Walks abroad la all the ﬂl‘llﬂg‘r
or touch had left the spple orcher

w
The baby buds thiat walted for the
Have lglktl out 1::“ potl:ln ou':’ night.
A L] ughs they softly preas,
m&-m- on & field of green,
Weaving the mantle of their loveliness
Across the uncouth shapes that epring

belween.
Amid their fragrance oroon the drowsy bees,
And in the perfumed mazes lose their way
While hovering over them the wandering

breeze
Lays tender fingers on esch sun kissed

ray.
A Eomd gifts she joyfully bestows,
But all her fairest handiwork is here,
Where orchards toss their drifis of scented
SnoWs.

TALMAGE'S SERMAN.

Dr. Talmage in a Timely Discourse,
Discusses Bpiritual Archery.

In this discourse Dr. Talmage urges
all Christian workers to inoreased fideli-
ty and shows how muoh effort at doing
good fails through lack of adroitness;
text, Genesis x, 9, ‘*Ho was s mighty
bunter before the Lord.”

In our day hunting is a sport, but in
the lands and the times infested of
wild beasts it was a matter of life or
death with the people. It was very
different from going out on a sunshiny
afterncon with a patent brecchloader
to shoot redbirds en the flats, when
Pollux and Achilles and Diomedes
went out to c'ear the land of lions and
panthers and bears. Xanophon grew
eloquent in regard to the art of hunt-
ing. Ia the far east people, olephant
mounted, chased the tiger. Francis 1

was oalled the father of hunting. And
Moses, in my text, sets forth Nimrod as
a hero, when it presents him with broad
shoulders and shaggy apparel and sun
browned face and arm bunched with
musole, *‘a mighty hunter before the
Lord.” I think he used the bow and
the arrows with great suceess praotio-
ing a1chery.

I have thought if it is such a grand
thing and such a brave thing to clear
wild beasts out of a coustry if it is not
a batter and braver thing to huat down
and destroy those great evils of society
that are stalking the land with fiarce
eye and bloody paw and sharp tusk
and quick spring. 1 have wondered if
there is not such a thing as gospel erch-
ery, by which those who have beon fly-
ing from the truth may be captured for
God and heaven. The Lord Jesus in
his sermon used the art of angling for
an illustration when he said, ‘I will
make you fl:hers of men."” And so I
think I have authority for using hunt-
ing as an illustration of gospel truth,
and I pray God that there msy be many
a man enlisted in the work who shall
begin to study gospel arochery of whom
it may after awhile be said, “‘He was a
mighty hunter before the Lord."”

ow much awkward Christian work
there is done in the world! low many
good people ther: are who drive souls
away from Christ icstead of bringing
them to him! All their fingers are
thumbs—religious blunderers who up-
ket more thanm they right. Their gun
has a crooked barrel and kicks as it
goes off. They are like a clumay com-
rade who goes along with skillful huao-
ters. At the very moment he ought to
be most quiet he is oreckling an alder
or falling overa log and frightening

mwa:r How few (hristias
people have ever lesrnod how the I.org—‘
Jesus Chriat at the well went fronw talk-
ing about acup of water to the most
praotical religious traths, which won
the woman's soul for God! Jesus in
the wilderness was breaking bread to
the people. 1 thick it was very good
bread. It was very light bread, aud
the yeast had done its work thorough-
ly. Ohrist, after he had broken the
bread, said to the people, ‘‘Beware of
the yeast or of the leaven of the Phari-
sees.”” So natural a transition it was
and how casily they all understood him!
But how few Christian people there are
who understand how to fasten the
truths of God and religion to the souls
of men!

The archers of olden time studied
their art. They were very precise in
the matter. The old books gave special
directions as to how an archer should
go and as to what an archer should do.
He must stand creot and firm, his left
foot =& little in advance of the right
foot. With hisleft hand he must take
hold of the bow in the middle, and then
with the three fingers and the thumb
of his right hand he should lay hold the
arrow and affix it to the string—so
precise was the direction given But
how clumsy we are about religious
work! How little kil and osre wo ex-
ercise! How often our arrows miss the
mark! I am glad that there are institu-
tions established in many cities of our
land where men may lesrn the srt of
doing good —studying spiritual archery
and become known as “‘mighty hunters
before the Lord!”

In the first place, if you want to be
effectual in doing good you must be
very sure of your weapon. Thero was
something very fascinating about the
archery of olden times. Perhaps you
¢o not know what they could do with
the bow and arrow. Why, the chief
battles fought by the Knglish Planta-
genets were with the longbow. They
would take the arrow of polished wood
and feather it with the plume of a bird,
and then it would fly from the bow-
string of plaited silk. The bloody fields
of Aginccurt and Solway Moss and
Neville's Cross heard the loud thrum
of thearcher's bowstring. Now, my
Christian friends, we have a mighticr
weapon than that. It is the arrow of
the gospel; it is a sharp arrow; it isa
straight arrow; it ia feathored from the
wing of the dove of God's spirit; it Hies
from a bow made outof the wood of the
oross, As far as | oan cstimate or oal-
culate, it has brought down 400,000,000
of souls. Paul knew how to bring the
notoh of that arrow on to the bowstring,
and its whir was heard through the
Uorinthian thoaters and through the
courtroom until tho knees of Falix
knooked togéther. It was that arrow
that struck in Luther's heart when he
oried cut: *‘Oh, my sios! Oh, my
ging!” If it strike s man inthe head,
it kills his skoptioism; if it strikoe him
in the heel, it will turn his step; if it
strike him in the heart, he throws up
his hands, as did ono of old when
wounded in the battle, orying, ‘1)
Ualilean, thou hast conquored!’

