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Weatches, Clocks, Jewelry.

WATCHES AND JEWELRY

At the New Store on Hotel Lot.

- —— -

I have now on hand & lurge and elegant
assortment of

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,

~ Silver and Plated Ware,
YIOLIN AND GUITAR STRINGS,
SPECTACLES AND SPECTACLE CASES,
WEDDING AND BIRTHDAY PRESENTS.

IN ENDLESS VARIETY.
All orders by mail promptly attended to.
Watchmaking ard Repairing
Done Cheaply snd with Dispat®h.
Call and examine my stock and prices.

EDUARD SCHOLTZ.

Nov. 21, 47T—1f.

 —

Jiscellaneous.

BURIAL CASES.

R, . CHAPMAN & SON

Respectfully announce that they have on
haad the largest and best variety of BU-
RIAL CASES ever brought to Newberry,
consisting of

Fisk’s Metalic Cases,
Embalming Cases,

Rosewood Cases.
Together with

COFFINS of their ewn Make,

Which are the beat and cheapestin the
place.

Having a FINE HEARSE they are pre-
pared to farnish Fanerals in town or coun-
try in the most approved manner.

Particular attention given to the walling
up of graves when desired.

Give us a call and ask our prices.

R. C. CHAPMAN & SON.

May 7, 1879. 19-tf.

NEW HOTEL.

This commodious edifice, situated on
MAIN STREET, NEWBERRY, S. C., and
known as the

BLEASE HOTEL,

js now opet, and invit: s thé peopls 6ne and

all 1o call and know what can be done at all |
Au Extra Good Breakfast, |
Dinner, or Supper, for TWENTY-FIVE |

hours, to wit:

CENTS.

Forty or fifty regular boaryers will be
taken at psoportionately low rates.

Phe- convenience of location, excellent
spring water, well furnished table, ete,
commend this house to every cne.

Oct. 16, 42—1f. -

TPresarve Your Oid Books!

. E. R. STOKES,
Blank Beok Manufacturer

CENERAL BOOKBINDER.

Has moved opposite the City Hall, where
heis fally prepared, with first-class work-
men, to do all kinds of work in his line.

BLANK BOOKS RULED to any pattern
and bound in any style desired.

My facilities and long acqusintance with
the business enable me to guarantee satisfac-
tion on orders for Bank Bocks, Railroad
Books, and Books for the use of Clerks of
Court, Sheriffs, Probate Judges. Masters-in
'-E:i,uiry. and other Counnty Officials.

amphlets, Magazines, Music, Newspapers
"and Periodicals, and all kiods of publications
bounnd on the most reasonable terms and in
the best manner. -

All ¢rders promptly attended to.

E. R. STOKES,
Main Street, opposite New City Hall,
Oct. 8, 41—tf. Columbis, S. C.

PHOTOGRAPH CALLERY.

The citizens of Newberry are respectfully
informed that I have opened the Gailery in
the Acricultural Society building, formerly
occupied by Mr. Wiseman, and that I am
prepared to take

PICTURES

IN EVERY STYLE,
On Very Reasonable Terms

Give me a call and examine specimens.

W. A. CLARK.

May 7, 19—tf.
ers to engage in a pleasant

and protfitable business.

Good men will rind this & rare chance

TO MAKE MONEY.

Such will please answer this advertise-
ment by letter, enclosing stamp for reply.
stating what business they have been en-

ed in. None but those who mean busi
ness need apply. Address
FINLEY, HARVEY & Co.,
Jun 25, 26—1y

Atlanty, Ga.
Any Book or Article
In the Stationery

A LIMITED NUMBER of
active, energetic canvass-

ine
NOT IN STOCK,

Will be ordered and furnished at publisbers’

or manufacturers’ regular retail price.

Leave your orders at the
HERALD STATIONERY STORE.

Jan. 2, 1—tf
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Hardware and &ztléfy.

4

the Farmers and Mechauics to their new
suppiy of

STEEL PLOWS,

of all kinds,

STEEL SHAPES,
| PLOW STOCKS

Of the “Avery Patent.”

