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Reoortar and Post.

PEBLISHED WEENLY AT

DANBURY, N. C
Pul;s &' Propc

IATB or llﬂtll"lo! 3
©ne Year, paoable In adyance JELE0
Six Mon
RATES OF ADVERTIING:
Om lqu-ném lines or less) 1 time
For each additional lusertion,

Contracts for longer me or more space can he
anade in proportion to nu above rates.

PEPPFR & SONS

o

Trauvsient advertisers will be ex| ud to remuit |

u.utdlng to these rates at the they
loo.l !m'ul be charged 50 per cent. hln-'

4han above
Business Oards will be inserted at Ten Dollul
per annum,

" PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
“ROBERT D. GILMER,
Attorney  and Counsellor,

MT. AIRY, N. C.

Costiveness,

Slek Headaohe,
Chronis Diar-
rhoa, Jaunddce,
Tmpurity of the
[Vl Blood, Feverand

Ague,

and all Diseases
P >3 3 enused by De-
rangement of Liver, Bowels and Kidneys.

n-'rl.!'z.l OF A DISEASED LIVER.
in the bkn,no-tnm- the
i uuu&msm

waken for

Owns y:
‘( or hmv‘,
of IM skin cxists; spirits are low and
M uu-hed that exercise would bene-
ficial, yet one can hardly summon up fortitude to
? it—in fact, distrusts n-ul veral
the abeve 3 m oms attend the disease, but cases
have oweu en but few of them existed, yet
examination |fmr death has shown the Blver wo
have been extensively deranged.

It should be used by all persons, old and
young, whenever any of the above
symptoms appear.

P 'ersons 'h-vollni or Living in Un-

Practices in the eourts of Surry, Stokes, ‘" thyk u::.ﬂu. uk}:ngallme <caasion-
L1 to i kf 0 Il avoid
Yadkin and Alleghany. ‘“1 Ma i"l::ﬂ'l-lll;clyl:cllllu:m:; .P;al-
irits, ete, It

ut is no in-

W. F. CARTER,
ArroRNEY-1-L0 2 W,
MT. AIRY, SURRY CO, N.C

Pnctlmf 'h“'ff"'" h,h”," If‘ﬂ wanted.
"R L. HIYMORE,
ATTORNEY-ATLAW
Mt Airy, N. C.

Special attention given to the collection of
claims. 1—12m

" H. M. MARTINDALE,
WITH
WM. J.C. DULANY & CO,,

STATIONERS AND BOOKSELLERS
WAREHOUSE.
¥~ School Books a Specialty. £10
Stationery of all kinds. Wrapping paper,
I'wines, Bonnet Boards, Paper Blinds.
3 W. BALTIMORE ST., BAL TI\U)RF ND

" J. 8. HARRISON,
A.L. ELLET & CO,,

DRY GOODS & NOTIONS
10, 12 & 14 Twelfth Street,

A. L. BrierT,

3L T

5. l‘l Huomes. ' RJ.Chm d' va
B. F. KING,

WITH
JOHNSON, SUTTON & CO.,
DRY GOODS,

Nos. 27 and 20 South Sharp, Street,

T. W. JOHFBON, R. M. SUTUON.
J. H. R. GRABBE, G. J. JOHNSON.

F. DAY,

Day & Jones,

manufacturers of

SBADDLERY ,HARNESS, COLLARS, TRUNKS
No. 336 W. Baltimore street, Baltimore, Md.

W. A. Tusker, M. C.Smith,
Tucker, Smith & Co.
Manufacturhrs & wholesale Dealers in

BOOTS, SHOES, HATS AND CAPS.
No. 350 Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Md.

: SR T
WITH
Henry Sonneborn & Co.,
WHOLESALE CLOTHIERS.

20 Aanoyer St., (betweenGerman & Lombard Sts)
BALTIMORE MD.

ALBERT JONES.

B.S. Spraggine

H. SONNEBORN, B. BLIMLINE.
0. WATKINS, Ww. 8. BOBRBTSO)‘
0. L. GOTTRELL, A.8. WATKIN

Watkins, Cottrell & Co.
Importers and Jobbers of
HARDWARE.
1807 Main Street,

RICHMOND, VA.
mts for Fairbanks Standard Reales, and
Brand Bolting Cloth.
Stoyhen Putnoy,
W. I. MILES,
wITH
STEPHENPUTNEY§CO.,
Wholesale dealers in
Boots, &w&s and Trunks,
Mnn Street,
RICHMOND, VA.