In tho armory of the Karl of FPem
broke there are old oorsolets whioh
show that the arrow of the Knglich used
to go through the breastplate, through
the body of the warrior and out through
the backplate. What s aymbol of that
gospel which is sharperthan a two edged
sword, piercing to tho dividing asuader
of soul and body and of the joints and
marrow! Would to God we had more
faith in that gospel! The humblest
man in the world, if he had cnough
faith in it, could bring a hundred souls
to Christ—perhaps 600, Just in pro-
portion as this aga scews to believe less
in it, I believe more and wmore in it.

___‘?'m’
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m thair own deliveranee? There fs
n & proposed by men thst can do
soything like this If““ ;

he religion of Ralpth Waldd Emer:
son was the philosophy of icicles; the
religion of Theodore Parker was a
sirocoo of the desert, covering up the
soul with dry sand; the religion of
Renan was the- romance of believing
almost nothiog; the religion of the
Huxleya and the Spencers is mereiy a
pedestal on which human philosophy
sits shiverirg in the night of the soul
lookiog vp to the stars, sffering no help
to the pations that crouch and groan at
the base. Toll me where there is one
man Who has rejaotes that go-pel for
another who i3 thoroghbly racefied anl
helped and conteated in his skepticism
and [ will take the car tomorrow sud
ride 500 miles to sce him The fuil
power of the goipc]l has not you been
touched. As a spoit.man throwi up
his hand snd ostches the bail flying
through the air, just so essily will this
gospef after awhile catoh this round
world flying from i's orbit and bring it
back to the hoart of Christ. Give it
full swing, and it will pardon everysin,
heal every wound, ocure every trouble,
emancipate every slave and ransom
every nation, Yo Christian men sad
woinen who ¢o out this afternoon to do
Christian work, as you go into the Sun
day schools, and the lay preaching sta
tions, and the penitentiaries, and the
asylums, | want you to feel that you
bear in vour hand a weapon compared
with whioch the lightning has no specd
and avalanshes have no heft and the
thunderbolts of heaven have no power;
itis tho arrow of the omnipotent gospel.
Take careful aim! Pall the arrow clear
back until the head strikes the bow!
Then let it ly. And msy the slain of
the Liord be many.

Agaip, if you want to be skillful in
spiritual archery you must huntie un
frcquented and sesladed places. Why
does the huater go three or four daysin
the Pennsylvania forests or over Ra
quette lake into the wilds of thay Adiron:
dacks? It is the only way to do. The
decr aro shy, and one **bang’ of the gun
olears the forest. From the California
stage you see, a8 you go over the plains,
here and there a coyote trotting alung
almost within range of the gun—saome-
timeg quite within range of it. N one
oares for that. It is worthless. The
good gamn i3 hidden and seoluiel.
Kvery hunter knows that. So many of
the souls that will be of mast worth for
Christ and of most value to the chureh
are sec'uded. They do not come in our
way. You will have to go where they
are. Yonder they are down in that cel
lar. Yonder theyare up in that garret
-—far away from the door of any church.
The gospel arrow has not been pointed
at them. The trastdistributer and the
city missionyry sometimes just oateh a
glimpse of them, as a hunter through
the trees gets A momentary sight of a
partridge or roebuck. 'Tho trouble is
we are willing for the gamo to come to
us. We are not good hunters Wae are
standing on some strect or road expeot
ing that the timid antelope will coma
up aand eat out of cur hand. We are
expecting that the prairie fowl will
light on ourchurch steeple. It is not
their habit, [f the church should wait
10,000,000 of years for the world to
como in and be saved, it will wait in
vain. The werld will oot come.

What the church wants now is to lift
its foet from damask ottomans and put
them in the stirraps, The church wants
not 80 much cushions as it wants sad
dlebags and arrows. We hava got to
put aside the gowa and the kid gloves

and put on the hunting shirt. We want
R pUipic U : " cen fish-
ing 8o long in the brooks that rununder]
the shadow of tho churob that the fish
know us, and they avoid the hook and
€SCApe A8 HOON a8 We ¢ome Lo the bank,
while yonder ia Upper Saranac and Big
Tupper's lake, where the firet swing of
the gospel net would break it for the
multitude of the fishes. There is out
side work to be done. What is that I
secin the backwoods? [t is & tent
The hunters have made a oleari g and
cawped out. Whatdo they earo if thoy
haye wet fect or if they have nothing
but a pine branch fors pillow or for the
northeast storm? If & moose in the
darkness steps into the lake to drink,
they hear it right away. 1f a loon ory
in the midnight, they hear it. So in
the service of God we have exposed
work. We have got to oamp out and
rough it. Woare putting all our oare on
the comparitively few people who go to
church. What are we doing for the mil
lions who do not come? i(lavn they no
souls? Are they sinless that they nced
no pardon? Are there no dead in their
houses that they need nocomfsrt? Are
they cut off from God to go inty cternity
00 wing to boar them, no light to cheer
thew, no weleome to greet them? I hear
today surging up frow that lower depth
of vur citics a groan that comes through
our Christian sassemblages and through
our beautiful churches, and it blots out
all this scene from my eves today, as by
the mists of a great Niagara, for the
dash and the plunge of these great tor-
rents of life dropping down into the
fathomless and thuodering sbysm of
suffering and woe. | sometimes think
that just as God blotted outjthe churches
of Thyatira and Corinth and Lsod cos
because of their sloth and stolidity he
will blotont American and  Koglish
Christianity and raise oo the ruins a
stalwart, wide awsko missionary church
that oan take the full meaning of that
command: ‘‘God ye into all world and
vreach the zospel to overy ereaturs. He
that belioveth and is baptized shall be
saved, but he that believeth not shall
be damned”-—a ocommand, jou sece,
punctusted with a throne of hesvon
and a dungeon of hell.

| remark, further, if you wast to sue

ceed in spiritual arohery you must
have oourage. If the hunter stands
with tremblinz hand or shou'der that

flivechos with fear, instead of his taking
the catamount the oatamount takes
him. What would becomo of the
Gracnlander if when out hunting for
the bear he should stand shivering with
terrcr on an icoberg? What would
have besome of Da Chaillu and Living-

stone in the African thioket with a
faint heart and » woek knee? When »
panter comes within 20 paoes of you

and it hai its eye on youanl it hes
squatted for the fearful spring, “Steady
there!" Courage, U yospiritual arohers!

