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Reporter and Post.

PUBLISHED WEEKLY AT
DANBURY. N.C.

PEPPER & SONS, Pubs. & Props

RATES OF SUBSCRIFPIION
Cna Year, paoable ln adyan
$ix Months,

‘ RATES OF ADVERTISING:
©ue Square (ten lines or tose) 1 Ume,..
¥or ench ithonal user ot !

Contracts for longer time oF 1M0Te SPACE can Lo
made in proportion to t e,

‘Transient Advortisers w
mocording to these rutes

“l‘::e:l‘;:-’n::‘:uwm be charged 50 per cent. higher
Shuit whove rates.
Bustuess Cards w0

per annum.

i s expected to remit
At the time thoy send

bo frortedat Ten Dolinea

s fROF'ESéIOJV'AL C./IEI)? ¥

ROBERT D. GILMER,

Attorney and Counsellor,
MT. AIRY, N. C.
Practices in the courts of Surry, Stokes,
Yadkin and Alleghany.
“W. F. CARTER,
AT rORNEY-2T-LAW,
MT. AIRY, SURRY CO,, N.C
Practices wherever hisserv h,"" are \\‘:\n'fc’l
7 R L. HAYMORE,
ATTORNEY-ATLAW
Mt. Ail‘y’ N. C.
Special atteution given to the culh‘.ctl_on of
claims. 1—12m

B. F. KING,
wITil
JOHNSON, SUTTON § CO.,
DRY GOODS,

Nos. 27 and 20 South Sharp, Street,
R. M. SUTUON.
H. R. GRABDE, G, J. JOLINSON.

. W. JOHFSON,
J.

ALBERT JONES.

Jones,

F. DAY,

Day &

manufietu
g SADDLERY,HARNESS, ( ARS, 1]
No. 336 W. by

W. A. Tucker, H.C.=v
Tucker, Smith & Cos
Manutacturhrs & wholesde Dealers in

; BOOTS, SHOES, I

No. 260 Raitin

Ty

BEST,

R.J. & & L
wiTH
Henry Sonnchorn & € ’0.,
WHOLESALE CLOTHIERS.
20 Aanoyer St., (botwoenderman & Lowmbard St5)
BALTIMORE MD.
A, BONNEBGORN, B, BLIMUINE

C. WATKINS,
0. L. COTTRELL

, LW
Watkins, Ccz‘t’t}'ell '
Lmporters and Johbure o %
HARDWAIL | ON
1807 Main Street,
RICHMOND, VA.

N

5.
& Co.

Agents for Fairbank Standard Senles, an

Ant.:r Brand Uolting Cloth.

L. Ui Biair

lekn Putney,
W. Ii. MILES,
wiri

STEPHENPUINEY§ Co.
Wholesale deaiers in

Boots, Shoes, and Tru nks,
1219 Mam Street,

Sept. 8-81-6m. RICHMOND, VA

¥. 0,

J. R. ABBOTT, OF
with
WINGO, ELLETT & CRUMP,
RICHMOND, VA,
Wholessle Dealers in
SHOES, TRUNKS, &C.
Prompt sttention paid to orders, and satis-
goaranteed.
2 Virginia Stale Prison Goods a specually
March, 6. m

ROBERT W. POWERS,

EDGAR D, TAYLO .
R. W. POWERS & CO.,
WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS,
Dealere in
PAINTS, OILS, DYES, v'lmmsuas,

and American
h‘:’%muﬁ. PUTTY, &C.

KING AND CHEWING
mo'Aln?l. TOBACCO A SPEOIALTY

1805 Main 8t., Richmond, V&,
Augus t8m36—
J. L. C. BIRD,

Ww. D. Ky.e & Co.,

HARDWARE, Cutlery:
TRON, NAILS aud Canniace Goops

No. 9 Governor Strect,
RICHMOND,VA.

SUBSCRIBE TOR
Your County Paper,
-~The Reporter and, Post™!

OF THE PEOPLE!
OF THE CLE!
OF THE PEOPLE!

¥ THE PEOPLE!

FOR THE PEOPLE
FOR THE PEOPL
FOR THE PEOPLE!
FOR THE PEOPLE!

ONLY $1.50 A YEAR!

SUBSCRIBE NOW

It is your duty to aid your county
paper. We propose publishing a good
nily paper. and solicit from our
ls aod from the Democratic party

kes ar ne counties a li-
kes and dMfofairg counties a li

beral support. %ni.clubs for us.
,‘ fa1d an enterprise

interosts,

to

12113
ead

NOTICES OF THE PRESS :

The REPORTER AND 08T is sound in
pohey and polit 1 desaryves a lihes
ral support.— Reirs aly.

