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1)1: _n. A ROBERTSON,

DENTIST,

will |visit Ohapel Hill two or three
times Jduring the session of Oollege, and
ofgener if he finds it neceesary,
¢ 7 Notice will always be.given in this
“ paper ol his coming.

Du. J. D. DAVIS,

DENTIST,

pPermanantly loeated in Darham and
Chapel Hill,  'Office will be open at
Caspel Hill twelve days of each month,
from the 13th t0 the 23d.

‘l ViEs SOUTHGATE,
r
. L]

General Insurance Agenf,

DURHAM, N. C.

Large lines of Insurance placed at
short potice in first class Companies,

Term policies on D wellings and Farm
Property, & specialty.

l)lli!TI:.\lT'&i FOR THE PEOPLE.

I bag leave to again call the attention
of the people of Orange County and all
poitions of the country to my

CRAYON PORTRAITS,
whica c2n.be enlarged to any desired

g1Zo -
From any Kind of Small Pictures,
incinding Oz2rd Pootographs, Gems,
, 01 D:guerreotypes. Breast Pin or
L ket Pictures; and finished in the fin-
est :-'y‘;:c of Crsyon Drawing, and finely
iramed,

§¢11 inches, 84; 10112 ineches, $5;
Hs:lf Life Size, 813; Life Size, $20.50.
S.nd in your Bmall pictures and have
tiem enlarged.

EUGENE L. HARRIS, Artist,
Chapel Hill, N. Q.

\' OTICE.
8. McK. BOWLES,

PLASTERER, BRICK-MASON and
WHILE-WASHER, is now ready to do
work at ehort notice, All of his work is
graranteed’ to give satisfaction. Call
o himy and have your work done neatly,
ii:iers to citizens of Chapel Hill,

STREET’S NATIONAL HOTEL, .
RALEIGH, N. C.

S, I, Street & Son, Owners and Prop’s
GASTON, HOUSE,
NEW-BERNE, XN. C.

3. Il, 8reeer & Son, Proprietors. ‘

_Taenndersigned having purcliased the

N ticuul Hotel property at Raleigh,
cpened Mareh 15th, 1879, that well
inown House to the public under their
management. They refer to their past
wanagement of the Gaston House as a
guarantee that the traveling public will
find the National in their hands, up to
tho standard of a first-class Hotel. The
ior,) Mr, Samuel R. Street, will re-
min in charge of the Gaston House. The
) 11 :-:"‘ Mr, W, J. Streef, will conduct
the National Hotel,

S. R. STREET & SON.

'I_‘_
m\

TONSORIAL
ART EMNPORIUM!

THOMAS DUNSTON,
HAS FITTED TP HIS
DARBER SALOON,
ON FRANKLIN STREET,

in the most improved style, and will be

: ‘f_-'*_“ to sea his customers any time, He
gnaractees. good work.

?I ving, ‘e . . 15 cents,
Hair cutting, 2

! ::';:pr,,uiu_g, o . 20 i

Ho hak a boot-black always in attond-

ance, (Give him a call,
s6 6 iness a trial without expense, The
i best opportunity ever offered for
¢ willing % work, You should try none else un-
,, 700 rge fort yourself what you can do at the bus-
1“%3 we offer, No room to explain here. You can
bz " k5 your time or only your spare time ty the
_-._““,i:"“d make great pay for every hour that you
e, = Women make as much as men. Send for spe-~
o Privete terms and particulars, which we mail
wr o 37 UuiSt fvee. Don’t complain of hard times
e have snch a chance. ,
_Address H. HALLETT & CO., Portland, Maine.

s I S'D_ommg YEAR, or $5

th) .
to $20 a day in your OwWn

locality. No risk. Wo-

- men do a8 well as men,

¥ iodke more than the amount stated above. No
iz ! il tO make money fast. Any one ocan do
% You cap mgke from 50 cts. o $2 an hour
eas . ll'* 300r evenings and spare time to the bus-
e e. |, USts nothing to try the business, gNoth-
b ¢ K for money msking ever offered before.
s #% p'easant and stéferly honorsble. Reader,if

A WEEK in your own town, and no
capital rmsked. Youcan givethe bus-

Y

1

fori oDt Lo know all about the best paying business
bend vy Pablic, send us your address aud we will
g o8 1ull particulars and private terms free;