'here are great monstors gy iniquity
pro#ling all around aboat the ocom-
munity, Shall wa not in the Atrangth
of God go forth aad combat them? We
not only nced mora heart. but more
lrﬂl'k‘llhf'. \"-'lml i!i tha chuarch
of God that it should fear fo
lock in the eye any transgreseion?

There is the Bongal tiger of drunken
ness that prowls around, and instead of
attacking it how many of us hide under
tho ochuroh pew or thy communion
table? Thero 18 20 muoh invested in it
wa are afraid to assaule it.  *1illions of
dollars in barrels, in vata, in epigots, in
corkserews, in gin palaces with marble
floors and ltalian (op tatlos and chased
160 aoolers, and in the etryshnine and
the logwood and the tartario acid and
the nux vomion that go to make ap
our “pure’” Ameriosn drinka. [ look-
ed with wonderingoyes on the ““Heidel-
berg tun.'” It is the great liquor yat of

ho?lmdnfwinn sad only theee times
ltn 00 years {: has been f 858
stood and looked at it T said to myeelf:
“That is nuhing—800 hogsheads.
Why, oar Amei'oan vat holds 10,200, -
barrels of strong drioks, and we
keep 300,000 men with nothing to do
but to see that 1t is filled.”

O3, to attack this grest monstar of
interiperavc) and the kindred monsters
of fraud and unsleanness requires you
to rally all your Cbristian coursge.
Through the press, through the pulpit,
through the platform you must assault
it. Would to God that all our Awmeri-
oan Christiany would band together,
oot for orack braived fanaticism, but
for hely Christian reform! I think it
was in 1793 that there went out from
Lucknow, lodis, under the sovereign,
the greatest hunting party that was
ever projeoted. There  were 10,000
srm2a men in that huating party.
There were camels and horses and ele-
phants OUn some princes rode and
rojal Indies under exquisite housings,
sod 500 ooolies waited upon the (rain,
avd the desolate places of India were
invaded by this exoursion, and the
rhinoceros and deer and elephant fell
uander the storke of the saber and bul-
let. Aftr awhile the party brought
back trophies worth 50,000 rupees,
haviog left the wilderness of India
ghastly with the slain bodies of wild
beasts. Would to God that instead of
hera and there a straggler going out to
fight these great monsters of iniquity in
our country the millions of memuver
ship of our churches wou!! band to
gether and hew in twain these great
crimes that make the land frightful
with their roar aud are fattening upon
the bodies and sovls of immortal men!
Who is ready for sush a party as that?
Who will be & mighry huater fir the
L)rd?

I rema-k, again, if you want to be sue-
oessful in spiritual archery jou need
not only to bring down gawe, but bring
itin. I think onsof the most besutiful
pictures of Thorwaldsen is bis "‘Au-
tumn.” Itrepresents aspcrisman com-
ing homy and standing under a grape-
vine. He has a staff over his shoulder,
and on the otherend of that siaff are
huog a rabbit and a brace of birds.
Kvery hunter brings hcms the gama.
No one would thiok of bringing down a
rochuck or whipping up a streem for
tront and letticg them lie in the woods.
At eventide the camp is adorned with
the treasuros of the forest—beak and
fin and antler.

If you go out to hunt for immortal
gouls, not only bring them down under
the arrow of the gospel, but briog them
into the churen of God, the grand home
and enoampment we have pitched this
side the skies. Fetoh them iv; do not
let them lie out in the open fie'd, Thuy
need our prayers and eympathies and
help. Tnat is the meaning of the
church of God—help. O vye hunters
for the lord, not only bring dosn, the
game, but bringit in.

I Mithridates liked hunting so well
that for seven years he pever went ia-
doors, what enthusiasm ought we to Fave
who are huntiog for 1m nortal souls! If
Domitian practiced archery uotil he
could stand a boy down in the Roman
amphitheater with a hand oat, the fin-
gers spread apart, and  then the kiog
could shoot an arrow between the fia-
gers without wounding them, to what
drill and what prictic2 ought we to sub-
ject ourselves in order to beoome spirit-
ual archers and ‘‘mighty huaters before
the Lord!" But let me ray you will
never work any bettcr than you pray.
T'he old arohers tonk the bow, put one
end of it down beside the foot, elevated
theatherend,aud it was the rule that the
boa should be jast the sizaof the arokor.
It it were just his size, then ho would
go into battle with confidense. Let ma
say that your power to projiot good in
the world will correspond exactly to
your own epiiitusl stature. In other
words, the first thing in preparation for
Christian work i3 personal ocoaseora-
tion,

(h, for a closer walk with God,
A calm und heavenly frave,
A light 1o shine upon the road
Thst leads me to the Lamb!

