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Waodnesday, Dec. 31, 1903.

Abboville's Lean.

Aller sz years of the most plessant and the
maost rofitableservice, Rev. J. F. MeKlnpon's
pastoinl reistloss with Upper Loog Cxne
Chureh bave been severed.

Mr. MeKinnoa is & man of education and
christian plety, whose gentle manpers bave
woa for bim a bost of friends among us, He
has been & great worker, and his christian
falth and his ewrnestness o the cause of the
Master bave been an lasplinvion 1o those
sbout bhin. He leavea us to go o far away
Lebason, ia Iodian Territory, where he
thinks » larger fle)d of weefuiness ls open to
him. If im the larger fleid be can soawer Lhe
requiremenis as well as he has done In the
more lmited apbere he will be indeed a use-
fulmman. May geod things come to him In
bis now home.
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on Mooday to Leban
Todlan Terzitory, his place of foture work.

————l— A . . =

Ask your doslor sboul “Fewer galioos ;
Wears longer.”

o e e

RELIGIOUS ENTHUSIASM.

-———

Some of the Meihods by Which the
Npiritaklily of the Peuple Is so
Greatly Aroansd.

The religions enthusissm which pervades fthe
hearts and minds of tha people of Abbevilie may bo
poled of all men.

Their forvor in religlons matters is only execeded
by thelr zeal in good works,

lay upon the altar of the Lonl and they have good
resson o be very poviid uf Lhe great sarvice they are
dolog for the beathen In forcign lands,

They bave canse to congratulste themse!ves for
the stately temples which they bave ercoted for thelr
own use, and which they have dediested 1y the wor-
sbip « [ the Lord our God.

Under the lesdership of great and good wen our
people have dune 1hese and many other things which
were right and seemly for them to do.

But there is one thing far above all else for which
our people are eapecially noted, We refer Lo thelr

Imust gl ] habit of ling divine service un
Bunday worning. Itis acustom so universal as to
astonish even the boathen, If they should know the
faot,

Tho remmkablp attendnco of ocur people on di-
vine serviee is startling, It fs clalmed thattbe

utiendunce

average sl our churches Ou BUD-

day morning, would rauge sil the way from

10 two bundred—making a greand okl

of mi&ly 80 i ihis Lhristlau clty of
su

2,000

Outol a popuiation of 2600 Christians th's
grestarmy o 500 Noldlers uf the Cruss wre
wariunied every sunday mornlog. The mere
\nentivn of the (wel is enoogh 10 put Lo fMlight
Whe hosis of sin.

Under no other banner could ihis splendid
wriny of Zion win s glorious viclories, or &0
well serve Lue Lord var Gud.

Thene splendid results vould pot posaibly be
prought abont by any procwss d Durent lrom
ithat whizh is oW adopicd LY Lbe b
war salvatlon. .

1l the people were pot greatly interosted In
the service, how would suy reasvosole m{r-
sun eX ovoe-fiNh or ooesixth of the whole
Chrisiian commuuity (0 Larn oal lu fespouse
o e rioging of the church bells aleieven
v'clock on Bunday morning?

This intense interest on Lbe part of the peo-
ple la poduunt developed LY Lhe Inspuerin
which our publie worship ls conduocted.

If the reading of the seripiares, (1he most
Inieresting part of the servioe) wasduoue io &
Way 80 s 10 cobluse Lbe besser or to wddie
lhmmlhdné be did Lot .'n.:d' what Ltbhe
prescher was dulng, dues ubybody suppome
Mmu&s-:mmm wou i crowd Lhe ssno

lnuf.:m D mornirg?

11 preacher did BOL Pray for everybody
and everyibing, excepl the poor siu-iaden
oulcast ot hiis very leel, doew anybody belleve
bt all Lhe réprobates o lown wouid rasb 1o
+ , wupeluary 0o Sundas morniog?

