Wheat the Indians Have Cost.

Tn the complete Indian census re-
yozt jnst published an interesting at-
tempst is made for the “rst time to cast
up in figures an nzgregate of the gov-
¢rnment expenditures on account of
the red men residing withinthe United
States sivce tha Union was established

111789, The result of this attempt
indicntes in the statistics presented
that the gigantic snm of $1,105,219,-
372 wus spont by tho government up
fo the year 1890, either upon the In-
diaus directly or indiretly because of
Indians. Counting in, however, the
civil and military expenses for Indians
since then, together with incidental
expenses not recognized in the official
figures given, it is safe to say that up
to June 30, 1895, a further sum of

$144,780,628 may be added to the ag-’

gregate figures, making a grand ag-
gregate of §1,250,000,000 chargable to
Indians to date.

The Indian wars under the govern-
ment of the*United States are stated
to have numbered more than forty,
and to have cost the lives' of about
€19,000 white men, women and children,
inelnding about five thousand killed,
in individual encounters, of which his-
tory tnkes no note, and of thirty thou-
eaud Indinns, including 8,500 killed in
personal encounters.— Globe Demo-
crat.

But She Was Wrong.

When the crowd was filing out from
the theater young Mr. Youngly
stepped on the pretty girl’s dress.

“Oh, shoo!” the pretty girl ex-
claimed, os she was thus suddenly hove
to.

Young Mr. Youngly saw his oppor-
tunity.

“Don’t shoo me,” he smartly said.
“I'm no cow.”

““No,” the pretty girl made answer,
as she swept demurely past, “but you
will be when you grow up."”

And it was seven or eigni minutes
before young Mr. Youngly could light
his ¢igarette.— Roclkland Tribune.

Would Make an Alteration.

Biggerstaffi—Young Huggins says ho
pdores the very ground Miss Fosdick
wa!ks on.

Timbherwheele—He wounldn't havo
guch un affection for it if he knew it
was mortznged to its full value.—De-
troit Free Press.

Open the Safery Valve

When there is too big a head of steam ob, or
you will ke in danger. Similarly, when that
finporiant safety valve of {he system, the
bow 15 beconies obstructed. open it promptly
with Hosteiter's Stomath Bitter-, and guard
sppinst the corsequences of its closuic. Bil-
fousness, dy=pep ia, malarial. rhenmatic anl
killney complaint, nervousness and nenralein
are nll subjuented by this pleasan: but poteat
conqueror of disease,

The first a%id last thing required of genius
is the luve of 1ruth.

Dr. Ki mer’s Swanp-RooT cures
ail Kidney anil Bladder tronbles.
amphlet and Consultution free.
Laboratory Binghamton, N, Y.

There is even o bappiness that makes the
. heart siraid.

Miss Brown of Dalton.

Dy the simple Wine of Cardul Treatment of
Female Disenses, thonsands of affiicted women
are restored to ealtn evers year. It corrects
the menstruul irrezulaniics from which
nearly all women suffer, and is being univer-
sally need for that purposs now. Ask your
druceist for McElree's Wine of Cardui.
Speakinz of this class of women diseases,
Afiss Laura P. Brown, of Dalton, Ga., says: *'I
have bren suffering from excessive menses for
two years, constantly getting worse, and I feel
that McElree's Wine of Cardn! has saved my
life. 1 looked forward to each month and
thouzlit I could not endure such misery an-
other time. 1ecan't express my gratitode for
the wonderful rellef.”

Tobacco-Wealened Lesolutions.

Nerves irritated by {obacco, always crav-
ing for stimuinnts, explains why it s so bard
toswear off.  No-To-Bae is the only gunran-
teed tobneco hnbit cure bocause it aects di-
1eetly on affected nerve centers, destroys ir-
ritnlion, prouolea digestion and healthy, ro-
freshisg sleep. Many gain 10 pounds in 10
dnys, You run no risk. No-To-Bacis sold
and guarantesd by Drugeists everywhere,
ok fiee,  Ad. Sterling Remedy Co., Now
Yorl: City cr Chiengo.

Alwnys Cures

Indige=tion, Dyspepsia, Bad Breath, Debility,
Sour Stomach, Want of Appetits, Distress
After Eationg, and ell evils arislng from &
wealk or disordered stomach. It builds nﬂ
from the fir-t doee, and a bottle or two wi
enre the worst cases, and Insure a good appe-
tite, excoilent digestion and result in vigor-
ous health and buorancy of spirits. There 18
no hetter way to insure good health and a
Jong iife than to keep the stomach rizht.
Tyner's Dyspepsian Remedy is guaranteed to
dn this he Tranquilizing _Atter-Dinner
Drink. Forsale by Druggists. Manufactured
by C. 0. Tyner, Atlanta.

They Cnil It Overwork.

Bu: nes-1e o= o clear heads yet how few
Drasiness e it oll their sense—realize
what i+ the troub e with their henids. They

call it over-work, worey, anything bnt what it
100 is-——18p1GEsTION,  This stealthie-t of
o e s u=tn 1y comes disgaised ns comething
eler, Woulln't yon be convineed if o box of
R pans Tahules eleared your head and brizht-
ened up the business outloox?

1 [Iave Tried Parker's Ginger Tonic
and b leve in it savs o mother. and g0 will
vou whes you know its revitalizing properties.

