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~ P.M. WHITMAN,
"WATCEMAKER & ENGRAVER,

MAYO'S BUILDING, BAY 8ST.

ILL GIVE HIS PERSONAL ATTEN-
tion to the repairing of of Watches,
Clocks and Jewelry. Ornamental and plain
, Engraving done at short notice.
ntieman having fine watches can test them
at this establishment by one of HOUWARD &
. €0.8 §500 REGULATOR. febll

- s ——

H. M. STUART M. D.,

BEAUFORT, S. C.

Corner of Bay and Eighth Streets,
FALER in Drugs, Chemicals, valuable Family Med
fcinex, Fancy and Toilet Articles, Stationery, Per
fumery, Brushes, &c.; together with many other articles
too nuerous o mention. ANl of which will be sold at

the lowest price for cash. Physicidns preseriptions carc-
Tully compounded. feb 11

H 6. JUDD,

CLERK OF COURT & REGISTER OF DEEDS
AND
UNITED STATES COMMISSIONER.
CONVEYANCING.
&2~ Office in the Court House.

Oct. 2t

A. S. HITCHCOCK.
ATTORNEY & COUNSELLUR AT LAW.
Borxty, PEssioN AND CLamM AGENT.
BEAUFORT, S C.
Warch 4
DRI R. R. S:i)ls.
DENTAL SURGEON.
FFICE at his residence on the TPoint.  ITe will also

“attend upon paticnts at their humes when request-

el _ . - M:-h 13__
EDGAR G. NICHOLS,
LAND STRYETE,

« PRAUGHTSMAN & CIVIL ENGINEER,

PEPUTY TO THE SURVEYOR GENERAL.

Office at Dr, Nichols' Drug Store, corver H:Fh -m;!

B sts, Beaufort, 5. C. - eb. 23
NEWS DEPOT.

ETPRESS BUILDING,BEAUFORT,S.C

Phe latest New York Daily and illustrated papers con-
tantly on han L. St 2%

M. POLLITZER,
COTTON FACTOR

AND
COMM SSTION MERCITANT.

BEAUFORT, S. C.
Bept 4.
H. JONES, M. D.
From N. Y, City,
OrricE—Cor. Tth & Bay St<, Boanfort, 8. . Xoar
Fripp's corner, St. Helena $-huned,

r. JOXES can be consalted npon al! Epilemie, En-

demie, Contasios and Infix i sepch

as Yellow Fever, Malarial Fever, Tyvp N |

Fever, Searlating, Corely i -
tism, Diarrhoes, Cystitis, Non

i, Prolsas-aterd, Proc
women aml childr .

JOHN CONANT.
EALER IN FRESIL MEATS, VEGETABLES
anid Tee,
Which will be furnished in any quantity,
Apl. 22l

LIME! LIME!!

HIE PEST BRANDS STOXNE LIME CONSTANTLY
T on hand and for =ale at low prices for eash,
(. WATERHOUSE, Bav st.

May-2,

TMOBACCO.

HE STANDARD BRANDS OF VIRGINIA PLUG
Tobaceo, in Ciddices, Casi=, amd Half=Boxes pec iv i
direct from the mannfacturers’ neents, forsale in quanti=

thes to suit the trade at lowest wholesale priee.
feh 4 G. WATERHOUSE, Bay st.

HOUSE ANDLOTFORSALE.
{'_\:Il!:f.'*l.'l-?‘.“ll ].\I'

HE RESIDFNCE OF THE
irst-cla if=

Reaufort, withyghe
fored forsaleat a r!mn,u )

The premises are in goxd o
ranged, well Tocatiad and a fine bons i ear
any party wishing to purchase, pl
bulldings. an excellont cistern, and abundanee of fod
Pears. Fizs, Peaches, Strawherries &, Enguire on th
prenises or at the Court House,

June S-tf

"SAXTON HOUSE.

BEAUFORT, 5. C.

