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*No lady can get on without it.,”"—
Detroit (Mich.) Advertiser,

23-CHEAPEST AND BEST-@
PETERSON'S MRGCIZINE.

Splendid Preminms for Getting up Clubs.

Illustrated “Gold Gift.” Large-Size Steel-
Engraving. Extra Copy for 1534,

FULL-SIZE PAPER PATTERNS.

£5-A Supplement will be given in every
number for 184, containing a full-size pat-
tern for alady’s or child’s dress. Every
subseriber will receive, during ihe year,
twelve of these patterns—worth more, alone,
than the subscription-pricc..ey

PETERSON'S MAGAZINE is the best and
chenpest of the lady's-books. It gives more
for the money, and combines greater mer-
its, than uny other. In shart, 1t has the
Best Steel Engravings, Best Original Stories,

[

,‘ Best Colored Fushions, Best Work-Table
L Patterns, Best Dress-Patiarnc. Best Musie,
¥ Ete,, Ete.

[

©ets, ete., are admited to be the best

_ts ymmense circulation and long-estub-
Jished reputation enable its rroprietor 10
distance all competition. Itsatories, novcﬁ-

ub-
lished. All the most poputar female writers
contribute to it. In 1s8§, more than 100
original stories will be given, besides SIX
COPYRIGHT NOVELETS-—hy Ann S. Steph-
ensg, Mary V. Spencer, Frunk Lee Benediet,
Lucy il. Hooper, the author ot “Josiah
Allen’s Wite,. and the anthor of +“The fec-
omd Life.”

COLORED STEEL FASHION -PLATES.

PETERSOXN" is the only magnzing that
gives these. They are TWICE THE USUAL
SizE, and are unequaled for benuty. Also,
liouschold, Cookery, and other reccipts;
srticles on Art Embroidery, Flower Culture,
House Decorntion—in short, everything in-
teresting to ladies.

TERMS, ALWAYS IN ADVANCE, $2.00 A YEAR.

BF-UNPARALLELED OFFERS TO CLUDR.Z¥

2 Copies for 23.50, 3 for $4.50 With asuperb
IMustrated Volume: “The Golden Gift.” ora
large-size costly steel engraving, “Ti
Out,” for getting up the Club.

4 Copies for #6.50, 6 for &9 0. With an ex-
tri copy of the Maguzine for 1834, as a prems-
fum, to'the person getting up the Cluh,

5 Coples for §5.00, 7 for §10.50. With both
an extra copy of the Magnzine for 1sst, and
the “Golden Gitt,” or the large steel-én-
graving, “Tired Out,” to the person getting
up the Club.

For Larger Clubs Greater Induccment!

Address, post-paiid.

CHARLES J. PETEZRSOXN,
306 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa.

La-Specimens sent gratis, il written for

to et up clubs with. 421t

4o Lavely Woman!

smiles we paturally look for that
row of pearls so fitting to fuir features,
how often we are disappointed every
otiec knows, Those brown stains and
tariar deposits can be removed with-
out injnry to the teeth by using
Wood’s Odentine which does
it= work harmleszsly and effectually.
Try it at onee 23¢. a box,
W. C. FISHER,
Whoelesale Agent, Columbia. S. C.
For sale in Newberry. Mar, 17 tf.

M. FOOT

Offers Extra Bargains !
You will Save Mouey.
By buying from his
Fall and Winter selected stock of

Boots, Shoes,
Clothing, Trunks,
Huts, Notions,
Groceries, <&c.

42—tf

MLED WITH DELIGHT

K3

THE DREAD OF

AINTICIPATED M0T ":Rﬂoon

-hED, AND THE DANGER TO LIFE OF
H MOTHER AND CHILD DIMIN-
BY THEUSEOFTHE  _“i%

other’s Friendj

Read and ponder the words of praise—unsolicit-
od, \‘uluuﬁ!r‘{ testimonials—that have becn sent
me, selected from hundreds received from grate-
benetic o8, . - - :

A Jistinguished physician of Mississippi writes:
Y most earnestly entrent every one expecting to be
econiitncd to use the “DMother’s Friend, * for
during niong chetetric practice Thave never known
it 1o fuil to produce a quick and safe delivery.”

Anciher savs: “ My wile used the “*Mother’s
Friend ?(Holmes’ Liniment) in her fourth confine
ment, nnd saysshe passed through it with one-half
the suffering of either of her former confinements
and recoverad in much less time.”

