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BUFUS . DAVIb
. ATTORNEY AT LAW,
M o N ROEB, IN. C.

Gﬁce n the Gourt House o
J uly 4.—.3-—1y

»'E B. ADAMS.  J. F. PAYNE.
i

ADAMS & PAYNE,

A -

ATTORVEYS AT LAY,
MONROE, N. C.

Wil practnce in the bt'l. e and Fed-

aral Courfis.
-Collections a specialty.
"Pffice in' the Court House.
Qet. 12, 1875 —_2_1;;y.

L. MT. McCAULEY,

. Ar:rom}: A% LAY,
And 180,1_1_9_1,_1:91*‘ in Bankruptey,
MOXNROE, N. C.

Practices in the .Supe.mr and Su")reme
Courts of this State, and the Federal Lum is

|lu.

7

,§+ HARVEY WILSOX.

S ilson & Sovingten,
ATTORNEYS AT LAV,

“" " "MONROE, N. C

Al bus{;ess entrusted to their care
promptly executed.

Office up Stairs in Court House.

JASIES A, JOHXSTON, W, G. BERRYHILL.
kY

SOHNSTON & BERRYHILL,
CHARLOTTE

‘:?MABBLE WORES.
EOFFERYOU EVERYTHING
IN OUR LINE :

9¥PER CENT ¢HEAPER
/Than it can be purch:‘qed elsewhere.

’We guarantee satisfaction and offer
yuu other

ADVANTAGES

Which cannot be obtained from

BsMALL DEATLERS.
40-1y. N

THY

pe:ople s Bank of Monroe.

H.M. HO US roOXN, PltEaII“-\T

W, H. FITZGELRALD, CasHiEn
Board gf D-rectore,
AL Avstiy, T. D. T\I\CH‘L‘S‘I‘FR,
? D. ST]:.W%.RT, J. C. Hayivroy,
C AusTIy, JACEsOX Smp-,o\
.ﬁ_. ¥. Stevrs, A H, CpowsL,

H. M. Housrov .

‘This Bank isnow open for the transaction
of a regnlar Banking Business; will receive
‘deposits of Coin and Currency, allowing in-
‘terest on same; loans avd discounts made on
Aiberal terms; will deal in bonds, stoeks, and
tother seenrities; Gold and Silver Cmn bonghi
and sold; leans ‘made ¢n regs estate, cotton
_m store, &c ‘on.iiberad Terms. N ¢ 4

HORACE SMITTI,

079 ‘L’H’T@MHI‘

Wa.tchma.ker & J eweller,
MONROE, N. C..

Bepmrmo- fine Watches a special-
ty. TAIF work warranted. Spectacles of
all ages and prices constantly kent.

June 19-1876 3-tf. '

JOHN W RUBGE,
Wholesale and Reta,ll

DEALER IX

TIN and STOYE WARI‘,
“Cotton King” Stoves
Stencﬂ Plates Gut and
Fa,rmers Stoves Repaired.

qumg and Guttenng at thel with a stout, thick-set frame, “and

- Lowest Prices.

SIGN OF BIG COFFEE POT,

Sbewart s Brick Building, nett to
Old Hofel. =~ =~ 7 7

Oct. 23-1876-21-tf.

REMEMBER THE DEAD!

A GREAT REDUCTION
IN THE PRICE OF

HARB[E MONUMENTS, TOMBS
'Hea.dqtones &c

As Tam now recemn,, a hrga Jot of AMar-
hle; I will sell, for the nert three months,
five-per. cent chéﬁper tlvm hoywhere else in
the Bonth. Parties wishiog t6 mark the last
restmiplace of their departed iriends would
do well to nvail thewselves of the present op-
portanity, In beaunty of ﬂus:gn and artistic
Bumsh, I guarantee satisfaction or ask nd pay.
,Send for prices and desigus.