The Danbury RerorTer aAND Post
begins its thirtecnth year. 1t is a good
poper and deserves to live long and live
well.--Daily Workman.

The Danbury RerorTer AND Post
celebrates its twelfth anniversary, and
with pardonable pride refers to its suc-
cess, which it deserves.—-News and 0b-
server.

The Danbury REroR7ER AND Post
is twelve years old, It is a good paper
and should be well patronized by the
peaple of Stokes. It certainly deserves
it.~ Salem Press.

For twelve long years the Danbury
RupPorTER AND PosT has been roughing
it, and still manages to ride the waves
of the journahstic sea. We bope that
it will have plain sailing after awhile.
Lexington Dispatch.

The Daobury Reponrer AND Post
has just passed its 12th anniversary and
under the eflicient management of broth-
er Dungging cannot fail to increase in
popularity with the people of Stokes and
adjoining counties.— Winsfon Sentinel

The editorials on politieal topics are
timely and to the peint, and the general
amke up of every page shows plainly
the exercise of much care and pains-
taking. Long may it live and flourish
under the present management.—.JMoun~
tain Voice.

The Danbury REPORTER AND Post
has entered the thirteen! :i‘ year of its :;-
istence, and we congratulate it upon the
prosperity that is manifested through its
columns. '.l‘:nr lt:‘mu tb‘l:o:n ao-

uaintance, we it tasa
2mlmw.-rl.mknilh Gazelle.

The Danbury REPORTER AND Post
last week celebrated its twelfth anniver-
sary. 1t1s a strong and reliable paper
editorially, 1t is a good local and gener-
al newspaper and in all respects a credit
to its town and seotion. 1t ought to be
well pal d.—Statesville Landmark.

The Danbury REPORTER AND Posr
has just entered its 13th year. We were
one of the crew that launched the Re-
PoRTER, and feel & diep interest in its
welfare, and hope that she may drift on-
ward w;'.lla olear sky and a smooth sur-
face for as many more years.— Caswel/
News.

The Danbury REPORTER AND PosT
has eolabnhddt; 12th u:nnivu;uy. The
paper is sound in policy and politics,
and deserves tho rt of the
people of Stokes. Itis an excellent
weekly and we hope to seeit flourish in
the future as never before.— Winston
Leader,

The Danbury REPORTER AND PosT
came out last week with a long editorial,
entitled, “Our Twelth Anniversary”
and reviews its past history in a very
entertsining way. Go on Bro, Pepper
in your good work; you get up one of if
not the best country paper in North
Carolina.—Kernersville News.

That valued exchange, published in
Danbury, N. C,, the REPORTER AND
PosT, has entered upon its 12th enni-
varsary.  Long may it live tu call the
nun‘;ion of the ::hidu world to 2 coun-
ty which is as rich, we suppose, 1n miu-
oidn as any in the State :f North Car-
olina, and to battle for correct pclitiosl
measures, --Danville Times.

.

A Barrel of Soft Soap. |
¢Hain’t you put that rack in the cel- i
lar yet, to hang that er dred beef on? |
asked Mrs. Stutson. |
¢No, Judy, 1 thought mebbe ’twould |
rain in u day or two, and theu Jabe |

could be spared to help a little about |:

the louse, for [ must get wy work |
ketehed up while we have good weath- |

’

-Yes, there’s allus sauething ye can’t |
do if 1t don’s rain, and ye caun’tif it |
daes ; I declarefor it ; I’d like to kuow !
what cn ardh would become on ns all Af |
"twant for me to 1ok after :hin[rs.'

«Come, come, mother, don’t fret any
more ; we don’t want a cloud in the
kitchen when there ain’t none outside.”

«Wal, I’ve got something else to do
beside peekm’ at the weather ; and if
you ain’t it’s time that you had.”

Giles Stutson was a farmer —a man
of good habits, honest in his dealings
with his fellow men—who in his yout
had marmed Judith Mclntosh. ¢A |
smarter girl oever trod shoe leather.” |
8o #aid the elder Stutson on the morn- i
ing of their marriage.

