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Jash Crane was a1 Yankee. horn and
Yred, a farmer on Plainficld Hill, and a
:!;echnr'.n. If  some strange phrases

eré grafted on his New England ver-
maculnr, it was beeause for fifteen years
of his youth he had followed the sea,
and the sea, to return the compliment.
thereafter followed him, when by the
time he was thivty-five he had Iaid up
shough money to return, a  thrifty
Yachelor, and. buying a little farm on
Plainfield 1ill. settle down 1o his ideal
of life, and beeome the amusement of
part of the villuge an oracle of the rest.

We boys adored Uncle Josh, for lie
was alwuys ready to rig our boats, spin
ns yarns n week long, and fill our
pockets with apples red and russet us
his own honest face.  With the belles of
the village l'nele Josh had no such
favor; he wounld wear a pig-lail. in spite
of scoff uand remonstrance: he would
emoke a cutly-pipe; and hie did swenr
like o sailor, from mere habit and f
getfulness, for no man not professedly
religious had a diviner instinct of rever-
ence and worship than lie; but it wasas
§nstinctive in him to swear as it wus to
breathe, and some of our boldly speeu-
lative and law-despising youngsters
keld that it was no harm in him, any
more thao ‘‘gosh” and “‘thunder” were
in us; for he really meant no more.

Howerver, Uncle Josh did not quite
reciprocate the contempt of the other
#ex; before long he Legan to make Sun-
day night visitations at Deacon Stone’s.
to “brush his hut o' morning,” to step
spry, and wear a stiff collar and stock,
instead of the open tie he hud kept.
with the pig-tuil, long after jocket and
tarpaulin had been dismissed the ser-
vice; so the village directly discovered
that Josh Crane was courting the
echool mistress, “Miss Eunice,” who
boarded at Deacon Stone'a.  What Miss
Eunice's surname might be I never
kuew, nor did it much matter: she was
the most kindly, timid. and lovalle
creature that ever tried to reduee o dis-
triet school inte manners and arith-
metic; she lives in my memory still,
tall, slight. figuve, with tender brown
eyes, and a s faee, its beoud lovely
forehead shaded with silky light lhair.
and her dress always dim-tinted, faded
perhaps, but serupulously neat.

Everybody knew why Miss Funice
looked so meokly sad. and why she wis
still “Miss” Bunice: she had Loen “dis-
appointed;” she had loved g man hetier
than he loved her, und, therein copying
the sweet angels, made a fatal mistake,
brolee her girl's hieart and went to keep-
lus school for a living.

me day Mrs. Stone announced to old
Mrs. Ranney (who was o denfus a post.
and thercfore very useful, passively. in
epreading news confided to her, us this
was in the church poreh) that *“Miss
Eunice wan't & going to hev.Josh Crane,
'cause he wan't a professor: but she
didn’t want nobody to tell on't,” so
everybody did!

It was true that Miss Eunice was o
sincerely religious womun, and though
Josh Crane's simple, fervent love-maule-
ing had stirred a thrill within her she
hnd thought guite impossible, still she
did not think it was right to marey an
frreligious man, and she told him so
with a meelk firmness that quite broka
down poor Unecle Josh, and he went
back to his furming with profounder
respect than ever for Miss Funice, und
# miserable opinion of himself.

He was a person without guile of uny
sort; he would have ent off his pig-tuil.
sold his tobaeco keg, tried not to swenr
for hersake, but he could not prentend
to be pious, and he did not.

A year or two afterward, however,
when both lhad got _pust  the shy-
ness of meeting., and layd set aside, if
not forgotten. the pust, there was a re-
vival of religion in PMainticld—no great
excitement, but a quict springing np
of “good seed” sown in past genern-
tions. it may be—and nmong the soft-
encd hearts and moist eves were those
of Unele Josh.  His mother's prayers
had slept in the leaves of his mothers
Hible, and now they awake to be
answered,

So earnest and lionest was e that for
a whole week after he had been exam-
ined and approved by the chiireh com
mititee as a probutioner, he never onee
thought of Miss Eunice: when, sudden-
Iy, as he was rending his Bible and
came across the honorable mention of
her name by the upostle, hie recollected
with a sort of shamefnecd delight that
now perlups she woulid Lave him: so.
with no further ceremony thun redue-
ing his dusty flax-eoloved hair to order
by mneans of a pocket-comb, and wash-
Ing his bands at the pump, away he
strode to the schiool honse, where it was
Miss Eunice's custom to linger after
school 1ill the fire was burnt low enough
to “ruke up,"

