
THREE ANGELS.

They eay thU lifo is barren, drear and cold;
Ever the arno tad song was sung ot old.
Ever tbe tame long weary talc is told,
And to our lips ls beld thc cup ot strife-
And yet a little love can sweeten life.

Tliey say cur bands may grasp but Joys destroyed.Youth lias but dreams and ega an aching void,
Whose dear) Bea fruit, lung, long1 ago has cloyed.
Whoso night with wild, tempestuous stormi) ia

rife-
And yet a little hope cn b< ightcn life.

They say we fling ourselves in wild despair
Amidst the broken treasures scattered there,
Where ali is wrecked, where all once promised

fair.
And stab' ourselves with sorrow's two edgedknife-
And yet a little patience strengthens Iii.'.

Is it, ti:e:)i true this tale of bitter grief,
Of mortat anguish finding no relief?
Lo, midst (he winter shines thc laurel's leaf-
Three angels share the lot of human 6trife,
Three angels glorify the path of life.

Love, Hope «nd Patience cheer us on our wa«-,
Love Hope and Patience form our spirit's stay.
Low, Hop« and Pat icm e witch us day by day,
And bid the desert blooiv with beauty vernal-
Until the earthly fades in thc eternal.

-F. S. in Temple Bar.
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I ftH »! Dr. Harris ;
By Nathan iel Hawthorne. < y

tA ncio fragment by thc great
American novelist.

< ^
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When Hawthorne was American

consul at Liverpool, he was often a
guest at thc house of the late Sir. Johu
Pemberton Heywood of that city. Up¬
on ono occasion when ho was dining
with the family he related a ghost
story which Mrs. Heywood thought so
remarkable tbat she asked him to
write lt out for ber. This he did, ftp-
pareutly keeping no copy of the manu¬
script, foi it has never; appeared In
nny volume bearing his name. The
manuscript lias been for all these years
in the possession cf Mrs. Heywood's
sister, thc Hon. Mrs. itichard Denman,
who has allowed it to be communi¬
cated to The Nineteenth Century for
publication :

I am afraid this ghost story will bear
a very faded aspect when transferred
to paper. Whatever effect It had on
you or whatever charm it retains in
.youl' memory is perhaps to be attrib¬
uted to the favorable circumstances
under which it was originally told.
We were sitting, I remember, late in

the evening la your drawing room,
wb^re ¿he lights of the chandelier were
so muffed as to produce a delicious
obscurity, through which the lire dif¬
fused a dim red glow. In this rich
twilight the feelings of the party had
been properly attuned by some tales
of English superstition, and the lady
of Smithills Hall had just been de¬
scribing that bloody footstep which
marks the threshold of her old man¬
sion when your Yankee guest (zealous
for the honor of his country and de¬
sirous of proving that his dead com¬
patriots have the same ghostly privi¬
leges os other dead people If they think
it worth while to use them) began a
Stoty of something wonderful that long
ago happened to himself.
Possibly in the verbal narrative lie

may have assumed a little more license
than would be allowable in a written
record. For the sake of the artistic ef¬
fect he may then have thrown in here
and there a few slight circumstances
.which he will not think it proper to re¬
tain in what he now puts forth us the
sober statement of a veritable fact.
A good many years agc-it must be

BS many as Î5, perhaps mero, and
while I was Still a bachelor-I resided
in Boston. In that city there ls a large
and long established library styled the
Athenoum, connected with which ls f>

reading room well supplied with for¬
eign and American periodicals and
newspapers. A splendid edifice has
since been erected by the proprietors of
the institution, but at the period I
speak of it was contained within a
large, old mansion, iormerly the town
residence of an eminent citizen of Bos¬
ton. The rèadkig room, a capacious
hall, with the group of the Laocoon at
one end and the Belvedere Apollo at
the other, was frelented by not a few
elderly merchants retired from busi¬
ness, by clergymen and lawyers and
by such literary mou ns we had among
us. These good people were mostly
old, leisurely and somnolent and used
to nod and doze for hours together
with the newspapers before them, ever
¿nd anon recovering themselves so far

