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Having recently purchased a first
class outfit, we are prepuedtp do
all kinds of

PLAIN AND FANCY

JOB PRII\ITING

IN THE

BEST OF STYLE
And at Living Piices,

[Wnttnfnrthl\mht
THE EXILE'S DREAM.
:osurnn.nt
mhghtonlh magic shore;
From the far fog bells,

Delicious through the Exile’s night,
Lonely music swells.

Lo! in the East—the purple East, -
. Through the shadows dark, .
Beneath the beetling a.bovu, :

Speeds a phantom ﬂ

Lo ! faster, by enamored gale,
With my queenly love,

It skims silvery waters o'er,
Like a beauteous dove.

But hark{ s sweet, angelic voice,
Clear as vi beam,

Distills its music thro’ the mght—
'Tis “The Exile’s :

“Upon the wave, she oomu, she comes|

hro’ the gate of

Swift in_her m g, like
Meteor in its'flight.

“Lo! u{.&e shm, lhe mchm there,

lonel I:f
Andy tmntd her bark—
To its nntwe lmd. Lt

“To rat chains she listens long—
“To the of pain; -

And hears the weary Exile weep
At her sweet refrain.

“Like Niobe, she toodoth weep,
Turns her face above; :

To her athrough his rison bars,
Calls her banished love,

“Her eyes turn founts of crystal teus
That his light had. been ; :

And m the soul's bri t ﬁrmament
Shine the stars wi c

vt e

A soft wind blows, and zephyrs breathe
Of the blooming day;

And with the tide, the phn.ntom bark
Glides out of the bay.

*Q, fair, angelic one | —But hark!
‘Fnrewell farewell’ to me:

Borne on tha violet wave, she fades
From the dreamning sea.”

The Exile woke to make refrain :

. “Where, oh, where is she ?”
ﬂhm Ocean but the echo gave:
_“Farewsll, farewell to thee!”

e
-ﬂ_lma_u_lom
Dr. ﬁl’l Aunathemas Upon the Profli-
gate Droas of the Day.
EVIL EFFECTS OF IMPROPER DRESS.

.gemg to set for the evil ef-
kab per dress or an excess-
ive disgipleship of costume. It is a
simple truth that you all know, al-
though the pulpit has not yet utter-
ed it, that much of the womanly
eostume of our time is the cause of

+the temporal and eternal damnation
of a multitude of men. There is a
shamelessness among many in what
is called high life that calls for vehem-
ent protest. The strife with many
seems 10 be how nearthey can come
to the verge of indecency without
falling over. The tide of masculine
profligacy will never turn back un-
til there is a decided reformation in
womanly costume. I am in full
sympathy with the officer of the law
who at a levee in Philadelphia last
" winter went up to a so-called lady
and because of her sparse and in-
competent apparel ordered her eith-
er to leave the house or habilitate
herselfimmediately. Itis high time
that our good and sensible women
make vehement protest against fash-
ionable indecency, and, if the wo-
men of the household do not realize
the deplorable extremes of much of
the female costume, that husbands
implead their'wives on this subject
and that fathers prohibit their
daughters. The evil is terrific and
overshadowing. I suppose that the
American stage is responsible for
much of this. I do not go to thea-
tres, 80 I must take the evidence of
the actors and managers of theatres,
such as Mr. John Gilbert, Mr. A. M.
Palmer and Mr. Daniel E, Band-
mann. They have recently told us
that the crime of undress is I:lad.ing1
the theatre; which by many is con-
sidered a school of morals and in-
deed superior to_the church and a
forerunner of the millennium. Mr.
Palmer says: “The bulk of the
formances on the stage is dbﬂlﬁﬁrg
and pernicious. The managers
strive to come just as near the lineas
possible without flagrantly breaking
the law, There never have been
costumes worn on a stage of this
city, cither in a thestre, hall or }
“dive” so improper ns those that
clothe some of the chorus in recent
Cotaic opera productions.” He says
in regard to the female performers :
“It is not a question whether they

.

