o, At
yl.

T

i

JOB
PRINTING

|

BEET WORK LOWEST PRIJES

= THH

RTAN.

BAMPLES 3ENT

FREE!

To Your Address

Vou. LIL SPARTANBURG. S. €, WEDNESDAY, JANGARY 3 1806, No. b1,
e e e e — - — -
tones wi'h the Coafed-r.cy, anliste 1 aq]

* -

conoeit on our

make them all we claim them to
helps to confirm our argument,

nel Drawers.
at 44e. and Be. 1b.
to-day.

0“0"-00‘--000...

$ OUR BEST —a

© Is yom; }-e‘:lt. E‘It we ukt:;‘: do t‘;otbort:y g
.. You—dclothingly Fpea g—than oth- .
wré ean, then our efforts have been
froitless. For that is the polnt we
have sougbt to obtain. Maybe it's
part, but we honestly

belleve that eur Ready Tallored

Suits #»° Overcoats

are the best produoetions in the art of clothes-makiog that
Ron can find in this or any other oity.

? Beolmus wo‘::;vo almed t»r make tham oo;ﬂwo have
ersonally devo our time, money and experience to
4 be. Read the prices.

]

Will buy an extra heavy, well made, reinforced, Canton Flan-
‘We bought these

The cloth that’s in them cost that much

For an ALL WOOUL (not part wool) Undervest. Never sold
anything so good for less than thee
eltlol' Shirts or Drawers, and all sizes.

Bring this Advertisement with you, and see if we don’t
fulfill every promise made to you:
3 .
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3500
Wiill buy an all-wool Buit,
nicely made and trimmed,
two ocolors, grey and brown,
either round or square cut
to see them.
Nothing in the city to com-

pare with them at the same
pl'ho .

$=950
*7

Will buy an all-wool Buit,

Blu.k..éuo or Bﬂiwn. e;:'l;:

every extra long,

and lhorr:'nd rqnlu' outs,

all sizes mntésmlr:.“&m
are perfeet o or
linings and m‘ with silk;
others are selling these same
goods, sewed with eotton
cheap, shoddy linings, at
$8 50 suit and bragging about
them being $10.00 snits. We
don't claim ours to be $10.00
snite, but we do eolaim them
to be the best ts we have
ever sold for $§7.50 n.ndl-'
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when cotton was selling

“«JUD BROWNIN.”

X By D. Balharrie Simpson.
“ . *Who. In this land of ours, has not

’

~ %', read ‘‘Jud Brownin's account of Ru-

aRe .. bensteln’s Playing t"' But, how few, of

the many who have read it, kygow who

_* wrotelt! The name of the author has
*  traveled reither so fast nor so faras
the ‘fame of thc plece. It literally
teems with sparkling wit and exquisite
ymor. Itis as fine a plece of dercriptive

F

. #. - humbrons writing as is to be found in

1

b TN
~

*" the literature of any country.
‘It Isanique In its econception and re-
. markable for power and beauty. It
+fame neyer beon fmitated either In eplrit
&of in form. Its anthor mever produced
"V 4ts equal in the same line. It stands
*Lﬁ.. But who wrote it? Not one
‘twentleth of those who have read it
" ean-apswer the question. Possibly ope
 in shandred willanswer, *‘&. Adams,”
% ‘and tite remalnder will reply that the
297 afithor Is unknown. Both are wrong.
~ % M. Adams was not the author, and yet
=, ha is-known. The produauouywu
“origivally contributed to the New York
u_l;u-‘l‘rynda Review under the nom de
ius.of Mozls Addums, Thus it got
,and traveling fast to begin
#t has kept'up the pace even uatil
w, and ie, today, famillar in ail lands
are the name of its author, Dr. Geo.
aghby, has never been heard, . Dr,
¢ wan born at Lynehbuorgz, Va.
o stndfod medicine for a time and af-
apwazds took to journallsm, which he
sd with great evergy and rue-

A

o 1
i

osss He wrote “Jud” when inthe height
of his career some fifteen years ago.

~ Even in his own SBoath Land he is
not well known, and it is the object of
this article to bring to the notice of
Southern readers one whose name and

fame should not be allowed to sink into
oblivien.