| am ture that there are some wen
who at some time have been hit by the
gospel arrow. You felt the wound of that
conviction, and you plunged into the
world deeper, just as the staz, when the
hounds are after it, plunges into Schroon
lake expreiing in that way to esecape
Jesus Christ 18 on your track today, O
impenitent man! Not in wrath, butin
merey. O ye ohased and pantiag sculs!
Here is the stream of (3yd's merey and
salvation, where you may ¢l your
thirst! Stop that ohase of sin coday. By
tho red fountain that jeaped from the
heart of my Lord, I bid you stop! There
is mercy for you—meroy that pardons,
meroy that heals, evelasting mercy. The
12 gates of God's love stand wide open.
Kater and ba forever safo

There is in a forest in Germany a
place they call the “‘dear lesp"—two
crags, about 18 yards apsri; between
them a fearful chasm. This is onlled
the ““desr leap” becauss oncs a hunter
was on tho track of a dear. It came to
one of these orags There was no esoaps
forit fromi the pursuitof the hunter, and
in utter despairit gatherod itself up and
in the death agony attempted to Jump
acro:g. Of gourse it fell and was dashed
on the rocks far boneath. Here is a
path to heaven It iy plsin, it is safe.
Jesus marksitout for every man to walk
in, But hero isa man who saya: *‘I
won't walk in that path. I will take my
own way.” He comes on up uniil he
confronts the chasm that divides his
soul from heaven. Now his Iast hour has
come, and he resolves that ho will leap
that chasm frow the heights of earth to
the heighta of heaven. Susnd back now
sod give him full sawing, for no sou! evor
did tha: sucsessfully., Let him try
Jump! e misses the mark, and goes
down, depth below depth, “‘destroyed
without 1emedy.” Men, nngels, devils!
What shall we call that place of awful
catasirophie? liat ithe known forever
as the soul’s death leap.

A Lame Tale.

Pbilip Schumacker, paying teller of
Now Ocleans Teutonia bank, a State
institution, was shot in the ealf of the
leg while at work in the bank counting
the cash previous to a meecting of the
financo committeo. When assistance
oame ho wad lying oo the flior, badly
bruised, a pistol near him and money
soatterad on the floor. 1lo said he was
atacked aod fired on by two men and
that he returned the fire. Although the
bapk is in the hesrt of the city men
oou'd have entored and eseaped by the
roar. The polics bave boeen unshle to
find any trace of the thieves and the
bank officers ara counting the oash to

ascertain if aay is missming. An ex
amination of the Touton’a bank books
tonight seem to point to a shortage of

$18,000. Although his wound is not
dangerous, Schumaker is delirious and
thedootor said ho spoke of being attack-
od.

Crushed by a Stone,

Most of the houses of the village of
Aoronza, near Poleutzoa, Italy, wore
swept away by the fall of an immense
rook. Troops were rushed to the seene
of the disaster. Thus far ifteen bodies

What are men about that they will not

Germany, which issaid to hold 800

have been recovered.

A PATRIOTIC POBN,

An Incident of the Recant Cone

fed rate Reunion

THE GLORiIOU& HOST AQAIN

The Ed z~iield 8ebre Club and 1he
M.morles t Evoked Twenty-

Seven Years Ago

(From the Cclambla State, May .1,

When on Thuisday an Augusts
eamp of Oonfederate Voterans reacahed
Columbia and marcbed up Main street
to the quarters prepared for them a
thrill ran through the throng st the
aiaht—wfor they were uniformed in the.
old Confederate gray, the homespun
gray of the ﬁﬁhting private, so familiar
to the eyes, old and young, of thiriy-
seven years ago; and they were armed;
and their accoutrements were of the ol¢
type; and they wore the dusty, grim
and battered aspeot of voterams who
had stepped from out the distant past.
Sentiment was stirred as they plodded
up the street and oyes were wet with
tho tears of love snd pride which grect-
ed them a gonerstion ago. No showy
pomb, no blazoury of gold lace could
bave made to profund an impression a¢
these worn and homely suits of gray

The inoidentrecalls another—another
of a quarter century ago, long cherished
in the memories of old Columbians—
when Confodeiate Reunions were un-
kvown and the wearing of the gray was
deemed akin to treason. This inoident
was commemorsted io toushing verse
by one who was then a Columbisn, but
is now a resident of Charleston where
Le holds a distinguished place on the
editorisl staff of The News and Courier.
We wish it had been our privilege to
print these verses—poetry true and
touching, and in the perfection of its
art as well as the verity of its pathos
superior to much that comes now from
the pens of fameus writers—in time for
Veterans at our gathering to read them.
Buat we secured them only at the cluse
of the Reunion. They are reproduced
today with the full assurance that they
will be olipped from the State and
treasured in many homes. They have
been published before, but are far too
little known, and we append them in the
certainty that nothing elee we could
print in thee. columns would give
more gratifioation to the resders of the
State.

AFTER TEN YEARS,

(A troop of cavalry, the “Elgefield
Sabre Club,"” unitormed in Uonfederate
groy, visited Columbiaduriog Fair weck
of 1873. They reached town about duek
on the evening of the 13th November )

It w the frat day of the fair,
Aud fast, on every mde,

From all the country round about
Itolled in the living tide.

All day a'eng the broad highways
The great crowd ebhed and tlowed,
And whirling wheels aud trampling feet
Thronged all the sounding road.

From morn "till night 1 marked the route
That csme nod went away;

Despite the wintry wind and rain
The town kept holiday.

But at the dusk 1 stood apar’,
To watch the troubled flow

Of tired feet, that down the street
In weary sortdid go.