“ worth $5 also free; you can then make up

' "ind for yourself.
“*EORGE STINSON & CO., Portland Maine

3
83 0 OA MONTH guaranteed. $12a
i men, |

day at home made by the in-
dustrious, Capitsl not requir-

. ed; we will start you, Men,

' 1, boys and girle make money faster at work
' af anything else. The work is light and

e ‘;u 1 +uch as any one can go right at. Those
biseen Wise who see this notioe will send us their
At ang g L OBFF Bud fee for themipelves. Costl Out-
' torme free. Now 'is the time., Those ¥

F 4
Pfayers I Don’t Like,

1 don’t like to hear him pray

Who loans at twenty-five per cent.,
For then I think the borrower may

Be pressed to pay for food and rent;
And in thst Book we all shounld heed,

Whieh says the lender shall be blest;
As sure a8 I have eyes to read,

It doea not say, ‘Take interest.’

I do not like to hear him pray,
On bended knees, about an hour,
For grace to spend aright the day,
Who knows his neighbor has no flour,
I'd rather see him go to mill,
* And Dy the fuckless brother bfead,
And see his children eat their fill,
And laugh beneath their humble shed. .

I do not like to hear him pray
‘Let blessings on the widow be,’
YWho never secks her home to say,
‘If want o'ertakes you, come to me.’
Jbate the prayer o long and loud,
That’s offered for the orphan’s weal
By him who sees him crushed by wrong,
And only with his lips doth feel.

I do not like to hear her pray
With jeweled ears and silken dress,
Whoss washerwoman toils all day,
And then is asked to ‘work for less.’
Buch piouns shavers I deapice!
With folded hands and face demure
They lift to bheaven their ‘angel eyes,’
Then steal the earnings of the poor.
I do not like such soulless prayers;
If wrong, I hope to be forgiven;
No angel’s wing them upward bears—
They're lost a million miles from Heaven!

BLOWN AWAY.

There were three of them—XKilty,
Mary and Tommy—the children of the
station-master at Black River Junction,
on the Greal South-Western Railroad.
The station stood alone on the open
prairie, miles and miles from anywhere
in particular. Black River flowed
through the mountains, & hundred miles
away to the north; and on clear days,
the snowy monntains cculd be seen
glimmering on the grassy horizon. The
line leading to the Black River met the
South-Western here, and thus it was
:}m place was called Black River Junc-
on.

The station-master and his wife and
three children lived in the little depot
quite happily, but there was not anoth-
er family within ten milgs, in any, direc-
tion,

At times the children: thought it very
lonely. There was nothing in particn-
lar done, except to watch the trains that
stopped at the junction several times a
day. Once in a while, a freight-car would
be left on the side track, and the chil-
dren soon found that an empty freight-
car makes a capital play house., They
could keep house in the corners and
visit, or sit by the open door and make
believe they were having a ride.

One morning, they were wakened by
a curious humming sound out of doors,
and they all scrambled up and looked
out of the window. How the wind did
blow! It whistled and roared round
the house and played on the telegraph
wires upon the roof as upon a huge harp.
As the wires were fastened to the roof,
the house became a great music box,
with the children inside, After break-
fast, the morning trains arrived, but the
wind was so high that the passengers
were glad to hurry from one train to
another as quickly a8 possible. Then
the trains went away, and the great
wind-harp on the rocf sang louder than
"ever.

The station-master said that it blew a
gale, and that the children must stay in
the house, lest they be blown away into
the prairie and be lost. The station-
master's wife said it was a pity the chil-
dren must gtay in the house all day.
There was an empty freight-car on the
side track; perhaps they might play in
that. The station-master thought this a
good idea, and he took Kitty by the
hand and Tommy in his arms, while
Mary took hold of his coat, and they all
went out to the empty car. Whew !
How it did blow | They certainly thought
they would be lifted up by the wind and
blown quite into the sky. The empty
car was warm and snug, and, ones in-
gide, they were quite out of the way of
the wind,

Mary thought the rear end would be a

place to keep house, but Tommy
preferred the other end, so they agreed
to keép house at both ends of the empty
car. This was a nice plan, for it gave
them a chance to visit each other, and
the open part by the door made a grand
romenade to walk on.