« as to read a word or two of the politics
of the day, sitting, as it were, on the
boundary of the land pf dreams and
having little to do with this world ex¬
cept through* the newspapers which
they so tenaciously grasped.
'One of these worthies whoin I occa¬

sionally saw there was the Rev- Dr.
Harris, a Unitarian .clergyman of con¬
siderable repute and eminence. Hie
was very far advanced in life, not less
than 80.years old and probably. more,
and he resided, I think, at Dorchester,
a suburban village Ia the Immediate
vicinity of Boston. I had never been
personally acquainted with this good
old clergyman, but had heard of him
all of my life as a noteworthy man, so
that when, he was first pointed out to
me I looked at him with a certain
specialty of attention and always sub*
sequently eyed bun with a degree of
Interest whenever I happened to see
him at the Athen«*nm or elsewhere.
Ho waa a-small, withered, infirm; bat
brisk old gentleman, with snow white,
hair, a somewhat stooping figuro, but
yet a remarkable alacrity of move¬
ment. I remember it was in the street
that I first noticed him. The doctor
was plodding along with a staff, but
turned smartly atout on being address¬
ed i\y the gentleman -who was with me
and responded with-a »eed of
vivacity., "

"Who ls he?" I Inquired .as soon as
he had passed. "The Rev. Dr. Harris
of Dorchester," replied my companion.
And from that time .X often 'saw bim
and never forgot his aspect. His espe¬
cial haunt was the Athenoum. There
I usedHo see.him dally and almost al-
waySoWlth a. newspaper, tho Boston

' Post« which was the leading journal of
tho Democratic party in the northern
states. As old Dr. Harris'had been a
noted Democrat during his moro active
life it was a tfery natural'thing that
he Bhould still like to read the Boston
Post. There his reverend figure waa
accustomed to Bit day ofter day in tho
selfnavan chair by tho fireside, and by
degrees, seeing him there so constant¬
ly. I beaan to look toward bim ha Y art-

terca tue rcaaing room r» rid rert tnr.t £,
kind of acquaintance, at least on my
fcart, was established. Not that I had
uuy reason (ns lons as this venerable
person remained lu the body) to sup¬
pose thnt he ever noticed me, but by
some subtle connection this small,
white haired, Infirm, yet vivacious lig¬
ure of an old clergyman became asso¬
ciated with my Idea and recollection of
the place. One day especially (about
noon, ns was generally his hour) I am
perfectly certain that I had seen this
figure of old* Dr. Harris and taken my
customary note of him, although I re¬
member nothing In his appearance at
all different from what I lind seen on
many previous occasions.
But that very evening a friend said

to nio, "Did you hear that old Dr. Har¬
ris ls dead?" "No," said I very quiet¬
ly, "and lt cannot be true, for I saw
him nt the Atbenoum today." "You
must be mistaken." rejoined my friend.
"He is certainly dead," and confirmed
the fact with such special circum¬
stances that I could no longer doubt lt.
My friend lins often since assured mo
that I seemed much startled at the in¬
telligence, but as well ns I can rocolloct
I believe that I was very little disturb¬
ed If at all, biit set down tho apparition
as a mistake of my own or perhaps the
interposition of a familiar Idea into thc
place ami amid the circumstances with
widen I had been accustomed to asso¬
ciate it.
The next day as I ascended the steps

of the Athenamni I remember thinking
within myself, "Well, I never shall see
old Dr. Harris again!" With this
thought in my mind as 1 opened the
door of the reading room I glanced to¬
ward the spot and chair where Dr.
Harris usually sat, and there, to my
astonishment, sat the gray, infirm fig¬
ure of the deceased doctor reading the
newspaper, as was his wont. His own
death must have been recorded that
very morning in that very newspaper.
I have no recollection of being greatly
discomposed at the moment nor indeed
that 1 felt any extraordinary emotion
whatever. Probably if ghosts were in
thc habit of coming among us they
would coincide with the ordinary train
of affairs and melt into them so famil¬
iarly that we should not be shocked at
their 'presence. At all events, so it was
in this instance. I looked through the
newspapers as usual and turned over
the periodicals, taking about as much
interest in their contents as at other
times. Once or twice no doubt I may
have lifted my eyes from the page to
look again at the venerablô doctor, who
ought then to have been lying in bis
coffin dressed out for the grave, but
who felt such interest in the Boston
Post as to come back from the other
world to read it the morning after his
death. One might have supposed that
he would have cared more about the
novelties of the sphere to which he had
just been introduced than about the
politics he had left behind him.
The apparition took no notice of me

nor behaved otherwise in any respect
than on any previous day. Nobody
but myself seemed to notice him. and
yet the old mea round about the fire
beside his chair were his lifelong ac¬
quaintances, who were perhaps think¬
ing of his death and who ju a day or
two would deem lt a proper courtesy*
to attend his funeral.

I have forgotten how the ghost of
Dr. Harris took its departure from the
Athen aium on this occasion or, in fact,
whether the ghost or I went first. This
equanimity and almost Indifference on
my part-the careless way in which I
glanced at so singular a mystery and
left it aside-is what now surprises me
as much as anything else in the affair.
From that time for a long while

thereafter-for weeks at least, and I
know not but for months-I used to see
the figure of Dr. Harris quite as. fre¬
quently as before his death. It grew
to be so common that at length I re¬
garded the venerable defunct no more
than any other of the old fogies who
basked before the fire and dozed over
the newspapers.

