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- JAKES LITTLE GIRL.

", #No, mister,” said Uncle Jake, “I aln*
gpliced, nor never was.”

For many years old Uncle Jake had
ikept a little tavern near one end of the in-
Jets where the sea breaks through the long
gandbar into the Great South bay, & point
about {ifteen miles from New York. Ofa
pleasunt Sunday in summer it wus a pretty
Uvely resort.  Uncle Juke munde a jovial
host, und people used to say that he owed
fhis goud health in o great measure to the
Hrequency with which he drank to it him-

=elf. Most of the lishing parties from the
Barhors alioug the hay stopped Lere forn

elambake cnd n eocktail; yachtsinen an-
© ghored ncear the inlet, amd sportsmen
wvould put up at the tavern for & week or
fwo at o time.  But in winter it was a
dreary spot.  The monotonous turinoil of
the surf was broken ouly now and then by
the shrill ery of a gull or the shricking of
the wind as it whirled across the ber.
During the long storms ouly an oecasional
wrecker or a patrol from the life snving
gtation visited the place, and at any tiue
in winter n party like ours wis o rarity.

A real Bohemian freak had brought us
flown to Uncle Juke's that night. The
evening before a dozen of us artists had met
at a little reauion in the studio of one of
our number, and one of usseeing a sketzh
of Unele Jake's tavern on the easel, had
proposed puying him a winter's visit. We
all knew Uncle Jake, and the idea of a
winter's visit to him was too much o1 a
novelty to be resisted.  So we set out for
the tavern the next day, and arrived there
‘berore night time. Tncle Jake knew thet
the trip ncross the bay had been s rough
one. =o he started a voaring wood fire;
and when we had finished supper he put
gteaming howl of punch on the tabie
But, despite his attention and the jollity
of our party, he wasn't in the best of
gpirits.  Not that he didn’t dip his gluss
into the puneh howl pretty often, hut e

geemed  woody aad dide’t talk mucl.
His low spirits seemed also to have had o
* depressing effect on Smnsoit, his big mes-
T, whe was about ns well kuown wlong
the const ns Unele Juke himself.  Usually
he barked a fricndly welcome to everyone
who eame to the house.  But he had been
sullen and silent all the evening amd had
gt near Unele Joke, resting his head o
his master's knee and now and then lock-
ing up wistinlly ut him.

Tl lknown Unele Joke and his bio
dogg longer than the others had, and I no-
ticed that something was wrong  Jux-
cepting the lnst two years, which T had
gpent in Burepe, I had been to the tavern
off and on for about w dozen sumners. I

Fad always liked the place—it wis so far |

removed from everyday affuirs.  There
was usnally a fresh breeze coming over
the broad expanse of ocenn, a fine sur,
sending its evol spray over the beach, aud
here and there a white suil outlined
against the blue sky. Beside, Uncle Jake
was ulways hale and jovial with young
fellows and few of them ever paid a visit
to the tnvern without returning to itat
some future day. The old man seemed
glad enough to see me again and mude me
git next to him. But I felt that since T
hed been there some changs had come
over him and the dog and the old place,
and st times he looked as though Le
would like to tell me something, but hesi-
tated on account of the others.

I remembered o pretty, bright eyed lass,
about 17 years old when I last saw her,
who was at the tavern in former years,
and whom we used to call “Uncle Jake's
little girl. She used to make hersslf
handy about the place and was so simple
and graceful in her bearing that she was
& favorite with all who went there. The
gun had browned her hands and arms,
and the wind had played with her fuir
hair until it hung over her forehead like
tangled suubeams. She was tall and
jithesome, and as strong as she was graee-
€ul. Often, when shie was & mere girl of
40 or 12, I had seen her pulling hier skift
across the bay and hailiug the old fisher-
amen as they scudded past in their smacks,
AMany o time they would lay to and tuake
%gnbuard and tow her skiff home; and
%hen she would take the helm from the
gkipper, trim the sheet and shout with
glee us the spray came dashing over the

w. [ wondered what had De-
come of her nnd asked Uncle Juke,
put he didn’t seem to hear my
guesticn, though the dog sprang to
his feet and roamed about the room un-
easily before he slunk back to his muster's
feet. I was about to ask the question
ggain when one of our party proposed a
song. “While they gathered in u group
around the old piano in the corner, the
pold man stole quietly to the door of

nother room and beckoned me to follow

m. As I joined him he was stooping
over an old burean fumbling among some
mpapers, while the dog, who had slipped in
‘after him, watehed him intently until he
gut his hand on & tin type, which he drew
out and showed me. It was the picture
of n child, and in the features I recog-
nized “Uncle Jake's little girl.” In zhe
next room gome one Was playing n jang-
ling accompaniment and the rest were
shouting a boisterous song. I thonght
then would bea good time to ask him
what hud become of the girl whose
childish features we were looking at, so I
Anguired, by way of introduction, if he
“had ever been married. It was to this he
had replied: ‘*No, mister, I ain't splicad,
QoTr never was. '’