A lndy patientwho uscd the ** Friend,"” said after
her confinement: 1 have never seen one pass
through this trizl so_easily and with so little sufter-
ing God bless the discoverer of Holmes!
Liniment.” =

Anexpericnced midwife writes: “Tamdelight-
ed withh the *Mother's Friend.,” In every in-
gtance where I have known it used its effects have
Been a1l Icould ask. Iconsider it agreatbless-

”»

.y of Huntsvile, Ala, moving in the highest
¢ireles, writes recently; *I have tried <Mother’s
Friend’ (Holmes' Liniment) and can truthfolly
say it is n most excellent preparation. Ifreely
recoznracnd it to all,”

Price, $1.50 per bottle. Scat by Express on
peceipt of the price, - (

Sold by all druggists.

PI‘.EPAB.ED_PNL\' BY TUE BOLE PEOPRIETOR,

A ’
J." BRADFIELD, _
No. 108 8 Pryor Street, Atlants, Ga.
mail you frec, a roval, valuable

G{]L]] box of sampic goods that will put

vou in the way of making more money ina
few days than you thought pessible at any
business. Capital vot reguireidl. We will
start y 1. You cun work all the spare
time only. The work is universally adapted
10 both sexes, young and old. You can easily
earn 50 cents to $5 every evening. That all
who want work may test the business, wa
make this unparnileled otfer; to all who
are not well sutisiied we will senil §1 to pay
for the trouble of writing us. Full particu-
lars, «lireciions, etc.. sent free. Fortunes
will be made by those who give their whole
time to the work. Great sweeess absolutely
sure. Don't delay. Start now. Address
stilson & Co., Portland, Main.
novil-ly-

for the working class. Send 10
cents for postage, amd we wil

ITCHING PILES--Symptoms and Cure,

The svstems are moisture, like perspira
tion, intense itching, incressed by seritch-
ing, very distressivg, particularly atnight
seeins s it pin-worms were crawling in an
abont the rectum : the yrx\'ate parts ure
sometimes affected.  If allowed 1o continue
veryserions results may follow. ' SWAYNES
QINTMENT is & pleasant, sure cure. Also,
for Tetter, lteh. salt-Rhemmn, Scaled-Ileat,
Eryispelas. DBarbers’ Iteh, Blotches, all
sedly, crusty Skin Discases. Box. by il
5C cts,; 8 for 8125 Address, DR. 5V AYNE

A

A Family Companion, Devoted to Literature, Miscellany, News, Agriculture, Markets, &c.
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ADVERTISING RATES.

Advertisements inserted at the rate of
$1.00 per square (one inch) for first insertion,
and 50 cents for each smbscquent insertior.
Double column advertiscments ten per cen*,
on above.

Notices of meetings, obituaries and tributcs
of respect, same rates per square &s ordinary
advertisements.

Bpecial Notices in Local column 15 cent
perline.

Advertisements not marked with the nume
ber of insertions
i lcoor;iillge kept 1in till forbid

Special contracts made with large edver
tisers, with liberal dednections on ebove rates

— )
JOB PRINTING
DOXE WITII NEATNESS AND DISPATCH
TERMS CASH,

PR AP AT R EE R e B e

Tell the children to cut out and rave the comie

issue. They will be pleased with o collection

—g

g

This sp=ce is owned by
BLACKWELL’S BULL,

Of comrsc we mran the fameoun anim=l spresring
on the label of cvery penuwiue jackage of Bluck.
well's Dull Durham Smoking Tobaces. Ewvery
dealer keeps this, the herr Smoking Tobacco made.
Noue gepuine without tzsderash of the Dull

LR PSSR Y B L O R T L L g

Florida Lands!

—————— e ———

Send me

$75.00

Or deposit that amount with II. F.
DUTTON & CO., Bankers, Gaines-
ville, Fla., subject to my order, and
I will return to you a U. 8. Goy-
ernment Title to

ACRES of good
Florida LAND,

silbouette picturces as they appear from fesuo to

gnztrg.

|  NO, THANKYOU.TOM.
: They met when they were givl and hoy
Going to scliool one day.
[ And “Won't you take my peg top,
‘ denr?™
Was all that he could sy,
She bit her little pinafore.,
Close to Lis side she came.
She whispered, “No! no, thaek yon.
| Tom.*
But took it all the same.

