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The Old-Fashioned House.

Of all the tender and comfortable things
hat now and then sweet mcmory brings,
There's nothing denrer that love roenlls
Thun tho old-fashionod house with its white=
waghed wills,

Not a utmuaiun to-duy, though n marvel of
nrt,

Can ever usurp ita place In my henrt,
For there my enrliost prayors wore suld,
And 1 slept at night fn a trundle-bed,

'Neath covorlida reaching from feot to chin,
By n mother's hand tucked gently in,

And n good-night kise on my tired brow—

0, Earth holds no such blesiing now!

The garden was feagrant in flowoer-beds
Whero marigolds Hted thele velvet hends,
And warmed by sunshine, refroshed by dew,
The bachelor-button and touch-me-not grow,

In tho river, thnt curved ko mshoephond's

Crook,
We fished for minnows with bent pin-hook,
Or with little bare feet oft waded through,
And bravely panddled ourown ennoe,

'Twas o homo of weloomo no one could doubt,
Whoso Intoh-string hung Invitingly out,

And many astranger aupped ut 18 bonrd
Whitlo blnzing logs in the ehlmney ronred,

O, this Is an age of reform and chnnge,

And things esthetie, modorn, and strungo—
Improvements that savor of silver nnd gold—
Are supersoding the cherlghod nnd old,

Hut I turn from palace bullt for show,

With Munsard roof, sgul storics helow

Of freecoed, calehnined, dadoed hnlls,

To tho old-fushloned houso with its whito-
washed walls,

—Boston Dudget,

A YANKEL SCHOOL TIEACH-
ER IN UTALL

Lehigh is a littlo town a few milos
south of Salt Lake City. I reached it
lateone cold Friday afternoon in De-
cember, and when I alighted at the
station askod a small boy who was
standing near if he would direct me to
tho hotel.

*Hotel! There ain't no hotel in this
town."

“Where do people go who want to
atop in Lehigh over night?”

““They go to the Bishop's houso over
there.”

"'ho Bishop's house! A Mormon
Bishop, and 1 & Yankee school toacher
sent out as a missionury from tho Epis-
copal church! But there was no help
for it, us I must havo shelter for the
night; so I erossod the road and
knocked boldly at the door. It was
opened by the Bishop's wife, a tall,
thin, earoworn woman, who eyed me
sharply.

*Can 1 stay hero all night?" I asked;
“l have just como to Lehigh on the
train."

*“Who be you?"

Ltold hor my name, and added that
I had lived part of my life in Louisiana,
that portiou of our country being less
obnoxious to these peoplo than the
Kastern Statos.

*Bo you a Gontile?" sho inquired,
after another sharp look at me.

“l am not a Jew, that's certain,” 1
said laughingly, “So I suppose I must
be a Gentile.™

“The Vishop don't  low Gentiles in
this town. They never set foot here.
But you can come in if you swant to.”

I was surprised at the end of her sen-
tence, which bore no resemblanco to
the beginning, and gladly aceepted tho
rather equivocal invitation.

The room which I entered was small
and poor, used for parlor, dining-room
and general sitting-room. In tho apart-
ment beyond I heard the click of a sew-
ing-machine and the soumd of girl's
voices.

“What d'yo como to l.ulligl;xjc;ri"'
Mrs. Evans inquired, still eyeing me
with immense curiosity.

“I came here to open u school,’ |
said,

“A school! What sort of n school?"

*A gchool for all the boys and girls
that want to come, [aven't you
danghters  that  you would like to
send P

She ignored the last guestion and
faced mo with her arms akimbo.

“*What be You going to charge?"

“Nothing.”

“Nothing! That's a queer way to
keep a school.  Guess you'll get tired
of it soon envugh.’

A long panse followaed, doving which
she seemed to be studying mo and

rowing more and nriore perplexed.
il. lnst she shot at me thiy llunslion:

“Bo

"NGJ-

“A Methody?"

..No-li

Sho turned around abruptly and
flung open the door of the noxt roon,
whore I had heard tho sewing machine.

“Girls, come eut here. lero's a
woman, an' ghe's young an’ she's goin'
to keep a school, an' you can all go,
an' sho ain't a Presvyterian or a
Meothody!" .

It is impossible to express the vigor
of her tones as she announcoed these
soparate facts, eanch ono seeming equal-
ly surprising to her.

The girls erowded around
a number 8f them!

““Aro all theso
inquired, though
not ve possible.

*Oh, no. They are Matilda's, and
Jano's, and  Loreny and Martha
Ann's,”

“And who is Matilda, and Jare, and
Loreny and Martha Annp"

“Tho Bishop's families,” andsho sot
her teoth hard and turned aww from
mo., |

you a Presbyterian?’

moe—such

rour daughters?" 1
t felt that it conld

I found afterward that no flst wife
of o Mormon ever speaks of other
women who are “scaled'’ to ber hus-
band as his wives.""  They are always

“fnmilies, " {l

I noticed a small orFan in the Lack
room, standing opposite to thé sowing
machine.