“But yer see,” he continued, as though
he knew whaot I was driving at, “it's un-
common lonesome here in winter, an’
many o time when I've heard some young
one ashore yonder as wasn't caved for at
home I've got its folks to let me.take it
out here with me. The children kind a
cheered me up durin’ the long winter eve-
nin's, an’ when summer came I'd ask to
have “em stay a bit longer. The little
ones would beg real hard, too, for I mude
a good deal of 'em, and they thought kind
o' well o' me for it. Some o’ them stayed
& few years, but as they got big an' could
be handy at home their folks fetched 'em
away from me, an' so at last they ull
wwent; all but little Maggie, her as they
‘Gsed to call ‘Uncle Jake's little girl.' It
was o bad home I'd took her from, an’
afore slie'd been with me loug her father
svandered ofl an’ her mother died in the
poorhuuse.  There wasn't no one to tuke
her from me then so she stayed here; an’
gight glud I wes to keep her.  She was a
smart, likely little thing, an’ I thought as
I'd care for Ler an’ lay by a bit o' money
dor her. When she first eame here she
~vas no more than 0, and when
gou sew lier two summers ago she
wwas goin’ on 18, Yer know Maggie was
as goed-looking o girl as yer conld find
hereabouts, an’ muny 4 fellar as has eome
‘here with his boat in summer time has
been kind o' took wi' her. I was Kkind o’
proud to have 'em so, too, for I'd n pre-
wipus good opinion o' Maggle, ' I liked
o see "vm back me up. It we. . n't every-
one she'd take to, ueither, for she'd mako
her cheice like any lady, would Magoie.
"I let her go sailin’ whenever she wauted.
I knew she must be kind o' lonesome here
in winter, an' in summer I was for her
to have ull the cheer she could. Not that
-ghe ever cowplained. She was a good
{girl, an' a comfort to e swnmer au'
. winter, was Maggic,

“T¢'s goin’ op three years now,
that a little after the June Maggie got to |
be 18 there was a young feller as come |
over here to stay. He was a good-look-
in’ chap, strong an' quick, an’ as handy
‘m a boat as anyone I ever sce. He
scemed to kind o' like it here. In the

beginnin® he hired one of my loats by

the weelk, an' when he'd had it that way
ahout, four weeks he took it for the sea-
L1
for it was often as Le'd take Maggie ound,
an’ 1 felt easy when I knew Maggie was
with him, for, as I told you, he was

strong aed haudy in o boat, nn' 1 felt as ¢

a0 Turm could come to Ler when she was
with him.  One bricht mornin' in Sep-
tember, just afore they 1 away, she
came o rgnnin® into me ¥
wis a-goin' for a long Wl wonldn't
be baek till late.  Weell, it waesi'tunssual
for 'em 1o stay out Gll after sundown,
eépecinlly o moonlight nights, when they
eould comie iz on the tide nn' the night
wind; an’ this time I didn't begin worry-
in' about 'em nntil it got to be very late

]

an’ they hadn’t come back, Some |
folks aus  wus nat  the house wolked
the beach hetween the inlets with me
till late in the night; but we saw |

nothin' of them. But bless me, [ didn't
give ’em up. It had been a fine day, un'it
wus o clear, bright night, an® T kind
trusted the younyg feller, for he <gemed
kind o' fond o Muggie, an' [ thought he
wouldn’t let no harm come to her.  An',
sure as yer live, next day, early in the

mornin’, we spied the bout sailin' up the |
inlet, an' [ begun wavin® an’ shoutin' to |

But some one s had o spy-
glgss said they wasn't aboard—an', mister,
they wnen't. The feller as was in her
came from the Jersey coast, an' he said us
amat and o girl had landed there the
day before, an' the man—i young, good-
lookin' chap, he said—had paid him to
bring the boat over. IT'd kept up pretiy
well till then, but when [ know'd she
wasn't eome back, an’ felt all of n swlden
ns she might never come back, I bl my
fuce in my hands an' eried ke & haby.

