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SSlcdilxj ftcvicw. 
PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNE8DAT BY 

JOS. BOBLETER. 
Oflfce ovei City Drug Stow. 

T E R M S : 
One Dollar and a half per year in 

advance. 
l t i f » « o f A d v e r t i s i n g . 

FUUNISHED UPON APPLICATION. 
Alvortisomantsin double column, double the 

single column rates. 
Business Cards of five lines, one year $5,00, each 

Additional line 75 cts. 
All transient advertisements to be 'paid for in 

advance. 
Advertisements inserted in the local notice col-

nmns, ten cts H Hue lor the flrsf. insertion and 5 
cents » tine for each subsequent insertion; but no 
notice inserted for less than M) cts 

Announcements of marriages and deaths insert, 
ed free; but oMtuary notices, except in special 
canes, will be charged nt advertising rates. 

Legal notices will lie charged 75 cts per folio for 
the first insertion, and 2"»cts per folio for each 
subsequent insertion. All legal notices must be 
upon the responsibility of the attorney oidering 
them published, and no aftidavitof publication will 
be given until the publication fees are paid. 

In connection with the paper, we have a splen* 
did assortment of jobbing material, and we are 
prepared to execute all kinds of printing in a.style 
unsur'iasstd and at moderate rates. 

J. R. FOSTER, 

D E N T I S T , 
NEWULM, MINN. 

A full set of teeth for ten dollars. 

Gas administered l>y Dr. Bony, :ind 
teoth extracted without.pain 

Office 
Store. 

over Kieslin^ & Keller's 

I"VR. A. HARDEN, 

RESIDENT DENTIST, 

Office, corner Minn and Fust **. fit*. 

SEW ULM, - • • MINNESOTA 

¥ \ n . C. BERRY, "~* 

PHYSICIAN & SUKOEON. 

Orrics AT TUB CITY I>B«;O $IO;:K. 

.<V.\V ULM, - - - MlNNKSO'iA 

f)'u7 BTC AR'LV 

Physician and Surgeon. 
N E W l-I.-M, M I N N . 

Oilico ami resilience on 3.1 North St. 

i) RT J" WTB" WE L LCoTfET 
PIIYSICIAX & SURGEON. 

Sleepy Eye, Minn. 

DR. U. C WKLLXKll, 
(Dcutv5l\etc Si^t , 

t'ormals Aiinen Arzt zur "North 
Star dispensary," Chicago, hat sich 
permanent in Burns niedergelassen 
und einpfehlt sich h midct seinen 
Landsleutcn 

B. F. WEBBER, 

Attorney and Counselor 
AT LAW. 

Money to Loan.. 
Office ovev Citizen's Ntit'l Hank. 

NEWULM , - - MINN. 

JOS. A. ECKSTEIN, 

Attorney and Counselor 
.A-t, I - iELW. 

Titles examined and perfected. 
Particular attention given to collec
tions. 

MONEY TO LOAN. 
BSTOffice over Brown Co. Bank^J 

NEW ULM. - - - - - MINN. 

LINl) & RANDALL, 

Attorneys at Law, 
NEW ULM, MINN. 

H AVING formed a copartnership with Mr. 
Frank L. RANDALL, who together with Mr. 

HAOBKRO, my former clerk, may be found at our 
otlicb nt all times, 1 take pleasure in announcing 
to my clients and to the public that we arc now 
belter prepared than ever before to give prompt 
attention to business placed in our hands. 

The undersigned will continue to devote his at
tention to the conduct and trial of civil and crim-
inal cases in the Stats and Federal Courte. 

2H J O H N l i l N D . 

J.J. RAY, 

M a r y Public, Conveyancer, 
and agent foi St. Paul 

FIRE & MARINE INSURANCE CO. 

Springfield, Brown Co., Minn. 

DAKOTA HOUSW. 
OPP, POST OFFICK— N E W ULM, MINN. 

ADOLPH bElTER, Prop'r 
'''his house is.the most centrally lo

cated house in the >-itj and af
fords good Sample Rooms. 

H. Loheyde, 
|DEALEB IN 

BOOTS & SHOES, 
Minnesota Street,* New XJlm, Mint 

o 
A large assortment of men's boots 

and shoes and ladies' and children's 
shoes constantly kept on hand. Oust-
tora work and repairing promptlyat-
ended to. 

H. Rudolphi, 
MANTJTACTTRER or k DEALER IN 

Boots and Shoes! 
Cor. Minn. & 3d N. . New Ulm Minn 

A. large assortment of men's and 
boys' boots and shoes, and ladies' and 
childrens' shoes constantly kept on 
hand. Custom work and repairing 
rpomptly attended to 

3STETW 
BkWABON ABJMITHBDP. 

The undersigned would respectfully inform the 
public that he has opened a wagon and Smith shop 
on State Street, and is prepared to do any and all 
work in his line promptly and at hvin< rates. All 
work warranted. New wagons will always keep 
1m hand. A kindjpatronageisrenpectiully sol-
cited. 
ly^-.., John Lauterbuch. 

BROWN CO. BANK. 
C.1I. OIIADBOUltN, 

President. 
C. H. ROSS,ffi 

Cashier. 

Co. Minn, and Centre ^Str. 
NEWULM, - - - MINN. 