At Lywehburg, Va., as we sald, in
1818, Geo. W. Bagby first saw the light.
In youth he was sickly, but his bodily
weakness seemed to inerease the power
of his intelleet, for even as a boy, he
was “"'quck to marn and wise to know.”
He was educated at Newark, Delaware,
and Princeton, New Jersey, and in his
eighteenth year, began the study of
medieine at the University of Pennayl-
vania, Philadelphia, from whioh}ins'i-
tute he graduated M. D. On gradua
ting he returned to Lynshbarg, whers
his father was a merchaat, and hung
out hisjshingle informing the eltizens
that George W. Baghy was a dostor of
medicine and ready for their patronage.
His practice was not, by any means,
large, and very soon he left the medieal,
for the journalistic profession, In this
he made a succesa.

In the early fifties he beeame part
proprietor and editor of the Lynehburg
Express. The paper did notthrive and
very soon collapsed. He then became
the Washington correspondent ‘of the
New Orleans Orescent. In 1860 he took
the editoral chair of the Houthern
Literary Messenger. In it he defended
the rights of the South until the sharp

Jtroops that sséemblod ar Mannsgas,

a private, and was Amoog the earliest

Being nufit, phyeeslly, for tha harg,
rough life'of a soldler, he w s detailed
for clerical work al hewdgnartess,
Even tlis was tso mneh far him and
bis health gava way, ou which a-count
he wus give a flaal dlschiarge.

H+ at once retarned to jouroalism and
the advocaoy «f Bouihern Indepen-
dence. In the next few e us muny pa-
trlotie rongs and poews flowed from his
pen to cheer the hesrts of his country-
wen who were baarmz the braut of the
battle at the eannom’ mouth. One of
these became espeelelly popular and is
worth quoting here. It is called

THE EMPTY BLEEVE,
Tom, old fellow, I griewe to see
The sleeve hanging 10ose at your side ;
T. & arm you lost wad worth to me
Every Yankee that ever dled.
But you don't mind it asal,
You swear you' utiful stump,
And lsugh-at detestable ball;
Tom, 1 knew you were always a trump.

A good right arm, & nervy hand,
A wrist as strong As a sapling oak,
=Buried deep in the Malvern sand—
To laugh at that I8 & sorry joke,
Never again your irom grip
Shall 1 teel in my shrinking palm—
- Tom, Tom, I see your trembling lip,
How on earth can I be calm.

Well. the arm is gone, it Is true;
But the one that I8 nearest the heart
Is left—and that's as good as two;
Tom, old,fellow, what makes you start ?
‘Why man, she thinke that empty sleeve
A badge of i®odol,
And all of us—I do belleve
The fellow is going to cry.

“She deserves & perfect man" you say ;
“You're not worth her in your prime

Tom | the arm Shat has turned to clay,
Your whole bodyfhas made sublime,

For yeu have § it in the Malvern sarth
The proot pledge of a noble life—

And the rest, of higher worth,
Will be F than all to your wite.
1 see the peop) the street
oQk &t ¥o with kindling eyes ;

oYal

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— L._kest U. S. Gov't Report

Baki
Powdne%

ABSOLUTELY PURE

wife twenty times a day, and zizz andl
200, and ridikule you if you Bay A
word. He'd rather you'd elap at him
than pot, cause he's a dodger of the
dogonest kind. Every time you slap
you don’t siap him, but slap yourself,
and he z'zzes snd pints the hind leg of
scorn at you till he aggravates yon to
dietraction. He glories in lighting ev-
ery pop on the exact spot where you
druv him from, which proves the
intention to tease you. Don't tell me
he haint got no mind. He knows what
he's after. He's got rense and too
much of it, tho he never went toschool
a day in his life except in the sugar
dish. He's a mean, malignant, owda-
shus, premeditated cues. His mother
never paddled him with a slipper in
her life. His morals was neglected, and
he lacks a good deal of humility might-
lly. He aint beautifol a bit, and I
doubt if he blashes oftin. In fact he
was nuver fetched up at all. He was
born full grown. He don't get old
nuther. Things gits old, but he nuver
gits old—and he's impident and mis-
chievous to the day of his death. I
hate a fll. Durn a fli.”
Reidville, B. C.

EIGHTY YEARS AGO.

The Dickson Family, Terrapins and
Their dreat Age.

