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Was & promise of four hundred
For his ) early recompense,

Unrelenting was the ardor
He devoted to tha cause,

And though slowly came the dcllars
Biill he labored without pause;

Till one day they came and told him,
As be kicked nsi the pricks,

That they'r raised 1Heir offered stipend
From four hundred up to six.

Then the good man sank exhausted,
As he feebly made reply:

“Don't, I pray you, men and brethren,
Thus my patisnce overtry;

For to glean the four you've promised
Hath go warped my vital store

That "twould kill me if you taxed me

~ To collect two hundred more.”

— Boaton Courier,

 TALMAGE'S SERMON.

The B8luggard Advised to Study
The Ways of the Ant.

In this discourse Dr, Talmage draws
his illustrations from a reslm seldom
utilized for moral and religious pur-
poses; text, Proverbs, vi, 68, “'Go to
the ant, thou sluggard, cousider her
ways and be wise, which, having no
guide, overseer or ruler, provideth her
meat in the summer and gathercth her
food in the harvest,”

The most of Solomon’s writings have
perished. They have gone out of exist-
ence as thoroughly as the 20 hooks of
Pliny and most of the books of . Ksahylns
and Euripides and Varro and Quinti-
lian. Solomon's Song ard Boclesiastes
and Proverbs, preserved by inspiration,
are a small part of his voluminous pro-
ductions. He was a great scientist.
One verse in the Bible suggests that he
was a botanist, a zoologist, sn ornitholo-
gist, an iohthyologist snd knew all
about reptilia. I Kingsiv, 33, “He
spake of trees, from the cedar tree that
is in Lebanon even unto the byesop
that springeth out of tho wall; he spake
also of beasts and of fowl and of creep-
ing things and of fishes." Boasidesall
these ecientifioc works, ho composed
3,000 proverbs and 1,005 sungs.

Although Solomon lived long before
the microscope was construoted, he was
also an insectologist and watohed and
desoribes the spider buildits suspen-
sion bridge of silk from tree, caliing it
the spider's web, and he notices iis
skillful foothold inclimbing the smooth
wall of the throneroom in Jerusalem,
saying, **The spider taketh hold with
ber hands mnd is in king's palaces.”
But he is especislly interested in the
ant and recommends its habits as
worthy of study and imitation, saying,
‘'Go to the ant, thou sluggard, consider
her ways and be wise, which, having
no guide, overseer or ruler, providéth
her meat in the rummer and gathereth
her food in the harvest.”

But it was not until about 300 years
ago, when Jan Swammerdam, tle son
of an apothecary at Awsterdam, [ol
land, began the study of the ant ueder
powerful lens that the full foree of
Solomon’s injunction was understood.
The great Duatch scientist, in his ex
amination of the insect in my text, dis-
covered as great a display of the wis-
dom of God in its anatowy as astrono-
mers discover inthe heavens and wes
80 absorbed and wrought upon by the
wondera he discovered in the ant and
other inseots thst bedy avd mind gave
way, and he ¢xpired at 43 yosrs of age,
a martyr of the greatseiense of ins.e-

ﬁiven it such genius of 1uovinct. its wis
om for harvesting at the right timg,
its wonders of antenrw, by which it
gathers food, and of mandibles, which,
mstead of the motion of the human jaw
up and down in mastication, move from
side to side; its nervous system, its en-
larging doors in hot weather for wore
sweep of brecze, its mode of sttack and
defense, cloping the gate at night
against bandit invaders; 1ts purification
of the earth for human residence, its
soaial life, its republican government,
with the consent of the governed: its
maternal fidelities, the habit of these
creatures of gathering now and then
under the domeof the snt hillock,
seemingly in consultation, and then
departing to cxecute their different
missions.

But SBolomon would rot commend all
the habits of the ant, for some of them
are a8 bad as some of the habits of the
human race. Some of theso small crea-
tures are desperadoes and murderors.
Now and then they marshal themselves
into hosts and march io straight line
and come upon anencampment of their
own race and destroy its ocoupants, ¢ x
oept the young, whom they carry into
oaptivity, and if the army come back
without sny such captives they are not
permitted to enter, but are sent forth
t0 make more successful conquest.
Bolomon gives no commendation to
such sanguinary behavior among inscels
any more than he would have com-
mended esanguinary behsvior among
men. These little ecreatures thave
sometimes wrought fearful damage,
and they have undermined a town in
New Granada, which in time may drop
into the abyss they have dug for it.

But what are the habits wkioh Solo-
mon would epjoin when hesays, “*Uon-
sider her ways and be wiso.' First of
all, providence, forethought, anticips-
tion of coming neceseitios, lam sor
ry to say these qualitiesare not charac
teristic of all the ants. These crea-
tures of God are divided into graniver
cus and oarnivorous, Tho latter are
not frugal, but the formerare frugal.
While the air is warm and moving
about is not hindered by ico or snow-
bank they import their cargoes of food.
They bring ip their caravan of provi-
sions; they haul in their long train of
wheat or corn or osts, The farmers
are not more busy in July and Augnst
in reaping their harvest than are the
ants busy in July and August reaping
their harvest. Thoy stack them away
they pile them up. They question
when they have enough, They aggro

gato a sufficient amount to last them
uatil the next warm season. When
winter opens, they are ready. Blow,
yo winter blsste! Hang your icieles

trom the tree branches! lwbed all the
highways under snowdril:! Kaough
for all the denizens of the hills. Hun
ger shuatout, and plenty sita within.
God, who feedeth cvery living thing
kas bleseed tho ant hill

