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SALISBURY. N. C, JUNE 16, 1881,

 The Carolina Watchman,|

EQTABLISHED IN THE YEAR 1832,
K PRICE, $1.50 IN ADVANCE.

ﬂBA—__F_A CT ADVERTIZING RATES.
co FEBRUAKY 20, 1850;

Inches i1month 2m’'s 3m's 6ms 12m’s
g7 %150 | $2.50 | $3.50 | $5,00 | $9 00
ogror ‘i;:ﬁ ‘4.50' 5.25 7.50 | 1200
Two [oF 150 | 600 7.50 11.00 | 15.00
Three fOF 200 | 7.50 | 9.00 | 18.50 | 15.00
" Fourfor 1 750 | 95 1125|1650 | 25.00
x colummot o5 | 15.15 | 20.50 25.50 | 40.00
B dor Go.| 1535 | 2035 | 33.75 | 45.35. | 75.00
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SON,

DEALER IN

Ttalian and American Marble .
Tombs and Gravestones,

MOBEI?%]{?B&VE!:Y DESCRIPTION. } —

‘Being a practical mar
- me of exécuting any pie
i plainest to the most ela

1 ranty 1
style, and 18 a gna h fect math!
will he given to the most exacling patrons,

Call 3
fore purchasing,
est prices, ) S

iens and estimates for an}
wih)ei:::;:lfnirillt'(l on application, at nex
to J. D. McNeely's Swre.

Salisbury, N. C,, March 9, 1881.
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R R CRAWFORD & CO.
ARE SELLING
PORTABLE
FARM AND FACTORY
STEAM ENGINES
Blasting E%: Gar tidges

and Caps.

—ALSO—

The Finest RIFLE POWDER m:de.

Wagons, wagns W agons.

U3 our own aad Foreign mase—and

bUGLTES,

From tiie Finest-to the Cheapest,

Rubber Belting, Champion Mowers,
Horsz Rakes, &c.

Salisbury, Jan. 6, 1551, 1y

T ondtl, g e M

-hul and meore cord wood or logs of any size in a day
than twe maem can chop or saw the old way.

and Lumberman needs one.
AGENTS WANTED.—[llustrated cirenlsr and torms Prog,
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- DAVID LANDRETH & SONS, Philadelphis, Pa
-_-'!‘I—’\—-________

Blackmer and Henderson,

Mwi‘neya, Counselcrs
: and Solizitors.
SALISBURY, N.C
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POETRY.

Enough.

My windows let the sunshine in,
My firm roof keeps the tem
My soul is free from stain of sin.

My hands are strong, my heart is stout,
And reses blossom at my door;
What need I more ?

out,

The days their quiet duties hrin'#,
The hours go lightly, swiftly by ;

£ DEAD!

w of work (rom _lh.e |
borate in an artsuc
hat perfect satisfaction

i . Stock and prices be-
amine my Stock ant
and ex ey Tow-

t duor

And at my tasks I smile and sing:

| When school is over by-and-by

| The children’s faces throng the deor;
“What need I more?

The very cares that heaviest be
Are far more sweet than worldly joys,

And heaven would not be heaven to me
Without my noisy girls and boys,

My husband true, my children four;
What need | more?

Oh, who i3 rieh if T be poor?

My toil is sweet, my joys are pure,
| And pure and sweet my lite has been.

bie-worker, it enables Ilook to God when breath is o'er;

What need I more?
— Madeline S. Bridges,

- -

In the Twilight.

As we grow old our yesterdays
Seem very dim and distant;

We L rope as thvse in the darkened ways
Thro' all that is existent ;

But 1ar-off dayvs shine bright and clear
With suis that long have laded,

And faces dead secem stiangely near
T'o those that life has shaaed,

As we grow old our tears are few
For triends most lately tuken;

But fall as falls the sunimer dew
From roses lightly shaken ;

When some chance word or .dle strain
The chords of memory sweeping,

Unlocks the flood- gates ot our pain
For those who taught us weeping.