W TI. Grifiin, Jackson, Michizan, writes
“SnMered with Catarrh for fitieen  vears,
Hall’'s Cat=rrh Cure curadl me  Sold by
Diengelst-, 700,

Pi-a's Care for Consumption has saved me
many n dector’s Bil—s. F. Hanor, Hopkin3
Plucs, Halt more, Md., Dee. 2, "M,

Mrs, Winslow's Soothin®Syrap for children
teetning, softens the wums, rednees inflamma-
tion, nilays pain, cures wind colic. 252.a bottle

Suml;ﬁier 5
t¥eakness

Is crused by thin, wesk, impure
blood. To bave pure blood which
will properly sustain your health
and give nerve strength, take

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

4 ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR %

ER
N

ITIS

4% THE BEST %
FOOD
SNURSING MOTHERS, INFANTS +°

CHILDREN

4% JOHPM CARLE & SONS, New York.

THE OGLETHORPE

Brunswick, CGa.

This is the finest Hotel in its appointmentsa
gouth of Ealtimore. The table is supplied
wit all the delicacies the market can atford,
The Cui-ive is excellent, and service prompt
and attentive. Open all the year. Rates rea-
sonable. J. H. STILWELL, Manager.

SHOITHDEAL Shorthand, Typewrl
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1 Hovk-keeping,

PRACTICAL l‘:‘l;‘!:um'hlp, Te eg':'-
- waph) Ih-lhn_nl. Enalinh

8 Dok keep
ur, Hpallt

SYCURESFOR:

i 7eys PISO?

B URES WHERE SE FAILS. _ |5
ixdt Bost Cough Byrup. Tastes Good, Use =%
> in time. Sold by drugzista. —f
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“A LITTLE BRCTHER OF THE AIR,”
Thereis a bird I know so well,
It scems as if he must have sung
Beside my crib when I was young;
Before I knew the way to speil
The name of even the smullest bird,
Ris gentle, joyul song I heard.
Now see if you ean tell, my dear,
What bird it is that, every yenr,
Sings "‘Sweet—sweet —sweet—vary merry
cheer.”

He comes in March, when winds are strong,
And snow returns to hide the earth;
But still he warms his heart with mirth,
And waits for May. He linzers long
While flowers fade; und overy day
Tepeats his small, contented luy;
As if to say, we need not fear
"The season's change, if love is hero
With “Sweet—sweet — sweel — very merry
cheer.”

He does not wear a Jozeph's coat
Ol many colors, smart and gay;
His suit {s Quaker brown and gray,
With three dark patches at his throat.
And yet of all the well-dressed throng
Not one can sing $o brave o song.
t makes the pride of looks appenr
A vain and foolish thing, to hear
His *‘Sweet—swoet —sweet—very merry
cheer.”

A lofty plaze ho does not love,
Dut sits by cholee, and well at ease,
In hedges, and in little trees
That streteh thelr slender arms above
The meadow brook; nnd there he sings
Till all the field with pleasure rings;
And so he tells In every ear,
The lowliest home to henven is neas
In “Sweet—sweet —sweet — very  merry.
choer.” >

I)ike the tune, I like the words;

They seem so true, so free from art,

So feiendly, and so full of heart,
That if but one ol all the binds

Coulil be my comrads everywhere,

My little brother of the alr,
I'd choose the song-sparrow, my aear,
Becaunse he'd bless me, overy yvear,
With *'Sweet — sweet —sweet — very merry

cheer.”
—Henry van Dyke, in the Century.

A Foolish ﬁasnuerade.

IIREE girls domi-
ciled in theo mext
room! There's an
emd of my writing
for one month, at
least !

Keooeth  Ross
pushed his papers
info a confused
lieap, shut his desk
with a vindictive
snap, and lighted a

cigar.

““Three chattering, noisy girls, each
with a tongne three times its proper
length! There’s my cousin Flora,
Alice Aymer, and Rosa Fernnll —blue
cyes, black eyes and melting gray; by
the way, that little monkey Rosa,
isn't bad looking, I rather fancy that
peculiar sbade of brown lhair. She
wonld make n tolerable study for my
next heroine. I may as well put her
to some nseful purpose. Meigho! 1
think Aunt Meg was crazy to invite all
those girls here nt once !”

He paused a moment, as the merry
pearl of girlish Inughter echoed in the
adjoining apertment.

“They’re laughicg at me. Girls
always thiuk a bachelor fair game.”

Tap! tap! tap! sonuded softly on
the panel of his door, and he ha:l just
time to take his heels off the table
before Flora Edgeworth put her head
into the room.

“Cousin Kenneth, are you thero?”

“‘Well, what’s wanting now?”

“May we come in?”

‘I may as well say yes!”

“1 just want the girls to see what o
dear little den you've got here,”

Flora threw open the door, and ad-
mitted her two companiouns.

‘‘Here he is, girls! the old bachelor,
as he appears in his pative wilds!”

#Now, young lsdies,”” said Mr. Ross,
throwing hig half-smoied eigar out ol
the window, *I'll troubie you to be a
little less nunceremonious!”

For Alice and Flora had pounced on
his sheets of loose meanuseript like
honey bees on a bed of heliotrope, aund
were luugbing over the rather illegible
chirography.  Mits Fernall stood
near the door, a little confused ond
very pretty, in her blashes and uncer-
tainty.

“Don’t be cross, Ienneth,” sad
Tlora. ‘‘We're going down to the
post office now. Iosn Fernall has
written n twelve-pagn letter to her
sweetheart out in Canada—"

“Flora!"” exclaimed Rosa.

“And,” pursued the relentless
Tlora, ‘‘we're going to post it. Come,

irls.”

And Mr. Ross was left alono with
the henvy musk roses nodding at the
open casement and the dreamy mur-
mur of maple boughs and far-oflf bees
in his ear. .

