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|JOB PRINTING
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Haﬂngmﬂy purchased &ﬁﬂt
class outfit, we are prepared o do
all kinds of

PLAIN AND FANCY

-

IN THE
BEST OF "STYLE-
And at Living Prices. -

i

A THOUGHT, °

[This poern was picked up near the Bapt-
ist church in this place by a Lu.tlo girl—
«By Father Ryan” is written on the mar-
gin in pencil, and he is probably the auth-
or of the beautiful lines.—Ep. RockET.]
There never was & valley without a faded
flower,
There never was & heaven without some
little eloud;
““The face of day may flash with light in any
morning hour,
But evening soon shall eome with her
shadow-woven shroud.
A .
"There never was a Fiver w;ﬂmut its nnsta
of gray,
There neyver was a foreut without its
fallen leaf;
And joy may walk beside us down the
winding of our wa
When lo! there aound’; a footstep, and-
we meet the face of grief.

-
¥

There never was a Bea-shore without its
drifting wreck,
Thers never was|an ocean without its
moaumg Wave, —
And the golden gleams of glory the sum-
mer sky that ﬁeck

Shine w};erg d tars areq nla@mg in
their azure-m tled grave.

There never was a streanﬂet however erys-
tal clear,
Withont a shadow resting in the ripples
of its tide ;
Hope's bnghbeat robes are bordered with
the sable fringe of fear,
And she lures us, bui abysses glrt her path
. on either suie
The shadow of the mountain falls athwart
the lowly plaim,
And the shadow of the cloudlet hangs
above the mountain’s head,
And the highest hearts and lowest wear
the shadow of some pain,
And’the smile hassearcely flitted ere the
anguish’d tear is shed.

For no eyes have there been ever without’
a weary tear,
And those lips cannot be human which
have never heaved a sigh ;
For without the dreary winter ‘there has
never been a year,
And the tempests hide their terrors in
the calmest summer skv.

‘The cradle means the coffin. and the coffin
means the grave ;

The mother's song scarce hides the de pro-
Jundis of the priest ;

You may cull the fairest roses any May
day ever gave,

But they wither whlle vou wear them

ere the ending of the feast.

Bo this dreary life is passing—end we move
damld its maze,
And we grope alonz together, half in
darknse; lMlz:t&ﬁ" in 1~h§e d
And our hearts are often burdened bv the
mysteries of gur ways,
Which are never sll in shadow and are
never wholly bright, ]
And our dim eyes ask & beacon, and our
weary feet a guide,
And our hearts of all life’s mysteries seek
the meaning and the key ;
And a cross gleams o'er our patlm ay, on it
hangs the Crucified,
And he answers all our yedarnings by the

whisper, “Follow Me.”

Life i 18 a burden—bear it;
Life is & duty—dare 1t;

Life is a thorn-crown—wear it,
Though it breaks your heart in twain ;
Though the burden erush you down ;—
Close your lips and hide your pain ;
First the Cross, a.nd then the crown.

NEWS NOTES.

Prof. Huxley is atlll much out of
health.

Prof. Agassiz is said to be the
wealthiest of American scientists.

Thomas Bailey Aldrich, poet and
editor, is fair and Bomewhnt. stout.

Gen. Sheridan also is said to in-

tend writing a history of the late
war.

Editor Stead will start another

newspaper when he gets out of pris-
on.

The wife and son of Ex-Secretary
Lincoln are both in very poor health.

Gen. Mahone, it s said, will be-
come general manager of the Chesa-
Deake & Ohio Railroad.

The four sons of Lieut. Kislingbu-
Iy, of Greely Aretic fame, receive a
pension of 810 each per month.

Miss Annie Lippincott, of Phl}ﬁ--
défphia, is attracting much attention:

on the operatic stage abreadai i 4

The wife of Minister Phelpsis ‘oné
of the most hi ghly esteemed and ad-
mired ladies in English society.

