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" .The impertance of purlfying the blood ean-
-not be overestimated, for without pure blood
vyou eannot enjoy good health,

At this season nearly every one needs a
-good medicine to-purify, vitalize, and enrich
-the blood, and we ask you to try Hood's

Sarsaparilia. Itstrengthens

Pecu"ar and builds up the system,
mreates an appetite, and tones the digestion,
-while it eradicates disease. The pecullar

combination, proportion, and preparation

-of ths wvegetable remedies used give to
“Hood's SBarsaparilla pecul-

iar eurative fuﬁm No TO 'tself

other medleine hassuch arecord of wonderful
oures. If you have made up your mind to

‘buy Hood's Sarsaparilla do not be induced to
«take any other Instead. It Is a Peculiar

Medicine, and is worthy your eonfidence.

Hood's Sarsaparilla is sold by all druggists.

Prepared by €. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses Ope Dollar

W. A. ROSE,
GENERAL INSURANCE AGENT

Represents the leading Fireand Life Insur-
ance Companies,

OfMce—Martin Street, Wadashoro, N. C. 8

ATTORNEY ANP COUNCELLOR-AT-LAW,
WADESBORO, N. C.

«ffice over E. A. Covingtow's & Co.’s Drug
Store.

All business given prompt attention

W. F. GRAY, D. D. 8.,

DENTIST,

(Office Ov or L. Huntley’s Store,)

Wadeshoro, North Carolina,

ALL OPERATIONS WARRANTED,
26-t¢

Anson Institute,

WADESEORO, N.C.
D, A. MoGruGor. A B PRINCIPAL,

THE SHRING TERM
BEGINS MONDAY, JAN. 127a, 1800,

Torrion IN LITERARY DePARTMENT—$2,
#4 per month.
=27 No deduction made for lost time.

Morven Institute.

The Bpring term of this sehool will begin
on MONDAY THE 12t DAY OF JAN-
TARY, 181. Taition from $7.50 to $10.00
for English branches; Latin, Greek aud
French, each, $5.00. Haying secured
services of Prof. J. C. Hines, & teacher of
cver thirty years experience in the school
gFoom, we bope to give entire satisfaction to
All,

HIGH JOHNSON,
J. L. PRATT,
,C. C. MOORE,
A, MARTIN,
J. E. HOORE,
Board of Directors.

WADESBORO

Shaving Emporium.
O

M{ Barber Gbep s now furnished with the
WFINEST and most COMFORTABLE Chairs
Of any town in thissection, and all who wish
& nice, bloodless sbuve will find mealways at
my post, with asteady hand and a desiie to
Please, Hair cut or trimmed inall the latest
Styles, and we guarantes to please the most
dastidious,

Eben Tilman ila} Enwmvith meé and will be
pleasad to serve all hiso trons,

all pa

Y
Ralph Allen.

T. J. INGRAM,

Corner Wade and Rutherford streets,

WADESEBORO, N. C.,
Will continue™to furnish his patrons with

BEEF,

JMutton, Pogk, Poultry, Butter,
Eggs, Fresh Oysters, Fish,
ruits and Vegetables,
And whatever alee con satisfy the appetite
of a gentlemgn—glways giviog the best the
suarket affords. —J will pay the highest mar-
Suat price for Cowy JHogs, Sheep, Chicken.,
Eggr, &ec.. &c. 27

Money - to Loan

IR, T
S :Pero Cent.

The Wadeshoro branch of the Fguitable

Buillding sad Loan Associntion of Augusta,
JAGa,, offers great inducements for smull in-
vestments, and has money to loan on town

e gy g r
AT 6 PER CENT.
Homes can ba bailt for less than ordinary
revial and savipgs ean be compounded to ag-
Bregate ! )
J. C, MoLaucHLIY, President.
JoHN D, LiEAK, Sec’'y and ‘I'reas,

Lee D. RumisoN, Att’y and Agent,
WHEN

Nou are looking fora " THOROUGH

LY REPRESENTATIVE" line of

~ EMBROIDERIES, GINGHA MS,
- MUSLINS, CARPEDINGS, MAT-

WAR FEELING AT HOME

BELECTIONS FROM THE- WRITINGS
OF ARTEMUS WARD,

“The Showman Becomes Captaln of =
Volunteer Company, and Breathes
Forth Threats and Slasughter—He At-
tends a Public Meeting.

fCopyrighted and published by special arrange-
ment with G. W. Dilliogham, New York, pub-
Nsher.}

XIV.

