
TAZEWELL CO. DIRECTORY.
Circuit Court.

Robert C. JftckBon, judge; H. Bane Har-
man, clerk. Terms of court.1st Monday
Vi Aprii' 4th Monday in August and 1st
Monday in December.

County Court.
J. H. Stuart, judge; T. E. George, clerk.

Terms ofcourt.Tuesday after 3d Monday
in each month.

Officers.
Jno. T. Barns.Com'th. Atty.
Jno. VV. Crockett,.Sheriff.
James Bandy,.Deputy Sherifl.
R. K. Gillespie,.Treasurer.
11. P. Brittain and
H. (i. McCall.Deputies.
R. S. Williams.County Surveyor,

Address, Pounding Mill, Va.
P. II. Williams,.County Supt. Schools,

Address, Snapps, Va.

-L THE CHURCHES.
Methodist Episcopal Church South.

Public worship of God on the Ißt and
3rd Sundavs at 11 A M., on the 2nd and
4th at 7:30 P. M.
Meeting for praver, Wednesday at 7:30.

P. M. Sabbath School at 9:30 A. M.

.Meeting of Epworth League each Sun-
dav at 3 p. m., the third Monday
night of each uiontu being devoted to

literarv work.
A most cordial welcome is extended to all

J. S. French. Pastor.
-^

Cliristtan Church.
Preaching 1st and Sra Sundays at 7 p.

m. and 2nd and 4th Sundays at 11 a. m.

Praver meeting Saturday night at 7

o'clock. Sunday school every Sunday at

9:30 a. m.
Philip Johnson, Pastor.

Lutheran Church.
Services at the Lutheran church at North

Tjazewell every 1st and 3d Sunday at 11 a.

m.

SECRET ORDERS.

XCLINCH VALLEY
COMMAN DEBT, NO. 20,

KNIGHTS TEMPLAR.
Meets first Monday in each month.

JAMES O'KEEFFE, E. C.
V G. YOUNG, Recorder.

O'KEEFFE ROYAL
ARCH CHAPTER

NO. 26.

Meets second Monday in each
month. ,~,
O. G. Empschwillkr, H. P.
W. G. YOUNG,

Secretary.

TAZEWELL LODGE,
my NO. 62, A. F. & A. M.]?^^^Mamonth.

O. G. EMPSCHWILLER, W. M.
W. G. YOUNG, Sec'y.

TAZEWELL TABERNACLE, PILGRIM
KNIGHTS.

Meets 4th Monday in each month.
.1AMES O'KEEFFE, Chief.

W. G. YOUNG, Sec'y.

HLUEGRASS LODGE, NO. 142,1.O.O.F.

' w
Meets every Tuesday night. Lodge

.vrooin over Pobst's store.i
x W W. B. F. White, N. G.

C. A. Steele, V. G.
M. J. IIankins, Sec'y.

ft(7J) TAZEWELL EN-

f'^^^.Q^CAMPMENT, No. 17,

f§fe^&«**& I. O. O. F., meets ev-

toM 1 v&M erv Wednesday night
\ 'l-V,' SV5«»/ j

/^^4i/>dße'No-142-
W. D. BUCKNER, C. P.
A. S. HlGGINBOTHAM,

A. W. Landow, P. C. P. Scribe.

TAZEWELL LODGE NO. 100 K. OF P.

Meets every Thursday night hi Odd
Fellows Hall."

H. F. PEERY, C. C.
J. B. CRAWFORD, K. of R. &. S.

LAWYERS.

AJ. <£ P. D. MAY, ATTORNEYS AT LAW, Taze¬
well, Va. PracUce In the courts of Tazewell

county and in the Court of Appeals at Wytheville,
Va. Particular attention paid to the collection ot

claims.

B~Ar1sis & BARNS, ATTORNEYS AT LAW, Taze¬
well, Va. Practice in the courts of Taxewell

county. Court of Appeals at Wytheville and the
Federal courts at Ablngdon. C. J. Barns, John T.
Barns.

CHAPMAN «fc GILLESPIE, ATTORNEYS AT
LAW, Tazewell, Va. PracUce in all the courts

of Tazewell county and Court of Appeals at
Wytheville. J. W. Chapman, A. P. Gillespie.

FULTON & COULLING, ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Tazewell, Va. Practice in the courts of Taze¬

well county. S. M. B. Couling will continue his
practice in all the courts of Buchanan county. J.
H Fulton, Wytheville, Va. S. M. B. Couling,
Tazewell, Va.

GREEVER ft GILLESPIE, LAWYERS, Tazewell
Va. PiacÜCCj a the courts of Tazewell and ad-

.oininjr counties. Office.Stras building. Edgar
L. Grecver. Barns Gillespie.

GEO. W. ST. CLAIR, ATTORNEY AT LAW
Tazewell. Va. PrucUces In the courts of Taze

wall and adjoining counties and in the Supreme
Court of Appeals at Wytheville. Particular at¬
tention paid to the collection ot claims. Office.
btrns building

HC. ALDERSON, ATTORNEY AT LAW. Taze-
i well. Va. Will practice in the courts of Taze¬

well county and the Court of Appeals at Wythe¬
ville. Collecting a specialty.

VINCENT It, SEXTON, ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Tazewell, Va. Will practice in the courts of

Tazewell and adjoining counties. Particular at-
tention paid to the collecUonof claims. Office in
Stras building.

