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THE HOME ABOVE THE LITTLE COR-
NER STORE.

The year is done; the books, with fattering velee,
Tell me I'm rich, yet I cannot rejoice!

This massive marble pile, this countless go'd,
Seem worthleas dirt fur which my life is sv.u.
How gladly would T give it all to bring

Once more into my life its flowery spring—
To fecl the thrill of Le.ppiness again

That 1 so well remermber! It wae when
Louise was with me, and could wealth but buy
The past all mine 1'd yield without one sigh,
To have, enjoy in hopeful love once nicre,

Our home above the little corner store.

How poer we were! Dut what is poverty

To yvoutliful hearts that love devotedls?

How hard we worked and planned and schemed

To reelize the things our hope had dreamed!

In every thougiit and action cach Lud share;

Life was to ud a partnershipatfair,

For each invested one true o

And bore of loss and gain an

Not equal, no, for evory loss dJ pain

Each eraved to give the ot joy and gain;
y e croaking Lind of sell ne'er hovered o'er
ae Nome above the little corner sture,

When trade was dull and creditors savere,

1'd walk back to the staivs and wait to hear
Her sing of faith and hope; and, when she'd Eung
1 thought it was an angel's hieavenly tongue
To guide me through each dark A rial flood,
"Twas strange Low perfectly shie understood!
When 1'd deplore of ever gaining ground,

How gently would she draw my arm around
Her waist and laughingly make me confess
This life had been for us a gramd suecess!
Then how much brighter grew than o'er Lofore
The home above the hittle corner store!

Ofttimes those blissful days come Lack to me
When loneliness plods on ton swearily,

And memory brings Louise in spirit licre
To change this towb into that home so desr,
I hiear her epeak of duties of the day,

Of cheerless hours while I was awiy:

The flowers In her hair, her neat attire,
How proud i was that I should them inspire;
She'd often take my hand between Ler two
And gay, “I'm happy if 1 just please you;'
I kissed hier when we parted at the deor,

At home above the little corner store,

Like musie borne away on summer's lircoze
From out this lower llfe passed my Louise;
But in my heart still lives her beauteous love
Te comfort while along carth's course 1 mave,
Successful, famous now 1'm ealled, but, oh,
My desolation none can ever know!
Last night I sat before my fire and dreamed
1 was not old and rich—ull changed 1 geemed;
I heard her laughter, then a rustling nar,
And on my chock—I started! *TPwas a .ear
That whispered as it ran, **No, nevermare,
The home above the little corner stare!"
—Paul Lossing Melienrick in Sucerss,

" THE FORTUNES
OF WAR.
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“Dirty

though the tent flap was raised to lot

| 80 much too large for him in the time

niggers,” General Grub mum- |
bled, mopping the perspiration from |

in whatever air was stirving, it was !

very hot, and the general, like the rest
of us, preferred, no matter how un-
Justly, to vent his wrath on some one
he disliked. Outside the tent the lleht
night wind rustied through the tropical
undergrowth , about the camp, and
from the black cook's quarters the tin-
ny tinkle of a banjo danced into the
darkness in curious econtrast to the
regular beat of sentries’ feet.
Lieutenant Lane broke the silence
by rising from his stool at the farther
end of the room and walking with
short, precise steps to where the gener-
al sat, that he might hand him the dis-
patches he had Leen copying. He was
an estimable young man—thin, bald
about the temples, an oldish younsg
face,’ with arched eyebrows and sun-
burned Roman nose, giving him the air
of a harassed mosquito. Ilis dispatches
were written with the scrupulous eare
of a mind given to detail, the one ern-
sure, crossed by a neat line o X's,
adding to the precision of the whole.
When the aid-de-camp rose, Cassandra;
General Grub’s parrot and inseparable
companic 4, who for the last half hour
had been bhanging head

downward |

from the ridgepole, straightened her- |

self, cocked a vicious eye at him and
sllently slid to the groumd. She hated
him and waddled to the attack
soon as his back was turned, every tail
feather expressing her joyous wicked-
ness.

A moment later Licutenant Lane
Jumped. “Ouch!” he sald deliberately.

“Fortunes of war,” squawked the
bird, “fortunes of war. Gur-rrr-rer-
rre-rree-rre.”’

“It—it’s that green parrot,” Lane
explained, as General Grub loocked up
quickly. S

“I"ound the ealves of your legs, eh?"
he asked, laughing.

The thin aid-de-camp visibly stiffen-
ed and slowly turned a beetlike red;
he was not a man of Impulse even
when he blushed. *“Keep 'um out of
the way, keep 'um out of the way,"
the general continued, half Impatiently.
It always frritated him to hurt any
one’s feelings.

“As If any one could keep his legs
out of that greea parrot's way,” Lane
grumbled to himself on his way back
to the desk at the farther end of the
room, where every pen, penell, rubber
and scrap of paper Iny In its meccus-
tomed place, the bits of string he had
conscientiously saved with great waste
of time and patience piled neatly to-
gether In a Japanese basket. Lnane
was a precisionist; order and routine
were the breath of lifi: to him, and he
was happlest when he could do the
same thing at the same ‘hour of the
same day the year round.

