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papers will be held lisble for the subscripticn.
Subscribers removing from one office to
snother should give us the name of the former
as well as the present office.
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ADVERTISING RATES,

| One square, one insertion, #1; each subse
| quent insertion, 50 cents. Yearly advertisement
exceeding one-fourth of a column, $5 inch
| Figure work dounble these rates; tiona
| charges where weekly or monthly changes are
'w made. Local advertisements 10 cents per line
! for firet insertion, and 5 cents per line
| additional insertion. Marriages and deaths pub-
| lished free of cnarge. Obituary notices charged
i as advertisements, and payable when handed in
Auduufn Notices, #4 ; Executors’ and Adminis
| tratore’ Notices, 3 each; Estray, Caution ané
' Dissolution Notices, not exceeding ten lines,
each. —_——
' From the fact that the Orrizex is the oldes!
| established and most extensively circulated Re-
| Eubhcm newspaper in Butler county, (a Regut-
can county) it must be apparent te business
men that it is the medium they Zhould use in

advertising their business. "

BOOTS& SHOES.

THE OLD AND RELIABLE

BOOT AND SHOE HOUSE

e O F e

B. (. HUSELTON,

1s now Receiving Fresh New Goods in the Latest Styles the Eastern
Markets produces. All his

- Spring and Summer Stock

——OF ——

0OTS AND SHOES

Are now ready for inspection. These goods are made to his own
special order by the largest manufacturers, and coming direct from
them to his House there are NO MIDDLE PROFITS TO
PAY. He intends to give to the pablic BOOTS and
SHOES at prices that they can find no where else.

It pays to sell goods low and he means to do it.

The attractions which he offers in the as-
sortment, in the quality, and

Above all

in the prices, are such that no one can resist going to the

LARGEST BO00T & SHOE HOUSE IN WESTERN PENNSYLYANI

B. C. HUSELTON,
MAIN STREET, BUTLER PENN’A.

Some and only a few of the Bargains Offered :

Gents’ Fine Buff Congress and Alexis $1.25 and upwards.
” “  Strap Low Shoes, $1.00 and upwards.
Calf Boots, warranted $2.15 and upwards.
Brogans and Plow Shoes, 90¢ and upwards.
Large live of the very finest Machine and Hand sewed goods in stock.
Ladies Serge Congress and Polish, 75¢ and upwards.
~ “"  Grain Fox and Polish, elegant goeds, $1 00 and upwards.
“  Qrain Peg Polish, elegant goods, $1.00.

“ “

44 “  Standard Polish, elegant goods, $] 25, all warranted.
“ Kid Button Boots, $1.50 and upwards.
“  Qrain and Peb. Button Boots, :1.40 and upwards,

Sewed Polisb Boots, good, $1.25 and upwards,
Very large stock of the very finest styles in Kid, St. Goat and Peb. Button
Side Lace Shoes.

——01@ Ladies Shoes Wide. Low Hesls a Soecialty.
1o Ladies, Misses and Children, the_stock is the largest I have ever offered.

Slipvers. Low and Button Newports.

Bovs Axp Yourns' SHoEs in proportion to Men’s. Can’t give many prices,
space will not permit, sufice to say you find every thing in the Boot & Shoc
line and very low figures at

B.C. HUSELTON'S.

: or Lzatnes & FinpiNas. Reparmino of all kinds done at

Be certain to examine this stock and prices before you
you for past favors 1 still solicit & continuance of the same.

——

~ EVERY MAN, WOMAN AND CHILD |
b . SN ik g A ST

- Herbaline Syrup,

‘o Al . ‘ﬁowm'r st ok i sk Moot Whhios

T ERBALINE SY RU P.

) .‘l.i‘t most valuable remedy ever red in
cure of Dyspepsia, Habitual Costiveness,
ula, Kheumatism, Piles, Dropsy, Heart Disease, Ner:

BALINE SYRTUP,

and best Medicine in the world for delicate ;

EGAR COMPOUND.) ‘The purest
whether or old, martied or single. at the dawn of womanhood or the tum |
ﬂtl;. rel X complaints as If by Magie. For the aged and the feeble |
“
ERBALINE SYRTULP,
INGMINERAL POISON.) A owl{l and sure relief in Mental and Physical Prostration |
mind body with business and professional cares, "

ALINESYRUP,

NIC. Shildren, bel -
e e e
5 0 r 4 e e L o
o Wt ke this: Wiia terh Tonte. § e &

HERBALINE SYRUP
' (THE LIFE GIVING PRINCIPLE.) Skiu diseases of whatever name or natu m‘ |
Eru| , B ex, Pimples, Ringworms, Scrofula, &e., are literally dug up an mma,
out of the system by this great Tonle and Alternative, while the complexion 18 rendered |
clear and beautiful. ; [
|

HERBALINE SYRUP,

(PURELY HluuAL? A ﬁ&m medicine_warranted free from Calomel, Arsenie,
W’:l‘rs.wnlne.lndAm its forms, The most valuable Family Medicine in the

08 . OGO KWW A W& WP {5 offered for & case of Chronie Disense
t&alt lh'la great Tonle Syrup will (a1l to cure or greatly benefit, if the directions are strictiy 1
owe

> TRY IT, PRICE $1.00 PER BOTTLE.

PREPARED BY THE

STANDARD MEDICINE COMPANY,

PITTSBURGH, PA. |
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. |

UIBEOTIOES..

