e

-

(i’/z"/ £ (A7 €er

THE GASTONIA GAZETTE.

Devoled lo the Troltection of Home and e Inleresls of the Counly.

: --V'O.IJ. II.

" UNCLE DAVY.

“Qirls, who do yon think is geing to be
married to-day? [ ulmost forgot to tell
you, we liad 8o many other things to talk
abont, T want you all to enes:.’

The speaker, a lively young Indy by the
name of Currie Fart, bad come trom the
villinge that day to visit the Smiths, who
flived in the country. She had been retuil-
ing all the peighborhood vews to Mrs,
Bmith and her four daughtere,

They were all in the silting-room, en-
goged in sewing and fancy work; but at
the mention of the marcinge, needles, thim-
bles, sewing, all were lorgotlen na the fair
owpers gave their whole atlention to'
guessiog who had made pp their minds to
venture opt on the sea of matrimony io
eearch of bappine:s,

‘I knew yon would never gness,’ enid
Oarries It ia old Unele D vy Henderaon !’

‘Nat Uncle Pavy !" said Mrs. Smith,
You are just joking, uren’t you, Carrie
while the girls were making all sorts of
ejoculations.

‘It i true, I am sure,’ said Currie ; “for
his daughter. Sue, who has been  keeping
thouse for him since ber mother died, told
me go yesterdny. She is dresdfully out of
sortg about it.’'

‘And no wonder!' paid Mra. Smith. ‘It's
4 fioe thing she i3 married snd can have a |
home of her own, or I feur there would be
trouble between her and her stepmotber. |
But what does the old man mean in mar-
rying now, after being a widower so many
years '

“Iell vaall abont it, Carrie,' cried the
girla altogether.

rJust thivk of that little ald man getting
married sgain " said Mary. *1've often
wondered bow he came to be married in
the firat place ; I do pot believe he is four
feet tall, islie, girls?

‘Four feet! No, indeed,' said Sallie.

*Oh, psbaw ! girls, he taller than that;
but he is short enongh, gocdness knows.'
from Lucy, who was.not very tall hersell.
“But 1 do wonder if his new wifeie ns large
a woman 88 his otler one was. Futher
gail that he remembered, long ago, when
everyhody went to church on horseback,
Unele Davy and lis wife would eome;, both
riding on one horee. You eould not see
him at all, she was so much larger than he.'

“Yes,' auid Katy, ‘I bave often heard
Him langh about it. You' remember that
time they ronsted an ox gt a politiea]l meet-
ing, and Uncle Davy rode all around towo
mounted on the swfd ox-skin upon a
platform? Wasn't be proud ? Oh, dear,
dear! It was too killing.'

Such a chorus of laughter as followed
this recital would have scared the old gen-
tleman himself.

‘Be still, girls!" said Mrs, Smith. 1
won't have you muking eport of an old
gentleman and a good friend to you all.
Let Currie tell us about the weddicg and
who be is going 1o marry. Is it aoybody
we know, Carrie ¥’

‘No, Inodeed, girle, yon must not make
fun of Unele Davy, said Carrie. *He may
be little, bot he is mighty. Bat [ will tell
you all I know about it,which is not muck
¥ou know that we lived in a part of their’
house luat spring, wother and I, while our
house wa3 buildiog, and Soe and [ breame
puch great friends that we were almost
like one family. Fuara long time Uncle
Davy has been talking of marrging sgain,
but the three bays and Sue have opposed
it 8o strongly that he did not say very
much about it, but I koow he thought n
greal deal. Sue and her husband lived
there, and she kept house ; but ghe has a
terrible temper, and the old man bad no

ce with her, Why, there is nol one of
his children who would be willing o take
the old man into his home and treat him
right without wravgling about money. I
don't blame himn much for wanting a home
of his own. He suid last summer tbat be
would give lug houee in town, where he
lives, and his cow-pusture, to any wojuu
who would morry bim. T told him I would
marry bim il he woyld give me his farm,
bat he was too stingy for that,

“Oh, yon nagghty girl I" said Mrs Smith,
while the girls giggled and wondered how
Carrie could talk that way to any man,
even an old man like Uvele Davy, who
was more than old enongh to be her father.