‘e for joy.

Tolks tell me as T wasn't o eod one to e |

eettin® along with for the next few hays,
nn' T euess they were about vighr. She
wae all the world to me, wos e, T
tool her to me as a chitd an’ brouzlt her
up, an’ set my heavt on her, il Tor her

to leave me inomy ol days wie rsighiy |

hard.  When T ot quieted down they be-
gan to comfort me sesayin® as she ekt
come hack.  Ah. mister, if she only had,
itl

I'd have weleomed hoer, for she wis
my littd
muel

o Magede, an® T'd ha Joved her s
sever. But it got to be winter
inge an® sumer an’ on toward fall,
« nathin® of her.

ST wen't much more than @ year
after she'd left when one mornin® a feller
came sailin’ over from the shore with
what he said was @ telegeam for e It
eame from the eity, an’ it read that i1
was to go to one o the hospitals there I'd
find a girl cs would like to see me: an’ it
told me to eome quick, too, for she was
very low, perhups a-dyin’.  Yer may
krow who the girl was: an’ it's likely yer
krow, too, as 1 wasn't long a-gettin' to
her. But T wasn't any too soon. She
was Ivin' on o cot, an’ when she saw me,
it was just nll she could do to 'streteh her
arms out to me, so she could put 'em
around me an' press her poor, pale face
agninst mine.

i ifather,’ she whispered, ‘T went back
on yer—and yer whe'd bheen so good an’
kind to me: an’, father, T want yor to say
before I die as you've forgiven me.’

ST couldn’t say nothin', mister, T just
held her ecloser, but I guess us when she
felt my tears w-rvollin’ down on her face
she know'd she'd got what she wanred, 1
held her till they told me she couldn't
speak no more, an’ then I laid her back.
It was only & few minutes after that she
lived, but afore she died she opened her
eyes once more an' moved her lips. I
bent down to her an' she could just
whisper:

“iFather, I'm sure yer haven't gone
back on me. I'm sure yer forgive me.
But—father—I want you to forgive him,
too. For—father—I've forgiven a

The old man buried his face in his
hands and sobbed, while the dog moved up
close to his master and howled piteously.
The pinno was still jungling in the other
room and the singing was at its loudest.
But he didn't seem to hear it After
awhile, though, they got through, and,
missing him, began to call for him. DBut
before le went out he passed his hand
gently over the dog's back and said, turmn-
ing to me: “I forgive her, mister, an’
I'ye tried to forgive him, but it's more
than A poor old man like me can do, I'll
try again, mister; I'll iry hard for the lit-
tle girl's sake.. I know as his sin's a-goin
to drive him back here some time—drive
him back that he may go on his knees to
me an' tell me how he wronged her an’
me."’

I hod slways been fond of Uncle Jake,
but after what lie had told me I liked him
better than ever. 1 kuew that his “little
girl’s" death weighed heavily on him, and
atter that T got up as many parties as I
could to visit the tavern 1o cheer him up.
One day toward autumn, two years pfter-
ward, %o called me aside and snid:  “Mis-
ter, it's gettin’ kind o' lonesome for the
dog un' me down bere winters, an' I
guess I won't stay here no longer after the
fall. I've got o house as I took over in
the villuge ashore yonder, near to where
the little cirl’s buried. The dog an' I
wants ta be near Mawgie, an' Cif yer'll
come down off au’ on we'll be glad to see
yer, tur it ain’'t much compuny we'll be
havin®.™”

Well, Unele Jake took the house, and I
i 20 down there as often n= [ conld. e
made things wight comfortnble in the
little house. On the colid winter nights
he had o hig log flve blazing on the open
hearth, nnd a Kettle of hot water for the
punch singing cheerily over the flames,
In front was o big wooly rug, on whicli
the doy stretched himsclf, rising only oc-
casionally to come over to his master and
lick his hands. The old dog had learned
the way to the “little girl's" grave very
soon, and on days when it was too stormy
for the old man to go to it himself,
Samson wounld trot off und see that all was
ut rights.

