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Browning & Browning,

APTORNEYS AT LAW,
ORANGEBURG C, ., So. Una,

Marconm I. Browsixo.
A. F. Browsixa.

nov 4

AUGUSTUS B.KNOWLTON

(Formerty o1 1ne Rew York Dar.)

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR

# AT LAW,
ORARGEDRURG, S, C.
july 8 b !_f =
Wi L. W. RILEY
o TREAL-JUSTICE, -

Residenct it Fork of Edisto,
ALL LUSINESS ENTHUSTED will be

prompily and earefully attended to.
july 28

DR. T. BERWICK LEGARE

SURGEON DENTIST,
Graduate Baltimore College
Dental Snrgery.

OFFICE MARKET-ST. OVER STORE OF
J. A. HAMILTON,

METALLIC CASES.

TIIE UNDERSIGNED HAS ON HAXND
all of tha various Sizes of the above Cases,
which ean be furnished immediately on ap-
plication. i

Also manufactures WOOD COFFINS as
us=ual, and at the shortest natice.

Apply to 1. RIGGS,

m!:‘: g—-{‘-?n Carriage Mamufactorer.

REEDER & DAVIS,

COTTON FACTORS

ARD

Goneral Cammiceion Manchands
Adger's Whary,
'CHARLESTON, 8. (.
OsweLL Reepen.

oct 15

Zimuennsiy Daris

Gm

R. K. Huncixs

H. €. Huepuixs,
BRODIIE & CO.
COTTON FACTORS
AN
COMMISSION  MERCHANTS,
NORTH ATLANTIC WHALE,
CHARESTON, 8, €.

Liberal Advances made on Consigniment,
Rever to Andrew Simonds, Fsq,, Prest

1st National Bank, Clinrleston, 3, C,
may 21 weo

T. F. Beropie.
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WASHINGTON HOUSE

BY

Mrs. M. W. Stratton,

CORNER
LERYAIS & ASSEMBLY STREETS
{_'OL‘.'MB{Ag SJ .

®onveniteni to the Greenville am? Charleston

Railroads and the Busines tion of

the Cify. Rate of Tran .t
Board—Two Dollars
per Day.

kegn‘lm' Bonrders received at Reasonablo
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THE LESSON.
e, [ h

“What i= the matter little womun 7’

“Only tired, John.”

Lina Edwards looked up as she spoke,
to smile bravely into the face bending
anxiously over her.

“Tired, Lina?”’ he said, M&ﬂ the
little ﬁ;.ure a8 he spoke, aud taking lis
wife like n child on his knee. *What
have you been doing to tire you 7"

“Ouly the day’s work. Don't worry.
John,” for a shade passed over the kind
ly face.

“I dop’t wor ry ; but T can’t pee what
makes you con pluin 20 aften ot being
tired T am sure the housework ain't
so much  Other women do it.”

There was just n little fretfuluess in
Johu's toue, though he did not mean 10
be uukind.

“1 koow they do.  Mrs. Harper has
lhur children, and takes care of therm
in addition to housewrk, besides doing
piles of sewing  Perhaps John, it is
becuuse 1 huve not had experience in
country  work, and don’t mavege well
[ will learn better after awhile.
tell we what you did in town.”

“I did quite well. Sold the whole
crop of wheat at a good price, aud put
auother instulment in the bank for the
Stunley furm."

“Your heart is
John."”

“Indeed it is ! T.et me onccown that
clear of debt, aud I shall be a happy
wan. It is the best land in
try,;and  the house is twice as large as
this I'’

Lina thought of larger floors to gerub
wore rooms to  clean, and additional
work of all kinds, and swallowed a little
righ that nearly gsenped her.

“dolin) she rathier timidly
“don’t you think, if' you spent part ef
the money on th s house, we wight be
very happy here 77

“Spend woney ou  this hous: !
the astouished Jolu.
earth ails this house?”

