o

.

PR b
%

and

K

& s

hvon.

. T
e fues

e
.

- 'bat turged %0_g, . bugging -her- doily,

{ and at the door stood: the . Texan; with |
L8 WEEY:

“Pund a big femp inhis'throat. " -

b -

suspicions moisture on-his cheek

“gbk s Tutle ‘girl like Jou at

1 .".- ‘ar_
¢ |'home,”s3id be,-‘Come along and. show

:.-_: :-“.mum lira'p-_ i

S
&%’1’%‘;&?"

- Well, you ay:be‘sure that the sick

' Pifiother aad the Tittle girl were _render-

£4 more somfogtable,. for ae* boar-after-

' , ward she had a receipt for a='montb’s

rept’in bet-bands, and a dodtor’s car-

|| riage-8tood at the door of thattenement

R oy T S S

aat' i&}s{bf‘yalgl was

oy bigheaged

for hig homelapos the wide plaio

range his-broad-horned herd.
Finding a Father .
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- | - About:thirty years age  there re- :
{ sided upou-a farm, a few miles ‘nofth “‘ﬁ%
2 Leastof the city of Oakland, & _than | 30 ©

- { named Thomas 4. Fairbanks, who, if

-, e g

“~4not ju affluent circumstances was, a8

~ {loig iliness

5% -quent ex

| him to dispose

i jSpides abd il i sanal. wesalt:
‘He becam

| the saying -is;- ‘comfottably - fixed,”
| with.a good home, a bappy . fumily.
“{ cofisisting of 2 wife and t®o childgen,

{ He was proud in the strength of: his

-| manhoed,-and had-a pavorama of ; his

 {ife tor the twenty years to come beep

| spread out befre him be would have
=" {ecoffed at the picture.  Sickness
- {came, and-after -years of ‘unavailing

in 1857 be laid , the, .mother of

{ o children away in the grave. - The

g in his amily and conse-
scs mad&'it ~ advisable for
of his-homestead, and
his children; then quite <smallzswere
taken in charge by a gister of his de-

: g ber home fp Massaclu-
setts 1S ‘kg’*}cdm'é‘p 'iﬁis"'vapey'

| aoow aiiter t6 ihake a new home, fully

- i._sk < ;’jl.l a‘.,ﬁ‘ue t‘w‘ﬁ'!‘?ga'jn-. a

_'_.:. ex ‘ 1
~ |able to'gathér i's childrén uuder bis
{@wn 480" But - man “proposes , gt

God disposes.. ‘Ston after bis arriy
here, while,engaged -in his: vocation

| as.a-darmer; lis team ranaway: andhe
- -] was thrown under a wagon-and’" had
L oneoF uisvidée zerally: crashed,

| Hid'woulildg Were Very. paipful, and

‘craghed

] l.rcl_ﬁé-'f;i'm even :yet-'t During::th
" }long sillpess :phm@@:nﬁﬁ%i:ﬂﬁ
- | attevistehis gonics ;by. ‘the 8¢’ o

e an opiuny fiend. 77 At times’
-adaiverthe habit, Which,
ead€iiifig. both ~body

5

fand wind. ' He might still -have--re-
covered'
~ ] victim o 7 %

~ {was crushed and _his limbs were
* | mangled—this timé-by. the.: caving:of
-{a well which be was .digging, Then

lie no in, been the
k?% aia he

_ Jhis courage 1eft birn; and e, abau

{ doned liimself tor'the ase of the - bale-

| il weed; and for the past twelve: of
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o Jittly figure w3s _barefooted, and
Jico garment reut, !'anie:i'_.-.;;dF

't want any to-day, sissy,’

‘i-ned again, impaticntly,
~ 1. _. : m;’”m”
‘and with a fartive glaoce
to _seq if he.was unob-
Ridngerss _b£ "tpnsl:-"i
gextinstant s bright - bilf-
& ¥y &e.{imax’;gér‘..
Hadfsigh the big-bearted fel-

- doo’t 'irpn‘ua.n“t the
o't

T3

* precioss i T bajh
tek girl vapished like s/
gh the froms door] ‘and
with s mattered ‘what a fool

;L _M' hﬂm a: Sixth.
red the Bttlesaked feet, un-
that shie Was followed, and up
rects devoted 1o small deal- |
ﬂ" w‘

ed imposing’

ey bbark -

| give hiim a better, hame.  Since then

1years-of age, has “been- thoroaghly

- | of light chares,. fut, the kindness of the

| was weakened by the drag -which]
1. | had been Kis sole loxury for yeass,
 aud e scarcely remeibered that” he
4 had children sowewhere iw the-world.

for' tany _years, but” Fruitvale he

“to him €

| search, and that they believed him to

Do, gl
e c_:lfat}g_?aha

of* pawnoshopa.

: tated,.

Iy | I don’t quite uoderstand.'
- *Oh; youdoot? - Why,
{ try'§ poppy that has any decent train-

1 Giftcen yeass hedias been mest «f - bis
=g l'time an inmate of the . county - infir-

| mary, and constantly so for, the pqsg
:= {siX years, until ten months ago, whe

Dr. Kelly, one of the. visiting physi-

1 cians, became interested in the-quiet,-

patieut old wan, and _deterniined to
Fairbanke, sow upward - of seventy

comtent and hasearpestly “striven “to
make all possible returns in. the way

dector, whom lie regards=in the - higint
of wbenefactor. A weekago he re:]
ceived aletter. “Au event .in itgelf,
as hie had notreceived a'- letter - from
auy one::in hall . a. score “of years,]
and didnot su :‘that oitside * of
thiszalley theré was a friend ans where
who remembered him.. His: memory

= Tibietlet'waﬁ-opmied wigh trembling

hasds.  It'wag sigued with a name
which he fiad never heard, but it.cou-
tasined queries  which agitated him
greatly, althongh it was very- brief.

