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CILOTHING HOUSLEL,

your arms held me fast: oh! vour arms were

Select Loetry.

10U KISSED ME.
H‘h” ]'\I::'-ﬂl‘t] mae ! \I_\ 'I'l;fi'hl'.!hl .‘.run]u-ql ]IJ'I."I. on !
your breast,
- With a feeling of shelter and infinite rest,
While the IIII}_I. cmotion the longue dared not

CHESTERTOW N,

Select Stovy,

MARRIAGE PROPOSALS

EVERY MAN HAS HISOWN WAY
ASRSKING THE TMPORTANT
QUESTION

OF

Sivr Arthar Helps believed that
never sinee the world began did
two lovers make love inexactly the

THURSDAY, FEBRUARY

taking the initiative, they ean hard
Iy bhe blamed for bringing a shilly
shallyving or over-bashful lover to
the point, when a good opportunit)
presents itself.  Saeh an opportoni
ty snfliced to end what had been o
somewhat tedious courtship. The
young man payving his usual even
ing visit, asked his lady love how
she got algng with her cooking.
“Nicely,” said she; “1I am improy

ing wonderfully, and make splendid
cake now.”

19, 1880.

THE LATZ MRS, ANNA SURRATT,

The Story of Her Murder Retold -Narrative
of Her Only Surviving Counsel,

A correspondent of the Columbia

(Tenn.) Herald writing from Wash-

ington, relates the oft-told tale of

the jadicial murder of Mrs, Surratt, |

as imparted to him by John W,
Clampitt, Esq. Mr. Clampitt was
then in his 26th vear, and on the
night of the murder was just ]I;l--:einj_:,
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"Johnson afterwards said that Holt

never eame to him, Clampitt says

that every avenne to the President | =~
and the

against him
They never saw him.—

was closed
poor girl,

One sultry day in July, 1865, they |

woere execnted in the old Arsenal.

Clampitt went to see Mrs. Surratt. |

She was lving on the same bed of

straw, witha Catholie priest attend- | @ 0

img to her. He reached over and
seized her hand.

almost  lifeless,. She turned her

It was limp and |

- - — g i o i .

g{u Sorts lippings
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Dead locks—*“bangs.”

Thelight wait champion—Edison.
The glory of woman is her heir.
Edison’s lux changed somewhat.
All belles wait for the wedding

Worth makes the man; he also
makes the woman,

.\[t‘tl‘f)] olitan
178 W. BALTIM
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from his oftice, when a gentleman
rushed by and said exeitedly, “Pres
ident Lincoln has been mardered—
and John Wilkes Booth did it !"—
Those who heard him thonght the

languid eves full upon him., “Mrs.| Horse marines are fed from the
Surratt, I have not slept a wink in | trough of the sea,

48 hours. I have tried everything, | The waves of a woman’s handker.
chief have wrecked many a man.

“Can you !” said the yvonng fellow,
ignorantly rushing on his fate,—
“What kind do yvon like best 7

“l like one made with tlonr and

Same way as any other two lovers,
Whether he was right is equally be
voud proot or disproof, Certainly
1o IIIH*:-‘-IIHII has been pul in such a

ORE STREET. 0 bold | .

Heart beat against heart in their passionate fold. |
- I 1 3

vl 1511

finezt line of OV ER-
s of BOYS and CHILD-

Yur glanceg seemed drawing my soul through and in every way, to get relief.—
my eyes,

COATS. the finest BUSINESS and DRESS SUITS, the hy
REN'S SUITS., Th ro0ds will | 'R

of the goods. The Finest Clothing in th
CALL AND SEEOUR NEW STY LES 0]

METROPOLITAN CLOTHING HOUSE,

178 WEST BALTIMORE STREET, Next fo Coleman & Rogers
28~ The only | hers ROGERS, PEET & C0'S Goods can be had [Dec. 18
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O PITOCES az torm I'Ii\' for the ItII:iHI:,
. L to Cnstom Work., Let all the old enstomers
CLOTIHING FOR FALL AND WINTER at

As the sun draws the mist from the sea to the
skies;

And your lips clung to mine till I prayed in my
bliss

They might never unclasp from that rapturous
Kiss,

Y ou Kissed me !

my will

My heart and my breath and

In delirtous jov in the moment stood still.

i e——— L - _
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BUY YOUR

e - - _—

Life had for me then no temptations, no charmns,

No visions of pleasurc outside of your arms,

And were | this instant an angel, possessed

OF the joy and the peace that are given the Llest,

I would fling my white robes unrepiningly
IIH‘I'.II.

And tear from my forehead its beautiful erown,

To nestle once more in that baven of rest,

With vour lipg upon mine—and your head on
my breast.