It was but a ghost, nothing but thin
air, not tangible nor appreciable nor
demanding any attention from a man
of flesh and blood! I cannot recollect
any cold shudderIn gs, any awe, any
repugnance, any emotion whatever,
such ns would be suitable and deco¬
rous on beholding a visitant from the
spiritual wor-lii. lt is very strange,
but such is the truth. It appears ex¬
cessively odd to me now that I did not
adopt such means as I readily might
to ascertain whether the appearance
had solid substance or was merely
gaseous and vapory. I might have
brushed against him, have jostled his
chair or have trodden accidentally on
his poor old toes. I might have snatch¬
ed the Boston Post-unless that were
an apparition, too-out of bis shadowy
hands. I might have tested him in a
hundred? ways, bat I did nothing of the
kind.
Perhaps I was loath to destroy the

illusion and to rob myself of so good a
ghost story» which might probably
have been explained in some very
commonplace way. Perhaps, after ali,
I had a secret dread of tho old phenom¬
enon and therefore kept within my
limits with an instinctive .caution
which I mistook for indifference. Be
this as lt may, here ls the fact: I saw
the figure doy after day for a consid¬
erable space of time and took no poins
to ascertain whether lt was a ghost or
no. I never to my knowledge saw hun
come Into the reading room or depart
from it There sat Dr. Harris In hts
customary chair, nnd I can say little
else about him.
After a certain period-I really know

not how long-I began to notice or to
fanny a peculiar regard in the old
man's aspect*toward myself. I some¬
times found him gazing at me, and, un¬
less I deceived my«»!?, thors was a
sort ot expectancy in his face. His
spectacles, I think, were shoved up so
that his bleared eyes might meet my
own. Had he been a living man I
should have flattered myself that good
Dr. Harris was for some reason or oth¬
er Interested in me and desirous of a
personal acquaintance. Being a.ghost
and amenable to ghostly laws, lt was*
natural .to conclude that hé was wait¬
ing to be spoken to before delivering
whatever message he wished to Im¬
port. Bat If so the ¿host hod shown
tho bad judgment common among the
spiritual brotherhood both as regarded
the place of interview and tho person
whom he had selected as the recipient
of his communications. In ?ho reading
room of the Athenamm conversation is
Strictly forbidden, and I could not have
addressed the apparition without draw-
Ins: the instant notice and indignant

frowns of Ule suutiDroas oiu*-1 ureú
around me. I myself, too, at that time»
was as shy as any ghost and followed jtho ghosts' rule never to speak first.
And wunt nu absurd figure should I !
have made solemnly and awfully ad¬
dressing what must have appeared In
tho eyes of all tho rest of the company
au empty chair. Besides, I had never
been introduced to Dr. Harris, dead or
alive, and I am not aware that social
regulations ore to be abrogated by the i
accidental fact of one of the parties ¡
having crossed the imperceptible line
which separates the other party from ¡
the spiritual world. !f ghosts throw joff all conventionalism among thom- |
selves, It does not therefore follow that |
It can be safely dispensed with by
those who are still hampered with
fiesh and blood.
For such reasons as these and reflect¬

ing, moreover, that the deceased doctor
might burden mo with some disagreea¬
ble task with which I had no business
nor wish to bo concerned I stubbornly
resolved to have nothing to say to him.
To this determination I adhered, and
not if syllable ever passed between the
ghost of Dr. Harris and myself.
To the best of my recollection I never

observed the old man either enter the
reading room or depart from lt or move
from his chair or lay down the news¬
paper or exchange a look with any
person In the company unless lt were
myself. He was not by any means In¬
variably In his place. In the evening,
for iustauce, though often at the read¬
ing room myself, I never saw him. It
was at the brightest noontide that I
used to behold him, sitting within the
most comfortable focus of the glowing
fire, as real and lifelike an object (ex¬
cept that he was so very old and of au
asheu complexion) as auy other In the
room. After a long while of this
strange intercourse, if such it can be
called, I remember-once, at least, and
I know not but oftener-a sad, wistful,
disappointed gaze which the ghost fix¬
ed upon me from beneath his specta¬
cles-a melancholy look of helpless¬
ness, which, If my heart had not been
hard as a paving stone, I could hardly
have withstood. But I did withstand
it, and I think I saw him no more after
this last appealing look, which still
dwells in my memory as perfectly as
while my own eyes were encountering
the dim and bleared eyes of the ghost.
And whenever I recall this strange
passage of my life I see the small, old,
withered figure of Dr. Harris sitting in
his accustomed chair, the Boston Post
in his hand, his spectacles shoved up¬
ward, and gazing at me as I close the
door of the reading room with that
wistful, appealing, hopeless, helpless
look. It is loo late now. His grave
has been gras J grown this fnany and
many a year, and I hope he .has found
l'est In lt without any aid from me.