Josh IOUEE(I in at the window us he
“‘brought to,” in his own phrase, “along
¢lde the school 'us,” and there sat the
lady of his love, knitting o blue stock-
ing, with an empty chair most propi-
tiously placed beside her in front of the
fre-place. Josh's heart rose up might-
ily, but he knocked as little a knock as
hig great knuckles could cffect, wus
bidden in and sat himself down on the
chair in a paroxysm of bashfulness, no-
wise helped by Miss Eunice's dropped
eyes and persistent knitting,  Sohe sut
full fifteen minutes, every now and

* then clearing his throat in u vain at-
tempt to introduce the point, till at
length, desperate enough, he made a
dash into the middleof things und bub-
bled aver with: Y\ Eunice, I've pat
religion! 1'msot out for o le a real
pious man; can’t you foel to hive e
now?"’
< Whit Miss Ennice's little trem bling
lipsanswered. 1 eanuot say, but [ know
it was satisfactory to Josly, for liis firss
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reverent lmpulse, after he gathered up
her low words, was to clusp his Lhunds
und say—“Amen,” asif somecbody had
nsked o Blessing: perhaps he felt that
he had reeeived one in Miss Bunice.

When spring came, they were mar-
vied, and were happy. Yanliee fashion,
without comment or demonstration, but
cery happy. Unele Josh united with
the elinreh, and was no disgrace to his
profession. save and exceptin one thing
—he wonld swear!  Vainly did deacons,
brethren and pastor assail him with
pleading eyes: vainly did he himself re-
pent, aud steive and wateh, “the stump
of dugon remuined,” and was not to be
=usily  uprooted. At length Pavson
Pitcher, being greatly scandalized at
Josh's expletives, used unluckily in a
somewhat execited meeting on church
business *for in prayer meetings he
never answered any calls to rise, lost
habit should get the better of him and
shock the very sinners he might exhort)
Parson Piteher himself made a pastoral
eull 4t the furm, and found its master
in the garden hocing corn manfully.

“iood duy, Mr. Crane!” said the old
gontleman.

“Good day. Parson Pitcher, good day!
d—-d hot day, sir,” answered uncon-
scious Josh,

“Not so hot as hell for swenrers!™
siernly responded the parson. who, be-
Ing of a fumily renowned in New Eng-
land for no wuy minclng matters, some-
times verged upon profunity himself,
though wunawares. Josh threw down
his hoe in despair,

"0 Lord!™ said he. ‘‘there it goes
apain. T swear! the d——d doge tuke
it! If I don’t keep a goin’. O Purson
Priteliard. what shall I dew? [t swears
of itself. lum clean beat trying to head
it off. con-——— no! no! [ mncan confuse
it all! U'm such un old hand at the
wheel, sirl”

Laiekily for Josli. the purson’s risibles
were hindly better in hand than his
own profunity, and it took him now a

lomgr tinse to pick up his cane. which he
I dbopped in the cureunt bushes
while Josh stood among the cornhills

wiping the sweat off his brow, inun
ubject <tate of peoitence and hamility:
and us thie parson emerged like o full
moon fronn the leafy ecoceants, he felt
wore clindituhly disposed  toward Josi
tl e hiud done before.

“Ivis s very bad thing, Mr Ceane.”
he said: it semmdalizes the elhinrel
members, and Lithind yon should take
mensures o break up the habii™

SWhst upon arth shall 1 odo,
pitvonsly ssked Josh, < itis the d-
pligue olil 1 swan to man Uve done it
wgrin!”

And heve, with o long bowl, Jesh
threw himself down in the weeds and
kicked out like a hulf-broken colt. wish-
g in his soul the earth would hide
him, and trying 1o feel as bud ns he
onght 1o, for his honest conseience
sturdily refused to conviet him in this
matter, fuithful us it was in less sonnd-
ing sins.

I grieve to sav that Parson Pitcher
got behind an apple tree, and thepee-
crital, perhaps! for he wis wiping his
eyes and shuking all over when he
walked off, amd Josh. getting up con-
siderably in w stute of dust, if not ushes
and suck-cloth, looked sheepishly about
for his veprover, but he wis gone,

Nevertheless, hie paid another visit 1o
Jdosh the next week. and found lira in
a hopeful stute.