1l Lhé prescber did not pray for uli of God's
peopie, his and ali guod thioga gen-
2"‘:"“" the alieution of Lhe unCOLORID

11 the preacnerdid not pralse the Lord for
ols goudoess, and 11 be 10 the nexi breath aid
uot sek for everylhlng fo sight on the bargsin
cuunier, people I ot break Lholr X
to get Lbure oy eleven o'ciock. Toe pevple, s
4 iule, Are great for getlivg thing withoat
workiog lor Lbem.
11, insiead of drawing about them theskirts
of thelr garmenis, our preachers ahouid let
(be bestbDes alowe, and puy stisuuos 10
whﬂu slupers who way be Lhirsling
hapgering for the betier Lbingw, ‘lhey

might break op the pr large atiend
aa divine servioe, ‘P
If the ers of the rightensus should lurn
'm beball the Weuk croatures who are
0 tne meshes of 8in, and wuo, lo tbeir lo-
1quity,»oto speak,are bound by leitws ol
rass, the and Lbe pure woaid be ofivnd
od al tbe luek of altentlun 10 thowsel ves, Aod
we uverbuwl [Tl ol Christlan
worshipers w red

If those Who sre bu-ne vown by Lhe cares
w the sfilictions which eucompass them,
should receive ulleulion, fort or encour-
Agowent In Lhe suactuary, dissstrous resalis
might follow to our spiritoality.
I, o the petilivos of Lhe + Lhose
who are sl ths parling of Ib¢ ways of Lbose
who may be struggling to return o the fool
f Libe oras~, shouid be remembered, Lhe right-
«ous might tske IL as panooal vlfense,

If the ialothearied were encouraged to
greater effurts for b thiogs thuy might
presuine va the priv uf sssocialing with
“jod's people,” who I \arn mighi become

drlﬂ at the futmiliarity.

allention sboald be given to those about
whosesouls the grievous sinsof & lie-lime
asve been plied s0 high wboui them as to
obscure frotn thelr viston wven Lbe sightof
the Cross the- exampio of our Haviour
mw joliowed with safely, In leaviug them
1o thyetr inte.

The bistot jeal incident that occurred oo &
high mouniaio loog ago hus gouve ob .
«nd Do such aitempt W bribe Lhe Lord Ia pow
wede. We ssk jor guod tbings, and then
nikwbont the beulben jor an lobherilsuce.
W heneyer we propose Lo dispose of 1oe hesill-
vB, We MAY Teasobably expect Sinia Cluas or
worse mysierions power W fill our stockings
with good things.

If tuse potitioner should ever intimate that
the mm-u-mmm Lord uy puri-
mz-lhdrwn bearts, or lhat they shouid
SO0 10 bis laws, the attendance on divine
warship might be reduced.
While a pure beari by al Ways an acoeplable
¢t be Is more Inleresled

work,

We have suthority jor saylog that in for-
mer Limes oursavioar was the friend of sin-
ners, and thal he cume Dol (u save Lhe right-
m hﬂlul.?ml slpners O repeula o8, Illln “l:

nge prugress, we Deuvd y ouly
“Giod's prope,’ *M'-a-na.”tm'a mio-
Iste'n,” *““God's missivosries,’’ add sil olher
good tbings.
Mo Inog ne the heathen are farnished with
tbe bread of life, We newd not offend ocar
ae'ghbors or reduce var silendance on relly-
ious services by bolbering ubout thnse who
are haitiog hetwesd twoopinous. We need
ool eare 107 lhe weak orthose who bave fal-
len by the way. We nerd nol give'the eo-
coursging woid We need not offer the help
ing band. To go oulside the jegilimule work
«f rendering a bil. of particalars lor the
things which we wxol would be Lo weukean the
rau=e xnd reduce the numMoer of Worebippers,
fo extead the lavors of the Lord to any bm
“God's people,” would be a wanle of gocd
things and injurions o * God's choreh,” ugon
:hu services Lhe Dombers might be re-

ODDS AND ENDS.