“I wean in things for it, Now the
parlor lovks stiff, aud is always shut up
[ was thinking if' wehad a pretty carpet
und some curtains of white wuslin or

Now

set on  that farm,

Fuiel‘

eried
“Wlhy, what ou

lice, and a sct of nice furniture, and—
aud a piano. O Joli, if 1 could have
a piano !’

John Reynolds looked ut his wife as
if she had propesed to him to buy up
the crown jewels of Rusaia.

YA piano! Do yuu kwow what a
piauo tosgts 7"

“No. Auit Louise had one, you
know, ever since 1 can remember.  But
I thipk if we had a pretty parlor to rest
in the evening, I could play fur you, and
sing.  You never heard we play or sing,
Joha.”

“1 have heard you sing, but not late-
ly," said Jolin, rathor gloomaly.

“Ob L chat was just homing round
the house ; | wean real singing. 1 have
luts ot musie in my trunk.”

But you are ouly a farmer's wife now,
Liva. I thought you uuderstood when
we were warried that rou were not to
hive city finery aud pleasures.”

‘8o L did, John. I don't want fine
ry. } dou't waut any ]r|ru:~'uru but yuur

love, John.  Dou’t scowl up your fuce

s0. L am silly to thivk of theso things
at all. There, kiss we and forget it. |

am nieely rested vow, aud I'll get your
tea in ten mivutes.”

John puc ker down with a very tendor
kisa, and fell into a reverio,

Livu Rivers had been a distriet seliool
teagher in Seotteficld just fuur months,
when Jolim Rleyuolds offered her his
haud und heart. She was an orphan
from inlauey, but her father's sisterehid
adopted and edueated her ina lile of
luxury, and died without altering a will
wade  years belore, leaving her enotire
fortune to a eharity weplain. Lioa, left
alone, thunkiully sccepted the position
ol country =choul teacher procared for
her by come friends, nud was thinking
life a hurd burden wheun Juhn came to
brighten it.  ohe zave her wholo gentle
little heart into his keeping st ovee, ap-
preciating at their iwll valne his honese,
true heart, his fravk natuce, his sterling
good  qualities, and lovking with the
wost profound adwiration epoh his tall,
stropg Feaine aud hundsome luce.

Lt was o perfect love-umteh, for John

fairly  worshippod  the diinty, refined |

httle benuty he had warrvied ; aml hay-
ing murried her, he twok hei to big home,
aad o all ignorance procceded to kill
her.

Phere was no blawe to be laid upon
him.  Liviog in the old furm house,
where he had epent bis entire life, the

the coun- t

one ambition of his heart was to own
land, stock, barns, and a tiodel farm.
He bad secn his mother cook, churn,
feed poultry and dradge all her life, and
the women he knew did the same, and
if Lina made odd mistakes she put a
willing heart into her work, and soon
conquered its difficulties.  Surely, he
thought, it was av easier life to be mis-
tiess of his home, with the Stanley furm
in prospeet, than to toil over stupid
children in a distriet school. He had
nevemascen velvet carpets and lace cur-
tains, grand pianos, - duinty silks, and
other surroundings that hud been Lina’s
from baby-hood.  IIe had never heard
the wonderful musie the little white
hands, &ll rough and searred now, could
draw. from the ivory keys of an organ
or pisno, or the clear, pure voice in
song. It was an unknown world to
John, where his wife's memory lingered
us she scoured tios, strained milk and
cooked huoge dishes for the farm: hands.
He would have thought it wicked waste,

if not positive SJsaasity, to draw from
the bunk his har fed savings to in-

vest them in beautifying his plain, com-
tortable home,

And Lina lashed her consciousness
sharply, telling herself she was ungrate-
ltul, repining and wicked.  Was not her
John tender, true and loving ?  Where
city friends was tlere a
heart like his 7

among  her
Hud she not known he
was only a farmer ?