ﬂmﬁ r
a particle of the Balm
] Into the nostrils ; draw
strongbreaths thruu’h
the nose. It will be
cleansing,
and healing the dis-
eased membrane,

YOUNG CLYDESDALE,
Prince of Scotland,

Can be reen at the stabile of the sabseriber, near
Lensarevilie, Winfleld township, Butler Co,, Pa,
the first three days of ench week, and Thursdays
and “Fridays at the stable of Joseph Flick in

Coyleaville.
~ PRINCE OF B8COTLAND

is n beauritul dapple bay, rising six years old,
with | boue and cle, superior ietion,
and a perfect foot, wherelp most heavy ho ser
lack, and fgr dl-:wug:n In nt:a;:lled -annqx

% hiapds A ower whie, an
‘:u}' tn?:? Impone ol the fiuesd dm'l:?zm horses
in Reotland, Further trace of pedigree is un-
necessary, a his appearance will recommend
him to competent judies.

ROBERT HESSELGESER,
20apr2m

NOTICE.

Notice is hereby given that an applieation
will be made to the ardon Board, at its

For Deafness,

the ear,

ELY'S CREAM BALM

HAVING galned an enviable reputation, displac-
Ing all other preparations in the vielnity of discoy-
ery, Is, on Its merits alone, recognized as a won-
derful remedy wherever known. A falr trial will
convinee the most skeptical of its curative pow-
ers,
Catarrhal v
lays inflamn
= | membranal |
colds, comp

sense of taste and sinell,
realized by afew appiieations,
ment as d

cauning healthy secretions, al
and  frrit;

ings of the

fd will cure Caut
te P ntarrh.

3 J , for @ -
el B e
fes spusions utleg comnty, Pa., on a gliarge

of forgery and embesslement.

ion.
ALEXAN'DEB STOREY ‘IEI.V'! CREAM BAILM (O, Owego, N,
May 15, 3t

P B
For sale in Butler by D. H. Wuller, J. €. Rediek
! Zimmerman & Wuller, Coulter & Linn,

E

apply a particle into

It effectually eleanses the nasal passages of

einly the sores and restores the
Benefieial results are
A thorough treat-

Union Woolen Mill,

PENSIONS

Procared for all soldiers disabled in the U. S,
service trom any cause, also for heir of deceas-
ed soldiers, The slightest disability entitles to

nsion, PENSIONS INCREASED. Bounty
and new discharges procured. Those in doubt
as to whether entitled to anything, should send

two 4 cent stamps for our *‘circular of informa-
tion.” Address, with stamps, STODDART & Co,,
Solicitors of Claims and Pateats, Washington, |
P. 0,, Logk bos 023, 14mayl

BUTLER, PA,
H. FULLERTON. Prop'r.

Manufacturer of BLANKETS, FLANNELS, Y ARNS,
&ec. Also custom work done to order, sueh ns
earding Rolls, making Blankets, Flannels. Knit-
low
prices. Wool worked on the shares, it de

ting and Weaving Yarns, &ec., ot ver

aired mvT 1
se a4 week in your own town. Terms and &
outht free. ~ Address H, HALLETT & Co,

Portland, Malue,

THE GREAT

WANGEMEDY

RHEUMATISH,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Sorensss of tha Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and Scalds,
General Bodily Pairs,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches.

No Preparation on eash equals 7. JACORS Or. 28
a safe, sure, simple and elicap External Remedy.
A trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay
of 50 Cents, and cvery one suffering with pain
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims,
Direetions in Eleven Languages.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN
MEDICINE.
A.VOGELER & CO,,

Baltimore, Md., U. 8. 4.

MRS. LYDIA E. PINKHAM.

OF LYNN, MASS.

5
;
|
|
|
|
|
|

DISCOVERER OF

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPQUND,.

The Positive Cure

For all Female Complaints.

This preparation, as i‘s name signifies, consists of
Vegetallo Prope.ties that are Larmlo.s to the maiost del
jcate invalid. Upon ono trial the merits of this Com
pound will be recognizod, asrelief is fmmediate ; and
when its use is contnucd, In ninety-nine eases In g hun,
¢rod, a permancnt cure is effectod an thousands will tes
tify. On account of It3 proven merits, it iy to-Cay re
commended and prescribed by the bert pliysicians io
the country.

It will cure entirely t.o worst form of falling
of the utorus, Leucorrbaca, frregular and  pelinfal
Menstruation, all Ovarian Troubles, Inflammation cnd
Uleeration, Floodings, all Lisplacements snd the con-
soquent spinal weakness, aid is expecially adapted to
the Change of Life, 1t will dissclve and expel tumors
from tho uterusinan early stago of dovelopiaent, The
tendency to cancerous humo:s there 1 checked very
spoedily Ly Its use,

In fact it has proved to be the great
ost and best remedy that has ever been discover
od. It permoeates evory portion of the rystem, and gives
new lifoand vigor. It removes falnines: fatuloney, Co
stroys all craving for stimulants, anl relloves weaknoss
of the stoma h

It cures Dloating, Headaches, Nervous I'rostration,
General Debility, Bleeplessncas, Depression and Incl
gestion. That fecling of bearing down, causing pein,
weight and backache, is always permanently cured by
fts use. It willat all times, cod undercll eircumstan
oon, act in harmony with the law that governs the
femalosystem.

