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~ BILL NYE AS A FIREMAN.

THE PRECARIOUS CONDITION OF
THE VILLAGE OF BILGEWATER.

Willlam Gives a Drief Insight Into the
Earrowing Relationshlp Between the
Wnt and Mr. Teeter—Life as a
Volunteer Fireman.

sright by Edgar W. Nye.]

A m,;'}o ;is:ltronn fire occurred night
Before last in the village of Bilgewater,
Staten Island, destroying valuable
belonging to our fellow towns-

Teeter, whose summer
imsenhurst-by-the-Sea, and

i We must, before going any farther,
ghate that the trustees of the village of

and three companies of the
fre laddies are not on good terms. The
#restees and these firemen dislike each
elher very much indeed, and as Mr.
Weeter is a trustee it is said that his loss
& much greater than it would have been
$ad his name even been Dennis instesd
of*Cicero. The fire companies ara all
somposed of volunteers, and as they pay
#ues and fines and put out fires at their
ewn expense they feel rather independ-
ent abbut where they will show the
most zeal. [

The trustees have an appropriation
which they handle each year according
#o the dictates of their own conseciences,
which is supposed to go to the fire de

t, bot this year. they do not
Mand it over without the duly receipied
bills of the department to show that the
money has not been misappropriated.
This makes the fire laddies hot, for they
ewn their machines and board themn-
selves. A fire laddie hates to have his
whiskers ginged off and his nose frozen
o etiff that in blowing it the whole for-
ward part of the nose may crack and
fall off, but still worse he hates on top
of all this to have his motives impugned.
The fire laddie suffers, but he never
weeps. He says to the trustees of the
village of Bilgewater: *“We, especially
memvbers of Unparalleled Squirt No. 1,
bave put up with about all we care to
stand, and so we shall soon offer our
pice red trucks and blus ladders for sale.
i you are afraid that we will fool away
your appropriation on axle grease for
our engine or rat poison for our engine
kouse, and you dare not trust us ount of
sight, we will pause befors we rescue
your abnormally plain hired girl from
she blazing rafters of your burning
buildings. Youn have asked us for our
ultimatum, and we inclose ope herewith
which we have never used. It is a nice,
bright,' new ultimatom, with a snanper

wrill last you a long time.”

Then the trustees appealed to the pa-
triotism of the fireladdies, saying: *'Sure-
1y you will not go and sell your bright
red trucks and things to a comparative
stranger, and then on the Fourth of July
have no machine to haal around past the
Dwstch pond and along the Fingerbowl
road. Come, now, boys, don't act that

w3

%Ii“ﬂl this state of affairs, which has
been unchanged for several weeks, il is
met strange that when the shrill cry of
five- burst forth from the massive throat
of Mr. Teeter, at 11:47 on the above
night, several volunteer firemen coyly
looked ont at windpw and themn went
back to bed again.

“Help! help!! will no one save me?”
ewed the hanghty official as he stepped
oa & cold, toy rubber ball with his bare
foot, and shrieked again till the affright-
ed might canght up the refrain, and two
peen who were passing by on their way
to cateh a boat almost stopped to sce
what the matter was -

By this time the forked flames Legan
o lick their chops and reach out fur
eombustible material. The fire fiend
soen discovered, for it was but the work
of a moment, that the building was fire-
preot, so there would be nothing to pre-
vent not only gutting it but actually

ing it from the face of the earth.
ing the hired man (after tipping
bim) to the nearest drug store to tele-
E: the fire department, Mr. Teeter
in to twist the tail of the fire fiend
e, meantime only pausing long
emeugh to shriek or take a sip of mince
p® flavoring which stood on the escri-

Just then some neighbors came by on
their way home from the city where
$hey bad held a theatre party conver-

iony. The ladies were in full dress,
smd the full orbed mooh came out, took

a good square look at them and hastily
retivec Uehin? o lalge, cool eloud.
gents wore, also, each a bran pneumonia
suit of full dress, and all remained sev-
ersl momenis watching the fire.

“Who lives here?” asked one gent who
Bbad taught himself not to show any
emotion.

*“q think Teeter lives here,” saifd ona
of the party, “but I do not know them.
We have never called om them, fur we
esanot really find out whether they came
Rare first or we.”

“Oh, well, then, if you are not ac-
quainted, let vs not fool away any more
time here. Come, Waterloo!"”

“Waterlooloo, you meéan,” said a
bright young lobster dealer who hap-
pened fo be passing by at the time, and
who is known as the wag and raccoonter
of Toad Hill.

By this time the hired man had re-
turned and said that the telephone was
not working, so the fire department
could not be reached. The trustee then
went to the engine house personally, and
would have got the machine out if he
had not been arrested by the police for
burglary, the engine being the private
property of Mean Temperature hose
company No. 34.

But it was now appardat to a number
of all night people that there was a fire
near by, and word wassent by the Jersey
Bll.eet Vestibule Horse Car line to West
Brighton that the fire fiend had broken
loose in the residence of Trustee Tester,

" of the village of Bilgewater, S. L The
trustee having given bail, went home to
see what he could do toward saving his
‘home and family,

At this moment a hose cart was heard
on Westervelt avenue, running at a high
rate of speed, and soon the beautifully
elocked hose of Recalcitrant Hose Com-
pany No. 2 hove in sight, but lost some
fime by stopping to ask a vedestrian for
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the company. S
The hese company soon after arrived,

but the engin: of course had not yet

puy ne

| reached the diszusting episode, or holo- |

caustrather. The fire now began tomake
sad havoc amud the beautiful house
decorations of the trustee’s high priced !
home. First it meandered threugh the
cellar and used up the winter’s kindling |
wood, baked ihe Rlode Island green- |
ings, worms and all, skinned up the hol- !
low tronk of the dumb waiter, mmle_n. |
pass at a fine oil painiing of a 1--lvl~r--r in !
the dining room—by Prang—raised a
blister on the face of the‘closk and
gcorched one of its little hands, r(.-:_-_mex]
to langh mockingly at the aguarinm, |
cooked a gold 1i:h or two, and l.11:_-u went |
into the pantry and exploded a pie.

