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HAT §s_that?” cried the lit-
tle invalld as a tiny speck
of crimson and gold flash-
ed through the open win-
dow from the garden and settled upon
the roses in the crystal bowl.

His mother turned from the book she
was reading. YPoised above the blos-

" soms could be seen an indistinct flutter
. of winzs and green and gold and red
plumage.

*Why, it's a falry visitor!” sho cried,
running to the window, quickiy closing
it and drawing the iace curtains over
the panes.

“A fairy!” chirped the little boy in
delight. ‘Tve always longed to see a
falry™ :

“Perhaps we can coax this one to
stay with us. I know just what our
little fairy likes to eat., I will be back
with it in a minute.”

When she returned from the kitchen,
she brought honey, sugar and water.
These she mixed in 2 cup, putting in
about two parts of refined loaf sugar,
one part of honey and ten parts of wa-
ter. When the nectar was prepared,
she put the cup near the flowers, The

N

A HUMMING BIRD.

* ‘bird, perched upon the long stalks of
the roses, was surveying its strange
quarters in a frightened way.

No one offered to disturb it, so the
little creature took courage. FPerhaps
the nectar appealed to its deiicate
sense of smell. It approached the cup
and, thrusting out a wonderfully long

and slender tongue, sucked up the fluid
with the greatest eagerness. 5

The sick boy admired the lovely bird
to his heart’s content. He praised fits
long, graceful’ wings, S0 marvelously

«IT'S A FAIRY COME TO VISIT
You.”

adapted for sustaining the tiny body of
the bird as it poised over nodding flow-
ers. He noted the bright eyes, so keen
to spy the succulent spiders, on which
it often feasts.

. *And what is the name of this fairy
bird, for of course I know it isn't a real
fairy?” the little boy asked eagerly.

“It is a ruby throated humming bird,
Bertie, dear—the smallest and loveliest
of all winged creatures. Its little nest
is no larger than a walnut shell, and
the two eggs which the mother bird
lays are no larger than peas.”

“Wouldn’t it be nice to have a little
nest outside the window? Then I could
watch the birds every dcy,” said Bertie.

*Very nice indeed,” his mother replied.
‘“In the meantime what shall we do
with our little captive?”

“If you don’t mind, mamma, I prefer
to set it free,’”” Bertie ventured hesitat-
ingly. “I’'m only a little boy, but I've
found it terrible to be shut up, here so’
long. I'm sure it would be much more
unpleasant for a little wild bird.”

“That is like my gencrous boy. Then
we will let our fairy go.” And Bertie’s
mother raised the sash.

The little captive fluttered its wings.
With a whir, it was out of the room,
free and joyors in the garden.

The next day ‘the ruby throat came

back with: a ! mate.” The nectar was
placed upon the window. sill, and both
birds perched. on the side of the cup
and dipped their slender bills into the
fluld. When they ‘were gatisfied, they

Jlocation for  their homs.
was covered with lichens, | |
rior of the tiny cup was lined with soft

down obtained from plants.” .

and the inte- | small birds. Bertie was by this time

eggs In the mest were hatched into

able to sit on the plazza. From his
chair he could see'the old humming

began their worlk of nest building. They. i After ten days, of ntte.qtlmt;fpnr the I{ltds feeding their. young: ones.. -'Th:ey 8

, | gave them food which they prepared in
| their own crops and then forced down

the infants’ throats. In a week after}]
hatching the young ones could fly, and
fn another week they were quite inde-
pendent of their parents.

BY O. H. V

WILLIE'S SPEECH IN GNOME

ON' ‘GOTTSCHALK, Author-Artist of “Yankee Doodle Gander.”
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x The ‘war was:nowcover and back from the fray

" :Came Halberds de Hoe. who had all run away.
Put said they’'d fight better on some future day.
Theis wounds were all healing and dried were their tears,
And Willie. the boy:who had routed their fears,
Waus hailed as a hero and given three cheers.
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To hear Willie speak on

*“You come from the Land

LAND,

'COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY O. H. VON GOTTSCHALK.

