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ADVERTISING RATES.

Advertisements inserted at the rate of
$1.00 per square (one inch) for first insertion,
and 75 cents for each subsequent insertion.
Doable column advertisements ten per cent,
on sbove.

KNotices of meetings, obituaries and tributcs
of respect, same rates per squazc as ordinary
advertisements.

Special Notices in Local column 15 cent
perline.

Advertisements not marked with the nome

ber of inserti il
b ::;l’:m be kept in till forbid

Special contracts made with large adver
tisers, with liberal deductions on aboverates
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JOB PRINTING

DONE WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH
TERMS CASH.

RING!

3P

The best ovidence in the world of the
pusity and excellence of Bluckwell's Bull
Purham Smoking Tobacco is found in the
fact that the fame of this tobacco inereazes
from year to year. This could mct bethe
case if it were merely ' gotten up toscll,”
or bad zny dubious or dangercus ingre.

il

- edils . 1"
I respectfully announce that my

*\; NEW STOCK

. - S

Syrilo & S

CLOTHING
—Is now ready for inspection.—
Suvits in Broad Cloth, Worsted and
Cassimeres of Latest Styles, Finest
Made Garments—and the very
LOWEST PRICES.
A cheice line of Handsome and Servi-
ceable Spring Clothing for

BOYS & CHILDREN!

Noted for its make up, Newness in
Designs and Cheapuess in Price,

A handsome line of Furnishing Goods.
£hirts, Collars, and Cuffs, Silk and
Linen Handkerchiefs, Hosiery in all of

the Fashionable Colors. = :
The Latest Novelties in Men’s Neck
Wear, made up in an elegant variety
of New Silk designs and Shapes.
HATS & CAPS!. .
Correet Styles—all sizes, shapes and
colors for Men and Beys. == -

FAUST & Son’s.

Celebrated HAND ¥ ADE Shoes,
(Every Pair Warranted.) in Congress
Button or Lace, and Lowquarters for
Summer, with any shaped toe. These
shoe= have no superior in Fit, Siyle, or
Workmanship.,
Also a nice line of Tranks, Travel-
ing Umbrellas and Walking Canes,
Respectfully, 3

J. VU, COPPOEK

IR

When Lovely Woﬁan!

Smiles we naturally look for that
row of pearls so fitting to fairfeatures,
how often we are disappoinfed eyery
one kngws. Those hrown stains and

gartgr deposits ean be removed withs

et injury to the tceth by using
Wood’s Odentine which does
itz work harmleszly and effectually.
Try it at onee 25¢. 2 box.
W. C. FISHER.
Wholesale Ageut. Columbia, S.C,
For sale in Newberry. Mar. 17 th

Offers Extra Bargains!
You will Save Money.
By buying from his
Fall and Winter selected stock of
Boots, Shoes,-
Huats, Notions,
Groceries, &c.
42—ti

VWOMAN (==

R. J, BRADFIELD’S.
FEMALE REGULATOR-

Tus famous remedy most happlly meets the de- |

mand of the age for woman's peculiar and mulfifonn {7 -

afftiotions, It is a remedy for WOMAN ONLY, and -
for ONE SPECIAL CLASS of ber disestes. It s
spocic for certain discased conditions
and proposes to 80 control the Meastrual Function
a8 to regulate all the derangements and irregularities
of Woman's

MONTHLY SICKNESS. >
Its proprietor claims for it no other modical propertys- ]
and to doabt the fact ﬂ:s:thlsmedlcm% 1!
tively possess such controlling and regulating
fs siply fo discredic the joluntary
hoasssds of Lviag witnssses Who &F0
{ngintheirrestoration tosound health

PRADFINLDS PEMALE R‘se% 0B _

1s strictly & vegetzble compound, and is the pguhnt ;

of modical acionce and practicel experience directed

towards the benefit of .
SUFFERING WOMAN .

be womb, |

1 | JTllustrated'Gold Gift.” Large-Sige Steel:

dlents in it Among nidilions of users of
all pationalities, surely some one would
find out if it were impure, injuriouns or
unpalatabls Forls years thistobaceo has
been ackmowledged to be the best in the
world, and every year the Bull Durham
brand grows more popular, the demand for
it wider, and smokers
more enthusissticoverits
deliclous nztural flavor.
Ask your dealer for it
Get the geruino—trade-
mark of the Bull,

gnntrg.

PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD
WILL TO HEN.