Collection*and all business pertaining to banking 
promptly attended to. 

Individual Responsibility 
$500,000 

3. Pfenniuge*. W.jsoesch. ti. Doehne 

Eagle Mill Co, 
NEW ULM, MINN. 

'Mann facturers of 

ROLLER FLOUR, 
BY THE 

Gradual Reduction Roller 
System. 

Frank Burg, 
Manufacturer of and Dealer in 

CIGARS; 
TOBACCOS, & 

PIPES. 
Minnesota street, next door to C. 

Sommcr,s Store. 

NEWULM, - MINN-

CENTRE STREET 

Sample IR,oom 
— A N D — 

emiardttalU 

IN BASEMENT OF 
S Z i e s iing"' IBlocite. 

The best of Wines, Liqonrs and 
Cigars constantly kept ou hand. 

Louis Felkel, Prop'r, 

Meat Market. 
CHAS. m m , Prop'p. 

A large supply of fresh meats, sau
sage, hams, lard, etc., constantly on 
handc AH orders from the country 
promptly attended to. 

C A S H P A I D F O R H I D E S . 
Minn- Str., « New Ulm. Minn. 

M. EPPLE, 
DEALER I N 

Live Stock, 
Hides , Lard , Wool* 

Cattle bought and sold in large or 
small numbers. Contracts solicited 

CASH PURCHASES 
AND CHEAP SALES ! 

JOHN NEUMANN 
Dealer in 

DRY O-OOIDS 
Hats, Caps, Notions, 

Groceries, Provisions, 
Crockery and Glassware, 
Green, dried and Canned 

Fruits, etc, etc. 
Minnesota Street, - - New Ulm, Minn. 

I will always take farm produce in exchange 
for goods, and pay the highest market price for all 
kinds of paper rags. 

In connection with my store I*have a first-clasp 
saloon furnished with a splendid billiard table, and 
my customers will always And good liquors and 
cigars, and every forenoon a splendid lunch. 

All goods purchased of me will be delivered in 
any part of the city free of cost. 

0. F. HELD, 
Undertaker and Dealer in 

All KINDS OF FURNITURE 
Proprietor and Manufacturer of 

THE FARMERS FRIEND 

Panning: Mill. 
The bes« fanning mill in the market. 

Store and Factory on Centre Street near 
the City Mill 
NEW ULM. -MINN. 

Mis§ T. WestphaL 
Keeps on hand a huge and well 

asorted stock of MILLINERY, FANCY 
GOODS and ZBPHR w o o i , opposite the 
Union Hotel, between second and 
Third North streets. 
VEWULM, - _ . MINN. 

MILLINERY 
— A N D — 

DRESS MAKING. 

Mrs. Anton Olding, 
NEXT DOOR TO 

SOMMER'S STORE, NEW ULM 
Has on hand s good stock of Millnery Goods con-

listing in part of Hats, Bonnets, Velvets, Silks 
Ribbous, Feather, Hainan Hair, Flowers, fcc 

Also Patterns for stamping monograms* Stamp, 
ing of all kinds, Embroidery Work and Fashion., 
able Dress waking done to order. 

Farm Produce takeuin exchange for goods 

BREWER, MISTER, £ BOTTLER 

This brewery is one of the largest,estahlishMent 
of the kind in ihe Minnesota Valley and is fitted 
up with all the modern iLprovements. Keg and 
bottle beer furnished to any parr of the city on 
shor* notice. My bottle beer'Js especially adapted 
for family use. 

Country brewers and others that buy malt will 
find it to their interest to place their orders with 
ine. All orders by mail will receive my prompt at-; 
tention. 

AUG. SCHELL. 

HARNESS SHOP. 

ti. ft. Beo^mkqn 4 Co. 
Corner Minn. & 1st North strs. 

NEW ULM. MINN. 
This business is established and will be conduct, 

ed as heretofore in the rear end of Mr. H. Beuss 
maims hardware store. It shall be onr n in to 
constantly keep on hand a well assorted st»ckof 
Harness, Saddles, Collars, Whips, BlankpW,etc. 
which well be sold at bottom prices, Uphr.jiery 
and all kinds of custom wcik promptly a .sa
tisfactorily attended to. 

I I . M . U F I . ' S s S I A N N 

M. JUENEMANN 
MANUyACTllItERBANDjDEALER IN 

HARNESSES,: 
COLLARS, 

SADDLES, 
WHIPS, 

SADLERY, 
BLANKETS. 

Upholstery, and all custom work 
pertning to my business promptly at
tended to. Minnesota street, next door 
to Schnobrich's saloon. New Ulm. 

CHEAP CASH STORE. 

GEORGE JAOBS 
DEALER IN 

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS, 
HATS, CAPS, GROCORIOS, 

CllOCKRRY, AND OILS 
etc. etc. etc. etc 
K^TAU goods sold at bottom price 
Store on Minnesota St. between 2d 
and 3d North streets, Ne wUlm. 

R . P F E F F E R L E , 
Dealer in 

Oanned, Dried and Green Fruit 
FLOUR AND FEED 

TONE, WOODEN AND WILLOW WALK 

Mun. Sir. New Ulm, Minn. 

