.'o'.-

* be7

VOL. 49--NO. 8. AUGUST 20, 188150 =mn 0~

To the Country Trade !

We would ask attention to our large stock of school supplies, on
which we offer inducements. We keep in stock

A full line of school books,
Chalk, crayons and erasers,
Slates of all kinds, .
Inks, all sizes, of best brands
Pens and holders in great variety,
School satchels and beok clamps,
Slate and lead peneils, very cheap,
Writing paper, all sizes and weights,
Globes and wall maps,
Composition and note books, ete.
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The Two-Hoeadod Nightingale.
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IS NOW IN THE MANUFACTURING DISTRICTS OF THE RAST, |
PG I K OF - ~ gi?i“t‘adﬂedeea and go

; ' snowy weather?’ he said, efter &'

moment, 5]

o] B0y Mr Lowth ™+ 00

BOOTS, SEIOES, | maa
: | “Iawas trying a vl
S 4y | . yﬂim
HATS, CAPS, &e.

Mr. Lowth looked m '
00 # home of their own, or smve
Look ouat for a jarge stock of Handsome and Cheap Gnt'xla:a'bbut Sept.

SPhat of the Art robu, b=ed when  family cars eomio

7 | Nellie, very much ashamed to show.
hhrchhd‘%__ ness to her companion,
yet halfa at Lowth’s expres-

sion. -,
“1id you ex&?d to find him in

L?Olll" - \
 MNo. Oh! Mr. Lowth, didn't
you ever hear the old saying—"’
~ “Well, Nellie 27
7 “That when you heard the first
robin of spring singing, If you
would pulf the stocking from your
left foot you would find on the in-
side of the sole—"" -
“WhatP? '
YA hair like that of the perso
you are going to marry.”
“You ridiealous child!”™
Nellie’s face was burning hot at
her foolishness, but she could not
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“You used to- like me, Nellie,” ; I - Nilie. o et
sald Howland, his lips growing | “Won't that be-nice?” Chimad| wrih ohoay ways speaks of I;imw SREatitps those, girls bucome after
pendyke. *Can ' !
: . Hy entitied., She 'work with 1
“But I think you used to love me | Mrs. Spoopendyke fluttered around | fs very modest and L i D, RSN fhs
a little, Nellie the'nﬁed-ima B e kg S | thele amployer 10 use things dis-
1y ! ¥

- - CLARKSVILLE
t : : el .
face which personified all her girl- | her aunt in the parior., There
ideal dreams. Shedro her | Manfred Lowth who stoot at:
J " | ed with laughing eyes at the pretti- {away. But Ned  Howland :bent | o . BroskiynSeebe, ...
' | est flushing g as he took her|over her chair the = o “Bay, my dear,” *lg‘-“u%:l daily receptionaa nell's d-
ha - -and_ﬁ_ as he'drew a gun mﬂ? way Muasenm, bdgioning fo-mor-
ve taken the fashion of the : rth  Carolina thirt
barefoot in the | her H&m'am'-hmtedm  4tIva’t that teo sweet 1 ejucalutod | years ngo. She is two s with
| Mrs, Spoopendyke. I W ' ;@;' :ﬁi e
A winning, however; W- ~ 5 T b
and a htre do we go? ' for twe distinct and
s loved Am, ! busts, each surm ‘
"' 7. | as she did, the thimgz .wes | ¥ - O s B oy e i st
ble. She finally told ihim frankdy. . |
not! love | dykd.  ** Women 'dun’t_ga_hdu n&‘ o ‘
They were on . i feimay i Bl hem, to keep them from the
mknayttw ht When I homnid ave ited g world M
) : ; O come houie we'll some Lited 'all ‘over the seen what wretched.
W with either, mouth indiffe ¥ WS rarriage who have li
e under his pretty moustache, | - Spoo you |+ the plural “we,” o [ fumni M hfird L <
pa‘l*mke;'mu now, Ned 7 - ';ﬂﬁaimm with that " andT:E;e?.em'fm'le AH entitiod,"She |- unilis with a great g
S i lte e
; pearances, . ‘the cra £l erootly and with t
She clnsped her hends nervously, | gun with the . rue evobomy,
“That was not love, Ned; oh! it | idex that it wassomte kind of a trap. O e prtho hen- | T

1st and 15, About September 1st he will open, in conneetion wfﬂnhis
regular business, a Manufacturing and mmiriné I)emnmént, where
only the BEST and NEATEST Workmen will be employeé. ALL

WORK WARRANTED AND SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

Prices at the Bottom |
25 Franklin St., Clarksville.

‘We have also & very large stock of Blank Books and Memorandams
that we offer at the lowest wholesale figures, Give us a call.

OWEN = MOORE. ! ke walk on two legs, at her own e lneipnhlla of '”ml “3' “i‘;

_ it of their smal
leasure, I8 more remarkable t they oD
Emem'f’ she ueculplm one cll:!:‘l't" b, e e

when seatad, : how best to: : thelr own earn-

: manage
Yesterday n reporter attempted to mlng could help their haed

- asbamls, to buildup litde
converse with both of her at once, .
It took him some time to dlscoves| so tas oo, lomes for theibmobvis

_ and rear and edueate thelr childron
which part of her was Milly and
butsries pa o ?’ Sy ,With such care that they might be-

e | |
O WORIAN Wiko CRsl 500y il g?m ~amonyg our most influentinl

AL enn kill Yem with that,” ex-
jplained Mr. 8 ke, . ““That
= ‘a_Eun.:,it isn't a with three
speckled eggs in it, nor js_ita barn,
e with a hole in ttl:;ehmr’ (lfnul lsii:’l;
¥ . your enrtridge ere and p
He got up and went down the gﬂﬁq—pieea,and down eoull’:s your
' ] every ti

dt 7 ; ' mﬂs"
She did not know whether he| greatest

was nothing like love! Don’t talk |
to me any n;'ore,aslem._ I am sor-
ry you nrc_mev , but 1 can’t help.
it.  Don’t blame me, and be kind
to meé. I have my own troubles to

“Well,” isn’t that the
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KINCANNON, 00D & C0.