Aud so the dear loving little woman
toiled nand
beyoud her strength, worked early and
late, until just oue year after his wed-
ding duy John Reynolds, enming home

slaved, undertuok tasks lar

to his tea, found lying upon the kitelien
floor a little senseless figure, with a Face
like death, und hands that sent a ehill
to his very heart,

The doctor, i stily summoned, looked
grave and advised perfect quict aud
A girl was hired, and John teder
ly nursed the iovalid, bus thongh she
grew better sho grow pale and wenk.

“Take her away
doetor; “ry
overworked.”

“But’’

rest.

said the
She s

awhile,’

change of a'r

said honest, pozzled John she

does nothing  but the housework for us
two.  She has no ehild; and our sewing

i3 not wuch.”

The doctor looked into his troabled
fice. “You are a good man, John
Reyuolds, und o strong one,” he said.
Will you let me tell you a 2w plein
truths ?*

“Yes. About Lina 2"

do
the tiny untelope you .ullnln‘ll
in the menngerie we had here

“About Lina. You
you not,

much

remerm -JI‘

£0
lust summer 77

“Certatnly,” suid John, looking more
puzzled then ever.

“Suppose you had bought that fictle
erenture and yoked it with one of your
oxen to a eart to do the snme work .’

“1% been  a fool,' said John; “that
little thing couldn’t work. Tt was just
made pretty to look at and to play.”

Now I don't think
any to leok

*That's it, Joho.

God  ever made Wonmin

precty swmd play, but e made some for
the rough work of this world, and some

to draw
; s e :
men's souls to heaven by gentle loveli-

Hness,

for the dsinty places, sote
Your wife is one of the latter. I
you were 11-001 man I would have held

v toneena bt mra o winle ae

your wile n se¢ r‘f.ml i let her have books,
llhll’}' | T
rest fvom toil, and you may keep
I'ut her back in her
old place, and you may order her tomb-
for she will suon need it.
put  your antelope
Johu!

ol

stand,

minsie, thimes arosnd her.
lier

lier ﬁy you side.

Dou't
boside your oxen,

store,

will not ! Thawk you! I wader-
Poor, laving, patient heart.”

']‘il!’l”
trip,

lier now for o
gat back her

“Phat’s r?;_'_hl!
listle  pleasure anil
roses.”

Lina elapped  her hands when John
il-".‘ki."l

week

her il she would lika to spend o
New York, and really scemed
to draw in new lite from the very idea.

It

open eyes as be entered the pavler of

i

was delicious  to see John's wide
the great eity hotel; and was shown into
the bed-room, whose beauties were (uite
as bewildering,

“Phe best voom, he had told the laod-

I dy, and  Lion could not repress a ery
of delight at the vista of & cosy sitiing-
room  with u piauo staudiog invitingly
open.

“Oh, John!" she said, won't you go
thero and shut the door for five
minutes, please 7

Joho obayed,

in

of eourse. John, she

thotght grntcfully, rafn.@ har nrllhmg
now.

“How lucky I btou;;ilt sope of my
old dresses !”  Lina thought. ‘I have
not  worn thum since I wasa school-
marm. Faney Mrs. Reynelds serabbidg
the floor in this dress!” * °-

John rubbed his eyessnd pinched
himself as a little fizure filed into the
sitting-room, made him- a sweeping
courtesy, and went to the piano.

Waus that the little woman who bad
worn print and sun-bonets so long ? The
foir hair was fashionably dresed, and
bands: of blue velvet laoped the goldep
curls, A dress of blue silk, with softest
lace trimmings nnd orpaments of pearls,
had certainly made a lady of Lina. The
piano was yielding its most bewitching
tones to the gkilled little fingers, nad
John's compiete,

“I do bcllevo, Lina,” he said one day
to a matronly little woman, who was
drcasm" a crowing baby, “that your
flower garden last year was worthn
thousand dollars to md.”

“John !”

“You see it wasto get you the infor-
mation aboiit the flowers that we first
begaa to take agricultural papers; there
I found so many useful hiuts, that I
began to think that I knew nothing
about farming. One book after another
crept into the house, and the time I
thought would be wasted, taken from
farm work was spent in reading. Now,
look at the lubor-saving machines I have
bought. © My erchard is going to be the
best in the country, too.”

