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Bonnie stratheyre.

There's meadows in Lanark and mountains ir
Skre.

And pustures in Hivlind and Lawlands forbyve:
But there's nae sreater luck that the beart
could desire =
Then to herd the tine eattle in bonnie Strath

eyre.

0. it’s up in the morn and awa’ to the hill,
When the Jung simmer diys are sac warm amnd
sae still. e
Till the peak o” Ben Voirlich is gindled wi' fire,
And the evenin’ fa's gent.y vn bonnie Strathr

eyre.

Then there’s mirth in the sheiling and love io
my breast,

When the =un is gane doun and the kye are al
rest;

For there’s mony a prince wad be proud @
aspire - .

To my winsome wee Maggie, the pride 0O
Strutheyre!

Her lips are like rowaus in ripe simmer seen,

And mild as the starlizht the glint o’ her e« 13

Fur sweeter her breath than the scent o the
briar,

And her voice is sweet music in bonnie Strath
eyre.

Set Flora by Colin and Maggzie by me.

And we'll dance to the pipes swellin' loudly
and free,

T4l the moon in the heavens climbing higher
and higher

Bids us sleep on fresh Lrackens in bonnie
Stratheyre.

Though some to gay touns in the Lawlands
will roam, o
And some will gang sodgerin® far from their |
ome
Yet I'll aye hen! my cattle, and bigg my ain
byre,
And love my ain Maggie in bonnie Stratheyre.
—Harold Boulton in Spectator.
T e

“FROM THE HOSPITAL.”

“Yes,” said the Rev. Mr. Dibble, I
know I could depend upon the hospital-
ity of my flock to entertain thisexcellent
young divine.secing that my own house-
hold is in so disormanized a condition,
owing to the exigencies of cleaning
house. It will be only for a night or
two, and we all know what is promised
to those who receive the angel un-
awaresi’

And Mz Dibble rubbed hishands and

- looked smilingly around upon the mem-
bers of the Young Ladies” Aid Associa-
tion, while & very preceptible murmur
of assent rose up from this aggregate
collection of curls, bangs, frizzed hair,
and crimped laces.

Not a damsel in thenumber but would

. gladly have extended her _gracious hos-

- pitality to the Rev. Felix Amory, who
-was to preach a sermon in aid of “Home

Helps and Missions™ at the village

\cl‘mrc_h wpon the coming Sunday eve-

saing.

~oI'msure;”” said Miss Lidia Larkspur,

aptly antickpating the erisis, -‘papa
woatli ‘be anost happv to receive the gen-
tlemant™ ;

While sl the other ledies looked in-
dignantly first at¥Miss Lidia then at
each other, and whispered, -Bold
thing!” =

*Most kind of you te proumise it, I
am sure,” said Mr. Dibble, and so the
matter was settled, not at all to the gen-
eral satisfaction.

And Lidia Larkspur went home, snd
issued orders that the parvlor curtains
should be washed and ironed, anda
pound-cake of the richest nature con-
cocted.

While Kate Duer, the doctor’s sister,
..I'o was as fond of young clergymen as
-Liais herself,and would in no wise have
objected to varying the monotony of her
home life with a spice of ecclesiastical
-novelty, returned to her crochet-work
.with & yawn and a general ir -~ession
-that life was a bore.

“We are to have 2 young lecturer
‘from the city in the church on Sunday
wrening,” she said to her brother when
ke bustled into dinner.

#ER?" said Dr. Duer, swallowing his
scalding soup: “‘are we? By the way,
Kate, there's & ey case of small-pox
reported among these hands on the rail-
way enbankment™

“Dear me!” said Kate, wko was com-
pounding a refreshing salad iz 2 carved
wooden bowi: I hope you keep well
vaccinated, Hugh.”

«Qh, there's no trouble about that!”
said the doctor: *‘only the other pa-
tients in the hospital object to such a

"

#] shonld think it very likely,” said
Eate, with a litde moue.

+] must to isolate him some-
svhere,” said Dr, Duer thoughtfully.
“In one of those stone houses by the
river, perhaps. Old Mrs. Viggers has

and the cumphor-bottle, and went into
hysteries.
Mrs. Printewps lived in the next

house—a pieturesque cottage, overhung
with Virginis-creepers, with a little
plaster cast of l.‘upitll in the zavden, and
a great many bluebells and earnations
—a voung widow who read all the new
est books ond sometines wrote gushing
poems for the seccond-rate monthlies.

Mrs. Printemps imagined herself like
the gifted and unfortunate Mary Queen
of Scots, und dressed up to the part, as
far as nincteenth-century  prejudices
would allow her—and she wus seated
by the casement, trying to find a rhyme
to suit & most unaccommodating line of
poetry, when the tall pale stranger ap-
pearcd under her window, “for all the
world.”™ as Mrs. Printemps subsequently
expressed it, *like a troubador, or David
Rizzio himself.”