*ve hit on't now, Parson Piteher!”
sihd hes we, without waiting for s inore
usual salmistion. = Miss Eunice =he
helped me, she's a muaster eretar for in-
vention 1 os—supar! there! that's f!
When Pmoa goin® to speak quick. |
steh up something else that's got the
e letier on the bows, and 1 el vew!
it poes!—pr else its soanethin'.  Halloa!
Isee them d—dipper_sheepiumy corn,
Git aout! git aout! you - dandeloins!
it wont!”—here he serambled away
after the stray sheep. just in time for
e parson, who had quieted his face
wnd walked in 1o see Mres Crane, when
Tosh came bacek. dreipping and exclaim-
ing. “Peppergross!  them is the o
drowndedest sheep 1 ever spe!’”

This new spell of “Niss Eunice's.™" as
Tlosh always called his wife, worked
well while it was new: Lot the unraly
tongue velapsed, wnd aneek Mres, Crane
Ll grawn to loole upon it us she would
upon  w wooden leg, had that been
dosh's infrimity—with pity and regret,
the purest result of a charity which
“endareth long and Lopeth all thing=."”
eminently hev ruling tvait,

Everything else went on prosperonslys
the farm puid well, and Josh laid up
money. bt never for himself. They
had no ehildven., 4 sore disuppointinent
to hoth their kindly henrts, but all the
poorand orphan little ones in the tawn
seemed 1o have a special eluim on their
care wnd help: nobody ever went away
hungey fromJosh's door, or unconsoled
fromn Miss Euniee’'s  “keeping-room:”
everybody loved them both, and in thne
people forgot that Josh swore: but he
never did: and a keen pain discomfitted
him whenever he saw o child look up
astonished at his oath.

He had been married about ten years
when Miss Eunice begin to show signs
of fulling health: she was, ufter the
Yankee eustom, somewhat older thun
her husband, and of too delicate 1 make
to endure the haed life the Connectient
furmers must or do lead,  She was pro-
nounced by the  Plaintield doctor to
have snceessively “a spine in the bhaek,™
a crising of the Tangs" and i = gitteral
compluint of the Hehts™ (was it cataye-
hal?). - Duly she was blistered, plast-
eredd and fomented, dosed with Brand-
reth’s pills, mullen root In elder, tamsy.
burdock, bitter-sweet, eitni)

i bone-

seb teas: dreicd snuko’'s Desh, ad

it i

the powaer of a red squirrel shuat inn
red hot oven living, baked until powder-
ible, and then put throngh that process
in a mortar. and administered fasting.

Deuarly beloved, I amnot improvising.
All these, and sundry other and filthier
medicaments, which I refrain from
mentioning, Jdild once, perhaps do still,
abound in the islands of this Yankee-
don. and slay their thousunds yearly,
as with the jaw-bone of an ass,

At length Unele Jdosh tackled up
Boker. the okl hovse, und set ont for

Sunbmry where there lived o doctor of
somws ecminenee, and retuened in tei-
wmph with Dy, Sawyer following in his
OWn i,

Miss 19 ‘efully examined
Lyl ph it i pompous bt kindly
mith, who saw it onee there  was no
hope sl no help for his ottering ad
1}'.|::li||j: patient,

One moruing o sudden pang awolke
her, and her stact voused Joshs he HTted
Ier on the pillow, where  the ved morn-
ing lirht showed her gasping and geay
with deaths he tuened all eold,

“iood-hy, Josh!™  said her  tender
voive, Ginting as it spoke, and,with one
upwiard rupturous look of the soft brown
eyes, they closed  forever amd her head
fell Laek on Josh's shoulder, dead.

