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Che State-Lights” Adbocate,
5 PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY,
In Centreville, Queen Ann’s Co., Md,

BY THOMAS J. KEATING.

Subscription.

$1.50 per annum, in advance; or $2.00 if
paid during the year. No subscription or
yearly advertisement discontinued until all
arrearages are paid.

Advertisements.

T'welve lines or less inserted three times
for one dollar—twenty-five cents for each
subsequent insertion. A fraction of a square,
_ when it exceeds a half, counted as a whole
: square. I'he number of insertions must al-
ways be marked upon advertisements, other-
wise they will be inserted till ordered out,
and charged accordingly. A very liberal de-
duction made to yearly advertisers.

§5=No deviation from the above rales

Special Notices.

No papers will be given to any one except
subscribers or advertisers.  Single papers five
cents.

All advertisements of public sales must be
paid for on the day of sale.

No certificate of publication will be given
' unlessthe advertisiag eost is paid.

All' ecommunications of a personal nature
will be charged for at the rate of fifly cents
a square for the first insertion, and twenty-
five cents for every subsequent, insertion,

Obituary notices, when they exceed six
nes, will be LhJTTTLd at the rate of fifty cents

square.

PIHLPH_]IHHS of public meetings, except those
of a wlrnmus Or ¢ hr’t“hlhlf;ﬂﬂtllrp will be char-
ged for at the usual advertising rates, and per-
sons handing them in will be held responsible
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CENTREVILLE

——

+ | JOIHN M'KENNRY. WILLIAM M’KENNEY.
| \ AT cKENNEY & CO,, Dealers in Dry
i l\}[ Goods, Groceries, Wares, &c.. Cor-
ner Store, Brick Building.

| \ ILLIAM F. PARROTT, Dealer in
- / Dry Goods, Graoceries, Wares, &c.,
Nu 3 Brick Building.

1 HO\I I!U(:HI Lo
Goods, Groceris, fhne‘:, &e.,
Doors fr om Gorner, F'rame Btnl{hmg

Dealer in Dry
Two

W. J. HOPPER. J. W. WILMER.
l OPPER & WIRMER, Diuggists,
2 5l ~Corner ¥ranie L;fnumg

AMES A DIGKSUN I)rugrrf.a!, Store

lately occupied by Win' T. Dunbrac-
cu—-nppnmte the Brick Buildings.

“7 M. H. DYO'TT, Dealer in Ready

Made Clothes, Groceries, &c.—

nppnsitv the Brick [Towel.

— . E—

: | I\HST AUM, DF{HE.’?' in Iwmh;
| «JMuade Lfnffuﬂfr Bools, Shoes, Hals,
| &e., Sonth Side of lhrzs Court HHouse Green,
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o SEETEET S AT e e S———

JME C’Hﬂ NICS.

| Ui”.r’\v‘”i’ RFV!LLE;

!

of Commerce Street.

;l OBERT A, REAMY, Carriage and
- YV Harness Maker, North West End ol
Commerce Street,

OSEPH A. HALE, Brick Layer. Or-
ders to be leflt with R. C. Baynard or
at either of the printing oflices.

AMBERT T. COBURN. Fashiona-
ble Twilor H-—E}fmp on Main Sireet,
& opposite the Court House,

e e

ILLIAM STINSON, Carriage and
Harness Maker. South -West End

B e s s e

.MIS CELLANEOUS.

| CIBS(}“‘T General Agent & Col-
- leclor, Canlwv;lle M:l

‘r’
"OHN PALMER,
«§ and Collector.

Court House.

e

Jl. X (n‘ﬂt* al f”tgenl
UH:L{} North of the

AMUEL A. R ICHALDSO]"‘T (suc-
cessor to John W. Tarman.) H”fwf?
wright and DBlacksmith, at Ruthsburg,
Queen Ann’s co. Md.

Y TWILLI* Y, Surgeon Dentist;
o Office adjoinipg the l)ulg Store.

s (S ——

HOMAS B. QUIGLEY, .ﬂHmﬂU al
Law and Solicitor in Chancery, of-
fice adjoining frame Hotel.