The blazing logs and the singing kettle
ceemed partienlarly cheery one January
uight. A flerce wind was howling around
the house. It hiad been snowing all duay,
but as it grew colder the snow had
stopped, and now the gusts sent ey par-
ticles rattling against the windows, The
dog seemed sleeping peacefully—at lenst
he hadn’t stirred—when Uncle Take weut
to the hearth to lift off the kettle. Theold
man had brewed a punch, and was just
raising the glass to his lips, when sad-
denly Sumson sprang toward one of the
windows with a furious burk,  AsTturned
in the dircetion in which he sprang. what
I snw might have been, an illusion, it
vauizhed so quickly—: man'’s fuce, pale,
haggard and driven, pressed ngainst the
pane. A moment later the dog was leap-
ing ageinst the poor. [ sprang toward it
andd threw it open, The tierce gust that
swept in nearly threw me back, but I
held on and saw the black fizure of the
dog speeding toward the gate, where he
stopped, still Lurking furionsly ns he
tried in vain to overleap it. I called him
back, but he would not come, and there

Well, I was glad to let him have it, .

| emuly, “he's come boack.

mister, | he remafned barking and howling for half

an hour after I had closed the door. I
told Uncle Juke that I thought a man
had been out there, but all he said was:
B puess it was one of them tramps as
comes around. Samson ain't particular
fond o' them. But if the fellow was cold
an' wanted a drink why didn’t he knoek
an' ask for it decent liker Sure he'd ha'
got it."

The next morning was bright and clear
aud very cold.  As the wind subsided,
Tuecle Jake proposeid to go over to the
' graveygrd—Ite hardly let a day pass with-
out going there, The craveyard was &
Lirtle inclosure a tritle further ont of the
village than our house,  Aswe entered
the mate the dog suddendy derted forward
bevking furionsly ns he had the night he-
fore,  Following him hastily, we =aw
what he was barking at. s thin, white
hard had elasped the headstone, and over
the wrave lay, face downward, the body
| of o man, perfectly stiil.  Uncle Jake

grasped me and held me back o moment.
. Mhen wo trled to loose the hand. But it
was clasped so firmly thatwe sould hardly
¢ draw it from the stone. At last iv fell,
eyl we turned the body over. 1 saw the
same pale, haggard, driven fage that was
pressed aguinst the window the night be-
fore. “Mister,” snid Uncle Juke, sol-
An'—an'—1
| think I've forgiven him, as the little girl
| asked me for to do.""—Gustav Kobbe in
. Bultimore Herald.

—_—

Queen Christing and Iler Charity.
Racked in the fvory cradle, inlaid with
| gold and silver, presented to him by his
grandmother, the ex-Queen Isabelly, and
neurished by the ommipotent wet nurse,
‘the infant king of Spain continues tc
thrive. Queen Christina is gradually re-
suming her usual dutics.  She distributes
more than 100,000 lire & month in charity,
without counting extra donations to sims-
| houses, hospituls and other benevolent in:
stitutions, some of which she founded her-
self. O the bunk of the Manganeres, in
siuhit of the royal palace, in an open and
gheerful spot, one sees jo little house
1 painted in hright colors, serrounded by o
! pravden, from which in passing one hears
| the lnughter, shouts il eries of children.
| The queen hud it huilt s a resort for the
little children of the laundresses, who,
while their mothers were wiol nsed
| to Die left on the streets, Tt is aominghng
of nhishounse and school. She has alse
founded 1 hospital for oundlings, o housc
or speeies of college for the children of tli
tobsieea workers, and o cdistribuation ol
soup, meat and bread for all ihe poor of
the city. She has severnl tines gone
quite unexpeetedly to ist in the distri
bution to assure hierself that no nhuse wos
made of it, aud having onee diseovered
some roguery she provided against any
repetition of the offense. The sisters oi
charity receive from her every month 0,
000 live,~—New York World.

The Oyster wnd His Shell

Suppose that, placing two oyster shells
in their natural position, we insert &
piece of India rubber between the valves
et the point where they are hinged to
gether. 1T we now foreibly close the
shalls by pressure, the Indin rubber i
compressed.  When we release the press
ure of our fingers, the elasticity and re
enil of the India rubber forces the valves
apart.  In such a fashion, then, doe:
nature provide for the constant main
tenunee of the unclozed comdition.  The
“ligaments” of the shell are naturn’
clastic pads existing at the hinge line.
By their elastitity they keep the valyes
unclosed.  There is no strain invelk
the netion, which is w merely 2
one after all,

But when the more infrequent act of
closure has to be performed, then mus
cular epergy requires to e displayed. The
guick snap of the valves reminds us thai
musecular exertion, even if necessitating
vital wear and tear, has its corresponding
advantage in the rapidity and effective
ness with which it provides for protectio
against’ the entrance of disagrecable o
noxious elements into the internal ar
rongements of oyster or mussel life—
Longman’s Magazine.