8 SOON as I'd recoo-
perated my physikil
system, I went over

into the village. The
peasantry was glad

. to see me. The
RER) skoolmaster sed it

was cheerin fo see that gigantic intel-

Jleck among "em onct more. That’s what

hecalled me. Ilike theskoolmaster, and
allers send him tobacker when I'm off on
a travelin eampane. Besides, he is.a
very sensible man. Such men must be
encouraged.

They don’t git news very fast is Bald-
insville, as nothin but a plank road runs
in there twice a week, and that's very
much out of repair. Somy nabers wasn't
much pested up in regard to the wars.
‘Squire Baxter sed he'd voted the dimi-
cratic ticket for goin on forty year, and
the war was a dam black republican lie,
Jo. Stackpole, who kills hogs for the
'Squire, and has got & powerful musecle
into his arms, sed he'd bet $5 he could
lick the Crisis in a fair stand up fight, if
be wonldn't draw a knife on him. So
it went—sum was fer war and sum was
for peace.

The newspapers got along atlast, chock
full of war, and the patriotic fever fairly
bust out in Baldinsville. ‘Sguire Baxter
sed he didn't b'lieve in Coercion, not one
of 'em, and could prove by afile of Eagles
of Liberty in his garrit, that it was all a
Whig lie, got up to raise the price of
whisky and destroy our other liberties.
But the old *Squire got putty riley when
he heard how the rebels was cuttin up,
and he sed he reckoned he should skonr
ap his old muskit and do a little square
fitin for the Old Flag, which had allers
bin on the ticket he'd voted, and he was
too old te Bolt now.

The next mornin I rose with the lark
(N. B.—I don’t sleep with the lark, tho,
A goak.) y

My little dawter was execootin ballids,
accompanyin herself with the Akordeon,
and she wisht me to linger and hear ker
sing, “Hark, I hear a angel singin, a
angel now is onto the wing.™

“Let him fly, my child!” sed I, a-bucklin
on my armer, “I must forth to my Biz,”

1 had 3 seris time gittin into my milli-
tary harmess, as it was bilt for me many
years ago; but I finally got inside of it,
the' it fitted me putty clost. Howsever,
onet into it, I lookt fine—in fact, aw-in-
spirin. ““Do you know me, Mrs. Ward?
sed I, walkin into the kitehin.

“Enow you, you old fopl? Of course
I do.”

I saw at once she did.

‘We air progressin pretty well with onr
drill. As all air commandin offissers,
there ain't no jelusy, and as we air all
exceedin smart it t'aint worth while to
try to outstrip each other. The idee of &
company eomposed excleosively of Com-
manders-ig-Chiefs, orriggernated, I spose
I skurcely need say, in these Brane. Con-
sidered as a idee, I flatter myself it is
putty hefty. We've got all the tackticks
&t our tongs’ ends, but what we particly
excel in is restin muskits.

Our corpse will do its dooty. We go
to the aid of Columby—we fight for the
stars!

‘We'll be chopt into sassige meat before
we'll exhibit our cote tales to the foe.

‘We'll fight till there's nothin left of us
but our little toes, and even they shall
defiantly wiggle! “Ever of thee,”

A‘ Wm.

A WAR MEETING.

Qur complaint just now is war meet-
in's. They've bin havin ’em bad in varis
parts of our cheerful Republic, and
nat'rally we caught 'em here in Baldins-
ville. They broke out all over us.

Posey County is aroused. I may say,
indeed, that the pra-hay-ories of In-
jianny is on fira.

Our big meetin came off the other
night, and our old friend of the Bugle
-was elected Cheerman.

The Bugle-Horn of Liberty #s one of
‘Baldvinsville’s most eminentest institoo-
tions. The advertisements are well
written, and the deaths a2l marriages
are conflucted with sigual ability. The
editor, Mr, Slinkers, is a pulished, skar-
castic writer. Folks in these parts will
not soon forget how he used up the
Eagls of Freedom, a family journal pub-
lished at Snootville, near here. Tha
rontroversy was sbotut a plank road,

*The road may be, as our contemporary
8ays, 3 humbug; but owr aunt isn't bald-
beaded, and we haven’t got & one-eyed
#ister Sal!. Wonder if the Editer of

1 was fixin’ myself ©p to attend the
great war mestin’, when wmy danghter
entered with a yonng man who was evi-
mﬁ!&mthndty.ndwhowmm

ir, d a wild expression into hig

our fence. It needsit. What will you
charge, sir,” I continued, “to throw some
soul into my fence?