=
Long while I stood and waited (Lere,
-Aloue and silently..
Watching the outer; larger fnirt
Of human vanity. N

el

“Iill tired at last, I turned away, f
With seeing satisfied;

The weary sights and weary sounds,
Still risiug far and wide.

But ere that 1 had gone a roold
I marked upon it al,

Along the street, from end to end,
A sudden silence fall,

See there! and every eye was fixed,
And every fuot was stuyed;

We enw bryond the breath'ess throng
A duaty cavaleade

Come riding up by two and two,
As silent as the dead;

Their very horse hoofs made no sound
Upon the hard road-bed.

No sound of bugle, nor of drum,
Nor loud command was there;

Fo silken flag threw out its folds
Upon the evening air

Nor flashing uniform they wore,
But by the light of day

That still waa left, wo thriftled to see,
(Jnce more—the rebel grey!

And nearer, nearer, yet tliey cume,
They climb the weary hill;

And, vearer yot; upon the throng
The hush grows deeper still,

No silken flag throw- out its fulds
Ujion the evening air,

And yet above their heads we see,
A tuttered hanner there!

The baoner that doth haunt our sleap,
The Bouthern Cross—sand Crown!

The wonder of a thousand lands,
And glory of our own.

That fair hands wrought, that brave ones
hore
Unsullied all ite yenrs;
That hope haptised with fair, false amiles;
That memory gunrds with tears

Our blazon in the days of wrath;
Our pridein days of paace;

The flag that guarded wil our Iand
And Bamed along the sens,

The crimson field, the azuee oross,
We see with more than sighit!

The sinrs we deemed forever set
(hnoe more shine throogh the night,

Forgotten are our fettors now,
Forgoilen all our pain

Theae riders bring a spell with them
Aund we are free again!

So slrange they seewn, there comes n doubt
If these be living meo!

Wo cannot think we look upin
Thnt glorious host aga.n.

Ve here they vide; and these not all
We ave them far wlong;

dehind, hefore, by thousands more,
The old time squadrons throng,

I'here goes the Army of the North:
There Johnston and the West:

An nngry wave that rolleth on
With bayounetied orest.

Onee more the light of Jackson's sword
Far fiashes through the gloom;

There Ashby rides, nnd there, once mors,
The toss of Stuart's plume!

Oh, life goes back ten yesrs to-night,

And we 81¢ men onece more:
And this old hill is Arlington,
And there the alien shore:

And over yonder on the heights
The hostile camp fires quiver;

And sullenly "twixt us and them
Fiows by Polomne's river,

And these he going to the froct,
With work to do nhead,

How fair they ride—God go with them!
Alne! that day is dead,

(Ver Stanrt's head, in plaoe of plume,
The long grass now doth wave;

Ten times we've seon the violets hloom
Un Swonewall Jackson's grave.

Aud ho who ne'er did yield to man
Hath yielded unto doath;
I'he stainless sword at Lexington

The red vears on Virginis's hills
Are heallog one by one,

And golden graln on Malzern's slde
Is waving lu the sun.

The ficld wo fought, the wood wé he'd,
On yonder fearful day;

New echo to the song of birds
Or sound of childish play.

And there where last we stood strayed,
That last snd April morn,

Forgetful Nature smiles again
With ranks of rustling corn.

[he fiyg that onoce did brave a world!
From its proud standard riven,

Is folded from our sight, and now

Hath no place under heaven —

Save in our hearts and in our homes
Where sadly, day by day,

The silent spiders fitting'y,
Are shrouding it in grey.

But see! the strange troop fades from sight,
The last file disappears;

We cannot see them for the nighi,
Or—for these blinding tears,

Now they are gone! and gine our dream:
And darkly o'er the town,

And o'er our hearts, and o'er our past,
Once more the night comes down.

And homeward mow, with darkened brow,
Each takes his silent way;

The thoughts that rive within our hearts
We may not shout nor eay.

Yet bai'! ye gallant riders all;
Though none may speak your praise,
Ye sce how, in a thousaud eyes,
A thousand welcomes bloze.

And many s kindly heart, I ween,
Doth bless your ride to day,
In that ye once more bring to sight
The wearing of the grey.
Not yet torgotten is our past!
Though we to-dsy are dumb,
To night we'll tell the old days o'er
And dream of one to come!
—C. McKinley.
Columbin, 8. C., November 10. 1871,

TO CHICKAMAUQA

The S8chedula of 8pecial Rates
There and to Memphis,

The following is the cfficial soledule
announced by the Southern railway for
the special renvion (rain carrying the
govornor and staff avd Confedcrate
veterans from this State to the unveil-
ing of the South Carolina monument
at Chickamanga, and to the general
Confederate reunion st Memphis, Tenn
It may be mentioned that Col. K. W,
Hunt, division passenger sgent, will
accompany this train on this ocoasion:

Lv Charleston, May 25 .. .. 2:30 pm

Ar Columbia ... . 6.00 pm
Lv Columbia..... ... ... . 615 pw
Lv Newberry ... . . .. 7.30 pm
Lv Greenweood..... .. . 8:40 pm
Lv Greenville .. .... A NN 10:50 pm
Ar Chattanooge, May 27 .... 7:30 am
Lv Chattanooga, May 27.. ... 8:00 pm
Ar Memphis. . .. .. . T:00 am

This train will consist of first-c ass
coaches with comfortable high ba ik
sests atd Pullman drawiog roomn Luf
fat sleeying cars through withcut
charg>. It will make a trip down 10
Lytle Station (Chickamaugs.) leav ne
Uhattauooga at 10 a. m , giviog pas=er-
gers Lime to breakfast in Chattacocia
In the afiernoon it will return to Chat-
tanoogs and continue on to Memyphis.
There will be pleaty of room for every-
body, extra cara being sttached to the
train as needed,

Here are the rates for the round trip
governing  between South  Carolina
points and Chattanooga and Memphis:

From:Aunderson to Chattanooga $3 90;
Memphis ¥11 60,

Moemphis $11 60.