. I, 8. HUI‘GHISON
T St , Pmutu.u(l) Murb}lle Worker.
ryon v posue pera House, -
PP CHA.RLU'I'TE N.
4pnl 27 —39.1y. ST -

c. @

a \

. An{.. Jones is agowm’ to take it, and

23-1y...°

# Shall mayeh to the front of tihe col-

{than the skipper’s pretty dangbter,

L - —

écletfeh gnctrg.
THE MOPEL SUBSCRIBER.

“Good Imorning, sir; Mr. £ditor, how
aré your foll’s to- da ?

I owe for next year's paper; [ thaught

" T'd come and pay.’

this is his money here;
I shuf down lendin’ it to bl.n, and then
coaxed him try it a year.

And hereis a few items thot happennd
last week in our town,

I thonght they'd look rroo& for the pa-
pes, rd. <0 I just. dotted em down.

Andhere’s a bushel of rossets my wife
picked expressly for you;

A bunch of flowers from Jennie, she
thought she must do somethizyg ioo.

You're doin’ the pelitics bully, as all
our family agree;
Just keep yonr ‘old goose quill a flappin’
and give 'em a- frood one for me.
And nowyou’re chuck full of business,
and I won’t be takin’ your time,
T've thingsof my own It must tend to—
" good- d:n s, I believe Iwill cimb.”

The editor sat in Dis sanctuom, and
brought down hisfist with a thump,

‘God bless that old farmey,” he mui-
teved, ‘he’sa regular jolly trowmp.”

Angd “tisthus with our noble profession,

and thus it will ever be siill—

There are some who appreciate its lo-
bor, aud gome who porhaps never
will.

Bat in the great time that I= coming
wher Qr.tblle. g trumpet shall soend, |

And they who have labored and rested,
shall come irom the quivoring
cround,

And they who have striven and suf
fered to t.aciy and cnnoble the
ree, '

unm,
place;
As thiey maveh throuveh the gates of
the eiby with prond, victorious {read
The editor and his assistants wiil not
be far from the head.

each one in lis God-given:

The gcod Qh;p Americns, engaged
in the Eagt India serviee, was oo her
Lomeward passage. Her crew weve
Jubilant the prospect of soon
reaching hore; but probally no one
aboard the ship was in Detter spirits

af

Mabel Stunford, who had aecom-
panicd Ler father on this voyage.
When, suddenly, like 2 thunder-
bolt from a clear sky, a dark clond of
wrongs and suffering, which hadbeen
hanging over the ship, broke upon
them 1n all its terrible power, sending
broken hearts apnd death info their
midst, chilhng the hopes of the crew!
and driving the capta;;_ and  bis
daughter nearly distracted with arief.
Mabel Stanford was the general fa-
vorite cf that ship’s company. None

| Mable openly receiving the zttention

ibring aboat a quarrel between the

» eussion followed, that would have ao-

could he;p liking andd admumﬂ' he:
pleasant ways, amT she, aii uncon-
scious of the ;eaxfu‘ web she was sol
'pnocenﬂy weaving , did Ler best tol
make the voyage p}easmr

Among iliss Stanford’s ardent ad-
mirers, and one whom she seemed es-
peciaily to favor, was the second mate,
young Frank Heywood, yho lcrcd'
ker mza ail his heart.

Tt was whispered among the erew
that they would make a fine match;
hat the skipper did not leok upon
____|the would-be | union in tuat dight; and
it was generally Evown that he v.‘oL‘d
prefer the first mate, Warren Glerrg,

who was also a suitor for his daugh-
ter s hand.

Waryen Grega, the first mate, was
2 man not far from 30, who ha ad fol-:
luowed the sea from his boy hood and ;
was considered a first-elass seaman.