Bat Carrie went on with her atory.

‘SBome time before Christmas he went to
Indinos to visit some [ricnds, he said, but
mote likely to get away from Sue's nagging.
‘While he was out there bis friends kept
gaying. -Unele Davy. why don't you get
married? Youie not so old. Sixty-five
is not wery old, wnd you're not very gray,
Gel married,” That is the way they talked

to bim, votil be told them at last that he
wonld be glad to get married if he could
flod some vice woman who wonld like to
have a house in towo and a cow-pasture,
with himsell thrown in. They told him
about a woman who lived near there, a
widow, with a good income, fine looking,
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g 'od tempered, ard the beet ecok in Indi-
ana ioto the bargain. Uncle Davy woe
inken at once with the description, and
agreed 10 be introduced to her with o view
to marrying. The only obstuele to o
happy termination to his suit lay in the
fuct that ehe had repeatedly declured her
intention never to marry ogain. Uncle
Dovy coneluded to try his fate, but sle
wouldn't have him, ootwithstanding  the
house and cow pastare, So be came home
a sadder man. e told his.children about,
bis disappointment, nnd announced that he
intended to give up now and lead asolitary
life, Of course they were rejoiced at this,
for if the old man ghould marry again they
might not get every cent he owns.'

Juat st this junctore (here came a loud
knoek at the door. Mre. Smith went in
answer, and ushered in a gentleman by the
name of Dinsmore, familiarly known as
Juck Dinsmore. After inguiring con-
cerning the health of all the family and
discussing the state of the weather, he
suddegly launched forth with—

“Wheie is the old man ? I came to sece
bim aud you, too, Mra. 8mith. Upcle
Davy Heoderson was morried this morn-
ing.

S0 Carrie was jost telling us,’ said Mra.
Smith. ‘I never was more surprised in my
life.'

*Well, it is true, and he is coming lome
to-night.  Juck was terribly mad at first,
like all the rest of them, but be is cominz
uround again, und is going to meet the old
man at the depot this evening and take
him to his house to stay till morcing, to
get rested ; and then all of us fellows who
are the old man's friends are going out to
Juke's to-morrow morning with the band,
a nice carriage and Willianr's gray ponies,
to e-cort iiw and his wile to town in fine
style. The women will huve a nice dinoer
ready for them. That's what I came out
here to tell you nbont. [ wunt you all to
come and seée the purade and bave some
dioner. 1'll gee Smith as I go thyough the
tielda.’

He had already started toward the door,
when Curric detaived him, saying—

‘Suy, Jack, you just tell them about how
Uncle Duvy happened to  get married, 1
had just got us far us when he came home
disappuinted. Youn een tell them better
than I can.

‘Yes, I guess 1 can. Yoo eee, Mrs.
Smith, the old man was awlol down-heart-
ed ufier be came back from bis visit. He'd
come into my shop of evenings and sit and
sigh and not say n word, und you know he
is natorally a great talker. Well, one even-
ing there wusn't any enstomers at all, and
somehow he got to telling me all aboyt lus
troubles gud disappointment, and how bad
he fe!t that sbe wouldn’t have nothing to
do with him, nnd be just thougbt there
wasu’t  eoother woman would come up to
her. 'Pshaw! Uncle Davy,’ says 1 ; ‘don’t
you know that ywomen always say no, and
thoan after a while they come aroond and
gay yes us meck as you please? Wiy
don’t yoo wrile to her?’ says I, ‘and she if
ghe basn't changed her miod by this time ?
‘Do you think there might be a chance ?*
saya he. *Of course I do, Uncle Davy,’
rays I. ‘Why, save [, ‘my wife said no
hall a dogen times when (she lold me afier-
ward) she meant yes all the time. Write
to her, Uncle Davy, said I, ngain. ‘Would
gou, really, Juck?" says he. *Buot look
heére ; I have t(he rheumatiz in my hands
go bad [ can’t wrile,” eays he, ‘and the
children would as soon sce me dead a8 mur-
ried. They wouldo't write for me.! And
guddenly he eaid, ‘SBay, Jack, wounld you
write lor me ¥ Says I, '] don’t write many
letterg, but if you tell me what yon want
written '/l do my best.' *All right, Jack,’
gaid Uucle Davy, as cheerful as gonld be.
*“What Lauve you got to do this evening ?
Could you shut up shop and write it now ?*
‘Why, certsialy,’ said I. *It's most time,
anyhow." 8o | wrote the letter, and what
do you thivk Mrs. Smith?” I was nght.
Shbe said ves, and told him Lo come along
ng goon a8 he conld make Lis arrungements
I tell you the old nun was hnppy,’

