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THE VETERAN’S PIPE.
W, O, Ervin in nu;au Free Pross.

Drawn are the >urtains, brightly glows the fire,
The shaded lamp sheds forth & mellow light;
Withoat the last soft beams of day expire,

The hills are vleaping in the arms of night,
The eaay, chair the s.dppers, both invite
My weary limbs, and now with fancics ripe,
Tasuve me slons with memory—and my pipe.

A lonay life, you think T You little know

What loved eompanions come to greet me herv,

‘What visions glimmer in this somber glow,

And voicas whisper and bright forms appear

While those far distant seem to gather near,

As I the shades of long ago invoke,

Wrapped in a cloud of reverie—and smoke.

Look how the spirala of the vapor oloud

Caress the porirait o’er my mantsl there,

The winsome face, so-beautiful, so proud,

The sunuy ripples of the golden hair,

The balf closed lips, as tho' they breathed a prayer

You wept my dariing, when I said “good bye,”

And went to battle and —you heard—to die,

The wounded captive sought his home again—
Another heart had claimed you for ita own,

And you were happy in your new love then,

While from my life 1 thought all joy had flown,

And sought this room, where friendless and un-
known

I bowed my head beneath Fale's cruel stroke,
And hid my woe in solitude—and smoke,

But, ah! to-night again your form I press,
Again I bold you in s close embrace.
Your sunny hair 1 tenderly caress
And shower kisses on your upturned face
As last I did at our old trysting pluce,
While moonlight shimmered o'er the harvest ripe.
What's this? A tear? None saw it—but my pipe.

OLD BAGHELOR'S YFRSUS OLD MAIDS.

s
Peck's Sun,

Old bachelors is different from
wot old maids is. An old maid is
always tryin’ to get over bein’ an
old maid, but an old bachelor don’t
worry himself, ’cause he knows he
kin let up on bein’ an old bachelor
any time he wants to ; but when an
old maid gets in the habit of bein’
an old maid she most always finds
it hard work to break off. An old
bachelor has a heap more fun than
a married man does anyhow ’cause
he kin do jest as he darn please and
that’s fun enough for anybody. Pa
sez & married man is a good deal
like a sewing machine—’cause he is
generally run by a woman. I guess
that’s pretty much so ; but an old
bachelor ain’t run by anybody ; he’s
{'uat as free and contented as a pol-
ywog in a mud puddle, or he would
be if the old maids and widders and
such like would only let him alone ;
but they won’t ; jest as soon as an
old bachelor comes anywhere in
siﬁht they take after him like our
old dog takes after a tom-cat, and
once in a while they ketch him, but
not often.

I never knowed of but one old
bachelor wot the wimmen was too
many for, and there was some ex-
cuse f jn, ’cause the woman wot
surropnided him was a widder. Pa
gez & man can make out to hold the
fort agin an old maid, but when it
comes to widder a feller might as
well surrender first as last, ’cause he
can’t help himself, any more than a
woman kin help talkin about the
neighbors.

a’s youngest brother, Uncle Bill,
is a bachelor. He lives out west on
a cattle ranch. He came ecast last
spring to see pa, and stayed mor'n
s month. He wounld have stayed
longer if it had’nt been for Aunt
Hannah. She fell in love with Un-
cle Bill as soon asshe seed him. Yon
see Uncle Bill is awfnl nervous and
bashful. He is so ’fraid of girls and
wimmen that he dasen’t look at’em,
only ma. Uncle Bill ai’nt half as
much afraid of ma as pa is. It’s
kinder curious but it’s so. ’Tother
day when that pretty Holmes girl
took dinner at our house pa wasn’t
at home, 8o ma asked Uncle Bill if
he would wait on the folks. Uncle
Bill is always willin’ to ’commodate
a feller, so he took right hold, but
he was flustered ’canse the Holmes
girl was there that he hit ma on the
ear with a dish of green peas, and
about & pint of ’em rolled down the
back of Ker neck. TUncle Bill tried
to *pologize, but ms told him not to
mention it, ’cause it was all right,
and axidents would happen even In
the best regulated es, Or some-
thing like that. Baut if it had been
pa who acted as careless as that with

reen peas, ma would have blowed
Ein’:' up sky high and no mistake,

But the way Aunt Hannah acted
about Uncle Bill beat anything I
ever did see. She follered him a-
round and smiled at him, and reel-
ed off try to him from mornin’
to ni ﬁ:eand it made him so nerv-
ous I gness he often wished he
was dead, and I should’nt wonder a
bit if he wished she was too. It
worried him so after awhile that he
:E:t most of the time in the cow-