“A twelve-page letter to her sweet-
heart!" he pondered. *‘She must have
had something very interesting to
writo. Canada, eh? I wish it was
Vao Iiemen's Land "

Mr. Ross rose from his_easy-chair,
and Degan to walk up and down the
floor.

“Ii's too confounded hot to breathe
here!" he said, impatiently taking up
his hat. *I'll go and take a ‘ramp in
the woods."

Flora Edgeworth had succeedod in
planting a rankling thorn in her cous-
in's breast, all nnconscious though she
had been.

The sun was low in the sky when
Kenrpeth returned from his abstracted
ramble in the woods, and the wide,
old-fashionéd country bouse was very
still as be ascended toward his own
apartment.

“dallo!”

Mr. Ross gazed vneantly round the
room with romething of the bewil-
dered feeling that might have be-
longed to the Eustera I'rince when he
found himself transported from pole
to pole in an enchanted dream,

“I'm in the wrong room, I helieve
—for there is Flora Edgeworth’s light
wrap ou the L:2d, and Rosa's bat and
no end of ribbons nnd gloves rud lace
collars on the burean,”

He balanced the coquettish little
‘hiat” on his hand.

8¢ this is the fashionable siyle of
chapenu, eb? T wonder now whether
Rosa’s hat would fit me!”

Mr. Ross adjusted the narticle
jauntily on one side of his curls, and
viewed himself in the mirror.

“Upon my word, it don't loolk so
bad! And now where's the sacque?
A little tight in the sleeves, but other-
wise quite o decent fitif n fellow holds
his nrms well Lack. There's Alice's
blue wmuslin dress. I've two minds and
n half to put it op, just for the joke of
the thing!"

Amomentary silence ensued, hroken
by the rustling of muslin.

“Ton't meet round the waist by a
good six iuches, but I ean bold it up.
I wonder what makes the thing drag
on the floor snd ecling round one's
legs so! Ob, I know—the crinoline
onght to go under!”

“I'm not eertain but that I should

make quite & nice looking woman,”

mused Kenneth, strutting baolcward
and forward before the mirror. *‘On
the whole—Tomb of the Prophet! is
that the girls?”

Mr. Ross gave s Dblindly desperate
jerk at his “‘sacque,” and a pull af the
crinoline: but allin vain. The gay
voices, intermingled here and there
with a ringing lough, or a snatch of
gong, drew nearer and nearer. For
an instant Mr, Ross wildly contem-
plated a rush through the hall to his
own door, but a moment's reflection
convinced him that such a retreat
wonld be impossible.

[ must stay nod fece it out!” he
thought, *“but hold on! there’s the
closet. Tt's just posssble they will
only stay here a minute or two.

And totally chlivious of the ‘‘maj-
esty of man,” he flod precipitately
into the closet.

*Why the dence didn’t I think to
gecure the key?” he thought, as the
girls streamed into the room. “‘How-
ever, I can hold on to {he door-handle
if dny one attempts to get in. By
Jove, il the girls should see me in this
rig, Ishould never hear the last of it.”

He leaned against the shelves, and
breathlessly awaited the progress of
events,

“Why ¥’ ejaculated a soft voice—
Resa's own—‘‘where's my hat? Was I
carcless enough to leave it down
stairs? Flors, you have hidden it.”

“[ wonder what you'll accuse me of
next!” said F'lors, 1 en injured voice,

“You told Mr. Ross that Consin
Simon's letter was to—to”

“Your sweetheart! Well, he ought
to be, I'm sure. Heis the handsom-
ost young man I know.”

“Oh, Flora! he don't coigpare with
Mr., Ross.”

“Rosa, be honest,” said Flora,
¢which do you like best —Cousin Ken,
or Simon Montrose?"”

“Flota!"

“Tell me now, honestly.’

The answer came in a low, half in-
nudibie voice.

“Kenneth!”

The heart nuder Alice’s sacque gave
a great junp! Mr. Ross’s head camo
in contact with something on the up-
per shelf, and down came s rain of
band boxes on his oceiput!

There was an instant’s terrified
silence, and then all the girls began to
serenm in chorus.

“fow silly we all are!” said Rosa
sremnlously ; ‘'it's only the cat.”

«tAg if o cat could make sucha
noise ns that!” said Flora. “‘Call
Uncle John? Alice, do look and see
what it is!”

“No--you look !" faltered Alice.

“1'1l look myself,” said Rosn Fern-
all, bravely advancing to the rescue,
But when the door-handle refused to
turn, even she blanched.

“1Some one is holding the door in-
side. Call the men!”

«Phere is no necessity,” quothn
voico from behind the panels, and the
next moment the duor llew open, dis-
closing n tall form in Dblue, andan
countenance whose ntter sheepishness
enu never be deseribed !

“‘Cousin Ken!" shrieked Flora.

“\r. Ross!" fultered Miss Fernall.

“Why, it can’t be possible!" ejucu-
Inted Alice.

And then the three girls clung to
each other in paroxysms of laughter,

«The fact is, ladies,” commenced
Tenneth confusedly, “I— Won't some
one help me ol with this mounse-trap?
Miss Alize, I'ma very sorry I've split
your saeque, but— Well, if you won’t
stop langhiny I can’t explain, that's
the long and the short of it!"

But Rosa Fernall bad stoppel
laughing already, and the pink ot her
cheeks wus deepening into searlet.
She had just remembered tha words
carelessly spoken not five minutes
830,

In an inaxplienbly short space of
time Mr. Ross had torn off his femi-
pine adornments, and fled ignomini-
ously, followed by penls of laughter
of his cousin and Alice Aymer. Rosa
—astrange piece of contradiction~ had
began to ery!