AXES,

Of all grades aud prices.

SPADES,

SHOVELS,
MANURE FORKS,

0f all kinds.

Picks, Grubbing Hoes, &c.

Also, a splendid lut of

Carpenters’ and Blacksmiths’

Tools,

All lzid in at prices that will meet the low
price of cotton. Call and see for yourselves,
at the Hardware Store of

COPPOCK & JORNSON,

No. 3, Melloken Row.

Jan. 1, 1879. 1—tf

NEW CROP

RED CLOVER,

ORCHARD GRASS
AND

LUCERNE SEEDS,
COPPOCK & JOHNSON’S.

Aug. 217, 35—tf.

AVERY’S PLOWS.

Avery’s Walking Gultivator, four plows.
Avery’s Double-foot, iron, plow.

Avery’s “ &% wood, plow.
Avery’s Single, wood and iron, plow.
Avery’s Garden Plow.

At prices that any farmer can buy.

Call on COPPOCK & JOHNSON.
Apr. 80, 18—tf.

-

Jiscellaneous.

SPOCL COTTON.
ESTABLISHED 1812,

GEOCRCE A. CLARK,

SOLE AGENT,
: 400 BROADWAY,

NEW YORK.

The distinctive features of this spool cot-
ton are thatit is made from the very finest

SEA ISLAND COTTON.

It is finished soft as the cotton from which
it is made; it has no waxing orartificial fin-
ish to deceive the eyes; it is the strongest,
smoothest and most elastic sewing thread
in the market: for machine sewing it has
no equal; it is wound on .

WHITE SPOOLS.

The Black is the most perfect

JET BLACK

ever produeced in spool cotton, being dyed
by a system patented by ourselves. The
colors'are dyed by the

NEW ANILINE PROCESS

rendering them so perfect and brilliant that

dressmakers everywhere use them instead

of sewing silks.

A Gold Medal was awarded thisspool cot-

tou at Paris, 1878, for ‘‘great strength” and

“general excellence”™ being the highest

award given for spool cotton. :

We invite comparison and respectiully

18| ,t.._' ap i CORnFinGe
OLexs.

ies to give.dt afair
b s ofitssuperio eIe
=96 be had at wholesale and retail atZi g

.J.D, CASET.

Tuly 16; 20—6ma.
SOUTHERN RAISED

CARDEN SEED.

Who will help me sell them ? Iwill pay
the freight and send to any reliable party.an
assortment of my Garden :und Field Seeds,
and give 30 per cent. commission for selling,
and take back any part that may not be seld
at the end of the season.

Five cents per packet is too little, butas
large Northern houses put them down from
ideas of menopoly, doubt, I shall freely
sell accordingly, and take my chanees. I
have, however, two grand advaatages:
First, I sell to a population baving decided
preferences for Southern enterprise and
Somthern men; and secondly, there is nota
dear old woman in the South that does not
know that Buacombe Cabbage Seed are the
best in the world. Females make firstrate

oy

ts. =

I don’t kecp such a variety 2s to makea

bewildering list, but the besi of the usual

(Garden and Field varicties, and try to keep

them fresh and sound, aud sell them cheap.
Send your orders early.

Respectfully,
J. W. VANDIVER,
Garden and Field Seed Producer,
Weaverville, N. C.
Qct. 15, 1879—42—6t.

TOBIAS DAWKINS,

FASHIONABLE BARBER,

NEWBERRY, 8. C.

SHOP NEXT DOOR KORTH of POST OFFICE.
A clean shave, a neat cut, and gom:e at-
May 3, 18—,

tention guaranteed.

LOW PRICE COTTON.

The undersigned ask to call attention of |

gnztn_z.

| UPON THE NASHUA.

|

BY EVA L. EMERY.
Last night, while sailing on the sea,
The tender moon looked down on me,
And seemed to write upon the tide
This legend strange, in letters wide:
“Tho’ storms be rude, fear not, fear not,
For God hath nevex yet forgot,”

A storm came down, and reckless bore
Qur groaning bark from shore to shore.
Ere long, upon the inky main,

o That same sweet legend shone again;
“Tho’ storms be rude, fear not, fear not,
For God hath never yet forgot.”

