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OLD HARVE

LINCOLNL 1

Flis Mavvelous Kscape W hen Chiased by ihe

ovenne

O e,

Atlerited

iMd Harsey Lineoln, the most no
torious moonshiner in the Colttal
mountaing, and w man on whose trail
the deputy and deputy  eollectors and
deputy marshals have heen eanping
for many moons. came in and surren-
dered himself voluntarily to the Fed-
cral Court o few days azo. e had
heen dodging theollicers sentin search
af him for years, and his appesrance
in Court was a very startling and un-
cxpeeted event.  He had no exeuse to
ofler. but simply told the Judze he
was done with  moonshining, and that

{ he was granted amnesty for his past

masconduct he would never violate
the revenue laws again.,

Thao l'_'p'u_!rr Loypeyurd ing ll'“' the u_.-’\:-d
ol one of these moonshiners is con-

~ivered saered and inviolable once it
i~ given, was disposed to be
with Lincoln, and he was dismisged
with the admonition to beware of how
lie eondueted himself in the future.

“T have heard suceh cood reports of
vou as a man, @ neighbor and aeiti-
Lincoln,”" remarked the Juadge,
“that 1 am inelined to he lenient with
wou, The fact that you have volun-
tarily surrendered is in your favoer,
and knowinge in what light you people
up there laok upon illicit distilling 1 am
constrained to believe that aside from
waking contraband liquor you have
led an hopest life aud have been a
eood eitizen.  But remember, if you
are eaught in the business of manu-
facturing liguor agnin without having
abtained a license, 1 shall not be light
on you but will impose the heaviest
penalty in my power."’

““Thankece,”’ said old Harve with a
how, ‘‘you needn’t be oneasy 'bout my

L0,

makin’ any more econtraban'. I'm
Jdone wi' moonshinin' forever! I've
j'ined the DBaptis' Church and I'm

ewine to live a Chrischun life the bal-
ance o' my term. A'ter sich a sper-
unce as 1've bin thre' 1 don't think
that T'll ever want to look at another
still.”

Koowing that there must have been
weighty reasons for his resolve the
writer waylaid old iiarve in the cor-
ridor and asked him why it was that
he had decided to reform all of a sud-
den.

““Well, air, hit's o long tale to teil
an' hit's one that'll make yer har rise
to listen to, Me an' Bud Braswell
had put up the purties’ little still ye
ever reed in a notch o' Fort mount'n
nlgh the top, an' hit wuz so sitiwated
thathe could see anybody fer mo'
than a mile comin’ f'om any dlract.wp
On one side the mount'n. Frajped
down 'bout seven hund,ad foot inter
the valley below. iy’ a fly could hard-
Iy crope up *"u'gide, hit wus so nat'ly
nteep. i

“On'tother l:da wus a level on top
©’ ‘he mount'n an' there wus only ono
‘way to git to the top, an' ihai wus
wighty roundabout, so that one uv'us
could hide in a bunch o’ laurel bushes
at the edge o' the flat an’ watch every
the
mount'n, an' had a clean sweep o' the
trail that led up thro' the hemlacks
an' pine saplin'sx, while t'other wus

tendin’ to the still in the ravine on the |

yan side o' the mount'n.

““WWe knowed that them 'erc reve-
nuc fellers wus jus' nat'ly itchin’ to

. keteh us, an' we had ter be mighty

 keerful 'bout puttin’

up the still,
which wus made out'n a big wash
b'iler, a toopler gum ecap an' sever'l
gun bar'ls fas'end together fer the
worm. Ther wus a little spring whut
trickled out'n the rocks under a big
hemlock jest nbove the still an’ hit

gin us all ths waier we needed in the

; toatll"

business, an” a man standin' in the
valley would never notice what liitle
smoke riz from the still, beoa'se o' the
thickness o' the timber.