He was 2 little b low medinm height, ;

frank, open featurces, which gr catlv
Delied his tene disposition.
Thig was his Second trip ag rate

succeeded in winning the good will’
of the captain, he was generally dis-|®
liked by the crew for bLis haughty
and overbearingy ways. “That he
foved lhsq Stanford with all the ar-
dor of whlch his nature was cap'r.ble,
there wus no doubt; and it is perhaps
needless to say that he looked upon
the attention, the manly, bhandséme
Heywood paid her with any thing but
pleasure. In facthe was mad with
jealousy, p.ud the onpoztun.t-. nly
was wanting for his pent-up I’)élon
to break forth into a torrent of Li-
tred and vengeance. ,

However, be had so  managed to
govern lis achions that no one

which was rackmﬂ' hls brain.

on the Americus; and though he had

dreamed of the first mental conﬂ ct

Affairs were at this ;sthte—hﬁss

of Heywood, while her father and
| brother, $he supercargo, ware silently
] working to bring about a different
resuli, and Gregg 1ill trying to win
her from his rival, his passion grow-
ing fiercer and fiercer as his case
grew more hopeiess, till plans for. re-
venginl trinmph went fitting through
his brain, ready fo be tried in case
fair means chould fail—when an inci-
dent occwrred woich tended to bring
1about an estrangement between the
captain and bis daughter’s lover.

It had been the aim of the un-
seropulous Gregg from the fivst to

captain, or his son Lewis and Hey-
wood. Thus he was continually em-
bittering the minds of both agninst
the young mate, until at last his ab-
ject was accomplished.

Heywaed and young Stanford had
an  open quanel Lreught abont
Ly the machinations of the firstinate,
who had esused the hot-héaded su-
pereargo to accuse the other of steal-
ing a ring be had mysteriously lost,
which of course quickly aroused the
temper of the latter, when a hot dis-.

doubt cucel in blows if some of the
erew bad not interfered.

The sympathies of the eaptain in.
| tuis quarrel were with his son, and
those of Mabel with ker lover, whom
she did not censider at all to blame.

It was not far from the middle of
11 e night following the quarrel be-
tween Heywood and Stanford, and
save the genile moaning of the wind;
torough the rigging, and the rippling
of ihe water as.ihe ghip ploughed cn|
her course, all was silent as deatl,
when the helmsman, peering oud with
straining eyes mto the lmpenctrable
aloom of the black expaanse beyvond,
was suddenly arougd from the drow-
siness that was giealing over him, by
ucm'ing a cry for hdp, and then a
~;plns‘;1 in the water from off the lee
bow.

He gnickly turned to ask the su-
neregrgo, wio but @ moment before]
hnd been standing by Lid side, the
causez of the noise, when he saw that |
the young man was gone.

Then the truth instantly flashed
through his mind and he shouied in
a startling, excited tono—

“Man overboard!”

It seemed Lut an instant from the
oiving of the alarm, before the cap-
iain and erew were on deck—and the
lights being guickly brought, rashed
to the place whenee the helmsmanhad
heard the cry, when to their surprise
they discovered the second mate, o
wild and haggard look upon his face,
holding in his hand a heavy, murder-
ous looking club.

FVWhat means this ?” thuodered the
rskipper, as thougbis of foul play
ﬁashed upon his brain.

But, amazed and siartled, Heywood
was silent,

“Who islost?” cried the captain
in the next instaut.

But before anyone had time to an-
swer him his o{\n eyes toid him.

“My God! 'tis Lewis! and that
red handed villain bas murdered him!
Quick, men, hois$ all !‘.he lights and
man the bogts! Let everythmn- be
done that can be, as quickly as pos-
sible. He may be living, and if you
save him this shall Le a good night’s
job for you. Work, work, for yoor
lives!”

The orders of the grief-giricken:
captain were readily obeyed. But,
. thoueh the lights were hoisted, and
!boats sent out in every direction,;
i nothing could be found of the lost‘
one. bo at last i was "l?C..l up as a
hopeless case; and the men  retyrued J
to"the ship, when Frank Heywood
was Seized for the murder of Lewis
Stacford. N

No more slaep visited the ship that

]“‘ht. The sorrowing father paced|.

the deck till daylight, and in the cabin
belew, his daughter was sobbing for
the death of her ouly brother and for
him accused of that ferrible deed.