I have only to add that lt was not
until long after I had ceased to en¬
counter tile ghost that 1 became aware
how very odd and strange the whole
affair had been, and even now I am
made sensible of its strangeness chief¬
ly by the wonder and Incredulity of
those to whom I tell the story-

A Storr of Faselt.
Fuseli, an eminent historical painter,

who grew in fame after 1770, when he
first formed the resolution to devote
his talents to painting, was rather fond
of sarcastic remarks at the expense of
his friends.
Northcote, a contemporary, exhibited

his "Judgment of Solomon." Fusell
looked at it with a smirk on his face.
"How do you like my picture?" In¬

quired Northcote.
"Much," was the answer. "The ac¬

tion suits the word. Solomon holds out
his fingers like a pahr of open scissors
at a child and says, 'Cut lt, I like it
much.' "

Northcote remembered this when Fu¬
sell exhibited a picture representing
Hercules drawing his arrow at Pluto.
".How do you like my picture?" in¬

quired Fusell.
"Much," said Northcote. "It is clev¬

er, very clever, but he'll never hit
him." "He shall hit him," exclaimed
the other, "and that speedily." Away
ran Fuseli with his brush and, as he
labored to give the arrow the true di¬
rection, was heard to mutter: "Hit
him! By Jupiter, but he shall hit him!"
-New England Home Magazine.

Accnmnlatlng Information,
"What is the price of this lovely an¬

tique chair?", asked the shopper.
"Thirty-seven dollars, madam," an¬

swered the dealer.
"Thirty-seven dollars !" exclaimed

the lady in astonishment. "Why, I
didn't Buppose it worth half that :
much." j"You didn't ask what it was worth, j
madam," replied the conscientious deal-
er. "You asked the Brice."-Chicago
News. I

Can Cat« STrim T
"Can cats swim?" was asked of an

old fisherman,
"Why,, certainly," was the reply,

"and that reminds me of a cat I once
tried to drown that swam ashore. Sure¬
ly there must have been hundreds or
thousands of people who have drowned
cats in the same way, but nevertheless
this was an experience of my own.
We had a cat that we wanted to get
rid of, and as humane a.way as any to
kill lt was by drowning. So I put a
couple of bricks In the bottom of on
old grain sack and put In the cat and !
tied the bag up carefully and securely j
and walked down to the end of a I
wharf, and stood there, and swung the j
bag with the cat^and the bricks In It
round like a sling until I could give lt a
good momentum, and then let lt go, and
slung lt out to fall and sink In the
water, I should cay 30 feet away.
"I supposed, cf c-yarse, that that was

the last of the cat, but the next morn¬
ing the first thing î saw when I went
out of the house was the cat sitting on
the veranda.
"I suppose the bag had a weak spot

In lt somewhere. The bricks were
heavy and sharp cornered, and swing¬
ing the bag round that way started it
more, and the cat was desperate, and
with the bag that way it Scratched and
tore Its wayont and got to the wharf
tfhd clawed Its way up and came
ashore.
"Can a cat swim? . Why, sure!"-"'

Vow 3forlr Bjm
_

- Micîucî Campbell, near Wilkes-
barre, Fa., invested 15 cents in oys¬
ters in the shell the other day and
made a clear profit of $90.85. He jstruck a pearl which-ho sold for $»100 !
even.

A HOMING INSTINCT.
IT DEVELOPS IN YOUNG ANIMALS

ALMOST AT BIRTH.

Thc Wonderful Ability Displayed by ;
Varions Speele» In rinding Their
Way Home-A Tale ot Little Via*
and thc Story of a Alare.
Tho homing Instinct develops In

young animals almost as early as the
desire for food; In tho wilt' state lt is
a necessity, since without lt the young I
could never koop In touch with herd or jpack, liven after centuries of dornest!- !
cation it is still acute.
Witness this tale of little pigs: They j

wore under a mouth old when their jowner decided to move. He wanted to
fatten and kill their toother, so offered f|the lot of 40 at a bargain price. A jneighbor live miles away bought the
pigs, put them lu a box, hoisted the j
box on a wagon and hauled lt home.
There the pigs were put in a close pen.
fed oi milk and mush for two weeks,
then '.¡lowed to run In a small lot adja¬
cent to the pen. Three mornings lat-er
every one was missing. A small hole
carefully rooted under the gate was the
sole explanation of their disappear¬
ance. Their buyer searched high ami
low for thom, sending even to adjacent
farms, but could not lind them.
That afternoon the original owner