«but I am from the hospital,and
<My goodness me!” ejaculated Mrs.
Printemps. jumping to her feet: “how
dare you come here and tell me that to
myv face? Why don't they isolate you?”
“Madame said  the surprised
stranger.
“Go away!” said Mrs, Printemps,

banging dewn her window and bolting
it noisilv.  ~Betsy"—to her girl—run

across the meadow to Mrs.  Underlay’s
and tell her that the small-pox case i
rampaging all over the country, trying
to et people to let him in, and she isn't
to open the door on any account.

kind of thing?”

oI'm airaid I'll meet b, mem!™

seven vears, and——"
~Nensensel” said
«If you go aeross the pastar

t there full five minutes before he does.
Make haste now.”

Kate Duer was standing in_her door-
way watching the storm roll grandiy
over ihe mountain-tops. when the weary
and bewildered traveller opened the
gate and came hesitatingly in.

“I beg your pardon,” said he meck-
ly, “*but I'think there must be some-
thing singular in my appearance. Peo-
ple seem to shut their duors against me,
and shun me as if I had the pestilence.
And I cannot find the rezidence of Mr.
Dibble, the clergyman. Would it be
dsking too much if I were to request
permission to rest in your porch until

i LIt e
Aes. Printonues
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| the storm is over? I came from the hos-

pital, and—"

“Oh, I understand,” said Kate quick-
ly. *“You are the small-pox patient.

ut I have been vaeeinated. and am not
afraid of the disease. There is a very
comfortable chumber in the sccond sto-
1y of the barn, and yon shall be care
g'{y n’urscd and taken care of there,

“But you are mistaken,” cried the
young man: [ am no 3

“Hush!" said Kate gently. “Do not
be afraid to confide in me. Iam Dr

Duer’s sister, and know the whole story.
Sit here und resta little, and I will
bring you some bread and milk until
my brother comes.”

“Iam a thousand times obliged to
you,” said the stranger, “‘and the bread
and milk will taste delicious after my
long walk. ButIdo not know what
leads you to think that Iam = victim
to varioloid. I have lost my hat in the
wind, to be sure, and am compelled to
wear this Syrian-looking drapery on my
head, but I never had small-pox, and
hope never to encounter its horrors.”

nate Duer turned red first, then pale.

“Then,” said she, “if you are not the
small-pox case, who are you?”

“I am Felix Amory,” said the young
stranger, “the chaplain of St. Lucetta's
Hospital in New York. Iam to preach
in aid of the home mission on Sunday
next.”

Kate Duer burst out laughing.

«And evervone has been mistaking
vou for the small-pox case!l” said she
“Oh, Mr. Amory, do come in. How
could we nll have been so stupid? But
vou see, the minute you began to speuk
of the hospital—"

I dare say it was very awkward of
me,” said Mr. Amory. *But it's the
way I have always mentioned myself to
strangers. St. Lucetta’s, vou know—"

“Yes, ] know,” said Kate. “But to
the good folks here, there is only one
hospital in the world, and that is the
Pitcheryille Ipstitute,”

Mr. Amory enjoyed his tea, sliced
peaches, and delicate “angel cake” very
much, as he sat lete-a-fele with Kate
Duer, by the soft light of the shaded
lamp, while the rain pattered without.
And when the doctor came in it was
cosier yet.

»The small-pox case?” said he. *Oh,
that is safely isolated at Hope's Quarry
gince this morning. And doing very
well, tgo, | am happy to say. Upon my
word, Mr. Amory, I au; sorry  that you
have had such a disustrous cxpe-

| rience.™

«All's well that end’s well,” said the
young clergyman, leaning back in his
‘snug esrper with an expression of inef-
rble content on his face.

Miss Lidia Larkspur was guite indig-
pant when she heard that 3r. Amory
was staying at Dr. Duer’s residence,

wJust like Kate Duer,” said she. ~To
mgneeyre to get that poor young uan
into har hands, after all. But if a man
rushes aroupd the country. telling every-
bodv that he compsfrom & Lospital,what
can he expect?”

«The most awkward thing [ ever
heard of in my life,” said Mrs. Fria-
temps vindietively. :

But this was uot Mr. Felix Amorys
lust visit to Pitcherville, He came in
autpmn when the leaves were red—gnu
then in the frozen beauty of winter,
And the lust time, he asked Kate Duer
wif she was willing fo cncounter the
trials of 2 minister > wife?' And Kate,
after z little hesitedon, said ghat she
wes willing to try.