In {,he mommmHex wood  was ar-
raigned before the crew on charge of
witfel murder. Nothing secmed
lacking to substantiate his guilt.
His quarrel with young Stanford
and the cireninstances under which
he lad been found after the alarm,

together with his appearanca at the|

time” scemed sufficient to ' prove his
"uut

Yet., Le stoutly protested Lis inmuo-
cencs, saym in explanation of bis
conduct, tha!: he had harbored no

ill-feelings against Lewis, but had
been ready to forgive and be forgiven.
Asto his bema- found with that
murderons looking club in his hands,
it wag accidental. Feeling a little
anxions about the weather, he had
left his benk to go upon deck, and
was just in season to mear the cry
which had ecaused the alarm.
Hastening to the spot he stumbled
over something in his path. It was
the elob which he had in his hands
when they diseovered him a few mo-
nents later, with the wild look wpon

bis face, cansed by the fear that some

horrible etime had been committed.

Heywood’s story was received xrith
shouts of derision. The circumstan-
tial evidepce was too overwhelming

against him for any one to have the
Jeast suspicion that his seemingly in-
consistent story was anything but a
false fabrication gotten up for the
oceasion.

As soon as order could be reslored
the captain stepped forward with a
pair of manacles, and placing them
apon the doomed man’s wrists, said:
“Before God and man, Frank Hey-
wood, T believe you guilty of murder-
ing my son. Therefore, I secure you
in irons, and order that you be kept in
cloze confinement until we reach port,
when you shall be delivered to the
proper authorities to meet the punish-
ment vou riehly deserve.”

“Here,” he added, tosning 40 his
crew, “scwe of you take .J_[l. Hey-
wood below.”

“Oh, father, don’t!” evied Mabel,

who had been a silent spectatorof the,

terrible scene. “He didnet deit! I
know be did not!”

“Tut, tut, girl, no more of this!”
sald her father sternly. “3len, do
vour duty ”

A couple of the sailers siepped up
to obey thelr superior’s order, when
with a low ery, Mable sprang forward
between thew and her lover, as if to
shield him from their grasp.

Without a word the captair, in
spite of her tearful entreatics, radely
anatched his daughtler away.

Heywood, chaneing to look up,
eaught sight of the mmate, Warren
Grego, standing but a short distance

P Tt ]

{off, anexultant look of fiendish satis-
faction gleaming in his unusnally ex-

pressionless eves.

It was plainly 2 look of seornfal
iriumph; and as the sallors placed
their hands upon his shoulder, the
young man {ully rzalized the peril of
s situation, and frowm what souree it
was due.  But further thought or ae-
tdon wus suddcnlj stayed by a loud
cry from the seq, off thu lI¢e bow.

The next instant there was plainly
hieard in a strangely familiar voice, the
startling words, thrice repeated:

“Alialie! Allalie! All a he!”

Scarcely had the intonations of
the strange words died away, and
before the surprised and startled
erew had tine to to recover from the
shock of the nnespected and mys-
terious warning, when again the same
voice, sounding so much like the
dead, was heard, giving this time the
surprising expression:

“Twas Warren Gregg! “Twas
Warren Gregg! Twas Waaren

Gregg!”

‘To altempt to portray the astonish-
ment and startled amazement of of-
ficers and crew, would be a failure.
Their actions were beyond descrip-
tion.

One and all stood in blank aston-
ishment, staring unconsciously per-
haps, upon the first mate, who, like
the guilty wretch he was, trombled
from head to foot, a deathly pallor
over-spreading his features, until
maddencd to desperation by the ter-
rible accusation of the mysterious,
unscen accuser, his pent-up guilt,
wlnch he could hold no longer, burst

| forth into a wild, frenzied ery—

"\ “ho daves to acense me ?°

The qmck eye of Heywood, if no
othcl saw the guilt Grcgg so plainly
showc,d and, prompted by self-inter-
est, he excLumcd

“Ido!”

“Lvu !” hissed the trembling wr etch
and the with a horrible oath, he
boundcd upoa him, murder plamiy
writlen ypon his every ook and ac-
tion.
posed, wheun he turned wupon ihem,
and a fierce struggle ensued.

“Secure him!” cried the skipper,
as soon as the crew had suceeeded in
overpowering him. “We will- keep
both in irons, and. wait fmther de-

, developments,”

But though. cverythmg was done

- .