A banquet was held at 2% Palace.ana all
The Vegetables came at_the King's urgent call

While Willie described how their foes had all died
A Sunflower was brought to tke joyful King's side. -

“The Army Worm’s Fall.”

of the Flowers!” he cried.

_SITTING FOR A PORTRAIR

Dot and I've been phot;gra ki
"~ Heaps of times, you kncwi -
_ But sitting to be paintad

et We think {s rather slow. |

- Fancy keeping still as mica; \
Mustn’t speak a word;
Mustn’t move a single Inch!
JIan’t it absurd?

You would think, to Icok at us, '
‘We couldn’t make a nofse, -
Yet father says his “pair of rompy
Are worse than any boys. L
When the picture’s finishedy
Won’t we'have some funl |
Please, Mr. Painter Man, {\

Have you v’ncgrly done?
HIDDEN_ PROVERB FABLE,
The Fastidious Ant. \

[Concealed in this fabls In their proper ore
der are five words which consti

well known proverb. Try to find th 'n?
N ant went down to a stream ¢,

A drink and, falling Into the watsy
was swept along by the curreny
1 1}?-"8 scorned the wisdom of those

who ‘advised me to quench my t

rst

elsewhere. Ignorant beggars they may
have been, but I certainty would hayy

from them,’” wailed the insect.

profited by learning:-a MHttle ca:

v
“Now [

must suffer for my folly.’”*

No one came to the ant’s rescue, al.
though he called loudly for help.
““Alas, I shall be drowned!"” he shrisk.

ed as just to his right a mud turtls roge

to the surface of-the water.
“Crawl on my back, friend,” the gzooq

natured turtle said. *“No time is to 3a

lost.””

The ant climbed on to his shell,
‘“Where do you wish to be landeq,
ir?"’ the turtle asked politely.

“Ants are choosers of sand hij
homes,” the insect replied. “Mine (3

farther up the stream.”

“Very well,”” the mud turtle declared,

“then swim up stream. The sand hill i3
too far away for me to conveniently sat
you down there.’

And, diving under the water, he lafy

the ant to make his way to the shore ag
best he could.

Solution of

never read?

“The Procrzstinating
Butterdy.”

“Strike when the iron-is hot.™

Conundrums.
Why is venison more costly than othe

er meat? It s always deer.

What volumes are those which arg
Volumes of smoks.
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A LAND OF WONDERS

THE HICKORY XUT CANYON IN THE

NORTH CAROLINA MOUNTAINS,

—_—

NEAR TO NATURE’S HEART.

The Gap is Six Miles in Length and
Girded Dy Mountains 2,600 Fecet
High—Railroazd Soon to Go There—

Weirdly Picturesque.

RALEIGH, N. €. June 2l.—(Special.)—
All of us Who have! réad “‘Alice in Won-
derland” have envicd' that dear child,
but there is an easy opportunity to see a
and of marvels and beauties which, even
after all of Aliee’s experiences amid the
mystic and beautiful, would delight her.
Buch a place is in the Noria Carolina
mountains, and the name of it is the
Hickory Nut Gap—canyon would be a
petter name, for it is the canyon or gorge
»f the Broad River, the “‘Rocky Broad,”
which is almost a continuous cascade for
xiles.

This canyvon, six miles in length, is 200
wards in width at its bottom and a mile
wide at its top, and the mountains bare
their forcheads to the sky at an altitude
of some 2,600 feet. It is a world of stone;
here displayed in the cnormous frontal
formations like forcheads, there veiled
Ly the grandest of primeval forests, for-
ests almost set en end; with waterfalls
and catatacts and dcep pools worn in the
granite and caves and labyrinths—a case
in which nature shows her wonders in a
highly concentrated form, n triple ex-
tract, so to speak, since in four square
miles most of them are contained.

THE GRANDEST OF ALL.