“What did bis childeen suy to that ¥
ngked Mrs Smith.,

Qh, you might know thut they were as
angry as they oould be,” said Jack. *They
trivd to prove that be was crozy and child-
ish, and to appoint a guardian for the old
man, who has a better mind than any of
his boys. They even weot so far, when
they fuiled in this, a8 to write to the wo-
man bersell and told her that the old man
wag crazy, and she should not marry him ;
but they failed in that, oo, So be is mar-
ried onow, aod they areall as mad as cun
be but Jake, and they are all mad at him
now. Joho said Le would sboot Juke or
any of Lis family who ventared to come to
his house, He threatened to turn Sae out
of the house her husband bad rented of
him if she allowed the old folks or Juke to
come there. ;

‘Why, Jack,' sad Mrs, Swith, ‘I did
pot thick anybody could be so mean as

thut 1

Jack
that letter for the old mun. Bat indeed 1
must go, Be sure to come lo-morrow,
And he was gone,

heard n great deal, butl want to koow
what her nnme js.”
‘Wodgers, 1 beliove,

anawered (Tareie.

erd il they bappened to live with her a
woek.'

‘1 wonder what Unele Davy will say
ahout the surprise they bave in store for
him to~-morrow.'

‘He will talk himself to death, T fear,
suid Mrs, Smith ; ‘that's his failing, and
he knows i1, too. He narrowly escaped
banging at one time dariog a great politi-
cal excitemeot. He got into the wrong
crowd, but he would not atop talking, He
was suved by some friends, who arrived
Just s they were adjusting the rope around
lis neck. He eays that he could not stop
talking.'

*Carrie, what did you mean when you
gaid that Upecle Davy waos small but
mighty '

‘I meant just what I said, and I will give

you a proof of his courage. You remem-
ber the cow pasture, do you naot, girls?
Well, last summer Mr. Jenking kept his
cow ina pasture near Uncle Davy’s, and
the two old gentlemen used to start out in
company to drive their cows to and from
the pasture. They do not ogree on many
suhjeets, being bitterly opposed in politica,
Mr. Jeukins is tall and digoified—a Brah-
ma. Unele Davy ig little und nervons—a
Buotam. Wile Mr, Jeukins walled along
the middle of the road, gravely digpating
conlested  points, Uncle Duvy skipped
about [rom side Lo sid -, impatiently wait-
ing his turn to speak, loakiog for all the
world like a teo-year-old boy driving two
refractory cows.  One evening they reach-
ed the end of the argument, and the time
cume for a decision of the case. Unele
Davy offered 1o Bgbt it out, and they real-
ly were on the point of coming to blows,
when some of the neighbors interfered.
Unele Duvy, in recountivg the affair, al-
ways wound up by saying, ‘I have the
rlieumatiz so bud 1 can't make a fst; bat
I conld have just slupped him over.! But,
girls, I am going to find oot why Mrs.
liudgers changed ber mind, 1f 1 bave to
usk her mysell; eee if I don't,’ said Cur-
rie.
‘I wonder," said Mrs, Smith, ‘il it conld
be the same woman that I used to koow.
She livid ont there where Unel: Davy's
folks live, When 1 konew her, her husband
wus sick with consumption, but he must
have died long ago. 1 shall be very glad if
it is the same one, for I koow her to be a
good woman. Currie, you must stuy uutil
to-morrow, and go with us to see the fun-
dango.’

