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HARVEST.

I Wn ®ce the oxen amblin’ down the shaded
couniry rond,

An' kin hear the driver slnglng and kin see
hith swing hls goad,

And Win Bonr the wagon credkin’ with its

heavy huryvest load,

it byings n sonss of pleasure and o

abver smolls to moe,

For it's fust what 1 wos ralsed (o, an” what
I hinve always knowed!

An'

THey's a redshot trumpet blaksom Aurmin’
out among the groen

Of o' vine ‘Ut wrapa & tree trunk in [te stir-
rin' ‘hustlin® sheen,

Auvd the boughs weems dippin' to'ards It
nn' the hig trecs seem to jein
Eorter shelterin' an' lovin' "boutl the fragile

Hrtle g,
Trumwpet bloom, an' rond an® oxen, It's all
mine, the hull blamed neenel

It's nll mine! whers birds are noatin® in
the vin', dippin' houghs!

1t & tha tnngled thicket where the
¥s an' ent-blvide rows.

A"t} eep bestde e rondslde where
4. nroutid or browse!

Al o T henr tem  heatin' in the

N of the gloam,

At asd an' Hsten, ilaten, fer thie lowin'
I Lk cows!

Far the lowin' of 0ld Brind!s bringIn® home
the mesk-eyed Leed!

Fer the slivgp's eantented bleatin® an’ the
snunbbiin® of tho bird!

An' tie crenkif® of the wagon, where the

ropd Wiy dust s stirred
e o helivv-rontel axen bringin® home
Phe Hirvest Toodl
And Um happy. happy, koppy!
You take my word!
—J. 3 Lewls, in Houston Pos!

Yes, Lam

T ghia
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THE BACHELOR-
MAID'S COURTSHIP
By SARA LINUSAY COLE!AN

Whopstighin, 1995 by iy Story 1hab, Ve

] TTAWAS April

in torroniss

Outside the rain fell
the DBachelor
Doty and the Bueheloy Mudd sippied ton,
Tl wood e crackled, the ‘bright Ht-
tiv hettlels song wi

The 1ea warmed the Dachelor
through dndthrongh, He lenned haek
|.1|-1‘]‘\_ loglked at the .\!u}li. puel

snElne

acheery one,

«in
Eiliel:

1 vou don’t mind, I'd ke t6 goon
drinking vour ten nll my days.”

The Muld put down lier enp. “Poor
denr” NYone birthduy, too,
I—1he tea’s made o new way, and you
are tooold for innovations."

“Yes" sald the Bachelor, sevionsly,
< 'moald, I've eald bon voyage to my
Yauth, It°s o servious thing to be old
aud feel constepined to mutrimony;

sHe said.

it’s more weriony o o down the hill
alone, Now, I wanr {o =ettle. I like
you—I like your tea; o, if you don’t

g —

“Tat 1 domind.” Thie Dochelor Maid
wns very pretty when her tricksy dim-
ples flaslied am!  Ler white teeth
gleamed, “I'like to Love yon drink my
tea. If we were—ifl things were (if-
ferent—you’d dreink some aiher woms-
an's ten. Why, the wiay tolosea man
friend is to—is that way. If you don't
mind, you'll settle elsswhere and still
drink my {ea.”

April dingered when the Bachelor
next colled—Mareh had evept into her
arme and frozen her, through, The
Muid leaned against silk cushions piled

BHE

SWAYED IN A HAMMOCK,
high, indolent and groceful, a great
erimsun-shaded lwmp shining down on
her henoty,  The flumes leaped behind
gpnrkling firedogs; the room was
witrm and still and fragrant with the
faint breath of violets.

“I'in going to be marreled,” the Dacl-
elor nnnounced,

“Oood," lnughed the Maid, “Are you
very muoh—"

YAL 201 was—very much, 1 wrote
rhymes ond Jost sleep. But it comes
awny from a 2-year-old chap like Lig

milk teeth, Now, ot 300t don't come
LWy Ko ensy

“Ncither do  teeth) airily. s
‘1’” "

“Nery," said the Bachelor.  “Im-

mensely so for her years. She knows
the Bachelor Muld of to-day is the
gpivsler of to-morrow; she Knows
that a spinster is o sort of an orphan—
A miserable old womunn whe looks out
from some little corner in o relative's
house at happiness, having none of

her own—so she's going down the hill
with me”

"I shall ecall, being your very old
friend.” The Maid couldn't have been
anyone's very old friend, “I—whendid
she sny yes?™"

The Bachelor hesitated. The Maid
wig terribly wike for her 27 years.
“Some girls nre too enger,” he pir-
ried. “They have yeses all prettily
prepaved and tucked away just out of
sight, One has o suspicion—"

Wy es, wahd the Matd, with seorn, "one
has—qnite a suspicion.’