It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,
From angels bending near the earth,
To teuch their harps of gold!
“Peace to the earth good will 1o men
From the heaven'sall gracionsKing!™'
The world i solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing,
Yet will the wois of sin and strife
The world has saffered long:
Beneath the angel strain have rolled

WP |

Thereis no mischief donewhere
Blackwell's Bull Durham
Smoking Tobacco is used

T. Q. BOOZER
DEALER IN

First Class, Best Quality,
Wines, Liguors, Brandies,
CIGARS & TOBACCO.
= _1ALSOl
GROCERIES,

Canned Goods,

And all artieles in thiz line.

Call on BOB.

DISSOLUTION.

The business heretofore conducted
under the name and firm of 1. C.
Pool & T. Q. Boozer, waz diszolved
on the first day of Januvary, 1884,
The business will now be condueted
by me at the old stand, corner of Friend
and Pratt strects, Thankful for past
favors I respectfully solicit a continu-

ance of the same,
T. Q. BOOZER.

Jan, 31—3m,

2.000,000

'SUBSCRIBERS

Wwant it for 184,  The Ameriean Agricunl-
turist to-day is better than ever before. We
have inecrvased our corps of Editors and
Artists, enlurged and added to ull our de-
partments. until the Periodical is now the
recogaiged leading Agricultural Jonrnal of
the world, presenting in every issue 100 cols
auins of Uriginal rending malter from the
ablest writeve == nearly 100 Orizinal 1.
lusiyativ v o= -w 4f1€ interest of every
one whose sybseription has expived, or who
changiag his place of residence, or moving
West, has for time being dropped out of
ovar Army of Subscribers, to

Come Back

and accept of our Unparalleled Offer of the
AMERICAN AGRICULTURIST,
Forlssi. A 2400 Periodical.

A 600 PAGE DICTIONARY,
y 1000 1ilustrations.

“FOES or FRIEXDS *?

Morris’ 11x18 Superh Plate Engraving.

“IN THE MEADOW.”

Dupre’s 12x17 Superb Plate Engraving.
or

12 PIECES OF SHEET MU=IC, )

In piace ol the Dictionary.

ALL FOR 31.70

POST«PAID.
ACTIVE CANVASSERS WANTED.—Scnd
two Z-cent smmt]l'-s fora Sumple Copy. aml
see whata woanderiul paper it s pow, Ad-

pdress
Qg.lmwnﬂ § 00 David W, Judd, Prest,

731 BREOADWAY, NEW YORK.

“No ladyean get on without it."—
Detroit (Mich.) Advertiser.

AFCIIEATE-T AND BEST.£y
PETEBSON'S MICIZINE,

"Splendid Preminms for Getting up Clubs,

Exnigraying. Extra Capy fov lssh

FULL-SIZE PAPER PATTERNS.

r.' 55 A Sapplement will be given in every
number for 1884, conteining o full-size pal-
fern for-alaly’s or cuild’s dvess. Every
spbscriber will reccive, during the year
‘twelve of these hatieras—worth more, alone,
Fthan e subscriptinn-price.oy

"PETERSON"s MAGAZINE is the best and

1t is the studied prescription of a learned physician
whosa specialty was WOMAN, and whoss fame be- |
came enviabls and boundless because of his wonder- |
ful success In the treatment and cure of female coni- '
plaints,. THE REGULATOR !g {ha ER.&NDJE@
REMEDY knows, aod Helly doderien s e
WOMAN’'S” BEST FRIEND,
Because it controls a class of functions the varions
durangements of which caase more ill heslth than
sl other causes combined, and thus rescues her from
3 long train of affictions which sorely embitter hes
life, aad prematarely end her existence, o

Oh} what a paltitpde of living wituesses gan
tify to its charming efeets,

WOMAN]1 take to your confidence this
PRECIOUS BOON OF HEALTH!
It will relieve you of nearly all the complaints peca-
Har to your sex! Rely upon it as ycur safeguand for

health, baprinessand long Life. !
Price—Small size, 75 cents; Large size, §1.50,
£ Sold by all Druggists.
: Prepared only by S -
DR. J. BRADFIELD,
No. 108 South Pryor Btoset Atispter Ba,

HORING PILES-Ssmpioms and Cure,

The systems are moisture. like perspirn

T1en ¥s, ALWAYS 1k ADYANGE, $2.00A YEAR,

chenpest of theludy’s-books. It gives more
for the money, an combines grente
its, than any other. In sh:;!‘l. it

Best Steel Engravings, Best Ofiginl Stoyies,
Best Colored Fasbivns, Yest Work-Tuble
Putierns, Begt Dicas-I'at . I'est Masie,

Ete., Ete.