And Miss Lidia Lurkspur declared that
“gnyoue conld get murried if they were
as bold about ii ps Kate Duer”

S

Mr, Thomas A. Bull. the scalptos, who
hus recently finished a large statue of
Daniel Webstar for Coneord, N. H., is
now at work on x purtinit of I T. Bar-

1t will not Lo put up during his lifethe,
but his family proefer to have the por-
trait from life instead of waiting to bave
it done from photographs.  Both theze

had the disease, I know.”
and prononnced it first-rate. ol
Pitcherville was all on the guz vive
of tidings flew, on the tongue of popular
sumor, through the town. An actual
voung minister coming all the way from
~York to appeal to their sympathies
onbehu. “_Tipu io o
e -ifit is contagigus!' said
Lwonde. “* 0 "yoiking very round-
eyed through her sp. "% "o o
“Contacious!” said M. E:;(ml?c?sm‘c iI::
our village.” o
“What!" cried Mrs. MecAdam/
X
*Noj; certainly not,” .
mons; “the sympathetic movement IR
favor of home missions.”
McAdam looked puzzled, and Blrs. Em-
that “it was very irreverent to laugh at
sacred things.”
did not believe in vaccination, and who
had a mortal horror of the disease
so successful a warfare, was much trou-
bled in her mind.
tion that I should full & victim to the
small-pox,” sighed she. “I only wish
Tt was on a sultry August evening, the
sk full of lurid clouds. the air charged
the big drops beginning to knock 2t
Miss E‘Idia s door—a most mysterions
“Who's there?" said Miss Lidis, open-
ing it sufficiently to obtain a glimpse of |
"chief folded turbanwise around bhis
.head.
.wbut I believe I have lost my way. Might
I ask shelter from the shower? I am the
~«Certainly not,” said Miss Lidis, clos-
i.nﬁ the door abruptly in his face, with
ttl
“stood face to face with the—small-pox
case?”’

And then Dr. Duer tasted the salad
that day when the double-shotted piece
smafl-pox case jn their midst, and 3
Ne, ~If of home miissions."
old Mrs. Meddu. ™ “0 olmZe
ought to find its way into €.

“this
s seid Mrs. Erm-

And then everyone laughed. Mrs.
mons drew herself up and remerked

But Miss Lidia Larkspur,whose father
against which the famous Jenner waged

“I've always had a_sort of premoni-
pa would let me be vaccinated!”
with glittering arrows of electricity, and
tap, as she afterwards declared.

_atall pale man with pocket-handker-

“Excuse me,” said this apparition,
young man from the hospital.”

: e shriek. *“Good gracious! have I

And then she ran for the servant

| Munich.

statues  27e to be cast in brouze in

-,

“Excuse me, madame,” he began, |

And |
stop at Dr. Duer’s and ask him what |
sort of sanitary regulation he calls this

said Betsv, getting tobind ihe sile-
board: *and I ain't been vaecinated for |

pum. The ficure is in g sitilpg position. |
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windd chose w play upon it imaginative

v legend of demons
itehes shivteking discord

of the air and
ad Lorror,
| The eloanly ai
swlinne eri iling plaints

conntry tradition is full of such
Piades, amd we are all primitive enongh
1o £l o toueh of erceping dread at the
[eldeich volevs of the winl, forgetful that
the elamor and wailing is only the wind
foreing itself throush aereviee too smull
| for it.

Theworld is full of superstitions which
have arisen as naturally as the childish
dread of the wailing of the wind,  But
voumust be sure that these well-worn
ideas have neither meaning nor worth
before you throw them sway. A super-
stitton  is not always a thing to be
langhed at, 2 truth which the latest re-
search of scienee strikingly Jlustrates.