Aunt Hannah aud me made the gyp-
sy folks a visit that afternoon, They
were glad to see us, and after we
had talked awhile one old woman
wanted to try our fortunes. I told
her T didn’t want her to tell mine
’cause pa wouldn’t like it. The old
fipav looked right cross at me when

sed that, so I went over to where
a man was feedin’ the horses and
talked with the man a few minntes
and then looked ’round to see where
Aunt Hannah was, and my stars!
il there wasn’t Aunt Hannah crawl-
in’ nnder the cover of the gvpsy’s
wagon ! I waited until she got in
out of signt, and then I went ‘ronnd
the back of the wagon and peeped
in ; there was a little hole in the wa-

on cover and I could see first rate.

here wasn’t anybody in there ounly
Aunnt Hannah and the woman wot
told fortunes. She was showin’
Aunt Hannah some green powder in
a bottle, and I heurd her say :

“Yes mum, all you have to do is
jest to put four ounces of this won-
derful powder into his tea or coffee,
and he’ll love you devotedly as long
as he lives.” .

“How much does it cost ?” sez
Aunt Hannah.

“Ten dollars, mum,” sez the old
woman.

“Ain’t it awful dear ?” sez
Hannah,

Sez she :

“No mum,” sez the fortune teller
“you sed, mum, as how the feller
owned a big ranch in Texas, mum,
ten dollars is mighty little pay for
becomin’ the missus of a big ranch
1in Texas, mum.”

“So 1t is,” sez Aunt Hannah, sez
ghe, an’ I seed her give the gypsy
woman a ten dollar %ill.

“Sorry I can’t come to your wed-
din’ mum,” sez the old woman, sez
ghe, as she handed Aunt Hannah a
bottle of green powder, ‘but we
mean to travel along in about an
hour mum, and I wish you much
joy, mum.”

I didn’t wait to hear no more but
went back to the horses, and pretty
goon Aunt Hannah crawled out of
the wagon. and we started for home
wc;fot there jest as tht‘.-!{ was gettin’
ready to eat supper. hen Uncle
Bill came in from the cow stable,
where he’d been all the afternoon
’cause he thought Aunt Hannah was
in the house, we all sat down to the

—

Aunt

table. Ma didn’t feel well and so
she asked Aunt Hannah to pourout
the tea. That just sunited Aunt

Hapnah, ’cause it give her & good
chance to put the green powder into
Phele Bill’s tea.

I kept one eye on her, and when
nobody wasn’t lookin® I seed her

ur t.{xe powder out of the bottle
into Uncle Bill’s tea cup, and then
fill the cup with tea. Aunt Han-
nah kept Eer eye orn Uncle Bill af-
ter she handed him his tea. I guess
she expected he’d ask her to marrz
him just as soon as ever he drun
it ; but he didmn’t. When he got
outside that cup of tea, he looked
into the cup, and turned as white
as a sheet, then he groaned orful
and fell rite back in his chair.

““What’s the matter, Bill ?” sez
pa. Uncle Bill groaned some more
and pointed to the tea cup.

“I’m poisoned,” sez he.

Pa looked into the cup, and then
jumped up and hollered:

“Paris green, by the' jumpin’
Johnny Rogers! Run and tell Dr.
Killemoff to come at once! Run
Bennie, Run!”