Anon the i+ of fire was borne along
the North Shor=, and one of the I_‘p!’:_'_:i]lu)n
whistles blew a low, sad Dblast which
waijled through the shrinking night like

the dying souz of soine old master whose

death is due to painter's colic after paint-
ing too large a town and gerting himself
overhet. '

Now we can hear the pulsing beat of
the hoofs of thasa who are coming to
the rescue fro:n Tolienville pulling an,
engine. The f.ce has caten out the whole
integior of the etrudiure, having gatted
the emtire house, zuil wound up by chas-
ing the trustes himsell for two squares. '

As the roof | :in fhe Wet Spell En-
gine company. of Tottenville, and the
Rise - Up - W illiam - Riley - and - Come-
Along-With-fe Hook and Laddér Truck
company, of Elifngvill reach the
ground und login ty ca le on to !l_m.
hydrant, meantime emitfing the shgnll
ery of fire. It is now almost breakfast
time, and several peorle who have been
un[:i_ring]_\' watchme the fire excnse
themselves an/l wo Lome, not being niore
than mere coiling acquaintances of the |
trustee. y |

Some delay i3 experienced in finding |
the wrench, hut ai Inst it issecared, and |
a desirable conuectien made with an
eligible hydrant.

No sooner i: the
an opprobriou epiih
company by croof ths rebeliious firemen |
of the villays of DBilgawater, hittimg |
him back of tio ear, and guicker than |
eme can ejaci. . Lhe remari “‘scat™ tho |
hose is turnel cn the rade person and |
held there 11! thie fire has gono out.

Weasa vilitzw of
learn a valusl le le=on from the above
little incideri he first place we!
must not foo! 2, el
ond place we utst notfool with a volun- |
teer fire de; Y the two
companies, {« inslance, squirt water at
each other t:: #araare 15 done, so also
while the off: "Ll uxn 1 Areman squab-
ble the rate: : ! .

I once belvugid o a volonteer fire
company, in i yueh pleas-
ure the day
well on par
heavy and
gevere headl .
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apparatng rendy than |
is hurled at the|

17,000 1+ may
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the sec- |
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Easy Enough. i

A gtationer’s traveler, having had a
run of bad luck in prosecuting business,
received from the “boss” the following
telegram:

“If you can't make expenses, come
home at once.™

The reply was, “All right. Can make
plenty of expenses, but no sales.”—Lon-
don Tit-Rits.

cateh the foive-twinty?”
“Yeas, Ticlar pointm'nt.
miss't for the world.”
A, thin, yez may’s will rist in pace;
s jist gaun!”"—Judy.

Wouldn't

“Layisg on of Hands.”
My £400], the azent of a Baffalo wall .
paper honss, was *‘taking on” with a
headache in the waiting room of the big ;
depot in Philadelphin, when & slick
looking stranger about 25 years of age
sat down beside us and asked:
*Istha ache mostly over your eyes or

| in the back of your head?”

&Tt's all over iny head,” groaned the
vietim, i
“Exartly. Proceeds from a nervons
state of the system. Ah! your pulse ia
away up. Let me see your tongue. I
thonght so: a celd current of air has
elriled the nerves along the spine, and a
smashing headache is the result.” |

“Are von a physician? I asked.

“Well, no, not in the ordinary sense, !
T am called a professor.  Some call me a !
I effect cures hy what is
called laying on of hands. You are
gkoptical, of ecounwse; but I'll agree teo j
cure your friend bhere in ten minutes or i
forfmat 550.” |

“PFor heaven's sake go ahead!” groaned
Tom. “If vou can cure me in an hour !
I'll give yon {10™

We went down into the haggage de-!
partment, where the performance !
attract so much attention, and |
the fell v began passing his hands over ,
Tom's Licad and face, and also rubbing
his hands. He hadn’t worked a minute
before Tom said he felt better, and in ten |
the headache was enlirely gone, H

“Naow, don’t offer to pay me or I shall |
he offrnded,” he said, as he stopped ;

ir, CACIL

{ work, “and you'd better sit quiet right :
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should entor the Uniow, adding South
Beach, the sgou t of Ricimnond
county, to 1! :
for stock e picially, which the United
States could then ¢laiin,

With a large
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atiract-
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i 118 “CTEUSs,
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| soi. Lound shonldered persons made

necting us with Brooklyn we might be-
come an imertant factor of the futare
great metropolisc The present United
Btates mi:istor to Staten Island, of
course, is a4 good man, bnt as a citizem

and taxpayer, slso Veritus and Pro Bono ’

Puoblico. 1 would fuvor annexation.

where vou arg, for about ten minutes. !
Close vour eyes, thus, and lean back a
little niore, f

Me bowed himself out in a graceful
wayv, and had been gone fifteen minutes

hen Tom carefully arose, opened his
eves and suddenly cried out:

#*Tobbed, by thunder!”

The fakir got 290 in cash, a railroad
ticket to Washington and a diamond
pin worth £125, and’ the police haven't
nabbed him to this day.—New York
Simn.

80"

; Very Consoling.
w,” said a lady on East Elizabeth
t. “have vou seen a little lost dog
h=re on the street?”
¢ black and tan?”

»

alley.’
“Thanks.™
“Pat he 1an't there now.

dor eanzhi

A great big
him right at the alley and
chewed himap ™’

**Anid ulped him rizht down.”
“Heavens, no!™
Yo eid. 1 euess he took himm for
a piece of beaf, Youneedn't feel so very
bad. tiumegh, The big dozis down thers
now, and he's pawing and howling and
achesall over. [l bet your dog stuck
in hi at, and that he'l choke to

sn ualf an hour.”—Detroit

Too Much Follow.