“L. H Blair

lqt. B-Sl-du.

7. I ABIOH oF N o,

WINGO, !l.m‘l‘ & CRUMP,
RICHMOND, VA.,
Wholesale Dealers in
BOOTS, SHOES, TRUNKS, &0C.
Prompt attention paid to orders, and satis-
faclion gauranwed.

AW~ Virginia State Prisen Mupﬂﬁy
March, 6.

ROBEAT W. mllﬂ. EDGAR D, TAYLO .
R. W. POWERS & CO.,
WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS,
Dealers 1n
PAINTS, OILS, DYES, VARNISHES,

Freach and American
WINDOW GLASS, PUTTY, &C

0lGARS ommm AND CHEWING
""" TOBACOO A SPECIALTY.

1805 Main Bt., nuh-ond. Va.
August 26—6m

P.H. Winston, jr.

ATTORNEY AT LAW
WINSTON, N. C.
Attends tht courts of Davidson, Yed-

romo and Fe deral courts.

il i ‘.:"a‘.’;;“ hi.. ‘hn gl lme

ll You have -u- anything hard of
digestion, or feel heavy aftor meals, or sleep-
loss at night, take a dose and you will be relieved.

Time and Doctors’ Bills will be saved
by always keeping the Regulator
In the House!

Fov, whatever the ailment may be, a thoroughly

gmﬂn. -Iler-tln and tnnlc can
uver ace. The remedy is harmless
and doe- not Interfere with business or
pleasure.

I l PURELY VEGETABLE,

And has all the power and effieacy of Calamel or
Quinine, without any of the injurious after effocts,
A Governor's Testimony.

Simmons Liver Regulator has been in use in my
f--d{h some time, and | am satisfied it is a
lddhlun 10 the medical science.

. GiLe Sworten, Gevernor of Ala,

Hom. Alunldcr H. Stephens, of Ga.,
says: Have derived some bﬂl:ll from the use of
Summmml]ner Regulator, and wish to give it a

o

only Thing that never fails to
lcluvo l’have used many remedies for Dys-
K:p-l- Liver Affection and Debility, but never
‘mnd anything to banefit me to the extent
Sum Liver Regulator has. I sent from Min-
to Georgia for it, and would send further for
n.d: a medicine, and woukd advise all who are sim-
ilarly affected to give ita lml as it scems
thing that never fails to relave.
P. M. Jannxy, Minoeapolis, Minn.
Dr. T. W. Mason says: From actual ex-
perience in the e of Simmons Liver Reguiator in
Iy practice I have been and am satisfied to use
wnd prescribe it as a purgative licine,

‘P—Tm only the Genuine, which always

the Wrapper the red Z Trade-Mark

and Signature of  J. H. ZEILIN & CO.
FOR SALE BY ALL PRUGEGISTS

T STREET & SMITH'S
NEw York WEEKLY
FOR1883.

FREE TO ALL.

SEND YOUR ADDRESS AT ONCE,
AND GET SPECIMEN COPIES
OF THE

Best Story and Skoteh Pagpor in the
World

THE

NEW YORK WEEKLY

is undoubtedly
THE BEST LITERARY PAPER
PUBLISHED.

It is universally appreciated, as its im-
mense circulation atfords incontestable proof.

The New York Weekly
is in every sense an entertaining FAMILY
PAPER, and in each household where a copy
is taken every member of the family reads it,
and the contents are discussed and criticized
while the readers are scattered around the
cheerful fireside.

The great success and unexampled pros-
perity of

The New York Weekly

is due to the excellence of its stories, its nu-
merous eutertainining features, and its
fresh and varied attractions; but not the
least among its recommendations is the fact
that unusual care is exercised in revising the
contents, that all objectionable words and
phrases may be avoidee.

Heads of families are aware that we never
permit in our columns any word or expres-
sion likely to offend even the most fastidious

guardian of youth.