For another 20 minutes silence reign-
ed. Then General Grub raised his voice,
and the ald-de-camp, who could never
remember that a dog does not Dbite
every time he barks, jumped nerv-
ously. : 3

“Orderly.”

In answer to General Grub's call a
soldler stood at attention, his well knit,
taut figure blotting out the square of
darkness left by the ralsed tent flap.

“Tell Lleutennnt Fielding to report
for orders at once.” The man saluted
and disappeared.

A momwent later Flelding entered. He
was a tall, slimly bullt fellow, with
deep set eyes and a resolute chin. You
felt on looking at him that he was a
man whose stendy hand on the bridle
would give a nervous horse confidence
under trying eclrcumstances. Dressed
in a loose coat, riding trousers and

“high boots, his lean face, naturally

dark, burned to a copper bronze by
exposure, he might easlly have passed,
in the dim light of the tent, for a for
elgner. =

~ “3it down, sit down,” General Gruli
sald, pointing with the toe of his boot
to & camp stool near him. Then he
scratehed his bullet shaped head, cov-
ered with bristly, Iron gray halr, and
dealt ont the young man's orders.
There were dlspatches to be earried
through the lines, and he had been se-
lected for the duty.

as !

I away.

! sound made by feet on spongy ground,

his snub nosed countenance, for, al- ; and as he looked ngain the shadow at

: the side of the road moved and crept !

“Hope you've sald your prayers; you '
ain’t likely to come out of this serape
with a whole skin,” General Grub sald.
Then after a moment’s hesitation he |
stuttered. “Ilot, aln't it¥' e looked |
up with a pleased, ehildlike smile, that |
a chierub nmight have envied, stuclk a
cigar into his mouth, and, hunclll::..;1
the dispatelies iugether, put thew iote
a solled linen envelope, tied it with a l

]
|
1}

bit of pink tape extracted from hig
pocket, senled [t and handed it to
Fielding. Pink tape and battle were |
muech more in General Grul's line than
red tape and drawing rooms.  When
this was finished, he rose, the sword

of pence, se¢ much too small In time
of war, elanking at hils side.

“Good nisht, sin” Pilelding sald,

“Good nizht, siv; zood night,
these niggers be hanged.”

"As you like, sit,” Fielding answered,
smiling, and when his superior oflicer's
Liand, with Its grubby tinger nails bit-
ten to the quick, grasped his and gave
it a jerky shake he felt a sudden, over-
whelining enthusiasm for the task set
bim. It seemed glovious to ride through
the vnemies' line with every ehance of
being butehered by them at thelr own
convenicnee.,  The nizht on which he
bezan his retuen journey to General |
Grul's encampmoent was  propltious, i
for a cold, drizzly fogz had set in. IFor !
8ix long hours Ifielding picked his way |

|
|

amd

through the wot underbrush, his mare
slipping on the boggy ground, while
dripping beanehes that he could not :
see struck him in the face with the
sting of a lash. At the monotonous gait |
necessary the hours seemed like eter |
nities spreading out into the pall-like, |
expectant silenee about him. ITe would
have given everything he pessessed ta
fill the woods with a shout or spur his
horse into a breakneck gallop—any-
thing seemed more bearable than the ;
endless ereeping forward, with nothing |
but the interminablesdrip, drip of the !
rain on the leaves to break the still |
ness. At the crossroads he mnuntutl_.
and rode on a little more rapldly for a !
few moments. Then his horse stopped |
short, with a frightened whiffle. Field- !
Ing. ercet. his hand on the trigger |
peered into the baffling darkness. In '
the silenee the wateh in his poeket !
ticked out the time with nervous rapid-
ity, the minutes sceming to tumble |
over each other In their haste to get !
Seeing nothing, he was on the
point of urging his mare forward
wlhen his ears, sharpenced by the strain
of the past hours, enught the muilled

stealthily toward him. He raised his
revolver, but, before he could fire, his i
horse, shying violently, holted.
“Parada!” shouted a uvmber of
volces, while unnumbered *“paradas”
beat a wavering retreat into the forest.
Fielding turned quickly in tlie saddle,
to be blinded for a moment by the
glare of a dark lantern turned upon
him. When he had grown acustomed !
fo the white light. he took in the Rem:-
brandtlike scene In the road hehind
Lim. A group of half a dozen men, in
slouch hats and long capoes. stood hud-
dled together at one side, while the
stream of yellow light from the Liintern
held aloft by one of them fell upon the
leader, standing a few feet In advancee,
and threw his head and shou'ders into
bold rellef. Fielding tqoli deliberate
aim and fired, as a bullet'earried away
his hat. In answer the lantern fell to |
the ground with a metallie elang and
darkness sprang toward him over the
road. g
The men behind him were still fiving |
at random when his mare stumbled
almost on to her knees. Before she '
could more than recover herself IMield-
ing's pistol was Lknocked from his
hiand, his arms were pinned to his side,
while he was nearly lifted from the

! sadidle by the bearlike hug of a man |

-his tub of cold water and came out

Adawn.

who had ridden suddenly upon lim
from the slde of the road. A short.
sharp struggle began, both men fight-
ing to win, the newecomer, who was
the fresher and more heavily bullt, get- |
ting the better of the Ameriecan. By a
sudden wrench Flelding freed his left |
hand and struck out, with closed fist, at |
what In the darkness he took to be his |
opponent’s head. The fellow cursed
him roundly, gripped tighter for a mo- |
ment, then his hands loosened, and
Flelding knew from the dull thud
made by a heavy body falling to the
earth that he was free of his trouble-
some companlon. IIis mare started
into a breakneck gallop for home, the
riderless horse following from sheer
fright, the rapid beat of its Loofs a
ghostly echo of those of his mare's.