OHN F. POSTON, Brick Hotel Cen-
lreville Md.

; BALTIMORE ADVERTISERS.
8 —
&5 QT KENLY. “V5y. B. TILGHDMAN,
& ENLEY & TILG {]MAN Commis-
I mission Merchanis,No. Tti Bowley’s
Wharf.
) T A.BRYAN, EDWARD BRYAN.

RYAN & BRO. Manufacturers of Bry-
: _ an’s JAgricullural Mud Lifter; Corne:
uf' Foront and Plowman Streets:

HO‘HAS W.HOPPER, Wholesale :smi
Retadl Ghocer; Corner of Greeu and
Saramn‘a Streets. ko

TARM AN General Cﬂmntissinn Mey.-
chant and Grocer, No. 5 Cheap Side
betweﬁn Lumbard and W’ater Streets.
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and Jeweler,
Cummerce Shf—‘:‘f»

C m']r*mm Pratt» .fm]
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THE FAMILY MAN.

BY JOHN G. SAXE.

[ once was a jolly young bean,
And knew how to pick up a fan,

But P’ve dorie with all that, you must know
for ’m a family-man!

When a“
T'he ladies all favored the plan;
I'hey vowed I was certain to make
Such an excellent family-man!

‘partwxer” [ ventured to take,

If I travel by land or oy water,

I have charge of some Snsan or Ann;
Mrs. Jones is sure that her daughter

Is safe with a family man!

T'he trunks and the band.boxes round’em.
With something like horror I sean,

Bnt though I may utter, “Counfound’em!”?
I smile—Ilike a family-man!

I once was as gay as a templar,
But levity’s now under ban;

Young people must have an examplar,
And | am a familysman'—

The club-men I meet in the city
All treat me as well as they can;

And only exelaim, “What a pity!”
Poor T'om is a family. man?

I own I am getting quite pensive;
T'en childre

Is a family rather extensive,
Bat then, I am » fomily-man.

AN ——

(lllgﬁiu: Sfory.
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THE PR{!UB W“LKMH]D

It is more than a hundred years ago,
upona brilliant afternoon of September.
a coach and four, covered with dust, had
just stopped in front of the only tavern
of a small village in the “merry country
The hostlers were busy

ol
lations and Jwpavent E\
com mentaries

of France.”
t'sundry -cjacu-
lamalions, were
exchanging upon ile
rank or proiession of the traveller. The
latter had disappeared with the host in
the bright and cheerful kitchen, where
in those days guests and hosts used to
partake, together of the same fare. Al
ter giving his orders for a bountiful re-
past, and adding that he wanted it in a
hurry, as he wishd to reach before night,
a large town, somewhat distant he had
sauntered along the sireet, gazed at by
the children at play, and by the old wo-
man spinning in frontof their dw ellings—-
All delighted to havé such an eventas a
“lraveller” to discuss. What a figure
he would cut now, to be sure! with his
carelully powdered hair, his three-corner-
ed hat, his bright blue coat, with shining
buttons, his buffknee breeches, and buck-

td;\[lur I]l"'lnt'-.f‘i'.' -'=

led shoes.
noted the rich mau; the ruffles on his
bosom were of the finest fabrie, wide and
» (undulating with rare old lace; his hands,
white and small, showed no sign of hard
work; his step even, had that saunter
and ease which tell of no obligation to
burry and bespeak the owner ofhis time,
subdervient to no one,

He was a young man; perhaps not o-
ver twenty two. [Iis clear, ‘blue eyes
and fair complexion showed, at a glance,
his northern: origin; his features were reg-
ular, his figure tall and straight, his whole
appearance noble,

As we have already said, the stranger
was quietly walking along the little vil-
lage street, and soon had reached its last
house, prettily inclosed by a little garden
fillled with the flaunting blosoms of the
hollyhocks and sunflowers. Here the
street was merging itself into a lane—a
real old-fashioned counfry lane—mean-
dering among meadows, and crossed by
bubbling brooks, all fragrant with the
tiny flowers of the fields, and
here and there overarched by
luxuriant wild pear trees. It was near
sunset: the lowing of the cows and the
tinkling of their bells was heard every-
where. The fields were alive with the
boys and girls driving the cattle home.—
[t was that cheerful hour of the day

many

when every object is tinged with the|

brightest shades,and the sun, before dis.
appearing,turns every thing to gold. The
traveller was enchanted. He five
days before, left the noisy and busy city
of Paris, and ever since hurried through

had,

| scarcely less busy or less noisy towns

Here at least he could refresh eyes and
mind; and he was feasting on that peace-
ful agitation of conntry life.