They met one day, the seli same way,
When ten swift years had flow;
He said, “Uve nothing but my  heart,
But that is yours alone.”
=And won't you take my heart:”
said,
And ealled her by her wames f
She blushed and said, *No thank you |
Tom,™
But took it all the same.

hie

And twenty, thirty, forty years,

NO SWAMP.
Each entry personally inspected.
Refer to Rev. J. A. Sligh, and

Wheeler & Mosely, Prosperity, S.
C.

S.P. SLIGH,
Sligh, Sumter Co.,

Florida..

May 22-¢

Hill Heads,

T sltrwn -
LEiier Heads,
Circulars, Invitations,
Hand Bills, Dodgers
Cards, Receipts, Blank
Forms,

And is short anything in the line of
printing which may be called for; 1
guarantee the utmost satisfaction, both
as regards the

Quali

I have in stock a fine assortment of
Wedding, Ball and Invitation Paper,
Cards and Eunvelopes.

Give me a eall and see for yourself.

T. ED GRENEKER.

AN OLD FACE

—-———

—IN A NEW PLACE.—

I have moved into the store next
door to M. Foot where I have a variety
store,

—I have in stock—
Flour, Meal, Bacon, Sngar, Coffece,
Green and , Black Tea, Grits, Rice,
Lard, Mackegel., Herrings, Cheese, Ten-
nessee Butter, Eves, Apples, Oranges,
White Wine and Cider Vinegar cheap.
I alzo have a large stock of Can goods.
The Spoon in Can Baking Powiler,
Soap, Starch, Candles, Cigars, Chew-
ing and Smoking Tobacco. I propose
to keep the best goods that I can get
and will always study the interests of
my patronus and give them full weight
and measure and sell cheap and only
for Cash.

Mr. A. D. Lovelace is with me and
will be happy to see his friends and
the public generaliy.

B. H. Lovelace.

b wanted for The Lives of all

| Presidents of the U. S. The
iargest., handsomest best

= book ever seld for less than

twice our price. The fastest selling book
in America. Immense profits to agents.
All iotelligent people want it. Any one
can become a succeasful nt. Terms free.
Hallett Book Co.. Portland, Maine.

Nov, 28-1y.

The Great Events of History in One Volome

faxovs DECSIVE BATTLES,

ANL
OF THE WORLD. Jy CAPT KING,U. S.A
BISTORY FROM TH' BATTLE FIELD.
Shows how nations have been made or de-
stroved in a day—How Fame or Disaster
has turned on a siogle coptest. A Grand
Book for Old or Young—Saves Time—Aids
the Memory—Gives Pieasure and Instruction
—Alaps and Fine Illustrations. . .
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHELE.

Have brought them care and joy;
She has the little peg-top still,
e gave her when 2 boy.
“I've had no wealth, sweet wife,”
said he,
“Pve never bronght you fame.™
She whispered. *No! no, thank you,
Tom.
You,ve loved me all the same!™

%zit_rtzb_ %13:9. |
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A locomotive engineer and a civ-
il engineer are two very different
persons, for one has charge ol a
locomotive cngine, and the other
has charge of, and-¢ontrols. a varie-

e o e e

retur-"with then. on the f{lat car/| nies.

that eve'ing.

ber before I fell asleep, was George
standing by the level in the Lot sun
and looking throngl it at the hills
east of us.

for I was startled so swldenly as to
“jog” my mewory fo an alarming
extent.

ly

But I did not rub them long,

I saw Greorge throwing the truek on
the track, in a state of the great ex-
cicement. I was at Lis side in an
instant, and a quick glance arcund

Eastward, abont a wile distant,
were five mounted Indians, riding to
wards us at tull speed. As the

no doubt that they were lLostile. 1
was not excited as George was,
however, for I put my level and
levelling-od and two spruce ties on
the car before I shoved off.

The rails were new snd rough,
and the havd-car waz not worn
much yet, but as I jumped on, I
felt it zaining speed down the
straight track, and I arranged the
two ties in the form of a barricade.
Then I looked back.

The five Indians evidently meant
bussiness, for they were coming as
fast as they conld toward us, and
were gaining upon us; apd when I
heard George moaning as he crouch-
ed behind the ties, I did not fecl
very cheerful or Lopeful. 1reached
for my revelver in my hip-pocket,
and examined its charges as coolly
as I could. There were seven large
sized cartridges in it. and the zip
of a bullet by my cars at that mo-
ment showed me that I might have
to use them. I also crouched be-
hind the ties after this warpite,]

ty ofinstruments.  First is the tran-
sit, then the level, the levelling-rod
the flag, chains, axes and stakes,
allin charge of competent men.
An engineering party, to do good
work quickly. should consist of at
least ten persons.