- —

Plcked Up In and Arcound the Cilty.
Anbeviile, 8, C., D, 31, 1902,
Miss Mattie and Miss B-lle Brown, two
charming yourg ledies of Columbis, are In
the lll.r'.uu.n-l.u! their sister, Mm. Thos,

Wright.

Miss Liltle Link, of Rock Hill, was the gueat
of ibe Missen ["*nn il severs) days last weelk.
Mr G, T. Maxwulland fum!l, have moved

o Fur ?Iﬂtan.

Miss Mary Gilmer, the pooalar aslealady o’
Mr W.(G.Chepmen, lofi Toesday for atwo
weoka with friends In

efie'd.
Mre. T. H. Muxwell left Tuenday for Green-
wood where she willspenda while with rels-

Livea,

Mr. Colle, McC.amrock spent Christmas
with home folks in High Polot, N, C,
Mr. Harry Simmoos, of Athens, (a., spent
Friday 1o the clty with bis motber.
Mis« Orene Meliwain, of Spartanburg, s in
mldl.r visiting her father, Mr, H. P, Mel}

walp.
M+, R Y.Rimmoas, of Winder, Ga, came
m.::‘c"&i‘ ml-r' u'? hﬁ ille a. .mc“h‘
of his » %s Nell
e U popmgtey o
e Greane la ning the holk
with her parou!a uear Due ﬂ'!:t‘. sy
Miss Georgin Clendenuing, of Roek HIIL, In
i the elly vinlting her migter, Mrs. Wil Bigo.
Miss Nettie L. Brunsoo, after & plensant vis-
it to bomefolds In Oracgeburg retor Bal-

arday.

Dr.and Mra. R'ma K'llingaworth, of MeCor-
mick, speot several duys 1o the elly lusl week
with relatives,

HOME AGAIN.

>

Chas. A Calve, Jr., Discharged From
the Mospiinl, is Now at Homo.

The story of the lifo and work of Charles A.
Calvo, Jr., would read almost ilke fiotion. He
with olber printers staried the Hexlsler aller
the pabliesiton of the Phoeuls wuas discon-
tinned, nod for years It served the pubile
falthfally. Mr. Calvo, employed others lo
eIt his paper, while he devoled his energy to
the mechanical part of the work, and vo man
ever worked more Industiriously. Hecause of
overwork and luck of sleep bis physical pow-
o were overcome, and, In the jodgmeul of
his pbysiclans, bis mind peeded care. In
1807, he was placed In an asylum or bosplial
forthe | and be ined Lbere uolil
quite recently, when his wife secured his re-
jease. He ls now with bis family In Colam-
bia, and It Is boped Lhal his reimaining years
may be pleasant and that he may live in the
ment of good health, Uood heallh and
spirits are Lhe best lhings Lbis side Lhe

ve

r.

Io the prime of life Mr. Calvo was a faetor
in the printiug busiuess of Boulh Carolina,
and wherever he was known he was regarded
a8 one of the best of printers. His slandards
were high and his methods were honorable.

terian | A man ot 1he besl ¥ ity and ol unitiring
wm

energy he deserved o ;and In bis
misfortunse all good gen sympathise wilh

him, and wish for him » mrlm resloration
of sll bies mental nod pE» faoulties.

Mirrors and Photograph frames
at Milford’s drug store. | s
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They can well boast of the Iiberal gifts which they |

“ LE Sukie Blueskin
She fell In love wid me,
Ole Sukie Blueskin
Bhe felk in love wid me,
Ole Aun' Bukle Blueskin
She fell in love wid me,
An’ she axed me down ter her house
Ter drink er cup er tea."

8o sang Black Crmesar, the wag of the
plantation, and then he proceeded to
tell us about Aunt Sukie.