You kizsed me! My s

Reeled and swooned like a drunken man foolish

IIH]. i“ i ].“-..1.: =() '}l‘lil”*.

with wine:
And T thought "twere delicious to die there, if
death

' Would come while my lips were yet moist with

variety of ways as the most momen
tous one a4 man can ask or a woman
answer ; how it is put depending
upon time, place, cirecnmstanees and
the temperament of the individuals
concerned.

A curious marriage proposal was
made by a reverned bachelor who
entered the matrimonial state on
his death bed. In hisseventy-third
yvearthe minister had a severe at
tack of paralysis, which left him so
weak and helpless that, feeling his
end was not far distant, he proceed.
ed to set his worldly affairs in order,
[Tis parish being an exceedingly
small one, and having been always
a most liberal man, he had not much
maoney O It*:n'v. W IIII'II cireumstance,
had it not been for one reason, he
would not have minded,

['or the last twenty years he had
had as housekeeper a steady, sensi
ble woman, who had served him

honestly, tended him like a dangh

sungar, with lots of raisins, currants
and eitron, and beantifully frosted
on the top,” responded she,

“Why, that's a wedding cakel”
sanl he,

“I mean wedding,” sand she ;
there was nothing lett for him
to say he meant wedding, too,

WOMEN FIND A WAY.

Fqually eleverly cornered was the
Western man whose girl told him
she was a mind reader : whereapon
he naturally inquired it she eonld

and
bint

read what was in his mind,eliciting |

for reply :

“0), ves! You have 1t i yvour
mind to ask me to be vour wife, bt
vou are jast a httle scared at the
dea,”

It 18 plain that the notion did nof
scare oftf any more than the Gallo
way girl who when Jack, coming in
to the Kitehen while she was prepar
ing breakfastsaid: “I think 'l mar
ry ve, Jean,” answered:

man erazy, bant Mr, Clampitt saw o

great erowd surging to and fro a- |

mong the people, The

dent eonelades
Immediately he pushed to Ford's

theatre, and with great diflienlty

cot through the erowd and saw the

I'HI'['I"H]IH“

wounded President—not quite dead, |

voand by, enrses loud and deep
rended the very heavens, Cavalry
were swarming every street and
avenue, The well known sympa
thizers of the South “hid ont,” and
made themselves very scarce,. A
night or two betore that Richmond
had fallen and Washington was as
bright day. Joy uanconfined
reigned evervwhere., The rocket’s
red glare was seen at every pointin
the heavens, The exulting eannon
shook the surrounding hills,  kvery

B

home and tenement was illaminal
e,

Lincoln appeared before the
IH'HIII'I', :IIIlI l';l“i*il for lllt* IIHIIII.--‘- Lo
ixie,

'I'I"U' u.;[_w.iu;_f jm'n.-;l'llk', Wwe

There is no hope. Farewell,” He
went into another room. Haneock
came inand poured out a glass of
whiskey, and said: “1 have fonght
the war conscientiously. 1 have
been in the very mouth of hell, in
battie. | would rather be there to
day than to give the order for the
execution of this poor woman. Buat
I am a soldier. 1 have to act like
a soldier, I must obey orders. I’ro-
cecd with the execution.,” Soon the
siddest and most mournful proces-
ston started for the gallows., Harold,
 mere boy, came along erying like
a child.,  Azterot tried to talk, but
broke down., PPayne was game and
defiant,

And then the most awfnl sight

The man who predicted a hard
winter is not very sociable just now.

Some of the open work stockings
have holes at the heels,

War saw bat short life in Maine,
where peace now reigns.

Ina way of his own it is the smooth
bore that rifles your pockets.

Puffs worn at the tops of sleeves
strike out from the shoulder,

The lion asks nobody to hold the
plough when he takes his share.

One good turn deserves another
when it comes to buckwheat cakes.

A girl may smile and smile and be
unwilling still,

The young man’s first razor—her

that man ever gazed npon was seen. | father’s boot.

The huoge soldiers earrving Mrs,
Surratt in their arms, In front of
them walked the priest, holding be.
tore the poor womyn's sight the ern.
ciix,
of the saered emblem. They held

Rhe never took her eves off

Society stockings are getting to be
as delicate as a dream.

“Wateh!” said the second hand,
“I’'ll be around in & minute.”