*All right,’ said Carrie.

The next morning, at the appointed
time, they were all at the sceae of the day’s
excitement. 'They mingled with the crowd
who were awaiting the arrival of the party
from Jake Henderson’s. They had not long
to wait,

*Here they comed' *Look ! Look ! ‘Don't
Unele Duvy look proud, with his uew suit
of clothes and new set of teeth!” were
beard in every direction,

*Oh, girls, girls! look at his wife! She's
bigger than the other one was," whispered
Carrie.

Sare enough, she was large, with a
round, good-natarcd face, which was a war.
rant to all the observers that Uvele Davy
bad chosen wisely,

‘Itis the eame Martha Rodgers T used
to know,’ said Mrs, Smith, as she hurried
forward to greet her old friend,

Uncle Davy strutted around among his
friends, introducing bis wife and showing
off his house and grovnds.

Yarrie ealled to him—

‘How do youn do, Unele Davy ? 1 hear
you have been getting married,’

He left bia wife standing a little way off,
talking 10 some frieuds, to shake hands
with the girls.

‘Yea,” suid he, ‘there’s my woman,’ and
he trotted off again to take his *woman''
into dinner.

The dinper was excellent. Some speech-
es were made, Jokes cracked, the band
played, and oll left for their bomes except
u few specinl fricnds, among whom were
the Smiths.

Mra. Henderson took Mre. Smith, her
danghters and Carrie into a room where
they might enjoy themselves quietly,
two old ladics talked over old timea. The
interest was renewed when Mrs, Smith
asked —

‘Oh, pshaw ! that's nothing, responded
“I'hey even threaten me for writiog

‘Well,! said one of the girls, ‘we have

‘Bue toll me she would wish it was Dodg-

‘The | the fences in the United States at S1

me to marry him T gaid, ‘No, Mr. Hender-
#on," suid [, *yon can’t take Jucob's place,’
suid T ond 1 meant it, too, when I said
it. Poor man! be seemed disappointed.
He snid, suid he, ‘T bave plenty to live on,'
snid he, ‘and I could keep a wife in style.
I wouldn’t fecl so bad about it said ‘he,
*but 1 have no liome any place,” Said he,
My children are always qnarreling, and
I bave no peace with them.” Bat I wonldu't
listen to him, not even when he mentioned
the home and the cow pastare, for T had
enouzh 1o live on, 80 I need not care for
that. *No!said I ‘yon nor nobody else
can take Jucob's place, said I, Then he
came home, and I never lieard a word
more from lim ; but 1 conldn't forget him
and how forlorn apd forsaken he was, and
such u fine man as be i, oo,

After a while things began to go away
My eow took to eoming home at all hours
of the vight to be miked. Why, soms
nights 1 bal to get np at twelve o'elock to
milk her. Then my chickens took to
running in my naighbor’s wheat feld, and
be threatesed to kill all of them if I did
not keep tiem out. Thieves came and
carrigd awny mv wood and my ehickena
and my smoked meat, uatil T jost eame to
be 80 worril that I thought what a pity
I bado’ta man ahout the house to help me
contend with these things. Then I got
Mr. Hender:on's letter, and T answered it
right off and said *Yes," And when I got
that letter from hig childeen eaying tha:
he was crazy I thonght it wonld be gaod
for us te live together and halp to bear
each other’s burdeas, S) here [ am, not
among strangers, bat with one old friend,
anyhow,'

*Yes said Mra. Smith, 'l am 81 glad
for our aulkeg and Uiele Davy's that you
hive eome among us.'