As we grow old our smiles are rare
To those who greet us daily;
O, if soime tender faces wear
The look that beamed so gaily
From eyes leng clused, sud we should
siile
In znswer to their wooing,
"Tis but the past that shines the while—
Our pow’r to swile renewing,

As we grow old our dreams at night
Are pever of the morrow:
They come with banished pleasures bright,

Or dark with olden sarrow

And when we wake the names we say
Are not of any mortals,
But those who'in some long dead day
= Passced thro® Life's sunset portals,
William E. Cameron.
S T N R YN A O T R R ST et S T

THE MINISTER'S STORY.

“Look here, Sally !”

Mrs, Deacon Farrell broshed the
flour from her bands, casting mean-
while a complacenteye over the well-
filled Kitchen table, with the generous
array of unbaked pies and cakes ; the
plump turkey stutfed and trussed for
the morrow’s baking, and the chick-
en pie to which her fingers had pat
the finishing touches, as she repeated
rather more decided!y :

‘Look here, Sally ! There’s enoagh
chicken left with the geblets—thut |
never put in my own pie, because the
deacon don’t relish ’em—ter make a
Thanksgiving pie for the minister’s
folks. 7 Pwoat veed to be very large,’
she added, in reply to Sally’s donbt-
ful look. Only the minister and his

smallest yaller dish.

‘Now, I'm going up-stairs ter look
over them rags; and yon make and
bake 1t right off' so’s I can send it over
b_\y' the deacon. He's got ter go oul
[ter the eorner this afternoon, and can
take it along as well as not.”

She bustled out of the door, hut
the next moment, semed perhaps with
ca sudden pang of compunetion, she
pat her-head in again  to sauy warn-
mgly: )

‘Be sure yow put in a good parcel
of gravy, that’ll keep it from being
dry, if it is half giblets.’

‘Yes'm,” answered Sally, briskly ;
and catehing up the rolilng-pin she
Lrought it down with an emphasis
noee a lump of dough, on the mould-
ing bo -d.

As te stairway door closed behind
| her mistress, Sally dropped the roll-
(ing-pia and a look of perplexity erept
over her dull fuce, making it ten times
more stolid than usuaal, while she re-
peated, in ludicrous bewilderment :

‘Gibl ts L. What, in all ereation, if
anybody can tell me does - she mean
by them?’

Involuntarity she took a step for-
ward, but checked herselt quickly,
while a cunn nz smile replaced the
look of perplexity, and she muttered
triumphantly,

‘I guess L aia’t agoin’ ter confess
my igaorance to the deacon’s wife and
let her have her say as she always
does, ‘I'wo terms to the ’ecademy,
Sally, and not know that! No ma’am!
not ahile there’s a dictiounary in the
house ! -

So, sofily ereeping into the adjoin-
ing sitting room, Sally hastily open-
ed a big dictionary on the deacon’s

1 writing desk and began her search for

the mysterious word.

‘G-i-b—here it i=!" and she read
aloud to herself;, with an air of tri-
amph, the following definition :

*I'hose parts of a fowl that are re-
movel before eooking—the leart,
gizzard, liver &e.’

“Ihat's it—heart, g*zzard, liver,and

I would not chanre with crowned queen !

wife—auud you can bake it in that |

so forth,’” she repeated joyfully, asshe
retraced her steps to the Kitchen, and
began with alacrity to fill, according
to directions, the minister’s pie : keep-
ing meauwhile, a running fire of com-
ment for hier own special benefit,

‘Six gizzards! Well, that is rather
‘steep,” as Dan Watson would say.
Bat I guess the deacon’s wife knows;
if she don’t tain’t nonc of my busi-
ness, Six hearts! Them’s small, and
tuck into the corners handy. Six liv-
ers ! Scems ter me they dow’t fill up
much, and she glanced, with a per-
plexed air, at a pile of denuded chick-
en bones that forwed ler only re-
sovurce.

