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HKING'S MTOUNTAIN,

{Oolonel Ferguson and ks forves o Britksh
al Tories were defeated by the patviols at
Kig's Monutain, N. O, @etober 5 17500 The
Tory leaders wore Tianged inmedintely aiter thi
battle. )

Hark! through the goege of the valley,
FIis the Dl that tells of the Toe;
Dur own ||||lulr.li‘ sounds for the l’nili'.
And we snnteh down e rithe, and go.
Down the line Belghts pow wind they togerher,
As v monntain brooks How Lo the vide,
And pow, ak they group on the heather,
Thas Keen seout delivers his tale:

“The British—the Tories ave on us;
And now 1S the ol bo proye

To the woimnel whose virtoes hive won us,
That our viethiesaee worthy their loye!

They have swept the viest vidley below s,
With fire, to the hills feons the s

Al bere wonld they seok to o'orthrow o8
In & rendme which our eagle makes froed

Gl dashsd they awiy as they nounded -
The hnters 1o iem in the prey—
Anidd with Deckart's Totg rifle sirroinded,
Thien the Brivish arose [ast to the fry;
Al never, with weis of more vigor,
IHd thelr bayonets press through the strife
Whare, with every swite gmll of the teigeer,
Thie shinepshootérs dashed onk o Hiet

Pwis the meeting of eagles and Hous,
"Pwns the pushibng of tompests ind waves,
Insolent trigmph against patriot detinnee,
Born froemen gainst sycophint sinves;
Seoteh Fertnson sounding his whistle,
As from danger to diogger he fHies,
Feels the moral that Hes in Scoteh thistle,
With its “toneh me who daee ! o L divs,

An hour, and the battle is over;
The eaglos nre pending the prey;
Th serpents seok light Into cover,
Bt the tervor still stands n e way';
More deendful the dosim thiat on breason
Avenges the wrng oL the stale;
And the GUK for nuny o senson
Bonrs [t frait for the valtures of fate.
— W, Giluore SHnms,

THE sSECRET.

e wis sald to be sharp as i Iyies
His bradt wits not tronblisd with kyny.
He ndvertised well
His coffers to swell,
Which was the whole Seerel. wwethyux.,

A MOUNTAIN TRAGEDY.

A Young Girl Accuses Her IRecreant
Lover of & Double Murder,

Nows and Ohserver.

Facts in regard to what is helieved o
have been a foul murder have just come
to light in Cherokee county.

In December, 1899, Chas. Mason
and John 8heiman, two moen who had
been working for the Hisor Lumber
Company, at Tellico, in Cherdkee coun-
ty, started ncross the mountains for
their home in Graloun conpdy, with
geveral months’ pay in their pockets.
They had been drinking freely that
:hl.\‘E and ag some wecks had  elapsed
and no news was received of them, the
gupposition was that they had been
frozen to death, though thore were
whispers of foul play. A short while
afterwards a party from  Murphy were
hunting decr in the mountains when
their driver discovered the skeletons
wf two men, DBy the clothing still
clinging Lo the bones the déer deiver
yecognized the missing men.  In the
clothing only o small sum of money
was found. As it was the opinion of
all at the time that the men had lost
their way and had been frozen (o death,
the bones were buried, and now  whai
promises to be the sequel comes 1o
light.

The Muorphy o ll'l‘i_‘sjuuluh’nl of the
Asheville Gazette gives the following
recently discovered facts touching the
death of the men:

«Working at -the same place with
Mason and SBlherman was a4 young man,
Chas, Dunboye, who did not: bear the
best of reputations.  Under promise of
marriage he had seduced the young
daughter of & mountaineer, whose
veracity had never been donbted. This
girl now states that on the day of the
tlisu]qumﬂllh't' of the two men, she .-:.-rl.t'
Dunboye strap & revolver around his
waist, and take the trail into the moun-
taing through which the two men zoon
followed, She did not see her lover
for several days, when in a confidential
mood and swearing her to secrecy, he
told lier that he had bushwhacked the
men, that in their dronken condition
it was an easy matter to' kill and rob
them: that ag soon as matters  became
quiet he would marry her and they
would have a good time on the money.