Louder and louder roared the gale.
Safe and snug in the car, they went on
with their play and thought nothing of
the weather outside.

Saddenly the car gseemed to shake,
and they stopped in their housekeeping
and ran to the door to see what had hap-
pened' . ’

‘Why, it’s moying 1 Somebody’s push-
ing it,” said Mary. j

$ 'hey are taking us away on the freight
train. Come, we must gt out.’

¢I didn’t hear the whistle,’ said Tom-
my. ‘I guess something is pushing the

ar.’

7 The girls leaned ount of the door to see
what had happened. Why, where was
the platform? What was the matter
with the station? It was moving away.
No, it was the car. It had left the siding
and had rolled out upon the main line
and was moving faster and faster along

the road.
*Oh, we must get out | They are tak-

ing us awsy.’
*No, no’ said Kitty.
here till the brakeman comes ronnd.

‘We must stay,

I | away to a dead calm,

‘There isn’t any train,” said Tommy,
looking up and down the line.

‘Oh, it’s the wind | It’s blowing the
oar away. We must put on the brakes
and stop it.’

This was & good plan, but how were
they to carry itout? The brake-wheel
was on top of the car, and they were in-
side., Faster and faster rolled the ecar.
It began to rattle and roar as if dragged
along by a swift engine. In a moment,
Tommy began to cry. Mary tried to look
brave, and Kitty stared hard at the level
prairie ﬂﬁmg past. It was of no use.
'}f::r{ all _r:lka dc_mrtli:'l together and had a

y ery eloune 1 the em
rolled on and on Pefore thg)g!:‘u‘

The station-master’s wife rolled up her
sleeves to put the house in order while
the children were safely out of the way.
Th'e station-master, feeling sure the
chll.drer; were safe in the freight-car,
sat in his office nearly all the morning.-
At last, the beds were made, the dinner
put on the fire, and the mother wonder-
ed how the girls were getting on in their
play house on the track. She threw a
shawl over her head and went out on the
platform. At once, the wind blew the
shawl over her face, and she could not
see exactly where she stood. Tarming
her back to the wind she began to call
the children, How loudly the wind
roared through the telegroph wires!
Perhaps, they conld not hear in all this
din. Maybe, they were inside the car,
out of hearing. She walked on toward
the siding, Not a thing to be seen| She
wondered if there had not been a mis-
take? Perhaps, the car was on the oth-
er side track? No, the rails were un-
occupied as far as she could see in every
direction, What did it mean ? ‘What
had happened ? She staggered back into
the station and startled her husband with
a cry of despair.

‘The car | The children !’

The station-master ran out upon the
platform and looked up and down the
line. Nota ecar insight! It had been
blown away before the terrible wind, and
was perhaps at this instant rolling swift-
ly onward with a precious load to de-
struction, What would happen to it?
Would it meet & train or run into & sta-
tion? Would the children try to get
out, or would they stay in the car till it
was wrecked ?

He sprang to the deor of the depot to
telegraph the terrible news down the
line, but just as he opened the door he
saw a faint white cloud on the western
horizon. It was a train, Help was
coming. At the same instant, his wife
supeared with new grief and terror in
her eyes. :
‘] cannot get a call in either direction.
The wires are blown down.’

This only added to the danger, for
there was now no means of sending word
in advanoe of the runaway car, It must
go on to its fate without help or warn-
ing. ;
‘Help is coming, mother. Here's &
train bound east,’ '

Nearer and nearer came the train, and
the father and mother stood watching it
as it crept along the rails. It seemed 88
if it wonld never come. At last, it reach-
ed the platform and proved to be & pas-
senger train bound up the Black River
road and not intended to go in thedirec-
tion in which the ecar had been blown
away. The instant it stopped, the sta-
tion-master ran to the engineer and told
his terrible story. The mother, with
quicker wit, found the conductor and
demanded that the engine be taken off
and sent after the children,

The conductor was a man of regular
habits, and such a bold request struck
him as something extraordinary. Take
the engine off and leave the train and
passengers waiting at this lonely station?
The idea was preposterousl Some of the
passengers gathered near and asked
what was the matter,

Three children lost, blown away in an
empty car. Bome one said, ‘Yes, go at
once. We canwait here till the engine
retarns.” The conductor said he must
telegraph for instructions; but some one
gaid, ‘1The wires are down,’ and the peo-
ple only cried out the more, ‘Let the
engine go!’ so the mother ran to the
tender and began to pull out the pin,
that the engine might start.