The chief of the party usually
goes aliead and picks out the route
the others are to follow. and often
takes a flag-pole along with Lim
Sticking this into the sround, he
waves his hand for the others to
“come ahead,” and the transitman
sets bis instrument in that direction
and causes the vertical crosshair in
the telescope to cut the pole, opti-
cally, in two.

But I am afraid some readers
may not know what eross-hairs ave.
Most of you know the principle of
a telescope; an object-glass collects
a large number of rays of lizht and
concentrates them, and a lens, or
a series of lenses, maguifies them.
That is the simple principle, and in
a transit, or level, just where the
object-glass forms the image and
eye-piers magnifies it, there are two
cobwebs, so fine that the unaided
eye can hardly see them, stretched
acress a round brass ring, at right
angles with each other, one per-
fectly vertical and one lhorizontal.
The point where they cross each
other is the exact center of the lens,

These are the cross-hairs, and
they are on the optical axis of the
instrument. With their aid a
straight line can be prolonged any
distance, or in alevel, the difference
in elevation. between two points
can be determined to the thousandth
part of a foot, provided the opera-
tor and instrumer = be in good order
and if the rodiuan, who lLolds a
jointed pole graduated to one one-
thousandth of a foot. understands
his business.

To explain the working of an en-
gincering party would be tedious
and uninteresting to many, and as
that has nothing to do with my
story, I will not do so.

Instead of that, imagine me and
my rodman running a line of levels

rom a stream of water to a new
railroad, to see whether there was
elevation enough to force it into
the tank. and the rest of the “par-
ty” miles away, busy at something
That was the very thing I was do
ing one day on the Northern Daci-
fic Railroad (it was not that rail
road. but it is a handy one fo use
on this occasion).

The stream of water was two
miles away from the new track, and
that morning we had ridden from
our boarding place, ten miles east,on
a little hand-car. The grade there
was a descending one. westward,
for a long distance, and all we had
to do, when going in that direction
was to sit still and tiy along over
the new rails.

About five miles further west a
large gang of men were working.
laying track; and the smoke of the
engine on the -constuction train’
was plainly visible across the un-
dulating prairies.

George and 1. therefore. did not
feel lost or alone, and we worked
hard all the morning and ate our
lunch in the cool shade of the tank
house. just finished. As we had
nothing more to do that day, I de-
termind to put the truck on the

Send for full deseription and terms  Addre:s:
4. C. McCURDY & Co., Philadelpbia.

X SON, Philada, Ps. Sold by Druggists.
Jan.. 8i=1v.

track, after we were done eating,

and_looking - emutiously over the
top at our pursares,

They gained nearly half the dis-
tance during the first five minutes,
but the increasing quickness of the
click of the wheels at the joiuts of
the rails  gave me a little
hope as I watched them. As
to George. lie was so terrified as to
be unconscious; but a long life of
engineering upon the plains had
hardened me a little; neither was
this my first adventure.

The sun poured down on us, and
but for our wotion, it would have
prostrated us; the wind was blowing
the same way that we were going,
but we were 1zoving faster than it,
and this gave us o faint breath of
air. I took ot my light coat and
formed a shale aver George. who
was helpless, and lecoked alcad.
Far away, through the moving
waves of heat, I could see the
smolke rising lazily {rom the engine,
and the two rails stretching in a
long perspective, untill they were
lost where the ginss seemed dyed
brown; but the st ady elick a elick
click of the whe 's reminded me
that it was a long way off, and I
fastened my eyes on the Indians.

They were spreading out.  One’
of them, on my right, had left the
main body behind, and was circling
around to get a head of uws. Then
I thought how lucky it was there
were no curves to give them an ad-
vantaze.

WhenI hal first sighted them
they were making a great many ex-
travagaat motions; but now they
were ready for action, and I could
see the foam on the dark beasts of
their ponies as they leaned well
forward. Dutin proportionas their
steeds tired, cur steed gathered new
energies, and the two thousand
feet that separated us did not ap-
pear to lessen veryrapidly. Wheth-
er they wanted to adorn their belts
with our scalps, or wanted to hold
us for a ransom, was another ques-
tion, for they had fired but once,
and doubtless as a “long tom,” fired
on a ship, retards. in a slight degre
its motions so their ritles, fired at
us, would eheck them. They did
not fire, anywhere. but their reasons
for doing so can only be guessed
at.