By Major Willlam Hoy.

MRr. EpITOR.—The last addition the
Scotech-Irish commug

eth

LB

Your right will
In s grave, thi,

As Ilook she couty o f T ars, 1§
Ibee a one-nim dwan;
A Nttle woman @iniles and tears
Is helping as js she can

To put on his coat,%..n up his sleeve,
Tie his cravat and cut his feod ;
And I say, as these fancles [ weave,
*“That is Tom and the woman he wooed,"

The years roll ou, and then I see
A wedding plcture bright and fair;
. Ilook closer and It's plain to me
That is Tom with the bfiver hair,
He gives away the lovely bride,
And the guests linger, loth to leave,
The house of him in whom they pride—
Brave old Tom with the empty sleeve,
F "

In addition to his work on the Mes
sénger Dr. Bagby wae, duriog the wWar,
the Richmond correspondent of every
Bouthern paper that counld secure his
fervices. He wade frisnds wherever he
went. To know him was to love and
esteem him. In 1860 he was appointed
Assistant Becretary of Btate and
Qustodian of the State Library.—
A pablic lectorer he was well and
very favorably known. He died in
1883. His wifs edited and ecollected his
writinge, the freshness, varlety, and
novelty of which make them interest-
fog and inftructive readiog.

“The Old Virgin'a Gentleman® and
‘‘Bacon and Greens” were prepared
originally for the leeture platform. All
his work is truly Amerlcan—Amerlean
subjacts, American wit, American hn-
mor, by a thoroughly American anthor,

Welsould like to give several ex-
tracts from Dr, Bagby's writings, but
lack of space forblds and we will close
this article by quoting Mozis's Estay on
“Fllze” which is not unworihy the
great and good “Josh Billinge?” Bays
MoZis: *I hate a fil. A fil has got no
manners. He aint no gentl#nan. He's
an latrooder, don’t send in 16 eard, nor
ax a latroduction, nor don't nock at
the frant door, and nuvegnuver thinke
of takin’ off his hat. Fust thing you
kno be's in bed with yon and up
your nose—1ho what he wants np thar
is & mistry—and he Invitss himsslf to
breakfast, and sits down in the butter
withount brushing his pants. He helps
himeelf to sugar, and meat, and molas-
ses, and bread, and preserves, and ev-
arything—don’t wait for no Invitation.
He's got agood appetite and jost as
soon eat one thing as another. ‘Taint
no ase to challenge him for taking lib-
erties, he keeps up a nostile correspon-
dence with you, whether or not and

thunder from Fort Sumter proelaimed
the war begun. He linked his for,

shoots hissell at you like a bullet, and

years ago, Jack Patton and Jim Miller

were huunting squirrels round his fleld.
They came across a terrapin, threw it

Into Dickson’'s cornfield, pushed down
two or three stalks of corn, tore up =a
roasting ear, pulled down the fence
and went off and told they had found
Dickson tryiog to drive a terrapin out
of his field. Dickeon laughed at the
attempted joke and said they would
have showed more wit if they had got
Asa Mitchell to havetoid it. Asa was
& half witted fellow and would

bave been more likely to have been be-
lieved.

I will mention one case of wonderfal
memory in connection with the terra-
pin matter. Uncle Tommy Christo-
pher came to this country the same
time the Dicksons did, just eighty
years ago. He was in his eleventh year.
He came from North Carolina. It was
sald of him for more than three qnar-
ters of a century, that i{ he dled sud-
denly he would die telling or trying to
tell a joke. It came near being real-
ized. Uncle Tommy was afflicted with
heart trouble. He never lay down for
seven weeks before his death. When
some of his frlends were around him
and he recovered from one of his faint-
ing spells, he amused them by telling
them of the terrapin incident, just
eighty years ago. The only mistake
that he made in relating it was that
Tyger Jim Anderson was the man that
tried to drive the animal from the
fleld. Uncle Tommy was astrict mem

had {rom

3 d of ahy . w kgt
‘Ing Qope, HE wonld ‘quickly Ob¥efve
that the Devil was at'the *head: it,
Although intimately acquainted with
Mr. Dickson for nearly forty years, I
never heard him say whether he came
from Antrim, or one of the adjoining
counties. If he came from Antrim he
faulifilled his part of what was written
in Robert Lattimer’'s obituary. The
obituary stated that Robert ecame
from that Northern hive that sent out
a leaven, the efforts of which had been
felt in every country on this globe.
Dickson was an extremely poor man
when he arrived in this country, but
by industry and integrity ke acquired
a geod competence and gave all his
children a tair education. All made
first-class citizens. (Cne of his descen-
dants, Rev. Robert Smith, is a Presby-
terlan preacher. At least two of his
children were born in Ireland. James,
his oldest son was long a echoel mas-
ter and surveyor. Forty-five years ago
he was appointed in connection with