“[ des’ tel' "o’  at—I tell y0' fo' er
fac’, by Jo! if 1 « dn't git In de lam-
mines’ scrape er Crismus time! Dat
wus de tinw we an’ dem w'ite boys
made up ter play er projick on Un¢’
Ike an’ Aun’ Sukie. '

“Long time 'fo' Crimus come we
don't heah nuttin’ but ‘Sandy Claws,
S8andy Claws,” f'fom Aun’ Sukle. Bhe
go pudgin’ erroun’ de kitchen sayin':
‘Um-m! Won'er w'at ole Marse Sandy
Claws gwine ter fotch me Crismus.’

oi| Den ef we git ter cuttin’ op de leases’

bit 'bout de house she 'low: ‘Bettuh
min’ w'at yo' 'bout. Fuses fing yo'
know ole man Sandy Claws gwine ter
pars alon’ by 'n’ nev’ so much es no-
dice dem ole socks er yo'n. Won't
eben put er groun’ pea in 'em.’

“So we all 'sidered an’ 'sidered, an’
lag® we made up ter fix dat ole crittur
up 'n good shape. We all know ole
Aun’ Sukie aln’ got no sense ter {row
*way nohow, so we 'cide we gwine ter
sca’ Aun’ Sukie 'n’ Unc’ ke out 'n dey
seben senses.

“T'wo er free days fo' Crismus we
wus er settin’ on de fence. 'n' ole lady
Sukie come by wid some truck ter
make de flah wid, an’ den 1 sing dot
tittle song w'at a be'n singin’, an' I
kep’ on: ,

“An' it's w'at do yo' fink
Ole Bukie had fo' suppah,
An' it's w'at do yo' fink
Ole Bukfe had fo' suppah,
An' it's wr'at do yo' fink -
Ole Bukle bad fo' suppab—
Apple sass an’ sparrer
An' hominy an’' buttah.

“Well. sah, dat ole soul mos’ had er
spazzum w'en sbe hearn us er singin’
dat song. an' she rall out 'n’ buse us
an’ 'buse us ap’ call us all kin’ er bad
pames an’ freaten us wid ba'nts an’ 1
dunno w'at all

“Une lke, he Aun’ Sukie's ole man,
an’ he wur de contraries’ an’ de spite-
fules’ ole nigger on de whole planta-
tion. He al'us er pokin’ erroun’ an’ er
grum'lin’ 'bout sumpin. He couldn’
res’ easy less'n be studyin’ up some
kin' er meanness. 1 don’ see w'at mek
ole marse keep dat ole nigger 'bout de
place fo’ nohow, 'case he ain’ fitten fo’
puffin’ but ter prowl erroun’ an’ hunt
hen-nesses, an’ w'en he fin' one he al'us
tek toll out’'n It He 'casioned us ter
git er many er larrupin’, wid ‘e ole
grumplin’ ways, 'case marse b'lleve
ev'y wo'd Un¢’ lke say, mek’ no dif-
funce how much de ole scoun’l stretch
de blankit. But we dore made up our
min's ter git eben wid ole Aun’ Sukie
an' Une’ ke (00, o we des tease dem
ole pussons twel dey mos’ have er fit.

“Useter sing dis way w'en we see
Une’ Ike er comin :

*“Big Ike, little Tke, yo' bettah go;
Bukie bake de ashcake slow,

Dat's so: o
. Bukie bake de ashcake slow,

Too slow;
Big Ike, little Ike, y0' bettah go!
“Lo’d massy! Yo' des arter seed dat
ole contrary nigrah w'en we sing dat
song. He le . 8o \/7us dat yo' fink ole

“LAWD ER MASSY, IKE, HE'S COME["

Tomboy done got er holt er him, an’
w'en we see de ole man grab up er
bresh an’ mek to'ds us we git f'om dar.