“Oh, hit wus the neates' thing in
the way uv a mannyfact’'ry o' mount'n
dew that ever vou sced. ()ne maw-
nin’ we clumb the mount'n with our
zuns as tho' we wus huntin' an’ 1
posted Bill at the edge o’ the flat to
watch while I went to run off some
doublin's. 1 wus as busy as a bee
in a tar bukit, an' wus smackin' my
lips over the fine quality o' the truek
what wus rannin’ f'om the wuorrum,
when 1 hearn a whoop an’ turnin'.my
head I seed Bud a-comin’ full tilt to-
‘ards me. wavin' his hat an' yellin'
somp'n that I couldn’t understan’ be-
ca'se the wind wus agin me. 1 tuck
the hint tho', an’ as Bud dodged into
a thicket 'bout a uarter uv a mile
away, I hearn a zun go ‘pow,’ an' in
ha'f a minit ther’ wus a doz'n hoads
poppin' up over the edge o’ theflat an'
Y knowed that the revenues had stoi'd
a march on us.

“‘f didn't have time to git nowhar,

but I lef’ the still so that ef they

cotch me they couldn’t prove nothin’,
an’ I skunt along down the yan side o'
the mount'n till I come to where an'
ol’ stoopin’ ches'nut growed out'n the
edge o' the oliff an' struek right
t.raigbt, bout forty foot over the bluff.
orope
the tree tell T wus "bout thirty

the edge an' puffec’ly hid in
I chanced to look

the ! hick leaves.

lenient |

|
|
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fme an’
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I could see that T wus fur
‘hove the tree tops in the valley down
below, but the lim's thick an'
stout an' ther' wan't trouble in |
hol'in® on, i

down an’

Wi~

o

“1eould heay then revenne officers |
as they were prowlin on the |
flat top o the mount'n, an’ a'tepwhile |
I hiearn one fetel a whoop  nigh the |
place where the still was hid, an’ T |
knowed they'd fonnd i, In fow I
minits they'd all gethered “roun' the |
spo’ an’ eonld hear "em talkin' an'
Laughin® while they sampled the fresh
co'n licker an” a’ter while I hearn ‘e
bustin® up the still thut we'd spent 50
muech time on, an” hit made me grind
An 1 didon’'t bear oothin'
mo' av Bud 1 coneluded that he'd got
away, an' I made up wmy min' that 1'd
set right thar on that lim' tell they
coine ater fore 1'd take any
chunces.

“A'ter they'd

roun

slime & a1
Ay LeULb.

e

broke up the still
they ‘pun  to s'arch ‘roun’ fur
Bud. an' they walked right up
to the root o' that 'ere ches'nut an'
two uv e'm popped the'rselves down
on it fer aconsultation. Ther' wus a
whole lot o dry leaves in the cracks
o’ the rocks nigh the plaee an’ one uv

‘em striek a owateh an' liv a eigar, an® i

then stuck the wmateh to the leaves.
They sot thar an® talked a fow mipits
an' then they got up an’ sa'ntered off
down the path long the edge o' the
bluff.

ST bin layin' lowan' didn't sea’ce-
Iy keteh my Lreath while they wus
thar, but as soon as they got out'n
sight T felt so well tiekled that I nat'-
ly shuk that trec laffin at 'em. They
kep' trampoosin' 'roun’ thar an' hol-
lerin' to one 'nother till it 'gun to git
late an' T got so tired o erouchin' thar
on that lim’ like a hungry pant'er that
I wus a'mos’ ready to drap. The
day'd bin br'ilin' hot an’ long "bout 2
o'clock hit 'gun to clond upan’ looked
like hit might rain. At lag' I hearn
‘em talkin' to one 'nother nigh the
slope o' the mount'n an' T knowed
they wus givin' up the drive. so [ riz
up an’ sorter crope back to'ards the
root o' the tree where I wonldn't be
8o cramped up.

“I got 'bout twenty foot f'om the
root o’ the tree an’ I noticed that the
dry leaves had sot an ol’ rotten stumm,
afire in a crevice o' the rock, an’ jes'

then I hearo a “,..z-5° that like to
made mo ‘%'rap ghore 'nough. A mon-
8t'088,’pig ol’ rattlesnake’d bin routed
oW4'ag his den by the fler, an he Liad
erawled out on the log an' camped
'twix’ me an’ the bluff. Great Lawd!
I had to ketch hold uv alim’ to keep
f'om tumblin’ off heels over head inte
the valley below. 1le was coiled up
thar in a pile 'bout =zs big aza ha'f
bushel measnre, an' he had his head
stuck up an’ looked as mad as a hor-
nei.