The Miss Ouray river was named

“1 would be mueckle obliged to yve
I ye wonld ! and so coneluded the
bargain; not even stipulating as

ter during his illness, and for whom |
he had quite a fatherly regard, It/
was on her account that he mourned |

have captured the song tool”
In that honr of the greatest
trinmph that mortal man ever saw,

her up so that the hang-man could | for the old chiel’s daughter.

ift up her helpless head and adjust | As Virginia was to Presidents, so
the infernal rope. The trap was|is Ohio to candidates.

your breath,
"Twere delicious to die, if my heart might grow
cold

SHINGLES LATHS While your arms wrapped me round in that

, , passionate fold.

And these are the questions¥ ask day and night:

Must my lips taste but once such exquisite de- |
light? ]

Would you care if your breast was my shelter,

his property.

Sash, Doors, DBricks, &s.

At LOW PRICES, From

a8 then :
' And if you were here would you kiss me again?
—Miss JoserHINE Srocosm Huosr,

The following has been tacked on to the fore-
going by the St. Paul Pioneer Press

I KI88ED YOU,

[ kissed you, I own it, but did not suppose
That you, through the paperg, the deed would
disclose,

he
have left her as much as would have
supported her comfortably and re.
spectably in her old age—she was
now about forty-five. After weigh-

“ing and eousidering the matter for

|

Hashed

COnee,

As free-loving cats, when on ridge-poles they
meet,

With their squalls of “* You Kissed me "’ disturb
the whole street,

| I kissed you. The impulse as suddenly came

| As that cold-looking cloud is transformed into
flame.

My act was the lightening that glances and
thrills,

And yours the loud thunder that blabs to the
hills,

[ kissed you. As kissed the poor Carian boy, |

In dreams, his Diana, 80 cold and so coy,

| And foolishly fancied, encircling your charms,

A maid--not a match-box—was clasped in my

i Arms.

| kissed you. The zephyr on tiptoe passed by,

| The moon with a kerchief cloud hid her soft eye;

From the bough that swayed o'er us, all silver-
ed with dew,

With half-smothered titter the katydid flew,

[ kissed you. All nature, in counterfeit sleep,

Half promised our secret, 50 sacred, to keep ;

No ubiquitous press correspondent
through

The leaves, I was “interviewed’’ only by you.

[ kissed you. Then, scared at my boldness, | |
deemed

You had fainted, or else you would surely have
screamed ; ;

- But no; you not only all censure forbore, r

But, like Oliver Twist, are now asking ‘‘for
more."’

| kissed you. All others may do it whe choose, |

But I to repeat the performance refuse. |

On your lips I will never again print a smack,

By the press or by note you may send that one
back.

| kissed vou.

Saml. Burns & Co.,

104 LIGIIT ST. WHARF,

BAILTIMOIRE.
LUMBER.
Thomas Matthews &< SOn,

Corner of Canton Avenue and Albemarle Street,
OPPOSITE THE PHILADELPHIA DEPOT, AND No. 88 NORTH HIGH ST., BALTINORE.

White Pine and Yellow Pine L.umber for Building,
DRESSED LUMBER AND FLOORING,
SHINGLES, LATHS, PALES, ete.,
DOORS, SASH, BLINDS

L WRITHFOR & L .
CARPETS! CARPE'TN!
Rugs, Rugs!

AT J. ST AFTFORDS, Jr.

peeped |

The poetess-—Sappho— of old,

Like you, was so warm that her Phaon grew |
cold,

So she ended her love and her life in a pet—

[ presume there are equal facilities yet,

100 Samples of Carpeting of all Grades to

select from, ranging in price from 20c¢. to S2.

All-wool Ingrain, only Tuighty cents. |
Smyrna Knapistan, Persian, Velvet and Tapestry RUGS.
RUGS., from 7D cents to S7.

Can sell a very handsome RUG of new design for $1.25.
Kuall OlLl., CLOTHS,

Larde stock of Dry Goods, Notions, Boolts and Shoes, |

NOTHING IS LOST.

Where is the snow?
I "T'is not long ago
It covered the earth with a veil of white;
We hear not its footsteps soft and light,
Yet there it was in the morning bright ;
Now it hath vanish’'d away from sight,
Not a trace remains
In fields or lanes.

Iine of Cheap!

Tobaccoes and Cigars.

J. Stafford, Jr.

Dee. 1. 10Y,

Where is the frost?
They are gone and lost—
The forms of beauty it gaily made,
The pictures rare on windows array’d.
‘“ Be gilent,”’ it said; the brook obey'd.
The frost-work's wild pictures all did fade ;
At the smile of the sun
All was undone,

NEARLY OPPOSITE THE NEW POST OFFICE,

Where is the rain?

Pattering it came;
Dancing along with a meriy sound,
C A grassy bed in the fields it found ;

' Each drop eame on the roof with a bound,
Where is the rain? 1t hath left the ground.
W hat good hath it done,

Going away s0 soon ?