Just as he was wrning from the main
road into a narrow path running along
the laughing brook, he saw, coming
across the meadow, a young girl, carry-

b

the |

His whole appearance de- 4

with milk. She must have been won-~
derfully fair and lovely, that rustic milk-
| maid, to attract and rivet the attention of
the somewhat blase young man, useq to
the beauties of the unrivalled city. Nev-
er had he seen such perfection of features
and such gracefulness of form. Her
bare arm, raised to steady the pail poised

on her head, though sunburnt, was fault- . B
| of every thoughtful American citizen.—

The rounded outline of
her bust, and the beauty of the ankle and
foot, which neither shoe nor stocking

iess in shape,

«<oncealed; the noblefand graceful head,

the bright red lips, and beaming eyes—
nothing escaped the attention and scruti-
ny of the stranger. Ie wasal first spelll-
bound, little thinking he should meet
with such rare beauty in such a rustic
garb; but soon recovering thought and
speech. he jumped over the low fence
that divided the path from the meadow,
and coming up to the young girl he ad-
dressed her as, in those days, one of his
class in lite thought fit to address a pret-
ty country lass.
not heeded, only the girl gave him an as-
tonished and somewhat scornful glance,
which must have enhanced her beauty
tenfold, for the young man expressed
his admmation in warm and plain lan-
guage, and ventured on some proposals
which, in his gay life in the capital, he
had never known to be refused. What
must have been his astonishment when
the young girl,

His first words were

who had not uttered a
single word yet, took the milk-pail from
her head, and throwing its contents into
the young man’s face, exclaimed: “That’s
And
leaving him thus deluged, she quickly
walked off,

your answer, impertinent fellow!”?

There was no further travelling that
nightnor the next
days after.

day, nor for inany
The energetic answer of the
insuiteqd girl had touched a vibrating
chord fe-our-young man’s ficart. From

{a mere amaleur’s admiratiog his feelings

had turned to respect. It was so novel
an adveuture that he resolved 1o follow
it to the end.

On that very night, after hefhad an-
nounced his wish to stay at the inn for
a few days, he made inquiries about the
young girl.  She was well known as the
“beautiful Petronella,” and betier known
as the proudest girl of the country; one
to whom no one dared to offer the least
familiarity, and whose low birth was hid-
den under her noble and faultless char-
acter,

Our traveller went to the small farm
house where s'ie lived with her old pa-
rents, the youngest of four children, and
the only daughter. He saw her there;
he apologized to her; he spoke to her
spoke to her with the respect he felt;
and, at last, afier many a parley and dis-
cussion with the old people, the young
girl was taken,to the school of the neigh-
boring convent, there to be educated;
taught to read, and write, and embroider
on satin—-ihe three reqnisites of a ladyv’s
education in those plain and easy times.

Three years did she stay t[lef‘é, until
the day she became twenty.” On that
day, and by the pastor of the village
church, she was married to the young
man whom she had once so bravely re-
pulsed, and whose patient waiting and
deferential colivtship were fully rewarded
by the lovelmess and rare beauty of his
rustic. 'Bilde they had lost nothing of
their® pmfectmu by being taught how to

L]

shirie."

The milkmaid became the wife of the
rich banker, and for many years adorned
his princely mansion, and did the honors
of her husband’s table, with a native and
striking grace that every one noticed.—
But very few were made acquainted
with her early life and rathet novel court-
ship: she did not wish to become a won-
der and curiosity to her husband’s friends,
but to those who had becowe intimate
enough to be told of her native place and
avocation, she used to say that when she
carried the milk-pails and milked her
father’s cows, she telt as high bred.
not as high-born, as the the first lady of
the land. Nature had made her a lady,

and circumstances had only given Her

the lady’s attire.

