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A BIRD COXNCERT.

A ClLristmns Story for Francis, and Other
Good Boys and Girls.

Opce upon a time I used to walk,
very often, down to your pa's grand-
pa’s by Ebenezer meeting house, down
the creek and along ap old road that
ran alongside of Mr. Crotwell’s field.
There was a good deal of wooded land
along the ereek for some distance. All
that country was once quite heavily
timbered and was full of game of differ-
ent kinds, such as deer, turkeys, foxes,
rabbits, squarrels, and other animals
and birds; but at the time I now speak
of, the game was nearly all gone, ex-

whieh may be considered lawful spoil.
There are many birds which are not
lawful game, and theseabounded there,
such as wockiog-birds, thrushes, cat
birds, red birds yellow hammers,
goldensorioles and a great many others;

pot singers, but mere chatterers and
jabberers, but who helped to keep the
woods alive and jolly with their merry
fusses. Most folks, or many folks at
best, will not believe the story thatI
am now about to tell you; but pever-
theless I feel right confident tbat it is
true. Birds have life and melody and
language in their songs. Their musie
is not mere gibberish, or a soulless rou-
tine without meaning or sense; but it
is really a song, and sometimes they
havea grand concert, especially on
Sabbath mornings in the spring of the
year, when the air is balmy from the
South or Southwest, and sweet with
the perfume of flowers and the odor of
leaves just out in their brightest and
freshest green. O, but the woods are
happy sometimes, and like the hely
temples of God, when these grand bird
concerts are at their best. Many and
many a time have I stopped to listen
to sonie solitary singer far up upon the
top of sume high tree. I haveseenhim
perched right upon the top, the very
highest top of a tall tree, and sing and
‘sing, like as if be would siog his very
soul out, till all the woods around were
filled with his musie. Itseemsatsuch
times as if all the other birds were lis-
tening to see how well ome solitary
singer could do. Itseems so, and in-
deed it is so, for as soon as he stops we
hear a gentle chirping @and a few brief
snatches of song, as if though they
were applauding the performance.
Then again we hear two or three sing-

cept partridges and some few others

scme good singers, and many who were |

ing together, while all the others are
silent, just as if they were rehearsing
their parts in preparation for a grand
concert. I have heard them often;
and so may you, if you listen with
your ears open. Often these mocking
birds and thrushes, and some other
little fellows, chatter and whistle to
| me and bid me good morning when I
| walk out into the garden. Believe me,
| they understand me well when Ispeak
a kind word to them, a8 I always do.
They know and understand a great
deal more than we usually give them
credit for, and I have no doubt that
we could establish an intelligent inter-
course with our wild feathered kindred,
were we to take pains to do so. All
creatures have a language by means of
which they exprese their thoughts and
wishes fo each other. The note of
| warnin - the mother hen gives to her
! young * 'hen she sees an enemy near is
| very diiserent from that gentle cluck
! with which she calls them to their food.
, Why should we suppose that the

| wild, sweetly singing birdz are entirely
ignorant of the Hand that formed
them and of the Life from which they
came? ‘Why should we suppose ihat
they do not tune their throats to sing
His praise? If the heavenly Father
feeds the sparrows and hears the ravens
when they cry, as we are assnred that
Ladoes, why should we think that
they do not know and sever can know
the Hand that feeds them? They do
know it, and they are not ungrateful,
and they pourout from their full hearts
notes of praise, and of adoration, and
joy tothe All-father. Thisisespecially
the case ip the Spring and eurly Sam-
mer, when Earth is wa<ing from -her
long sleep of the winter and feels the
strong pulsation of a new life throngh
all her veins and arteries. Then these
feathered songsteis of the grove, chil-
dren of light and air, pour out,they
cannot help pouring out in song the
joy tbat thrilla them, breathed into
them from the great divine heart of
the world.