1. G, 20D

TH[S HOUSE SITUATED ON BAY
&7, commands a fine view of

BEAUFORT RIVER,

and many of the 8o Jdaads, The travelling prabilie wily
fnd here a desirable and

CONVENIENT HOME,
and the invalid will findd pashetter or o more healthin

climate on the

SOUTHERN COAST

J. APPLE
BEG S TO ANNOUNCE THAT HE
is constantly receiving the finest and best stock of
DRY AND FANCY GOODS,
BOOTS,
SHOES,
and CLOTHING

Also a fine assortment of
May.G-1¥.

ever offered in this market.
Kid Gloves,

~ FORSALE.

200 BEST 2h PER YARD READY MADE

Sea Island
COTTON BAGS,
$34and 5 yards per bag. These bags are well sewed and
hemmed at the maouth, and will be sold cheaper ready
made, than for what the bagging can be bought for in
Charleston.

Enquire at
M. POLLITZER,

Sept.14-3n. Bay St., Beaufort; 8, C.

PORT ROYAL SAW MILL,
BEAUFORT, S, '

D. C. WILSON & CO.
MASUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN
YELLOW PINE AND CYPRESS;
LUMBER AND SHINGLES.
Builders and Contractors,

ORDERS FOR LUMBER AND TIMBER BY THE
CARGO PROMPTLY FILLED.

TERMS CASH.

D.C. WILSO N..eecvrrrsscenenne JOHN RICH

Jjan 28

“CHARLESTON ADVERTISERS.

e e A AP i NI

DANIEL H. SILCOX.
FURNITURE WAREROOMS,

175, 177, 179 KING STREET,

CEARIL.ESSTON,S.C.

Where can be found a large and well sclected Stock of
all kinds and grades to suit the tastes of all.
An examination s respectfully sulicited,
March 1%1)7.
CPECTAL NOTICE.
—— P
MEN'S BOYS AXND YOUTIS
READY MADE CLUTHING,
AND FURNISIHING GOODS,
GEO W. LITTLE & CO.

NO.213 KINGST, CHARLESTON®.C

Would most mexpectfilly inform his frifends and the
prabidie grenerndly, that they are oflt cing grvat induaccments
T B Inewatnt of  roaedy vsade clotbing suitable to the
LI E LT F

[}

tonks Vs boen lac b i

niehowe n Tin <11t

GECRGE W. LITTLE, & (O,
N 20 R Steect
May 27-0m, #ader Vietorin Hhetel,
- NACHMAXN & €O.
DEALERS [N

Dry Goods, Fancy Goods and Notions
1539 MEETING STREET,

CHARLESTONS.C

Apl L. _
CHARLESTON HOTEL,
CITARLESTONS. C.

Mch 25-1y.

E I JAUKSOXN,

J. APPLE.
104 KING STREET CHARLESTON 8. C
BAY STREET BEAUFORT.S.C.

EALER in Dry Goads,
Clothing, Hats aml Caps,
outs atd Shoes

May -1y and Fancy Notions

J. A. Enslow & Co.
COTTON FA CTORS

AND

COMIMISSION MERCHANTS,
No. 141 EAST BAY,
CHARLESTON, S. C.

Liveral Advances Made on Consingments,

=alvo, J. AL Enslow, Jr.

JAL Enslow, Jus,

e, 7, 1y

William Gurney,
COTTON FACTOR
AND

COMMISSION MERCHANT

_ POETRY.
HATYS.

BY JOMNG HAY,

The trembling pulses of the dawn
Fill with faint gold the viole skies,

And on the maoist day-smitten lawn
The peace of morning lies.

A Wessed truce of woe and sin,
A glud sureense of eare's annoy,
The waking worlil has pleasure in
Its matin light and joy.

And all the joy that fills the air,

And all the light that jilds the blue,
T see it in your eyes and hair,

I know it, love in you.

O'er lips and eyes and golden floss
There floats a charm 1 cannot reach—

A wealth of love, a threat of loss,
Beyond my subtlest speech.

The amethyst flush will fade above
Into the dust<dim glare of noon;

The love of youtl, the youth of love,
Will fade and pass as soon.

Kiss close, beloved! for never yet
Could love its bloom unchanging Keep;

There are no hearts but they forget
There are no eyes but sleep,

e T —
John on his Travels.
[Correspondence of the Sun.]