One of the greatest geologists this
country has ever known said that of all
the mountain passes In the eastern half,
the Hickory Nut Gap was at once the
grandest and the mdst beautiful. The
great engineers of half a century ago,
who were partly dreamers and partly re-
alists, declared it was the most easy and
practicable of all the passes through the
Blue' Ridge, and yet to-day it is a fact
that the only, bit of railway which those
great minds of the past planned between
+he South Atlantic ports and the Pacific
4s the little portion between Rutherford-
tqn, N. C., and Knoxville, Tenn., travers-
4ng this very Hickory Nut Gap.

# At last it is about to he opened to the
wvorld by railway, but this summer manyv
nn intending tourist who is debating
about the most interesting place to visit
<vill Acsire to see this wonderland in the

Carolina mountains, and to ge
hefore the rush which always fol
s 21 railway begins. It is strange but
truc that those who go there may feel
almost like discoverers and experlence
pome of the sensations of Coleridge’s
sanclent Mariner,” when he said:’

*We were the first who ever burst
Into that brilliant sea.”

80 much about this most picturesque
canyen pigues the curiosity, and the
€raveler wants to know how to get there.
The way is by the Scaboard Air-Line to
Rutherfordton, thence by Justice's stage
fine to the very heart of the Hickory Nut
Gap. -1t is only twenty-four hours from
Nev: York.

_ The railway ride through this State is
an object lesson and quite a study of
climatic conditions; the tobacco, the cot-
‘ton and the grain belts; the swelling sand
hills, with the brightness of New England
towns, set here and there amidst them:
‘the grape and peach country, the miles
of long leaf pine, the granite and the
brownstone regions, and everywhere the
hum of the factorles, for on the Seaboard
Afr-Line, between Weldon and Ruther-
fordton, there are no fewer than fifty-
five cotton mills. An interesting view is
sfforded of the fine macadamized roads
©f Mecklenburg county, the best in all
the south, and this s an inspiration. The
train races westward, and a dozen miles
beyond Charlotte the mountains are first
seed, raising thelr, blue shapes, almost
cloud-like, against the sky. The country
18 ‘well watered and the streams are made
to do duty, for Gaston county leads all
the State in' the mumber of its cotton
myills, just as North Carolina leads all
the other States in' that particular.

“. Butherfordton 1s.in the mountain foot-
hills and Is.3 place utterly devold of a
lavel . “allibelng either up or down
1L WWith o cheery. heart the ‘traveier
i3 gut for Hickory, Nut Gap, In an at-
tractive swehicle. and -behind a spanking
Meam,’ cleverly driven.:cAll along the road

most plcturesque farmhouses, not a few
of the latter a centi ™y old, with prosper-
ous farmers standing amid their grain
ficlds, the ever-present fruit trees, or in
their flower-bedecked yards, for nowhere
is there greater love of flowers than in
these primitive mountain homes, while
the flowers are the finest of their kind.
The road grows wilder and presently runs
alongside the rocky Broad River, which
it crusses twice. The most Dbeautiful of
mountain flowers, the rinododendron, ap-
pears in white, pink and blue, becoming
jresenily so profuse as to wall in the
river with its greenness and make gay
the gloom with all its bravery of blossom.
As the end of the journey is neared, a
turn cf the road brings into view vast
macses of mountains, swelling right and
lert. on cach side, like the wide-varted
horns of @ bull, and between these horns
lies the objective point, Hickory Nut can-
von. The rcad makes a little climb and
the river begins to roar, a sound which
never ceases in the gap.
ESMERALDA INN.

The road swings past Logan’s, an old,
014 place, at which Mrs. Burnett, the
novelist, wrote ‘“IEsmeralda,” so cleverly
dramatized and so pepular as a play, and
hard by, on the side of a vast clifft of
stone, is a formation, one of nature's
freaks, given the name of “Esmeralda’s
Cabin.” Past Flack’s, another tourist re-
sort, the road goes and the great moun-
tains rice on each side at a sharper angle.
until they seem to wall in the world, and
finally the horses are pulled up in front
of the ‘‘coziest corner’” in the mountains,
the “Esmeralda Inn.”” Mine host Thomas
Turner appears with kindly welcome.
He has lived there ten years, but so

beautiful and yet so grand is the ‘en-:
viromiment that for him it has always
been the fascination of a first impres.
sion. The “Esmeralda Inn” is itself a
part of the scene and harmonizes with
the picturesque surroundings in which it
is set, with its back to one mountain
wall and #s front facing the other
mighty wall of the canyon.