It meselyasked ibhs had- exer lived  to give his consent, 80 he coaldu’t

at-Fruitvale, inAlameds County, and
if he 'was thie father “of a” ‘dapghter.
vaped Albertina., - .. oo o

-He recognized- the-
daaghter; ofwhoni: he'iad not - beard

knew nothing ~of. lle showed: his
letter to his best friend, and described
. docation “of his former
home, which is where Fruitvale Sta-/
tion now is.: ; By the ‘advice" of the
doctu: he anawered the letter, giving
as foll an accoust of his own and:the
history of his family as ke could re-
call. A few days ago he received

another Tettér from ‘the’ same mwan, |

stating that he wax “the Tusband of
Albertiia Fn.irlﬂnh}, for whuse father
they. had spent:ten years in unavailing

be'the man.* He will'be sent to Oak-
land in a few days for an "interview,
but the’circumstances dre such’ - ast]

leave no room to doubg "that the. ufg
man bas found a.bome for his declin-
ing years; and that the few years re-
maining to him will be made as kappy

as possible. - Dr. Kelly speaks of hom |
as houest, industrious and faithful, |

having but one vice, and that-the re-
suit of his' injuries.—San Jose ( Cal.)
Mercury’ :

He Didn't Bark.-

J(-)h'nlﬂénrf. the masher, stood on |

the cormer with anotber oue of his kind
watching for a girl toeome along whom

ceased wile, who_ shortly returned |
itk i 0 me fp Slansa

of

wate, you

joke to put“some soft-svap ou the

slip up_and spill hisself, apd pa said
it wmﬂd‘bé’-egﬁfngfe Pf ?5 a (;0-1

E You see?

-_ n..m. m ‘ _-gf .his L

| visitota.came out-afid pa was trying |
- 1to e:‘:apl tot
| onc 8fthe déacons . stepped. in - ‘the

he wight crash. At lft a thin_ young |

el

S A JORES HIL

hat oniedrih ig that’ you': have
go?z’?-ynui" upper lip, “said” thé gro-
cery mpan:to the pad,boy, he came
in_and befgsu.td peel ni mtabaga, and
his vpper lip hung down over his
teehsapdiwpe} eovered with some-
thing that fooked like shoemaker’s
wax. ‘You look as though you bad
been digging potatoes with your
nose.’

ness. I asked him if he knew any-
thinly Yiat Woul@irmyke abdy’s/
ﬁchggt‘h? aug?ll\!;tbld ﬁ:@ the ‘best

thing he ever tried was tar; and for

me to rub it on thick when Fiwet (o

bed ; and wash it off in the moruing.
I put it on last vight, and by gosh T’

can’t wash it off Eﬁd.?

had to do was to as
brick ;,apd it would come off, .and 1

jekan hw?ﬂ gskin off;
b1-q g gre“"’y .td‘,‘?nnd’sajf:‘

does my lip lock very bad.’ =
The grocery man told him it was
the worst looking

= o v
but he conld cureit ml;gg‘é %‘1

;gar-

act

cayenge pepRers ﬂ?i ﬁ
R Rt

as a cooling lotion to the lacerated |

lip. The boy went to a can of pep-
per behind the counter and stuck his
finger in a rabbed™

lip, and then his hair began 1o raise,
and he began to cry, and rushed to

the water-pail and ramglhisr facyg U
the water to wash oﬁmma %

grocery man laughed, apnd when .the

boy had gt thy; pepper veshed | uff:

e s ]

+Q, that’s some ofmﬁuéﬁ

s ;moys- |'D

jehe;

odra’ lot of it o his

one heel was ucross the minister’s
neck, and he slid: down the steps; nd
the other deacon fell all overthe oth-
er three, and pa gwore at-them ;and it
was the worst {lobking ilot sef “pious
people I ever saw. 1 think if the
minister had; beén iy the, wouds Some-
where, - whéré “nobody ‘coufd have

heard bim, he wounld have used lan--

guage. They all seemed mad at each
othgr. . The hired girl told ma there
wepe'threcframps out on the side-
walk fighting pa, and mashe took the

réam iid Sigrteid vo Help: i, Tand 1
“tried 1o stop tna; “cause her” constita:
tion_isn’t very strong and 1 didn’t
want lierto do any flying trapeze
bigness, but I couldn’t stop “her, aud
ghe went ont with the broom and a
togel tied ovet_-her head. Well, 1
don’t knowwhere ma did strike, but
when she_came iv she said she..had
;palpitation &f the Hieact, but that: Was
"not where ma put the arnica. 0, but
she did go through the air like a bul-
let tbrough cheese, and when she
went down Miesteps bumpity, bump,
1 f86rryYor ma. The minister had
got 80 he could sel up-on -the gide-
t- JiSe B 9w a e P ea 3
bir it g e sk b

