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The Faithfal Housewife. —dem niggers just frow demseves

3 K down on de groun’, and holler ‘O’
[ see her in her home content, 8 , and holler ‘Oh,

The faithful housewife, day by day, Lordy “UOOd. Lord hab mercy on
Her duties seem like pleasures sent, | poor nigger. Nebber be a bad
And joy atfends her on her way, Dlgger any more, oh LOl‘dY—-—good

Lordy’—and de old ¢o
She cares not for the loud acclaim. L tglltl()ll i ;?110 bughy Olnf pay
That goes with rank and social strife, g Jes” i ‘:m
Ier wayeide home is more than fame;| 0P and twis’ em ober de fence in-
She is its queen—the faithful wife. |to the red mud and Gim, my soul
. i wish you coulc i
When summer days are soft and fair, f I 5‘ 1 lh ]"b seen Gim,
And bird songs iill the cottage trees, | OF 8 he gwine ober de fence _h(:-
She reaps a benison as rare, Htl‘llt‘-k a [}()Stls dﬂ.t was Htl(ﬂ(lll
As her own gentle ministries, up, and gethered it with both arms
f=]
Pones abiliios (iseit unon herbios and held on and hollered wus than
‘ h it L i LG Ao, L - . ]

And happin(wh in every look; ('Thm‘ ‘O, Lordy—oh, my good

Her voice is full of charm and grace, | lord. Blessed do Lm(l hab mer
Like music of the summer brook. ¢y on a poor nigger,’ aml ubm]t,

. that time 1y ‘ i

In winter, when the days ave cold, (1()]{1{ b(h\ - ()nn\t\uq he tail
And all the landseape dead and bave, | FOU and Lif Gim’s feet way up
How well she keepsher little fold, ober he head and his holt bhroke
1low shines the five beside her chair!, and hounced off on de groun’ and

. : . den took anodlder b ) y de

The children go with pride to school, ler bounce into de

Ve fathiors toll hald turine tn l‘]m‘lmml hole and dar de consarn lef
So faithfnl is her frogal rule. him.
So tenderly she molds the day. “Arter de shycoon gone clean
Let higher stations vaunt their claim, _.:l“ ay I run up to (xim, ‘m{l says I,
Letothers sing of rank and birth, ~ | (i, is you ded or no.”  Gim ly-
‘I'he faithful housewife's honest fame, |0 (Izu in de mud hole wid nuflin
Is llnked to the best joy on earth. but he head out. Gim neber spoke
—Wenga,  [nary word, aud his eyes wuz wal-
——_ 'led like a ded steer, and so says |
BILL ABPS LETTER. lagin, ‘1 say Gim, H\()ll done gone
¢ Iv'm ded,” for you sez I thought
' Gim (Ivl no use in my w.ulnw
ln de mud atter him, and Gim ho
‘I“ alle one eye atter me and whis-
cper, ‘whar is he” *Whar's who,
[ reckon the elements are satis- said 1. *De dbbil. said ho, ‘Done
fHed now and will let us alone for gone,” said I—gone clean away,
aseason. . Welve got nothing to (it up from (lu—>|t up I say.
camplain of at my lmu-’w and much! GGim groan an- sav, ‘I can't. I'in
to be grateful for. nevertheless ()llt‘iflt)ll(‘(ll“lfl Git up I tell you, said
ofmy props wave been knocked!'I, but Gim neber move, Bymeby
rom under, for I've been saying I frow up my hands and look

The “Shycoon® Disscussed.-Hiy Ef.
fort to Console, Ete.

nndd thml{mn for seven years that, down debig road and say ‘my goo: lfpruzwhinu;.

these  hills  and mountains that Lord Ahmnht\, ef dat ole shycoon
surround us were like fortific ‘lfl()n'widhll’ a comin' right back here)

amainst storms and tempest and Neber seed a {h-l nigger come to|my philosphy to kee

¢ \cl()nm and simoons and torna- ltio like Gim.
does and all those sort ol things.

ridges hmlu, them to l)l(‘( es when!quarter of a mile. White folks!
h-'v come and we were in no dan- ccome along and stop him and look
sery but the day we could look out all ober him  and neber find a
at our windows and see the mgmrr scratch, When he got back we!
balloon on its winding way te .“ as all cuttin’® away de timbers
ing up things and paying no re-|{from oflen de mules, and it was a
spect to h(mqm or trees or man or ih all" an hour hv{ulv we conld git
heast, Tt lifted up the roof off of|Gim to strike ary lick.
Nabor Munford's nice
'11\0 the shingles were feathers, ‘md HI((‘(‘I‘I“] hut I neber see a nigger
then took ll()l(] of his big two-sto-|as onre: L(l\ for judgement as dut
y barn and twisted it all to piec- same nigger, Gim,  When de old
¢s, and then dropped the trag- debbil :Iunlt him he raise a rump-
ments about on nine mules -Lntl s down in dem settlements sartin
'wo horses and a carriage and '111 and shore,”
sorts of machines, and nine nig-|  *Didn’t the cyclone take off the|
sors to boot that were inside tlw" roof of your cabin, John?'
Inuf(llnn No, those darkeys were,  ‘Of course he did boss. IHe take
not in,  Tney saw the cyclone de roofoftall along eher vwhere he
fooling mund the dwelling houses go.  Look  like vlw:‘, house he
Iml they run out of the Darn just come to he dip down and say take
s thd suburbs of the monster oot your h at ofl;, don’t you sce me
!hmo rcomin’, aint you got no manners,
Says I, “John " what did those and /lp he Strike ' em and take it
nlqucys do then?” oft hisself,  He take dé roof offen

offen de white school all de same.
He no respeckter of pussons, bress
God. Tell you boss what I tink
about dis old shycoon. I tink he
nufiin but de old debil on a scur-
cion. Yah, yah, yah,” and John
cackled athis own ideas.

