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ﬂhr Q‘m;[gg oglmsmgrr. to ol(l Mlsq}noshourses antlwlwn never aeod no more soup. I tnl(l tnt,lu,r humv sister (.rm'u, yon an

e she riz and scrambled up she spilt| Flurridy to dash it out, 1 didn't sister reshours, and git a bite ta
F‘nta-lcd at Hw I’os!oﬁi‘r'r’ al ](wgm, all her yarb truck out'n her ridi-|want it T'he ole 'oman lowed: tvnt we'ers ullﬂn ailyfied to-day 1|

S. W(E':ji_gc_’_c_o_v_a_c_i___(’iam Matter., ;'Illl(l ]t:he rammicked around|“Do pray, don't fliig out nothin’ .nevvr fixed much, hut sich as it is
J. R. HAGOOD, Fditor nnd I’rop"r.. r pickin’ of it up, and upsot|that’s to eat: fetchi it here, and I'11]its clt\-m and you're welcome to

e e ¥ _tlanother cheer, and knocked over|drink it.” Thaty, was the feather it.” And the minute they landed

TERMS OF SUBSCRIFPTION. ’tho churn er milk a turnin by the|that broke the cow’s back. 1 layediout I riz and buttoned the doo,
One year, strictly in advance......$1 00! fire, broke the jar all to flitters.|thar and prayed to die if I had to and jerked oft Pap’s ole sock and
Six months & vonee G5/ and spilt all the milk Maw had go thu' with much more. She them strings and flung on a piece

— mn‘:l—#wyn'rlt;mu i:)con a savin' for a week., 1 axed flung buck her head and drunk it of light’ uml and hustled into m}

One :‘-;t]ll:ll'l.'."(l chl 1 ;“5[";“““'.“"'75"itllmtm ar_'lt, down and be seated onlall (l(mn amd turned to Flurridy .tlml% in a hurry, skeered if I got
Tinch subsequent insertion.-........40c| ¢ ;ﬂ ar three-legged stool. T know-{and lowed: “Giit one of your Pap’s any wussershe’d dost molndvath.
Liberal disconnt on contracts or by [ € it was the onlyest thing in the|ole socks to tie round livl,q\ S Nee I\,}mtl I had no nmmn ot dyin’ by
the column, half or quarter colmmn. ~ [ house that would hold lu-r bekase|hit’s the best thing in the world her hands, 1 wole 'em all'if lhl‘\'
Marringe notices free and solicited. ! our ¢cheers was all agittin’ rickety.|for the influanzy ul the tunsils, couldn't send atter the dock no!

Obitaaries over 12 lines ch uged fors 1 had to ) o o .
yell to make her hear me:|I've — - y
Correspondents, to nsure L oy hear me:| I've had information in my thote to send atter nobody.

