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MAJOR JONES' COURTSHIP.

By lMajor Joseph Jones, of Pineville, Qeorgia.

LETTER XXVII.

PinaviLLe, Ga., March 91.—To
Mr. ‘Thompson: Dear BSir— You
must'nt think bard because | haln't
writ you no letter for so long a time,
8ense the arrival of the little stranger
my time whal I've ind to spare from
the plantation I» been peotty much
tuck up with nussiu and gwino to town
mﬁ'a "'mn&u rpeisio thi

y8 ls wondertol surprisio thinga
Mr. Thompson, as you know, mnd
when one thioks bow muoh tronble

they givea Lody, we almost wonder '
what mukes us 5o anxious to have "em, |

You mustat think I'm beglnnin to
Kit Lired of mine. No Indeed, not by
D0  means. I woulde't give my
little Hasry Clay for all the niggers
and plantations in Georgy, as much
trouble und worryment ns he gives me.
Alot it carfous what sture we do set
by the little croeters, eveu before we've
bad ‘em long enough to know suylblog
sbout ‘em, [t seems like a nvw foun-
siu of happiness Is opeved in our
hearts, & Dew value given Lo every
thing we've got and a new putpose to
our lives, when for the fust time o
Jook upvn = little helpless bein that is
born of our Jove, und s dependent on
ns for suppail and protection. [low
anxious we Is to do every thing we can
for ’em. What pleasure we find in the
gﬂm we take to Dake 'em bhappy.

ut you isa man of experience in
thets matlarn, Mr. Thompaon, and I
peedn’t tell you nothin about it, I
must tell you, though, what a Lerrible

n:.urlnhult'othnr night with the |

I besn down to Tom Stallioses | pp

mill, to see about geitln smae lumber
to build me a bew glabouse, and had
been ridin aad workio hard all duy 1o
the wet, msad come bome monstrous
tired, late in the evenin. Mary and
the baby was all wet, and [ went to
bed preity sarly, Lthinkin to git a good
night's rest for the fost time in a
mooth. Well, how long I'd been
sleepin, I ean’t tell, bat the fust thing
I koowed was Mary pullin my hair to
make we wake up.

“*Joseph! Joseph!'’ ses sho. '

“Ha;: what's (he matter¥” ses I
wlea I seed ber leania over in the bed
with the lamp in her band, sod ber
face as nhutbedgo-nnb-.had oo.

“Oh, Joseph, du git up.” ses she,
“‘something’s tbe matter with the
baby.”

Tbal was euough for me, and 1n &
twinklin [ was setiin np lo Lhe bed, us
wide awike as If | hadn't been ualeep
in & week,

*“Look at bim, Joseph —he wuots so
ourious,” ses she, as ahs tack the little
feller out of the crib, and laid him
down in the bed between us,

For about two mioits we both sot
and looked at the baby, ’thout drawin
a breath. Thar it lay oa Its buek,
with its little hands down by its side,
Fust It would spread its mouth like it
was liughin at sometihing--lhen it
would roll its eyes about In its head
and wink ém at os—then It wounld
twiteh all over, and ketoh its Lreath—
then it would lay right still aud stop
breatbin for a second or two, and then
it would twiteh italittle limba again
and roll ite eyes aiout the strangest I
ever soed any thing in my life; wnd
then It would ooo, so pitiful, like = lit-
tle dove, two or three times till it
would kind of smother like, and stop
Lbreathin :

1 eonld r Mary's beart beat plain,
and I felt the cold blood rumning back
Lo mine like s wmill-tall. I looked at
Mury, and she looked at me. and slch
a expresslon as she dad in bLer eyes [

«pever soed in any haman.

“J 1" ses

“Mary!” pea I,

“‘Oh, dear!” ses she, Lhe big tears
Allin ber butiful eyes. *'Ob, dear! the
baby Is dyin—T know 1t fs. Ob, what
shall we do?"