Well, I was mighty sorry for
Nabor Munford, for it tore him up
awfully, but it left him his wite
and his pretty little children and
good old mother and all, and he is
thankful for that and said to me
that his gratitude would be com-
plete if hie . ade trees had been
left, for he « ald'nt replace them.
It was only a few days ago and now
you could hrrdly tell that the
storm had been therve. In 24 hours
he had 75 hands at work repair-
ing the damages for he jusl calle:l
for the hands at the nines close by
and they came and it was 11\'01\
times there for a few d: ays and
now everything is as good or het-
ter than betore.

I wish all the sufferers could do
that way but alas, there are a hun-
dred families who have lost treas-
ures that money could not replace
—treasures of the heart and home
that will never return., What a
terrible death.  Verily these cy-
clones seem like thmw of life, or
instruments of vengence in the
hands of the gods we read about
in old mythology. All that an-
cient romance has recordelof Ajax
an:l Hercules and Jupiter, or all
that the Arabian IKnights tell us
of the genii does not surpass the
puwer and grandeur and desola-
tion of the modern cycione, It
humbles us more than prayer or
It takes us unaware,
It is constant dread of the timid

Ile l:mlmol uutom hold ealim and serene.

‘dat mud hole and start off up de the basement,” said I,
[ thought that the high |)(\:le ‘lllilfl() ad a runnin’ and hollerin’ tor n'

“Good gracious, boss, T tell you'de roof offen de culud school and

defenceless, and now it takes all
p my house-
“Ihere is

fand we
could all run 11()“ n stairs and be
beneath the tract of the cyclone,
for it never was known to attack
a2 basement that was below the
eround, nor a cellar, nor a well.
Muvs. Arp laid down her knitting
and said, ‘yon don’t suppose for a
moment that anybody in their

Tell \nuiiwhi mind would go down in that
dwelling ! what boss, we was all mighty bad

h*w(.nwn{ during a cyclone and
have all the timbers of the old
house crash in on them? Why,
my dear,” said 1, ‘the timbers of
this house are
strong.
sills are 1.4 inches square and all
framed and draw pinned.

So much the worse,” said she;
‘the heavier the timber the heavi
er it would fall on us, If'the house
was light it might blow clean
away uml leave us llllll armed, but
these big sills you tell about would.
just be lifted up a little and drop-
ped bhack into the basement.

‘Woll then there is the flower
pit,) said L. “T'hatis a.good place

fashioned and
; : |
Do you know that 1']1(\»;01
sense of shame.

There are no- timbers over t;lmt

‘But how are we going to get to
the flower-pit,” said the girls. “The
cyclone  comes bofm'u anybody
knows it, and while we are run-
ning to the flower-pit it catches us
and carries us oft)’

‘Not only that," said Muvs, Arp,
‘but the trees arve all about ‘lnfl
they would be pulied up by the
roots and crush down on the flow:
er-pit and even the sash frames and
the gl‘ws could kill us, and then
there is always hail with the ey
clone and that would beat us all
to pieces—no I’'m not going in the
ilower-pit.’

‘Al right,” said 1. “We will
stay nnht 11010 in the family room
and see it out. I don’t thinl it

will do anything but take the rool

off)’

‘Why, it tore Mr. Munfora's hio
strong hm n all to picces and killed
his mul(zh, said she, ‘It wouldn't
mind this house rt all.

“I'hen where are you going,’ said
I, and there was silence for a sea
son,  EFinally Murs. Arp said she
wanted to move somewhere where
there were no storms or ceyclones.
“T'here is no such place’ said 1,
‘this side of heaven.’

Last night my women folks
stayed up at nabor Ifrecinan’s to
tea and about ten o’clock he came
down alone and said he wanted
somebody to goup after my folks,

‘Why didn't they come down
with you? said 1. ‘Afraid’ said
he,  *Afraid of what?’ said I. “Cy-
clones,” said he. 1 was about to
express my indignation, when he

sald they  had all been  talking
about spirits and ghosts and  his
wife didn't want to he left alone
and so he left my folks up there
while he came down, It does look
like spirits and magnetism and ey -

clones are about to take this coun
try and a man don’t hardly know
whether it is worth while to plant
a crop ornot, but I reckon we will
plant.  We have been sowing oats
all the weelk as hard as we can and
are still living in hope that sun
shine and the seasons wlll contin

ue and the earth give its inereasc
and this year be a better one than
the last.

B0 mote lt ho Biun Anrr.
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ml'l(' wlm wmll:l admonish oth
ers should above all things, be
carcful of their reputation and
They who have
cast  offt blnshing are  beyond
amendment.

R B s ol

—~lnuht minded young ihmtr in
a h.\tlnn_t_g suit: "HmolL\, Annt
Margaret, you're not going to
wear your spectacles into  the
water!”

Aunt M—*=Indced I am, Noth-
ing shall induce me to take oft an-

other thing.”
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