A Georgin Ozler Willow Farm.

About o mile below the city of Maeon
Ga., is an ozier willow furm. The willow
switches, at the end of two years, art
from four to seven inches long, and ure
cut and athered into bunches Mk
shenves ot wheat. They are steeped ir
water and the bark at the larger enc
loosened for a couple of inches by ma
chinery. The leaves and bark are re
moved by a little machine, and the
switches are placed in  the mechanfea
stripper, and with o pair of pliers ar
pulled through with a sudden jerk. The)
are then wiped off with u woolen cloth
bundled and laid away to dry, All th
leaves und barks are dried and baled.
They are used for medicinal purposes,
and command a price of 25 cents pel
pound. The avernge yield is g tom to the
aere. When dried the willows commane
E200 per ton, and find a ready market.—
» Chicago Herald,

The Very Conspicuous Tally-Ho,

Nothing conld be more unretiring thar
the conching thnt has hecome intensely
fushionable to o few of the most preten
tious people in town. A four lorse drag
with glittering harness, bright vehicle
liveried flunkies, loud bugler and load o
women  gayly dressed, is quite as re
splemdent as o cireus chariot and com:
maads ns much attention vs it rolls nlong
a crowded street, But it is the loading o
unloading that is particnlarly an amnse
ment tor the speetators. I have seen ¢
distinguished belle mounting to the tog
of . conch in the midst of w rabble, i
every way as conspicnous as a queen of
the wire about to ascend to the height of
o tent pole, with asaucy urchin comment:
ing shrilly ou her appearance, like ¢
¢lown helping on the exhibition, and she
was all the while as placid as though se-
cluded {n her own bondoir.—New York
Letter,

Johin @, Adams and HIf Coachmag.

A few dnys before the innuguration of
President Harrison, the horses of Johr
Quincy Adams beeame frightened near the
Capitul, by the diszharge of Colt's fire
arms before a comunttee of congress, anc
ran away, overturning the earriage wné
injuring the coachman. Mr. Adams re
muained at home for two doays, and be
stowed all the attention and time upor
the man that n chilldl conld give its father.
regarding alike the religions condition anc
physicial sufferings of his unfortunmtc
serve 't.  The first interview between raar
and master was quite touching. “Yow
horses are gone and the carriege witl
them," said the servunt, when he firs!
snw Mr. Adams after the accident, anc
ndding to this that he was a “dying man.’
“Never mind thte horses and carriage,”
sdd Mr, Adams, kindly,  “If you are.e
dying man, think of your soul."—Den
Perley Poore.

In a chivalrous but patheticiway Mon
tana bachelors name a town in honor of ¢
girl and then wait for the glrls to come.~
Inter-Geean,

JOHN A, HAMILTON,

DEALER IN

A REMEDY NOT FOR A DAY, BUT FOR
ps HALF A (ENTURY <&x
RELIEVING SUFFERING HUMANITY!

)
| = ORANGEBURG, 5. C,,
| .

UFFERS

| The GULLETT STEEL DRUsH, COT-

AN INTERESTING TREATISE ON BLOOD AND SKIN DISEASES SENT FON BLOOM, and Improved TAYLOR

FREE TO ALL APPLICANTS. IT SHOULD BE READ BY EVERYBODY.
ADDRESS THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, GA.

GINS.

Prices as low as in the State, Work gunr-

libs, and parts of Gins fu,

o

|
|
|
|
|
|
i
|

C_ W H_ E TST O_N_ E’ - - | ::ll:i‘;::ﬁ accommodating,  Also,
ROWESVILLE. S. C,
Practical Machinist and Millwright,

AGENT FOR

JOHN

NG
repairs, Bristles, &c.

!
! 1IN 8STOUK,
| Brass CHECK VALVES, Piping, Coup-

2 |
LN |

ISL‘G.‘U{ MILLS, and  SYRUP KET-

lings, Round and Sheet Gum Packing,

Babbitt Metal, &e., &

i TLES furnished at factory prices.
John A. Hamilton.
JOHN €. PIKE,

ORANGEBURG, 8 I

(it s == NN

DEALER IN

——

TIE SHITH IMPROVED GIN, FEEDER AND CONDENSER.