“Oh, no, Mary, don't git skeered.”
ses [, with what little brath 1 counid
snmmons up for the effort.

*Oh, yes, I know it 1a. I know'd
something was gwine lo bappen I had
sioh & dreadful dream last night. Git
up, Joseph, and call motber and the
galls, quick as you can, Oh, dear me,
n:mlluh baby.”

oy "% tuke on, Mary—maybe It
ain’t nothia bad,” ses L, tryin to com-
pose her pll 1 eould, though I was
skeered ag as she was, and put my
trowssrs oo wrong side before In my
hunymeot,

In a minit 1 bad all the family up,
and by the time I got the fire kindled,

galls, all in ther uwight clothes, skeered
almost out of her senses. o i
®

“Dear me, what yealh
matter?! ses old Hlu'wllill.
"Ohx.:ln buby ! oy pore littde baby!”

er:ed rL
“What l;ldunud?“m ull of 'em,
getherin rouod the bed,

“1 don’t koow what alls 1t," ses
Mary, but it acte 0 straoge—like it
wis gwine to dl’o.’" ——

“Maerey on vel” pes

“Don’t take o.-:i my child,”” ses

old Miss Btallion. t mought be yery
bad for you.”

Dut pore  Mary didn't think of any
th‘hn.lah .

**What’s good for it, molber? what'l
care 187" see she.

The old somen put on her speoti-
ocles, and looked at it, and felt 18 all
over, while Mary was Lolin it In ber

e the fire,
’-’3.-: be skeersd,” ses she, *‘Doa’t

ra my child, ma ita nothin
bat the hives, or Lhe thrash, or
some other baby allment what won't

"

. It die—I know it will," pea

’-- its only slekt ut it )itile
stum mother,” ses sister Ourllne,
»gad 0000 sut tva 13 Lhe best thing in
the world for that, Lhay sxy.”

- i s \be baTDe
u‘-ﬁmu umfam.'

ses the old woman, "Prisey, make
some catalp Lea, quick as you can.”

“Aod have some water warmed (o
hln:hho Iu‘lluln ful:t ll:." -Shu"rxu-
siah, —*far mey spasnmy.

“'Oh, dear, seo how it winks itg
uyen!" sas Mary.

““That aln't opotbln uncommon,
dear," ses her mother,

*Now its twitching its Jittle lmbe
lt?'ln. Oh, it will die, | know 1t
will,"”

*Wouldn't some maffon tea be guod
for IL?"" ses Miss Cuarlloe. *DPoor lit-
tie dear!"

“Yeou, and u musterd poaltice for ils
little bowels,"” sce the old woman.

By this time all ihe niggers on the
plage was up gellin hot-baths, and
{lrbl.ﬂl wusterd poultioes, asd
neno-juice, and Jord knows what all
for the buby. Mother and the gulls
was flyin aboat Jika they was orasy,
aod [ was so tarrified mvself that |
didn't know which rend I stood oo,
1 the burryment and confosion, Aunt
Katly upeot the tea-kitlle and soalded
little Moses, and be sot up a yell in the
kitohin Joud enough to be heard a
wile, and I knocked the lamp off the
table, and spliled Lhe oll wll over
every Lulng, tryin to Lurn around three
wauys at the samn time. After break-
In Lwo or three oups and sassers, and
sellin’ Mary's night cap afire with the
candle, old Miss Stallios made out Lo
Rit o teaspoooful of sut tea (n the
Laby's moutli, hot ecough to scald its
life out, and then ther was sloh snoth-
er to-do as nobody ever did hesr be-
ore

“Wa' —wa -yl —ke.wa-ah!" went the
Y.