Tho New York Weekly contains the BEST
STORIES, the tinest poems, the most entertain-
ing nleu,hau, as well as u cholce variety of ex-
trume matter, and is { pop-
nlul; con;ale-l o bo the

BEST STORY and SKETCH PAPER.

Yeork or'l nts,
ln l.h. ‘!I’A'lll“' Wonk-Hox," uur:t-uelbl-'
gestions regardi the mal lnu of gurments
ﬂ the choice of ma This departmeut s
lnvnlunbh to every frugul housewife.
The Nxw York WEEKLY alse publishes Do-
MEATIC RxcipEs, tested and approved Dy experts
The New York WerkLY, each week, pibsents
a number of fresh and -ynilln; RUMOrOUs atec-
detes, in the column of “PLEASANT PaARa-
anarus.’
The New YorRK WEEKLY ia constandy present-
ing the works of new contribufors.
NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE FOR

The New York Weekly

“The N Kon{’ 'llll':.‘ru:lll bu-nln’t:‘;n
address in the pos
months for 70 cents; 4 ;6

-o-t.,.l‘. 1 year, §3.

uﬂllﬂrfwl Llubofl
nom wii ntul‘ihl n
a( clubs can after

t, all sent
PREE.
Getters u J«{ single
coples at $3.50
All Jotters should b‘ addressed to
FRANOCIS & u’lm.i STREET &
FRANCIS 8, AXITH.
P.0.Box2784. 2720 & 31 Rose Nt N. Y.

BUY YOUR

SCHOOL BOOKS

Williamson & Corrie,
BOOKSELLERS AND STEAM POW-
ER PRINTE

WINSTON’, N. C.

hla1h‘l,mm Forsyth,

T

THE BRIDAL GIFIS.
To the stately village bridal,
With its feasting, dance and mirth,
There came a gra ived singer—
Oue of the poor of earth.

Silver and gold and jewels,
The rich guests brought along';
The bard had naught to offer
t just one little song.
Iﬁ are the beide and brhhgrnmn,

The proud guests lowly lie;

The costly gifts have erumbled—
The wug can ney
I"II Y

It brightens all the cruel gloom
I'hat closes round me like a tomb,
And fills my heart with summer bloom.
It makes me quite forget the pain
That grief has wrought within my brain,

Al brings a flash of joy aga.

It makes the darkest night to me
More clear than ever day cau be,
For in my dreams I am with thee.

The Stolen Note.

Except that he indulged too freely in

Wallace was an honest, high-minded
and extraordinary man. Iis one great
fault hung like a dark shadow oyer his
many virtues.
when he was sober did well. ’
dustry and thrift he had secured money
enongh to buy the house in which he
lived. He bad purchased it several
years before for three thousand dollars,
paying one thousand down and securing
the balance by mortgage to the seller.
The mortgage was almost due at the
time eircumstances made me 1cn‘umntenl
with the affairs of the famly. But
Wallace was ready for the day ;
saved up the monoy ; there seemed no
possibility of an accident. I was well
acquainted with Wallace having done a
little collecting and had drawn up legal |
documents for him. One day bis daugh-

distress declaring that her father was
ruined, and that they should be turned
out of the house in which they lived.

¢Perhaps not, Miss Wallace’ said 1
trying to console her, and give the affair
whatever it was, a bright aspect.

“What has happened ¥’

«My father,”” she replied, “had the
money to pay the mortgage on the house
in which we live, but it is all gone now.’

“Has he lost it ¥

«I don’t know. I suppose so. Last
week be drew two thousaud from the
bank and lent it to Mr. Brice for ten
days.’

¢«Who is Mr. Brice ¥

He is a broker. My father got ac-
quainted with

is Mr. Brice’s clerk.’
«Does Mr. Brice refuse to pay
«Ile says he bas paid it.
«Well, what is the trouble, then ?
«Father says he has not paid it.’
¢«Indeed! But the nole will prove
that he has not paid it. Of course,
you have the note I’
«No. Mr. Brice has it.

The mortgage he says must be paid to-
morrow.”

«Very singular ! Was your father -

I hesitated to use the unpleasant word
which must have grated harshly on the
ear of the devoted girl.

«Mr. Brice says father was not quite
right when he paid him, but not very
bad.’

«I will see your father.’

“He is coming up here in a few mo-
ments, | thought I would see you first
and tell you the facts before he came.’