In contrast with that insectile he-
havior, what do you think of that large
number of prosperous e.cn snd women
who live ap to every dollar that they
mske, raiging their familics io luxuri ns
habits and st death expooting some kind
friend to give their daughters employ
ment a8 musio teachers or twrowriters
or government employees? Such
parents have no right to ehildren,
Kvery neighborhood has sprcimens of

such improvidenco. The two words

that most sirike me in tho text aro |

“summer” and “‘winter.,” Some peo

ple have no summer in their lives, |

From tho rocking oradle to the still
grave it is relentless January. Invalid

nfancy fellowed by sowe crippling ac

| heing who taught the inesoct

oident ordimness of vyesight ordulness
of hearing or privation «r disaster or
unfortunate environment make life s
perpetual winter. Bat in most livos
there is a period of summer, although
it may bo a short summer, and ‘hat is
thy time to prov do for the future.

Qae of the best ways of insuring the
future is to put aside all you oan for
charitable provision. You put acrum-
bling stone in the foundation of your
fortuue if you do not in your plase re-
gard the ruffirings that you may al-
leviate. You will have the pledge of
the high heavens for your temperal
welfsare when you help the helploss, for
the promise is: ‘‘Blessed is ho that
consideroth the poor. The Lord wiil
deliver him in time of trouble " Then
there is another way of providing for
the future. If you have £1 000 & year
income, save £100; or §2,000 a year,
save £500; or #3,000, save 1,000, Do
you gay such coonomy is weanness? [
say it is & vaster meanness for you to
make no provision for the futurs and
compel your friends or the world to
take care of you or yours in case of bo-
reavement or calamity.

Furthermore, go to the ant and con-
sider that it does not deoline work be-
oause it isinsignificant. The fragment
of aced it hauls into its habitation may
be so small that the unaided cye cannot
see it, but the iuseotile work goes on,
the carpenter ant at work above ground,
the msson ant at work under ground.
Some oft hese creatures mix the leaves
of the fir and the oatkins of the pine for
the roof or wall of their tiny abode, and
othera go out as huntera looking for
food, while others in domestio duties
stay at home. Twenty specks of the
food they are moving towerd their
granary put upon a balanes would
hardly make the scales quiver. All of
it work ona smail seale. Tre-e is no
use in our refuring a mission besanse
it is insignificant. Apythiog that Gaod
in bis providenoa j uts before us to do
is important. The needla has its office
as certaioly a8 the telcscopns and the
spade as a psrlismentarian seroll. You
know what beeame of the man in the
parable of the talents who buried the
one talent instesd of putting it to
practical ard accumulative use. His
apology was of no avail.

There is no need of onr wasting time
aod cnergy in longing for some other
sphere  Theroare plenty of people to
do the biz and resounding work of the
church and the world. No lack of
brigadier generals or master builders or
opgineers for bridging Niagaras or tan
neling Rocky mountains. For overy
big enterprizo of the world adozen can
didates. What we want is jrivate sol
diers in the common ranks, masons not
ashamed to wicld a trowel, candidates
for ordinary work to be done in ordi-
nary ways in crdioary places. Right
where we are thore is something that
God would have us to do. Lot us do
it, though it may scem to be as unim
portant a3 the rolling of a grain of corn
into an ant hill.

Furthermore, go to the ant and con-
sider its indefatigabieness. 1f by the
accidental stroke of your foot or there
moval of a timber the oities of the in
aoatile world are destroved, instantly
they o to rebuilding  They do not sit
around moping. At itazainin asceond
Their feixht immedintely gives may to
their industry.  And if our echiemes of
u<esu!necs and cur plaos of work fail,
why sit down in discouragement? As
large ant hills as have ever beea onn
struoiced will be constructed again. Pat
your trust in God and do your duty,
best days are yet to come.  Ycu have
pever heard such sopes as you will yet
hear, oor have you ever lived in such

= grand abode as you will yet ocenpy, and
No one but o fashioned | all the worldly treasures you have lost
the inscot spio & TTXt ¥ [ arc nothing compared with the opulence

that you will yet own.  If you love and
trust the Lord, Paul looks you in the
face and then waves hig haud toward a
Lieaven full of pslaces and thrones, ssy-
ing, ‘*All are yours! * So that what Fon
fail to get ia this present life you will
get in the coming life. Go to work
right away and rebuaild as well as you
can, knowing that what the trowels of
earthly industry fail to rear the seep
ters of heavenly raward will more than
make up. Persistence is the lesson of
every  ant “hill, Waste not a mo.
ment in uscless regrets or unhealihy
repinicg  Men frot themselves down,
but no man ever yet frettad himself np,
Make the obstaclcs in you way your co
sdjutors, as all those have who have ac
complished anything worth acoomplish-
meot.

John Philpet Curran, master of the
rol's in Ireland, st his first attempt in
sourt stammered and gat down in ocon-
fusion and for that stammering was
derisively called **Stuttering Jack Cur
ran” and beeensoof his failurein speech
was gneerad at as “‘Orater Mum.” But
ho wene to work and conquered himee!f
and then conquered oouriroom and great
ascemblages whom he thrilled with his
eloquence Soinstesdof ranningeeainst
obstacles as against a stone wall he plae-
¢d thewn aslant like steps on which to
wount. Puat yourrust in God and noth-
ing csn stand Lefore you.  Rittenhouse,
the astronomer, at the start waseo poor
that he figured ont eolijsss on a plow
handle.