“tPoorlittle thing ! she's hysterieal,”
said Aunt Meg, who had justappeared
on the sevne.

But Rosa was not hysterical.

The fnll, delicions woon oi summer
was in the mid-heaven that night, as
Kenneth Ross strolled into the garden
moodily pufling st a cigar, an:l con-
templaiing the teasibility of leaving
Warburgh to evoid the girls’ sarcasm.

[ was a fool,” said he aloud; *‘but
~ Who's there?” -

It was Rosn, cominz {rom the lower
pert of the garden. DBy the full brill-
innt moonlight he saw the traces of
tears on her cheek.

“‘Rosa, yon have been erying!”

¢No, I haven't!” Andto prove the
truth of her assertion, Rosa began to
cry afresh.

“‘[ook here, Rosa,” sail the young
man gravely, “Ihave been thinking of
leaving Warbnrgh to-morrow.”

Toen cried on.

«But,” pucsued Mr. Ross, “I'll stuy
if-—if——you'll only tell me to my face
what you told my cousin when I wus
hidden away like & foolish rat ina
trap, Rosa. Speak, little one!”

“What shall I tell you?" faltered
Rosa.

“That you love me! that you will
be my wife!”

And she told him so--in the lan-
guage lovers best like to hear. And
Mr. Ross stayed in Warbnrz, and
braved the ridicule of Alice and Flors,
with little Rosa marshallel on his
side.— New York News.

Loaded Him With Change.

A street car conductor told a good
story about a man who tried to fool
him. This passenger was awnre that
the conductor hind but a few dollarsin
change in his pocket on the first trip
every morning. So fwo mornings in
succession this passenger tendered a
85 bill. 'The conductor let him ride
gratis, Next moroing the condnetor
was londed for him, but the man with
tho big bill didn’t appear. DBui the
next morning he was on hund with his
bill and the conductor scoepted it.
He handed the man $2 in eoppers, $1
in nickels, and the rest in dimes. But
Lie is sorry be did it, for the passenger
Las the coppers piled up at home and
tokes ten of them with him. The con-
ductor gets them.-—Lowell (Mass.)
Citizen.

Twenty-one Children in Twenty Years,

Worcester has many families of
from eight to fifteen children, but so
far as henrd from, Francis Fervais, a
carpenter, holds the palm. Gervais
has the distinztion of being the futher
of twenty-fonr children, twenty-one
little blessings having come to him
and Lis wife, Louise, in twenty yenrs
of married life. Only nine of these
survive, the others baving died in in-
faney. The nine are rugged-looking
children, and they make the little
liome on Oak Hill resonnd with their
heurty sports.  'Their nnmnes and ngeg
are s follows: Frank, aged cighleen;
Arthur, seventeen; Roeb, fourleen;
Henry, ten; Louise, nine; Eugene,
five; Ldward, four; Eva, three yenrs,
and Albert, nineteer months.—Wor-

cester (Mass,) Telegran:,

| effect, ~New York Ledger,

WORDS OF WISDOM, |

Love is the poetry of the senaes,
Love begins too well to end well.

sires. %

All bow to virtue and then walk
away.

The morals of the world are only
casuistry.

The worst of all misalliances is thak
of the heart.

Love is the _beginning, middle nnd
end of everything.

Whoever has learned to love has
learned to Dbe silent.

Theré is no gnme of chanco more
hazardous than marringe.

The world ceases to be a pleasure
when it ceases to be a specnlation,

It is hard to convince a pessimist
that there are any chestnuts that do
not bave worms in them,

You never know how much yonhave
always loved a man until you see him.
achieve & great triumph.

There ought to be more people who
know by experience that it is more
blessed to give than to receive.

Men are lost not so much from doing
the notoriously wrong, ns {rom neg-
lecting to do the obvionsly right.

Some men love & girl for herself,
some love her for her wealth, some
love her beecause they can’t halp if,

He that gathereth in summer is &
wise son; but he that sleepeth in the
harvest is o son that eanseth shame.

The man who sits himself down on
the road to sueccess and waits for o
ride will never reach his destination.

Arenl thoroughbred boy’s definition
of a sissy boy is one who will go
through a gate when there is a fencs
to climb.

There are men who think they wind
up the universe with their wateh key
every night, forgetting that this is a
stem-winding sge,

The ants are & people not strong,
yet they prepare their meat in the
summer; tue conies are but a feeble
folk, yot they make their lonses in
the rocks; the locnsts have no king,
yet go forth all of them by bands,

Ile Ate the Pisto’, i)

The boys are telling a ruther good
story on a TFargo citizen and police
officer, which runs something in this
wise: The citizen bad pnrchased a
candy revolver for his little Doy,
which eclosely resembled a genunine
weapon. Last night he was in the
Indies’ waiting room at the Northern
Pacific awaiticg the arrival of No. 2,
smoking a eigarette. Ii's ngainst the
rnles to smoke in this room, and when
the oflicer stepped in he detected the
smell of smoke, and after sizinz up
the crowd finally located the citizen
calmly smoking away.

“Hero,” said the offizer, “if you
want to smoke you'll have to go ocut-
gide.” .

