
SELECTIONS.

Begin, be bold, and venture to bo wise.
He who defers his work from day to day.
Does on a river's bank expecting stay
Till the whole stream that stopped him

shall be gone,
Which runs, and, as it runs, forever shall

run on.
.Abraham Crowley.

Your life lies out before you like a field,
Wherein you have but paced a Uttle way;
What matter if you stumbled? Stand up¬

right,
Pass by the grave where you have wept

enough,
Pass it, and leave your tender thoughts

upon it,
Your faithful memories, your gracious

flowers;
But not your hopes, but not your living

self!
Go on to better joyr!

.MeneRaBute Smedley.
Carious Fact Regarding "Rich" Mortar.
In conversing recently with one of the

oldest and most successful contractors
and builders of Chicago* I learned a very
curious fact in relation to mortar. He
says that mortar in the interior of walls,
especIaUy* if it be what is called "rich"
mortar, is nable never to harden, but to
retain its soft consistency even for
centuries. This can only happen where
the interior of the wall is hermetically
sealed against the external air. This
both arrests evaporation and shuts off the
chemical operation of the atmosphere.
My Informant said that In England, not

long ago, an architect dug into a thick
stone wall 300 years old, and took from
between the interior stones some mortar
as soft as it was the day the wall was
built; and he himself has made some dis¬
coveries of the same character. Any one,
he says, who doubts the possibilty of such
a thing, can easily satisfy himself of
it by putting soiaa rich mortar into a
glass bottle and hermetically sealing it.
He will find that it will never get any
harder than when it was put into it. This
curious fact about mortar may be the ex¬

planation of some of the hitherto inex¬
plicable and horrible casualties that have
taken place by the sudden collapse of
great buildings..Cor. Chicago JouriiaL

in Favor of Non-intervention.
Judge Chewso. after rising from his

seat with an effort which broke a sus¬

pender square in two,offered the following
resolution:

''Resolved, Dat dis Lime-Kiln club sym¬
pathizes wid Greece in her attempt to
throw of de yoke of oppreshun an' put 5-
cent cigars before de nobility of de oie
world."
"Brudder Chewso, do you offer dat reso¬

lution:-" asked the president, after a mo¬
ment of silence.
"Yes, sah."
"Whar' um Greece?"
"Dunno, sah."
"Whar' am de yoke?"
"Dunno."
"What has we got to do wid de nobility

of de ole world?"
"I.I dunno."
"Whar' did you git dat resolushun?"
"I dashed it off, sah."
"WeR, now, you dash yerself down on

your cheer, an' doan't let us heah no mo'
of you fur six weeks! When dis club has
got frew sympathisin' wid de United
States, Canada, Mexico, Cuba an' South
America we may reach out furder. Untü
dat time comes your resolushun will Re
under the table.".Detroit Free Press.

A Faroe Bunco In TIior»haven.
As a rare treat it is possible that a

Faroe dance may be going on during these
evenings of enforced durance at home,
and then, if the Englishman be not shy,
he may be weR amused as a spectator and
a participator. There is not much art in
the local "dance, but it is a survival of
centuries, and as a sweating exercise it
may be said to be an unrivaled form of
pastime. O.ie may see ounces of bulk
rolling away down the reddened faces of
the men and women and boys and girls,
aU linked together by arms and hands and
spinning round and round to the accom¬

paniment of their own merry voices.
Evey Sunday evening there is a Faroe
dance in Thorshaven; for the Faroese are
Lutherans, and by giving their morning
to the church ..consider that they are
entitled to enjoyment during the rest of
ttie Sunday..CornhiU Magazine.

Consequences of Killing a Monkey.
Since Suuday last a certain portion of

Bhuleshwar has been the scence of great
excitement iu the Hindoo community. It
is stated that a European poUce constable
shot a monkey from a window of a Baula's
house. The Hindoos are therefore very
much incensed against this Bania, who,
not daring to face the public indignation,
is a close prisoner in his house. The
Vaishnay Maharaj has stopped the unfort¬
unate man's Darsan and threateas to
stop the Darsan of the whole land costs
should they not punish the monkey de¬
stroyer. A meeting of the caste was con¬

sequently held on Tuesday last, when it
was resolved that the man Danodar should
abide by whatever decision the Paudit
Gatulaljee may give in the matter..Bom¬
bay Gazette.