¥or Kidney Complaints of either sex this compound
is unsurpassed.

. .
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vagetable Compound
Is prepared at 233 and 225 Western Avenue, Lynn, Mar,
Price §1.00, Bix bottles for §5.00. Sent Ly mail 1 the
form of pilis, also in the form of Lozenges, on rece!;t
of prics, $1.00, per box, for either. Mrs, PINIIIAM
frecly answers all lcttors of Inquiry,  Send for pam
phlet, Address asalove Mention this paper.
o famiy rhould be without LYDIA I PINKHAM'

LIVITILLS. They cure Constipation, Liliousness,
and Torpidity of the Liver. 2 cents per bot

GEO. A. KELLY & C0. General
Agerts. Pittsburgh. Pa.
Sold by D. H. Wuller, - DButler Pa.

HOP BITTERS.

(A Medicine, not a Driok.)
CONTAING
HOPS, BUCHU, MANDRAKE,
DANDELION,
AxD e Prrest ANXD Best MEDI1CAL QUALL-
TIES OF ALL OTHER BITTENS.
THILY CURLE

All Diseasesof the Btomach, Bowels, Blood,
Liver, K!dnﬁ-. -rl-d Urlvlnry|i)runl)-. Ner-
Vo deeplessnesannd especiall

¥ e Complaints. ” 4

$1000 IN COLD.

Wi be paid for a_eane they will not enre or
help, or Tor anything b jire or lijurivus
found In them,

Avk your druggist for Jlon Mitteranand try
thewi before you sleep. Tauke ue viber,

D 1€ tnanatmolute and frrestst Ihie coure for
Drunkouness, use of oplum, tobsceo snd
narcotics.

Hxxp yor CincvLAR,

Al shove s0ld by druzviste,
Hop Bitters Mg, Co., Jochoster, N. V., & Topmin, Ont,

EXECUTORS’ SALE!!

The undersigned execators of Robert Thomp-
won, deceared. late of Chuton township. Butler
Co.. Pa,, offer for male the following (Lm-nlml
property. located in said Clinton township :

One hundred acres of land. partly cleared,
bounded on the sonth by lands of John Glasgow,
on the east by lands of Jamen Criswell's heirs,
on the north by land of W m Thompson and on
the west by land of Abwolom Monks, sitnated on
the threa-degree road. which parses near the
house. €0 to 70 acrow in good state of cultiva-
tion, good frame apd log honse, wagon-+hed and
¥pring house, good wpring of water near the
house, and a firet-class voung orchard of bearing
friit trees. Convenient to schoolw, churches,
mills, coal bank, ete.

ALBO—Farm of Wm Thompson, adjoinin
wnme tract, and containing abont 100 acrew, ...5
having on it a ;imnhhru'k house, good ne's frame
bank baro and outbuildings, good orchard, it
being part of same farm,

AB“OLOM MONKS, |
J. W. MOMNKS, {
of Robert Thomppon, dec'd, late of Clinton twp.

Ex'rs.

Estate of Mary E. Mechling.
Letters of Administration with the will an-
nexed on the estateof Mary E. Mechling, dee’d.
late of Jefferson twp., Butler Co., Pa, having
been granted to the undersigned, all persons
knowing themselves indebted to waid estate
will ke immedinte payment, and any having
claimb agninst said estate will present them
duly anthenticated for payment,
THoMAs MECHLING, Administrator,
Saxonburg P. O, Butler, Co, Pa,

1IN | WE WANT YOU In every
A(l PAN ' tg,( inty, to sell onr Nuw Av-
TOMATIC CARPET SWEEFEM
from 23,00 1o 85,00 per day the year round,

Good

ool referenoes
"AGE CAREET 5\\'1;{:! Co.

you cun furnish
l viedo, O,

You ecan make

profits and rapld sales,  Capltal not neconsary |f
Address al ance

| [From Seribner’s Monthly.]
MR. NEELUS PEELER'S CON-
i DITIONS.

“And those that are fools, let them use their

| talents.”— Tweifth Night.
| CHAPTER 1.
‘Calls! I tell you, Calls! Betsy

Peeler or Betsy Wiggins, whichever
you mout like most to be called. Calls!
Thar’s such a thing as caLLs in this
world. Do you hear me ?’
‘I hear you; you know what my
name is, and of course know how to
| speak to me,’ quietly answered Mrs.
{ Peeler, and went on with her sewing.
This brief dialogue occurred, very
many times, in various places in the
| neighborhood of Dukesborough, once a
{]ivc:l_\' little village in the State of
Georgia. Outside of these dark say-
lings, which Mr. Neelus Peeler was
wont to utter to his wife in moments
of passion when she would be gently
remonstrating about his inactivity, the
i world had no indications, for years up-
on years, of the eminence to which he
was destined to rise.

Nobody had believed that Neelus
Peeler, or anybody like him, would get
Elizabeth (always called Betsy) Wig-
gins  But he did. The Wigginses
were industrious and made a good liv-
ing. The Peelers were—everything
but these. But Betsy had fair com-
plexion and a head of bair that hinted
at redness. Then she was tall. Neelus
was a fraction below middle height,
with black eyes and black hair. The
latter, when he was young and a beau,
was curly, but sfter bis marriage, neg-
lected, it seemed to be in knots. Bet-
sy, from a child, bad said that if eyer
she married at all it should be to a per-
son of black hair and curly. The Wig-
ginses, especially Sam, Betsy’s bache-
lor brother, ten years her senior, were
very modest persons, with few words:
Neelus Peeler, as all his ancestors had
wen, was a great talker. We seem,
all of us, to want what we have not
ourselves, and what none of ours have.
It hurt the old people, but it nearly
broke Sam’s heart, when Betsy, con-
trary to all expectation, showed a wil-
lingness to take Neelus Peeler. But
they said that, not being match-mak-
ers, they shouldn’t wish to be match-
breakers ; and so Neelus got his prize ;
and a prize she was, if he could have
known it.