Nearly a year followed and the
mystery of the death of the two men
was fuding from the minds of all ex
cept the parties directly concerned and
the loved ones at home, when Dunboye
hecoming tived of the girl deserted her,
but not till he had told her that he
wotild serve her as the two men whom
he had murdered, if she told aboot
the matter.  After he deserted her and
failing to make good his promise (o
marry her, and about to become o
mother, she went hefore n magistrate
and made atfidavit as o the above,

The bones were exhumed and after
a eareful examination whit was thought
to be bullet marks were found on them,
Warranta were taken out for the young
man upon circamstantisl evidence and
the girl’s sworn testimony, but he had
fled and up do the present has not been
apprehended, though it is thought thal
he isin hiding in some of the almost
inaccessible mountains near the Ten:
nessee line.”'

SiFaxed to Dearh,?

No conntry enjoys so many hlessings
of government as the one we live m,
in #pite of the robbery of the trusts and
the exactions of monopaly Writing
to the Monroe Journal from Pams, Mr
A M. Stuck BVH that when tho farm
erd *‘bring the produots of their farms,
their beef, chickens, vggs, ele,, 1o Pugls
for #ule, they must pay n tax on them
The tax on &' ehicken s cight canig
The people here are taxi d to ll-.:llil
That accounis partly for the exorbitant
||iil'l'.u of -‘\'I't'_‘-‘lhihg." Buch Lxabon
“{-uhl not be tolerated here

BILL ARP'S LETTER,

“¥ret not thyself hecause of evildoers.
Fret not thyself because of him who
prospereth in his way and bringeth
wickod devices to pnss.”" Thereis good
philosophy and much comfort in that
pealn.  1ts frequent perusal will forti-
fy us against trouble and leayve us calm
and serene at least for n Wme,
don’t bulieve that David had a8 many
things to exasperate him as we do.
Now here is a Chicago religions paper
sent o me to disturb my tranquility.
[t contains a germon recently delivered
by the editor o a lnrge congregation of
his'followers and they said amen and
amen at every maledietion that he
uttored against our people. I don't
fret myself about” what & northern
preasher says nor a northern editor
writesg, but 1 don't like that amen and
amen from the saints, and it grieves
me to rénlize that the more malignant
an editor is against us the more sulb-
geribers his  paper gets, Now this
Chicago editor says in his sermon;

“If I were president when the next
Iynehing takes place in the south I
would put a cordon around that district
and hang a hundred of them and [
wonld shoot & hundred.  Worthy of
cannibals are the horrible things ear-
riedd on in the south, As sure as you
live these eight million negroes will 8ne
day burst loose. It it is to be blood
for blood, then woe to vou in the black
belt.  You southerners with your re-
bellions pride still left you lyneh the
poor negro for the very erime that your
fathers committed on their slaves.
There is one yoiee that will speak if all
others are silent,  (Applause.) When
the time comes we will do more than
sponk. God will judge you—you whited
gepulehers who strain at a gonat and
swallow o camel. T have been told
that I hiave lost friends at the south, 1
never had any.  They were neyer
worthy of my friendship. They were
neither Christians nor good citisens. 1
hear the mareh of eight million Ethio-
prans, and it will be an awful day when
the burst loose in the black belt.””