Her first child, a daughter named after
Petronella’s mother, Jenny, married one
of the most widely known, living reli-
gious writers. In that daughter’s house
my grandmother ended her days, respects
ed and loved by all, and beautiful even
in death. She was burried very near her
native place, and by her wish, in an out
of the way secluded village church-yard,

surrounded by shady fields.

4t0 Mr. Randall:
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Maﬂaﬂley s Gp:mon 01‘ our Gnreru-
menl.

The Southern Literary Messenger fbr
March contains a letter from Lord Macau-
ley, addressed to Henry S. Randall, Esq.,
author of the Life of Jeflerson, which can-
not fail to command the serious attention

The letter is dated “Holly Lodge May
23, 1857, and embodies the matured
opinions of one of the foremost, if not
the very first, historians of the age, touchs
ing a form of Government in which the
hopes and the interests of mankind are
perhaps more deeply invelved than in
any other form whatsoever. In a pre~
face to this letter, a writer states that the
published writings of Macaulay, though
they treat largely of political science, con-
tain so many direct or incidental expres- |
sions of their author’s estimate of other
Governments bestdes. his own, nowhere
give his views, with any fullness, of the |
democratic institutions of our own coun..
try. This is the more surprising from |
the well known fact, that Macauley was
embued with the most ardent love of
liberty, was doring his whole life at~
taclied to the Liberal party, and must of
necessity have felt the liveliest concern
in the welfare of that tusty Republic
whose blood was drawn immediately
from British veins, and the spirit of whose
laws and institutions reflected so accurale-

ly the best features of the English Con-

stitution.

‘The letter, now made publlc, supplies
“the omission, if it may be so called,”

g

i “"['{}Hg.

of the historian’s published writings.— |
[t is impossiblz to' condense the argns

ments adduced by Macauley ig support
of his opinion that our government must
prove.a failure, and we beg leave there-
fore, to refer the reader to the leiter it |
self as tiie only mf;! \ns ﬂrﬂh!dml{zﬂ A sats
isfactory estimate o the noble authos’ S
views, aﬂrI as emlnently worthy of pe-
rusal, apart from any personal consider- |
ations. W e are told that Lord Macauley
never had a high opinion of Mr. Jefler-
son,” and he “never wrote a line or ut-
tered a word in conversation or on the
hustings, indicating the opinion that the
supreme authdvrity of a Stute ought to be:
entrusted to the majority of citizens tald
by the head, in other words, to the poor-
est and most ignorant part of society.”
We are told forther, that he has “long
been convinced that institutions - purely
democratic must sooner or later, destroy
liberty and civilization or both.” .,
Upon the assumption that ours is and
purely democralic government, he goes
on to show, with great force and very
positive logic, how the nat®al working
of such a goveroment must inevitably
eventuate in the downfall of liberty and
the destruction of civilization. He says
“You may think that
your country enjoys an exemption from
these evils. 1 will frankly own to you
that ] am of a very different opinon.—

*our fate I believe o be certain, though

it is deferred by a physical cause;” that
namely of a “boundless extent of fertile
and unoecupied land,” to which the labor-
ing classes may, for many years to come,
repair, and so prevent the pressure. of
population upon subsistence—the true
test of the strength of a governmet —
Macauley continues: “The day will
come when, in the State of New York, a
multitude of people, none of whom has
had more than half a breakfast,or expects
to have more than half a dinner. will
choose a Legislature. Is it possible to
doubt what sort of a Legislature will be
chosen? On one side 1isa statesman
preaching pauence, respeet for vested
rights, strict observance of public faith-—

On the otheris a demagogue ranting a- q

bout the tyranny of capitalists and usui~
ers, and asking why anybody should be
permitted to drink champagpe and ride
in a carriage, while thousands of honest
folks are in the want of neccssaies.—
Which of the two candidates are likely
to be preferred by a working man who
hears his children erv for more bread?"