£ n‘ma came sliding down, and
one of the heels of her gaitors hit the
“minister in the hair, aud the other
| foot went rigbt.through - between his
:arny and his-side, and the broom like
to pushed his teeth down his throat.
Bu:*l;be was not mad at ma. As soon
as hesee it wagma, he said, ‘Why,
sistet the wicked stand on sh'ppegy
places, don’t they,” aud ma she was
mad:-and:said forhim to let : o her

and'liad resuimed. his rutabaga, he |stocking, and then pa was mad and he
said : : said, ‘Look-a here, you sky-pilot, this

*Tha s_your. fate, No .man | thipg has gone far encsgh,’ and then
ever tri Rige el?l%g ta a g"‘g énnsl'i canjealong #ad first he
bold by Pg & Spadti th8pghf; that‘shicy weresall @runk, but

without living torue it. I will lay
for you, old man § dnd-dou’t_¥ou § for-
get)i : ga' ??m%ght “he WQ{ smart
when he got me to pat tar on my.lip,
tc bring my moustache out, and to-
day be jays-on #ibed-ofipaiu; and.to-
morrow your turn will come. You
will regret youdid not get daw
01K ¥O nd; © 0
Yun‘x\'?i? &80 rﬁhlﬁ&youx id not
prescribe cold
lip, instead of
base twelve, oguce to_the
BucEster; you gEmk ;’:
ler of dog sausage, you gay :d sugar
idiot, youE ifnﬂlg: p@mé

moute sleight of hand rotten egg fiend,

vou villian that sells smoked sturgeon |

and dogfish for smoked hallibut.
avenger is on your thack’ " - :° %
‘Look here, youug“ms#h, don’t yotr
threaten me, or 1 will take yon. by:the
ear and walk' you through green

Thé
T8

a watch pocket—in-~your-vest. “No-
boy can frighten me, by crimus.
But tell me how yon got even with

yourpa 2.

N Bk S e
Thanks! Gosh, bat that cider i8 made

out of mouldy-drieq apples and sewer
wate: ayd hd ‘o:%a hiucﬂ'uiuf yer:
raising off thelto of a

taste out his mouth, and while the
grocer charged a peck of rutabagas,
a gallon of cider and two pounds of
raisins to the boy’s pai‘the ‘boy. pro-
ceeded : ‘You see, pa likes a joke the
best of any man yopu ever saw, ifit ig
oBiebocre bl o BERIGK Hke o
steer when it is on him. I asked him
this morning if it wouldn’t be a good

front steps, so the letter carrier would

crat and he thinks that auything that
will make it unpleasant for republi-
cair office-iolders is ‘legitimate, and
he encouraged me to paralyze the let-
ter-carier. The letter carrier is as
old a man as pa and I didn’t want to
hamiliatedrim, .but 1 just: wanted pa

kick if he got caught in his own trap.
Well, this morning the
r_nQiu'i_s!e!' :;nd two né{tl!t: g:]eggons (:ia_lled
on pa/th haveiatdlk with: Bim :4hont
his uc;tial‘lai__i :éll_ﬂﬁ_;h,a r;ﬁ:;?twgnoﬂ tgol‘:d
occasions, when he pulled out the
pack of cards with his handkerchief,
and played the music box, and they
had a pretty hot time in the back

parlor, aud finally they settled it, and |

were going to sing a hymn, when pa
handed them.a little bymn book, and
the minister opened it and turned
pale and said, ‘what's fhis,” and looked
at it, and » ra-vheok cof«doyle's
games insfead of a hym-book.” Gosh,
wasn’t the minister, maj? Ile had
started to read a hymn and he quit
after ke read two lines where it said,
In & gamd of; fohbhanided Baclird,
nevergtgnmp yuur pastuee’s ace sbut
rely on the ace to take the trick on
suit.” Pa was trying to explain how
the book come to be there, when the
minister and the deacons started out,

TR Bt B
let! efedeel”)
thice} caid?

fields, and beside still waters, -to _the,
frontadogr, Bu kick your pistpf_, -1
et flearfaronud Ro;yoy ¢aniwéar it for

we will be friends, and 1 will tellyou. |,

ox Yo'take ﬁlﬁi‘

 heieame from or who he was.
3
5L

and tlien 1 pouved the two quart tin|
pail full of soft soap on the front step. |

‘It was this wkite soap, just the color |
of the step, and when 1 got it spread | twenty witnesses little Jack wot & viox

The !

] went down in the basement. |

ain to them gbout Hoyle, when

goap and his feet flew up and le
struck on his pan’s and slid down the
steps. ~The minister said ‘great hea-
vens, deacon, are von hurt? Letme
assist,” and he took two quick steps,
and youn have seen these fellows in a

woman from the rural distriets came | nigger show that kick each other head

something about ber being bony, but he

weut after her, and catching unp he

said : *Good evening, Miss’

*Gocd evening,” she replied, look-

ing at bim so suspicious]y thathe besi-
sfvieay - Mive abrem; g’ o -

*Well,” she put in, ‘wby don’t, you.

o @

iBark?—bark ? What do you mean ?
in éur coun-

ing ‘always barks whben be finds a

by, and John Henry thought he had | over heels and fall on their ears, and
foond her. As she passed be said|

stand on their hands and turn around
like a top. The minister’s feet slip-
ped and the next I saw he was stand-
ing on his head in his hat, and his
legs were sort of wilted and fel! limnp
by his side, and he fell over on lis
stomach. You talk abont spreading