WB. srRATT, ATTORNEY AT LAW, Kich-
¦ lands, Va. Practices in the courts of Taze¬

well and adjoining counties. Prompt attention
paid to the collection of claims.

I H. STUART. ATTORNEY AT LAW, Taz well,
J i Va. Land titles in McDowell and Logan coun¬

ties West Virginia, a specialty. Office In Stras
DUiidiug.

HENRY A GRAHAM, LAWYERS, Tazewell, Va.
Office in building near Court House. R. B»

Uoan-. S. C. Graham. B. W. Stras.

MRS. R. J. LEWIS,
Fashionable Milliner and Dress-

^ maker,
W -t Main Street, W ,( Tazewell, Va.

Al'uli line of Millinery and Trimmings.
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The Blue Satin Slipper
A Wedding Night Terror.

.I

LEON and his bride were seated in a

compartment by themselves. They
bad given the conductor a fee, and

promised themselves solitude on their
wedding journey.
"All aboard!" shouted the conductor.
Just as the train was about to move

an elderly man sprang on the step and
entered the compartment. The door
slummed, the bell struck and the train
moved away. Although annoyed by the
intrusion, the young couple continued
their conversation in English, when

they were interrupted by their fellow-
traveler in a much better English than

their own.

"Monsieur," he said, dryly, "if you
have any secrets to relate I would ad¬
vise you not to do so before me in Eng¬
lish, as I am conversant with that lan¬

guage. I am sorry to intrude upon you,
but this is the only compartment I
could find place in. However, I will try
to go to sleep."
And he faithfully tried to do so. But

his efforts were vain, and finally he
drew a book from his valise and began
to read. When he plunged into his sack

he drew therefrom a large roll of Bank
of England notes, and, showing them to

Leon, asked if he could change them at
the next town. Leon replied that it was

probable he could do so, as the road was
much frequented by English travelers.
When they reached the next town the

Englishman descended first. After him
came Leon. Suddenly there darted
from the group of loungers on the plat¬
form a young man of peculiar appear-
unce. He was sallow and unshaven; his

eyes were bleared and bloodshot; his

clothing was shabby to the last degree.
His once black coat was buttoned close¬

ly to the chin, probably to conceal the
lack of a shirt. He advanced toward
the elderly Englishman.
"Uncle," said he, humbly.
"Is that you?" said the other angrily;

"be off! I don't want to have anything
to do with you."
"Come, uncle," said the other, with a

mixture of menace and humility, "don't
be so hard on a man."
He seized the elder's arm and led him

aside. After some moments' conversa¬

tion the uncle seemed to soften, and

opening his valise gave the other some
bank notes. The nephew devoured the
remaining roll with his eyes, and after
a curt word of thanks disappeared in
the erowd.
Leon and his bride entered the hotel,

und were shown to the best room in it.
Their status as a newly-married couple
procured them that honor. The walls
were covered with paper representing
scenes around Naples. Unfortunately,
certain idle travelers had added mus¬

taches to all the female faces, and pipes
to all the male, so the effect was, to a

certain extent, lost. The room was

called "the blue room," the furniture
having once been of that color.
Leon ordered dinner to be served in

their room. The difficulty in procuring
it excited his wonder, und on inquiring
he found that the officers of the Fifty-
second hussars were giving a dinuer to
their comrades of the Sixty-first chas¬
seurs that very evening, hence the con¬

fusion. To his horror he learned that
the banquet was spread in the room im¬
mediately adjoining the blue chamber.
However, there was no help for it. The
host swore by all the gods that the offi¬
cers were the quietest men he ever saw

in his life; that-^excepting the chas¬
seurs.there were no more lamblike
individuals in the service than the hus¬
sars. And, besides, they always rose
from the table before midnight.
As Leon, somewhat troubled in mind,

returned to the blue chamber, he
noticed that his English fellow traveler
occupied the room on the other side.
The door was open, and through it he
saw the Briton seated before a bottle
and glass, and contemplating the ceil¬
ing.

"Well, it makes no difference, after
all," said he to himself; "the English¬
man will soon be tipsy, and the officers
will be gone by midnight."
When he entered the blue chamber

Leon looked to bolts and bars. On the
Englishman's side there was a double
wall, and a door, which he bolted. On
the officers' side there was no door, but
a very thin partition.
The young couple had a mediocre din¬

ner, which they would have enjoyed
more had it not been for the talk of
their military neighbors. The conver¬

sation of those gentlemen had nothing
whatever to do with tactics, strategy, or
the art of war in any way. On the con¬

trary, it consisted of highly seasoned
stories. And such stories! They were

followed by roars of laughter, and even

our friends of the blueroom found it
difficult at times to preserve their gravi¬
ty in quiet.
Suddenly there was a roar from the

left-hand room. "Garsong!" shouted
the Englishman, "gimme another bot¬
tle o' port."
The port was brought, and the Eng¬

lishman grew quiet. Finally the offi¬
cers, having drank all they could carry,
and some of them more, departed, after

having joined in a parting toast to the
bride.