They Lad by the closest economy ac-
quired a small fortune, in the shape of
a farm, located about two miles from
the village of M Ouly one child
had been given them to brighten their
home, and this was a daughter, who at
the time of our story had reached the
age of 20 ycars,

Mrs. Stutson, as you will observe by
this conversation, was one of that pecu-
liar type of women whose very life ccem-

ed to depend wpon scolding and work- |

ing, all at the same instant; and the |
more she fretted anda scolded, the more |
lished. !

y had become s0 ac-

The whe
thi

nai

splash she went—into what ?

It se

been

out &

uld st

not i the change, had mounted the

toriper.
Lord o massy ! What won't that
man do nest, I'd like £o koow 7’
Making a Tplunge for the top of the
burrel, she tried to extricate herself,

| but cach successive attopiy proved only
I a fatlare, & " ?‘ '
“What oo airth’s a body going to do

in this fix? Martha! Martha Ann'
What can that gal be about that she
don’t come when I call ker? Hanging
on the fence, I warrant, a-talking to
that Tom Ryder. I will Tom Ryder
the hull lot if 1 ever git out of here !’

Just at this moment Martha came
through the hatchway.

¢Where sre you, mother 7’

‘Where be 1?1 should think you'd
ask! Go ask Tom Ryder' Mebbe

| he'll tell you— that’s all you think on

—and leave me to git along slone.’

‘Where are you, mother? L didn’t
hear you call. I was washing the
greens.’

‘Here I be, I tell you, in the soap
barrel.  Where do you s'pose ?

¢In the soap barrel ¥ queried Mar-
tha.

One glance was sufficient.  Convulsed
with langhter, she seated herself ona
stone jar to recover s

Keiently to render
the needed assistance.

¢Martha Ann Statson ' What do you
mean ?  Haven’t I 1

you never to
And
in your

alamities ?

a-laughing right

laugh at other folks’ ¢
you be

other’s face”

customed to t
My, Stutson «

‘But, mother, I never saw y
ear and out ! L a

‘Wal, Gile

wbout it isone. Go out

if that ar rack ain’t up

'k, 'l git some nails und d r father and

to hang that becf on myself. 'y «bo to come here quick as their legs’ll
to clean the olycee roomn to-day em. But you ngedu’t tell them
waot that pile of beof out of u ;2 | What’s happened’; they ¥ nudl {hat out

So saying she went into the w

enough when they get here.”

room, to strain the morning’s milk. Martha, once out of her mother’s

sight onjoyed anothier hearty laugh

son to Jabe, the hired map. ¢When |and rau for the wmen, wh

Judy gets sot on anything, she’ll have | their ra

red toward ¢

you ever will |

her way, and if she says she'll do :x[ Mar 1
thing, she’ll do it every tume. i tryin be
that cheese roem won’t spile if nt | fere her moth-
cleancd to-day, and tho beef is well at least she led the way for Jabe,
enough where it is; [ cun’t bother witt

it to-day, anyhow.’ {

Having this expressed his opmion,
he followed Jabe ta the ficld, leaving
Martha Ann to clea
fast.

Having cared for the m

r away the break- |

&, Mrs

ron appeared and exclaimoed, par

herself and partly to Martha
¢Whoever see sich men folks ?

They
think a woman ean git along any WA;,
no matter how. Ifere is biled dmner
to git, then starch elothes to iron, pies
to make, cheese-room to clean, and
massy knows what, I don’t.  Yes, and
there's the dovation party to the par-
sonage to-night. Was ever a womwan so
put to it to know what to do fust?! I
never was. Wal, I shan’t go to the
party, that’s one sure thing.”

‘Why, mother, of course you'll go.’

‘Of course 1 shav’s go! [D've got
something else to do beside going sky-
larking round nights. There will be
enough on ’em without me.  Let them
go that bain’t got so much to do as [
have. ilere, Martha, you go iuto the
shed, and behind the door get me some
nails, and out on the wood pile and
fetsh me the hatelet, and I'll see what
I can do.”

All things now ready, Mrs. Stutson,
with hatchet, nails and beef in hand,
started for the cellar, stoppivg on the
top stair to tell Martha to ‘be sure and
wash the greens clean, and not be a-
gaping out the window to that Tom Ry-
der.”

Thomas Ryder was the son of a
neighboring farmer, whe bad at suadry
times shown Martha Ana some attention
at apple bees and candy pulls, these in-
cidents being sufficient to impress the
mother with the great responsibility
which develved upon her to keep a
watchful eye upon Martha, fest Tom,
whom she decmed unworthy the prige,
should rob thom of their precious treas-
ure.