The worst of his serape over, Fielding
had thme to become consclous of a dn"
ache in his shoulder and leg and on
putting his bhand into his bool found
it full of blood.

“Hello!” he said. “I'm hit. You must
run all the faster, Betty,” he added
patting the mare’s neck.

- ® L L] - L] L ]

“Love,” sald the junior surgeon: “is
a mighty queer thing. It's Inspiring,
but it Isn’t happy.” He plunged inta

.

shaking like a Newfoundland. The one
candle, flickering in the draft, sent hig
shadow—that of an pink and white
young giant, whose countenance was
cheery and pleasant—dancing upon the
tent walls. When e was dressed, he
blew out the light, pulled up the tent
flap and looked out at the silent camp.
Life was not all beer and skittles, he
thought, but a mass of cross purposes,
when the girl for whom one ecared
cared for another fellow, and the emp-
ty feeling at the pit of his stomach,
which every one has felt on occaslons
of great disappointment or after a long
fast, getting the better of his sense of.
humot, he sighed as oniy young people
who belleve in the enduring quality of
their afilictions can sigh.

The darkness about him was chang-
ing to the cool, sllvery light of the
Somewhere in the distance a
cock burst into a shrill crow, llke .all
early risers proud of being the flrst
one up, and In the forest the drowsy
tweedle of little birds grew with the
growing light. :

The junior surgeon had becn born,
one might say, with a sllver knife, fork

and spoon In his mouth and, as the |

only nephew of four rich malden aunts,
had been systematically spoiled from
his youth up, but with little effect, for
viewed in the light of a spoiled darling
he was a complete failure. But it had
made an optimist of LWlm. IHis ecarcer
In the upiversity and in the hospital in
Vienna, where he bad been a general
favorite, merely confirmed him in this
vlew. On our declaration of war with

, Lill you.

spain he bad returoned to the United
States posthaste to offer his services

to the government and had had the

good fortune to be sent to the front al-
most Immediately.
romething in good luck, though per-
haps more In good manners. IHard
worked as he was in Genernl Grub's
division, he still found time to be mis-
erable over the fact
Schuyler had refused to marry him for
the excellent reason that she was going
to marry some one else, She had con-
fided this fact to him under the Inno-
cent Impression that anything which
made her so tremendously happy must
be good news to him, and the poor jun-
for surgeon was made to feel for the
first time the bitterness of thie old ad-
age that what Is one mun's moeat Is
another man's poison. e sighed again
as he stuck his hand into the pocket
where he kept one of the girl's short,
characteristic notes, wondering  who
the lueky fellow was, for no name il
been given him,

The rhythmical beat of farawny
horse's hoofs broke in upon his thoughts
abruptly. While he lstenod, his heart
hammering against his vibs, for the
souml coming out of the stillness of
the early morning was as thrllling as a
midnight extra cried through deserted
streets, the soft piping of birds in the
forest turned into an expeetant silonee,
amd it seemed to the junior surgoon
that he aloune In all the big, dim world
around him was walting for the soli-
tary borseman.

Pushing the tent flap hastily asidoe,
he ran with long strides past the can-
vis colony to the cleaving heyond. The
sentry, alert with the fear of the someoe-
thing unknown which was drawing
nearer, saluted him as he put the quoes-
tion whieh was in his own wind:

“What is (17"

“Something queer, sir.
birds."

“Was the general expecting nowss"

Listen to the

“Nothing's expeeted, siv; It ain't
nothing that we're expeeting.  Nothing

hut a ha'nt rides so deadly guick.”

“A ha'nt!"

“One of them as has been killed—
ugh!™ The soldier drew In his breath
with a f(rightened, sueking souwml as u
bay mare, covered with sweat, cianier-
ed junto view. She stopped short on see-
ing the camp, then with a Lalf jleased
whinny at being amoung friends agaio
allowed the sentry to eateh hier bridle,
er vider hung an inert mass from the
saddle, and the junior surgeon wonder-
ed as he lifted him down what had
kept him from falling under the horse's
hoofs.

“By Jove!" lie exclaimed suddenly as

. the man's face came into view, aud the

sentry added, as though it were a sol-
emn respouse: “Lieutenant IMlelding,
sir! The pity of it!"

When everything necessary had boen
done for Fielding, the junior surgeon
pleked up the coat he Lad to cut away
from the wound in his arm and in so

, doing spilt the contents of one of the

Inner pockets on to the flcor. Some pa-
pers, bound together by an elastic,
which snapped with the jar of the fall,
were scattercd to right and left, and
on stooping to pick them up he gave a
start of surprise at the sight of n small
photograph, lying face upward undoer
his hand. *“Kathlyn!" he exelaimed in
bewilderment. “How the devil?’ e
stared at It a moment, then absently
turned it over and read the writing on
the baclk.