«I do not see how Brice could have

| obtained the notc unless he paid the

money. Where did your father keep
ity

«He gave it to me, and I put it m
the secretary.”

“Who was in the room when you put
in the secretary ¥’

“Mr. Brice, George Chandler, my
father and myself.’

The conversation was here interrupt-
ed by the entrance of Wallace. e
looked pale and baggard, as much from
the effects of anxiety as from the de-
bauch from which he was recovering.

“3he has told you about it, T sup-
pose ?”” gsaid he in a very low tone.

«She has.”

1 pitied him, poor fellow, for two
thousand dollars was a large sum for
him to accumulate 1n his little business.
The loss of it would make the future
look like a desert to him. It would be
a misfortune which one must undergo to
appreeiate.

the use of the intoxicating cup, John |

He meant well, and |

He was a hatter by trade, and by in- |

he had |

ter Annie came to wmy office in great |

him through George ;
Chandler, who boards with us, and who |

Father is |
positive he never received the money.

fice—it was only the day before yester-
day—to tell him not to forget to have
the money ready for me by to-morrow.
He took me into his back office, and as
I sat there he smd he would get the
money ready next day. He then left
me and went into the front offiee, where
1 heard him send George out tothe bank
to draw a eheck for two thousand dol-
lars, so I -uppowd he was going to pay
we then.”

“What does the cln‘ sayfbout 1t 1

“He says that Mr. Brice remarked
when he sent him, that he was going to
pay me the money.’

“Just so.

“And when George came in he went
mto the front office again and took the
money, Then he came to me again and
did not offer to pay me the money.’

“Ilad you the note with you?”

“No; now 1 remember he said he
supposed I had not the note with me or
he would pay it. I told him to come in
the next day and I would have it
ready—that was yesterday. When I
came to look for the note it could not
| be found.  Anuie and 1 have hunted
| the house all over.’
| “You told Brice so ?
| «ldid. He laughed and showed me
his note, with his signature erossed over
with ink and a hole punched through
1t?

l «It is plain, Mr. Wailace, that he
| paid you the money, as allegad, or bas
| obtained fraudulent possession of the
énum, and intends to cheat you out of
the amount.’

l ¢ He has never paid me,” he replied
'frlnl)

“Then he has fraudulently obwned
| possession of the note.  What sort of
| person is that Chandler who boards with
{you.’

“A fine young man. Bless you, he

would not do anything of that kind.

“I am sure he would not,” repeated
lAnmn earnestly.

«How else could he obtain the note
but through him? What time does he
come home at night ¥

“Always at tea time.
out in the evening.’

“But, father, he did not come home
till ten o’elock the night before you went
to Brice’s. He had to stay in the office
to post books or something of the kind-’

“How did he get in

“He has a night key.’

«] must see Chandler,” said I.

“No harm in seeing him,” said Mr,
Wallace. I will go for him.’

In a few moments he returned with
the young man, Chandler, who, in the
{ conversation 1 had with him, munifested
a liyely interest 1n the solation of the
mystery, and professed himself to be
ready to do anything to forward my
views.

“When did you return to the house
on Thursday night ¥

“About twelve.

“Twelve,” said Annie. ¢TIt was not
more than ten when 1 heard you.”

l “The clock struck twelve as I turned
the corner of the street,” replicd (hand-
ler positively,

He never goes

I certainly heard some one in the
front room at ten,” said Annie, looking
with astonishment at those around her.

“We are getting at something now,”
suid I.

“How did you get in ?’

The young man smiled, as he glanced
at Annie and said :

“On arriving at the door, I found

that I had lost my night-key. At that
a watch bappened along
and I told bim my situation. He knew

me, and taking a ladder from an unfin-
ished house opposite plaeed it against
one of the second story windows, and I
entered in that way.’

“Good. Now, who was it that was
| heard in the parlor unless it was Brice
| or one of his accomplices? He must
have taken the key from your pocket,
Chandler, and stolen the note from the
seoretary. At any rate I will charge
him with the crime, let what may hap-
pen. Perhaps he will confess when
hard pushed.’

Acting upon this thought I wrote a
lawyers letter—+‘demand against you,”
ete.—which was immediately sent to
Mr. Brice. Cautioning the parties not
to speak of the affair, 1 dismissed them,

Brice came.