BiNGHAMTON, LATELY.—A Fulton
man found out “What I Kuoow about
Farming®’ this wise:

Said he, “John do you kuoow the best
way to raise potatoesi”

Says I, “I do.”

Says, he *“How?”

“\Why,” says I, ‘‘grab hold of the tops
with both hands and pull em up.”

Says he, “Go to Grass.”

So I started to grass, and I am now on
a trip over the Ede Railway. It'sa good
time to go on a ragiroad. The trecsareall
disrobed, and t§® leaves are through
blushing and tufing all colors. What
last spring was a lamblet is now a mut-
tonlet. Green peas bave turned to shot,
and so forth.

MISTAKEN IN HIS MAN.

The first thing I did after getting into
the cars was to try and make myselfagree-
able. The attempt proved a failure. I
saw a fllow with a package in his hand,
and I eaid to him, “IIave a game?”

¢(ame of what?" said he,

“Seven-up.” said L

There isu’t so much bitternes in a ton of
boiled alocs as there was in the expression
of that fellow's face. Intense scorn and
malignity struggled for the mastery as he
yelled out, “Nosir; I'm a minister.”

“Well," said I, ‘‘you needn’t get mad.
Nobody ever would believe it unless you
told 'em s80.”

Then I told him on closer inspection he
did look like a minister—a minister peni-
tentiary—and [ asked him what he was
doing with those eards.

e said they were not cards, they were
blank tickets for the Sunday School libra-

ry

Then I said “What might your name
be??

He said, ¢ Darnes.”

Then I said, with a smile, “Theze are
lots of barns all over the country, aint
there?"

To this day he has never answered that
question. e moved into another car.

A POOR LITLTE DBOY'S TICKET.

Back of me sata little boy, he had a
half ticket. The conductor punched it. I
gaid to him, ¢Is that boy obliged to bave
a whole ticket to travel on this train?®

e said “No.”

“\Vell, said I **he’s got one.”

IIe hain't,” said he.

“P1l bet you,” said L. “It was a half
ticket until you punched :¢; that made it
a hole one.”

Ie intimated that he would “punch
me;"” 80 we did'nt continue to converse.
TALK WITH A MILLER.

I moved over next toa fell @ who was
devoid of nose. “Ahem,” si..d I, “‘case
of mayhem?” :

“No,” he said, “my dorg chewed it off
last July.”

“Ah!” not a case of mayhem, but July-
hem, e¢h.”

*Be you from York?” said he.

“I am, said 1.7

“Do you know Smith, said he.”

“Smith,” said I, ‘*what Smith?”

“No not Watt Smith, but Mister Smith;
he keeps a store down there.”

He wassurprised when I told him “I
never heard of him.”

I exclaimed, “what is your biz.”

“Hewer of water and chopper of grass,” ‘

BEAUFORT,S. C,, THURSDAY, DECEM_BER 7, 1811,
; _e;ight tOIt.:IOkI to;look_fl_ne, but I hit it
I'#ight, for he said, ‘“‘Yes,” and he said we

' were passing through a dreary country.
[ Do they run trains nights through a
dreary country?” I atked sweetly.

He said yes, and said they made mighty
good cheese in that section, I related to
him how “I didn’t like mite-y, good
cheese;" then I told him “Truth, was
mighty and would prevail, and cheese was
mite-y, and that was prevailing to a con-
giderable extent, too,”’

SLICES FROM A CLUB.

Then we stopped for grub, and [ can
swear that I saw a man sell slices sawed
off a policeman’s club for Bologna saus-
age sandwiches, and I was served with a
peice of the steak old John Rogers was
burned at, and it was burned ten per
cent worse than he was, and tougher
than a parboiled pump handle on toast,
The proprietor asked me if I had been
gerved? I told him yes, I had been serv-
ed darned meanly.

Wlen Igot intothe cars again the
Millerite observed, ‘‘the pen is mighter
than the sword.” I told him that wasn’t
the case with a hog pen. Then we com-
muned about the grass crop. IIe said he
was much troubled with ground hogs.
“So am I,» said I; “where I board we
areannoyed to death with ’em all winter.’