Its ymmense circalition asd loug-estub-
lished reputation enubie ita p:
distance all competition. Itse#'o
ets, ete., are admited tobe tho

best pul-
lished All the most popular female writers

contrilbute to it. In 185k, more than 10
original stories will be given, besides 81X
COPYRIGHT NOVELETS—uy Ann S, Stepi-
ens, Mary V, Spencor. Frank Leo Benedict,
Locy H. Hooper, the author of “Josieh
ANen’s Wite,, andthe anthor of “iha sSee-
ond Life.”

(OLORED STEEL FASHION-PLATES.

“PETERSON” is the only magazinetlnt

ives these. They are TwiCE THE Ustan

zE, and are unequaled for Lenuty. Also,

o id, Cookery, and other receipts;

srticles-on At Embroilery, Flower Culture,

House Dwoz;.?lon—in short, everything in-
Hes,

EFUXPARAILILED GUFERS TO CLUBRE§

2 Coples for §3.50, 3 for $£.50 With asuperb
Hlagtrated Yollune: “The Golden Gift.” or
arge-size costly steel-engraving, “Tired
Ouat,” for getting up the Club.

4 Capies for $6.50, 6 for $400. With an ex-
tra copy of the Magazine for 1584, as a4 prew- I

tion, intense itching, increased Ly sprateh-

ing, very distressing, particalarly atnight; |

80 gns g8 i! pin-worms were crawling in and
ubout the rectum : the private
sometimns affected. 1fallowed to continue
veryserious results may follow. 'SWAYNE'S
OINTMENT’ is & pleasant, sure cure. Also,
for Tetter. Itch, Salt-Rheum, Scalod-Hesdt,
Erysipelas, DBarbers’ Itch. Blotches. all
scaly, crusty Skin Diseases. Box.by msil,
5) ote.; S3tor 8125 Address, DE. SWAYNE
£ SON, Philada, Pa. Sold by Drugglsts.
Jan. S—ly.

purts are |

fum, to the person getting up the Club.

5 Copies for $5.00. 7 for 31u.30. With both
&h extra copy of the Muguzine for 1s8¢, and
lthe -i‘bo.'di:u t&i(l}l." or the “Jarge steel-cn-
\ graving, “Tired Out,” to the person gettin
! up the Clab. ¥ pe g E

! For Larger Clubs Greater Inducement!

| Address, post-paid.
[ CHARLES J. PETERSON.
306 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa.

Two thousand years of wrong:
And man, at war with man, hears not
The love song which they Lring:
Oh! hush the noise, ye men of strife,
And hear the angels sing.

Aud ye, beneath life’s erushing load,

Whose forms are bending low:

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful step and slow.—

Leok now! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing;

Oh! rest besides the weary read,
Anil hear the angels sing,

For lo! the days are hastening on,
By prophet bards foretold,

When with the ever cireling years
Comes round the age of gold;

When Peace shall ¢ver all the carth
Its ancient splendor fiing,

And the whole world give back the

song

Which now the angels sing.,

gtledch gtnrg
[N THE WINDOV,

«I'll keep the light in the window,
Sandy, till you come back.”

“Never mind, mother,” said the
boy, standing at the door in an un-
certain, slouching kind of way,
»I—I might be late.”

“It's dark along the lane,” said
the mother, “and a bit of candle-
light would be ill-spared if you got
a tumble by it. TI'll keep the can-
dle burning till ye come back.”

She was o hard featured Scotch
woman, healthy and active, though
no longer young, and, as she talked
she worked on, ironing the linen
she had washed and starched, and
heaping it, like a snowdritt, in a
great basket bcsides her. Four
other children were in the rcom,
girls and boys too young to do much
for themselves, but Sandy was eigh-
teen, a tall, handsome fellow, with
ripe lips and cheeks, and dancing
eyes.
been a little steadier,” the mother
often sighed; but to be “steady”
was not Sandy's forte. Of, ever
and always to the river-side. where
cther lounging boys watched the
boats come in at the ferry. or
plunged stones into the water for
the village pet, the great Newfound-
land, “Whiskers,” by name. to fetch.
No harm in that, the mother thouzht
if the boys had all been good; but
evenings, at the store, they were
worse; and the decent washerwoman
shivered as she listened to her boy's
home-cowming step at nights, lest
some day he should copy Squire
Peeler's boys anddrink too much.
Squire Peeler's boys were Ler terror,
thongh they were the sons of the
richest man in the neighborhood.
But now, as Sandy stood in the door
so tall, and fair. an bonuy, the
mother's heart grew light. “He'd
Le sure to “settle down’ and help
her with the brains, some day,”
she said  Na dagbt gf that; he was
but a bit-hoy now; and she irened
on yntill her work was done, and
then pat the candle in the window
to light the boy along the lane at his
home coming. The candle burnt
itself away and sunk into the soc-
ket, and the very wick smouldered
out. leaving only smell and smolke
behind it, and still lit no Sandy
across the threshold of his Lumble
home, for that night Sandy ran
away.

