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E.litor and Proprietor.

£2.00 per Jfingi,

‘Fersis,
tnvariabiy in Advauce.

e phration o1

A Uhe paper i3 stopped atthe ox
vispe (or which it is jad.

ion of sab

e Phie e mnrlE dzioles enpinia

eriptica.

| -

e e I S AR R AT |

el izt g,

Tt "-—%w';rtn‘-'.;*j:’*
T F§ g kY Y oas L o
HEAD-QUARILHS
FOR
ﬁLﬁ?ﬁ?' T RIS
SRS W A Ei.g._i. Ao

Our stock of 3en's, Youths’ and Boy's

CLOTHING

AND

FURNISHING GOCDS,

For SPRING and SUXZMER, i3 now com-
plete, and is second to uo eatablishmout of
the kind in the State. No pains i3 bung
spared to keep it first class in every respect.

In addition to our Ready-Made Clo'ling,
&e., we are prepared to get up FUlls, or aby
garment, to order, ;_:L_*.::r.._:1:_f3e-ing satisfaction
in every particular, farnishing several hun-

dred samples of diffrent fabricstrom which
to select. We vespectfully solivita trial of
our skill in this direction, feciing sure that
if those of our people who are wont to send
stbroad for their Glothing will give us an
opportunity we will secure to them  equal
satisfuclion and save them money. i

We call attention to our Farnishing |
Soods Department, especially to our Laun- |
dried and Uulaundried Shrts, of the latter
we claim to sell the best $1.00 Shirt 10 be
found in auy market. Also to our stock of
Men’s and Boy's Hats, embracing Suff and
Soft Cassimeres, Mackinaws, Leghoros, &,
all of the latest styles. We invite examina-
tion of all; if yoa are not pleased do not
buy. Respectfully,

WRIGHT & J. W, UOPPOUA,

NEWBERRY, S. C.

Apr. 23, 17—1y.

M. L. KINARD,

At the 014 Stand of Swaffield’s. Opposite
the Wheeler Honss,

COLUMBIA, 8. C,

Has just opened one of the LARGEST

8,
s

AND BEST SELECTED STOCKS of |

SPRING AND SUMMER"
CLOTHING,

HATS, CAPS,

AND
Furanishing Soods

Ever offered in the City of Columbia, The
styles of Spring Clothinz are very handsome
and very cheap. Men’s Saits, 81.75 1o
€25.00. Youths' Suits. $3.00 to S1z00.
Boy’s Sui's, 4 10 10 years, L34,
up to 10 0. iats atall prices.
TRAW HAT, only 10 cests.
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d expressly for fine retail trade. I
take measures and have the Star Shire
Bo to order and grarantee a £
- so0, the MONARCI PATEST BOUND
BB)\ UNLAUNDRIED SIIIRT, the best
be market, for 50 01 per dozen.
B~ A liberal discount to Ministers.
r. 23, 17—3m.

B 101ES 10D JEWELRY

b the New Store en Hotel Lot.

- o

8.0 vo now on -hand a large and elegant
ment of

B C1iES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
ilver and Plated Ware,
§2.1N AND GUITAR STRINGS,

[ SPECTACLES AND SPECTACLE CASES,
BLWEDDING AND BRTHDAY PRESENTS.

. "IN ENDLESS VARIETY.
All orders by mail promptly attended to.

one Cheaply snd with Dispateb.
nd examine my stock and prices.

DUARD SCHOLTZ.

COLUMBIA, S. C.

The undersigned has the best appuinted
exclusive

TATLORING
ESTABLISHHENT
IN THE STATE.
FRENCH AND ERGLISH

CLOTHS AND CASSH
MILIT:

TAILORY
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IThe celebrated STAR SIIRT, manufac- |
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Advertisements inserted at the rate of
31.00 per square {one inch) for first inserifon
and 73 eents forrach subscquent insertivi,

. Bz solumn advertisements ten per cenl.
L WL Wb Ye,

Notices of meetings, obituaries and tribur- 8

| uirespect, same rates per square as ordinaiy

advertisements.

Special Notices in Local columu 175 cents

per line,

Advertisements not marked .with the num-

s her off insertiors wilt he kept in il forbid,
i #nd charged accordingly.

