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TELE COUNTRYMAN.
BY J. A. 'BURNER. — “ b r e v i t y  i s  t h e  s o u l  o f  w i t " — $1 A YEAR.

VOL. III._______________ TURN WOLD, PUTNAM COUNTY, GA„ MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 29, 1862. NO. 1.

Third Volume.
With the beginning of the 3rd volume of this 

journal, its form is changed, so as to make it 
more convenient for binding. This is a change 
which I am sure will meet the approbation of 
all mv readeis. I desire them to preserve The 
Countryman as the best and cheapest book 
they can have in their houses, and no doubt 
they desire the same thing. Even where you 
do not intend to have it bound, you can file the 
paper. Fold it carefully, cut it carefully, and 
with two strips of wood such as you have seen 
used in filing newspapers—with these two 
strips of wood and a coupleofsoft leatherstrings^ 
you can preserve The Countryman, and secure 
for yourselves a book, every year, which will 
be worth more to you and your children than 
any other book you can obtain (except the bible) 
and at a much cheaper rate than you can ob-
tain it, from any other source. For such a book 
as each annual voldme of The Countryman will 
give you, you would have to pay, elsewhere, $10 
or $12. It contains the best things from all the 
best authors of the world.

The success of The Countryman has been re-
markable. It had at first to contend with the odi-
um of being a little paper. This has been neutrali-
sed, partly by my giving the history of little pa-
pers,showing that Addison,Swift,Johnson,Gold-
smith, and many other great lights of English 
literature published papers much smaller 
than The Countryman is, and partly by the 
practical illustration which The Countryman 
gives that a little paper need not necessarily be 
alow, scurrillous, mean, and contemptible sheet. 
As the Banner & Baptist remarks, in its notice 
of this journal, “ good things are usually put 
up in small packages.”

One universal acclaim of approbation has 
gone up from the Southern press in favor of 
this journal, and from divines, scholars, doc-
tors, lawyers, citizens, and soldiers, have come 
notes of encouragement to its editor. Nor has 
this been the only success of The Countryman. 
Most remarkable of all, has been its pecuniary 
success, at a time when it would seem ruin to 
begin the publication of a newspaper at only 
$1 per annum. A circulation in Virginia, N. 
Carolina, S. Carolina, Georgia, Florida, Alaba-
ma, Mississippi, Louisiana, Texas, and Tennes-
see, and which would also have reached Ken-
tucky and Missouri, but for the war, has ena-
bled The Countryman already to more than 
pay expenses, and opens a bright future for it, 
when the clouds of war shall be dispelled, and 
peace once more smile upon our land.

The cheapness of The Countryman is unpar-
alleled for the South and the times. I shall con-
tinue to publish it for awhile longer, at $1, but 
no doubt shall be compelled to raise the price. 
So you who want the paper at $1 instead of $2> 
had better subscribe immediately.

As to the future of this journal, I will only, 
on this occasion, say this; There shall be no dim-

inution in the interesting characteristics of its 
columns. On the contrary, its excellence shall 
ever wax higher and brighter.

Sketches.
N I A G A R A .

Great was my rejoicing at leaving Sara-
toga, for I was very much bored, short as 
was my stay there. They were cutting 
oats, all along the route, as we proceeded in 
the direction of Niagara. Indeed it seem-
ed as if we happened to follow up the har-
vest, everywhere, after we left home. We 
arrived at the International Hotel about 
supper time. I slept that night by the 
sound of the mighty cataract, whose cease-
less roar came in at my window.

The next day we went to see the falls. 
They are, of course, indescribable. Thou-
sands and tens of thousands have said this 
before, and yet bow many have attempted 
the impossibility of portraying some of the 
wonders that greet the eye at every turn, 
on this spot of lavish grandeur!

Five of us took a carriage, immediately 
after breakfast, and drove down to the sus-
pension bridge. In going over it, I caught 
my first glimpse of the cataract. Itisscme 
distance from this, my first point of obser-
vation, and, as has been the case with so 
many others, my first sensation was one of 
slight disappointment. After looking a 
short time at the falls, I turned my eye 
down the stream, and beheld a sight of sin-
gular and terrific beauty. The mighty vol-
ume of water, here forced into a com para- 
tively narrow gorge, rises, in the middle, 
ten or twelve feet higher than at the sides, 
and greets the eye, a tremendous torrent 
ofheaving, surging water, of a dark green 
color, streaked with long, waving lines of 
sparkling white foam. On it goes, with its 
heavy, irresistible swell, as the eye driuks 
in all its wild and indescribable grandeur. 
One cannot, help thinking, “ If 1 could only 
transfer this to canvass, what a pagsport to 
immortality would be mine !”

We passed the bridge, and drove up the 
river on the Canada side, to one of the 
houses where they furnish dresses in which 
to go behind the sheet, of water. Sudden-
ly I recollected that 1 had left an article at 
the hotel which I  wished to take with me. 
It was a long way back, by the bridge, and 
I wished to detain the party as short a time 
as possible. A little row-boat lay on the 
water, at the foot of the cliff on which we 
stood, many, many feet below, and I start-
ed for it, down a precipitous, rocky path,

which wound through the shrubbery. Ar-
rived at the bottom, I  got on board, and 
was soon (ossingupon the mimic waves. In 
going back to the American side, I obtain-
ed a fine view of the tails. The spray came 
down, borne on the wind, forcing me to 
button my coat, and turn my tac6. When 
the boat struck the shore, I sprang out, and 
started, at a run, up a flight of steps, with-
out looking toward the top, supposing them 
to be fifty or sixty in number. Soon I be-
gan to tire, but found I  was not near the 
end. I  came down to a walk, though still 
taking several steps at a stride. Finally, 
when about half way up, I could rise only 
one Step at a time, and on arriving at the 
last of the flight, I could hardly drag one 
foot after the other. My article at the ho-
tel was quickly procured, and on going 
back down those steps again, and counting, 
I found there were 290 of them.

The little boat carried me quickly back 
to the Canada side, and I walked, alone, 
close to the falls. Soon I began to realize 
the full measure of sublimity in the scene 
before me. A little distance above the 
cataract, all is turmoil and yionfusiom but 
on the very brink of the precipice, the im-
mense body of water appears to grow slow 
in its movement, and then, with a deliber-
ate, solemn, awful majesty, it glides down, 
down, till, toward the bottom, it meets piles 
of smoky mist and snowy spray, rising up 
from the boiling waters below. In many 
places, soon after making its first plunge, 
it is broken into spray by the projecting 
rocks, but at this particular point it goes 
down in one smooth, unbroken sheet, giv-
ing the idea of calm, self-reliant, irresistable 
power.

It requires views from many different 
positions, to give an adequate idea of Niag-
ara Falls. I  wandered about, and gazed, 
till I despaired of ever satisfying myself.

At length 1 forced myself away, for that 
time, and we drove to the burning spring. 
Paying ouvfee, we entered a small ante-room, 
and after a little delay were carried into the 
darkened apartment containing the myste-
rious fountain. The attendant lit a match 
and applied it to the end of a tube that rose 
out of a churn-like vessel, sitting in the 
wooden enclosure over the spring, and im-
mediately a tall, flickering flame shed it* 
light over the room. After allowing it to 
burn a short time, the man extinguished it 
by placing liis thumb over the aperture 
whence it issued- Then he relit it. Again
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he obstructed it, and it shot out beautifully, 
first on one side and then another, accord-
ing to the way in which he held Ins thumb. 
He also placed a cambric handkerchief over 
the aperture, allowing it to remain for some 
time, and then showed us that it was not 
burned, or even scorched. At length he 
removed the churn, and put a lighted taper 
down into the spring. The gas—for of 
course it is only that which burns—imme-
diately kindled into a blue flame all over 
the surface of the water. Finally lie dip-
ped up some water, and each of us drank a 
glass. Its taste was not so disagreeable as 
I  had expected to find it, judging from the 
odor which filled the room,

Lundy’s Lane was the next thing in or-
der. I  expected to walk over it, and we 
alighted at the door of a house where I  sup-
posed we should get tickets or directions. 
“ Just follow that man, gentlemen,” said 
the office-keeper, and we obeyed, starting 
up a flight of steps. Arrived at the top, we 
went up another, another, arid still another, 
till we were nearly tired out, and perceived 
that we were winding toward the top of an 
observatory. “ How many steps have we 
come up ? ” I  asked, when we stopped. 
“ One hundred’and forty three,” was the 
reply. iWW^-t3$=433. I*had gone up 
a hundred at another tower : 433-|-100
=533 : So 1 had gone up 533 steps.
Coming down doubled this number. Count-
ing all, including those at the hotel and 
other places, I mast have taken 1200 steps 
on stair cases, in one. forenoon.