In places on the west coast of Eng-
land, on the ealmest, quictest of days, a
strange, hollow moan is heard from a
distanee at sea, althongh the waves lie
sleeping at one’s feet.  Fifty years ago
the coast folk believed it the voles of o
spirit, by the old heathen Saxon name
of Bueca, which foretold tempest and
woe. You hear the voice now, ominous
as of vore. but you know tha* °t is the
noise of a storm so far ofl on the Atlantic
that its swell has not even reached
shore. Sound travels so much faster
than currents of air that the tempest
reaches the ear lonz before the first
ripple of wind touches the cheek. Sound
in air travels about thirteen miles a
minute: in water four times as fast, out-
stripping the speed of any tornado
known. The shore at these places
zathers the sound as in the drum of the
car. and currents siriking eastward
carry the roar of storms which are
sweeping midoesan hundreds of leagues
away, not a blast of which may ever
vex the shorve. It is wonderful what
carriers of sound and motion the great
empty spaces of the ocean are.  Before
a gale is felt in the British isles a Peavy
swell sets the lightship swinging at the
station of the Kish and Cockle Gat,
i while at Valentia the surf rises twenty-
| four honrs before the storin reaches that
projecting point. In the bay of Mon-
terey, Californin, the billows come tear-
ing'iu from the Pucific while the day is
perfectly ealm. A cyelone off” days at
sea has sent these surges to tell the
| shore of its work.
| When distant hill
Hforbode storm. When
| usua! haze. Blue Lill. as seen from Ded-
| ham, invites the eve to picree its dells
|am1 woody paths In singular dearness,
|we know it is 1l of our good
{weather for nowl How is this? -
[ oreat German ob rsnvs the moisture
| In the air washes its dust :}m‘l impurities
Jaway, leaving this benutiful clearness.
! But this reason fails 1o be satisfuctory.
!'\Yh_\' st it as elear after 2 rain as well
as before it when we know the woods
|fold their biuest mist about them, as if
k fresh?

| Cotl I's wWave
i

ut

look clear, sailors
instead of its

g

it(l Keep thelr roges 1 prefer
[the theory that the air before a storm
{has a refracting quality which brings

[distances near, like the slisses of a tele-
{seope.  How does it gain this quality at

one time amd not at another?  Perhaps
by the diffrent srrangement of its mole-
cules by the alteration of the electrie
current so that various layers of the air
act like lenses in o degree. One finds
the same lensolike quality in the air of
Arizona plains when mirnge s visible,
and on the northwest prairies, when at
i times it is like looking through a great
| prism, and the slopes arv uu"’]—inu-.'i with
purple and Inid with roseats tinges of
enchsnting harmony.

You have heard of the old signs and
sayings about the right time of the moon
{ for sowing seeds and expeeting rain at
tsuch a quarter. and you have Lughed
at the iden that the moon had anything
to do with theatiairs of the carth beyond
giving light like a big lantern. *In
| faet,” writes one English seientist, “the
influence of the moon on the sveather is
as mythical as its influence over human
| life.”  Presently the same writer speaks
| of ~the powerful agencey of the moon in
| cansing tides of ocean and of air, sub-

jeet to the same tidal influences.”
| Fartber he declares that changes of
| the weather are associnted with various
aspeets ob the moon,™  Mr. Park Harvi-
|son, one of the closest observers of
{ modern thues, after stndyving a mass of
| ohservations, concludes that there is a
[tendeney in the mwoon to warm the
f earth at her first quarter and cool it at
{ the thind, slightly but pereeptibly.  Mr.
| Glaisher, the gelehrated  meteorologist,
finds that there are more north winds
[in one-half of the moon’s period and
i more sotith winds in the other—eauses
| gaite suflicient to affect such susceptible
| thines as the rperms of :i\‘!‘ll‘

H o #~

| But leaving the =light alditional heat
gi\'l‘“ -IJ} the eon out of 'u}lU liut:ﬁnﬂll,
researeh brings 1 new and serious phase
5f the moon’s inflnence before us. The
meon s sadistor and reficetor of the
sun’s heat, which powrs upon her for o
period fourteen times the length of our
day, part of which flows into space and
puart comes to carth,  In this period of
izolution the moon reeeives not enly
heat, but w portton of that intense vital
and electrie force of wuich the sun is
| the eenter and sonrce. At her third
|gnarter the moon has bien exposed to
| the unintesrupted heatof the sun for 265
hours, absorbing guantities of yviial heat
gnd eleetricity as well. Why may not
it be also reflector and radiator of this
electric energy, which we find diffused
throughout nature, quickening the seed

in the ground, the leaf in its sheaf, the
blood within our yeins, the tissues which
overlay owr frame. Science deteets a
tide of nervous electric foree at its fullest
about 10 o’clock in the forenoon, and
from 3 to4 in the afternoon, when
human strength and life are at their
best. in the hours o;;};j)osite which they
are at their lowest, when the sick feel
feeblest, and when the dying find re-
lease. The hours of its ebb and flow
are as well known as the tide of ocean,
and bevond a doubt such a current
exists in lower forms of organic life.
All things peint to the sun as the royal
source, the moon as the dispenser and
reaulator, of this magnetic life. Ad-
miral Titzroy, founder of the weather
service of Great Britum, fairest and most
exact of observers, writes in his weather
book that all the phenomena agree with
the idea of such an electrie influence on
the part of the moon, and farther that
it explains all unreconciled faets in
meteorology.  This being true, it re-
deems from absurdity the dependence of
mankind for centuries on the aspects of
the moon for signs of weather, for times
of sowing and Teaping, for weaning of
ehildren and young animals, in short,
the most, delicate operations of nature,
sensitive to influences we duly feel and
distantly perceive.  When all scientific
men agree that, whatever the reason,
certain changes of the weather and cer-
tain changes of the moon happen to-
gether. we have not far to look for a
code of weather signals availuble by
land or sea. The old superstition was
that the meon caused the change of
weather, in which Hes the mistake, just
as if we believed that the cautionary
signals of the weather burcau caused
storms.  That the moon’s changes agree
with the changes of weather as with the
tides is u belief on which we want the
experience of twenty thousand strict
observers.—N. Y. Mail and Express,

Natural Gas in Dwellings.