A Family Companion, Devoted to Literature, Misceilany, News, Agriculture, Markets, &e.
Vol XV, WEDNESDAY MORNING, JUNE 25, 1879, %0. 20, |

i S PN o
grymeN.

Rzt ¥

T KIDREY COH-

2
BLds, fullecss sfter eatin s, with s disin-
olivaiion o exertion of body erraind, Irri-
tabiliiy of tamper, Low spirits, Lossof
memory, will afecling oi having neglected
Some éuty, General waoeriness; Disziness,
Fluitering ot the Hears, Dots before the
eyes, Yellow Siin, Headachs generally
over the right ey, Restlessness et night
wita Btful dreams, hizhly colorsd Urine,
{F TEESE WABNIKGSARE UNZZEDED,
SERIOUS DISEASES Witl SOON BE DEVELOPED.

TUTT’S PILLS
11’0 Fiik

ars especially adapted to such
cases, a single dose effects

such a change of feeiing as to
astonish the sufferer.

TOTT'S PILLS

are compeunded from snbstunces tininre
free froia may properiiestiat caninjure
the most deiicate erganizaiion. They
Search, Cleanse, Posify, nid Invizorate
the entire Syzieni. By relieving ticens
gorged Liver, they cleanse the bleed
frem poisorous huuers, nod thas impart
health and vicality to the body, causing
the bowels fo act maturaily, without
which no one can feel well.

L] L]
.5 as=
A Noted Divine says:
Dr. TUTT:—Dear Sir; For ten years I have boen
s martyr to Dyspepsia, Constipativn and Plles, Last
Spring your Piils were recummendesd towe; T use
them ( bot witk livcie faitk). I: owa Well maen,
have good appetite, digestion perieet, ragular stocls,
iles gene. and [ have gain=d forty pounassolid feck.
hey are worth their weightin g\o!d. B
REY. 2. L. SiMPS)N, Louisville, Ky,

TUTT'S FiLlS:

Their first efect ist0 Iucreasze the Appetite,
and canse the body 10 Take ¢ Iiesiy thus the
gystem ispourisked, nud by their Tenie Ace
tion on the Digeative Crgans, Hegular
Stools are produced.

DER, SAYS:—

storing the Liver 19
{his parposa2 no T M
bhas as Eeppy en oo
SOLD EVERYWHERE,
Qfice 35 Dinrray mivecs,
- Dr. TUTT'S 5ia ¥y
mation uad Usernl Recelpts” wili n
on application.

ToIT
PRICE 23 CENTS
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IVER INVIGORATOR
Standard Family Remudy for o8

an AP £] S L T @% 4]
disoases of the Liver, Stomach

and Bowels, —It is Parely S
getable.— It never oo
V(’: tabie it 12V lg?}'ﬂﬂ o

Debilitates—It is
LS <Ly 1 5.'%“*:‘.
Catuarticand .2 £

Tonic. %%
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EW P for more than 35 years,

oS with unpreced ented results.
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ANY DRUGGIAT WILL 1SLL YoU liS LEFUTATION,
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eretion.  N. Y. Corresponcent of Herarp
connected with this Send for cir-

referenees,

Ageney.
i ety
wps, ELLEN LaMAR,

i

cular with Best

Address
> : E k. TR
{'r!(J;'.tI&u}, Ao o O0n.

o F
H

Apr. §, 15—t

P

b

(3
3£,y

ol
=

.
-

toth the up and down

wrnad

!

T el
pevneT
k‘ -
g el
et
e and
L

*assenuers oo

erains have the uswad time for DINIER at
Adston, the junetion of the 6. & €. R R,
and the . UL & O RR.

Fare well preparsi, and the charge rea-
senable. ME3, M. A, ELKINS.

Qct, 9, 41—1f
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o the melivw monili of June
When the tawny thrushes sing,
Aund the yellow cowslips spring
Frove the meadows by the brooks,
When in dusty forest nooks,
Llfin hunismen wind the born
And the clover-scented morn
- Ripens into cloudless noon,
Then [ love to lie alone
In the grass on some cool hill,
While the mendow-larks all shrill
“Life is musie.” Care and psin
Fare bur ill in summer’s reign.