‘“Uood yraclous! mother, the tea's
bllhh ho:c!';"n. lluerw(}lﬂlu

My rissy., n't you go‘ no
better sense? What opoa th did
you give (L to me so hot for?'" ses the
?ld woman, wheu she put her flager in

be cup,

**Miss Kesiah tell me to pour bilin
watac on JL,'" ses Priasy, with her eyes
us Sig as sassers.

“Wa-ya! ke-waah ! ke-wa (" ses
the baby, kickin and Ostin away like
ull rath,

“Whar's the draps, Joseph ¥ Git
the drape, [t muost be collicky,' ses old
Miss Stallins,

I got tha parrygoriok us quick as [
oould, and tried to pour out five 4
xs she told me. But my band trim
80 [ couldn’t drapit to save we.

*'Give it to me, Joseph,” sus she—
‘'you's too agitated.”

And she tuck the viul and poured
balf of l&:o hu'r‘ :;s. tryin' ..l.o blli:.hl
spoon— woman's eyes Is 80
bad, Tlnn’:u told aister Caroline to
drup (t—bat both the gulls was 'fraid
they mought pour too mach. Bo Mary
had to do i f. Then the pext
dificulty was togit it {n the
mouth, snd wlen they did git it thar
It liked to choke it to death befors It

could swaller It.
Pretiy soon after that it qulet
and went sound Lo deep in 's lap,

and we all begun to feel a good deal
better. Uld Miss Htalling sed she
koowed what It wanied s soon as she
had time to think and she wondered
she didn't think of it before. Lord
ounly koows what mought ha it
we bado’t bed Lhe pa in the
bouse. Weall folt 80 good after we
got over our skeer that we wsot Lhar
snd cougratulated ons another u )ittle
while before gwine to bed agin.

\While we was all chatiin’ and old
Miss Stullins was beginnlo® to nod. [
noticed Mury was watching the
monstrous close, and ber eyes was be-

ionlog to git bigger and bi Ay sbe
ked at its face, Blweby it groaned
one of the ionfeu kind of groans.

“Oh, dear I' svs Mary. "I do blisve
it’s dyin® agin I

We all Jumped up and ros to her,
and shore enough, it looked a b
worse than it did before, mad kep all
the time » moauin’ Ijke it was breath-
fn® its last

“Oh, m It'lmg-lno I Iv's jest
89 limber as & rag, {t's meh a ter-
riule death Jook. Hend for dootor,
quick," ses . trimblin® all over,
nod lookin' as if she was gwine o falnt
in her cheer,

Miss Carlios tock hold of its little
haods, and moved "em, but 1 wns
Jost like a dead baby’s, and staid any-
whar she put ‘em.

Ned was sont to town for Dootor
Galter, as hard as the koss ocould go—
Mary uud the galls all fall neryin’ itke
tbhey ‘'was at u funeral and I feit so
fainty myself that 1 eouldn't hardly
stand on my feel. Old Miss Mtallins
wonld give It some ingin-julos, and
have it put o & warm bath all over;
but in' we could do
any good, and we jest had Lo walt In a
agouny of ®o Li) the ,

It aln't only Lwo miles to towu, and
Helim's one of Lha fastest hosses in
Gﬂlah, but It sesmed like Lhe doetor
would never

come.
“[ors litlle thing ! ses Mary, *'I
know’d my heart was sot o him 100
much—I know'd it was teo pretty and
swest 2o live, Oh, dear I
“How it does suffer—pors liktle an-
gel,’ ses Misa Carline, **What kin al)
the ehlid
"1 wish the dooto: woald come,’ ses
of ‘em.

Sich thoaghts as I had o that ower
lnmnnhh“owhuhﬂ m il
live. A ooffio, with u little baby in its
shrond was sll the time Lefore my
Vel und & whole funeral prooession
ogisn By sarw. avd ]
TIOD Was T N my ears, A

could slmost hear the rumblin of the
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Dimeby we beard the hosses foet—
allof us drawed » loog brealh, sand
eyery fnos brighteasd up ut the sound,
Ina minit muore the doetor lald his
saddle-bags on Lhe table.