“Don't tallt to me that way,” re-
plied the eigarette smolcer, “or T'll
blow you full of holes.” As he said
this he drew the candy weapon from
his pocket and leveled it at the offices
The candy was wrapped in tin foilj
pud looked like a sura euoagh revol-
ver. 'The crowd, at least, took no
chanees. Convinced that there was
going to bLe a shooting nnd that o
“‘copper” or somebody was going to
be killed, there was a unanimous de-
sire among the Lystandera nob to wit-
ness the slnughter of the devoted
guardian of the peace. Evoryone
made an attempt at the same time to
reach the door. Several might have
been injured if the prompt action of
the police officer hal unot prevented
the panic that secmed imminent, —E&
seized the citizen’s right arm and
pushed it up and back so that if the
candy revolver was discherged it
would be in the air. Then he shoabed:
“You are under arrest!"” and led him
ont into the hallway, which was soon
crowded, The citizen still held the
candy revolver, which looked formid-
uble enough in the dim light. He
seemed to liave lost his bold frontand
was trembling with fear. Infaltering
tones he said: “Don’t put me under
arrest. I wonld rather eat this revol-
ver than be locked up in & poligg
cell.”

“Well,” said the ofizer, half in
jest, “‘youn eat that revolver, end I'll
let you go.”

¢iA1] right,” be retarned, and to the
amazement of every one, including the
oficer, he put the barrel into his
mouth ad bit off a lurge section. Be-
fore the erowd recovered from its sur-

prise the trigzer had dis:ppeared from
view and by the time the officer dis-

covered that he had been the vietim of
a joke the revolver had been eaten,—
Fargo (North Dakota) Forum,

One More Insatiate,

Science is an exacting taskmaster,
and he who serves must be ever ready
to give up time, talents, hope, ambi-
tion, even life itself at the beck and
call of the tyrant. The search for the
North Pole has cost many lives.and
more treasure, and yeb there is no lack
of enthusiasts who are ready to take
up the work where the last victims
bad laid it down. The latest idea is
to explore this region by mesns of a
balloon, which seems quite the most
visionary and hopeiess of all of the
muuy fruitless efforts that have been
made in that direction. The effect of
intense cold on the gas in the balloon,
the possibility ol blinding storms, the
impossibility of getting ont of irouble
in case of accident, and the certainty
that no rescuing hand could reach the
party, as no one would know where to
find them, should all be considered.
It may be among the possibilities of
seience to store gns under pressure
and at such a low temperature that an
amount could be proyided saflicient to
bridge over any emergency that might
arise ;but in tasks of this kind there is
so mueh to be looked out for and
gaarded against that only a tempera-
ment of the most elastic and daring
description would think of going into
it. The history of explorations is
punctunted with horrors and tragedies
and fringed with the bones of martyrs
to seience. 'This, however, iy no bar
to fnture investigations, and there is
not the slightest difficulty in {illing np
the ranks when the order comes to go
forward.—New York Ledger.

Onyx and Petrified Wood,

Probably every visitor o the Co-
lumbian Exhibition spent somo time
in admiring the beautiful specimens.
of onyx and petrified wood shown nn
thnt never-to-be-forgotten oceasion.
Of late there have been some exceed-
ingly fine slabsof this materinl worked
out and used in wainscotings in hand-
gomo dwellings. 1t is said by sn ex-
pert that in Utak are the finest ouyx
fields in the known world, and that
the largest slabs ever cut out have
been taken from quarries in thal
State. Petrified wood is being nsed
in manufnctures of varions sorts—
table-tops, pnuels, sections for mun-
i tels, braclkets an:d similar pieces aro
| brought out und nsed with gxcellspt

What a husband forbids a wife de -

BUDGET OF FOUN,

IIUMOROUS SKETCHES FROM
VARIOUS SOURCES.

The City Girl and the Cow—A
Frlend's Adviece—Vindictlve—A
Sensitive Soul—Averag-
ing 1It, Etec Ete.

And the girl with the city flavor,
To the country takes herflight,
To ask as shyly as yesteryear,
Il the dreadful cows will bite.
—Detroit Tribune.

A FRIEND'S ADVICE,
The Tenor—*‘It’s very hard to keep
the wolf from the door.”
“Why don’t you try singing to it ?"
—Life.

A CHANGE FOR THE BETTER.
Dick---**Well, tha heiress has ae-
cepted Brown. He says he fecls as if
he was walking on air."
Harry---*‘That’s better than living
on it.”’--Puck. '

DIFFICULT.
Mistross---Bridget, I have n now bell
that I want you to ring at meal times.”
Bridget---*‘Shnre, ma'am, how kin
0i, when I have to wait on ths tahle,”
---Brooklyn Life.

VINDICTIVE.
Jess— ““Here comes that disngreeable
Miss Jones."
Jack—'Don’t youn like her?”
Jess—*I hate her; sometimes when
we meet I don’t even kiss her I""—Puck.

AVERAGING IT,
¢‘Are youhappily married?”
¢[...T gness so. Tho extravagance
of his protestations of affection for
me just abont equal his cconomy in
buying dresses.”---Indianapolis Jour-
nal,

A SOFT SPOKEN SPOUSE,

Mrs. Knagger---‘‘You are utterly
heartless; that's what con are!”

Mr. Knagger---*‘L told yon Llost my
heart the first time I saw you; bub
you'd never belicve me.”---Boston
Transcript.

—

DISCOVERED.

“Maunaging editor?”

“I am.”

I presume, then, that on yon rests
the responsibility for referring to my
dnughter Pattie as ‘['attic.” ”---Indian-
apolis Journal,

WITHE A BESEGVATION,

¢Who is the master of this honse?"
asked the agent of the man who an-
swered his ring.

“Well,” was the eautious response,
in n resigned tone, ““I am the husband
and father,”---Life,

SKILLED LABOR.
Friend—‘I'm told that most pre-
scriptions cost little or nothing lo
make up.”
Druggist—*Yes; but we charge for
deciphering the penmanship and trans-

*| laiing the Latin,”—Pack.