! Yhen the hills are wrapped in sheets,
When the snow whirls on the leas,
And the icy-fingered trees
Sparkle in the moon’s cold light
When the clouds in the long night
Weave 2 pall for the dead year.
| And the keen wind hurls its spear
{ Right at every one it meets,
Then mv heart is never sad,
For I think of breezy spring,
And the joys that it will bring—
Of the robins on the lawns
Piping in the dewy dawns.

|
|
|
|
|
1
i
l —W. F. Smyth, in Scribner.
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Saved by . a Child.

e () ——

]I It was commencoment al G

' College. The peopie were pour-
'ing into church as I entered it,
‘rather tardy. Finding the choice
 seats in the center of the audience-
‘room ulready taken, 1 pressed
 forward, looking to the right und
' to the left fora vacancy. On the
gery front row of seats I found
one.

Here a little girl moved along
to make room for me, looking into
my face with large gray eyes,
whose brightness was softened by
very long lashes.
open aud fresh as a newiy-blown
rose before sunrise. Again and

the rose.like face, and each time
the gray eyes moved, half smiling
to meet mine. Evidently the
child was ready to ‘make up’ with
me. And when, with a bright
smile, she returned my dropped
handkerchief and I said ‘Thack
you ! we scemed fairly introdaced.
Other persons, now coming into
the seat, crow led me guite close
np against the little girl, so that
we soon fult very well acquainted.

‘There’s going to be a great
crowd,’ she said to me.

‘Yes,” I replied ; ‘people always
like to sce how schoolboys are
madc into men.

Hor fuce beamed with pleasure
and pride as she suid :

My brother's going to gradu-
ate; he's going to speak; I've

brought these flowers to throw to
him.’

They were not greonhouse fav-
orites;just old-fashioned domestic
Aowers, such a8 wo associate with
the dear grand-mothers; ‘but’ [
thoaght, ‘they will seem swect
and beauntiful to him for littie
sister’s sake)

“Phat is my brother, she went
on, pointing with her nosegay.

‘The one with tho light hair ?
I asked.

‘Ob, no, she said, smiling and
shaking her bead in innocent re-
proof ; ‘not that homely oue,-with
red hair; that bandsome onc with
pbrown wavy hair. His eyes look
brown, too; but they are not—
they are dark-blue. There! he's
got Lis hand up to his head now.
You see him, don't you ?’

In av esger way she looked from
me to him, aond from Lim to me,
as if some important fate depended
upon my identifyisg her brother.

‘I see him,’ I said. ‘He’s a very
good-looking brotber.

‘Yes, he is beautiful,’ she said,
with articss delight; ‘and be's so
good, and he studics so bard. e
has taken care of me ever since
mamma died. Iere is his name
on the programme. He isnot the
valedictorian, but he has an hou-
or, for 21l that.’

I saw in the little creature's fa.
wiliarity with these technical col-
lege terms that she had closely
identified herself with her brotb-
er's studies, hopes and successcs.

‘He thougbt, at first,’ she con-
|tinted, ‘that he would write on
the ‘Romance of Monastic Lafe.

What a strange sound these
long words bad, whispered from
' her childish lips! IHer interest in
lht:r prother’s work had stamped

it to me a great many times.
‘most kuow it by heart,

them on the child’s memory, and
to her they were ordinary Lhings.

‘But thené,shc went on, ‘he de-
cided that he would rather write
on ‘Historical Parallels) and he's
cot a real good oration, and he
' beautifully. Ile has said
1
Ob!it
begins so pretty and so gravd.
This is the way it begins’ she
added, encouraged by the iuterest

savs it
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she must have se

Her face was |

again I found my eyes turned to |

‘Amid the permutations and cowm-

|
i hie

e g T =~

on bis knee, aund slipped her hand
in his.
i could not keep my eyes froin

her sweet, pitying face. I saw

her whisper to him, be bending 2
little to cateh her words. Later,
I fonnd out thai she was asking .

him if he new his ‘picce’ now, and
that he auswered yes.
When the young man next on

the list bad spoken, and while the

band was playing, tbe child, to

» way up the stage steps, and

| binations of the actors and t.hejpl'esscd through the throng of

| forces which make up the great | professors and trustees and dis-
tinguished visitors, up to the col-.

kalvidoscope of history, we often |
turn of Destiny’s ,r

!
bless the baby !" L thought, i a little courtesy, ‘will yon and the
bright, ] trustees iet my brother try again ?

iﬁnd that a
] hand’
i ¢ "Th..}.’
| looking
' proud face.
'very odd and seclfish it did seew
to have thosec sonorous

down 1nto her

motth.