Water Purified by Aeration.
The results of experiments made thus

far in the purification of water by aera¬
tion have attracted much notice. This
method is well known to be based on tho-
discevcry that the action of air in purify¬
ing water is greatly increased by mixing
the air and water under pressure. A
Fairmount, Philadelphia, turbine engine
was converted into an air-pump, which
delivered 20 per cent., by volume, of free
air into the water main, this being tho
proportion found necessary to surcharge
the water. Analysis showed that the
quantity of free oxygen in the aerated
water was 17 per cent, greater than before
aeration, while the quantity of carbonic
acid was 53 per cent, greater, and that of
the total dissolved gases was 1G per cent
greater..Chicago Times.

Novel Appearance of a Famous Tree.
The famous cypress trco of Popotla,

Mexico, known as the tree of the Noche
Triste, has recently presented an appear¬
ance of unusual interest. Part of its con¬
formation has assumed the outliu", clearly
defined, of tho Mexican eagle. The propo¬
sition has been made to cut away such
portion of the tree as represents this sym¬
bol frr preservation in the National mu¬
seum. El Partido Liberal protests against
such a deed as sacriligiöus, and says that
the fine old tree should remain intact,
hung as it is with memories of the past..
Mexico Letter.

Killed a Robber with Pill*.
A western farmer who had run out of

shot, loaded his gun with pULs, aud when
a couple of burglars attempted to n<id his
premises, discharged tho contents of his
musket with such effect that one robber
was killed and the" other seriously
wounded.-Chicago Times.

THE ANONYMOUS PLAY.
The Episcopal church in S- was

Badly in need of funds. Every one felt
that something must be done to raise
money. The roof leaked, the carpet was
threadbare; and theso were the smallest
items. The minister's salary, for instance,
was months behind. It was necessary to
make an effort, and at once. This was
the only point upon which the members
ot the congregation agreed. As to the
matter of how, the difference was so

great that it seemed as if discord -would
be the only result. Concerts, fairs, dona¬
tion parties, tableaux, magic lanterns, all
were suggested anil freely discussed.
While all this talking was going on, a

Mr. Dwight, a young gentleman of lit¬
erary taste, and a teacher in Sunday
school, had a plan revolving in his head.
Ke was a modest, bashful man, preferring
always to take a back seat, in the world
and let others come forward. As I have
said he was of a literary turn of mind,
had written artcles for several papers and
felt some pride in the success of his pen.
He asked for a private interview with his
mini.-f.-r and disclosed his plan. He had
written play, partly the work of hisown
bra:.-, pertly made up of suggestions
gathered from different works. His wish
had lice:: to produce a drama that was
tho;- ;»Iy wholesome in its tone, and to
wi.i.'. it.« objections could be made. He
tbor . i iaj -'treat reason many disap¬
prove i of. private theatricals, and es-

pech.iiy i »r church entertainments, was

because uo suitable plays could be found.
It Wii.i thiil difficulty that first suggested
the idea of his play.
The Dev. Mr. Morgan was much

pleased with the idea, and said he was

glad to find one of his congregation had
taken so much pains for the benefit of the
church. He would carefully read the
play, which no doubt would meet with his
approval; then call the committee to¬
gether and lay the plan before them, Mr.
Dwight requested that no one should
know he was the author, preferring that
the play should remain anonymous, and
adding also that he would like to perform
one one of the small parts himself.
A few days after tire amusement com¬

mittee was requested to meet. Great was
their astonishment to bear the Kev. Mr.
Morgan announce that he had a play iu
his possession written expressly for the
purpose of being able to produce a theatri¬
cal entertainment that could in uo way
give offense to the most particular, and
was suitable for a church performance.
It met with his approval, as he thought it
woidd be a novelty, and give the }ou;ig
people a chance to assist. The author
wished to remain anonymous, but, he
continued, with a smile, he thought to
many present the writer was not un¬

known. It remained for the committee to
examine the play aud give their decision.
If favorable, it would be well to com¬
mence the rehearsal as soon as possible.
Great was the commotion when the re¬

sult of the meeting was made public.
They nil spoke as if with one voice: ''Of
course the dear man wrote it himself!"
"What un advantage to have such a