Fartherwore, gotothe antand coniad.
er that if God honors ao inscet by mak-
ing it ourinstrnctor in important les-
sous we ought not to abuse the lower or-
ders of oreation. [t has bean found by
seientists that inseots transfixed in the
case of a musenta have been alive and in
terture for years, How mush the inscot
and the fowl and tho brute may be right
ly called to suffar for the advancement of
human knowledge and the bettermont of
the condition of the human race I do not
now stop to disauss, but he who useless-
ly harms any of God's living orestion
ineults the Crioator.  Alas, for the hor-
rora of viviscotion! 1 have no csnfi-
dence in the morality of a man or a
wowan who would harm a horse or a
dog or a oat or a pigeon. Such mon
women, under affront, if they darcd
would take the life of a human being.
You oannot mako me believe that Gaod
looks down indifferently upon the galled
neck of the ox or the eruclly eurbed bit
of the horse or of the unsheltored eat-
tle in the anowstorm or the oo kpit or
the hear baiting or tae pigeon shooti i
or the lsceration of fish that are nct
used. Go to the ant, thou misore aal,
and sev how God honorsit. In the grost
colluge of the universe it hss been ap
poloted ourprofesgor. A loverthe land
and all over the werld thero nro over
driven horses that cught to be unhar
neizad, oagod birds that ought to be put
on their wings in thoe froe air of heaven,
lraves of eattle sgon'sed of thirst on
the freight trains wiere they ought to
bo watcred aud orusiacoa being broiled
alive that ought to be lifted out of the
fire Christ obose 12 npostles for the
human raos in the first century, and

you koow their names, but io thoe nine
i teenth coentury he ochose his thirteenth
| mpostle, who wroueht for the relisf of
tho brate creation, und lis pams was

Honry Berah.
not impaled, i3 not dead, butalive, and
| in the warm ficlds providing her mest
in the sumwmer
in the harvest

Furthermore go to the ant snd learn
{ the lesdon of God appointed order. The
how to
build was geomater as well as srohitoot.

and gathering her food

Io my text tho ant s |

The paths inside that little home rsidi-
ate rom the door with as complete ar-
rangement as ever the boulavards of a
eity raidiated from a triumphal arch or
a fiwowercd cire'le. And when they
march they keep perfeat order. moving
io straight lines, turniog out fur moth

ing. IF a timber lio in the way, they
olimb over it. If there ba house or barn
in the way, they march through it. Oe-
der in arohileciural structure, order
in government, order of movemant, or-
der of expedition. So let us all obscrve
this God appointed rule snd take satis

fastion ia the fsct that thinzs are notat
loose ends in this world. If there is a
divine regulation in a colony or republio
of insects, is there not & divine regula-
tion in the lives of immorts]l men and
womer ?

If God oares for the least of his
orestures and thows them how to pro-
vide their meal intho summer and
gather their food in the harvest, will he
not be interested in matters of human
livelihood and in the guidance of hu
man afairs? 1 preach the dootrine of a
partioular providence. ‘‘Are not two
sparcows sold for a farthiog, and yet
not one of them is forgoiten befora
God? Are ye not of more value than
many sparrows?’’ Lot there be order
in our individual lives, order in the
family, oid.r in the church, order in
the stato. 1In all the world there is no
room for anarchy,

Bat we live in times when there are
80 many olashings. There scems al-
moest universal unrest. Large fortunpes
swallow up rmall fortuaes. Clivilize
nstions tryiog to gobble up barbario
nations. Upheaval of ereeds and people
who onoe balieved everythiog now be-
licviog nothing. The old book that
Moeses began and 3t J hn endod bom-
barded from rciootifis observatories
aad collego olassrcoms.  Awid all this
disturbanco and unceriainty that which
many gocd jeop'e n edis not a ctimulus,
bu:i & sedative, and ia my tex: I find
it—divine observa icn and guidanos of
winutest affairs. And nothing is to
God Jarge orsmall—planet or ant hill—
the God who casily made the worlds
employing his infinity in the wondrous
cons'ruction of a spider’s foot.

B.fore we leave this eubject let us
thaok God for those who were willing to
ecdure the fatigues and self saorifioes
neecesyry to make revelation of the
vatural world, so re-enforcing the
Seripiures.  If the mieroscope eould
speak, what a story it could tell of
hardship and proverty and suffering
and perieverance oa the part of those
who employed it for important dis-
covers ! It would tell of the blirded
eycs of M, Strauss, of the Habers and
of ssores of those who, after inspecting
the mioute oljects of Gud's eroation,
siaggered ont Irom their cabinets with
vision destroyed. This hour isnany a
prefessor’s study the work of putting
eyesight on the altar of sciencs is going
on. And what greater loss can one
suffor than the loss of eyeasight unless

t ve loss of reason? While thae tele-

scopo is resching farther up and the
mi-ereseope is resching fariher down,
both are exelnimivg: * Thereisa God,
and he is infioitely wise and infigitely
good!  Worship and worship lom for
ever!l”