My wife says that Ir had belter takes

the tlowers out of the greenhouse and
muayhe that will relieve me. I see that
the first rose of smamer hoag come forth
inall its erimson be cuyy. A pair of
tiny sparrows gre drinking at the foun-
tain in the front yvard, They are yellow
and black, akin to the canaries, A
mockinghird is singing in a neighbor's
garden, Our lock of pigeons iz sailing
around in graceful eurves, Thae
cock is strutting and spreading his
magnilicent tail and i3 happy in his
vanity, The doz lies lazily on the
blue gras$ and everything is happy that
God has made except some miserable
people who are never happy unless they
are nbusing something or finding fault
with their neighbors.  What a slack-
trough the south is to that class ap
north, They can differ with each
other in politics and the tariff and re-
ligion and the Philippine war, but
when they get tired of guarrelling they
gy, “Well; now, let’s hold up awhile
and abuse those nigger killers down
south.” That's a harmonizer. An-
other preacher, Dr, Gunsanlus, deliv-
ervd the oration at Galena in honor of
Genersl Grint's birthday and made it
appear that Grant was the author and
finisher of emancipation and negro
saffrage and it would be scarilege to
permit the ballot to be taken nway from
him while the shadow of that monu-
ment is over the oation.  Oh, my
country!  What an idiot] Everybody
who reads his history knows that Grant
was &t slave owner and lived off the
hire of his negroes up to the very day
of their frecdom—and he uniformly
declared he was not fighting for the
negro, but for the union.  Let the rev-
erend gentleman read in Appleton's
“Cyelopedia of American Biography™’
where General Grant's old father wrote
to him at St. Louis in May, 1860, that
if he conldent live off the hire of his
negroes he had betler move to Galena
and work in the tanyard. But I will
tuke u brief rest again in the garden,
for my wife says the potato bugs have
come and I had better get ready to
[ ison them. she BYS lll-‘}' :lrl-;t]lnl!hf
as pestiferons as yankee preachers and
are much nearer to us. My garden is
aelay subsoil and bakes very quickly
after & rin, and it keeps me moving
quite lively to pravent g cerost that wiil
not let the litile plants come ap, It
has always been o mystery to me how
i little tender plant can apheave a clod
that will weigh half a pound.

Bt about those ]Il'!’:ll'll!'rs who are
20 distressed about the negro. 1 wish
to remark that the swme paper that
gave Dy, Gunsaualns's sentiments about
the negro had in the next column in
harge hondlines & press digpatel from
Conellsville, Pa,, an account of a fiend-
ieh arime committed by eight negroes
upon Mr. MeMillan and his wife, shoot-
ing lim and subjecting her o an ont-
rage worse than death and left them
Loth for dead. I hope the posse hag
got the negroes and lynched them by

yvou reckon I would

pesi-

this time, s
have refosed 0o help lyneh the binates
if 1 Liswd heen there and if that Chicugo
preachar had been there and refused a
helping hand 1 would have said “Now,
bhoys, let's hang him up by the legs o
give him time to repent—the cowardly
dog who would not nvenge a woman's
That's iy futh and part of
my religion, and I've been on that line
I re
LV OF birute
wouods are fall of eood citizens

':l'l‘i-f

ever sinee these outruges begnn.

T overy -lynching of n

and our

Bot If

of the same mind. Governor Candler
may purge his own record about lyneh-
ing and denonnce that Philadelphin
editor who lied on him, but I am not
governor—and am not a target o be
shot at and I am freo to say that o
man who would wait for the slow, un-
cartain process of the law and the courts
to avenge onr wives and daughters is
no man at all and has my scorn and
contempt. I think I had better read a
psalm or go out and plant some more
beans, for my wife says she wants a
sucoession of crops of all these legnm-
inous vegetables. T think that is what
she called them.

It iz that same puritanical set of
preachers who brought on the war, and
we thought the next generntion would
have more gense and let us alone sinee
slavery was abolished, but like fathers
like gong and they dare yel miserable as
leng as Mordecal iz sitting al the gate,
Some of our writersg and orators declare
that pesee and brotherly love now pre-
vailg, but it is like the game of “three
eard monte,"’ now you see it and now
you don't see it.  Henry Grady made
a great speech in Boston and fuirly
captured his audience, but in less than
two weeks the Boston preachers were
belittling his effort and howling at the
south for its bad faith o the fifteenth
amendment. The race problem is still
their capital stook and it has spread
from New England to Chicago and the
great west. The G, A. R’s. have ap-
pointed & committee to write up - his-
tory of the ¢ivil war, and the next
thing will be to force it into the public
schools. The G. A, R's. are & power
in the land and their ereed iz to draw
more pensions and bigger ones, but I
can't understand how they can look a
confederate soldier in the face and
boust of anything. If it ook four of
us o whip one of them I'd never brag
about it nor ask for a pension, and if
it was given me I wounld conseientionsy
pour it back in the jug. When Guod
crested Adam He planted o garden for
him and put him in i o keep it and
dress it and that was innocent and
manly, and so I will go out and dig
some and turn the hydrant loose, for
it is awful dry. Wish I conld turn it
looge on those preachers, Since Bisly
op Candler exelaimed in big head lines,
SOh, for one more breath of Puritan-
ism!"  I've been perusing history, Of
course he dident mean those Puritans
who enme to New England and went to
importing negroes and robbing the
Indians and baming witeh Mr.
Stedman and Miss Hutchinson have
eleven volumes of Americ o literature
and the second is devoied o those
horrible witchoraft times when Iherease
Mather and Cotton Mather and Samuel
Sewall and other gainta had helpless
women arrested und tried and hang for
witcheraft.  The whole procedure is in
this volume and it makes the heart
sick to réead how the poor creatures
begged for their lives and in their last
moments on the gallows denied their
guilt. How as many as eight were
hung at one time and many more at
various dmes and how old Judge Sewall
afterwards  repented and the twelve
jurymen repented and published their
repentance and asked God ‘o forgive
their great sin, ele. One woman,
Mary Watking, who was a hired servant,
# white woman, was tried, but the evi-
dence was not quite suflicient to con-
vict, and 8o they did not hang her, but
gent her off to Virginia to be sold as a
glave. Thisis only a little serap of
New England history, and if any of
their descondants is ashamed of it they