So far I could judge. only one of
them was gaining on us, and I
arasped the handle of my revolver
as I saw that he was lessening the
distance between us. He was cov-
ered behind his horse, exeepting
Lis right leg and fuot, but I didnot
see fit to waste a shoft yet; there
was no knowing what might happen
I thought. Iiesides, wy revolver
would not carry accurately that dis-
tance, and every ball mizht be re-
quired.

[ ventared to look ahead a mo-
ment, and saw that the smoke was
nearer and that the outlines of the
engine and a few cars were distinet
against the blue sky Dbeyond; and
then another thonght flashed across
my mind. We were going down a
gade of thirty-five feet to the mile,
hardly fall enough, 1 reasoned, to
move the stiff truck along over the
scaly surface of the rails,

I conld even see the change of
arade. nearly a mile ahead, and 1
hoped (and ouly a mind in daoger
knows how to hope; that the sun
would beat duwn more unmercifally

ride down to the track-layer3, and

Htlfgim:ﬂj' saw the end of the thirty
o

I was Lelpless; the truck was

But I was hangry « :“}. ate a great | runing as fastl as the laws of grm.:i- Napoleon spent his captivity, and
deal, and thep hegan to feel strange- | tation and friction would let it,
v drows¥; _ wne last thing I remem-

{and 1 did not doubt but that the
Indians were urging their ponies to

1

of mine, however, would not in-
crease our speed, and as near as I

I cannot say how long I dozed. | could judge, we were going at the !

i rate of fiftecn miles an hour.
i This may seem extravagant, but
I think it is not so. I am sure the

“Indians!" I hear some one cry; ! truck did its best. Perhaps the In- |
and T began to rub my eyes sleepi- | dians saw that they were not gain- | ever seen in this part of the world?”

| ing much, for I heard another bul-

for lel whiz over our barricade, and ;

cautionsly lowered my head. The
' report was lost to my ears, full of
 the click-a-click-click.

{  Then I deterwind to shoot. The

showed me the true state of things.  nearest pony was but little over a | Ameri

“thousand feet away. and the change
(of grade was not much more than
that ahead. I took a careful aim,

camp had several times been raid- | holding the sights so they centered '
cd during the men's absence. I had two feet above the pony’s head, and |

fired ’

I keard them yell at this aggres-
sion, but the bullet, instead of hit-
ting the forward pony, ecarried
strong, I think, over its head, and
struck one of the rear riders. One
of them-tell back’ anyway, and I
deliberately cocked the revolver
again,

This time I did not aim so high,
I could feel my leart beating rapid
ly when I thought Low much might
depend on my accuracy. The ten-
foot grade was not far away, I
knew, and I fired. Iheard a sav-
age yell, but my shot did not take
effect except as it roused their an-
ger, and I heard several bullets
slug, slug, into the spruce ties.

The truck still keeps up its speed,
and a hasty look over my shoulder
—1I was lying flat, beliind the ties—
enabled me to judge how far away
from safety we were. We had cov-
ercd aboat half the distanee, and 1

e

of grade.

The Indians evidently saw that
we were nearing the construetion
train too, for they lashed their
ponies furiously.

I determined upon another shot.
The ncarest Indian had gained a
little in the last few minutes. I
aimed at the pony’'s foretop and
fired. Tbat shet determined the
day. I saw the pony stumble a
few steps, and fall, throwing his
rider over hishead. The remaining
three, with a savage yell, fired a
parting volley, and drew rein.
And just at that moment the truck
struck the ten foot gade.

I felt its pace slacken instantly,
but, luckily, the Indians did not
know one gade from another, and
in a few minutes more they were a
mile away, cor soling their brother
who would . to walk to their
camp.

Seeing that I was safe, I took a
look at George. He was not total-
ly unconscious, but looked at me
with an expression of terror. It
took me some time to assure him
of his safty, but 1 finaliy did, and
we joined the track-layers with
tbankful bearts. The engineer,
when he heard my story, uncoupled
the engine from the train and gave
chase; the Indians were too wise,
however, to follow the track, and
we saw them disappearing far to
the south.—Youtl's Companion.

%isnzllamnns.

THE TOMB OF NAPOLEON.

“Standing on the sammit of Di-
ana's Peak the Island of St. Hele-
na looks like a great mat spread
out upon the ocean, with an orchre
und umber border and a little green
patch in the center.” The speaker
was Mr. J. A, McKnight, the Unit-
ed States Consul to St. Ielena,
wko is now in Washington on leave
of absence.

“Is the land fertile? inquired the
“Post.”