A Shh'm IV 8AUL,

Miss Passe—‘‘30 you are really am

rtist] Iadore art!”

De Auber—*Then I suppose jou
paint, yourself, a little?”

Miss P. (drawing herself nup)--*I
think you are awfully rude, Mr. De
Auber.”~--Puck.

WESTERN JEALOUSY.

“I thonzht yonu had sailed for
Lurope on important business,” said
the New Yorker to the Chicagoan.

“Naw !” replied the latter, in a tone
of disgust; *‘when I got to the dock I
found . that the name of the steamer
was the St, Louis and I postponed my
trip for n week.”—Brooklyn Eigle,

POWERFUL PLEA.

The Judge—*‘‘Have you any reason
:0 offer why senteace should mnot be
sronounced upon you?”

The Prisoner—*‘I ain’t got much to
gay, but 1t’s right to the pint. When
I shot the feller, I was only doin’ it
fer fun; an’ here you fellers are
wantin’ to hang io cold-blooded malice,
go you are.”’—Indianapolis Journal.

A CASE OF MISTAKEN IDENTITY.

Police Imspector—*It was very
plucky of you, ma'am, to have sct
upon the burglar and so ably captured
him, but need you have 1njnred him to
the extent of necessitating Lis removal
to o hospital 2"

Lady—*“How did I know it was a
burglar? I'd been waiting up for
three hours for my husband ! I thought
it was him,"”—Comic Cnts.

EASY WINDOW-DRES3ING,

Applicent—*‘I seo you advertise for
a window-dresser.”

Dry Goods Merchant—*‘Yes, sir,
Have you had much expsrirnoe?”

“[ arranged the window display in
the store I worked in last, and every
woman who passed stopped and looked
1n|,'
“Thet's something like. You're just
the man we want, By the way, what
line was your firm in?"

¢“Mirrors."” —New York Weekly,

FOR LACK OF GOLD.

Lover (in whisper, 'neath window)
—%Aro you ready to lower yourself
down, darling?”

Isabel E. Loper—*‘Quite ready."”

Lover—'‘Have you got every-
thing 2"

Isabel E. L—*Yes; everything but
papa’s pocketbook; I couldn’t find it
anvwhere,”

Lover (dejectedly) —*‘Alns! For ob-
yious reasons we shall be obliged to
postpone our deparfure,”—Boston
Coutier.

RIGHT IN HIS LINE.

The street car was crowdad, and as
it tnrned a corner sharply a man who
was standing in the nisle made a
grab at o strap, but missed it and in-
voluntarily embraced & sharp-faced

oung woman stnnding near him.

“0L, I beg your pardon !"” he snid.

“Sir!” she exclaimed “'you are a
bocr "

“‘No, madame,” rejoined the peni-
tent offender, I am not. I am a
newspaper man.”

*‘You are, hey?"’ was the contemp-
tuous rejoinder. ““What do yon know
about a newspaper oflice, I'd liko to
know?”

] am the pressman.’

The sharp-faced young woman
inrned s little redder, but ¢he didn't
say onything more. -Chieago Tri-
bune,

A Curions Custom,

A Soudan slave has the righi to se-
lect & master more to his liking. To
be safe from recapturo the Londsman
has only to escape by night and saip
abit of cartilage from the ear of the

‘| new proprietor,—Wnshington Star.

A Hungry Allizgator’s Quick Luncheon.

Ever since last winter the Zoo has
been closed and locked up, and during
all thet time the big fifteen-foot "gator,
which makes his home in one of the
miniature lakes, has had to shift for
himself for something toeat. During
the last fow weeks hunger must have
worried the old fellow, and in the
dead hours of the night he told the
neighbors of it and startled them, as
well, by his loud bellowing, which
sounds like & .cross between the
trumpeting of an clephant and the
roaring of nlion. During the last few
nights there has been no bellowing.

The explunation of his silence is that
he has been fed. Ho has feasted on
the daintiest morsel that cver tickled
n'gator’s palate. TFor some time there
hns hung sround the electric light and
water works plant n mungy dog. The
employes wished for the dog esteher
to come eronnd, but as he was busy
elsewhero they concluded to disposo
of the dogy humanely and make the
‘gator happy. Ho they collared the
dog and threw him to the’gator, which
was taking n nap in the middle of tho
pond.

The dog gave a frightened “Yep!
yep!” ns he spied the saurinp, and
gwam toward shore with n speed that
fairly cuf the water, The ’gator
blinked his eyes in ustonishment and
seemadl to ask himself if he had been
dreaming. Two (lips of bis tail nnd
he had moved with the speed of a rac-
ing shell up to the dog, the immense
jaws opened, the lower jaw slid noder
the dog like o scoop-met, down camn
the upper jaw, a suppressed yelp from
the dog and a smile of ineffable hap-
piness from the ’'gator nnd all was
over, so far as the aog was coucerned.

The old fellow, however, did not
seem to be satisfied, for he swam all
around the pond looking for more
dogs.  Finding none, he returned to
his siesta with an eye blinking open
every now and then and a glance up-
ward to see if the same thing were go-
ing to be repeated.—Jacksonville
(Fla.) Times-Union.

Empty!

She was gotting on hackwards, and
tho eable car started too suddenly, so
she fell off 1nto the dusty street, soil-
ing her raiment, bumpiog her hend
and ruffling her temper terribly.