‘Now I wonder,” with a sadden in-
spiration, ‘what that and so forth
meuns ? Here’s hearts, gizzards and
livers, plenty of ’em, but no and-so-
forth, and the pie ain’t more than two
thirds full yet. It wust be,” and ~he
cast # bewildered look at the half-
filled pie, ‘the chicken’slegs! I nev-
er knew anyone to put them in a pie,
but thar must be what it meauns and
they’il ju=t fill up.’

No scouer thoaght than done.  In
went three pairs of stout yellow legs
upon which their unfortunate owners
had strated about so proudly only the
day betore; on went the well-rolled
dough, covering them from sight, in-
to the oven weal the minister’s pie,
Just as the mistress of the house re-
eutered the Kitehen, and  with an ap-
pl'u\'iug look at the SHOWY puastry, re-
unrked encouragingly :

“Lhat pie looks real neat, Sally,
L shiould not wonder if, in time, you
came (o be quite a cook,’

e was Thank<giving morning, and
Miss " Patience Pringle stood at the
minister’s door. To be sure it was
rather early for callers, but Miss Priu-
gle wax, as she often bousted, ‘one of
the kind that vever stood on ceremo-
ny.”  Iodeed, she didn’t even consid-
er it necessary to knock before she
opened the door, although she was
thoughtful enough to open it sofily,
I'he minister’s wife was just taking
fr .m the oven a newly warmed chick-
ed pie, which she nearly dropped frow
her hands, so startled was she by the
sharp, shrill voice that spoke so close
to her.

‘Good mornin’, Miss Graham. Good
mornin’.  Hain’t been to breakfast
yet 1 see.  We hiad ours halt a hour
ago. I remember my mother used to
say that it anybody lost an hour in
the morning they might chase it all
day and not eateh up with it then.

*“That’s a good louking pie-—pretty
vich pastry, though, for chicken pie!
[ dow’t never put much shortning in
anything of that kind, its rich enongh
inside to make up.  But you’re young
and have got a good many things to
learn yet. I runin ter see if vou
could spare me a cup of yeast; mine
soured and the last batch of bread I
made, I had ter throw to the hogs.’

Certainly,” and a roguish smile flit-
ted over the fair fuce of the minister’s
wife, at this specimen of her meddle-
some neighbor’s own economy. Bat
slie had learned a real les~on of judi-
cions silence, and taking the cop that
Miss Faticuce produced from veneath
her shawl, she bade her visitor be
seated while she left the rvom to get
the des red article.

As her steps died away, Miss Pa-
tience noiseiessly arcse {rom her seat
and  aprouching the dresser upon
wihich the pie stood, peered curiously
into the apertures in the crust, her
sharp face expressing eager curiosity.

‘LIl bet a ninepence she didn’t
know enough ter put erackers in. 1
wish I eould get one look just to satisfy
my own mind,’ she added.  And de-
termined to accomplish Ler object at
all hazards, she ran a knife defily
around a small portion of the edge,
and inrerting four inquisitive fingers,
lified the brown crust, and took a
glimpse of the contents,

A loek of unmitigated disgust past
over her face. Dropping into a chair,
she actually groaned aloud,

‘Well, 1 never! and we payin’ that
man five hundred do!lars a year, be-
sides a donation party at Christmas,
Oughl

Uunsuspicious Mrs. Graham, as she
returned with the yeast, was soine-
what pnzi'ed by the sudden frostiness
of her guest, who hurried out of the
house as it some dreadful contagion
had hanotd it.  But when the min-
ister, in carving the pie that the dea-
con’s wife had seut, made two curi-
ous di-coveries almost simultaneously,
the reasons fur Patience’s altered de-
meanor was made plain, and the
young pair had a hearty laugh that
made the old ‘parsonage ring like a

eal of Thanksgiving bells, ,

The Tuesday following was the reg-
ular day for the weekly sewing-circle,
and seldom had that interesting gath-
ering proved so lovely and aviwated
as oa this vecasion.