F the gospel in heathen lands. Tt is
Lzothing to the way you can spread it

‘with two quarts of soft soap. The
minister didn’t look pious a bit, when
he was trying to catch the railing.
He looked as though he wanted teo
murder every man on earth, but it
may be he was tired. Well, pa was

i paralyged, and he and the other dea-
| con rushed out to pick up the minis-
$er and the first old man, and when

he found they were respectable, and
*hé gotia chip and scraped the soap
‘off of them, and they went home, and
L pa aud ma they got in the house some
way, and just then the letter carrier
¢ame:along, but he didn’t” have any
letters for us, and Se didn't come
guto the steps, and then I went -u%

Btairg, apd®, | ;

» #.1 Jeaid, i 1Pa,} §G8'¢ iyoff
think it i3 real mean, after you and |
%se the, 8pap-gn the steps for the let-
' fet-tarrier; hé didn’t“come on the
stepsat all,” and pa wae- scraping the
(bhapioff Hie pants’ witli‘a “piece of
,zl_giu aud the hired gisl  was - put-
ing [hgréng onjmna, and} beating it
in for palpitation of the Leart, and pa
said, “¥ou dam, idjut, nc more of this
or I'll maul the liver out of you ;’ and
] asked him if he.-didn’t think soft
soap would help a moustache to grow,
and be picked up ma’s  work-basket
and threw it at my head, as I went
down stairs, aud I came -over. here.
Don’t you thinkimy pa is upressona-
bleito et mad at a little joke ihat lre
planwed himself - -~

¥Elic. ghodkey it Wo - divk
keow, and the boy went out with B
przr of skajes.gvor-bis - shoujder, and:
tie groceryman‘i® wesidermgh whak
jolle the boy will play:oa him to get
efen for. the cayenue pepper—Peck’d
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offdue of the iron werks of this city was.

ars 0ld, seated on s big fiy-whee}
d chewing'dfe ¢bd of ‘bitter refloo-
gRawEy e .

- boig éuﬁ & B e s
m TEY S
SnAiRHLnn

PWha hoe
ZWhat-do you:waat ¥’

=A job. ,
BFose were” the Toquiries and an-
e, JLbe bor. mas gaie-fued. and
ragged, bat,in bis ateel-blue’ eyes the
foremar: saW = game: -Audy ‘too, the]
idés of 8 waif like bim setting out to.
battle the world touched & tender chord.
iu Zhe heart of théman who bad boys’|
of &is owd, and he set Jack at work in
thyard s o oo cm o o oo '
No o.u-g tholight the boy would stay =
weigk, aud so'2a,9pe dared to ask whore
But he

o
P> I'

£t
-

Tk (A1

\??s He was hard-working and faith-
fuliand.as the weeks weunt by he gained
frighds:~ One day“he” walked up to the.
a0 and said: -+

8§ want io lesrn the. trade.’
You?-Ha! ba! ha! Why, Jack,
care not big enough to kandle a cold-

P

K]l can'whip sny: 'prentice boy’in this
shop ' was the ¢arnest declaration.
ost hesr-him! Why, any of the lot
codik turn you wrong side out! When
you:get big endugh to whip the swall-
csione-yaa-eome-to me for a job ’-
b E noon that day Jack walked up to
ithe® s

saudfeaid =
tCome out doors:’
't g jou wabt !

' w gofbg to lick you!’

‘What fér ?- ¢ =,

“Because [ want a chance to lcarn.
the’trade.” = - <4 .o» : ;

The two went out, and in sight of;
tory. At 1o’clock he touched bis cap
to the foreman and said :

‘I’ve licked your biggest 'prentice and
want to go to work !’

Ten minutes luter he had become s
machinist’s apprentice, and if you go in
there to-day you will find him with
greasy hauds, oily face and a head full
of busiuess idcas. Jack carries the
keys to the drawers where the steam-
gauges, safety-valves and other trim-
wivgs-are kept, and he knows the use
of evegy tool, the workings of every

icce of wachioery, and there is a con-
stant call for Jack here and Jack there.
Before he is 20 be will be a finished
machivist, aud before be is 25 be will
be foreman of some great shop. He s
quiet, earnest, respectful and observing.
What he does is well done. What he
is told be never forgets.

And there are hundreds of boys who
complain that thereis no chance for
them, even When backed by money and
influence. They wait and wait and
whine and complain, and leave it to
waifs like little Jack to call up the
game in their souls and walk boldly
into great maonufacturing works and
say : ‘I’'m here—I want & job!—De-

| they struck the step they went kiting.

troit Free Press.

. yoi dvinord o0, as_Mhet foreman:

crising the yard one day, he espied. &
ligle ekip of & boy, seemingly not -ovet;

;| whip.
~| eracked as she bounded past!
1

PR

iggest Spprénsice bay.in; b shop |
: ,}-nigh uato balf an hour, then I saw Ben
1 lean over and Nell lean over till their

=

says: A butter peddler from Hooey
Lake relates with great glee how a
neighbor of his was cured of too fre-
quently tippling the gin bottle.  This
ueighbor married a yoong, bhandsome
and spirited lady, and for a month or
two all went well in the bouse and
about the farm; then the husband feli
back into bis old track. The wife re-
wmonstrated, and for a time the husbaod
reformed. Presently, however, she be-
cawe satisfied that the *'bottle tippliny”
was going on. When she spoke to her
husband about the matter he swore that
the *‘aroma” she detected was thas of a
colic medicine he was taking, he having
developed a most intractable colic, for
the relief of which he bad brought
home and paraded a bottle of medicine.