The Clarksville, Canton and Mouth
of Harpeth

37 and 39 FRANKLIN STREET,

Packet.

JILIER GRACEY,

Lanves Cinrksvyille for Canton and way
landings tvery Monday and Friday at 12 ni.
For Mouth of Harpelh every Thitrsdiny st

ia, m.
F.PLGRACEY & BRO,,
Agenes,

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

angls-im

Hardware, Cutlery,
IRON, NAILS,
P-I. O W S.

W. H. TUrRxLEY, Jas. P, GILL,
Elephant Warshouse. Late Culie, Ky.

TURNLEY & GILL,

Proprietors of

Stoves,

Tinware,

Sheet-Ironware, |

House-Furnishing Goods, ]| |

Etc., Etc. |Liv
|

" CLARESVILLE, TENNESSEE.
Bogeies, Haecks, Driving and Saddle Hor-

Seward & Buford Chilled Plows.

= when desired, Horses and Muoles bouaght

b‘llE( ‘[‘_\ [J i\ 'l"l‘P:N'I‘I.:)N’ "1‘() and sold. Busaml Hacks to meel all tralns

mnd boats, Niee parlor for badics visiting
the eity.

DUNBAR’S CAVE

Is now open for the reception of visitors,

Silverware,
French China,
Queensware,
Glassware,
Bar Fixtures.

BC

ery, Feed and Sale Stable,

Corner Strawberry and Second Sts,

Roofing and Guttering.-

Entrance to Cave Groanids 10ots: entranes
Lo Cave with guide 50cts,, with liberal «is-
connts to lnrge pdrties,

Liberal terims to plenio parties.
prepared when desired,

Sulphur water Kept at Cave much cooler
and better than ot the gpring.

J. M. RICE,
For Cave Company.

Barbecues

junedef

Bowling & Wilkon sold thom Lo me.

BOOTS, SHOES, SLIPPERS,

Newports and Straw Hats,

Marked down very low, at the

Blue Front Shoe Store.

To make room for full goods,
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For a lnandred or unlaundred shirt buy the *RAMBLER,™ n patent

o) wagg

BEST SHIRT ON THE MARKET !

Call and see it.
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BOWLING & WILLSON,

17 FRANKLIN STREET.

BLOCH BROS.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS

NOS. 11 AND 12 FRANLK LIN STREET,

Clarksville, Tennessee"

Uil especial attention to thelr new stock of

Spring Dress Goods, |
SHOES, HATS,
CLOTHING,

KEEP'S SHIRTS, TRUNKS, &C.

We bay exclosively for CASH, and possess Mellities that enable i to sell al the yery

) HABPY,  REW YEARY

NO STEPS TO CLIMB!
NO STEPS, NO STEPS,
NO STEPS TO OLIMB!!

by Gomoed t it Towe!

Wishing to iInform my friends and the
{mh!h- generally, that I will open my m-wl
"hotograph Gallery on tho st of Jnmmry.‘
1881, when I will ba prepared 10 make all
the Intest stvies of Photographs, Pearls,
Poreelean and Water-colored work, from
the smallest minntnes o il life-8ize, Ol or
‘natill. Thanking you for your liberal vat-
ronage, I still sollelt & continunnee of the
same. Pletnres made In clondy weather the
same as clear. Specinl atteation paid In
mnking Pletares of Children. Come where
yvou hive no steps to cllmb. Eatrsiowe on
¥Franklin street, opposite Fox & Smith's
hardwnre store.
H. DIBELES ART TERRACE,

Clarksville, Tonn.

Juns-1f

SPRING AND SUMMER !

LADIES, DON'T FAILL TV CALL AT

HMrs. Rosenfield’s

and see the most elegant Bon-
nets and Mats we ever brought
on. We can suit the most fas-
tidious taste, and onr variety

lowest prioes,
Having enurely

line of

disposd of our old stoek of CARPETS, we nre now showing a fine

Carpets, Mattings, Oil Cloths, Ete.,

of the Intest designs and ocoloring-.
Country merchants will find grest indooemonts in

oar

In large jjuantitics, just reccived. Hespoeetfully,

BLOCH BROTHERS.

J/HBTERS

THR

L00D,

‘1 endless in Tusean Lace,|
Straw, Steel and Mixed Bonnets
hand ready-irimmed Iats at
irom $1.25 to §2.50, in the very
. : l_alest_ style. Come and see for
Ziegler Brothers and Bay State Shoes, and Fine JEer words cant cpres
Shppers' the varlety, In our Notiom
‘and Novelly Department, we
'have a full Hne of Serge, Sag-
in, Pasamenty Buttons, Cords
ible Corsels and other brands,
Mull and ¥Faney Tles in great
| yariety, Fans, Parasols, Lad
Underwear. Our old stand-by,
other makes, SHK_ Mitts of the
| Latest Shades, We are also
agent for Children's Dr. Gray's
Shoulder Brace. Call and ex-

'Wh D "and Hats. We also have on
olesale Department :
‘eathers, words can't ‘express
and Tassels, C. P. Corsets, Flex-
| Lupin’s Kid Gloves, Foster and
:r amine for yourselfl.