“W'en Crismus time ’'gun ter git
close by, we all 'gun ter fix up fo' dem
ole pussons. Day nex’' fo' Crismus
marse he mek er long bighferiutin’
speech an' tell us dat long's we all
b'haved ou’se’fs purty wel!l an’ wo'k
hard an’ mek er good crop, he gwine
gin us er whole day fo’ ter frolic erroun’
an' 'joy wese’fs. Me an' Jack an’
Tom—dem wus . w'ite boys—slip
out'n de back do’ nu’ des lit out. Down
at de fu'niss weh dey be’'n er klllin’
hogs we sot an’ rigged up er projlck
fo' ter wake up dem ole folks. Tom
say, *Jack, yo' mus' be de ole Bandy
Claws, an’ we watch so's we don’ git
cotch up wid.' Jack say, ‘No, 1 hain’t,
nudder, 'case 5o’ boys ruc an’ lef’ me
an' den | ha' ter git out the bes’ I kin

ANNUAL MEETING OF STOCKHOLD-
ers of Farmers' Bank of Abbeville will be
bold at Bank OfMoo on

Wednzsda , Janrary 14, 1908, at

12 0'c'ock M,
- J. H. DuPRE,
Cashiex.

December ¢ 1, 1902,
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Yo' boys can't fool me dat erway.! Der

I say, ‘Ne' min’, I be de ole headman.

We'll git er fo'ked lim', an' put ‘er

fhirt !n britches an’ er ole hat on de

head, an' we tak’ some bog's bristles
an' mek mustashes an’ whiskeps, an'

I'll git up on de roof an' let de ole

Sandy Claws down des es sol')y.” Den

w'lle we fixin’ up de ole man wée all

sing. some mo’ er dat song an' laff

'bout how we gwinter do 'em up.
“A'ter so long er (me, we git every-

fing all right, ap’ we start down ter

de quatahs. Unc¢’ lke so cu'lous an’
contrary dat he can't live in peace wid
de res’ er der niggers, an' ole marse
ba’ ter buil’ 'im er cabin 'way off f"om

de res’ weh de ole man could fuss 'n’

qua’l des so much as he feel like. We

ha’' ter be mighty keerful gwine frough
de weeds, 'cnse we see er light In Une’

Ike's cabin rrough er hole in de chim-

bly. Any yudder time Aun’ Sukie done

be'n settin’ by de flab er noppin’ apn’
er’ smokin’ dat ole pipe!twel de dead]
hours er de night; but now she done
laid down, "ease she 'spectin’ ole Sandy
Claws, an’ she heah ole mis’ say dat
he ain' gwine come home 'long as any
pusson "wake 'bout de house. She lay-
in' down, an’ done had 'er head kiv-
ered up wid de quilts. Une' lke, he
settin’ up In de co'ner wid he shucks,
platin’ an ole hoss collar w'at he gwine
ter sell nex’ day fo’ ter git de Crismus
dram wid. An' be had free big ole
niggerkiller "taters roastin’ in de ashes

o' de brekfus.

“Aun’ Sukie keep er sayin': ‘lke,
w'y don’ yo' come ter bed? Don’ yo'
know hit’s er gittin’ late? g

“Un¢ Ike says: ‘Sukie, yo' des’ shet
up yo' mouf, I know w'at yo' studyin’
'bout, yo' ole fool. Yo' lemme 'lone, an’
ef yo' sleepy go ter sleep, I tell yo'.'

“Pen 1 sorter hum low:

“Paterroller, paterroller, let Ike pars,
Bukle cook slow, but she eat mighty fas’;
Sorry fo' lame nigger gets dar las’;

Do, Mistah Paterroller, let Ike pars
“Unc¢’ ke, mus' er hearn me, 'case

he stop right still an’ cock be yeah side-

ways an’ iisten an’ den mumull out
sump'n’ 'bout ‘Ne' min’, 1 git yo' sassy
rasc’ls yit. See'f I don’ tell ole marse.’

“Aun' Sukle say: ‘W'at yo' er mut-
terin' an’ mum'lin’ "bout, Ike? I does
wish yo'd come on ter bed an’ quit stir-
rin’ up dem coals.’