The wife was coofident that there
was kept somgwhere about the premises
a considerable store of a very different
kind of medicine. She kept bher own
counsel, and at the same time strict
watch. In a day or two she discovered
under a manger in the barn the secret
hoard. She said nothing of the discov-
ery to her husband. .

Soon after the husband had business
at a peighbor's some two miles away.
On his return he was somewhat sur-
prised at sceing a note pinned on the
froot door. He hastily advapnced and
tread as follows : ' :

Bex: You will find the key of the
house where you keep your colic medi-.
cie. I have taken Kitty and gone
home to my mother. Father and
brother Bob will come to morrow for
the trunk in which I have packed my
things. NELLIE.

The husband rushed to the barn. At
a glance he saw that Kittie, his wife's
mare, and the eide saddle were gone’
darting to the manger he hauled out his
corpulent demijohn of gin. endsuspend.
ed from its neck, fouod the key of the
house. e

Securing the key he seut the demi-
john whizzing a0d erashing agaiost a
post of the barn. Bounding forth he
ran and mounted the borse-he bad left
standing in front of the house.

Away he dashed. It was ten miles
to the house of his' father-in law, and he

‘before she could reach it or kill a horse
in the attempt. e

Said the batter man : *Now,
Ben's wife comg over the. hill, a mile
south of my house, on her little mare
Kitty, snd begin to perform some queer
abolutions. ‘After she’d got over the
brow of the hil she paced up and down
the road for a time; then she rid up
and looked over the ridge for a while.
After looking 2 bit she turned about
and rid up and down the road a few
times; then went up to the brow of the
hill again, So she kept doiog.’ and
once or twice she got off and led Kitty
up to the top of the hiil.

‘T was puzzled as to whether she was
waitin’ for somebody or had lost some-
thing while on her way to her father’s
place, some four miles beyond my
house. I was just about to walk out
that way when I seed ber wheel Kitty
round from the brow of the hill and be-
gin to ply her whip.

‘To half a minute she was fiyin’ past
my place like 8 mad woman. 1 stood
at my front gate by the road-side,
ready to holler ont at her to know what
was up, bat blesi you, she never looked
to'ards me. Her cyes seemed sot in
ber head, her face was pale, and at
every jump she let into Kitty with her
I swar, her riden’ skirt fairly

+Jist then I heard a tremendjus clat-
ter behind me. Turnin’ about, I seed
Ben a comin’ over the pitch of the hill
on his big black hoss, like a wild Co-
maochee. He was ridin’ with loose
reios, leanen’ away for’ard. and diggiv’
his big spurs into his hoss like he’d rip
his insides out.

‘He passed by with hair aod coat-
tails sailin’ back in the wind, and never
tarnin’ his head to right or left. I tell
you, a million thoughts went through
my brain in a second. All the stories
I’d ever heard about jealous husbands
and ipsane husband went through my
brain in a lump, and I do believe, if T'd
(bad my gun io my band, I'd bave
taken a wing shot at bim ou suspicion.

‘T see’d Nell look back once and then
Iaid the whip on _Kitty botter'n ever.
Ben was goin’ like the wind. I koow-
ed Nell was headed for her father’s and
1 see’d plain a8 dey that Ben would get
her 'fore she was safe landed.

‘At.Jast he was upon her. It was
then neck and neck for a time, with
Ben reachin’ out for Kitty's bridle.
At last he got it, and the two horses
gradually slowed up till they finally
stopped. [ mounted my gate-post all
of a tremble, expectin’ to see some-
thing bappen.

“They stopped in the road talkio’

two heads conse together.

« *What, that mischief!’ says I, ‘kis-
[ sin instead of killin. Well, that sort
‘o’ fracas gits me! After the bead-
bumpin’ the pair turned ‘about and
came slowly joggin® along back.
* +As they passed me [ called out to

all meant. Ben began to stammer
something, "bout half of which never
got out through his big beard. When
Nellic sings out to me, ‘only a race for
a kiss"” and givin’ Kitty a cut that
made her bound ten feet, she called out
to Ben: '‘Come on! A race to the top
of the bill for another !’ 20d away they
both went.

+That was five ycars ago, and T never
knowed the meanibg of that wild,
harumscarum ride till ’bout three
months ago, when the story ‘bout
the colic medicine’ leaked out among
the wimmen folks. For a good time
after the ride, however, [ remembered of
the neighbor wman wonderin’ what bad
come over Ben that he had shut down
on his gin all of 2 sudden, and wouldo’t
so much as take a glass of Uregon
cider.

“To this day no doubt Ben thivks he
had a desperate chase after Nell, aond a
narrow escape of her gettio’ into the
bome den "long with ber big brother,
ber father and bis mother-in-law; and
I've never said s word to him ’bout
how

the R’“’:g

was determined” to overtake his wife’

*Now, T see’d|

Ben to know what ia the living jingo iti

focled ’long under the brow of] _

Teil me why you will notstart ;
Or if you really must balk

Pray excuse my wicked talk,
Hear me vow before I go,

I'll be even with you, though.

By vour long tail unconfined,
Wooed by every passing wind,

By those heels, so wondrous swift,
Which can men o'er tree-tops lift.
By those ears that droop so low,
I'll be even with you, though.

