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ncle Lem on the Brooks-Ditzler Debate.
~ Uncle Lem was met by a reporter
late Baturday evening, riding iunto
town on his mule Sephus. Hehadon
his best clothes and Sephus’ bridle
was bits of red flannel and chicken
feathers.

“I say boss,” he called
ter,

“What is it uncle Lem?”

“Yor bin down yonder?”’

“Where?” !

“To de Drooks Britzler—dowa to
Sante Fe?”

NI |

«Wall, chile. you jist git on yer hoss
an go—hit beatsde sirkus.”

“Many people there?”

“«De hills is kivered wif 'em—Met~
terdig’ Reformers, Old Line Whigs
and—"

«Qld Line Baptists, you mean.”

«T’s all de same—hits de wast mix
ed crowd yer eber seed.”

“What are they doing?”’

“Dey’s fighten Scripter red hot.
Dam two boss preachers—~what yer

?

to the repor- |i

A "em?

“Brooks ard Ditzler.”

«Dat’s hit—Dooks-Britchler. Dey's
got em penned up in de church, and
dev's de biggest row going’ on indar
Fer eber herd.

«“YWhat are they rowing about?”

“Dar, yer got me—I sot an sot on
o back seat in dar four or five mortal
lours, and nebar herna word ’ceptin
| "bout sprinklin’ an’ pourin’ an’ dis- |
 pershin’ folks-in de water.”’

“Don’t you believe in baptism, Un-
¢lo Lem?”’
«In course I does, boss, but it hain’t
% gatWind. When dis nigga baptizes
_Lissetf ho takes 'bout aquart o goft
soap an’ goes down to de creck an’
scours hisself from en’ to en’, dat’s de
wind of ligion de biggest part ob dem
folks need. Doy necd less Scripter
and more s0ap.”’
«How do the people take itdown
there?”
4oy takes it kinder so 80. Fust
one side hollers den de oder. You
ought to hear de sistering.”
«What about them?”

~ «fWhen brudder Britchler gits up

do Metterdis ladies twist deselfs round

an’ smiles jes like a cherrybum an’
{uay, ‘Ob, sister Johnson, ain’t he nice’
| ean'h he talk kerfluidly? and dey

Jooks der wustes ut de older wimmen,

jes s Cross a gittin’ hen.”

«How is it when the other preacher
is up?”
«Dey dun quit smilin’ den, you bet

Doy jes tumbles demselfs roun’ an’

declar dey wouldn’t listen to a word

dat man’s gayin’ to save him from
salvation, dey wouldn't.”
«How about the men?”’

\  «purty nigh the samo. Mr. Jerry

7West and Frank Canterbury is jes a

poomin’s I heard Mr. West sayin’ to

Pars Frank dat if he didn’t quit sput-

sn’ hisword ‘hout dat bein’ de genwine

Hebru, ho's gwine toiput & tin ruff on

«What did Uncle Frank say then?”

“e said he could lick ary shoutin’
Metterdist in seventeen miles of dat
meetin’ house, and tie bofe legs be~
hind him at dat.”

“Ts there plenty to eat, Uncle Lem?”

«Plenty, but ite’s bard to git at fur
dem preachers. A culled Baptist la
dy give me a biled chicken for dinner,
an’ I swar befo’ Ifeaving, boss, fore 1
could git out my knife one dom
preachers cum long an’ picked up dat
chicken in his fingers.”

“Did he eat it?”

“Hat ain't no name  for it. He jes
held it up to his mouf, shet his eyes
and pulled fur all he was wuth.”

“Are you glad you went down, Un
zle Tiem?”

«“Well, hit’s jes dis way, boos, 1's
%inder sorry. As fur the debate dis
poor nigger don’t know nothin’ "bout

‘do Skebrew and Iloptic dey was a

talkin’; hut when it comes to a plain

| pint o’ salvation heo's on it bigger'n a

bline mule. Uncle Lem don’t believe
de Lord’s on eber side ob de fence,
he's a settin’ in glory right cn the top
rail. Hit's likeI told my young mas-
so what went off to do wah, and was
talkin’ ’bout de Liord bein’ on de side
ob de soul. ‘Mars Jawn,' sez I, ‘I
aon’t believe de Lord's wid de Nort
nor de Souf, kase de Almighty ain’t
n:0 fightin’ man.”