PFAENDER'S 

t i p ESTJITE AGENCY 
for Southwestern Minnesota, 

AND 

G(erieical Ii$ui'«ii\de 
O F F I C E , 

NEW ULM, - MINN. 
All orders for the purchase or sale 

of city lots, improved farms and wild 
lands, in tkis and adjoining counties, 
for insurance in the most reliable com
panies, for ocean passage to and from 
all European ports, promtly and satis 
factorily attended to. 

I3T County Agency for the German 
American Hail Ins. Co. of St. Pat.. 

H. H. Beussmana, 
Dealer in 

Shelf Heavy Hardware, IronSteel, 
Carp ters and Farming Tools. 
FARA ING MACHINERY, -&c. 

Cor, Minn. & 1st N- Strs., 
NEW ULM, - MINN. 

J. B. Arnold, 
Dealer in 

COOKING & HEATING STOVES 
HARDWARE, 

Tin-ware & Farming Implements 
The shop la in charge ol an experienced hand 

who gives the mending und repairing of tin-wave 
his special attention. A l l w o r k itM.rni.it d. 
Corner of Minn, and 2d North Streets. 

N E W ULM, MINN. 

H. L&udenschlager, 
Dealer in 

STOVES, 

HA KD WA REy TINWARR AND 
LIGHTNING ROD8T*~ 

The Celebrated White. Howe, 
New American & Singer 

SEWING MACHINES. 
Cor. Minn. & Is 3. Sts., . - New Ul 1 

NEW MACHINE SHOP. 
Centre Street, Opposite Mueller & 

Scherer's Lumber Yard, 
NEW ULM, - - - MINN 
¥l^eo. KoKi i^ , fVop'i'-

x am now prepared to execute all 
orders with dispatch. Repairing of 
Threshers and Reapers a specialty. 
My machinery is all new and of the 
most improved pattern. All work war
ranted a? represented. All those in 
want of anything in my line are cordi
ally invited to give me a call. 

TlIEO. KOBABSCH. 

Folks shoo Id send a three 
stamp for a free book of-

. ly lto large octavo pag." 
fall of valuable notesof 

B Foote the author 

B E A T T Y ' S P J ^ S W Stops lOSet Beeda One 
apaM^^i^B ly fSO. PIANOS $ 1 9 no. lurn 
Holiday idAements Beady. Write o- call - o 
BEATTY.WSBINGTON, N J. „ , V* 

C. 
PROPRIETOR OFTHE 

New Ulm Foundry 
& MACHINE SHOP 

Corner Centre & Front Streets. ' 
NEW ULM, MINN 

The Foundry has been thoroughly refitted and 
am now preoared to do all kinds of work on short 
notice. Repairing of all kinds of machinery ann 
Agricultural Implements a speciality. Only ex
perienced workmen are employed and work en. 
trustbd to my care will he executed with neatness 
and dispatch. ALL wORK WARRANTED 

CUAS. LEONARD. 

0. WAGNEE 
DEVLERIN ALL KIND:* OP 

Puruiture, 
Ficture, Frames, Mouldings 

and c h i t o n ^ carriages, 
Singer Sewing machine $35,00 
New Dav i s" " $35,00 
Wheeler & Wilson " > $35,00 

Machines sold on time or monthly 
payments. 

NEW ULM, MINX. 

Sleepy Eye Advertisements. 

Wm. Gfebser, 
Manufacturer of and Dealer in 

Choice Brands of Cigars, 
Tobaccoes, Pipes, Cigar-

Holders, etc. etc. etc. etc 
LJiKE UOITSJB SLftKPY Mtt»B. MMJTN 

M S D. USE 
Accessor to John C. Zieske, 

Manufacturer of and Dealer in 
HARNESSES 

SADDLES, 
COLLARS, 

BRIDLES, 
BLANKET^, 

OBES & 
WHIPS, 

TRUNKS, 
VALISES, 

&c, & c . / &c. 

Repairing Done Promptly & Cheap. 
Main St. , Sleepy Eye. Minn. 

My Daughter Louise. 

BY HOMEU ORKBN. 

In the light of the moon, by the side of the wa
ter. 

My ,seat on the Band and her scat on my 
knees, 

We watch the bright billows, do I and my 
daughter. 

My sweet little daughter Louise. 
We wonder what city the p thway of plory, 

That broadens away to the limitless west, 
Leads up to;—she minds her of some pretty 

story 
And says: "To the city that mortals love 

best." 
Then I say: "It must lead to the faraway 

city, 
The beautiful City of Rest." 

In the light of the moon, by the side of the wa
ter. 

Stand two in the shndow of whispering trees. 
And one loves my daughter, my beautiful 

daughter,. 
My womanly daughter Louise. 

She steps to the boat with a touch of his fin-
gers. 

And out on the diamonded pathway they 
move; 

The shallop is lost in the distance, it lingers, 
It waits, but 1 know that its coming will 

prove 
That it went to the walls of the wonderful 

city. 
The magical City of Love. 

In the light of the moon, by the side of the wa
ter, 

I wait for her coming from over the seas; ' 
I wait but to welcome the dust of my daugh

ter, 
To weep for my daughter Louise. 

The path, as of old, reaching out in its splen
dor, 

Gleams bright, like a way that an angel has 
trod; 

I kiss the cold burden its billows surrender, 
Sweet clay to lie under the pitiful sod: 

But she rests,, at the end of the path, in the 
city, 

Whose "builder and maker is God." 