Quiet at last reigned over the hoteL
The night was clear, the moon shining
brightly. Leon and his bride looked out
from the window, and inhaled the frag¬
rance borne from the flowers in the gar¬
den below. Suddenly Leon's gaze fell
upon a man who was sauntering amid
the shrubbery. He walked with head
bent down, a cigar in his mouth, and
his hands thrust into his pockets. Aa
he turned the moonlight fell upon his
face. It was the Englishman's disso-
UtA. nephew.
The night wore on. Leon and his

br!d« had almost forgotten their Eng¬
lish neighbor, when they heard a

strange sound in his room. It was that
of the fall of some heavy body. Mingled
.with this there was a peculiar crushing,
grating sound, followed by a stifled cry.
Silence. Then there were two or three
muttered oaths, and silence again.
The young couple shuddered. What

could it mean? Leon tried to reassure

bis trembling companion, but he was

interrupted by the cautious opening of
the next door. It was Boftly closed
again, and then slow and apparently
careful footsteps were heard in ths.hall.
They were lost in the distance. They
ceased. Again all was still.
Soon the young bride was sleeping

calmly. But not so Leon. Despite him¬
self, the sinister face of the English¬
man's nephew returned to his recollec¬
tion. There was hatred, he thought, in
the glance cast upon the uncle by the
young man when he left him; and then
the roll of bank notes in the valise.
And the dull, heavy sound butnow, like
the fall of a body upon the floor.the
cry.the curses. Such was the train of

^bought that ran through Leon's mind.
Mechanically he fixed his eyes upon

the door which communicated with the
I Englishman's room. There was a little

¦pace between the bottom of the door

smd the flooriacr. By the dim lbrht fall-

ing from the partially turned-down gas,
he could see something forcing its way
under the door. It seemed, at first, like
that of a knife blade, for the edge was

thin, and reflected back the light. It
moved slowly toward a little blue satin
slipper, which had been thrown care¬

lessly near the door.
"What can it be?" thought Leon. "Is

it a knife? No, for it has divided into
two parts. And now it divides again.
and yet again. What can it be? It is
some liquid."
The thing slowly crawled toward the

little blue slipper. It encircled its heel.
It stained its front. It was a liquid. It
was a liquid of strange and unmistaka¬
ble eoloi".the color of blood.
For a long time Leon lay and gazed

upon the stained slipper and the red-
ch'sh stream which encircled it. He
pictured to himself the corpse lying in
the next room; its discover the follow¬
ing morning; 1he door opening into the
room, of which the bolts were on his
side; the blood-stained slipper. These
things passed through his mind, and a

cold sweat started out upon him. He
attempted to rise and hide the slipper;
as he did so his wife awoke and started
with affright ns she felt his icy hand.
"What is the matter?" she cried.
Leon explained to her the terrible

situation in which they were placed.
He arose and attempted to remove the
tell-tale stains from the slipper, but it
was useless.
Day was breaking. Already the serv¬

ants were moving around the hotel.
In a few hours the crime would be dis¬
covered and the officers of the law
would be upon them.
"Alas!" said Leon, "our onty hope is

this: At eight o'clock the train leaves
for Paris. If the Englishman's body
is not discovered before that time we

are safe. We will take the train and
lose ourselves in the great city. There
we shall be safe."
His weeping bride flung herself upon

his bosom. She felt almost ns though
she had committed the deed.
But there yet remained two mortal

hours before the Irain left. At cäch
step in the corridor thejT trembled with
affright. They made their prepara¬
tions for departure. Leon's bride
wished to burn the bloody slipper, but
he restrained her and concealed it on

his person.
Seven o'clock sounded. The hotel

was alive with bustling servants. Leon
forced his wife to take a cup of coffee,
although she declared that her parched
throat refused to swallow. They then
descended into the waiting-room, and
Leon demanded his bill. The host pre¬
sented it, and begged his pardon for the
noise of the previous evening. Leon
assured him that they had passed a very
quiet night.

"Well, I'm glad of it," said the host;
"however, your neighbor on the left
didn't disturb you much, I'll be bound.
He's sleeping like a dead man yet."
Leon shuddered. His wife grasped

his urm convulsively.
"He's an English milord," continued

the host. "We've got another English¬
man here, too, who paid his bill and
left this morning. He gave me an Eng¬
lish bank note. I hope it's good. Look
at it. What do you think?"
He showed Leon a bank note. On one

corner of it there was a reddish stain.
"It seems to be a good one," said

Leon, with forced calmness. "How
long before the train goes?"
"Half an hour j et," replied the host.
At this moment a waiter entered.

"Gimme some brandy and soda, quick,
for the English milord," he remarked;
"and send up a chambermaid with a

mop; he dropped a bottle of port on

the floor last night, and the room is
flooded."
To the amazement of both landlord

and waiter, Leon and his wife sat down
and laughed until they cried.
"Order us a good breakfast," said he

to the landlord; "we won't go until the
two o'clock train.".Adapted for the
San Francisco Argonaut from the
French of Prosper Merimee,

Tricks In Punctuation.
In Atchisou the other day a reporter

found a crowd of men on the street
before a store, puzzling over a couple of
fool sentences, which, byproper punctu¬
ation, may bemade Intelligible, says the
Kansas City Journal. Onewas: "That
that is is that that is not is not," which,
properly punctuated reads: "That
that is, is; that that is not, is not." The
other was: "It was not and he said but
or." Punctuation makes this read:
"It was not 'and,' he said, but 'or.'

Women at T'ni vcrnlly of 51 Ich lean.

During the college year now closing
there have been C83 women connected
with the University of Michigan as in¬
structors or students. The number of
women in the university faculties, in-
eluding one full professor, is ten.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

The population of Alaska includes
17,000 Eskimos.
Iron mining gives employment to

more than 17,000 persons in England.
A woman who wears a stuffed bird

on her hat is liable to a fine of from $25
to $50 by a law recently passed by the
legislature of Arkansas.