By thoseribs I long to baste,

By your show of D. B. taste,
By the melancholy bray

That alarms folks miles away,
By your stern resolve to whoa,
1'll be even with you, though. -

Mule of Texas, I am gone;

Think of me, sweet, when alone,

For I fiy to get a club,

Theo your blamed old back I'll drub,
If I cannot make you go,

1’11 be even with you, though'

Cotton Seed Oil

—

The following dialogue recently
took place between the enterprising
editor of the Athens (Ga.) Banner,
who is devoting a good deal -of his
paper to farmn topics, and one of the
largest and most successful planters
in the State: = -

‘Why do you not urge wupon the
farmers of the country the importance
of extracting the oil from their cotton
seed 7’ asked Hon. James M. Smith,
the mammoth plauter of Oglethorpe,
of us yesterday.

We replied by asking Colonel Smith
to tell ns all he knew in regard to the
Icatier. - .. vz

“You can get fuller information -on
this subject from Professor White
: than any,_one else, for he has aralyzed

the oil-aud cau tell you the exact value
ofeach, Hehasclearly demonstrated,
however, that both for feed or ferti-
lizer the cofton seed is - worth more
after extracting the oil thau - before.
Actual experiment, teo, by practical
farmers, has-proved the Professor to
be correct: 1 had rather have one hun-
dred popnds .of cotton seed meal un-
der a crop of any-kind than: the best
ammoniated guano that yon can buy.
It is just as valuable as a fertilizer,
yet don’t fire the crop so badly during
u drought. This may look like a
surprising statement, yet, neverthe-
less, it is true. You ‘can take the
meal.and spinkle.it- just as thin as
you would-guano, and it ig fully as
valpable, pound for pound, ags the
higiiest brauds. Why, we Sonthern
farmers have lost a fortune by not
knowing this sooner. Here we have
been expending millions anuually for
| a commercial fertizer, and then wast-
|ing a much better article right at
home Let us now investigate this
matter and see what a farmer’s cot-
ton seed are worth:
ly informed myself on the subject and
kuow wirat 1 am .talking about. A
bushel of cotton seed will yield one-
half gallon of o1l, which is worth at
wholesale twenty cents. Besides
this it turns out twenty-five pounds
of meal, and putting this at the same
' price of guane, we . have . fifty cents
worth of _fertilizer- or stock - feed
There ace thirty bushels of ‘eeed in
every bale of - eotton—a clear profit
to the farmer of $15; leaving out the
value of the oil. So putting colton

seed brings him in more than a third
| as much as the lint, upon which crop
we have heretofore solely depended
for our money. Cotton sced are to-
day worth 35 cents per bushel to the
grower, and I believe thatin less than
five years they will bring 40 or 30
cents. Qur people are getting fast
arouscd to this new source of wealth,
and it wont be many years before you
will see a cotton seed vil mill ia every
neighborhood. Farmers will carry
their seed to it the same as they now
do their-corn to some grist mill. It
will enable us to raise cotton cheaper,
save the money we are now paying
for guano, and at the same time re-
store our wern out lands. I tell you
| these cotton seed oil mills are the
grandest enterprise on this continent,
and will be worth more than any
other manufactory we could build,
They are going to revolutionize the
agriculture of the South, and you
know that we farmers badly need a
change of some kind.’

‘Can you give us any estimate as
to the cost of one of these mills 7’ we
asked.

‘Yes ; for I have been writing for

rices, with a view of putting up one
myself. To get a mill in running
order will cost about §1,800 ; but they
can and will soon, be built cheaper.
A large company i8 now at work on
these mills, and intend to manufac-
ture a small size for farm purposes.
i 1do not know what they will be
| worth, but they will donbtless be in
reach of all.’
t Mr. Snfith is no visionary man, but
| a solid, practiczl farmer, who never
| endorses a thing unless he Kknows
| what he is doing. During the Cle-

| ment attachment craze he examined
{into the matter and informed us at
! ance that there was not much money
in them. Bnut he is entiiused on  the
subject of cotton seed oil mills, and
gives them lis unqualified indorse-
| ment. We will  investigate this

subject further and let our readers
know all we can learn about their
worth.—Southern Cullivator.
i B+ A ——

Mrs. Davis forbade Johu Doyle, a
saloon keeper at North Adams, Mass.,
to sell her husband any more rum.
+As long as he has money to buy with,’
said Bogyle, 'he can get drinks at my
' bar.” Davis abused this privilege by
 getting drunk at once. and while in
that condition bad both legs cuc of by
a locomotive. Mrs. Davis got a ver-
dict of 87,500 against Doyle, and the
Supreme Court has counfirmed it.
Suits with similar resalts are constantly
beingAmought iu numerous States un-
damage laws which are sub-
y alike in their provisions. Iu
Fréncisco a society has been form-
rosecute such ocases free of

[ seed both befure and afier extracting-

1 have thorough- |

at 11 cents per pound, you see the:

irial South, for a fair estimate and a
proper apupreciation of-the advantages
ofgood county roadsoverthe disadvan-
tages of bad county roads. To say
nothing of the discomfort and danger !
of the long exposure of the drivers of
teams hauling on bad county roads
during the winter months, the gains
in time saved and in quanity carried,
ought to be a sufficient consideration
to induce every reflecting man living |
in the country to agree to uunite in
any reasonable movement for the im-
provement of the public roads of his
county.
The same reason that bronght the,

-
-

railroads into existence, ought to;
bring the county roacs into the best

pussible condition that can be made

consistent with the necessary cost.