Thc Duchess of Edinburgh is fond

: picking, and often goes out
mih Ear chlldﬁgn into the fields,

L
Queen Victoria is extremely fond
of driving, and h

o pass at Balm
out,

The Empréks Eugenie hrs been’
Spending some* timein Rome, and

While there had an interview wnth
the P ope.

oral withouf.' going

—

‘Age cannot wither it nor custom
“ate its infinite vanety. Flesh is-
hardly ‘heir 1o am ache er pain

which cannot bhe cnred by using Sa1~
Vation 0Oil,

Ler, instinctively, shaking : out the

husband. -

{ band and wife as one.”

{ sand dollars. We'll put ‘a wing on

ardly ‘allows'a'day |

1

PROSPECTIVE RICHES.
“So he's dead at last]” said Mrs,
Glover.
“Dedd at last!” said Mr Glover
“He always said he should live tof
be ninety,” said the old ladyr

“And missed it by just 6 months,”
observed her husbhand sagely.

- “Poor old' man |” said Mrs. Glov-

folds of a.new black-bordered pock-
et-handkerchief, .

“We must all _die,? originally re-
marked Mr. Glover. -

But in this decent and seemly re-
gret with which they, ds the lega-
tees and last surviving relatives of
old Ulric Upshur, spoke of his death,
there was no over#¥helming sorrow. |
Why should there be?

" A man who lives close on to the
edge of ninety, and dies leaving a
snpg fortune over and beyond his
funerdl expenses; may surely'be said
to have fulfiled his destiny.

If he had desired to be sincerely
mourned, he should have surround-
ed himself with family ties. Second-
cousins ‘can hardly be expected to
weep floods of tears on the coffin of
an eccentric old personage, whom
they had never seen more than a
half dozen times in their lives; the
Glovers bought themselves proper
mourning, and straightened their
countenances into regulation gravi-
ty, when they alluded to the deceas-
ed ; but the first thought was one of
exultation a$ the wealth which had
now descended to them.

“A thousand dollars in good hard
cash,” said Mr. Glover.

“To be paid over at once,”
his wife.

The Glovers looked radiantly at
each other. They had never bad so
much moncy in their possession at
any one time since they lLad mar-
ried, twenty good years ago.

“My dear,” said Mrs. Glover, “if
ever man deserved it, you do! You
have always worked hard and paid
your honest debts.”

“Martha, don’t say a weord,”
marked Mr. Glover, patting his me 8
plump shoulder. “No man ever
had a better wife than you to save
and economize, and make every
penny go as far as two.’

“Of course the money is yours,”

satd Mre. Glover.

“No, Martha, yours,” corrected her

%
sighed

“But Uncle Ulric was your rela-
tion.”

“The law, my dear, regards hus-

“But, Silas, you have the best
right to it,” reasoned Mrs. Glover,
tenderly eager.

“Not a particle more than your-
self, Martha.”

Mr. Glover beamed upon his wife.

Mrs. Glover looked affectionately at
her husband. Surely this golden
shower of wealth was bringing their
courting days back again.
- Mr. Glover thought to himself
that Martha was really prettier than
ever. Mrs. Glover thought that her
husband never had been so noble
and Jove-like. It was all nonsense
about money being the root ofall
evil, One never could puftany de-
pendence on these old proverbs.

“Silas,” said Mrs. Glover, “I'll tell
you what we will do with the thou-

the south side of the house.”

“A- wing 7" repeated Mr. Glover.
‘ ‘My dear; what a preposterous idea!”
4T don’t: seé‘rmything Vvery prepos-

wanted more room.”

“If we're going to squander it in
building—7"began her husband, with
some acerbity.

- “Squander it, indeed 17 exolmmed
the indignant. M.art.ha ke
“Pray be so-good as not to inter-
rupt me, my dear, gaid her husband.
“Jf, I say, it i8 to be expen&ed in
‘building—"

“Fhat's more Jike it!” said ‘\t[ar
tha, with a- toss of her head.