But the sailors quickly inter-

that eould be to ascerfain the cause
of thosestrange cries from the sea, the
day passed without solving the niys-
tery, and the superstitious sailors alj
believed the dead bed spoken. And
their belief was strengthened when
there was heard ot different intervals
the fellowing night, the same voice,

{only more sad and moumful saying

this {ime:

“Warren Gregg, a murderer! a
murderer! a nurderer!”

The next mornirg Gregg called
the captain below, to whom lie made
n full confession of his erime, saying
he baa klled Lewis mistaking him
for young Heywood; and then, upon
bis bended knees, the grilty wretch
begged for mercy.

The only veply he received ywas to
wait until he reached port. ,

Grege’s confession, clearing Hoy-
wood of all guilt, he was freed at
onee; and partly to atone for the in-
justice he had done him, tne captain
gave him the berth of first officer.

.One merning, 2 few days Iater,
Gregg was missing; ard as no trace
of .hml co;_z_d be found, it was sup-
posed that he must have got upon the
deck during the night, when unseen
and unheard, he had thrown himself
mto the sea. That to escape the pun-
ishment of man he had gone to re-
ceive the judgment of hie Muker, with
another crime upon his alveady black-
ened soul.

The voice from the sea was not:
heard after {he murderer’s- confes-
sion, and soon the superstitious
mariners ceased to speak of it, having
solved the mystery to their satisfac-

{tion, by deciding ihat the dead had

already spoken in vindieation of the
character of the innocent victim.

Iu the duc course of time port wasj
safely made,

A year later Frank Heywood and
Mabel Stanford were united in wed-
lock, amid the congratalations of all
their friends.

But the stranges and best part of
it all was, that among the wedding

i guests wag Lewis Stanford, the bride’s
1 brother, who, instead of having per-

ished on that night, as was supposed,
had, Dby the aid of a box whick had
been thrown overboard among some
other things, managed to keep afloat
i1l morning, when an outward-bound
ship had picked hims up; and after
copsiderable difticulty, he had sue-
cecded in getting home in secason to
attend his sister's weddinge.

The cap of happiness was full to
overflowing, and in their great joy
the crimes and misdoings of the evil-

minded mate were forgiven and -for-
gotten
Years afterward a flock of young

Heywoods would gather around her
mother and asked her fo repeat to
them the story of that fearful ordeal
of a life when their father saved him-
self from an ignominouns death Ly his
powers of ventriloguism which, un-
known to his acensers, e possessed,
nfn,d used with such a satisfactory re-
suik.

An 0ld _B:i?helm"s Péfs,

Although it may sound strange tc
the ladies, yet we positively assert that
bachelors do have pets; the one we
write of had three—a monkey, a
squirrel and a parrot.  And to all ap-
pearances they constituted a happy
family. They were kiudly disposed
to each other ani seemed well satis-
fied in their social relations. Their
master never had left them at
liberty when he was absent.” One
day when called on urgent business
he conciuded to leave them uncon-
fined in his office,
absent, but when he returned he
found to his utter astonishment that
there hud been trouble in the family.
The foor was literally covered with
feathers, and not one of his pets
greeted bim.  On thie top of a book-
casc in one corner, was the monkey,
the most disconsolate looking animay
imaginable. One eye was cloged and
several places on his body hlegding.
In another corner on a shelf, was the
squirrel in & still worse plight. His
tail was off and other evidences of a
severe conflict were visible, rendering
him plta.bla, indeed. The parrot was
not {o be seen, Bub scon she came
from iadey the loange with scarcely

a feather: Ioft on her, the qucerest

looking bird e\'er geen. She tarned
her head to one side the better to sce
her master, and iy a very subdued |
tone remarked, “we had a warm time !”

Hot words are apt to proJuco a
coolness ‘

saand goes down the steps.

Ie was not long

A Lovers’ Quarrel.