“Only come back, wmy dearest,” it
ran, “and I will marey you on nothing
a year or do anything e¢lse you want
me to. I know now whether 1 love
yon, and, ol, Dick, 1 do! Don't lot them
1 would ever so much rather
you ran awny at the first shot—so long
as Jou rau back to me.”

The junior surgzeon twerned toward
the man on the cot.  “So it was Pield-
ing!™ he sald gently. The tears in his
eyves suddenly Dblotted out the scene

. about him, but not the vivid remem-

brance of a slim, tallish young girl,
whose face and figure, fresh and ercet
as daffodils, held out the alluring hope
of fuller beauty iater on—the hope

{ which makes spring so adorable.

An hour Iater the junior surgeon was
ushered Into General Grub's tent,
where that testy little fizhter sat eai-

, Ing his breakfast of soft holled eggs,

tonst and coffee, while Cassandra wab-
bled about the table in search of
crumbs. To see the general eat eggs
was n monstrous speetacle, for it i3 a
disheartening fact that good table man-
ners and greatne s rarely dwell to-
sether. They haa known each other
many years—were, in faet, friends of
long standing—sinee it had been on the
auspiclous accasion of the junior sur-
geon's first pale of breeches that Gen-
eral Grub had offered his hand and
heart to Miss Lucretia, the junior sur-
geon's youngest aunt.  For purely per-
sonal reascns AMiss Luecretin had res
fused to marry, but she had not the
power {o keep that pigheaded offcer
from considering Licr ever after as the
only woman in the world.

“IHow the deuce did you find Fleld- |

Ing?" be asked when the junior sur-
geon had spoken. The young. fellow
told his tale with a simple brevity nat-
ural to him, yet at the end the listening
general was conscious that Fielding de-
gerved every honor that conld bLe con-
ferred upon him.

“Bad wounds?’ he aske:l testily.

“Yes,” sald the junior surgeon.

“Goin to die?”

“Die? squawked Cassandra.
She burst into an affected giggle and
added, “It's the fortunes of war—tue
fortunes of war!"

The junior surgeon turned upon her
savagely. “Blank that Dbird!""—Short
Stories.

A Matter of Color.

Wanderer (returned after geveral
years)—Well, well, I'm mighty glad to
see you. How are you, and -how are
all the good people?

Stayathome—Oh, we're all right and
getting along as well as could be ex-
pected.

Wanderer—And how fis the Widow
Green?

Staynthome—She Isn't so Green as
she was.

Wanderer—What's the matter? She
isn't gray, 1 hope?

Stayathome—No; she's Brown.

Wanderer—Brown?

Stayathome—Yes; married Samuel J.
about .five years ago, and she's been
the Widow Brown for the last two
yoars.

Wanderer—You don’t say?

Stayathome—Yes.

Wanderer—\Well,
willing to change color again, I'll ask
her as sure as my name's Black.

,
.
i
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There I8, after all,

that ISathlyn |

“Die?” !

by gosh, If she's

PELTING THE EARTH.

A CONSTANT SHOWER OF METEORS
INTO OUR ATMOSPHERE.

Some of
Meached
Frogment

the Luarger Ones Which
the Huarih Unconsumed.

of a Comet's Tail=The
Intense Cold of Spnee Felt by Mnn,

The atmospliere

forms  an  armor
whicih is alhmost fmpenctrable o the |
pieteors  that are constantly  pelting |
the carth,  About 2000 of 1hese wiail- i
derers in space Lit ouar itosphoere ov-
ery 24 bours.  Most of the meteors are
sall. They come  pushing through |
space, strike the atmosphere, amnd the !
friction against the nolecnles of air
heats them to o white heat sl sets
them ablaze.  Sowetimes part of one
may reach the carth; but, as o rule,
they arve consved, ol the dust alone, [
cosinle dust, drops upon the surfnee,

One of the carliest known weteors
fell in 204 1 O Pheygin, where for
a long time it was worshiped, 1 was
carried 1o Rowe sd was supposad o
be it messenger from the gods,  Livy
deseribes a0 showor of metcorie stones,
The people were greatly alarnted, and
the senators voore demaoradizod sand de-
clared a ninedays' festival to propiti-
ate the gods. There is at Mecen a
meteorite whivie fell in 6o A, 1. amd
is still worshipoed by the taithrol,

In Chinese literature there s mon-
tion of meteors which rell in Gt 13
¢, The olldest known meteorite which
wis seen to fall is now on exbibitlon
at Buasisheim, Alsace, Germany,  In
1402 it came erashing down through
the ale with o roar that prosteated the
peasaptry with treight, It borted it-
solf deeply in the earth. 1t welgshed
260 pounds amd hangs today in thoe
parish ehurels.

The Chupiuleros  meteorite,  which
welghed 25 tons, fell In Chilioahg,
Mexico. The lnrgest moteorite known
Is the Peary stone, which weishs ap-
proximately o Tl stone of
Canon Dighie welghs ot least wen tons
ard exploded hizh in air, the picees ho-
ing found all over the surroundinge
country. Iu Lialy several instances nre
known of the loss of life from moeteop-
fos, A 1t was shiting in his

as killed Dy an bron mss !
that erashed throungzh the root, The et
wias regarded as o visitation of divine ¢
Anger.: ]
The eity of Milan is perhaps the on-

totrs,

1
Iy one that has been steack by o
meteorite. A meteorite of  sevepnl |
pounds’ weight fell in the heart of |

that eity in the year 1660, on the au-

thority of Paolo Marvia Tezzave., and

struck a Francisean monk.