[ehaie miick

}mann;, who has been twenty-nme Bro

years on the stage, and before al-

| most all nationalities, says:

the present theatre-going people o .s
America, a8 a body, 38 of a coarse

and vulgar nature. The Hindod
would tarn with disgust at such ex-
hibitions, which are sought after
‘and applauded on the stage of this
‘country, Our shiop windows are full
of, and the walls are covered with,
show cards and posters whic.h

ould be a disgrace to an enlight-|.

ed country and an insult to the
eye of acultured community.” Mr.
Gilbert says: “Such exhibition is
disastrous to the morals of the com-]
munity. Are these proper pictures
#o put out for the public to look at,
to say nothing of the propmty of fe-
males appearing in ‘public dreaaed
like that? Itis shamdaﬂ'

-

|, WHAT IMOMDEST APPABEL MEANS,

“he pnrlor and drawing room are

now running a race with the theatre

and opera bouffe. They are inow
nearly ‘neck and neck in the race,{father
the latter a little ahead, but the par-
lor and drawing-room are gainingon
the others and the probability is
they will soon be even and pass the
stand 80 nearly-at the same time

clap its hands because opera bouffe

' has heaten and the other half be-

cause the drawing-room has beaten.
Let printing press and platform and
pulpit hurl red-hot anathema at the
boldness of much of womanly attire.
I charge Christian women neither
by style of dress nor adjustment of
apparel to become administrative of
evil. Show me the fashion plates of
the time of Louis XVI., of France,
and Henry VIIL, of England, and I

immorals of that age or that year.
No exception to it. Modest apparel
means a righteous people. Immod-
est apparel always means a contam
inated and depraved society. Itis
not only such boldness fhat is to be
reprehended, but extravagance of
costume. This latter is the causeof
fraud unlimitable and ghastly. It
was an effort to support too expen-
sive establishments that sent promi-
nent business men to the watering

dents to perjured statements about
their assets and some of them to
the penitentiary, and has complete-
ly upset our American finances. But
why should I go to these famousde-|
faultings to show what men will do

and expensive wardrobe, when you
and I know scores_ofmen who are
put to their wit’s end and are lashed
from January to ,Dpogm_be;;__in the
attempt? Our Washington politic-
ians may théorize until the expira-
tion of their terms of office as to the
best way of improving our moneta-,
ry condition in thiscountry. It will|
be of no use and things will be on bet-
ter until we learn to put on our and
backs and feet and hands no more
than be can pay for. There are
clerks in stores and banks on limited
salaries, who, in the vain attempt to
keep the wardrobe of their family as
showy as other folks' wardrobes, are
dying of muffs and diamonds and
camel’s-hair shawls and high hats,
and they have nothing left except
what they give to cigars and wine-
suppers, and they die before their
time, and they will expect us minis-
ters to preach about them as though
they were the victims ofearly, piety ;
| and sfter-s high-class funeral, with
silver handles at the side of their
coffin of extraordinary brightness,
it will be found out that the under-|sel
taker is cheated out of his legitimate
|expenses | Do nof sendme to preach
the funeral.sermon of & man who/
 blurt ouf the
' that he 'iml
strangled to desth by his~wife's ri
bons ! The country s dressed to
death, You are not surprised to
tind that the putting yp of ong p
lie building in New York cost mi
lions ol dollars’ more than it ought
to have cost, wbeq you find that the
man who. gave out the contracts

T unotgitie
hesitatingly state that the tate of|perags

that one-half of Pandemonium. will{

will tell you the type of morals or|,

of stocks, and life -insurance presi-} -

in order fo kup fp greathome style| -

r

'- "---‘
Wt m_-)hﬁpq,}owlq_ in order
to k eep up such home wardrobes?
Steal. That is the only respectable
thing they can do! During the lgst
fifteen years there haye been inmu-
merable fine bumnﬁs{hén “ship-
wrecked on the -
temptation comes in thii irajf
‘man thinks more of hisfimily than
all thé world outside, and if they
spend the svenmg in describing to
hm; the superior wardrobe of the
family across the street that they
cannot. bear the sight of, the man is
thrown 'on his gallantry and his
pride of family, and without transla-

big-feelings into plain language

hé goes intdextortion and issuing of
false stock and skillful . penmanship
in writing somebody else’s name at
the foot of a~ premissory note,

and.they, all wn together—the

Yg%ﬁ%on, the wife to the
sevue‘g mq'chme, the children to be
taken care of by “those who were
called poor relatidus. = Ob, for some
new Shakespeare to arise and write

the fragedy of human clothes!