A Detroiter who returned from Baffale
the other day decided to walk to his
home on Adams avenue. After getting
up to ot street he discovered that he
was boing followed by an old woman
wilih 2 wvalise. He made two or three
turns, snd as she continned to follow,

the same time appeared to be a
to the route, he halted and

‘Mziiam, ean I assist you?”
Yot as I knows of,” she replied.
“Pat you seemed to ba following me,”
“Vell, whien I got off the train the
o tad me to follow the erowd
! bendl right, and so I took after
Hope yoa'll dlack np a little after
I alinost outb of breath.”—De-
LB = (1. 18

Tuherited. -

Miss Mildmazid—Do youn know, Miss
Huanghity, that I think your neighbor—
the detntante at last evening's reception
—is (untined to shine in society circles,

3ie Huaunghiv—She ought to. Her
futher was a bootblack long enough to
insure her inheriting remarkable shining
ginalitics.—DBoston Courier.

* Not Visible to the Naked Eye.
Cleverton—I hope yon won't think an
aldd fricul fmpertinent, but about how
muoed 15 yonr income?
I Laway—Well, to tell the truth,
old mun, I live so far beyond it that it's
w0t of sight.—Life,

The Road to Fartune.
*“¥on look prosperous.™
L 2in prosperons.”
v hiat liste ave you in?”’
innnufacture a complete assortment
ver antignes.”—Texas Siftings. -
You and I.
Johnnie—Vhat is an egotist, papa?
Papn—It is 2 person, my son, who tells
o abont lEmself those things which
o want to teil him about yourself,—
Waslington Star,

- Would if He Conld.
~Himan (entering)—Thera is a man
v wonll like to see you.
si—\What kindwf aanan?

amn—A blind man. —Lowell Cit-

Gl London Signs.

Theements to be found in

2 ¢ the namber:

“Sick Qops asedically attended to by
the w ionth. Birds to board.
Ladies’ and genilemen's feet and hands
profesionaliv (reated by the job or sea-

el or W

straizat. Lisies or ehildren hired or ex-
chanzed, Falie noses as good as new,
and warrnnted to fit. Black eyes paint-
ed very nenily.”—London Tit-Bits,

lies on Dridget.
Mrs. Drown—Dridget, where is the fly
paper? -
Brideet—Sure, mum, it was sthrachi-

| of it!

iz so many fluis I thought ye wouldn’t
want it, so I burned it up.—Harvard
Tammnoom, :
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' THE SHOW ON THE ROAD.

SELECTIONS FROM THE WRITINGS
OF ARTEMUS WARD_.

i'ha Exhibition Meets with
Success, but the Proprietor Falls Iuto
the Clutches of Wicked Feople—Also
of a Female Seminary.

[Copyrighted and published by speclal arrange-

ment with G, W. Dillingham, New York, pulr
lisher.] v

ON THE WING.

Immen:4

INCE I last rit yon
I've mef with im-
mense suUcCcess a
showing my show in
varis places, particly
at Detroit.™ I put up
at Mr. Russel’s tav-
ern, a very good tav-
ern too, but I am sorry to inform you
that the clerks tried to cam a Gouge
Game on me. [ brandished my new six-
teen dollar huntin cased watch round
considerable, & as I was drest in my
store clothes & had a lot of sweet scent-
ed wagon grease on my hair, I am fres
to confess that I thought I lookt putty
gay. It never once struck me that I
lookt green. Bunt up steps a clerk &
axes mo hadn't I better put my watch in
the safe. “'Sir,” sez I, ““that watch cost
sixtsen dollars! Yes, Sir, every dollar
You can't cum it over me, my
boy! Not at all, Sir.” I know'd what
the clerk wanted. He waated that watch
himself,

From Detroit I go Weet'ard hoe. On
the ears was a he-lookin female, with a
grean cotton umbreller in one hand and
a handful of Reform tracks the other.
She sed every woman shoald have a
Spear. Them as didn't demand their
Spears didn’t know what was good for
them. *“What is my Spear?’ she axed,
addressing the people in the cars. "'Is
it to stay at home & darn stockins & le
the ser-lave of a domineerin man? Or is
it my Spear to vote & speak & show my-
pelf the ekal of man? Is there a sisterin
these keers that has her proper Spear?”
Sayin which the eccentric female whirl-
ed her nmbreller round several times, &
finally jabbed me in the weskit with it.

*] hav no objecshuna to your goin
into the Spear bizness,” sez I, “but vou'll
please remember I ain't a pickeril. Don't
Spear me agin, if you please.” She sot
down.

At Ann Arbor, bein seized with a sud-
den faintness, I called for a drop of
gsuthin to drink. As I was stirrin the
beverage up, a pale faced man in gold
gpectacles laid his hand upon my shonl-
der, & sed, “Look not upon the wine

when it is redl”

SezI, “thisain’t wine. ThisisOld Rye.” |

“Tt stingeth like a Adder and bilelh |
like a Sarpent” sed the man.

“1 guess not,” sed I, “when you pnt|
sugar into it. That's the way I allers |
take mine.”

“‘Have you sons grown up, sir?”
man axed. i

“Wall,” I replide, as I put myself-eut-
side my beverage, ‘“iny son Artemus
junior is goin on 18.”

“Ain't you afraid if you set this exam-
ple b4 him he'll cum to a bad end?”

“He's cum to a waxed end already.
He's learnin the shos makin bizness”
I replide. ;

“This is a cold world,” sed the man.