“In some places it is, but even
these are not caltivated. The peo-
plo are indolent, and can live on
fish and rice all the year. The
whites on the islandare English
and the rest of the population, in-
cludiog Malays, Chinese, negroes
and East Indian coolies. The is-
land is plainly of voleanic origin,
and every indication goes to show
tbat one half of the extinct voleanu
is sunk on the ocean.”

“Of course. Napoleon's tomb is
the main feature of the island?”

“Yes, but it bas comparatively
few visitors. The English Steam-
ers only stop at the island about two
hours. end the tomb is two hours™
ride distant, so that pasengers who
might wish to see the fomb canno
leave the vessel. Two or three
times a vear thereis a sort of pil-
orimage to the tomb. This is
when the French transports, return-
ing from New Caledonia to France,
stop at the island. They are old
style ships known as three deckers,
and carrying from 800 to 1,600 peo-
ple. Their passengers include
prisoners of war, relurned convicts,
officers, ete., but all go to Napol-
con's tomh. The latter is kept in
splendid condition by a Lieutenant
stationed there.”’

[the utmost. Any word or action, |

ed?”
“Not at all, Longwonod, where

| and where his remains pow lie, is
| nothing but a desolate plain 1,200
! feet above the sea level and expos-
ed to the winds which constantly
' sweep over it. it is always envel-
| oped in mist, fog, cloud or rain.
i The Briars is a prettier and
i rather picturesque place in another
“part of the island, where Napolcon
wished to stay but this was refused,”

“Is the flag of the United States
| “Oh, yes, more so than you would
imegine. There are about twenty
- of our vessels plying regularly be-
 tween this country and the East
| Indies, which stop at St. ielena.
| Then there are twenty-five or thirty
can whalers whick putin here
| for supplies. Last year I had 600
seaman to deal with. The consu-
lar fees collected were sufficient to
pay my salary.”

|
/A BOTTLE 248 YEARS OLD.

Washington Mo., Observer,

Mr. L. Green, of Newport, called
at this office last Saturday morning
and exhibited to us a feur cunce
bottle, the existence of which is

B — =St e

A FATHER'S ADVICE.

Chicago Herald.

“Good by, my son,” said a white-
haired old gentleman to a bright
looking young man at the station.
“Your father hates to see you go
becanse [ may not live till you re-
tarn. Boy, you are just starting
out on your own hook. You ure
going West to seek yoar fortane.
Now listen to the voice of your old
father, who has seen a great deal of
this old world, and whose fights
with trouble and temptation have
not been few. Listen to me, my
boy, this parting minute, You
want to be succesful, not onmly in
acquiring money, buat in building up
your reputfation and character.
God knows I want you tobe. And
now I want to give you my golden
—yes, my diamond rule. My son,
when I was your age I was not as
good a boy as you are. I was go-
ing to the bad, in fact, but my
precious rule of life saved me. It
came to me, boy from your mother
who gave her life for yours. Hen-
ry, take this motto of mine to your
heart. Believe in it, adhere to it,

live up to it, and you will find rea-
son for loving
does.

it, as your father
It will make a man of you;

clearly traced back 248 years. It

can not properly be called a square
or round bottle, as the corners and
edges hardly approach either. Ev-
idently the process of blowing glass
at the time it was made was in its
incipiency. The bottom was doubt-
less intended to be flat, but the

corners and edges are not squarely
and smoothly turned, and in the
centre of the hottle a daub of mol-
ten glass seems to Lave been cut on
to stop up the hole that was left by
reason of the edges failing to comeT

it will be all the religion you will
ever need—it’s all I ever had, and
I'm ready to die when my hour
comes. This is it, son; now listen,
beeause I want to burn it into your
brein so it cannot get out while
life remains in your body: Nev-
er, for any purpose nor on any pre-
text, perform an act which you
would not be willing the whole
world to know all about. It will,

unfailingly guide yow —afight. It
__‘E_LIWW&YB on a level

together and closg—ii the bottom.
The stioulders at the top of the bot
tle, too, looked as if they were in-
tended to be blown square, but in-
stead of this they awkwardly dou-
bled in toward the center. The
neck of the bottle is short and

the top, and at the bottom of the

ly molded invo the hole left at the
top of the bottle where the glass
laps over from the shoulders. Up
and down the body of the bottle in
a sort of twisting shape are large
bat pretty uniform ridges which ap-
pear tobe on the outside, but upon
feeling the bottle they are discov-
ered to be but slightly indented on
the outside or running through the
interior of the body of the glass.