So tho’ my soul be troubled now,

And tempest bid my courage bow.

Still will I chent the sky-born hymn

I read upon the waters dim:

““Tho’ storms be rude, fear not, fear not,
For God hath never yet forgot.”

gelzmh %tary
BRAVE DICK.

—_———

|
| -
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BY REBECCA HARDING DAVIS,
—_—

One or two young men came out
of the Academy of Music wher
the opera was over, and lingered
in the lobby to watch- the pass-
ing of the crowd. Young Fred
Saulter came up to them while
putting his pear! lorgnette in its
case.

“Nice house, eh ?”” he said, lan-
guidly. “Well dressed. See Fanny
Swan. Wretched taste for young
girls to wear diamonds! What
d’ye think of the new tenor, eh?
Miserable, I say.”

The older man answered him

with some lads of his-own age.

“What wounld Miss Swan say if
she heard that cub . criticizing
her?” sasid Dr. Pomeroy. “The
most insufferable creature in the
worid to me is a conceited boy,
assuminiz the tone of s man of po-
sition, when he has not yet proved
his right to be alive.”

“I thought young Saulter had
mocey,” said one of the party.
«Ho drives a fine horse, wears
clothes made by a better tailor
than I can afford, and !unches at
the best restaurant.”

«“Money !” said the doctor, an-
grily. “Why, his futher is-bead
bookkeeper for Smiles & Son, with
a family of six. He strained every
nerve to educate this boy, whonow
looks upon every practicable way
of earning his living as plebeian.
I’ll warract you the fellow never
had twenty cents in his pockets
of his own earning. His restau-
rant and livery stable bills come
in to his poor old:father at the
end of avery month.” ‘

Meanwhile, young Saulter stood
complacently twirling his opera

as thoy passed. He caught a
glimpse of bis dapper little figure
in & great mirror—the waxoed mus-
tache, lavender gloves, wired roses
in his button-hole—and looked
pityingly after the doctor and his
friends.

«How those old fellows must
envy us!” he said. “Wioe, with
life in its sparkle, and dregs, eh?
Obh, by the way. I saw a curious
thing to-day! Dick Keight—you
remember Knightin our class, who
took the scientific course to fit
him for a civil engineer? Well,
it appears -that, times being so
hard, he counld get no proper
work to do; so he has taken to
improper. Instead of laying by
as I have done, waiting quietly
for an opening for an educated
wan to step into, he actaally is—
I’m ashamed to tell it !”

«“What? What is he?”
‘his listener.

“Driving an engine on the Cen-
tral road! Fact! I saw him, all
grimy with smoke in his little
caboose to day. ‘Good heavens !
I said, '‘Kpight, are you mad ?’

“«Not so mad as to starve,’ he
said, laughing.

«I asked him why his father did
not support him, and keep him
from such degradation. Then he
was mad.

«:Do you think I, with my big
strong body, will be a burden on
an old man? hesaid; and began
to talk nonsense about laziness
degrading man and that no man
was cver degraded by honest work,

asked

civily and walked on, leaving him |

hat and watching the pretty girls |,

with more of the same sort of bosh,
all very ridiculous and very dis-
gracefal. You'll see him to-night,
if you take the 11 p. M. train.”

«Tyt, tut!” the lads said; and
“Poor Knight! be was a good fel-
low,” precisely as if he were dead.

Indeed, from the light and bril-
liancy of the scene above them—
the musie, the beautiful low-voiced
women, themselves daintily at-
tired, that gay and happy part of
the world—there was a gulf like
death to the grimy engine-driver
in the dark depot, a gulf which
none but a madman, thoy thought,
would willingly cross.