Tho band, striking up, put an
end to the guotation and to the
confidences.

As the excreises progressed,
and approached nearer the eifort
on which ali her intercst was con-
| centrated, my little friend became
|excited and restless. Her eyes
%grcw larger and brighter, two
- decpred  spots glowed on ber
cheeks. She touched up the flow-
Cors, manifestly waking the offer-
Ling ready for the shrine.
| Now, it's his turn,’ she said,
}tuz'ning to me a face in which
'pride and delight and anxiety
' seemed about equaily mingled.
| But. when the overture was played
through, and bhis name was called,
the child seemed, in her eager-
ness, to forget me and all the
carth beside him. She rose to
her feet and leaned forward for a
| better view of her beloved, as te
mounted the speaker’s stand. I
kuew by bherdeep breathing that
her heart was throbbing in her
throat. 1 knew too, by the way
her brother came up the steps
and to the {ront, that he was
trembling. The hands hung limp;
bis face was pallid, and the lips
blue as with cold. I felt anxious.
The child, too, seemed to discern
that things were not well with
him. Something like fear showed
in her face.

lic made an automatic bow,
Then a bewildered, struggling
look came into his face, then a
helpless look, and then he stood
staring vacantly, like som-
nambulist, at the waiting aun-
dience. The moment of painful
suspense went by, and still ke
stood as if struck dumb. I saw
how it was; he bad been seized
with a stage-fright.

Alas! little sister! She tarned
her large, dismayed eyes upon me.
‘iLe’s forgotten it,’ she said. Then
a swift chauge came into her face;
a strong determined look ; and on
the funeral-like sileuce of the room
broke the sweet, brave, child-
voice:

‘Amid the permutations and
combinations of the actors and
the forces which make up the
great kaleidoscope of history, we
often find that a turn of Destiny’s
hand’

Everybody about us turned and
looked. The breathless silence;
the sweet, childish voice; the
childish face; the long, unchild-
like words, produced a weird
effect.

But the help had come too late;
the unhappy brother was already
staggering in  bumiliation from
the stage. The band quickly
struck up, aud waves of lively
music were rolled out to cover the
defeat.

I gave the little sister a glance
in which I meant to show thein-
tenso sympathy 1 feit; but she
did not sce me. ler eyes, swim-
ming with tears, were on her
brotber’s face. I put my arms
around her. She too ab-
sorbed to heed the caress, and
befure I could appreciate her par-
pose, she was on her way to
the shame-stricken young man
sitting with a face like a statue's.

When he saw her by his side, |
| tne set face relaxed. and a quick |
' mist came into his eyes.

a

was

make room

I can’t describe how |

words ;
rolling out of the smillinginfantile !

The
young men got cluser together, 10;
for her. She sat

dowun beside him, laid her flowers”

lege president.
‘If you please, sir,” she said with

He kuows his piece now.’

For a mcment, the president
stared at her through Lis gold-bow-
ed speetacles, and then, apprecia-
ting the child’s petition, e smiled
on her, and went down aud spoke
to the young man who bad failed.

So it happened that when the
band had again ceased playing, it
was briefly anuounced tbhat M.
——— would now deliver his ora.
tion—‘Historical Parallels.’

‘Amid the permutations and
combinatioas of the actors and the
forces which make up the great
kaleidoscope of history.” This
the little sister whispered to him
as he rose to answer the summons.

A ripple ot heightened and ex-
pectant interest passed over the
audience, and then all sat stone-
still, as though fearing to breathe
lest the speaker might again take
fright. No danger! Tho hero in
the youth was aroused. FHe went
at his ‘piece’ with a set purpose 10
conquer, to redeem himself, and
to brieg the smile back into the
c¢hild’s tear-stained face. I watch-
ed the face during the speaking.
The wide eyes, the parted lips,
tbe whole rapt being said that
the breathless audicnce was for-
gotten, that bher spirit was mov-
ing with his.