Neelus Peeler’s life, like that of all
the other Peelers, had been spent here-
tofore, rather in meditation than in ac-
tion. Marriage even, and to a woman
who hardly knew what the word idle-
ness meant, did not seem to be likely
to change the proclivit: of his mind ;
and it was npot until after several
months gpent with her parents, and af-
ter some serious appeals from his wife,
thut he began to look around a little.
Not for his sake, but for the sake of the
Wigginses, whom everybody respected
and liked, he began his career with a
position as overseer upon a plantation,
and continued in this business for sev-
eral years, with little change, except in
the mere matter of location.

But this businesd did not seem to
suit him. He often said that he was a
person that people didn’t understand ;
and the older he grew, the deeper he
beeame to all appearance.  His reputa-
tion as an overseer did not grow in the
way his wife had fondly hoped. As
for her, she did all she could to belp it.
Besides the work she did for her hus-
band, herself, and their son Elijab, she
rendered many services on the planta-
tions of their several employers, in
looking after the aged and sick, and
very young children, and the poultry
and the calves, and such like. Mr.
Peeler, on the otber hand, would often
be found, if in winter, on the leeward
of a good, fat, blazing pine stump,
while the hands were at work; if in
sammer, in a fence-corner, under a per-
simmon or sassafras, In these situa-
tions, his meditations whatever they
were, were not directed to the mere
cultivation of the ground. Indeed,
they were sometimes so profound that
—although it would grossly offend him
to tell him so—he would seem to be
fast asleep.

As I before hinted, habits like these
induced frequent changes of location,
In spite of the services of his devoted
wife, an employer seldom kept him
longer than a year. At Christmas they
wonld pack up their little property, and
move off in an ox-cart, and try again
somew here else.  Wken, with suffused
eves, she would beg him to attend
more closely to his business, if for no
other sake, at least for 'Lijah’s, ob, how
furious he would get!

‘Calls, I tell you!
things as calls in this world.
you hear me ?’

Gradually they shifted further and
further from the neighborhood, until
finally they found themsclves on a
rented place on the edge of the wire-
grass country, about fifty miles below
Dakesborough. The folks at home,
hearing of this change, although they
had forseen it long, were troubled,
| Sam seldom left home; for, being the
{ mainstay of his parents, he bad to see
| after all the business of their little farm
: They made a plenty, and were never
[in debt; but they could not afford to
! spend much, except for their own needs

Yet Sam, at Christmas, carried to his
gister a wagon-load of good things,—
hams, ehickens, flour, potatoes, lard,
ete. It did him good to do it; for he
doted on his sister Betsy, though (as
oceasionally he would admit in confi-
dence) he despised Neelas
I *Good gracions me!  The good Lord
have merey on all of us!  You don’t
tell me so, Betsy 7’ said Sam to his sis-
ter the next day after bis arrival.  He
| was getting ready to return ; Mr. Peel-
er, taking leave, had ridden off
‘Fact. They've lieensed him al-
ready,” and, for the first time in her
life, she blushed before her brother
with ghame,
Sam started to laugh. bat, noticing
the pain she felt, he restrained himself
He bade her good-bye, advised ’Lijah,
now a big fellow, to be industrions and
stand by his mother, and then drove
on back home.
‘Well, well, well’” be soliloguized
many times on the way.
Peeler goin’ to preachin’!
eall! MHe lmon-‘l a call! I’m afraid
be answered too soon, and when they
. callin’ somebody else.

Thar’'s such
Don’t

BUTLER. PA. WEDNE;

‘Neelus
Heered a

But 1 wonder-

ed what made him pray so powerful
|loud *und strong last night. b might
 have knowed somethin’ was goin’ to
bust. Wheneversomever men like him
{ begin to holler that way in their fanily
prayers, and get to talkin’ about a Gal-
lio-like gineration, and the gald of bit-
terness, and the bounds of in-iquitty,
and a-askin’ the Almighty if He and
| everybody else don’t know about their
| conditions, and all sich, they are goin’
to try to be s preacher, or a exhorter,
| one or tother. But Neelus Peeler!
and Sam laughed aloud.

‘Howsomebeever,’ he wguld continue
‘Neelus have a mighty power of words;
and he can have mighty cryin’ and
pleadin’ way when he wants to; and
them wire-grass people, sich as I seen,
might be satisfied with Neelus. And
as he aint no manner of account to his
family, he might jest a well go to
preachin’ as to stay at home and do
nothin’. So joy go ’long with you,
Neelus, in your new speres. Ouly I
wish your son ’Lijah wasn’t so much
like you. Poor Betsy! Poor Betsy!
But she shall never want bad, as long
as I can raise a band to work.’