“Une’ lke say: ‘I's ertalkin’ ter my-
se'f, an’ 'tain’'t none er yo' bus'ness
Sukie, yo’ de bigges’ gump 1 evuh seed.
Yo' layin' dar tinkin' 'bout dat mess
"bout Sandy Claws. Hain't I done seed
yo' ole stockin’ hangin’ dar? Yo' fink
ole Sandy Claws gwin ter pay any
‘tention ter dat ole wool stockin'? No,
siree, bob! Ole mis' des’ ruint yo', an’
5o’ ba'kin’ up de wrong stump dis
time, fo’ sho’ yo' is.’

“Bimeby de ole man git sorter ti'ed,
an’ he kiver dem taters up mighty good
ap’ start ter bed. Den, a'ter de ole man
done lald down, he keep er-talkin’ "bout
crops an’ 'bout "ligion an’ "bout anyfing
fo' ter worry Aun' Sukie, who ain’
sayin’ nofin’ ‘tall. A'ter long time
Unc’ 1ke drops off ter sleep an’ 'gin
ter sno’, an’ den Aun’ Sukie rise up an’
look all erroun’ des' as cunnin’lack
an’ den drap down lack she's er

“Diey wus er little chunk er fiah w'at
kep’ er winkin' an' er blinkin’ In de
b'ath, but we done be'n er watchin’
frough dat hole twel we gittin® ti'ed,
an’ las’ 1 gon’ ter climb up on de house.
I clumb right easy up de co'mer an’
outer de aldge er de ruff, an’ f'om daf
I eased erlong twel 1 got ter de chim-
bly. I got er straddle er de ridgepole,
an’ den I fix’ my ole Sandy Claws an’
'gun ter git rendy fo' de cirkis. De
chimbly wus about er foot too low
down, s0's 1 ha’ ter let one foot res’ on
de chimbly an’ w’en I fotch de yudder
laig down I say ter myse’f:

#“Ole Bukie Blueskin
She fell in love wid me,

An' she ax’ me down ter her house
Ter drink er cup er tea.

“Down, down, down went de Sandy
Claws. breshin’ de sut down, an’ des
as e come In sight Aun’ Sukie squalled
lack er crippled coon, ‘Lawd er massy,
Ike, he's come! 5

“Des den de clof tetched de little
blaze er flah, an’ hit blazed way up, an’
hit stified me twel I los’ my bolt, an’.
wid er clitter clatter, rip an’ ker blim,
I landed down in de hot ashes, right
on top er de Sandy Claws an' all mixed
up wid Unc’ lke's ta

“Yo' neber hearn er row ‘twix’
d!s an' Jjedgment Aun' Bukle she
squall: ‘Ob, marse! Ob, mistis! He'pl
He'p! De ole boy’s come a'ter me an’
Ike"” An’ she went er spinnin’ out
trough de dead teaweeds. Unc’ Ike.
be done riz. an’ w'iles 1 scuffiin’ wid de
Sandy Claws he got er ax bandle an’
wus des er lambastin’ me.

“A'ter w'lles 1 say: ‘Please, Unc® Ike,
don’ hit me no mo'! Hit's Ceese, Unc’
Ike! Please don’ hit me no mo’" But
de ole seamp. gittin' madder dan evah
w’eu he fin’ out hit's me, kep’ er peltin’
me an' er sayin’: ‘Yes, yo' rasc’l, yo'
done ruint my taters! Yo' ben singin’
‘bout me. I'l big Ike you! 1 gwine
little Tke you! 1 gwine Sukie Blueskin

"” .

“Bout dat time ole marse bhe come
to'ds de quatahs, an’ be cotch Jack an’
Tom des as dey wus er gittin' ovah de
fence. .

“‘W'ats de mattah, Sukle?

“ ¢Oh, marster, de debble’s In de house,
er ras’lin’ wid Ike.

“Des den 1 to’ loose, an' w'en I lit
out'n de do’ ole marse grab me.

