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'MAJOR JONES’ COURTSHIP.

By Major Joseph Jones, of Pineville, Georgia.

LETTER XL

PINEVILL Dec. 90.—To Mr.
Thompson: r Bir—It seems our
folhea always is (os Joss. Firet it
was movin, then it wae bogkillin, sad
now every thing la wpey-turvy makin
ready for Crismus. [ do blieve the
olggers {8 skowered every spot from
the garret 10 the doresteps, and
time I come luto the bouse they's all
bollerin oat, *'thur now, Mas Joe, jest
look at your tracke!'' and “*don’t you
step on the heath, for it"s jest re-
dened,” and “‘don"t you spit agin the
Jam," and sich foolery, jest wa if peo-

o's houses wasn’™. mude for 'em to
ive lo. It really puts me out of all
patience to see alch nonaensieal dolus,
And mother, she’s hud all the niggers
choppin sasage meat to make mince.
pie, sod poundin spioce and gioger, and

marvels and beatin egs to
malke -cakke, and all sorts of
sweet for Crismus; for wheu she
takes noything into her head, she ain’
8 gwine to be outdono by nobody. She
ses Crismus don't coms but once a
year now-a-dnys, and she's gwine Lo
treat it hansum wheo It does cum—
sbe's gwine Lo show Lle Blallinses Lhat
:hliund to us good livin as most of

okes,

Woell, I glory fu her spunk, bLatb it's
moustrons expeosive Lo go thiuge om
the big Oger Lhat she’s on now; It
never ought to be done only for wed-

dins, a it wouldn't do 1t whar
ther was to be many weddineg o the
same family.

sy when [ got m letter
:Im"u: Umh:::' :l.ll:n me ull mm of

[} sin me every thing
he m.‘t:‘lnl of., 1showed it to the
Stallinses, aud Mise Mary sed ho was
good for nolbing wicked reteh, to go
and run off and leave his wife and chil.
ren, aad then when he was found out,
dare to mo and write about a respec-
table genlleman in that way.

*“I'hat’s jest the wauy with the world,
my cbild,” ses old Miss Btallics, *‘the
bigger rascal u wan 18 the more Insur-
uuoe he's got. That's jest what put
e agin bim at fust. henever [ see
80 much insurance [ slwnys suspect
ther's some ruscality with it.”’
mnm‘:‘li..n i ho “'f'x-}"

3 I'Il Wil you how L
fokes what [ don’t know much about.
When I see anybody tryin right off to
show how smart Lbey la, sod Lakin all
the conyersation to Lbemselves, I
wy eye on ‘em. Cause when people is
scoount they's got sense enough to
know that otber people will Brd it out;
bat when they really aln’t nobody, &
when they know they’d amonot Lo less
ths mare they's found oul, then they
try 10 make blleve Lhey's the
mischief and all, before they can have
A chance to see lnto ’em, in't fou
never found itso? ([nsaranca Is like
varnish; it makes the commonest kind
of yaller ploe look zactly like maboga-
ny. insurance covers all the ruiten

in the charscter of the worst
10d of rascals and makes ‘em appear
like gentlemen.

Do tell us what upon yeath all Lhis
lall'lrnn ahlout the :‘dwl.d to lt. 7:.1‘
nex vy beard u grea
abont Eﬂrlh"l'&ﬂtﬂl.. bustles,
sod Dickens’ Notes, lately in the pa-
rﬂt No other paper but the **Miscel-
auy”’ bain’t got much else in 'em. Is
ita business, or is it a fuct?
IT the world was to bast up boat that
time, it would interfere with s
caleulations monstrous, ¥y Iar-
ried fokea. Thar was & man here last
week from Augusty, and he sed It was
& fact, that he It all sifered out on
u of paper, und ther was o mis-
take about it. He was collectin for a
clock man in Boston, and he sed they
was elosin up bispess on that sccount.
Now I don't like to blieve no sich non-
sense; but 1f It was to come out true, [
't like Lo be so Lok in,

Mother and old Miss Stallins and
Lwo or three more old ladles s ioa
mighty Adget sbout it, and old Miss

ins dreamed she sed two moons

sﬂ-

sky like all wrath,
koow what to think about it, bu
ther's one thing sarlin, il’s got to de-

rous early in Lbe morning on

day of A iItl aln't uﬁlo
that woods afire aboat Pineville,
thiat time. I wnuldo’t like to

EERSE
2ds

4 FH
i

“’ibﬂ Is I8, ll-tf?" she.
“Oh,’” s I, “it's something what 1
wullg:ldnu oobody eles In the

“Well, but what s 1L7—do tell me,”

*‘Something.” ses L, ““what you stols
from me a time ago, add sense
you've got it I want you to kesp It,
ll‘“ﬂ e ove |ike It In return.”

“'Wall, do tell me what It is, fost,”
008 she| and [ seed her out her epeat
Mism Carline, nad sort o' smile,

“‘But, will you give me one in re-
tarn? e I,

“w Majer —toll mo what?"

“11 you
--na'“-mm "o me yours in re-

tarn
“Yours! Oh, my———.," then ber face

ismas ave,” ses L. |life

as red as & poppy, and she looked

own.