‘Do you play?" I asked.

They all shook thoir heads rather
sadly. 1 learned that tho otgan was
to them a great and awful mystery. It
had never beon opened gine it was
brought Into tho house some months be-
foro, taken by tho Bishop in part pay-
mont otadugt. Thero was 8 man at
the railroad station, they toldme, who
could play nn organ. Evidgtly they
folt the greatest admiration for the
man at the station,

In packing my trunk that horning, I
had necidentally loft out a Mtle sin
Ing-book, and at the Inst mimite tucked
it into my satechel. I wad thankful
that L had it within reach. #sat down
lo ihe organ and played sang to
them. Al ‘lh:nml on from oo plece 2
unother, _ 0 ope
wouthod and Al

i e - o=ny

Ilaughed as I told them I know a
good many.

“Never counted "omp"

*‘No; 1 never counted them."

The man at the station, thoy in-
formed me, only knew six. It was
plain that my musical reputation was
already far ahead of that acquired by
the man at the station.

When 1 went to bed that night the
Bishop had not returned.  As 1

ap-
proached the dining-room tho next
morning I hoard a grull bass voico

growling, with a jerk on eaclh word,
“Put her out! put her out!” I naturally
supposed some sort of wild animal hadl
entered tho house, and hesitatod an in-
stapt hofore opening the door, “A
Goentilo  woman—all  night—in this
house! A Gentile woman!™ You put her
out! 'ut her out!"

1 opened the door then and walked
into thoe little room.  The Bishop stood
in the middlo of i, in o perfeet fury.

“Good wmorning, sir," siid,  ug
pleasuntly us I could.

“You're a Gentilo woman!" he
growlud] in response to my salutation.
M1 laid out this town of Lehigh just
thirty-four years ugo, and you'ro the
lirialt Gentilo woman who ever got into

“Woll'', ©said, as 1 took a ehair and
seated mysolf  comfortably, *‘that is
quite an interesting circumstance. 1'm
sure I'm proud of the honor of being
the first. I appreciate it."

“You've got to go,"" he growled, in
the samo jorky tone in which he had
said “Lut ber out! Pat her out!

“Oh, no,”' 1 said; *I've come Lo
stay. It s all the more neeessavy for
mo to stay if I am the only one, but |1
assure  you, Bishop Evans, there e
plenty more who will come after me,”

e looked as if he were going to
strike me. I huve no doubt but that
he would have done so if he had darad.
But one's lifo is safe enough in Utah.
The killing days have gone by, and tho
Mo mons know it They are afraid of
out Giovernment interforing when they
shed blood.  The Bishop simply glared
with a ferocious look and clinched
hamds, then strode out of the house,
riving the door a tervilic bang behind
him. Mrs. Evans was nearly frightened
oul of her wits.

“There's a train from Lohigh at 11
o'cloek,” she began, whon I intercup-
tod her. I didn't come to Lehigh at
o'clock Friday afternoon,” I said, *'to
leave it on Saturday morning. 1 have
come to stay, my dear madam, as I
told your husband.”

That day I attempted to find u board-
ing-place, tho attempt consisting in
walking from bouse to house, knocking
at the door and asking for a roon of
some sort, not being particular as to
size, loeation or furnishing. The doors
were invaviably slammed in my face,
though in many cuses the slamming
process was precedoed by the question,
which after o while became ludicrous
enough to me, “Be you a I'rosby-
tevian?  That 1 was a Gentile scemod
somehow obvious enough.

Not  getting n boarding-house, I
Lought a house—a poor little aituiv of
four rovms—aud, though Saturday aft-
cruoon  was not u very favorable time
for setting up housekeeping, I managed
Lo get my trunks, boxes and some pro-
visions into it, finding that hurried and
unsatisfuetory operation preferable to
returning to the Bishop's house for the
night, even if ho had not earried into
exceution his threat to “*put her out.”

Sumday morning brought divers of
s “families' to visit mo in my new
abode—DMatilda, Jane, Loreny and
Martha Ann all had their representa-
tives under my roof.

“Can you sing us & tune out of your
own head?" one of the girls asked.

“Wouldn't you like to got a lot of your
young friends in Lehigh to come and
have a good sing this afternoon? [ have
plenty of books in a big box, and I'll
teach you."

“Allthe young folks in Lolight

“Yos; just as many as you ean got."

“Oh, my! They'll all ¢ome!”