And now I bethick myself of the fact
that we are ¢lyea 10 a scason of the
year which witl allow us to be mors eut
of doors and wo ¢cinfiont the lessons of
the natursl world, aod there are voioces
that seems tosay.  Go to the aa(; goto
tho bird, go w the flowers; go to the
fisld-; go tothe waters.”  Listen to the
ointaias that drop from  the gallery of
ha tree tops No it inthe path where
you walk the lessons of in dustry and
divine guidance. Make natural religion
8 comwmeutary ourevealed roalizion. Pat
the glsw of suvrise and sunset icto
yoar spiritusl expericnse. Lot every
star speak of the morning star of the
Redeemer, aud every aromitio bloom
make you thiok of him who is the R s,
of Sharon aund the Lily of the Valley,
and every overhanging ¢lifi remind you
of tke Rock of Ages, sod every morn
ing tuggets the ‘'dayspriog from oan
high, which giveth light to those who
are in darkaess, © and evea tho litule
hilleck built by the reodside or in the
ficlds raminda you of the wisdom of imi
tating in temporsl and spiritual things
the inseotile forethought, *‘which hav-
ing no guide, oversecer or ruler, pro-
videth kFer meat in the summer and
gatheroth her food in the harvest.”

John C. Calhoun’s Wooing.

I'bough en srdent lover fretting at
tima's slow eourse uatil his wedding
day, John C. Calhoua wrote but one
letter to his sweotheait—his protty
cousin, Floride Calhoun, All the other
comumunications, when the lovers were
separatod, were made through her moth-
er.  But shortly before their marriaze,
‘‘the Great Nullifiar, ' wrote exXpreasing
his anxiety for the arrival of the happy
day, and the letter recently come to
light is published in the Ladies’ Home
Joureal. Aftergiviog hearty expression
to the joy he has found in her company
the letter runs:  *'It pives me much
satisfaction that time and abienoa
make no impression on my love for you;
it glows with no lees ardor than atthe
moment of pariing, which must be &
happy cmen of its pcrnsnent nsture.
When mere personal charms attraot,
theimpreesion may be violent but cin-
not be lasting, and it requires the per-
petual presence of theobject to keep it
alive; but when the besuty of mind,
the soft and sweet disposition, the
awiable and lovable character embell-
ished with innocence and oheerfulness
are united lo the attractions of persona)
beauty, it bids defiance o time,
Sush, wy dear Floride, aro the arms by
which ycu have eorquere), sod it is Ly
these tho durability of your sovere ignty
is established over your subject whom

vou hold in willing servitude. May
God proserve you. Adieu, my love,
my hearcs delight. | am your truo

lovir,
Deafness Cannot be Gured

by looal applications, a4 they canoot
reach the diseased portion of the ear.
I'here 15 only ono way te cure deafness,
and that is by oconatitutionsl romedies.
Doafucss is caused by an inflamed oon
diton of the mucous lining of the
Kustsehian Tube., When this tube
gets inflamed yon have & rumbiing
gound or imperfeot heariog, and when
it is entiroly olosed deafnees is the re
sult, aod unless the inflammstion oan
be taken out and this tube restoraed to
its normal condition, hearing will be
deatroyed forever; nine osses out of ten
are cauzed |y eatarrh, which is noth

ing but an inflamed oonditioa of the
mucouns su:faocs
We will give Ona TTandred Dollars

for any oste of Diafre s (canzed by

ontarrh) that oan not bo cured by Hll's

Uatarrh Cure.  Sond foreiroulars, free.
F.J CHENEY & 00, Toleds, O,
Sold !1}' ll-urri Ls, The,

Hall's family Piils are the best,

After sll, it tarns oat that the man
under arrest at Oxford, Miss., was not
the muoh desired M. K. Keesso. Mr.
Nowbold, when he lefr, stated that he
did not believe that the Mississippi
authorities had gotten Riece. The
authorities there were so positive, how-
ever, that the goveraor thought it
atsolutcly neocssary to st least send
#ome one to see whather it was the
man wanted.

HONORED AT LAST,

Memorial to Henry Timrod Un-
veiled in Charleston.

CAPT COURTENAY'S WORK.

An Original Poemon Timrod Read
by Mr Heniv A Austin, of
New Yok, lis
Author.

A dispatoh from Charleston to The
State says the Timrod memorial was un-
veiled with appropriate exercises Wed-
needay afterncon uander the auspices of
the Timrod Memorial Assosiation of
Souti Csrolina.

Ex-Mavor Courtenay, president of the
Timrod Memorial Assooistion, pre-
sided, and said: 2

Ladies and Gentlemen: We are here
assembled to dedicate with publie cere-
monies, & monument in memory of
Henry Timrod. The exercises will now
be opened with prayer by the Rev.
Bishop Capers, D. D.

The soldier priest then made an elo-
quent prayer.

(lontinuing Capt. Courtenay said:

Mr. Mayor: In behalf nf our asso-
ciation, I thaok you for your presence
here, and your particination in our
procecdings; we desire, also, through
you, to thank the honorable oity ocoun-
eil for this ideal site, 6o frecly granted
to receive the memorial!