This bottle was brought from

(the German name would probably

be spelled Becker), who settled in
Phildelphia. - When he died the

Fred's son, Karl, and then into the

straight, without the usual rim at

neck it spreads out and is apparent-

Germany in 1636 by John Baker

bottle fell into the hands of his son
Fred Baker, then into the hands of

hands of Karl's daughter, Rachel,

who married Wm. Ramey and set-
tled in St. Lonis county in 1880.
Wm. Ramey was an uncle of Mr.
L. Green who secured the bottle,
from his uncle’s wife. Mr. Green
has lived in this country for twenty
five years, and still holds out to
certify to what we have here written
and shows us the “documents.”

e

ABOUT TIGIIT PANTS.

Carl Pretzel's Weekly.

We have a large stock of advice
for young men constantly on tap,
and we now warn them against
wearing tight pants. Tight pants
of course, are properiy managed
but the least carelessness in hand-
ling them is apt to bring ruin and
desolation where joy and peace
should reign. They are apt to
create and breach between the best
of friends, particularly if the coat
is not long enough to cover the
breach. And that reminds us of
Dobyn. He had a habit (it cost
him $50) of wearing a short pair
of pants so tight he could scarcely
breathe. Last Sunday bhLe went
out to see his best girl and took a
stroll. After walking about for
some time they found a shady spot
and concluded to take a 1est. It
was all that Dobyn coald do to sit
down, bat ke finally settled down
on the grass, and as he did so a
sound smote upon his ear that made
bim tarn pale and tremble with
fear. He lovked sick and his eyes
bad a far eway stare in them that
told of a soul's misery. He woon-
dered if the fair creature at his
side bad heard the noise, and cast
a sidelong glance at bher. She evi-
dently bad, for her face was flush-
ed and such a look of reproach was
in her eyes that he shuddered and
wanted to say it wasn’t bhim, but
he knew she wouldn't believe it,
and juet then he sneezed with a
jerk that nearly took his bead off
and that terrible noise was repeated.
The girl got up and started toward
home, and poor Dobyn sat there
the picture of untold agony, until
she was out of sight. Then he got
np and examined the extent of the
catastrophe. The breach must have
been very serions, as he did not
reach home until after dark.

The world owes us ali a living,
but like mapy people in i3, it i.ra;4

-

and overcome those tough po-

“ig not the tomb prettily sitaats

with your best self. Reflect on
this, boy and you see bow simple
and yet how perfect it is.
Make it your monitor in little and
great things alike,and—there, your
trainis gtarting. Good-by, my son,
and may God bless yoa!”

DA NGERIS,:)F CENTRAL

[N. Y. Times, May 20th |

Two little girls, each nine years
of age, Nellie Gregory and Irene
Kubn, who reside with their par-
entsin the flat-house at No. 162
One Liondred and Fifteenth street
were playing near the Sixth avenue

and One Hundred and Tenth street
entrance to Central Park at a little
after five o'clock on Tuesday after-
noon. They were accompanied by
Belle Gregory, an eclder sister of
Nellie. A man about twenty five
years old, who wore a dark coat
and light pantaloons, with a straw
bat, came sauntering along, and
stopped to watch the children at
their play. He seemed greatly in-
terested in them, avd succeeded in
engaging the two little girls in con-
versation. After gaining their con
fidence he told them that he knew
a spot over toward Eighth avenue
where there were plenty of wild
flowers, and he asked Nellie and
Irene to go wich him to gather
some of the flowers. The girls con-
sented and followed the strange
man out of the gate. Belle, mis-
sing her sister. burried off in search
of n park policeman, hut was some
time before she succeeded in find-
ing Officer William Tracey, who is
ettached to the Central Park squad.
She told hm that 8 man bad en-
ticed away her little sister and
Irene Kuhn, and be horried to the
Ope Hundred and Tenth street
gate and began a search, but aeither
the man nor the girls were any
where in sight. After a froitless
hunt for them Officer Tracey went
to the Thirty-first Precinet Station
and notified the police of what he
considered the abduction of Nellie
and Irene. A general alarm was
sent out decribing the man and the
two girls, and Belle rushed breath
lessly to her home to notify her own
and Irene’s parents of their disap-
pearance.