This huppened a long time ago.  Uncle

Davy's wifs has proved such a peace-maker
that the members of the family are all
united aguin and on better terms than ever
before. [s Uaele Dasy happy ? Docs he
get ulopg with his wife? We will take
Carrie's evidence. She is visiting the
Smiths azain, aud the conversation torns
on the sabject of second marriuges.  She
8ay8 -
‘Well, T know that Unele Davy Hen-
derson and his wife are happy. | have been
to see them, They seem to thizk only of
ench other. When dioner was ready Aot
Martha galll, *Come, daddy, get yonr tecth
in! We bave beefl for diuser.! I thought I
shonld die langhing !’

THE GENERUUS YOUNG MAN.

Datrait Free Press.

A generons young man, haviog taken a
bundle of clothing to the relief rooms Sit-
urday afternoon, asked if they wantei help,
for, haviog o little leisure, he was  williog
tolend a hand, They welcomed him gladly,
So be off with his coat and worlced like o
major until dask. T'nen, looking around
for his eaat it could now'iere be found,

*What did you do with that eoat ; sgme
stuff ng my breeches sod vest 7 be asked.

‘Why, said one of the packers, ‘I
thought it was n contribution and packed
it up with the othier things.'

*Where iz it 7' asked the young mun, in
great excitemnut,

“Up the river, was the reply.

‘Up the river! What iv blank is it do-
ing up the river ¥

'‘On its way to the suffxrers. Was it
nice cont '

*A pice coat ! 1 should say it was o nice
cont. [ put it on brand-new last Sunday.
There was $21 in my poeket-book in the
ingide pocket, and three new silk handker-
chivfs T bought this alternoon.'

The voung man had 10 wear home ove
of the ‘burp-ont’s’ garments, and some
sgufferer’ up the laka” will be lost in ad-
miration at the benevolence of the Detroit

people when he goes tarough that coat.
— L. -

CUST OF FENCES.

To give some idea of their great coat we
here append these facte, taken from the
Parmers' Umon, upon this subject :

“T'he fence is a costly fixture, lilinois is
said 1o huve ten times as much [eoce as
the whole of Germany, nnd it is claimed
that Duchese county, New York, has more
than all France, Germany and Holland. !
l A few years since in South Carolina the
improved land was estimaled to be worth |
220,000,000, the fences at the samn  time !
had eost 217,000,000, The annoal repair |
iza tenth of this. A calenlation made
some cight years since p'aced the cost of
00,
than

000,000, Nickolss Riddle, more

. 4 i 1 - 3 b 3
girls ware growing tired of this, but theyr | forty years ago, gaid the fenees in Pean-

sylvania had cost £100,000000, In Ohio
they cost more than that sum, and in New

My dear Martha, how did you come to| York only a few years since, they had cost | "“““\’“_" when y
marry aguin, and Uncle Davy of all men ¥ | £144,600,000, Some day fences will prob- | dollar bill nod wa ;
*Well, Mary," said she, ‘I always said ably disappear, and boundaries will be | g8Ve her that bad guarter with her change.
aflter Jacob died that 1 wonld not mnny: muarked with frait and shade
again; and when Mr. Henderson asked | bedge rows. |

trees or neat

RELIGIOUS NEWS-._

From Sunday's Raleigh Observer,
The International Committee of the
Young Men's Christinn Association ask
that the week November 13-19 be observied
88 & weck of prayer for the wellure of the
agsociation,

Bishiop Wightman’s presenl eondition ia
such 48 to bar any hope of his getting to
the North Caralina Methodist Conference
on the 230 of November. His place will
be filled by another member of the College
of Bighops.