¥

. rrER’s Inon TONIO 4 & n of Protoxide of Peru Bark and the
D T aiod wilh the Vepetable Arvematics.  Fndomsed Dy the Medical Profession,

in, General Debility, Female Dise

] ervous on, Convaleseo Fevers “n
F..'.‘.',:'.?: g-"i‘h'. ‘:‘n Fever. I serves every purpose where s is Decessary.

Manutactured by THE DR. RARTER MEDICINE 0., 213 N. Main Street, St. Louls,
|
” |

] recommondod by them for Dys

MACHINERY FOR SALE.

I have a good Engine, Boiler and
| Corn Mill, together with everythin
complete, ready for running, tlmtg
| wish to sell to make room for larger
machinery. W. A. BETTLE,

cUREg ‘ 4/

every

Franklin Bank,

FRANKLIN STEEET,
CLARKSVILLE, TENN.

BUYS AND SELLS EXCHANGE

—ON—

NEW YORK, MEMPHIS,
NEW ORLEANS CINCINNATI
LOUISVILLE, NASHVILL
SAINT LOUIS,

And all accessible polnts,
a5 Prompt Attention to Collections

W. B POINDEXTER, Cashior,
Juan | S0 of

= -

Minlng Register,
MOONLIGHT IN BURROW'S
PARK,
BETTIE HOWELL HOLLOWAY,

Up a high westorm penk
With many a gilnt and freal,
_ Pletured In ﬁl?,‘llt,
Oun eomes the fall, fair moon
And doth the sky Ulume

In goodly white,

Slowly down he anstern knobs

Cames the mudlant light ; and robs

! '!‘hl:; gorEes of Lm ﬂllluhr.

Stealing tnrough the shavlowy pines,

FPenelling hrtgi'n.. nrtistio lines
Adown ench glnde,

Now it glints the water's tide,

Making il a siiver gulde
Along the wiy.

And onthe level valley-lnnd

Where white-eyed dalsies thickly stand,
It shesds its rays,

Oh! lovely, lovely moontain moon,

The soltened beauty of the noon
Adorns thy puth.

Aftor Lhe toll and beat of Uny

Iow weleame ks thy restful ray
And aftermetiy,

NELLIE DARE'S LOVE.

It was a March morning, and yet
the sky was blue as in June. Man-
fred Lowth stood on Wilson’s hill
looking down upon the ecity. It
gleamed white and beautiful from
the plains, and the hills, green with
their covering of pine forests, rose
still and stately beyond. The “dull
gray meadows” within sight had

eaks of snow upon them, and the
reeze brought the atmosphere of
snow from the mountains, though

the snnshine felt so bright.
Manfred Lowth stood with wasws

folded aerpss his breast and his tall,

| powerful figure outlined Gguinst the

still sky. As he stood thus, still

[and resolate in his solitude, with

his absorbed, masterful eyes, and a
face of Spartan firmness, he looked
inch a king. It was his
thirty-fifth birthday. There may
have been something sad in the
thought to him, for lie was uttterly

| alone in life, and the circumstances
| which give a sense of airy freedom

at thirty, bring a feeling of desola-
tion at sixty. Possibly Manfred
Eowth thought of this as he hailed
his birthday smorn, and thought
how much of his life was gone, not
that there was any sign of advanc-
ing age in his vigorous figure and
abundant dark hair. As he sad-
denly placed one hand upon the
stone wall before him and leaped
lightly over, he displayed a_vigor-
ops agility of exceeding grace ; and
his step, ns he walked down the
hill, had the buoyancy of youth
and hope, If his thoughts had
been grave, they were so no longer.
He went down the hill whistiing
chicerily, .

There was a long road of yellow
ciay stretching before him to the
city, with patches of bare scrub oak
at eitherside. In ‘one placve the
road went over a slight elevation,
at the commeneement of which the
space beyond was coneealed by the
hill ; and jost hére Manfred Lowth
censed whistling, and began search-
ing ‘his pockets eagerly. He
lunghe! merrily as he brought forth
from the breast-pocket of his inner
coud a little, worsted mitten, This
is how he came by i

The mornivg before he had been
going over that very hill, but not
whistling as then. Reaching the
top, he looked down upon  a little
figure seated upon a stone by a
lonely roadside, where hardly a
house was in sight. It was a per-
fect picture. The girl wore a erim-
son merino and a pretty snowy
hood, whith was pushed back from
her rose of a face, over the sweet,
low forehead, off which little tresses
of golden hair were blowiog in the
mild March wind, She was alto-
gether too intensely occapied to put
back her hair—euriously oceupied,
too. BShe had pulled her stocking
and shoe from her left foot, and was
intensely exnmining the small sole
of a worsted stocking, while the
little bare, snowy foot rested un-
noticed on the ground.

Manfred Lowth recognizing Nel-
lie Dare, thought she must be
erazy. What in the world was the
child doing ?

Suddenly a quick smile flashed
over Nellie's fuce, her cheek dinmpl-
e, she tossed back her  hair, and
looked up and saw the watcher on
the hill. The stocking was turned
and put on in a flash, the little boot
put on (Manfred Lowth was sure it
was only half put on, Ity the tracks
it made in the snow near by), and
Nellie Dare sprang  into the cross-
road and hurried out of sight. Ar-
riving at-the plaee; Lowth picked
up thelittle white mitten. He put
two flngers into it—walking on,
looking at it and smiling—and then
Nellie had looked so pretty and
frightened. Bot why had she un-
covered her foot and examined her
stoeking by the roadside? Surely,
ther¢ were po_ thorns or ‘thistles
about af that time of the year.