“Dem ole critters den 'gin ter tell all
£0'ts er tales, an’ dey 'cuse me er tryln’
ter b'un de house down an’ singin’ bad
songs. an’ dey beg ole marse fo' ter
buck me down ’cross er log an’ gimme
' hunderd.

“QOle marse lis'n’, an’ a’ter erwiles he
'gun ter snicker an' den ter laff, an’
den we all slip off. an’ ole marse ain’
nevah sald nuffin’ ‘bout buckin’ down
fom dat day twel dis. But Aun’ Su-
kie—u-m-m! Dat ole pusson had er
spite 'gin me evah sence, an’ de ve'y
minit Unc’ 1ke lay eyes on me he 'gin
ter hunt 'roun’ fo' sump'n’ ter fling at
we. 'Peahs ter me dey ain’ nevah goin’
ter fo'git "bout Aunn' Sukle’s Sandy
Claws."—N»w York Evening Post.

‘COTTON MARKET.

PP —

Reported by W. D. Barksdale, Buyer of all
Kinds of Country Produce and Dealerin
Farmers' Bupplies,

d::ru?lh" of bales received since last Tues-

Price ranging from 784 to 8 1§ conts,

Markel cloning at 8 14 centa,

Hirong for holders, Market very firm. Big
crop eatimates belng reduced,

Cotton seed 2le per bushel.

g

Ask your Minister abont “Fewer gallons ;

wears longer.”
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In the smaller cities of Russin New
Year's day ls In the Twelve Days’
festival. The Russians in many parts

season begin early in November. The
host of some great house begins to lay
In stores of salted beef and sausages,
liqueurs, etc. The hostess cills on all
ber friends and invites young and old.
Next day she is succeeded by the nurse,
who makes the same rounds of visits.
Her duty is to invite
She
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Year's resolution that I made three or

four years ago.”

. “What was it?*
“Never to make any

His Happy Calls.
Wilkins—How many calls did you

make yesterday? =
Dilkins—Three, and, say, it was the
best game of poker I ever sat in! 1

o

m:nw Year came to the Old ‘Years
oor -+ 9
When the sands were wasting thin,

And the frost lay white on’ the Old Year's

thatch, -
mmmwmnqum-!m
To let the New Year In.
i .
And the New Year m_h the Old

Year's chalr
And wermed by the Old Year's fire,
And the Old Year watched him with
ful gase
As he stretched his hands to the fading

And the Old Year prated, as Old Years
will,

Of summer and vanished

And then of the futurs,

vice,
Of love and sorrow and sacrifice
That the seasons’ round would bring.

And the New ¥ear listened and warmed
his heart
In the bloom of the Old Year's past,

spring,
with grave ad-

lay
In the bud and blow of a coming day,
And, nodding, he dreamed at last.

The New Year came to the Old Year's

door
And warmed in the Old Year's chalr,
And the Old Year talked till the New
Year slept,
Then forth In the night he soflly stepped
And left the New Year there.
—Harper's Basar.
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Barksadale's Leealn.

A big lot and line of §1.00 a
women and children. w. D,

Hol prices hirt at 205e.
peltes In dhian e .W. D. Barkadale.

Pratts Food in stock—make hena Iay.
W. D, Barksdale,

grades, Cuba
Bar

both men,
arksdale.

New Orieans molasses »ll
SURAT AYTUPS AL, w.D.
Trunks—all sizeaand kind
twndula.

kadale.

“Yes, 1 have faithfully kept a New pride

But he gave no heod of the thorns that | .

.| man you want

Yuletide
Rhymes and
Jinglgi__

Johanie Has a Head For Husineas,
“Johnnie, what do you want me to
buy you for Christmas?'

“How much money have you got?"—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

: Unpoetic.
“Christmas is in the air,” said Mrs.
Fosdick, looking out of the window.
“Oh, that's mostly soot you see,”
hes husband explained.—Detroit Free

His Ome Request,
Mamma—Now, what wsould you like
best for a Christmas present?
Willie—Ob, I'd like to see the school-
house burn down! May I?—Philadel-
phia Press.