sent word he had found .'it) of the 40
standing squealing nt his gate when he
awoke. The buyer going to reclaim
the strays found the missing fortieth
pig lylug exhausted by the roadside,
but still struggling to follow the trail
of Its mates.
Upon the same middle Tennessee

plantation a 4-year-old .narc was
bought from an Ohio drove. The drove
had been brought down on stock cars
to the country town, seven miles away.
The mare seemed perfectly content In
her new surroundings, so after a week
or two she was allowed to pasture with
other stock. For a day she was happy,
grazing and frolicking with the rest.
Toward noon of the second day a
watcher saw her suddenly fling up her
head, cock one ear forward, ono back,
ns though listening intently to a faroff
call, then start lu a swinging gallop
for the pasture fence, clear it with one
flying leap, cross a field of young corn,
take the boundary fence, a much stiff¬
er one, and go away due north.
Nothing more was seen or beard of

her for three months. Then by a sin¬
gular chance she was discovered. Im¬
pounded as an cstray. more than half
way across the state of Kentucky. She
had swum a considerable river to get
so far and had been taken up through
breaking Into a pasture to graze. She
was going home straight as thc crow
flies, making no account whatever of
the bends and turns lu the route by
which she had boen fetched.
Among fowls, domestic turkeys are

the most persistent homers. This same
plantation's mistress found that out in
a way at once odd and provoking. She
raised a brood of 14. which turned out
to contain 13 gobblers. They were fine,
lusty, bronze brown fellows, although
this was in the year when bronze tur¬
keys, so called, were unknown. She
gave away seven oui of the 13 to as

many neighbors to put at the bead of
their breeding flocks. As a consequence
almost every day for six weeks she
had to go out and help to separate ber
own turkeys from some other flock.
Each of the gift gobblers came back
home, not once, but many t:me3. with
his harem at his heels.
Cats are proverbial homers. South¬

ern negroes have many entertaining
superstitions connected with their
transfer. In moving they say it is the
worst luck in the world to take along
the cat. If. Is also very bad luck to
give awaj a cat unless its feet are
greased and allowed to make marks on
the threshold It goes over. They say,
further, the homing propensity can be
destroyed by putting butter on pussy's
feet before they touch anything in her
new home.
Black walnuts, which it ls nearly as

bad luck to move as a cat, may be
made to serve as 111 luck antidotes by
cracking them carefully and cither- ty¬
ing a necklace of shells on tho cat or
putting them upon her feet for boots.
lt is lucky to have the gift of a cat and
luckier still to have one come to you of
its own motion. A gift cat ought to be
taken home In a bag securely tied so
none of the luck will escape.
Notwithstanding this was done in

tho case of a tortoise shell tabby, she
came home over a distance of 15 miles.
She took all summer to do lt in. The
road home led through pleasant woods
and was never very far from a clear
creek. At various times between June,
when she. vanished from ber new
home, and November, when she reap¬
peared at (ber old one, tabby was seen
scurrying through the woods with a
bird in her mouth or sunning herself
luxuriously high in some safe tree
crotch; The first nipping frost brought
her to the familiar door mewing and
looking up at her old master as if she
bad never left it-Chicago Inter Ocean.

The Sew Teacher.
"It was in the English class," says

the Louisville Courier-Journal, "and a
new teacher hud Just been employed.
She was from the north and called all
the pupils 'Miss,' at which they mar¬
veled greatly. On the first day the
teacher told her class that she would
not give a regular lessen, but each girl
should write down all the slang she
knew and bring that to the next day's
recitation. That was a 'cinch/ Sever¬
al girls who possessed brothers and the
rest who possessed other girls* broth¬
ers set them ?« work. The result was
marvelous.
"When the class Wits called next day,

there was not a girl who could not
show two closely written pages of
slang expressions.. The teacher looked.
/Very good,' she said. 'Now translate
them bato '

readable English.' They
haven't fooled with her since."

CASTOR IA
For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Hate Always Bought
Bears the

Signature of

- No man knowe, just what he can
do until ho tries.
- The ourvsturo of the earth is

aight inchcB per mile.