““Among their graven shapes to whom
Thy civio wreths belong,
Oh! City of his love, make room
For oune, whose gift was song.
- - -
Fair City by the B=al upraise
118 veil with reverent hands;
And mingle with thine own the praise
Aud pride of other lands.
* . *

Our lips of praise must soon be dumb,
Uur grateful eyes be dim;

Oh! brothers of the daya to come,
Take tender charge of him "'

The unveiling nos awaits

fricndly offices.

Msyor Smyth unveiled the mo>nument
and acoepted it in behalf of the oity of
Charleston.

Kx Mayor Courtenay, resuming his
remarks, eaid:  The chicf duty of this
commemcrative hour is now discharg-
ed—the uoveiling of the memorial of
Henry Timrod in its completeness—
crowoed by the roulptor's art—faced
with appropriate inscriptions; in its
graceful significance as a gift from
thousands of appreciative admirers,
stavds scoure on 1ts firm base, cut from
the granito hills of his native Statel!
The end not only crowns the work, but
does something more, **[t is the public
recognition of literaturo as a felt in-
flacnoe, 10 be commemcrated side by
gida with statermanship, soientifie in
vention apd every other form of high
public service.” The cocasion is thus
lifted up above the environment of
persons! memories, which inspired it
and marks & new period in our culture;
it declares in a forcoful way that ‘‘the
poctie literature of a land i3 the finer
and purer ether above the material ad-
vanoe and the cvents of its history.”
We symbol 22, too, our intellestunal
growth when wo dedicate this beautiful
nr; work to the memory of Henry 1im-
rod!

It is tha poet and the artist who
mske baautifual the temple.”

An original poem was then pro
nounced by Mr. Heory Austin, of New
York, as follows:

your

Forever fair, forever young,
Leaving her loved Olympian hill,

The Goddess of the rhythmic tongue
Visgits her chosen stiil.

Nol with & loul, tempestuous rush,
Or sudden tlash of golden wings
Descends the highest Muse; a hush

Of balmy calm she brings.

Mysterions as a spectral ship
Emerging from a spectral mist,

Shec mes with fresh, with floral, lip,
By winds auroral kissed,

To him she came—that dreamy boy,
Kuight errant through the vernal camps,
Where jasmines, in their virgin joy,
Reluwe perfumed “lamps.”’

On him she smiled in many a glen
By many o wild and weird lagoon,
Where erst the songa of Marion's men
Rang to the midnight moon.

She gave him of her grace antique
Of deeds divine, divinoly sung;

She thrilled him with the surgeof Greek
And [{ome's mijestic tongue.

Deeply he felt that ancient grace,

That power, which bade the song outroll,
The song of Helen's fatal face

Aud Hector's patriot soul.

So deeply—that in after days

To his own Troy, beleaguerred long,
Serene amid the battle's blaze

He sang a clarion song

His Troy went down, but oe'r the hush
Of the spent storm Jf blood and tears,
Sweeter than lilt of lark or thrush
Up the resounding years.

His lyric musio echoing flowa,
Ench vital note as crystai-clear

As dew of morn upon the rose,
Or Pity's perfect tear.

O Poesy. so quick to thrill
And soften ¢'en a foeman's brenat,

No compuss hounds thy scope and skill —
No South, North, kast or West.

The whole world trembles to thy charms;
le chastened by thy mystic spell,

Art rose n viotor over arma
When Hermesstrung the shell,

Measured by outward shows alone,
How sad our Poet's life would seem

O ershndowed by o cause o'erthrown—
The chnos of & dream

ow markel for 2+iof a nd set apart!
Noy, whensoe'r the Muse is kind,

She makes o hey-day of the heart—
A May-duy of the mind,

Music is eye its own reward,
Iis own rioch recompense is Rhyme;
Bright, when the aplendor of the awor d
Kusts in the sheaih of Time

Thus, now that Carolina calls
No longer on her soldier song;
Aud Peace, with sweet oblivion, falls
Upon the “festal guns.'

Ihe lyrist of her vallant past,
The limner of her radiant land,

Receives his monament, at Inat,
From Carolina's band,

The address in honor of the poet was
nexe delivered by Professor Thos.
dells Torre, of the College of Charles-
ton.

Kx-Mayor Ficken paid eloquent trib-
uto to the memory of the elder Tim-
rods, the grandfather and father of Lhe
poot,

Bishop Capers pronounced the bene-
diction,

The momorial is a handsome but un-
pretontions monument. The simplicity
of the memorial accords with the quiet,
retiring and modest life of Timrod.
The base and pedestal are of Winnsboro
granite.  Tho baso is five feet square,
and the pedestal and the base meagure
gix feet in height. The top of Lhe
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pedestal in twenty inohes fquare, on
which rests the heroio size bronze bust of
Timrod. The bust is three feet high and
weighs about 150 pounds. It is a strik

ing likeness of the poet. The buat was
designed by Sculptor Kdward V. Valen

tine of Richmond, Va., from a painting
owned by Clﬂl. Courteoay. The bust
was oast by the Henry Binnard Bronze
company of New York. The stone work
was done at the Charleston yards of
Mr. Thomas H. Reynolds, who also sct
the bust.