On the 10th of November the fonr hun-
dredth anniversary of Luther's birth was
celebrated.  Several publications of Lau-
ther's works and of works abont him were
brought out in connection with this event,

A Lutheran Ecamenical Council is now
called for. The Lutheran Visitor believes
that such a couference wouald be, perhaps,
one of the greatest meetings ever beld, and
asserls that, inslead of a few million of
Calvinisgia or Americans, it woald repre-
seot 50,000 000 Lutherans from all quar-
ters of the globe,

Avccording to the most recent statistics,
the Romun Catholies bhave in China 41
bishops, (64 European and 559 native
pricsts, 34 colleges, 34 convents, and 1,002 -
818 Catholic popnlation. The whole num-
ber of Protesiant communicants makes
about one fiftieth of the Catholic popula-
tion, and the nomber of Europesn priests
is twice as large se that of Protestant or-

dufnesd miselinesise

The venirable Bishop of Kentucky and
presiding Bishop of the Protestant Epis-
copal Cliureh, Dr Benjamin  Busworth
Smith, pussed, October 31, the forty-ninth
anniversury of his episcopal consecration,
He is the only Bishop living who was ean-
geerated by Bishop White, whom le ex
ceeds in thie years of his episcopute.  Risie
op Smith ia the oldest Bishop of the Fng-
lish speaking churches,

THE CLERICAL KIS

Quite different, but not less satisfactory
expericace of Dominie Brown. He had
reached the mature age of five und lorty,
withou! ever baving taken part o this
pleasent exereise,

Qoe of his dencons had a very eharmiog
daughter, and for a gear or two the
Domipie foond it very pleasant (9 eall
upon her three or four Limes a week. In
fact, all the neighbors said ie was ecarting
ner, aud very likely he wag, though ke had
not the slizhest suspicion of it himeell.

On Monduy evening be was silting as
nzuel by her, when o sulden iden popped
into his head,

“Miss Mary," said lie, *“I've knowo you
a long time, and T never thought of such
a thing hefore; but now I would like you

to give me a kiss, Will you ?"

“Well, Mr. Brown,” replied she, arching |

her lips in a tempticg way, *il you thiok
it would not be wrong, 1 have no objee-
tiona,"”

Tet us usk a blessing firest,” suid the
good man, closing bis cyes and lolding uis
Liands.

“Fm what we are about to receive, the
Lord m ke us thankful”

The chaste saluie was thee given and
wurmly retorned.

“0ObJ Mary, that was good, let us bave
another and return thanks"

Mary did not refuse ; and when the ope
ration bad been repeated, the Domioie
ejrculuted in & trausport of joy :

“or tue comforts which we  have now
evjoyed, the Lord be pruised, and may they
be sunctified to our temporal and eteroal
gl‘ud."

History suys that the fervent petition of
the bouest Domivie was duly asvswered ; for
in lesa thuy @ wouth Muary became Mrs,
Browa.

“DON'T MENTION 1T

A citizenof Detroit entered a Michigan
avesue grocery the otbier day and said ke
wanted o private word with the proprietor.
When they had retired to the desk be
began :

I want to make confession and repara-
tion. Do you remember of my buying
sugar liere two or three days ago ¥’

1 do.!

‘Well, in paying for it I worked off a
connterfeit quarter on the clerk, It wasa
mean trick, and 1 came to tender you a
good money.”

«Oh, don't meution it," replied the grocer,

‘Bat I want to make it right,’

s wll right—all nght. We Kkoew
who pnescd the quarter on  os, and that
our wile seol down u
ted a can of sardives 1

Don’'t let your conscience trouble you at
wll—itUs all right,— Freg Press.

No. 486,

WHAT DOES THE SOIL NEED?