have never said so to me.  Those
northiern brethren ave awful slow on
apologies. But I must go and stick

the sweet peas and hurry up the flowers
for the June wedding.,  Our neiehbor's
pretty daughter is to be married and
they are ginging to me—

“Bring flowers, bring flowers, for the bride

O wear,
They nre born to Blosh In her shining hale.™

B Anre.

Turned Black, Then Dled,
Nusuiville, Ga., Special.
Emmett Everet, the yonng white man
moentioned a few days ngo in The Con-

stitution as gradoally turning black,
died at his home in this county. He

wias about twenty-one years of age and
had been undergoing a change of color
for about three and a half years. He
wis a comely, blue-oyed, fair-haired
boy, when suddenly the metamorphosis
began to take place. His skin first
assumed & yellowish hue, then grew
darker until his death, at which time
he was s deep bronze color One phy-
sicien has  advanced the ingenious
theory that the change of color was
cansed by the inhalation of the fomes
of wood alcohol and its consequent
action npon the kidneys. This position
ig supported by the fact that he was for
gONe Lime --llg;l;_:ml in s manufacture.
His death is gaid to have been cansed
by the same agency that brought aboul
the chiange of color.  This phenome
non will doubt furmish foosd for
much scientific retflection and speculn
tion.  ‘The strangest phase of the onse
15 that hig general hoalth did not seem
to he affected up o 0 month before his
denth.

o

Mrs “-\:[l_\ Green wae in Boston  the
other dny, and when invited to attend
a thentre declined, HAVINg l'!‘-.:a!. thougly
she s the richest woman on this coun
iy,
enough,’

sl bl 't clothes  pood

wny

PINEVILLE n'ronhs.

““A Night in a Graveyard,™
By Major Joseph Jones.

About two years ago the people of
Pineville were almost alarmed out of
their senses by a ghost. what made its ap-
pearance every night in the graveyand,
The niggers seed il first, and they told
sich terrible tales about it that thewim-
men and children was afaid to go to
bed in the dark for & month, and you
couldn’t git a nigger to go & hundred
yards from the house after dark not for
all Georgy. It mude o monstrona talk
for more’n ten miles round the settle-
ment, and everybody was anxious to
find out whose ghost it was and what il
wanted. Old Mr. Walker, what had been
cheated out of all his property by the
lawyers, hadn’t been desd a great while,
and as he was a monstroug curious old
chap anyhow the general opinion was
that the old man had come hack for
something.

Sammy Stonestreet seed the ghost,
and Bob Moreland seed it, and old Miss
Curloo seed it, when she was comin to
town to gee her daughter Nancy, the
night she had her baby, and they all
gave the same aceount the niggers did,
about it8 being dressed in white, and
talkin to itself, and eryin and walkin
about among the toombstones, Bob
Mareland said he heard it sneeze two or
three times, jost as natural as any hu
man, and ery ever so pitiful.

A good many of the boys sed they
wis gwine too wateh for it some night
and speak 10 it; but somehow  their
hearts always failed ’em about dark,
and nobody didn’t go,

One day Bill Wilson come to town,
and was abonut half corned down to Mr.
Harleys’s store, when the boys got (o
banterin him aboul the ghost.