My daughter avent ont of the room in
very short meeter, takin' the artist with
her, and from the emphatical manner in
which the doer slam'd I cencluded she
was summat .disgusted at my remarks.
She closed the door, Imay say. in italica,
I went inte the closet and larfed all alone
by myself for over halfanhour. Ilarfed
g0 vi'lently that the preserve jars rattled
like & cavalry offisser’s sword and things,
which it aroused my BeTsy, who came
and opemed the door pratiy suddent. She
geized me by the few lonely hairs that
still linger sadly upon my bare-footed
hed, apd dragged me out of the closet,
incidentally obsarving that she didn’t
exactly see why she should becompelled,
at her advanced stage of life, to open a
assylum for spoperancoated idiota

+ My wife is oune of the best wimin on
this eontinent, altho' she isn't always
gentle as a lamb, with mint sauce, Na,
not always. .

But to return to the war meetin’.
was largely attended. The Editor of the
Bugle arose and got up and said the fact
could no longer be disgunised that we
were involved in a war. “Human gore,”
said he, “is flowin'. All able-bodied men
shonld seize a musket and march to the
tented field. 1 repeat it, sir, to the
tented field.”

A voice—“Wky don’t you go yourself,
won old blow hard?”

“I am identified, young man, with a
Arkymedian leaver which moves the
world,” said the Editor, wiping his au-
burn brow with his left coat-tail: I a}
lnde, young man, to the press. Terms,
two dollars a year, invariably in advancs,
Job printing executed with neatness and
dispatch!” And with this brillisnt bust
of elekance the Editor introduced Mr, J,
Brutus Hinkins, who is sufferin from an
attack of College in a naberin’ place. Mr,
Hinkins said Washington was not gafe,
Who can save our national capeetle?

“DaN SeTCBELL,"” Isaid. ““He can do
it afternoons. Let him plant his light
and airy form onto the Long Bridge,
make faces at the hirelin foe, and they’ll
all skedaddle! Old Serch can do it.”

“I call the Napoleon of Showmen,”
said the Editor of the Bugle,—*I call
that Napoleonic man, whose life is
adorned with 80 many noble virtues,
and whose giant mind lights up this
warlike scene—1I call him to order.”

I will remark, im this connection,
that the Editor of the Bugle does my job
printing,

“Youn," asid Mr. Hinkins, “who live
away from the busy haunts of men do
not comprehend the magnitood of the
crisis, The busy haunts of men is where
people comprehend this crisis. We who
live in the busy haunts of man, that is
to say, we dwell, as it were, in the busy
haunts of men.”

“I really trust that the gent’I'man will
not fail to say suthin’ about the busy
haunts of men before he sits down,”
said L

“I claim the right to express my senti-
ments here,” said Mr. Hinkins, in a
slightly indignant teme, “and I shall
brook no interruption, if I am a Soft-
more.™

“You couldn't be more soft, my young
friend,” I observed, whereupon there waa
cries of “Order! order!”

“I regret I can’t minzle in this strife
personally,” said the young man,

“You might inlist as a liberty pole,”
said 11in a silvery whisper,

““But,” he added, “I have & voice, and
that voice is for war.” The young man
then elosed his speech with some strikin
and original remarks in relation to the
star-spangled banner. He was followed
by the village minister, A very worthy
man indeed, but whose sermons have a
tendency to make people sleep pretty in-
dustriously.

“I am willin’ to inlist for one,” he said.

“What's your weight, parson? I
asked. r

A hundred and sixty pounds,” he said.