As she was stont, red-faced, elderly,
and claimed to be a cousin of an ol-
ficer of the road, the conducfor was,
or professed to be, much in terror of
her, and ss he really had rung the bell
o trifle too soon Le liore her ahuse
calmly. He was manifestly glad when
she eeased talking at him and fell to
brushing off her dress with her pocket
hendkerchief, anl his face, ns he went
back to the rear platform, wore a dis-
tinct look of relief. Dut prezently
the stout woman discovered a rent in
her skirt, and this fact added to her
wrath, The conduector had gone for-
ward to tho grip car and she felb a
great desire to rail at eomebody, so
sho turned to the man who sat beside
her.

The man made no answer and only
moved a little further along the scat.
It was a snmmer car and all the other
seats were filled, eo he was obliged to
stay where he was or go to the plat-
form, and prosently some newcomers
forced him to sit near ler once more.
After a momeut or so of frowning si-
lenice spent in examining thnt awlul
tear Si0naain torned to him and in-
quired why he itdsaf had the mun-
ners and sense to catch~her as shr
fell. ' s

“It was impossible, madame,” he
answered quietly, although his face
flushed under her visible contempt and
the inquiring glances cazt at him by
the other passengers who had wit-
nessed the catastrophe, and she rudely
queried: ““Why, I'd like t lknow?"”

Tor answer he looked down at the
arm which had been nearcet the ont-
side of the car, and the woman was si-
lent and the other passengers sym-
pethetio as their eyes followed his for
the sleeve was empty from the shoul
der.—New York Recorder.

A Kilver Nkull,

Tho police of Quiney, Ill., havo ar-
rested Georze Burns aud detained
him on aceouut of his peculiar actions,
It was discovered that there was n
cause for bLis eccentricity. He had
papers which showed that ho was the
hend engineer on the steamer City of
Savannah, which was wrecked ol the
const of Massachusetts on Januery 18,
1884, while en route from Doston to
Florida. He was reversing the lever
when the stenmer struck the roecks,
and he was thrown into the mrehinery,
receiving injuries which crippled him
for life.

There were 118 lives lozt in the ns-
cident, and Burus is one of the thirty-
geven survivors. For a long while he
lay on a cotin the death row of Belle-
vuc Hospital, New York. Dr. Hayes
Agnew attended his case and removed
five ribs from his left side and tre-
phined his skull, using six ounnces of
silver sheeting for this purpose. He
was compelled to wear a plaster of
paris jncket for four years after tho
accident.

A portinn of the lower end ol hig
spine and both elbow joints are gomo.
One knee cap is on tho baelk of tho
leg, and his henrt is on the extremo
right side of the body. He is now
sixty-four years of age, and walks
very well and has o cheerful disposi-
tion. He is o member of the G. A, R,,
and served during the war on the
ironclad . gunbont Essex, which was
stationed at Cairo daring the enrly
days of the Rebellion.—St. Louis
Globe-Demoerat,

Lost a Lex.

A dispateh from Rochester. N. Y.,
relntes that Idwin B. Chapin and
Sumuel Bradley, the latter a eripple
with & wooden ley, were riding in
Genesee Valley Park, the olher day,
when o passing Dieyele frighteced the
horse and itran away. The buggy wus
tipped over, both occupants were
thrown out, and Mr. Bradley’s wooden
lez was canght hetween the spokoes and
wrenched of. When Mr. Chapin re-
covered conscionsness be found him-
gelf with Lis bead in the lnp of a lady
who had witnessed tho accident and
had rushed to bis assistance. Another
sympathetic Jady bad the wooden leg
of Bradley, who was lying some dis-
tance from Chapin, and the two were
trying to adjust the artificinl member
to Chapin'sperson. In the meauntime
some one bhad discoverad Bradley anid
sent for the nmbnlunce, stating that n
man had bad his leg eut off in a run-
awny acciden’.—New Orleans Piea-
yuoe,

tiold Mining in Maine,

Not a few people in Maine make at |

least a living by gold mining. Gold
is found in many parts of the State,
but in small quaulities or under sueh
circumstances as to mpke systemntio
mining unprofitable. A “miner™ liv-
ing near Byron bronght into Lewiston
n few days ngo a nugget of gold weigh-
g over un ounce, e makes two to
three dollars a day gold miving. —New
York Son.

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Sun Flowers.

The cultivation of snn flowers for
their seeds, which are fed to the peul-
try, is eaid to be on the incgessain
Punnsylvanis, the country of tine furms
and economical, prosperous farmers.
As long ago as 1820 the following
notice of the value of the snn flower
appeared in 8 Charleston publica-
tion:

Native Oil—Finer, sweeter oil, no
country can supply than what we can,
with little tronble and expense, pre-
pare for ourselves, The tall anunal
gun flower will prove this, its seeds
bruised and pressed yield an oil a38weet
and as fine as that we import from
Tlorcnce. From a bushel of this seed
a grllon of oil may be drawn and with
this adventage, that it canbo obtained
ot any time, quite soft, bland and
fresh. The seed nlso and mass that
remain, after the expression of the oil,
arc of excellent use to feed and fodder
bogr, poultry, cte. But besides all
thauge uses, the _ growing plaut is of
emiinent sarvice, it having been proved
thut ncar twenty times es much pure
depelogisticated air is exhnled from
one plant in twenty-four hours, in
light nod clear weather, as a man res-
pires in o vitinted and impure state in
that space of time. Hence the inhabi-
tants of close, ill-nired end unwhole-
some places should be diligent in its
cultivation,

Too Late.

The house had been aroused by a
burglar, Mr. Jones saw n man with a
maek going through the pockets of his
panfaloons, and ag quick s thought he
shot at him, the intruder making good
his escape.

“Why,” said Mra. Jones, thoroughly
awake, ““what did yon scare me for?”