MABTT'S CABBAGE SHOP. 

BY MRS. REBECCA HARDING DAVIS. 

MAJEWSKI & WAGNER, 
Undertakers andDealers iu 

fnrnitnre and Sewing Machines. 
SLEEPY EYE, MINN. 

A Splendid assortment of all kinds ot turniture 
and coftlns of all sizes, is constantly kept OH hand 
and w<H besold at reasonable prices We also keep 

fuli.Mio of all the standard Sewing Machines, 
which -vill he sold at low prices and favorable 
terms The public is cordially invite.l to come 
and examine onr goods and obtain price Iwfore 
ooingelsewhere MAJEWSKI & WAGNER 

Itinke & Bertrand, 
Dealers in 

DRY GOODS, 
GROCERIES, READY 

MADE CLOTHING, HATS, 
CAPS, BOOTS & SHOES, 

LADIES9 AND 
GENTS'UNDERWARE, 

NOTIONS, *o„ 'to., &c. 
Highest market price paid for farm 

produce. 
Sleepy Eye, Minn. 

MILWAUKEE Advertisuments. 

J.FEIOTKES 
Manufacturing 

and dealer in 

NUTS, GREEN FRUITS, 
etc., etc., etc. 

351 &353 East Water Str. Milwaukee 
A. MEINECKE, SEN. 

A. MEINECKE, JR. 
C. PENSHORN. 

F. GOETZ 

Meinecke & Co, 
IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF 

Toys, fancy M s and Notions 
BOHEMIAN GLASS €H1XAWARE, 

Druggists* Sundries, Bird Cages, 
Fishing Tackle, Masks, 

CHILDREN'S CARRIAGES, 
WOODED & WILLOW WARE, 

348 & 350 East Water St, Milwaukee. 
G E O . B E N Z & Co., 

IMPORTERS fc WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 

LIQUORS 
WINES, 

9$ w . 3d st„ ST. ACT,, MINN. 

N O T E S BBOTHES & CITTLER, 

WHOLESALE 

Druggists, 
ST. PAUL MINN 

H, WERRING, 
DEALER I N 

G R O C E R I Eb t 

Medietas & Faming Implements. 
Golden Gate% Minn. 

t^n^ssmmimmt^ anattftaMM mmmtim mk^m 

Bugby was hungry. 
Being a boy he was always hungry; 

but there were especial reasons, this 
cold, nipping morning, why his stomach 
should gnaw so savagely under his tight 
little jacket. In the first place, the 
breakfasts and dinners which his moth
er had given him lately had been grow
ing thinner and smaller until yesterday 
they dwindled down to one bit of eorn 
bread in the morning and nothing at all 
through the day. 

In the second place, it was holiday 
week, and whenever Bugby went through 
the village the smell of roasting turkey, 
mince pies, or spice cake came to him 
from the kitchens. 

The stars were still in the sky when 
he scrambled up and began to dress. 

"Whah yergwine, sonny?!' said Mar
ty, his mother, following him down the 
ladder into the little kitchen. Marty 
was a young mulatto woman with a 
low voice and a gentle face which Bug
by thought the'prettiest in the world.— 
She shivered and coughed, and he put 
her cloak around her and picked up the 
slaked fire. 

"Yoh go back to bed, mammy. Whah 
fo* you get up? Dah ain't nuffin to cook, 
and had haint a spec1 o' dust in de 
house to clean. No use scrubbin' no 
more. Long's yoh stay in bedyoh won't 
be hungry. I'm gwine take de cabbages 
toh de stoh, and I'll bring back a pock
etful of money." 

He went off chuckling and whistling 
to the outhouse where the cabbages 
were stored, while Marty washed and 
put on her gown, and tried to tidy still 
more the spotlessly neat kitchen. As 
Bug had said, there was nothing to cook. 
She wished there had been, for she felt 
weak and had to sit down now and 
then. But the money for the cabbages 
would come soon, so she began to sing, 
too, a lilt about "inarchin' to de mawn-
in\" 

Marty and Bug had shrill voices and 
took a good deal of fun out of their 
singing. They had been slaves in Vir
ginia. Five years ago Marty's husband, 
Cassius, had gone with his young master 
into the Southern army. Marty never 
had heard of him again. Her mistress 
died and the plantation was sold, and 
when all the slaves were freed, there was 
nothing left for her to do but to take 
Bug and follow the great drove of ne-
groes coming North. She had saved a 

ttle money, with which she rented this 
cabin and lot in the little country town 

of Fayette, took in washing, raised vege
tables to sell, and so kept them alive. 

But the hard times made the women 
of Fayette economical; they would not 
give out their washings any longer, and 
in December the vegetables were all sold 
except the cabbages. Marty and Bug, 
after much consultation, had concluded 
to hold them back until now, when they 
would bring a high .price. 

Bug came in presently, gray with the 
cold, Dut in high good humor. 

"Dah's eighty ob 'em, mammy. Mr. 
Frisby's buyin' 'em by de wagon load 
at ten cents apiece. Dey's skase dis 
year, an' de folks hyar is mighty fondob 
cabbages. He says to me yes' day, 'Fotch 
'em; along, bub; I'll take all you've got 
at dat price.'" 