Our attendant explained the order of the 
battle as well as lie could ; pointed out the 
house where Scott lay wounded—which he 
said was the only one remaining of those 
standing at the time of the engagement; 
told us where many of the killed were bur-
ied, &c.

We spent the balance of the day in vis-
iting various plages **£ interest, and in get-
ting views of the Falls from different points. 
I  did not go into the cave of winds, nor did 
I  venture on the table rock, nor behiud 
the sheet of water. Some of pur party did 
make this last-mentioned trip, and it came 
near causing L. to turn back home. Col. 
T. tried to persuade him off, offering to 
bear his expenses, but he finally concluded 
to remain with the party.

The next day, many of us took a trip on 
the little steamer, Maid of the Mist. It 
was a perfect jumble. Putting on oil-cloth 
over alls—not as defined by Webster 
—long enough to completely hide 
the ordinary dress, with liood3 to envelop 
the head, ladies and gentlemen all looked

alike. Such a set of uncouth figures 1 nev-
er beheld before.—Those that went behind 
the sheet of water were almost as funny.— 
Wetook our stand on the forward deck, and 
steamed slowly up through the foaming 
waters. Soon the spray began to fall like 
raiu, blinding us; and rendering our foot-
hold exceedingly treacherous. There was 
many a slip, and many a one measured his 
or her length on the floor, amid the roar of 
the waters and the shouting, screaming 
laugliter_of the passengers. I often think 
of this as one of the most ludicrous scenes I 
ever witnessed. We approached very near 
the falls on the American side, and then 
wended our way slowly round, just below 
the Canadian falls, and so on back to our 
landing place. Owing to the fact that the 
spray and mist hid everything from sight, 
we did not gain much by tips tiip, except a 
regular frolic—but this was worth a great 
deal.

We went over Coat’s Island, of course 
climbing the tower that is planted almost on 
the very edge of the precipice over which 
the mighty stream plunges. While wo 
were thus “ perched aloft, ” the Maid of the 
Mist came close up under us. Seeing her 
make the trip from where we stood, is much 
more interesting than being on her deck.

Will Iff1 ■ffitndiftg there, we beheld the 
beautiful rainbow which so often spans that 
scene of terrible grandeur. What a con-
trast it presents to the boiling waters over 
which it hangs 1 The cataract speaks of 
God’s majesty and power—aye, even of his 
frown ; but that soft, lovely apparition re-
minds us of his goodness, his mercy, and 
his gentle kindness to mortals. The im-
pression it made was visible on the counte-
nances of many who looked on it.
“  I ts .presence to  all w a s  the  pa th  of the  L ord  !
Each fall he a r t  expanded,  g re w  w arm ,  and adored.  
L ike a visi t,  the  converse of fr iends, o r  a day,
T h a t  bow ftom m y  s igh t  passed forever a w a y ;
L ike  th a t  visit, th a t  converse,  tha t  d a y  to my heart* 
That,  bow f rom  re m e m bra nc e  can never  depar t .”

W. W. T.

Another case of Pouring.
“ A short time since the Index reported 

that Elder Lee, a Baptist minister, had 
poured water on a sick man, calling it bap-
tism.

I  am informed, by good authority, that 
recently, Elder Spivey, pastor of the Bap-
tist church at Calhoun, Ga., received, at a 
private house, a sick man the church(l) 
and poured water on him in the name of 
the Holy Trinity, calling it baptism, and 
afterwaids gave him bread and wine, call-
ing it tbe Lord’s supper ! The mau died 
in a few minutes after receiving tbe bread 
and wine. There appears to be no excuse 
for this, except that the man begged that it

T H E  C O U N T R Y M A N .

might be done—he wished to be in the 
church—wished to be baptized—wished to 
partake of the Lord’s supper.

As a Baptist, I most solemnly protest 
against any such proceedings, and say that 
in my opinion Elder Spivey owes to God, 
to the church, and to the public, a most 
solemn acknowledgement. Failing to make 
it,(the church at Calhoun should exclude 
him forthwith. There is not a particle of 
justification for his conduct, judging from 
the teachings of the scriptures. The ordi-
nances are under the control of the church-
es, and they ought to see to it that they are 
not abused, disgraced, by ^indiscreet and 
officious men.

It is to be hoped that brethren Spivey arid 
Lee will see their great error, their great sin, 
and make public confession. J. M. w.”

The above is taken fiom tbe Banner 
& Baptist of Atlanta, Ga. I  wish to 
ask J. M. W., one of tlije-associate editors, 
what course he would have pursued in case 
tbe dying man bad desired him to receive 
him into the church, and administer the 
eucharist. If the poor dying sinner desir-
ed, and thought it essential to his salvation, 
to be a member of the church and receive 
tbe Lord’s supper, what course should have 
been pursued with him? I ask this in no 
cafittous spirit; bat-merely for information.

Superior Court.
Ouv Superior Court met on last mopday, 

and adjourned tuesday evening. Very lit-
tle business was attended to. Judge Har-
ris presided with his usual ability ainj ur-
banity, after delivering a splendid charge 
(as usual) to the grand jury. Solicitor 
General Lofton was iu attendance, also, 
courteous and kind, but able and willing to 
guard the interest of the state, and see 
that the criminal law should be propeilv 
administered.

Corn and Oil.
“Our maize, says the Richmond Whig, is 

a precious plant. It gives us bread; it 
makes our pork ; it is toothsome for kiue; 
it is grand for hominy ; our poultry is most-
ly made from it; its stalks supply sugar ; 
the syrup from it produces alcohol; the en-
velop of the ear, dried, makes a sweet and 
refreshing bed; and now it is found that it 
produces a clear burning fluid, that burns 
with a soft light, without odor, without 
smoke, that is inexpensive, affording a good 
light in an ordinary kerosene lamp, for half 
a cent an hqur. The corn oil is as clear 
and colorless as water. ”

“ In conversation confidence has a great-
er share than wit.”
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Conversation of the Vultures:
(S upposed  to beheld  between an old V ul  u r e a n d  her

yoUnft ones, and overheard by a Bohemian shep
he rd  while tending  his flocks.)
'*• Mv children,” said the vulture, ‘ you 

have seen me snatch from the farm the 
household fowl, seize the leveret in the 
bush, and the kid in the pasture. But you 
remember the taste of more delicious food. 
I  have often regaled you with the flesh 
of man.’

‘ Tell us,’ said the young vultures,
‘ where man may be found, and how he 
may be known. Ilis flesh is surely the nat-
ural food of the vulture. Why , have von 
not brought a man in your talons to the 
nest."

‘ He is tdti bulky,’ said the mo’lier :
‘ When we find a man, we can only tear 
away’his flesh and leave his bones on the. 
ground.’