More remarkable are the falls at sea.
That a ship should Lie struek would
seem an extraorvdinary chance, yet a
Swedish ship was so struck. the stoue
killing two of the crew. On Dee. 1.
1806, the ship Walkamming was sail-
ing from New York to Bremen when
hier officers noticed a bLrilliant meteer
that appeared to be bearing down on
the vessel from southenst to northwest,
It passed with o loud roar and hissing
sound and plunged into the sea ahead
of the ship. ‘That it vwas o meteor of
large size was evident, rfor a few min-
utes later the ship was struck by a
tidal wave,

Even more remarkable was the ex-
pericnee of the DBritish ship Cawdor,
which reached San IPrancisco Nov. 20,

1897. During a severe storm a large
and brilliant meteor was observed
rushing down upon the ship, and with
a roar and filling the alr with fumes of
suiphur it passed between the masts of
the ship and fell into the sea not H0
feet from the rall.

One of the greatest euviosities pos-
sessed by man today is a supposed
fragment of n comet in Mazapil, Mex-
fco. The fragment Is believed to be a |
part of the tail of Diela's comet. In
1846 something happened in space. A
wreck occurraill.  Biela's comet may
have collided with another comet. In
any ease, the comet divided, and many
living- observers remember sceing the
two parts gradually separating.

Some fatality pursued one part of
, the comet, and it met its fate in in-
iinite space, literally went to picces
cand beeame a wreek upon the shore-

ies8 sen of space. Astronomers predict-

ed ihat if the comet itself did not ap-
pear in 1872 its wreckage would be-
come visible as shooting stars, and
this prediction was realized apparent-
ly, as on Nov. 27, 1872, there burst
from the heavens a cloud of shooting
stars, During the display one plece
dropped upon the earth and wns se-
cured at Mazapll, Mexico, and was de-
clared to be a part of the great comet.

The avernge meteorite Immediately |-

after its fall Is Intensely hot, but at
least one, which was handled hmmedi-
ately after talling, still held the in-
tense cold of space. A few men ean
say that they hnve experienced this,
. A meteorite exploded above Dhurmsn-
In, Kangra and Punjab, India, In 1860,
and a section was pleked up hnmedi-
¢ ately by some natives, who dropped it
with expressions of pain. The explo-
slon had exposed the Interlor of the
; meteor, which had been ehilled by the
; intense cold of space and was so cold
1 that its effect was like a burn. This
fragment Is now to be seen in the leld
museum. Of it Dr. Farington, the
curator, sald, *'This is perhaps the on-
. Iy Instance known where the cold of
space has beeome pereeptible to human
senses.”"—New York Sun.

Unwelcome Sultor.

“Well, Miss (irace, time was, time
fs, but time shall be no more.”

Miss Grace—VYvhy, Mr. Stacy, I hope
¥you don't Intes:d to remaln till the clock
runs down! It's an elght day time-
plece!—Jewelers’ Weskly.

LS Actunlly Insulting,

Conductor (hastily)—How old is that
thild?

Young Mother (Indignantly)—Do I
look old enough to have a child old
enough to pay fare?—New York
Weekly

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the Z ' g
]

Signaturo of
— There is ncthing that sweetens a

Cbeliove

| whose stromg hands aml plicsy

1 nnd a socie
- love and b

 bitter heart so surely or so quickly asg'|
prayer. '

A Change Suggested.

If possible the purchase, hottling
and sale of ligquor at the State dispen-
sary should be stopped.

As alsimple, practical, profitable and
effeetive substitute, we sn ZpEest:

lustead of abisolute prohibition, let
cach county and municipality deeide
by vote whether liquor shall be sold as
@ beverage.

If the vote be = Yes," lot the revenne
f:nl‘?':tilti', county and city be derived
from revenue stimps plaeed on each
bottle’sold. "T'his requires no outlay
by the State. but it= revenue is ecertain,

Ut takes the liguor seller in provortion
i to his sales, and

removes the) sHrong

Pindueement to push sales at all haz.
ards, i
Under this plan the State =hould

furnish to the State and county trens

Curer of each county and to the trensunr- |
L erof enach eity, revenue stamps ot dife

ferent kinds and values, Lot the dis-

penser be elected by the people apd 1i- |

censed by the State. Such a0 wan
would bave the support of thousands
who elected him :unll much ol the an-
tagonism to the dispensavies would
cease, e wonlid remove also the pos-
sibility of any zovernor nsing the dis-

pensary foree as'a politieal machine
Lo his personal alvantige.—iedmont |

Headlight,

In consequence off insullicient
support, the Rev. De, Goodman had
bevn eompelled to resivn and was about
to aveept a eall from o churel in an-
other eity. **Yon will carry, with
youto your new field of Libor, doctor, '’
said the leading  elder of the floek,
“our most earnest hopes for your

)
Hiceersloy,”
replicd the doctor, “and that is abiout
all T shall have to carry,”

future suceess and prosperity,”

vou, Drother

— "T'he government pen.ion rall con-
tains Q9L 019 names,
—— Lvery ship in tlee Brivish navy

Chas s temporanee socicety.

