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Poetry. meet me in Jackson on the following morn- |bedclothes. We bad evidence enough ; andman was not known in that section. He 
had arrived at Jackson on the evening be­
fore. on horseback, and had put up at the 
inn at that place. He had started on his 
wav again early in the morning, and be (was 
next found dead by a boy who had come 
down to the creek to look at some traps 
which he had set on the previous day.

“The man who kept the inn at Jackson 
was present, an 1 had been helping to identi­
fy the dead body. His name was Laman 
Stoker, and the moment 1 tested my eyes 
upon him J disliked him. He was a short, 
square-built man ; with tremendous breadth 
of shoulders ; a small, bullet-shaped head ; 
with prominent check bones, and small, thin 
ears, buttoned back flat upon his skull I 
was close by him, engaged in studying his 
physiognomy, when an old gentleman who 
had come down on horseback, approached 
and spoke to him.

" • I say. Stoker, what lime did this man 
leave your inn this morning ?" the gentle­
man asked.

** As soon as it was daylight,’ replied 
Stoker. • I told him he'd better wait for 
company, but he was in a hurry.,

"I wonder if he had much money with 
him.'

“At this query, Stoker betrayed to me a 
suspicious sign, for I was watching him very 
closely. He tried to look surprised that 
such a question should bo put to him.— 
‘How do you suppose I know ?" was his 
reply. ‘He may have had a thousand dol­
lars. and he may'nt have had a dollar. I

SUMMARY OF FOREIGN NEWS.
ing. I started for the latter place and put up the prisoners were carried to jail that very 
my horse at the stable of the inn—the inn night.
kept by Laman Stoker. I found the hostler ; ′On the next day John Boone was dying City of New York, from Liverpool, 10th
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NEW York. June 21.— The steamshipTO THE MEMORY OF

MISS HARRIET C. CLARK
and 1 shuddered when I looked st him—not He had been sick with consumption for a inst., arrived at two o’clock this afternoon, 
because he was a very ugly man ; but be- long time, and during his struggle with Her commercial news has been anticipated 
cause he looked to me exactly fit to help his Watson on the night before his strength had by the Bohemian.

‘Tis well with her. who on that bed 
Of sickness late, was laid so low ;

‘Tis well though anguish bowed her head, 
And conflicts rent her bosom so.

master to do bloody work. He was a thin, completely failed him. When he knew that A vessel, arrived al Sicily, reports having
he could not live he declared that he would been boarded May 5, lat 4° N., long 20°
make a clean breast of it. 1 am inclined to W., by a boat from the Confederate steamer 

gular nose ; and & thick, heavy under lip. think, however, that he hoped that his con- Georgia. She was asked to take passengers,
if he had been a larger man these character- fession might benefit him in case he should, but declined. The Georgia was an iron
istic features would have been more promi- by any means, recover * screw steamer, brig rigged, and corresponds
Lent, and people might have feared him; but, "This confession was just what I expect- with the Virginia
as it was, he passed for a weakly, unhealthy ed. He and Layman Stoker had committed There have been heavy arrivals of cotton
man, and nobody thought of his doing any all those murders—had done the killing in at Liverpool, including nearly 800 bales
harm. the house, and had then conveyed the bodies from Nassau, by the steamer Miranda, which

" The landlord had not yet returned, and by way of the creek, to the road in the, was chased and boarded by the gunboat
Tioga, but was allowed to proceed after an

pale, cold-blooded fellow, with a low reced­
ing brow ; sharp cold eyes ; a small trian-

‘Twas well with her in health’s glad hour, 
Well, when the wasting arrow came. 

Oh. she could trust him wing of power. 
For she bad learned a Saviour's name.ada of ston

'Tis well with her, though we have laid 
in kindred dust that beauteous form;

She lives, a bright celestial maid,— 
Far, far above life's raging storm.

‘Tis well with her—the lovely one, 
‘Though like a broken flower she lies;

Her mortal puts immortal on. 
Her graces flourish in the skies.
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while the hostler—his name was John Boone swamp; and where the murdered men had
examination. It is stated that the Miranda—was removing the saddle from my beast, I had horses, the horses had- been led out 

spoke of the murder in the swamp. The from the stable by a back way, saddled and 
fellow had heard all about it, but he had not bridled, and turned loose in the road. The

had on board a bearer of dispatches from 
Richmond to the Cbnfederate agents in 
Europe.