‘Hold on, marm,’ said a brakeman,
‘T’ll cast her off. You jump aboard, if
you want to go too. Fire up, Jack, and
make her hum.’

It  was all done in & moment, and
away flew the engine, leaving the con-
duetor and the station-master staring in
surprise at this singular prooceeding.

‘Fire steady, Jack,” said the engineer
to the fireman. ‘It’'s mo use to get ex-
cited, for we'rein for a long race.”

‘It's enough to make a fellow excited
to see that woman,’ said the fireman.

The engineer turned around, and
there by hus side stood the mother, her
eyes straining ahead down theline 1n
search of the missing ones. .

‘Oh, sir! open the throttle wide,
Don’t try to save coal ab such a time as
this.’ :

‘We must keep cool, marm, and go
steady, or we shall run out of coal and
water and come to a stand still on the
line.’

The woman said not a word, but nod-
ded mournfully and leaned sgainst the
side of the cab for support, and then the
fireman gave her his seat, where she
could look out over the line, How the
engine shook and roared! The little
finger of the steam gauge trembled and
rose higher snd higher as the steam
pressure increased over the raging fire.
The engine seemed to be eating up the
track in front, and, behind, the rails
spun out like shining ribbons in the
sun. 'The station and' train had already
sunk down out of sight, and the grassy
horizon on either side seemed. to fly
away in & gigantic walts. The wind died
and in s few mo-

ments a little breeze sprung up and blew

a8 .it

“We are beating the wind,’ scid the
engineer, °‘If we can keep up this pace
we &hall l:lmn overtake them.” -

‘How long have they been gonef’
shouted the fireman aboyve the rg:r of
«thegngine,

‘I don’t know,’ screamed the woman,
without taking her eyes from the hori-
zon, where the rails met the sky. ‘It
may have been two hours or more, They

wera playin the empty car.’ :
_Ahl aomgﬁng ahead. Was it the
runaway car? No, the next station.
What a terrible’ pace | 'T'wenty milea

already !
fOh, don’t stop !’ cried the woman, as
slis saw Tire engineer put ki on

the throttle-valve, .
‘I must, marm. We are getting out of
water, and perhaps we can learn some-
thing of the runaway.’
The gudden arrival of a solitary en-
engine, containing two men and a Wo-
man, startled the station-master, and he
came out to see what it meant. He seem-
ed to guess at the trath, for he said:
‘After the runaway car ?’
_ ‘Yes, yes. There were three children
inside.’
‘Oh, marm, I'm sorry for ye, It went
past here, going twenty miles an hour.
It came down grade all the way, but the
up grade begins about two miles out. I
was inside when it passed, and didn’t
see it when it passed, and didn’t see it
till it had gone pass the door.’ '
How long it took to. fill the tender !
The engine stood hot and smoking by
the water-tank, and the water came out
in a slender stream, while the poor
motber stook looking on, tearful and
mp(;ﬁiﬁl ti'; i | s
5 -bye! ‘I’ll put up the pipe.—
‘Heaven help ye |—the up Iénde_g,l?e
The rest was lost, for the engine shot
ahead on and on out over the open prai-
rie. The water tank seemed to sink
down into the earth, and the shining
rails stretched longer and longer out
behind,
Ah! What was that? A cloud of
steam on the horizon, far ahead. The
engineer took out his time-book and
studied 1t carefully.
“Freight No. 6, bound west, stopping
on the two mile siding.’
How swiftly Freight No. 6 rose above
the grass and grew big along the way!
Listen! A whistle. The engineer whis-
tled in reply and shut off steam. Their
engine quickly slowed down, and they
could see men leaning out from the oth-
er engine, as if to speak to them.
‘It’s ten minutes back. Running slow
cn main-line, —road=+olear—
“Phank Heaven !’said the woman. The
engineer said nothing; but at that in-
stant the engine gave a great leap and
shot ahead, at the rate of fifty miles an
hour, up the easy grade. How long the
minutes seemed, and yet each meant al-
most & mile { §
‘Ah!1 A speck—a black dot on the
horizon | The car? Yes, It was the

-

car. It grew bigger and bigger. Now
they could see it plainly., But the chil-
dren! Where were they? The fireman

sprang out through-the forward window.
and ran along the engine and down upon
the cow-catcher, The monster began to
glacken its terrible pace, and in a mo-
ment it struck the car with a gentle jar
and stopped. : _

The fireman thought himself a lively
man, but the woman was before him and
sprang up into the car.