“Aond my podltry yard, John! It
‘was the papers and magazines that first
gave me the iden of a model poultry

Lu“ll\l“‘ mcnt  was

wvhen a voice of exquisite syectness, | yard.  What fun we had gotting it
though not powerful, began to sing. -atarted.”’

Ouly owne song, full of trills and
quavers, and then Lina rushed from the
piano into John's arms.

“John, my darling,* she said, “hold

“Yes, indeed. That New York trip
was the best investment I ever made,
Liva. I saw so many things there thut
I recognized as old friends when T met

me fast.  Don’t let me slip from you!” | them again in print—the threshing
“0 Lioa,” he groancd. “I was not { machive, the rotary harrow, the im-

fic to marry such a duinty bird!
loved you, dear little one.”

“And T love you, John, rough old
John! Let me sing again. I am very
happy to day, my dear husband.”

But no wonderful trill filled the room
now. In a elear, pure voice, full of
expressions, Lina sang,

“T kuow that my Redeemer liveth.”

Every word fell like hot*tedrs on poor
John's  heart, until ag the last chord
trembled upou  the airy Lina turned to
him, stretehing out her arms :

But I | proved plows."

“Iu beats me, John,” said his uncle
one bright day, “where you find so much
money for tomfoolery, newfungled and
nousense and falfals for Lina, and yet
zive g0 mich in charity. I thought
you were crazy lo buy that Stanley
farm.”

D) §

better now

was once, but I have something
than the Stanley farm. I
tave leained how to manage my ante-
]u]m."

SWhat 7Y

But to this day John hus never ex-
plained that riddle to bis puzzled re-

“Take me in your arms, John!"
e took her tenderly to the room she

had  quitted  so gaily, and repliced her | Jutions.

inery by a white wyapper, whose lace - .-

trimwings  looked like fuie-work to hia Teor' Your Mormer.—I  wonder

unnccustemed eye. " | how many girls tel their mother every-
“Aye you tived, loyel™ he asked, | things? Notthoss *Wouny ladies” who,

with a  e#pasm of terror at ln.., lieart, a3 | going to and  from school, smile, bow

hie luoked at the white wasted face.

“Yes, tired,
with o litde
nestled winat the warm Lheart,
whuse every thmb she Knew wasall ln,r

aud exchange potes and cartes de visite
with youngomen who make fin of you
and your pictures,

but happy, Joha 7" and

5 || ol eutire con Leut,
down az

Lina speaking in n way

that would make your ehucks burn with

shame, if you heard it.  All this,

most

Gwn incredulons and rowantic young ladies,
Mrs. Reynolds was to experisnee her | they will do: althouxh they saze at your

share of astonishment during hee holi- | fresh young faces admiringly and send

duy, and it commenced by the apparition ! or give you charming verses or hoquet, |

uf’ Jolhin

. . ol v’
the wext day in a new suit of | No matter *

haudsone clothes, thut well beecime his
wauly fgure.

what other givls
{ don't youdu it.

may do,”
Scheol—givls flirtutious

There was no fuppery, { may end disastrously, as many a fuolish

but hie lovked a gentlerman, though he | and wretehed yoang wisl eonld el you.
wade wore than one grimace before hie | Your yearning for some oue to love is o

zot, as  he said, “well shaken into his

store clothes."

“df- l'.h-.‘rc
D't let the

wreat nesd of woman's heart.
is a time for everything.