talented minister!" Those who might
have raised objections to theatricals were
now anxious to let their children take
part. Many taxed the Itev. Mr. Morgan
with the authorship. He only shook ins
head and said he was not at liberty to tell,
which was very wise, somebody remarked,
because there arc always evil-minded peo¬
ple who might object to a minister turn¬
ing his talents to such a purpose. Still, it
was thoroughly understood who was the
author, and, of course, the play must be
accepted. Mr. Dwight became very help¬
ful. He seemed to have forgotten lus
usual bashfulness, and was even brave
snbugh to suggest having a professional
to drill them. This seemed too extrava¬
gant, but when they remembered that it
was to perfect the acting of the play their
beloved minister had written, consent was
given; and somehow Mr. Dwight showed
so much kindly interest that lie was given
charge of finding a suitable person.
The first rehearsal was called. The

professional looked through the play, page
after page.
"Ladies and gentlemen," said he, "this

play is too long. Five acts is hard on

professionals and for amateurs upt to be
tiresome. I think it must be cut down to
three."
"Not for the world!" cried a chorus of

voices. "We will not have one word
changed."
"Dwight," he said, taking him aside.

"You know these people better than I do.
Tell them what I say. This play is badly
written and worse in its construction.
From its looks I ßuppose it is written by
by some one here. If it is to be saved from
total failure, I must be allowed to cut it."
Mr. Dwight'H face was the picture of

Iismay.
"Perhaps a little cutting might help

it," he admitted, "I might just mention
it to them. You are sure," he asked
hesitatingly, "that it would be an im¬
provement."
"Why, my dear sir! The whole thing

is simply bosh! nothing but bosh! No
professional would look at it!'1
"Oh," said Mr. Dwight, greatly flus¬

tered, the blood rushing into his neck
aud face. "If you think it necessary,
and as you look at it from a professional
view, why of course we are not quite up
to that, you know. I suppose I had better
speak to them."
"Of course! make haste, for we lose

time."
Mr. Dwight rose with a very red face,

and his soft voice showed signs of agita¬
tion.
"Er.my friends.er my professional

friend, thinks from a professional point of
view that our play is perhaps just a

iittlc too long aud (looking with a pro¬
fessional eye) he thinks it might be im¬
proved by cutting in a few places."

"Mr. Dwight," said the lcading lady,
Stiffly, "you will be kind enough to tell
your professional friend that we do not
look at this play with a professional eye,
but with a very friendly eye, as the work
of our beloved minister. We will not
allow one of his words to be cut. To
your professional friend I have no doubt
his lofty thoughts may seem prosy, but
to his congregation, not only amusing,
but improving."
Mr. Dwight was so dumfounded at

hearing the whole credit of the writing of
his play given to the minister, that ho re¬
mained speechless. He had thought, the
author would remain a mystery, that he
would hear the flattering remarks oral en¬

joy them. Then, perhaps, when (be
whole thing was over, possibly.he was

not sure.he would come blusltingly for¬
ward and acknowledge himself as the
modest author.
But now it seemed he was not the

author.
"Is this true about the parson writing

the play?" asked the professional.
"I had not heard." hesitated poor Mr.

Dwight.
"Oh, come' now. of course you know.

You ought to have told me this before;
I'm in a regular fix."

"I give you,my word I never thought
he wrote it."
"I must get out of it tho best way I can.

Excuse my suggestion, ladles and gentle¬
men, I was not aware of the authorship of
the play. I can easily understand now
why you.do not wish a change. I have
no doubt from the earnest desire ex¬

pressed to do justice to the.writer, and the
talent at our disposal we-shall achieve
a success. If you please we will com¬
mence.*'
As is usual in such cases, one or two

had some natural taste among others that
were perfect sticks. Mr. Dwight was so

tlustcred that he could not remember the
very lines he had .written.
The play was long and tedious, difflcidt

to remember and tiresome to the listener.
The lust net closed with a reception in

a private drawing room. The professional
suggested that it could be made very ef¬
fective with elegant dressing, flowers, fur¬
niture and decorations. He trusted this
last scene might help to efface the past
misery.
The eventful night arrived. Many tick¬