The necessary  danger attending the
use of natural gus may not be greater
than that encountered in  places where
the mannfactured article is commonly
emploved for purposes of light and fuel,
but it is certain that since it was utilized
in western Pennsylvania and southwest-
ern New York more accidents have re-
suited than ean be charged up to artifi-
cill gas the world over. Two of the
most serions of these casualities have
taken place in Pittsburg, where not leng
aco a main exploded, wrecking several
buildings and killing four or five people,
anul where, within & week, the explosion
of another pipe has resulted in the de-
struction of % steamboat and the loss of
one Jife.

If natural gas may be atilized in the
homes and the business of the people
with safety a very important problem
will have beer solved. Where so em-
ploved for domestic purposes the econ-
omy of the houschold has been revolu-
tienized. The pipes zre run into ordi-
nary cooking and heating stoves, as
well as grates, and. besides saving the
labor of earrying in coal and removing
ashes, as well as the cleaning and dast-
ing made imperative under the old sys-
tem, the new device obviates the neces-
sity of kindling fires and of watehing
them, and at the same time reduces the
expense on account of the fuel and light
by more than one-half.  When a fire is
wanted in every room in the house a
match for each room will supply the de-
mand. If the fire becomes too strong it
may be checked hy turning a lever, and
on the other hand by a similarly easy
movement every stove in the house may
be made red hot at a moment’s notice.

The only drawback to all this is the
relleetion that one's house is connected
by direct pipes with the infernal regions,
with the devil knows who in charge of
the generating process.  If all goes well
below the little flames so successfully in-
troduced in the houses above will be ex-
ceedingly enjoyable, but in the event of
disturbances in the depths, or of some
slight defeet in the means employed to
control the supply, there is no telling
what might become of thedwellings and
their inmates. If the natural gas wells
can be controlled and regulated as suc-
cessfully as the reservoirs of the artificial
article are, there appears to beno ex-
cuse for the dreadful explosions which
have taken place from time to time. On
the other hand, if these explosions are to
be set down as unavoidable, the natural
gas enterprise becomes a dangerous one,
not only to the people who avail them-
selves of its sceming oonvaniences, but
to the public at large, which may be
blown to kingdom come at any time
when it least expeets it.

Washington Correspondents.

A number of Washington correspond-
ents dictate their dispatches to short-
hand men, and these transcribe them
for the press. Stenographers are very
cheap here, and in ordinary times you
can find one who will take down and
rewrite a2 column letter for a dollar.
This is much cheaper than doing the
writing yourself, us the gyeatest expen-
diture of energy in writing i3 in the
pushing of the pen. Some correspond-
ents dictate their letters to the typewrit-
er and several I know have wives who
can run the typewriter as well as the
most experienced professionals. A lead-
ing correspondent of a New York paper
has w« wife who can take down a column
of correspondence from his dictation in
half an hour. This column contains
about 1.500 words, and she must write
at the rate of fifty words a minute. This
is very fast typewriter work, and its
speed will be appreciated when it is re-
membered that the ordinary longhand
writer who compases dges remarkably
well if he writes fifteen words a minute.
A few newspapers keep men at the Capi-
tal who are expected to devote them-
selves to letter-writing exclusively.
Theze are few, however and their letters
are devoted to editoriuls, deseriptive
matter, wnd gossip about men and
measures. The field of Washingfon
correspondents seems to me to be widen-
ing overy year, There are plenty of
bright men in the business, and of tho
kundreds here the great majority are
trained wen. The dis ciéxputai men
among them can be counted upon your
fingers; and as a rule they are hard-
working, keen-witted, snob-hating. gen-
:I-.--manﬂ: fellows.

—— S

A traveler in Mexico writes that he
was recently in a ity of 12,000 popnla-
tion where uot « single copy of a daily
newspaper was tyken.