Mrs. Gregory and Mrs. Kubn
were for a few moments alinost fran-
tic at the supposed kidnapping of
their children, but before either of
them had time to think of any
course of action to take the two
missing little girls, walked into the
house. They reported that the
strange man had Jed them overto a
place on Eight avenue. which they
could not accurately describe,
where Le expected, he said, to find
some flowers for them. When he
reached the spot there were no
fiowers to be seen. On the way
he talked pleasantly to them, told
them chat he was a single man and
had no children of his own, and
asked them how they would like to
go and live with him and be his
little agirls. The children told bhim
that they wanted to go home, and
the man, turning around and see-
ing avoliceman in the strect just
behind him, told them to go, and
Lie himself hurried off toward Ninth
avenue. It is believed that the
unknown man would have kidnap-
ped them but for the sudden ap-
pearance of the policeman Wwithin
hearing distance.

very slow pay.

How 10 Rear CriLpriN.—Treat
them kindly.

_Don‘t preach politeness and pros
priety to them and violate their laws
yourself. In other words. let the
example you set them be a good
one,

Never quarrel in their presence.
If you want to quarrel wait till the
children are gone to bed. Then
they will not see you, and perhaps
by that time you may not want to
quarrel.

Never talk “old folks” talk in
!'ro‘rilt of children.

Never speak flippantly of neigh-
bors before Children. S:I' hey miy
meet the neighbor's children and
have a talk about it.

Teach them to think that the
little boy in rags has a heart in him
in spite of the rags—and a stomach
too.

Teach them as they grow older
that a respectful demeanor to oth-
ers, a gentie tone of voice, & kind
disposition, a generous nature, an
honest purpose and an industrious
mind, are better then anything else
on earth. Teach them these things
and selfreliance and intelligence
and capability will come of them.
selves. Teach them these things,
I say, and your boys and girls will
grow up to be noble men and wo-
men.—Truth.
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FIFTY-THREE PAMPERED PETS. —
There is a most excellent lady in
Chicago who has fifty three dogs
not counting two temporarily ab-
seat on 2 scouting expedition. This
lady is well known is society circles
is 2 woman of mean d an
elegant home:~Sle has a great love
or dogs, and, begining her collec-
tion some years aco with two St.
Bernards, she has in one way and
anothber increased it until there are
nowifty-three dogs, big and little,
in hier establishment. They are not
allowzd to eat meat, but are treated
freqnently to oyster soup, poached
eggs, batter cakes, oatmesl, etc.
Their meals are prepared with as
much care as to cleanliness and
form as though they were human
beings, and the food is served as
nicely as for invited guests. Ten
gallons of milk and twenty pounds
of oatmeal are fed to the dogs
daily, to say nothing of the great
quantities of oysters and eggs.
When the dogs are sick they re-
ceive the most considerate attention
and at no time are they subjected to
scolding or punisiement of any
kind. The result of this experi-
ment has been watched by many
with the greatest interest and there
are some developments that would
have made Darwin dance with joy.
There is one fiine old St. Bernard,
the arisiocrat of the colony, who
will not touch kis oyster soup un-
less it is just so, and who will not
eat out of anything of a lower grade
than cut glass. He will go thirsty
for a whole day rather than take a
drink from a bucket or pan, but
will go into a transport of tail wag-
ging ecstasy over water or milk
in a china or cut glass dish.
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Tur OxvLy ExcepNion—ALt a lit-
tle dinner at Delmonico’s, New
York, the other night there was
present a gentleman who goes
little in society, but whose charac-
and gifts make him in every way =
desirable acquainiance. A charming
lady who was present repoached him
for absenting bimself from her en-
tertainments.
«\We all want to see you,” she de-
clared; “you really ought to let us
lionize you a little.”
“My dear madame,” replied the
gentleman, “I never heard of but
cne man who was not completely
spoiled by being lionized.”
“Who was that " asked the !ady.
“The prophet Daniel,” responded
the gentleman.

—_——— >

A correspondent wants to know
why some women are called Ama-
zons. Perhaps it is because they
arc uncommonly wide at the mouth.
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An old bummer differs from a
camel very much. for a camel will
work a week without a drink, while
the bummer will drink a week with-
out work.

o -

A mule kicked over a can of
dyna mite in the oil country the
other day, and for two hundred rods
in every direciion there wasn't
anything left but the mule.

-

To know how to wait isthe great

secret .of success.

*
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The best victory is to vanquish
one’s heart.

b
Powder is something like money.
It's awful had to hold after it be-
gins to go.
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What women would do if they
could not ery, nobody knows?
What poor, defenceless they would

be.

— e
A dog fight was held in Cin-
cinnatti for the benefit of the
poor.
f e e e e
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