“Ye kin jes' ‘'magine how T felt.
''ne wind wus risin° an’ the clouds
comin” up like they allors does in
them mount’ns, an’ I seed that hit
wus likely to be asterm. But I crope
baok as far aa T oould fom that
snake and ketohed holt uv a big lim’
and clung on for dear life. KEvery
move I'd make that durned snake'd
jar his rattles an’ they sosnded like
therc wus a dezen rattlesnakes all
‘roun’ me. The col’ sweat busted out
all over me en’ [ wus never so skeered
in all my bo'ned days.

"“The wind kep’ risin' an’ a'ter
while the thunder ‘gun to crash an’ I
seed that 1 was in ferit. The ol tree
rocked an’ tossed like it would blow
‘'way every minit, an’ I had to cling
on with both my hau's to geep fom
fallin’. IIit kindled the fier in that
ol’ stuwmp an’ stidder that snake gwine
back to his hole, he erawled out & few
feet further on the log io git ‘way
f'om the blaze. I wus gittin' desput,
an’ Irun my han' in my pocket to git
my knife. I thought I'd manage to
cut off one o' the smaller lim's an’
git out'n my misfortinit perdickyment.
But 1 wus so nervous that the fust
rake I made with my knife hit shet
up on my han' an’ the pain eaused me
to sling hit loose, an" 1 heard hit
strike the rocks ‘way down below,

“The wind had riz til! hit wus
blowin" a harrikin. an’ hit wus all T
could do to keep my perch. The
clouds wus so thick that 1 could hard-
ly see the wall o' the c¢liff, an’ when
hit ‘gun to rain, hit secmed to me like
a rale waterspout'd struck the place
where I sot clingin’ to the bendin’
lim' o' that ol cheffnut. Back'ards
an’ for'ards an’ up an" down that ol’
tree swung, am’ | growed so dizzy an’
sick at my stummick that I thought
I'd faint. bat I knewed hit wouldn't
do to gin up to my feelin's fer if I did
it'd be all night Isom wi' me.

‘‘Seein’s the rain had sorter pus out
the fier'T made a veutur to git back to
the root of the tree us hit was comin’
night an’ I jes’ knowed T eouldn’t stay
in that ‘ere tree all night svet s=" tired
out as I wus, But the snake had Jl.lllr
orawled back to the root o the tree an’
findin’ his whole too hot to ge in, he
eamped agin in a crevice right at the
foot o' the tree. When I got in 'bout

“AU

[ 1 eussed that 'ere snake,

| serape.

ten foot o him he sung out so mnuhzt-

iy that I stepped right back apis e an’
cronnehed down shiverin® in every
Hw'.  The wind had gone down o lit-

tie, but the rain wus still w-peltio” an’
l || ad ter squat ther wu that Jow
| take the fast dr: ap oy il.

SWell, sie L enssed the revenue of -
ficers fer everything I could think uv:
I cussed Bud
Braswell fer raunin’ off an’ leavin'
we, an' I cussed myself fer bein’ a
‘tarnal fool fer tryin® to beat the goy-
mept, At lns’ 1 got so desput thet T
‘wun €w hoiler fer he'p. I didne't
know but what maybe them ‘ere fel-
lers had enfupedon the mount'n side
for the night an’ maybe they'd hear
me an’ eome it me out'n the
I wus puffeckly willin' to gin
as I dreaded thet ‘ere snake wus'n
1'd a dreaded a ridgeinent uv revenue
men er Ltwo yeuars in jail.