There the neighbor,who did ehores™
for her of lute, found the two when she
e in. The moment that Mrs, Casey
lifted his wife from his arm, and  Jaid
her patient. peaceful  face back on its
pillow. Josh lang himself down beside
her, und ericd alond with the passion
and cavelessuess of w child. Nobady
could rounse him, noboidy coulid nove
him, till Pavson 'itcher enme in, and,
tuking his hand, vaised and led him into
the keeping-room. T'hiere Jozh brashied
oftf the mist before his drenclied eyes
with the buck of his rongh hand, und
looked straight at Parson Piteher,

*0h Lowd! she's dead,” suid he.as if he
alone of ull the world knew it

*Yeu, my son, she is dead.” solemnly
replied the parson. It is the will of
God and you must be content,”

“Lean’t! lean’t! 1 ain'ta going to.”
sobbed Josh—""ta'n’t no use talkin'. if
I'd only “xpected somethin', it's that —
doctorl Oh, Lord! I've swore, and Miss
Eunice is dead! oh gracions goody!
what hie | o goin® 1o do? oh dear. oh
dear! oh Miss Ennice!™

Pavson Pitelier coulid not even sind
the poor fellow’s grief wis 100 deep.
What eould he think of 1o cansale lim

but that deepet- comfort 10 the -
reaveal, Der et statie? My deuy
fricmd, e comforied!  Enniee 12 with

the blessed in heaven!”
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After this Jdoh
house, anil, aeco
story. neither slept nor ate: et
wus somewhat apoceyplinl, and  theee
days after the funeral, Parson Piteher
betaking himsell to the Crane farem.,
found Unele Josh whittling eut u set of
clothes-pegs on his door-step, bt look-
ing very downeast and wmiserable,
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morning. Mreo Crane,” said the

“Mornin', Parson

cheer!

Iiteher, ey a

The purson sut down on the benel of
the stoop, and awistflly sneveyed Josh,
wondering how  best o intvodones the
subject of lis loss; but the Selory
witdower cmave ne siens and  at lenwth
thae puorson spolie.

T Twope vong Tiegrin to be vesloned (o

the will of Providenee, my dear M
Ulrarie®

“Noy b odon't g speelt Lionestly re-
Ltorted Josh,

arson Plicher wos sliocked,

1 hoped to dind yon in oo better
ravne,™ il e

=1 oennt help i exeluimed  Jdash,

Minging down o tinished peg cmphatie
allyve 1 wu't resizoed! 1 want Miss
Eunice. a'n't willin® 1o have her dewd.
Foean't and La'n't and that’s the whole
on't! and 'd o —— sight emther—oh
goody! Pve sworeagain. Lord-o-massys
‘nshe 't heve o look at me when [
docand Pmogoin® steaight 1o the d-—-,
Ol bnd! there il goes! ol dear soul,
vt a feller stop himsel § nohow?™
Amd with tlad Jdosh baest into o pas-
sionn of tears, anid Hed past Parson Pitehs

e into the barn, from wher T
ctnerged no omore il the o 1S
stéps were beard eranehing on the
gravel path towmed  the gate. when
Tosh, persistent as Galileo, thirast his

hewd ont of the barn window, sl po-
peeetedd boa londer and  more strenuous
Kes, =L a'u't willin®, 'avson Piteher,”

[

Therve was in the vilkigre of Plainticld
n Miss Kanney., the greatest
visen in those ports, aml of course an
ald maide Her temper and tongae had
liept off saitoes in yonth, and  had no-
wisee softencd sinee. Her nome  was
Sy familinvized anto Sally, and she
wrew nup fo mididle age, thot pleasunt,
Kindly title being sadly ont of keeping
with hor nature, everybody ealled her
Sull. Ran., and the third generation
searee kknew she had another nome,

Any uproar in the village always be-
an with Sall Ran, and woe be to the
unlneky boy who pilfered an apple un-
der the overhanging trees of Miss Ran-
ney’s orchard by the rond, or tilted the
well-sweep of her stony-curbed well to
geta drink: Sall was downupon the of-
fender lilke a hail-storm, and cuffs and
shrieks mingled inthe wild chorus with
her shrill seolding, to the awe and con-
sternntion of every child within half a
mile.

Judge, then, of Puarson Piteher's
amazement when, little more than o
year after Miss Euniee's denth, Josh
wis ushered into his study one evening,
and after strolting a new stove-pipe bt
for a long time, at length he sobd e

had “come to speak about Lein' vub-

lished.” “I'he parton drew a'long breuth,
purtly for the mutubility of mun, partly
for wonder,

“Whom are you going to marry, Mr.
Crane?” said he, after o pause,

Another man might have softened the
style of his wife to be—not Josh.

“Fall Ran,” snid he, undauntedly.

Parson I'itcher arose from his chair,
and with both hands in his -pockets ad-
vaneed upon Josh like horse and foot
together; but he stood his grond.