-“It had'a great denl better,” pur-
sued Mr. Glover, “be put.into a sub-
 stantial new barn.. Ours has been
unfit for use these ﬁve years.

“We don’t need a “barn,” impa-

{ed Mrs. Glover.

|your mind to be satisfied wu'.h 1t "

©"1is rightfully my’ own.”

..teroun about it,” said. Mrs. Glover, |
yreddepmg a liftle**We‘have always |-

shelter over their heads, it is all that
they require. . And our barn is as;
good as anybody else’s barn.

“I am perhaps the best judge of
that, Mrs, Glover"‘ saxd her hus-
band.

“I’ve .been wanting a little more
elbow room fora long time,” obsery-
“Our best room is
perfectly disgraceful, with those big
beams in the corners and a tucked-
up little wooden mantle with a cup-
board over it!”

“Some people are never satisfied
with anything,” said Mr. Glover,
drumming his finger ends on the
table. :
“There ain’t another womanin the
place that would put up withsucha
parlor |” said Mrs, Glover, just ready
to ery.

“Well, you may as well make up

announced Mr. Glover.

“I'd'like t¢ know why!” flashed
his wife.

“Because it's the best you're like-
1y toget.”

“Indeed !” said Mrs Glover.

“That money isgoing to be spent—
sensibly spent,” said Mr. Glover,
nodding his head to keeptime to his
sentences, “apon a new barn.”

“No, it isn’t,” tried the lady.
“Why isn’t it?” said the gentle-
man. s
“Becanse I'm going to have a
south wing built out !” averred Mrs.
Glover. ;
“No, you're not [ said Mr. Glover.
“Welll see about that!” shricked
Mrs.Glover. ' ;

“We will see!” said Mr. Glover.
“Legally, Mrs. Glover, you've no]
right to one cent of that money of
Uncle Ulric’s!”

“Fiddlesticks!” said Mrs. Glover.
“Wasn’t Uncle Upshur my relation ?”
“And aren’t you my wife?”

“To my sorrow, I am!” said Mrs.
Glover, preparing to use' her pocket
handkerchief. “But that factdon’t
authorize you in robbing me of what

“Woman,” sputtered ' Mr. Glover,
“what do you mean?”’ -

“Exactly what I say,” retorted his
wife.
“I mean to be master in my own
house " gaid Mr. Glover, hastily.
“You can do as you plez'ise about
that,” said Mrs. Glover; “but it's a
house I shan’t stay in if I'm to be
treated like a mere cipher. I'll leave
you, Silas Glover—yes, I'll leave
you—and all the neigborhood shall
ring with your tyranny and mean-
ness !"
“You're a
“You are
Glover, _
“Will you hold your tongue?”
said he.
“There isn’t the power on earth
that can silence me!” protested she.
“I leave you Silas Glover!”

“The sooner the better,” said Mr.
Glover, “if you are going to turn in-
tosuch an outrageous shrew as this I
Butjust as théir voices, raised to
an unwonted pitch, were striving for
precedence, the sound of prodigious
and long continued knocking atthe|.
front door, served momentarily at
least, to calm the tempest.’ s

The wordy combatantseyed each
othercomprehensively.

“Woman,” hissed Silas:: Glpver;
“you have dlsgraced me {”

s - 5 thefe’é ‘any disgrace in the
matter,” retorted Martha, “It don’t
lie 4By AOBIT S 50 viigma i

At.that moment in , waliked Nﬁhﬁ*
miah Nixon; the * village' attornéy-
and eonnselor-at-law a stout, short
man, with & bald bead and alittle|
stumpy groqth of whife beard un-|
der his chin. .