“But nobody didn't come an' T sot
thar an shuck an’ shivered an' shiv-
ered au’ shuck tell the rain slacked an’
the stars come out, an' Icould see the
lights in the cabios 'way down in the
bottoms, an’ I gould hear the Layin'
of the houn's in the woods fer off, but
nobody didn't come nigh 'nough to
diskiver my roost. 1 wusa 80 nigh
peteredwut that I 'gun to feel num’
an' drowsy, an' then [ got skeered
acin, ‘en'se I knowed that of T drap-
ped off ter sleep 1'd loose my holt an’
durvation’d be my po'tion’ ef 1 fe.l
down an them rocks thet I eould jes'
see glistenin' in the starlight.

o keep FMom goin' ter sleep [ got
up an' ‘pun to stomp wy feet up an'
down like a feller trempin' hides in a
tan vat, an’ kep' thet up I dunno how
long. At las’ my legs 'gun ter fail me
an’ | felt thet T wus gittin® weak all
over. Jes' then hit 'eurred ter me ter
pray. [ hadn't never prayed noue
sence 1 wus alittle qub, an' I felt sor-
ter 'shamed an' didn’t know how ter
begin. I'd bin cussin’ like a cooter,
an' now L felt like hit wus a sort uv
cowardly thing ter try an make up wi'
O1' Marstera'ter cuttin' up like I had.
Then I said to myself that I'd make o
promus to Him thet ef He'd let me
git out'n thet 'ere scrape 1'd never
call on 'im agin ef I could he'p it.

“While T wus thinkin' over the
matter an' had jes' made up my min’
thet the promus wus a go. when 'way
down in the east I seed a yaller streak

.Iil

H.II.

i,

an' I knowed thet the moon wus rigin’, 1

Higher an' hlgher it riz, an'1I ﬁrm]y
made up my min' thet ef \q‘hgn hit
showed on the face w~ wne oliff thot
‘ere eusser] gnake wouldn't be thar I'd
kear, uy promus 'bout changin' my
life. I turned 'roun’ whar ! could
wateh the spot whar I had las’ seed
the rattler, an’ I fixed myeyesc  thet
patch o' darkness an' never turned my
hesd while the moen slowly riz up be-
hin' me.

‘I could tell hit wus risin' ss 1
watohed the line o’ light ewing lower
an' lower 'long the wall o' rock, an' I
had tha dead trembles I wus so feared
thet whon hit reighed the spot hit'd
reveal thet sarpunt lyin thar ready ter
strike the minit I got my foot un the

tks I'se for
turkeys an' I've watched fer aquir'ls
an' I've waiched fer revenue men, but
I never watched fer anything with
sich anxiety as I watohed fer that
pateh o’ moonlight to git on & level
with the log en whish I sot shakin’ an’
shivorin’ an’ yit with the col’aweat on
my face an’ the goosc bumps chasin’
up'n dewn my back.

‘*At las’ hit got low 'nough fer me
ter sés the spot an’ at fus’ my heart
sunk, fer [ thought I seed thet ‘ere
soake, but hit proved to be a sort of
pided root. Ther: a big gush of moon-
shine busted thro’ the opening in the
tree tops an’ made the place ’bout the
foot of the tree as light as day, an’—
halleluyer! the snake wus gone! 1
cased myself along the tree, [tremblin’
inevery j'iat, an’ jes' ne I sot foot on
the rock a great big old katydid tore
loose 'mong the leaves, zn' I'll bet I
jumped ten fout an' landed on them
roeks. an’ Janded runein’. 1 never
stopped tell 1 struck the trail, an’
down that mount’n side I went like a
harrikin. I fergot thet I wus tired,
an’ 1 never broke my gait tell I got to
the fenee 'roun’ my cabin in the Gap.

“T lit right over thet ’ere fenee,
ag'in the de’ an’ when I come to my
senges the ol’ 'oman wus puttin’ cam-
fire on my face an’ tukin’ on pow'Tul
an’ wonderin’ whar"I wus hurt. I
laid in bed ’bout a week, and when I
got up I wus a changed man. 1
seratched 'voun’ an’ got up ’‘nough
money to pay my way down here, an’
I jes’ walked right in an’ gin myself
up. I tol’ the jedge thet eof he'd
knowed what I'd bin thro’ with he'd
not feel aly oneas’ness *bout iny mak-
in' any me' moonshine, an’sdon’t you
think I wus jestified in them remarks?
I've j'ined the Baptists now, an’ Harve
Lincoln’l]l never give tlie revenue men
any mo’ trouble in this worl’.”

Maxraourry M. Bm.sou.