And when the address was end-
ed with the ardent abandon of
one who calches enthusiasm in
the realization that her fighting
down a wrong judgment and con-
quering a sympathy, the effect
reaily thrilling. That digui-
fied audieunce broke into raptu-
rous applause ; bougquets intended
for the valedictorian rainced like a
tempest. And the child who had
helped to save the day—that one
beaming little face, in its pride
and gladnoss, is something to be
forever remembered.

[St. Nicholas for June.

Was

Hiscellaneons.
i 0

A young man who had long and
dearly loved a beautiful girl on
Warren avenue besought ber re-
cently to pame the huappy day,
which she did with such fond, re-
luctant, amorous deiay that it
would hardly bLave been tLought
that sbhe had made up ber ming
what the date was to be more
than two months befure, so soon
as she saw that he really meant
biz. They accordingly waited upon
the author of her being, and, go-
ing dowun to their knees, acquaiot-
ed bim with the lay of the land,
and besought of him Lis blessing.
HHe was a practical and ecou-
omical old man, with a mind fer-
tile of resource, and when the
young mau bad stammered that
he loved ber dearer than hislife,
and had a salary of $1,800, and
that he hoped—the old mun caught
up his trusty Loledo (O.) walking-
stick, aud calling bis prospective
sou-in-law a mocun-eyed candidate
for the Presidency, and a diddle-
binged unvindicated monometialist,
drove him out of the house ; then
seizing his daughbter by her tiny
shell-la¢ ear he awayed with her to
the deepest bed-room beueath the
attic roof and locked ber in there.
What was the consequenco ? “hat
very night the young man came
with a rope-ladder an ample cloak,
and a double-barreled marriage-
license, and stole his bride away,
and they were made oue at the
West Side church. The young
wife then said to Ler busband:
“Algernon, my father behaved
towards you as mean as all get-

on in my face: the brother’s great surprise, made

b

out: still he
husbaud, and we ought to have
some deference for bim, s0 let us

was ny mother's

go to him and tell him we are
wedded, and ask his blessing. Be-
sides, 1 waut to get my brash and

¢oirb bag that [ left on the bu-

reau.” “Well, I'll go,” said the|

young hasband ; “but mind youn,
Muatilda, it he lays his bands o
me save in tbe way of Kinduess,

I'll kuoock bis two eyes into one. !

I suffered his previous indigni-
ties because Le was tbe hoary-
h2aded author of your being,
but now he is only my bald-
headed old father-in.aw, and I
won't stand it, if he is three
times as old as 1 am.” Accord-
ingly they went home, and when

“thiey got thero and were excitedly

feeling for the bell-pull, the oid:

man opened the door and said:

“Come in, come in,—how is the
Bless you,

blushing bride, ¢h?
my children.- Now, by the time
we have partaken of a bottle of
champagne which is in the ice-box

the hack will be here to convey |

you down-town, or to any railroad
depot ycu may be pleased to in-
dicate.” They followed the ocld
man into the parior, like peopic
in a dream. “I was afraid once,”
he said cheerfuliy, “when 1 saw
Matilda coming down that Jadder

that the durn thing would break, |

—for she’s full sixteen ounces to
the pound, Matilda is,—and drive
all my new rosebushes and tulips
into the ground. Why on earth
dido’t you, when you were com-
pelled to flee from my wrath,
elope out of the front door, like
Christians ? I left Matilda’s duu-
geon cell unlocked and 1 left the
front door ajar, and I went to the
foot of the stairs and snored at
the top of my voice so as to give
you every facility.” “Do you
mean to say, venerable and re-
spected sir,” said bis new made
son-in-law, “that you have and
have had no objections to my pay-
ing my addresses to your daugh-
ter?’ “Never the least in thg
world,” replied the oid man, beam-
ing blandly on them; “you are
the sop-in-law I sbould bave
picked out of miilions, if 1 had
been permitted to choose, and
even bad I not been satisfied of
your worth and sobriety I could
not have found it in my heart to
refuse 1o do what Matilda desired
we todo.” “Then, sir,” exclaimed
the young husband, thinking that
perhaps he had tmarried-into a
family bhaving the hereditary taint
of insanity in the blood; “then,
sir, what did you give mc the
grand bounce for in sach an ener-
getic and incounsistent manner ?”
“Because, my dear boy,” said the
good old map, “I saw that if I did
you would instantaneously take
out a license and clope with the
girl, and get married at an ex-
peuse of $6.50 borne exclusively
by you, whereas if the marriage
tovk place in the ordinary course
of events I would have becu stuck
for a trousseau, ard dresses, and
flowers, and a dejeuner, and pre-
seuts aad so on to the extent of
at least $2,500. You will find
81,000 in this pocket-book for ex-
penses during your bridal trip;
the remaining $1,500 I am ‘in/
and they are but the legitimate
reward of my ingenuity. You
will surely not olject to paying
such a price for four montos more
of wedded bliss than you would
have otherwise enjoyed, and for
the chaunce of beginning your