*Yon kuow what, diss Mury," ses I
—*"will you?*

8he dKin't say polhin, but blushed
i worse and worse.

“Now, mind," sea 1, 1 must buvg

snswer Crismus Eve.”
*“Well,” ses shv—and then she look-

OYery ed npand laughed, and sed—*'e

is no robbery, is it, sister Carling®*

“No, sis’'" ses she, “*but 1 reckom
Josepb got his pay bout the same time
you stole hig—'"

“Sfop. slop, sister, Mojer didn’t say
his heart—""

**There, there!" ses Miss Carline and
Miss Kesiuh, clappin ther hands and
lafin as loud as they could—‘‘there,
there, little innocrnt sister has let the
us;utoulu hag, at lust. I told yoau
n‘ . .ll
born dagh, a4 IS Mary: pore ol

o ary, Fi
hid Mr‘ml I ber hunds ur;‘nn to
ory, dz? {dlb. 80 nalfout it k’:‘m‘a 2:
way with s, you ow, L
always cry when feel the happy-
est. But [ soon got in m good bu-
mor, and Lhen [ went home,

I'm gwioe to bring her right up to
the serutob Clrismus, or [ ain"t bere.
It woald take n barLers'-ahop, foll of
Crotobelts to back me oat mow. [l

No mors from
Your frieud, Lill death,
Joa, Joxma.

LETTER XIIL

Pineville, Decomber 27.

To Mr. Thompson: Dear Bir—
Crismus is over, and the thing Is dooe
did! You know I Lold yoo io my lest
letter | was gwine to bring Mise Mary
up to the chinlk on Crismaos. Well, [
done it, slick ns a whistle, tho 113
come mighty nigh bein a serlous I=
ness. But I1] tell you all about the
whole circumstances.

The fuct Is, I's made my mind up
more’n Lwenty times (o jest go aod
come right oul with the whole bisi-
ness; but whenever whar she was
and whesever ahe looked ab me wilh
ber witchbin eyes, an1 kind o' blashed
at me, I nlways felt sort o' skeered
and faioty, and all what [ made ap to
tell her was forgot, 8o 1 conldn’t think
of It Lo save e, t you's a marriad
man, Mr. Thompson, so 1 couldn't
tell yoo pothio about s Lbe ques-
Lion, us Lhey call it. It's a mighty

keep | grata favor to ax of a pretly gall, and

to people what ain't used Lo 1t, it goes
monstsoas hard, don't it P say
gy bl Tl Loy
n. m makin a n,
as the preacher ses.
Crismus eve I put o0 my new suit,
and shaved my face ms slick as a
smoothin lrou, and after tea went over
to old Miss Stallinses. As soon mal
went Into the parler whar thay was all
settin round the fire, Miss Carlipe uoa
Miss Kessiah both laughed right out.
**There | there!" sas they, *‘I told
you 80. | know’d (t woald be Joseph.”
";ﬂm.'n I dome, Mim Carline #"
e L.
““You vome under littls sister’s
chickan booe, aod I do belleve she
huow’d you was comin when she put
it over the dore.”
“No [ didn't—I1 didn*t no such
l.hlu‘.ﬂnov." ous Miss Mary, and her
face blushed red all over,
“Oh, you needn’t deny it,” ses Miss
Keslah,' *you belong Lo Joseph now,
jest w8 sure as thér's any charm 1a
chicken boues.”
I know'd that was a first rate chance

croster lookad so sorry and kep blashin
80, I cuuldo’t say nothin zactly to the
plot | 8o [ tugk a ghair and reached up
and Luck down the bone and put it In
my pocket,
“What are yon gwine todo with
that old obicken bone now, Majer?”
so8 Miss Mary.

itas Jlong ma l

“U'm gwineto k

’rm'“m': tfu;-:m:e gall fn  Georgl
rom o (N

When I sed that, sbe blushed worse
aud worse.

**Aln’t you shamed, Majer?" ses she,
“Now you ought to give her a Cris-
mus gift, Joseph, to keep all her lifs,”
sed Miss Carline.

“Ab," ses old Miss Stalling, "“when
I wns a ga)l we used to haog up our
stock|ns—"

“Why, mother !" sts all of ’em, "“to
sy stucking right belore—"

n1felt n little streaked, too,
mot::uyumullhluhin' s hard ns

thay H
‘““Hightytity [ ses the old lady—
“what monstrous ’foement to be
shore ! I'd like to know what harm
there is In stockin, People mo Ia
gittin’ 9> mealy mozthed they oan'’t
Hﬂlﬂ“h'z'l’ll right pame, and I
| don't see *s any better than Lbe
old time people was. When I wasa
nllllho{u.ahildt use to hwag up
mun@l git 'em fall of pres-

The galls laughin' nad blusbin.’