The life as home was toe hard
for him. The restraints of h's
mother's watchful eye irked hLim.
To do his own will. to have Lis own
way, Sandy left his home hehind
him, but he had grace enough to re-
member, with a pang, these words:

“I'll keep the light burning till
ve come back, Sandy.”

Some vague hope of beinz rich
and doing great things for those at
home, was in his 1mind, or he be.
lieved so: but a selfish desire to es
cape the drudgery and the res.
traint gave the actual impulse to
his steps. He shipped as § sailor
the next day,and Legan in earnest
a wild and rackless sailar's life.

It suited him. Now and then,
when the storm was at its height,
and far in the distance the lamps
of some tall lichthouse shone like

| a great red eye, the tiny flicker of

that window-sheltered candle would
dawn upon his memory, and he
would hear his mother's voice say-
ing, “I'll keep it burning until ye
come back, Sandy.” Now and then
amid the yarns and songs of the
forecastle merry-making, he heard

S5-Specimens sent gratis, if written for,
to get up clnbs with. £o-11.

the crooning of the tunes she nse

“If Sandy only would have |

to sing over her work—old Scottish | That was the last that Sandy

ballads, or periaps soine hymns

_ handead down [ram the time when | lain,

the old Covenanters worshipped
God, and defied iman among the
purple heatber, They never lured
him home to heip her, though.
| The years rolled on, and even
1is one sting of conscience ceused
lits paining. In those days there
were no snch beings as sober sailors,
' nor captains of temperance princi-
ples. Hard drinkers were most old
| salts. and most youngones. Sandy
i drank with therest. He grew broad
and stont. Ilis ceek was brouzed,
| his light hair changed its tint, his
{ voice grew deep and coarse. lle
was in no way a good man, but he
was a good sailor. As the years
passed he caize to be an officer—
first mate of the Agamemnon. Iiis
pockets were full enough for all Lis
purposes. The sea was better than
tand to him, and when on shore he
led that kind of boisterous life that
drives the thought of “mother”’ from
men's very souls. He had friends,
at least he thought so, men who
knew him when his -‘pay” jingled
in his pockets. lie was not niggard-
ly--nay, once he had emptied his
remaining dollars in to a beggar's
hand. Sandy was the bravest of the
brave; but he had never been gen-
erous enough nor brave enough  to
wo back to the eastward seaport,
whers his mother had left the can-
dle burning for him in the window
—never, Never.

Five years were gone. and ten
and fifteen and twenty. A man
nearly forty years of aze stood in
Sandy Caineron's shoes—a man
who led the wildest life under the
moon ashore; a man to whom firely
brandy was as water to a child; a
man who remembered God ounly in
his oaths; when the Agamemnon
came after a long and stormy voy-
age just within sight of the coast—
within sight of its light-house, at
least, for in the darkness of a
stormy night nothing else was visi-
ble. Battered with storms already,
brasied by the waves, wounded by
rocks. still the Agamemnon fought
lier way homeward; by the morrow
eve sound earth would be beneath
thie feet of the wave-weary wariners
—for once, at least, all longed ior
it, even wild Sandy Cameron. He
was glad. He watched the tower-
ing lamps with joy, and swore that
they were pleasant sizhts. Before
he slept e stood a long while lean-
ing over the taffrail, smoking, and
thinking, if ke ever thought. It
was an cvil lingering for the Aza-
memnon, A spark from the cigar
held in unsteady hand, regarded by
eyes not brighter for recent draughts
of brandy. made its way somehos,
wind borne c¢r demon-borne, into
the places where the cargo of the
vessel had been stored away, and
at the dead of night they of the mid-
wateh saw stealinz through the
planks beneath themred and yellow
tongues of flames. The vessel was
on fire.

“Fire! five! fire !” the word rang
its way to heaven. shouted by every
tangue on board.