“Pat John,” she CI'EL'II,"IIIL'.‘?'lu|1|l‘_'.' bloomand freshness of your heart be
farm 7" | brushed off insilly flirtation.  Render,
“ls sold, deur.  You were right ; we | yoursell trucly iutelligent.  Aund, above
will unke cur hume so Jovely, the Stan- | all, tell yonr mother everything, “1un”
fey furin will never cost mie a sigh. I [ in your dictionary would he indisore-

have lived two new hauds, so as w have harm to

It would do no
Never be ashamed to tell
should be your best iricud
and c:mﬁnluw, ull you think and foel.
[t is very strange that so wany young
sivls willtell every porson beture

tion in hoers,
a little more leisare,”
I deseribe
John
to Lina.

lovk and see.
that week 7 What
old  fumilinr
Central 'ark was not

exhuusted, and

Cun her, whao

wasd new Lo wius

ground

foun the little guide

H“moth-
oraw  etronger and rosicr every day, 1n
< - j -t

er''that whiceli is wmost important she
John's thoughtlul

caze, that provided | should kuow, Itis very =l that indiffer-

plenty  of  pleasant  excitoment, but | ent bersons sioull khow moce about
zuarded against fitiguc. her fuir young danghter thou she her-

It

was carly in tho aftcrnoon of a | selfi— Fanny Fora.
sunny day, when n train drow upat the sl ===
Seotteficld gtation, and Johe hauded his A Quaper Prrxver's I'ROVERBS.
Py ing wit

frte a neat litth one- | —Neverseo lestthou an u..wl » for publi-

cation witnuii ! Mty the

horse curriag e wuiting lor themn, Biving the oli i

‘A new pavchase, doar.” uame, for thy wvame oftentimes secures

"“.l)

noon,

he explained.
are to have a drive every after- publication to worthl2:s articles.
D, Greyson preseribed ie"” Thow sheuldst not rap at the door ol

Fhe house stands where it had always |8 printing office, for he that answereth

stood, bt somehow it bus gradoally | the rap swearcth in his sleeves and loseth
bieen undergoing  transformation ag if | tiwe.

Neither do thou loat about,
tions, or knock down type, or the boys
will love thee

fuir hands were upon it.
The

ask ques-
dull Lttle sitting room has been
papered, cavpeted, curtained, transformed
ito Fhe sull pac-
beanty, witha fine
diintiost of

as they dy shade troes—-

a cosy dining-rouin, when thou loaveth.

lor is a bower of P'refer thine owa town paper to any

other, and subseribe for it immedinte 'y
Pay for it in advanee, and it shall be

piano, the forniture, soft

musiin curtains, wnd a carpet covered

with l;--m]u--h ol oxeuisite Howers; the well with thee and thine.,

bed rooms are earputod brightly, and iy :
and it tho kitoh. A Poseir.—Ma, if 1 sliould die and
en the wost good nutared of stout (1er- heaven, should 1 wear
iian Lina's astonishul | antique dress 2'7
lier rveturn from uhe eity, and N0, my love;
fuirly shed tears when she addressel her | POst that we shall wear the attire of this
{ world i the next.”

how will_the arzels know

| lu'fun:__"ml to the best society

rejoice o eottage sets,

40 uy uire

girls, awaited
il on we e searcely sup-
in lier own lungunza.

The neighbors starad and wondered, “Then, nn,

Comments upon John's  {olly and im-
providence [oll fromy many lips, anl old |
men, .shnkmg their l.wudﬁ'. prophesicd | vith vats, informsa friead  that
ruiu for the Reyoolds farn. greased a thirty-foot board, fllad it full |
But John was as much astonished as | of fish-hooks, set it up at an angle of
any of them, when, after a few yeurs, | tor.ﬂiy five deg ‘I‘;c‘ wod put an "lll :‘lhgc“‘;
Lhe o 0o rits weni up, sl ac
he fonmd the n yieldiog p- P
e farm yieldioz him a ”""‘“md ha caughs thirty of tham the first
1acome than ever balira. nighe.

A Quaker, who had  been  troubled

to show to the jury the course, taken by
the bull, aud for this purpose produced | t
the corset worn by Mrs. Buckliait at the
time of the tragedy,

his waist, with the laces in front—<“the

doctor says the ball went in front. Con:

this way.”
corset on up side down. “Now you see,”

which rested directly over the hip, “the
ball must have gone in here.
can’t be, either, for—"

man on the jury, broke in :

on wrong."”

| was apparent from his s
| juryman to the contrary notwithstand-

| stores every everieg,”

he ! boy.