Ever, ever
| Our best endeavor

Seemeth to full like melted snow :

We worked out our thought wisely and slow ;
- The seed we pow,

BALTIMO

BALTIMORE, MD.

ST

~but it will not grow :
Our hopes, our resolves—where do they go?

What doth remain—
Mrruur_r and |ruin 4

ISS R. W. WA TKINS respeq
M 188 R. W, WATKINS res

;,:*'tlvl'.tl]}. that sghe is prepared Lo grive 1;\:;-."
Lessons on  th P1ANO HI'LIH GAN, and Hatters
wWill be able o gi | CALL ATTENTION TO CASES OF
I Men's Heavy WINTER BOOTS, and

herself that she
1o those who mav favol

"Women’s Heavy Winter Balmorals,
and SHOES for BOYS and GIRLS,

age. Puplls instructed
'll'*I!'t d. at their HOMeS
All bought from first hands, and many of them
made of first class material for our special sales,
Ueople who appreciate a good shoe, may find
4 it 10 ther advantage to look at them.,
Lctoner 30, IS8T,

lwoon! woop!!
Hickory, Oak and Pine.

Tue subseriber has purchased 200 cords of the |
vy Lhiest Seasond -I i'-ll\ thl“ I'liul"" Ili_'l'". ili t].’liﬂ

market for some time, and is selling it, deliv- | and conversatiou, be sure you have
ered AL .0l el ll'!’ll . .:-.H'-ul :uul r]ilil it Iln’i' I il Iu-”llﬁr ualt \'U“l'ﬂ{'“:

T‘l_ll"' I

|
lll 1 \-"Ill-rl Ih..--i ;1: h-t'l'“ [””1-‘1 U"hl‘l'; l_‘ f““ -
I
I

Nothing is lost—
NO snow nor frost
That come to enrich the earth again
We thank them when the ripening grain
I8 waving over the hill and plain,
And the pleasant rain springs from earth aniain,
All ended in good—
Water and food.

BALTIMOR

It gives me great pleasurs
“I"‘* HHILI\-'\ \i\r":ul'\ﬁ O my former pump - I
Teacher of Music, | consider her highly '
fied to |.:i\.-' istruction on PMiano
and am confident that
10 those who may emplo

Never llt-.-tlmil' " |
Disappointment bear,
Though hope seemeth vain, be patient still ;
Thy good intents God will fulfil,
Thy hand is weak ; His powerful will
Is completing thy life-work still,
The good endeavor
Is lost?—ah ! never,

NOv. 13

an
l‘-\._ ol | 11
L i &

THOVELS, SPADES
b- ili FKE, Ii'*-
Spading Forks,
White-wash Brushes.
1.II'I"I'_\. Combhs
Bramble Scythes,
Auimal Pokes, Rock Salt

Farmers 1".}4- 5. & |
FHI’ galle ! nweer han L f T

.'\IITH b, 1BGY /. J’L'.-!!.f}!t'ff’h'a‘h.
(1 U'M SHOES (8] ) L.il-ll*"-, Misscs and
x Cheap! Che \p ! Cheap !
il

J. L. SBAPPINGTON'S,

Rl

li,ll'l'l HI[F“"'
Horse Bru

‘ EI-I 11 rl !
Lirier Hool

A

{9 Before you undertake to prop-

ogate your ideas of a correct walk |
I

TH Y - -

Lth. elear of knots and small sticks. [?' hl“".}' & man thukﬂ uf l](‘a\'e" 1

Kixpriseg Woon for sale low, |
WILLIAM PERKINS,

Rising Sun, Saloon, Chestertown.,
Sept. 4, 1879,

Lrents

places are closed to him,

I for in the future.

- a8 he thinks of home—a place where |
' he believes he can go when all other |

some weeks in every possible light,

a way out of the difliculty suddenly |

upon him; and, knowing
the precarious state of his healthhe
resolved to executed his purpose af
He called his housekeeper,
and when she entered the room he
made her sit down; and after telling
her how anxious and sorrowful he
had been beeause he had no money
to leave her, he continued :

“Of course you

g0 that if the husband dies, his wife
will have an annuity during her
life., Now, supposing you marry me,
althongh 1 am almost at death’s
door, vou will be amply provided
Will youeonsent
to this now ¥

“Master,dear, vou must be doting!
What would people say 7

“] was never more serious in my
life, Marv, and I am sure people will
say we have both acted wisely in
this matter. Take till evening to
think it over, and then bring me
your answer.”

In the evening Mary told him she
“would take him.” So ten dayvs af-
ter they were married, and three
days later the good old man died ;

' but his widow stillenjoyed the *Wid-

ows’ Fund.
A SOLDIER’S PROPOSAL.