They sauntered out of the opera
house, and, a few minutes before
eleven, reached the depot, in time
for the train that ran oat to the
suburban town where they lived.
“There he is,”" whispered Saulter.
«He takes our train out; but the
engine ismot yet put foit.”

The engine was on a siding,
puffing and spitting little jets of
steam, and Dick Knight, a tall,
manly young fellow, was coming
at that moment down from the
superintendent’s room. He caught
sight of his old classmates, langh-
cd, hesitated, and raised his hand
to his hat.

“Going to speak to him, hey ?”
said little Billie McGee, anxious-
ly.

The young men grew red and
embarrassed. Some of them nod-
ded to Knight awkwardly, and
seemed inclined to go and meet
him.

“I say no,” said Saulter, peremp-
torily. v o,

“If he chooses to leave the com:-
panionship of gentlemen I shall
not follow him, I talk to me-
chanics and that sort of people
who never had a chance to be any-
thing better; but Knight is a so-
cial suicide, sir.” X

«Phat's true,” said McGee.
«How well Saulter puts things!”
he added aside, *“ ‘Social sunicide !’
Well, I shall not bring him to life.”

Knight saw that the young men
wished to avoid him, and turned
aside with a bow and beightened
color, while they hurried into the
train.

It was yet five minutes until
tho time of stacting.

The train of passenger cars was
on the main track (thecngine still
being detached), and the people
were hurrying in, most of them

coming direct from the theaters

and other places of amusemeunt.
Inside of the cars and in the depot
there was a good deal of jesting
and gayety between acquaintances
meeting on their way home, the
train being a local one, and run-
ning only through suburbap vil-
lages. :
Just then, a short distance up
the track, there was a hiss and a

horror : “A runaway train on the
main track | A rupaway train on
the main track! Passengers ip
the depot! Out of the cars!—out
of the cars!”

A runaway freight train was on
the track. The fireman bad start-
ed it for the purpose of taking it
into the freight depot. By some
accident, before it had left the
main track, the man bad stum-
bled as he was at his work, and
had fallen nearly upon the ground.
Lalf:stunned, he had jumped up:
but could not cath the moving en-
gine, which was gaining speed
every second, and had. shrieked
out his warniag.

It so happened that the switch-
tender, through fright, or from
some upexplained cause, did not
move his switch in season to ran
tho train off the main track ; and
now the huge machine, with its
train behind, was rushing toward
the train in the depot with a speed
that promised fatal disaster.

The few officials who were near
had time butto gasp with borror.

At the moment when the cry of
danger was shrieked out npon the

night air, Dick Knight was at-
taching hisengine to the passen-
ger train. From the cars and plat-
form rose a yell of frantic terror,
in which Saulter’s voice was high-
est. Death seemed rushing upon
the people, who had not time to
get out of the cars before the driv-

ing train would be upcn tnem.
The officials in the depot watch-
od Knight with blanched facoes.

ery, and a voice shrieked out i

“He'll be erushed ‘o atoms!”
muttered one stout old man, stand-
ing by Dr. Pomeroy.

But Dick had put steam upon
his engine. Apparently he did not
think of leaving his post. There
he stood, with his hand on the
lever, calm and determined.

His huge machine sprang for-
ward. It met the coming locomo-
tive with a crash that threw both
monsters upward, as if they had
risen to wrestle and throw each
other. Then Dick’s engine was
thrown on one side ; but the force
of the runaway traia was over-
come, and the machinery of the
engine 8o injured that all move-
ment was stopped. Dick was
hurled senseless several feet from
the place of the collision.

The stout old manand Dr. Pom-
eroy, with all the other men in
' the depot, ran to Knight, picked
1ihim up and carried him into the
waiting room, where he was left
with the plysicians.

“«Well, wellI” said the old gen-
tleman, impatiently, as Dr. Pome-
roy came out, “how is it? Will
he live ?”

«I thinR so. God forbid that
I.should have to take him home
dead to his old father!”

«You know him, then? Who
is he? Why, do you know what
I owe him ?” and his voice broke.
«My little girl is aboard that
train.”