There they ley, safe and sound, in the
corner of the car—Mary and Tommy
fast asleep,and Kitty watching over them.
«Oh! mother! I knew you would come,
Mary;and Tommy cried themselves fo
gleep, and I—L’

Nobody could say a word. The fire-
man tried to rub his eyes,and only
marked his face with black streaks. The
mother laughed and cried all at once.
The engineer picked up the little ones
and quietly took them into the cab of the-

engine.

‘There, now, my hearties, you have
had a risky ride; but it’s all right.
Come! We're more than thirty miles
from home, and it won’t do to be late to
dinner. Fire up, Jack.’

‘Aye, aye, sir,” said Jack,—S¢ Nichk-

olas,

S

An Eventful Day for gn Engineer,

Engineer James Wood, of the New
York Central ailroad, had a singular
experience one day during his trip to
Utica on the special express. At differ-
ent points two men attempted to drive
wagons across the track, and in both
instances the rash men were killed, In
each case the coroner’s jury exonerated
the engineer from blame, On the same
trip, when near Syracuse, he saw & man
ahead of him on the track, and a woman
with a big sun bonnet on was approach-
ing the man, and a freight train was
ruuning abreast of them on the other
track., Neither heard the approaching
train. The engine was reversed, and
the whistle sounded. Just in time to
save his life, the man heard the whistle,
turned around and cried out to the wo-
man, and both barely escaped being
run down.

==

A rural bride of considerable beauty
went to Indianapolis on the honeymoon
tour. Her husband was menifestly
proud of her good looks. While they
were going about the city she was struck
in the face by a falling signboard and
her nose broken. The attending sur-
geon said she was badly disfigured for
life. ‘Just my darned luck, the hus-
band exclaimed.
to ruin in my hands.

e

Among the graduates of the New
York deaf and dumb institute is Jesse
Bunker, a son of Chang, oneé of the
Siamese twins. Chang left two sons
and five daughters, one of the latter be-
ing also a deaf mute. Jesse goes to

idly apologized for her previous dismis-

‘Property always goes | Y

Religion versus Love.

A little more than four years 8go &
gentleman, then about twenty-three
ears of age, fell in love with a young
\dy, aged about nineteen, of Port Jer-
vis, N. Y. She returned his affection,
and for a time all went along smoothly,
The lady was a daughter of pious pa-
rents, and although she was not connect-
ed with any church, was a firm believer
in their tenets, and looked with a feeling
akin to horror on anything approaching
skepticism or doubt. But the time
came when she learned that her lover
was a deist; that he disbelieved in a re-
vealed religion, had no veneration for
the | Bible, and took| no interest im
churches, seldom or mnever attending
them save as her escort, ‘She was deep-
ly pained by the revelation. She sent
for her lover and endeayored to convinee
him of his error, but he was not satisfled
with her arguments, and refused to aoc-
cede to a surrender of his prineiples.—
The more the lady pondered the more
her dnty seemed clear to her, and she
finally decided to remounce her love.—
She accordingly wrote him a long and
tear-stained letter bidding him good-bye
forever, The gentleman again and
again urged her fo reconsider her deter-
mination, but she was obdurate, and a
separation took place. He was /deeply
grieved, but althongh he was, as he
thought, badly used, felt- that she had
scted up to what her convietions of right
demanded.. He could not as eagily di-
vest himself of his love, and after a few
months he leit the village and engaged
in business elsewhere, Thelady murno-
ed, but tried to stisly herself that she
had acted correctly. Two years made
her more liberal than she had heen, and
she began to study on the subject, The
more she read the more she distrnsted
her former decision, and she finally be-
came quite as liberal as the loyer she
had discarded. Whether the logic of
the books she read or the promptings of
the old love had most to do with this
change it would be hard to tell, The
lover, too, had undergone a change.—
The fact that his creed had cost him his
sweetheart annoyed him, and, struggle
as he would, he could not banish her
rom his memory. Last winter a revi-
val of religion took place in the oity in
which he was engaged in busineps, At
the solicitations of a friend he waa in-
duced to attend. As in the other case,
it would be hard to tell whether -the
change was brought abont by the argu -
ments of the preacher, by the excitement
which prevailed, or by the memory of
his old love. Sufllee it to say that he
united with the church, and in a short
time became a zealous' member, He
thought over the action of his former
sweetheart in discarding him for his in-
fidelity, and wrote her a brief noter ask-
ing the privilege of once more calling on
her. She responded in the affirmative,
The gentleman came, and when she tim-