The railroad car is quicker, greater.in

capacity, and cheaper as a means of
transportation than the old wagon

which it has superseded ; and so, too,

a well garded, well-drained, and, if
practicable, well-gravelled county

road will be found similarly superior
to the old road in“old condition, with

ruts, and holes, and steep hills re

quiring four horses to do the work of
one, and consuming a whole day when
four or five hours, ona good road
would be ample.

This is a serious question of econ-
omy, in which the interests of farm-
ersare much more deeplv involved
than all farmers may suppose. Aud,
although men engaged in agriculture
are exceptionally slow in new move-

ments, they are nevertheless men of
elcar beads and practical intelligence,

when, afler carefully estimating .the
cost and reasonably computing:the
profits, they will set to-work earnes:-
ly in co-operation for improving
theic county roads wherever improve-
ments are needed.

Farming on a Credit.

Col. Isaac W. Avery, in his ‘Rich-
mond’ letters from Atlanta- to the
Augusta (kronicle, thus forcibly dis-
cuses the borrowing ol money to run
a farm with. The subjectis one of
overrhadowing importance, and that
paper deserves credit for inangurating
the agitation. The system of getting
advances for merchants of . provisions
and fertilizers at time prices has kept
the farmer a slave to hLis -factor, es-
specially when the farmer bas neg-.
lected to raise  provisions and give
his farm to cotton. Necessity ad-
mits of no argument. DMen to geta
start had to borrow. Exclusive cot-
ton raising keeps farmers starviag all
the time, and does not relieve their
necessity, butratherincreasesit. As
a simple basiness truth no man, farm-
cr or merchaut, can pay high interest
as his fundamental expense and make
business pay. - lle will be swamped
| sooner or later.

The farmer must economize, and
raise his provisions. Untilhe camdo
these two essential things his farm-
ing will not pay. A firm here from
the West, Nelson and Barker, have
loaned a million dollars to wur farme
ers on five year’s time, in sums from
threc handred dollats to one thonsand,
and taken mortgages, The farmer

8 per cent. and the agent’s commis-
sion of 2 per. cent. for the whole five
years in advance, aud all costs, . etc.
It makes about 12 per cent interest a

30 or 40 per cent. interest for provi-
sious to factors. 1lis money that. he
burrows will buy supplies.and manure
at cash prices, making an immense
saving. But here is the rub. Ile
borrows larger amounts, pays out the
first vear fully 20 per cent interest
in cach, cannot pay his debtin instail-
ments, but only at the end of five
years, will find "his yearly interest
about all he can pay, will not there-
fore save up annually a portion for the
final payment, and wheu the pay day
rolls around he will have .to borrow
again, or be sold out

The Northwesteru. Life Tusurance
Company, eight or ten.years ago,
loaned about $100,000 in. Georgia ou
mortgage at 10 per cent. interest.
This is less iuterest than is paid Nel-
son and Barker. The majority of
these loans were collected by fore-
closure and sale of the property. It
is rather the exception that mortgages
are redeemed. Judging them Dby
past experience the borrowers of the
million of money above mentioned
have & bad outiook before then.
These are only my own views aud
bind no one else. -Debt is a remorse-
less tyrant, and I doubt the beuefit of
capital that encumbers our private
farms. In my. judgment the only
exit of the farmer from his troubles i3
economy, sclf-denial and raising his
own supplies. Make more home
made manure, produce provisions and
live hard and dress cheap, until the
farm brings money: to do better, This
is better than debt.

— s 00—t ‘
Cared for as if She was a Trotting |
' Horse. ' g
Few, indeed, are the people who can |
keep up the round of Washingtou gay-
ety without sadly showing their weari- |
ness. An exception to this ruleisa ]
young daughter of an army officer sta- |
tioned iu that city. All winter she has |
been busy with receptions and diuugrs, |
kettledrums aod germans, aud  ob i
Wednesday, as she came iote Mrs. 1
Chandler's parlors, she looked as fresh |
and rosy as if it were ber first day. |
My curiosity was aroused, and present- f
ly T had ao opportunity to inquire of |
her how it was that she was able to en-|
dure that to which stronger wowen |
yielded. «-Oh,” she replied, laughing, |
“mamma is almost a erank on that sub- |
ject. Sheis bound I shall wot look !
passe at the end of this my sccond i
winter. Every night when [ get howe, |
no matter how tired I am, a warm|
bath is given me, after which [ drink a |
bowl of boullon, and am put to bed in |
the guest chamber, which is more quiet |
than my own. In the morning [ am |
pot called, but arise when [ awake,
which is not often before lunch time.
It grows monotonous, I assure you, but if
I go. I bave to submit.-
she treats me a8 if [ was a Maud S. or

and the day is not distant, we hope,.

pays them down a year’s iuterest of}

year. Thisis abetter rate than the
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rweldfics might' ‘ot “holR* out_¥ery That Bad Boy Loy slipped backwards |~ The Colic Medicine. MULE OF TEXAS. Working County Roads. |Samsons Down in Georgia.
Facatdfast The 'oRL, looked dwased, | . aid b’ il b AyUPEINEY A0 irginia Ci ' =

& olild, look . strack Tull-lengihion ' his back aud | The Virginia City (Nev.) Enferprise;  Mule of Texas, ere we ,art, Now is the seasop, Biye the Lidus -
- . - : From the Athens Banner-Watchman.