When he came to the eross-roads
by the pines he hesitated and final-
ly Strack Intg it
mitten back into
toned up-his coat;  abd ~walk
fuster, :

Auburn read, a little white cottage,
with  bare lilags and rosd’ vines
clinging « about it—the loveliest
pluee ground in the summer time.
Now, there was a face prettier than
any rose at one of the parlor win-
dows, and Manfred Lowth looked
up and bowed to it

May 20, 1881.
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Nellie’s fresh young blood flooded

-

help laughing st Lowth’s evident
apprecintion of it, and his thorough
astonizhiment.

“Nellie, I'll buy you a rattle the
next time I go into town.”

Nellie ponted.

“Well, did you find the hair?"’

“Yes, sir.”

“Was it mine ?” tossing
loose masses of dark brown hair.

A little quivering amile spoiled
Nellie's pout. 5

#The rest is a secret,”? |

“Then you don’t intend to tell
whose the hair was like ?"

“No, I shall not tell.”

HMay I guess?”

1 ecan’t ielp your guessing, sir,”’

“#Was it like Ned Howland’s am-
brosial locks, litlletggﬁnity 3l

“1 haven’t prom to tall you if
you guess,”

“So you haven’t.” Then I shall
tell me one thing.”

“\What is that ¥’

“If you have faith in the trick.”

“ULLer fuith,” Nellie said, blush-
ing and shaking her head.

““T'hen I wish—I do wish the hair
may be like mine.”

Manfred Lowth spoke with no
raillery; yet, he hardly knew why
he spoke as he did. There was a
moment of swift thought in both
their minds.

Manfred Lowth had committed
himself—as an honorable man he
had committed himsell, He had
no right to say such a thing 1n such
a tone unless he meant what he
said, So he stood half condemned
looking down at Nellie’s sweet, agi-
tated face. .

S8he was lovely. As he knew her.
she was a swéet, innoeent, affection-
ale girl; but the thought of marry-
ing her never entered his head until
that moment. His ideal was older
and graver, as ove to understand
him thoroughly must have been.
He fancied a face of more power,
deeper eyes, and astrong effect; bat
he read aright the eye and lips be-
fore him; their meaning was very
sweet and thrilling.

Nellie blushed with distress
under his eyes. He searched her
face resolutely. Such a face had
pursued him once, when he was a
mero boy, and loved with his pas-
sionute first love. Ife dropped her

hands at Iast, and stepped back.
Aace you going to school this

summer Y’ he asked, plucking a
dry leaf from the geraninm on the
window sill.
“Yes, I graduate in July.”
“0Oh! yes; I had forgotien. And
in July comes your birthday 2
“Yes, I am eighteen in July.”
She was womanly for her. age,
after all. If he cuu?d only be sure
that she was not as light-hearted as
she was fair! DBut that pretty way
of tossing back her curls was Bessie
Bradford’s own. Hedid not wish
to be fooled twice by the samestyle.
So he chatted about the school ex-
hibition, the closing of the library,
and the military review in April,
and finally took his leave.
“He thinks me only a child, and
I love him s0,"” she murmured, sob-
bing bitterly. **I hate my baby
face! And he always finds me
doing some childish thing. I wish
I were dead !
She cried herself nearly ill, but
escaped undetected to her room
when her brother came in. The
next day sheé heard that Manfred
Lowth had gone to New York.
Dare grew pale and grave. Her
mother became  anxious. Nellie
was surely studying too hard., She
could never beur the excitement of
the: exhibition, ~ 8¢ = Nellie ' was
taken almust by foree’ from school
and to Nahant.
Nahant's sea breezes had no ef-
fect. Nellie's chaperan, Mrs. Ber-
tram, of Boston, recommended
tonics and bathing, drives and flirt-
ing, and did her best fo have her
Qrewriptluns carried info effect; hut
Nellie endured everything listlessly
and finally begged, in answer to her
aunt's expostulations, to be left en-
tirely alone. She wounld be better
so. Mra, Bertram gaveé up in de-
spair, and Nellie read and dreamed
in solitude, or sat idly on the rocks
watching the sea. . The wild wind
bruwu&rhcr face and blew very
faint roses in her cheéeks; but days
and weeks ¢rept by, while Mrs:
Bertram bemouned that Nellie
pever could be like other girls,
One fine morning a fishing party
came to the hotel.  They were en-
tered upon the boeks as **Manfred
Lowth, of Boston; Edward How-
land, of Manchester, N, 11" &e.
“Nellie, wy dear, do hurry, Mr,
Lowth is here from Boston ; is well
connected, gentlemsnly; and of ex-
cellent character. You can never
expect to make a Dbrillinnt match
having no expectations yoursell; L
consider this just the thing lor you.
Now, Nellie, if you have your wits
about you, instead of being so indif-
ferent to everything, I shall be
thankfal. Why there is no answer-
ing what that pretty face of yours
might do, if ‘you would only see
your chances! Terry Holmes de-
¢lnres you the prettiest girl here,
and his father is a millionaire, Just
think of it, Nellie ?”’

Nellie, strangely pale, with her
back to her aunt, turned Maeassar
on her handkerchief, saying, chok-
ingly :

“What Mr. Lowth, auntie?”