From Aiken to Chatltamoogs £9 75;
Memphis $12 10

From Allendale to
$11 00; Memphis #13.15.

From Blacksburg via. Spartanburg
and Ashev.lle, to Chattanooga $10 45;
Mewmphis $12 50,

From Batesburg, via Augnsta and
Atlants, to Chattanooga, $10 75; M.m-
phis $12 80.

From Bateshurg, via Columbis and
Asheyille, to Chattancoga £12 10; Mem-
phis $13.30

From Barnwelito Chattancoga $10 85,
Memphis $12 75

Fro.n Bamberg to Chattanooga §11 10:
Moemphis §13 00.

From Blackville to
#10 65; Memphis $12 75

From Calboan to Chattancoga 7 &5
Momphis $11 G0

From Chestcr to Chattanooga 11 90;
Memphis 12 75

From Columbia to
$11 10; Memphis $13 30,

From Camden to Chattanoogs $12 10;
Mamphis #13 95

From Charleston o
#1340, Memphis 14 50

I'rom Depmark 10
$10 90; Memphis £12 .90,

I'rom Donalds, via Andersonand At-
lanta o Chattanoogs, $3.70; Memphis
#1115

From Donalds, via Greenville and
Atlanta to Chatianocgas §3.90, Memphis
#11.60

From [Kdgefield to
£10 20; Memphis $12 45.

From Gaffoey to Chattanooga $10 20,
Memphis$12.65

From Graniteville to Cha‘tanocga
$9 65; Memphis $12 05,

Fiom (Greenville to
#3 90; Memphis 11 60,

From Greenwood, vie Greenville and
Atlants to Chsttanooga 3 90; Memphis
§11 60, .

From Greenwood, via Anderson and
Atlanta, to Chattanooga $3.70, Memphis
#1145

From Johnston, via Columbia and
Asheville, to Chatiancogy 11 10; Mem-
phis $13 30,

From Johniton, via Auansta and At-
lanta, to Chattsncoga, $10,.25: Mewmphis
$12 45

From Newterry to
$9 85, Memphis $12 40

From Oraogsbure to
$¥11.50; Memphis $13 30

From Prosperily to
$10 05; Memphis $12 60

From HRock Hill to
$11 90; Memphis £1:.35.

From BSt. Matthews to
$11 50, Memphis #1330

IFrom Sencea to Chattanooga $7.70;
Memphis $10.50.

From Spartanburg to Chattanooga
$0.50;, Memphis €12 20,

From Sumumerville to Chattsnosgs
#13 35; Memphia$§l 1,10

From Treaton, via Columbia and
Achoville 261k to Chattanoogs $12 85
Memphis $13.30,

Trenton, via Aongusia and Atlanta,
to Chattanooga, $10.05; Momphis §12.-
a0,

From Urion to Chattarcoga $10.40;
Mewmyphis $£12 60.

From Winaboro to
$11 90, Memphis 13 75,

From Sumter to Chattanooga $12.40;
Memy his $14 15,

Tickets at rates shown above to Mom-
phie, Tonn., and roturn will be sold
May, 2b6th and 27th, goed to return
until Juns 4th, 1901, and by dejositing
(in persor) tioketa with joint agont at
Memphis, betweon May 28 and June 34,
inolusive, and on paymont of fee of 50
vents at timo of doposit, an extension

Chattascoga

Chattsnoogs

Chattanooga

Cliattanoogs

Chattanooga

Chattanooes

Chattanooga

Chattanooga
Chattanooga
Chattanooga
Chattanooga

Chattanoogs

Chattanooga

Hangs idly in its sheath,

of the final limit to June 19¢h, 1901, will

L From Abheville to Chattanooga §8 90;
\1

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.
Irom and Quinine put up in correct proportions and is in a Tasteless

form.

malaria out of the system.
the Original and that
Chill Tonics are imitations.

Grove's 1s

that Grove's is

are not ecxperimenting when you

and excellence

all

other

Grove's contains

The Iron acts as a tonic while the Quinine drives the
Any reliable druggist will tell you that

so-called Tasteless

An analysis of other chill tonics shows

superior to all others in every respect. You
take Grove's—its superiority
having long been established. Grove's is the

only Chill Cure sold throughout the c¢ntire malarial sections of

the: United States.

No Cure, No Pay.

Price,

50c.

be ncoorded  Holders of these tiokots
will be permitted to stop over at Cha'-
tanocgs, Teon , ove day, both going
and returning, and thoss holding
through tickets to Memphis oan get
#ide trip tickets from Cha'tanooga to
Lytla station (Chickamaugs) and re
turn for 25 conts round trip,

Tickets to Chattanooga and return
(‘or thote rot descriog to conlinue on
1o the Memphis reunior) will be on sale
May 24th, 25th and 26th, good to return
until May 30:h, 1901, For millitary
companics and brass bands accompany-
ing thew. 20 or more on one ticket, to
Chattanocga and return, and not con-
tinuing on to Memphis, reduocd ra e;
have been arrarged from all points ia
South Carolina, snd for euch companies
the rate per capita from Columbia will
te $7.70; Charleston $8 95, Abbevil'e
#5350, Anderson 5 70; Greenvilie
¥6.00; Spartanburg $6 20; Rook Hill
§7.80, and correspondingly low rates
from other points,

Ticksts for both the ceremonies of
unveilieg of the South Carolina monu-
ment, Chickamaugs, and for the (Yon
federate veterans' reunionat Memphis,
will be sold via Atlanta or vis Ashe
ville and Kncxville, according to the
location of the starting point, and from
s number of points, vis eitter routs.