married life in a romantic man- |

mer.”” They couldn’t, of course.

> e

The old man, in a playfui mood,
threw down the spade which his
wife had given him to digupa
geranium  bed, with the remark,
preposterously unintelligivle to
her as Le suapposed: ©I turn
down a spade, make it you.”
«Louk here, Barnabas, you take
that up and play it likea man, or
I'll muke the tramp next, and go
it alone for the rest of the gar-
dening season.”  DBarnabas took
it up.

— @ ——
Whois wise? Ile thatis teach-
able. Who is mighty? Ho that
conquers bimseit. Who isrich?
He tbat is contented. Who 1is
honored ? Ile that honoreth|
others.
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Spucial contracts made wigh Inrge adver-
deductions on above rates.
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F35E PRINTEYG
DONE WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCIL.

TERMs _ASH.

WILE MASTLR MULE.

An £rimzl Which Honored Picche by His .
Presence,

This moerning a conple of miners
were seated on a bowlder along- |
side the road to Sutro, discussing
the kickivg powers of the mule. |
Oue bad just returved from Satre '
and the other wus on the way
| there, and having met near the
rock they sat down for a talk.

‘Huve you quit over thore?
said the one who was castward
| bound.

1 ‘Yes.’

| “Why 7

i ‘Mules.’

' ‘Fraid of 'em ¥’

 ‘You bet. I saw one yesterday
“alongside an old boiler kicken’ off
the rivet-heads one by one. Never
missed one, I was just goin’ on
shift, and when I saw the mulc
and heard there was more of 'en:
inside, I weakened and threw up
my job. I've got a wife and three
children dependin’ on me, and I
don's take no chances”

“The worst mule I ever saw,’

'said the other, ‘was in Pioche
| some years &go. It was one Il

owned. Oue day it rubbed against
some naiis sticking out of a post,
and it turned square round and
drove those nails is oune by one,
using a single blow of the hoof
with tlie iron shoe on for each
nail. It pever missed its lick and
always drove ’em just into the
bead. Then ke saw a few tacks on
the pos:, a little lower down,
which were only half driven in,
and bo drove them in, too, wjth
light taps of the hoof, just as gen-
tic and easy as could be. One day
a man came along andset out a
can of nitro glycerine and giant-
powder. ile wanted to get the
mule to kick it and then get killed.
1 saw him about the corral with
the can and kunew what was up.
Ar first 1 was going to stop him,
but then I thought if my mule
was avy kind of a mule at all be
could take care of himself. Sol
just waiched. Well, the mule saw
the can acd walking up smeit ot
it, and then squared himself for
the kick. The man was sneaking
off, and just as the mule was going
to kick the can he caught sight of
the feller and changed his posi-
tion so that his tail was toward
the man. He lifted his tail just
like he was takin’ aim and let fly
his right hoof. The can went fly-
in’ through the air and bit the man
gquare in the rear just as he was
gettin’ over a fence about a bun-
dred feet away. The thing ex-
ploded, and I never saw the man
again. But next morning Pat
Holland came oat in the Record
and said that the town had becen
visited by a shower of blood.’

‘Mules are immense when they
git roused.’

‘You bet.’

[ Virginia City Chronicle.
—— i

Two country atlorneys Over-
taking a wagoner on the road,
thivking to break u joke with
him, asked bhim wby his fore
horse was so fat and the rest so
lean. The wagouner, kuowing
them to be limbs of the law, re-
plied that the fore horse wasa

lawyer and the rest were his
clients.