**Good evenin, ludies, ses be, jest ns
pleasin and periite as if nothiog wusa't
the matler. *‘Good evening, Majer,
how are thig—'"

**The | The haby I ses all of
;:n. '::Dochr. van't you oure the

**¥oa, doclor,” ses Mury, “our ouly
hopa ts h?ou. dootor.”

“And Providemoe, my ohild,” ses
old Miss Stulll

It scemed 1) the dictor would
nover git ull his grate-costs, and gloves
aod haukerchers off, tliou the wim-
min wus burryin him belpia him
all they could. Bimeby, he arawad a
cheer up to whar Mary was aittin, to
look ut the baby.

**What's the matter wilh yer child,
Mrs. Jones ?'' ses be, pullin away its
gowo and feelln its pulse.

*[ dou’t know, ductor—bat its dred-
ful sick,” sen 2

“Whbhen was it tuek slck, sod what
“J:Illu-l“' i -'t‘-hl. il

of "em un to at
tm ‘e Le m::"?‘m-
sland ‘em better Il they’d ouly talk
onsat A Lime, nod then Mary him
- .Aw’ltt:: wols did

“An W m parrygorick you
give iL?"" ses Dr. GIII:.,

"Five draps," ses Miss Stallins; 'l
wanted !.:Jlu it more, but the child-
un[:tl 80 skeery.'’ sk, o

* me Aed your parrygorick,’ ses
the doctor,

He tuck it and smelled lt‘ wod tastad
it, and thea, says he, *You're sure you
didu't give It only Ove drups madam P’
"No, no more'n five,”" ses Mary,
*for [ poured It out myself.”

Then the dootor looked moustroos
wise at Lhe hnhx. for about a minit,
and if you could jest poed the wimmin
lookin ut him. Nowe of us breathed a

right iu the doctur's fuce, as If she
waated Lo see his very Lthoughts,
IIMH.'

n'.'__ll

''Don’t be allarmed. madam,” ses he
*ther ain't no daoger("

Sich = change as come over Lhe
whole of ns! The room seemed tosi
lighter in s instant. It waslize
sunlight Lreakin through = midnight
sky. Mnry orled like »n ohild, and
hogged her baby Lo her bussuw aed
kiased 1t a dozen Limes and talked Luby
talk to it; uod the galls o patiln
the room to right so it w be At for
the doctor to ses it.

**Is you share ther ain't no dsoger,

doctor?" ses old Miss Stallina,
"“Nono in the least, madum.” ses be plan

“Ther’s nothing iu tbs world the mat-
ter of Lthe child, only it hed u little
touch of the hives, what made it la

and roll Its eyes about In its sleep. In | and rod
your fright you burat its mouth with
your hot teas, till it eried a little, and

Lhen yoa've doctored it with bot

onion jules. and parrygorlok till you've

stupyBed It a )i That's all madam
By mornio it'll be well os ever It was,
it youdon't give It no more big doses

baby’s | of parrygorick. "

**I nod 80, sas old Miss Ntalling, *']
told Mary ther was no use takin ou so
'bout the baby. But young people s
80 easily skeered, you koow doctor.
“Yes, and o mothers too,
somelimes,'’ ses be, Jaughin,

The baby soon quit mosais o bad
and Mary laid it in the bed and kiver'd
it over with kisses.

“Bless i1, mudder's twestest ’ittle
dorlin baby—ites dittio well, a0 it js—
and dey sant dive it no more naity
fisics, and bura its tweet ‘ittle wouf
no mors, 80 dy sant, ses she; wod the
galls got roun, and l‘:hk » everlastin
gabblement as they a eop

By thistime {t was most ?:)lml‘
and after drinkin a eup of strong coffes
what old Misa Stalllus bad made for
him, and laughin at us for bein so
skeered al nothing, the good old doe-
tor bundled on l.is overcoat and wenl
bome to chargs me five dollars for
rontio bim out of his bed and makin
bim ride four miles in the cold. DBat [
aint sorry we sent for im, for [ do be-
lievo if he badn't come, we would have
dosed pore little [larry deud as 2 door
oail befors wornln,