¢“1t is too late, my dear brother,”
sez Uncle Bill in a feeble voice, *‘I
ghall be dead before Killemoff can
get here. Let Leennie have my gold
watch and my ivory handled bowee-
knife. G b; my friends, I am
going,” and Uncle Bill shut his eyes
and fell back in his chair, When
he did 'Aunt Hannah let out an or-
full screech, and hollered loud
enovgh to wake the dead:

«“0Oh! William, dear William,
don’t die; live for me, your own
Hannah. Oh save him somebody.
He ain’t Poisaned, it ain’t Pars
green, it’s only a love prwder. I

ut in his tea to make him fove me;
the Gy%sg told me it wouldn’t hurt
him. e said itwas harmless.”

When Uncle Bill heard wot she
gedhe sat up iu his chair and looked
at Aunt Hannah accross the table
about two minutes, then he put one
foot ﬁan the edge of the table, and

ushed it till Aunt Hannah fell over

ackwards in her chair, then Uncle
Bill gave the table another push,
and turned it right over onto Aunt
Hannah.

When me pa and ma got through
pickin’ up the broke dishes, and
scrapin’ butter off Aunt ﬁsnm.h,

A DAKOTA LIGHTNING ROD AGENT.

S ——

As far back as the oldest inhabi-
tant can remember, our newspapers
have, from time to time, spoken of
the frightful gall of the lightning
rod peddler ; but most people have
imagined that the stories were ex-
agqemted, and while there might be
as ith smattering of truth in them,
the lightning rod aﬁent WaS, never-
theless, a very much abused party.
But gentle peruser, those articles
.which yon haye chanced to scan,
have not told the half of it. Peo-
ple who seem to know all about it,
say that his satanic majesty is not
as dark complected as he is calcim-
ined. While this may be correct it
would be nntruthful to say the same
of a lightning rod peddler. He is
just as much blacker than he is
{;aiuted as you can possibly imagine,

ut for fear there may be one or two
christians among them it will prob-
ably be safer to say that ‘‘there are
of course exceptions.”

The writer recently spent a week
at Alexandria, Dakota, to which
Elace he was hastily snmmoned by a

rother editor, and numerous farm-
ers. The fiery untamed prairie
chicken they said, was tramping
down their grain and had antun!l{
become so bold as to walk throungh
the main street of the settlement,
scaring the children and women
folks, and otherwise making distur-
bance. Now, of course an appeal
of that kind could hardly go un-
heeded, and so with a borrowed dog,
shot gun, and his aged father for
compan{; he left his quiet little
home, bade his friends a tearful
farewell and struck out boldly for
the wild West., After a journey be-
set with danger and hardships—on
a Pullman sleeper—the little party
were at last dropped off at Alexan-
dria, where they were welcomed
with open arms by the friends whose
piteous prayer had-been so quickly
answered. 'There was no time to be
lost as the chickens had been rein-
forced by the jack rabbits, and the
country was in immediate danger of
being spoiled for any future use. So
next morning bright and early a
small party was formed, consisting
of three shooters, and two drivers,
and before the sun had hardly had
time to wash his hands and face in
old Lake Michigan, the wagon with
its blood-thirsty occupants was rum-
bling madly over the Prairie, headed
for the famous ““Jim” river., Early
in the day the astonishing discovery
was made that one of the drivers
was a lightning rod agent, and fur-
thermore he was fully equipped for
business, for underneath the seats
could be seen a bundle of rods,
while between his legs he held a
wysterious box. He didn’t look at
alf devilish ; in fact there was a
mild-somebody-ask-me-to-drink - ex-

ression on his fuce. It was not
ong, however, before his true char-
acter cropped out, for when the
wagon suddenly hove in sight of a
farm house, a wild, wicked glitter
came into his eyes, while a fiendish,
diabolical langh escaped his lips.
Each looked in the direction in
which he was gazing, and the cause
of his secret pleasure was only - too
apparent, for the top of that farm
house and barn looked as though it
had been raining lightning rods and
they had all stuck up there.