The scene that Dllowed begzars
deseription.  Non : who lived to re-
member ever coul | farget. There
was ne hape from the first, none
save in the boats. They were filled
at once. Wio could forget it!
Ob, who coild forget it. The
o'd man polntinz to the ligits
on shore and erying :

“I wanted to see the children once
before T died.”

The captain, deathly pale, show-
ing thay stran se bravery which sai-
lors only possess at suzh a time,

Changing from s dictatoral old
hard drinker to o very hero; cling-
ing in remaatic fondness to his ship;
and while Le did bis best for every
other soul on hoard, forgetting him-
self and vowinz to sink with
her.

The young passenger and his
bride——she clung {o him; the moth-
er with her bahe bovad to her breast
—prayiug on her knees amid the
tumult. The orphan child going
home to its grand parents, wonder-
stricken, and yet scarcely conseious
of its danger. The sailors changud
like the captain into heroes. Whe
could foreet all this? Amid them
all zigantic in his sirength soberod
at last by the awful scene around |
bim, toiled Sandy Cameron. Taey
remembered himm well whose lives
he saved. The bronzed man with
light hair and the crip of Hercules.
So the boats and ra ts--some tolive
some to die——were u!l afloat. Allgone
into darkness, and struggling forms
had vanished from the waves, and
alone together, the flames approach-
ing them like dancing demons,
stood old Captain Oaks and his
first mate, Sandy Cameron.

“Captain,” said Sandy, “it's most
over.”

“Aye, aye, lad.” said the eaptain
“Give me your fist, We've sailed
together a goad while, now. We
seem bound for the long voyaze
now. Lord help us, Sandy.”

“There's a chance yet, maybe,”
said the first mate. “Try for it cap-
tain.”

«No," said the sailor.,” I go with
ber. No wife waits for me, no
child. She's my wife and children,
all in ane. Try yon. I go down

L t]

bt

| his fuce,

| Cameron saw or heard of the cap-
. A rush and a roar from be-
i low, where spirits were stored, end-
!ed the words. Ther2 came blind-

 ness and silence, and time paused
{ for him,

| The sonnd of waters. Sight, the
Ired lamps of the light-house. Feel-
ing, that of the wet sand against

had saved Sandy Cameron's life,
Bruised and weak, he lay motion-
less for a long while. Bruised and
weak, still he staggered to his feet at
last.

Above him—his sailor eye used
to remember such things—towered
well-known rocks, kissed by a strug-
gling moonlight. The seahad flung
him into the arms of his native sea-
port: and up above, aman wunder-

lizht-house signals,
singing a hymn:

perhaps, was

“There’s a light in the window for thee,
Lrother;
There’s alight in the window for thee;”

And then the tears rolled dewn
the sailor's cheeks, and his soften-
ed heart yvearned for the mother
who had said: ~I'll keep the light
till ye come back Sandy.”

Twenty years ago, and she was
nearly fifty then. Irobably she
was dead; but some one might be in
the old home yet, who could tell
him of her. And so, in the mid-
night darkness, the sailor staggered
up the river path, through the chang-
ed streets, and, led by the compass
of his heart, to the lane where his
boy hood home had been so long
belore.

The lane was no more a street of
houses now; but at its end. or he
dreamt, Sandy saw a candle-gleam.
He drew nearer. No fancy misled
him. Yes, between the curtains
stood a candle, in very truth—and
in the window of his own old home.
e staggered on, his heart beating
wildly. He strack the door with
his hand. Ile waited, trembling
and the door opened; at it stood an
old, old woman, with white hair—
his mother, He knew her stern,
strong features and her blue eyes
still.

“What's this?" she said, in her
Scottish accent; and he answer-
ed:

«A poor sailor, shipwrecked and
needing shelter.”

“Comein.” she said, “come in
and warm ye. It'sa bitter night.
The candle led ye here, na don't.

It's burnt these twenty years.
Ye wonder at that? I'd a boy once.
He left me. The candle burns for
him. “T've gone without bread,
many a time, to keep it burnin’.
The others are all dead; but T'll
not believe he's gone; and I said I'll
keep alight till ye come back, San-
dy—and I will.”

And then, as he flung himself on
Lis knees before her. she knew that
Sandy had come back, indeed.

Ife never again forsovk her. A
better son and a better man than
Sandy came to be. those of the sea-
port say they may never see again.
And if you go hither. they will
point you ont the little cottage-win-
dow, at which, strong in her faith
for his return, Captain Cameron’s
mother kept a light burning for him
for all the nights for twenty years—
that and the mansion were, with
her son, now married and eaptain
of an ocean steamer, she yet lives
to bless him.