“What. in the nume of common senso
and decency do you mean by marrying

thit womam, Joshu-way Crane™ thun-
deved the parson,
SWell, ef youw'll set down, I'arson

Piteher, FIL tell ye the vights on't; you
see Ume dreeadfolly pestered  with this
heve swearin® way ve got: [ kinder
thought ivd wear off if Miss Funice
kep' alooking at me, but she's dicd™—
heve Joshinterpolated a great binbber
ing sob—"and 'm gottin® so d——bud!
there! you see. purson, [ doswear drend-
ful; and [ a'n't no more vesizned to her
dyin® than T used to be,and 1 ean't stun’
it, s0 1 set figering on it ont.and | graess
I've lived too easy, han't had cnongd
lictions and trinls; so [ concluded |
hed onghter to put myself to the wind.
‘ard of some siqualls so us to learn navi
gation, aud 1 ecouldn’t tell how, till sud-
denly 1 brought to mind Sall Ran, whe
is the d——and all. ol dear! U've nigh
about swore agin, and [ concluded she'd
Le the neavest to a cat-o-nine-tails [
could get to tewtor me, amd then |
relcleeted what old Cap'n Thomus used
to say when | was a boy aboard of his
whaler; *Boys,' sez hie. “you're allers sot
to hev your way, and you've got to hey
mine. s it's pooty clear that I shull log
you to rope-yard, or else you'll hev to
mulke b'lieve my way's yourn, whichi'll
suit ull round.”  So you see, urson
Piteher, I wun't a-goin' to put nyself in
a way to quarrel with the Lownd's will
agin. and | don’t expect you to hey no
such trouble with me twice as you've
hed sinece Miss Eunice up an' died. I
swaun U'll give up reasonable next time,
seein’ it's Sall!”

Hardly could Parson Pitcher stand
this singular creed of ductrine, or the
shrewd und self-satisfied, yet honest,
expression of fuce with which JJosh
clenchied his srgnment. VProfessine him=
self in zreat haste to study, he promised
o pubilish us well valosh, ad,
when Saer was ot of
henving, falulged sl with o lungr
Bt of nghter. alimost inestineuishable,
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Vomrent of Her hushaud’s sernpu-
Tonsty mended snd vofreshods bt i the
sundlest profinity eeeaped Unele Josh's

Tips. be did indecd <hear thunder”
and, with the aseetie devation of
Giuyonist, he'endured every ohjurgntory

torrent to the cad, thongh bis soft o
Kindly heavt wonld now and then eringe
wnd guiver o the pedeess,

Ttwas all for Nis oo, e often said.
and by the time Sall Bon bod been in
Miss Fa = place for an equal term
of years, Unpele Josh bad become so
mild-spolien. leiad, meel, that
surely his dead wife st have rejofeed
over it in heaven, even os Lis beethren
dith am carth,

=i L0

And now ciime the erowning honor of
hiis life. | ¢ Josh
Sall eeled

wirs, nnude o dencon,
d the event hya new black
silk froc el asked Pavson Pitelier
hote to ten. us s the Lglory of o
New Englund honsckeeper.  ifes, pres
serves, cake, Heenit, el short-vitlie,
el fruit, and ercnn were
prossed, and pressed aggin, wpon the
unluelsy parson 1 be was guite in the
condition of Charles Lamb and e om-
nibus, wiadly sow the signnl of cetrent
fronthe table, he withileawing Limsel
to the beneh on the =toop, to breat b
the odorous June airv, and ~lulk over
matters and things with Deacon Josh,
while *Mes, Creane elonrd off.

Liong wnd pilously the two worthies
tlked. ad at length came s beiief panse,
broken by Josh.

SWell, Pavson Pitehier, that
ealkevlation of mine about Sull
cowe ont nigh outer vield. dida’y it

“Yes, indesd. my good friend!”
tarned the parson: “the trial she
been to you has been reilly blessed, and
shows st steikingly the nse of discip-
line in this 1ife, "

“Yes," Jash, “if Miss Eunice had
lived, don't know but what | should 5
been o swenrin® man 1o this s ban
Sull, she's ruted it out of me; and Uip
gettin' real resiened, ton,”

The meck complaceney of the confes
sion still glenmed in Prele Joslis eves
as he went in to prayers, but Sall Run
looked vedider thun the érim=on peonies
on fier posy-hoed,