“Act the Emt of the Tragedy—

pldin’ bat*beautifal home. Eater the
newly-married pair. . Enter simplic-
ity of manner and behavior. Enter
as much happiness as is ever found
in one home.
“Act the Second—Discontent with
the humble home. . Enter envy.
Enter jealousy,® Enter desire of dis-
play.

“Act the Third—Enlargement of
expenses. Enter the queenly dress
makers. Enter the French milliners.

. ‘“Act . the Fourth—The tip-top of

society. - RButer prinecss and prin-
cesses of New York life. Enter ev-
erything splendid.

“Act the Fifth and Last, Winding
up: the Sgenc—Enter the assignee.
Enter the sheriff. Enter the credit-
ofs. - Enter humiliation. Enter the
wrath of God. Enter the contempt
of Bociety. Enter death. Now lef
the silk curtain drop on the stage.
The farce isended and the lights are
out. . ..
* WEI you' forgive me if I say in
tersest shape possible that soine of
the ‘niew 4n this “eountry have fo
forge and to perjure and to swindle
to pay.for-their wives’ dresses? I
will say it whether you fofgive me
ornot. °

THE “FOE OF ALL ALMS-GIVING.
“Extravagant costume is the foe
of all christian alms-giving. Men
and women put so much in person-
al display that they often have noth-
ing for God and- the cause of suffer-
ing humanity. A Christian man
cracking his Palais Royal glove
across_the back by shutting up his
hand to hide the one cent he puts
into the poor box! A Christian wo-
man at the story of the Hottentots

¢rying .copiojs, tears-into a twenty-
five doNar Handkerchief and then

giving s fworeetit piece to the collec-
tion, thrusting it down under the
billg-so people will not know but it
was_ a ten-dollar g_ld piece. One
hun déllats for imeense to faap-
jon—two cents for God! God gives
us 90 cents out of every dollar. The
other 10 cents, by command of his
Bible; belon lsl him. Is not God
liberal according ‘to t.hm tithing sys-
tem lajd down i@®ME-OM Testa-
ment? Is not God Hier
us 90 cents out-of a'dollar when he
takes but 10?7 ‘We do not like that.
We want to have 99 cents for our-

qnd one f for God. Extrava-
gant costume is distraction to pub-
lic worship, You know very well
there are a good many people who
go to, church just as they go to the
 races, to-see who will come out first.
b-| Extravagant ‘costume belittles the
intellest. Our minds are enlarged
or thtey dwindle just:iw proportion to

/ the" iftfpbtance of the subject on

rhich we constantly dwell.  Can
you.xmngme anything more dwarf:
ing to the human intellect than the|
study of dress? 1 see men ‘ mr the|
street who, judging from their elab-

paid more than $5,080 for his daugh-

€an sing, but just how little they

0.

ter’s’ wedding dress, Gnahl:peraa of

oration, I think must have faken

{two hours to arrange their apparel
After a few hours of that kind of ab-
sorption, which one of McAllister’s
magnifying glusses will be powerful
enough to make the man’s character
visible? What will be left of a wo-
man’s intellect after giving years
and years to the discussion of such

CHOOSE BETWEEN. IDOLATRY _AND
HEAVEN.

“Give up this idolatry of fashion or
give up heaven. What would you
A | do standing beside the Countess of
Huntington, whose joy it was ‘to
build chapels for the poor, or with a
Christian woman of Boston, who fed
1,500 children of the street at Fanu-
iel Hall one New Year’s day, giving
out as a sort of doxology at the end
of the meeting a pair of shoes to
each one of them; or those Dorcases
of society who have consecrated
their needles to the Lord,.and who
will get eternal reward for every
stitch they take. O, men, women,
give up the idolatry of eostumes.
The rivalries and the competitions
of such a life are stupendous wretch-
edness. I have seen men and wo
men of excessive costume die, and I
never saw one of them die well. The
trappings off, there they lay on the
tumbled pillow, and there were just
two things that bothered them—a

wasting life and a ¢oming eternity.
I could not pacify them, for their
body, mind and soul had been ex
hausted in the worship of costume,
and they could not appreciate the
gospel. \When I 'knelt by the bed-
side they were mumbling out their
regret and saying: “Oh God! Oh
God!” Their garments hung up in
the wardrobe, never again to be seen
by them. Without any exception,
go far as my memory serves me, they
died -without hope and, wept into
eternity finprepareéd. 3

THE MOST GHASTLY OF DEATH-BEDS.