Marty, meanwhile, was puzzling over 
a sura. 

"Eighty times ten," she said at last 
"Pears to me dat's eighty dollars, Bug. 
Dat'll kerry us purty well in de spring, I 
tell you." 

"We kin afford a fried chicken for the 
holiday, mammy?" 

"Course we kin. Come, git along, 
sonny.* De day's broke and }you've a 
good mile to go.' 

Bug had borrowed Sam Cole's big 
pushing cart over night. Any of the 
neighbors would lend Marty or Bug 
whatever they asked, they were known 
to be such kindly, honest folks. 

Marty went out and helped pile up 
some of the cabbages in the cart; solid, 
big,pale-green balls. Never they had seen 
a prettier sight. How many days of hard 
work and aching bones had gone into 
them! And they were going to repay 
her now. 

"We'll lib like a king an' queen, Bug," 
she said. "I'll git a bit ob bacon an' 
make you chicken pie"—for Marly had 
been a famous cook in Virginia. "Dah 
was nuffin you pap like so much as 
chicken pie." 

"Nuffin I like so much eyther!" said 
Bug, promptly, for he always made 
himself after the pattern of this unknown 
lost father.. "Whah d'ye s'pose he is 
mammy?" 

Marty did not answer. She was sure 
he was dead or he would have come to 
her; he would know somehow how 
much she wanted him. She was an af
fectionate, faithful soul, and she never 
had any one else to care for but her hus
band and Bug. 

"I reckon I'll be off now," said Bug
by. 'Til bring some meal and 'lasses 
for brekfuss, an' then tote the rest ob 
dem." He pushed the cart in the 
smooth, icy road, and Mary went into 
the kitchen. 

She looked out of the window at the 
boy pushing the cart down the hill. He 
was more than all the rest of the world 
to her. But, oh, what a great world it 
was! What could she do for her boy in 
it? She wanted him to have schooling 
and a chance like other boys, and she 
was so miserably poor! If Cassias was 
alive, how could he ever find her in this 

* great full North? 

0 3 , _ f*03% 

DM Marty never was miseraoie long: 
"De Lord's undeh all, she said, and be
gan to tting, going to her work, when 
the door burst open, and in rushed Bug
by, a cabbasre in hand. 

"Look dah!" holding it out, "I jess 
took off de two outest leaves an' look 
dah!" 

The cabbage was literally tunneled by 
worms. Marty took it with a gulp of 
dismay. 

"'Tisn't wnrf nuffin. Dah's ten 
cents gone. Well, leab it, and hurry 
along." 

"But de rest, mammy?" 
"Oh h!" She had not thought of the 

others. She ran out to the cart, inspect
ed each one, then to the great heaps.— 
There was not a single sound one; they 
were riddled through and through.— 
But the outer leaves were fair and 
sound. 

Marty was weak and sick from hun
ger. She felt this disappointment was 
more than she could bear. She drew 
her apron over her head and sat down 
on the kitchen steps without a word. 

Bugby stood looking at the heap of 
cabbages. Where was his holiday din
ner now of chicken pie, his breakfast? 
He kicked the cabbage as hard as he 
could. 

"Mammy," he said the next moment, 
"they don't look bad at alL An'—an'" 
eyeing her furtively—"Mr. Frisby don't 

Eick de outest leaves off. He just tum-
les 'em in de cellar 'raong de rest. He's 

got a wagon-loads dab. An' "—his 
voice got very thick and fast—"he 
wouldn't nebber know whose dem dar 
cabbages was." 

Marty took down her apron. ••Cor
nelius Bugby Johnson, am you a thief? 
It's bad enuff to lose de cabbages, but 
don't let me tink my boy's gone—gone 
toh de debbil." 

In the grain, Bugby was honest. 
"I'm not a thief!" he howled, and 

kicked the cabbages again. "But I'm 
so hungry I'm sick, mammy." 

"I know, sonny." Marty turned into the 
cabin desperately, to see if there were 
any of their poor little belongings which 
she could sell. But who would buy the 
worn-out chairs and table from a negro 
cabin? 

"I'll go down to the village an' see if 
I kin git a day's work for our vittals, 
Bug. An' do yoh take two or three ob 
de cabbages an' show to Mr. Frisby, an' 
essplain de reason why we can't send 
him any." 

Bug set off on his errand with half a 
dozen of the cabbages lying on the bot
tom of the push-cart. 

Never had such savory smells tor
mented his nostrils as came that morn
ing through the frosty air. Buckwheat 
cakes, sausages, hot coffee! And he was 
so ravenously hungry! 

At Frisby's shop door, too, hung 
chickens, ducks, strings of pudding. His 
mouth watered; he stoppea at the steps 
with his push part. Why not sell Fris
by the cabbages and buy a chicken? He 
could tell his mammy that Frisby had 
given it to him. Why not? He stood 
irresolute. The devil was fighting as 
hard for the soul of the little black boy 
as for that of any saint. 

Presently he ran up the steps carrying 
a cabbage, and. went up to Frisby who 
was busy taking an order from a lady 
in black. 

"Ah, Bug! brought the cabbages? 
Put them in the cellar. Tom will pay 
you." 