‘““Well, you can inlist as & hundred and
sixty pounds of morphine,’ your dooty
bein’ to stand in the hospitals arter a bat-
tle, and preach while the surgical opera-
tions is bein' perform-d! Think how
much you'd save the Gov'ment in mor-
phine.™

He didn't seem to see it; but he made
& good speech, and the editor of the Bugle
rose to read the resolutions, as follers:

Resolved, That we view with anxiety
the fact that there is mow a war goin’ on,
and

Resolved, That we believe Stonewall
Jackson sympathizes with the secession
movement, and that we hope the nipe-
months men——

At this point he was interruptad by the
sounds of silvery footsteps on the stairs,
and a party of wimin, carryin’ gnns and
led by Bersy Jaxg, who brandish'd a
loud and rattlin’ wanbreller, burst into
the room,

**Here,” cried I, “are some niné-months
wimin!™

“Mrs, Ward,” said the editor of the
Bugle—**Mrs. WARp and ladies, what
means thisextr’ord’n'ry demonstration?”

“It means,” said that remarkable fe-
male, ‘‘that you men air makin fools of
yourselves. You are willin' to talk and
urge others to go to the wars, but you
don't go to the wars yourselves, ‘;sr
meetin’'s is very nice in their way, but
they don't keep StoNewarr Jicksos

from comin' over to Maryland end hel
in' himself to the fattest beef cﬁtterg:

What we want is more cider 1
L and less

“GentlI'men,” eaid I, “that's m wife!
Go in, old gal!” and I throw'd tj:p my
ancient white hat in perfeck rapters,

**18 this roll book to be filled op with
the names of men or wimin?’ she cried.

**With men—with men!” and our quoty
Wwas made up that very night.

A. Warp,

Merit Measured by Success,

The wonderful popularity of Swift's
Specific(8. 8.8.)isthe natural result of
the tests to which the public bas putit,
The merits of the medicine haye re-
mained the same, but the knowledgs
of the people with respect to its re-
markable curative properties has in-
creased until now there isa demand
for it wherever the English languags
is spoken. 8. 8. 8. was first offered
&8 a specific for contagious blood
poison. For that it was, and is, truly
& specific, But it is now regarded,
wherever its virtues are known, as a

I

A North Carolinian Probably the Big-
Rest Man This Conutry Ever Produced.

B. W, L. Holt in Richmond Dispaich.

Inquoting Mr. Oglesby im your
issue of the 16th on **Southern Thinks
ers,” you say: “He mentions, by the
way, that the largest man that Sus»
sex couniry ever produced was Miles
Darden, who weighed 1,000 pounds,”
and that you would like to know
something more about Mr. Darden,
and especially if the weight given is
correctand how long he lived.

Mr. Darden has two nephewsliviag
in Bussex county—Mr. R. C West
and Mr, W. B, West—who are pros-
perous and hfgbl y respeeted farmers,
and one niece—~Mrs. L. T Harris; also
one niees living in Surry—Mrs. Tom
Alkinaon-—and("ona 1in Prinee George
—Mrs, Richard Johnson,

One of Mr. Darden’s great-nephews
kindly furnished me today with a
notice of Mr. Dardea cut from the
Wilmington Journl after his death
and pasted in an old memorandum-
book, acopy of which I send you.
The article is headed “The Heaviest
Man on Himgic Record,” and is as
followsa:

**Miles Darden, probably the largest
man on record, bornin North Caro~
linain 1798, died in Henderson coun-
ty, Teumeesee, January 23, 1857, He
was seven feet and nine inches high,
and in 1845 weighed 871 pounds. At
his death his weight was a hitile over
1,000 pounds. Until 1843 be was active
and lively and was able tolabour,but
from that time was obliged to stay
at home or be hanled about in & two-
horse wagon, In 1839 his coat was
buttoned around three men, each of
them weighing more than 200 pounds,
who walked together in it across the
square at Lexiogton. Ia 1850 it re-
quired thirteen and a half yards of
cloth one yard wide to muake him a
coat. His coffin was eight feet long,
thirty five inches deep, thirty-two
inches across the breast, eighteen
inches across the head, and fourteen
acroes the feet, and twenty-five yards
of black velvet was requisite to cover
the gides and lid. He was twice mar
ried and his children are very lacge,
though probably none of them will
ever reach balf the weight of their
father.™

Mr, Darden moved from Notth
Carolina to Southampton county,
Va., where he live several years,
then moved to Tennessee. “His re.
latives and old friendsin Lhis section,
while they had not seen him for
many years previous to his death,
do not think his weight exaggeraled
by Mr. Oglesby.

City and Country.
Youth’s Companion.