AsI walked that road once upon a
time, Francis, down to your pa’sgrend-
pa’s, it was the brightest and baimiest
season, almosaf, that I had ever felf.
At that time I was engaged in writing
that book ealled Within the Vail, and
sometimes I would stop by the way-
side, no matter where I was, and write
down with & pencil the thoughts that
rose in the micd from some preceding
cause, or suggested by some object that
met my vision, or some sound heard

| and-darted like a bright beam of min-

afar off. I have always been friendly
with the birds; always loved to watch
their sportive ways, and always fap-
cied—no, it was not a fancy—that I
could perceive in the music a deep

and seraphic in its natore. I have felt
often that I could even frame their
songs into English words and wverses.
At any rate, I could feel and hear the
words even though they were only sug-‘
gested by the rich melodious tone of
the bird notes. I have just told youn,
Francis, that on my walks I was in
the habit of stopping by the wayside
and writing thoughts or verses that
might come into my head. On this
particular walk I had just stopped and
taken a seat ofif a smooth rock near the
roadside by Mr. Crotwell’sfield. Bome
‘lines had come to me, suggested by a
tote of a bird that had just settled him-
self on a small kickory tree near by.
Helooked at me for 2 moment with
his bright clear shining eyes, whes,
without warnit.__he burst into a de-
licious, long drawn, half-dozen notes of
richest bird melody. Then stopping
a moment as if to tane his throat he
rose into a high and triamphant song,

gled light and music to another tree

almost s hondred yards away. I im-

mediately wrote:

“And O, such blissful songs the birds
do sing -

Hid in their leafy eoverts in the weods!

They know no fowler's gun withdeadly

aim,
Will ever harm them in these green
retreats.”’

I was writing for the ideal world into
whieb it i3 possible to translate this.
Immediateiy, as though in response to:
my just written thoughts, the same
bird burst forth into & rich and glori-
ous melody just over my head, on the
limb of the tree near which I was sit-
ting. Soon afterwards far down the
creek, so far that I could just hear it,
there rose an answering melody, ina
tone slightly different but sweeter if
possible than the first. Then another
one over beyond the creek joined in,
as though to say “I too am ready and
will be ready =nd will be with you.”
And another and another, some far
and some near make response. It soon
became evident to me that there was
something more than common ir the
wind. They were coming nearer and
nearer to where I was seated, justasif
they were getting up an enfertainment
for my especial bepefit. Ah, conld I

undertone, almost, if not quite, angelie {

were not afraid of me, for they knew =
that I was there. He who seemed to =~

be the leader hopped down from the

limb of the tree upon which he had

first taken his position and lightingon™ 5
alittle bush near me, he softly whis-
tled. Ismiled, and even langhed out
somewhat loudly, when with ajoyous
chirp he flew up to his first pasition; -
and poured fourth a long, loud, glad
melody, almost enongh, it would seem, -

to barst the little fellows throat. But -
it did not hurt him in the least. No, = -
he knew what he'wasabout. Hissorg
was answered in a similar strain by -
thet same one whom I bad just heard -

far down the creek. Ah, thought I, -
is it possible that they are getting apa
concert for me? This is more thanT
dared to hope for. Surely the millen- -
jom is not far off. But suddenly &
strange warning note was given by

the leader and all was stilland husbed. -
Not a note wassung; notabird chirped
for s long time. The silence was pro-
found. The birds bid themselves in o<
every leaf; covertso thal it was im-~
possible for an unfriendly eye fo ses-
them, they satso still and movaless.
They had detected, long before I conld,
the approach of an influence unfriendly
and hateful to them. '

Here was & wonderful instance of
sympatheticantipathetic feeling. These =~
birds had felt the approach of an ene- . -
my; they felt it in the tone of voicein -
which that enemy had sung a few lines
and notes of a carousing or drinking -
song. I had not heard nor seen the -
approach of aay one; but theirsenses
were so acute that they knew of the -
approach of a balefal influence longbe-
fore they could see the person from
whom the influence emanated. It was
not so much the fear of immedistedan-
ger that made, them hide themselves,
for they knew it was the Sabbath and- z
that it was not usual for even eviland-
lawless men to go ganning on thatday.
The spell cast upon them by hisin-
fluence was of such a nature that they
could not do otherwise than ceasetheir
singing and bide themselves untilhe
bad passed. He passed near where I
was sitting, merely said “‘good morn-
ing” and, walking rapidly, was soon
out of sight. The leader of the-bird. ~
musicians watched him, and even fol=
lowed him, but without & single war-
bling note of song, uatil he was far

gave & joyous and merry demi-semi--
quaver trill; then all at once the woods-

‘think so? It .was evident that they

were alive and you onght to have seen-
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COME WHILE YOU CAN GET A