"See!" burst out Bugby. "Dey're 
wormy; dey're all done gone wormy! 
Mammy hain't got one to sell you."— 
Then he turned and kicked the cabbage 
furiously down the steps. "You ole 
cheat! Clar out o' my sight!" he scream
ed. 

The lady, who was young, laughed. 
"What ails the child?" she said. ''Who 
is he?" 

It's Marty's boy Bug, Miss Given," 
said the grocer. "A very honest woman. 
Now, half-a-dozen wealthy farmers have 
sold me wormy cabbages within the 
week. And I think it likely Marty de
pended on hers for her winter's living. 
What else did you say? Any canned 
goods?" 

Miss Given came down the steps a 
moment later. Bug still stood eyeing 
the cabbages with a kind of blank des
pair, which was so funny on his ugly 
little phin that she laughed again. 

"What were you going to trade for 
them? Come, Bug, tell me all about 
it." 

"I'd be glad, to trade de whole eighty 
for a hoe cake, an' dat's a fac\" almost 
sobbed Bug. 

The young lady looked grave. "Have 
you had no breakfast. Is it so bad as 
that? Here, jump up behind on this 
phaeton. I am going to drive out home, 
and you shall have your breakfast and 
something to take home." 

Miss Given heard Bug's whole story 
before she reached home—cabbages, 
chicken pie, lost father and all. Her 
cheeks were warm and her eyes wet as 
she stopped at the door and flung the 
reins to a servant. "Wait here for a 
moment, Bugby," she said, running up 
the steps into a broad hall where sever
al gentlemen stood smoking and chat* 
ting. 

"Who is your groom, Elsie," said her 
father. "A new discovery?" 

"I want to tell you about him," she 
said, eagerly. "And you, Dr. Coyt," 
turning to an old gentleman near. "Just 
listen to this," and she told Bug's story. 
"I call that heroism," when she had 
ended, "if it was about nothing better 
than cabbages and bacon." 

Dr. Coyt, who was a gentleman from 
the neighborhood of New York on a 
visit to her father, had listened intent-
iy-

"This is very singular," he said, "I 
half suspect—Did the boy tell you his 
father's name?" 

"No. But their master was a Col. 
Denham, of Louisa County." 

"I thought so! Send my coachman 
here," he said to a servant passing.— 
"And, Miss Given, please call your 
boy." 

A stalwart, middle-aged colored man 
entered. Miss Given looked at him anx
iously. He had a manly, honest face, 
but a sad one, like most of his race. 

"Cassius," said the doctor, did yon 
leave any family in Virginia?" 

"A wife an' chile, sah. I went back 
for dem when de war was ober, bnt dey 
was gone, nobody knew whar. I neb
ber hope to see dem. J done gib up de 
hopes ob dat, sah, long ago." 

"What did yon call your boy?" 
"Cornelius Bugby, sah." 
"Dat's my name,*" said a shrill voice 

behind him. 
Cassius turned, stepped back, looking 

at the boy, then at the doctor. His 
breath failed him. 

"Do*-do you mean to say dis is my; 
chile?" he stammered. r 4'. 

"I believe it is, my boy." -f 
"God hev mercy on me!" He took. 

Bug up by the shoulders, let him down, 
laughed and sobbed in a way pitiful to 
seem a strong man. "Whar—whar's 
yer mudder, boy?" And when Bug, 
who was so scared that he could not be 
glad, stammered out an answer, Cassius 
looked appealingly at his master. 

"Of course, be off. This, f i l l delay 

my going home for a day or two," he 
said, turning to his host. Both men 
were a little ashamed of .the moisture in 
their eyes. "My wife is anxious to have 
a good woman in the porter's lodge, and 
it will suit us entirely to have Cassius' 
wife there. It is a pretty cottage.and 
they will be thoroughly comfortable in 
i t " 

In the meantime, Miss Given had ran 
out of the room, and in a few moments 
a man with two great baskets of pro
visions followed Bug and his father 
across the fields. He was a colored 
man, as it happened, and when he 
reached the cabin and heard Marty's 
wild sobs of joy in the room he felt as if 
he were one of the family, nodded and 
laughed and shut the door. Then he 
drew out the kitchen table and spread 
a magnificent feast and beckoned to 
Bug. 

"Git yer mudder to eat somefin'.— 
She'll bear de good news better," he 
said. 

Such a breakfast! Coffee and white 
biscuits and smoking steak and a plate 
of great red apples. Bug seized one be
fore he went in for his mother. 

"'Pears like dem cabbages was a 
good crop after all," he said reflective
ly. "Brought in all dem vittals, besides 
pap." 

"I think it was you who brought 'em 
in, your hornesty," said Josh. "You're 
a good little chap, Bug." 

"Yes, I alius was reckoned f us' class," 
said Bugby, with a calm nod of self-ap
probation. "But I'll go call mammy 
an'fall to." 

An Australian Doctor 
An Australian lawyer has turned doc

tor, and is accomplishing wonders. "He 
places no restrictions on diet, and re
quires no abstinence from liquors or 
narcotics. His ordinary treatment of 
all complaints is identical. He simply 
breathes on the part of the body that is 
afflicted, when it is 'immediately made 
whole.' Occasionally, when the com
plaint is of long standing, where there 
is deformity, or a severe swelling, he 
gives the sufferer a bottle of water to 
take away withi him. to be used inter
nally, accordinglto the location of the 
disease. This w&ter is medicated sim
ply by being breathed upon." 