Dr. Pomeroy told Knight's sto-
ry briefly, informing tke old gen-
tleman that he was thoroughly
educated, but that he looked npon
any work as better than depen-
dent idleness.

«He’s the true grit, sir,” was
the animated reply. “There’sno
work so humble that a man can-
not show the best qualities of
manhood in it, as we have seen
to-night. It is not the daring
courage I approved in him so
much as the preseace of mind, the
keen eye, to see what to do and
how to doit. Request Mr. Knight,
if you please, to call omw me at
ten to-morrow,” he said to the
station-master.

«Who is that?’ asked Fred
Saulter breatblessly of the official.

“The president of the read.
Dick Knight, if he lives, has an
open road to fortune now, and he
deserves it.”

Fred Saulter crept into the car
to go home. His lavender gloves
were soiled, and the wired rose in
his button-hole was falling to
pieces with a sickly, decayed
smell. = Life itself.was sickly and
decayed, he thought with'a yawn ;
and ho threw the wilted rose out
of the window, Yes, and to all
conceited, effeminate natures like
his, it: is likely .to prove as Saul-
ter's imagibation pictared it that
night.

Litie JoENNY'Ss SToRY oF OLD
GarrFer.—And now for- a story
about ole Gaffer Peters.

One day Jack Brily, which is
tho wicked sailor, swears and ev-
erything, that he was goin by ole
Gaffer's house, and :he foun him
digging a well, and a boy was pul-
lin up the rocks in a bucket with
a winlass. So Jack he give the
boy 2 bits, and sed:

«You go and git sum candy, and
I'll pull up for you when I got
back,” and the boy done it. Then
Jack he put his bull dog in the
bucket and let him down, and the
dog it jumpped out in the well
with Gaffer, which hollered wild,
and the dog too. Then Jack he
got ole Gafferses’ cat, and pitched
that down too, and the dog tackled
the cat between Gafferses’ legs,
and the cat run it up Gaffer like
he was a tree, and all yellin’ like in-
gens. There wasent never such a

fite.
After a while Jack he let the

bucket down and bauled old Gaf-
fer up with the winlass, looking
mighty beat, and his clothes tore
bad. Fore Gaffcr cud got his breth,
Jack sed : “Tell you wot, Gaffer,
if 1 hadent come along yude had a
pretty rough time of it, cos that
boy’s gone for another cat.”

Then Gaffer be belped Jack git
the dog out, which had killed the
cat, and Jack and the dog they
went away, and when the boy
come in site, Gaffer he met him
morn halef way, and licked him
til he was sick abed,

&iisrell'amnns.
@

A WORD ABOUT NEWSPA-
PERS.

—_—

Respectfully Dedicated to Those who Never
Pay the Printer.

The Gainesville Eagleis the last
to let fly a few sharp pointed and
well-timed arrows at bores and
dead beats who are always to be
found wherever a newspaper is
published. The following is to the
point, and we move its unanimous
adoption by the press of the coun-
try : '

There is not perhaps in the
whole range of business profes-
sions or callings, one that is so
little understood, and about which
there are as many erroneous ideas
as that of the conduct, privileges,
purpouses and rights of a pewspa-
per. From it people expect more,
and propose to pay less than they
would dare to ask from any other
business in the world.

A great many very good people
seern to forget that newspapers
are busincss enterprises. They
ignore the fact: that a newspaper
man is flesh and blood, and that
he must eat, drink,” woar, live,
move and have being asany other
human biped. They seem to for-
get that be bas like passions, like
necessities, like cares, troubles and
anxieties with other men. Hence,

‘when he differs with them, when

he cxpresses an opinion in opposi-
tion to their own, with warmth
and vigor, they are ready to.de-
pounce him, and seem as much as-
tonished as if an angel had flown
down from the outposts of heaven
and pelted them with a brickbat.
He is expected to be above and
beyond the small wea' nesses of

humanity, and soar aroun? in the |y

elysian fields of grandiloquent
genius, or leisurely browse in the
vernal pastures of pure wisdom,
and see everything as every body
else sees it, and reconcile the vast
differences of opinion of imperious
thousands.