We have a few odd Coats and Coets and Vests which we
will dispose of at GREAT BARGAINS. Our lineof Hats
cannot be surpassed, and will sel! them at prices that suit
everybody, from 25¢ to $3.50. Qur Wool Under Suits
and Vests are so cheap, I will not quote prices.

OUR SO ARE CHEAPER THAN THE CHEAPEST!
B sk fo thse fhings! 175 10 ol 10 Show

COST IS NOTHING TO US NOW !

Money is what we want, and for the Cash we
defy competition. We mean what we say.

Do
il

E Cannot
and positively wili not doa  |§

business, but oh, my! for the Cash there’s 20
telling what I will do. -~

Come and See and be con-
vinced.- Don’t stand still and

wonder why there’s nothing
in this wortd for you.

Yours for the Cash
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all the little singing birds, and all the
 Jittle chirpers and whistlers,—how they
all came fiying in from all directions,
up the creek and down, and from over
beyond, and from across the fields un-
1il the leaves on the trees in my imme-
diate neighborbood seemed all turned
to birds—all quivering with the desire
to express the joy they felt. I tell you,
_ “Franeis, it was one of the most won-
derful and remarkable incidents I ever
witnessed fn all the days of my life.
When the bird company had all assem-
bled the leader gave a signal and such

= 2 burst of melody, as I then heard that
B Obath—~morn, i3 seldom heard o

frth. I have heard bird music many
ez, and it is always good, but never
e T heard it since equal to that.
here are many lovely, elemental
s children of light and air, who
% us, though unseen by us, and
iknow the birds and can commun-
Bt with them. It is with these be-
hat the old Greeks peopled the
Bins, sylvan streams and woods,
amed them paiads and drysds,

s of the fountains and the woods.
through the influence of these

', ithough I have never seen them,
birds were made to assemble
v, =t that time aud place, to
that grand copcert of bird
for they kuew that I loved
g8 that [ bad never harmed one
. At the given signal the
84 the woods; and it seemed
Bt for off, from another body of
heyond the hill in front; yes,
Ehe very sky overbead, and
$vads and naiads hovering

and hiding behind the trees about,—
songs of joy and gladness; of grief and
gorrow and reproach, were heard min-
gling their notes ard tones in such a
way as to be absolutely inimitabie, but
melodious aad beautiful beyond ex-
pression. Francis, I am not ashamed
to say that my heart was melted and
that I cried.

*“What did you cry for?”

“QOh, because I could not help it. It
was joy, not sorrow. It was an inex-
pressibly deep and tender sadness that
made me cry. Ab, boy, never hurta
little bird, or any other harmless crea-
tare. They are all children of earth;
they are all children of God.”

The joyous, glad music continued
for awhile, say half an hour, when it
took on a higherand moregolemn tone.
And then it seemed as though other
creatures of nobler natures than the
birds had joined the company. How
this may be I do not know, but itis
not improbable, for wherever the sphere
of good will is, towards that point all
creatures of good will *have a natural

tendency to move. Be this as it may,
the melody rose o a grand and solemn

strain and then scbsided and almost
entirely ceased, when it gradualiy
glided into and assumed that slow,

long-metre doxelogy; and I could hear,

heard so often at church.
“Did the birds use them?”

floating around and filiing all the woods
with their grand tones; acd floating
far out, far away until, it seemed to

grand movement used in singiog the
| words of 2n old poet in my heart: *To-

ses, 1 could hear the very words I have | ROTTOW to fresh woods and pastores

“T do not know; but they were there |

me, that the whole universe was filled

with the song:

“Prais; God from whom all blessings
ow;

Praise E[ir;::, all creatures here below;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;

Praise Father, Son snd Holy Ghost.”