A HAPPY COUPLE.

e

A married and experienced friend
tells us that a man should always
be a little bigger than his wife, and
alittle older, a litile braver, and a
little stronger, and a little more in
love with her than she is withh him.

A woman should always be a little
yvounger, and a little vrettier, aud a
little more considerate than her
hushand. Ile shounld bestow upon
her 11 bis wordly goods, and she
should take care of them. He may
owe her every care and tenderness
that affection may prompt: but pe-
ciniary indebtedness to her will
become a burden. DBetter live on
a crust that he earns than on a for-
tune that she has brought him.

Neither must be jealous, or give
the other cause for jealousy. Nei-
ther must encourage sentimental
friendship with the opposite <ex.
Perfect confidence in each other,
and reticence concerning their mu-
tnal affairs, even to members of
their own families, is a first neces-
sity. i

A wife shonld dress herself be-
comingly whenever she expects to
meet her husband's eye. The man
should not grow slovenly even at
home.

Faolt-finding, long arguments,
or scoldings, end the henpiness that
beging in kisses and love-making.
Sisters and brothers may quarrel
and “make it up.” Lovers are lov-
ers no longer after such disturban-
ces ocenr, and married people who
are niot lovers are bound by red-hot
chains. If a man admires his wife
most in striped calico. she is silly

with her.”

not to wear it.—The Lye,

At last there was sound again. |

Some strange providence |

ing along the shore, watching the |

e e s ey

%}isnllunwns.

WASHINGTON LETTER.

From our Regular Correspondent.
Wasnizcrox, D. C.,
April 22, 1884,

The Danville investigation by
Seaator Sherman's special zommit-
| tee, is attended at intervals with
some interesting tilts between mem-
bers of the committee, and the
witnesses, and some of them are
i something more than exciting.
| The evidence of Mr Dezendorf
last Tuesday, and tbat of citizens
| of Copiah county last week, will
| furnish Mr Lawar with all the pab-
ulum requisite for an interesting
'speech. He has been watching
| these investigatiors with eager in-
| terest, and he doubtless intends to
{give us the resnlts of his observa
tiops. g linds that most of the
Northern people are ignorant of the
;real conditions of that sentiment
{in the South among the negroes
that interprets Democracy to mean
that slavery isto be restored and
negroes again reduced to bondage.
The Democrats in Mississippi,
while in @ vumerical minority of
30.000, go on year after year secur-
ing victories, to the surprise of
those who take it for granted that
the 30, 000 negroes, in excess of
the whites, are all Republicans,
and that Democratic success must
therefore come through fraud. This |
theory iz not by any meauns correct;
for the negroes are not organized
as are the whites, and they are apa-
thetic at elections unless impelled
by some stiong sentiment. They
conceive that their interests and
those of the man who, possessing
the wealth, the learning and the
governing experience and conserva-
tive opinions, have striven for the
control of power, the collection and
expenditure of taxes and the main-
tenance of good order. In the
elabciation of these points; M.
Lamar will invite a long and it may
be a most interesting controversy.

The end, aim and object of the
Democratic party is to protect laber
from the reaction of enormous and
grinding monopolies. The argu-
ment that is urged against tariff
reduction is that it will tend to re-
duce American labor to the condi-
tion of the *pauper labor” of fore-
ign countries, which if true should
put an end to any debale on tariff
reform. Bat, seeif it is trae. To day
the spinners of FallRiver,to the num-
ber 30,000, are working on to-thirds
time, while every loom in England
is running fuoll time, and while onr
cotton manufacturers enjoy the pro-
teetion of average fifty per cent du-
ties, the wages of American o>pera
tives are no higher than chose of the
English spinners. Mr. Shaw, the
counsul at Manchester, Englend, in
his last report says: “Operatives
here are the best puid and most
comfortable working class i1 En-
gland. and their influence and
wealth are increasing at a rapid
rate.”  Mr. Shaw is a Republican,
and yet he gives this unbiased evi-
dence in regard to what we are
pleased to call “pauper labor” in
free trade Lingland. The Manches
ter operatives are happy and con-
tended, while the I'all River spin-
ners are fighting, and fighting con-
tinnally, against a reduction of
wages that has aggregated in three
years more than sixty seven per
cent, and more now threatened.
The contrast is one worthy the
study of the politician as well as the
political economist. When proper-
ly studied out, it is possible that
the American operatives may desire
to shake off a system that robs them
of their earnings under the swind-
ing pretense of protecting them.