‘ feince man is so big,’ Said the young 
ones, ‘ how do yon kill him 1 You are afraid 
of the wolf and the bear : by what, flower 
are vultures superior to nfanl Is man 
more defenceless than a sheep V

‘ We have not the strength of man,’’ re-
turned the mother, 1 and I am sointetimes in 
doubt whelher we have his subtlety : and 
the vultures would seldom feed upon his 
flesh, lu-d not nature that devoted him to 
our uSe, infused into him a strange feroci-
ty, u hich I have never observed in any 
other befn'£ that feeds upon the earth. 
Two herds of men will often meet, and 
shake the ground with noise, and fill the 
air with fire. When you hear noise, and 
see fire which flashes along the ground, 
hasten to the place with your swiftest wing, 
for men are surely destroying one another. 
Yon will find the ground smoking with 
blood, and covered with carcasses, of which 
many are mangled for the use of the vul-
ture.’

‘ But when men have killed their prey,’ 
said the pupils, ‘ why do they not eat it? 
When the wolf has killed a sheep, he suf-
fers not the vulture to touch it, till he 
has satisfied himself. Is not man another 
kind of wolfV

‘ Man,’ said the mother, is the only beast 
who kills what he does not devour, and 
this quality makes him so much a benefac-
tor to our species.’

‘ I f  men kill our prey, and lay it in our 
way,’ said the young one, ‘ what need 
shall we have of laboring for ourselves V

‘Because man will sometimes,’ replied 
the mother, ‘ remain for a long time quiet 
in his den. The old vultures will tell you 
when you are to watch his motions. When 
you see bodies of men in great numbers, 
moving closely together like a flock of 
storks, you may conclude that they are

hunting each other, and that you will soon 
revel in human blood.’

‘ But still,’ said the young oha, ‘ I would 
gladly know the reason of this mutual 
slaughter. I could never kill what I would 
not eat.’

‘ My child,’ said the mother, ‘ when I 
was young, I used to visit an old vulture on 
the Carpathian Rocks. He had fed, year 
after year, on the entrails of men. He 
said that as the boughs of an oak are dash- ■ 
ed together by the storm, that swine may 
fatten on the fallen acorns, so men are, by 
some unaccountable, power, driven one 
against the other, till they lose their mo-
tion, that vultures may be fed. And those 
that'lrover round them, pretend that there 
is, in every herd, one that gives direction 
to thct rest, and seems to.be more eminent-
ly delighted with a wild carnage. What 
it is"t.hat entitles him to such pre-eminence, 
\V& know not. He is Seldom the biggest or 
the fleetest, but he shows, by his eagerness 
and diligence, that he is more than any of 
the others, a friend to the vul lutes’.’ ”

A I’liciiomenon—Sword in tlie Heavens.
“ We are informed b\ gentlemen whose 

veracity cannot be questioned, that on the 
23d nit., near Grooversville, Georgia, a 
phenomenon ofreffiarkable significance was 
witnessed in the heavens, at about 4 o’clock 
in the evening! It was I? perfect repYffileri- 
tation of a sword—handle, blade and point 
all visible. The blade was red, and the 
handle silver color. The blade pointed to 
the northeast, and the handle to the south-
west. It was high up in the heavens, ap-
pearing to the eye to be about twenty feet 
long, and two feet broad. Soon after it was 
witnessed, a wind springing up, heavy 
clouds appeared, and screened it from view.

We are not one.of those who attach a pe-
culiar significance to remarkable dreams, 
believe in witchcraft, or view’ every celestial 
phenomenon as an omen of good or evil. 
But no similar phenomenon to the one in 
question has been witnessed for many gen-
erations, and we are, therefore, owing to 
the peculiar circumstances surrounding us, 
inclined to regard it as significant.

Flavius Josephus, in his history of the 
Jews, refers to a similar appearance in the 
heavens just previous to the destruction of 
Jerusalem. He says that a star, resembling 
a sword, stood over the city, and a comet 
that continued a whole year. Another wri-
ter, we are informed, describes the sword 
as hanging over the city with the point 
down.

After the destruction of Jerusalem, the 
star disappeared. This phenomenon has 
always, by learned divines, been described

as the “ Sword o f the Lord.” From the 
destruction of Jerusalem to the present pe-
riod, no such representation has been beheld 
in the heavens.”

The above is copied from the Family 
Friend of Monticello, Fla., in order to 
show what folly and fanatacism exist, even 
in our day.

“ Here’s Tour Mule.”
The ecJitor of the F. & F. having been 

written to concerning the origin of the 
above phrase, says : “ It is said to have
originated near Manassas, sometime last 
year. A member of an Alabama Regi-
ment was imitating the nasal intonations of 
a certain long-eared animal, wlieh one af-
ter another of his comrades joined in the 
refrain ; whereupon a member oF a Missis-
sippi regiment remarked, ‘ here’s your 
mule.’ Instantly there was a deafening 
chorus of ‘ here’s your mule,’ from the 
MiSsissippians, which completely drowned 
the braying of the Alabamians: whereup-
on, it is said, the original brayers were pe-
culiarly imdignant, and avowed that they 
could whip the Mississippians : hut timely 
intervention prevented any attempt at the 
fulfilment of the belligerent purpose.”

In response to the above, “A Member of 
the 6th Alabama” writes to the F. & F. as 
follows ” Having*-seen H r^he F’ireside 
your answer to the interogatory, as to the 
origin of the phrase, ‘Here’s your mule,’
I take this method of correcting you. It 
originated From a member of tho 6th Ala-
bama Regiment, Oapt. Weem’s Co., from 
Russel Co., Ala., on their way from Mont-
gomery to Corinth, Miss., about the latter 
part, of May, 1861. I was a member of 
that company, and on the cars at the time, 
but do not recollect the exact particulars 
of it, but suppose it started, as you said,
(by Perkins, for that was his name) imita-
ting a mule, and some one in his own com-
pany cried out,‘here’s your mule, Perkins’
—and from that the whole regiment got 
hold of it, and it finally spread over the 
whole army at Manassas, after we got there. '  
Poor Perkins was taken prisoner, just be-
fore the battle of Manassas, while out on 
picket, and did not have the pleasure of 
participating in it. He was kept in Wash-
ington 6 months, and finally released on 
parole. It was a general saying amongst 
the boys, that he had gone to Washington 
city to hunt his mule. I  should have said 
that there was no Mississippi regiment 
about, when it originated. I wish you to 
publish this for the information of ‘C. D.
K .’ ” _______ ________

“ Few people know how to be old.” _
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TURNWOLD, GA„ SEPTEMBER 29, 1862.

Why the Hessians Enlist.
“A correspondent of the Southern Pres-

byterian recently received the following 
facts from the venerable Dr. Bachman of 
Charleston :

After the Secessionville fight, it appears 
the Dr found, in his usual rounds at the 
hospitals, some of the enemy’s wounded 
mixed up with our own suffering men, and 
sought and obtained the removal of these 
strangers, so that our boyg might be by 
themselves. The wounded Yankees, 8 in 
number, sent from their new quarters, a 
request for him to repeat his visit. He 
complied with the request, of course. On 
entering the room, he inquired if there 
were any Germans there, and found one 
man who was overjoyed to meet a Lutheran 
clergyman, and requested the sacrament, as 
he expected to die that night. Our friend 
told him that it was necessary that he should 
first understand whether ornot lie was pre-
pared to participate in those sacred em-
blems : and a conversation ensued in the 
German language, which is worthy of the 
attention of your readers, as it sheds light 
on the character of the army that has inva-
ded our country.

Dr. B .—What made you enlist iii this 
war ?

P r i s o n e r .—I  was cutting wood, with 
the snow 1 foot deep, at 25 cents per day ; 
lived in a log hut, and had my four cliil 
dren scattered amongst strangers to earn 
their own bread ; and so I  enlisted because 
1 got better wages ana a bounty.