— A Tennesses lady, Mrs. J. W,
Towle, of Philadelphia, Tenn., has
been using Chamberlain’s Cough Rem-
edy for her baby, who is subjeot to
croup, and says ofit:  “I find it jult
ae good a3 you claim it 4o be. Since
I've had your Cough .Remedy, baby
has been threatened with croup. ever
80 many times, but I would give him
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a dose of the Remedy and it prevented

his having it every time.’’ Hundreds
of mothers say the same. Sold by

Hill-Orr Drug Co.

‘their fire, they opened

Battle of Franklin.
lterature ul the Civil
It is not yet complete.
histories of

The
vist. Mauy
the conflict have been so
bitterly partisan as to spoil their value
as 1 serious veview of a great subjeet.

“The battle of Franklin (Tenn.),
November, 1864, is deseribed and
studied by Jacob D. Cox, late Major
General, commanding T'wenty-third
Army Corps.  The book is published
by the Seribners and contains many
maps of the territory in question.

General Cox states that he promised
to write the story of the battle, upon
which his friends insisted, if he should
live to see the completion of the great
work undertaken by the Government
in printing the “Official Records of
the U'nion and Confederate Armies.”’
As the last volumes of the prineipal
scries of those records are passing
through the press, (feneral Cox re-
deems his promise.

The situation of the foreces of the
Union and Confederacy in the fall of
1864 was this: Grant was watching
Lee in Virginia. Sherman was at At-
lanta with a large army, and Ifood's
foreen were in camp in Northern Geor-
gia. It appears that it was [Tood's
idea to turn Sherman's position by a
somewhat wide detour to the west of
Atlanta, and to carry the war again
into Northern (Georgia, or even into
Tennessee. Sherman deecided to con-
centrate his own forces of Atlanta,
and to send an army under the com-
mand of Thomas in pursuit of Hood.

tieneral Cox is very complimentary
te Ilood. Ile remuarks upon his mili-
tary ability and energy of character.
The authorsays: ‘““Thecffectiveforce
under General Thomas, in Middle and
Southern Tennessee, was 65,000, ofhi-
cers and men ‘present for duty, equip-
ped,” which was the official phrase in-
dicating complete readiness for active
service. The sggregatc present was
somo 20,000 more. These figures do
not include the troops in Schofield's

department of the Ohio in Kast Ten- |

nesgee and Kentucky, nor those of the
military division between the Tennes-
sce and Mississippi Rivers, all of
which were subject to Thomas' orders.
Hood's army in the fcld numbered

42,000 or 43,000 men of all atias, and

had. been very closely estimated by
General Sfierman.

- *As early as October 29, Sherman,
in promiring to send Schofield back,
had urged Thomas ‘to break up all
minor posts and get about Columbia
as big an army as you can, and go at
him.” Again, two days later, he reit-
erated: ‘You must unite all your
men into one army, and abandon all
minor points, if you expect to defeat
Hood.'"’

General Cox's purpose in writing
his book was principally to controvert
many statements and misstatments of
some of his colleagues in the Union
Army. He has designed his book as
a military study. He reviews, in
separate chapiers, the work of the va-
rions divisions of the armies. Here
‘s l.he deaoript.ion of t.he Cnnfcden:l
speech of General George W. Gordon
at tH¥ unveiling of a statute to Gen-
eral Cleburne. General Gerdon was
captured by the Union .&rmy in this
engagement '

“*As the srray,’” =aid, G«aa:al Gor-
don, ‘‘with a front of two miles or
more in length, moved steadily dowe
the heights and into the valley below
with flying banners, beating drums
and bristling guns, it presented a
scenc of the most imposing grandeur
and magnificence. When we had ar:
rived within about 400 paces of the
encmy's advanced line of intrench-
ments our columns were halted and
deployed into two lines of battle pre-
paratory to the nharge. This advane-
ed position of the enemy was nota
continuous. but a detached iine.