Miss Patience was in the field bright
and early, and it was evideut ata
glance to these who knew her best
that si e was well nigh bursting with
some important_secret that she was
only awaiting a fitting oppcriunity to
divaulge. That opportuuitly was not
| Ling in coming, for Mrs. Deacon Far-

rel, who was a constitutional croaker,

took ceceasion to say, in reference to
the hard times—*1 he deacon has been

tryin’ ter collect tie church tax aud Iaterview with the American Comsul at

he says he never funnd woney so tight
in all the years he’s lived here, It’s
as bard vow to get five dollurs as it
used to be to get ten.’

*Aund no wonder,” spoke up Miss
Patience, with the stony severity of a
sphinx. *You cav’t expect folks ter
feel like payw’ out their money when
they see it fairly thrown away aund
wasted,’ _

Evervbody looked - €urivus, and
some of the young girls began 1o bri-
dle defiantly, Tue minisier’s sweet

i The De Lesseps Canal.

Panama—Progress and Character
of the Work.

‘ Cincinnatt! Times,

. Mr.Joho M. Wilson, formerly a mem-
ber of the Legislature fiom Hamilton

eighteen, ‘wouldn’t it be splendid if you
was, pa! Just to think how those Whee-
dletop girls wonld change their tune
| When I met them, iustead of throwing
out their insinnations about people who
consider it Christian-like to tarn their
last season’s silk so that they may have
, more to give to charity ! But they might
turn green with envy before I'd ever—"

c;mnt;-, afterward for several yearsi “Yes, and wounldn't [ warm it to Sam-
American Counsul at Hamburg, and now | my Dugan,

occupying the importaut post of Consul
to Pavama, is in this city

! “How long since you left Panama, Mr.
| Wilson 17 said the Times- Star representa-

young wile was evidently a lavorite  man trom the Isthuus.

with them at least,

‘What do you mean
ed Mrs. Furrel, paj
Graham is young

»

tnat ? Ask-
eully.

savii” yosterday, shie does very well
indeed considerin’,

Patience tussed her head knowing-
lv. ‘I don’t want to say
hurt her, but livin’ vext door as 1 do,
I can’r always help scein’ and hearin’
things that other tolks can’t be ex-
pecied to Know about, and when I
see and know things like—’

There was an omiuous pause, and
the deacon’s nafe asked, excitedly —

‘Like what

‘Chiicken p.es, with legs and feet
of tue chichen baked in!’

Had a thunderbolt  then fullt’n.
among them, it could not have caused
greater surprise to those tdy, thrify
New England housekeepers than this
dreadful revelation of tie inchpacity
of the pastor’s young wile.

‘Are you sure of it? gasped oue
matron, breaking the ominous silence,
‘L am certain of 1t for a fact,” was sol-
emnly returned.

‘Chicken legs in a pic!

‘Shie’s a born fool, ejaculated the
deacon’s wile, indignantly, and 'm
thaunkful for her poor husbaud’s sake
that I sent her over oue of my pies
yesterday. They had 1o throw
her’s away, of course, aud it’s provi-
dential that he didn’t have to go with-
out his Thaukegiving diuner on ac-
count of her ignorauce and shifiless-
ness,’

‘How did you find out about the
pie?” inquired one of the girls,

Miss Patience bristled defiantly.—
That’s nobody’s business Lut my own,’
she retorted tartly, ‘I don’t go around
ter find out things that dow’t eoncern
me, I’d have you understand! bt
when they are thrown right in my face,
as you awight say, I don’t shat my
eves any morg’n other peaple.’