Farmers Fifty Years Ago. 
Fifty years ago the farmers depended 

almost wholly on the products of their 
farm for the supply of their tables, and, 
largely, for their clothing. A writer in 
the Boston Journal thus sketches the 
raising of the raw material for garments 
and the process of manufacturing them 
at the farm-house: 

Every farmer kept a flock of sheep, 
and wool constituted a large proportion 
of the clothing of the family. It was 
carded, spun and woven at home, and 
made into garments for both sexes. The 
best clothes for the men and boys were 
made of what was called- "fulled 
cloth." 

This was made at home, of the finest 
material, and taken to the mills known 
as "fulling mills," where it was put 
through a process of thickening, dyeing 
and finishing. The women used to wear 
gowns of cloth which was called "press
ed woollen." 

This was simply home-made flannel, 
taken to the mills above-named, and 
pressed, so. as to present a glossy sur
face. 

Every farmer had a small patch of 
flax. This was pulled and spread out 
in rows on the ground, "rotted," and 
then "broken" and "swingled," and 
was thus prepared for the combing, 
carding and the "little wheel," as the 
machine was called on which the flax 
was spun, to distinguish it from the 
larger machine for spinning wool. 

It was woven into cloth for table 
covers, towelling, sheeting and shirting. 
The "tow," which was the coarse por
tion combed out on the "hetchel," was 
spun into a coarse yarn, of which a 
cloth was made for summer suits for the 
men and boys. 

The tow shirt so commonly worn, 
was then new, an instrument of torture 
to the wearer, as it was full of prickling 
spines left from the woody part of the 
stalk. 

The tailor of the old days, with his 
goose, traveling from house to house, to 
make up the clothes, for the men and 
boys—or to cut and fit them for the 
gossiping "tailoress" to complete—is 
not known to the present generation. 

Be Circus or Heaben. 
After the circus had opened to the 

Eublic yesterday a gray-haired colored 
rother, who held the hand of a boy of 14 

as both stood gazing at the tent shook 
his head in a solemn manner and ob
served: 

"It's no use to cry 'bout it, sonny, 
kase we am not gwine in dar no how." 

"But I want ten" whined the boy. 
"In course you does. All chilFen of 

your aige run to evil an' wickedness, an' 
dey mus' be sot down by dose wid ex
pedience." 

"You used to go," urged the boy. 
"Sartin I did, but what was de re

sult? I had sich a load on my consci
ence dat I couldn't sleep nights. I cum 
powerful nigh bein' a lost man, an' in 
dem days de price of admishun was on
ly a quarter, too." 

"Can't we both git in for fifty cents?" 
"I'speck we might but to-morrer 

fou'd be bilin' ober wid wickedness an' 
'd be a back-slipper from de church. 

Hush up, now, Kase I hain't got but 
thirty cents an' dar' am no show fur 
crawlin' under de canvas!" 

The boy still continued to cry, and 
the old man pulled him behind a wagon 
and continued: 

"Henry Clay Scott, which had yon 
rather do—go inter de circus an' den 
take de awfullest lickin' a boy eber go t 
or have a glass of dat red lemonade an' 

So to Heaben when you die? Befo' you 
ecide let me explain dat I mean a lick-

in' which will take ebery inch of dehide 
off, an' I also mean one of dem big glass
es of lemonade. In. addishun, Iwould 
observe dat a circus am gwine on in 
Heaben all de time, an' de price of ad
mishun am simply nominal. Now, sah, 
what do you say?" 

The boy took the lemonade, but he 
drank it with tears in his eyes.—De
troit Free Press. 
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A mile of railroad track a day, ac
cording to the actual experience of Mr. 
W. M. Johnson, of Temple, Bell coun
ty, Tex., incurs an expense of $292.50. 

About Carving. 
Oscar Wilde says that the Swiss boys 

do some fine carving on the front porch 
of their houses, and wonders why Amer
ican boys are not as ingenious. If Os
car had ever witoessed the larruping of 
an American boy for carving his dew at 
school be wouldn't wonder why they 
didn't go right home and carve the 
porch.—Steuben Republican. 

m • ^ ,•/•_'.• 
Circumstances are the rulers of the 

weak; they are but the instruments of 
the wise. ^ _ . ' . - . 

Thoughts frmn Emerson. 
We owe to man higher succors than 

food and fire. We owe to man man. 
Nature is a rag merchant who works ''-'-

up every shred and odd and end ink '^ 
new creations. -^ 

Poetry is the only verity—the expires- -
sion of a sound mind speaking after the -. 
ideal, and not after the apparent 

Wherever there is power there to 
age. Don't be deceived by dimples and 
curls. I tell you that a babe is a thous
and years old. 

The man that works at home helps 
society at large with somewhat more of 
certainty than he who devotes himself 
to charities. . 

The truest test of civilization is not 
the census, nor the size of cities, nor the 
crops,—no, but the kind of man the 
country turns out 

Everyman is not so much a work- •• 
man in the world as he is a suggestion 
of that he should be. Men walk as 
prophecies of the next age. 