At first not 8 word was spoken,
but gradually as the hounse disap-
peared from sight, the hard expres-
gion relaxed and his face became
natural ain. ““That,” said he,
pointing his thumb over his shonl-
der in the direction of the khouse,
“ig one of my victims. I have been
in the business off and on ever since
I was a kid, have tried all the differ-
ent dodges, but my last one works
to a charm, as you probably noticed
back yonder. Heretofore three rode
to a house has been my limit, but I
have got ’em now where the hair is
short, and I can put up just as many
rods as I see fit.”” There was some-
thing so mysterious about the fel-
low, and the box that he held so
tenderly between his legs, that it
cast a gloom over the crowd, but
finally the writer determined that
he would find out how he worked
his little racket and asked him to
describe his method. '

“Why,” said the agent, ‘“its sim-
ple enough, I just carry the light-
ning right along with me, and sim-
ply demonstrate to a farmer what
the effect will be if he gets struck.
There is a house over gere to the
right that 1 haven’t tackled yet,
and if you would like to see me con-
vince the old scarecrow that owns
the place that he needs my goods

%’Il show

I tremble for your safety ; come, let
me show you what I’ve got here in
this wagon.” And before the far-
mer could unfold his face to make a
reply, the man was out of the wagon
and had his rods spread out on the

rass. “‘S’no use,” gaid the farmer,

%‘inning to back off, “you can’t
talk me into buyin’ any o’ them fix-
ins, I’ve been thar.”

“Yes, I understand that,” an-
swered the agent, ‘“‘but I never takeé
no for an answer. I’ve dealt with
nearly every man in this territory
and nobody has ever tried to get
their money back yet. What ? You
still insist that you don’t want any
rods ? Do you understand how it
feels to have a streak of lightnin
%a.llo inﬁ u Il: and down your peraongr'
Just hold this a moment and DIl
endeavor to explain.” At this he
opened his box and pulled out a
small electric battery. ‘“Now, my
friend,” said he, ‘““you just hold
those two little pieces of brass till I
wind up this music box, and then
I’ll try to give you a clear idea of
what lightning is.” The farmer
smiling In a bashful way took hold,
and the agent began to turn. Dowa
came the farmer on his knees, and
his eyes bulged out so far that a pair
of pants could have been hung on
them. His hair stood out straight
and stiff as if it were frozen, and
the yell that he gave was something
terrible to hear. That same cold,
wicked glitter again showed in the
agent's eyes, and the farmer could
see no mercy there. Finally he be-
gan to let up a little on the crank,
and the farmer was allowed to
straighten out. ‘Now,” said the
agent, ““this is lightning on a very
small scale, and you will probably
agree with me that the sensation is
anything but pleasant. By the way,
how many rods do you wish on your
house ?’—here he gave two or three
fast turns of the crank. Again the
farmer let a yell that could be heard
in Alexandria, and said between his
chattering ieeth: *“Put up all
you’ve got, if lightning is anything
like this, gave me the whole bunch.”

The agent was left behind to put
up his rods and the party drove on,
after promising to call for him. at
night. Now, if this is & sample of
the lightning-rod agents that infest
our great and glorious country, no
wonder the people take to the woods
when they see one coming. The
agent told the w.iter next day that
he didn’t intend to sell any more
rods, till he got his pup trained. If
he only sticks to that, the farmers
that have so far escaped him will be
safe, for no mortal man could train
that pap. It has a nose like a hog,
and a head with a big hollow on top
showinﬁ where its brains ought te
be. The pup doesn’t know its own
name, and the only way he gets it to
follow him is to let it get %mngr_v,
and then carry a bone In his coat-
tuil pocket. :

SRR S—

Building up the Country.

—_——

BY PROF. G. G. GROFF.
___.__.—_
Franklin Press,

I think the value of many farms

‘would be greatly increased, if the

bushes were kept cutin theold fields
and in the fence corners. And when
they are cut let them be thrown into
the ditches and gullies, that these
may fill up in time. After travelin
a good deal through the South,
think it is these old neglected fields,
almost more than anything else
which keeps good farmers from oth-
er States from coming in and set
tling in the South. Let them be
taken hold of, and see what a change
will come over the face of the coun-
try. -

Ji would suggest to farmers who
cultivate steep hill-sides which tend
to wash , that thef' try the plan of
terracing their fields. This is easily
and cheaply done. Commencing at
the bottom of the hill, plough a
land of any desired width, then
leave & space from 6 to 10 feet un-
ploughed. Plough another land,
and leave anotherspace unPloughed,
and so on to the top. The great
advantage of this plan is that the
grass and weeds on the unploughed
portion, catch the descending soil,
and preyent it from, in time, all
reaching the bottom of the hill, and
also the formation of gullies is pre-
vented. This plan 18 very exten-
sively adopted in Georgia in recent

ears.