Just here the door opened and in
stepped the subject of their conversa-
tion, with her preity face glowing
withe haste she had made, and a mis-
chievous smile that nobody noticed,
so pre-ocupied were they in hiding the
coufusion that her sudden entrance
had created.

Stepping up to thetable where most
of the ladies were »itting, she salut-
ed them cordially ; and then holding
out upon the tip of one slender finger
a well-worn thimble, she said archly:

‘Where do you suppose I found
your thimble, Miss Patience ?’

So pleased was Miss Patience to re-
gain her lost treasure that she forgor
for a moment all her assumed diguity,
and exclaimed joyfuily :

‘Well, I declure, I am glad to see
that thimble ouce more! I told Mary
Jane that I felt sure I had it on my
finger when I run into your house
Thanksgivio’ mornin’ arter that yeast.
But when I got home it wa'ut no-
where to be found. Now where did
you find t?

Her shrill, high voice had at-
tracted the attention of all in the
room, and everybody, of course listen-
ed curiously as the minister's wife re-
plied, with an invocent smnile—

‘In the chicken-pie that our good
friend here’—and she nodded Lright-
ly to Mrs. Farrel —‘sent me. 1 left
the pie on the dresser when I went
down in the celler after your yeast,
and as svon as I came back, I put it
on the table, and when my ha-<band
cut it, there was your timble in it
How could it have got there? It is
certainly very mysterious, anyway.’

Silence, dead silence, yvet, ol how
terribly signifiant to the deacon’s wite
and her spinsterneighbor, fell upoun
the gronp. a

This was appareantly unnoticed by
Mrs. Graham, with a playful admoni-
tion to Miss Paticiice to have better
care of her thimble in the future, be-
gan an animated conversation with
the ladies nearest her that soon re-
stored the company to their wonted
ease and good humor,

But poor Miss Patience! She never
heard the last of that lost thimble.
While the deacon’s wife. to the day
of her death, never trus‘ed any hands
but her own to make a Thanksgiving
pie for her minister.

— v D EE————

Like the boy who toyel with the
mule, Mr. Conkling isn’t as pretty as
he was, but he knows a great deal
more.— Washington Post.

One great reason why Mr. Conk-
ling” would like to be Senator. He
dreads to go horme to Utica, where his
wife has ten friends to his one,

nothing to ! clearing away the

“Oh, abont two weeks.”
“How goes the work on the great canal

‘Miss ' project1”
Tinexperiesved |
to be sure; but, us, the descon was'

“Well, there is no great amoant of

ork being done yet. There are about

Mitty Frenchmen and a hundred Jawaica
| negroes on the grouund,

The French sur-
veyors are ranuing lives nud the negroes
brush and uudergrowth
with which the whole country is covered.”

“Have De Lesseps’ representatives
made any such start as to convinee the
prople that the canal will be Luilt 1

“Iean’t say that they have. Before
the Frenchimen came there was an idea
that their advent would make times tirst-
rate, and that every one who lad auy-
thing to do with the work would walk
oft with a hatful of money. Tustead of
that they are managing things very care-
fully. They have had very little mouey
there, and spend very sparingly. They
proposge to divide the line of forty-five
miles into sections, and proceed with ench
as a separate work.,  The task is a mach
wore difficult one than the public scems
to think. In the first place they must
purchase the Pavama Railvoad. This
will cost them about 820,000,000, It was
some time ago rveported that they had
done this, bat it turned out that the ne-
gotiations had fallen through.”

“As to the real work of buailding the
canal 17

“This means forty-five miles of exca-
vation, a part of the way throngh monn-
tains three huodred and fifty feet above
what will be the surface of the caunal, and
the eut throngh the solid stoue. This,
even is not the most ditficnlt part of the
work. They propose to chiange the course
of a river which work alone will require
a wall of solid mansonry over a mile and
a halt long and seventy feet high. These
are mere incidents of the undertaking,
aud form no part of the actual labor of
digging the canal. The £50,000,000, it is
not believed, will anything like complete
the vast work. There will probably be
a eanal built there at soine time, but
whether the present effort is to succeed
or not remains to be seen.”