Tbe little feller Is doin prime now.
and it se was to bave anolher altpsk
of hives, 1"l take monstrous good care
they don’t give him w0 wore dratted
parrygorick. 8o no more from, your
till dexth, Jos Joxnxs,

{To Be Continued Next Thursday)
T ————

A Good Tndioation.
Riblical Rocorder,

It In right hard on the cotton Luyera
that comparatively so little sottun has
been broeght to market; but it is a
good sign, nevertheless. ([t shows Lhat
muny farmers are at least no loager at
the mercy of their friends, the spring-
20w With muny, when 6 e heg
pow with many, a farmer
outton on October Lat he must fetch it
to market and lay it at the feet of the
merchant who aurulhd hlm with pro-
vistons and fertilizocs

we iave discovered in many n day
Lat our farmer frisnds strive Lo be in
dependent more and more,

_Gastonia, N.

single brealh, und pore Mary looked | plan

- pit lnst winter and travaferced It to

BILL ARP ON HARD WOOD.

——

THE PHILOSOPHER QUOTES FROM
DR. POROHER'S BOOK ON TRERS.

That Thrive In the Ronih.
il Arp tn Atlants Constivatiod,

Somehow Idon't like inslanations,
A correspondent from Missimsippl In-
sinoales Lt | don't know very mach
about bluckgum und susssfras and per-
simmon, or I wouldu’t that
woods were @ood for hiubs aud bows
aud gluts. Waell, since [ saw his “*obi-

of suoh Goe lxlure

ibst be has used It for eogravicg. I

used to saw ‘.J gluts and unn-&n;
m
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CHAIRNAY NANLY'S IDRA.

Thinks The People ave U

The Situstion Brtter,
Chalrman Ulement Mauly, of

Democrstic State e

exsoutive ovmm
tee, telogruphs the New York

e

is ism wouderful book of Dr.
Porcher's—a book of 700 pages, oo
taining a deserij tlon of ewery treo,

t and shrub in our Southern land,
end their prastical and medical uses.

speat in the work, and the lsarned doc-
tor became s eecond Linneoslu bis
devolion to ft. And yed this book (4
whﬂdLh Ood, 80d [ supposs is out of

And now the tims hus come fur me
(o pot away the Bowers and Lhere's
trouble oo the old man's mind. [ baye
cleaped out the pit wod armn the
thelves to my wife’s aatisf: , nnd
&m pow eogaged im Luking Op Lhe ge-
ranlums and repotting the various
1. | have to gouway dowa to the
lower purt of ths cow lot, and whers
the rich earth Lhnd guthered, nod spade
it up and #ift it into the wheeldarrow
1 it up the hill *lac-Al1xor Bam-
80o. My wifehasa great big roucd
sifler like the plasterers use, wod after
1 got s load of earth sod tura (¢ out lu
the broad walk uearthe pit, thea [
have to haul n load of saud and sift
that, aud Lhen a load of wood ashes
wad sift Lhat, and then mix sll togeth-
er. Bbe told me how. Sbe watchas
o from Lhe window, whers she is
sowiog, and cnoconr me by telling
me nul 10 work so_ hard, but to stop
and rest awhue. Yesterday she came
oot to help me, and wheo shy wanled
me lo chauge Lhe palm to u larger pot.
und the heliotrope to s smaller oo, |
rebelled u Jittle ani nsked hor if she
hud not. hat yaller jackets' nest
one step, not far fiom

g. The litrle

OOusts
with alacrity. wanls to know

their nest. Well,
I bave tried was when we

than to Lreak up a yaller Juckel's neat.
We fought them with brash and
brooms and dirt, and killed the Jast
one before we quit. Of courss we got
stung s)>metimes, but there Is where
tho Leroism came ‘.ﬁ ﬁ:’l.no.:d[ hl‘;
00 boys —they are al - (7]
mhuttminlhlncllwtmbh
wont in, and it killed a few,
bat thors are over s thousaud in the
oolony, and they il got mad with me
and ran me into the houss. Then |
plled up dend grass und old papers over
the gravd entrance and poured kero-
8806 o0 1t and wet it on fire And killed
n faw n%n‘ but etill I eonldsnt mise

uexi morning they had & new hole

are attending to ol the sams
old stand. [ have put a circle of smp-
ty ower pots arvund the premises Lo
warn the children away and now [ am
waiting for further iustruetions from
my friend In HI-I-WF-