And sure enough, the news soon
came up into the old settlement that
the Rev. Neelus Peeler was a minister,
and an acceptable minister, of the Gos-
pel. For three or four years Mr. Peel-
er held forth in pulpits, in both stated
and missionary labors. His previous
thoughts and réflections bad been so
constant and so long continued that
when he did begin at last, he was at
least as good a preocher as he ever be-
came afterward. This began to be re-
marked more and more frequently as
the time elapsed. Having discovered
that his forte lay in the pathetic, and
that he was not as likely, as he at first
believed, to do great things in other
departments, he grew year by year
more and more plaintive; his brow and
eyes, and especially his mouth, assum-
ed mournful shapes; the hymns he gave
out were all of a melancholy kind, and
the texteses (as he called them) were
generally of wrath and threatenings.
Yet, no matter what was the text, his
own conditions (a word of everlasting
use with him) were the main burden
of his discourses, and he would often
sing out:

‘Apd oh, my brethering and my sis-
ters, and do you know my conditions ?
And yes, you know ’em, and no, you
don’t ; oh no, you don’t ; and if it was-
n’t for grace—oh, it’s all for grace—it’s
all for grace! I'm thankful for grace,
and oh—and_oh—and ah— and oh —-"

What was commonly understood as
being meant by his conditions was that
his wife, so far from cordially approv-
ing his undertaking the sacred minis-
try, was not even a member of the
chureh; and further, that her worldly-
minded brother, who sometimes even
got drunk, lived on her parents, and
was likely to eat up and drink up all
they had. :

At last the old people died, and died
within a week of each other. The
mother went first. Then the old man
said he couldn’t stand it.

I can’t stand it, Sammy. Dve lived
with her 8o long, and she have been
such to me that I can’t stand it to be
without her.’ .

Sam tried to remonstrate with his
sixth day afterward.

There was no will. Sam at once
proposed to his sister that, as neither

est, and as the estate could not conven-
iently be divided, they should owr and
occupy jointly. The death of her par-

she became thankful to be allowed to
retura to that peaceful home and to the
society of the best of brothers. Mr.
Pecler felt—well, there was no telling
exactly how he did feel. He had had
no fondness for his wife’s parents and
he positively disliked Sam, though
Sam had never spoken a harsh or a
glighting word to him. He hardly
knew why he disliked him, but he
rather persuaded himself that it was
because Sam was such anawful sinner;
and that if it wasn’t for Sam he might
have begun preaching sooner and goi-
ten on better with it after he did be-
gin. 1e said to his brethren and his
sisters, especially his sisters, that at
last the poor old people were brought
down with sorrow to their graves, and
that now his conditions were likely to
become more afflicted than ever before.

‘And don’t the death of his poor
father and mother have no bearin’ up-
on the poor worldlean 7’ asked Sister
Peacock, his favorite hostess whenever
he found himself that far from home.

They were sitting at the supper ta-
ble. Brother Peacock was there too;
hut Sister Peacock was the main one,
who, though a female,—often acknowl-
edging, as she said she was willing to
acknowledge, that she was a female,—
was the strongesy pillar of Harmony
Church.

‘And is the poor creeter yit on his
Gallio-like way, a-keerin for none o
these things 7’

“T'he gald of bitterness and the
bounds of iniquitty !’ answered Mr.
Peeler, as he sat and ate the biscuit
and fried chicken and drank his coffee,

“They are hig’'n if ever they were
anybody’s; leastwaye I’'m afeerd so.’

‘Do he just lay about drunk and do
nothin’?’

‘Oh no,” mildly and generously re-
plied Mr. Peeler, ‘not as bad as that,—
not quite as bad as that. He do work
some, and bhe do keep sober sometimes
for a whilé; but oh—it’s his worldly
heart, and his worldly ways, and his
worldly bebavior, and oh me!” And
oh me!” And Mr. Pecler wiped his
mouth with his cotton bandann, took
another biscuit, passed his cup for more
coffee, and meckly m-m-pu-tl another
piece of chicken

‘It’s to be hoped that when you git
thar, and he can have some examples,
he may yit turn, sinner, turn, and be
made to ask hisgself sometimes (a8 the
hime says), ‘Why will ye die?’’

“I'hat’s my hope; in that hope I
mainly stands.  With 'Lijay to help—
for that boy is a-growin’ in grace, too,
I bumbly thinks,-—I hopes to help him
mend hisself in some of the biggest of
his transgressions.’

Rister Peacock beeame silent, out of
respect for what she knew was the pain
in the good man’s heart, in thus hav-
ing virtually to confess that bhe could

father : but sure enough be followed the |

was able to purchase the other’s inter- |

ents grieved Mrs. Pecler sorely; but |

count upon no co-operation in that
| blessed work on the part of his wife.

| Ob, how he did ring that ‘gald’ and

| those ‘pounds’ that night at prayers!’

How he did mourn and weep for all
the Gallio-like, nothin’-keecin, down-
ward-rushin’ sinners of a gainsaying’
world !

‘What always strikes me, Mr. Pea-
cock,’ said his wite after rising from
her knees,—‘'what always particular
struck me in Brother Peeler is he’s so
able and strong in pra’r’

“Yes, and me too,” answered Mr.
Peacock, who never controverted any-
thing Mrs. Peacock avowed.

toward Sister Peacock, elevated his
upper lip, with his forefinger gently
tapped first one eyetooth then the oth-
er, and then, passing it to and fro in
the vacant space, said, with an extreme-
ly pious lisp :

‘Oh, Thithter Peacock, I with you
could ’a’ heerd me in them dayth and
in them timeth before I loth thethe
two of my front teeth.’