“Well, sir, what have you te say
against me ?’ he asked stiffly.

«A claim on the part of John Wal-
lace for $2,000,” I replied, poking over
my papers and appearing perfeotly in-
different.

«Paid it,” he said, short as pic crust.

>

— s

was a villain.

“Nevertheless, if within an honr you
do tiot pay me $2,000 and $100 for the
troublo and anxiety you ‘have caused
my client, at the end of the nest you
will be lodged in jail lo answer a erimi-
nal oharge.’

“What dv you mean, sir ¥’

“I mean what [ say. Pay or take
the consequences.”

It was a bold ,charge, and if he had
looked like an honest man 1 should mot
have dared to make it.

1 have paid the money, I tell you,”
said he, <1 have the note in my posses-
sion.”

“Where did you get it ?”

“1 got it when I paid tho—"

““When you feloniously ‘entered the
house of John Wallace og Thursday
night at 10 o’clock and took the said note
from the secretary.”

“You have no proof,” he said grasping
a chair for support:

“That is my lookout. T have no time
to waste.  Will you pay or go to jail 1’

He saw that the evidence I had was
too strong for denial, and he drew lus
check on the spot for twenty-one hun-
dred dollars, and after begging me not
to mention the affair, he sneaked off.

I cashed the check and hastened to
Wallace’s house. The reader may judge
with what satisfaction he received it and
how rejoiced was Annie and her lover.
Wallace ingisted that I should take the
$100 for my trouble; but I was mag-
nanimous enough to keep only $20.
Wallace signed the pledge, and was ev-
er aftera temperate man. He died a
few years ago, leaving a handsome pro-
perty to Chandler and his wife, the mar-
riage between him and Annie haviog
takon place shortly after the above nar-
rated circumstances occurred:

[Written for the Reporter and Pust.)

A HAPPY HOME.

“Harth’s nearest spot to Heaven is a
happy home, where kind words and
pleasant tones are forever heard.” 1
know not the author of this language,
but go to the ancient or the modern
bard—search the writings of. the sage
or sophist, if you will, and find a more
beautiful, a truer thought or expression.
1t is, indeed, among the brightest gems
of thought. I sm sometimes led to
think that happy homes are few and far
between. How many such homes, dear
reader, could you fiad in your own town
or county * Certain it is, thut they are
not as numerous as they should be.

A happy home ! Notwithstanding 1t
is a sweet, and perhaps a sacred spot,
we suffer ourselves to be torn away by
the god of Discontent from its endear-
ing scenes and cheerful sunlight. We
are sent adrift upon a wreck strewn sea,
ouly to yearn and weep, at last, like the
traveler at the source of the Nile !

One whose age 15 now three score and
tem has amassed wealth and acquired
learning, but he is not happy. Though
his tife has been spent in the pursuit of
happiuess, he bas not found it. He has
lived & ¢cold, care-fretted, heartless
man,” forgetful of the truth so beauti-
fully expressed in the lines :

““New eould we call all Europe ours,
With India and Peru :

The mind would feel an aching void,
And still want something new,"”

and forgetting also, that one ean live
nearest to heaven in an humble and hap-
py home.

Affluence is not required to make a
happy bome. It is not poverty, but en-
vy, jealousy, pride, hatred—these mar
and destroy the happiness of home.

Tomates of a happy home! They
may possess but little more of this
world’s goods than did Scotia’s honored
bard. The bleak winds of winter may
howl about their humble hut—what
matters it! If the heart blooms, if
love and peace are there, it is enough'
Let every one make haste to possess
himself of a happy home—a home
where love and peace abound. It is
earth’s warmest and brighest spot.

+‘With his lce and snow and rime
Let bleak Winter steruly cowme ;
There is not a sunnier clime
Than the love-lit winter howe.”

R. E. PorTEr.
Reidsville, N. C., Nov. 17, 1883.

There was an awful state of affairs in
a little town where a type-settor substi-
tuted the word “*widows” for “windows.”
The editor wrote : “The windows of the
church‘nced washing badly. They are
a disgrace to the village.”

No liberal man would impute a charge
of unsteadiness to another for baving

changed his opinion.