On reaching the cellar she found a
suitable place over the pork barrel,
where to her mind the beef would be
souc of the way of rats, and yet ln‘:
handy to get at.” as she afterward twld |
Mr. Stutson. Haviug armed herself
with hatehet aud nails, she mounted the |
barrel aud prepared to drive the drst |

met with an accident

down

¢ through the darkness, honest
Jabe exclaimed, on beholding her motb-
er’s situation

‘How dud you get in there ?

‘It's nome of your business how 1
I'm Lere, and have got to
be got out some way or uther. Where’s
your wanners, Jabe's tlovey, that you'll
stand there and laugh at me m this

cawe here.

perdickerment ¥
‘Perdickerment ! 1 should say it
way a soap barrel, if 1 wes any judge.’

‘What if us? Do you think I'm
s0 big a fool that 1 don’t know what
I’ve got into?! Martha, where's your
father? Why don’t be come along.

¢He is coming.”

‘Yes, s0’s Christmas. [ s’pose if the
house was afire be wouldn’t hurry a mite
quicker.’

‘Why, Judy,’ said Mr. Statson on en-
tering the eellar, *‘where on arth be ye
anyway !’

«Where be 1 * JLQag't you see noth-
mg! Better pm your specks and
look in the soap barrel ~ Wal, T de-
clare for it! Kf I hain’t got to stand
bere and wais tor another to haw-haw
and giggle ! For my part, I don’t see

here, you take t'other, and when you|s €7
ned thut Giles ard Jube bad | two twist me up, Martha Ann can scrupe <
were before her, wnd in getting | off the soap.

Here, Giles, you ain’t

s cider barrels, ‘had cuanged | good for nothing' Ye never was knee
hings about in such a maaner that the [ bigh to a toad. If I ever gt another
)1 of soft soap stood whero the pork | wan, DIl git one that won't have to

1d; and she, in her haste, | stand on a sheet of paper to reach a soap

barrel

After numerous attempts, Mrs Stut-
son was partially outside the barrel,
with oue knee resting on the top, when
splash she went back again, spattering
the svap im every direction, a goodly
‘portion lodging on Giles shirt front,
white he, with the otheia, was onjuzing
another hearty laugh.

“Did L ever see sich a pack of
fools ¥

There’s no use crying over spilt milk,
Judy.

«Spilt milk and a woman in a barrel
of soft soap are two different things,
and you’ll find it out so afore you get
through.’

I always told yo, Judy, if you'd

do a little less scolding, and use a
little more soft soap, you'd make a
good many more friends than you do
now.’
‘Wal, I guess I've got emough out
this time to suit you, and don’t you
never say soft soap to me again as long
a3 you live.”

After spending a great deal of time
and strength, Mrs. Stutson was at last
a8 far out of her dilemna as the wash
beneh, and commenting upon her per-

.

sonal appearance.

«Who ever seed sich a looking entter?
Caliker dress all spilt, shoes, stockings,
and the hull rig.’

She then ordered Jabe to get a tub
of water and Martha to bring clean
clothes.

1, when the barrel cover slipped, and § you take hold of this side, and liilrs,l

Mr. Stutson had already gone | 60

CALENDAR.

nined and C:oil Qawses for Trial a |
Court of |

Mon

Superio

nnencing

diey 130 for Cranring aly
and Hotlons,
Tnursvay, Avauvsr 13, 1885,
7 Ruffin heirs vs Overby.
13 Tilley vs Jessup, et al,

McCanless vs Flinchem et al (4 cases)
Morgan v8 Lewws et al.
Hall vs Watta,

“Bwioav, Avovar 14, 1886,

18

Robinson and wife vs Swith et al.
Smith vs Joyee.

Merritt vs Hairston.

Hicks vs Lawson.

Swith vs Lewis.

Boyd vs Taylor.

Krecger vs Kiger.

Barrell vs Martin,

23
27
28
34

SATURDAY, AuausT 15, uutilogeb
Nicholson vs Reeves.

Nicholson vs Tuttle.

Flyot vs Burton,

Boze vs Sarles.

Lasley vs Fulton.

2 Eaton vs Lambeth,

Martiu vs Frazier.

MoNpAY, Aveust 17, 1885.
State vs Valentine.

54

50

George vs Estes.
Lash vs Martin,
Swith vs Davis.
8 Slate vs Thowas.

TuEespay, Avausr 13, 1885,
58 Francis vs MeKinnoy.
Carroll vs Pepper.