According to the new census more
than eighteen million, two hundred
thousand of the people of the Unived
States resids in cities and large towns
of eight thousand inhabitants or
more. Of the total population of the
country twenty -nine per cent. live
un Lhese large places,

We may say, roughly, that seven-
tenths of the people live in the coun-
try, and three-tenths in cities. The
proportion of eity population is con-
stantly increasing. 1In 1860 only six«
teen personsout of a hundred resided
in these larger places: in 1870 there
were Lwenty~one;in 1880 twenty two;
and in 1890 twenty-nine,

The number of towns having eight
thousand inhabitants increased dur-
ing the last ten years from two hun«
dred and eighty-six to four bundred
and forty-three. There are no less
than forty-seven such towns in
Massachusetts, and almost seventy
per cent. of the population live in
them,

Ivis evident, not merely from these
facts but from common observation,
that the cities are drawing heavily
upoa the country, and that the pro-
portion of the people who devote
themselves to agriculture, the basie
of all industry, is steadily diminish-
ing.

This is @ melancholy fact, Every-
thing that it is possible to do to coun
counteract the tendency should be
done. Great as the country is and
varied as are its resources, the pro-
ducts of the soil are of many times
greater imporiance and value than
anything else. :

Moreover, as cities grow and 8gri-
culiure declines political and social
evils increase. City life is vastly
attractive to young people who have
passed their childhovd amid rural
surroundings, but for the pure joys of
a peaceful life the country 1s much
to be preferred. So have sung the
poets since the world began, and so
the universal experience of the human

Bhis and Dreams,
New York Herald,
Bhe sits and dreams of knights of old
(Her mothar at the washtab sorubs),
Of maidens fuir with lovers bold,
-And lonp_ for one with wealth auteld

Bhe sits and dreams of knighta of old
m-m.:ﬂ-wm

SAVED BY A MOUSE.

—

The BEemarkable Presence of Wi of a
Louisville Girl

A young society man, who moves
in the younger eircles, told the town
talker of the Louisville Commercial
something out of the unusal run the
other day. He said that he attempt
ed to kies a pretty girl, and just as
he got his arm around her slender
waist and was about to kiss her she
said that it be dared she would
scream, :

Not wishing to have ascene which
such an action would cause, he withw
drew his arm and resumed his seat
at the other end of the sofa.

‘Ob, 1 thought you were a braver

man than that,' she said,
. She, however, obstinately refused
to let him kiss ber, but she likewise
threatened 0 seream if he should at~
tempt it.

He thought be would profit by his
former experience, and paid no at
tention to the warning.

He kissed her—she screamed. Her
motber came in and demaonded an
explanation.

The girl came to his rescue, how-
ever, and said a mouse was in the,
room, and she had screamed as it ran
aeross the floor.

Furthermore, by saying that the
young man had gallantly tried to
catch the mouse, she explained his
blushes to the mother's satisfaction.

Teal Estate as an lr:vestment.

National Real Estate and Investor’s Guide.

Real estate is the best properiy in
which money can be invested. To
understand this statement it must
be remembered that security is worth
something—risks must be paid for;
that there 18 real walue as well asa
fictitious, and that too often Lthe latter
is the standard of judgment. Men in
discussing this subject usually talk
about improved and wun-improved
real estate, but this makes little dif
ference; in either case it is Lhe best
place for money. Cashiers may
default, stocks rise and fall—the pro~
perty remains intact., When the
great law of demand and supply is
more thorcughly understood in its
relations to landed interests then will
they boom. If property pays iu the
city of New York, where an acre is
worth $15000,000 and the buildings
on it as much more, why do not
village and farma properties payi
They do, when the same skill is ap-
plied to the management of them.
But to build a ten thousand dollar
house in a towu where the demand is
for ten dollars & month reuts, or
where rents are abundant to build a
ghanty in an undeairable place, or in
any town to build a badly planned
house, is simply to eourt loss, Or,
for the farmer to produce stuff that
brings him either into competition
with cheaper land, or to merket it
in a bad sbapeis to fail, And be-
cause these things are done the whole
clasa of property is blamed, and
mismanagement deeides the value,
Landed property of any kind pays as
well as any other, The man who has
earefully invested in real estate and
lost is a party who cannot be found.
Some people eamplain about property
shey bought several years before—
*taint worth half as much as it was
then,"—but barring the faet that
they may have paid fictitious prices
for it, buy it of them at their pur=
chase price if you can. Wherever it
may be, it takes little to keep it and
requires no more attention than one
chooses to give it.