No nobler view or one which lingers
ionger on the memory can be found in all
the mcurwains. In front the mountan
rests at so high an,angle that it literally,
towers. : &

‘A VAST PRECIPICE.

To the left it ends in “’Chimney Rock,”
an enormous projection three hundred
feet high, which leans almost against the
side of the mountain. There is a thou-
sand feet of nearly sheer precipice, with
only one break in its continuity, where
in past ages a clip of the strata of stone
has formed a projection, sometimes a few,
vards in length, sometimes but a foot,
here and there with trees or shrub. This
leads along midway of that frightful wall,
and is called the ‘‘Appian Way.” There
is a sharp ciimb to ‘‘Chimney Rock,’” and
a noble view from its top, and ascending
to its base, the level of the ‘‘Appian
Way,” one traverses the latter with the
precipice above and below, with views of
the canyon, the river and the lofty moun-
tain wall opposite. The ‘“Appian Way'’
ends at the top of the Hickory Nut fall,
,the third in this country in point of
height. The fall is at first a cascade,
but in a few yards begins its great leap
falling on jagged masses of stone 500
feet below, whare there are mist clouds
and ralnbows, the latter often one above

-another to the number of half a dozen
or more.

These vast precipices of stone ares lite-
rally “pictured rocks.” Under one por-
tion of the “Applan Way’ is the “Phan-
tom Bridge.” A mass nf stone has fallen
out, showing a clear line of cleavage, and
forming a shallow-arched bridge with one
side apparently lyving agalnst the preci-
pice. Under this great arch nature, using
her pigments, has fixed two pictures, as
if in panels, one of theses representing a
c¢ene on the ocean shore, with.a light-.
house in the foreground, the other a city
view. These pictures require no straining
of imaginaticn, but are clear and bold,
as is also a face in the rock, a vast vis-
age, clear always.

A FIERCE WATER-FALL.

Directly in front of the ‘Esmeralda
Inn” is a water-fall with a height of 138
feet, and above and below this over a
thousand feet of cascades. At the foot
of this fall were seen the bones of a wild-
cat killed by going over it, and in a pool
near its foot was a raccoon, which had
made the plunge and escaped death, but
was sorcly battered and helpless when
rescued. This water-fall is a superb
shower-bath of nature’s own providing.
There iIs on this same mountain wall an-
other of the enormous scared cliffs, this
one known as the ‘‘Blue Rock,” but there
is no **Appian Way” along its face, which
is of remarkably smooth granite 1,500 feet
high and 1,600 yards in length. To its
summit there is a trail, part of the 40
miles of trazil In the Gap, and the view is’
grand indeed, even finer than that from
Chimney Rock, extended 60 miles to the
right down the vista of the Gap, and tc

the left over three mountain passes with

1
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CAN BE CURED

There are hundreds of
are suffering from Stomach Complaints be-
cause they believe there is no cure for them.

However, there is one medicine that will posi-

tively cure stomach ills and that is

HOSTETTER’S

TOMACH

It contains only such ingredients as v;'ill
be helpful to the stomach, and no matter how
long standing your coniplaint the Bitters will
surely helpyou. We urge you to tryit. It
has cured these p‘eof)le and wili not fail you.

people to-day who

BITTERS.

plaints and your bitters has

t.

Bnoonm, N.Y.
Dear Sirs,—I have been troubled with
Indigestion and other stomach com-

remedy of relief. I cheerfully recommend

THOMAS W. CHRISTY. |

been my only digestion and

Dear Sirs,—I have
and found it an excallent remedy for In-

T heartily recommen

BroorryN, N. Y.
used your Bitters

_other stomach  troubles.
d it to everyone.
E. T. TROTTER.
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X peeps at the mountains and at
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 OUR PRIVATE STANP IS OVER THE NECK OF THE BOTTLE.