“Ping'd if 1 don't see who it ig," ges
Bill; “I ain"t sfraid of no ghost that
ever walked on the face of the yearth.”

With that some of "em offered to bet
him five dollars that he dassent go in-
side the gravevard after dark.

“Done!™ ses Bill, “jest plank ap yer

money. ButI'm to gojest as I'vea
mind to?"’
“Yes, " ses the boys.
“And shoot the ghost if T s
it?' se= he,

o be shore, ™

“And 'm to have o bottle of old
Jimmaky, to keop me company

“Yes," gsesall of 'em.

“Nuf sed,” ses Bill “Put up the

stakes in Mr. Harley's hands.

The money was staked and the busi-
ness all fixed in no time.

“Now, " ses Bill, “'giv me a puir of
pistols and let me load "em good myself,
and I'll ghow yon whether 'm  afraid
of ghosts, "’

Captnin Skinner's big brass horss-
pistols was sent for, and Bill loaded one
of "em up to the muzzle, and after get-
tin a bottle of licker in his pocket, and
takin two or three more good stout
horne to raise his cournge, he walted
till it was dark. Everybody in town
was wide awake to see how the thing
would tarn out, and some of the wim-
min wag monstrous consarned for Bill,
for foar he'd git carried off by the ghost
shore enough.

Just about dark Bill sot ont for the
grave yard, with a whole heap of fel-

lers, who went to see him to the gate,
a0 he couldn’t give ‘em no dodge.
“YLook out now, Bill: vog know

ghosts is monstrous dangerous things
to fool with. Keep your eyes skinned,
Bill, or you're a goner,”’ sod the boys
as they was leavin him at the gate.

“Never yon mind,”" ses Bill.  *'But
remember, I'm to shoot, and——""

4T be ghore,”” ses all of Tem,

Bill marched into the middle of the
gravevard, brave a8 n lvon, ginging
“Shiny night'"" as Joud as louwd he
could—but monstrous out of tune—
and tuck o seat on one of the grave-
sltones.

The graveyard in Pineville stands on
the gide of a Wil aboot half & mile from
town. The fence is a monstrous high
post and rail fence, whar ther is a pine
thicket of about a nere, in which ther
aint no eraves,

The night wag pretty dark, and Bill
thooght it wng monstrous eold, =0 he
kept takin drinks every now and then
to keep himself warm, and sgingin all
the songs and salm tunes he know'd to
keep awake. Bometimes he thought
he heard something down in the bushes,
and then hiz hair would gort o' crawl
up, and he would hold his breath and
grih hold of hig pistol, what he held
cocked in hig lap, ready toshoot.  But
it was 80 dark that he could see nothin
ten steps off. Two or three times he fell
like bavking out end goin home; bat he
know'd that wouldn't never do; so he’d
take another drink and strike up an
ather tane, Hllll-i'll)' he got go N!!'i‘}n_\'

thiat he eouldn’t wll whether he was
singin “Up in a lalloon boys" or
“I'm bound for  the promised land™;

aod bimeby he only sung 0 word here
and thar, without bsin very pertickler
what song it belonged to.

He hominablae
carmed together, that he conldn’t ke L
fomrs, hoe be

Wis #0 sleapy and
awnke, and in gpite of his
gun o nod n hittle
Jest then something sneezod
el gh!'" mew what’s
But he soon come o the
that he must been sneexin o his gl I

Ml Lt

. d -+
concitson

and  after soemn that his pistol was
|—.»1- and takin another drink, he was
| soon in the lend of Nod agin

l About thig time old Mr. Jenking's
| gang of goats comae oul of the tocekel

whar they had got through the gap in
the graveyard fence, and with old white
Bellshagzer in the the lead, ecome smel-
lin about whar Bill was watchin for the
ghost.

Od Bellshazer is 0 monstrous big
gont, and one of the oudaciousest old
cusses to butt in all Georgy, and the
old ragenl, seein Bill settin  thar all
alone by himself, he goes up and
smells at him,  Bill nodded to him in
hig sleep.  The goat stepped back a
step or two and Bill nodded agin.  The
old  feller tuek it for a banter
shore enough, and comin forward and
risin up on hig hind legs o little, he
tuck deliberate aim, and sprang! he
tuck Bill right between the eyes,
knockin him and his horse-pistol off at
the same time.