The question of the legality of convoying 
neutral vessels without infringing belliger­
ent rights was expected to be debated in 
the House of Lords on the 25th, upon a 
motion for a copy for the instructions that 
have been given British ships in the West 
Indies.

Upon the subject of the Alexandria case,. 
which has been fixed for June 22, the Attor- 
wey General and Solicitor General appear 
fur the Crown, and Sir Hugh Cairns for the 
defenses:

The Russian reply to the American dis­
patch on Poland express the Czar’s senti- 

., . m , „, . . ments of affection and gratitude at the at-
mistake. To be well dressed is only to titude of the Federal Government under the 
have attire suited to time, place, and ctr. | grave circumstances in which Rusaia i. plao- 
cumstances, made in a becoming manner, ed •
This attire may be a shilling calico or a rich Ear! Russell, in the House of Lords, ex-- 
silk and yet in either, if it is s adapted to the plained the latest diplomatic action regard- 
conditions we have mentioned, a woman may ing Poland. Russia having pointed out that 

the three powers had no suggestion to make, 
England and France had decided upon mak­
ing a suitable suggestion,and was only await- 
ing Austria’s acquiescence thereto. He be­
lieved that an armistice must be the first 
step to negotiations. England, being a party 
to the treaty of Vienna, must propose terms 
in accordance with that treaty.

Official returns relating to the distress in 
the manufacturing districts show a great de- 
crease.

The grand civic bail in London to the 
Prince and Princess of Wales, was most 
brilliant and successful.

France would send a strong reinforcement

LIGAN 
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been down to see the body. His master had 
gone, and he had to remain behind. He

whcle plan had been adroitly contrived.
“John Boone died within three hours after

spoke freely and unconcernedly —in fact, too his confession had been made ; but Laman
mush so. It would have been natural for 
him to have exhibited some little feeling; 
and the fact that he did not do so led me to

Stoker lived until his breath was stopped by 
the rope of the hangman.”

‘Tis well with her—O God, ‘tis well.
Ever with those whom thou dost love, 

Whether in fleshly tents they dwell, -
Or tread thy starry courts above.

Caroline.
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(.and so 7

DRESSING WITH TASTE.
It is strange that, with all the time Ame-

conclude that he had schooled himself to act 
his part.

“ After I had seen my horse taken care of
Ie M.

rican women bestow upon dress, so few 
a point of table land, and a short distance know how to prepare a simple toilet with 
below I sa w the bend of the creek. Towards taste. To be well means, with most, 
the creek I made my way, and when ^within

I walked out behind the inn, upon a brow ofTHE SHERIFF’S STORY
sad Ir BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR. to wear a rich material, made up in gorgeous 

style, with all the usual accessories of lace 
and jewelry, to add to the magnificence of 
the general effect. Never was a greater

a few rods of the water I stopped. I saw 
something upon the grass—a dark, red clot, 
hanging upon a stout blade, and bending it 
down. I stooped, and took it upon my 
fingers, and found it to be blood ! 1 pushed 
on to the shore of the stream, but there were 
no fresh foot prints there. I went back a 
little way, and found that the trail turned to 
the left, and it led mo to a poini of the 
swamp which made up behind the bluff upon 
which the village stood. I made my way 

into the thicket of vines and cottonwood, and 
presently I found a boat drawn up upon the 
shore of the creek. It was of the kind called 
a ′ dug-out,’ and was wet, outside and in, as 
though it bad lately been washed down.

“ Perhaps you can imagine that I was be­
ginning to be a litile excited in my search. 
The boat had been washed down and rinsed; 
but the fatal marks had not been entirely 
obliterated. The water that had gathered 
in the bottom, standing in little pools, bad a 
crimson tinge, and there were one or two 
dark spots which had not been washed off.