“Bless ‘my goul” said Mr: Nixon,

“what a noise you’re ma.'kmg, good
people!” -
.- Mr. Glover mmted the newcomer
to take a chair. Mrs: ‘Glover:began |
to poke the fire. - Evidently the em-
bers of their ma.th yet smouldewd
ready to blaze tip again the momeut
the temporary pressure of conven-
tionality should be removed.

“Well,” said’ the” Iawyer, “T've

vixen!” said Glover.
a brute!” said Mrs.

tlent.ly mtérrnpted Mrs. Glover. “AB

long as the horsea» and cows have al

once to take possession of all that

10 ‘each other.for ten years. And

life!”

“Unpleasant news.” added Mr.
Nixon. “Or at least I suppose you
all regard it in that light. Itseems—
ahem !—that vagrant sop of old Mr.
Upshur’s, who was reported to have
died in Manitoba did not die at all,
but is ‘alive and ﬁouiibhing, with a
wife and two children.”

“What I” cried“Mr. and Mrs, Glov-
er, in a duet of dismayed. vdices.
“And,” added Mr. Nixon, in the
indifferent way of one to whom the
subject does not matter personally
in the least; “they are' coming on at

!

the old man left. Upon the whole,
I.am not surprised. The Upshurs
always were peculiar. I am told that
old Ulrie and. his son; hadn’t spoken

when the report of his death was
bruited about; old Upshur did not
take 'the slightest pains to aacel_-tain
whether it was tvue or false.”
Forturiately for .the peace: of the
fGlover family, Mn Nixon did not
stay long. But when the bxo front
door closed behind him, Silas and
Martha looked at each other.
“Martha,” said the husband, who
was the first to break the unpleas-
ant silence, “I am glad of it—glad
from the very bottom of my heart!”
Mrs. Glover burst into tears.

“So am I, Silas!” sobbed she.
“Because—hccause we werc nearer
quarreling with each other than we
ever have been in all cur wedded

“I don’t care one straw about the
new barn,” magnanimously declared
Mr. Glover.

“And I don’t need the south wing,”
cried Martha. We are very comfort-
able just as we are.”

“I can patch up the old roof, and
put a few boards on the end,” said
Mr. Glover.. “I was always & good
hand at carpentering !”

“And what was good cnough for
your mother is good enough for me,”
said Mre. Glover. “As long as we're
both spared -to each other, I don’t
care if we live in a wood-shed.™

“I was a villain to speak as I did
to you!” ¢cried the conscience strick-
en Silas.

“It was all my fault, Silas,” said
Mis. Glover. = “It was I that provok-
ed you,” : '
And the middle-aged couple kiss-
ed each other as tenderly asif their
honeymoon were yet shining in the
sky, and the first and last eloud
that had ever darkened their horizon
went down in mutual smiles.—Ruth
Ransom.

The boys tell a hard story on
George Hewitt.. They say that young
man was going with his girl to the
opera house one rain Y. night recept-
ly.. As he was passing along Fox
street, the sole of his boot eaught on
something and was torn entirely off.
Geerge felt the cold, wet flag stones
through his stocking, but he did net
mention this tothe younglady.” Al-
thoug,h he was filled with agony, he
laughed and talked feathery non-
sense with .all the abandon of his
happier moments.” Asthey arrived
at the door leading t6'a” jewelry es-
tablishment, George led*his compan-
ion within and told her to sit down
a,nd wait whﬂe he. went to a; confec-
tionery store and bought her some
candy. ‘He said he would bring her
gum drops and chocolate caramels.
1 As he hastened out she noticed that
one of his feet seemed to clatter on

d And she observeél that one
footTeft s ‘wet Spot on the Rdor that
fooked like the shadow of & cod-fish:
i But that was all right. She did not
notice anything of ‘this kind when|
her beau was going to get gum drops|,
and ‘caramels. As soon as George
was. o‘qthde he ran for a. shoe storé
and bought\a new shoe.- “He came
back in five mmutes* and led her to-
| ward the opera house. - As they has-
teéned along, she asked:

where are the gum drops and choee-}°
late caramels?” He stopped, slap-
p’Bd himself-on the knee and. an-
swered : “Well, well! 'l be langed
if I didn’t fo ot all whout that ca
dy ? The young lady hmmae;tnd

.4of the South. “Farming never could ]

T

“George; *

her friends t-hat George Hewitt is the|

I_.ETTEB FROM MISSISSIVPI.