“What kind of a country is it down
there ¥

“The line of the caual is throngh a
rough country, inhabited mainly by
Chinese. ‘The country is full of malaria,
and no haman being ean stand it except
Jamaica pegroes and Chinamen. The
Latter stand the climate, but die ot home-
sickness. When building the Panama
Railvoad the superintendent of the work
=aid his greatest difficuity was to Keep
the chinese laborers from committing sui-
cide trom homesickuess,  They would go
A in gangs of half a dozen at a time aund
hang themselves. The Labor question is
the hardest one to solve in estimating
the cost of work., A man cannot do half
as much there as up here. During the
wet season he cavaot work, and when
the dry season comes he must labor an-
der a sun that sends the thermometer ap
to from 125 to 140.”

“\What kind of a people are the una-
tives?”

“They are a mixtare of French, In-
dians and negroes.”

“The government 1"

“Panama is one of the nine States that
make up the Republic of Colnmbia. Each
State is a sovereizn in the fuliest sense
of the term. A revolution ip one State
in no way disturbs the general goveru
ment. Panama eleets a President every
two years, and the event is one of much
importauce there as is our Presiderntial
election hiere. The State also sends its
representatives and Senators to the gen-
eral government at Bogota, which, in a
mild way, i8 an imitation of our form of
government.”

e
“If I Was President.”

“XNow, if [ was President,” began Mr.
Butterly of Prospect street, the other
morning, as he passe:d his cup over for a
secoud cup of colfee—**if I was President
of the United States ="

“Which von aren’t yon kuow,” broke
in Mrs. B. in an argumental and confiden-
tial tone,

“And not likely to be,” added Mrs.
B.'s mother, with a contemptuons toss of
her head.

*No,” assented Mr. B. pleasantly, “bat
I was just supposing the case—"

“Then suppose something in reason,”
retorted Mrs. B., snappishly ; “yon might
as well suppose you was the man io the
moon, or the mau in the iron mask, or—"

%3¢ 1 mizhit my dear, so [ might,” as-
sented Mr. B., still pleasantly smiling,
«but that has nothing to do with it. I

was merely going to say that if I was
Presideut of the United States I'd—"

- “). " barst io Miss Gertrade, agel

just,” chirped in master

| Thomas, aged twelve ; “1°d go up to him

an’ smack him on the nose with a brick

¢ fore he knowed where he was, and Le

| da i i
' . dassent hit me back then cos it 'ud
tve, after cordially greeting the gentle- ! S

trfommn and they'd hang bLim; an’ I'd
| slide on the sidewalk, an’ shy snew-balls
at the p'leccemen, an’ suss Miss Ferule,
an’ play hookey every day when it dida't

Tain, an’ 'd—-"

“Yew,” chimed in Mrs. B., catching the
infection from lier enthusiastic progeny,

| “and then I'd Le the first lady iu the land

let the next be who she would ; and the
Senators’ and Governors’ wives would
beg to be introduced to me, and I'd have
Lalls twice a week and banquets every
day, an—-"

“And I'd have the management of the
White House, and ran things,” remarked
Mrs. B.'s mother, her eyes sparkling with
the prospect. '

“Not much you wouldn't” —from Miss
Gertrue—"not if I kept my health and
knew myself, you wonldn’t; not as long
as [ was the President’s danghter and—"

“Yah!" ejaculated Master Tom. I
guess the President's son would be the
biggest plum in that dish! Wouldn't 1
be Prince of Whal's then—say 1 What
‘ud you kuow "bout—"

“Shat up—all of yon!" commanded
Mrs. B., “I reckon the President's wife is
the lughest anthority in the land! Any-
how, there'd be a dasty old time if any-
body questioned it, and I bet when the
exercises were fanished the survivors
wonldn't ask for any electoral commis-
sion to decide it over again. My ! I'd like
to sce anybody—but, by the way, Mr.
Butterby what was it you was going to
say yon would do if you was President of
the United States 1"

“Resign as soon as the Lord would let
me,” said Mr. Buatterby, calmly but de-
terminedly.