“The two most ghastly death-beds
on earth are the one wbdre a man
dies -of delirium_tremens,and  the
other - where a wc‘iﬂ;u after
having saerificed all ‘Ber Ities of
bedy, mind and soul in orship
of costime. ; My friends, must
appear in judgment to nnswer for
what we have worn op.ousd
well as for what repentances
exercised with our anuh,_-,'
day I see coming in Beatr Brummel,
of the lost century, without| his
cloak, like which all England got a
cloak ; and without hiq cane, 'like
which all England gota cane; with-

England got a snuff-box—bhe, the
fop of the ages, particuldr “about ev-

jerything but hismorals ; and Aaron

Burr, without the letbers that down
to old age he showed- ity pride, to

prove his early wicked gallantries;
and Absalom, without his hair ; and
Marchioness Pompadour without her
titles, and Mrs. Arnold, the belle of
Wall street when that was the cer-
tre ot fashion, without her fripperies

of vesture.”

N
An Honest Thief.

—m

Port Jervis Union.

“Did you ever see an honest thief?”’
asked Mr. Carpenter, the Front
street marketman. “Well, I have.
A man came into the store Monday
morning and asked meif I had
any pickerel. I opened the fish-box
and he picked out a fair sized one:

“How much de you want for this
one ?” asked the man.

“‘I'll weigh it and' see,” I replied.
I did so, and told bim he could havo
it for forty cents.

“q stole a pickerel from your
stand out there last Saturday night
and I want to pay you for it. It was
nearly as big as this one you've just]

weigh this oneso T dould find-out}

{how much the othergne was fp:tb.

Now, Iam willing to pay you double |
for it. ' I don't know what made me
steal it, for I never did such a thing

ed Sunday on account of it ?’

A child toaemg ‘bﬁﬂ?ﬂ&ep md!-

‘cates worms. An army of theth are
‘at work eating the 'nm{a away. One
| dose of Bhriner’s Indian Verm1fuge
‘will destroy ‘them and saye its li'e.

questions ? They all land in idioey..

out his snuff-box, like which all{

weighed for me, and I had youf -

before, and I passed a mmtwmh--

His Lessoms.

Youth’s Companion.

“If more fathers would take a
course with their sons similar to the
one my father took with me,” ob-
served one of the leading business
men of Boston, “the boys might
think hard at the time, but they’d
thank them in after life.”

“What sort of a course?™ we ask-
ed.

“Well, I was a young fellow ‘of
twenty-one, just out of college ; and
I felt myself of considerable import-
ance. I knew my father was well
off, and my head was full of foolish
notions of having a good time and
spending lots of money. Later on
I expected father to start me in bus-
iness, after I'd “swelled” round a
while at the clubs and with fine
horse flesh,

“Like & wise man, father saw
through my folly, and resolved to
prevent my self-destruction, if poss-
ible.

“‘If the boy’s got the right stuff
in him, let him prove it,” I Lieard
father say to mother one day.  “I
worked hard for my money, and I
don’t intend to let Ned squander it
and ruin himself besides.”

“That very day father came
along and handed me fifty dollars,
remarking, “Ned, take that money,
spend it as you choose, but under-
stand this much : it's the last dollar
of my money you can have till you
prove yourself capable of earning
money and taking care of it on your
own account.”

“I took the money in a sort of
dazed manner, and stammered out,
“I—why—I—I want to go into bus-
iness.”

“‘Business !’ exclaimed father,
contemptously, “what do you know
ahout managing the merchantile
business? Get a clerkship and learn
the alphabet, before you talk to me
of business.” And father left me
then to ponder on his work. And
that fiity dollars wasthe last money
iny father ever gave me, till at his
death I received my part of the
property.

“] felt hard and bitter then, falt
my father was a stingy old fogy,
and mentally resolved to prove to
him that T could live without his
money. He had roused my pride—
just what he intended, I suppose.