The Negro Exodus, and Some Facts About
“Peg"” Williams and the Swamps to which
He is Carrying His Victims.

From Our Special Co‘rrespondent. -

Dear Rocker:—That Peg Wil
liams. should be looming up away
off there in Richmond county as a
suceessful “X. O. Duster,? in this day
and time, when the district to which
he moves his deluded wvictims is
ringing with the declaration that the
“d—d niggers are ruining this coun-
try,” scéms real- curious to us ‘who
know, Peg well, and have our nofions
about the swamps that comprise the
ultimate fields of his operations.—
But, when wereflect that many who
make use of the above forcibly em-
phatic declaration, do so with honest
convictions that move them to any
measures for the total annihilation
of the negro race, a correct view into
it opens up; ‘and the clear explana-
tion follows. Peg hasbeen fdr yéats.
the agefit of ‘the Meémphis & Little
Rock Railroad, for settling the
swamps along its roate and openingt}
up its vast landed possessions into
farms. In the Fall he breaks up
hundreds of families in the east and
moves them, for a fair consideration,
to the rich lands “where they can
make a bale of cotton to the acre
and not half work.” In the Spring
time the high waters cover their
rude habitations and force them to
roost in the trees until the govern-
ment boats, which make trips load-
ed with government supplies for the
poor wretches, come along and carry |3
off such as h‘we ezcaped watery:
graves and actual starvation, to some
more favored land.

Thus it happens that, notwith-
standing the innumerable hosts that
Peg has conducted to that land of
promise, it remains, even now, un
settled all the sgme and affords a big
opening for immigrants—that can
take themm all in from now until
doom’s-day, and yet remaip only a
place of habitation to the tall stal-
wart, ~long-haired, heavy-bearded,
pistol-belted and rifle-equipped Ar-
kansian, reverc;ntially recognized as
the “Swamp Angel.”

Seriously, it is strange that even
the negroes have not, before this,
discovered the fact that any move
by anybody from North Carolina to
Arkansas is always attended with
disappointment and disaster, and do
not therefore “shake” Peg and his
agents long before they reach Mem-
phis, as a great many of them do
immediately after. No doubt the
poor creaturcs are hard run in the
race for life'in North Carolina, but
if they are more so than the mighty
hordes of them that are annually
imported into the MISSL‘.:Blppl valley,
God pity them, say L.

here, according to my opinion, than
that attending the hire ofthem for
farming. Right there comes in' the
trouble to both races; and I there-
fore fail to hope for an Y om
damage done to your sedfion by their:
emigration through the “Cenvention
of Farmers” suggested by the Spirit

and never can afford to hire its labor:
in any country ; and, for the goodof
ours, I to hope that, ds usual, a large
majority of the new-comers this sea~
son will belong to the.evér-full yet
ever-growing chiss of preachers' ‘rath-
er than to' the erowded agricultural
ks "Now, we do"fieed’ preachers’
L‘l adiy ‘and’ a'lwﬁya fadke’ room:- for
;bpm in the warmest corners we:cam
find ; we ‘kiow tHat they have come
to stay, -
~ Ourtownis t»aking a muoh-needed
nap of quietude this week, recover-
ing from- the racket of the patent
medicine’ minstréls and the eircus
that enliveried 'its squares and' va-

|

leaps away yonder ahead of one as

enjoying the antics and fun of the

tbrought yoti a piece of news.”
“Eh ?” said Mr. Glover.

most absent-minded follow she ever
~ I'saw.—Aurora Blade,

Sunday previous. Itis such & bless: |

{ wafts a balmy warning that his meat

t Republican minority.