manped by tws brigades and situated

about 600 paces in front of his main
line of formidable works, and was im-
mediately ia froni of Cleburn’a left
and Cheatham's right. When all was
ready the charge was ordered. With
a wild shout, we dashed forward upon
this'line. The enemy delivered onc
volley at our rushiong ranks, .and pre-
cipitately fled for refuge to his main
and rear line. Thc shout was raised,
‘(io into the works with them.” This
ery was taken up and vociferated from
a thousand threats as we rushed on
after the flying forces we had routed
—killing some¢ in our running fire, and
capturing others who were slow of feot
—sustaining but small losses our-
selves, until we arrived within about
100 paces of their main: line and
stronghuld, when it seémed to me that
hell itself had explodéd in our faces,
The enemy had thus! long rederved
their fire for the safety of their routed
comrades who were flying to them for
protection, and who were just in front
of and "‘mingled with the pursuing
Confederates.
longer safe for the-aer et 'to reserve

,upon us (re-
gardless of their own mén who were
mingled with us) sucha. Thailstorm of
shot and shell, mnsketr; anﬂ canister
that the very atmospheré was hideous
with the shrieks of thq messengers of
death. The booming of canson, the
bursting of.bombs, the! nule of mus-
ketry, the shrieking of shells, the
whizging of bullets, the shouting of

War is |

|
|

When it hecamh nol

o i
hsu

2 hmu lllil the falling of: ﬂneir men in |

| their struggle fur victory, all made a

scenc of surpassing terror and awful
grandeur,”

It was in the center of this storm of
war that Cleburne appeared.  General
{rordon continued :

““Awid this seene General Cleburne
came charging down our line to the
left, and diagonally toward the cne-
my's works, his horse running at full
speed, and if I had not personally
checked my pace as I ran on foot he
would have plunged overaund trampled
me to the carth. Qo he dashed. but
for an instant longer, when rider and
horse both fell, picreed with many
'Ju“l.l‘i within a few paces of the ene-
my's WUI‘LH

To surrender was the fate of those
brave Confederates. Meanwhile the
battle was raging around them.

General Cox remarks : ‘“‘Ilood bore
with patience the penalty of failure,
but justice requires the elear acknowl-
edgement that hia faith in the attaclk
has been, and perhaps still is, the
prevalent military ereed in Continen-
tal Europe. His tactics of assault in
deployed line with supports are not
far from approved methods, supposed
to be developed by late wars. It
would be hard to match in dash and
perseverance the veteran Confederate
battalions of 1864 ; it would be impos-
sible to surpass the leadership of the
officers who headed the charges upon
the field.”

The author states that “Hood had
more men killed at Franklint . died
on one side in some of the greatest
conflicts of the war, where three, four,
or even five times a8 many men were
engaged. Ilis killed were more than
Grant's at Shiloh, BicCicllan's in the
Seven Days' Battle, Burnside's at
Fredericksburg, Hosecran’s at Stone
River or at Chicamauga, Hooker’s at
Chancellorsville, and almost as many
as Grant's at €old Harbor."'

I'rom the records now published by
the Government, General Cox claims
that Schofield’'s army numbered 29,-
234, while Hood’s forece was two or
three hundred less than 24,000.— St.
Louis Republic.

— Columbia now has a colored wo- '

man doctor in the person of Miss
Matilda Emns, who has established
an office here. She graduated in med-
icine in Philadelphia aund has consid-
erable hospital practice. She stood
the examination before the State
board of medical examiners and sur-
passed many of the male applicants,
white and colored. A woman doctor
is somewhat of a novelty in this city
and a colored one is an unexpected
innovation in the medical prof ession.
—Tlhe Register. '

— Tears of joy and sadness are both
drawn from the same tank.

~~ The most of the slips oecur after
the eup has been to the lips. :

— A raror-back hogis not worth

muck until it is run over by a train,
when it cosis the railwey company
about 00 cents a pound.

Cancer
0f the Face.

Mrs. Laura B llims.nt Smithﬂua.(h..
“A small pimple of & m
appeared on my chesk: it soon
m rapidly, n
eﬁm‘ts to check
and was so
uwllen tintforqmte
8 wlalle'ﬁm conld mot

ing

type,
hanstmg thdr efforts
without d&{ng me
: any good ey gave
up the cua as h ess. Wh{-ng in.
formed that my ia er had died from
the same disease, they said I must die,
as hereditary Cancer was incurable.
“‘At this crigis, I was advised to try
S.8.5,, and in a =hort while tlie Cancer
began to discharge and continued todo
so for three monthe, then it began to
hzal, Icontinucd the medicine a while
n¥er until the Cancer disappeared en-
tirely. This was several years ago
there has been no return of the Jdic.ase."