Then for alittle while there was deep,
still silence. And then I heard, or
seemed to hear, coming from far up,
from the very sky overhead, words, the
song of redemption, sung once before
by the angels to a band of shepherds in
Judes: “Glory to God in the highest,
and on earth peace, good-will toward
men.” To these wordsa voice added
gpeaking very low and tenderly, “Treat
kindly the songsters of the grove for
they sing also in heaven.”

And then the meeting broke up.
With happy chirps and greetings to
each other and to me, the birds dis-
persed, each sioging as he went fo his
own home. I fancied that 1 caught
glimpses of lovely dryads and naiads,
pymphs of the stream and wood, as
they dodged behind the trees and
passed to their several haunts. Butl
suppose that was only a fancy, though
I sometimes doubt it.

I, too, went on my way down to your
pa’s grandpa’s; found 2!l well; had a
pleasant day; returned home in the
afternoon well and cheerful, with the

new.” DMaterially, they were thesame
old woods and pastures. Spirituslly,
they were fresh and new, and so they
will ever remain without growing old.
Why, Francis, thisis Christmas Day
and—will this do for a Christmas
Story? GRANDPA.

Christmas, 1892

THE NEW RAILROAD DEAL.

DNuncan, Thomas and Sligh to Kan the
Hallroads of the State under tha
Wilson Law.

[Special to News aud Courier.]

(CoLUMBIA, December 22.—The Ad-
ministration slate for railroad commis-
gcioners had & great big hole knocked
into it to-day. Every one understood
that the programme as erranged here
during Fair week was that Messrs. J.
A. Sligh, of Newberry, H. Y. Thomas,
of Sumter, and W. H. Yeldell, of
Edgefield, were to be elected railroad
commissioners. But too many strong
men, such as E. R. Walter, of Orange-
burg, D. W. McLauriu, of Marion, and
T. W. Stanland, of Berkeley, came out
against the combination, and by their
eombined efforts and the natural popu-
larity of Col. D. P. Duncin elected him
&s the third member of the board.

The votes by which the commis-
gioners were elected are: H. ¥, Thomas
88, J. A. Sligh 82, D. P. Duncan 5.
The election was spirited from the very
jump,and it was potuntilthe announce-
ment of the result on the second bal-
lot that the friends of Col. Duncan felt
anyway certain of the result. The se-
cond ballot, which decided the fate of
Col. Duncan, was as exciting and close
as any that have ever been held. By
a margin of two votes Col. Duncan was
elected. Had not the forces of Walter
and Stanland combined on Duncan he

would have gone into a third race with
asomewha doubtful result.

THE BALLOTING.

At 1 o’clock the Senate was an-
nounced, and the work of electing the
commissioners was begun in short
order. By & joint resolution there were,
no nominating speeches, and the fol-
lowing candidates were placed in
nomination:

Senator J. A. Bligh, of Newberry.

Mr. J. M. Galloway, of Fairfield.

The Hon. D.W.McLaurin, of Marion.

Col. D'Arcy P. Duncan, of Union.

Commissioner H. R. Thcmas,
Sumter.

W. H. Yeldell, of Edgefield.

Capt. Eugene R. Walter, of Or ange
burg.

Commiissicner E. P. Jervey, of Char-
leston.

Capt. T. W. Stanland, of Berkeley.

G. Walt Whitman, of Union.

N. W. Hardin, of York.

There was every desire to get at the
voting as soon as possible. The first
ballot resulted in the eleetion of 3Mr.
Thomas and Mr. Sligh as predicted,
and strange to say indcated the third
man io the race.

The Charleston delegation voted
solidly for Mr. Jervey on the first bal-
lot, with one exception for Capt. Walter
and for Capt. Stanland. On the final
vote the delegation was somewbat
divided.

The first ballot resulted: Thomas88,
Sligh 82, Duncan 55, Yeldell 62, Walter
46, McLaurin 37, Stanland 30, Jervey
21, Galloway 23, Hartin 3, Whitmareel.