" ..aﬂ'l #%.pu
ft—won " m

- 3:;-1. a know I prom-

' sea she.
101. [ want

ifa, but It wounld
nn[n two bag to hold IL™
o I,

. that’s the kind,” ses she,
“llni will o keep it na

you p
mlm "oea I
s y 1 will, Majer.”
‘*Moostrous *fnement m-dz:-
old don't kpow nothin' t
" said old Miss Btsllins,
® 1o sleap willh ber niitin io

" Miss Oarline ™
or 1A ST e ot

“Yes, 1 will,” see Mise Mary—'"bot
what Je 147"

» Jea,
one

wHat I didn’t mean
“I've got one for
yon to keep all

“Kever mind,"” sen 1, “'pon bang wp

tell you how L come outin my next, { and

1o say somsthlag, but the dear little M

nlm"‘

**You'll be shore

wasa't worth keepin,
all ngreed ¢

like it would never

80 powerful I would
for my heart was Lbe

i nd
"Bt ont 1" ses 1,

be, *He gone!

“Cot "E:..'"an
(1] m .

whistled a little to
uss, Thar be stood
everlastin' whiolo®

orowin,’ aod |
one hoar more I don't

or
hardly
runniog oul oo the
sefd it iDOVe."

thia bag dowo,”
ios M

the floor, sod [ tum
with curn meal, {rom
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N. B.—1 like te
about counin Pets,

letoned lommt’ o .
ve

]
f
3
8

rope
me fall, and thar I sot with
rattlin’ like [ bad & ager.

00me
[ do believe If [ didn’t

felt warm, and it dido"t
two licks a miniL, only when

got out of that bag alive,
Old Miss Stallins come ont
“mWh.t“h.dM:hhh".f“m
““What upon ‘ bas Joseph went
and put in that bag for Mary *
lay it's m yeariin’ oc some live animal,
wouldo’t burk at it so."
She went ln 1o call the galls, and I | know.
80t Lhar, shiverin’ all over so [ cyoldn't
eak If I tried to—dus I dido™
say notbin.’ Bimeby they all come] P. 8.—You inust . excuse

l?“ sen I,

would h

25

dayl
love

3

gulls mooght bear ms. **Bow, wow I
w2 you bominable | we was married
fool,”” ses 1, and I felt all over In epots,
for 1 spected every minit Le'd nip e,
and what made IL worse, [ didn't w
whar aboats he'd take hold,
Thea I tried couxin®
feller,”

bim. bu

“Bow

night. 1oouldn’t tell when daylight
was breakin’, only by the chickens
was monsteoas glud to
hear 'em, forif I'd lLad tostay thar|I

belisve I'd

porch,
""ly goodoes ! what {8 It P ses Mise
%G, 1t alive 1" sss Miss Kesla 1

“Call Cato and make him cut the
" ges Miss Carline, “'and lots ses | of
t it }s. Come here, Uato, and git

“Don’t buet 1t for the world," ses

Cato ustled the rupe that was round
down easy on
ont ull covered | Manutastarors' Meconl,

head to foot. p

“@Goodness grooions 1" ses Miss

.
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oow, I{Lhangmp & bag,” ses M
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e prowise 1o
“Well, I will, u::
you wouldn't give me nothin’ that

know thal

ever | Georgla, a yeathguake must come jest
fust, and
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and sich like, now, | toid her If the
world was Lo come Lo a send, ses I, \f
her daughter wouldn’i
um--wm.udxwmu
DO way, without 1 was married fust.
But It sin"t yo ose to

couldn't help themsslves.
P L 1o
all my troable, w
Wis gwine Lo be happiest man fin

0 upset my calculations. [ haint no
nation of put

ml
in ho

can

though, old Miss Stailios will git over

her skeer, and come to her senses loug

afore April. 1'll beshore tolet yoo

No more from

Your friead, till dulbjo
8.

l-nd.hul Irrlt:‘n Lhis time, -
um io a grest horey tossod you
ulknwmurmd'cn 'lllhlghdu;

mmeudlulmollv-n!um
even if ther ain't no liyes lost. Every-
body I've seed this momin looks sort

skeery ‘capt cousin Pete, he
ses tajot nol‘l?!nl.o the shakin what
they have in Egypt sometimesn.

(To Be Continned Next Thorsday,)
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which would jump s cow off bher fest,
Whn:mt:lonﬂnmmm . N T
hear bim miles away. ety
u 3 his own fi hy )
vo ey weew aren First National
e A State and County Deposit
teacher asked him to sumthin’, so
aa Lo git a lioe oo bis and Mosss
lm-l::f'mnlsllﬂhf n-ll
seewed overy ubul.ﬁ
udd the tescher
f”‘""“"m.g&"‘"" Twoked off as he asked;
“Mr. + ia that your own nut-
+ral voloe?"
**Of course," said Moses.
“How long have had 1t?*
“Uver forty yeurs. Whul’s the mat-
tor with my
“'T don't know, Ihd a bullding ever
fall om to it
::gmi;;uu.auw anon [ 12" the-mon @ho m‘&w ;
A cannon man ; e N
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wouldn’t tore Lo n',  Your volce | some dmwas a chalk-line across the box Oficout J. E. Curry & Cos Drugstoes, . -
is what eall ‘sot’, " and makes two clams ut one ond of it. ez
‘‘How mit?"' asks Moses. E————— ROB'T. L.DIIBEAI,
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