Parson Piteher made an execllent
prayer, particalarly deseanting on the
nse of trinls: and when he enme 1o an
end anil rose to say rood-night, Mis,
Crane hinl vanished, so he had Lo
home withont taking leave of lher
Strange tosay. during the following
yeur a rmnor erept throngh the village
thut “Mrs. Deacon Crane” hiad not beon
heard to seold onee for months; that
she even held her tongue under provo-
eition; the last fuet being immedi
ately put to test by a few evil
minded and  investizating boys, whe
procecided to pull hee fennel bushes
through the pickets, wnd nip  the
yellow liends, recciving for their nudae
cions thicving no move than o mild re
quest not to *do that.” which aetually
shimed them into apologizing.

With this confirmation, oven Purson
Piteher began o be eredulons of veport,
and sent divectly for Deacon Crane e
visit him.

Hewey,

re-
has
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“How's your wife, deacon? said the
purson, Josh  was  fairly
seated fnthe stuedy,

HE s00n is

SWell, Pavson Piteher, she's most on
sartninly changed.  Ddon't believe she's

Fot rildd more'n once, or gin it to me
once, for six months.”

“Very singular!” sauid Parson Pitcher
“I am glad for both of yon; but what
seems to huve wrought upon her?”

“Well!” said Unele Josh, with a clear
glitter in his eye, "I expect she must 'z
bon to the winder that night you'n I sot
talkin® on the stoop about 'flictions und
hier; for next day 1 stumbled and spilt o
lot o' new milk on the kitchen floor,
that allers riled her; so I begun to say
—'Oh, dear, I'm sorry Sall!’” when she
ups right away, and sez, sez she—You
han’t no need to beskeered, Josh Crane
youve done with ‘flictions in  this
world: 1 shun't never seold you no more
1ain’t i goin’ to be made o puck-horse
to carey my hasband to heaven! and
she never suid no more to me, nor 1 te
hew, but shie’s ben nigh about uspretiy
behaved as Miss Eunice ever since, and
I hope I shan't take toswenrin'. | geuaess
I shunt, but do feel kinder criwly
‘aboul being resipned.”

However, Unele Josh's troubles wore
over.  Sall Run dreopped her npme for
SAunt Sally” and finally  joined the
chureh, aml wus 18 rood in hier sUrenn.
ous wiy aslier husbund in his mecekness
for theve are “diversities of pifsy” une
when the Plainfleld bell, on that sy
tumn day, tolled & long servies of cighty
strokes, and Deacon Crane was gatherec
to his rest in the daisy sprinklel bury-
ing-yard beside Miss Eunice, tle young
minister who sueceeded Pavson Piteley
had almost us hord o task 1o console
Aunt Sully as his predecessor lud to in-
stil resignation, on & like oceation, intc
Unele Josh.

DINING A THOUSAND YEARE ACO.

The Toml of the Anglo-Snxon Men of
Wealth Was Served In Alingan

A thousamnd years ago, whenthe din-
ner was ready to he served. the fivst
tinge bronght into the greent il was s
table.  Movable trestles wer rongrht,
on which were placed  bonvds and all
were carricil away sgeain a1 e close of
the meal.  Ppon this was laid e talile-
cloth.  ‘There is an old Latinrviadle of
the Eighth century, in which the talils
spys: 1 femd people with miny Kinds
of faod, First. | am quadefpied. and
adorned with handsome clothng: then
I am rabled of iy apparel agl lose my
leges nlsa™

The fod of the Anglo-
largely | L The bread g balied in
verd, flat which Yy supersiis
tion of ihe conk inarked wphoacross,
to preseeve them from the peils of 1he
fiee,  Milk tter and chee 1
hesten,  The principal meatvas baooon,
s the weorns of the o fogsts. which
then covered i Lirge part -1 Englund,
siupperted anmerons  dreovet of swine
e Anglo-Sanon forefatlicr were not
only hearty caters, but olsoleep diink-