Saving Her Boy,
Detrojt Free Press.

I think whea a boy has become an
babitual loafer he is then ready for
something worse, and I was greatly
worried to find my boys come slip-
ping in very quietly about the tinie
the stores closed for the night; so I
Jjust resolved to try and make a pleas:
anter place to spend the evening than
the aforesaid stores.

Ouar best room had hitherto been
kept sacred to the use of visitors and
for the Sabbath; but after thinking
the maiter over wvery seriously, I
started whe fire, arranged everything
as nicely as though I were looking
for company, and then just letths
boys have it. Sofar the plan has
been a great success, for although I
have never said a word to them about
it, they took rightup with it and
‘now spend their eveuing at Lome
reading, playing (for they are all
three musical), and ides. being
bester for the bovs, it is better for
us.

Now, sisters, just between ourselves
of nourse they'!l spoil the carpet, n:i:
i an
Sdve. Water 0 oaratul ot i Bus L
mean through Gud's belp to bhave my
buys all grow up tu become good men.
and if itis going to take a pretiy
room and & pretty carpst to help do
it, why I am very glad I have them,
that'sall. :

7 Picked a Peck of Pick

led Peppers,” was a line of alliterative

{ have breakfast

He Got His Dal
New York World,

A strapping young man aat in the
Erie depot, across the Hudson, the
other day waiting for his train., He
had twelve scythe-stonea in a bundle
on his right band, and a cueckoo
cloek in a boxon hisleft. As he was
looking around the waiting~reom be
gave asudden start. Then hestarted
some more. Then he rose wp and
walked over to a flashily dressed man
about forty years old, whom any one
would bave spoited as a fakir, and
asked : i

‘Don’™t you travel around with a
teoth~powdert’

‘No, sir,’ was the sharp reply.

‘Wasn't you up in Elizabeth last
Fally

‘No, sir!’

*Yes you was, and I'll bet on it!
You are the same durned feller, and
I know it1"

‘Bir! What does this mean{ de-
manded the other. 1

‘It mweans vhat I was in Elizabeth
last Fall and bought a box of your
tooth powder. You changed a fve
dollar bill, and daran my hide if you
didn't bornswaggle me out of a dol-
larf’

‘Birt’

‘No use, old fellow! I knowed ye
the minit I got eyes on ye. Bame
big diamond pin—same red necktie
—snme nose, humped up in the mid-
dle like a cireus camel! I waat that
dollar !’

*This is outrageous! I'll call a
policeman [' shouted the fakir.

‘Call and be durned to ye, but I'l
lick ye first! You either come down
with that dollar or I'll wallop ye till
¥e ean’t holler!”

‘Look herel’ replied the other in
mueh milder tones, ‘you are mis-
taken. It was my cousin who was
in Elizabeth. He is dead now.’

‘Then ['ll take 1t out of yout’

‘He is dead, as I remarked, and
rather than have any blot restiag on
his fair escutcheon I will pay you the
dollar.

‘That’s all right! I don't know
anything about 'scutcheons, but I've
got-to bave that doliar or pull bairi
I've bin lookin’ for your bump backed
nose all over the face of the earth.
And I've laid awake nights thinkin’
how I'd make ye boller like an Injun
if I ever got my paws on ye!’

He was given a dollar, and the
fakir disappeared at once, and the
young man explained to uhose about
him:

‘I'm almost sorry be give up so
scon. I was just achin’ clean down
to my toes to lick bima all over a for-
ty-acre lot )’

Gaifted.
Youth's Companion.

‘What does your husband dof’
asked a traveller of aslatternly woma
an whom he found living in a little
old eabin iu the back woods.

‘Well," was the reply, ‘he’s one o'
these handy, gifted sort o' persous,
my man is. He kin jest turn his
band to anything.

‘He's a blacksmith by perfession,
but he cooked in a rest'rant in town
most 0" last winter, and he done
kyarpeateria’ and paintia® all spring,
and then he lectured on temp’rance
awhile uatil he got achanes torunan
ingine for a month or two, and then
he dug wells and hung wall-paper
until he got a good chance to lay
brick at three dollars a day.’

‘And what is be doing now !’ asked
the amused guset.

‘Teachin’ singin’-sehool, but bhe
allows to give it up pretiy soon, and
80 to practisin’ medicine. He kin do
anything he's 8 mind to tura his
band to.’