A Real Blood Remiedy.

Cancer ia a blood disease, and only a

| beat tha towo oa Bhoes, and when the good' people of. uld Anderson

and |

GREAT BARGAINS AND GREAT GUNS

Latest designs,
Tremendous Stock !

Broech and Mozzle Loading: Shot Gans and Ries.

A superb line—bought right—will be sold
right. Now is the time to make
your choice.

AMMUNITION, SPORTMENS’ GOOD:::, &c.,
Retaxled at wholesale prices.

On these and other classes of Goods in our line we are
simply in it to sell.

Sulivan Hardware Co

SCALES' ANTI-CONSTIPATION AMD LIVER PILLS!

100 for 26c. Why pay 25c. for 25° Pills
' when you can gst 100 just asgdbd or bet-
ter for the same price. . . :

A’ny,ﬁm--aay ar nighit.

HILL-ORR DRUE CO._,

ANDERHON. ﬂ. .

TREED AT LAST!

g L L successfal Possun-hunters have been fooled ; oo are w- u:ll lm
i bin 1It- k;iu milo::. ;:m;'np ntﬂh? mton mrym n&mthi Mﬂ'\ﬁb
= winks one eye to iteslf, and in tonea

Immrt, walls, 1o, the zighu:g winds—at Oost § .u,um':o-u 91 xou-. .wu thet &

pretty mouti ta put

:l;enp!e of Aal:demn Conoty, beumn Or no! 89 you wlll m fiaat u-nln- tht ]
Joever In onr ex nes hiave we ever such = trade pe mw. Wo nre Bt som-
plaining about hard times’ We are bnyl.n%‘;mr ll:m of ‘shs Oof and of oonise.
ame going to have our share of the teade. :' .over do- ot st Cust,
somelimes we don't ; therefore, we don't have o it now, because we havaunt e
slighiest idea of ‘a.olns out of business—basides our are golog cud fast enenyll at

s raananahls necQs,
Whean Christmas etops coming once a yoar, when we ean’t sall more Dean's Pateat
Flour than any other grade sold in Anderson'Connty and prove it b:}h:; :; oty

that we have imposed npon them avd duped them, then, and not tlil then, will. y&

‘humble servanis throw up the sponge and sloss ont at Cost

Until then you - esn t
what yon went—Dry Goods, Boom, Shoes, Hats, Jeans, Flour and nther
and Osnned Meats as vheap at our Btors es anywhass else, bm you'll mov get tm .t

S 'DEAN & RATLIFFE,

Ootton Buye:s, Gnlno Dulm and B\\mllln Vcndoﬂ to the '!rlh

Footwear!

blood remedy will cure it. S.8.8.|"

gfua{'.-mkrdlp'zrtbi t':g:labge?l isa real| A SODﬂ oppmntuty tﬂ ﬂt 'I‘IP thﬁ ey el
ool remedy, and never to & ti!l P s g

manently cm?e Cancer, hc:ufu?a. EC?QE.IB;. !amly Mth de!iMbla’ Bu ﬁt g i

Riteumnalism or any other disease of the:

blood. Send for our. books
on  Cancer - and  Blood: Diseases,
mailed: fre= to L gmmma
ang  address.

Swiit  Specific 4@

Co. Atlauiz, Ga. - Bty

d  NOTICE.

AlL pwaons Inﬂahhd to tim late A B.
Stephens, or to the Firm of Reed & Ste-

phens, elthes by Note or open Amunt. s
mre hereby noiified that they muat be s~ |

-and good wearing Shoea. duieit s

IT is our. pleaaura to anuounm that wa' hava apnrud ne:thar nel
pains or monay to mnke our hna of FLLL GODDS lhe q‘t_s_at-

8sd at odce, or thoy will be placed in m S0

ds of an offloer for ‘collection. -
_ PAVUL B, a*rxbnmua.
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