MADSTONES FOR HYDRODIIOBLAL r

North Caroliaa Takes @ Home Treatane
Instead of Going to Pacis,

North Carolina boastz of no less

than four madstones, cach of which i=

alleged 10 have certain specitic virtues, |

making each the areat and only mul-|

stone.  Wonderful appurent '

CUurs |
have been effected by the use of these |
madstones during the past half centu- |
ry. Some of them are even older than |
that, but faith in their efficacy has
never diminished.  There is a famous|
one in Halifax county, and people
bitten by rabid dogs have been taken
to the stone or the stone has
taken to them for vears. L
two cases were treated by it
is now undertreatment.

Another stone is known fur awd
near as the Painter madstone, and is |
owned by Mr. Tainter, of Pwrson|
county. It isin demand by Both Vie-!
ginians and North Carolinians, and
there are cases known of persous hav-
ing ecases known of persons having
been taken Lundreds of miles to bel
touched by this stone.

On Christmas eve IL M. White, of
Halifax county, Va., was bilten by a
mad dog. He went (o Paintei’s as
soon us possible for treatment.

ast  vear|
and one |

the wound.
but at the sixteenth application the
stone would not adbere. White wus|
given Immediate relief. Last week &
negro woman living near Danville was |
bitten. Saturday she was taken to
Painter for treatment, and this is now |
in progress. The people of that see-|
tion claim that this iz the oniy gen
uine madstone in the State. None ol
these madstones have ever been sold
DBy some persons they arve regarded as
giving luck to their possessors.

S — =
KILLED HIS OWN SOXN.

A Kentucky Farmer Blows His Roy's Head |
OfY, Calling 1fim Lazy.

News has just been bronght
Owensburg, Ky., by a geutleman trom |
Muhlenberg county, this State, of
nunatural murder, that of & son by hLis
father, near the Mud Hiver coal mines
in that county. G. I. IHopkins, the
father, is a farmer, and is about fitty |
years old. He has an ungovernable |
temper at times, and has been the!
dread of the neighborhood. In his|
tanily be has heen quite severe, and|
at times even cruel, amd then for a|
season, over-indulgent. Last week hie|
was on a spree and in one of li
savage moods, finding fanlt with every-
thing at howme. He charged his soun
Willie with laziness and worthlessness, |
altho 1gh the neighbors looked on him |
a~ a paticnt, much abused and over-|
worked boy. ,

On Saturday morning, about 5 o’clock |
Willie, who is neurly nineteen years
uld, got up and began putting on his|
best clothes. G. L. llopKins, the|
futher, who was standing with his|
back to the fire, sceing this, exelaim-|
ed: “You lazy whelp, take off them |
breeches and put on your working
trousers.”  Willie nettled up and re-
plied: “Pap, I've had enough of that,”
wd went on dressine. “IIL show |
you how to talk to me,” and grasping
the shoigun from the hooks ou the
joist, fired as he spoke the last word |
and blew the whole top of Willie's
head off. He hastily picked up his|
hat and coat and fled, and hasso far|
escaped arvest, ;

—_———————— — |
Robbed of §1.300 and his Wateh, |

Phil Cox, a fine-locking man, “".10!:
hails from Yazoo City, Miss., paraded |
the streets of New Orleans for a week '|
with a big dog at his heels aud a thous-
and-dollar silver certificaic pinned to
his waistecat, He Las been i regolar
attendant at the Exposition races,
sometimes oetting heavily, and was
usually in the comyany of sporting|
men.  He drank a great deal and used |
to display the silver certificate without
any fear of the cousequences. Last
Thursday night Cox was taken to his|
rooms intoxicated, by threc men,
named Waddle, Costello and Fanlk-|
ner, who put him to bed. Wken L
awoke the next morning his silver cer-|
tificate, %500 in Dbills, two dinmond
cluster pins and « gold watch aud|
chain, valued at 3480, were missing. |
It was found that the hinges had heen!
removed from the doer leading into|
the back yard, but itis thought th t
the presence of the big dog would
have prevented arobber from entering. |
The police were informed lale Satur-|
day night and they arrested Waddle, |
but the other {wo men who tosk Cox |
home heve not been found. '

Prcmmh.

Daniel G. Sperry, of South Wind-
sor, Conn., who ecarly in December|
predicted Lis death in threc weehs
thereafter, died on Tuesday aftcrnoot,
within a month of the date he pre
dicted. He had alrcady seitled Lis
business affairs and had boaght a mas-
give oak cofiin, which he Keptin his
hounse. The failure of his predietion
that he won'l puss away in December
had no < ¢t upon him other than to
maks him more depressed in spirits.
He said nothing further regarding his
resentment, but it was evident to his!
riends that Le had not abandoned it
for he showed no interest in daily |
affairs or in the future. Ile was welll
advanced in years, but was in ordinary |
good health until this strange presenti-|
ment began {o prey upou him. t

e
A Dailroad Wreck.