“So far as my mind was concerned, I had

In the autumn of 42 or. my way home 
from the West, I found myself obliged to 
put up for the night it the inn of a small set- 
tlement on the Wabash. The day had been 
dark and lowery, and the evening set in with 
a driving storm. After supper a goodly 
company assembled in [the bar-room ; and 
story-telling became the order of the occa • 
sion Among our number was a gray-head- 
ed man. whose name I learned was Warren 
Alton He was past three score, his ges-

can’t tell
"‘But where is his horse ?” asked the old 

man.
“‘His horse was found in my yard by my 

hostler,just after breakfast.’
“ • Mas there any blood on him ?′
11 ‘I guess not.’
“At this point Stoker turned away, and I 

went to look at the dead man. The Corpse be said to be well dressed. Where house­
hold duties have to be performed, and the 
care of children devolves partly upon the 
mistress of the house, a neat dress fitted 
gracefully to the figure is much better for 
morning wear than the faded remains of a 
more pretentious costume. Nothing looks|

had been moved up from the wayside upon 
the corduroy ; and as I looked down whereOR $105
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tures and movements betokened all the vigor i 
of middle-age.

A number of stories had been told, and
it had been first found, it struck me that
very little blood in d been left there.
* “You may call it chances, or you may ad­
mit that my perception was keener than that

2 finally all eyes were directed towards Alton. 
Some one had called bis name, and hinted 
that his turn had come.

"Gentlemen," he said, “if you choose to 
Tisten, I can give a short story touching a 
certain criminal that I once had the pleasure 
of arresting."

Of course we should listen.
"Twenty years ago. or thereabouts," com- 

smenced Mr. Alton. “I was sheriff of Jeffer- 
son county. Close by a sharp b nd of Bottom 
Branch Creek was located quite a settlement, 
called Jaokson ; and nine miles distant, in a 
southerly direction, was the town of Hunts- 
ville. The creek, after bending around 
Jackson settlement, took a sweep to the 
west, and then turned back and crossed the 
track about midway between Jackson and 
Huntsville Of the nine miles between these 
two places seven of them were through a 
low, dismal swamp, where the road, for the 
whole distance, war a corduroy of oak logs. 
On this dark, sunken road, travellers had 
been murdered and robbed. Two years be­
fore I came into office as many as six dead 
men had been found by ihe wayside in that 
swamp. After I became sheriff the trouble 
was renewed, and I went down to Hunts- 

- ville to look into the matter. 1 found one 
of my deputies there —a fair honorable man. 
named Watson. He told me that every ex-

more forlorn than to see a would-be lady
of most men ; but, at all events, my mind 
began to.take a turn in a direction not yet 
explained by the officers who had preceded 
me in the search- At first 1 only suspected 
that the man, or men. who had committed 
these crimes, resided either in Jackson or 
Huntsville. 1 had drawn enough out of the 
two old hunters to convince me of that.— 
Next I suspected that Laman Stoker had 
some hand in the bloody business. He 
looked fit for the work ; and within the past 
few minutes, he can exhibit signs of guilt 
which to me were apparent enough.

performing household offices, of not the 
most refined charactet, in an old torn or 
dirty silk dress, or a soiled and draggled 
open wrapper. One of the secrets of dress­
ing well is to dress appropriately ; another, 
to be careful of the details, the minutie of 
the toilet. Though personal cleanliness, 
glossy, well brushed hair, neat shoes and 
stockings, are as essential to a good person- to Mexico of 10,000 men and large quanti- 

ties of war material forthwith
The Prussian municipal councils have 

been warned against political discussion.
The acceptance of the Greek crown by 

Prince William George of Denmark has 
been formally consummated at Copenhagen.

Ths insurrection in Poland continuée ac­
tive. with no precetible results.

The City of New York brings 7000 pas- 
sengers.

FROM THE STATES.

• • Bangor, June 24.
Herald’s Fpe ial from Harrisburg says Con- 

federates lacked ail stores at Chambers- 
burg.

Gen. Rhodes has ten thousand men and 
thirty pieces of artillery ; half on road to 
Louisville.