" Yet there can be no greater disas- |
ter ahead of a fellow, either there or | high-tariff - advocates.

catt lots pretty much‘all of the last. |7
It is'a real jolly asticipation éth‘a.t :

‘he observes the delightad old couple|

clmm ‘in- the circus, and recalls the z'l;q
sqlemn cast’ of pmty ‘that Yosted o g
their screne counienances “in’ the: A R
“amen’ corner” “of ‘the eliureh ‘The _‘ ) TH0

religion is gomg ever to apml our
appetite for a circus,

With  but little interruption the
weather continues just “gloriously
splendid”—in the bright and fasci-
nating attire, no doubt, that proper-{
ly belongs to the Wﬂrdrobe of the
new }'ear‘s belle, and which will, in
all probability, be ‘out of place when'
needed by that darling first-born of
the seasons. But'one of the inter-
ruptions referred to was a mighty
‘heavy frost this morning. - Your
correspondent ventured hog killing
on the: strength of it, but- now—3:
o’clock " p. m.—a southern breeze

is"in danger and he calls a half, as
also does he here in his epistle.

) Ty Far.
Hernando, Miss., Nov. 20,.'85,

' OUR WASHINGTON LETTER, °

Special Corresponderice of the Hocket.

: W,&S’HI”NG‘E')N; ]So'w'_r 'ﬁ()ti'885
The. members of the Forty—nmth
Congress are arriving in the city
daily. They are talking about the
Speakership. contest, about revising
the rules of the Lower House, ahout
the Senate’s opposition to President-
ial ‘appointments, and. about the
questions to be presented this winter
to the new Congress.

While it is understood that the
Democratic majority will .re-elect
Mr. Carlisle Speaker, the Republi-
cans' will give the complimentary
nomination to one of their brethren.
As the member thus selected be-
comes the virtual leader of the mi-
nority, a certain interest centres in
the action of the House Republican
caucus. ~ :

" Severdl names are mentionéd for
this honor. They are Messrs. Reed,
of Maine, Hiscock of New York

ley of Ohio. The two former are
really the only candidates, and it is

nomination. Being more aggressive
and 'more courageous in the expres-
sion of his opinions that Mr. His-
cock, he is the natural leader of the
Mr. Reed is a ready, irrepressible
talker, and spends a large part of
his time in' Congress on his feet,
either in speaking or in button-holing
his confreres. He knows well how
to utilize his own information, and
he has a sarcastic style that is height-
ened by an exasperating coolness.—
Both he and Mr. Hiscock are men of
experience, each having served sev-
eral terms in‘the House, Mr. His-
cock is slow in his movements and
methods. He does not speak often,
and has no gift for shining in the
running fire of an acrimonious de-
bate. 'He is a rich man, and during
the winter gives fine dinners.
‘The Republican leaders are all
All of the
leaders on the Democratic side, with
the éxception of Mr. Randall, are
pronounced ~ revenue  reformers.—
Therefore the battle in the .House
ween protew:ti(')n' and reform - of
the tariff promises to be fought on
gtrict party lines.
“Phere is somuch eomplaint agamst
the rulés of the House of Ropresent-
atives that-effort will be made early"
in the'isession to improve them.
Congressman Springer says he has
spent months in ‘@eviging 'a set of
rules that will facilitate legislation.
Through the present rules‘the most
positive will of the majority ‘ean be

b

*m;,crests of the many subordinated |
to, it scheres of '& few.” " Phblaver-
age day in~the Homse is. ‘devoted: to'
the question, “What shall weido to-

ois says his ' plan of ‘revision ‘opens'|
 the way for prompt transaétion -of
busineéss which' merits the approval
oﬁa majonty Heis m]]ing to truat-

Thb‘extentinmh:ehwth o :
ean Senators will oppose the Ads
istration in. the matter:

{ing in Trom various branches of ‘the &

Lonz of Massachusetts, and McIC’m- :

thought that Mr. Reed will get the |

defeatéd by’ ‘the ‘miinoritys-afd . the ;

day ?”. The gentleman from llin- |-

‘of Eh&r@reunutma «ofJ_.

ed in an appointee whose name

comes before the Senate for confirm-
Aation: 1B he anable man, and will
he honestly and efficiently adminis-
ter the affairs of his office?” He
-did* think fhe question of: politicy .
should be considered. “Still.” eon-
tinued the Senator, “President Cleve= -
land has introduced a new elemént
in stating that he would remove no
one ¢xcept for offensive partisanship.”
To remove an offensive’ Republican
and appomt an offensive Pemoerat
in his place is, to my mind, inconk
sistent, and I shall take that ques-,
tion into censideration when ap-
pointments come up for confirna-
tion, - I will agree with thé Admin-"
istration when I can,and differ froms
it when I must.”
The President is working hard day
and -night 'on his message to Con-
greaa, and annual reports are com-""

Govern ‘E:ent General Sheridan® 3“_-
repart i1l be read with speeial in= ™
terest, particularly his treatment of |
the Indiam question. Hé¢ puts him-
self in accord with those who hava

contended for a humane poliey. He
advocates giving the Indians land in

seyeralty a8 soon as possible, and
takes the ground that the army is”
not the proper body to entrust per-
manently with the mmngement of
the red men. ~ FAvrcon.

L
Be Orderly.

Detroit Free Press.
“Where's my hat?” .
“Who's seen my knife?”
“Who turned my coat wrong side’
out and slnng it under the lounge?”
There you go, my boy. “When
you came into the house last even-
ing you flung your hat atross tho -
room, Jumpcd out of your shoes and
kicked ’em right and leﬂ'., wmggled
out of your coat and gave it a toss,
and’ now you are annoyed becatsec"
each article hasn’t gathered itself
into a chair tobe ready for you when ;
you dress in the morning.
Who cut those shoe-stnngs? You
did it, to save one minute’s time in"
untying them | Your knife is under
the bed, where it rolled when you
hopped skipped, and Jjumped outof
your trousers.
Your collar is down behind " the -
bureau, one of your socks on the foot
of the bed, and your vest may be in
the klbchcn woodbox  for all you -
know. ~
Now,-then, my way has always
been the easiest way. I had rather
fling my hat down than hang it up;
I'd rather kick my boots under the_ '
lounge than place them in the hall; °
I'd rather run the risk of B*‘}Dﬂln"’ .1.
new coat than to change it. z
I own_right up to being reck-
less and slov_enly s but, ‘ah ‘mel "
haven't T had to pay for it ten'times™
over? NQW sct your foot right
down and 'determine to have order,
1t is a_trait that can be acquxred
An orderly man can make two
suits of clothes last longer and look *
better than a slovenly man can dor
with four. He can saye an, hour-—. 4 &
per day over the man who. flings" )
things helter-skelter. He “stands.:
twice the show to get a gituation =
and keep it, and five times.theshow
to conduet a business with profit. -~
An orderly man will be an gecu-
rate man. If he isa car‘pentei', g
ery joint will fit.  If he is-a tarner; =
lis goods will look neat. - I heiga’ -
merchant; his fbooks will showneith- -
er blots nor errors. - An-orderl yman;
is usually’an ecbnomical - g, and -
dlwdys 2 prudent “one.’ " If your "
should agk me how fo bwo?ne;&h#

T should 3 anmlrer- v"fﬂb onieﬂy-q-hv
a.ccutnt& 3

‘Noah Ghaﬁ%&wu lynchod'n.;
Princess Anfig, Va.,on the 16th, was
a son of rﬂe&bxﬁherry WMA*‘HQE le-

gally. est L ma&

e

ed assurance that nelthsreld aga boz
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