Dr. B.—But what else were you to get 
besides the bounty and your wages?

P.— We were each to get a farm with a 
bouse on it.

Dr. B.—But where were you all to find 
farms ?

P.—Oh, the farms of the secessionists 
were to be taken from them and given to us.

Dr. B.—But do you think it a right 
thing that ycu should come here to dis-
possess these people of their property ?

P.—Oh, that was the affair of the gov-
ernment. They were to give us the farms.

Dr. B.—But would yoa think it right for 
strangers to go into your native country of 
Wurtemburg, and take possession of the 
farms of the people there ?

P.—Well, I  had not thought of it in that 
light before.

Dr. B.—Well, what have you secured 
since you came on oui coast ?

P.—A good deal of plunder.
Dr. B.—How ? Did you break open the 

people’s houses ?

T H E  C O U N T R Y M A N .

P .—The negroes broke them open, and 
then we helped ourselves out of the draw-
ers.

Dr. B.—What did you get for yourself?
P .—I got clothes enough to last my chil-

dren for several years.
Dr. B.—Any spoons ?
P.—No large ones, but several small sil-

ver spoons, besides kiiives and forks.
Dr. B.—Had you no knives and forks at 

home ?
P.—No : my children have to eat with 

forks made out of hickory.
Dr. B.—What have you done with your 

plunder f
P. — 1 have sent it all home to my fami-

ly. The government made arrangements for 
us to sene it. I hope it has reached my fam-
ily safely.

Dr. B.— But what were you to get after 
the fight at Secessionville ? .

P .—Oh. we were to get all Charleston 
for ourselves.

Dr. B.—But what if the people there 
would not give it up to you ?

P.—Oh, then we should have killed them 
all. -

Dr.B.—Now, do you think, after all that 
you have told me, that you are a fit man to 
receive the sacrament ? ’ I cannot give the 
Lord's supper to a man that has hired him-
self ouf for"niS?tey"t7)‘'come doWTi to this 
country to kill and rob people.

P .—But what shall I do ? I am going 
to die, and I must have the sacrament.

Dr. B.— Well, you must go to a higher 
Power than mine to help you. I  can do 
nothing for such a person.

P.—Are there no other ministers of your 
church here ?

D r.B .—Yes, four others, but no one of 
them would give the sacrament to such a 
man as you describe yourself to be.

P.—But-what then will become of me, 
for I shall die to-night?

Dr. B.—If you die without repenting of 
these sins you confess, you must go to hell 
—that is what will become of you.

Addressing the whole company, then, in 
English, Dr. B. told them he thought it 
right to explain to them, as he had come 
at their request, that he has two sons in the 
Confederate army, and that heviewed them 
as unrighteous invaders, but would pray 
for them if they still desired it after this 
statement. They begged him to proceed, 
and he did so.

No comment is necessary from me upon 
this narrative. I t speaks for itself.”

In the few comments which I  have to 
make on the foregoing, I  shall speak plain-
ly, but intend no disrespect to anyone, and

least of all to the venerable Dr. Bachman, 
whose character in the main, as a man of 
science, ana a Christian minister and gen-
tleman, I venerate and esteem. But it does 
seem to me there is a fiendish vindiciivness 
in telling a poor dying man who has sent 
for you to administer comfort and consola-
tion to him in the agony of death, and in 
leply to the enquiry “ what will then be-
come of m e,” “ vou must go to hell—that 
is what will become of you.” I say, it 
seems to me that there is a fiendish vindie- 
tiveness in this answer, unbecoming a mem-
ber of the human family, let alone a minis-
ter of God.

The case is this : A poor German ‘‘ was 
cutting wood with the snow one foot deep, 
at 25c per day, lived in a log hut, had 4 
children scattered among strangers to earn 
their own bread, and so he enlisted because 
he got better wages and a bounty.”—In 
this I can. scarcely find it in my heart to 
blame the poor wretch. On the contrary, 
I rather blame the criminals and malefac-
tors who hold the reins of the yankee gov-
ernment—who in their insane stiivings af-
ter negro philanthropy, reduce the white 
man to the pitch of misery and wo reached 
by the German, and then force him into the 
army, either as a means of preventing his 
children from starving, or hy draiting him 
into the service.

But it seems that this wretched vaga-
bond indulged in the futile delusion im-
pressed upon him by his deceivers, of secu-
ring a farm at the South, and that lie got 
his share of the spoons stolen by the yan-
kees on the Carolina coast, besides some 
kniyes and forks, which he sent home to 
his family, before which event, his “ chil-
dren had to eat with forks made out of 
hickory.”

Even living, it seems to me that this 
wretched, starving, and misled vagrant 
was rather an object of pity than of vin-
dictiveness. But in the midst of his folly, 
God has said to him, “ Thou fool ! this 
night thy soul shall be required of thee !” 
The monsterthat advances with equal tread 
upon the door of the pauper and the king, 
salutes this German, wounded and suffer-
ing in the hospital in Charleston. He is 
about to die, and in that solemn hour he 
seeks the consolations of religion. He 
seeks them at the hands of a Chiistian 
minister, and that minister refuses them. 
“ But what then will become of me,” says 
the poor fellow, “ fo r i shall die to-night?” 
“ If  you die without repenting of these 
sins you confess,” says Dr. Bachman taunt-
ingly “ you will go to hell—that is what
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will become of you.” We do not read that 
there was any effort on the part of the 
Doctor to peisuade him to repentance, but 
he rather vindictively tells him he will "go 
to hell.” This seems to me to be wrong, 
and particularly in a minister of Him who 
is all mercy, all love, all forgiveness.

I  yield the palm to no one in mv undy-
ing hatred of the yankees. I wish that 
everyone of them would drop dead as^ie 
sets his foot on Confederate soil. But my 
hatred shall pursue no one of them beyond 
the grave, not even to taunt them that they 
will go to hell. And were it in my power, 
I  would administer the consolations of re-
ligion to everyone of them on his dying 
bed, and forgiving them, as I wish to be 
forgiven, pray for their entrance into the 
kingdom of heaven. This much would I 
do : and a minister of the gospel should 
certainly do better than The Countiyman.

The extract upon which these remarks 
are founded was first published in the 
Southern Presbyterian, and then in the 
Southern Christian Advocate, from which 
I  copy it. Will my brethren pause and 
think 1 It seems to me they are guilty of 
unchristian thoughts and feelings.

Mr. Fox’s India Bill.
“ When the India Bill of Mr. Fox was 

brought from the committee, and read in 
the House of Commons, Mr. Sheridan ob-
served that twenty-one new clauses were 
added, which were to be known by the let-
ters of the alphabet from A to W. He 
therefore hoped that some gentleman of 
ability would invent three more for X, Y, 
and Z, to complete the alphabet, which 
would then render the bill a peifect horn-
book for the use of the minister, and the 
instruction of rising politicians.”

Not Drunk.
"The correspondent of the Richmond 

Dispatch, speaking of Gen. Jackson, relates 
the following :

He is said to be, under ordinary circum-
stances, inclined to take ‘ eat naps,’ and 
before and during the late battles around 
Richmond, he took little regular slumber. 
One evening, as be was riding with a single 
companion, he was observed to be asleep 
and to be nodding. His companion won-
dered, but did not wake him. Presently 
they passed a man lying on the roadside, 
who cried out, ‘ Halloo, where did that 
man get that liquor V This woke J ackson, 
who said, ‘ Well, 1 think I ’d better keep 
awake now.’ ”

“Women affect coyness as an addition to 
their beauty.”

The Southern National Anthem.
i.

“God save the South !
Gcd save the South,
Her Altars and Firesides!
God save the South !

Now that the war is nigh,
Now that we’re armed to die, 
Chanting our battle cry,

Freedom or Death!
i t .