The next morning before breakfast,
when Mr. Peeler, being full up to his
throat with bam and eggs and other
good things, was about to leave, the
hostess made one more fond remark.

‘Well,” said she, ‘I’'m a female, and I
acknowledge I am a female ; of course
I don’t know about the laws, and about
property, and all them things ; but, if I
am a female, I know jestice is jestiee ;
and no suck a worldlean as your wife’s
brother is ought to be allowed to bave
half o’ that property, and specially after
he lived so long with his parrents, and,
in all prob’bil’ty, brought down thar
gray ha'rs with sorrow to the grave.’

This, with the good breakfast, sent
Mr. Peeler off better satisfied with him-
self than he had ever been ip all his
life.

When he got home that night, he
hinted to his wife what Sister Peacock
had said.

‘And what did you say to that?’ she
answered, turning and fastening bher
large blue eyes on him.

‘Well, I dido’t—ab—that is, T jest
{ let Sister Peacock say her say, and—
my horse was there hitched to the tree,
and I was jest agoin’ to start and, ah

)

‘And you didn't say anything ? You
didn’t tell her that you were ashamed
to hear such a thing said about Sammy
Wiggins ?  You didn’t tell her that he
was the best son that was a-living;
that he was the main support of his
parents, and had been for twenty-five
years; and that they loved him better
than they loved anybody else; and
that they ought to bave done it; and
were bound to do it? You didn’t tell
her that ?’
| *I thought I said,—leastways it was

my desires to say, that my horse,—he
were already hitched to the tree, and
)

“You didn’t tell ner what I told you
when I came from there the lust time,
—that while I was there I told father
that, as Brother Sammy had taken
care of him and mother so long, and
had never done anything for himselt,
that he ought to mak a will, and make

,over to Brother Sam more than half the
!'property ; and then the reason why he
didn’t do it? You dida’t tell her that?

‘Betsy, baint I already said to you,
{or haint I already ans’ered that it was
my desire to say to you that my horse
he were hiteh .
| Her face was crimson, and her heau-

tiful eyes were yet enlarged ; but it was

from shame, not anger, as she caught.

him up in his speech.

‘Oh Mr. Peeler, Mr. Peeler! it was
"a pity that somebody wasn't there when
that woman, who you tell me is the
smartest and the piousest in all that
Ohoopee region, was talking in that
way ; it’s a pity that somebody wasn't
there to tell her that when Neelus
Peeler’s wife, who had never belped
her parents since she was a girl, but
who had got from them every help
that they could afford to give her,—
when she tried to persuade he father in
his old age that her brother, who bad
gerved him without wages all of his
life, ought to be paid something for his
gervices, and when her father asked
Sammy about it, that Sammy, for the
first time in his life, got mad with his
father, and said that if such a paper
was ever made, he would tear it up the
very minute the breath was out of his
body ; that he wouldn'v take one cent
of the property, and wouldn’t stay to
see & man buried, even his own father,
who would cut off his only daughter in
such a way as that; but® he would run
rway, and stay away from a place that
he knew would be always baunted by
bad spirits.  Oh, it’'s a pitr, a pity,

that good and pious woman something
about what #ort of a man Neelus
Peeler’s--wife’s—brother was !’

She turned away trom him, went in-
to her bedroom, wépt deeply a little
while, then dried her eyves, came in,
prepared supper, and called her husband
and 'Lijah to it. No one coming in
then would have suspected that any-
thing unpleasant or uncommon had oe-
cured,

CHAPTER 11.

on Rocky Creek: three hundred acres
of moderately good ground, a neat one-

two back shedrooms, the farm well
stocked with beasts and pecessary im-
plements.  Then there were  three
negroes,——a man, his wife, and their
son, a plow-hoy,—family servants, well
treated and devoted,
ed younger by many years, Sam
thought, and o told her many times.
The work went on well,  Everybody
worked except Mr. Peeler, and, I must
grieve to say, 'Lijay, now some six-
teen or seventeen years old.  'Lijay,
had inherited bis father's repugnance
to agricultural pursuits, yet not, appar-

ently, his talents for public life. His
father had his hopes about him. He
was very young yet, he knew He

gave out that what he expected mainly
of "Lijay for the present was asgistance
in the reformation of his uncle Sam,
and withdrawing him from the gald
and the bounds by which he was held.
Ax for himself, he circulated yét more
widely than ever before, and among
more distant fields, For somehow he
had becowe rather worn in thut where-

Mr. Pecler sigbed sweetly, turned |

there wasn’t somebody there to tell]

A snvo little home they had there
L Ohoopees,

and-n-half story house, with piazza and*

Mrs. Peeler look- !

in he had first labored.
a good day’s ride from his present
bhome. Here there was left but one
church for stated preaching; but the
less of this sort he bad, the more far

and wide he traveled on what he called |

bis missionary work, especially now
that his services were never needed at
home. Revivals and protra~ted meet-
ings were what he ‘liked best of all
These he would pursue throughout all
the regions round about Baffalo, and
Williamson’s Swamp, ond occasionally
even to and beyond both the ()hoopeeé,
Big and Little.

‘Oh, a bunnance, Sister Peacock,’” he
would say on his way back, while stop,
ping for the night,—‘a bunnance of
good preachin’ to be done all arouand
in thar and among them Ohoopees.’