“That’s so.

tha

warmer one by and by if yon don’t mind | peple’s ¢

your own bizness better.” I was a little
riled at the fellsr, becawnse I never take
anythin only when I'm onwell. I arter-
wards learned he was a temperance lect-
urer, and if he can injucs men to stop
seftin their inards on fire with the fright-
ful licker which is retailed round fhe
country I shall heartily rejoice. Detter
give men Prysick Assid to onct, than to .
pizen 'em to deth by degrees,

At Albion I met with overwhelmin
success. The celebrated Albion Femnale
Semenary is located here, & there air
over 300 young ladies in ihe Institu-

shin, pretty enoungh to eat without sea- | d

sonin or sass, The voung ladies was
very kind to me, volu.: -cia to pin my
handbiils onto the bacls of 1heir dresses.
It was a sublime site to see over 300
yvoung ladies goin round with « adver-
fisement of A. Ward's gnparale! 1 show,
ronspickusly posted onto their (resses.

Virtoo is its own reward.

A. Wamb,
. THE OCTOROON,

It is with no ordenary feelins of Sha-
grin & indignashun that I rite you thess
here lines. Sum of the hi~{ and most
purest feelins whitch actc 1o linmin
hart has bin trampt ont. Amery
can flag has bin outraje - Gl DS
ina Adder in my Boo.. i ‘fliooiax i |
these here:

A few weeks ago I left Baldinsvilla.
to go to N. Y. fur to git out my flmnin

But youw'll get into a|a

CNOCK Il inciudin all Tne 6ia maias
the villige & the long hared feller adsaid,
When I went in I was salootid with
“here cums the benited man”—*hear

! cums the horyv-heded unbeleever’—<*here

cums the skoffer at trooth,”
etsettery.

Sez I, “my frens, it's troo I'm hear, &
now bring on vour Sperrets.”

1 of the long hared fellers riz np and
gsed he wonld state a féew remarks, He
sed man was a critter of intelleck & was
movin on to a Gole.
ger intellecks than other men had and
they wood git to the Gole the soonerest.

etsettery,

Sum men were beests & wood never git |
Erth |

into the Gole at ell. . He sed the

|

i |

__=a

haps, but T want to get the start ot the
buckwheat scratches, Are you a drink-
ing man?’ =
“Do yvon mean to insult me to my face,
sit? Why, I'll punch your head for a
cent!” _
“It wonldn't do no good, mister,
Here's the only genuine blood purifier
in market, snd last year I sold 7,000
bottlesof it. Invigoratesthe liver, tones
up the blood, and if Ican’t cure that

| nose of yours I don’t want a cent.”

Sum men had big- |

was material but man was immaterial, |

and-hens wins different from

the Exth. |

The Erth, continnered tha speaker, re-
solves round on its own azeltree once

in 24 hours, but as man haint gut no
axeltree he can't resolve,
ethereal essunce of the
branchis of superhuman natur becum

humanized theirselves
reglar sperretucilers,

& turned into

He sed the !
koordinate.,

“I'll purify you, you old assassin!®
shouted the man, and he was peeling off
his overcoat to do it when the depot po-
liceman came up and told the old man
he must go out.

“And not sell a bottle of my blood
purifier in this crowd?” he asked.

“Come, out you gol™ ~
“And yon don't want a bottle for your-
{7 You've got a jandice look, and this
stuif will knock the jandice into a
coclzed hat in just five doses.”

—r
sel

ere
»

e was led out, and told not $0 re-em- .

| ter the depot; but he stood at the door
mettymorfussed as man progrest in_har- |
monial coexistunce & eventooally anty |

[This was versii- |

ferusly applauded by the cumpany. and |

as I make it a pint to get along as pleas-

you, old boy."]
The cumpany then drew round the
table and the Sircle kommenst to go it

and sail to the policeman through the
glass window: :
©Aill right, ofiicer, all right. If the
people don’t want my blood purifier they
recdn’t haveit. It'sthe season to purify,

| Lut I never goagin the law, andif there’s
ant as possible, I sung out, “bully for

a rampage of bilious fever. next spring

{ don't say [ wasn't ‘around with my pan-

They axed mo if thers was anybody in |

the Sperret land which I wood like to
convarse with. Isedif Bill Tompkins,

who was onct my partner in the show |

biznis, was sober, 1 should like to con-
varsa with him o few periods.
“15 thi_' i
present?” sed | of the
and there was thres knox on the table.
Sez I, “Willin how it, Old
S\‘.'l'-."f nes’’
“Provty vifd, old hoss,” Le replide.

rOng
LOC3

long hared chaps, |

“ Air yonin the show bizniz, William? |

ged 1 .

He sed he wa
Bunyan was travelin with a side
in connection ywith Shakspere, Jo

Co.'s Cirens. Ie sed old Buan (

Ec sed he & John |

Mr. Danysn,)siired up the animils & |

eronnd-the orzan while he tended
Oceashunally Mr, Bunyad sung a comi
sopr. The (

‘ireus was doin midlin well.

door. | .,
| Elyee

jill Skakspeer had made a grate hitwith |

old Bob Ridlev, and Pen Jonson was
delitin the peple with his trooly grate ax

of hossmanship withoutsaddal or bridal. | o
Sez I,&William, my luvly friend, can | - |

vou pay me that 13 dollars fou owe me?" |

Te sed no with ong of the most tremen-
jis knox I ever experiunsed.

The Sirele sed he had gone,  *Air you
gone, William®” I axed. “Rayther,” he
replide, and I knowd it was no use to
pursoo the subjeck farder.

I then ealled fur my farther.

“How's things, daddy?”

“Afddlin, my son, middlin.™
boy?

vilaap: '1:-'.“

“Why not, my parient?”

“Becawz you hav gone to writin for
the noospapers, my son. Bimeby you'll
loze all your character for trooth and
verrasserty. When I helpt vou into the
show biznis I told you to dignerfy that
there prufeshan.  Litteratoor is low."

He also statid that he was doin mid-
dlin weil in the peanot biznis & liked it

putty well, tho' tho climit was !'.'nhr_r'l Gore
1

Waimn,

Wihen the Sircle stopt thay axed me
what It} t of it.