P —— N

up s Grab-bag.

“You see, ma appointed a commitiee
to fix up a grab-bag,” said the bad boy
to the grocery man, Mo and my chum
were digging bait that morning to go
fishing, when pa came out and said, “Hen-
nery I don’t believe anything but hard
work will reform youw. I want you to
spade up the ground under the current
bushes.” I asked him if he wanted a
hump-backed, disfigured boy, made so
by bard work. Pa said he wouud risk the
bump, and told me to piteh in, and then
went down town. My chum said he
would help me, and me and him got the
job done before two o’clock.  When we
had got done 1 came mn and found ma
had finished the grab-bag, and had 1t
all loaded, with the top fastened with a
puckering string, and hung on the back
of a chair. Ma was up-stairs getting
her Sunday clothes on, to go to the so-
ciable, so it didn't take me and my
chum long to empty the bag and get first
choice.
took it to the barp, and caught owo nice
big rats and put ‘em in a collar-box with
holes cut in it to give "em air, and drop-
ped them in the bag. Then my chum
remembered a big snapping turtle he had
in the swill-barrel, and me and him got
that and wiped it as dry as we could,
and tied it all up but its head and put
that 1n just as the deacon’s hired man
came to take the bag over to the socia-
ble. Me and my chum went down to
his house and waited till the people got
over to the sociable and then we went
over and got up in a tree where we could
seo through an open window and hear all
that was going on. Pa, he stood over
by the bag aund shouted ‘ten cents a
grab; don’t let anybody be backward in
a good cause.” Threc or four putin
their ten cents and made a grab when
an old maid from Oshkosh, who had been
to the springs for hysterics, got in her
work on the oollar box. When she got
her cover off, one of the mice that knew
his business, jumped on her shoulder and
crawled down her neck, and the other
dropped on the floor and started around
to meet the other one. You'd a died to
seen her flop and seream. The deacon’s
folks thought 1t was another attack of
hesteria, and pa and the deacon got her
on the sofa and held her while they pour-
ed paregoric and cayenne pepper down
her. When she got loose she screamed
all the harder. Then one of the other wo-
men saw the mouse and got up in a chair
and shook her skirt. Just then the bottom
of the chair broke and let her fal! over
on ma and tore her bangs all down. Ma
called her a ¢‘hateful thing’ and told her
she ought to be ashamed of herself. Fi-
nally they got things in order, but no
one wanted to tackle the bag, and as here
was where the profits came in, pa braced
up and said he’d like to know why ev-
erybody acted so "spicious, he’d like to
sec a grab-bag that would give him the
hysteries, and said ‘women are always
getting scared at nothing.  He then put
down ten cents and jammed his hand way
down in the bottom of the bag, but he
didn’t keep it there long. He gave a
jump and yanked his hand out, yelling
¢thunder!” Then he swuog it over his
head to shake it off, and brought it down
on the deacon's head, and smashed his
spees. Then he swungit over the other
way, and struck the woman president of
the sewing society in the stomach and
knocked her down in the deacon’s lap.
After pa had hollowed himself hoarse,
and thumped half the people in the room,
the turtle let go,and pa said he could
hek the man that put the steel-trap in
the grab-bag. Then pa and ma got mad,
and everybody began to jaw, and they all
went home. I guess pa wom’t ‘have a
hump-backed boy, but I’ll get even with
him, you just see if I don’t.””

And the boy went out and took a sigu,
“Warranted Fresh,” from the fruit
stand, and hung it on a blind horse that
was hitched to a cabbage wagon in front
of the store.

Then 1 got our mouse trap and

Beecher no Prophet.

‘Henry Ward Beccher, in'a recent
lecture in Brooklyn, said: I told them
st the South that Butler was going to
be the Democratic nominee for the pres-
idency and that I was going to get leave
of absence from my church and come
down and see them vote for him—seé
them eat crows.” We hardly think the
reverend gentleman will ever see his
prophecy fulﬁlled

w
To young meu in Forsythe county,
Ga., took out licenses to marry the same
gir), and she refused them both.
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“Whn puud betwoen you on thlt “Have you!” paid I, looking him | THIE BAD BO' A'l‘ A sOClA- GIIEEI Ml:'l‘ GIBBI‘
day ¥ sharply in the eyo. BLE, Sl
«“Well, Timerely steppedinto bis of-| The raseal quailed. = I saw that he B Ainiias Gassisiitins 10 -"'“‘"“;'::::::“,""'“ e

The locs) article of eonfidence man is
quite weritorious m its way, but hnrdly
yet-able to compete with the scientifie
mwembers of the fratermty now ' rapidly
arriving from New York and Chicago to’
gather in the country visitor crop.