In Jewish marriages the woman is al¬

ways placed to the right of her mate.
With every other nation of the world
her place in the ceremony is to the left.

Orange blossoms were first used for
bridal wreaths by the Arabs. The
orange branch bears fruit and. flowers
at the same time, and is therefore con¬

sidered an emblem of prosperity.
The Progres Medical reports the ex¬

periments made by a physician to cure

insomnia and other nervous troubles
by influencing the dreams of the pa¬
tient by means of a phonograph and
suggestion. Cases are sited in which
by this means sleep ws restored and
irritability calmed.
One of the fashions established in

Paris in recent years is to leave bicy¬
cles in pawn for the winter at the Mont
de Piete. Experts, estimate their value,
and those who bring the wheel are

obliged to take the sum offered, though
most of th ,m would like to take much
less with-* :view to escaping the charges.
Among the fineries belonging to

Queen Margherita of Italy is a lace
handkerchief valued at $30,000. Three,
lacemakere were 20 years employed in

making it; 4t is almost as light as a cob¬
web, and occupies such a small space
when folded that it can be pressed into
a gold sheath about the size of a cherry
pit.
A fatal letter was received at the gov¬

ernment training BchooL Carlisle, Pa.,
by Thomas Marshall, a full-blooded
Sioux Indian. It was from the Pine
Ridge Indian agency, South Dakota,
and informed him that his brother
and sister had just died there of black
measles. The letter communicated the
disease to him. and in a week he died.

Dlsffraced an Honorable Name.

Southey's grandson, who was arrest¬
ed for fraud recently, advertised pure
white kittens and Persian cats to be
sent by express, and pocketed the

money without sending the cats. He
pleaded extreme poverty as his excuse.

.Cleveland Plain Dealer.
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1 On the Goal Line I
I By Jean Oudin.

KELLY, the Hilton college fullback,
was lying stretched out on his bed

in the Camden house. In the afternoon
Hilton was to play the famous Camden
university team, and Kelly was obey¬
ing the coach's Injunction to keep quiet
and try to think of something beside
the game.
Some one knocked on his door.

"Come," he called, expecting to see

one of the fellows, but the door opened
and a messenger boy stuck his head in.

Kelly took the yellow envelope and
carelessly tore it open. Then, without
a word, he rushed out of the room, al¬
most upsetting the messenger boy, and
down stairs to the clerk's desk.
"When's the first train north?" he

demanded, breathlessly. Forbes, the
aaptain, nnd Coach Shaw were sitting
in the office, and his question brought
them both to the desk. "You're not
running away, I hope ?" said Forbes.

"I must go home. My father's hurt.
runaway. Bead that," and he shoved
the telegram into Forbes' hand.
Kelly raced upstairs for his hat and

top coat, and was down again in a mo¬

ment. "Have some of the fellows take
my football clothes back to Hilton to¬
night, will you?" he shouted over his
shoulder, as the door slammed behind
him.
Forbes looked at the coach in utter

bewinderment. "Here's a nice mess,"
he groaned. "What's to be done now?
Shaw shrugged his shoulders. "It's

about as bad ns it can be, but what's
the matter with giving Armstrong a

try ? He's been playing fullback on the
scrubs all the fall and working hard,
and he deserves a chance, if anyone
docs."
"Armstrong as fullback! I see that

boy bucking the Camden line. He'd
make about as much of an impression
on it as a mosquito on a stone wall."
"Have you anyone, else to suggest?"
"Y'ou have me there, but I see our

finish. Thirty to nothing Is a mild es¬

timate of the score they'll pile up."
Shaw stood up and squared his broad

shoulders. "Never mind," he said, "I'll
take all the responsibility. I'm going
to find Armstrong and have a talk with
him."
He found Armstrong sitting alone in

the office and working out imaginary
football games on the hotel stationery.
Shaw dropped into an empty chnir be¬
side him with a pleasant word, and at
once plunged into the subject. "Do
you know that you're going to have,a
chance to immortalize yourself this
afternoon?"
Armstrong gazed at him blankly.
"Kelly has been called home, and

you're to be put in at fullback in his
place."
Armstrong drew a long breath and

for a moment stared steadily out of the
window, without saying a word.

"Well," he said, slowly, 'TU give 'em
the best that's in me."
Shaw sauntered bnck to the captain.

"I believe the boy has good nerve, and
I've said just enough to make him play-
like a fiend. I made him think we

hadn't a ghost of a show to win, and
he's just the sort of a fellow to risk
his neck for a lost cause."
The clock on the high tower of Col¬

lege hall was striking three as the Hil¬
ton players clambered out of their 'bus
at the field and lined up for a few min¬
utes' preliminary practice. A moment
later the Camden team trotted out on

the field at the other end, and began
passing the ball.
The captains and officials of the game

conferred for a moment, and then Capt.
Forbes hurried back to his men, who
grouped anxiously together to hear the
result of the toss.
"They've won the toss and chosen

the south goal. We kick off. Hurry up
to the middle of the field."
Hilton lined up along the lor g white

line in the center of the field, and the
Camden players scattered over their
territory, ready for the kick.
The referee's whistle soundec, and

the long line of Ililton players surged
forward as the captain's toe stri ck the
ball squarely and sent it spinning high
in the air toward the Camde-n r;o;d.