Sez 1, “My frems, I've bin into the

ot & oat @

S I |
*a 1 -
i iy 134

iznisnow goin on 23 years. Theres
United States
& them is my sentiments to a
has
iperret rapper he-leeves orf
;I -
shinnaries he oan goze round
2
]
He din body no good & is
1ty

v the Teglar }if.'!‘rl:‘r?-i-'}'l.“l :‘:Ir"i'l"':t

show bis _
a artikil in {he Constitooshon ef
wlich sez in effeck that
evervbody way think just as he darn
pleazes,
i You dowtlis beleeve this Sperret
docivin wlile I thinlz it is a little mixt,
Just s soon as a man becoms a reglar
workiy, lets his hare grow all over his
fase & comunensis spungin his livin out
of other peple. IHe eats all the dick-
I find &
chock full of big words, scarin the wim-
min folks & Nitle children & destroyin
the picce of of evry famerlo bhe en-
& a pirit on honest
rn beef barrils. Adwmittin all
sy abowt the docetrin to be troo, I
as makes a biznis on it—
it ornery set of cusses
d in my life.

wi the 1

MOU LeT So sayin

Somotimes the Case.

thought your company

and loan association?
nt—So it is,
r—Dut I ask

How's that®

for a lom

President-

3 T 1

sair,  See?—Chicago Timee.
200D PURIFIER,

» Dda’t Want fo

i Too

Ite
2inch.

king old man, who

sarssalras root with great

sappeared in the wailt-

irie across the

Iie approached a wman who

was waiting for a western rain he pulled

a bottle of lignid from an old sachel in

his hand and said:

“Ay friend, yon are looking yaller

which is a sure sign that

] s iz bad state.  Ome bottle

v Blood purifier v ill rest you to

alily pnd vigor.”

want it,

depot

SR

‘Don't sir!” was the

curt

yeller handbills fur the Summer kam- ' 5

pane, & as I was peroosin a noospaper
om™the kars a middel aged man in speck-
terkuls knin & sot down beside onto me.
He was drest in black close & was ap-
peerently as fine a man as ever was,

“A fine day, Sir,” he did unto
strateway say. |

“Middlin,” sez I, not wishin to kom-
mit myself, tho he peered to be as fine a
man as there was in the wurld—*it is a
middlin fine day, Square,” I obsarved.

Sez he, “How fares the Ship of State
in yure regine of cquntry?*

Sez I, “We don't' have no ships in our |
State—the kanawl] is onr best holt.”
wood fale me ef Ishsod tryto do it 1
ghall stop here a few periods and enjoy |
my “Oatem cum dig the tates,” ns our |
skool master observes, in the buzzum of |
my famerly, & shall then resume fhe |
show bisnis, which I've bin into twenty- ‘

i

me

two (22) years and six (8) months,
AMONG THE SFIRITS.

My naburs is mourn harf erazy on the !
new-fangled idear about Sperrets, Sper- |
retoonl Sircles is held nitely & 4 or &/
long hared fellers has settled: here and |
gone into the Sperret biznis excloosively. |
A atemt was made to git Mrs. A. Ward |
to embark into the Sperret biznis but l
the atemt faled. 1 of the long hared |
fellers told her she was a ethereal crector |
& wood make a sweet mejinm, whare
upon she attact him with a mop handle
and drove him out of the honsge. I will
hear obsarve that Mrs. Ward is a invai- |
erable womnun—the partner of my coys |
& the shairer of my sorrers. Inmy ab- |
sunse she watchis my interests & things |
with a Eagle Lye & wi=n I return she |
welcums e in afectionate stile. Trooly
it is with us a5 it was with Mr. & Mrs,
[XxGoMER in the Play, to whit,—

2 soles with but o single thawt
2 harts which beet as 1.

My naburs injooced me to atiend a
Sperretooul Sircle at Sguire Smith's.
When I arrove I found the east rocin

B

{ your Ty

t hottle

If a
v keep on looking yaller
nd the o wien a pannycea is at
d that i businsss, Long
‘bout the midMe of Apml you'll be on
your back wilh a spell of bilious fever,

{n’t lay it up agin me.”

Al L, waster; all right.
foller swanis
'!‘, ¥

1471 aown

but you n

The next person approached was a se-
vera looking woman abount thirty-five
years of nge, wlio was probably an old
maid.

“Theni yaller streaks at the corner of
denote a  torpid liver,
maam,” sail the inan as he gave the
a shake. *“Sathin’ right here to
ur looks 50 per cent. in two

ath

improve ¥

» dernanded, in iey tones.
cents a bottle, ma'am, and
in my own house, from herbs
gnthered by my own hand.
1 the spring campaign, and
v fifty cents a bottle.”
ay, sir!” she commanded Joudly.
“PDon’t want any, eh?”
“No, sirt”
Al right, madim—all right.
jver mny be

Torpid
a ool thing to have abouat
e house, but I don't think so. Here's
nr pannyees, and if yon don’t want it
SN0 el yon to buy it.”
The third person was a man with a
marked reduess of nose and rough spots
on his face. He wus busy with a news-
paper when the old man approached and
S0

L € COINgH

1
1
3
I

*One bottle will care tihat nose, or
money refanded.”

“What! What's that? demanded the
mann.,

“And ‘the second bottle will cause
svery rough spot to disappear, though 16
would be safer for you to take a third.
Three bottles for $1.25, or fifty cents for
a single bottle. I war”

“Look a-here, vou old reprobate! What
are you driving at¥ exclaimed the pa-
tient as he stood up.

*I am selling a blood purifier, made of
roots and herbs. It's a little early, per-

nyeea ot regular price.”—New York Sun

A BRAVE DEED.