A Woednos |

X xR | &
{ for the meat rack, thinking it would bave | 1
uina|

been cheaper to put it up in the first | 62

[ place than have been Lindered in this 63

|

way, and wishing women folks wonld 64
piud their own husines and let the men | 65
Shan | 66
«Jest look at this cellar bottom,” Mrs. ! 67
Statson exclaimed, ‘and this bench and

thiugs Ivilneke o hall day to clera

it up as it ought ter be, and all this be- | g3

cauge the men folks didn’t tend to things | o

they'd orter.’ ' 70
But from that day to this, whenever | 7

I

Judy begins to slold, Mr. Stutson says, | 74

Martin vs Hall.

liash vs

vs Tilley,
Qaudle vs Fallen.

Dodd vs Lawson.

(e

Pepper & Sons ve Alley
(:iI sSON va ip Wis

Ve

Simpson vs Simpsan.

NESDAY, AUGrTST 19, 1885,

Stecle vs Pri

Lawson vs Pr
Nelson vs Tilley.
Nelson vs Nelson.

z SRR DOEPY
An Enterprising Boy.

QOue of the most promising of the
younger artists in Boston bhas a wealthy
father who opposed his son’s aspiration’s
wd wanted bim to devote himself to

business instead. The boy, however,

was determined to study the art abroad, |

and finally the father compromsed. He
was a large western dealer in cattle,
and sold his son on a eredit, but at a
stiff market price, u small herd of choice
cattle with the stipulation that the boy
should take them to Laverpool to sell.
The profits on the transportation, if any,
he could have to pay his expeuses while

studying abroad, but if he lost money | :
he should return home and go nto bus- |

iness.

The boy brought the cattle to Boston,
shipped them from there to Liverpool,
gowg on the same steamer with them,
reached that port in nine days, struck a
good market, sold out in one day at a
big profit, cabled a check to bis father
for the amount of his loan, and in less
than a week, with the profit of the trans-
action in his pocket, was in Paris study-
ing, whera he was able to rowain two
years. His pluck and his present suc-
cess has 89 pleased his father that the
latter now saye, “Go back and continue
your studies whenever you get ready,
and eall on me for what funds you

The mosq;im slny; ‘makes bimself

nothing %o laugh at. What sre yon| o .0 »
thinking on, Giles 8 y 8 ding
there laughing like that at me *  What

kiud of use 1# it for me to learn Mar-
tha Ann to be respeetful when you, her
father, dou't show no respeet.’

«Come, cowe, mother, don’t scold,
if you eould see yoursell as we oan,
you'd laugh yoursclf; you couldn’t help
it

‘But how came you to get in there,
Judy?! Guess yoa must got foul of
that erder barrel’

‘Giles, what do you mean a-taixing
8o when you know I was one of the
leading in  the temperance
cause, and the idee! accusing me right
afore wmy own child of doing sich a

wimmin

| thing.
‘Wal, Miss Htutson, how are you go- |

ing to get out ¥’ asked Jabe.

I'hat’s what 1'd like to know, Jube;
you get that wash beneh aroend here
s0 that 1 can bavett to step on to ; and

to hum.

e AP biciimiecs
The railroads in Pennsylvania cost
471,199,712
b Al 5 S od
Marriage, with peace, is this world's
paradise ; with strife, this life’s purga-
tory

e

Human foresight often
proudest possessor only « choice of

leaves its
evils
S G RIS,
Abiatha Twitchell, of Lauecaster, N,
H,, aged ninety-five, works daily on his
farm.

a wan is

e

A the o Persians, if

\inony

e ught stealing the second time, his

[he wedding ring is worn on the
fourth finger beeausa in ancient times it
was thought a nerve went dircet from
the finger to the beart.

| ! )
y| ‘A leetle mora soft soap, Judy,’” and| 77 S:ewart vs Stewart
Judy is silent. 78 Wagner vs Dodd.

Hill vs Hill.

Ruffin heirs vs Bennett,
MOTION DOCKET,

Wilsor: va McCanless

Hutcherson vs M

Smith adm’r vs Me

Francis vs Worth adw’r.

Kmg vs King.

Hutcherson vs Hutcherson.

Griffin ve Griffin.

Martin adm’r vs Huteherson.

Curter vs Poore.

Timmons vs Watts,

Steele vs Hawkins et al.

Harris vs Mecanless.,

Bynum vs Mickey.

Warner vs Carroll.

Smith vs Jackson.

King adm’r vs Scales.

Tatum vs Pringle adw’r.

Kiger and others Ex Parte

Chambers vs Byoum.

Winston vs Winston.

Newsom adm’r vs Newsom.

Moore kx Parte.

Moser und others vs Boles.