Greenville. Kilgore, after that time,
quit the business and recommended
Mr. Dickson as a safe business man.
William, his second son is still alive, fn
octogenarian, In the Greer section.
Heis a good eitizen end saceesefnl
farmer. Robert, his third son settled
as merchant at Alexandria, Alabama,
and was a snccessful business man be«
fore the Confederate war. Miechw!, his
bachelor son, lives at the same place a
succeseful merchant. He heard the
first and last gan of the war. 1 saw
him on his way hoine. He sald the
war had made him penniless, but he
was proud of _having done his dotr.
His son John died young. Robert
learned the carriags business with Cox
& Gower and made quite a snccees
of it at Pontotoe, Miss., before the war.

His extensive establishment was turned
into the support of the war. He lost
everything but I am told that he has

recuperated., He raised one dgughter,

the mother of Roav. Robert Smith, Bhe

has been dead several years.

All your readers, Mr. Editor, have

heard what was called a joke about

the Irishman filnding the terrapin ia

his eorn fleld and was found with a gap

down trylong to drive it ont saying in

his trae Irish brogua that the beast

was tearing cown his corn.  Mr, Dick-

son was the msan on whom that joke

henover misses—naver. He'll kiss your

was fastened. The first year Mr. Dick-
son farmead in this county, just eighty

Josiah Kilgore to survey the streetsof

ber of the Methodist chureh, It Tyger
Jim had fogad a dozen terrapins im his /
fleld SRR ed | g
| feld _ aabe (
iy -

- g )
emxTrom thexrats - daadis attacks
! This is pot the first timeute” Editor,
that;the terrapin has been Introdaced
in the BPARTAN. Bome writer tried
to get information from the late Bimp-
son Bobo, with regard to the great age
the animal s said to reach. Bome one
found one in Fair Forest, with figures
to show that they had been made just
fifty years, and the letters 8, B. mark-
ed below the figures. The writer said
that Mr. Bobo had married just fifty
years before the date on tha terrapin.
As far as I know they got no answer,
I thick Mr. Editor, that scientists
should give us some information on
what the terrapin subsists, and what
causes its dreadful dread of fire. [ have
read of poets speaking of the terrapin
trotting,but I have seen them gallop.
I have heard people that never had
the character of Munchausen asgsert
that by certain marks and dates found
on them. that they lived to be several
hundred years old. Ionece saw in an
almanac a debate with regard to the
age of a tarrapin that some Junior
Munchaureen got into. Oge said that
his father bad fouud out the date on
it made it 200 years old. One's grand-
father found one whose date made it
600 years. The third one capped the
climax by asserting that his great-
grandfather had found one dated the
year of the world 1. I once knew a
man, Mr. Editor, who bhad by the
most felicitous observation when he was
approaching fifty got his christian
name chaoged to Terrapin, and he for-
everafterward went by that Jast the
same as it he had been baptised in Jor-
dan. Let your raaders look for how he
got the namd in the next BPARTAN,

DID YOU EVFR

Try Eleotric Bitter: as s remedy for
your troubles? If not, get a bottle now
and gat rellef. This medicine has been
found to be peculiarly adapted to the
relief and eure ofall Female Complaiotigs
exerting a wonderful direct inflnence
in giviog strength and tone to the or-
gans. If you have loss of appetite,
constipation, headache, fain‘ing spells,
Or are nervous, sleepless excitable, mel-
ancholy or troubled with dizzy spells.
Electric Bitters is ths medicine yon
need, Health and strength are gaar-
anteed by its use. Large bottles only

fifty centsat H. A, Ligon's Drug atuf?\‘@,‘é@