Every genuine work of art has as 
much reason for being as the earth and 
the sun. The gayest charm of beauty 
has a root in the constitution Of things. 

The less government we have the bet- r; 
ter—the fewer laws and the less eonfi- .. .. 
ded power. The antidote to this abase ", 
of formal government is the influence 
of private character, the growth of the r 
individual. 

No way has been found for tnakjng <• 
heroism easy, even for the scholar. La- >' 
bor, iron labor, is for him. The- world -• ., 
was created as an audience for him; the v 
atoms of which it is made are oppor
tunities. 

Our efficiency depends so much upon 
our concentration that nature usually ' 
in the instances where a marked man is •' 
sent into the world, overloads, him with 
bias, sacrificing his symmetry to his ; •• 
working power. 

It never was in the power of any man 
or community to call the arts into be
ing. They came to serve his actual 
wants, never to please his fancy. These 
arts have their origin always in some 
enthusiasm, as love, patriotism, or re
ligion. 

The high prize of life, the crowning 
fortune of man, is to be born to some 
pursuit which finds him in employment 
and happiness—whether it be to make 
baskets, or broadswords, or canals, or 
statutes, or songs. 

Life is a succession of lessons which 
must be lived to be understood. All is 
a riddle, and the key to a riddle is an
other riddle. There are as many pil
lows of illusions as flakes in a snow
storm. We wake from one dream into 
another dream. 

Our life is an apprenticeship to the 
truth that around every circle another 
can be drawn; that there is no end in 
nature, but every end is a beginning; 
that there is always another dawn risen 
on midnoon, and under every deep a 
lower deep opens. 

It only needs that a just man should 
walk in our streets to make it appear - *; 
how pitiful and inartificial a contriv- : 
ance is our legislation. The man whose 
part is taken and who does not wait for 
society in anything, has a power which 
society cannot choose but feel. 

The restraining grace of common 
sense is the mark of all valid minds— " 
of JEsop, Aristotle, Alfred, Luther, 
Shakspeare, Cervantes, Franklin. * • • 
The common sense which does not med- . 
die with the absolute, but takes things 
at their word—things as they appear. 

, m i — 

About American Pirates. 
They had two methods of work. On* 

was to patrol the sea in the track of ves
sels bound to and from Europe and 
Brazil or Spanish America, and seize 
them. Very often the crews were whig 
ing, or were compelled, to join the ' 
pirates; but sometimes all were kiUed or > 
carried into slavery. Merchant ships, 
therefore, all went heavily armed in 
those waters, and many were the bloody 
battles fought 

This work, however, employed only a 
portion of the buccaneers, and was too 
uncertain a means of wealth to suit 
them. They would, therefore, equip a. 
great fleet enlist men under certain 
strict rules as to sharing the spoils, and 
sail away to pillage some coast There 
was hardly an island in the West Indies 
from which, in this way, they did not ' 
extort immense sums of money under 
threat of destruction of the people. The 
mainland also suffered from the ma
rauders. Great cities, like Cartagena in 
Venezuela, Panama on the Isthmus, 
Merida in Yucatan, and Havana, Cnba, 
were attacked by armies of buccaneers 
numbering tens of thousands of men. 
Sometimes their fortifications held good 
and the enemy was beaten back; but 
sooner or later all these cities, and oth
ers, smaller, were captured, burned or 
partially burned, and robbed of every
thing valuable that they contained. 

"Why did the citizens not hide their 
wealth?" They did; but the buccan
eers put to the most dreadful tortures 
men, women, children, slaves—every
body—until they would tell where their 
money and jewels were buried. It is 
sickening to read of the crimes and suf
fering committed by the wickedest of 
men. For years and years they were 
the terror of the whole Caribbean region. 
Nor did their enormous riches do them 
a particle of good, for they wasted it all 
the moment they got home, in wild 
rioting, so that the spoils earned by 
months of hardship and exposure, and 
wounds and danger of death, would be 
spent in a week of carousing. Before 
the end of the century, however, the 
combined naval forces of all the nations 
interested in the commerce of the new 
world broke the power of the buccan
eers, and their depredations ceased. 
Their story is one of the wildest most 
romantic, but most terrible pictures in 
the history of the world.—June Wide 
Awake. 

The Code. 
One Sunday at Montgomery we were 

talking about duels, and when the names 
of several parties who had gone out in 
past years to satisfy their nonor were 
mentioned, the Judge knocked the ashes 
off his cigar and said: 

"Gentlemen, it maybe mentioned 
right here that I have been there my
self." 

"Were you challenged?" 
"I was. It was over in South •Caro

lina, and I called a man a liar. He sent 
me a challenge, and I selected swords as 
the weapons. We met at 7 o'clock the 
next morning. It was just such a morn
ing as this—bright, beautiful and fall of 
lift" * 

"And how did you feel?" ; ^ * 
"Very queer. I shall never forget my 

sensations as I saw my rival, and bo 
seemed to be as visibly affected. We 
couldn't either one of us. say a wor«E -̂

"Was it in a grove?" "̂  
"Oh, no; it was at the depot** 
"The depot! Why, yon didn't fight 

at the depot did you?" 
"Well, no. The morning express 

trains passed there at 7, and he took 
one and I the other!" -• •> 
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