A voung officer was dancing in a
set of Lancers in a crowded draw-
ing-room with an extremely pretty
girl, to whom he made himself most
agreeable. After the dance was
over to took her to a chair, and seat-
ing himsell beside her, began to
mourn his celibaey.

“It is exceedingly easy toremedy
that,” said she.

“] don’t think so at all ; in fact |
do not know a girl who would mar-
ry meg

She‘luuglu-:], and replied :

“Just go and ask some one here
to-night, and 1 venture to say that
you will be aceepted by the first.”

“Ah, I am not so sure about that,
Dut—will—you—take me 1"

“With pleasure.”

And a few months later they were
married,

SHE CHANGED HER MIND,

A big, good natured doctor was
desperately in love with and had
been twice refused by a fair-haired
little woman, DBut, instead of the
disappointment curing his love, it
only made the passion grow more
intense. After the last refusal he
told her that if she ever changed
her mind to let him know, as his
love for her was unchangeable, and
he would be proud to be her hus
band. Some months later he was
driving home from seeing a patient,

“when he saw his lady love riding in

his direction, Supposing she would
merely bow and pass on, as she had
often done before, he did not pullup
his horse. But the moment Miss

Dixon came up to him, she reigned |

in her horse, stopped and called out
to him :

“Won't you stop, Dr, HIill?”

He raised his hat and replied :

“1 shall be happy to do s0,” then

~waited for her to speak,

She was gazing at the ground and
blushing deeply, but, quickly look-
ing up, she filled the docetor’s honest
heart with sarprise and gladness by
Saving:

“Dr, Ll 1
watching you

have been closely

mindedness in vour charaeter, and
believing von will make an exeel

lent husband, I am willing to marry

yvou,"”
NO OBJECTIONS,

Mr. Smith, coming all the way
from Australia on the lookout for a
wile, saw a young governess on
board a Glascow steamer, whom,
from her Kindness and atteution to

some children under her charge, he

fancied would suit him. So he went
and introduced himself, and, taking

' a seat beside her, said :

“l am fifty-three years of age;
have an income of a thousand a
yvear; am a total abstainer from in-
toxicating drink ; have a good house

good wife to complete my posses-

sions. Would you mind taking me

us & husband !
She quietly replied
“1 have no objections.”
A few weeks later they were made
Oone,
A LADY'S PROPOSAL,

lately, and, seeing |
nothing but goodness and noble-

It would have beena |
‘matter for thankfulness counld

|
I
|

are aware that |
' there is a Ministers’” Widows’ FFund,

|

|
|
I

1

|

'I
|
|
|

1

I

1

studden an offer:

The right of courtship 18 one ont
of which no woman ought to allow
herself to be defrauded.

THE TEXAS WAY.

They manage these things differ
ently in Texas., This 1s how a fond
couple come to an understanding,
according to one who pretends to
know, He sits on one side of the
room in a big, white roeking chair,
<he on the otherside ina little white
oak rocking chair. A lang-eared
deer hound i1s by his side, a basket
of sewing by hers. Doth the young
people rock incessantly. He sighs
heavily, and looks out of the west
window at a myrtle tree; she sighs
lightly, and gazes out of the east
window at the turnip patch, At
last he remarks :

“Thisis mighty good weather for
cotton picking.”

“Tis that,” the lady responds, “if
we only had any to pick.” The rock-
ing continnes.

“What's your dog's name !"”
she.

“Coony.”
quiet,

“What's he good for ?”

“What's who good for " says he
abstractedly.

“Your dog Coony.”

“For ketehing 'possums.”

Silence for half an hour.

“He looks like a deer hound.”

“Who looks like a deer hound ?7

“Coony.”

“Heis; but he's sort o' bellowsed
an’ gettin’ old and slow, an’ he ain’t
no ‘count on a cold trail.”

In the quiet ten minutes that en-
sues she takes two stitches in her
quilt, a gorgeous affair, made after
the pattern called *Rose of Sharon,”
“Does your ma raise many chick-
ings :

“Forty odd.”

Then more rocking, andsomehow
the big rocking chair and the little
rocking chair are jammed side by
side, and rocking is impossible,

“Makin’ quilts ” he observes.

“Yes,” she replies, brightening up,
for she is greaton quilts. “P've just
fimished a gorgeous *Eagle of Brazil)’
a ‘Setting Sun’ and a ‘Nation’s
Pride.) Have vyou ever saw the
‘Yellow Rose of the Prairie ?”