He Linew the Crowd He Hagd te Deal
With,

Madly flew the slefeh over the frack-

; It needed not the lash

that the frantic driver was using with

@11 his enerry to urge the frightened

horses to the top of their : The

ardling howls of the wolves that

crew anomentarily nearer and nearer

lonb wings to the panting animals, and

i tore along over snowy wastes,

v mnscle strained to its utmost,

- nerve (uivering, their nostrils di-

their eyes starting from- their

| sockets, and long trails of filmy vapor
{1 their steaming bodies following in

nin |

IT Wiide,
Comirades,” said one of the g in
le1sh, rising up, pale, but’ with iron
resolutiom written in every line of his
f “ s wrolves are gaining upox us.
Lo ¢ auiunies more, unless they are
checked, we are all lost. If we had tem
‘e8 we could reach that farm house
+, bt we cannot do it. These is
one hope,  One of us must sacrifice
himis 1f [or the others. Farewell!” -
Pefore *they could stop him he had
thrown hiiusclf out of the sleigh and dis-
SR tlll

"On fiow the horses, The sleigh, re-

- lieved of the weight of the brave man

who had voluntarily offered himself a
sacrifice to the bloodthirsty animals to

| save the lives of his friends, went per-
xS y .| ceptibly faster.
i t you proud of yeur orfurn | and they dashed into the yard surround-

A few minutes later

inz the litfle farm house.
saved!

But how had it fared with that dammt-
less, unselfish hero?

Will it be believed? The gaunt, hun-
ory wolves, diverted from the pursuait of
the eloigh, had no sooner surrounded
Lim than they seemed to regard him as
a fricndl. Théy smelt of him, fawned
ipon him witly every demonstration of
i and one of the boldest and
=t uf the whole pack, evidently the

They were

| Ieader, offered him his paw as if to shake

| hands with him, looked at the deigh,

now too far away to be overtaken, shook

! his head slowly, turned abont and trotted

| o verrowed
I president, and the next day returned it.™

{ awayv, followed by all the rest. -The

the |

fierces lﬂugdthirﬁt)' walves had recog-
nized in this man a kindred spirit.
He was a Kansas City real estate agent.

—Chicago Tribune,

Somehow Tt DId Not Work.

“I don’t know whether they da it in-
tentionally or mnot,” thoughtfully re-
marked younz Jack Kaunebiter at the
club the other night, **but somehow
these mewspapers pass around an awfual
lot of nnreliable information.”

“Ilow's that, old chappie?” inquired
Frediie Choker, his running mate, -

“Why, I saw in The Examiner last
woeelk that a poor young fellow in Chica-
an umbrella of a bank

“Awinl lie, that.”

“(ih! bat he did, really., He walked
into the bank the very next day and re-
turacd it
1stonishudd that he called the young man
back and made him his cashier at a
thunmpinyg salary.”

“Because he was so extra honest, eh?’

“Lxactly. Well, you see, I thought it
was a2 biyg scheme, and that I'd work the
same racket before the other boys got

on to it."

as

and |

-you don't understand onr |
n lonn us the money and build !

Tit-Bits.
e

“Boss i-](‘ﬂ'“

50 1 rushed around to the Nevada
banl and asked old Hellman to loan me
an nmbrella. I heard there was going
to b o directors’ meeting the next day,
230l Tinteuded to return the umbrella
ricut in the midst of it, so as to paralyze
the entire outfit: see?”

“WWhat did old Moneybags say?"

“Why, he said that it did not lock a
b1t lilke rain. ‘I know my business,’ said
1. “Just you produce your gingham.'
So he told a clerk to let me hdve an old
oue and take §5 for security at regular
bank interest.”

“Great Scott!”

“DBat that wasn't the worst of it
VWhen I looked at the umbrella Ill be
hanzed if it wasn't one that Hellman
hiad borrowed from me himself down at
Los Angeles during the boem.”

Aud they both lit a fresh cigarette and
mused sadly over the utter unreliability
f o sensational press.—San Francisco
Examiner.

He Wanted Something Recent.
Countryman (in book store)—My wife
wanted me to get her some magazines to
read

Pruprielor—Yes, sir; how would The
Century Magazine do?

Countryman—@Gosh, no! She wants a
monthly imagazine.—Texas Siftings.

A Queer Fellow.

Miss Smilax—DMr. Nicely has just been
pavinz e some very handsome compli-
menis,

Cutting—Oh, yes; he's a very queer
fellow; yon never can tell what he's go-
ingz to do.—Boston Courier.

A Terrible Suggestion.

Wife (tearfully)—I've lost dear little
Fido, John! I've tried the Dogs' home,
but he is not there. ’

Husband (brutally)—Have you tried
the saunsage manufacturer's>—London

Enterprise Thwarted.

Agent—When you get it done let me
give you my rates,. My company will
give you the lowest figures in fire insur-
ance.

Farmer—Wa-al, you can insure it ef

o T e e —
7 T A

yer want ter, but I guess it won't burn
up very soon. We're a-diggin’ a well.—
Judge, 1 :

L =

o WP T e s

The president was so much |

His Higheat Ambition.
Visitor—Are you going to be a great
man when you grow up, Willie? °
Willie—You bet! I'm going to be an
arctic explorer,

“An arctic axplorer’s life iz foll of
hardships, Willie.”

“Yes'm. But I can stand "em, 1
reckon.”

“I like your 3pirit, my boy. There is
a great deal of glory to be gained in a
career of that kind.”

“Yes'm. And you don't never have to
wash your face.”—Chicago Tribune.

Equal to the Occasion.

Ex-Pounder—Why did the wise king
tell the slnggard to go to the ant?

Little Willie—'Cos he had been to his
uncle so many times that he was onto
him.—Once 8 Week.

He Had s Dream.

A negro had gone to sleep in the sun
on the platform of a railway station in
South Carolina, and some of the boys
put up a job to have some fun with him.
A bag of shelled corn was laid across his
knees, a second on his stomach and a
third on his head. As the weight didn't
waken him, another bag was placed on
his stomach, making about 370 pounds
resting there. He snored away for three
minutes, grew uneasy, began to mutter,
and at the end of five threw the sacks
off and sat up and looked arcund in a
dazed way.