Bang! goes the pistol, roarin out on
the still night air, like a young five-
pounder; so every body in the town
heard it, and the next minit yvou mought
heard Bill hollerin “Murder! murder!"’
for more'n o mile.

The whole town was roused in no
time, and everybody that conld go was
out to the graveyard as quick as they
vould git thar.

Thar was Bill Wilson layin sprawled
out on the gronnd, with his nose
knpeked as flat as o pancake, and both
eyes bunged up g0 he could't tell day-
lght from dark.

The goat was skeered as bad as Bill
wis at the pistol, and was gone before
he fairly touched the ground, #Bob
Moreland and Tom Stalling, who had
gone out o skeer Bill, havin tuck care
to change the pistol what he loaded for
one that had no bullets in i, got thar
jest in time to see his encounter with
old Bellshazer., They wad the frst
ones to git to him, buat it was so dark
and they was rapped up in white sheets
goy Bill did know 'em. The more they
talked to him and sghuck him, the
louder he hollered till they thought he
wounld go into u fit.

After a while he kind o' vome to his
Somebody struck a light, and
He swore he
and that

SUNSE8,
Bill geed whar he was.
wis wide awake all the lime
when the ghost come up w him  he
ek o fuir cruck at i, when all of a
sudden o elap of thunder and lightnin
knocked him clean out of his senses,

Bob Moreland tried to explain to him
how it wng.  But it was all no use. He
swore the ghost was six fool high, and
that e smelled the brimstone and seod
the lightnin just ag plain as he ever
sead lightnin in his hife,

The next day Bill elaimed the stakes,
and everybody said he ought to have
the money, which was give up to him.
But vou may depend Bill Wilson
wouldn’t have sich another ghost-fight,
not for all the money in Georgy.

The fence was mended whar it was
broke in the thicket, and ther s never
beon any more ghoste seed in that
gl'il\'!-}':l!“! ever sense,

The New Jacksonville,
Baitimore Bun.

In spite of the appalling disaster at
Jacksonville the poople of that eitfy dis-
play a brave spirit and are hopefully
looking to the Mitore.  Ameriean  grit
and determination wore never more ad
mirably illustrated than in the two
Southern citivs Galveston and Jackson-
ville, A II:I}' or two after the storm
which swept over their city the people
of Galveston snnounced their inten-
tion to rebfiild, Jocksanville lins been
almost wiped ot i-,\, fire, yet the eiti-
zensg of the ]'.lnll'ill.'! illl-ll’r-lusii.ﬂ are al-
ready planning the new city which is
to rise from the ashes of the old.  This
is the cheery note which the Jackson
ville Times-Union of Monday gounds

“This morning the new Jacksonville
is born # # * Many henrts are
heavy and some mourn o deeper losa
that that which c¢omes from the de-
struction of property, but the weak-
hearted are not to be found among us,
and it wonld seem alzo that weariness
is unknow. To work with
high spirite and  willing hands. The
new Jacksonville i# born this morning
and we who write and we who read
stand about (o assistat the ehristening,”’

This is the spirit which dares all
things and overcomes all obstacles. A
community animated by such a spirit
does nol waste lime in mourning  over
digaster, but setg sturdily o work o re-,
pair its losses.  This ig evidently what
Jackzonville intends to do, No doanbt
the new city to be built on the site of
the old will be in evety way worthy of
such a community. Probably the
wooden structiures will be replaced with
brick buildings, and if this be the les-
gon Jackronville learns from the disas-
ter it will be Hreproof in the fature,
Possibly the contingration will regalt in
better wister facilitios in the foture, ina
"I\.\|l‘||| --it'ull'nl, i!l

= % =

modern drainhge
such an equipment in all respects as
twenticth  contory  City,
Jacksonville has the best wighes of the
American people, who admire the pluck
Goond  Taek

'Irm'q-np-- H

wid energy of 118 cilizens.

to the new Jacksanvills

Jurors Engage in n Fight.

While trving to eome o a conelusion
as to the guilt or innoeence of Henry
Warrenal, on trinl for causitip a distur-
bance on an eleotric cap a jury 4t Mun-
i, Tud., last week, ¢
the locked jury room had W be -broken

apen beford the free-for-all ight which
waged furionsly inside could be gtopped

-

FHOM POOR RICHARID'S AL-
MANAC,

Benjamin Franklin.