Tlie reader is ready to ask., How am I
and other plunters to know what cur soils
need to moke them prodace good erops,
you gay the analysie of \he soil will not 1]
us? We reply, resort to the pluntanalysis.
Ask your soil a series of qnestions sncli us
the following : Do you need potssh ? Da
you need ammonia? Do you
phosphorie aeid, or do you nveed any two
or all of these ! How shull I ask these
questions, and bow will I interpret the
reply ? Select a plat of land which will
tepresent fuirly yoor soil, or several such
plats, if you have soils differing materinlly
io character and supposed composition.
Next get o few pounds of muriate of
potash, & few pounds of sulphate of
ammonia, aud some high grade superphos-
phate or acid phosphate. If yoo have a

need

State Department having supervision of
fertilizers, you can get those already
inspected and analyzed, Ask the chemist
of your State-College, or your Commission-
er of Agriculiure, to suggest the quantitics
of each of these elements to apply per acre,
and then apgly to one plat, say three rows,
sixty feet long, only potash ; to three ot hers,
only phosphoric acid, to three others
only ammouia ; to three others, potash and
phosphoric ncid; to three otlers, pliow-
phoric acid aod smmobia; and to
still another three,all three of these clem nts
leaving three rows in thecenter of the plat
without the application of any unanure
whatever. If your zoil needs nuthing but

[llmsphnric agid. it will ~-e . oo
e lurgest yield where phosphorie acid is

used, whether ulope or in combination. If
it needs two of the elements, that combinn

tion will give Lest results. If it needs all
three, or the so-called complete manure,
the plat oo which all were nsed, will show
best resulta. If individuals cannot afford to
undertuke these inguiries, let clubs combine
to bear the expense, and imposa the io-
vestigntion on their most carclol and
accurute observer, If this cavnot be dooe,
insist upon yon Commissiooer of Agricul-
ture selecting curefo! men in different parts
of your State to conduct the inquiry under
hisdirection, he to supply the material, ele.,
avd publish results, Tf you have a General
Azsembly with intelligence and statesman-
ship enough, get them to establish one or
more experimental stations in your State
with your money which you pay fur the
sapport ef your government, 10 be adminijs-
tered by your servants(?). If you larmers
who yead und think and know the needs of
the productive industrics of your States,
will wizld the influence you should and can
il you will, you can instruet your brethrea
of the plow first, wad then your servants
who make the lawes —Souwthern Planter asd

Farmer.

z soe
The origin of congratulations, gifte and
vigits on New Year's day isascribed to
Romuluz, The vspal presents were dates or
figs, covered with gold leaf, and accompan-
jed by a picee of money, which was ex-
peaded to purchase the stalues of scme
deities,

. -
UNIVERSSL ROGER GILES,

There is something rather comical than
sublime in the ides of a man koowing
everything and being able to teach it. An
intimation of whut might be is given in
the following real advertizement copred by
Chamber's Journa! [rom an Essex paper,
England :

Roger Giles, Imperceplible Penetrator,
Surgin, Paroch Clarke, &e., &c., Rumford,
Essex, binforms Ladis and Geotlemen tuat
be cuts their teeth and draws corns without
waiten a moment. Blisturs oo the lowest
turme, aod fysics at 4 peany a peace. Sells
god-fathers cordials and strap-ile, and up-
dertakes 1o keep any Ladis oules by the
year, and so on.

Young Iadis a-d Gentlemen tort the
heart of rideing, and the gramer language
in the veatest manuer, also great Kare
taken to improve their morals and spelling,
sarm-singing and whisseling, Teaches the
jewsarp and instructs young ladies on the
gnrtar, and plays the bho-boy. Shotian,
poker anil all other ruls tort at bome aod
abroad. Perfamery in all its branches, Sells.
all sorts of stativoary, baith bricks and all
othev sorls of sweetmeats, including hees’
wax, postage stamps and lusifers ; likewise
taturs, roobub, sossazes, and other garden
stufls, also fraits such as hard-bake, inguns,
tooth-picks, ile aod tinware, and other eat-
ables, Surva, treacle, winezar, and all other
hardwane,

Farther in particular he has laid in a
stoek of tripe, china, epsne salts, lollipope
aod other pickles, sach as oysiers, upples,
and tahle beer, also silks, sitins, aod
hearthstones, and all kiods of kimistry, iv-
clading wax dolls, razors, dutch cloks, and
gridirons, and vew laid eggs every day by
me Roger Gilew. P. S.—I kelores on

Joggrely.