A pertiment question. truly, and one
that deserves additional and grave impo~
tance from the events of the passing
hour—the strike at Lynn, with its con-
stantl} increasing accessions in the towns
and villages of New England and in the
great citles of other States

T'he exiracts given above suffice to
show the drift of Macaulay’s reasoning
ona question which should be the most
moinentous ofall others to every educated

| man and cvery man of property in the

1

much that he says, we think hat in the
substantial results predicted he is entirely
We have a better hope in the
ability of our free institutions to adapt
themselves to the coming exigencies of
thie country, a sure confidence that there
will alweys be enough of conservatism
in the Republic to meet and overcome
danger when it becomes. formidable, and
to render the very trials which most sore- |
ly test our institutions the proof that a free
people, educated in the enjoyment of fiee
institutions, whilst -they may carry their

liberty to the verge of anarchy, yet pos. |

sess within themselves those attributes
that will insure a safe deliverance. But
whilst the intelligent American citizen,
better acquainted than Macaulay could
be with the genius of the Republic, sees
the inherent strength that is to meet the|

catastrophe which he predicted, it must |
be confessed that there is much in the|
present condition of our politics and

government which make 1t no cause for
wonder that our future should have pres- |
ented itself in so sad an aspeet to Lord

Macaulay.— Baltimore American.

Aiscellaneons,

Taking The Census. <

In endeavoring to take the censas for
the government, the marshals oceasional-
ly met with difliculties as well nigh to
' deprive them of their senses This col-
loquy is said to have take place in ca-
nal street:—.

“Who isthe head of this family:” 5

“That depends upon circumstances.. ~
Il before 11 o’clock, it’s me husbands—
If after 11 o’clock it’s meself.”?

“Why this division ?”’

“Because, afther that hour, he’s bad as
a piper, and unable to take care of him-
sell, letalone his family. 3 5

Yy bat1s his age i

“Cmnmn' nixt Michaelmas he will lack
a month of being as owld as Finnegan, —
You know Finuegan.??

“No, I don’t know Finnegan; and If
did it would not help ‘matters. Is vour
husband an alien 7

“Och,thin he’s ailing intively.  He has

{ rheumaticks worse than owld Donnelly,

who was tied double with them.”
 SHow many male members have you
in the family 2

“Niver a one?”

“What no boys at all ?”

“Boys is it? Ah murther, go home.—
We have boys enough to whip four loaves
for breakfast,”"

“When were youmarried

“The day Pat Doyle left Tipperary for
Ameriky. - Ah, well | mind it. A sun-
shinier day niver gilded the sky of owld
Ireland.”

“What was the condition of your hus-
band before marriage ”’

“Never a man more miserable, He
said if' I did not give him a promise with-
in two weeks, he’d blow his brains out
with a crowbari.”

*“What was he at the time of vour mar-
riage, a widower or a bachelor

“A which! A widower, did you say ?
Ah, now go way wid vour nonsense.—
Is’t the likes of me that would take up
with a second-handed husband? Do |
¢ like the wife of a widower? A
owerl May I never be blessed if ['d
not rather live alone and bring up a (ami-
ly on buttermilk and praties.”

tlere the dialougue finished up, the

marshal coming to the conclusion that he
could “make more” next door.

loo
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DisinreEcTANT.—The Rev Mr. Seeley,
who has been preaching at Paris, France
al the American Chapel, gives to
Springfield Republican an account of ale
new “Disinfecting Power” lately discov-
ered in France by Messrs Corne and De-
maux. It js produeed from a mixture of
ordinary plaster of Paris and coal tar.—
The mixture must be made 1n a band-
will: and the pounding continued until
the two ingredients are thoroughly mixs
I. Itis sold in Paris at ten
pound. For preventing the disagree able
odor of sinks, &ec., the effect is instanta-
neous, aud 1t 1s much cheaper than chlor
ide of lime for this purpose. A small
piece nol bigger than a pin’s head will

cd.

render fit for use a pint'and a half of wa-|

ter that is beginning to grow putrecent.
It can be used in agriculture as a fertilzer,
which will purify a heap of manure, and
enrich the soil. It has been employed
in hospitals as a dsinfectant, and by the
surgeons on puirid, bad smelling sores.—