Myers vs Golding.

Elhogton vs Stecle et al,

Martin vs Rierson et al.

Lawson vs George.

Smith vs Johnson.

Amos vs Martin.

Baker adw’r vs Hill ex. and Taylu.x

Pepper guardian Ex Parte.

Smith vs Smith.

Boyles vs Rutledge.

In the call, any case not reached on
the appornted day will be calied in or-
der on next day, and in precedence of
cases set for the vext day.

Motions hesrd according to the con-
venience of the court.

Witnesses will be allowed pay for at-
tendance only from the duy cases are
set for trial, and after that time gge*
the cause is disposed of.

J. F. GRAVES,
Presiding Judge.
Janbury, N. C., June 15th, 1885,

wnlese,

R R

e

10
1

12

it
35
41
80
47
59
50
41
4
15

e
The Mahoneites of Virginia have
nominated John 8. Wise fur Uovernor.
EPARPRIRENERN e
Abrahum  Lircoln, just before he
died, was mtasured, and fouud to be 6
feet 4 inches in beight.

e - ———a

Among cultivated plants 250 are
poisonous, 66 being narcoties, nad the
remainder deadly puisons

¥ty i
oy X
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i X
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SITALEL OETES.

Bo
Be

tter lose o jost than a friend.
I'oed a pig und you’ll have a hog.

| Paults are thick where love is thin.

| wying Lo doing is a long way,
1
! i bought 1= chenper thian »
\ rift
|€
le that clatters to himself talks to s
fool,

| Fancy may bolt bran and think it
| flour.

Cunning craft is but the ape of wis-
dom.

Three may keep couvsel 1}2'0'50
away.

Who looks not before, finds himself
behind.

Every wan a little beyond himself is
a fool.

Diffidence is the right eye of prue
dence.

Double charging will break even &
caunon,

A single fact is worth a ship load of
argument.

A rascal grown rich has lost all his
kindred.

The poor man wants much, the mu:r"
everything.

No man knows himself until he has
tasted of both fortunes.

The dentist is no chicken. He is al=
ways a pull-it.

It is wise not to seck a secret, and
honest not to reveal it.

A good word for a bad one is worth
much, and costs httle.

ilc that hath many ons in the fre,
sow of them will cool.

53 travels so slowly that pov-
erty soon overtakes Lim,
He who says what he likes, must bear

he does not like.

!' Friendship dften ends in lova, but-
'lu-:. n friendship—never.

Nature takee as much pains in form-
u ')"!,"r"le a8 an l‘lllllt)rﬂr.
He hath & good judgment that reli-

| eth not wholly on his owa.

Better ride on an ass that carries me

than a horse that throws e.
Applaase 13 the spur of noble winds,

|
|

the end and aim of weak ones.

Experience without learning 1s better

than learni ut experieuce,

Hle
wble

The charits give out at the doer,

and God puts in at the window.

bouse be too little one
day, than too big all the year after.

Better o

Whea we have gold we are m fear,

when we have none we are in danger.

ile who sows peas on the highway
does not get all the pods into his barn.

The next thing to having wisdom
ourselves is to profit by that of oth-
ers.

Wishing te be Baptised Thor=
oughly.

At a negro baptising in an Arkansas
bayou a rather smull preacher conducted
o rather lurge brother down into the
water, but only pardy succeeded in
immersing him.

“Look heah,” said the largd brother,
drawing himself up, «is dis all de bap-
tizin’ whut 1’se gwino ter get 1

“Ain’t dis ernuff 1 the_ preacher
asked. :

“No, it ain’t,”

“Whyso, sah ¥’

“Case wid dis little de debil will git
me sho’.  I’se prowled eronn® too much
to have my wins washed ‘#Wdy by dis
little dip.” o

“Come on bradder, yee's, been bap-
tized ernuff.  Ricollect that it am de
faith ’stead o’ de water dat do the
good, &5

“Dat’s well ernuff, hut I’se skittish
‘hout dat faith, Come, souse me under
ergin.” i

The preacher soused him gnder again,
Ansing he began to shout, with a loud
voice :

%0, Pse got de old debil by de bo’na
dis time..  Gwane up yapder whar —-?
he suddenly stopped. " The preacher
asked the cause.

“Oh, dean’ #ay nothiy'.

Dar’s er
whifc man out yander whut s ergo’
to ’euze mo of stealin® Lis coat. [
neber sced bim alore, but I jes’ knows

dut he am er gwine ter do dat fack,”’— '
Arkauras Traveler, !