W?n I was hltol'tu:odda 1 pu.ll::
up = little apruut opPonaAx
brought It home and planted it It
wrow off nicely and we h?t_n In Lhe

nl

Lhe garden lest wpriog. It lspnow
Inu‘l‘ll'ul little trme mboub eight fegt
AU S P
n

can save it. I belongs to the mimoss
family and ite dellcsta l.“':, are qu:i:
sonsitive, though not so muoch 8o ss

Im-bh“'emla.'m seositive plunt,
Like M‘plut its bloo™s are round
sufted balis of different colors, bat wo-
like mtorut.mhluhu de-

ut

rights and form

and unpuichssad expression

*a will was had on Jast

thal Bquﬂ\m’
n

vomioaled by the
for Uresideat 1o 1000."
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Mo in Noi Sare of Wis Re-Kicetion—A

New Yoax, Nov,
Woild priols
addressed to its sditor:

*“They tell me [ am sare of &
18 all [ know about It

4 ~The family, charaoter,
P ag 'lvn.lu 0

i6 an off-day, and, compared with sieo. | sbie; Yiew: mutcldony.
biows that usually follow

presideotial
elections In Ohlo’:‘f think there is noth- . - o course, but hundreds them :
plain : b tisal : a 3

weather was the Re- wth-a‘l.m sritien t‘u oy o
pablicuna this year, and good times
buve made them careless.
**1 do mot think the result has any | his £
signlficance as Lo allver,
bow the Democrats can reasonably er, aod snolber: und OGasll
briog silver up as an issoe in this state with

Lhi 'ffﬁ'ﬁ' Blh.k.l:. e

it thin yeur, y money | wowan
question ought te be considered os | w
affecind oilher
oyer tha comutry show 1t was aa off

“Mancus A. Hanna. "
e ———Y

The Mome Paper.
Quoldsboro [Teadlight,

Ouly those who bave lived o a smal
town can realize the powar and fascin:
tion of a home .

[ don't see | onee.

schoolboys dl&nl waul any betler fan the

. Bometimes
birth, sometimes L is a death,
times A marchuge, No matter what It
fn, evary name meutiound is familiar b
mui. und h: ll?mmm

ma paper s pr
anything the “literary fellows’’ in the

<
=

they perched ssa whole Lhe relures ate very en-
the | Ioanged on goud Souraging. 1 thisk [ the senti-
ts | 10d 89 to what Ji ment Democrats, =
as, | e going o say Siiver Republieass, when 1 msay
mau"-su-&h-m mmhmgnmm ~
lhm than yoang earnestnegs oothl “
oo | Nose of thesw broken
but yesterday | thrown.

]
|
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Mr. Gilliam
aod beld them re- ;ﬂilllt this matter of
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—some well-writlen, svtle
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Down, of New Yerk, most
Bod Jim Gilliam’s ideal, nod
. e naswered
Another came, und an
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warmer
They would have : "tlw.:“'
and lova me—how .mlﬁ
Slen TRALAC?" -
And there woald bave besn & mar-
u |riageon the spot. Bot jo this gase
the | the man ls 45 and the womsn ¥5. The 3
and de- | @an bas two married children apd :
? | foar others at howe, thelr futare mast
be consultsd, The womsa hud bean
rearsd la » oity and
not like the souelcy, and
Then, agein, they bad boih fallen in
e | e g :
“_ .It“~
over
this | gide,
and | hagrt-bars! g
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