Never spare the - parson’s wine nor
the baker's pudding.

Visits should be short, like & winter's
day.

Lest you're o troublesome, hasten
wway.,

A houge without a woman and fire-
light is likea body without soul or spirit.

Kings and bears often worry their
keepers.

Light purse, heavy heart.

He's o fool that makes his doctor
his heir,

Ne'er take a wife till thon hast a
house (and a fire) te put her in,

He's gone, and forgot nothing but
to say farewell to his creditors,

Love well, whip well.

Great tal®ers, little doers,

A rich rogue is like a fat hog, who
never does good till as dead as a log.

The favor of the great is no inheri:
tynce,

Fools make feasts, and wise men eat
them.

Beware of the young doctor and the
old lu!.rlu'lf.

He has chang’d his one-ey’d horse
for a blind one.

The poor have little, beggars none;
the rich wo much, enough,. not one,

Eat to live, and not live to eat,

After (hee days men grow weary of
a winch, & guest, and weather rainy.

The lengthen thy life, lessen thy
menals.

The proof of woman, gold! the proof
of man, 8 woman.

After fensts made, the maker seratoh-
es his head.
_ Muny estates are spent in the get-
ting.

Bince women. for tea forscok spin-
ning and knitting.

He that lieth down with dogs shall
rise up with fleas,

A fut kitchen, a lean will.

Distrust and caution are the parm

of security.

Tongue double bring trouble.

Toke counsgel in wine, but resolve
afterwards in water.

He that drinks fast pays slow.

Girent famine when wolves eat wolves.

A good wife ot 18 God.s gift lost.

A taught horse, and a woman to
teach, and teachers practicing what
they preach.

He is ill clothed that is bare of virfue,

Men and melons are hard w know.

He's the best physician that konows
the Jworthlessness of the most medi-
Cines,

Beware of meat twice boil'd, and an
old foe reconeil'd. :

A fine geniug in his own couniry is
like gold in the mine,

There ig no little enemy.

The heart of the fool is in his mouth,
but the mouth of the wise man is in
his heart.

The old man has given all to hisson.

O fool | to undress thyself before thou
art going to bed. '

Cheese and salt meat should be spay-
ingly eat.

Doors and walls are fools paper,

Anoint & villain and he’ll stab you;
stab him, and he’ll anoint you.

Keep your mouth wet, feet dry.

He has lost his boots, but sav'd his
Spurs.

Wihiere bread is wanting, all’s o be
sold.

There is neither honor nor gain got
in dealing with a villain,

Snowy winter, a plentiful harvest.

Nothing more like a fool than a
drunken man.

He that lives carnally
enternally.

Innecence ig its own defense!

Never mind it, she'll be sober afore
the holidays.

won't live

As to School Children,

following portion of the new
interest

The
State health law will be of
parents and tegehers,

The school committee of public
schools, superintendents of graded
schools and the principals of private
schools shall not allow any pupil to
attend the school under their control
whilé any member of the household to
which the pupil belongs is sick of cither
smallpox, diphtherin, measles, scarlet
fever, typhus fever or cholers or dur-
ing a period of two weeks after the
death, recovery or removal of such
sick person, and any pupil coming
from such house-hold shall be required
o present to the teacher of the school
the pupil desires {0 sttend a certificate
from the attending physician, eity
health officer or county superintendent
of health of the facls necessary to enfi-
tle him to admission in accordance
with the above regulations. A wilful
fuilure on the part of any school com-
mittee 1o perform the duty required in
this scction shall be deemed a misde-
meanor, and upon conviction shall sab-
jeck cnch and every member of the same
1o fine pot less than $25: Provided that
the instructions in accordance with the
provigions of this section given W the
teachers of the schools within twenty-
four hours after the reception of each
and every notice shall be deemed por-
formance of daty on the part of the
achool commitiee.  Any teacher of &
publio school and any principle of &
priviate schoal failing to curry out the
requirements of this action shall be

ane o blows and | deemed guill_\' of & misdemeanor and
| upon conviction ghall be fined not less

than one npor more than twenly-five
dollgrs