Wi dsnty tenet The Bachelor had de-
parted, nud the Mald stood, one {foot
on the fender, her strong, young eyes
on the conis. *“1tisn't troe, bhut itwill
bhe—some dhy. Perhaps—mno,” sternly,
as it to an invizible culprit; “you'd
be o caged hivd—you'd be the starling
thit wanted to get ont—to get out,
And," dimpling, “he'll still dvink your
ten.”

The firat of Muy found (he Dachelor
Muld jn the conntry. She swayed in
a hammeck and gazed at an prehard
that wos a white and perfumed mantle
flng on the hillside's shonlder. Mar-
tinge was not for her, If she had been
mennt for murriage she wouldn't have
sinyed content through 27 years, Slhe
found it good to be young strong,
1"‘!1'IITr!I'I, tind ns free ns tlie alr s.]‘f
brenthed,

At the end of the first week n tele-
Fram from the Ilachelor. i}
reid: “Too busy tocome down.”

Much of the Mald’s second week at
the fnrm wns spent in the hammaock,
She divdn’t sway i, {hough, She was
thinking Lord, and she wonied it still.
One eouldn’t keep from thinking when
one's very hest man felend was going

cllime

to get himee!l mareied—snel n denr,
dear fellow, too; one couldn't help
{ fram wondering if the girl would prove
|l|u- vight girl,

AL the weel’s end another telegram.
It snid: “Very much Engaged.'
The Muid oot It is, oh, &
very serious thing 1o get restiess wien
| vou are hordering on 28, ind a-womnn,
She

restless,

the haommaek and took
to rramping the country over—long,
|HI!"!_'.' willks,

The Backelor gnme the lost week in
May. He wne as cordinlly glid tosee
the Mnid as a man very full of him-
| self hisown plins nnd his coming hap-
piness, of which he talked at tiresome
length, could be. The Muid rose to
the oceasion with exnggerated cheer-
fulness.  They lhons=es anid
| their furnishings, floors and (heir fills
ings. servants and their failings.

The moon’s vound wavered on the
hill when the Bachelor suid good-by.
He whistled as he went down the lane,
and past the fragrant orchard,

The Muaid couldn’t deceive herself—
she wanted n pillow. There wns one
in the deserted hnmimock. Tt smelled
like smoke, and, with something not
far from n sob, she buried her fnce in
its deeps, Down through the ages o

ticserted

discussed

man's grin an evil thing: the shindows
were creepy, and, by some mysterious
Alice-in-Wonderland process, the glow-
ing. sumptuonus Bachelor Maids all over
the lund had shrunk and shriveled.
From the lttle corners that didn't be-
long 1o them they looked out—pale,
patient, hungrey-eyed, The Maid shiv-
ered, She wios having a bad hall-hour.

And suddenly the Bachelor stonod be-
siddg her. e snid his troain wos late;
the Maid said nothing,

“Shall we go in?" his veice was so0-
lieltous, e extended his linnd; ne
woman ean get out of s himmock alone
withany show of groce, and said: “I'he
fulling, lsn'tit justalittle im-
pradent—young people have rheuma-
tsm carlier than they onece did.”

The Mgic buried her foce in the
fviendly Rammock and lavghed hys-
tevically. The Bachelor fell to his
knees,

“It's beastly dull dewn here; it's got
you uservous, dear. Come awny with
me, dear. 1 know just the place fora
honeymoon,” he pleaded,

Bilence.

“Won't you—my beloved,” The Bach-
elor's voice was pasl recognition.

Silence,

The Dachelor's face paled.

“You are—you ure—" came in a
chiolked voiee from the pillow.

A flush of trivmph wus in the Baclhe-
lor's eyes. “At it aeain, as usual,” he
sald, in very hiymble tones, “Buy yes,
denrest: and ' guit jt.”

T'hie Muoid sut up,

“len't there anybody 2"
ungrily.

rlpay s

you in the whole wide world,” more
humbly.

“I—1 ha—hate yon—thnt {5—T—I--
love—you— You dear, a-bom—abomi.
nable—thing, you," wailed the Maid.