‘I sposen so,” she would answer;
they tell me——them that’s been down
thar—that they needs a bunnance o’
light in them wasted and watery pla-
ces.

‘A bunnance, a bunnance. [ try to
lift up the gospel poles, and when my
arm gives out, Brother Lazenberry he
takes hold of ’em, and when his’n gives
out, I take hold ag’in, and, betwixt us,
them poles is hilt up when me and
Brother Lazenberry travels around
thar together.’

Sometimes to bave heard his and
Sister Peacock’s talk, or hisand ’'Lijay’s
when he had gotten home again, ouve
might bave supposed that Mr. Peeler
was just returped from toilsome and
dangerous missionary labors in regions
the most remote and benighted in all
the earth.

And yet Mr. Peeler was not bappy.
He could but ohserve that he was not
wearing well, as they used tosay. He
had rung, it seemed, every possible
change of his afficted conditions
throughout a circle of at least fifty
miles diameter in the wiregrass count-
rv, and yet the sympathies of the
brethren and sisters everywhere seem-
ed less tender and responsive. The
sisters especially were gradually drop-
ping their friendly quarrels about who
should have him at thair houses and
feed him on biscuit and fried chicken.
Something was the matter: what was
it # He was conscious of no dimiuution
of his powers. Somebody was to blame
for it. Who wus it? Sam Wiggins!

Old Sam was innocent of any inten-
tion to hinder Mr. Peeler’s continued
ascent. He worked every day of his
life excep tSuudays for Mr. Peeler’s
family. True, sometimes on a Satur-
day, when he would return from Dukes-
borough, be might be a little ‘disguis-
ed,’ as they used to callit, with whisky.
But this had never bv-en a babit with
him, and ee was always ashamed of it.
With the exception of this infirmity,
he was one of the best characters in all
the country. Then, he was a skillfal
farmer. They made a plenty. They
counld of sold poultry, eggs, and butter
in town ; but there was no one except
'Lilay to carry them ; and even if his
mother had desired bim to do so—-ns
she did not—'Lijay was not the boy
for low work like that. And so they
all white folks and negroes, consumed
them, orsent what was left to their
poorer neighbors.

But this entire devotion of Sam to
Mr. Pecler’s family seemed to have a
depressing influence upon Mr. Peeler’s
mind. The more his wif®doted ugon
her brother, and the more the neigh-
bors praised the dear old fellow, the
more he grew to dislike him. The
farther he went from homeon a ‘preach-
in’ tower,” as he was wont to charac-
terize his travels, the more he mourned
and wept in the pulpit, and the more
he asked of his breathern and sisters if
they knowed his conditions, his afflict-
ed conditions, and the more he covnsel-
ed and exhorted his hearers, and took
up the argument against himself, as it
were, and contended that we must all
have our trials, and our crosses, and
must take 'em up and carry ’em along
in a vainglorions and a gainsayin’
world. Such complaints were ngver
heard anywhere near home. Indeed,
Mr. Peeler seldom bad an opportunity
of exercising himself in his line except
in fields quite distant, and becoming
more and more so from Dukesborough.

Yet Sam Wiggins would bear from
time to time of some of the things his
brother-in-law had said, and the folks
would oceasionally joke him about being
such a sinner as to make Mr. Peeler
shed tears over him.

‘Oh yes, yes’ Sam would say,
‘Neelus eries different from other folks.
He cries with his jaws. There aiot a
bit of Neelus’s cryin’ that comes from
anywhere lower that his jaws.’

Sam felt at first no great resentment
against Mr. Peeler ; for though brave,
and even resentful in the face of mani-
fost and intended wrong, be regarded
Mr. Peeler a8 a sort of weakling that
one might commiserate, but not com-
bat. But more than this, he felt that
he ought to bear almost anything for
the sake of his si-ter, than whom never
gister was more fondly loved, admired,
and doted upon. Ocecasionally he
would feel a pang of keen indignation,
but it was soon gone. Mr. Peeler
thought he understood Sam: but he
did not,—that is, not quite. He nev-
er bad expected that Sam would hear of
what he was wont tosay of him on the
and had no notien that,
even if it should reach him, he would
ever seriously resent it. Not for a
gread deal would he bave had Sam lewve
the place ; for he wanted him for the
double purpose of supporting his fami-
ly and fuinishing capital for his minis-
terinl lnbors

‘You say the poor creetur brought
bhis bottle with bim last night, 'Lijay 7'
he asked on Sunday morning of his
son

‘You, sir, and 1 taken it, I did, after
he got to sleep, and 1 went out, and |
poured the stuff on the ground, and put
back the bottle on his table.’

“I'hat was rignt, my gon. ’Lijay.
yon know I ean't he with your poor
old uncle mueh of the time. 1 has to
go where the sperrit calls me. I'm a-
dependin’ on you to try and see, if you
ean’t see how, for to rigulate him in
his wand’rin’ and wicked pro—mul-
gations, 8o to speak. You are my de-
pennence, 'Lijay ,

Oh, how 'Lijay laughed and how
proud he was! Depend on him! Uncle
Sammy was aleendy a sober man since
he had been thar.