Last Wednesday, as the overland train
was disgorging its passemgers in the
Oakland depot, a plausible looking young
man walked up to a grayheaded granger
who was  starifig open-motthedl around
bim, and clasped bim fervently by the
hand.

“Why, how do you do, Mr. Guffy?’

*“II-how did you know my name was
Gufly”” asked the delegate from the
foothills, mueh nstonished gnd apparent-
ly oblivious that “James Guffy, Ukiah,”
was painfed in big letters on the ‘viliso
he carried in his hund.

“Why, Jim, old man, you can’t have
forgotten me—Tow Saunders, your old
friend. How ure all the boys in Ukiah¥

«“(ilad to see yer, glad to see yer. I've
got a powerful bad mémory, but it seems
to me | do remember your faee, some~
how,” said, the granger.

«Of course you do. Coming down
for a little look around, eh? All right
—where do you put up? I’ll meet you
after dinner, and we’ll take in the town
together. Here’s my -address.”

«God bless you, my boy,” said the
hayseed party, much affected. “Them’s
the fust kind words 1’ve hearn sinee 1
left home,” and, with the honest impulse
of his simple nature, the farmer took the
young man in bis arms and bugged hiw.
Then arranging where to meet later, he
shuffled along.

That afternoon the plausible young
man was down at headquarters complain-
ing that he had beenrobbed of his watch
and pocketbook by a ¢bloodler,” got up
as an old granger.

«“There wasn’t’ nothin’ particular in
the pockethook,” he indignantly ex-
claimed, “and the watch was oroide; but
I’m blessed if I want to be beat at my
own game,”

“The Guitar Perfod,

There is a time in the life of every
boy when he is taken with & fever to
learn to play a guitar. The fever cowes
on about the time he falls in love, and
that is at the age of twelve, but that is
only & symptom.
love to such au extent that it actually
wakes him tired to carry it around. Ile
has been reading novels in which there
is always a Spaniard or an Italian lover
whe takes a guitar and goes to serenade
the girl in the novel, and she comes to
the window and throws a kiss at the
lover, and then comes down herself, and
they lallygag on the grass and talk for-
eign love and catch cold, and' the boy
thinks that is about the finest scheme
he ever read of, and so he devides to
obtain a guitar. It is sowe days be-
fore he dares to speak to his fa-
ther about it.  His mother has noticed
that he has not seemed well Jately, and
as she watched Rim moping and sighing
around, she has felt be is having his
young life sapped away by study, or
that worms are feeding on his damask
stomach. The old man, who has been
there himself, knows that the kid isin
love, and his recipe would be weeding
onions or carrying mn coal; but the
good mother’s tender heartis touched,
and she consents to the guitar scheme,
and shortly afterward there is a weird
ghostly sound cowing from the attic
that is a cross between the wolian musie
sighing through a window screen, and a
couple of cats tuning up for a goose-
berry-bush symphony in ‘E-flat with
boot-jack bouquets. *°

The guitar period is one of the most
critical periods in the life of a boy. If
he succeeds in learning to play a tune,
and his voice becomes trained to sueh
an extent that he can sing without being
trightened at the hoise, then he is gone.

From that vut he becomes a dude, whose

sole ambition is to be called upon to
sing, and Le will try to look sweet, and
he will sing love songs at private parties,
with his hand in his bosom, andthink
the ladies yearn for,him, when they feel
as if they would like to take him weross
their knees and caress him with a press
board. However,a boy wants to be lt-
tended to at the guitar petiod, and shown

the folly of it, or he will hate hiniself

forever after. Whon parents fud ic
coming on they should moﬂr
er and take prompt Mﬁ(ﬂ.

that is their pndo ﬁu‘%

zy Blossom,” or "Oli

singing through
the Bood is Beebi m.

At fourteen he is in