It was a high kick, and Mai*sh and
Bennett, the Hilton ends, were well
under it. The fullback stood waiting
for what looked like an easy catch, but
his over-confidence betrayed hi n. The
ball dropped squarely into his arms,

slipped through them and rolled on the
ground. In an instant it v as buried
under n squirming mass of Camden and
Hilton players.
When the men struggled to their feet

again, Bennett, the Hilton left end,
was at the bottom, with his arras tight¬
ly clasped around the precious pig¬
skin. The Ililton subs waved sweaters
and hugged each other In their glee.
The ball was theirs on the Camden ten-

yard line in the first minute of play.
The ball was passed to the left half¬

back, and he charged into the line,
with head down, and the whole team
behind him, pushing and straining to
send him through. "Down!" he grunted
from under the mass of humanity
heaped upon him.
"Second down, two yards to gain,"

called the referee. "Camden tackles
on side!" warned the umpire.
A brief rest and a chance to snatch a

breath of air, while the quarterback
called out the signal for the next play
in quick, jerky accents. The ball was

snapped back again and the right half
drove through the opening made for
him between right guard and tackle
for two yards and a half, and it was first
down again.
Armstrong, standing in his place be¬

tween the two halfbacks, with his
hands on his knees, heard the quarter¬
back calling his number for the next

play. It was a tandem buck with the
left halfback heading the interference
nnd the fullback behind him with the
bull..
As Armstrong dashed Into the line

the quarterback passed the ball
Btraight into his arms with unerring
swiftness. The line was opened wide
for him, but as he went Into it he in¬
voluntarily threw up one arm to shield
his face. The Camden quarterback,
crouching low behind the line, burled
himself at Armstrong's knees and
tackled him hard and fast
As he plunged forward over his

tackier the luckless boy felt the ball

slip from the grasp of his left arm

and had a sickening consciousness that
he had fumbled. The referee darted In¬
to the mob of men, pulling and haul-
bag, to find the ball. "Camden's balll"
he called out
Armstrong ran back up the field to

the fullback's position ou the defensive,
wishing at every step that the earth
would open and swallow him up.
Twice the Camden backs smashed in¬

to the Hilton Une and then tie full¬
back, with a strong kick, sent the ball
50 yards up the field and the goal was
out of danger.
Up and down the field the battle was

waged the rest of the first half, with no

perceptible advantage to either team,
and the half closed with the hnli in Sil-

Do you get up with a
headache?

Is there a bad taste In
your mouth?
Then you have a poor

appetite and a weak diges¬
tion. You are frequently
dizzy, always feel dull and
drowsy. You have cold
hands and feet. You get
but little benefit from yourfood. You have no ambition
to work and the sharp pains
of neuralgia dart through
your body.What ts the cause of all
this trouble?
Constipated bowels.

will give you prompt relief
and certain cure.

Keep Your Blood Pare.
If you have neglected your

case a long time, you had
better take

Afler's Sarsaparllla
also. It will remove all
impurities that have been
accumulating in your blood
and will greatly strengthen
your nerves.
Wrtta the Dootor.
There niuy be something about

your case vou do not quite under¬
stand. Write tlie dootor freely: tel
him how you are sufferinir. You
will promptly receive the best
medical advice. Address,

Dr. J. C. Ayer, Lowell, Mass.

ton s possession on their own 40-yard
line.
The captain came up to Armstrong in

the dressing-room, where the players
were resting and regaining their
strength. "That was a bad fumble you
made, old man, but don't let it worry
you. I've seen older heads than yours
get rattled for less cause than you
had, and you may have a chance to re¬

deem yourself in the next half."
The 15 minutes of resting soon

passed, and as the players filed out the

captain turned to Armstrong and said,
with a look half quizzical and half se¬

rious: "If you fumble again in this
half, young fellow, I'll be hanged if I
don't make you walk home."
In the second half the superior

weight and strength of the Camden
players began to tell, and, in spite of a

brave defense, the play was forced into
the Hilton territory. Nothing but re¬

peated punts saved the Hilton goal line
from being crossed, and each successive
onslaught carried the ball a little
nearer.

All hope of scoring on the Camden
team had disappeared, and the exhaust¬
ed team longed only for the call of
time to save them from defeat. The
Hilton line was going to pieces, and, in

spite of the captain's desperate efforts
to rally his men, they were being
forced back and back, until the ball
lay on the ten-yard line, and it was

Camden's first down. Nothing short of
a miracle could save them now.

Bucking the line had netted all the

gains in this half, as the Hilton ends
were too sure tackiers to allow any end
runs. The play had drifted over to one
side of the field, and the ends had been
drawn in by the repeated attacks on

the line.
Seeing this, and wishing to score the

touchdown where a goal would be easy,
the Camden quarterback gave the sig¬
nal for a fake buck. The fullback
charged iuto the line, his head down
as though he carried the ball. The Hil¬
ton players threw themselves into the
center to stop the rush, and even the
ends, forgetting all caution, rushed in¬
to the thick of the fight.
But the ball was not there. Instead

of passing it to the fullback, the quar¬
terback had held It for a moment and
then tossed it to the left half, Kenne¬
dy. In an instant Kennedy was oil
like a shot for the Hilton goal. Arm¬

strong was the only man between the
flying halfback and a touchdown.
Cutting well across the field to shake

off ull possible pursuers, Kennedy was

running almost parallel to his oppo¬
nent.
As the latter gathered himself for

the final spring for the tackle the run¬

ner stopped short and dodged quickly
back. Armstrong whirled and threw
Out his arms in a last desperate effort
to make the tackle. His outflung arm
struck the boll squarely and knocked it
from Kennedy's too-confident grasp.
He turned to seize it again, but it was

too late. The ball bounded up almost
Into Armstrong's arms, and he
clutched it half involuntarily. It was

a hundred yards to the other goal, but
he had a clear field.
The whole Camden team was in hot

pursuit. Armstrong's comrades were

following in the general ruck, shouting
words of encouragement which he
never heard, and blocking off the lag¬
gards on the other team.