.They went to the fair the other
eight. On the way, she promised by
all goed and bad that she worldn't
dance with any man-<save her escort.
This. she fully vesolved to do, but
when the bapd began one of Stranss’

waltzes, ané p sproce young man:

sided up to her with a smile, and
asked if he could have the pleasure
of her company, she forgot her good
resolation, and the hnext thing her
escort saw was the light of his heart

waltzing avith the aforesaid young

man.

This is what ocearred on the way
home.

“Thought you were not going 1io
idance Julia.”

“Well, I didn’t intend to.”

“But you did, didn’t you ?”

“Yes, I danced a little.”

Wil you serd my ring anl letters
to-morrow.”

“Yes, of conrse I will.”

Here ensues a panse. The eseort
gnts bis teeth and bats his eyes. She
bites her lips and feels like she had
just lost a $1,000- bill.

the gate. Ho lingers, but hasn't :my-,-
thing to say.
LLvIT

Wwon't you come in Mr. Jones 27
“No, I believe I'll hurry home.”
“When are you coming again ?”

£\Well, T don’t reckon T'll come any
more now.”
“Why. 2"

“Becanse I don’t think ¥ ought to

come now; besides, 1l be.very - busy
next week.”

She softens.

“I've got something ccod -{o tell
youif youll come. Caw’t you come
to-morrow night?”

“T'll see about it. If that fellow you
danced with at the fair wop't oljeet,
I may come.”

“Pshaw! That was brother Tom.

He looks Llank, but draws neaver.
e takes her hand and tries bard for
a word.

“Good-night, Mr. Jones.”

“Good-night, Jalia; you nsedn’t
gend that ring Lack—I was only jok-
ing. Nothing.on earth could separate
us now.”

He is hppy.

“I was only joking, too, XMr. Jones
—it was not my brother, only a lricad
—bat you don’t care !”

He releases his hold on her hand,
He walks
slow, looks back atthe house, sees
nothing. Then hLe whistles, cuis it
short with a spap, and says:

“Ain’t I aa-a-afool ¥'— Defroit F ree

1” 38, A

Ono Way 1o Marry -OfF (} V.

“Brown, I don’t know how/At  that
your girls all marry offas sgon as thm,

-get old enough, while none of wine

can marry.”

“Ob, that’s simple enongh. I marry
my girls off on the buckwheat straw
principle.”

“But what is that prineiple ? Incver

1heard of it before.”
*Well, I nsed to raise a good deal of
buckwheat, and it puzzled me how o

get 1id of the straw. Nothins would
eat it, and it was a great bother to
me. At last I thought of a plan. I
stacked my buckwheat straw vicely
and built a bigh rail fence arcund it.
My cattle, of course, concluded that it
was something good, and at once tore
down the fencesand begzan to eat the
straw. I dogged them away and put
up the fence a few times, bat the more
I drove them away the more auxions
they become to eat the straw, and eat
it they did, every bit of it.

As [ said, i marry my girls off on
the same principle. When a young
man that I don’t like begins ealling
on my girls I encourage him in every
way I can. T tell him to come often
and stay as late as he pleases, and 1
take pains to hint fo the girls that I
think they’d better set their cap for
him. It works first-yaie. He don'%
make many calls, for the girls treat
him as coclly as they can.  But when
a_young fellow that I like comes
aluund a man that I thivk woul:d suit
we for a son-in-law, I don’t let him
make many calls before T give him to
ainderstandd that he isw't  wanted
around my hduse. I tell the gils,
too, thatl tuey ‘shall not have nny'hm-r
to do with Lim, dnd.give them orders
never to speak to him again. The
plan always works firstrate. The
young folks begin to pity each -other,
and the next tlnun' I know they arc
engaged to he mar reied. When I sco
that they are deterwined to marry I
always give in and pretend to wake
the best of it. That's the way I man-
'age it."—Dubuque Telegroph.

o

They reach.

I'had been for seventeen years.
jyou cver feel any inconvenience from
|142” asked a neighbor. “Only a stitch

Dbought bim.’