sal of him, he, to her surprise, defended
her conduct, said she had been in the
right, and in her place he would to-day
do the same. Her heart sank at these |
words. She eonfessed the great ehange
in her sentiments; from being a firm be-
liever in the Bible, she had discarded it,
and with it her belief in any revealed
religion., It was now_the gentleman’s
turn to be horrified. :He pleaded with
her, nrged everything he could think of
to induce her to change her mind. 8he
could not, and told him eo. Ha felt
that he must not be ‘unequally yoked
with an nnbeliever,” and, taking counsel
of his religion, gave her up.  »

e —

A Boy who has Since Become Famous.

When General Andrew Jackgon was
returning after his brave defense of New
Orleans'in 1815, Lynehburg, Va., de-
termined to give the old hiero a réception,
and he was accordingly met by & depn-
tation. Andiew Jackeon, walking side
by side with Thomas Je¢ fferson, entered
the plsce. Before the town-house. the
great Virginian, on behalf of his people,
welcomed the greatsoldier. The mayor
spoke his, little piece, the aldermen
theirs, and then the demonstration
closed, as all human demonstrations will,
The people began to disperse, and the
two t men retired to a quiet room
in the old Bird tavern to rest and refresh
themselves after the excitement and
fatigne of the day. This was an oppor-
tunity which had long been waited for
by two little boys—one of them the son
of the landlady, the other a handsome
tow-headed, blne-eyed urchin, his play-.

too, wanted to see the men about whom
they had heard so much, and as the door|
of ‘the best room’ was open to admit the
black slave who wasserving the visitors,
Jefferson saw them peeping in.

‘What do yon want, my young gentle-
men ?’ he asked in a kindly tone, and the
white-haired boy modestly. yet boldly,
replied, ‘We wanted to see Mr. Jeffer-
son and General Jackson, if yop please,

sir,”

‘Oh, if that’s all,’ replied Jefferson,
laughing, ‘yon had better come in,’ And
withont further invitation, the two chil-
dren walked into the room occupied by
the statesman and the soldier, He of
the blue eyes and tow head being much
the brightest of the young intruders,
was petted most, questioned most, and
had eoon informed the gentlemen that
he was nine years old, was born in Eat-
onton, N. 0., and had lived in Lynch-
burg four or five years. ‘And what is
our name, my brave little’ Democrat ¥’
and the boy,
his tone,
Allen,

at length asked Jackson,
with much nnconscious pride in
replied, ‘My name is William

sir.’

1% was, indeed, William Allen, now of
Ohio; William Allen, who has been a
leader in Congress, a BSenator. of the

United States; who might have been

fellow and ecompanion in mischief, 'They| p

~ ITEMS OF GENERAL INTEREST.

Mr. Robert Falkner, of Warren county,
N.C., is one hupdr«l'md five years old,
and has voted eighty-one times in con-
secutive years,

_ Henry Page set out to h Mor-
monism in Georgia. He made about
100 converts, and taken six wives, when
he was arrested for bigamy.

It is estimated that during the great
German singing festival in Cincinnati
ten million glasses of beer were drank,
at a cost to the consumers of $500,000.

A North Carolina lady is said by. a
Raleigh paper to be *worth $400,000 in
the great staple of- her native State.”
Sing hey, the merry maiden and the tar |
_The czarowitz, the heir ‘to the Ras-
sian orown, mixes freely with the peo- -
ple. Heis not afraid ef the Nihilists,
and is said to be in no danger from
them,

Princeton college, New Jersey, is now
absolutely out of debt, and the man
agers have signed an agreement under
no circumstances to contract any debts
hereafter, '

If you would relish your food, labor
for it; if yon would enjoy your raiment,
pay for it before you wear it; if you
would sleep soundly, take a clear con-
science to bed with you.