“Manfred Lowth. He Is a ship-
per’from Boston. Belongs to my
set.”

Nellie found another handker-
chief, gave n defiant glanee at her

’]P?wn he put the fside,
13 pocket, but- | Manfred Lowth, mixing lobster

|

|
{

|
!

pale face in the mirror, and, turned
to her aant.
*1 am ready.” -

They went down tothedining’

room, and took thelr-places side by
Exactly opposite Nellie sat

salad, and chatting softly and -
with Mrs, Vernon,of New Y%:x

Nellie Dare’s home was on thel:lift Nellie's right hand sat Ned

Howland, her old béau from Man-
chester.
Lowth looked up and bowed to

her, |
ed the salutation, then

She ret ]
turned to Ned Howland.

Perhaps for an hour =she flirted—
never afterward. After dinner she

went to her room, bathed her head,

wipar Nl . o W "* “_‘M_ e -

back the

not waste my time guessing. But |

The spring wore, on and Nellie |

was offended or not, and suffering
from a keen sense of her: SOFTOWS,
she hardly cared. She knew he
would be in love with someoneelse
within a week.

There were bitter tears in her
eyes as she looked over the ocean.
Suddenly a firm hand was Iaid on
her shoulder.

*Nellie, how do -you know 80
well what love is 2"

She turned her head and looked
at Manfred Lowth.

“Becanse -1 “have reason 1o
know.”? ghé auswered, passionately.

**Nellie, Nellie,”” he said, “I love
you. Will you answer me as you
did Ned Howland " 4

HWiNo? - o~ -

u“'hy o

“Because I love you.” :

She was in a passion of tears, sob-
bing as if her heart was broken. '

“ Nellie, little pet, what are you
erying in this way for 2’

“All this time—"’ she began.

ALl this time,” he interrupted,
“I have been waiting to see if you
really loved me. I you really
loved me I knew that you ht to
love me although I were indiffer-
ent to you. I left you and you did
not forget me, but lost your roses
and turned pale when we met,
Your words to Ned Howland,
which I overheard, proved what a
true-hearted girl you are, and if I
roinise to devote the rest of my
ife to your happiness, will you for-
give me for having caused you this
pain®’

Nellie expressed her forgivengss
very conﬁmse]’y and sweetly, and
Mrs. Bertram’s heart was made
glad by the announcement of her
niece's’ engagement to Manfred
Lowth.

I think it was on her wedding
day that Nellie showed Manfred
Lowth a shining ecuarl of brown hair
carefully preserved, which she had
found in her stocking that Mareh
morning, and it was very much
like Mr. Lowth’s own.

So much for the sign of the first
robin.

A Nashville Man in an Bad Humeor.
Pulaskl Citizen,

A Nashville man was out at Lynn-
ville last week buying sheep. eis
a Datehman (and proud of it) and a
Jjolly fellow, hat with a temper like
ail of us. He had quile a 10107 shieey
the other day lonﬁing forshipment,
with somie negroes assisting him,
and had about persuaded the sheep
into the ears, when an old wether
concluded not to emigrate and tried
to pass the guards, As it did one of
the negroes grabbed at it and caught
it by the tail, and the impetus of the
sheep was such that it went right
along and left its tail in the negro’s
hand. It wasactally pulled out by
the roots. Theowner saw hissheep
mutilated, the tail quivering in the
negro’s hand and its owner bound-
ing away over the hills.

*“Mine Got, vot you bulls him for
py der dail oud ? vy don’d you got
him mit der hend und let der duail
ran avay, hey "

“How's,I gwine ter do dat when
de durn sheep’s dun gone! \\'hr‘ut
yer tell me yer jes' had de tail kin-
der stuck in loose? 1 don’t un’stand
dese dang dutch sheep nohow.”
“on’d you eall dot some deuateh
szheep, py sheemeny! I mash dot
dail mit your mout some more al-
reaty. Vot use vill I hafe mit dot
dail any more mittout some szheeps
to shtick him in, hey ¥’

“Stick it in yer dang mouth an’
let de end hang out for a mustash—""
and Sambo dodged around a corner
to escape a half brick thrown by the
dutehman, who was so mad he could
do nothing but look red and sober,

“ffebel Mary."

Recently there died at 126 Robin-
son sireet, New Orleans, 8 woman
known to thousand of 1»08!;5 in the
evil days of the war as ““Confeder-
ate Mary,” or “‘Rebel Mary”  Her
name was Mrs., Mary Scott Bhe
was an English woman by birth,
and a person of excellent education,
being & diligent reader of the best
boopks. « There was in the South no
more ardent or enthusiastic Confed-
erate than Mrs, Scott, She did all
in her powerto further thecause, and
after tm; full of New Orleuns visited
the prisous daily, carying food or
¢lothes to the prisopers. She assis-
ted persons In escaping from the
city, and was especially useful to la-
dies in helping them to get away
witn their valuables across the Inke,
The Federnls called her * Rebel Ma-
rg,"-aml many were the anathemas
she harled upon them, for she never
hesitated to speak her mind freely.
She was recognized by friend and
foe as quite a character in her way

a woman thoroughly inearnest, and
was generally respected for her
many excellent gualities, A pic-
ture of Mrs. Scott was printed in
Harper's Weekly during the war.
She had many friends among the
ladies of New Orleans, who as-
sisted her during the latter years of
her life by purchasing the knick-
knacks which she had for sale,

Whipping & Frightened Horse.