The memorial is & worthy and fitting
mark to the memory of the South Caro
lina poet, and too much oredit cannot
be given to the memorial association
for its devoted labora in the erection of
the monument The Timrod Memorial
sssociation was organized in Novem
ber, 1898, the object being the restora
tion to general circulation thrcaghout
the United States of the oharmin
poems of the Bouth Carolina poet an
the erection of a worthy public memo-
rial from the realization of the sale
of this aunthorized edition. It was de-
termined to issue 4,000 copics and to re-
tail these books at $1 60 a copy. Al-
most the entire issue was subsoribed
for and a sum of money was realizod
sufficient to pay for the monument
which was unveiled this afternoon and
the necessary expenscs attending the
unveiling exercises. A balance has
been left which the association will put
to use in caring for the burial lot of the
Timrod fawilv in Trinity ohurch yard
st Columbia. In this lot lie the re-
mains of the poet, his mother and sis-
ter. The lot has not been properly
oared for and the needed attection will
now bo provided by the Memorial as-
sooiation, and probably a tablet of some
kind may be erccted on the lot.

The ivsoriptions on the four bronze
panels are appropriate and adcquate.

Oa the south panel, which may be
esid to be the front, sicce the bust
faces Broad street:

Henry Timrod,
Boin in Charleston, 8. C,
December B, 1329,
Died in Columbis, 8. C.,
Oolober 6, 1807,

The west panel reads as follows:

Through clouds and through sunshine, in
peace and in war, amid the stress of poverty
and the storms of civil atrife, his #oul never
faitered and his purpose never failed. To
his poetic mission he w & faithful to the end.
In life and indeath he was “pot disohedient
unto the heavenly vision."

The east panel states:

This memorial has beea erected with the
proceeds of the recent sale of very large
editions of the author's poems by the Tinrod
Memorial Assceiation of Bouth Carolina,
“Geniuy like Egypt's monarch timely wise,
Erects its own memorial 'ere it dies.”

The lines on the north panel are taken
from Timrod's beautiful poem, read in
1867 at the first decoration of the Con-
federate doad in Magnolia cemet-ry,
and are as follows:

Eleep sweetly in your humble graves,
Sleep, martyrs of a fallen cause:
Though yet no marble co umn craves,

The pilgrim here to jsuse,

In the seede of Inurel in the earth,
The blossom of your fame is hlown,
And somewhere, waiting for its birth,

The shaft is in the stone.

- - - - -

Stoop, angels, hither frum the gkies!
'here is no holier spot of ground
Than where defeated valor lies
By mourniug beauty crowned!

ARMY SCANDALS
.~ The trial of Capt. Jamszs . Reed,
(former depot commissary at Manils,

 who was arrceted about s fortnight ago

for alleged participation in the com-
missary frands, was begun here Thurs-
day and bids fair to develop into a

oolebrated omse. Capt. Reed is oharged
with soliciting and recciviog bribes,
and with other ¢fficial miseondu-t.

Mr. Sshiodler, mansger of tha Al-
hambra Cigar Factory, tcsiified that in
November Capt Reed had told him
that Major George B. Davis, who was
the deputy commissary before (apt.
Reed, but who was sent to the United
States on sick leuve and whore name
appears upon the books of Kvans & Co.,
Government contractors at Maniila, as
the resipient of #1,000, was $2,000
short in his sccounts. Continuing Mr.
Schindler testified that the-e, having
profitable contracts with the ‘overn-
ment, were asked to assist in making
good Major Davis's shortage. Schind-
ler gave Capt. Reed 1,050, which was
24 per cent commission on the oiresrs
sold to the commissary department dur-
ing the time that Major Davis was depot
commissary at Manilla

An officer named Franklin, who was
agsistant commissary, testified to the
effect that on Mar:h 18, and following
the direction of a superior officer, ho
obtsined £1,000 from Major Davis and
paid this money over to Schindler

Inspector General Darlington festi
fied that during the preliminary inves-
tigation of the ¢ mmissary scandals
Oapt. Reed admitted to him recovering
money from BSohindler and others and
gAVO a8 an cxcuse that the mopey so
recovered was intendel to cover Major
Davis'a beef shortage,

Lieut. Richard H. Townley, of the
navy, at present suporiatendent of the
Mapilla Nsutioal School, testified that
a8 the result of a conferercy with Cupt.
Reed he wont to sce Usstie Brothers,
contractors, who supplicd the acwmis-
sary department with vegetables, etc,
and acked them to give the Captamn

2,000 and 10 per cent. commission on

all the sales. Castle Brotherademurred
to this propo:ition. Licut. Townpley
again went to Uastle Brothers and this
time only asked thom for $2 000, Cas
tle Brothers were reluctsnt to hand
over this sum, and Lieut. Townlcy ex-
plaioed that Capt. Keed was in & pesi
tion to advanoe the interests of the firm
and that it would be sivantageous to
Castle Brothers to oblige him. Lieut.
Townley testified that he further ex-
plained to Castle Brothers that Capt.
Reed might sllow them the wuse of
Government lighters and possibly be
less rigid in the inspeotion of goods
purchased, Lieut. Townley said that
he thought Uspt. Reed was doing s
noble thiog in attempting to protect
the oharacter of » brother officor, He
also said that sach transactions were
not oustomary in the navy.

When oross-examined Licut. Town-
ley said, rather sheepishly, that ho was
not 0 sure he was doing right in tak-
ing the witness chair.