In The Dark.
The Table.
Ths ball was dark. 1 baard
The rustls of a skirs.
“Ha-hn " thoughtl, *I'll catch
You now, my little Sirt™
Bofily I salliad forth,
Resolyed when I had kissed her
That I’d make her believe
I'd thought it was my sister,
The deed was done., Oh, bliss}
Could any man resist hert
Apology was made—
Alus! it was my sister|
s !
Time Wasted.

A [armer'sson up in the country
conceivad & desire to shine as & mem-
ber of the legal prefession and un-
dertok a clerkship in the office of the
village pettifogger at nothing a week.
Bat at the end of hie first day's study
he returned home,

“Well, Tobe, how d'yer like the
law1” agked his father. :

*"Taint wat it's cracked up to be,"
answered Tobe, *T'msorry I learat
it."—Brooklyn Life. = LS
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IF I SHOULD DIE TO-NIGHT.

[The folowing beautiful poem we
#ee going the rounds of the press at-
tributed to Heary Ward Beecher.
'We have before read it seversl times
and pablisbed it more thaa onee, but
never saw its authorship credited to
the voted preacher until after &is
death. We donot think Mr. Beecher!
wrote the poem. In a volume con-
taining ehoice selections of postry
and prose in our possession these
lines appear with the name of F. K.
Crosby as the suther.—Editor Gold
Leaf.]

1f I should die to wight,
My friends would loak upon my quiet face
Bofore thay laid it in its resting place,
And deam that death had left it almost fair;
And laying snow-white flowers against my

bair
Would emooth it down with tearful tender-
ness,

And fold my hands with lingerness caress—

Poor hands, so empty and so cold to-night.,

If I should dis to-night,
My friends would call to mind with foving
thought,
Soms kindlydeeds the icyhands had wrought;
Some gentle word the frasen lips had ssid;
Errands on which the willing fest hud sped.
The memory of my selfishness and pride,
My basty words would all be put aside.
Axnd so I shoudd be loved and moursed to-
night.
If I should die to-night,
E'en bearts estranged would turn once more
to me,
Reealling other days remorsefully,
The eyes that chill me with averted glamoe
Would look upon me as of yors, perchauce,
And soften in the old familiar way,
Far who could war with dumb, unconscions
clayl
Bo, I might rest forgiven of all to-night,

Oh, friend I pray to-night,

Keep not your kisses for my dead, cold brow,

The way is lonaly—let me feel them now,

Think gently of me, I am travel-worn;

My faltering feet are pierced with many a

thorn.

Forgive, ob, beartsestranged, forgive 1 plead!

When dreamless rest is mine I shall not need
The tanderness for which I long to-night.

Rbymes] of the Merry Months,
Keow York Bun.

The old poem of the days of the
mounths, entitled ‘Thirty days hath
Beptember,’ bas been changed in the
New York public schools, so that the
charm and beauty of ita defects have
vanished, aad it is now correct and
commonplace. As it etood for aeen-
tury or more it ran:

Thirty days hath Beptember,

April, June and November,
February has twenty-aight alons,
All the rest have thirty-one;
Excepting leap year, that's the time
When February has tweaty-nine.

The version peculiar to New Engw
land would have done 8o far as cor-
reet rhyming goes. That version
ended with these lines:

Exespt the second month alone
Which has but twenty-eight in fine,
Till leap year gives it tweuty-nius,

But the form in whieh it is tanght
in the publie schools is neither more
correct nor as simple. This is the
part that has been subjected 1o med«
era improvement :

All the rest have thirty-ona,
Excepting February aloue,

Which has four and twenty-four,
And every fourth year one day maore,

How Can That Be?

Over the mantle=piece of an old
inn, in Lincolnshire, England, may
be found this droll quiz:

A man without eyes saw plums on s tres,
Neither took plums nor left plums,
Pray how cau that be?

The answer just below the riddle is
this:

The man hadn’t eyes, but be had just one

aye,
- With which on the tree two plums be eould

S0V

He nsither took plums, nor plums did he
Jeave,

But took one and left one, 85 we man con-
oeive.

el
A Strange Case of Discipline,
Baitimore Sun.