The DBachelor drew her up into his
AT,

“And you have acted abeminably!
You know Ialwoays meant to say yes—
that is—if 1 was ever asked decently.
I wanted to say yes; I wanted to be
woo—waoed in a Benu-utiful—old fash-

foned-—wa-way, I—1 ha-te—hate—
new wa-ays."
The DBachelor, having wisdom

straight from the gods, held her close
and said nothing,

CARRIES HER OWN BUTTER.

Womnn Rallway Passenger Kept It
Fresh Doviong o Hog
L Hide.

A middle-aged woman, well gowned,
carried a llttle parcel when she went
in to breakfast on the dialng car of a
trpin which was  approaching New
Yorlt one morning laiely, Bhe sat at
taple, put the parcel in ber lap and
unwrapped it

Inglde of several folds of things was
& pound pat of butter. She held it In
her lop during the meal and helped
herselfl from ft, spurning the butter
supplied by tha compeny.

“I've had her before,” whispered
the waiter, responsive to an inguiring
look from a man acrogs the alsle
“What puzzles me ia how she keeps
the butter during this hot ride from
Chicngo."

The porter explained it. The wom-
an had a stateroim and kept the but-
ter on lee In the private washbowl,

Few persons when travellng go to
such prins to get palstable butter.

Depends on the Rut,
Bacon—I hale o see a man get inle
a rut and stay there, don't you?
Egbert—No; if & man gets into o ruf
mualiing money I like to see him continug
there.—Yonkers Statesman.

———n i . g
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THEY OBEYED «0LD JACK.”

pillow has been a woman's Geth-
Semane.
The Maid sat up to find the moon-

she asked,

“There's you, and you agnin—just |

Sonewnll Jarkson's Control Over Men
Hlaatrated by an Ante=Hel-
lum Ineldent,

| The power which was in the pergonal
pregence of “Stonewndil” Juckeon and
his (nfluence over those with whom he
assoviated Is well Hlustrated By an In-
cident which happencd early in 1861,
The convention which was to decide
the attituda of Virginia W the coming
confliet was in session in Hichmond,
| A is well known, both the unjon and
the segession parties were stropg in
the state, and the delegates to the con-
vention were correspondingly divided in
gantiment, sayvs Youtlh's Compunion,
The students and professors of (he
Virglulo military Instituie, situated in
Lexington, Va,, werealmost unnnimonus-
ly in favor of secession. At Washing-
ton now Washkington and Twea
unive fruiet

1t
college,

WikSs 1y

mud, The studenta sygapocted 1]
stildentls of the Virginia milltary

[ s OB

tute were rezponsible for the outrage,
but havicre no proof, contented them- |
selves with cieaning the Hag and re-
piacing It

It was not lone before p aroup of =ln=
dents

i the 'Virginia
tute stonned on i
tha light of apen
the flag down,
ington boys w
ing upon {he depredator
somewhat roughly and
the aroauds

The vapar: that a number of Wnshing-
ton men had heaten one cadet wilhout
provocation throw the institute Intoan
uproar, and ilie whole corps immesdiate-
Iy turned out to avenge thelr comrade,
Arming themsalves v hatever they
could lay their hands on oy formedin
battle array and =l townrd
Washington college. Theiradverzarics,
although not so well drilled, snrmed
themsalves in ke manner, and awaited
the attack.
Yzon, then a major, was In church,

milltary insti-

y by.and;, n
rtook to hanl
& time the 1
ra.on the alor
. handle
beat them from

proce

Jacks
but an axcired whisperfroma frightened
cltizen who had hurried in appralsed
him of what had happened. He calmly
rose and passed ont, to find his whole
corps conting up the street (n much dis-
order, but with baitle in their faces.
One ginnea at the seene, and his decision
was muida

As quietly a8 he had left the chuareh,
he placed himsgelf at the hend of the
vorps, and bezan to glve commends,
looking to the better order of the col-
umn, The boys were roused to the
highest pitch of enthuslasm by ihe lead-
ership of “Old Jack,” and were nguite
ready to kill avery Washington boy who
opposed them, Promptly came the
necessary commands for their forward
movemant, and the citizens stood aghast.

Littla Ly little the cadets fall into per-
fect order, and little by little their ohe-
dience to command became automaltie.

BEAT THEM FROM THE GROUNDS.