Col. Charles A. Woodruff, ohiof of
the subsistenco depsrtment in Mapilla,
explained tho ciroumstances of Capt.
Reed's appointment and desoribed the
duties of the dspot commisenry, not
knowing whether the accounts of Major
Davis were ocorrect or not Heo ex
plained that on December 30 Castlo
Brothers aroused his suspicions by in
tiwating that money was being colleoted
by an officer of the commissary depart-
ment. Later Col Woodruff sent for
Uapt. Roed, who admitted receiving re-
bates for the purpose of covering the
delinquencies of Msjor Davia,

The testimony of Uol. Woodruff is

uofinished and other witnesses are
awaiting examination,

THE BEST PRESCRIPTION IS

Grove’s Tasteless Chill Tonic.

The formula is plainly printed on cvery bottle—hence you
know just what you are taking when you take Grove's. Imitators
do not advertise their formula knowing that you would not buy
their medicine if you knew what it contained.
Iromr and Quinine put up in correct proportions and is in a Tasteless

form.
malaria out of the
Grove's Is

that Grove's is

and excellence

onl)r

system.
An analysis of othe

take

all others in every respect.

established.

Grove's contains

The Iron acts as a tonic while the Quinine drives the
Any reliable druggist will tell you that
the Original and that all other so-called Tasteless
Chill Tonics are imitations.

superior to
are not experimenting when you

having long been
Chill Cure sold throughout the entire malarial sections of
the United States  No Cure, No Pay. Price, soc.

r chill tonics shows

You
Grove's—its  superiority
" Grove's is the

At the Other End,

A certain naval officer was very
pompous and conceited when on duty.

One day, when he was officer of the
watch, and he could not, as usual, find
anything of consequence to grumble
about, he attempted to vent his spite
on one of the stokers of the vessel,
who was in the engine-room, on duty,

Going to the speaking tube, the offl-
eer yelled:

“Is there a blither!ng idiot at the end
of this tuhe?”

The reply came quick and
ling:

“Not at this end, sir!"”

The feelings of the officer, as he
turned away with a bluck frown, can
be better imagined than deseribed.—
Leslie's Weekly.

start~

Can't Cat Him Entirely,
“Dear me,” sighed Mrs, Fiddlefaddle,
“sinece they were reduced, you know,

the Waxywaoddles have become most |

plebeian. Why, their son has actually
become a postman.*

“Yes, but then,” replied Mrs, Diddle-
daddle, “there’s one consolation, his
ronte is in the most exclusive district,
so he will still have some of our best
people on his calling list.”—Philadel-
phia Bulletin.

His Recommendnilon.

Tom-—Halloa, Bill! I hear you have
a position with my friends, Skinner &
Co.?

Bill—Oh, yes;
collector there.

Tom-—That's first-rate,
ommended you?

Bill—Oh, nobody.

I have a position as
Who ree-

I told them that

I once collected an account from you, |

and they instantly gave me the place.
—Tit-Bits.

Papn's Consent,
She—Ilsn't it lovely? I'apaconsents.
He—Does he really?

She—Yes. He wanted to know who
yYou were, and 1 told him you were
tape clerk at Serimp & Co.'s, and he
seemed real pleased,

He—I1 am delighted.

She—Yes; and he said we could be
married just as soon as you were taken
into the firm.—N. Y. Weekly.

Brevity,

“Why s brevity considered the
soul of wit?" asked the man who asks
foolish questions.

“Because,” answered the man who
makes foolish answers, “when a man
is short he is much more likely to be
acute. Nothing stimulates mental ac-
tivity like necding the money.—Bos-
ton Journal.

The Grent Kalser,

“Mamma,” eaid the bright young
woman, *I wonder if weksaw all the
geysers when we were at Yellowstone
park."

“I suppose so, dear. Why?"

“l heard Mr. Pimpernickel tellinga
customer of his to-day that the ‘Gey-
ser Wilhelm was the greatest of all.’ "
-—j_’lll].‘u!fl]!hi"‘l. Press,

The Changed View,

“I always thought she was the
most commonplace of girls.”

“At any rate, she has just done a
most romantic thing."

“What, pray?"

“Married a young man of her own
age who is neither a coachman nor a
prince.”"—Leslie's Weekly.

An Awful Revenge,

Friend (to amateur poet)—I see yon
are sending off a manuseript to the
Bonton Magazine. 1 thought you told
me only the other day you thoroughly
disliked and despised the editor of that
particular magazine?

Poet—I do. That’s why I'm sending
him my poem.

Judge.

Nenrer Yot and Dearer Still,
When you were a blushing 3 oung miss
And 1 was vour dutiful swa'n
A smile from you savored of bl
And a frown filled my heart with pain.
You were dear then, but now, as my wife,
Of course you're somenwhat nenrer;
And in paying your bills, on my life
1'd swear you get dearer and dearer.
=—Chicago Dally News.

AT THE MATINEE,

'he Gis Beg pardon, does my hat |
trouble you¥

Fhe Man—1TI enan see nothing el

Ihe Girl—Then 1'1l tell yiou what to
do. keep your eye on me, and
when & langh you huiugh— when I cry,
You ery Chicago Chronicle

Self<-Conviction,

A Forehinonded Loy *r.

“Shall we elope, George?

“Yes i younthink it will please vour |
father. Financially, I'nu not prepared
to get him down on me.' Detrvit Free
Presa

M morial Day.