One of the most remarkable eccle-
siastical cases in modern times is re-
ported from Americus, Ga. Mr. J. J.
Dukes, a prominent member of the
Hardshell Baptist Church, recently
put up a ightning rod oa his new
$10,000 residonce, and thereby deeply
pained bis rehigious brethren by his
evidaat distrust of the beneficence of
Providence. They said that he was

| endeavoring to interfere with the will

of God, and the whole congregaiion,

Now York Waekly. | headed by ¢

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest 11 S. Gov't Report.

Rev, S8am Jones, in an isterview,
estimatas the number of eonvarsions

200,000,

A man was recently fitted out with
two glass eyes, a complete set of false
uper and lower teeth and an artificial
nose in & New York hespital,

Montana is larger than the Empire
of Turkey. Texas s larger than the
whole Austrian Empire by 30,000
square miles, and New Mexico is
larger than Great Britain and Irelaad
together.

The record of thieriag in places of
trust for the year Lo date is given as
embracing the names of 160 men and
the sum of §4 240,000, The preseat
mooth has been a particularly bad
one—furnishing no less thun$2.279,«
000, or more than one half ihes total
steahings of the five montha,

A female passenger on the Santa Fe
Railroad threw ber ehild from the
window of the toilet-room of the car
as the train passed over a bridgenear
Cimarron, Kansas., The conductor
saw the body sink beneath the water.
The woman could give ne account of
hersalf.

Among the arrivals at the barge
office in New York reeenlly was a
little old woman of wood. 1t was am
automaton figure of and old lady
kmtting, and the most curious part
of it was that it wasactually a knit-
ting machine. It ran by clock work,
and, to all appeurances, had every
movemeat of lifa.

Jobn You, an inmate of the eonnty
bospital at Beading, i*a., twenty-one
years of age, partook of food for the
{ast time 27 daye ago, and died yes~
terday, bawing starved to death, His
body was reduced in weight from 115
to 38 pounds, Noappeals eould inducs
him to take food, and why heentered
upon this eourse of starvution he re-
fused to explain.

The Chattancoga (Tenn.) Times
has an account of the diseovery of =
petrified human body by Prof. N. S.
Skaler, Harvard College, and Presi-
deat W, T. Morrison, of Boston Uni-
versity, in Fulling Spring Cave,
Sequache Valey, Tenu. The bedy s
perfeet. Many curious weapous of
copper were at its feet, and Shaler
and Morrison say the discovery is
undoubtediy evidence of the exist«
ence of a prehistoric race,

Thirty young men, whose names
are wiknown, have been arrested at
Waldo, 25 miles from ‘Sheboygan,
Wiscounsiu, on the charge of haviug
caused Lhe death of fourteen- year-old
Fred. Kopwood, near Cascade, Some
men wore washing sheep in a mill
dam whean the boy came mlong. The
men offered the boy a drink of whis-
ky, which he refused. They coms
pelled him to drink of the stuff and
threw him into the mill pond. The
boy crawled out into the woods and
died from exposure,

Mr. Singerly has made an interest-
ing experiment as to the time requir-
ed to print his Philadelphia Record
upon paper direct from the tree. Thig
iz the reeord: Chopping one and a
balf eords of poplar wood, stripping
and leading on boat, three hours;
time eonsumed in maoufacture of
woad pulp, twelve hours; manuface
turing the wood pulp into paper,
five hours; transporting to Racord
office, ome hour aad tweaty minutes;
walting paper preparatory le ,print-
ing, thirty minntes; printing 10,000
Record, ten minutes, Tetal time
from tree to paper, Iweunly-twe
bhours,

Dr. Kingsbury, in one of his “Pis-
tolgraphs,” says: “If the evaagelists
keep on they will all get rich. Bav,
Sam'Jones, Dr. Pearson, Mr. Fife and

thegospel. They get as much for
the labor of & fsw days asa Svutharn
editor can make in
day aod night laber
or rest days. Me Filere
at Raleigh, $600 at 8
$1,000 at Loutsburg,

‘more than $2,000 in il
nine duys’ preaching.V

; l'utom..__h
8¢, Louis Republie.
mkm_

i

nnder his preaching at 150,000 to

others are well paid for preaching

whole year i-dl N

ocinfactpaythingio he am I to gt time to ses the

o

trug specifie for all forms of blvod
_|disease, Whole eolums could be|du
| ﬂm.ﬁ&.wﬁrml.

N~