It seems to be a charaeteristie fail-
ing of all coachmen to lay the lash
upon a horse that exhibits fear at an
object in the street or beside the
road. Mr, Bergh, President of the
New York Bociely for the Preven-
tion of Croelty to Animald, says in

ery reasoning being ought to know,

and that is to never whip your
horse for becoming frightened at
any object by the roadside, for if he
sees n stump, o log, or mhear of tan-
bark in the road, and, while' he is
eyeing it carefully, and about to
pass iL‘ fou strike him with the
whip, it is the log, or stump, or the
-I.nn-gu.rk that is hurting him in  his
way of  reasoning, and the next
time he will be more frightened.
Give him timetosmell all of these
objects, and use the bridle wo assist
:fgu-.ln bringing him carefully tothe
object of fear. ALl

IT seems that the President Is one
of the few Amerieans who were
never shet in the liver.

the organ of that society, what ev- |

t 9 1 suppose you don’t want a

dge; gou can stick a duck or
A turkey in that end, too, »r a lob-
ster, and bring it down Just as
quick,”

“Yes and you can stick a house or
corn: field ora dod gasted female
idiot in there, too, if yon want to!"
snorted Mr. Spoopendyke, “Who
said anything about a partridge ? It
is a eartridge that in there "

“0Oh!” ejaculated Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke, rather crestfallen. *“1 see
now  Where does the bird go?"
 “Ie goes to night school if he
hasn’t got any more sense than
ou have,” snorted Mr. S8poopen-
yke. “Look here, now, and I'll
show you how it works,” and Mr.
Spoopendyke, whose ideas of a gun
were as vague as those of his wife,
‘inserted the eartridge hall way in
the muzzle end, and ecautiously
cocked the weapon.

“And when the bird sees that he
comes and pecks at it. Isn’t that
the funniest?”’ and Mrs, Spoopen-
dyke ¢clapped her hands in the en-
Joyment of her discovery. ““Then
you [’)ut out your hand and cutch
him.”

“You've struck it !’ howled Mr.
Spoopendyke, who had the hamn-
mer on the half cock, and was vain-
Iy pulling at the trigger to get it
own. *““That's theidea! All you
need is four fenthers and a gas bill
to be a martingale! With your no-
tions, you only want a new stock
and a steam trip hammer to be a
needlegun! Don’t you know the
dod gasted thing has to go off be-
fore you get a bird! You shoot the
birds, you dont wait for ‘em to shoot
ou!”

“At home we used always to cho
their heads off with anax.” falterec
Mrs. Spoopendyke.

s#o would I il I was going after
measly old hens,”’ retorted Mr.,
Spoopendyke, who managed to un-
lock the contrivance, ‘‘but when
I go for yellow birds and_-sparrows,
I go like asportsman. While I am
waiting for a bird,”” continued Mr,
Spoopendyke a'ljwsllng the car-
tridge at the breech.

“f pat the load in here for safety.
And when I see & flock Iaim and
fire."

Bang! went the gun, knocking
the tail feathers out of an eight-day
clock and plowing a foot furrow in
the wall, perforating the closet-door
ana culmiinatiog o Mr., Sponpen-
tiyke’s plug hat,

“Goodness, chious!” squeaked
Mrs. Spoopenc gku. “0h my !

Mr. Spoopendyke gathered him-
self up and contemplated the dam-
age,

L“Why couldn’t you keep still!”
he shrieked. *What'd ye want to
disturb my aim and make melet it
off? Think I can hold buack a
charge of powder and a pound of
shot while a measly woman s sear-
ing it through a gun-barrel 2"

“If that had :n a bird, how
nicely you would have shot it!”
suggested Mys, Spooopendyke,
soothingly. *“If you shonld ever
aim at a bird you’d catech him
sure !

“Oh! you know what I eould do!
With your information about gun-
nery you only need a wad in your
mouth and a kick like a mule to be
a mounntain howitzer! If I had
rour intelligence on sporting sub-
eets, 1'd hire out for a shot tower,
Don’t you know you’ve spoiled the
dod gasted gun?”’  And Mr. Spoop-
endyke, anxious for some excuse to
take it back to his friend Speckle-
wottle, who loaned it to him, held it
outand eyed his wife sternly. *You
have ruoined that gun,’”” he contin-
ved solemnly. “It won't ever go off

in'll -

%Never mind, dear,” continued
Mrs, Spoopendyke, “It’s been off
enough. I'd just as leave have
some clams as birds. You go to bed
and we'll try to get along without
birds.”
“Tt won’t ever go off again,” re-
sated Spoopendyke, as he climbed
into his couch. *That's a ruined
gun,” and he turped his face to the
wall.
Mre. Spoopendyke slowly disrob-
ed, having first turned a stream of
water into the gun from the faucet,
and betook her to rest. ‘It must
not go off again,” she thought, **but
if it does the neighbors will think
the water-main has bust,” with
which reflection she began to pat
the ear of Mr. Spoopendyke, who
turned over likean earthquake, and
wanted to know if she thought she
hadn’t done enough mischlef with-
ont lamming him like a dod gasted
blacksmith !

A Granduephew of Barns,
Conrler-Journal, Aug. 11

Alexander Burns, a grandnephew
of Robert Durns, the poet, and one
of the able and most capable engi-
neers of the Western waters, died at
the residence of his brother-in-law,
James A. Beatty, corner of Fifth
and Chestnut, earfy yesterday meor-
ning. Mr, Burns was sevenly years
old, and his death resulted from in-
uries received several weeks ago
y being thrown out of a bu%;y by
a runawfy horse, His thigh was
broken and he receividd injuries in-
ternal which his old age could not
rally from. Mr. Burns was a well-
known citizen. For many years he
was a4 river engineer, and his repu-
tation was so excellent that his ser-
viess were always claimed. He had
served on all the Western waters,
and had many friends all along the
river and here in Louisville, where
his genial, kindly nature altracted
men to him, He leaves no children,
but his wife survives him. A year
ago he lost his hearing and retired
from activeservice. He wasawell-
known and yrominent Odd Fellow
and will be buried by the order.