The round trip for everybody from
Ul attarooga to Lyile Station (Chick-
amaugs ) and retu-n, via the 0 K aad
S R K, will be 25 oents for the round
rip.

WOMAN'SDEPARIMENT
Mammoth Edi‘un of The News and

Courier to be Issued.

The Press Committee of the Woman's
Departwernt of the Scuth Carclins In
ter State and West Indian Exposition,
will publish very shortly a man m ,ta
special edi'on of Charleston News and
Courier. ‘I'his great newspaper will be
a thirty two page cdition and will Lgzo
a ciroulatioa of at least 50,000 eopies.
When these are exbaustcd, snother
edition will be printed. It will bes)ld

every town, city and villsje in the
sfateard by the leadiog news dealers in
the large cities both north and south. 1n
additicn to this, the paper will be on
#alo at both the Buffalo and Charleston
Exposition; thus extendiog the irflu
eocs of this great paper through the
term of an entire jyeasr.

All the reading matter is cont:ibuted
by tke wcmen, and roal'zing what a
power euch a publicaticn can beecome,
many of cur coaotry's nost famous
women have contributed libera'ly to
make the paper a wveritable literary
ireasure house,

Among the well known pootes:es
whese verses adorn the columes of the
paper, liizabeth Akers, suthor of
* Roex me to Sleep;” May Reilly Smith
who wrote, Baby Fiugers on the Win-
dow Pane’; Lonis Chandler Moulton
and Jennie Drake, South Carolina's
own poetess Awong famous prose
writers presented by speoially written
short stories and sketohesare, 8. Rhett
Roman, Kate Chopin, Gerirude Atker-
ton, Septims Collis, Mme (Gustave
Lehiback, Belva Lockwood and Kliza-
bethUady Staatoa.

There will be a charming Children’s
page, to which soma of the most ecele-
vrated writers of juvenile literature
have contributed siories and poems,
while the people devoted to Charleston's
landmartks, 1ostitutions, socicties and
swirourdings, will be full of interest to
all lovers of quaint records of Colonial
aod livolutionary days.

What the women are doivg to make
their share of the e¢xposition a succass
will be graphieally told ia erticles pre-
parcd by the cheirmen of the various
cowrmittees and Jady commissioners of
the Wamans's Department.

Altogsther this magnificent paper will
be one which every man, woman and
child in Scath Carcliva should read,
and will doubtless be tieasured as a
eouvenir fur long years to come.

The yprice of this paper will be only
ten cents, putting it wichin the reash of
all Anyone lil'hlri{'g copes shou'd leave
name and address st this cffice, with
remittanoes for number of copies desir-
ed, or communicste at onoe with either
Miss Martha Washington, UCha'rman
Press Committee, 35, Chalmers St |
Charleston, 8. (!, or Mrs, J. M, Vi-
sanska, Business Manager, 2 Bull St
Charleston, 8. (,

by local applications, as they cannoot
reach the diseased portion of the oar.
I'here is only one way to cure deafness,
and that is by constitutional remedies.
Daafnecs is oaused by an inflamed con-
diton of the mucous lining of the
Kustschian Tube. When this tube
gets inflamed you have a rumbling
sound or imperfeot hearing, and when
it 18 entirely closed deafness is the re-
sult, and unless the inflammation can
be taken out and this tube restored to
its normal condition, hearing  will be
destroyed forever; nine aasen out of ten
are caused 1y cararrh, which is noth-
ing but an inflamed condition of the
mucous surfaoos.

We will give One Hundred Dollars
for any oase of Duoafoess (caused by
ontarrh) that oan not be oured by 114ll's
Catsrrh Cure. SHond foroirculars, free.

F.J. CHENEY & CO, Toledo, 0.

Sold by Druggists, 70e.

Hall's family Piils are the best,

Cireat Loss of Life,

A dispyich from Pokin, China, says
the arsonsl at Kalignan, one hundred
miles northwest of there, was blown
up Tharsday. One German officer and
four hundred men wero killed and many

wounded.

Not His Business to Inguire.
“Unele,” said the dusty pilgrim,
“how far is it to Sugetown?"

| Marricd Whole Family,
An extraordinary domestio tangle

“’Bout & mile and a half,” replica bas come up for sottlcent in the Dis-

the larmer.
“Can I ride with you?" ~
“Sartin. Climb in.”

j it Dourt st Omsha, Nob Edward
i Bartztt is charged with naving married
twin sistera within ninety cays without

At the end of three-quarters of an ‘the formality of a divoroe, and his

hour the dusty pilgrim began to be un-
EABY.

brother, it ia said, then married the
mother of the twins to iverease thke

“Unele,” he asked, “how far are we Teculiar relaticrs of the persons in-

from Sagetown now ™
“Bout four mile and a half.”
“Great prief!

|volved  Thus the mother bocomes the
stisier in law ¢f her own daavhter and

Why didn't vou tell ' the Barret brethers sustaio the rela-

me we were going away from Sage- |00 of father in law and ron in law to

town?”

jeash cother, and Kiwa-d Barrett be-

“Why didn't you tell me you wanted | mes tho etepion of his brother Jobn.

to go thar?"—Chleagro Tribune.

The Forgoiten Part,
Aunt Hetty—\What in ereation is the

use of these new-fangled individuoal
forks and spoons?
City Niece (n follower of fads)—

Don’t you think it's rather nice to have
things which no one clse uses? Forks
and spoons go into people's mouths,
you know?