- About S0 kinds of bark
in the manufacture of paper,

are used

— Sometimes & man has to pay

deadly for suceess after faivly earning

it

—— 8 OE—

A WOMAN TG THE RESCUE.

Often the weorlil Tas thiiled 2t ihe story
L bt line,

of that wonderful Lvraine, G

cited s many perishing souls |

graves.  DBut there are hundree yERST,

 heroines that the world knows nothinge

about,  Women in eversday life et v the

- natural burdens of wif¢hood and mother.

hood, added o all the cares of a busy
Nousckeeper, with a courage and eheerful-
uess that Grace Darling herself might ad-
nire, They comfort their husbands in

trouble and sickness: nurse and
watch over their children, and in fact res-
cue the whole fumily from a sea of diflicul-
ties, which otherwise would overwhelm
them, Such a wife and mother, though
she has no gold medals to show for it, is i1
the true sense of the word the noblest

. kind of a heroine.

Many women have within them the spirit
of leroism withont the physical capacity
to carry it out. They long (o be a comfort
anrdl’ lielp to their hushamds and children

' but are constantly weighed down Ly some

weakness or diseise which saps their vital

 forces, leaving them wretehed and power-
less to Ml their highest aanbition.

I was anliv out of sehool when T imarried @
said a handsone _\-nnut;l: I
Roquamlanee,

1
was full o ambition,—1 wanted (o he accom-
plished. T wanted to be a mosician, a Ungenist

i Then 1 fell in

tv woman all at once,
pne aowite and mother,

My mistihe wis I tried to pecomplish too
miuch and didn’t take care of my health and
broke down. I might have beew saved world's
of suffering if 1 had been more carelul and need
a little common sense. I hated totell my mother
how miserable I felt before Tmarried, [ thonght
she wonld just pooh! pooh! at me. 1 think
mothers understand more about such troubles
now-a-days than they used to. T would never
allow a daughter of mine to marry, being to
stronger than I was then.

** My hushand was so kind and considerate 1
didn't want 1o be complainiog all the time, He
insisted on the doclor coming to see me—a real
good old doctor tow.  He gave me medicine for
my digestion and my headache and something
Lo help my heart aclion. 1 somehow could pot
BLear to tell him what the real trouble was. I
kuew he would insist on an examination and 1
dreaded it sn,

** My marricd sister told me T ought to write
to Dr. Pierce of Huffalo, it felt so gnilty to do
that without te sy ashand.
for me and received o kind, sensible letter tell-
ing me how Lo give mysell simple treatment at
homie.  This helped me; and then she got me
three hottles of D, Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-
tion and 1 bhegan lo take it Prolly soon my hus.
band said *sommething is doing yon good sure
You're ever o much stronger and Lrighter.!
Then I had to tell him eversthing.

S Fivst he frowned o little and shaok his hemd @
then he just laughed and said * well the proof of
the pudding is in the eating!  IF this Little
waman is made well and strong by awybody's
* Prescription ' no matter what his name is, God
bless him, whether he lives in Buffido or right
next door.' And I seas made perfectly strong
and well by this treatment, as I never had Leen
before in my life."" i Nt

This i3 a true experience; it is one of
thousands which shows that a physiciap
like Dr, Picrcl who has devoted a life-time
of special practice to treating ailments pe-
culiar to women can prescribe for them by
mail just as {-I‘fccti\.'clly as if the patient
was in his office, and a thousand times
more effectively than the average doctor
whose attention is merely given to general
practice. ! .

The above is not a fairy story.
the story of one person. It is'the story of
thounsands of women. It is a composite

icture in which one can trace face behind

it she wrote

It is not

ace, lined with suffering, channcled by-

tears. It is a story as true as (he parable
of the Prodigal Son, which was not the
story of one young man but the story of
the type which repeats itself generation
after generation and is as common to Eu-
rope as to Asia, to Africa as to America.

Is it your story? Your story cither in
whole or in part There's hope for you.
There's help for yeu. Dr, Pierce's Favorite
Preseription has curcd so many cases where
life was a daily burden under which the
weak and weury body staggered on to the
grave, that it can be recommended with the
utmost assurance in every case of female
disorder.

A cure rarely fails to result from the
conscientions use of the ''Favorite Pre-
seription,” Ulceration and inflammation,
irregularities, displacements, and uterine
disorders in general, all vield lE[;nicl.:ly to
the action of this rcal and radical rem-
edy. As the disease is healed the symp-
toms pass away: pain in the side, difficult
breathing, floating specks before the eyes,
nausea, wceariness and melancholy,  The
appetite returns, the blood is vitalized, and
life which was heretofore a mere existence
becomes a hearty, happy condition,

il

i

:: THREE PAPERS A WEEK =
* $2.00. )
+ 3
*# This paper and the Atlnnta o
2 Twice-n-Week Jourunl for T

$2.00. *

|

HEADACHE

is only a symptom--not a

disease. So are  DBackuache,
Nervousness, Dizziness and the
Blues.  They all come from an
unhealthy state of the men-
strual organs.  If you suffer
from any of these symptoms—
if you feel tired and languid in
the morningand wish you could
lic in bed another hour or two
—if there is a bad taste in the
mouth, and no appetite —if
there is pain in the side, back
or abdomen BRADFIELD’S
FEMALE REGULATOR will
bring: about ¢ sure cure, The
doctor may call vour trouble
some high sounding Latin
name, but never mind the name.
The trouble isin the menstrual
organs, and Bradficld’s Female
Regulator will restore you to
health and regulate the menses
like clockwork.