I will mot say one word against
your schools, for I think the State
18 doing nobly, under all the dis-
couraging circumstances, and Ionl

Latest From the Volcane.

—_—

Cor. Hawsjian Gasstte, August 3 1838.

Hivo, H. 1. July 29 1886.

Eprror GAzerre.—I made my
first visit to Kilaunea, last week. re-
maining there from July 19th to
the 24th. I visited the crater twice
first on Wednesday the 21st, and
again on Friday the 23rd. On the
first visit I w.s in the crater from
10 4. m. Juntil 8p. m.; and the
second, from eleven a. m. until two
p. m.

It is impossible from a mere des-
cription to give any accurate ides of
the location of the places where lig-
uid lava is seen in the crater. Ican
tell what I saw, but any figures of
distances and size are mere esti-
mates of the eye and probably quite
imperfect.

'he molten lava is visible in three
different places, all of which I visit-
ed. Two of the three places are
quite difficult of access, the approach
being a circnitous route up and
down over masses of loose rocks, and
possible only in the day time. These
two places are quite near each other
in the neighborhood of what was
formerly the New Lake, though

gome little distance south. They
can hardly be called *“lakes”; I
should call them wells. One of

these is where liquid lava was first
seen after its first disappearance in
March. This i somewhat irregular
in shape. being perhaps thirty feet
wide and- 60 to 75 feet long and not
less than 100 feet in depth. To ob-
tain a view of the bottom one must
go to the very verge of the well and
look over, and this can be done with
safety at only one point, Immedi-
ately beneath this point at the bot-
tom of the well, but where it could
not be seen without too great a risk
there was an immense noise and evi-
dence of intense activity. Over the
portion of the bottom of the well
that was visible, the lava was hard-
ened except in one place where it
could be seen as it was puffed out
and thrown upa little distance every
few seconds.

The other well was nearly ciren-
lar in shape, perhaps 30 feet in di-
ameter and 100 feet. This could be
agpronched only at one point, and
this point was on the leeward side,
go that the fumes of sunlphur diox-
ide would one to remain there only
a few secondsat a time. At the
bottom of the well a partial cone
was formed, perhaps 10 feet across,
and in this the lava was boiling with
intense violence, now and then
throwing up a spray of lava quite a
hundred feet to the mouth of the
well and almost into the face of one
standing on the edge and loooking
over.

The third place where the lhquid
lava could be seen in the lake be-
low the west wall. It is possible to
get down to the edge of this lake
and obtain coined specimens but it
is and extremely hazardous under-
taking. There are or were two
lakes %ere but they seem to have
merged into each other, the activity
being confined to the part last form-
ed. Small lava flows were constan-
tly breaking out and in the evening
there was u general breaking up of
about one third the suarface. This
lasted only a few minutes but was
followed by quite extensive lava
flows. I saw nofountains and no
cones here. The best point for ob-
serving this lake is 800 or 1,000 feet
distant. One can get on the edge
of the gzrpendicular wall immedi-
ately above it 150 or 200 feet, but
this is unsafe, as land slides are con-
stantly taking place at all points.

When I visited this lake two days
Inter, its surface had evidently ris-
en and it was more active than when
I saw it before.

There were signs of -activity in
other places but no fire could be
geen. About the middle of July
some lava reappeared in Halemau-
mau but it bas not continued in ac-
tivity.

The activity of Kilauea is evidon-
tly increasing, and while the sight
at present is well worth seeing, there
is promise of even much more in the
future,

Dil on the Water.