At 1s well worth trying in this eoun-

try,
&

ﬂw* all look at me, and whe

cents al

Day before yesterday a trio of newly

| wedded couples from the interior of Ken-

t&mL} arrived at the Burnet House, and
took apartments for the night in that well-
ordered hotel, !t was quite evident that
the entire party was unfamilliar with me-
tropolitan sigh's.  The roomy corridors,
marble flocre, gorgeous drawing room, and
WF'” spread tables of the hotel, drew from
chem the most Ingenious remarks of sur-
prise. In the evening they visited the
Opera House, and were so astounsed by
its magnificence, that even Mrs. Wallei’s
wonderful imperscnation of ‘Meg Mer-
riles almost failed to intrest thent,

Nothing more was thought of the ver-
dant trio till about one o’clock vesterday
morning, at which hour the boot black of
the Buarnet House, in making his custo-
mary round, observed one of the bucolic
Benedicis seated in the hall, near the door
of his room. He naively. asked the po-
lisher of understandings if he was the
clerk. Receiving anegative answer, he
informed the boot black that he would
lize to see that individual. In a few mo~
ments, one of the attentive oflice men was
at his side, and politely asked him what
was needed:

“Couldn’t you make mea bed in the
parlor:”’ said the diseonsolate looking ind;-
vidual

“In the parlor 2 echoed the clerk
alraid not.’

Well, I’d like to have one spread down,
somewheres,"’

y*iam

“Why don’t you go iuto your own
room * asked the clerk

“l don’t like to," said the bashful young
tman.

"'-Why what’s the matter ?”
the clerk. *Ilas your wife turned you
out "’

“No,”said he, drawlingly, ‘but you see
’ve neverbean marvried Lofhra ongd [ land
mueh like to go i'-.""'tf pertickler in a strange
place.’ d

“Oh, go right in,”
smiling audibly.
wrong.” _

Here the door of the room opened about
an inch, and through the aperture came a
coaxing voice saying—

“Do come in,John; I won’t hurt yer.
| kuowed they’d think strange of your
standing out there. Come in, won’t
yer? lve blowd out the gus, and it’s all
dark.”’

The odor from the room assured the
clerk that she had indeed, “blowed out
the gas,” so, pushing open the door, he
stopped the flow, raised a window, and
returned to the hall to persvade the vers
dant husband to retire with his wife.—
All argument was fruitless however and
he was compelled to” assign the simple
individuaal room for the night.—Cin

Eng.

Carring THEIR NaMEs.—A cusiom
prevails among many congregations, of
persons taking upon themselves the oue-
rous duty of noticing all who chance to
come in late during servicer Of course,
onie cgnnot carry home infeligence wheth-
er the Browns, Smiths and Joneses were
out and what they had on unless a good
‘But do not sueh_ lose

continued

said the -clerk,
“She wont think it

look-out is kept.
in piety what they gain in information ?
Squeak goesthe dourand around twist the
necks of some dozen persons who ought
to be looking their Now
what the late comers may think of this
special alfention, we cannot say, becanse
we are there at least five minutes before

the voluntary. DBut it strikes us that he
was at least a wise minister who come

ol books.

tion thus;—

“Now,” said he, “to save trouble, you
Il any one comes
in late I will announce it during servi-
ces.”

(It is the eleventh day evening prayer.)

“They go to and fro in the evening,
they grin like a dog, and run about
through the city.”

:

An eminent divine, who is well known
as heis universally respected, many years

since was led té the conelusion that it

; . : | parties escaped.
promiseqd the matter with his congrega. | PA'HES 1 i
|danian was too quick and took advantage

—

E

iplans:

' terrible weapon.

is not well for a man to be alone.”
considerable pandering lLe resolved to
ofler himsell in marriage toa certain mem-
ber of his flock. No sooer was the plan
formed than it was put inte practice; and
gelting out his cane, he speedily reached
the dwelllng of his mistress.

e chanced to be on Monday morning,
a day which many New England readars
need not be told is better known as
washing day,

Unconscious of the honor that was in-
tended her, the lady was standing behind
the tub in the back kitehen, with her
arm immerced in the suds, busily engag-
ed inan occupation which to say the Ieas;t
of 1It, i3 more useful than |
There was a

romantic,——
1 loud knock at the door.