Aunt Hetty—Yes; but, land sakes,
they all go into the same dishwater.—
N. Y. Weekly.

No Need to Worry,

The mother was in a state of mind
over her first born.

When the father arrived, he having
returned from his daily labor, he found
the mother in tears,

“Oh, William,” she wailed, “Willie
says he wants to be a pirate!™

“Don’t let that worry vou,” was the
comsoling reply. “When | was his age
my ambition was to be a policeman.”
—Indianapolis Press.

Then She Depnarted,

For two hours a fushionable lady
kept the draper exhibiting his goods,
and at the end of that period she
sweelly asked:

“Are yon sure you have shown me
everything you have?"

No, madam,"” said the draper; “I
h#ce vet an old account in my ledger
I'll gladty snow you." Be o novnee
to show any more—Tit-Bits.

The S5o0ft Answer,
Fthelinda (who has been singing
her new songs without a sign of ap-
proval from Felix)—You are so tire-

some, Felix; you have no ear for

music,

Felix (artfully)—Never mind, dar-
ling: 1 have an eye for beauty.

(And Ethelinda was saothed,)—Chi-
cago Inter Ocean.

Charge Disproved,

Nenson—Look here, that boy of
vours threw a stone at me just now,
and barely missed me!l

Proud Father—You say he missed
_\'nll?

Hensgon (angrily)—You heard what
[ said, didn't you?

Proud Father—Then it couldn’t have
been my boy.—Tit-DBits.

Day to lle Remembered,

Church—You used to be in business
with that man?

Gotham—Yezs,

“You've evidently lost faith in
him?*

“Well, yes; T lost all the faith 1
had, and an equal amount of money,
the same dav.” —Yonkers Statesman.

To Be Hemoyed,

Dookkeeper—INd the boss carry out
that plan of yours?

Clerk ~No; but T guess Mike will

Bookkeeper—Mike?

Clerk—Yes, the porter. T
threw the plan in his wastehasket
Philadelphin Press

A Money Maker,

I shall make o fortune out of my
new musionl hox.  You put o penny in
the sTat gl

“Aud the thing play 0 Pt lan
i ..-I

UNo, it stops playing one — Tit-
1%

Yonith's Had sinrr,
M i tar | r

Merchant-— Are your | ar-
rect?

" el Vi

Me ! tfler & panse)— B "

rink

\pplieant (o itly) Tl I Pom®
eare if Id 1l A Chrom ey

A Matter of Apparel

“Then yon don’t believe that o
can tell eharseter by physiogn g
vl bearing 2"

“Noi; when a o man hag on. his 1}
shoes it gives him aeringinge ale.”™—De
troit Free Mress

Reverslonnry,

Agnes—He 1s what might be ealled
a reversionary type of man,

Edith—aleversionary!

Aenes—=Yes; It's yo ¢ usy to make a

moukey of him!—Iack,

Tha peovle involved are fairly promi-
nen',  Mrs. Mary Kegles, the head of
the family, was & wealthy widow of
North Pistte,  Her husband s year sgo
lefther about $50 000 To his twin
danghiers he lefr $30 000 cach. All was
io revch property.

A Fowerful Instrument.

Tre Atlanta Jonrna! esys *'a Dar-
mouth college man has an in:trument
that can deteot the beat of a owndle &
mile off  With such an instument it
might be possible to measurs the
warmth of xoul of that New York msn
who s few diva sio gave a young boy
ten ceots fer finding a pockat book con-
#1 (U0 whieh he tad lost.

A Sad Case.

Juhn Far, emp o ed vy the Seattle
Bridee Company, a L ¢ ousucr, 1ejri-
manded his 15 year-0id boy for some
trivisl « ff_nse, wounded the boy's feel-
iogs ard heshor himsell dead, Seeirg
h s son writhivgiathe azovies of death,
the fa ber picked up the wiapon and
blew cut his own brains

SawaTlls,
Corn Mills,
Cane Mills,

Pea Hullers,
Engines,
Boilers,
Planers and
Matchers,
Swing Saws,
Rip Saws,

aud all other kinds of wood
working machinery. My Ber-
geant Log Beam Saw mill is
the heaviest, strongest, and
most efficient mill for the
money on the market, quick,
accurate. bState Agent for H.
B. Swmitn Machine Company
wood working machinery,
For high grade engines, plain

slide valve—Auniomatic, and
Corliss, write me: Atlas,
Watertown, and Struthers

and Wells
V. C. BADHAM,
1326 Main 8t., Colambia, 8. C

BTANDING ON
YOUR OWN MERITS.

With a diploma of our College in your pos-
seesion, you need no pilitical * pul” or in-
fluential friends to help you to success, but
can sland on your own merit4 and advanee
surely to the front. I4n't it worth trying.
For further informstion address,

NEWBERRY'S BUSIINES33
LEGE Columbia, 8. 0.

7 ne
CRKILLS
CED Buos,RoaeHBSANTS
- —ma (ROTONDUGS,
SPIDERS, FLIES, FLEAS,
AND ALL INSEGT LIFE,
70 Propig Beee.
JEATH TO [NSECTS
10 AND 2% CENTS
~IALL DEALERS S
Pe Cawonst rov Covrmucat Ca
S ALLTIMORE: MD, *~

COL-

"
[ARMLESS
*\

If Death Dust is not for sile by your
dealer, we will upon receipt of 26 centa

send you the large package by mail post-
paid.

April-16, 8t

@;}W

Addross, B. W. GrrsinGER,
Box 105, Spartanburg, 8. C.

"™ Rice Hutlers,