God be our shield,
At home or in field:
Stretch thine arm over us,
Strengthen and save!

What though they’re three to one, 
Forward each sire and son,
Strike till the battle’s won,

Strike to the grave 1 
in.

God make the right,
Stronger than might!
Millions would trample us,
Down with their pride!

Lay Thou thdr legions low,
Roll back the ruthless foe,
Let the proud spoiler know 

God’s on our side!
I V .

Fame ! honor call,
Summoning, all,
Summoning all of us 
Unto the strife.

Sous of the South, awake,
Strike till the bonds shall break 1 
Strike for dear honor’s sake,

Freedpm and Life! 
v.

Rebels before 
Our fathers of yore :
Rebel, the glorious name,
Washington bore.

Why, then be ours the same, 
Thename thathe snatched from shame, 
Making it first in fame,

Foremost in war.
V I .

War to the hilt,
Theirs be the guilt,
Who fetter the freeman,
To ransom the slave.

Then still be undismayed,
Sheathe not the battle-blade,
Till the last foe is laid 

Low in the grave!

A gallant young officer, who hands us the 
foregoing lines, tells us, says the Atlanta In-
telligencer, ‘ they are sung by the patriotic la-
dies of Kentucky as The National Anthem.’ 
It was his intention, he says, ‘to have them 
published immediately on his arrival from 
Yankeedom (being a prisoner there) into the 
Confederacy, but being engaged in military 
duties he has been unable till now to do so,’ 
and he asks for their insertion in the Intelli-
gencer. We comply with great pleasure with 
his request. What the ‘patriotic ladies of 
Kentucky sing,’ we esteem it a high privilege 
to lay before our readers.”

On Tuesday 23d inst., a R. R. meeting 
was held at the court-house in Eatonton. 
Col. Credille was called to the chair, when 
E. D. Brown, Esq., of Milledgeville, rep-
resenting the company proposing to build 
the new road, explained the object of the 
meeting. Hemadeaninformal proposition to 
build a road to Madison, provided the Cen-
tral Road will guarantee 7 per cent, upon 
the capital stock.

A committee to confer with the Central 
Road was appointed by the chair, consist-
ing of the following members: M. Den-
nis, D. R. Adams, Edmond Reid, W. D. 
Terrell, Sarnl. Pearson, and J- A. Turner. 
On motion, the chairman was added to the 
committee, and the meeting adjourned.

Two Wishes.
“ It ware to be wished,” says Pascal, 

“that the enemies of religion would at least 
learn what it is before they oppose it.”

It were to be wished, says The Coun-
tryman, that many of its indiscreet devo-
tees would at least learn what it is before 
they are so intolerant and inhuman in its 
advocacy.

Lincoln as Described by Seward.
“ Chas. Francis Adams was sent by Mr. 

Lincoln, as his minister, to Great Britain. 
Under date of April 10, 1861, Mr. Seward, 
as Secretary of State, addressed Mr. Adams 
a long letter of instructions, a copy of which 
we have before us in a U. S. official publi-
cation. The troubles in this country form-
ed the almost exclusive subject of the let-
te r ; and President Lincoln’s views were 
largely unfolded for the benefit of Mr. 
Adams, and through him, of the British 
Government. From this letter we take 
the following extract :

‘ For these reasons (the president) would 
not be dispose! to reject a cardinal doc-
trine of (the Southern leaders) namely, 
that the Federal Government could not re-
duce the seceding states to obedience by con-
quest, even although he were disposed to 
question that proposition. But, in fact, the 
president willingly accepts it as true. Only 
an imperial or despotic government could 
subjugate thoroughly.disaffected and insur-
rectionary members of the state. This 
federal republican system of ours is, of all 
forms of government, the very one which 
is most unfitted for such labor. ”

“ There are relapses in the distempers of 
the soul, as well as in those of the body : 
thus we often mistake for a cure, what is no 
more than an intermission, or a change of 
disease. ”
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Killed and Wounded.
At Fairfax, Ya., on the. 1st Sept., inst., 

W. H. Alford of the Putnain Light Infan-
try was killed, and J .  N. Bullard of the 
same company wounded.

Secretary Seward on the Object of the War.
“ On the §2d day of April, 1361, Mr. 

Seward, writing to Mr. Dayton, our minis-
ter at the Court ot the Emperor Napoleon, 
and treating of the subject of the present 
rebellion, said :

I  need not furthea\.elaborate the proposi-
tion that the revolution is without cause. 
It h as uot even a pretext.

It is just as clear that it is without ob-
ject. Moral and physical causes have de-
termined inflexibly the character of each of' 
the territories over which the dispute has 
arisen, and both parties, after the election, 
harmoniously agreed on all the Federal 
laws required for their organization. The 
territories will remain in all respects the 
same, whether the revolution succeed or 
shall fall. The condition of slavery in 
the several States will remain just the 
same, whether it succeed or fall.

There is uot even a pretext for the com-
plaint that tne disaffected states are to be 
conquered by the Uuifed States, if the re7- 

* olution fall; for the rights of the States and 
the condition of every human being in 
them, will remain subject to exactly the 
same laws and forms of administration, 
whether the revolution shall succeed or 
fall. In the one case the states would be 
Federally connected with the new Confed-
eracy: in the other, they would, as now, 
bo members of the United States, but their 
constitutions and laws, customs, habits and 
institutions, in either case, will remain the 
same.

It is hardly necessary to add to this incon- 
testible statement the further fact that the 
new president, as well as the citizens 
through whose suffrages he has come into 
the administration, has always repudiated 
all designs whatever, and whenever impu-
ted to him and them, of disturbing thb sys-
tem of slavery as it is existing under the 
constitution and laws. The case, howev-
er, would not be fully presented, if I  were 
co omit to say that any such effort on his 
part would be unconstitutional, and all 
his actions in that direction would be pre-
vented by the judicial authority, even 
though they were assented to by congress 
and the people.

“ T he truly honest man is he who valu' 
eth not himself on anything.”

Tbc Pauper’s Burial.
“Bury him there,
No matter where—

Hustle him out of the way !
Trouble enough 
We have with such stuff,

Taxes and money to pay.
Bury him there,
No matter where,

Off in some corner at best :
There’s no use of stones 
Above his bones—

Nobody’ll ask where they rest.
Bury him there,
No matter where— ,

None by his death are bereft. 
Stopping to pray ?
Shovel away !

We still have enough of them left.
The foreg >ing lines ,foo fru'y delineate the 

cold indifference with which the poor remains 
of those who are born to suffer and die, are 
huddled into the grave.” '

Pyroligneous Acid.
The following is from the Charleston 

Courier :—“We’invite renewed attention to 
the uses and possible applications of py-
roligneous acid (which can easily be made 
anywhere) to the preservation of fishes and 
meats. In the present condition of the 
salt market, a brief statement of the uses' 
and value of pyroligneous acid will be in-
teresting to many of the readers of the 
Courier. We quote from the U. S. Dis-
pensatory :

‘ The crude acid is advantageously ap-
plied to preservation of animal foed. Mr. 
William Ramsey (Earn. Phil., I l l ,  21) 
made some interesting experiments with it 
for that purpose.

Herrings and other fish simply dipped in 
the acid, and afterwards dried in the shade 
were effectually preserved, and when eaten 
were found very agreeable to the taste.

Fresh beef dipped in the acid for a min-
ute, iu summer, was perfectly sweet in the 
following spring.

Prof. Silliman states that one quart of 
the acid added to the common pickle for a 
barrel of hams, at the time they are laid 
down, will impart the smoked flavor as per-
fectly as if they had undergone the ordina-
ry process of smoking.'

Is there not enterprise enough to begin 
the manufacture and use of this acid V'

Epigram.
One of the New York journals has the follow-

ing epigram from the German :
“ Adam in Paradise to sleep was laid,
Then was there from his side a woman made:
Poor Father Adam! much it grieveth me
That thy first sleep thy last repose should be.”