Another instance of the marked
benefits resulting from the use of
oil on troubled seas was affoded by
the recent experience of the steam-
ship Werra, of the Noith German
Lloyd’s Line, which was disabled in
mid ocean 'durinq her last transat-
lantic voyage. The stiamer had

, 80 I reckon Uncle Bill felt | wo fonnd that Uncle Bill had pack- | bad, why, say the word and make the suggestion that too much | been taken in tow by the Venetian,
kinder safe out there, I thought | o4 his valise and started for Texas. | you how its done.” dependence should not be placed | and all went well until the evening
Aunt seemed kinder_discou a Everyone agreed that it wasa glo- | npon State aid. I think everyschool Aufuat. 3, when a strong gail pre-
bout the way Uncle Bill shied when Origin of the Plug Hat rious opportunity, and so the horses | should partly be supported by local vailed and heavy seas were constantly
he seo her qomm’. but she didn’t £ were turned in that direction. As | taxation. his wiﬁ give the people breaking over the bow of the Werra,
let up on him a mice ; her mott’o o the team drew up in front of the | a greater interest in their schools, | endangering the tow lines, and
geemed to be: “If at first you don’t . ; door the owner came around from | attemdance will be more regular, | threatening the loss of the tow. .

t macried, try try agen. So she It is & curious fact, unknown to | behind the house, followed b%uven terma-longer and more good result. | The captain of the Venetian caused
i: ‘tryin. # _ the vast majority of people, that the | dogs and a tame badger. ‘“Wall, I | Good citizens of Europe and the | an oil to be hung from each side
ne day a (Hpsy family came a- | first silk hat was made sbout fifty | swow,” said the farmer, as he sized | North always look very earefally at | of his vessel and dragged some dis-
long, asked ps if he’d let ’em | years ago; that, like as many other | up the crowd, ‘“Say be you tower- | the schools of a region in which | tance astern. The result’ was al-
camp ount by the roadside a little | articles which are common and | ists ?”. ‘ ) e they are seeking homes. Any coun- | most immediate, and the sea be-
ways from our house ; pa tol’d them ayory-dlleg use it was of Chinese ori- For & moment the writer was diz- | try with schools will soon have | came comparatively smooth around
t night if they wouldn’t barn | gin, e story runs that a French | zy; the idea that heshould be taker | a reputation asa good place in which | the disabled ship. The officers of
up the fe nn&:tnl nothin’. They | sea in on the coastof China, de- | for a tourist: completely took his | tohve. — ' ' ‘| the Werra were for some time igno-
sed they wouldn’t burn no fences, | siring to have his shabby beaver hat | breath uway, but as soon as he was | . . ‘ _ | rant of she cause of their velief. At
~and a8 stealin’, the gypsy man replaced by a new one. took it ashore | able he i to the farmer that | By taking Ayer’s illa | the exchange of als on the fol-
_ &’mwlﬂﬂmﬂh a8 a | and as they had notallthe material, | he was o ‘La common American, sufferer who submits to | lowing morni reported that
| in.not:;:rm&n Well m gde him a silk one_ IP% andh;hn hght;i%ggodmgﬂ _ . - . hnnhuing:::
: mm 8 m‘ .>_ - f 'J : . ¢ m T 1 inf -. _!'_ RLEE 'y “‘m' tw H ﬂm nu
'.Hm stop the horses and un- mdhomwmm ing to ‘krner, “Don’t;?;k_:nw; , drop of water
‘hitoh ’em, ’cause they camped in | same year. Here it wasimmediate- | that you are running a great risk by | oard. and the ship
Mwﬂlﬂmﬁh a ba- | ly copied, and in a few yearsbecame | net putting up lightning rods on | espects more comfort-
lhu'c t, only & good deal more so, | a regular style. i pnrhmnnd house ? Why, man, ; American.
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Pimples, Boils,
And Carbuncles result from adebilitated,
or impure condition of the

- blood. Ayer's Barsaparilla preventsand

cures these eruptions and painful tumors,
by removing their cause; the only effect-
ual way of treating them.