I never mentioned the words Sunday-
school, but that is the way I bogan
one, the first in all the thirty-four-years
in Lehigh,

My day-scliool grew slowly and
through bitter opposition. 1 had fur-
uished two of my little rooms with the
applinnces seut from the East, and
cnough wounder and curiosity was ox-
cited by thom to keep some of the chil-
dren in daily attendance,

But their greatest wonder was about
my veligion.  They became convinead
at last that I was not a Presbyterian,
but what I was remained u mystory.
One day a girl said to me in an insinu-
ating manner:  “Teachor, you ain't a
Presbyterian or o Mothody, and [ ean't
think what you bo.  Don't folks have
uuff voligion where you come from "

angwored; “'Oh, yos, n very boau-
tiful religion. I was writing sonic of it
this morning on tho blackboard," as
indeed I had done, and I turnod tho
board that sho might yead these words
from Ephesians:

“Let all bitterness and wrath and
angor and clamor and evil speaking bo
put away from you, with all malico.
And bo yo kind ono to another; oven
us God, for Christ’s sako, has forgiven
you.!l

God was not an unknowu word to
tho Mormon children, for they aro
taught that everg® Bishop becomes a

od in roward for faithful servico, and
was not surprised at the girl's noxt
quostion: **Is your God a smarter man
than Brigham Young?'' Thoy scomed
profoundly impressed whoen I read to
them that God madoe the mountains.
“Brigham Young couldn't do that,"
was one of the commonts.  “Did your
God mako tho mountaing round here,
toachor? I shouldn't think He could
mako thom if he lives way off in the
Siates.”  One of the boys brought me
several packages of books from the
post office, and contidentially informed
somo of his playmates that “God was
a real good friend of teacher's, and Ho
livoes in tho States, and made all the
mountainsg In the wholo world, and
sent hor books through the post office."’

Though all tho Mormon fathors and
mothers were opposod to the school,
and forbade tho children attending,
many of thom eame rogularly, to my
surpriso. Upon gtmnou ng ono of the

Irﬂ. who overy duy brought her littlo
glator with lor, as to how sho dared to
,do 50, she answerod: Fathor hn-u.p'l

L ;,l“ [0 h‘”‘

| sang a few lines for hoer, then snid: |

LAURENS C. H,, 8. C., WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 7. 1585,

NO. 10.

whipped me—-and U'd rather have a
beating than stay home from sehool.”
Bishop Evans threatenad to disinherit
one of his grandehildren if she porsist-
ed in going to the Gentile school. T'he
messago reachod her in the strect. She
stood stll for a moment,  looking
thoughtful, then with w sudden toss of
the head she said:  You tall grandpn
that he isn't very riel, wnl thero's 155
grandehildven  besides me, and 1'd
rather have an education than iy sharoe
of the property.”

One nivht the people turned ont and
stoned iy house-—1 hd otten won-
dered why they didu't buen it down
over my hewl. 1 cortainly  thought
that they wouid demuoisn i, but | iny
pevfectly  stll until after o while
could hear their speculations a3 to
whoether 1 was inside, and if s0, how 1
could sleop through sueh o commotion,
The next day one of my scholurs suid
to s =Didn't the stones wake you up,
Luste o™

“Ohy yes, "' Lanswerad; they moule
a grood deal of noise'?

Shd pazed at me o astonishment,

“Wasn't you—seared '

“Seared! No. L vever thought of
beinr searad. '

“Why wasn't youp"

Becanse was warm and  comiort-
able in bed inside, and they  were out
in the cold and snow warking haed,
and I wis protty sure they would get
tived after a while.” —Luston  Lran-
sergpt.

— —

Youne Navigators,

As I appronched Manikuagon Point,
oppesite the ved  licht=<hip, warning
vessels ol that daneerous shoal, | saw 0
very small bout  standing in from thae
open sea, soo far o that it seemed ns
iC AL must bave come upout of the seq,
and dil not appreeiste the daneers
abour it As we both approsched the
beweh, Tsaw that it eontained o wan
ameld two ehiliren—a l|1u;r_-l||-|-_\|-d I.u'\!
about eichs vears ol wid womivl about
ten, The man jumped  from the bow
into the =urf, sl pushed the hoat ot
while direeting the httle boy at tho
slern inoa crall,  sensworn voice:
“Heave away, bl ot your oar over
Lo starbonrd, or she'll sw one around.
Now, Mary, shove her howd  over—
Larey up! don't you see that heavy
5W Hold hiavd! Now el ber negud
aboul, guick s you oean. CThat's it
haul an vour sbeen,”™  Amd o at last
thiose dittle mites were standing oul to
seac neain, ol settline  themnselves
down Bithie stern-sheets s cotnposed-
Iy s they might sitdewin on o door-
sill.