“NO

More silence., Then he says:

“Do vou love cabbage 17

“] do that.,”

Presently his hand is accidently
placed on hers, of which she does
not seem to be at all aware. Then he
SAVS !

“I'se a great mind to bite you,”

“What have you a great mind to
bhite me for?”

“Kase youn won't have me.”

“Kase yvou ain’t axed me.”

“Well, now | ax vou.”

“Then now 1 has you,”

Coony dreams he hears a sound
of Kissing, and next day the young
man goes after a marrviage heense,

asks

Another-sigh broken

- - e —

Y John Gilpin was thin, callow

e T

and awkward ;: Ella Sanford, bon-

nie, buxom and loving. They worked
on neighboring farms at Middle-

town, Conn.,, and last Wednesday |

they went before the ’Squire and
were married., The next thing on
the programme was the wedding
tour., Neither had money. DBoth
had good, stout shoes, Keepipg ex-
cellent step as both hearts beat as
one, they set out to walk to Wood

bury to visit John’s old folks. Wed-

1
|

‘near Melbourne, and all I want is a |

nesday night found them on the
road pushing on through the snow,
All day Thursday they pressed on,
and as night fell they stopped at a
little inn by the roadside. John was
very much used up on Friday be-
cause of the long walk, but Ella lent
him a shoulder, and so the wedding
tour was continued, As the two

ﬂll'll'“ﬂl'hﬂll “ltlllll IU‘“I‘ ul‘“\'l‘ "111051 ]Hlﬁtili.'.'l' Ht“nlp, HI“I SOme l'“l‘pr‘ l

' want to write a letter to Ben Wood.,
1 am getting pretty d—d tired of

“this thing.”
request to borrow a wheel-barrow. |

of Woodbury, John gave out, and
persons who Kindly asked what was
the matter heard only from Ella a

At last, a neighboring farmer learn-
ed that the pedestrians had just
been married, he lenv them a bar-
row, and, tenderly placing the
groom in this,the bride wheeled him
in trinmph tothe old folks in Woaod.
‘bury.

P - -

P S T .

{9 A clergyvman in New Orleans
was agreeably surprised to find a
plump turkey served up for his din-
ner, and inquired of his servant how
it was obtained,

| men for all time to come.

astounded

: the President was warm hearted and
“But ve maun gie me my duaes o

! | Kindly disposed towards the South,
'courtin’ for &' that. Jamie.”

' How strange the echange !

The vie
tor of this night was in a few shorl
honrs suddenly hurried to the great
hereafter! Nowonder there was ex-
citement, In few
home in Washington was draped in
mourning—not to do it was to be
come the especial mark of the hoot
mgs and peltings of the mob.

Mrs, Sarratt’s boarding -house was
heavily adorned with the funeral
symbol, In a few hours she wasly
Ing upon the straw-covered floor of
the old Arsenal—sick. broken-heart-
e¢d and utterly ernshed. The lead.
ing lawyers—all law yvers—of the vi-
cinity were entreated to go to her
bedside and take herease, Almost
all framed miserable and shuffling
excuses, Such an infamy and sueh
a disgrace never fell on any country
or upon any bar before, A profes.
sion in the leading land of liberty in
all tide of time, faltered and ftlick-
ered in that awful hour; a profes.
sion noted the world over and in all
ages for its heroes farnished but
three in this erisis, In letters of
gold their names should be set in
pictures of silver, and be read of all
They are
Reverdy Johnson, John W. Clam-
pitt and Mr. Aiken. These three

g hours every

| secing nothing but duty, and cast-

ing all fear of the present from them
stood Ly her and with her until eru-
el hangmen carried her up, more
dead than alive, to the gallows.—
Clampitt, as soon as sent for, went
to the Arsenal and took her case.—
Day and night, without the hope of
fee or reward, he labored for her, A
court martial was convened—a court
martial in the capital of a Republie,
in a purely eivil case—not to try a
member of the army ! Where is the
warrant for it? It was done. Men
of the army, wholly ignorant of the
forms of the law and the dictates of
equity, were called to compose a
tribunal to try Mrs. Surratt, Payne,
Harold and Azterot. Not one of
these persons belonged to the land
or naval forces of the Union. The
war was over. The courts of the
country were open; in fact, never
had been closed, in Washington.—
Reverdy Johnson, the greatest con-
stitutional lawyer sinee the days of
Webster, launched his Kkeenest
thunderbolts at the tllegal and un-
constitutional conrt, but in vain.—
They insulted him and madly drove
him from their presence. With the
infamous Joe Holt as Judge Advo-
cate, they pushed things with a high
hand. The prisoners were brought
in heavily ironed at every sitting.
The so-called court sat from April
until July.