“Why,” said he, ‘‘do you have ground
hogs in York?”

“Yes,” said I, “lots of ’em; we call ’em
sassages.”’

For the space of five minutes he botved
his head and wept.

MISTAKEN FOR GEORGE WASIIINGTON.

As soon as he got through weeping I
told him I had recently visited New Ln-
gland, and how prolific everything was
up there, and T observed to him how for
miles alongside of the railroads the tele-
graph pole had sprouted and were bearing
apples, quinces, muskmelons, huckleber-
ries, and bananas.

“No!” said he.

“Yes,” said I.

Then he roseand said, “Wash, I
thought you were dead.”

“My name isn’t Wash,” said L.

¢‘Excuse me, sir,” said he, “I called
you Wash because you remind me 80
strongly of George Washington who did
it with his latchet—the man who cever
told a lie.

Says [, “Sirit's Jucky you ain'ta nig-
ger; if you were I would kill you, sir, and
let your family go a black-burying in Oc-
tober.” '

Then he went in the next car where the
minister went then the cars stopped five
minutes, and [ had a slight altceration
with a saloon chap. e sold awful small
picces of pie for ten cents a piece, and [
asked him if be would sell three pieces for
a quarter. Ile said no.

Says {, By gosh you do do it.”

e swore he didu’t. Then I told him he
did-—that.there were three picces to every
quarter of a pie oun his couater, and that
was three picces for a qnarter.

He set a pure white black-and-tan ter-
rier at me, but he was so cussed lazy, be-
fore he eouid open his mouth to bite I was
on the cars again,

IN BINGITAMTON,

But bere we are at Binghamton, at
which place I will rest for the time being.
Before leaving you I will propound a co-
nundrum. Why is a railroad traveller
1 ke a music teacher? DBecause he is al-
ways dealing with flatsand sharps.
loff was hanged in Binghamton. The In-
ebriate Asylum is in Binghamton, **While
there is life there is hope.” Still watch-
less but on time.  Yours,

JOHN.

e TTE—
The Back Seat in the Cars.

The ecxigencies of spring millinery
| obliged our friend Polly to take a trip to
| Springficld the other day. Somewhere up
[ north a freight train had run off'the track,
| or a hand car been inopportunely encoun-
tered or some of the usual things had hap-
pened so that when the train appeared be-
’hind time, it offered only one car to the
crowd impatiently awaiting its arrival.
| Of course there was a grand American
' rush for seats.
i Polly, who disdains to push and scram-
ble, who thinks there are few things in
to one's

| this world worth so debasing

Rul- |
| seats in life don’t always have the best of

($3 PKR ASNSNUM
1Single Copy 0 Cents

even in respect to back seats. Through
the back window of the car she ob

guch a wide, new outlook on the world.
Away behind her sped her native moun<
tains, shifting into new beauty of shape
as the track twisted this way qnd_ihst,
until they grew blue in the distancéand
finanily vanished behind new ranges that
gradually appeared in the picture. Broad
and green the meadows spread out™each
side in the sunlight. She saw all the wil-
lows “‘pussying’ out by the brooksides,
the elms hazy with their tender mist of
tiny new leave, the black ponds in the
woods. _

There wus a certain fascination, too, in
walching the track unroll itself from
neath the cars, and speed away into the
distance, now plunging into deep gorges;
then out over high embankments, through
the arches of bridges, over brook and riv-
er, now in the depth of solemn woods,
now just skimming the corner of an old
farm-house bult years before railroads
were dreamed of.

Then Polly caugbt all the after-glimpses’
of people—Tlittle bits of human nature en-
tirely lost by the occupants of the front
seats. She saw the young man who kissed
his hand from the back platform, and the
“g1r] he had left behind him” waving her’
handkerchief across the rapid widening
gpace between them; the old man getting
slowly into his empty wagon gazing wist-
fully after the train, that was whirling
his boy off to the greedy West; the depot’
loungers lazily picking up their feet an
sauntering off; the men ploughing in the
fields; the women hanging out clothes, the
Irishmen at work on the track going on
again with the work interrupted by jhe
passing train; the runaway horses sober
ing down; the truant boys who “har-
rahed” the train, ¢limbing down from the
fence and scrambling off toward school.