Everybody remembers that when
the old public functionary, James
Bnehanan, was P’resident, bis beau-
tiful niece, Harriet Lane, presided
at the White Ilouse, and never,
since the days of Mrs. Badison,
have the honors of the Executive
Mansion, becn  administered with
more grace. She at once became
so popular that 2 revenue cutter
was christened after Ler. and once
upon a lime she accepted an invit-
ation to take passage in the vessel
from Washkington to New York.
This simple act, which wasin viola-
tion of all precedent in the history
of the Republic, called forth a most
gtern rebuks from the President,
about whose ears came animadver-
sions from all parts of the country.
How different things are in these
days, though bardly tvo decades
have passed sinece this simple social
innovation! The successors of Mr,
Buchanan, with the exception of
Mr. Johnson. have used the ves-
sels of the mavy for purposes of
pleasure without regardto time,
season ¢r expenditure. Grant led
off in the business, Ilayes followed
it up, and Arthar bas cutd~ue them
both by using one vessel ‘¢t him.
self during tbe summer of las: year
and the year before, while he sent
his dauzhter on a junketing tour
in another, nor is this all of it, nor
worst of it, for three weeks ago the
U. S. man-of-war Yentic was dis-
patched te the Babamas by Secreta-
ry Chandler to bring home the

family of Mr. Edmunds,the upright,
the incorruptible and accomplished
Senator from Vermont, and who ex-
pects to bein a position next year
te reciprocate these hospitalities
from the Excentive Mansion. While
it may seem odd that Mr. Edmunds,
nnder the present stress of circum-
stances, should take & band in this
sort of business, the tax payers may
well pray for a little less of the
Lldmunds method, and a little more
of the Buchanan style of perpetunat-
ing national integrity.
Proxo.
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“A MAN AND A HALF.”

As Mr. Topnoody took up his
paper Tucsday evening, his wife
from the other side of the fire-place
looked up over her glasses at him
in an inquiring way and finally
said :

“There was a man here to-day
getting some sort of statistics or
other. Do you know anything
about him?"

*No, my dear,” replied Mr. Top-
noody, without taking his eyes from
lis paper.

“He wanted to know everything,
like a census taker, or an assessor,
or something like that.”

“Did you tell him what he
wanted to know, my dear.”

“Of course, 1 answered all his
questions because I didn’t know
what else tc do.”

“What was the
questions, my dea:.”

“Well, he wanted to know if we
had a cow, or horse, or dogs, how
much furniture, ete., and how many
in the family.”

“Did you tell him !”

“Certainly, I did.”

“Did he ask you anything else?”

“Yes, he asked if there was a
man in the family.”

“Did you tell him?”

“Yeg.”

“Well, I'll bet a dollar he was a
burglar, and put on that disguise,
just to get the ‘lay of the land.
You are a bright woman, indeed
Mrs. Topnoody, to furnish any
thief that comes along with such
information; a very bright woman,
I must confess;” and Mr. Topunooby
got up and began putting on his
overcoat; “I must go to the police
station and inform the officers.”

“Don’t be alarmed, Topnoody; I
fixed him all right; I told him there
was a man and a half in the house,
and the man was no siouch, eith-
er.”

nature of his

“A man and a half? What do you
mean?”

“Why, Itold him right to his
face, that I was the man and you
were the half, and he looked at me
a minute and said I needn't swear
to that statement, and then he left.”

Mr. Topnooby went out, but not
after the police.—Merchant Travel-
fer,

e
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WHICH WAS THE FOOL?

There was once a certain lord
who (as a great man did in the old
days) kept a fool in his house to
amuse by jests and antics. His
master gave this fool a staff, and
charged him to keep it till he should
meet with some one who was 2
greater fool than himself, and if he
met with sucha one to deliver it
cver to him. Not many years after
his lord was on his sick-bed. His
fool came to see him, and was told
by the dying master that he mast
shortly leave him.

“And whither doest thou propose
to go?'’ said the fool.

“Into another world,” replied the
lord.

“And wilt thon come back again
within a month?”

“XU "

“Within a year?”

s.xo-”

“When, then?’

“Never.”

“Never? And what provision
hast thoa made concerning thy en-
tertainment in the place whither
thou goest?”

“None at all.”

“What!” said the fool; “none at
all? Thentake my staff. Artthoun
going away forever and yet bas
made no preparation for the jour-
ney? I am not guilty of such a fully
as that.”