ets had been sold, as^t had been well
whispered about (in confidence) who was
the author, ^fr. Dwight had worked
night and day, and was in such a fright¬
ful state of nervousness, that he felt like
giving it up altogether. The professional
seemed to think that there was a long
task before him, "and had evidently forti¬
fied himself to such an extent that he ap¬
peared somewhat confused. His first
mistake was to ring up the curtain .with¬
out warning, which gave a view of the
figures flying in every direction. It
was hastily dropped with a violent bang.
The audience waited patiently for it to
roll up again. A gentleman stepped out
from the side, and said he hoped the audi¬
ence would huve patience, as one of -the
company was late arriving.
At lost the play began and proceeded in

the usual manner of amateur theatricals,
some parts good, others very bad. Loud
prompting was heard from the sides
throughout. Mr. Dwight, who only had
a very short sentence to deliver, in his
anxiety made his entrance too soon, and,
finding he Avas not wanted, looked about
h .-Iplessly until loud voices called him to
come off. He attempted to return by the
door through which he had entered, but
struggled in vain to open it on the side
where the*hinges were. Finding the door
would not open, he slipped off at the side
in such a sta*tc of fright, that when his
time did come, he had to be pushed on,
and could only mumble something that
no one heard.
The play dragged on. The audience

was tired and bored, but too polite to
leave. At n quarter to twelve the last act
came, much to everyone's relief. Tho
curtain rolled up, showing a hentifully set
room, elegant furniture, and a profusion
of llowers wherever there was a place for
them. The dialogue was just; begun,
When to everyone's amaze,nent an un¬

expected figure was seen at the center
door.
The figure which attracted so much at¬

tention was that of a footman dressed in
an elegant livery of crimson plush. Im¬
mense calves to his legs showed plainly
they were not of natural growth. A white
wig completed this costume. This was a
character entirely new in the play; on
closer inspection this elegant person was
found to be the professional himself, who
evidently thought to give the room more

elegance and an appearance nf ease by
adopting this character. He carried a

tray covered with glasses. As he crossed
the room with a dignified but unsteady
step they jingled violently. As soon as
the actors could recover from their sur¬

prise, they continued their parts, but'
were constantly annoyed by the offer of
refreshments. As soon as he disappeared
through one door he appeared .at another,
knocking over -flowers in his unsteady
meande.rings.

Finally, when the net ended at 12:30, he
occupied the center of the stage, and
bowed to the audience as gracefully as his
shaky legs would allow.

Financially the play was a success. In
every other respect it was about as suc¬
cessful a failure as ever was.
One of the paners came out boldly und

criticised the entertainment severely, say¬
ing that tho Rev. Mr. Morgan might be
able to .write an excellent sermon, but not
a play. Also they were'much astonished
that he should introduce the character of
an intemperate waiter, for, though it
might cause laughter from some people,
it was a sight that all right-minded people
would discourage.
Tho Rev. Mr. Morgan published a card

expressing Ids astonishment that tho
authorship of the play should be credited
to him, and denying it emphatically.
Mr. Dwight was so crushed at the re¬

sult of his dramatic effort that he retired
to his favorite back seat, where he still
keeps very quiet. He is not writing plays
as busily as he was; and to this day Ids
single effort remains anonymous..Olive
Storm in Tid-Bits.

Thaddens Stevens and Ills Club Foot.

Talking recently with a relative of
Thaddens Stevens, I learned of an act in
his youth which resembled the stoical
heriosm that was taught to the youths ot
ancient Greece. He was bom with a

club foot, which was not only malformed
but was twisted on one side. His brother,
who afterward sat on the bench in Ver¬
mont, was similarly disfigured in both his
feet. Thaddens was lame and sickly Up
loin's sixteenth or seventeenth year. His
twisted foot was always a great eyesore
to him, and one day while the family was

living in Peacham. Caledonia county,
where he was burn, his mother heard him
groaning and talking to himself just nut-
side the door of the house, doing out she
found that he had taken bis clubfoot in
his Jap, and with his penknife had deliber¬
ately severed the tendons and was forciug
the foot straight, where he bound it with
splints on the side, tying them on with
his handkerchief which he had lorn into
shreds, saying meanwhile to himself: ''I'll
fix you straight if I have to cut you clean
off." When his foot h«ded the limb had
been somewhat straightened, but the club
foot remained as a deformity up to his
death..X. Y. Tribune.