Ayu’lﬂunﬂﬂnhn vented the
usnal course of » W have '
and distressed me season for sev-
eral years.— G. Scales, 2, Mich.

I was badly tronbled with Pimples on
the face; also with a discoloration of the
skin, which showed itself in ugly dark
thmge':’npotuygood. mt&
more 's
parilla effected

84
A Perfect Cure,
and I have not been tronbled since.—
T. W. Boddy, River st., Lowell, Mass.
I was troubled with Boils, and my
health was .much impﬂl:‘od.mdlm
time, the eruptions all dhappeu"ed,lnd

my health was completely restored.—
John R. Elkins, Editor Stanley Observer,

Albemarle, N. C.
I was troubled, for a long time, with a -
humor w on my face in.

ugly Pimples and Blotches. Ayer’s Sar-

cured me. Iconsider it the best
blood purifier in the world.— Charles H.
Smith, North Craftsbury, Vt.

Ayer’'s Sarsaparilla

Is sold by all druggists. Ask for Ayer's

Barsaparilla, and do not be persuaded to

take any other. H

Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Co,, Lowell, Masa.
Price $1; slx bottles, 85.

The Greenes in Watauga.

Of the three brothers who moyed
frm Davidson to Watanga 100

ave been the oldest. Through the
kindness of Mr. Stephen Bingham,
I was permitted to examine the old
church book of Three Forkschurch,
which now worships in a neat house
bTy New river, 24 miles from Boone.

his church was organized in 1790
with 7 members, and first on the list
stands the name of Richard Greene,
and lower down the name of Ellen-
der Greene, who was probably his
wife. A little further on I found
mentioned the reception by experi-
ence and baptism of Jeremy Greene,
his brother, and Joanna Eggers, his
gister. This church book 18 a rich
mine for some Baptist antiquary to
explore. -
he fourth son of Richard Greene
was Amos, who had twelve children,
and moved to Rutherford. There
are in that county and Cleveland
Eersons of the name who are proba-
ly descendants of this Amos,

ichard Greene’s daughter Nelly
married Baker, and they with their
twelve children moved to Ohio, but
left their name in ‘‘Baker’s Gap”
across Stone Mountain, leading from
Beaver Dams to Tennessee.

My grandfather, Joseph Greene,
was the sixth child of Richard
Greene. He first married Shearer
who had oue son and one daughter.
The daughter, Sally, married Ran-
som Hays, and many of their chil-
dren and grandchildren are scattered
over Watauga, one of’ their dangh-
ters being the wife of W. L. Bryan,
the popular proprietor of Bryan’s
Hotcl at Boone.

Robert Greene, the son, married
first Elrod, afterwards the widow
Moore. It has been only a few
months since he died at his home
on Mulberry, and a month or two
ago his widow died. His only living
son is L. L. Greene, Esq., of Boone.

After the death of his first wife,
my grandfather murried Elrod, and
had eight children, of whom my
father, David, was the fifth. The
only surviving son i8 Adam, the ol-
dest of the eighth, who is eénjoying
a hale old age on Watauga river, at
the mouth of Beaver Dam creek,
and to him and his wife 1 am

gister next younger, Margaret, who
married Jeremy Greene, died the
first of July. Another sister, Mary,
who married McCOanless, was living
in Nebraska about a year ago, but
gince then has not been heard from.

A twin brother of Joseph Greene
was Benjamin. They married sis-
ters and always lived ou adjoining
farmms. It is said that they always
shaved together, using the same ra-
zor, the one gging to the house of
the other. njamin ;. Greene had
one sen and four daughters, ol
whom the only survivor is Mrs. Su-
san Pennell, living near Moravian
Falls. His son, Alexander, lived
and died near the old homestead.
His daughter Chaney married Lot
Estes, .. & prominent citizen of
the Globe ; Elizabeth married Har-
rison Edmiston, who formerly lived
on Mulberry, now on New river,
near Boone ; while Mary married
Coffey and was the mother of Pat-
terson Coffey. a prominent citizen
of Mulberry. :

A few more facts I shall reserv
for another letter. :

G. W. GREENE.
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