A disastrous wreck oecurred
Wednesday unight on the St Joseph|
and Des Moines branch of the Chica-|
go, Burlington and Quiney sysien, |
about four miles east of Albany. A/
passenger train bound for St Joszeph
encountered a broken rail, when the
whole trair, except the engine, was
thrown from the track and down un
embankment fitteen feet. There were
fiftoen passangers on the train and not
one escaped injury. An olidl man;
named Miller, from [almyra, lowa,i
was insaantly killed, bis neck being|
broken. Several were scripusly hurt, |

0

fust |
|

e e ,
--The health of Ex-President Avil
has caused some anxiety during
last few weeks, He hae been
treatment for severe indig
his diet has been rvesiricted
simplest articles of food, v
miik snd pepsin, le Lus

much from insomnia and the atlendant,

nervous excitement and depressioi, l

ljr-.-nﬁ }

i+ always had his partienlar

ta tabies and the man who sat op-

i posite o Bim was always Heceed  before
Tvx oot 1.

Pain-| &
ter applied the stone sixteen times to | th
It adhered fifteen times, | i

| mean sumething, two something else, so

| Sam eon=ented,

| ner s mone

Jorev oot o fill Lond also, his full hand
Ll ! Reid's. The betting
| conmengs Pideidd hnud every cent of
Lis money up on the call.  Before the

[ ‘Every cont 1 have in the world is on the

wele

numerons

phiery

it

The most noto-

qulerfoot was beruiled |

IWm Shegkegér& Co,,

128 MEETING STREET,

rion room run by Bill
amd 1y Forul. Thev didn’t run anything |
but poker-rooms hut many a poor devil |

ith= r the game was enticed in
bt
hat dened”

=L will tell vou.  One of the hangeis-
on aromnd  the rooms was 1 gambler
named Jerry Lowis. Jerry was crooked
hroughout,  He couldn’t play a fair
Che wantod oo e had his eap-
d town gathering up the un-

sIow wa

wis on the
Jerey had a win-
i in more than one.
went for snything but big
He wonlbd set avonnd a fellow,

ame.
propose i guivt game of draw, take him
to his raom, andd the two would sit down
to o table in a room by themselves.

Jerr i< confederate, however, and
ad him stationed in a loft immediately
There was a small hole
o where the fellow eould see
; ml.  Then there was an
toits system of wires arranged by

fahle.

whicl: sienals coubil he given.

“The sirnals were

il

1)

e of Jorry's foot, '
in the foor well as in the ceiling.
Jevry winld plicee his foot over the hole,
amd Liz pal would work the wires. Tfll'.\.‘
hawl o telegraph system. One tap would

th

the watcher conld keep
el s to what the ether fel-
It was a dead-sure thing, and
+ nint of woney.”
the trick dizcoverad?”
taned  Sam Reid struek
swith =400, He played bank
heavy won S10.000 inore.  Jerry
tackeled him for o gnme of draw, and
. The fivst night Jerry
to make the Texan
ho:s poker-player
ext night they quit

Vvoll  soe

aned

lost | L o«
think that he
in the worll

Then

even. The night after Jerry started in
to win the pile, but luek was against
bim. Ile conldn’t hold anything. He

u=cless to try and stack the
Reid would have dis-
ad there would have been
ing pe. In spite of signals
uit loser that vight, but he didn’t
tackled Reid again the
on right along.
30000 of the souther-
! was laying himselfout
to win the of it.  He raked in a pot
of 26,000, and had dealt the eards him-
self.  Reid had only about 4000 left.
=i zot o fall hand on the draw, and

HER

'
H S L8

J

cards

hold on
1

wen Reid told Jerry to
vochilin.  He drew o revolver
amd Iai:l §ooon the table, still retaining
hold i it, howeven

s on't show vour

Land vet,” he said.

table, I don’t know which one has the
best. but I do Kknow there hins been
cheating done,. Somebody has given my
hand wway,  That somebody {5 over us.
If everviliing I= square you won't object
to my shooting through the ceiling.  If

there is anyvthing crooked of course you
will Cl{}l ‘
“Reidd raised his pistol and cocked it.

Jerry didn't suy anything but grabbed
Reid's arm., but it was too late. The gur
went offt There was a howl and a
scampering heward, and o fall in the next
roou.’

“There.” said Reld. ¢I knew vou were
robbine me. 1 didn'¢kill that fellow,
bat L wish I had.  Now, you just hand
back every cent of that money.  If you
don’t I will put a bole through you big
cnourh for o dogz to erawl through.’

sJoerry was game, but Reid had the
(Il'u]r on hinn and he was forced to gi:.‘e
Lack every cent be had won"—Denver
News.
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A CGood Ilemedy.