.| reverso effect.

scores of peaks near or far. e

There is anciker natural’curiosity, the
caves, on this same mountain face. Cross-
ing the river over a swinging bridge made
of four wires and chestnut planks, the
trall is picked up and its ascent quickly
becomes steep. The vast rocks show
themselves almost at once, and for a
thousand feet the ascent is practicaliy
over rocks, under rocks and through

passages and precivices as wiyl as any
Dante’s ‘“Inferno,’” or in the wildest Py-
rennees. It is® warm work, this ‘climb,
and when a sheer wall of rock is reached
one pauses to rest.

DEATH-LIKE WINDS.

There is a perpendicular cleft In this
wall perhaps a foot in width, and from
it pours a torrent of air which has a
death-like chill, and in which one cannot
stand a minute. It is as if this mountain

which come from a great [distance and
aro chilled by the caverns. There is more
climbing. A corner is sharply turned, and
the wind from ‘Little Bat” stirs all the
leaves near the opening. It is an icy
wind, too, and at a step one can make
a change of 39 degrees of temperature.
Mere climbing still, to ‘“Bat Cave,”: which
is entered. It is cold, but not so cold as
the others. Its opening is a descent. - The
cavo is an inverted *v,” llke all the oth-
ers. None are domed or arched, all ‘are
clearly. formed by pressure. At its top
there are openings like streaks of light,
and vast stones hang there, tco large to
pass through, but yvet frightening. It is
the same case in “Little Bat'’ cave, near
its opening. Boath caves are only partially
explored, but there are abysses which ter-
rify. Across onse part of Bat cave is a
natural bridge, and a further climb brings
one to this, the final part of this being
out of the *‘Bottomless Pitt,”” by means
of jagged rocks and a very narrow open-
ing. The interiors of these caves are a
study of the formations of granite.

On the sides of the mountains are many
of the house-like pictures, due to the
wearing away or weathering of the softer
parts of the stone and the shading and
coloring of the remainder by the natural
pigments or oxides. Some of these are
much more real than “Emeralda’s Cab-
in,” and, in fact, it is difficult to distin-
guish the real from the unreal, for there
are real houses on the summits of some
of these frightful cliffs.

The village of ‘‘Bat Cave’” is as pictu-
resque a hamlet as the mountains shel-
ter, with its stone-walled river, its church
on a cliff, its one street and three roads
leading te mountain passes.

FREAKS OF BALD MOUNTAIN.

Across the gorge, on the Esmeralda side,
are the “Thousand Cascades,” a half-mile
of tumbling stream, also some quite high
water-falls, and a trail leads to the much-
talked-about ‘‘Bald Mountain,” which a
quarter of a century ago exhibited, is was
asserted, some of the features of a volca-
no, that is smoke and noise. It is even
vet claimed that these mountain groan-
ings were heard as far away as Ruther-
fordton. Quite lately the volcanic dis-
turbances in the West Indies have re-
newed the stories of ‘‘Old Bald's” ac-
tivity, and people report smoke, sulphu-
rous fumes, etc.: As we looked out over
the wide slope and towering ccne of the
“Bald,”” there was no sign of smoke, but
smoke rose straight into the air from
threo other points. One might safely wa-
ger that each of these. smokes was the
outward and visible sign of the presence
of an {llicit distillery, making the bever-
age known as corn whiskey—only ' this
and nothing more. There is no lime-
stone in these mounteins, and scientists
have declared 'that the smoke, if there
was any, which® rose from ‘“Old Baild,”
might’ be due to the. decomposition of
shales. The rumblings, If there.were any,
might be due to the fall of rock masses
into the caverns, which are found there,
for they are as numerous as in “Bat Cave
Mountain.”” Some of the residents even
claim ‘that new caves have lately devel-
oped and that older ones have become
larger, but vivid imaginations play a largas
ipart in all such matters. Sclentists have
thoroughly explored ‘‘Old Bald,” and find
him as quiet &s any of his neighbors. 1In-
stead of baing due tothe decomposition-

volcanoes are due to the decomposition
of corn. They will never drive people
from the mountains, but have quite the
: SEl AT PRIMEVAL FOREST,