Kennedy was close behind the boy
and gaining every yard, but tho gap
was too wide to be closed easily.
Armstrong heard the flying feet and

panting breath behind him, and
strained every nerve. As he gave one

last leap to throw himself across the
line Kennedy sprang at him like a

hawk and nailed him in the air, and
pursuer and pursued came down with a

thump.across the goal line.
A fluke? Of course it was, but it won

the game, and what else do we play for?
Armstrong felt more than repaid when
the captain wrung his hand and ex¬
claimed: "Good boy I I'm proud to
know you. There won't be a thing too
good for you when we get back to the
old town to-night."
And there wasn't.Boston Globe,

Demand for Guinea Vigu.
Guinea pigs are in such demand for

laboratory purposes thnt the market
Is rarely overstocked. The little ani¬
mals, it is said, are very good eating,
and by some are preferred to rabbits.
.Albany Argus.

The Qninlne'« Roar.
The American army has consumed

325,000,000 grains of quinine during the
past 12 months. Hence, the Chicago
Times-Herald thinks, the cannon'B
deafening roar probably doesn't have
much effect upon our soldiers now.

IN THE MIDST OF ALARMS.

An Eantcrn Man Toll» About (he Dif¬
ficulties of l'olccr I'iaylnc In

the Gau Itejrloii.

"In the west the unexpected is npt to
h.ippen," remarked nn eastern man who
had just returned from a bushiest trip
through the northwestern states, "and
no one expresses or apparently feels
any surprise nt the most unlooked-for
events. Xow, where could such nn oc¬

currence happen, for Instance, as the
following except in a country' like ours:

"At the hotel where I was stopping
in a town in Indiana a party of men

were seated at cards. Draw poker was

the game, and the betting was lively.
At the last drawing one of the party
found to his satisfaction that he held
a straight Hush, but just at that mo¬

ment there was a sharp report: a second
one, much more violent than the first,
tore open the floor of the smoking-
room, and the party of men dropped
into the cellar.

"It was an explosion of natural gas,
n Iii tie episode which frequent iy hap¬
pens, I am told. In the gas regions. Al¬
though considerably bruised, not one

of the party fortunately was seriously
hurt, and each man held with charac¬
teristic western impcrturbabilit}' his
cards.

'"I cnVJ," said the holder of the
straight flush, as if the unpleasant lit-
Vle occurrence of being dropped sudden¬
ly into the cellar had never happened,
whereupon the others showed their
hands by the light of their fuses, and
assisted the lucky winner to find the
stakes, which were scattered nil over

the ground."
LAKE MICHIGAN'S DIRT WAVE.

Twice n Year a I.onjr l.ln« of Kab-

bluh Apponr» Alonu; the
Went Shore.

"Did you ever notice the dirt wave?"
asked on old fisherman nt the Sixty-
ninth street dock the other day, ns he

pointed to n long black streak on the
lake, which looked like the line of the
horizon.
"A peculiar thing is that dirt wave,"

continued the old man, examining his
hook, "and for many a year I've been

puzzled about it."
Upon being asked to tell something

about the dirt wave by the Chicago
Democrat reporter, he said:

"Well, that wave comes about twice
a year as regular as the season, and
never fails to reach this side of the lake
during the month of April. Where it
comes from I can't exactly understand,
and how the rubbish which it carrfes
sticks together is a mystery to me.
"You will notice," he continued, "that

as far as you can see in either direction
the dirt wave reaches.
"The dirt doesn't travel as fast as

common waves, another thing I don't
understand, and it'll be 24 hours be¬
fore it reaches the shore."
,rWhat is the dirt composed of?"
"Why, just common rubbish. Sticks,

wooden boxes, old newspapers mixed
up with a sort of mortar of dust and
marine plants. I'll bet that wave is 100
miles long."

YOU WALK VERY FAST.

Thin Authority Haa It That 85,930
Miles an Hoar la About Yoar

L'sual Gait.

Have you ever thought of the distance
you travel while you are out for an

hour's stroll?
Possibly you walk three miles in an

hour, but that does not represent the
distance you travel. The earth turns

on its axis every 24 hours. In round
figures call the earth's circumference
24,000 miles, and you must have traveled
during your hour's stroll a thousand
miles in the axial turn of the earth,
says the New York World.
But this is not all. The earth makes

a journey round the sun every year.
Put the distance of our planet from the
sun at 92,000,000 mile3. The diameter
is therefore 184,000,000 miles, and the
circumference described by the earth
578,000,000 miles. In other word9, the
earth travels around the sun each day
1,584,000 miles, and every hour.for in¬
stance, the hour during which you took
your walk.the earth moved through
66,000 miles.