SWhere on earth, sin, are your ehil-
dren going, alon , ad on s stormy
const? Wikl you over aoe tivan azaind”

CO yes, sin” o oveplicd, smiling
they are used to o bouat: they are tak-
ing some seads 1 have just Lioughi in
from the nets down 1o e nest bay;
its ouly o few mides. Wedon't think
el about sueh danoer-: bul we are
]Jv't'h::ll:a aolttle too venturesomoe some-
times. OQue of my fonds oo Anti-
costi sent hos two bovs to talke the
boat aeross the month of their bay for
adoad of hove A squall eame up so
heavy that vae boat conlid not beat in-
to shelter, and they were earried out

o sea. Nothing was over scen of
them  afterward.” Here he scanned
the hovizon, auwd looked  after his own

boat  with o thoughtful  expression,
st with this faiv wind the children
will soon reach home. We have an-
other danger besides  the weather:
sharks are dungervous here; they sonme-
times follow a boat for hours, and now
aud then they eapsize her and take a
man “down. AL deast we sti[llmsu
it miust be done by the sharks.  Luast
yoar, vight out there, an Indian  was
after a sealy prety soon we saw him
stand up ana dight something in the
water with his paddle, o a winnte
his canoe cupsized and he went under.
When we got there wl we found was
his canoe stove in wmnidships."

“hut that seems more  liko
tion of the devil-fish,"

“Well, yes, but we huve never seen
uny devil-lish here, wml theve are plen-
ty of sharks." —C M Faruham, in
Harper's Magazine for September.
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The Flight of Homming-Bivds,

the ac-

The humming-bivds are small (the
lurgest species attaining to about the
size of w swallow, the smallest not
much larger than o bumble-bee) and
of delieate structure.  'I'hey are tnmed
for their maguiticent plumage, which
almost always displuys metallic tints.
Their light does not resemble that of
any of our native birds, being main-
tained by rapid vibratious of  the
wings, which coables them Lo remain
apparently motionless in onoe spot for
a4 considerable time. Their passago
from place to place is elfocted by aser-
les of rapid darts, almost too_swift for
the eye to follow.  “Their Night might
perhaps bo best compared to that of a
moth.  Like theso inscets, the hum-
ming-bivds hover for long over a flow-
er, sipping the honey wih; their long,
thin bill, and i other particulars also
—in color and form, for example—
bumming-birds and moths offer some
remarkablo parallels. Represcatatives
of cach may bo found, to distinguish
between which needs n close serutin ¢
and which, when on the wing, mlgﬁt
perplex the best observer. 1o all out-
ward appearancoe the humming-bivds
are birds when at rest, insects when in
motion. —Lopular cSienee Monlidy for
Seplember.

e CE—

Imagine a slenderly built man, about
the medium height, weighing, possibly,
140 pounds,and who, although 38 years
old, uppoars 60, but retaius the erect
figure und quick movemonts of youth;
a complexion naturidly dark and tanned
by the sun, with bluek, feverish ©y 08,
black hair, and a thin mustache,” so
black that it sooms dyed; clothed in n
plain busineass suit that may have beon
pieked up in ooy ready-made store, o
standiong collur, frayed at the cornors,
n bluck tie, n commonpluco straw hat,
and choap shoos, staring, intonsely
black vyes, tho most promivont feature
of the dnln. wostloss face, which looks
prematuroly aged, aud yot displays a
wonderful vitlity in wvery glanco
This man will bu San Jones, the great
Sonthorn ovangelist, —Loyisnille ﬁmr-
fer Journal,
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THE WRONG
Warkling tha Conlisie
Noew York

MAN,

CGoogie on an Old
Solidier,

Chittenden s a well-to-tlo

Jumes

farmer of western New  York, who
fought under Gone Greant, aml who
came to the ity to pay the last sl

tribute to the neomery of Lis ol com-
mander. Fhoe bas whitenal the Jong
havie whieh streams over biseont-collar,
and lony bewding qt the plow Lis e
wirted wstoop to his brond <houlders:
b his fee Goeaddy with besdth, and
his step us fivm and sprasy as ever,
witile lis nrm Wi strong and  his
elanee as bright as when he lirst shoul-
deredd a minsket. Muany eves  wore
turied upon him as he sauntered ~ully
down Broadway on his way to the city
hall yesterday afternoon i his treavel-
stained Boen duster, heedless of  the
clior o the passing crowds aud the
din ol car-bells and enrvinee-w hocls,
A sorrowiunl exprossion clowdod the
benevolont countennnes of the veteran,
ated he was walkiog along slowly neae
Canal street, suddened by thonghits of
days that were gone, when he was 1s-
tonishid by w cordial salutation from n
slim, dudish youth, who suddenly smil-
ed up at him and waved st bim wn oame-
brosial band giittering with vinges:

“Why, bless wy soul, M Smith,"
excluimed this product of latter-day
civilization in the most honeyed tones,
Uwho ever would have thought of see-
ing you? This is indeed an unexpect-
ed pleasure,™

Mr. Chittenden for o moment was
tuken nbaek. e surveyed the new-
comer from the crown o, his white tile
Lo the points of lus dainty patent-leath-
er shoes amd saw ot onee that he was
anentive stranger; but he loves o joke,
i o twinkle showed in his clear
gray eye as ho repiied with o quict
stnile:

L

“My name is o onot Smith;  ivs
Brown."
The dudish  young man bowed his

most fashionablo bow and at onee pass-
ed un, with proiuse apologies for his

wistihe, and Mr. Chittenden  again
pursued  his way.  He  had stopped

ughing at his Btde adventure  and
il velapsed into s former train ol
muditation when he was o second tinme
wccosted by another apparition  in o
standing collar and culls, and o voico
even more unetuous than the lirst,
iuted him ss Mr. Brown.”  Whoether
Mr. Chittenden's faith in human nature
biad been shaken by his fivst encounter,
or whether his love ot a joke weain im-
pelled him, he does not now remember,
but he immodiately  seized the hand
extended to him and shook it with cor-
dial violence, uttering at the snme time
the warmest greetings,

“How do you find yourself, my dear-
eat friond? "Uheve, stand oft so” 1 cun
look at you," cvied the exuberant
farmer, emphasizing every word by
tightening his grasp of the stranger’s
haud,  “Pleased to see me? The Peis-
ure is mine, siv, eotively mine.  Ouly
to think of it"s beine yvou! What, cone
to sve the tuneral?  How consaderate
of you, eh?”

2Oh, yes, und—uamd wll that sort of
thing," replied the othier, his smile a
livtle fuinter and bis tone a littde less
cordial than at first. “Why, what an
allectionate  fellow  you  are, Mr.
Brown?"

cAye, Iad; cordiality runs in our
family," rejoined the Lumer, closing
his fingers  relenties=ly wnd  working
his wem like tho handle of o foree-
putip; afivm hand shows a warm
heart. Alectionate? Weoll, | reckon
Iame. None of your loose grips for
mes Meet afriefd as africud, 1 say,
and don't be buekwargl in showing
your bricudship.  Why, how well you
look. 1 should never have known
you."

clime does  alter one, iUs true.
There, theve, Mreo Brown: | have besn
stlfering with a sore hand, if you would
Kindly—"

“Dou’t mention i, sonny; don't
wention it Nothing like exereise to
keep vood blood  erveulating, 1 can
uever control myself at the sight of an
old friemd.  Well, well, only to think
thut it's  you.  How —~how—you'vo
growed!"

“Yes, indeed, and that reminds me
—I've an important engagement, and
I see | have no time to lose, so if you'll
just excuso me——""

But Me. Chittenden is not the man
to part from old friends so hastily, and
80 he only jerked the arm of his new
acquaintance the harder, renewing his

S5~

expressions of delight, By this time
the thing was getting serious.  Tho

would-be confidence man ‘was capering
with pain, and strugeled in the viee-
like grasp of thoe stalwart rustie like a
lobster in the elutehes of an oelopus,
His face and ling were colorless, und
his brow strewned with cold porspira-
tion.  His eyes stood out like saucers.
His collar broke looso, his hat fell off,
and the light secmed Lo have faded out
of his life.  'I'he agony depieted on his
fuco was not lessened when he saw
that a crowd was gathering; and  the
farmer velensed him only after a final
wroneh which nearly tore the wily
almrl:ur‘u arm from its socket,
C“What, going already?' exelnimed
Mr. Chittenden, who hud never turoed
a hair and rather enjoyed the exercise,
“Woll, well, you neadn’t be in such a
hurey," he continued, in a reprouschful
tone, as the confidence man  picked
himself up and darted avound the cor-
ner out of sight of tho approaching fig-
ure in the helmet and brass  buttons.
*That's rather shabby trestment of an
old friend like me—but he didn't scem
80 vory glad to geo me, aftor all,” and
Mry. Cinil‘rndnu beanod benignly upon
the grinning bystanders and ‘calmly
pursued  his journey.—New  York
World, [
—— - —
Miss Dielva Lockwood is not quite so
ridiculous as  campuaign  curieatures
mado her.  Bho migit be 40, or she
might bo 60, Her features nre of the
clear-cut Greelan,velined type; nquiline
nose, straight forehuad, overhanging a
I:mir of sharp, pencirating eycs, n glance
nto which at oneco convinces one that
tho lady is endowed with more than
ordinary brain powor, Mantled over
her forehoarl is a roll of handsome,
wavy ﬁrny Lale that adds much to her
natural beauty of her face. T'here is
nothing In her cutward appoarance or
expression that would lead a casual ob-
sorver to guess that she belongod

THE NEWS O TUE STATE,
Some of the Lutest Sayings and Doings In
South Caroling,

—Daily freight (raing are now run
on the Blue itidee Railrowd.

—Ohicken cholera prevails (o w eon
siderable extent in York county.
O 1. Culbreatli’s lite was insured
for 2,000 in favor of Lis ehildren.

—Gireenville and Pelzer have been
placed in telephonic communication.

—The annunal faiv of the Viedmont
Fair Association is only two weeks ofl’

~The Newberry County Faiv will
be held on the 28th, 29th and 300 in-
stant.,

—There were three deaths in Canden
during the mouth of September—all
colorod.

—New buildings ave going up rapid-
Iy in Charvleston ol heings
improved, :

M.AL Walilvop, of Greenville, ox-

ones

Miller, of York, was burnt by an acei-
dental five,

—Capt. 11 I, Edwards, of Darline-
ton, was foutnd dead in his bed on lust
Friday morning,

— Road-workers in
Abbeville county
count of headache.