, Mr. and  Mrs,  Stratton (Tom
Thumb) live at Middleboro’, ’
in a three-story wooden

tastefully painted, with

tensive view of variega!
Th; house is ln_:;‘n_tiwalyafh_

among other terest
:%Ia tg;gﬁ:mw wewing machine,
an

scenery,.

you
ently and intelligently in English,
French, German, Itnli‘;n- and -
ish, is not common: to find o two-
mouthed woman who ean contem-
poraneously discourse with two per-
sons in any twatnfl thgle ﬂ\m{iﬂ g
guages, on any topie, somethiong
novel. Yet, l{lls s what Millie-
Christine can doj orshe can sing n
duet very nicely, or siug and talk at
the same time. A question directed
Ef’nemll{ at her answered by

th of her, different words being’
used, but both minds reaching the
same conclusion. Millie-Christine
has been received ‘%\ Queen Vieto-
ria, the Prince of Wales and, in the
language of the advertisement, “b‘y
all the erowned heads of Europe.’
“What did Queen Victoria say to
you ?” asked the reporter.

**Oh, the same s nnf one, BShe
wanted to know where I was born,
how old I was, If I'd always been
so—all the foolish questions that
common people ask.””

AV hat is themost foolish question
any-one ever asked you

“That would be hard to say. I've
got so used to it now that it 1s only
once in a great while one agks suine-
thing that makes me laugh and say
to myself, ‘That’s new, anyhow.’
Jverybody asks some foolish ques-

————— it ew

The Effoct of Fright.

A Uolorado sheep-herder sends a
local paper the following:

“Asmost of your readers know
black wool brings fromi five to ton
eonts a pound less than the porres-
ponding geadé of wool.  Iu onder (o
secure the separation of the Inferior
praduct, as our shearing o ions
progreessed, we placed the biack
gheep in a by themselves.,
There were thus on last Tuosday
night, sixty-three black and
some bs ulone in.ane of the cor-
rils. During the night a coyote en-
tered and killed & ewe and two
lambs and we were greatly surprised
to find inthe moming that the wool
on the remaining sixty-two sheep
had turned perfectly white from
terror.  Happily this increase in
the valoeof the wool more than
tmlances the loss of the sheep that
were killed, The bleaching effects
of fear on the human hair I8 well
known, 1 never heard any fous
action on anhnals, I mam stato
the facts as they occurrod leave
to others a practical appliceation of
them whieh will, I doabt not, add
thousands of dollars to the value of

“]l never
in
much 18 on

“How if

many
haven't
Millie-(C

place.
older than
would not
of it it s,

tions—everybody
men,"” with a laugh.

“How do you (o on the cars?”’
“One hands the ticket to the con-
ductor, and if he objects he is told
he van put the other off.”

“How would you doif one were
# hard-shell baptist and wanted to
be immersad, und the other insisted
on sprinklin

orinitm and always agred on twerly-
th —what to wear, ent, sa 0.
The two mouths only eat o

vire, and I make all my dresses."”

other hadn’t ?"'
One langhed and the other with a
tawny blush

North Carolina plantation on which
she was born and
old father and mother liying on the
One of her looks a trifle

An English Roeview of Jeff, Davis’

The Saturday Review concludes

but mewspaper

Qe
Y

ave any differences of

arc
ut as
wounld

e ordina bod

one had a lover and the
aplied: *1 have a
atdmires but no lovers,
t 80 far as that yet.”

ristine now owns the

she has her

the other of her, but it
be proper tosay which

Boolk.

a long article on Hon. Jefferson
Davis’ book in the following terma.
As the ecriticism of n recognized
leader in English literary circles,

the annual wool product of this
country.” The fucts given #o sue-
cinetly by our correspondontare de-
serving of special notice, and will,
no doubt, attract moch attention
upon the part ol scientists,
Tne Urops.
Murfroesboro  Nows,

The all important tnrit_' In this
county is the condition of the ¢rops.
On this subject little can be said
that Is encourgaing, nlthough as bad
as things appear, it would be essy o
concelve of them being wopse,
The rains which visited the western
and northern portions of the county
last Sunday, huve undooabtedly beon
of great advantage, yol they will
not serve to repair lfmgmnt dumago
which has been done by the drouth.
In the large section of the county,
which bhus had no rain for pearly
two months, the outlook is very dis-
couraging., The crops are ina pitin-
ble condition, and it would be difli-
cult to estimate the extent of the
damage, or to say how much would
now be gained by copious rains. A
good rain would, however, In wddi-
tion to helping the starved corn and
cotlon, bring out tho gras and ui-
ford pasturage until the cold weath-
er comes, ithout sach o min the
farmers will be compelled to fexd

winter supptes of provender, Many

of the clover flelds are Lbout to die
out, and a min would save them.,

-

their stock and groatly lesson their *
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His volumes are emphatieally ad-

those in the mosl prominent posi-

terrible war; and, in the., second

A=
atively limited students of polilll(‘ﬂ.l
history everywhere, who will prize
such a record for the matter con-
tained in it,

of historieal research inl
My, Jefferson Davis has In his hon-
ored retirement, with much dignity
and simplieity of

contribution of so
this we tender to him our sincere

acknowledgements,

A Large and Paying Induastry.