Sold by druggeicts for $o o bontl= & frea (Husteated
Lok will e set toany worn i 08 = poiest e mailed 1o

THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO.
ATLANTA, GA.

i} 1 . | Al
MANTER’x NALE.
STATE OF SOULH a0 IN A,
ADNHENTLLE L oe Ny,
o thie Conet &f Conridion IS,
Edmumds T. Brown g, sl uthirps,

Phaantitls, ve, 8. Boreian Allen, David

K. Couley, ns Adlen & Cooleyv, Ketarah

W Allen, et b, Detendants, - 1ioliet,

Y virtue of auorder o sale mde in
l they abov e sttesd amso 1 will oflse tor
sato sl Apderson Canri Bonse, S0, a0
public outery cn salesday o Jdanuary,
0, Vuesdiy, Janunry 20 withiio tho
Iepnl nours ol sule, thin tortlovw fiepr dle-
seribed proporty, - taato in said Soate and
i tha County of Andersoc, 1o wit :

Al thnt Tranet or Parcel of Laud, known
s the Manldio Trwet, contuining Onn
Hundrod sod Soventy two aceres, tnore
or less, boooded by ladds ol Jiktnes
Wanslow, Estntoof Thomas A Sherard,
Al .thars,

Terma ot “alo--One hnli cash, balanes
ona eredit of twelve o month  with inter-
est from day of sale, to b secirml by
bond and mortegage.  Parchaser to hivo
lenve to pay all s, Porchussr 1o pay
fur papners,

WALTER L. MILLI,

Ihe i, 1800 25

Emerson Pianos.
Weaver Organs,

YU!T will find mpatithe ALLIANCE
STORE with o roisel micek of —

Fine Pianos
And Organs.

Fum prepured to 86l on ensy terms (o re-

spounibly partios

I wm wridl o eelling tho NEW HOMIE

MACHINE ot 350.00 eash, or o 8’ pht -
“ae on Lime,

Muster,
i3

M, L. WILL1=,

Presbyterian College,

Clinton, ~ 7.

Sl-ll OND CTERM hesins Jan, 20, 1900,
Elrthenls peveved alnny Lhine, sl
Lrieulavion, Caition, ool prad o=
ract ot Jan, 2w Jone o, 1, tor anly
SHA00 Name, trom Ja 20 e June 4,
SO, Classienl, Soqentitie aod Comnmer-
crdl cour.es, For catulogun or tnforam-
tionk o any Kind address

W. T, MATTHEWS, or
A K. BIPENCES.

Ha i

Dec 1. 1540

Notice of Final Settie:nent.

THE undersigned, Aadministrator of
Estuta of K, ). MeAlister, dec'd, here-
by gives notice that he will on the lith
day of Jaouary, 10900, Apply o the
Judge of Probats for Andernon Counigy,
5. G, for a Final Settlement of said ISs-
tute, and a dischargs from his oflice an
Adwministrator.

SR DIMS, Adm'r.

Dee 13, 1850 95 i

SPEGIAL SALE OF

;;mfmsmsﬂaams.

Tl'I'IJE TINE NEXT TRty
C. A. REED
MUSIC HOUSE

DAY S—

Will Al any of tha following High Grade
PIANOS and ORGANS AL prices as low
A4 can be obtained from the Manufactu-
rers direct : —

KNABE,
WEBER,
IVEILS & POND,
CROWN.
WHEELOCK.
LAKE SIDE and
RICHMOND.
Also, THE « ROWN, ESTEY and
FARRAND & VOTEY ORGANN.

Prospeactive purchasers will find it to
their intersst to eall and inspect my
Stock or write for prices,

We also repraasnt the leading makes—

Sewing Machines

At Ilneck Bottom tigures,
' tespetfulls

| THE C. A. REED MUSIG HOUSE.

F = DESIGNS 1
L TRADE-MARKS

H g AND COPYRIGHTS
4 OBTAINED  {
tanums_ AS TO PATENTABILITY FREE 5

Notice in CInventive Age
Liook "How toobtai Vitents"

ntent is secured.
nl. Address,

Charges moderate, Nofee till
E. G. SIGGERS. Palont Lawyer, Washington, D.C.

=

Letters strictly confiden

O crop can
grow with-
Potash.

Every blade of

out

Grass, every grain
of Corn, all I'ruits

and  Vecctables

If

snough is supplied

must have it

you can count on a full crop-—-
il too litde, the growth will Le

“serubby.”

toms telling all atwmul comuositin

CERMAN KALIWORKS, i Nassan 5t Niow Yok,

CAREY,
McCULLOUGH,
& MARTIN,

Attorucys at Law,
MASONIC TEMPLE.
ANDERSON, §. .