So, adding your three miles of leg
travel to the hour's axial movement of
the earth, this to the earth's orbital
journey and that again to the earth's
excursion with the sun, and you will
find you have traveled within the hour
85,930 miles.

CHANCE TO BE A KING.

It la Only Necessary to Bay One of
Thcae Island« and Lord It

Over the People.

Here was a great chance for people
wishing to become independent landed
proprietors. The French government
offers for sale some of the little Irlands
situated nt the entrance of the bay of
St. Malo, on the coast of Brittany.
Formerly, when the famous French

pirates Jacques Cartier and Sourcoiif
brought down the wrath of the English
on their heads by their acts of daring,
the victims tried to get near enough to
St. Malo to throw firebrands and to dis¬
charge cannon into the town, but they
were never able to succeed in passing
the islands.
The French government has taken

away the cannon from the fortified
walls of Gouchce, La Plata, La Bon-
fleress and one or two other of these
blocks. The state, which is always
short of money, found it a needless ex¬

pense to keep up this property and so

offers it for sale.
The inhabitants of St. Malo are very

uneasy nnd discontented at the pro¬
ceeding. And not without cause, for,
no restrictions having been put upon
the sale, the highest bidder will become
practically their king, be his national¬
ity what It may.

Oat of Art.
She.Your friend, Mr. Falette, is an

artist, I presume?
He.Oh, no; Jack is a hard-working

business man.
"Indeed I Ho was buying tube paints."
"Yes, I know. He finishes exhibition

pictures for young ladies at fashionable
boarding schools.".N. Y. World.

Timely Advice.
Sick Passenger (on the voyage over)

.What, oh, what can I do to relievemy¬
self of this seasiskness?

Old Sea Dog (nonchalantly).Give it
up..Philadelphia North American.

World's Explosives.
Thirty years ago there were onlytwo

dozen explosive compounds known to
chemists; now there are over 1,000..
Chicago Tribune.

Stick to It.
Great men have found no royal road

to their triumphs. It is always the old
road by way of industry and persever¬
ance, says the Birmingham Business
College Journal. A constant struggle,
a ceaseless battle to bring about suc¬
cess from inhospitable surroundings,
has ever been the price of all great
achievements,.

Results Fatally in Nine
Gases Out of Ten.A
Cure Found at Last.

This fearful disease often first appears
as a mere scratch, a pimple, or lump in
the breast, too small to attract any
notice, until, in many cases, the deadly
disease is fully developed.
Cancer can not be cured by a surgical

operation, because the disease is a virulent
poison in the blood, circulating throughout the system, and although
the sore or ulcer.known as the Cancer.may be cut away, the
poison remains in the blood, and promptly breaks out afresh, with
renewed violence.
The wonderful success of S. S. S. in curing obstinate, deep-seated

blood diseases which were considered incurable, induced a few de¬
spairing sufferers to try it for Cancer, after exhausting the skill of
the physicians without a cure. Much to their delight S. S. 8. proved
equal to the disease and promptly effected a cure. The glad news

spread rapidly, and it was soon demonstrated
beyond doubt that a cure had at last been
found for deadly Cancer. Evidence has accu¬
mulated which is incontrovertible, of which
the following is a specimen :

"Cancer is hereditary in our family, my father, a
lister and an aunt having died from this dreadful
disease. My feelings may be imagined when the hor¬
rible disease made its appearance on my side. It was
a malignant Cancer, eating inwardly in such a way as
to cause great alarm. The disease seemed beyond the
skill of the doctors, for their treatment did no good
whatever, the Cancer growing worse all the while.
Numerous remedies were used for it but the Cancer
grew steadily worse, until it seemed that I was doomed
to follow the others of the family, for I know how deadly Cancer is, especially
when inherited. I was advised to try Swift's Specific (S. S. S ), which, from the
first day, forced out the poison. I continued its use until I had taken eighteen
bottles, when I was cured sound and well, and have had no symptoms of the
dreadful affliction, though many years have elapsed. S. S. S. is the only cure
for Cancer..Mrs. S. M. Idol, Winston, N. C.
Our book on Cancer, containing other testimonials and valuable

information, will be sent free to any address by the Swift Specific
Company, Atlanta, Georgia.

MRS. s. M. idol.

COLONY THAT FAILED

Cultured Poles Who Didn't Make a

Success of Farming.

Titled and Talented People Were In¬

terested In the California Scheme,
But Their EffortM Were

Fruitless.

Arden is all that remains of a Utopian
colony which was established here by a

party of sentimental Polish patriots
about 23 years ago. It was composed of
refugees and reformers, artists and
idealists, under the leadership of Vlad-
soot, the poet, whose odes and lyrics
have since made him famous; Michael
Kroschiski, the famous and perhaps
the foremost Polish painter; Helena
Modjeska, who was then at the zenith
of her fame as an actress; Count Bo-
zenta, her husband, who was expelled
from Poland because of his patriotic
energy; Henry Sienkiewicz, who has
since become famous as the author of
"Quo Vadis," and others of similar
stripe, who made a vain and patriotic
attempt at cooperative agriculture,
with the most unhappy results.
There were 33 of these people all told