—The Evangelieal Lutheran Synod
of South
hgton on the 2ied inst.

— A sturgeon weiching 1000 pouils

some  parts of
are oxcuscd on ae-

Ferey and was captured.

—Spartanburg banguets the Green-
wood, Laurens il Spavtanbure Rail-
voadd men on the Lith inst.

—"The State Baptist Convention will
meet at Newherry on Thursday hetore
the thivd Suadav in November,

—Robert 1o Connor, son of My, 1.
D). Comnor, of Cokesbury, was killed
ina railvoad wecident in Arkansas

—A protracted mecting at e

Bap-

much interest and worked groan goad,

—J. AL Attaway, of the ed Bunk
seetion of Bdgetield county, claims to
have discoversd acond deposit on his
plantation,

gave o cow dod calfy o shoteun, n sow
and seven pigs and six dollars in ensh
for a hound,

—The next term of Court for Fiee-
tickd county will convene on the seeond

P Monday in November,  Judee Thol-
son will preside.
— A wild turkey gobbler runs  with

adrove ol tame  tavkeys in
burg during the day, but at night woes
into the swamp.

—Suarah  Seoit, a colored woman,
died suddenly on o steambont in
Charleston as she was on her way (o

St Helena Tsland,

—The good willy material, cte., of
the Rock il Heratd is ofleyed for
sale by Francis W. Williams, assignee
of JJ, M. vy & Co,

—The Associate Reformed Synod of
the South was in session <evernl  duavs
in Due West, The next session ewill
be held at Bethany, Miss,

another coloved man in Lauvens  al
recomended to merev, has been sens
tenced to be hanged Novewher 20,

—Capt 1L 1 Fadwards, of Palmictio,
Darlington county, was tound dewd in
Lis bed on the morning of the S0th ult.
He was pertectly well the night betore,

—William J. Cunninghim wis tried
last week in the Lancaster Conrt (o
the muvder of Robert Bowers al the
Haile gold wine on May 12, last and
acquitted,

—W. . Smith, of Auderson connty,
from one-sixteenth ol an nere expects
to make about 100 pounds of
tobe . which at 25 cents a pound
wotld be worth #25,

—The farmers of Eastern Kershaw,
where the cholera hins been Killing out

disgusted with hog raisinge  and wre
anxions to sell out theiv entive stock.,

—In Abbeville county, a few  davs
azo, a coloved woman  living  several
miles from the villuge, who has Leen
somewhat notorious for hiev immorali-
ties, was visited and whipped by the
Srecalators.”

—"The new Catholic churell at Abbe-
ville will be dedieated on the toueth

cercmonics,  Work on the new
odist ehinreh in the same town
gressing vapidly,

—The gin-house of  MeDaniel
Brooks, at Modoe,  FEdweficld
was aeeidentally bhnvned
ult., together with 25 bales ol colton
belonging to tarmers in the vicinity,
Loss nbout £2,000; no insurance,

—Itig said fhat Mve. O'Shields, a
well known furmer in Spavtanburg,

Meth-
is pro-
&
('lH.IIII'\‘
on the 26th

has beoa warned to leave the county
altow he gathers his crop, the charge

being that he warned the shevifl of the
appronch of the lute Iynching party,
—George D, Wadley, Superintend-
cent of Construction ot the Georgin
Central Railroad System, will com-
mence work on the Savanuah Valley
Railvoad immediately, and expects to
complete it insideo ol eleven months,
—There are thirty-seven practising
physicinus in Newberry county, one of
whoin is a colored man, Dr. Z. W,
MeMorris, who graduated in 1883 at
Mcharvry School of Medicine of (he
Contral Tennessee College, Nashville,

—There was a heavy freshet in
Lynche's River, in the enstern part of
Kershaw county, last week, enused by
recent raing.  ‘I'he low lands were
flooded and the damage to the corn
and cotton planted along that stream
Was very greal.

~—The old SBtar Fort at Cambridge,
in Edgefiold, the Advertiser says, still
remaing ns a monnment to the memory
of those who shed their blood for
liberty In the great war with our
mother coantry, The trench which
General Green had dug in trying to
undermine the fort is still open, and
the marks of the pick, made overa
contury ago, are distinotly seen. The
trench is 200 yurds long, 4 feet wido
and & feet deep,

hibits o stalle of cotton with 113 nit-
tured bolls,
—T'he residence of Mr. Jerome (!

Carolinn will meet at Taox-

Jumped into a bowt erossing Samd-Bare |

tist ehieeh in Willimmston has attraceted |

-
— A young man of Ableville colnty |

Orangi- |

—dolin Benson, convicted of Killing

good |

80 many hogs recently, nre thovoughly |

Sunday in this month with approprinte |

l A DESPERADO SHOT.