Tramp! tramp! on they went to battle
for the southern confederacy, and to
avenge the comrade who had suffered in
{ts cause,

The consternation of the citizens In-
| ereased. The corps would sooxnba in
sight of Washington college, and blood
| would suddeénly be shed. But suddenly,
“Halt!" rang out Maj. Jackson's eurtest
tones. “Right wheel! March!* eamein
qulek suceession, and the corps was
marching In another direction. At the
next streat corner the commands were
repeated, and Instantly obeyed, and the
faces of the cadets were toward the
Instituie, to which they marched in per-
fecr order.

They sald afterward that {hey had
heen =0 intant on obeying Old Jack's
commands that they did not reallze what
was bappening untll he digpersged them
at thie Institute

Cheerfnl in Splte of Bolls,

When Admiral Farragut's health was
suffering from the contlnued sirain of
his labnors and anxieties, aud from the
climate of the Mississ{ppl valley and Mo-
bile bay, he wrote: *1 am os well as ni
man can be who can nelther slt, walk
por gland flve minutes at o time on ae-
count of Jolh's comlorters, But, thank
God (I have go much (o be thankful for
that I am thanking Him all the time),
[ am otherwise In preity good condi-
tion."—Chicago Posl.

Cause of the Disturbanes,

The Farmer (In the sideshow, look-
Ing around in alarm)—Gosh! where's
all the rattlesnales?

The Lecturer—Don't be alarmed, my
friend. It's only our lving skeleton,
who is suffering from Lhe ague, you
hear.—Judga. .

TOUCHING WAR INCIDENTS.

Enemies In Hattle Join Hands nnd Ge
Out of Life Togelher as
I"riends,

Ineldents of the firgt battie are re-
membered nnd  recorided, simply  be-
enuae It was the first great fight, al-
though every battle durlug the cyn-
flict lied its gshare of touching Inoi-
denls, suys the Amarloan Tribune.

At Ball Run a0 young Floridan
with a fearful shot wound in
which tote out two of his rlbs,

With every beat of his heart the
poor fellow's life blood was spurting
ont, anmd he begged piteougly for wa-
ter,

A member of the New York
Zounves was In the act of handing the
wonnied cvonfederate a tdrink from his
canteen, when a shot struck him and he
fell mortally wounded.

The confederate recognized the foe-
man's uniform, and saw (hat he was
partly hurt while In the periormance
of an act of meroy,
Holding out his

lay
his slde,

feeble lhiand and

man, he

“In the nan
“go let it bhe

One who lay near them related thae
story, and =ald that he left them
thelr 4 clasped in death.

In the same bhattle Mal, Colburn, of
the Second Connectiout, eaplursl a Ger-
man who had been a member of the
Eizhth South Carolina regiment,

Tie prizoner, with tears In his eves,
eald that hiz brother lay dyving a short
distancs off. and asked to be permitted
to see him, The makir not only con-
sented, but went with the man to a log
hut hut a few yards away.

On the notth =ide of the hut lay a
confederate  Boldler with his  eyes
cloged and the gray palior of death on
his face,

The prisoner spolkie to him, and with
in effort he opened his eyes. The pris-
oner fell 'on his knees liezlde him, and,
Kkisslng him, cried out In German:

“My brother! Oh, my brother! What
will our poor widowed mother do when
slie hears that you are dead and T am a
prisoner?’

“It is God's will. Let—us pray—as
when we knelt—beslde—her knee.'”

And clagping the brothers
prayed in whispers (i1l death came to
and the thuuder of artil! and
the bursting of shells maide it ne aary
to send the other to the rear.

It was at Bull Run that a stalwart
Irishman brought Inthres  prisoners,
and when asked how he managed to
capture fo many single handed, he
quickly replied:

“Beo fabbers, T surrounded 'em!’’

Nothinzg ean  betler [llustrate fhe
powsr of first Impression than the expe-
rience related to me by a soldier who
was for the first time under firs at
Bull Run, bul who subsequently distin-
guished himself ns an officer of unsur-
passed gallantry. He guld:

“T must confeegs that [ was thor-
tughly frightened, though I staved in
the ranks until we were ordered back.
After the first great fire of the enemy
upon our troops, a great many men fell
wounded all around,

“And from many of them tha cry
went up: 'Oh, God, have mercy on my
soul!" 8o earnest was the ery, and so
contagious, that I found myse!f making
almost unconsclously to myself the
same prayer over and over again, ag 1
was fighting: 'Ob, God, have merey on
my soul!’