The forests are so set on end-that the

:|-trees ars spread out. ‘like a panarama.
Thereisa fortninght-of difference p‘r growth

‘between the river:level and.the mountain
top, both immediately in  view. ‘At the

rocks, amid a maze of caves, caverns,,

of caves is breathing. This is the ‘‘Cave.
of the Winds,” winds which never cease,

of shales, the Western. North- Carolina;

kinds, hickory, hemlock, spruce, walnut,
vellow locust, sourwocd, tamarack, rho-
dodendron, white pine, beach, birch, bell-
wood, etc. Beside one of the trails is a
poplar 21 feet in circumference and 125
feet in height. Many chestnuts are of
enormous size. The old trail of the Chero-
kee Indians is on the side of one of these
mountain walls, about 200 yards above the
river, and is vet'used.

..;In this capyon, screcned by 2,000 feet
of mountain, from the cold north wind,
all sorts of trees, plants, fruits, flowers
and vegetables flourish. Here in the
grounds of the Esmeralda Inn, in queer
juxtaposition, are the native treecs above
referred to, and amid them and quite at
home the magnolia in bloom and the fig
in full bearing. The Esmeralda estate
covers four square miles, embracing all
the finest scenery, extending from tho
crest of the mountain on one side to the
.other crest across the gorge. This land
4s literally ‘“on end,” and the owner ‘can
stand in the bottom of the vast “V’’ and
seo it all.

The railway which will open this moun-
tain paradise to the world will have very
small gradients, only §7 feet to the mile,
as against 200 in the Swananoa Gap roufe,
and 225 in the Saluda Gap route.

FRED. A. OLDS.

JOHN C. CALHOUN.

Henry Watterson’s Estimate of

South Carolina’s Grent Senator.

(Louisville, Ky., Courier-Journal.)

Of the triumvirs, Clay, Webster and
Calhoun. who, during the critical period
of sectional agitation lying between the
Missouri Compromise of 1820 and the
compromise measures. of 1850, variously
divided the admiration of the people, Cal-
houn easily led in the perfection of his
intellectual and ethical structure. He
possessed not the imagination of Webster
nor the magnetism of Clay; but to a mind
richly stored and rightly trained and a
logical power never surpassed he united
a commanding personality; Doric in its
simplicity, supported by private virtues
to which neither Mr. Clay nor Mr. Web-
ster could hold a candle. He was un-
doubtedly the chastest public man Amer-
fca has yet produced, not excepting
Washington, nor forgetting Lincoln; the
very incarnation of pure reason and pure
morals.

Mr. €alhoun was a leader of men, not
a follower. He was a publicist of original
ideas, a constructive statesman. Al-
though a doctrinaire, he was a man of
affairs; and, whether in the war office
or upon the floor of the Senate, he showed
himself equal alike to the work of ad-
ministration and to the exigencies of de-
bate. His couragle was undaunted, but
restrained by a self-possession which
never for a moment lost its dignity:
Among his colleagues he was respected
as none other was. He stood in his time,
and he stands In history, as the embodi-
ment of the rarest type known to our
frail humanity, a superb manhood, uniting
in itself the too often conflicting elements
of genius and character. Yet was it Mr.
Calhoun’s strange destiny to become the
central figure, if not the author, of a
series of errors of judgment and intel-
lectual misconceptions, ultimately visit-
ing upon the south an IHiad of woes.

That regro labor was indispensable to
the profitable cultivation of .cotton,  su-
gar and rice, and that, therefore, the in-
stitution of African slavery was essential
to the southern States of the Union.

That the Government was a compact
of Independent sovereignties, each hav-
ing the right to nullify the laws of Con-
gress and to withdraw from the Union at
its own will, involving the idea and doc-
trine of peaceful secession.