Adyertxsmg Bates

Dne Squa.re, of ten lmes. first msertmn, a 00.-‘
&0

Each subsequent ingertion,
-#48~ Obituari~s, Fifty Cents per square. .-

237 The mit «ege of yeprly  advertises i -

strietly - limited to their-awn inmedints .and
regular business; and the buginess.of an.ad-

vertising fihd is nut considered asmclndmg :

that of the individual fienibers*

_ﬁi‘ Advertisemeiits of an abuawe natuxe
mll not be ingerted at any ‘price. .

Z5¥~ o devinlion from these :erms unde
any circtmmstances. “&%

Contract advertisementstaken at low rates.

@Ie:ﬁsmﬁ gamgrupl;s,

To getijust the right frizzle on your
hair, Miss, sprinkle it full of meal, and
let & brood of yonng chickens seratch
it out.

The way the King of the Sandwich
Islands carves a chicken is to take
hold of both legs draw a long breath,
and pail for all he is worth.

Bridgeport Standard: “What makes

people get drunk?” ingnires an ex-

change. Inabiiity to carry off fifteen
or twenty drinks@t a time genorally.

Children are sert into the world to
teach us how lovely angels are; but
when a man finds himself pasted to

i theseat of a ehair bya pieco of spruce

gum he never thinks of this,

“What would you do if mamma

{should die?” she pathetieally asked of
‘| her little three year old daunghter.

“I
don't know,” remarked the infant
with down cast eyes nnd melancholy
face, “thspose I shounld haveto thpank
mythelf.” :

“Charley, what is i that msakes yo
so sweeb 27 said a loving mother one
day to her little boy, as she pressed
him to her bosom. “I dess when God
made me of dast he put a little thagor
m” said Charley.

A man in Troy, N. Y., recently had
a needie taken from his body whereit
“Did

m my side now and then,”
ANSWer,

was the

A ilinnesota editor says that o man
came into Lis office to advertise for n
lost dog, and such was the wonderful

1 power of advertising, the dog walked

into the office while he wus writing
out the advertisement.

A Pennsylvania woman who weet
to Kansas a few years ago writes back
that she has done as well as could bs
expected unler the circumstances
She bas had three busbands, two pair
of twins, and the ague.

“How shall T scll my horss ?” said

{Jockey to an aequaintance; his tfail

came off in less than six hours after I
“‘Scll him by wholesale,
for no honorable man would retail
him,” was the 2 -Opl}.

“L never.go to church,’ said a -conn-
try fradesman to bLis clergyman. I
always spend Sunday in settling ac-
counts. ‘You will find sir,’ said the
clergyman, ‘that the day of judgment
will be spent in the same way.’

‘See here, Gripps; I understand you
have a superior way of curing hams.
I shonld like to learn it “Well yes,
I know very well how to cure them;
but the tronble with me just now is
how to prc-rure {hem.’

A man out West last week sct ont
to eat thirty pariridgzes in thirty days
on a wager. Hez ate the fivst one
withoyt - auy troubie, but the groecer
refused to ywive him any further credit:
the pext day, anl he is hopelessly
stuck on the other twenty-nipo,

An Alabama man refased fo accept
certain bank bills tendered him be-
canse the mules engraved upon them
were nof properly geared. He said
that the engraver had put the brecch-
ing upon the lead mules instead of
those at the whecls, which wmnade a
very grave state of affuirs in going
down grade. '

A woman was testifving in behalf
of her son “that he had worked on a
farm ever singe he was born.”
lawyer who cross-examined her said:
“You assert that your son worked on
a farm ever since he was born ?”  «I
do.” “What did he do the first year?”
“He milked!” The lawyer evaporat-
ed. -

A widow in Bultimore put erape on.
her duor. The crape remained. there
abont a weck before the landlord
made hold Lo interrupt her grief, and
when he entered he found nothing
there but the honse. Her grief was
so entense that she had madvertently
moved all the furniture. The debt of
nature which had becn paid was sap-
positious.

women are not calenlated for bus-

‘iness.

Broz Grass Lamp Chimneys at the

Curner Deng Stora. v

The

The debt for rent romning
uncancclled. Aud yet tliey say that -
