Bat it is not in ‘this alone that
the world mistakes us. Very ma-
ny, very good people, good honest
souls, who would never think of
asking their grocer to give them
a dime’s worth of cheese, will ask
a newspaper man to sacrifice his
space, pay his printers to set up
the type, and wear out his materi-
al to do them a service, and cx-
pect him to acquiesce &s a matter

of course. ‘It is astonishing how

many people have axes to grind
which from their standpoint are
“matters of public interest,” anc
woe to the poor editor who cao-
not see it in that hight.

There are two  or three things
which many good “honest people |
need 1o be cducated to understand. |

One is that editors are human.
They are liable to be mistaken,
and arc entitled to the same char-
ity as other people who may do
likewise. Second, that they can-
not live on wind and slcep on
fences, and must bo paid for their

stock in trade, the same as a mer- |

chant or any other business man.

Think, that a newspaper does not |

belong to the worid at large, but
to its owners and conductors, and
that it canoot be made u sluicebox
through which to flow ail the sur-
plus bile of a community or the
trashy off sloughing of the brain
of every nincumpoop who itches
to see his namie in print.
———— e P——
HistorrcaL.—*Now, ladies and
gentlemen,” shouted the book
agent, ““before the picnic concludes
I want to sell ‘every one of you a
copy of the ‘Life of Pocabontas’
She was an Injun girl, Poky was
—they called her Poky for short
—bnt, she wasn’t the kind that
went around peddling baskets and
blow-guns. Not frequently. She
staid at home playing croquet in
the front yard, or went to the
Ladies’ Aid Society, didn’t take

no copperas off o’ nobody. The
celebrated John Smith came trav-

eling through them partsasagert
for a family paper, but Poky
wouldn’t let her father raise a
clab. She married Smith after-
ward, and the last act of ber life
was to die of consumption.” Just
here Officer Uncle Sammy Jones
approached with a shot gun and
the meeting adjourned.

A Minister’s Wire.—Sbe sus-
tains peculiar relations to the commu-
pity. She is human just as other
women are, yet everybody expects her
to have qualities that raise her above
the common weaknesses of life. Says
an exchange:

“Hverybody expects the winister’s
wife to be a model, and quite removed
from all the frailties and illaesses of
mankind. She should be warranted
never to have the headache or neural-
gia; she should have nerves of ircn
and sinews of wire. She should be
cheerful, intellectual, pious and domes-
ticated ; she should be able to kecep
her hushand’s house, cook his dinner,
light his:fires, and copy his -sermons.
She should keep up the style of a lady
on the wages of a day laborer, and al-
ways be at liberty for good works, and
ready to receive morning calls ; should
be Secretary-to the Band of Hope,
‘the Dorecas Society and the Home,
Missions. She should conduet the
Bible class and mothers’ meetings ;
should make clothing for the poor
| and gruel for the sick ; finally, should
| be pleased with everybody and cvery-
| thing, and never 'desire any reward
beyond the satisfaction of having done
her duty, and other people’s, too.”

A Goop WoMAN:—A good womwan
|-aever grows old. Years may go.over
her head, but-if benevolence .and wir-
tue dwell in her heart she is as cheer-
ful as when the spring of life first
opened to ber view. When ‘we' look
upon a good woman, we: never think
of her age. She looks as charming as
when the rose of youth . first bloomed

faded yet ; it never will fade.” In her
neighborhbod she s “the - friend and
benefactor, in the church the devout
worshiper and exemplary Christian.
Who does not love and respeet the
woman who has passed her days in
acts of kindness and merey—who has
been the friend of man and God—
whose whole life has been a scene of
kindness and love, 2 devotion of love
and religion 7 We repeat, such a wo-
man caonot grow old. She will always
be fresh and buoyant in spirits, and
active in humble deeds of mercy and
benevolence. If a yonng lady desires
to retain the bloom and beauty of
outh, let her not yield to the sway of
fashion and folly; let her love " truth
iand virtue; and to- the close of life
she will retain these feelings which
now make life appear a garden of
sweets ever fresh and new. !
- VERY Rrca.—He bhad been sitting
still so long that the mother expected
to find him . asleep whea she leoked
aronnd and asked : '

“Well, Harry, what are you think:
ing of 7”’ '

¢Ma, are we very rich 7’ he solemn-
ly inquired, by way of reply.