P Y .-—2 2
Let an independent thinker

show a fearless fidelity to his con-
victions, acd the shafts of bigotry
and envy fall helpless and bharm-
less at his feet.
*rD>o

The path of duty is near, yet
men seek it afar off. The way is
wide, it is pot hard to find. Go
home and seek it, and you will not
iack teachers.

>+
Life is a state of embryo, a pre-
paration for life. A manis not

completely born until he has
pussed through death.

<+ -

Spirituality is vot a growth of |
carth. Our lives are only desert |
spots till a heavenly springis
opeacd to our hearts.

oD i

A man’s temper is most valua-

ble to himself, and he should keep

it.

-
sweeping reform — Spring
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! eleaning.
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SCARIRG IEs VWiprs.
A man on Centre avenue under-
took the other day to give his

i wife a healthy scare, so as to make

her more obedient and agrecabie
in future: so he put up & quarrel
with ber. and bonnding up stairs,
dipped some brick-
dast and water, which he had pre-
narcd {ir the ocession, spi‘licd
some mare of that gwe inspiring
cowpositicn over the floor, and
flucg Bimscli’ down with a crash,

his razor in

the brickdust and water stained
razor in his hand. He waited

eagerly to hear a frightful shriek
ring through ibe house, and to
see a woman with an awful white
face and great lambent self-accus-
ing eyes toiler up the stairs, gasp
“My busband!” and go off into-
a set of bysterics in seven acts
and ten tableaux. He was bow-
ever, doomed to disappointment.
His wife meandered slowly up
stairs, remarking: “You pesky
iool, you’ll break your neck yet
some of these days if you will in-
sist on putting both.legs into your
trousers  simultancously,” aed
when sbe opened the door and
saw the horrible sighi she said:
“Well, 1 didn’t think he bad the
courage and sense of decency to
doit. However, I look well in
biack, and it is a merey I took up
the bed-room carpets to-day and
sent them to be cleaned.” Then
she calied to the servant-girl,
“M'ria, come here; your master
has Eilled himself!”
the girl came and said, “Hadn’t I
tetter run for the Doctor?—IX
think I see his left leg wiggle a
little,” the Spartan matron re-
plied: “No; there's no use
throwing good money after bad.

I want you to see that I didn’s .

kill him, and then run down to
the Tribune office and tell them to
send a reporter up here fora
scoop on the other papers, and if
you breathe a word of this to any-
one before the other papers have
goune to press, I'll tell you, young
woman, that you'll buy your raven
tresses.” Then she went down
stairs, locking the door after her,
after wondering whether the
corps¢ would keep; and, after
about twenty minutes of impatient
waiting for her flinty heart to
melt, the corpse had to give it up,
and go pound on the door to be
let cut.—Chicago Tribune.
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loves to have his friends, and par-
ticularly bis readers, call on him.
They belong to the same family,
as it were. But when you call to
see the editor, don’t stay too long.
Editors are generally very basy\
in business bours. Ifyou havea
suggestion to make, or news ‘o
communicate state it in the few-

any excuses, or indulge in a long
preface to what you have to say.
Blurt it right out; tell the editor
you wish him well, and bid him
good-day. Editors dote on such
men as that; they love to receive
calls from them. Don’t argue

They bave no time for argument
while at work.

When you write to an editor
for publication, make it short
—boil it down. Pitch right into
the middle of your subject, and
be sure to stop when you are
through. Editors 2lways like
something fresh and original in
the way of commaunications, and
are especially fond of news. But
the editor must always be tho
judge of what is worthy of publi-
cation. Of conrse, every writer
thinks his cwn publication the
best just as every motber thinks
her- baby the prettiest that was
ever born. But the editor may
be so stupid as to bave a differ-
ent opinion. If so, it can’t be
helped. Don’t try to argue him

out ot his notion, if he is too stu-
pid to remedy his dulness. You
may tbink you are a great deal
smarter than the editor and this
may be true; but the editor may
be responsible, and you are not.
There is no class of people who
2re $0 anxious to pleasc a majority
of people as editors are.. There
is no class so covetous of the good
opinion of others. It is well to
remember that fact.—Exchazge.

And when.

Azour Eprrors—Every editor

est words possible. Don’t offer-

with them—don't try to do it. -