THE WOMAN WAR IRONED TOO,

Every day the aceused manacles
rattled in the hearing of her coun-
se¢l. The court was organized to
convict, Not satistied with insalt-
ing Johnson, Gen. Lew Wallace re-
marked that he despised the men
who were seeking to break down the
government witnesses, Clampitt

“waited for some one older to reprove

the judicial wreteh ;s no one wishing
to do so, he arose and said: “l am
at the remark of the
member of the eonrt, 1tis supposed
that this tribunal was organized to
do justice—not to convict, 1 will
let the member know that it is the
duty of the eounsel for the defense
to use every means legitimately to
sift the witnesses, The member
must remember that he is before the
people as a judge, and that he ean-
not ride over precedents with impu-
nity, He is not riding his horse at
Monoeacy now.” Wallace had been
accused of running at Monocaey
Bridge.

One day Clampitt felt a toueh up-
on his shoulder, and turned around
to see who it was, It was Harold,
a mere boy, He said: “1 wish you
would give me an envelope and

Clampitt reached over
and told Holt what the boy had said,
and he langhed immoderately. The
trial progressed and the prisoners
were convicted., Then the trouble
came on Clampitt in a perfect flood
tide. He and Miss Annie Surratt
went to Judge Wylie, and he grant-
ed a writ of habeas corpus to suspend
the execution, but this was suspend-
ed by an order of Andrew Johnson.

' They went to Joe Holt, and upon

her bended knee the daughter be-
sought this fiend to see the Presi-

“dent and save her mother. He final

“Why, sir,” replied Sawmbo, “dat|ly consented to go. As he was com-
turkey has been roostin’ on our ing out of the White House, the

| fence three nights; so dis mornin’ | daughter met him, He informed her

If ladies sin against propriety in I seized him for de rent ob de fence.,” then that Johnson was implacable,
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sprung, and the poor ereature spun
around like a top for a moment,and
all was over with her. She was
specchiless and nearly dead before
she gotinto the hangman’s elutehes,
What a shame! What a erime!

Bob Ingersoll first lectured on
Hell, then on Burns, now on Pain.

When you can’t endure life, yon
can end vonr life.

The freedom of the eity of Havana

This poor woman was the vietim of | W28 g1ven to Grant in a cigar box.

Stanton and Joe Holt. This man| The wind always finds something
still lives in this eity. No one ever | to blow about even if it only blows
se¢es o blind open in the honse., No about one’s ears.

one ever talks to him about the| A manmaysmileand smile again,
tragedy. Now and then you may| Then he ought to stop if he wants to
see him going to maket with a ser-] #o home sober,

vant in an express. He is on the] An Ohio news aper 8
retired list of the army, and gets aj man being killed
good salary. It issaid that he keeps| tures of a mule.”

peaks of a
y “emphatic ges-

He.

a light burning all night long.
18 dying of remorse. Constantly his
poor vietim dangles before his glar-
ing eyes and murders sleep,
has a friend in the world, no one
knowsit, Whenthe trial was going
on he was the ablest and most fas-
cinating talker in the world, He is
changed now. The world is against
him. The reaction has set in. He
18 left alone of the murderers of that
poor woman—the object of univer-
sal execration and horror. Only
once he tried to throw off the black
load. Then Andrew Johnson con-
vieted him of lying. What a life!

Clampitt i8 not as smart as Holt.
Few men ever were. lle is not as
some of them who were concerned
in the undoing of this poor woman.,
He has never had power and place,
and may never have. Notwith-
standing all this, I had rather be
John W, Clampitt than any of them.
His conscience is all right., Heis a
hero that any profession or any
country may be proud of,

— - i ol - —

TO0 XUCH FOR THE ATTORNEY.

The following dialogue, which oe-
curred years ago between a lawyer
and witness in a justice’s court, is
worth relating. 1t seems that Mr.
Jones loaned Mr. Smith a horse,
which died while in his (Smith’s)
possessions. Mr. Jones brought =it
to recover the value of the horse, at-
tributing his death to bad treatment.
During the trial a witness (Brown)
was called to the witness stand to
testify as to how Mr, Smith treated
horses,

Lawyer, with a bland and confi-
dence-invoking smile. “Well, sir,
how does Mr. Smith generally ride a
horse 17

Witness, with a very merry
twinkle in his eye, otherwise im-
perturbable, “Astraddle, I believe,
sir.”

Lawyer, with scarcely a percepti-
ble flush of vexation on his cheek,
but still speaking in his blandest
tones, “But sir, what gate does he
ride 17

Witness, ‘“He never rides any
gate, sir. His boys ride all the
gates.”