‘“In one way, we are,’ she said,
“your father says he values me at
three million dollars, you at two mil:
lion, and the baby at one.”

That: closed- the conversation on
that subject, but next morping, as
Hairy was getting on his overcoat, be
examined the new pateh which had
been added, and coolly observed :
i VWieH, T think father had better sell

the baby acd get the rest of us some
decent duds to put on.” . -

Never judge 2 girl in the parior, but
‘try to catch herin thekitchen.

And. if there you chance to sce,

Nothing where it ought to be,

Unwashed dishes standing round,

While things needed can’t be found,

Kitchen farniture alt dusty,

Greasy sink, and stove lids rusty,

Specked mirror, spotted floor,

Finger marks upon the door,

Collaries, untidv gown, :

Oane sleeve up and one sleeve down, ...

Nails black and sour face,

As though cooking could disgrace,

Seeing these in whole or part,

You’d better get your hat and start.

—_———— e e ——————

EArLY RisiNG AND Beavry.—The

early morning hours have a potent

effect on the complexion, and it is bet-

ter to see the sua rise, and sleep in

the middle of the day if one must to

secure the necessary sleep. The pure

morning air has a topic effect on the

nerves and the circulation of the blood.

needed. If too cold, plant yourself
at the supnpiest window. American
women need more work in the open
air, if it is ooly that afforded by bal-
conies.
——— - ——

Hauwk-Eye : Al of one long, bap-

py hour mamma had been reading to
the little ones, Sunday afternoon, and
talking to them about heaven and the
apgels, and showing thew pictares of
angels, with their sowy wings. Sud-
denly Jack shouted, Mother! Wheo
I’m an angel I want to be Shanghai—"
Shocked silence on the part of the fam-
ily circle, followed by the explanatory
clause by Jack, “Feathers on my legs,
you know " Mother diswissed the
little congregation without the usual
bennediction.
—— —

BeGINNING THE DAy ArreEr.—It
is very desirable that every day be
begun right rather than wrong. Be-
gun right and it is pretty sure to end
right. We know the father of a large
family who always comes to the break-
fast table with a smile, and who
wakes up good nature in every child
before the meal is over, which lasts
generally all day.

upon her cheek. That rose has not |

off about half of you or the: whole of |

‘| A men about a half mile 6 stuff

Of course, the out-door air is what is |
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DONE WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH
TERMS CASH.

P o =

Tee Grear WaLr or Corya.
—Anp American engineer in China
has been making a fresh examina-
tion of its “Great Wall.” The di-
meusions haye been given 50 often
that we. need:.not :repeat them ;
but the structure for a distance of
1,728 miles is ““carried from point to
point in a perfectly straight ling,
across valleys and plains and over
hills, without the slightest regard
to the configuration ofthe ground,
sometimes planging. down -into
abysses a thousand feet "deep.
Brooks and’ smaller “rivers are
bridged over by the wall, while, on
both banks = of -larger stresms

strong - flanking - towens' ‘dre
placed.” - Perhaps the Emperor
Nicholas had this contempt for
obstacles in mind when he solved
the problem of the best railroad
ronte between Sf. Petorsburg and