On the second balict the vote, afer
the changes were anncunced, st'dbd:

of

Duncan 75, Yeldell 62, McLaurin 4,
Stanland 3, Walter 4.

The Orangeburg and Berkeley dele-
gations changed their votes from Stan-
land and Walter to Duncan and that,
with the votes of Bleaseand Anderson,
elected him.

The Testimonials

Published on behalf of Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla are as reiiable and a= worthy
your confidence, as if they came from
your best and most-trusted neighbor.
They state only the simple facts in re-
gard to what Hood’s Sarsaparilla hus
done, always within truth and reason.

Constipation, and all troubles with
the digeative organs and the liver, are
cured by Hood’s Pills, Unequalled as
a dinner pill.

What 1s “Reform?”

[Greenville News.]
This is certainlya day of new things
in South Caroling, R. Y. H. Bell adver-
tises that at Renno on Monday two

Jersey bulls will fight. Not to omit the
geutle sex of the bovine kind, an un-
limited number of cows will be ad-
mitted to a contest in the matter of
milk giving for a prize of $25. “Adults”
will be permitted to behold this in-
teresting exhibition of varying talents
for §1 while “ladies” will be charged
but 50 cents, the advertiser apparently
proceeding on the gallact hypothesis
that ladies never become adults.

The legislature should stop at Renno
on its way kome and see the bulls fight
and the cows give milk for twenty-four
hours for a twenty-five dollar purse.

Don’t @verde the Thiong.

[Augusta Chronicle.]

The Hampton, 8. C., Guardian in
its last issue contains the following :

Mr. Alfred Shepperson, the well
known cotton statistician, estimates
the cotton crop of 1892-93 at 6,500,000
bales or less—a falling off of 5,645,000
bales from the preeceeding year. On
the strength of this statement the Au-
gusta Chronicle thinks cotton “is neces-
sarily obliged to advance sharply in
price * * * and thatail thechances
are in favor of a firm and advancing
market.” This is cheerful news to the
farmers; but the rise in price it is
hoped, should not have the effect of
stimulating over-production.

This is good advice from the Guar-
diap, and it only emphasizes what we
have said before. Our advice tothe
farmers has been to continue their
economical habits for another year;.to
hold down their cotton acreage as they

did this year and to carry to a greater
extent the resolve to raise food for man

and beast on the farm. If our south-
ern farmers will raise at home all the
provisions they need, and not have to
buy it all in the west, they will soon
be able to spap their fingers at that
grim speetre “‘Hard Times.”

The South could not make a graver
mistake than to produce another big
cotton crop mext year. They are on
rising ground now. Let them con-
tinue to be economical, .and pitch
enother small cotton crop if they want

to bé prosperous.
| -

| Greenville News.] SR
Fifteen years ago in the old radicab

days the governor’s salary represented
about fifty eight bales of cotton and tha
clerk of the house for 8 month’s work
received sixteen bales of cotton. Under
t he present reform administration the
governor's salary represents eighty ;
bales of cotton and the clerkof the
house receives for his month’s work—
and not very.bard work, either—-
twenty-three bales. ;

——

With many clergymen, publicspeak- ==
ers, singers, and actors, Ayer's Ct
Pectoral is the favorite remedy for
hoarseness and sll affections of the vo-
cal organs, throat, and longs. Its - -
anodyne %and. expectorant effects are ==
promptly realized. £

Jost ss Good Without Mistietos.
They were standing under the chan-
delier when he suddenly put his arms
around her and kissed her.
“Why,” she exclaimed, as » scarlet
fiush arose ic her cheek, “there is no
mistietoe there now.”
“That's why I did it,” be said, with
smiling effrontery, “in sbort, toshow -
that it's just as good when the mistle-
toe isn’t there.”

Not every womap, who arrives at
middle age, retains the color and beau-
ty of her hair, but every woman msay
do so by the oceasional applieation of -
\yer's Hair Vigor. It prevents baid-- 2
ness, removes Gandruff, and curesall
scalp diseases. ey