The Chattanooga Tradesman, says
of the largest fron works In the
South, lecated at that place:

The KRoane lron Works are run-
ning full force night and day, turn-

per 26 hours. The compan

hands on account of warm wealther,
The business of this gigantic estab-

ears are handled ench day at the

The com
400 tons of steel blooms from Eng-
land en route since January ; 2,200
tons of steel blooms have been re-
ceived ; the total recelpts for the
year will aggregate 8,000,

—— e

ABang-UpObltunry.

IHe departed this life
He went 4th withoat any struggle,
and such a Life.
pepper grass—mighty smart—tu-

is worthy of notlee :

the first place, to his
n. Northern and South-
of whom, and chiefl

actors or sufferers in the

ect, serene, but com

as much as for the style
at matter is worked out.
il therefore to the cause
neral,

fyurpmo, offared a
id value, and for

@

125 to 150 tons of rails
now

large number of extra

enormaous ; about 1560
very la orders are
d bt'rt thgg is a healthy
all the work that can be
derable re-rolling of old
being done for Southern
wny has now 1,

, wostait has deceased.
last Mondny.
Tu-day we are as

are cut down like cow-
he ground, Jem kep o

nise store, which his wifé now ons;
His waters wis numerous to behold.
Many things were bought at this

Milk Puans Focus the Sun's Says,
Livingston (lown) MHeruld,

While the fumily of John Kinney,
living north of the village, on the
Barber road, wereal dinner one day
lnst week the shingles on theé roof
of theshed adjoining the hoose were
disrovered to be on fire. This was
extinguished by the prorop applics-
tion of a few Jmlls of water, but the
origin of the fire remained & myste-
ry. Onasubsequent duy and atthe
same hour, noon, they were found
tobe on fire again. On Suoday
there wasa likeoccurrence which led
to & closer investigation, and, by sct-
ual experiment, it was found that
the fire was the resalt of reflected
heat from milk-pans left to dey on
a shelf aitached 1o the outskle of
the shed, where the sun's foll
upon them. At 12 o'clock the re-
flection was thrown directly updn
the ends of the shingles at the eavis
and set them on fire, In view of
this known fael If would be well for
those in the habit of drying milk-
pans in the sun to use proper pre-
caution.

e e i
Where lRaln Jias Fallen,
Memphis Ledgge,
Refreshing mins fell du
msat week along the Gulf from
Vestorn Texis to Flonda jalso in,
Central and Eastern Mississippl o

State, Middle Alabama nlso eh-

{ﬁi’,"" favorabhleshowors, The rain-

betwen Viekabarg und the Gulf
ranged from two to four inches In
measurement. [n this vicdnity we
have not been visited by rmin
h to lay the dust since the 23d
of Iast month, more than two wenlka,
and vegelation contidues el .
Grass has dried up, the garc are
wholly ruined and the leaves of
shruhpery and forest trees. aro de-
caying and filling to the earth. The

rosprets for cotton has heen much
rm sroved In distries where showors
fell, but it ecame too late to bonoflt
the corn erop. Inthe vallogs, espe-
cinlly, the cotton promiss well apd
a favorable yleld Is anticl patid.

——— e+ — il —— —_

-— A Nharp Parson.
A Chicago clergyman explainod

tha

the northern Hmnits of the Iatter

to the admi

n

groweery, and weare happy to state

cheatid, speshully in the wait of
mackrel, which was nice and smelt
gweet, and his surving wite ls now
the same wi,
to pat sand in his sugare, though he
hagu big sand bar in

rin' world that he never

We neverkoew him

ront of his

|| suits, sow
bay windows mmmd‘gﬁ an ex-|

furnished, |

house ; nor water in his lickers,
thnugﬁ the Ohio passed his dore.
Peace to his remanes, He leaves
one wife, nine children, one¢ cow
four horses, a groweer’'s store, an
other quadrupeds to mourn his loss
—buat In the Ianmﬁ of the poll,
his losst i thelr et galn,
. —_
Warnips. =t
Now is the time to fix your ground
for turnips, don’t wait for it to raln.
It takes move work to fix it while
s0 dry butit will be better as the
grass and weed roots will die, re-

pare d well—mellow as
nnnsﬁlnnﬁ—cndn when the mo n
r seed In drills, caltl- |
Hilon tham ue Fivioe
. are the most

wvate well,

feet high.

P L
i, i -
" n [ -

general’s grand piano, two ol

)

to the committee of dencons that
the widow wasso protly no man
could help flirting with her, and
ench of the committee quietly enllod
round ty see If he told the truth,
nnd then not one of 'em dared to
rise up In meeting, with hor present,
and say the clergyman wasn't right.
By sharp management even a jury
deacons ean be handlod.

— e

BrinaeTr belng told to put & littie

nutmeg into the rice pudding plek-

«d out the smallest one in the box
and throw it in.

—relhe—
Wicked For Ulorgym

lh  FITEe s w“h! " n cl’.
wﬁt«; 1 Dellove urt.cgrt&'ali_mg
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and even wicked fnrclmym or
other public men to be led ioto giv-
fog _ or
\rlfe stu

quack doctors

e’a.lleldo mﬂhlwt
really meritorious o
‘waluable remedies known

mend l(tl..uf' thersiore
and heartily commend Hop Bittor
for the they havedone ‘ and
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