BUCKED HIS SUPERIOR.
Inanbordlnatlon For Which the Per- .

pctrator Wno Nut l'uulnhrü.
"In connection with an ofllelal order

at sonic sort or other, I forget just C

what, 1 happened to seo the name the Jother tiny of an officer of tho United
States army who 10 or 12 years ugo Jgave u remarkable exhibition of what's jculled 'Insubordination,' and yet he got
away with it," said n Washington niau
who remembers things. "Never mind
his naine. Ho was attached to nu artil¬
lery regiment in tho capacity of a first
lieutenant at tho time and was serving
ut Governors Island, lu Now York har¬
bor. Tho regiment to which he be¬
longed was commanded by a colonel of
singularly haughty temperament, who
didn't take much stuck in tho enlisted
mau and who in turn didn't stand
deuce high in the estimation of tho
bucks.
"Well, one extremely hot morning

the colonel gave the oilier that all of
the batteries of artillery stationed nt
Governors Island should be put through
a couple of hours of tho Infantry drill
right after thc guard mount, lt was
during one of New York's famous hot
spells, when men were heeding over,
suustruck, by the score In the big
town. The temperature on Governors
island was about too in tho shade ou
this morning, and on the open parade
grouud, under the fierce rays of the
sun, the heat was something devilish.
Lieutenant-well, I came near giving
you his name thou-this lieutenant I'm
speaking of was ordered to put the
men through the drill, lt looked liku
pretty small work to order men out to
drill In heavy marching order-that
.was the colonel's command -on such a
morning, but thc lieutenant had to
obey orders. Ile took the men. who
were pretty sore over the business, out
on tho parade ground and began to
drill them. After about 10 minutes the
weaker mon in the battalion began to
keel over, and no wonder. The heat
was Insufferable, and for mon In heavy
marching order it was simply unendur¬
able. The post surgeon, seeing tho
men drilling on the parade ground and
notlclug that the men were dropping
from exhaustion, -went up to the colo¬
nel, who was looking on from the
shade of a tree, and told him flntly that
the drill must cease. Perhaps you
don't hnppen to know that in a matter
of thia sort the say so of au army sur¬
geon is final. The post surgeon eau
override the commnndlng officer when
it comes to a mutter of the men's
health. Well, the colonel told the sur¬
geon that the drill wouldn't cease, any¬
thing of the sort, and there were some
warm words between the two oillcrs,
which wound up hy tho surgeon saying
that .If tho men weren't Immediately
sent to their quarters he wouldn't be
responsible for the consequences. The
lieutenant heard ni! of this parley
while the battalion was standing at pa¬
rade rest, and the Inhumanity and
stubbornness of the colonel made him
pretty h»-¡. under the collar, speaking
figuratively. Ile was already pretty
hot all over literally. Ile knew that he
had a sort of bulge, seeing that the
surgeon had ordered that tho men he
taken off thc parade ground, but he
would probably have acted just as he
did anyhow. He walked straight up to
the colonel, saluted him gravely and
said:

." 'Colonel, the mon are suffering. It
ls inhuman to »force them to drill in
this temperature. I bog to request that
you permit me to dismiss ibero/
" 'Sir, yo:.i will return to the head of

the battalion and drill lt,' said the colo¬
nel domineeringly.
"The lieutenant calmly drew his

sword from Its scabbard, placed it on
his upraised knee, deliberately broke it
lu two, cast the two pieces as far as ho
could, looked the colonel square in the
eye aud said:
" 'Sir, with you as one of its officers

the United States army is no fi¿ place
for a gentleman.'
" 'Go to your quarters under arrest!'

thundered the colonel, and thc lieuten¬
ant calmly moved off to his quarters.
"I don't believe that ever in tho

whole history of arinieB was such a
bold thing as that done by an inferior
in the face of a superior officer. But,
ns I say, he got away wdth it. The
colonel on cooling down knew that ho
was distinctly and dangerously in the
wrong. He released the young officer
from arrest within two hours, and the
matter was hushed up. If lt had ever
come to a court martial case, the lieu¬
tenant would probably have lost his
commission on general .principles, but
there's everything in knowing just
when to take a chance."--Washington

POSt. -AV/-:.-

Elephant Intelligence.
The intelligence of the elephant is

well known and ls illustrated In an In¬
teresting incident as follows: A young
baby elephant had received a severe
wound in Its head, tho pain of which
rendered it so frantic and ungoverna¬
ble that it was found impossible to
persuade the animal to have tho part
dressed. Whenever any one approach¬
ed lt ran off with fury and would suf¬
fer no person to come within several
yards of it. The man who had charge
of It at length hit upon* a contrivance
for securing it. By a few signs and
words he made the mother know what
was wanted. The sensible creature
seized her young one with her trunk
and held lt firmly down, though groan¬
ing with agony, while the surgeon com¬
pletely dressed the wound, and she
continued to perform this service every
day until thc animal was perfectly re¬
covered.-Chicago Times-Herald.