“For three days I looked about
for a place to make lots of money.
But I found no such chances, and,
at length, I accepted a clerkship in
a large retail store at four hundred
dollars a year.

“Another bit of father’s “stingi-
ness” at this time was demanding
two dollars a week for my board
to [ through that first year.

“At the end of my first year I had
laid aside two hundred dollars, and
the next year, my salary being rais-
ed a hundred, I had five hundred
laid by.

“One hundred cents meant more
to me in those days than one hun-
dred dollars had, . previously.

“At the end of four years’ clerking
I went to my father with fifteen
hundred dollars of my own, and ask-
ed him if he was willing - to help me
enter business. Eventhenhe would
only let me hire the money, two
thousand dollars, at six per cent in-
terest.

“To-day, I am called a successful
business man. And I have my fath-
er to thank for it. Those lessons in
self-denial, self-respect and inde-
pendence which he gave me, putthe|
manhood into me.

“Years afterwards, father told me
it gost him the hardest struggle of
his life to be so hard with hig boy.
| But he felt it was the only course to
make a man of me. Many a time
we've laughed over that two dollar

lloﬂl'db "

“An '0ld Btory.—Look at & humm
being when undet the influence of
that terrible torture, rheumatism.
Trivial symptoms were neglected un- |
til the disease bename established,
{ whereas all the long suﬁ'ermg could
have been prevenited by thie prompt
‘use of Salvation Oil, costing only 25
cents a bottle at all drug atores.

I

A BIG LYNCHING PARTY.

Another Brute Pays the Penalty of His
Atrocious Crime.
Charlotte Observer, 8rd inst.

Passengers on the Air Line trairf|
yesterday brought us news of a very
“largely attended and successful”
lynching affair which occurred on
the streets of Spartanburg at about
dark on Monday mning. - This
lynching was conducted in a style
that was somewhat an innovation
upon the old custom. In amﬁng

for the event, the people were very

went aboutit in a business-like way,
set the hour for the execution to
take place, selected the tree and is-
sued verbal invitations to each oth-
er, and to the strangers in the city,
to attend. And of the invited host,
fully eight hundred were present.—
They needed no urging, for they
were invited to witness the hanging
of a brute who had been guilty of
an outrageous assault upon a lovely
lady, and thus expiate his crime at
the hands of the relentless Judge
Lynch.

The victim of the lynching was a
negro man whose name no one seem-
ed to think it worth while to in-
quire, and the crime for which he
was hanged was one of that charac-
ter the recital of which never fails to
arouse the most intense indignation
of all good people, white and color-
ed, against the perpetrator. The
victim of this negro’s violence is a
very respectable, highly connected
and highly cultivated married lady,
who had been engaged in teaching
school at a place known as Glen
Springs, about four miles from Spar-
tanburg. Sheis just 18 years old,
and a great favorite among her ac-
quaint.ances The place of her resi-.

‘dence is distant but a short way

from the school house, and it was
with a feeling of perfect security that
she pursued her daily walks to and
from her school, butl one evening last
week she met with an experience
than which none can be more dread-
ful. She was waylaid by the negro,
knocked down, dragged aside, chok-
ed and brutally assaulted. When
at length she was abandoned by the
fiend, she made her way to the house
and told what had occurred. It was
but a few hours until parties of men
were searching the woods in all di-
rections for the perpetrator of the
deed, and after a lengthy chase, he
was run down and captured. He
was taken before his vietim who
identified him at once as her assail-
ant, and he was forthwith marched
to the jail in Spartanburg. His fate
was a foregone conclusion, but there
was to be no masked mob, and no
secrecy about the business.

It was arranged that the execu-
tion should take place at 10 o’clock
last Monday night, but during that
afternoon a report was received that
the lady was dying from her inju-
ries. This. hastened matters, and
shortened the life of the wretch by
four hours, for at six o’clock he was
brought forth, and in the presence
of eight hundred people was swung
up to a tree. After it had done its
work, the rope was cut up into hun-
dreds of pieces that found their way
to the pockets of the crowd.

Our information is that the lady
is in a very critical condition, and
though the report about her being
in & dying condition was incorrect,
fears are entertained that she will
not survive her injuries.