" about fallingz daes of Heaven.

lI_ow to Pl;_t. ot a Corset,

At l.lns juticture tha corcnerdesnred

“You ace,’ ’ gaid
he—and here he drew the corset around

ball must have gone in hers from be-
bhind. No that can’t be, either, for the
found it. I've got it on ‘wtong. “Ah!

Here the coroner put the
pointing to the hole in the garment,
No, that
Here Mr. the handsomest
“Dr. Btill-
man,” said he, “you’ve got that corset
Here Dr. Stillman blushed
like a puppy. “Well,” said he, “I've
been married twice, and I 'ought to
know how to rig a corset.” *Yes|""gaid
Mr. Mather, “but you don’t. You had
it right in the first place. The strings
go in front, and the ladies clasp them
together in the back. Doun't you know?
I think I ought to; I liave been mar-
ried. If you doubt it, look here, ( point-
ing to the fullness in the top.) How do
you suppose that’s goirg to be filled up
unless you put it on, as ‘I suggest?”
“That,” said Dr. Stillmen, *why that
goes over the hips.” *No, it don't,”’
said Mr. DBMather, “that fullbess goes'
somowhore eclse—thid way,” aud hore
Mr. Mather indicated where lic thodghl.
the fullness ouzht to go

At this a pale-fuced young man with
a voice like a robbin, and a unote book
under his arm, said he thought ladies
always clasped their corsets on the side.
The pale-fuced young man said this very
innocently, as il he wished to couvey
the impreswion that he knew nothing
whatever of the nfatter.
laughed the pale faced young man to
scorn, and one of thew intimated that
he thought the young mun was not half
50 green about womans’ dress as ke tried
to appear. The young man was a re-
porter, aund it is therefore probable that
his knowledge was fully as limited as
ugzgestion, the

Mather,

ngu

Here another juryman discovered that
De. Stillman hud the corset on bottom
side up. “Doctor,” said he, “put it on
the other way."”

Then the doctor put it on in reverse
order, with the laece in front. This
vrought the bullet holes directly over
the tails of his coat.

“1 dow't think,” said Mr. Mather,
“that the bullet went in there, Doctor.”

“No, I don't think it did,” was the
reply.  Conlourd it, it's mighty funny
—six marricd wen in this room, and
not one thut kunows how to put ona
woman's corset.

TR ES
honest,

o

1T ALL DE SAME.—An
thrilty well-te-do German ina
Couneeticut city, applied to a wealthy
landlord, who rents a great many houses,

“The house is to let, eertainly,” said
the owner, “and upon inquiry, I find
you to be responsible and a suitable man
for a tenant ; you shall have it.”

“Vera goot, Mr. H—— you mmkes
Jjust as many questions as you mind. |1
Likes Lo Douse wnen you ews ready.

Two days afterwards, the house own-
er called upon “Well,”
he said, “I've inguired pretty generally
concerning  your character and means,

the Guerman.

and as everybody epeaks of you as an
houest, respectuble man, of sbundant
property, yow can bave the house.”
SVl den,” suid Hans, 1 takes de
And 1 tell you I've
asked ull about you among de peoples,

||ul|.~~', wants Lo
and dey say that you is do meanest land-
lovd in de but I takes de house
all de same.”

tuwn ;

A little boy wlho to wast his
cvenings i stores aud listen to the im-
proving eonversation of thwe elders while
told the
other night that hereafter he must stay

I wishe 1

1"-!\'1“1

helping hymsell to sugar, was

at home. was & man,” he

suid, “Aml what would you do it you
{were a man?" ssked his mother, “I
woukl get marvied, and 1'd go to the

A very obedient

A wise man gives this advice, which
is always timely; Pay your little out-

.The jury

Ask THE OLp WoMAN.—A

man travelling odt VWost Felates

lowing inciddut :

Riding horsebavk ‘just at night

r&nﬂh %&Mﬁ

clearing, in the middle of which stood
a log house, its owner sitting in the dods

oo i A ohovmg i

ensued :