"Still," said the old friend who had
called to converse with the venerable
sage, "In your advancing age lt must
be a great comfort to know your fame
ls secure."
"Yes," replied the aged scientist. "I

am told there are a now disease and a
5 cent cigar named for me."-Chicago
Tribune.

- Russia has still many old and
ßurious marriage customs. One is
For the bride and bridegroom to race
madly down the aisle os soon as the
bridal procession enters the church
because of tho belief that whoever
places a foot first on the cloth in front
)f thc altar will bc master in the
household.
- If poets wero made and not born,

here would probably bo a law against

llalldlriK n Fire.
To kindle any Uro small sticks should

ie laid across euch other, basket fash-
on, with paper below. See that the
Irafts und dumpers are all upen, this
tpper front check closed, and apply !
hu match before a blt of coal iñ put
ipou tho wood. When lt has begun to
»um well, put on one shovelful, allow-
UK the air to pass through unchecked
so ns to kindle tltat. lu a short time
more may he added, then moro, ami
when the coal begins to glow red shut j
jue draft, thou another.

,

.

Turn out oí doors tho lirst person jwho «lare < to dream of using kerosene I
to help start a lire, and severely ad- Jmonlsh her who persists in tilling thc
firebox to tho top »,f stove or range.
That is tile way to burn out or crae!;
tho stove and destroy tho firebrick. ]Besides, it chokes the draft, cousin;:
less heat to be given out. A hot li"
is a clear lire, with the draft coming
unchecked through tho bottom damper.
The persons who boll their tea are tho
same that lill the range as full as lt
will hold, aud when it tails, as lt
then must, to give out tho needed heal,
take off the cover and punch and pake
It down from above, thus crowding
tho coal into a still more compact
mass. Such a cook has her range
speedily lilied whit clinkers ard
wastes much fuel.-Good Housekeep-
lug.

Sho AVns Wllllnit.
Perfect confidence is desirable be¬

tween couples engaged to be married,
but it ls not always that the young
woman has ns line au opportunity to
establish lt as did a Norristown luelle,
to whom a weall liv young bachelor
had been paying assiduous attention.
After worrying her a good deal about
bow many young men had been in love
will» her and how many she had been
attached to, he asked her to marry
him, adding:
"Now, let there be perfect confidence

between us. Keep nothing concealed
from me."
"Certainly," replied the giddy girl,

"let us have no concealments," and,
jumping up, she snatched the wig he
wore from his head and danced around
the room with lt.
In spite of this levity, the couple

married and, from all accounts, are liv¬
ing happily, more particularly so, by
means of using crude petroleum a nice
little crop of soft brown hair ls grow¬
ing ail over the husband's bead. The
man had never heard of crudo petro¬
leum ns a hair tonic until his wife told
him about Iti so If she had not enforced
his confidence he would still be bald.-
Philadelphia Record.

Out in Kansas
lives a happy wife, She writes: " !

have used Mother's Prlersd before
two confinements. The last time I had
twins, and was in labor only a few min«
utes. Suffered very little." The reason
why

Mother's Friend
does expectant mothers so much

good is because it is an external liniment,
to bc applied upon the outside, where
much of the strain comes. It helps be¬
cause the pores of the skin readily absorb
it, and it comes into direct contact with
and is absorbed by the parts involved.
Morning sickness is quickly banished,
and nervousness is kept completely away.The sense of dread and foreboding is not
experienced, even during labor itself.
Confinement is short and almost without
pain. Recovery is quick and sure. Besl
of all, Mother's Friend benefits the
unborn just as much as the expectant
mother, and when the little-one comes il
will be strong, lusty and healthy.
Druguilts sall Mother's Friend for St a bottle.

Send for onr free book OB tha eubject,
finely illustrated.

THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO.
ATLANTA, OA.

Bridge Notice.
WILL let to tho lowest responsible

bidder at the bridge place on Sat¬
urday, loth March, at 10 o'clock a. m ,
the building of a Bridge over Cherokee
Creek, oe road leading from Anderson to
Craptonville, in Martin Township, near
T. L. Clinkacalep.
Alao, the building of a Bridge over

Creek near Tyler Moucbett'e, on road
leading from Starr to Moffattavllle. in
Savannah Township, on Friday, the Otb
of March, 10 o'clm-k a. m.