Our young friend Jacks, is clerking
at quse_v’s, is oue of the stoutest
men in Athens. He can takf six

sacks of shot ineach hand, holdife the
bags between his fingers, and fcarn
them with ease. Ile can also lwid

out three sacks at arm’s length. Bill
Beusse can take a large-sized keg of
beer and hold it up at arm’s length
over his head, without the same
touching his person in being faised
up. Judge Nicholson says he has
taken a heavy anvil ineach hand and
carried them across a room. Baut
this was in the dim and distant past.

| Wyatt Upshaw, a negro in Athens,

lias been seen to take a heavy bale of
cotton on his shoulders'and carry “it
across the street.. Mr. B. K. Reaves
says he has seen a man named Harri-
son carry three sacks of salt, weigh-
ing over six hundred pounds, across
Broad street at one time. 'A man
once lived in Athens who could take
the largest-sized sledge -hammer be-
tween his teeth and heave it over hig
head from between his legs. o

No Excuse.

‘When I was a young man,’ said an
old lawger, ‘I speut several years in
the South residing for a time at Port
Gibson on the Mississippi river. - A
areat deal of litigation : was going . en
there aboat that time, and it was not
always an easy matter to obtain a _jury.
Oue day I was summoned to act in that.
capacity, and repaired to court to get
excused. On my name being called,
I informed his houor the judge . that I
was not a freeholder, and therefore not
qualified to serve.” “You bourd 2t the
botel, [ presamé,” said “the judge.” I
take wy wmeals there, buthave rooms at
another part of the town,
lodge.’ *So youkeep bachelor's hal}?’
‘Yes, sir.” ‘How-long bave you livéd
in that manver ¥ “About six menths*
I think you.sre qualified,” gravely re-
marked the judge, ‘for I have never
kuown 4 man to keep. bachelor’s -halle
the length of time you pame whoshads
not dirt enough in his room to'make-him:
a freeholder. The court dces:not ex-
cuse you.” . | &l prors e
e E—

~ Vaulgar Habits.

Asking questidns private and person-
al is a valgar babit, aod telling your
own business, which, o, one wants to_
hear is another. “Asking'the cost of &
present that has beén made to you,
loud taking in public hard * staring at”
table, insolent disrepect to- husband,
wife, sister or brother, showing “temper’
in trifles, and makieg =cenes in pubiic,
showing an embarrassing amouat: “of
fondoess, and making ove in- - public,
covert sneers, of which people can - see
the animus, if they do not always vo-
derstand the drift; persistent egotisar,

-

which talks forever of itseif, and-cadwot *

even feign the wost passing faterest -in
another. detraction of ‘friends,
may be relatives, a busband teHieg his

unpleasantness, a wife complaining of .
her husband’s fanlis, the bold -asump~
tion of superiority. and the servile con=.
fession of iofinite unworthipess—all -
these are signs and evidences of wval-

garity—valgarity. of & worsetype thmn::
that which eats its fish with koife,=and =

‘You was,’ and- *Each--ef

says:
wen were.’

A Puritan

the

Pineapple.. . .

mouth Bay colovy that Jobn Josselyn.
the Puritan vaturalist, wrote- a book.
which he labelled *New Eogland Rari-
ties.” It is a queer work, and hereisa
gravely fanny passage from it:
*Happening into a fine, broad walk,”
he writcs, *I wandered till I chanced to_

spy a fine froit, as 1 thought, fke a
pineapple plaited with scales. ~It was -

as big as the crown of 3 woman’shat. I
made bold to step up to it with an intent”
to have picked it. No sooner had T
touched it but hundreds of wasps were
about me
from them, but by the time I was com®
into the bouse they hardly knew me
but by my garments!?” =~ "~
[tis safe to assume that Master”
Josselyn afterward sedulously svoided
the kind of pincapple known in ~New
England as the bornets’ nest.

Why-'“'Not? :

The schools in Newberry have adopt- :

ed the two town papers instead: of fext
books in reading. The scholars will
thus be brought face 1o face with the
issues of the day. and learn of the
doings of men aud things which in° wo
other way would be brought to theie
notice. If a good pewspaper was used
in every school and académy i the

land, the varicd information thereby -

gained would give so great an advan-
tage that the text book. makers. of the

day would have to seek some eother .

occapation.— Florence Times.
——eeeee & i o —

Major Palmer bas roused 'a__great :

1 tell mamma- in Hollaud is he hole?

a prize fighter.” -~ 3

.

deal of anger and delight in Boston by
his refusal to audit the bills of the Ald-
ermen for refreshments. They bad be-
come accustomed to celebrate suppers
after cvery evening meeting, and some
of them, not satisfied with what they
conld consuwe at the table, carried home
large quantities of winc and eigars.
An attempt was made to compromise
with the Mayor. but be has refused to
allow a dollar of the claims to be paid.
The accounts at two leading hotels
amount to over §5,000 for tne first
two months of this year: The Boston
Herald has taken pains to get reports
from the principal cities of the country
on the subject, and it appears that
official juketing has almost eutirely
gone out of fashion.

-

More than one-sixth of'the water in -
the Mississippi goes out now by the
Atchafalaya instead ofthrough the jet-
ties. A committee of prominent eiti-’
zens of New Orleans are aboat to inves-
tigate the matter and recommend
measares for preventing the further en-

largement of the Atchafalaya.
e e e
‘Pa, is it right to- call a man bora
in Poland a Pole?” ‘Of course, -my
child.’ '

*Tat; tatd-TH

answey nemore of your silly ques-

whera T~

abd =it 4

It was in the early ‘days of the Piy- '

At last T cleared myself

‘Well. then; if:a manis ‘born

.