And saying this Uncle Lem took a
fresh chew of tobacco from the repor-
ter and started Zephus on a dog trot
for home.—[ Mexico (Mo.) Intelligen-
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{For the Lauisvilis Gowdi: o

TIE CONFEDERATE FLAG,

DT J. 2. BARRIOK,
Plao of the South! Flag of ths free!
Thy stars shall cheer each eye,
Thy folds a sacred hanner he,
To all beneath our aky;
ere the blue Ghio #ows,
Far to the sea-gull’s stream,
Borne by each gentle breath that blows,
Thy kuen shall fush and gleam,

£

¥lag of the South! Flag of the frce!
Type of a new eatate, L

Why folds shall waveo’er land and sea,
Andheartand home e £

At thy approach shall tyi
Anil. despots, trembling, flee,

Norwrong thy sway of nght assail—
Nought marihy liberty.

|
1t ghail;

Piag of the Sonth! Flag of the dvee!
Bright symbol of a land

Vrung from the grasp of tyranny,
Fre fettered heart and hand;

Froedom fixed inthy fro embrace,
A home for age shall flnd,

Linking high hopes of ot
With the prand marsh of mind,

Tlag of theSouth ! Flag of the freel

The ong to which we erung

in years agone hath ceased to e
The pride on whieh we

Long trampled in the dust, that
Hath lo<t the eharm it bore;

Nolonger vale, and glen, and crag,
Swell with its praise of yore.

3

¥lazof the South! Flag of the frea!
Type of the Laud of Flowers |

Phy stars shall light our vighory
O’evall contending powers §

Where law and order still ghall reign,
Thou shalt a:signal be

To man, that he may st gitain
Theboon of Liberiy!

l Grascow, Ky.
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P Mrs. Livermore has wile this :;:u-r\'.?l
the text 1o one ot her fine irw!u:w;s.f
Ttis CeTIQiniy il i portant problem
but the Davenpart Denocrat ti‘.{:\.\':!ms’\
up 5»':»!:&0 sensibie Tossons whicl should
(A.n"l\,\‘ n ) u.w'schl' upon them: "
’i‘\;'(.l- \4 el osevesrelnee,
Feach thew to make hre:
Teats thom to milke shi
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up motlie

way they

ghould go. ’
Teach them hos ‘98 i
aca them how to wash and iron
clothes: ‘
(£ !
Teach them how to make their own |
dresses. !

3 AP . i

Peach them that a dollar is only a
hundred cents.

ey

Teach them tocosk a good meal of |
victuals. |

m {

Teach them how to darn stockings
and sew on buttons. 2

m 1

Teach them everyday, dry,
})l‘:r!‘CtIC:Il COT mION Sense

l@ach'tllcm to:say N,
01"308, and stick to it.

Teach them to wear calicy dresses
and do it like qucens.
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Give thiem o good, substuntial com-
mou school education.
iy
Teach them that a good rosy romp

18 'worih fitty consmuptives.
AT 5
.h:u,n them to regard the morals and !
hog the muney of el beaux. f
}; _u{,;xch them all the mysterios of the!
& . 0oy i (3 i I.I ) : 1 I
iteen, the dining-roowm, and the par-|
lor. 2
l‘v‘. % 4
Teach them that the more one lives
within his income the more he  will
gave.
i
.llez;(:in them to have nothing to do
AWitd gntemperate and dissolute young|
wen. i
n A
P'each them the further one lives be-
yoiid his incorie the nenrer he oty to |
the poorhonse. % !
Rely upon it that upon  voni héa
: \: I,AI,( Li taat upon your teach-
ing depends in a great woeasure thel
\\‘e'u‘.l or woe of their atter Lite.
i Peach thems that v gGod, steady me-1
chanic witheut a cent s worth u dozen |
loafers in broadeloth. g
n = !
Leach them the accomplishments, |
music, puinting, drawing, it you hav. '
time and money to do it with,
] Teach them that God made them in
s own Image, and o amount of tight
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lacing will improve the wodel
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Pwenty Impolite Fhings.

1. Loud and boisterous laughing. f
«) ol i N i
2. Reading when others ave talking, |
U Y i G
3. 1}_(,,111131,4 aloud in compauy with-|
out being asked. -
m i L. g
4. Taiking when vthers are readine
- Q . i o
. 9 Spilting about the hLouse, smok-
My or ehewing. 1
3 Y - 55
6. Cutting hf:-:m'-x::‘n{.j in company.
. Lieaving cliurehbefore worship ig)
clogad P mn amay : ¢

_ Down among the mountains of Maine
lives a rough specimen of a farmer,
well to-do as it goes with his neighbors,
but seldom seen at church. A new
minister came into the place, and in
calling among the people, happened

-one day to reach Uncle Luther’s just

at dinner time. He was invited to
come in, and when dinner was on the
table, to “‘hitch up his chair.”” When
they were all seated, Uncle Luther

;nudged him under the table and says,
“Now touch her off, parson.”
{been about the world less, he would

Had he

hardly have taken that for an invita-
tion to say grace. - B
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