Hostetter MeGinnis met Dr. Perkins
Soonover o fows duys ago on Anstin av-
AR IS

=1 am muc
for that tonie
teiter, taking

v obligud to you, doetor,
v me, =il Hos-
learned physician

did P
i I should sayit

iy
anything brace me

i fit il
<How mauy bottles did vou take?”

[ didn’t tnke ony mvseli  Catch
me puiting such stufl down my threat.
When [ w counnit suickde U1 go
at it i o ditferont way.”

~But 1 thought you said you oxper-
feneed bene Lefleets fromy it

=50 L i wave thestud to my

pict unele who had just mad s his will
in my favor. 2ud now heis no more.
One bottle of your tonie knoeked  him

the
ovidd by fire
<, the material
f semt forward at
a1 50 to 790 miles,
¢ quickest time on
oo o WOrR.

BE BEAT.

IVEX WELL MARES IT EASY to get
Walers

ATTOSs

record for such

HEDR

3o Well Cleaning. Cheap ! Daorable!

CALL OX
=, C. ScafTe,
SUMTER, 8. C.

JACOBI HOUSE,

FLURENCE, S. C.

M. JACOBL AGT. |
PROPRIETOR.

£27L.veis stalle In coanection,

CHARLESTON, SO. CA.

STO VLS,

STOVES STOVES

— AT

WHOLESALE

AXND

RETAIL!

—_— —
Tinwares, House Fornishing Goods,
Potware, Kitchen and Stove Utensils.

== Send for Price List and Clreu-
lars.

1,0, H, CLAUSSEN & €0,
Steam Bakery and Candy Factory,

CHARLESTON, 8.C.

W. A. Reckling, =
ARTIST,

1102 MAIN STREET,
COLUMBIA, §. C.

Portraits, Phgographs, Ste-
reoscopes, wtc.

OLD PICTURES COPIED AND ENLARGED.
sSept 16

~“EDEL BRGS,
RICHMOND, VA.,
Mapufacturers of

Tobacco & Cigars,
And Wholesale Liquor Dealers.

GRAND GENTRAL
HOTEL,

Columpia, S. C.
C. H. FISHER, Prop’r.

NOTICE T0 FARMERS.

I respectfully call to the attention of 1he
Farmers of Clarendon the fact that I have
secured the Agency for the Corbin Disk
Harrow, Planet Jr. Horsa Hoe and Culti-
vator, Johnson Harvester and the Conti-
nental Reaper. I have one of each of the-w
instruments for display at my stables, zud
will take pleasure in showing and explai -
ing their utility. No progressive farmer
can afford to do without these implements.
W. K. BELL, Agt,,

Manning, 8. €.

Aprls

Notice T

I desire to call to the attention of the Mill
Men and Cotton Plunters of Clarendon,
that I bave secured the agency for this
County. for the DANIEL PRATT RE-
VOLVING HEAD GIN. Having used
this Gin for several years I can recommenit
it a9 1his best Gin now in use. Any infor-
mation in regard to the Gin will be cheer-
fully given. I canalsosupply the people
of Clarendon with any other machinery
which they may need, at the lowest prievs.
Parties wishing to purchase gins will fizd
it to their interes? to pive theirorders eariy.

W. SCOIT HARVIN,

May 3 Manuiug, o, C.
W. F. B. HATYTNSWORTTH, Somter, 8 C.
B. 5. DINEINS, Msoning, S. G

HAYNSWORTH & DINKINS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
MANNING, 8. C.

JOEN S. WILSON,
Attorney and Counsellor at

Law,
MANNING, 8, G,

J; E. SCOTT,

Attorney and Counsellor at
Law,

jamdl

MANNING,S.C. feb.26
EWSPAPEIR 42305011 pagee:

VERTISING i po 5 St
8u e e -
. enced or ome?ﬁ&
tcontaing lists of newspapers and estimates
ofthe costof advertising. The advertiserwhe
wants to spend one dollar, finds in itthe in-

v S T ‘;‘5)" formationiie requires, while forkim who will
UL 0 ST ARsdUaNe invest one hundred thousand dollsrain ad-
vertising, a scheme is indicated which will

T T R o R o meet Lis every requirement, or can be
Sl ki on ;_% g fo doso by slight changes easily arriced ai by cor-
fizgafiipiles s | Eg.rpgndmce. Hda edzuonsdhdave l}ee:ioinuetli.
- | Sent, post-paid, to any address for 10 cents.
I N | Write to  GEO. P. ROWELL & CO,
- HMANNING, 8. C. NEWSPAPER ADVERTISING BUREAU,
Dec 15 (108pruce St. Printing House 59.); NeW X0t