Even this was '

Sam missed the liquorin the bottle.
He bad left it for a morning s coller-off.
For the first time in all bis life, he felt
burt with his sister, whom he suspect-
ed of removing it

‘Some things is best, Betsy,” he soli-

| loquized, as he looked at- the empty

bottle. ‘Some thlngs is best, and some
aint best.’
But he never said a word to any per-

i son tpon the saubject, and soon ceased

to feel any sense of injury.

'Lijay was a great talker. It was he
who would relate to his father, on his
return from his towers, the coudition
of the work in the field, and of matters
geuerally. Mrs. Peeler had tried to
get his father to continue the pains
which she had taken to make some-
thing of him, before he bad grown too
big for her strength. In vain she
would tell of his idleness, his long, big
tales, and his general sauntering
worthlessness. Sam urged ber at last
to stop. Her talk did no good. ’Lijay
was voung and foolish; nobody was
perfeet; let  him get some age; he
would have a lesson, after a while,
that would learn him somethiog ; let
him alone. That is what Sam told
her, and she took his advice.

[CONCLUDED NEXTWEEK. ] -

ORDERING JOHN ADAMS BE-
LOW.

~

One of the most successful of the
commanders of the American Navy
during the revolution was Commander
Samuel Tucker, of Marblehead. His
biographer, with pardonable pride in
his hero, claims that he ‘tock more
prizes, fought more sea-fights and gain-
ed more victories than, with few excep-
tions, any naval hero of the age.”

The simple manners that then pre-
vailed in Marblehead are illustrated by
an anecdote of the way Mr. Tucker’s
commission as captain was presented
to him He was chopping wood one
day in his yard, with bis sleeves rolled
up, and a tarpaulin hat slouching over
his face. Suddenly an officer rode up
to the gate and balted, looking as if he
had made a mistake.

‘I say, fellow,” he shouted, somewhat
roughly, to the wood-chopper, ‘I wish
you would tell me if the Honorable
Samuel Tucker lives about here,’

‘Honorable ! Honorable !” answered
Mr. Tucker, ‘there is not a man by that
name in Marblehead. .He must be one
of the family of Tuekers in Salem. I
:l;m the only Samuel Tucker there is
here.”

Something about the young man
suggested 1o the officer that the com-
mission which he bore, appointing Sam-
uel Tucker a captain in the American
Navy, belonged to the wood-chopper.
He banded it to him and returned to
Cambridge.

Captain Tucker always obeyed to
the letter. He was ordered to the Bos-
ton, which ship was assigned to carry
John Adams as envoy to France. One
day the Boston, falling in with anarm-
ed merchantman, engaged her. Mr.
Adams, seizing a musket, took his place
among the marines, and when Captain
Tuacker ordered him below, continued
at his post.

‘Mr. Adams,’ said the resolute cap-
tain, laying hold of the minister and
forcing him away, ‘I am commission-
ed by the Continental Congress to
deliver yoa safe in France, and you
must go down below sir!” Mr. Adams
obeyed and lefv the deck.

LETTER FROM NEW HOPE.

Messis.  EpiTons :—Not  having
heard anything from this part of our
county, through the columns of your
paper, for a long time, 1 now take the
liberty of asking space for a brief let-
ter. We haye,just bad the pleasure of
enjoying a musical entertainment giveu
at the New. Hope Preshyterian Chureh,
conducted by Prof 8. McCune, of Pine
(trove, who is, by the way, an able
instructor of musie. The entertainment
was the clusinfg af a series of singings
held through the past winter, and if we
may judge by the thusic delivered and
the manner in which it was delivered,
the time has not been wasted. The
music in general was difficult. The
quartetts, anthems, glees and choruses
were splendid. It has never been our
lot to hear better. The solos rendered
were good also, The singers, many of
whom sung for the first time in publie,
did well. Some got somewhat ner-
vous but did well for the beginning’ I
should like to give you the full pro-
gramme as delivered but memory fails;
sufice it to say that it was a success in
every way The church was well filled
and “old, middie aged, young and all
went nway well pleased with the. con-
cert, except some gentlemen who
would have felt better and looked bet-,
ter if they had left Mr. whisky or that
other man destroyer at home. Nothing
more, I have used too much’ of your
valuable space now. Music,

New Hore, May 26, 1881, .

The old Testament will not be is-
sued until 1885.

I had great trouble with my lungs
until I used Peruna. Am well. Mrs.
A. Briske, Pittsburgh, Pa.

Down the road to poverty and death,
planges the man, by taking costly, and
poisonous medicines, when one of Days
Kidoney Pads, would make bhim a hale
and hearty man,

An Indiana revivalist gives a chro-
mo to eve:y convert,

For nervousness and Chronic Ca-
tarrh take Peruna. 1 tried it. L. K.
Mysler, Allegheny City, Pa.

A new insect, the strawberry-leaf
beetle, has made its appearance in the
West It is about an eigth of au inch
long, with yellowish head, antenne,
legs  wing-cases, brown thorax cloud-
ed with black at the centre, and body
black on the under side. It is a vora-
cious feeder, and comes in two broods,
the first in spring the second  in July.
The larvie eat the young roots:!

(St, Louis Chronicle,)

Advice is cheap,—dreadfully cheap.
But we must be true to our instinets of
humanity and tell our suffering friends
to use St. Jacobs Oil, and surprise
their rheumatism and themselves also
at the result. J. D. L. Harvey, Esq.,
of Chicago, says: I would be recre-
ant to my duty to those afflicted did T
not raise my voice in its praise. -

or each '