“For two or three nights after the
battle, though I had the opportunity, 1
could not sleep, Ringing through my
ears at all hours of the day and night,
for weeks afterward, was the Impas-
gloned, earnest ery, which 1T ecannot
describe, but never can forget: ‘Oh,
God, have mercy on my #oul!® Only
men entering Into eternity could utter
{14 L

e of God."snid Lhe other,

with

huands,

one;

Gen, Logan'a Retort.

A man who knew John A, Lopgan In
gouthern Illinols before the clvil war
recently told me that on & certain oe-
caslon young Logan found it necessary
lo doubt the veraclly of &4 man con-
siderably older thao himself, and told
him o without acy elrcumlocotion,

“Don't vou call me a lar, sir," said
the man, excitedly. “I have a reputa-
tlon to maintain, and I mean to main-
taln It If | have to do It at the polnt of
a plstol

“Oh,"” sald Logan, calmly, “that won't
be pecessary, You maintaln your rep-
utation all right every time you tell a
He."—Brooklyn Eagle.

Uncomprowmising.

“What do you think of these experl-
ments In aerial navigation?' asked the
progressive cliizen,

“I regard them," sald the man who
dossn't npprove of anythiog, “merely
as renewed efforts on the purt of Lthe hue

man race to make ltsell ridiculous,
Aftor we have learned to fly, 1 supposs
we will be expected to perch on a llmb
sid Ury to warble"—Washluglon Siar.

|
|

Fire |

IN THE REALM OF POESY.

Chnrlty.

Now you, John Henry, taln't no yes
To stan' up doth an® mak no ‘goune;
You needn’t tink aan foolin' me,

1 suiny B got eyento sne!

Oh 's y0' slatnh, yen, dat's trie,
But den what ge ndot gin
D0y nin't no use Dn tellin® e,

You look right shoupiah ('om yo’ eyoul

La'n oo y0' han'm=ath hul, 1 Rnowsd
You washed ‘em, but do traces show .
L8 goe Yo' maul; bt looks lak Ink!
Yo' slstah caln'Liell "serves, vou 1 ink!
Oh iy, but yo's a naughtly ehile!

I has to luok ol yo' one while;

You neadn’t twis' [n all dem curvens,

k yo'd siole yo' ma's punserves.

mn [ guess you'd git
whuppin® evah yil;

Bul guess 'l keep It to mysq'(

Erhout dat Jah crpon de she'f;

Chae miv's des awiul w'en'she stahls,

At my oh, how o whuppln' smahis!

S0 vol clomb up? O, she'd be muddor:
Hay, tell me whalh sou put de fadder

—aul Lavrence Dunbar, in Good Housss

keeplug. )

The Sammer Shosver,
wire grimy and dugty, the waysoe
wira,
ven the grass Ly brown and dry,
i et o the distant towoers
¥ i opart of the
hraokiet

They

4l sk,

cimed Lo

Ioftered ond
furnuce heat of the August alr,

il the eaat aoclondiet voze
e the sun o linze was sprond;

# woke from (helr nonn reposy
| 1

Liodsams silrted in Uhe girden
1der, n dosh of hail,
nEe Nashivs that clefy the sky,
s begting the hilll I'dilo

ng the rlowers us |

rance gast and west,
1 In cach way
t Crgoned on e motl
e and meadow ng
acloud’s carvesi
fracs hud blessid
wll, In Farin Journul,

I Dt

Fhe Egotlist,

iealiy 8 ¥y for him:
EEe e iV Y R
IR measueing ) o
art as Persuna. Was

3 g leds fhon a wortnl dis-
sin

Aais he sheuld be warm ke the rest of
tHe race

And. vour own iribulatlons seem el g
(G alm:,

Ea buxy you're kept feeling sorry forLim

When some of Lis mopey hod wandersd
W

Yau set all (Po losges you meer day by

It &¢ i unjust that his soup should

1
Tho iroown Lus Deen S0 on Adcas
e untold
1'5 Juvley 1o be Just fn eviryday mag,
Who [#10°t put up on'the seusitlye

His ¢t es for comiort ariealwiy= so
Vm (raly and honestiy gorry for blm,
~Washington Siar

Night O Hintteras.