“Jane go to the Jdoor, and if it is any-
body to see ge. tell them [ am engaged,
and cannot see them.”

‘The message was faithfully rehearsed.

““Lell your mistress that it 1s very im=
portant that I shoald see her.”

““T'ell him to call this evening,” said
the lady, “and I’ll see him.”

But it was unavailing.

“I must see her now,” said the minis-
ter; “lell me where she is.®

So saying, he followed the servant into
the kitchen to the great surprise of her
mistress.

*Miss ——, I have come to the con«
clusion -to marry; will you have me:”
was the minister’s opening speech.

“Have you:” replied the astonished
the astonished lady. “This isasmgular
lime to offer yourself. Such an impor-
taut step should be made a mutter of
prayer and deliberation.”

“Let us pray!”” was Mr. B’s only res-
ponse, as he krelt dawn beside the tuls
aitapszved that a union mi; oht be }?ﬁ
whmh would embrace the bappiness of
both parties. His prayer was answered,
and from this union thus singularly forme
ed ,has sprunga family remarkable for
talent and piety.

The Greatest Duel on Record:
An  old Mississippian furnishes the

following to the Woodville (Miss.) Re-
publican:

~The fumous duel in which forly o
more gentlemen were engaged, in 1828,
18 still remembered in Natchez. Col.
Jim Bowie,the famous fighter and inven-
tor of the knife which bears his name,
used to spend a great deal of his time in
Natchez. He was challenged by a gen-
tieman of Alexandria, La., whose (riends
to the wumber of twenty or more, acs
companied him to Natchez to see fair
play, knowing Bowie was a desperate
man, and had his own [riends abnt him.
All parties went upon the field. The
combatants took their places in the cen-
tre, separated from their friends in the
rear, or enough not to endanger them
with their balls. Behold the battle
array thus: Twentv armed Louisianians

fifty yards behind their champion and

his seconds and surgeon, and opposite
them, as far behind Bowie and his sec-
onds and surgeon, twenty armed Mississ=
Behold the heights of Nalchez
thronged with spectators, and a steamer
in the river ronnded to, its decks black
with passengers, watching with a deep
interest the scene,

The plan of fight;was to exchange shots

twice with pistols, and to close with
knives, Bowis being armed with his ewn

At the first fire both
Atthe second the Louis-

of Bowie, who waited the word. At this
Bowie’s second cried “foul play! and
shot the Louisianian dead. T'he second
of the latter instantly killed the slayer of
his principal. Bowie drove his knife
into this man. The surgeons now cros=

sed blades, while with loud battle eries,

came on the two parties or friends, the

(There comes one of the Simkinses.) fhwht of battle in their eves. In a mo-

“Behold they speak with their mouth, |

and words are on their lips, for who doth | 1? @ fearful conflret.
| knives were used with fatal cftzct, until

hear ?”’

(That’s Jones, the deaf man!)

“Dnt in the evening they will reiurn,
grin like a dog, and go about the ¢ity.”

(Mr. Fish the soap boiler!)

‘“They will run here and there for meat,
and grudge if they are nvot satisfied.”

(There comes a man with a white hat
and a brown coat—dont know who hLe
is!” . -

By this time the congregation could®
stand 1t no longer, but laughed heartily.

They got cured, however of unmannetly
turning to see what old man and old wo-

| man had overs lept themselver,

4

e

ment the whole number were engaged
Dirks, pistols and

one party drove the other {rom the feld.
I donot know how many were kl“E{I
and wounded in all, but ifywas a dread-
ful slaughter. DBowie (Sugh? nLu.n lion,

but left covered with= wounds. For

months tie lingered at ".e ‘\Iﬁ“ 1 [ouse
<, e is

before he fully IEEGEEILJ. g ’

g5“Sam, why am de E)ﬂl‘ﬁtﬂls hiie de
fishes?”

“] don't meddle wid de .'aubjec,’ Pomp.”?

“Why, don’t you see, nigea, because
dey are so fond ob de bate)’.

n i‘ il
. -

After '
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