Aund then a meditative silence fell upon.
the family and remained there until the
mecting arose.—Exchange,

-
King Cotton.

Probably the one great indastry in
which the Southern man takes most in-
terest, hiwever, is the raising and manu
facture of cotton. This is the royal plant
that was the glovy and wealth of the
South in the past, and that is no doubt
desrined to work out its  financial salva-
tion in the future. By all the siguns of the
times, King Cotton
again.

lias come to his own
So profitable is the cotton manu-
business that in certain sec-
tions Northern capital goes begging, the

facturing

home corporatious having beeome weal-
thy enongh to earry on the business.
The culture ef eotton is resumed, but
a dilference. 1lnstead of merely
raising and selling the raw material,
Southern men see the policy of manaface-
turing, bLoih for home use and export,
They ave filling their mills with the best
Lowell made machinery, and me already
produacing goods of excellent quality.
They perceive the bad management of
scuding the raw fibie to New England to
be manufactured and then baying it back.
The day is not far distant when the tin-
est fabries will be manufactnred in the
South, and in the meautime the demaund

with

for what they already produce is g0 great
that the wmitls have ovders for all they
can furnish for months to come. In evely
way the plantis atilized. Many things
are now being made from the oil contain-
ed in cotton seed ; oil mills are in sue-
cessful operation, and it is becoming one
of the valuable products of the South,
Altogether, the Southern horizon of the
business world is bright with promise.—
Washington Post. :
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A Nice Little Railroad,

Oue of the most curious railroadsin the
world is the ten inch gange road running
fiom North Bellericin, Mass., to Bedford.
It was at first hooted at by the people,
but the Road was completed, making a
length of about eight and a Lalf miles.
There are eleven bridges on the road, one
of which is over 100 feet long. The rails
weigh twenty-five pounds to the yard.
The road is well builtand equipped. Onc
grade is of 125 feet. The cars and engines
will at first gight create wonder aud ad-
miratioun. Their perfect proportions give
They are
conatructed very ncar the ground, giving
them great advantages of safety. The
The ears have an  aisle with one seat on
cach side in the same mauner as ordin-
ary cars have two scats, each person hav-
ing a scat to himself. The cars are sup-
plied with elosets, water tanks, are heat-
ed by steam, and have all the modern
improvements. Tbley weigh but four and
a half tons, ordinary ears weighing on an
average of eighteen tons. The trains ran
at the rate of tiwenty miles an hour with
perfect safety. ‘The engiue is placed be-
hind the tender, giving it greater adlie-
sion to the track. They weigh eight tons
asd draw two passenger and two freight
cara, The costof the railroad was 84,-
SO per mile,

them a handsome appearance.

-New York’s ZEsthetic Lunacy.

A New York correspondent writes: ‘The
®sthetic craze seems to beat its height. A
single flower of large size is now worn en -
the waist of a lady’s dress, not a bunch, be-
cause it isin agreement with some m;o of
high art. Another freak of fashion isto
wear an embroidered butterfly on one
sleeve of  a dress, Jewelry seems to run in
the form of snakes, lizards and the claws of
birds. A pretty girl wears a boanet made
of silvered silk, with leaves ang flowers of
silvery material fastened to one side with.
a silver turkey claw. What are called
‘theatre bonnets’ are made entirely of flow-
ers. One worn by a lady of fashion is com-
posed of a purple pansy, one flower alone,
the centre of the flower being on the top
of the head, the purple and yellow leaves
dropping gracefully over her golden hair,
But usually these bonmets are made of
flowers of a kind, say roses, violets and
lilies of the valley, with » few green leaves,
and are tied with long lace strings under
the chin.’ i
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A Lucky Miner.