.24 young men and nine young women,
mostly artists, musicians and authors.
Four were actors and two were sculp¬
tors of eminence in their native land.
All belonged to the artistic professions
and none had the slightest experience
or knowledge of farming or the prac¬
tical affairs of life. They expected to
live an idyllic existence in California,
like the lotus eaters in Tennyson's poem,
with much love and little labor, and
from the fleeces of their flocks and the
fruit of their olive and orange groves
they expected to find sustenance, while
the artists could paint the turquoise
sky and the purple mountains, and the
rest could dream and write.
They came in 1376. They settle* on

a tract of land in Orange county, which
they were induced to buy through the
enterprise of a Los Angeles real estate
agent, and they expended their entire
capital of §54,000 in the purchase of the
property, the erection of buildings and
securing machinery, implements and
live stock. Only two or three could
speak English, and none had ever

worked on a farm before. Therefore,
they were at the mercy of unscrupulous
neighbors, who did not hesitate to take
advantage of the confiding and unso¬

phisticated foreigners.
It is said that if the Poles had been

willing to He quietly under the orange
trees and smoke their cigarettes with¬
out attempting to interfere with nature
the farms would have given them a liv¬
ing. But being unaccustomed to manu¬
al labor and undertaking to con¬

duct their business upon theories
which they found in books the only re¬

ward they reaped for their serene faith
was poverty and disaster. Notwith¬
standing all the books they had read
and the theories they had formed to the
contrary, they found that farming was
not so much fun as they had expected,
and to the end they were never able to
understand why their books did not
contain antidotes for the misfortunes
which seemed the ordinary everyday
fate of farmers.
But during all their afflictions and

distress they never forgot their artistic
tastes, and one of their neighbors now
living in San Diego tells how he found
the whole colony assembled in the loft
of the barn one morning listening to a

symphony by Sebastian Bach in D mi¬
nor while the last cow was dying of
colic, caused by improper food.
Starvation finally compelled the col¬

ony to disintegrate. Modjeska and the
other theatrical people went back upon
the stage and Henryk Sienkiewicz went
to Los Angeles, where he lived in an at¬
tic and cooked his own meals until he
could get money to pay his passage
back to Poland, while the remainder
found temporary employment until
they could obtain relief.
Sienkiewicz is well remembered by

the old residents here. He was then
about 24 years old and was always writ¬
ing. He learned a little English at the
boarding house where he found refuge
In Los Angeles, but no one ever sus¬

pected his talent until "Quo Vadis" ap-
peared in print..W. E. Curtis, in Chl^ j
cago Record.

Stamp
upplies.

If in need rf any kinds of
Stamps, you will profit by ob¬
taining pi ices fromme. lean
furmVh Seals, Stencils, Burning
Kraniis, Buhner Band haters,
Revenue Slump Cancellors, and
anything you may need in the
Stamp Line. For prices write
to

FRED W. PENDLETON,
Tazewell, Va.

Job Work. ..

The Republican
Job Office

Is complet kinds
of work done neatly 1 ."Jrptly.

Letter Heads
Note Heads,
Envelopes,
Bill Heads
Statements.
Cards.
Pamphlets,
and Special Jobs.

Our prices will be as low as those
of any first-class orFce.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.
¦ssBMOMBaHBBB)

N^WNcrfolMemSch lule in Effect

MARCH 12, 1899.

TRAINS LEAVE TAZEWELL

EASTBOUND
5.(30 p. m. daily, except Sunday.

WESTBOUND
10.49 a. m. daily, except Sunday.

TICKETS SOLD TO
i ivivu i v-> ALL P0|NTS
OHIO, INDIANA, ILLINOIS

WISCONSIN,

MISSOURI KANSAS,
NEBRASKA, COLORADO,

ARKANSAS, CALIFORNIA
TEXAS,

WEST, MTH-WEST, SOUTH-WEST.
FIRSTCLASS, Sf 'OND CLASS
AND EMIGRAn TICKETS.

-THE BEST ROliTE TO THE-

North amd East.
Pullman Vestibuled Coaches,

Sleeping and Dining Cars.
see that your tickets bead over the

NORFOLK & WESTERN RAILROAD
cheapest, best ani» quickest line.

Time-Tabies
any Station

Write for Rates, Maps,
Descriptive Pamphlets to
Agent, or to
W. B. Bevill, Allen Hull, M. F. Bkaco,
Gen'l Paw gt. Dtv. Pass. Agt.

Carina; for the Muscle* of the Hands.
The hands soon show the effects of

age, and one thing which much con¬
duces to a premature shrinking of the
muscles of the hands, and which is an¬

swerable for half the wrinkled palms
.and fingers we see at an age at which,
normally, they should be fresh and
firm, is that wretched habit of wearing
gloves and sleeves that are too tight.
Too tight gloves must have their influ¬
ence on the development of the muscles
wherever the circulation is at all de¬
fective. The nails should be filed each
day, but seldom cut. The eccentricity
of wearing the nails long and pointed
should never be observed. The Ideal
nail Is just long enough to protect the
tip of the finger..Ladies' Home Jour¬
nal. _

Explosive Compounds.
Thirty years ago there were only two

dozen explosive compounds known to

chemiata; now.there are over 1,000.

DR. J. H. CROCKETT,
Physician and Surgeon,

TAZEWELL, . VA

Office formerly R. D. Huffbrd's;
i lence formerly W. O. Yost, deceased.

W. W. MOORE & CO,
Tazewell," Va.,

Tin and Sheetiron
Workers

AND ROOFERS.
j@-GUTTEKINU specialty. Am kb-N

Of Rj pairir-e '!<>ne. l'riri* r*w«te«*M»-
i\VOKK GUARANTEED. 11-12 !*


