
bad not yet got up when father got back
from milking. When I gob up I mw
father golng towsrd My, Adama’, I

don't remember as grandmother sald

\ .

went to mm'ﬂﬁn;ﬂ'm"'
true, Pathor did not say ho 1

me if T-did nob go to the bam,
in conrt, Fathor did not hold
when grandmother struock the
he camd from the barn, ad I
Almirn Davia told me

father went to the barn,
knowledge that I know of

to be killed, Almim, Davia
say that father went to the
Elishn Underwood's after my
born,"” LT e
Albert Fredenburgh gave De
County Clerk Smith of Herkimer
sealed lotter, whioh bore thin inseription:
“ This is my.confession, and a trus one."
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ation of former storien.

request of his counsel;  directed Mr,

persona who were present when Mary
made the above satement, It in ne
follows:
* Henxrven, Deo. 206h, 1875, -
“I New take my pen in hand to ritan
boute the murder of orlow Davis June
28th i loft homo in the morning a9
o'Clo0k and wns a way frem home i
loft greysvillo thaf nite at haf past caght
With litel aren hodge, When Wee got
to his house wee stoped and talked a

bonte n Bhuvell ‘he had 108t and then i

Went Strate to gorge Adamens to oairey
him n paper of Bmoking tobaOto i gob
thair at © o OloOk i left thair at tepn o
OloCk aod when I got hom it was tenn
buy my olook i then eate my super and
Went to bed and did Not git up #ll
morning and did Not have eney talik
with ensy one a boute killing orlo Davis
or Did not kill him nor did not know he
Whas a goning to be kild nor Did not
sea - him kild and did not  know
he Was kild til i Went in to the
barn the next morning o get Bome
eggs and found him Ded I mm wa
ineBent a8 a Ohild unbggne of the kiliug
of Orlo Davis and th god for that i
can goun hapey aud inesont iu the Hite of
godi am to be hung for the lya my
Doughtar swors to a gancced mes { ean
gon to the gallos innesent in the Site of
god and i thank god for it herkivmer
Uotnty Can haveit to nay that the furst
man that thay hung in*Hurkimer WaS
inesont and the giltpy you Oleare lob
this be a Bad Worning to both old and
and young to never hang a nuther ine-
sont man plese think of me
*this is riten by
Y Armnr Frupexsone
“ in Herkimer Jalo

‘ pleso have this prioted.”

While Mary was making her state-
ment she fraquentlysaid @ * I fosl betber,
now that T have told the truth." Before
this sho deolined to talk about the onse
with M=, Morgan, saying that she had
told all she had to toll about it, Her
objoct in testifying aa she did on the
trial may have boon to shiald her hus
band, Franklin Davis, as it was ab the
suggostion of his mother, Almira, that
her first atory was told.

A Foollsh GirlL

Love of mystory and romance seema
to be an inherent part of the moral
make-up of girla. I remember hearing
of a silly little cranturs, the daughter of
# woll-to-do grooer, who persuaded ber
lover that pops would never ponsent to
their union, so eloped with him. Al the
ond of two days, during which time her
purenta frantio with snxiély, young
madam o home, bringing her bus-
band wi , and the pair throw them-
nolves st Mo feat of paps and mamma in
the most approved fashion, ANer the
firnt oxcltamont nnd joy of reunion wes
well over, practionl Mre, Grookr sald:
" Lor, Bamaotha, my desr, why didn't
you play st home and get married com-
fortable 1" ** Why, mamms," sxeloimed
the bride, ‘' would yon have been wil-
| for me L0 marry s carpenter
1:;: John " “Burely !mld. s long
as Lo is honest,"“replisd the mother,
with an approving glance st her new
son<o-law, who by this time began bo
look and fesl foolish, '*Then we shan't
be & perseouted pair after all!™ eried
Hamanitha, bursting Into tears ; and for
some tme she refosed to be somforted,
Absurd as this story is, i typifies &
8 large olass of girls whose love of yo-
manoe leads them into countiess absurd-
itien, if nothing mo: e,

g et

Michigan has elghteen permsona who

are over & hundred years old,

I stated af cowrt on trial thet fnther |

‘—p—-'

A Wesma Gilves Mer Views us i -‘ %
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Mzr. Smith agreed 1o preserve the lelter,
snoredly and not -open it antil after the

i% waa a oonfession of guilt, but & relter-
Alfter the inter-
view with Mary, however, Alber; ab the:

Smith to deliver this letter to the sherifl,
This was done, and the doonment wns
gpened and read inthe presenceof the

g
g

hier, monsy scaror, and the

, pationt little woman whe

had never known adversity, st barself

to be n helgaate in the only wiy she

knew—by the prmotics of the strictest

scohomy; for had she not read countless
timos that it was the exbra

every amusoment or frifla that cost a
farthing, bub still Harry's brow was
knottod with trouble. *‘ Poor boy,” she
said one night as ahe sat on his knee try-
ing, in sweet, womanly ways, to comfort
him, “what a pity we got married just
yot. We gught to have waited—it makes
it o hard for youn to get along.” Then
that man -did » thing worthy of his
manhood, and I have faith o belie
the recording angel set it down against
hin nameo and that it will cover a multi.
tude of sina. ** Bllen," he said, **it is
nob oosting,me half to live now that it
did before I had no wile to support. - I
wasted more mouoy on mysell and
friends for clgars, whisky, chamnagne
suppers, and fask horses alone every
month than wespend together now ; and
the wornb of 1t in, whila I have allowed
you ko re nntil you have robbed
yourself, I have sonten done it at all, bat
I will bogin in sarnest now.and bear my
LI

Men ars not usually so frank with
their wi not with thom-
selves, ns this; it 'wonld be bottor it they
were, Then thoy will nob talk business

with $heir wives, of conrse
them 6 be igniorant of ﬁm:\:
they may be; but many women have ax-

who play cheas or oards Y, OAl,
while looking on w4 others play, detect
the lightost mistake, and sould they de-
toot the moves would savo the stakes,
And thus the wife, who ia but a looker-
on in the game of life ab her husband’s
reokloss moves, might, were sho allownd
o soggost or advise, save him many a
time, f

Aguin, huhnd-.mﬂdb young
oues, who were used to putting o a
good deal of style and wore extfavagant-
ly gonerous beforo marriage, lute to
come down 10 fnols and sy : * [ have
nothing but a small salary or sn alfeady
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