Also, the building ot a Bridge over
Beaver Creek, near Tillman H»nk p, on
road leading from Tillman Hunks to
George Long, in Vareunes Township, on
Friday, the tub of Marci), at 3 p. m.
Al HO, on Monday, the Pith March, nt 10

o'clock a. m., the building of a Bridge
over Hombreo Branch, on road leading
from Wblto Hall by Poor House to Salem
Church, in Centreville Township.
Also, on name dav, at ll o'clock a. m.,

the building of a Bridge over Hombree
Creek, on Wilson Ferry Road, between
J. Belton Watson's and Salem Church,
in t'entreuille Township.
Alao, on Saturday, 3rd day of March, at

ll o'clock a. m., the building or repairing
of a Bridge over Three and Twenty
Creek, near B. M. Bump, in Pendleton
Township.
Reserving riaht to accept or reject any

and all bids. Successful bidder to givo
bond for faithful performance of work.

J. N. VANDIVER, Co. Sup.
Ftb 21, 1900 35_3 _

Notice to Assessors.
Auditor's Office,
Anderson County.

THE Township Asuessora of all the
Townships in Anderson County are

requested to meet at thia office on the
HOCOnd Tuesday, 0th March, 1900, as re
quired by law, to begin the work of as-
aesaing the property for the fiscal year
commencing Jan. lat, 1900.

O. N. C. BOLEMAN, Auditor.

Notice Final Settlement.
THE undersigned, Executora of the

Estate of Elijah Farmer, deceas¬
ed, hornbv gives notice that moy will
oi the 30th day March, 1900. apply to
tbe Judge of Probate for Anderson Couu-
tv fora Final Settlement of aaid Estate,
und a discharge from their office an Exeo-
utors. N. O. FARMER,

J. L. FARMER,
Feb 28, 1900-36-6 Executor».

4

^Culture"
is the name
of a valu¬
able illustrat¬
ed pamphlet
which should
be in the hands

of every planter who
raises Cotton. The
book is sent FREE.
Senil tiantc anil addrc«s to

GERMAN KALI WORKS,
93 Nassau Si . Now York.

SPECIAL SALE OF

PlftHOS ANOORGANS.
1? OU THU NEXT THIRTY DAYS-

THE
e. fi. REED

MUSIC HOUSE

WUI'HUH auy of the following High Grade
PIANOS and ORGANS at prices an low
UH oan ba obtained from the Manufactu¬
rera direct

KNABE,
WEBER.
IVERS & POND/.
CROWN,
WHEELOCK,
LAKE SIDE and
RICHMOND.

A Inn, THK < ltOWN, ESTEY and
FA HtKA. ff I) A VOTEY ORGANS.
Prospective purchasers will find it to

their interewt to call and inspect myStock or writo for price*.
We also represent the lending makes-

Sewing Machines
At Kock Bottom figuras.

Respectfully,
THE C. A. REED MUSIC HOUSE.

MONEYJO LOAN,
ON FARMING LANDS. Easy pay¬ments. No commissions charged. Bor¬

rower pays aotual cost of perfecting loan.Interest 8 per cent.
JNO. B. PALMER dc SON,

Columbia, S. C
Oct. ll, 181)9. 10Gm

Brs. Strickland& King,

OFFICE IN MASONIC TEMPLE,
SOtr Gasand Cocaine used for Extract¬ing Teeth._
CAREY,

MCCULLOUGH,
& MARTIN,Attorneys at Law,

MASONIC TEM 1*1«E,
ANDERSON, S. ?*.

W. G. McGEE,
SURGEON DENTIST.
OFFICE- thront Room, over Farmersfind Mo-chants Bank-

ANDFH80N, 8. C.

NÖTIGE.
THE Stockholders of the AndersonYarn and Knitting Miliare notified
to meet at the Coert Hcuotf ut Anderson,
c. u., at 12 o'clock m., on Tuesday, the13th day of March. i'X)0, to consider a
resolntlon of thoi Board of Directors ofsaid Corporation that the Capital Stockthereof be increased from Fifty ThousandDollars to a maximum amount of TwoHundred Thousand Dollars, and that the
name of aald Corporation be changed toRiVKRSIOK MANUFACTUniNO COMPANY.

D. P. McBREYER, President.
Feb 14. 1900_84_4
Notice of Final Settlement.
THE undersigned, Administrator of tho

Estate of R. T. Chamblee, dee'd, herebygives notice that he \vlll on the 23rd
day of March, 1900, apply to the Judgoof Probate for Anderson County for a
Final Settlement of said Estate, and a
discharge from hi« office aa Administra¬
tor. W.aH. CHAMBLEE, Adm'r.
Feb 21, 19(H) .355

iPÄTENTMB
. ADVICE AS TO PATENTABILITYCDCf. N^ucoin "Inventive Ago" BiKPI
> Book "How to obtain Patcn^" Q ????I