It is like life,” thought Polly, who felt
in a particular moral vein this morning.
“So we come and go. There is a little
stir, a little brief importance, thetr are we
gone, and lo! the world goesgon just the
game.”’ e

It was curious to notice how everything
seemed to catch the infection of hurry
from the train. The dead leaves whirled
and leaped in the air; the very sand, “o
the earth, earthy,” flew on the brecze “ag
if it had wings;” the sober old trees in the
wood wav:d and tossed their branchesy
and scemed to streich their arms out im-
ploringly, saying, ‘“Take us with you, outr
from this solitude and silence into the
world of hurry and bustle and life to
which you go.”

And the picture was always changing:
Pully never knew what might come next.
She deeided it was alfogether the best/
panorama she ever attended. She feltr
positively sorry for the young man with'
the slichtly bloated, red face, in one of
the best scats on the shady side in front,
who lcoked so intently out of the window
whenever a womap entered the car untik
some gentleman had given her a seatjand
for his neizhbor, the fat old gentleman,
who secured the same end by burying hig
face in a newspaper. They were losing
so much, and never knew it. All thig
changing scene of life, and beauty, and
human nature, going on around them and
they never the wiser or better forit; en~
tirely shut up in their own selfish dis<
acreeable selves.

Aud being in a moral vein, Polly won'-
dered if the people who take the back

it; the people who are not in a fret and
hurry, and ready to push down and tram-
ple on their fellow traveliers to secure the
best place, the highest positione, the first
notice, the front scats geverally; who
don’t expeet much, are not eager to thrust:
themselves forward, don't think much’
about themselves anyoway., Whether
there was not a certain peace and serenity
always attendant on the back seat; a leis-
ure from one’s self that gives room for a

' deal of outside living. And, after all, the

journey is so short and so swift that, real-
ly, the seat one occupies is of very little
consequence. The people in the back seat

'reach the journey’s end just as soon, and

once there no one asks how they came.
“There is a day after to-day.” That all

' should be good-natured and unselfish and

Chelpful to their fellow passengers, and

possess their own souls in peace are the’
imporiant things. At least, so it seemed'

‘b‘

to spend the winter,  The Hlonse is within five minutes | 3 i ) L Kerse fon ale +» hael

:als::'m]m" ;“l[ m:‘ fficen miuates walk of Bai | NO. 102 EAST BAY Ile said he was a' miller. ‘ sa)lt‘ foutfa. he..:?n.lf .obh_*ul t‘f take lhf,_b.u.l\ to Polly this bright spring morning.—* 4%
g . “(3in miller,” said L7 | seat—that uncomfortable little back seat Thorn I the Chlristion Iegister,

Road communication. Aszood AND “No sir said he, 1 conduct a well reg- | by the door, usually occupied by the be- | ' - ) B

NORTH ATLANTIC WHARE ya(0q, Christian saw mill.” | wildered forcigner unused to travel. How-
' at | What should aclergyman preach _about?’

CuarresToN, S. C. | “Ah,”said I, ‘‘you are a Millerite, | €ver, she had her own self respect, |
Yo rticirl: nti ive | —ahont ¢ e
articular attention given to the sale of | ;p o 3y vct {hen I made further remarks, | least. | about a quarter of an hour,

LIVERY STABLE

has just een adidid to e Touse,

Western Usion Tolzeavh Ofice on fint floor and shipment of Sea Island and Upland S - feancn , . £ SR
t M. M. KINGMAY, ! (_‘utlc:n.l Liberad :t:h'-.tu*.:ea' made on Con ' Lobserved, “the country looked fine.” I 4_&11(1 pxesmtI}. st d'hw‘,tnd that the |  Good places fov ratch making—S#Hphus
| didn’t exactly keow bow the country universal law of compensation holds gocd | springs.

PROMRILTON | signments, DecT 1y.