A Negro Lunatie Killed by o Constable in
Summoerville,

There was sreal exeitement in Sum-
merville, twenty miles from Charles-
ton, on Mowday  the 25th inst, That
morning, hefore day, Andrew Flower,
colored, who had been in the State

COLUMBIA & GREENVILLE R. R.
PABSENGER DEPARTMENT,

On andatter July 10th, 1885, I’assen-
vor Tralus will run as herewith indi-
citbed upon this Road and its branches:

DATLY, EXCEDT SUNDAYS.
No. S0—Up Passenger.

Lunatic  Asylum, went thvongh the | :‘ (I: "l:'T"“;'.'{{\ b :” 2%:8m
village fiving off his pistol ‘and raising | :\“' "_"]' ,:m SEALIE) " gL
wdisturbanee,  He assaulted his own | 42 ,\ gralt | gl

Sy | o ; v o | Ar Noewbhere 12 58 pm
wilt el dlanehiter. He then leit his Ar Ninolv-Sis D 914
house and went out on the edee ui (he '\" I '"ll,.?.“ K 816 DA
vitlige el assanlied o widow womnan "\'_ |.',)|(|":' ¥ 19 ; l: :::
ad her danghier, who are  white. '\]_(:t,_'_'“,-”, - _'a;rl
|They fled from the honse.  Constahle | 07 Breenvitle 5 i Ll
Limestone, o son ol Juadee 3.0, Line- No.a2—Down Passenger.
stoney, went  the next morning,  He | Ly Greenville 1000 m
drew @ vevolver and  Limestone shot | Ar Belton 11 21 am
him dewl, The coronea hald an in-| Ar Hodges 1230 pm
quest at onee.  The verdict was “jus- | Av Ninoty-8ix 123 pm
tifiable homicide,”  Atter assanlting | Av Newberry G058 pm
his own wite sind danehiter, he set fve | A Alston 10 pm
to his own hotse, wnd it was borned | Ar Columbin H1hpm

o the gromd. Healso fired the house
ol the widow el hey danehtor after |
they fled 10 also buened up, The
universal verdicr of Charleston, where
IMlower is well known, is that he was
stlleving trom deliodum tremens, il
did not know what he was doinge.
1 L

session at Due West
of the Soutiiern Syvuod of the  Asso-

T'he wnnunl

SPARTANDBURG, UNION AND CO-

LUMBIA.
No, di—Up Passenger.
L Nlston 1158 nm
Arv Union 159 pm
Ar Spavt’y, S U & C depot d27 pmm
ArSpat’y, R&E D Dep B G337 pn

No. i2—Down 'assenger.

ciate Reformed  Peeshytevian Chorel
wis lurgely attended, d degates from |
nearly every  Sounthern State hvin,l_-;l
[ present. A comwmitiee from the United |
Presbivterinn Clineeh in the North wis |
present, and  bmpoviant steps were |
takeu looking to a nnion of (he two
churches,

| Pavkinan and Holmes, two of the
falleged vnehers o O, L. Culbreath,
have been aevested and lodged in jail
at Fdeeficld,  They will apply for
bail, 1t is sabd ahat  wirrants  fop
about twenty other persons sn=peeted
of being  fmplieated in the woder
will be taken out at an ourly dav. o
[ dignation weelines e bring hehd i
[ varions parts ol the connty,

The Columbin Necord  savs hat
e sinking tund cotnmisjon has sory-
ol notice onthe lessees ol stores in the
City Tt and Operas o building o |
pay theie rent in fataree to the Conmis- |
sion onneconnt of taxes due the Sinte
by the city on the building. The city
lins disputed this elaim the  Stile,
Tuxes have not been paid onthe biild-
ing for years,

[ —Miss Cyuthia Duckett, of Newher-
|y countyy while tecding Ler ehickens
canght one o them, when o rooster
flew at her wid spurved Ler oy
{back of the hand. The hand beeamoe
very sore and blood poisoning vesulted,

whieh causedd death in o fow diys,
| THE LAURENS BAL.
LIONN 2 11K L, NI DAL,
| Colmabing S, U, Laurens, S, (.
HASKELL & DlAL,
ACTHNO RN Y S AT 1oAY

i LAURENS €4 1y 8.0,

: J L JOHINSON,

i ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Ovrer—Fleming's Corner, Norvtiiwest
| side ol P'ablie Square.
LAURIENS . [1., 'S

§ e

JCCGARLINGTON,
| ATTTO IRNENY AT LA W,
| PV IRENS O 1, Saa

Oflice over W HL Gaerett's Storve,

Wit BENET,
oA hbeville,

i BENET &
- ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

‘ LAURENS O, 1., S,

o MTGOW AN,
Lanrens,

MeCGOWAN,

Jo W FERGLESON. GEOL o YOUNG,
FERGUSON & YOUNG,
ATTORNENYS AT LAW,

LAURLENS O :

Wiy Bats

= ———
a1t TOD,

;\'. . MARTIN.
TODD & MARTIN,
TR NE YES AT Lk AWy
LAUBENS €, 11, 8, (.