Wa saw tl sliip wintowing the wost
Wik I's tan of flame, and (rom atar
A bEacon giimmercd HKe'n rudds stus

AT he ocean's undulating breast

Her his Baunt that harbors storm fop

Whers currents Joln with
ard jar,
Thers wis no
mitr
iighi’s biue

roaring n:els

glgn ‘of tumult, nuugh: Lty

vastoess and the sanso of

upon the waters; o'er the shy

'en sprdud the visil
It was a4 though the
were pwed:

Wor that from the vold's Immonsity
The brogding mystery  that
Lewned the Inscrutable whom we name

—13od!

—Cllnten Scollard, In Youth's Companton,

arnof ts wings;
warring winds

round It

Hin Greatest Glory,
His greatest glory was not In ks years—
His many veurs—morin what he had

aor i the world's respect, the people's
tenra
A% lying there, he walched the st sunds
run;
Hiz great wis not in the lova
b d to hlm, but above,

il hls gredSncss, more

} wrought and ail ke hoped tada,
Far gromter, as the last sunds trickisd

¢d, long-¢endurlng giass of

Was tht sweer Talth thidt, as the dnrkness
r‘_.._

Permitiad him to wlilspors @A)l 15 well’*

=8. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald

When the Bright Days Come,

When the bright doys come, 'with
steendor of thelre lght,

We'll furger the solemn darkness of the
long ond lonesome nlght,

And brighter heavens shnll bless us, with
brighter drenms (o slght,

the

When the bright—when the bright -iu)a.

come:

When the bright days como wo'll forget a
world of sighs

And the Lears Lhat were a tempeal over
hivman heénrts und ey es,

And we'll wee the angele beckon (rom the

windows of the skfes
Wlen

=F, L, Stinlon, In Atlante Constitution

Hope.

| No wintry sllence—be (L ¢'er o long—

But springilme woakea Il with the bird's
aweel song
No dny so drear but after frost and spow,
E'¢n in far north, the sweelest roscs blow,
No nlght 50 long but daylight comes gt lust,
And the pink dawn forgets the darkouss
Pt
No work so tollsome but the task begiin
On ehrth 15 fnlshed with the Morning Bun,
No way 50 rugged bul the wandérer's feek
Shull walk unwenry inthe golden strest.
No parting ever but the God of Love
Bhall Join the parted—in the land above.
=J. 8. Redmayne, In Chambers' Journal

The Song Unsnng.
1t lives In sllence
When the lips ire mute,
And loves lgs shottered
Like n broken jute.

It lives In ellence

When, with weeplng eycs,
A natlon gathers

Where the poet lles,

It lives In sllence e
When the many long
For u land where lnbor
Mukea 1ife n song.
—={Lharled W, Blevenson, In N Y, Obe
server,

The Story of Il and P,
A swirm of fat, lazy young BRB
Bet out o dlsturb the swest PPP,
When U asked them, Y7
With a wink of the I,
They sald: “Ob, we're quite at our KRN

I sadd: “If you harm thosg desr PEP,

Or contlnue Lthe sweet things to 0T,
Then the first lttle B
Thut 1 happsa to O

Bhail be hanished stralght ovar the COQM

~Laurs G. Woodberry, In Yeuth's Come
paniun,

the bright—whan the bright dayas |

— ——

The Quentlon Answered,

Extill Springs, Tenn, Aug, 24th.—Ma
questions are rrt-mg asked nf“Mr‘ ., 1, Holy
of this place in regard to his wonderinl res
covery, For two yeara he has beendown with
his back. He was go very bad that he could
not even Ince his shoes, and from this con.
dition he suddenly appeared weil and strong
as ever.

Lt 18 no wonder therefore that Kig friends
are asking Lin *How did youdo itr"

He tells thom all: “Dodd's Kidney Pills
did it and adds “his remedy i a genuine
good medivine and one that I can heartily
recommend to everybody,

“liveryone around lhere knows how very
bad I wis. 1 was s0 wehk in my baeck that
I couldn’t do anything thalt necded stoops
ingg or bending over, and three boxes of
Dodd's Kidney Pills mude me as you soe, as
woll as ever 1 was,"”

“Thoey vertainly had a wonder fad offect on
my case."”

—_—, .

Puople who tell you they would beé great
readers if they had the time are not lying
about i, Phey aresimply mistaken.—Washs
igton (la.) Democrat.

—— e —
Empiro Stato Express in Foot- Ball.