April 26th was a sacred day
to the entire Southland, It
was set apart for a memorial of
the brave men who gave up all
in defence of their homes and
principles. We fully agree with
the Augusta Chronicle when it
says “‘there has been too much
of apology by southern men,
politicians and business men
seeking northern favor, for the
position of the south inthe war
for southern independence. We
hear too much about southern
men having fought for princi-
ples ‘they believed to be right,’
The inference is that while we
now know they were wrong,
nevertheless our fathers were
[honest because they ‘believed’
the south was right. Thisis rot.
The people of the south believe
today the south was right, just
asmuch as they believed in the
sixties, and fair-minded men at
the north are conceding it.
While southern men may frank-
ly accept the arbitrament of
farms, and believe that it is bet-
ter to have cne great united re-
public than to have two rival
governments in this country,
and whiZe the right of secession
may have been irrevocabiy set-
tled, this does not determine
that in 1861 the southern states
went to war for wrong princi-
ples, orthat in deciding to with-
draw from the Union they
were rebels. The loyalty of
southern men to the reunited
country needs no argument It
is not in dispute. But in order to
be loyal now, it is not necessary

died.””

This Woeful Worla,
“Some people,” sighed the disap-
pointed one, “are so lucky that it

seems as if they simply can't lose,
no matter what happens.”

“And still the people who lose,"
gnid the amateur philosopher, “are

not always happy. I know a fat
woman who would like to lose about
60 pounds and can’t, and it makes
her hopping mad  every time she
thinks of it."—Chieago Times-Ierald.
Lenten Medltntion,
*Oh, whire are you golng myv
mald *°
“T am going to church, kind sir,”” she sald
“What do you there, T would ask, pretty
mald 2
“Ipray, and T think up new hate,*
—Dietroit F'ree Press,

pretty

she sall

JUST IN TIME,

He—Too bad, Miss Maud, that yvou
are always engaged. I would pro-
pose to you on the spot.

She—You are just fn time, because
I broke off my engagement yester-
day!—Heitere Welt.

No Difference.,
¢r the man, wher
mind among the
cople sl

ington Star.

Eud of n Romanee,

“1 called to sce vour father this
afternoon,” remarked Charlie, as he
took a seat in the parlor,

Dora fluttered visibly., Recovering
herself with an apparent effort, she
said, simply: “Did you?"

“Yes," replied Charlie. “He has been
owing our firm a little account for a
long time."—Tit-Bits,

Ferfidious Man,
Mrs. Linguist—I want to get a di-
vorce. My husband talks in his sleep

Lawyer Soozem—But, my dear
madam, that is no ground for di-
voree, There is no erunelty in

Mrs, Linguist But he
Latin, and 1 don't
Invguage at all.

talks in
understand that
Baltimore American,

"anrior Diplomney,

| Mrs, Brago—"Tell me, professor, will

my daughter ever become a great
paanisty

Herr Vogleschnitzle—1 eannot dell

“But has she none of the qualifica
tions necessary for a pood musician 2™

“Ach! Yah, watam, she has twao
handts,"—Tit-Bita

Entitled to Them,

Lawyer--My client wants two pen
slons

Pension Agent F'wo?

Lawyer—Yes; shecanprove that her

deceased husband wouldn't have gone

to be disloval to the me’.n‘mr)_«'f;'—lrrt ad Well
the brave men who fought and |20 ol

A Bloody Battle.

A dispateh from Pekir, dated May 1,
sa) & that a bloody batt!e has oceurred
between the Ruse'ans and Chinese nesr
Mukden. The Ru:siars lost 60 in kill-
ed and wonnded Four Russisn «flizers
were killed. avd among the wounded
was Gen  Zerpitzki,

Saw Milis,
Corn Mills,
Cane Mills,
Rice Hullers,
Pea Hullers,
Engines,
Boilers,
Planers and
Matchers,
Swing Saws,
Rip Saws,

aud all other kinds of wood
working machinery. My Ser-
geant Log Beam Saw mill is
the heaviest, strongest, and
most efficient mill for the
money on the market, quick,
accurate. State Agent for H.
B. Smith Machine Company
wood working machinery,

(For high grade engines, plain

slide valve—Automatic, and
orliss, write me: Atlas,
- wn

V. C. BADHAM,
13268 Main St., Columbia, 8. C

Ginning Machinery,
Saw Mill Machinery,
Planing Mill
Machinery,
Brick Machinery,
Engines, all Types;
Boilers, all Kinds.

These are our Specia lties
and we have the most
complete and best lines
to offer.

W. H. Gibbes & Co.,

MACHINERY snd MILL SUPPLIES
OF EVERY DECRIPTION.
COLUMEBIA 8 @

S8TANDING ON
YOUR OWN MERITS.

With a diploma of our College in your poa-
scasion, you need no political » pull” or ia-
fluential friends to help you to success, but
can stand on yonr own merits and sdvance
gurely to the front. Isn't it worth trying.
For further information address,

NEWBERRY'S BUSINESS (COL-
LEGE Columbis, 8. (.

e Capopiirrov Cuesnicat Ca,

PE= MDD e

If Death Dust is not for sale hy your
desler, we will upon receipt of 25 cents
send you the large packsge ty mail post-
puid

April-16, 8t

WANTED.
The sddress of a few INTELLI-

GENT YOUNG TEACHERS whose
tohools have olosed for the season.

| towar at all if she hadn't made him, -
I Ohinamo Deonwd

Address, B. W. GersiNaEr,
Box 105, Spartanburg, 8. C.

\
\