CaxtoN, Omio, June 4, 1881.—Frank
Winkler, of Canal Fulton, in this county,
coal miner, has received thc_asloniahing in-
telligence that his brother has died in Eng-
land leaving §45,000,000 to be divided be-
tween him and five brothers and a sister.,
Winkler came to this country several vears
ago. His family was of lLumble paren.tlgo
and born in Central Prassia, where four
still reside. Forty years azo his elder breth-
et left home to seek his fortune in some dis-
taut clime. Ile went to Liverpool, and
from there to the Cape of Good Hope, where
he became a very successful diamond mer-
chant and accumulated vast wealth. His
family understood that he was prosperous
but that was all. THe wrote them regular-
ly, saying that he would surprise them some
day. About two years ago they ceased hear-
ing from him. Being alarned the {amily
endeavored to ascertain the facts of the
matter, but learned nothing until they have
now learned that he dicd on his way home
to Prussia and has left them $£45,002,000,
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Star Route Dorsey.
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A Washington dispatch says: ‘Ix-Scna-
tor Dorsey is in this city completely broken
up inmind. The star route revelations
has prostrated him. e is no longer proud
in spirits. It is alleged that for a week his
house has been under a detective's eye, who
reports to the Attorncy General all who
communicate with lim. Itis said there
is evidence not made public that will place
Dorsey ina more embarrassing positien
than he nowis, In 1876 Dorsey was active
and instrumental in exposing Blaine's con-
nection with the Little Rock & Fort
Smith Railroad, of Arkansas, which de-
feated him for the Presilential nomina-
tion. Now the scenes have shifted and
Bluine is on top.

—————— s —
A Colored Bey’s Uncomfortable Cravat.

A colored man named Jasper, living eight
or ten milrs from town, says that on Friday
he and his little boy, about ten years old,
were hoeing cotton; that he was some dis-.
tance aliead of his boy, who was working
pear the edge of the field, by some weeds
and bushes. He lieard his boy halloa, and

losking around, did not sce Lim. He then »
run to sce what was the matter. On arriv-

ing at the spot he found the lad on the
ground in the coils of three large black
snakes. On his appearance the snakes pre-
pared to fight him, and, secing that they
would seon choke his little boy to death, -
lie ennk his pocket knife and cut the one
that had made the little fcllow a very un-
comfortable eravat into half a dozen pieces
by inserting the knife next the lad’s neck
and cutting upward. Hethen caught the
others by tlie head and with his koife cut
them in two or three piecces. He was bit-
ten several times,.—From- the Americus Ga.
Repullican.
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A writer acquainted jo dairy matters
says that during the Sumwmer, in order
to obtain the best resalts from them,
mi ch cows ought to be fed on meal and
bran. Tliey should atand in a darkenedes,
stable between eleven and four o'elock
during fly time, and within these hours
they may be fed. This is far better than
to let them graze during the entire day
and they will prove it by resanlts, and
when you see a cow scratehing against a
tree be sure that she needs eurrying.
She will stand the operation as a kitten
will stand stroking. A cow necds as
mnch carrying and cleaning as a horse,
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And now we are gettinz the {ruth
from Republican papers about Conk-.
ling. They say that he was four
tinics elected to Congress and three
times elected Senator, bat in his whole

service of twenty vears he has never
introduced any measure of impor-
tance, He one was on the poeint of
making an imperishable record for
himself,in tlie Hayes-Louisiana fraud,
when it was announced that Le pro-
posed to made a great speech against
that iniquity, but when the hour ar-
rived his courage failed hin—I.e had
business in New York eciiy. A man
lof great inteilectnal  powers, he has
used them merely to advance men and
liis party, and notto reach results
beneficial to the people of the United
States,— News & Observer,
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