W. G. McGER,
SURGEON DENTIST.

| OFFICE— <ront i ..
| omd Mo chnntn Buiia

! ANDERBON, S. €.

R

MONEY

ON FARMING LANDS, Eusy pay-
ments, No commissions eharged.  Bor-
Fower pays aetual cost of perfecting lonn,
Interest s per cont,

JNOD L PALMER & SON,
Columbin, =2
1 i

FOR SALE,

FARM, containine 200 aeros, 11 miles
Southwest from the City of Ander-
son.  All sefantitically terraced and in
good state of eultivation.  d-room eot-
tinge, (now,) two teasnt honses and big
log barn ontho plave.  Prico §10.00 por
nera, spot eash,  Por further particulars
enll on ar address
JOHN J. NORRIS,
Ot 25, 1809

FOR SALE.

My Ilouse and Lot of four sores on
Grosnvilla St.  Aluo, Millsand H0 acres
of lnnd 33 milos south of Anderson. Ior
further particulars apply to me in my
oflico ar J. [, Tribible, Exr
A, O, STHICKLAND,

11

covier Famera

oL, 11, 180,

Anderson, 8. C.
15

Sapt

1804

FOR SALE.

BOUT Nine Hundred Acres FINE
LAND in Fork Township, be-
twoen new Ferry and Hatton’s Ford,
MRS, O. M. CHENNAULT,
lAndarmn, N. C.
N

Oct 25, 18
NOTICE.
BY virtue of authority vested in me
hy the Will of W. C. Brown, de-
vcoanad, 1 will aall to the highesi bidder at
Anderson C. H., 8. C, on Monduy, ths
firnt. day of Janunry, 1800, a Tract of
Land lying on Tugalo River, in Fork
Township, containing fourtesn acres,
more or less, Terms—Cash,  Purchaser
to pay for papers and siumps
ANNA L. BYRD, Ex'x
| 4

Ihoe 45, 1200
Lil. porsons ars hereby warned not to
hunt, 1ish, shoot, snare, trap, nat,

cut timber or otherwise trespuss on any
lands owned or controlled by elther of

tho undersigned, Persons disregarding
this notice will be prosscuted to the full

axtent of the law.
J. P. Ledbetter, I’. 5. Mahaffey,
J. A. Stevenson, H. R. Vandiver,
‘. J. Dalrymple, J. A. Burgess,
W. Thaddeus llant, W. IK. S8harp,
M. D. Mays, A. Hunter,
J, D. Babb, J. T. Gaines,
: James A. Gantt.
2 4%

60 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

510

COPYRIGHTS &cC.
ing nsLetrh nnd dnsurlrl fon mins
Loonr opinpon free whether w

Anvonn som
Qulvhly swcer
vention i probably patentable. Commonien.
tiims atrictly eontidential. Handbook on Patents
st Frivy, Clidest o y for Becuring putonts,
atents taken throueh Munn & Co. tecelve
riccial notice, without chinrge, in tho

Scientific American.

A handsomely HiMstrated weekly. T.nrgoest eir-
fnlntion of any sclentitie journal. Terms, £3 n
your: four months, #1. Suld by all newsdealers,

MUNN & Co,3618roaewer, New York

Brauch Offico, 625 F 8t,, Washington, D, C.

————— e ———

CHARLESTON AMND WESTERN
CAROLINA RAILWAY

AUGUSTA ANUDASHEVILLESHORT LINE
In effect Dee. 18t, 1899,

Ly Augustai..ciueesnnnnn
ArGroenwood.
Ar Anderson
Ar Lanrens...
Ar Greenville.,
Ar Glean *prings.
Ar Bpartanburg..
ArBaludg......ouiee
Ar Hendersonville..
Ar Ashaville.

Lv Ashevillo
Lv Nﬁarlnu burg..
Lv Glenn F-'illrln_n;- -

ween| 9 40 AmY
o 11 850 AW faeieinnearns

Lv Greenville....

v Laurens....., ...

v And 3
Ly Greenwood.......veiienseiscicinny 287 Pliyaeee.s seaets
Ar Auguots 510 pm 1l (8 mn

Lv Calhoun Falls...
Ar Ralelgh......
Ar Norfolk...

Ar Petersburg... -

Ar Richmond i 2
Lv Augusta 185 pm
Ar Allendale 338 pm
Ar Fairfax 347 pm
Ar Yemnss 4 50 pm
Ar Beaufort., 115am| 63 pm
Ar Port Roya 60% pm
Savaunah ] T00pm
Ly Porl Royal....... e V ) s
L Beaufort.. =

Ly Yemnsseo

Lv Fairfux...

L.y Allemiale

Ar \ugusta ., 11008 am

Cathonn
Atlauta ol all pol st on =0 A, (

Cluad e*unection al Falls for Athons

i fann
savanual

Ullvde cisny tnss wt Givocnwea ) Tar il pokitson
Sed Lyand O &G Rallway, an s sparwnbuarg
with southern Rallway,

Forauy nfrmanini rolative
sclusdole, ete, wlidosy

W JCRALG, Gen, Pass Agvot Augusty Ga:
E. M. North,So0l Agont.
T.M, Emerson Tralic Manager.

ton mb Awgista, for Charieston
1

bt <

|
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