XNOn aTas

cukies,

wodrinking hoens were (1
1y lwwns, anid so
el vanptisd

Jipst 11t
sl be
when et Javer,
o the prisnitive hiorn Lyl nopes
pliaced by o elass eap, it Ivi dined a
tradition of its rode prede oo in s
=hupe that i, bud
ciaptivd at o draf. Bachignest wis
fornished with a spoon, wlife his linife
he alwaoys eareivd in his pelt: as for
forks. who dresined of thep when ng-
tire hd griven nan ter figers?  Hut
you will see why a servani vith a basin
of water and u towel nlvays presenterd
himself to cuch gmest hofere dinner was
served and afler it was vlilwl.
Boasted meat  was serfd on the spit
arrod on which it was eolied, and the

e

=) ton Loy ime

pnest ent oor tore off apicer 1o snit
himsclf.  Doiled meat Ws  laid on the
calees of brewd, or Ler, on  hick
slices  of  bread  enlled “trenchers,”

from a Novimun word mehing “to cut.”
s these were o carvethe meit o,
thus preserving the tale eloth from
the knife, At fivst tly trencher was
citen or thrown apon e stone floore
Tor the dogs who eronehi at their ings-
ter's feet, At a later dip it wie put in
o oasket and given tothe poor wlo
gt hered st the maoor ptee,

Parving the Litter paatf the Mididla
Ares the most conspigms ulhiject on
the tubile was the saltedar. Phis wes
pencrally of silver, injlie form of o
ship. It was placed iniecenter of the
lone tuble at which he  houschoid
guthered, my lord and Wy, their fumily
amil graests, being at onend and el
vetiiners amd servants | Uhe other,
oue’s pusition in vegnr
# test of rauk
“uhove the
Lielow it

In the

=y

o the silt was
the gedefolks sit
sult” sandbhe  yeomu

houses of t] great nobies |
dinner wus served wh mueh  cere-
mony. At the honr wtately proces:
sion entered the hall. est came gey-
cral musicians, followd by the stew
ard bearing his rod of Mee, and then
tame u long line of saants cavrying
different dishes,

Some idea of the varig and profusion
may be gained from therovision mude
by Wing Henvy 111 for b honsehaold ut
Christmas, 12954, This sthuded 351 oxen,
L0 pigs. 850 fowls, 20 his, 70y
Y pheasants, 56 partridgy 45 woode
S0 plovers and 5,000 epgs Many of
fuvorite dishes have deséided from iy
Middie A Macavool have se o i
as dessert sinee the day of Chgioer,
Ounr fuvorite winter brdifast, grrilils
eake. has eome down tus from the
faraway Britons of Was, awhile the
boys huve lnnched on giterbread il
girls on pickles and jebs since 1
time of Bdward L. morejan 500 yeurs
dgo.—American Analyst. |

“That fellow who brong that §1,00¢
painting is just beginnil to make ;
colleetion,” said the art déer,

“How do yon know,' asid his clerk

“Heeanse he talked abohiund paint
ings."—DPittsburgh Disputg
—_—

Not in the Deal

Claggeit —You are a bigible-bodied
man to be begging on the sets.

Dusty Rhodes—1 know & bt we
can't all be in on this Manuy business.

—Iack.

e Gomd Tovn DDeserves uihor,
Iusband-—ilay

I don’t wi to guit
cehiewing tobieeo, |

CITY DIRECTORY.

Ot  the Principal Business

Houses of Roanoka.

The following is published daily for
the benefls of strangers snd the publia
generally, It {ncludes all trades and
profossions and cannot fall to provs of

interest to all whg intend trensaciing
business in Roanoke:

AROHITEOTS,
NOLAND & DE BAUSSURK, Archl~ects, Ma.

gonic TuuHale.
Wii. L. REID, Masonic Templo,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAYY,
McUUGH & BAEEKR, Hoom 209 Terry Balldlpg

BOOYS, BHOKLS, TRUNKS, 10,
L. BACIIHACH, 64 Bglem ave.

BUILDERS AND CONTRAUTOMS,
F. J. AMWEQ, Terry Brilding,
PIRANE Il MAY. Room 210 Tevry Building,
BUSINESS COLLEGE,
HAT, BUS, COLLEGE, £rd ave, & Henry at.
OANDY, MAN'FR, FANCY OAKE BAKEN

10K OREAM FURNIHHEK.
CATOGNI'S, 50 Balem ave,

OLOTHIER, TAILOR AND HATTEE,
J-‘.:E:a COEN (E, M. Daweon, Manager), ¢4 Salem
CORNICES, BLATE AND TIN BOOFING,

THE ROANOKE ROOFING AND TAL CUB-
NICE COMPANKY, Room 708, To?}]fxﬂnudhtj}bs

COURT ETENOGRAPHER,
CHAS. E. GRAVEE, office room GG Terry Bldg.