Federals hold Carlisle, Shippensburg and 
Gettysburg Heights

not a doubt left. Since I had first entertain-
al appearance as the material and fashion of 

j the dress. Indeed, a lady who is particular 
in these minor matters can hardly ever be

ed the idea of the criminality of Laman
Stoker, everything had turned out just as 
had looked for it ; and when I left the boat.

said to be ill dressed, as this delicate refine­
ment will not only excuse faults, but natu­
rally show itself in good taste which will 
guide her selection, no matter how small the

1 bad about come to the conclusion to make 
my next movement in my official capacity. 
When I reached the inn, Stoker had return-

"‘Loose straws indicate the 
wind y and the man who seeks

way of the
to ferret out 

overgreat things must not pass carelessly ed, and dinner was almost ready. The host 
eyed me sharply, but 1 kept my countenance. 
It did me good to have him eye mein that 
fashion ; for I saw that he feared me. And

2 little things. Why was there no more blood 
spilled where the dead man had been found? 
Surely, not because the gates had not been 
opened,for his skull was bioken to a pumice, 
and it was evident enough to one at all vers­
ed in such matters, that nearly all the blood 
in his body had run out. Bit where was it? 
From such a man as that, killed by such a 
furious wound, with all the arteries and 
venies of the head broken, there could not 
have flown much less than |two gallons of 
blood But where was it ? There had not 
been a pint spiled where the body had lain. 
1 looked to see if I could find any blood any-

cast may be. Some persons have an extreme 
horror of being "caught," as they call it, in
a morning dress. Why they should be so 
sensitive on this point it is difficult to say. If 
it is clean and adapted to the work in which 
they are engaged, there is no shame in wear- 
ing it. and above all, it ought to be remem­
bered that no attire is not good enough for 
mere acquaintances who may chance to favor 
you with society. It is much belter to be 
caught in a plain morning dress than to be
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why should he fear me ? Did I not know
very well ? In short every event, from that 
time forth, gave weight to the testimony I 
had already collected.

“After dinner Stoker asked me how long 
I intended to stop with him. I had intend­
ed to stop over night, and meet Watson there 
in the morning ; but my plan was changed.
The wretch showed more plainly than before caught very much overdressed, as some un- 
that he mistrusted me, and I feared that lucky individuals are, at a small evening 
something might turn up to injure my cause party. In one case there is real cause for 
if I delayed too long. So 1 told him that I mortification, in the other there is none, 

was not going to stop at all—I had a long Mothers should carefully impress this les- 
move on, and at the very edge of the stream road to travel, and I was in a hurry. Whe-son upon their daughters. Many a young 
I found more blood — not much—only a few ther he was pleased with this, or not I could lady has lost ,n eligible match through the 
drops, — but I knew that it was blood. And not determine. 
I found more ; I found the prints of feet

Office No. 3. 
yoh fee

E
ertion had been made to apprehend the per- 

. petrators of the murders, but without effect.
In fact, the officers had not as yet been able 
to fix suspicion upon any person.

“I reached Huntsville in the evening, and 
on the following morning I rode down with 

a Watson upon the corduroy road. The place 
was truly dismal and dark enough. The 
track had been cut through a thicket, tangl­
ed. malted growth ol cypress, cottonwood, 
and running vines ; and n many places the 
logs had sunk so far that the mud and water

where else ; and by and by I find a little
Baltimore Despatches says information 

was received last night that* Gen Ewells 
forces, about 40,000, were in Maryland, in 

discovery that the belle of the evening was Boonesbore Valley, having crossed at Antie- 
the slattern of the morning, and that she tam Ford and Sheppardstown. 
paid more attention to the number of her Times despatches says Confederate caval- 
flounces than the cleanliness of her person, ry advanced to Scotland yesterday 
more care on the brilliancy of her head-dress ! Fortifications at Pittsbuag nearly finished 
than the condition of her hair. and city regarded safe.

clot nearer to the creek. I continued to

1 paid for dinner, for self
and horse, and got away as quickly as poss­
ible, and rode post-haste to Huntsville.

*• Walton opened his eyes with astonish-
there deeply sunken in the mud.

“ Al this point the idea which had been 
dimly floating in my mind as a possibility 
became very near a reality. These prints

MPANY, 
m. Mass.
IH,&t.