Extensive llustpess In Drying Tomatoes.
In Italy an extensive business is carried

on in drying tomatoes. They arc dried in
preference to being canned. The tomatoes
are allowed to remain on the vines until
they are quite ripe, when they are picked
and pressed into bags made of coarse cloth,
which allows the pulp to press through
while tho seeds and skins are retained.
The pulp is then spread out thinly on

cloth, hoards or shallow dishes, and ex¬

posed to the sun to dry. When it h;is be¬
come quite dry it is broken up fine or

ground and put into boxes or bags and
sent to market. It is largely used in
soups, but much of it is employed as we
do tomatoes preserved in tins or other
cans. Whenused.it is soaked.for a few
hours in warm water, and then cooked in
the ordinary manner..Exchange.

Kttltnlns Across in Throe. Days.
London engineers say that, as a matter

of theory, it is possible to make steamers
to run forty knots an hour and cross the
Atlantic in three days. But the vessel
could only carry passengers.-.Exchange.

J

Constructed for a Spinster.
She was stem as Roman Cato, boo had

studied Kant and Plato, and for
"Wisdom's old potato" dug in every
soil and slime;

She'd no time for beads and bangles, and for
silks and worsted tangles, while by
logarithmic angles she forotold tho
next eclipse.

She could lecture by tho hour, and with
much forensic power, upon Locke and
Schopenhauer and the mediaeval
monks;

And she thought it was her mission and tfee
height of her ambition just to scatter
erudition, and to leave it 'round in
chunks.

Sho was like a knowledge bottle from which
poured, as from a throttle, views of
Bacon, Aristotle, Reid, Ricardo and
Renan;

But no crazed swain tried to get her, for she
couldn't fry a fritter, dress or cook a

leg of mutton, broil a fish or sow a

button; for she never was constructed
on that good old-fashioned plan.

. .a W. Foss in Tid Bits.

A Drama and Tragedy.
[In the Orchestra Seats. Drama.]

« He.Good evening.
She.And how did you come hero? Very

nice, this is! If a poor persecuted girl can't
come to the theatre with her father in
safety-
He.A theatre is a public place, isn't it?
She.Yes, but how did- you get the seat

next to ours?
He.By misapplied ingenuity and a slight

acquaintance with your first night habits.
Sho.I shall havo to introduce you to papa

as soon as ho is through talking with Sir.
Bliven.
He.Delighted. Why didn't you answer

my note?
She.Well, you see, sinco poor mamma

died papa has been very particular with
me, and I only kne*v you at Monteroy, you
know.
He.I supposed that as tho Trothoricks

presented mo to 3*ou I was sufficiently in¬
dorsed. But, of course..
She;.You had no right to meet mo every

time I went shopping. You fell ow it was
not all just accidents.
He.This is tho most extraordinary town

for accidents, though. I meet pcoplo all tho
time*
She.I thought you were going back to

tho mines?
He.I was; but I waited to sec you first.
She.Oh! But the curtain is going up

now.
He.I can whisper.
She.Yos; but I can't listc-n to tho play

and hear you at the samo time.
He.Never mind tho play!
She.But I must mind the play. Is it very

important ?
He.Yes. May I call?
She.No.
He.Not if I can niako your father's ac¬

quaintance down town?
She.But you .can't. Why do you want

to call? Thero aro plenty of places to go to.
There is your club.
He.Yes; but you don't belong to my

club!
Sho.Propose me.

He.Proposals are not easy. I want to
mako one to you and can't
She.Nonsense!
He.May I call or not?
She.No. Of course I can't help it if you

have to colL
Ho.I don't quite understand.
She.Well, supposo a gentleman I barely

knew, just know by name, should lose any-
thing and I should pick it up, what ought I
to do?
He.Send it to him, I suppose.
She.Supposo you lost your card case; or

no, suppose I left my fan lying hero, and
you know mo very slightly, you wouldn't
call with it, of course?
He.Certainly I would. How could you

think that I would bo so discourteous as to
do anything else?
She.Very wolL I may leave my opera

glass horo.mind I don't say I wilL
Ho.How good you are!