-Moscow by drawingastriightline

by a rulerpetween the points on
the map and having hte read .con-
structed as thus indicated.. . 4
- GirLs, Do WHAT YOU CAN.~Sdid
Dr. Cuyler 6 the'gitloat Packer In-
stitute: . “Let woman do whatever she
can do, well, Let her follow every
path of ‘usefaluess wherein she can
walk gracefally and without stumbling.
Can she set-type or - make a°telégtaph
instrament:italk in -electric speeehr?
Thea let her do thatwith a.:bappy
heart and to the. music _of a ;merry
voice.” Yes, and be amiably requested
by the foreman or ‘manager o make
}essjnoise. 2, bz v spapld
“Look at de pieanna, folkses,”/ said
old S8am Johnson, the other night, to
2 roomful of his'sable friends; *““look
at diel-'pieanna. Dere is‘whar yous'see
an-illegory, showing the -proper - spebr
ob de brack man. . Doan ?;E:. ﬁgﬁe
common notes, the white trash, down
in de lower row. all run~togedder like
2 whitewashéd bo*d fence? An’ up
in the balconta yous' see brack - votes,
de people ob color, arrapged in . select
assemblies of twos and frees.” =
=T oo 2 A
. ErreMiNAcY—Children whoare in-
dulged tod .mueh, pampered, fed.on
delicacies, kept in hot  houses.esmill
surely become effeminate. They cught
to  “‘rough it” enough to make them

¢

.tough and rugged for itis only-those

who can conquer in 2 world like oars
where the struggle for existence is so
great that only the strong win. .-
A-writer-tells us.tn place our-hands
upon our hearts and feel its muffled
beat—that it will sadden us. True;
but not half so miuch as placing our
hand upon our wallet, and realizing
from its thinness that'we:must soon
become the mufied beat. . %

— * - ‘P ——

1t is now annoanced op the au-
thority of an “eéminent physician”
that ‘it is not heslthy to risé before
8 o'clock. in the morning,. :Thisap-
plies only to men. Wives, it:is. said,
can rise at 7 and start the fire as
beretofore. U TTTH
: T iy ot ST ]

The . editor whe squashédia juicy
cockroach with the: butt end of his
lead pencil and afterwards ‘fgl;gé'tfézl

I sucked-‘the same while wooing 2 ¢oy

expression, ‘suddenly found’a” word,

.| but it proved’ t0 -be"foreign bu the
| subject under consideration... i\ ..

——ntll 40— PE——— r
She wis foiic of ralling ten-pins *7
. Bat she wote a risssive coral <117 7
~She dropped & ballupon ity i niiing
" And ag sureas you areborn . .

o O stuffed Bis fin-

it a4y

gers in his ears and callédout— -

e e——

In seeking to fnvent @ troche to take
away the odor of onions; @ ‘Quebec
droggist iavented..something which

.| removed his breath: a!togigth,er._._,,{[‘_i}e

man who gets ahead of an cnion has
p » 25 el it 14 teal il Gz VES
got to peel his'coat. = ! '

§omid

. The other day the professor of Ger-
man, asked an - unregenerate Jpnior
what the geoder of a certaip ‘soun
was. The® Junior qufckly replied:
«I think it is neuter, 'sirj/at any'rate,
it is neu ter me.’”” - ERCE

A teacher declined conscience “as
something withis you that teils you
when you have done wrong.””" ‘I'had
it once,” spoke up a young tow-bead of
six suwmers, ‘but’ they :had to.send
for the.doetor.” . . _

—_— e E—————

Haste turns usually upon a matter
of ten minutes too late, and may be
avoided by  a babit like that of Lord
Nelson, to which be aseribed his_sue-
cess in life, of being ten minutes {co
early. ' :

There is a tied in the affairs of some
unfortunate individuals, when taken
at high water leads on to fortune. It’s
when they get tied to a mice little
creature with $100,000.to her credit.

——— O I ——

If she doesn’t want to runm away
with him and doesn’t like to tell him
so, she can send bim a cantaloupe aud
he will know what it means if he ue-
derstands the language of flowers.,

P— .

It requires about as long to get 2
girl well out of her 10th year asfor'a .
horse to get beyond 8 years old this
spring.”’ . EVTHE >

00— BR——

To be womaply is the greatest cbar
of woman. ~FE I