Inden;

ment when I told him what I had discover­
ed ; but he did not oppose my belief The 
whole thing, as I opened it to him in regular 
sequence, struck directly to his understand- 
ing ; and he only wondered that he had set

Expedition from Milliken's Bend destroy-were al some little distance from the sunken
flowed over them. And this piece of swamp, bridge, and the man 
by the road, as seven miles in extent.
About halfway through we came to the

ed town of Richmond, La.
Johnston’s forces are reported moving to- 

wards Yazoo City.
who had made them had Ths will of the late Lord Henry Seymour,

turf in reaching the road.crossed a priat of just proved in England, contains some
I selected a spot where the mud was quite 
hard, and here I stepped along by the side 
of the other track. I was a heavy man; and

thought of something of the kind before, curious provisions. There are nineteen 
He was ready to act with me. and our plans (

I Pirate Tacoy made appearance of Massa- 
codicils, which together with the will, are chussetts on Monday, burning aix schooners 

executors are ap- belonging to Gloucester and three ships, 
pointed separately for England and France; 
the bulk of the personal estate is bequeathed 
to the hospitals of Paris and London, and

bridge which crossed the creek—not a 
bridge such as we usually see. but a sunken 
mass of heavy timber, pinned down by piles 
and ties, so that the stream could be forded, 
it was near this spot, 1 was told, that most 
of the murders had taken place.

“On the following morning word was 
brought to Huntsville that another man had 
been found dead and robbed in the swamp. 
Watson and I posted off with many others, 
and found it to be as had been related__

.
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were soon laid. He went out and engaged 
three stout men to accompany us, two of 
whom were constable* ; and after tea we set 
forth on our way te Jackson.

•• We reached the inn a little after dark. 
Watson and one of the constables went to 
the stable and secured John Boone, while I 
went into the house and arrested Laman 
Stoker. The latter, as I have already inti­
mated, was a powerful fellow, and he came 
very near giving us trouble ; but € blow from 
the butt of one of my heavy pistols reduced 
his strength somewhat, and after that he was 
easily secured. Then we commenced in 
search the house. We hunted high and low, 
and we had plenty of interested people to 
help us. Partition walls were tern down,

all written in French;
yet the prints of my feet were not more than 
half as deep as those other prints. What 
did this signify ? It signified very plainly 
to me that the man who made those deeper 
tracks bad borne a heavy load upon bis 
shoulders!

“ And thus I arrived at a conclusion

Hooker, Halleck. Stanton, and the Presi­
dent were in consultation it Washington 
yesterday.

Lee’s forces evidently on line along valley 
of Virginia, between Gordonsville and Up- 
per Potomac.

such part of the succession as may fall to the 
hospitals at Paris is to be untransferable. 
The testator directs that hie favorite horses 
are to be kept free from work and well fed. 
His chief groom, he states, will be able to

advance, 
the year. which explained why the search and investi- 

gations of the officers for two years, or more. 
- * * " They had searched in

Last summer, in the height of mosquitte 
time, the little rascals practised their songs’ 
nightly to the annoyance of every on<. 
While a little girl, Ettie, then about five 
years old, was being put to bed, her mother 
said to her : “ Ettie, you must always be a 
good girl, and then st sight when you are 
asleep, the angels will come and watch 
around your bed.” Oh 3 -yes, ma,” said 
Ettie, “ 1 know that, 1 heard them singing 
all around my head last night, and some of 
then bit me, too 4" * , s

carry out his intentions, and ample fundsarrearages 819
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’Ihe dead man lay upon the roadside, about • , , 
three rude from the bridge, with his skull had proved futile.
broken, and his pockets empty. A score of the wrong place. They had taken for 
pe ple from Jackson were already there, and granted that the murders had been commit- 
1 soon learned that the murdered man had ted upon the dark road in the swamp. 1 
stopped at the letter place on the evening was now convinced that the dead body I had 
befo.e. I whispered to Watson that I must just left had been borne to its present place 
not be known, and bade him not recognize of rest from the shore of the cree . nd 
me any more in public. After this I mingl- what was there beyond that? How came it 
ed with people from Jackson, and gathered upon the shore of the creek ’ We shall see. 
what information 1 could; and at length the "I left the proper officers to take charge 
following facts appeared :—The murdered! of the corse, and having told Mr. Watson to corner of the cellar, we found a lot of bloody I children

are provided for that purpose.

"Ah." said a Sunday-school teacher— 
“ah, Caroline Jones, what do you think you 
would have been without your good mother?” 
“ I suppose, mum,” said Caroline, who was 
very much struck with the soft appeal, “ 1 
suppose mum, I should ha‘ been a horphan.”and floors were riped up. We found the

property of the murdered man in a secret 
locker ; and in a tank ot water, away in one When pride and poverty marry, their 

- are want and crime.
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