Undoubtediy.
“] wish you a happy and
new year,” said the soubrette.

“Thank you,” replied the contortion-
ist, “1 am reasonably sure of making
both ends meet.” ?

Sudden and Surprisisg.

“What do you most desire for Christ-
mas, Miss Mabel?” :

“Oh, George, this is so sudden!”

“Wh—what do you mean?”

“Why, of course, 1 want you!™

50 many
them?

CHRISTHAS
PRESENTS

May Lowell;, stenographer.

Nellie—Thus are my sins visited upon
me. DIid you ever see such an ugly,
inartistic. eollar as this orange thing
with the red freckles?

May—No; unless it is the purple tie
in your other hand. But the blue and
the yellow collars are both pretty,

Nellle—Neither harmonizes with my
blue shirt walst and my complexion.

May—How did you happen to recelve

Nellie—Ask for them?

HER
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collars? Did you ask far ' .
.
Huoy. 1

anything except linen col-

| Couldn’t Give Herself Away.

Willie—Hub! That's what she done
for Mr., Brown last Christmas, and he
gave her back to berself before Easter.

Christmas Causerie.

There is a Christmas tide in the

which, taken at the

May-1

agement.

nejghbors that you gave your son & 1
Is jes’ that Brown; i &3 R
He's jeu’ as bad as he can be, VAN
For one day he came down o i
To visit. me awhile an’ play ots of ¢ : ar L
An’ said our pas an’ mas * could see how you loved and for
Jes’ give us things on Christmas day, | the beautiful, I know that I am not
An’ th’ ain't no Santy Claus. making a md in you omo

. more pretty thing to go. you all
1 hain't go'n’ play with Teddy Brown; | through the year ¥ have toid your east- -
T'd like to well as not, ern cousing how you enjoyed the collar I
But be says Santy can't come down gave you Igst Christmas, and thay are
; going to send you some. We have hired

dollar, went to the
auntie that 1 had deriw
ure from her present
other she bad ever sent
Nellle—Total depravity!
May—No;

msfit presents,

Nellle—1'll do it. 1 know a girl !
likes fussy thingd, especially it
thinks she Is getting them cheup.
will tell her the collars are too
rate for my plain clothes, but
suit bers. 1 am certain that
take them, so | will invite you
theater for next Saturday.

May—Thank you, dear. After
there is nothing like making the best
of things.—Chicago News. "
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came detached.
Nellie—What do you mean?

sold it for 60 cents on
theater
ed

e

: ik &

me.

ly good business
1 stiggest that you sell

9
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Milford Wants You.

1f you want to be charliable Lo yourself
whed you begin to buy your Xmas., goods
why visft C, A. Millord's.

Read his large ad this week and see what
he will do for you (o the way of goods apd

prices.

He bas the best assortment of Xmas. goods,
wedding presenis, elc., ever brought to Ab-
beville, and be la selling them every duy. If| D Co.
you wish mnytbing io this lioe, he is the| rag
L0 pee. |

He also bas
which be Is making » special run on.
very best makes for the very loast muoey,

nnum;s‘:: rugs can always Ml

. W anywhere.

found at

-

Ask Capt, Branch aboul * gallons ;
'l'!l.l‘l lon::r." e n:

Just recelved a big Int of Greer's almanacs,
ecomo and get one at The Speed Drug Co,

The place Lo get what you wanlt,

The Speed Drug Co.

| Ifyou wantan old rellable Greer's Alma-
| Dae, you can get it by calllng on The Speed

3 The Speed rug Co. can come
some excellent perfumeries  your orders fur school books, nmm
Tbe | and such like. Sry them and soe,

1/ you want a good cup of cofles .
| & TS0 Mitler and ket White Stars. e

I. W. White solis the best
bleached sheoling al bctaa y o be fonnd

ide on-