“Good evening, sir 6'*” said L.
“Qdod e'rﬁniug e __‘
it R

“Cda I get a
to drink 77 e
“Well, I don't know. Ask the old
woman/! 7 o3 Lo Tl et
By this time.his mife was standing by
his side. :
“Oh, yes,” said _she, “of course yoa
can.”
Whild drinking 6T ased, 1q0m
“Think we are; going to have #
storm 7"’
“Well I really dew’t k.now.
old woman—she koows.”
Y -gioss mh-nm“
said the wife. ; woT
Again I asked:
“How much laud lave you gdi
here 7"’
‘uwWell; 1 don't! kuowi) ek e old
woman—she caa tell.”
“About 19 acres,” said she, ngn.h
answering.
Just thed a troop of children w :
runnirg and shouting arownd the edrmer
of the shanty. 4
‘Al these your children ? paid I. ™
“Don’t known. Ask the old woman
—she k‘]dl’ M h EEMITER
I dido't wait to hear the reply, but
drew raim aud left immediately. “: =Y
el .'\.!

Goop Frettvas Ve Eiod s Den ™
old fellow who somectimes hits the Hail
on the head more aptly than plulo.o-
phers. - He owedp theand n minn g
for “goad feelingss ;

and said the man wa!m

cellent feelings., - '
“What has he done?” asked the bﬂ
genids. FAdA TH9AH
“Ie isis possessed of the most be-
nevelent feclings,’” was the reply.
“What has he dunr {" Qﬁ}d .
fellow, again.: g
By this time thic conpany t&odgkt- L8
necessary to show some of his favorite
doings. They began to cast about im
thelr wind ; but the old mun still shout
ed, “What hous hre domo ?”° They owned
they could wot namie snythiog i partious
lar. A AN AN
“Yes,"” answered the eynie, “you say
that he is a man that has good feclings.
Now, gentlemen, It me tell you that
there are people in this world who gt o
good name simply om, aceount of their
feclivgs. You cau't tell. mo,  gene-
rous action they ever, puf ia then-'
lives; but ﬂmy can !ool;_pnd talk wost
buncrulcmly ¥ koow a man ‘i this
town that you would all qslfa (surly, o
rough and unawiable man, and’ yet ke b
has doag ore acts of ltmdnens_ & this
county than all of you put toqlhlar.
You mny judge people’s actions by their
feelings, but I judge people’s feohngs by
their nctioms.”

Ask the

Lk

cou q_—' -

Twu Causrs AND ONp Errpor.~—"
When Doctor Dodze, an cecentrid phy-
sicinn; was lectering in the States on'the
evils of tea and coffes, he hap'ph‘ded to'

D minab ar dha l-u".‘-l..-l FL T P

g an: neia
of Erin of the better elass.. Conversa-
tion turned upon the Doctor's favorite
subject. znd he addeesged our friend ae
follows » ;

“Well,” said the doetor, “if I convines
you that they are injurious to your
hoalth will you abstain fSom theix
use?"”

“Sure I will, sir,”

“How often do you use tea and cof-
fee?™?

“Moring and vight, sir,!” 1

“Well," said the doctor, “do yon evar'
experience ashight dizeinessofthe braime
on going to bed?”

“1 do—indeed I do,” replied the som'
of Erin,

“And a sharp pain th\%dgi\?ﬁi tem~
ples in the morning?”’

“Very ofterr } do, sir.”

“Weil,” said the dootor; with am aiv
of confidence and fsstirafos; “dhnt is the
tea and coffee.” «FoiE 0 P

“lt was, indeed? Faifh, sl I
thought it was the whiskey ¥ drank.’,

The company roared witl laughter,
and the Doctor guietly retived.

- —-—* -ﬁh
A Duub mwn recoutly weat to law

standing earthly bills, and don't romance

with a deaf man; 'the lattpr, of eolree
was the de‘endani, .

el 5

e