TuriFry.—*1 am going to be
married,” said a young lady to her
fatber. I tell you this so you
will not be surprised when Wilkins
asked for me."

“ shall not be surprised.”

“You will not object?”

“Oh no, but who is Wilkins?
Don't be'ieve I ever saw him.”

“Why don't you know him? He
used to clerk for you.”

“Let's see. Wilkin's, Wilkius.
Oh yes, Irememberhim. Hado't
been with us two weeks untill he
showed a disposition to turn eash
bhis way. Tapped the drawer once,
I believe, marry him by all means,
for he is a thrifty young fellow.”—
Arkansaw Traveller.
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Let us make a beginning by
knowing one little thing well, and
getting roused as to what else is to

be known.

WOOL UNDERCLOTHING.

[The Lancat ]

Among the many means by which
we seek to gnard ourselves from
the effects of chill there is one
which hardly, even now, receives
sufficient atteation—the use of
woolen underclothing. The major-
ity of persons of the male sex do,
indeed show their appreciation of
its wholesome gualities; but there
remains a considerable moiety of
these, and a far greater number of
women and children, who prefer an
undersuit of smooth but relatively
meagre linen. Yet the superior
advantages of wearing wool next
the skin are easily apparent on re-
flection. They do not depend mere-
Iy on its greater warmth and close-
ness of application. It is further
capable, according to its texture
and in virtue of its composition,
of better adaption in respect of
temperature to the needs of various
climates and the changes of seasons
than any other dress material.
Moreover, whether it be fine or
rougk, dense or light, woolen cloth-
ing. it is evident, exhibits a special
facility for absorbing and distribu-
ting moisture. It is this property
especially which renders it the nat-
ural covering of the constantly per-
spiring skin. If one be engaged,
for example, in active exercise of
limb, a linen fabric will absorb
what products of transudation it
can till it is wet, but will leave
much moisture unobsorbed upon the
clammy surface, whereas a flannel,
from its more spongy nature, will
rest upon a skin which it has nearly
dried and be but damp itself. It
is obvious, then, that in the event
of an after chill, and this oceurs in
summer as in winter, the body is,
in the latter case, most favcrably
disposed to resist it. Flannel is
not less cleanly than linen, though
it may appear less white; and if the
wearer bathe daily it is surprising
how Jong it will retain its purity.
The disadvantage of skin irritation
to which it sometimes gives rise is
usually associated with coarseness
of quality or freshness of -manufac-
ture, and is with nearly all who
have experienced it, a merely tran-
sient condition. Women as well
as men, we repeat, but above all,
children and the aged, who are alike
particularly apt to take cold, should
certainly adopt a woolen material
for their customary under-garment.
It is easily possible to adjust the
texture to the season, so that it
shall be warm enough in winter,
and not too warm in summer.
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COOHERY IN PUBLIC

SCHOOCLS.

—_—

(Juliet Corsen.]

Perhaps you do not know ibai
there is, in copnection with the ag-
itation of the question of industrial
education, a movement to have de-
pat tments of cookery and domestic
economy introduced in our pablic
schools. Such is the case, however
and I believe the day is not far
distant when the art of cookery
will ba given the attention it de-
serves. Iam usingall my influence
to bring about this result, and never
miss an opportunity of pressing the
point. The result of the observation
18 that people in all parts of the
country are gradually coming to the
conclusion that in a country like
this education for the mases must
include industrial training in some
form. And certainly there is no
branch which has greater claims
upon the educational authorities
than this, which prepares the girls
to become competent housekeepers.

The experiment has already been
thoroughty tried in England and
shown to be a success in every way.
Sewing and cooking are tanght
there in institations corresponding
practically to our common schools.
The British association appointed
a committee to investigate the mat-
ter and the chairman reported that
not only was the instuction in these
departments signally successful,
but that it appeared that the pupils
in the schools where these things
were combined with the regular
course of study, better work was
done in the regular branches. The
mind of the student requires diver-
gion for most efficient work, and
this explains the fact cited, which
is certainly a strong argament for
the introduction of these depart-
ments in our schoois. I don’t see
why it is not quite as necessary
| that the home should be properly
managed as business. In a country
like ours, where so much is made
of the common people, I do nof see
how a pnblie school system can be
considered which does mnot in-
clude practical instruction, complete
which can be used in every-day life
by both sexes.

———— — e —

If every person would be half as
good as ye expects his neighbor to
e, what 8 heaven this werld would
be!

If evils come not, then our fears
are vain; and if they do, fear but

augmeonts the pain,