[End of Piny. Tragedy.]
Papa.Whero is my umbrella.oh, yes.

here it is under your seat, my child. And
here is your opera glass, too. How careless
you ore!
She.Yes, papa..San Francisco Ingleside.

The Country Gooao and the City Gander.

When tho farmer comes to the city in
winter he is systematically robbed by every¬
body.

And yet; when the city man goes to tho
country to board in summer, ho complains
bitterly of tho farmer's extortion..Tho
Judge. _

Tlio Fearful Side or ltetnliutlou.
"Wo should retaliate, sir.retaliate on

Canada fur tiiu outrage, sir; this outrage of
seizing our fishing vessels!" he exclaimed,
ns bo waved his umbrella around his head.
"War is a dreadful thing," said one of the

group.
"Who's talking about war;"
"Tuen how would you retaliate.'''
"Why, sir, induce their capitalists to in¬

vest in American railroad securities, and
bankrupt tho Dominion inside of fiva
years.".Wal! Street News.

CAUTION.
Consumers shovld not amfHtt O'/r S/iectfc

with the numerous imitation*, Substitute,
potash and mercury mixtures which art p'-
Unupto tell, not on their own merit, but on

the merit of our remedy. An imitation u

always a f, aud and a cheat, and they thrure
only as they can stealfrom the article imitated.

TreatUe on Blood and Skin DL<eascs mailed
free. For sale by all druqqisls.

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO.,
Drawer 3, Atlanta, Oa.

S. S. S. vs. POTASH.
I have had blood poison for ten years. I know I have taken one hundred bottles of

Iodide or pouii-h in that time, but it did roe no good. Last sammer my face, neck, body
and limbs were covered with sores, and I conld scarcely ose my arms on account of rheu¬
matism in my shoulder* I took S. S. S., and it has done me more good than all otber medi¬
cines I have taken. My face, body and neck are perfectly clear and clean, and my rhcu-
inatism is entirely gone. I weighed 116 pounds when I began the medicine, and I DOW weigh
15« pounds. My first bottle helped me greatly, and gave me an appetite like a strong min.
I would not be without S. S. S. for several times its weight In gold

C. E. MITCHELL, W. 23d St Ferry, New York.

JOHN C. WHETSTONE,
ROWESVILLE. S. C,

Practical Machinist and Millwright,
AGENT FOR

THE SMITH IMPROVED GIt\, FEEDER AND CONDENSER.
ALSO AGENT FOR THE

TAYLOR AND RAY STATE ENGINES, GRIST MILLS, &C,
SbTWHI order Machinery of any kind when requested to do so.

S;-"RcpairiBK Of all kinds of Machinery a specialty. All orders promptly attended
to. Address as above. July l-3m

STONO

Phosphate Company.

CHARLESTON, 8. C. +

J

ESTABLISHED 1870.

HIGH GRAUE FERTILIZERS! HIGH GRADE FERTILIZERS!

SOLURLE GUANO (highly annnonlated.)

DISSOLVED RONE.

ACID I'llOSrUATE.
ASH ELEMENT.

PHOSPHATE FLOATS.

GERMAN KAN IT.

HIGH GRADE RICE FERTILIZE!;

James "Van Tassel,
e>r,Ai.i:it ia

CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES,
Wines, Liquors and Segars,

i T MY ESTABLISHMENT U A X I3E FOUND ALL THE STANDAII.'>
A^nicJ'of GROCERIES at Rock Rottou. ^J^lU^^^«

WINES, LIQUORS, &t\, sold anywhere. Also the choicest SEGARS A->u ..

{o be unit id in the market.

wntn m>o«ia« akoi *i> «ms jik a cam..

JAMES VAN TASSEL.
I'or N:tl<".

miohoi:gii n i: e d .j ersey
Calves. One yearling registered .Je-r-

To tUc I'liMIr.

a T V K F l' L !.' A S U Jl E I X A X-
1 nouncing that 1 will run the ice Dusi- Uy Rull, registered Ayreslnre heifers.
,..,s k 1st, litSii. Customers please Several grade heifers as also several Much

SÄwto nd OWT. Uowsin .Ilk. Apply* C1I
Ja,i:b °lCUAR^ES P. BRUNSON. Rowesville, S. C.