Chloride of lime.
“ Chloride of Lime is manufactured on a 

very large scale, at the Maryland Chemic-
al Works at Baltimore. A large chamber 
lined with lead is made use of, and about 
5000 lbs. of hydrate of lime is placed thin-
ly on movable shelves. The chlorine gas ia 
then introduced into the chamber, and ia 
absorbed by the lime. The top shelves 
are saturated first. The lime is then stir-
red and the shelves reversed, the top 
placed at the bottom, and the hottom at the 
top, ana so on through the whole, introdu-
cing additional quantiiies ot chloride, as the 
shelves are transposed, and the gas absorb-
ed or united. The chloride thus made is 
considered fully equal to the best bleaching 
salt which can be imported.

It is an article extensively employed in 
the arts, especially in bleaching. One 
grain of it will destroy the coloring matter 
of two grains of the best Spanish indigo.

It is enerally employed in solutiofi, 
which is made in the proportion of four oun-
ces to one pint of water : and as only one 
half of the lime is dissolved, it will be nec-
essary to filter, in order to obtain the clear 
solution. Dilute one part of the liquid with 
40 parts of water, a pint with 5 gallons, or 
a wine-glass full to three quarts of water, 
stir the mixture, and it is then fit lo^use. 
It is the most powerful’■flisfttfecting agent 
hitherto discovered, and an instantaneous 
destroyer of every bad smell. It is an in-
fallible destroyer ot all effluvia, arising from 
animal and vegetable decomposition, and 
effectually prevents their deleterious influ-
ence. Henceit is particularly recommended 
to the attention of those residing in epidem-
ic districts, as there is reason to expect that 
the- mixture sprinkled about apartments 
would provent the access of contagion to 
a certain extent around. Its value will be 
appreciated by the faculty in the examina-
tion for inquests, dissection, and anatomical 
preparations. For all these desirable pur-
poses, it is only necessary to sprinkle the 
diluted liquid in the apartment, or on the 
object requiring purification.

The effluvia from drains, sewers, and 
other receptacles of the same nature, will 
be destroyed by pouring into them a quart 
of the mixture, added to a pailful of wa-
ter, and repeating the operation until it is 
completely removed.

Tainted meats, and animal food of eve-
ry kind may be rendered sweet by sprink-
ling them with the mixture. Water in cis-
terns may be purified, and animalcula des-
troyed by putting into it a small quantity 
of the pure liquid, say about half a pint to
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120 gallons of water, and consequently it 
is highly valuable on board of a ship.

The nuisances arising from disagreeable i 
and unhealthy manufactories may be equal-
ly obviated by the mere sprinkling of the 
chloride of lime, and the health of the 
workmen very materially preserved in'such 
a deleterious process as the preparation of 
oil colors. It destroys the smell of the 
paint so effectually that a room painted in 
the day may be slept in that night, without 
any smell cf paint being perceived, if it be 
sprinkled some hours before with the mix-
ture.

Smelters of lead, glue, and size makers, 
tallow and soap manufacturers, skin dress-
ers, See., may deprive their premises of all 
offensive smell by the same process. The 
close and confhibd air of hospitals, prisons, 
ships, &c., wilt be almost instantaneously 
purified by sprinkling the diluted chloride 
of lime in small quantities from a watering 
pot. The stains from fruits, &c., may 
be removed from table linen, by dip-
ping the article stained, in water, applying 
the chloride of lime until the stain is re-
moved, and then rinsing well in cold water- 
previous to being washed.”—The forego-
ing was published 30 or 40 years ago.

Samuel Daniel.
“ Samuel Daniel was the son of a music- 

master. He was born in 15G2, near Tren-
ton, in Somersetshire, and seems to have 
been educated under the patronage of the 
Pembroke family. In 1579, he was enter-
ed a commoner of Magdalen Hall, Oxford, 
where he chiefly devoted himself to the 
study of poetry and history. At the end of 
three years, he quitted the university, 
without taking a degree, and was appoint-
ed tutor to Anne Clifford, daughter of the 
Earl of Cumberland. After the death of 
Spenser, Daniel became what Mr. Camp-
bell calls ‘ voluntary laureate’ to the court, 
but he was soon superseded by Ben. Jon- 
son. In the reign of James (1603) he was 
appointed Master of the Queen’s Revels, 
and inspector of the plays to be represen-
ted by the juvenile performers. He was 
also to be preferred to be a Gentleman-Ex-
traordinary and Groom of the Chamber to 
Queen Anne. Towards the close of bis 
life, be retired to a farm at Beckington, in 
Somersetshire, where he died in in Octo-
ber, 1619.

The works of Daniel fill two considerable 
volumes : but most of them are extremely 
dull. Of this nature is, in particular, bis 
History of the Civil War (between the 
houses of York and Lancaster) which occu-
pied him for several years, but is not in the

least superior to the most sober of prose 
narratives. His Complaint of Rosamoud 
is, in like manner, rather a piece of versi-
fied history than a poem. His two trage-
dies, Cleopatra and Philotas, and two pas-
toral tragi-comedies, Hymen’s Triumph and 
The Queen’s Arcadia, are not less deficient 
in poetical effect. In all of these produc-
tions, the historical taste of the author 
seems to have altogether suppressed the 
poetical. It is only by virtue of bis minor 
pieces and sonnets, that Daniel continues 
to maintain bis place amongst the English 
poets. His Epistle to the Countess of Cum-
berland is a fine effusion of meditative 
thought.

E aily Love.
Ah, I remember well (and how can I 
But evermore remember well) when first 
Our flame began, when scarce we knew what 

was
The flame we felt; and when we sat and sighed 
And looked upon each other, and conceived 
Not what we ailed, yet something we did ail, , 
And yet were well, and yet we were not well, 
And what was our disease we could not tell. 
Toeu would we kiss, then sigh, then look. And 

thus
In that first garden of our simpleness 
We spent our childhood. But years began 
To reap the fruit of knowledge. Aye, how .then 
Would she with sterner looks, with graver brow, 
Check my pregumptTofi and mforft-arefness f 
Yet still would give me flowers, still would 

show
What she would have me, yet not have me 

know. ”

Tlic Devif to Pay.
“ We have heard a good story on Stonfe- 

wall Jackson. It has come to be common-
ly said'in camp that nobody knows Stone- 
wall’s secrets except his old negro body-ser‘ 
vant. Some one talking to the old negro- 
asked htm how he came to be so much in 
the confidence of his master :

‘ Lord, Sir,’ said he, ‘ massa never fells 
me nothing, but the way I  knows is this : 
Massa says bis prayers twice a day, morn-
ing and night: but if lie gets out of bed 
two or three times in the night to pray, you 
see I  just commences packing my haver-
sack, for I  knows there will he the very 
devil to 'pay next day."

Church Militants.
“During the Irish rebellion, a Roman Catho-

lic priest of the name of Roche is said to have 
told the soldiers that he would catch the bul-
lets in his hand, and actually exhibited some 
which he pretended to have got in that man-
ner. The imposture was by no means new. 
The celebrated anabaptist demagogue, Muncer, 
who, adding the fanatacism of religion to the 
extremest enthusiasm of republicanism, by his

harangues to the populace of Mulhausen soon 
found himself at the head of forty thousand 
troops, thus addressed them: “Everything
must yield to the Most High, who has placed 
me at the head of you. In vain the enemy’s 
artillery shall thunder against you—in vain, in-
deed, for I will receive in the sleeve of my 
gown every bullet that shall be shot against 
you. and that alone shall be an impsnetrable 
rampart against all the elforts of the enemy.” 
Muncer, however, was not so good as liis word, 
for the Landgrave of Hesse and many of the 
nobility marching against him, his troops 
were defeated, himself taken prisoner, and car-
ried to Mulhausen, where he perished upon a 
.scaffold in 1525.”