}(}HOIGE FAMILY~

ALSO AGENT FOR THE AND .
TAYLOR AND BAY STATE ENGINES, GRIST MILLS, &e.
=2 Will order Machinery of any Kind when requested o do so, H ; G .
3 Repairing of all kinds of Machinery wspecialty,  Alborders promptly attended ea'vy rocerles'
. Addiessasabove. © o duy s
ALSO

Willow Ware,

Glass Ware,

Phosphate Company. Grockery, &

STRI GRECe
Call and exacine iny Goods helore
UHARLES’]‘ON’ S. C. prrchasing.  They are first class and

my prices are as low s e lowest,

JOHN C. PIKE.

ESTABLISHED 1577,
Twenty-five Years Expenence.

TLOIN 3
WATCHES

ESTABLISHED 1870.

1IGH GRADE FERTILIZERS! HBIGH GRADE FERTILIZERS!

Waren MAKER AND JEWELER,

nd dealer in Watehes, Clocks, Jewelry

speetacles, Silver and Plated Wareal
Musieal Iustraments, Al work warranted
forone year, Oransebury, O

¢harles A. Calvo, Jr.,

BOOK AND JOB PRINTER

—AND—
BOOKBINDER
% RICIIARDSON STREET,
COLUMBIA,S. C.

LLKINDS OF PRINTING, RUL-
S8 ing and Binding done at low figures
and in the very best manner,  Catalogues
ot Sehiools, Colleges and Chareh Associa-
tions o speeinlty, Lowyers' Briefs 81 per
printed page for 25 copic Ol Books 1ie-
boned sl Repaired,  Cashe Books, laddg-
ers, Day Dooks, Jowrnals, &e., made to
ordver atshort notive.  Ovders soliei ted ad
satisfaction guaranteed,
sz Subseribe for Toe Conuymnia WEEK-
srEi—riglit pages of resh reading
—the latest telegraphic news—clea

SOLULLE GUANO (highly anmeniated.)
DISSOLVED LONE,
ACID PHOSPHATE,
AN ELEMENT.
PHOSIHATE FLOATS,

GEIMAN KANIT.

James Van Tassel,

CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES,
Wines, Liquors and Segars.

1)

T AN BEFOUND ALL THE STANDA 1D
as purest amd best
TOBACCE

----- Notice.

N Loans BELIVILLE AND STaTE Hoab.
I_I.\\']N(; BOUGITT THE RIGHT

to sell the AMMON'S DPATENT

PLOW GUAGE AND GUIDE in Orange-
burg County Tam prepared to furiish then
and solieit the patvonage of all the farmers
1 the county. M. METTS,
| Aprig 1atine St Matthews, 5. €.
E o Salce.
!» (O B TEX HORSE POWEL EN-
| cine aed Doiler complete. Adso obe
PUirenlar Saw Mill The above ean be
| Dottt on very reasonalile terms,

LISTIMEN
at Lok Bottom Prices, as well 1
Al=o the ehnieest SEGATS AND

.\'l‘ MY EXTAL
AL arricles of GROCERITE
WINES, LIQUORS, &e., sold anywhere.
o be Fonnd in the malet

WEEEY LOOKING AROTND Gy YR A CALL.

L Feb s _ TARPIN RIGGS
- -+ 2] N ETY ! ~ $ip.
‘]*\l\iES \f *&L\ rl—xsh']j‘lf 1 J.i.l'Ill:.-ila,\':llli‘.\f\'l.\l.i_t_,
e e TR [ aeninst e Estate ol 7

For Sale. -
Zupnernnu, deceisad, I

MOBOUGHDBRLED JTERSEY S S tlust ende
TAKE PLEASURE IN AX-| l Calves, One vearling recistered et T:m“lndll:ll:\p-“:1:;:;}135 l:l.l. :::;(E‘l;‘:.‘-[ﬂtu will
potneing that T will run the lee Dust-fsey Bull.  Liegist il .'\‘yurr_‘lu'n- Iu-\m_:r.j. | ke payment to Moss & Dantzler, Altor-
.‘Crwril! .'-,'1'{1[':" “"{“'l"li "t" also several Mileh | neys il Law, Ul':lli;it"“'l'-;:fi"if- N
owsinmilk, Applyto o ) IRVIN 1L ZIMMERMAN
E. N. CHISOL), Qualified Eveutor of Estate of Thowas

-'-1;1; ;rlt‘.l-’;lb—lil'. Ir

I

ness from May 1st, 1886, Customers please i
reserve your orders and olilige.
Yours truly,

Junzy  CHAKLES Y. BRUNSOX. | towesville, 5, C, { 11 Zimwmenman, dezeased. July 8-3t