: A she 'y es . y
must give their full address, ol 8 ltad her years tied up with : _ fore now and tied a stockin® on it “Tis sweet Lo love, but ol how bitter
We are not responsible for the opin-i homespun rae: lowed she had tuc l\ the over mghl. and by mornin® hit To love @ gal and then not git hee,™
'Hl;l;*f “'“'“"““it"””l*"i{': E— l(lnhll i‘lltilutm of that snow and{was well. I allers tie on one er  That's the poetry  Sam Dayve
unicition i 4 E L8 erlhe ' ! v et y . ; \
e I‘““"“l't'i‘“'w '\:'I’ t‘*“ ‘t'hu- ]HII““I:H_ l:.t n't hearn (u;nml t);llt n her left!me own, kase his'n is too tull of Thompson writ me. Your'n,
g b ‘Lyear sense, ur yaller dog . : W ey
Lusiness letters to the Publisher of the | hoal yaller dog sot|grit atter he plows all day.  Now, Brresy Haminroy,
e T T jup sich a bark at he ridin’ critter, gimme a couple er yvarn strings to G
MussSuNGER, Kasley, 5. C. ] 8 < \ 3 . .
_anrl drug his block and kep  sic hitie round her wrists,  IHits the —The Cartersville (Ga.) Free
T DON'T SLAM THE GATE 'a racket Maw she went out and| best thing in the world to keep up ‘ress suggests that it is the duty
N el Y 3k 4 £ * Islht(!“i‘d him “p in the .‘1“”]\‘- !th‘. \lhl'ltlnll of the hll".”‘ ', fof every l'ﬂ.lll'(li“l to H‘Up s traimms
Now, Harry, pray, don't langh ar me, Hous.and he howled wusser'n|  Jis then ole Miss  Freshours &0 might, when such floods as we
But when yon go so late cever, and the chickins and geese stept in with her mouth all stick have had recently ave failing. T'he
I wish you would be earvefnl, dear, ;lot in to cacklin® and the turkevsiin® tull of snufl. barred the doop CVOnts of the past two weeks not
To never slam that gate. ‘cobbled, and the guineas  pot-{wide open right fernent my head, only show the wisdom of the sug
For Bessie listens every night, |raleesl. and 1 thought in my soul{and hollered like she was in a Ze8tion but the absolute ¢ ciminal
. l.*\ml so does teasing Kate, ‘ ~my po’ head would H[}lll \Htivu;wn mille »Why, what on yeth ails Bet- Atyin not adopting them. It i~
| ‘: ‘t('ll me next {l“y \Yll:l}' o'clocic l.lt(”(‘ \h(' (i over UIL h”( l\ ] _‘,\_ DR ']‘hl‘ll “Il' \ll"““ (ll(‘l"l 1“\ ('(l 1!][.‘]\1(!1 h.(‘] use l("‘!H i(” enie l'l)ll"u‘ Lo
I'hey heard you slam the gute., | I never sead sich a time in alll herself out to tell her what was "l buek directly against the elements,
“I'was nearly 10 Iast night, you knows Iy dite. And to head it alllmatter with me, and upon my A tramn of cars cannot be made to
Jut now "tis very late.— | I“lnrrui‘\' 'l'nml‘\'»a\' come  {from thv- word if all she said had er heen so | ap achasm twice its length, swim
:“‘t; wl‘ l-=l“~'t=tll -'ll‘U'lIl- “1”';."'111-"1‘;‘1* spring with a bucket  of water, I'derdied "fore night. “ 'l tell st TRV, wrestle successfully wit
4N vy ¥ | - Y L] . . i i *
y GO 1Ok Biath LIe gab inddidn’c more'n land in thesister Freshours,” says she pufling lightning or acyclone, and any ex
For all the neighbors hearing it door tel down she  fell, bucket. her pipe, “Betsy  thar is monster ]N‘Hnlf'nl of the kiud is very likely
Will say our future fate water, gourd and  all, and  she ous bad o she has got a implica- to ena in great dicomfiture and
A 7 &’ il LTRS i 1 ) .l . " 3 »
'r'tt\ ve 1 lll“tm: 11:“1111:;, s(:{} h: v ric tehed o vell, and ole Miss Cireen'! tion of ailiments: you see she tuck, loss of prope rty to the companiex
3 100 S e % . '
Ol Wpkilng hnllm(tl and here come Maw  alcold in the tunsils of her thote and! 2nd life and limb to the public.
I"or thongh it is all very true, runnin’ to see what was the mat- 1h1l.~1 flesy to her head and fetehed, There iy hardly anybody  who
I wish that they would wait, ter, and when she seed her bran!about all that information. You Strs upona journey, no matter
lh“(;filill“l“-‘-‘ “1“" “tlizl"?“l—]:l;‘l‘lllll—' by ‘new milk jar broke all to flatterican see tor yourselt how red her how - fast Lh"‘ may bein their
i—nDliy Ll H H t ' \ r ' H
ell—pray don L ¥ | rattors she fotched 4 scream m\l,i] w1, Wal, that's all the ooeg. views, bhut that would rather be 30
At least not now.  But by ana by, [ the honse was afive, and they all sion of in’arl fever that's flew o Minutes late at their destination
When in “tour home' [ wait ‘stood there and inirated jos like T'her face, and hits all riz from the than go back home a corpse,
Your coming, I shonld alway< like ‘never had no  head.  Maw she influanzy of the tunsils and allego- Pherefore, we  heartily join the
|

To hear you sham the gate ! ) < - .
' : mighty quick wiped that greasy ry of her thote, and hits fotched Free Press,in saying that all