Robert Adam.
“ Robert Adam, an architect, was born, in 

'1728, at Kirkaldy, in Fife, was educated 
‘at Edingburgh university, learnt the prin-
ciples of architecture from his father, and 
studied the art in Italy. After his return, he 
published, in a splendid folio, with engravings, 
an Account of Diocletian’s Palace at Spalatro, 
was appointed architect to his majesty, chosen 
a member of tlie Royal and Antiquarian Socie-
ties, and subsequently elected M. P. for the 
sliire of Kinross. Many of the most eminent 
men of the age wore his friends. In conjunc-
tion with his brother James, he erected numer-
ous mansions, and public buildings, amcMg 
which is the Adelphi. He died in 1792, and 
his brother, in J.794,

Thcmistoclcs.
“ As Themistocles was leading the forces of 

Athens against the Persians, he met some cocks 
fighting, on which he commanded his army to 
halt, and thus addressed them : ‘Fellow sol-
diers, observe these animals : they do not as-
sail each other for the sake of country, nor for 
their paternal goods, nor for the sepulchres of 
their heroie ancestors, nor for glory, nor for lib-
erty, nor for children, but for mastery. How 
then ought you to fightf Who have all these 
things to contend for?’ Th.s homely, but apt 
speech is said to have had a powerful effect in 
animating the Athenians to victory : and in or-
der to perpetuate the memory of the incident, 
a law was afterwards passed, that ‘ there should 
be a public cock-match on the stage every 
year.’ And hence, says, iEIian, arose the pas 
time of cock-fighting.
■ ------ *.-----

Quill.
“The instruction of King George III, in elocu-

tion, was assigned to the celebrated Quin, un-
der whose direetion plays were sometimes per-
formed at Leicester House by the young- 
branches of the royal family. Quin, who after-
wards obtained a pension for his Services, was 
justly proud of the distinction conferred on him, 
and when he heard of the graceful manner in 
which his majesty delivered his first speech 
from the throne, he cried out, ‘Aye, 1 taught 
the boy to speak.’ ”

---------------- + ---- .-----------

“ Naturally to be without envy is a eei- 
tain indication of great qualities.”
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.Salt Meeting.
At a meeting of the citizens of Putnam 

County, held on last Tuesday, on motion 
of J . T. Bowdoin, W. C. Davis was appoin-
ted agent to receive and disburse the por-
tion of salt coming to our people under 
Gov. Brown’s arrangement to supply the 
country with this mu ch-needed article.

Newspapers.
“ Many persons like newspapers, but 

few preserve them : yet the mo3t interest-
ing reading imaginable is a file of newspa-
pers. I t brings up the past age with all 
its bustle and everyday affairs, and marks 
its genius and its spirit, more than the most 
labored descriplion of the historian. Who 
can takeup a paper half a century old, with-
out the thought that almost every name 
{here printed, is now upon a tombstone, or 
at the head of an epitaph 1 The newspa-
pers of the present day will be especially 
interesting, years hence, as containing the 
current record of events fraught with tre-
mendous import to the cause of freedom in 
all the civilized world. We therefore would 
urge upon all, the propriety of preserving 
their papers. They will be a source of 
pleasure and interest to them hereafter. ”

The father of the editor of The Coun-
tryman was one of the most indefatigable 
prefeerveis of newspapers, and newspaper 
slips. Hence one of the rich store-houses 
from which this journal draws its excellent
selections with so much facility.----- *.------

Soap without Grease.
•* A correspondent sends us the following 

recipe for making soap without grease, 
which is of importance to house-keepers at 
this time :

* To four gallons o.f strong lye, add ten 
pounds of distilled rosin : or eight pounds 
of pine-gum not distilled and free of trash 
is better. Boil steadily, until there is no ros-
in to be seen : and if the quantity of lye is 
not sufficient, add more, and continue to add> 
until the rosin is out, and boil until it makes 
a brown jelly soap. I  have used this soap 
for a year, and it is equal to the best soap 
made with grease. ”

Henry IT. of France.
“ Before the battle of Ivry, Henry made 

an address to his soldiers. It was brief, 
but singularly impressive:

* Enfans, je suis votre Hoi : vous etes 
Francois: voila Tennemi: donnons:* (Sol-
diers,I am your king : you are Frenchmen : 
behold the enemy : let us charge/ ” )

‘‘Virtue would not go so far, if vanity did 
not bear her company.”

Good, Easy People.
“There are a vastnumber of easy, pliable, 

good-natured human expletives in the 
world, who are just what that world choos-
es to make them. They glitter without 
pride, and are affable without humility. 
They sin without enjoyment, and pray 
without devotion. They are charitable, not 
to benefit the poor, but to court the rich. 
Profligate without passion, they are de-
bauchees to please others, and to punish 
themselves. Thus a youth without fire is 
followed by an old age without experience, 
and they continue to float down the tide of 
time, as circumstances or chance may dic-
tate, divided between God and the world, 
and serving both, but rewarded by neither.”

“ He must be a truly houest man who is 
willing to be always open to the inspection 
of honest men.”

A D V E R T I S E M E N T S .  "

Legal advertisements at the. usual rates, and 
all others  at JOc per  line,  for each inser t ion ,  cash 
in advance Obituaries  and m a rr iage s ,  short or long, 
a re  adver ti sements .  tf

Prospectus.
The Countryman is  a Little Paper published 

on the edi tor’s p lanta tion ,  9 miles from Eaton* 
ton , a t per  a n n u m ,  in advance. —I do not  profess 
to publish a  n e w s  paper ,  for, under  the  c i r c u m s ta n -
ces, tha t  is Impossible. M y aim  is to model m y  
jou rn a l  af te r  A ddison’s Li llie  Paper ,  T he  Spectator,  
Steele’s Li tt le  Paper ,  The Tat le r ,  Jo h n so n ’s Li ttle  
Papers  The  R am bler  and The A dventurer ,  and  G o ld -
s m i th ’s Li ttle  Pa p e r ,  T h e  Bee :  ne i ther  of  which,  I 
believe, was as la rge  as T h e  Countryman.  It is m y  
aim to fill m y  Li tt le  P a p e r  with W i t ,  H um or ,  Anec 
dote, Essays ,  P oem s ,  Sketches,  A gr icu l tu ra l  A r-
ticles, and  Shor t  Tales. I do not in tend to 
publish any th in g  tha t  is dull, didactic, or  prosy. I 
wish to m ake  a nea t ly -p r in ted ,  select Lit tle  P a p e r—a 
pleasant companion for the  leisure hour, and to re -
lieve the  m inds  of our  people som ew ha t  from the 
engross ing  topic ot war news.

Th is  jou rna l  will bediv ided  into  qua r te r ly  volumes,  
each of which will make a book, when reprinted,  
c on ta in ing  400 octavo pages of the  most in te res t ing  
m a t te r  found in  the  E ngl ish  l anguage .—No back 
num bers  can 'be  supplied now, but the  volumes will 
be reprin ted  a u d  bound hereafter.

J.  A. T U R N E R ,  E a ton ton ,  Ga.

This  is decidedly  the most readable  paper  which 
reaches our  office, and  we th ink  a  g re a t  m any  people 
would be much benefited by t a k in g  it, pay ing  for it, 
and reading  it. I t  is a smal l paper ,  bu t  some one 
has said—perhaps  “ Stonewall” — tha t  “ Good th in g s  
are  usually  p u t  up  in small p a ck a g e s .”  This  apho r-
ism finds il lustra tion in The C oun try m a n  a t any rate, 
as a n y  one m av  prove  for himself  by  sending his ad - 
dress, accompanied b y  $  1, to J .  A. T u r n e r  at Eaton- 

•ton, Ga. — W e  wri te  these lines s im ply  as a  tr ibute  to 
meri t,  and  to induce ,  i f  possible, ou r  people to en-
courage Southern  l i te ra tu re  by  the ir  pa tronage .— 
B a n n e r  & B a p t i s t

f O B  W O R K  executed with neatness  and despatch 
w at th is  office.