'* Phis is the third lynching for a
like crimethat has occurred in Spar-
tanbupg within the past 12 months.

—e -

You seem to take a great interest
in our Society for the Reformation
of Discharged Convicts,” remarked
the president of the institution to an
Irishman who had eontnbuted five

{ dotlars.

“I do, indade, lir.

“Ah! I suppose you were never
'oonu;alf?” :
o ‘“Niver, sor, but I have a dear
brother who is a New York Alther-
man and tlm'e'l no knowin’ what
his fute wlll be."—Texas Bll'hn 8.

Subscribe for the Rocker.

methodical in their actions. TheyY{

-neck,

fortunate as to be a conviet |

The Blair Bill.
Charlotte Home-Democrat.

People who think that the pas-
sage, by Congress, of the Blair Eda-
-cational Bill, will relieve them of
paying a County and State School -
Tax, will find themselves very much
mistaken:. In order to get a portion
of the Blair fund egeb State will bave
to raise a. certain smount from her
citizens by taxation for school par-
poses.

Wheu is the consistency of peo-
ple whe favor adistribution of about
$70,000000 from the public treasury
for school purposes, talking about
abolishing the Internal Revenuetax -
and reducing the Tariff. when the
fact is-well known that if the distri-
bution Bill passes the Internal Rev-
enue tax must be continued and the
Tariff tax kept at about what it is.
~ If the Blair bill becomes a law it
is useless to expect relief from taxa-
tion of any sort—State or National.

In opposing appropriations like
that proposed by the Blair bill we
know very well that we are in the
minority, and think it will pass asa
matter of course, constitutionally or
unconstitutionally—when money is
to be scattered, Constitutions arenof
regarded gs much in the way! But
those who favor the Bill know they
are in the majority, and many.mem-
bers of Congress who will vote for
the bill are too much afraid of that
majority to vole against against it,
although they know in their hearts
that the scheme isa bad one and
tends to damage the true intervests of
the country. We. shall not have
much more to say about the matter,

as it scems useless.
B
A Boy Who Undantands Them.

Detroit Free Press. » 36
The other morning a° lmy,abont
14 years of age knocked at the door
of a house on Brush sireet, and ask-
ed the woman if she didn’t want the
snow cleancd off the walk.

“How much ?” -she cautiously in-
quired. 5 ¢ :
“Thirty cents.”

“I won’t pay it. If you want to-
do the work for ten cents you can
go ahead.”

He leancd on the handle of his
snow-shovel and looked thoughtful,.
and finally she asked:

“Well, what do you say ?”

“It’s just as that woman round
the corner told me,” he replied. “I
shoveled off her snow, and she gave
me fifty cents. I teld her I was
coming to ask you, and she said—"
“I don’t know her. What busi-
ness is it to her ?”

“Yes, but—"

“What did she say ?”.

“She suid I'd get left. She said
that any woman who wore a-plush
sacque and passed it off for a.$300
sealskin would be mean enough to
go out at night and shovel off her
own gnow.”

“Boy I” whispered the woman,
she turned white clear around her .-
“I want you to.clean.off the
snow. When you, are through Ill
give you a silvef dollar, and I want
you to go around and tell that wo-
man that any one who buya and
wears dollar-store jewelry and sev-
enty-five cent shoes hasn’t got sense
-enough to fall off & bob-tail car)”

Tom Anjerry, o student at the
University of Texas; applied to Pro-
fessor Snore for pormmn to be ab-
sent.

“I would like te b&emcused from
my jography lesson this afternoon,
as I want to take miy sister out rid-
ing,” said Tom.

looked at the young man over the
top of hie spectacles, and uﬁ*ﬂq
slowly:

“Want to take ynnrﬁter ‘out rid-
ing in a buggy, eh? Inahé!e‘]ated
to your"—smmp.

“Sarah Jane. ﬁhﬁf. M in that

you are mdbgﬁ ﬁlmﬁtk‘ all the
time?

. llkaioipow”

“Iésa nowe by Dimes o dder.
“You, don't tell mef Damas, 4
elder! What church e be'::"’“
elder inand write novels, I should

The old professor, who is no fool, =