[l'mm .f\_tl:mm (Hnml;i.l,lll.i.nll.] milk off'n her clean scoured floor, on the new: ralligy and mineral je- “t"“"""”l.mlm LG h(; qt'(’j;l;("l. 'l"( "T'
BETSY HAMILTON'S LETTER. and ole Miss Gireen drawed Hlv_tl-la in the spine of her back, and of severe storms at nigh espeein
'stool up fore the fire and gin a hits fast a workin® of its way to- Ay, and that it should he done by
Betsy Sick--01d Miks Gieen Again. | grunt and sot down. I was thank - “ards the immaterial fever: and if law, if no othe rway will e effect
ful she never tuck nairy nother it should happen to turn into the Ul
Hrivvapee, Tarnavuca Co., Avac cheer, for if she'd fell again | (:l{lluqhmnvtl tyforward fever thats € u RIOU Hltj;f:. W Im.t 3 that
—Drar Cousin: T was so upsot injthink T should er died. She on-|a raidin’ now, why hit would kill you've got in your apron?"’ asked
wy mine about Maw and flanted|tied her ridicule and tuck out her| her shore. 1 jis tole her Maw hit a lady  of her colored cook, who
around 8o in the wind endurin® offold pocket-knife she cuts her ter-|was o tarnaital blessin’ she sont!was in  the act of going home.

her spell that qui.ck as H'h(: riz .I;hm.kor with, and let in to cuttin’ ;utta-r me in time,” “Who, me?” “Yes, you “Whut's
was tuck down with the in’ard fe-jup roots and yarhs to make me] T'hen ole Miss Freshours spiti I got in dis yeah ap'un?’ “Yes in
ver and sore thote, and mizry injsome tea She had a power of|nut her snuff and lowed: 1 tole that there apron.’ “Vidduls.”

my head, and what should Mawl(mo truck !I]l(lJlll.‘.tth('lm—*Whlt(‘ war-'em all 1 knowed Betsy or some of “Let me  see?’  She  opened her
do unht,knnwnﬂt. to me but send nut bark, Sampson’s snake root,|'em over here was gwine to be sick ‘upmn which was nearly large
atter ole Misa Green, |the devil’'s shoe-string, life ever-! for no longer'n mtrht afore lan' I cenough for a wagon cover. “You

She come a puflln’ and a blowin' lastin’, wild cher ry bark, (nlmnll~,|(ln-1tm) of seein’ l*lmutly Tenny- ought to be ashamed of yourself,
and her yaller brogan shoes wiroot, mld pine rosum 'nul a sight'sy marry, and 1 seed her as phnn'mr you have taken nuul\ every
dcreakin’ every step like a new more. I layed thar and let her fix ' as I see my hand afore me.” 1 thmtr in the house. I thought you
side gaddle and 1 thought my it, but I knowed nary drap of it was a gittin' sicker and sicker ev-|were V' church member.,” "Hnltl(m
head would shorely  bust, She!wasn’t a owine down my neck.' ery minute, and when she let in to right whar yeris, lady.  Dar wuz
weighs up’ards of two hundred,iShe sot it a drawin® hy the fire tell about how sick ole man Wi ig- two pies in the safe, and 1 tuck
and shakes the house gss ¢ Mo eai; then turned in and filled her ole,gins was with the white swellin’ one. I tuck ha’fo’ de meat and
Maw had stepped to thet kite h(‘n cob pipe, run it in the ashes andland couldn’ t git nothin’ to lay on ha'f o’ de udder stufl. K I wa'n
to fix a bite to eat,  Traxed Mids sot into smokin’; then she up and| his stomach for a week, and a church member 'd er tuck all,
(ireen to set down, and she t .1kon!aplt on the huth w har wy bowl er|what ailed this’n and that'n and Thinks dat I'se acted fa'r ter leal
the wrong cheer and it fell thu' chicken soup was a warmin’. I{tother'n [ reckin it would er kilt!ver ha't, I'se owinagter quit work
with her, and she hollered so loud had been awful hongry, but that{me; hut jes then Maw she stepped in’ fur sich cuis folks." - Arkan
you could have hearn her spang'upsot me so | didn't keer it I'to the door and lowed: “Come in'saw Traveler,
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