Lawyer, his bland smile all gone
and his voice slightly husky, ‘“But
how does he ride when in company
with others !”

Witness, “Keeps up, if his horse
I8 able, if not, he goes behind,”

Lawyer, trinmphantly and in per-
fect fury, “How Jdoes he ride when
alone "

“Don’t know, never was with him
when he was alone.”

_ L:myur, “l have done with yoa,
sir,’

ched e :

577 The quickest courtship and
marriage on record in this vieinity
occurred here the other day, Miss
Lucy Roberts, of Cincinnati, and
Mr. Lighter, of Findley, 0., being
the contracting parties. Mr. Ligh-
ter, who is a young blacksmith,
came to Batavia the other day on
business, saw Miss Roberts, became
enamored al first sight, sought her
acquaintance, proposed, was accept-
ed and married her instanter,—
“squire Temple performed the mar-
riage ceremony. The whole pro-
ceedings did not oecupy more than
three hours. Miss Roberts is a
brunette, very fascinating, and has
some reputation as a musician.—
Cincinnati Gazette.

{# Students of national history
will be interested in the information
given a reporter the other night by
a man named Wolf, keeper of the
Absecum (N. J.) light, Thek r
said: “l have actually caanght
birds between the netting and win.
dows of the light. Ducks, brant,
geese and other smaller birds are
often attracted by the light intomy
wife’s kitchen, The pair of geese
which you saw in my aviary 1

caught by the hind legs as they flew
about the light one stormy night.”

— g

The pale of civilization—pearl
powder,

If he|

An exchange says the man whe

never smelt powder never came near
a woman’s cheek.

~If bad comes to worse the Repub-
licans have an available dark horse
in Frederick Douglass,

A man may be as honest as the

day is long and yet be a little crook-
ed on thirty day’s credit.

To gain a place in society a young
man must either be rich or have his
hair parted in the middle.

Indianapolis has just naturalized
her first Chinaman. ’Frisco pulver-
ized hers.

A hypocrite is a man who tries to
be pious and can’t, with a prepond-
erance of cant.

Yes, we need a bankruptey law;

but a law against bankruptcy wouki
be better,

When it is said & man has no

heart left, it is to be presumed that
it is all right.

“ _Taﬂ'y ” i8 one thing and I;a.lkil.'ng‘II
business another. Soft soder is not *
hard pan.

An office-seeker is like a coluored

cavalryman. Hissole ambition is to
ride a government horse.

Lizzie Hammond, a ‘?mtty white
girl, aged 18, is in the Virginia.pen-
itentiary for horse stealing.

And now they have invented a
white-washing machine. Is no mer-
¢y to be shown the colored people t

An exchange says: “ Few men die

of age.” Why call them men if
they’re not of age ?

Pennsylvania is the Kay;bona
State, and Don Cameron the key—
the Don-key, as it were.

We could never understand why
woman shouldn’t have been created
with her ears piereed.

Bt(:hbouin girlnh. have a way of teas-
ing Chicago girls. They say, “ M
dl?ar, !’ woulcf not like to be in you{'
shoes.

Snow on the Union Pacific rail-
road in the Bierra mountains is from
forty to fifty feet deep.

Cohoes, N. Y., has a of
20,000, and only two perzons are col-
ored. They are very lonely.

If our grandmothers had been as

careful as our granddaughters, there
would have been no old chinaware.

Bad manners are a s of bad

morals. A conscientious man will
not grossly offend in that way.

Nothing is more dangerous than

an imprudent friend; better is it to

have to deal with a prudent enemy.

The generous who is always just
and the just who is always generous
may, unannounced, approach
throne of Heaven.

ags 0 & edens the mileemben
ing, is a ; the pher, a
cyn’ic; the aoldiér, a brute; and ev-
ery man disagreeable.

Every man, coming to an obscure
old age, thinks that he weuld have
aphlawd wealth and distinction,

“Wanted—a girl,” implored an
exchange some time b but the
blind forces of nature rolled pitiless-
ly on, and it was a boy.

“Shall I hereafter darn your stock-
ings 1" is said to be the ionable

langnage for a young lady to use
when making a year proposal.
Cham ¢ i said to give the hair

of the girl of the a peculiar
color. She uses the wine as a dye—

:ll;:tin,thm'iﬂndonotm-y

The newest fashionable idioey is
to wear a bow of some M(hth

r;hl;onf around the
17th of March green will be an
priate hue. -
“ Babies are chiefly
we learn from the New Haven
ister, “ for the element of
edness.” The term is packed with
meaning.
A young man while attempting to

fix a “:ﬂ:hmdlﬂh:hul
in a

ball-
on dronmd‘mkod"_l&m_ ’