FUNERAL DIRECTOR,
Q. W. BISLER, 407 Becond st. n. .
Kets, robes, &c.), Tel, 100, LGRS e
FURNITURE, CARPETS, ETOC.
CUFPER & 8TONE, 10 Salem ave, s, e.

GROCERS,
F. H. WALKER, Campbell st.,1d .
et ' P Bt 0ot east of Jer

HAEDWARE, WHOLE 3
' AL, BALE AND RN

BROWN & JOHNBTUN,
Telephone 45,
HAY, GRAIN, &o,

DANIEL & HOLLADAY, 14 Eirk, resr P, 0,

LIQUOR DEALERS,
OFPENHEIM & CO.'S EXCHANG 3
merce and Campbell strepts, Sy SCTatem
LUMBIR, LATHS AMD BHINGLESN,
W.H. CLane & Co., office 100 Herry sirees,

11 Jofferson  atrees,

Timgs' tullding, P. O. hox 186, BEyar thing
that goee into & boilding &t m 11 prices, 1
i ] g ul prices !l! tha

MERCHANT TAILORS,
LEWIE, Tises Bullding.

PAWNBROKERS.
B. NYBUHRG, ¥ Hallrosd ave,, &, 0.

PHOTOGRAPHSY,

RUOANUER FHUTUGItAPHIC STUI0, Mo,
Bulem avenue,
H.V. LINKBACK ©ecessor to Entsler, 3 Balem

4venne.

PLUMBING, GAS-FITTING, &0,
PGS ST ALY OMAING Co. e
PRAOTICAL HORSESHOER.
"irourh ave. betwech Jometaon tas eyy oo

REAL ESTATE,
BIMMONS & TINBLEY, 1+ Jefferson pt.

RENTAL AGENTS,
M. H. O'MOHUNDRO, 4 8. Jefferson stresl.

BOAVENGER AND GARBAGE WORN
FRYCOR WOODSON, 223 Fourth ave, 1. w,

SEWING MACHINES,

NEW HOME, J. A. CAMPBELL, an

. Henry vtreot. S8ent, v

FHOEMAKERS,

D. BORGAN, the Shoemaker. Makea and re-
peirs a1l kinds of boote and ehoea st 104 Nelgoy

sireet, up'iwalus market bouse, Hatisfaction

pusrantee
BTEAM LAUNDRIES,
DIXIE, Franklin and Second sta., tel, 197,

ETENOGRAPHERS & TYPEWRITHERS,
C. M, HOGHETT, room 19 Masonie Tomple,

TRANSFEH COMPANIES,
ROANOEE TRANSFER COMPANTY, Packags
oom, B Boath Jefferson at., tol, 119

CiTY MARKET.

CHOICE MEATSH,

BREADY (koepe the best).atall 6, Murkot Hon )
E H. CATSI'. .uél; 1\11105\1 (enusage & spacialty), d
B

OURED HAMSE, BEEF, LARD, 8¢ {
E.J. EEMP (specialty beef ;o:fgnan). atn'u 14,

FRESH FISH, OYSTERS AND PRODUOEB,
B. E. UDELL BROS,, City Market.

DEESSED FOWLS, VEGETADLES, 8o, |
E.J. AKERS, City Market.
J. W. BIMCOR, City Market,

PRODUCE, FISH AND O¥STERE,
EUDSON & DF o

EAL, 10 Balem avenue pn
(Wholesale and retai), £0e (8

ROANOKE DRESSED BER .
H. RENBUH, 8tall No. H,SH 99

%
ROANOKE

STEAM DYE WORKS,

All kinds of ladies’ and
zeuts’ clothing cleaned and
iyed. {
BEE>Gloss removed from |
gentlemen's clothes by the
Devon process.  'Phone 229, §

(04 Campbei: Street.
vas. Dewrorn

CRUEN, (I

CALGINED PIASTER.

Wife—1 mave up my weedfor ¥,
and 1 think vou wmay do thewme for |
me—NRute Fidd's Wi |

Wo corry tho larﬁu.-. stosl In the
State. We sell chow “nd um re
odors or ask for quatntion |

o |
Adams Bros, & ;faynes,B
Liznekbure. Ja. and iloanoks, Va, |
1111y
au{l.:..‘;. i .:..1:‘:!!;;(1_._‘:0