**Anything wrong, Bube’’ asked omne
of the jokers.

“Fo' de Lawd, sah, but I'ze had de
worstest dream dat I eber drempt! I'ze
all in cold blood!”

“What was it?”

“Drempt dat I had sich . sore froat I
couldn't swaller, an’ de ole woman
brought hum two chickens, some yams
an’' & possum, an’ don cooked an’ eat de
hull cutfit wid me sittin’ right dar an’
naf able to open my mouf! Lawd save
me, but didn't I suffer when I saw de
las' of dem chickens gwine down her old
froat?—Detroit Free Press.

All Went Out.

Prospective Beaun—Hullo, Bobby; is
your gister in?

Bobby—Nope.

P. B.—Your ma?

Bobby—Nope.

P. B.—Your pa?

Bobby—Nope. They all went out and
left me alone with the fire, but that's
gone out too.

P. B.(sarcastically)—Ah, yes; I thonght
I saw the fire escape through the window
as [ entered. —Brooklyn Eagle.

Good Taste.

“How did yon like my friend Stubbins
that I brought around with me the other
evening?™ said Billy Blivens.

**Oh, very well,” replied the hostess.
“*He seemed to be a man of good breed-
ing.”

“I should say so,” said Billy, emphat-
ically. - “He owns one of the finest racing
staLics in the-country.”—Washington
Poat,

When Father Carves the Dock,

We all look on with anxious eyes
When father carves the duck,

And mother alinost always sighs
When father carves the duck:

Then all of ns prepare to rise,

And hold our bibs before our eyes,

And be prepared for some surprise,
When father carves the duck.

He braces up and grabs a fork
Whene'er he carves a duck,

And won't allow a soul to talk
Until he's carved the duok,

The fork is jabbed into the sidea,

Across the breast the knife he slides,

While every careful person hides
From fiying ehips of duck.

The platter's always sure to alip
When father carves a duck,

And how it makes the dishes skip!
Potatoes fty amnck!

The squash and cabbage leap In space,

We get some gravy in onr face,

And father mutters Hindoo grace
Whene'er be carves a duck.

We then have learned to walk around
1 he dining reom and plock
From off the window sills and walls
yur share of father's dock.
‘While father growls and blows and jawe,
And swears the knife waa full of finwa,
And mother jeers at him because
He couldn't earve o dock.
—E. V. Wright In Boston Transcrips.
— -

Remarkable Scene in Court

One of the most remarkable
scenes that was ever wilnessed
ina court of law is reported as
having occarred at Winston
last week.

A remarkably beautiful, at
tractive and intelligent young
girl wae tried in the Superior
Court of Forsyth, his bonor
Judge Jno. Gray Bynum pre-
siding, for infanticide and the
jury returned a verdict of guil-
ty. On hearing the verdict the
poor girl was overcowme by the
awfulness of her fate and her
pitious appeals for mercy were
gso touching and leart rend-
ing, that every person in the
court roomm wept, and the
Judge, bathed in tears, declar-
ed that he could not peass sen-
tence npon her, but rnspended
judgment and ordered the sher-
iff to release ber —Raleigh
Evening Capital. 1.
“The quality of merey is
not strained” by such a human,
Judge and we suspect a great
maoy of us would have done
likewise, saying in the Jan~
guage of the Great Teacher:
“Go thy way and sin no more.”

A. Btrange, Esq, Lynchburg, Va .
writes—I nse Dr. Ball's Congh Syr-
up regularly for a tickling cough at
night. It gives relief and pats me
to sleep. 1t is wuoch aosed here.
Price 25 -cents.

Adam mignt have been the ‘brst
man of men since boru’ bot it does
not appear that be ever did any
esp. clal gond for his tamily, What
a blessing he might have left bes
hind, i1 be could have made Salva-
tian Oil ar d | i pain.

He Will Do The Rest.

Press ouar “dollar propo=i-

tion”—Raleigh Christian Advo-
cate.

The best medieal authoriries ¥ay:
proper way to treat catarrh s to

tnke a constitmsional remedy, like
Huod's Sarsaparilla. 1

2t o -

‘| May lith, 1800

BABY, ONE SOLID SORE

Tried Everything without Rellef. No
Rest Night or Day. Cured by
Cuticura Remedles.
—_—

My hb]g‘h‘n two months old, had s breaking
out with what the doctor called eczema, Her bead,
arms, feet, and hands were each one solld sore, 1
tried everything, but neither the doctors nor any-
thingelse did herany good,
We could getno rest day
A ornight withher. In my
'\ extremity I tried the Cd-
TICURA REMEDIES, but T
confesa I had no faith in
them, for I had never seen
¥ them tried. To my grest
surprise, in one week's
time after beginning to use
the CuTicURa REnEDINS
the sores were well, but
continved to use the Ri.-
BOLVENT for n little while,
and now she 1s ns fat g
baby as you woald like to
see, and as sound sa & dollar. I believe my baly
would have died if I had not tried CrTicuna llew.
EDIES. I write this that every mother with a baby
like mine ean feel confldent that thero ls & medicing
that will cure the woat eczema, and that medicing ia
the CoTioUrA REMEDIES.
Mzs. BETTIE BIRENER, Lockhart, Texas. -

Cuticura Remedies

Cure every humor of the skin and scalp of infancy
and childhood, whether torturing, l.i'ué.ii]-,'i.'rills_'. iteh-
Ing, burning, ecaly, crusted, pimply, or blotehy,
with loss o llm!r, and every {mpuru}'of the blood,
whether simple, scrofulous, or hereditary, when
the best physicians and all other remedice ‘ai,
'{;huc?ct;i uvg your cllileldren years of mental- and
L suffering, in now. Cures made is
chi’ldhoodm r'f::nneu%.m s
CuricuRA RexEDIES are the greatest ekin curce,
blood purifiers, and humor remedics of modern
times, are absolutely pure, and may be used on the
youngest infant with the most gratifying suceess:

Sold here. Price, CuTicoRra, 50c.; Boar,
25c.; RzsorLyexT, 1. Propared by the Porresn
Daue AND CAL CorroraTion, Boston,

A Bend for “ How to Cure Skin 1Mseases,” 04
pages, 50 Lllustrations, and 100 testimonials,

PLES, black-heads, chapped and oily aki
Pl“ cured by CuTicura Mﬂ?lguzn Su.:l'.. € 3

FREE FROM RHEUMATISM

\ In one minute the Cuticura

Anti-Pain Plaster 1olloy
matie, sciatic, Lip, kidnov
muscnlar pains and w wnes, Tho
first and only instantaneous pain-killing plaste

WILMINGTON & WELDORRR

AND BRANCHES.