Mr, Vail has a pinery of 1,700 pine-
apple plants at New Smyrna, Fla. Two
hundred have fruit on them fwo-thirds
grown, that are said to be equal to any
on the Bahamas. : :

If the man who \gave us by mistake
the lead guarter he' was saving to put
into the contribution box Sunday, will
call, we will cheerfully allow him to
rectify his error. :

A full-grown panther was killed in &
kitchen yard in Elberton, Ga., where it
was deliberately eating a chicken, It is
supposed to have escaped from some
traveling menagerie,

The war steamer Wachusett has been
sent by- the naval department to the
South, and to navigate the Mississippi
as high as possible, to give Southern and
Western boys a chance to enlist in the
navy.

A man at Chicopee, Mass,, thought it
a good joke recently to gather & bucket-
ful of potato bugs from his own garden
and throw them over into that of his
neighbor, A euit for damages has made
the joke seem less apparent.

Australia has become alarmed at the
large emigration of Chinamen. to her
shores, and strong language is used by
the poor whites who have to oompete
with the frugal Mongolians in the labor
market,

“The only real bitter tears,’ says some
one, ‘are those shed in golitude,” You
may bet your life that philosopher never
eaw & ten year old boy cdbming out of the
wood shed in company with his father
and a skate strap, '

A correspondent states that since the
advent of California mining speculators
in New York oity, many of the staid old
merchants are dabbling largely in min-
ing stocks in hope of making & fortune
at a stroke, |

Ephraim Wilson, a farmer near Win
nemse, Ind., has a megnetic well. The
water, which flows from it ina stream,
is highly charged with electricity, and
so strongly etized that a-knife
blade held 1n it will lift a nail.

Dr. J.R. Haynes, of Indianapolis, -
Ind., who has experimented on hundreds
of animals, claims that hyperdermio in-
jections of mother tincture of iodine is
a sure relief for the bite of the deadly

rattlésnake.
“The Old Colony railroad of Massa-

chusetts has peaid dum;gea to over 600
persons injureg by the ollgeton disas-
ter, amonnting to about $250,000. Itis
understood that the company will pay
no dividend, making a year of dividends
lost on account of the accident.
Longfellow, Whittier, Holmes, Bo-
ker, Stedman, Holland, Margaret J.
Preston and other poets of note, have
gent in subscriptions in aid of ublish-
ing the poems of the eminent Southern
poet, Paul H. Hayne, in book form, asa
memento of the fiftieth birthday of that
gentleman. ;

An absent-minded man in Monroe, Ct.,
went to church with his overcoat, a8 he
snpﬁocad, on his arm; but the laugh

of the people in charch directed his at-
tention to the fact that he bad taken his
everyday pantaloons, and that the sus-
enders attached to them were dangling
about his legs.

The wooden steamship C‘ig )
York, bound for Havana, while off the
New Jersey.coast in & thick fog struck
an iron sugar-laden bark and cut her to
the water’s edge, sinking her instantly.
Five of the crew were rescued, but the
captain and four others were drowned.
The steamer was badly

The inhabitants of a remote Russisn
village sent an address to the czar feli-
citating him on his escape from Bolo-
vieff's bullet, When it reached the mon-
arch it was found to express the signers
‘deep and heartfelt regret that the aasas-
steh 't taken better aim;having been
T e od intransit by some Nibilist.

An unsuspecting citizen of Havre de
bought, four suppositi-
and endeavored in vain to
; talk, Upon examination
it was found that some wag or knave
had painted four hawks to resemble par-
rots and had palmed them off as gennine
birds. : .

The reason General C di
toannul his marriage ) Rai-
mondi is that the pension of 50,000
francs snnually granted to his heirs
would otherwise go to Mme. Raimondi's
child, though he is nbt its father, while
his own children, who are illegitimate,

of New

tions parrots,
.teach them to

Mount Ayres, N.C., to take charge ofa

didn’t hear them when they took us on

& work gre ayingn
p lsrge sums of monﬂm-
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the train.’

in at the front windows.

fine farm leit by his father,

governor of Ohio,

nominated for the Presidency; who was

would get nothing.