- Thege were the two cardinal mistakes
-to whic “his noble and great mind dedi-
cated a its extraordinary forces; deeply
laying the foundations for & war of sec-
tions disastrous In its consequences to the
interests dear to the heart; though Mr.
Calhoun loved. his country, valued the
Union, hated barbarism and cruelty; and,
in his own life, realized the most ascetic
ideals and exalted Puritanism. With all
his gifts of intellect and culture,*he was
a provincial. Educated at Yale, he de-
tected, perhaps exaggerated, the commer-
cialism which even then was beginning
to corrode the public life and consecience
of that wlde-awake and go-ahead sec-
tion. He disliked travel.. He enjoyed the
repose, the seigniory. of - the plantation.
*His migrations from the day of his en-
‘trance to Congress to his mortal exit

in South Carolina and Washington city.
:If-he had gone'abroad he would have seen
‘that tha trend of enlightened thought was
sot. against slavery, and he would have

‘I’known” that it could not be maintained:

for long in a few States lying upon th

-from:the scene had laid between his homa’

States. e would have givei his greaf
intellect to the finding of some way ta
adjust the institution of slavery to ths
advancing movement of the modern
world. His failure to see, to know, and
to do cost the south dearly, unless wa
are to consider all that happens as pre.
ordained and from .the beginning of time
irevitable.

South Carolina justly reveres ths meme
ory of Calhoun, nor holds him answere
able for that which only a seer, inspired
by God, could have forecast and avsrted
The archaic pile he reared ou# of his own
high consciousness proved but the fabrie
of a vision. It was as the Republile of
Plato. The beautiful mind, ths nobla
purpose, that, while he lived, gave It lifa
and light. remain; and, even as the stran-
ger wanders aimlessly among the desol

late
shrines of a ghostly past—the crumbling
walls, ths shipless wharyes, the empty
marts, the very familiar household fl
ers of chivalry torn from the [ —the
splrit of honor and duty and love broed
In the alr about him, while from the rics
field and the cotton patch, that no more
echo the sang aof a blissful {f Ignorand
content, ccmes & voice, saying, “ths storg
is not yet told to the end.”
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CURED BY

White Ribbon Remedy

Can Be Given fn Glass of Water, Tesy
or Coffee, Without Patient's
Knowledgze,

White Ribbon Remedy will cure or de«
stroy the diseased appetite for alc 3
stimulants, whether the patient is o
firmed inebriate, ** tippler,”

ot 3
drinker, or drunkard. Impossible £
one to have an appetite for alc
quors after using White Ribbon
Endorsed by Members of W.

Mrs. Moore, press, superintend
Woman’s Christian  Tempera:
Ventura, - Cal., writes: “I ha
ed- White Ribbon Remedy
obstinate drunkards, and
have been many. In m
the Remedy was given s 1y
cheerfully recomend and endorse ‘Whit
Ribbon Remedy. Members of our )
are delighted to find a practical
ncmical treatment to ald us in gur tems=
perance work.”

Mrs. M. A.-Cowan, of the
Christian Temperance Union. st
know of so many people redeem
the curse of drink by
Ribbon Remedy that I earnes
you to glve it a trial.’” Dru
mail, $i. Trial package free b
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or calling: on Mrs. A. M. TOWNXN

o

(for years secCretary of the
Christian Temperance Unlon),
MONT STREET, BOSTON. MAS
in Richmond by the TRAGLE
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CINE COMPANY, 817 east Broad street
mh Z-Su&Wtoell)

ESTABLISHED 1832.

THE VIRGINIA
FIRE AND MARINE
INSURANCE (0.,

- OF RICHMOND, VA.

. This old Virginia institution {nsures ak
descriptions of property {m city and couie
L try; Dwellings;#Furniture, Stores, Farm
Bulldings, Crops, “&c.: - Schoot-Househ
Mills, Churches, Factorles; &c.

AGENTS IX EVERY TOWN AND COUNTTe
om . D, 0. Davis,
W, Ofto Nolting,