CONDENSED SCHEDULE,

TRAINS f‘:OING SOUTH.

DaTED

Fast Matl,

Leave Weldon. |*230 p mb 43 p m| B¢
Ar Rocky Mu....| 146 " ... LG

Ar Tarboro.......
Ly Tarboro

2% pml....
02N am ...

{220 pm

12 %0
3 40 5

Ly Wilson.........
Ar Belma.. .....
Ar Fayettovile..| 6 00 4

Lv Goldsboro....| 3 15
Lv W 410
Lv Magnolia......| 4 24
Ar Wilmingmnl 5 b

TRAINS Gi1v4

NORTH

Ly, Wilmiugton
Lv Magnolia

Ar Goldsboro.....
Lv Fayvettevilleloo. voeeee..
Ar Selmn........
Ar Wilon ..... |
Ly Wilgon .......
Ar Hocky Mt...|..

LY TRIVO 0 erre [eerrsor rerrorce

Ar Weldon......

N 'wm .

Ah pra S0 pm

4 B0 sl 15 -

* Daily except unday, -

Trains on Scotland Neck Branc ., 1nad leave
Weldon 3 16 Halifax 337 ©* M, arrives Soot-
land Neck st452 P M, Greenville 00 1" M,
Returning leaves Greenville 7204 M, Arriv-
ing Halifax at 1010 A M, Woldon 1350 p m
dally except Sunday.

On Monday Wednesday and Friday Lecal
Frelght lcaves Weldon 1030 a 1m0 Halifax 1150
am Scotland Neck 2 (v p m Arviving Green-
ville5 10 m Returmng lcave  Groenvilie
Tuesday Thursday smd Saturday 9 50 am seol-
land Neck 100p my Halifax 315 pw Arrivig
Weldon 4 pm

Train leaves Tarboro, N. C., vin Albemnarie
& Raleigh K. I{. daily except Sunday. 406
M. Bupday 300 P M, arrive Willlamsten, N C,
60 PM. 420 PM. Plymouthis I, M., 720
P. M Returning teaves Plymouth, N. U,
Sail\{ except Bunday. 600 A M, Sunday 910 A
M, Williamston, T10 A M, 8 58 A M, arrive
Tarboro, N 3 A M, 1120 A M.

Irain on Midland N C Branch lvaves Golds-
boro, N (', dally except Sunday, K A M. ar-
rive S8mithflie'd, N C. 730 A M, HReturning
leaves Smithfleld, N C, A M, arrive
Goldsboro, N C, 830 A M, a

Train on Nashville Branch leaves Hock
Mountat 300 P M, arrives Nushwville G40 P M,
Spring Hope4 16 P M. Returning leaves Spring

ope 100U A M, Nashville 10 85 A M, nrrive
Rocky Mouunt, 1115 A M, daily excrp! =itday.

Train on Clicton Branch lcaves Warsaw for
Clinton daily except Bunday at dail P M and
111I0A M teturning leaves Citnioa g1 A2 A
Mand310 P M, conuecting at Warsaw with
Nos. 41, 40, X and T4,

Bouthbound Train on Wilson & Fasetleville
Branch is No.51. Northbound is N 50, " Daily
except Sunday. o

rain No. 27 South will stop only at Wilson
Goldsboro and Magnolia.
Train No. T8 makes closge connecetion ut Wels
don for all peinte North daily. All roil via
Richmond, and daily except Sunday v lay
Lane.

All L. ains run solid betwe
and Washington, and have
Sleepers atiached.

JOHN F. DIVINE Gea'lSupl.
J. R. KENLY, Supt. Transpm ution.
T. M. EMELSCN, Gen'l Passcuser Agont.

B U

7 Wilmington
| ullman Pulave

TR T AT T R MY R T ——

Most Brilliant, Pure and  Terfict Leuse
In the Worid

Combined with Great Holrsoting
Power. They are as transparenl
and colorless as light itsell, And
for soltness of endorance tothe eye
cannot be excelles., enuabling the
wearer to read for hours withont
tatigue. [n fact, they are
PERFECT BIGHT PRESERVEUS
Tes'imonials f1om the 'eading
physiciaus v the Jnited Btaivs can
be given, who bave bLud their sight
impraoved by their use.
All eyes fitted wud the 1t
anteed a:
A.W. ROWIAND'S Drvg STORE
Where an immeuse sscoriment
of these celebrated glasser can bé
found and properly adapted 1o @il
conditions of the eie.
These_gzlasses are not applicd 10
peddlers ag any price.
‘ None geuuine uniess 1le name
HuoAWEKES 15 : me
Wl s G
stin, Te

guar-

A

To care Bilionsness, Sick Headache, (onsl=
pation, Malaria, Liver Compluints, take
the safe and cerizin remedy,
SMITEZ 'S

BILE REANS

Use the SMALL Size . ¢ Neansto the
bottle). THEY ARE THE Mus. “0OSVENIENT.
Buaital>le 1ox all /wcew.

Price of either size, 25¢. o Bottle.

: [0 FO P auTOORAVURE
KISSING: -0 eyt
Maited for4 stz s2epper: or stampek

LESMITH & G0 Makerso! ‘BILEBEANS, " ST.LO0IS MO,
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