The New York Contral's Empiro Btate
Exproas is recognizod us tho swiftest and
sureat teain operated by Ameriou's grontest
railrond, and considered the very hest tieans
to cover the ground in the time requived, It
is for this voason that the Harvard Uni.
vorsity football tenm nameoed their boest and
| surestpliny of the senson of 10 the “Emplre
State S-I\'pw:uu.“ for they believed It to be

the most reliable play in their programme.
LIt was suelessful thronghout tho season

until it met Yale's *20th Centovy Limited

alinyy wlilels wos just as swilt, suto and A

lu'.'r.lr.nl longer endurance and was *Himited’

only by the sige of the fiold.  The names of
the rival tenms very eotrectly desoribe tha
difforenco In the fumotis trains, the Y Empire

Stare" ronning only from New Yok to

Hufalo, swhile the “20th Century Limited”

malwes the 930 miles between Now York and

Chilodgo in twenty hours every iy of the

youn, C t is tho New Yorle Contral and

gront o tralns it operates—swilt, safe
anil r —rons the Beoskign Stahdard

Unig .

Thes mind that i much elevated and insos
It with prosperity, and cast down liv ade
veraily, is generally abject and Dase—Liphs
curus,

An Historic O1d Hallroad Engine,

The Nasuville, Uhattanoogn & St. Louis
Raflway Lty free of clidrge an
AR entitled *"I'he Ntory
of the g e¢h contains an ex-
oceddingly iuleresiing asgount of the raid of

Andrews and men during the
is profusely illustrited,
U™ has heen sent (o Chatta-
: .

—

'3

noogn by N, Cok 8t Iy Ris
and s to 1 ] It ean
be sean at any ;

sing

& IBLIANOOER o v thiz ™
Write to W, L. DANLEY, G.1* A,
& 8t L By, Nashville, Tenn,
this paper.

throtgeh

ALl
Ment joning

——mmpe

“Juck told me thdt 1 was not lke other
s “Thit's what he telleall of va. He'a
L =omen » thint all women nrg differ-
cut 3 1‘ sy L is 'l""'i.-‘

The Summer Hath,
hing i more refreshing or invigors

ating in summer than a daily bath, Use
E topid water and good soap. Ivory
soap 14 ideal for the both; it s pure,

lathers quickly and lenves the slin soft
and white The bath should be taken
turly in the moming, or just hefore rotie
ing at night. ELEANOR R. PARKER.

Nothing in the world is more haughty
than n 1 of modernte capaity when
vhce raised to power.—Wessenburg,

T E s
There's Something Doing

on the e M., K. & T. Ry, and we
shail end you attractive pamphe.
lets i tonvey to you the possibilitics
for er-making, on receipt of two-cent

stamp for i o Address, “IKATY,” Suite
C, 5t, Louis, Mo,

One cannot always be a liero, but one
can always be o man.—Goethe.

Opiom anid Ligonor Minbits Cored.
Bool (reo. B M Woolley, M. D, Atlanto,Ga

(Good  manuers  and
sworn friends and fuast

ABSOLUTE
~ SECURITY.

i Cenuine
- Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

|
! Must Bear Signature of
|

e For et

Seo Fac-Slmile Wrapper Below.

Yery smnll and as casy

to take as sugar.
FOR HEADACHE,
FOR DIZIINESS.
FOR BILIOUSNESS,
FOR TGRPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOi SALLOW SKIN.
FOR YTHECOMPLEXIOR

good morals are
allies.—Bartol.

If you suffer trom Epllopsy. Fits, Falling Sicle
neas: 84 Vitug's Dance, o Vertlo, have ohik
dreen, rolatives, frisnds or neighbors thnt do ma
or know people that are afflicted, my Ne
Treatment will immedisiely rellove and PER-
MANENTLY CURE them, and nll ‘i.:-uu are

FREE TREAT

oleed to do 18 to wond for m
MENT and try it, It hay CURED thousands
whoro everythlug slse falled., WII bo sent in
muln packnge nbrolutely free, express prepal

y 1llustroted llook, " Epllopsy Explained,
FREE by mall. Please give nnma, AGH ond
full addredn, All correspondencs profosslonally
contidentinl,

wt Hl MAY' M' Dl‘
B4 Pine Street,  New York City.

| PAY SBPOT OASH FOR

somrv. LAND WARRANTS

SOUNTY
AU o soldlers of u - i
57T a0t I T AR T AR TR b

48 pagoe bonk
PATENTS J e