Sept, 15. 2-14 t f

| I  A T SH O P.—T h e  hat shop a t th is  place has passed 
** inder  m y  control,  though  M r.  Wall is still boss- 
w orkm a n .  All orders  for hats  can now be filled with 
promptness  and  despatch,  a t  the  old rates of 2 lbs. of 
wool (o r  the i r  equivalent  in  m oney)  in paym en t  for 
one wool hat. J .  A. T U R N E R .

Sept 29, 1962.___________________________3 1-tf

SUBSTITUTES W A N T E D .—T w o  able  bodied men.
over 45 years  old : one for the  3rd G eorg ia ,  and one 

for the  44th Georgia  Volunteers . A liberal price  will 
be paid  i f  good recom m endat ions  can  be given.

Apply  to the  unders igned  in  person a t  S tanford- 
ville, Ga.  or bv le t te r  to E a ton ton ,  Ga.

Sep tem ber  22, 186^ t f  B. B. ODOM.

A DM INIST BATOR’S S A L E .— U n d e r  an o rder  of  the  
** Court  of O rd ina ry  ot P u tn a m  Co., 1 will offer for 
sale , on the  1st T u e s d ay  in Nov. nex t ,  before the  
c ou r t-house  door of Eatonton* the real estate  of W iL  
l iam Eak in  deceased,  consis ting  of lo20 acres, m ore  
or less. T h e  properly m a y  be divided in to  two p la-
ces, w ith  good sett lements ,  and  a good proportion ol 
woodland on each. Both places are  Well watered,  
and  im m edia te ly  jo in ,  the  one a Methodist, and  the  
o ther  a Bap t is t  c hu rc h ,  besides being  convenient to  
a p o s t :offioe and  store , shoe-shops, lum be r  and g r is t  
mills, print ing-office,  and  hat-shop.  T w o  more de-
sirable  residences canno t  be found. T h e y  will be 
sold s epara te ly ,  or jo in t ly ,  os m a y  be deemed best on  
the day  of sale, when te rm s  will be made known.

Sept. 22, 1862. ( td s )  A. H. E A K IN ,  AdinV.

JJEORGIA,  P u t n a m  C o u n t y . — W h erea s  Pres ley  E.  
^  P r icha rd  applies  lor le tters  of adm in is tra t ion  on 
the estate  of Benjamin  F .  Rogers,  late  of said coun -
ty, deceased—

These  a re  therefore to c ite  and adm on ish  all a n d  
s in g u la r  the  kindred  and creditors  o-f said deceased,  
and all others  in teres ted, to be and appea r  at m y  o f -
fice, within  the  t im e  prescr ibed  by  law, and file their  
objections, i f  any  they  have,  w hy  said le tte rs  should 
not be granted .

Given under  my hand ,  a t  office, this  27th day  of 
A ugust ,  1862. WM. B. C A R T E R ,  Ordinary .

Aug. 30, 1862. 12 5t
G E O R G IA  P u t n a m  Co u n t y . —W hereas  Mrs.  M a r y  
** Raney applies  for le tie rs  of admin is tra tion  on  the  
es ta te  of W in ,  F .  R aney ,  late  of said coun ty ,  dec’d .—

These  are  therefore  to cite and admonish  all and  
s ingular  the  k ind red  and creditors  of said deceased , 
a nd  all others  in te res ted ,  to be and appear  a t  m y  of-
fice, within  the  t im e prescr ibed by law, and file the ir  
objections, if any  they  have,  w hy  said le tters  should  
not  be grauted.

Given under  m y  b a nd ,  a t office, this  27th d a y  of 
A ugus t ,  1862. W M .  B. C A RT ER, O rd ina ry .

Aug. 30, 1862. 12 5t

f JEO R G IA ,  P u t n a m  C o u n t y . —W hereas  J o h n  P io k -  
e rton applies  for le tters  of adm in is t ra t ion  the  

esta te  o f  W in .  G. Piokerton ,  late  of said county ,  
deceased —

These are  therefore  to cite  a n d  adm on ish  all and  
s ingu la r  the  kindred  and  creditors  of said deceased,  
and  a ll  others ,in teres ted ,  to be a nd  ap p ea r  a t  m y  of-
fice, w ith in  the  time prescr ibed by law, and file the ir  
objections, if a n y  they  have,  w hy  said  le tie rs  should  
not be gran ted .

Given unde r  my hand,  a t  office, this  27th d a y  of 
A ugus t ,  1862. W M . B. CARTER, O rd ina ry .

Aug.  30, 1862. 12 5t

42IXTY D A Y S a l te r  date ,  application will be m a d e  
^  to the  Court of O rd in a ry  of P u tn a m  C o un ty ,  for 
leave to sell the  rea l  esta te  of J a m e s  P inkerton ,  d e -
ceased; J O H N  P I N K E R ! O N ,  E x ’r.

A ug .  30, 1862. w. b . c. 12-9t

SIX T Y  D A Y S  afte r  date , application  will  be m ade  
to ihe  court  of O rd in a ry  of P u tn a m  C ounty ,  for 

leave to sell the  house aud lot belonging to the  Esta te  
of William Arnold ,  ly ing  in the  town of E a ton ton .  

Aug.  16th, 1862. R. J .  W Y N N E ,  E x ’r.

SIX T Y  D AYS after da te ,  application will be m a d e  
to the  Court  of O rd ina ry  of P u tn a m  C oun ty  for 

leave to sell the  land and negroes of the  e s ta te  of 
Mrs.  Sa rah  J .  Cox, deceased.

Aug. 9, 1862. (w.B.c.) S. J. McMIL L A N ,  A d m ’r. 
\ I O T lC E . —Persons  indebted to either the  es ta te  of  
^  A. C. or E. A. H arton ,  are hereby notified tha t  u n -
less they  m a k e  paym ent  by the  15th Oct next , th e y  
will bo sued indscrim inate iy .  A. T .  P U T N A M . 

Sept. 6 th ,  1862. 2 i3  7 t
4 L L  persons ha v in g  dem ands  aga ins t  the  e s ta te  of 

i V  John  A. Cogburn ,  deceased, a re  hereby notified 
to presen t  th e m ,  properly  a ttested,  to me,  w ith in  the  
time prescribed by la w :  and all pe rsons  iudebted to 
said deceased are  hereby required  to m a k e  im medi-
ate  p a y m e n t ,  D. A.  W E A V ER , E x ’r .

A ugust  23, 1862. - 2-11 6t
r fH E  E V A N G E L IC A L  P U L P I T :  Publi shed m o n t h - 
1  ly^ by  Wilkes & M arsha l l ,  Forsy th ,  Ga.,  a t $ 1
per annum  

A u g  23, 1862. 2-11- tf
1?UR A ND W OOL W A N T E D :  for which I a m

pav ing  the  h ighest  cash prices a t  m y ha t  shop. 
Sept. 15, 1862. 2-14-t l J . A. T U R N E R .

PRESS W A N T E D  —A ny  one h a v in g  a  good m e -
dium pow er  press for sale , wil l please address

T he  C ou n try m a n .
Sept. 15, 1862. _______________________ 2 -14-tf

Uf A N T E D  T O  H IR E  : 2 or 3 likely m en ,  or boys , 
for whom liberal m onth ly  wages  will be paid.

A pp ly  a t  th is  office.
Sept , 15, 1862. 2-14-tf