A

Neds HOLMES, 11 Y. SIMPEON,
HOLMES & SIMPSON,
i ATTORNEYS AT LAY,

| LATRENS (.

SA \"r | O

YOUR MONEY

By buying your Deugs and Medicines,
I'ine Colognes, Paper and Knvelopes,
Memoranduin Books, IPace Powders,
Tooth Powders, IHaiv Drushes, Shay-
ing Brashes, Whisk DBrushes, Blacking
Brushes, Blacking, Toilet and Laun-
dey Soaps, Tea, Spice, Pepper, Ginger,
Lomps and  Lanterns, Cigars, Tobaceo
and Snufly Dimmond  Dyves, and other
articles (0o numerons to mention, at
the NEW DRUG STORE,
Also, 'uve Wines and Ligquors, for
medical nurposes.
No tronble to show goods,
Respectinlly,
B. 1. POSEY & BRO.,
Lanrens C, 11, S, C

L 1Y

thie |

Lv Spart’'y L&D Dep 1T 12 05 pm
Ly spart’y s UK C DepG 1211 pm
P A Union 145 pm
Ar Alston 105 pm

LAURENS RAILROAD.
No, 3—Up Passenger,

Lav Newherery d 15 pm
ArGioldville 415 pm
Ar Clinton O 10 pm
Av Laurens 600 pm

Noo b =Down Passenger,

T Laneens 10 am
A Clinton 900 am
A Newhopey 1200 m
ABBEVILLE DRANCIL
Tav Tlonlwes 320 pm
A Abbeville 420 pas
v Abbeville 11 25 am
Av Hodees 1220 pm
BLUE RIDGE AND ANDERSON
DBIRANCIL,
v Delton 2% pm
Av Anderson H501 pm
A Senven Uity G 15 pm
A Walhalla G pm
v Wadlinila %50 e
Arv DBelton 1102 pow

Trains run solid between Columbia

wid Hendersonville.
CONNECTIONS,

A Bepecea with L & DL R IR for
Atlania,

A With Adlanta Coast Line and
South Carolina Radlway, from and Lo
Charleston,

With Wilmington,
CAnZnste rom
points North.

With Chavlotte, Columbin and Au-
susta from Charlottee and &1l pointa
North.

I B With Asheville and Sparvtanburg

o i for points in Western North

Carolina.

PG Arlanda and Charlotte Division

[ L& DL LI for Atlanta and points

| south and West,

| (i, R. TALCOTT,

Fuperintendent.

M. Savanren, Gen, Pass. Agt.,
D Canowenn, AL G, Pass, Agl.

und
all

Columbia
Wilmington aud

l MAGNOLIA PASSENGEIR ROUTE.

P Ll 8, A and Ka,aud 1. R, end
A, Ruilways.
PBLUKTIME-—(1OLING SOUTI
v Woudiaft *7THam

| Ly Enovee S22 am
[y O SHZ2am

[ Ly Laurens H382 0 m
Ly Hiceh Point 10 10 &
| v Waterloo 1034 am
Ly Coronaca 1107am
FAE Greenwood *11 3 am
Ly Greenwood 500 an 2 0®p m
A Ancusta 1025 am 700 p m
[ Ly Augusta #1050 am  *10 00 p m
| Ar Atlunta G40 pon 7002 wm
| Lv Augnsta *1120am
FAr Chalesston G00p s
[ Ar Beanfort 60ipm
| Av Port ltoyal 620 pm
| Ar Savaunah 700p m
Arv dacksonville G1han

GOING NORTH

Ly Jacksonville WA pm
Lv Savannah Hodam

[ Ly Charleston 7000 m
Lv PPort Royal T8 am

| Liv Bieautort 7472 m
[ Ar Ancusia 1 pm
[Tv Atlanta *H20pmw
L Ar Augosia G10 A m
| Ly Augusta 230 am *G1hp m
Ar Gireenwood 700 pm 1140 n m
Ly Grecnwood 200 m

|, Ar Coronaea 228 pm
Ar Waterloo S0l pm
A High Point 325 pm
Ar Laurens 405 p m
Av Ora 443 pm
Ar Enorce HS513pm
Ar Woodru# H4bp m
*Daily.  Conneclions made at Green-
wood to and from points on Colaumbia

and Greenville Railroad,

Tickets on sale at Lawrens {o all
points at through rates.  Baggago
cheeked to destination,

ET. CHARLTON, G. P, A,

J.N.Dass, Supt., Angusta, Ga.

Dr. W. H. BALXL,
DENTISNT.
OFIFICE OVER WILKES'
AND DRUG STORE.
Oflice days—Mondays and Tucedaya,
LAURENS C. R, 8. C.

BOOK

CINCIN Ml

TYPE {FOWND

| =AND =
PRINTING MACHINE WORKS,

CINGINNATI, O,