“] gaw n man robbing my pockets,
and fired at him.”

“Well, he didn’t get anything," said
she, complacently,

*“*How do _ on know?"

“‘Ob, I {rica 'em myself before we
went to bed.”—Adams Freeman.

Jus: How it Does It Iy Not the Question.
It is enouzh to know that Hindercorns 1nkes
nut coens, and o groat re el 1tis, 15 dro grisiy,

e

ONE ENJOYS
Both the method 2nd results when
Byrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant

T z=dyefreshing to the taste, and acts

ieni,iy yetpromptly on the Kidneys,
iver and Dowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dicmels colds, head-
aches and fevers and ciires: habitual—
constipation. Syrup of Figa is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
ducew., pleasiug to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
its action and truly beneficial in its
effects, prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances, its
many excellent qualities commend it
to all and have made it the most
popular remedy known. )

Syrup of Figs is for sale in 50
cent bottles by all leading drug-
gists. Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try 1t. Do not accept any
substitute.

CALIFORNIA FiG SYRUP CO.

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL,
LOUISVILLE, KY. FEW YORK, N.Y:

World’s Production of Money Motals,

The New York World say3: ‘‘The
world’s production of gold and silver
for 1894 hns been compiled by Rich-
ard P. Rothwell, edidor of the Fn-
gineering and Mining Journal, Ths
result shows that a little over eight-
een times more silver than gold was
mined—5,203,065 lilos as agoinet
280,146, The incrense in the produe-
tion of gold (827,210,438) was not as
great as_was expectod, the output of
the Transvasl resching ouly 60,707
kilos (840,346,000;) but the prodnc-
tion for 1805 will be mneh greater.
The decrease in the production of sil-
ver (134,681 kilos) was caused by the
fall in the average price of silver from
78 cents per onunce in 1893 to 62 cents
in 1894, The decrense in the commer-
cinl value of the yenr's production was
228,812,087, in a total of ouly $105,-
429,084, There were several serious
crrors in the different mint reports of
lnst month, which Mr. Rothwell bas
corrected, and his revision from offi-
cial and original sources may be con-
sidered fiunl.”

LEAVES ITS IMARK
—every one of the painful irregularities
and weaknesses that prey upon womemn.
They fade the face, waste the figure, ruin
the temper, wither you up, make you old
before your time.

Get well: That's the way to look well.
Cure the disorders and ailments that beset
you, with Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion.

It regulates and promotes all the womanly
functions, improves digestion, enriches the
blood, dispels aches and pains, melancholy
and nervousness, briugs refreshing sleep,
and restores health and strength.

TO AVOID THIS TS HE

TETTERINE

Ths ONLT painless and harmless
CORE for the worst 1ype of Ecssna,
Tetter, Ringworm, og r::fhvmhn
et on the face, crusl soalp,
Ground itch, chafes, chaps, pime
lon, Poison from ivy or poison oak,
o short ALL ITOHKS, Send b0o, im
ptarupn or cash to J, T, Shﬂrkirll.
Savannal, Ga,, for one Ba.l. { your
druggst doo't Keep It.

GCOOD POSITIONS

SECURED BY STUDENTS

Business Firms Supplied with Help

rRichmond’'s Commercial College,
rainb!ished 1884,
Send for Catalogne. SAVANNAH, GA,

OSBORNES

Dttdtrnedd Céﬂ%%e

School of Shorthand

- ATGUSTA. GA. :
Notext books nisd, Actusl business from diy of
coliega_carr-noy and

entoring. _ En-inoss papers,
wed. . Sond for hindtomely ifustrated eita-
fé’g’f& Board chaep, H-_Il'l.. iaro paid to Augusta,

. TYBEE ISLAND, GA.
Thi- Hotel 1s nnted for'its exculent servisn and
endid eo sine, 1h+ tabls being nnru tmd with all the
?:.:sm.m ths markut afford « An abiadantsapply of
fish, eribs, shrmp, ste.  Loon's fne orohestri en-
{:’mnl ftnr FORNON. Sﬁnnulﬂ!,dlw rl&«m“ ':llln nﬂ::w:i
e for terms, Speciil idocem parrias
ten or more. BOMMAN & COWAN,

CREAT OPPORTUNITIES
Arenat all gnie. To seo the wonderful Atlants Ex.
ia-itiom this £111 i one of th+ great things of a life time.
he eivliized world will b theps, Wi have arranged to
tuke 100 of our Georgin ralismen thers, at onr own ex-
wense, doring the nontli< o f Santemb 1, Octoher and
Kiwember. O rhook, *"TRUSPET BLASIS,"isthe
reate: teeller and moet atiract ¥n book un tha mmar
T::. B. Smith, Jr., Jasper G, Gn., roports 42 ordaein
povven dayn. ¥ J. F wler, PidesCo,, Ga,, 1epo ta Zor-
ders in sitdays, Somid for iu | inormation, =OUTII-
WESTEIRN FPUBLISHING 1HO[SE, No.
208 Narth Coliege St Nashville, Tean.

RKER'S

PA
¢ HAIR BALSAM
By Cleanses end Deantifics the hale
3 l'rrnmmﬂr:u In,ﬂminl 4
Y over o to Hesto Groy
3 Hair to its Youthful Celor,
Curcs sealp diseasms & halr falling.
Soeeml 2100t Drugzist

T'hirty-one, "95.
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How it looks,

to the women who wash with Pearline, when
they see a woman washing in theold-fashioned
way with soap—rubbing the clothesto
rubbing away her strength, wearing
out over the washboard! To these Pearl-
ine women,
seems to “wear a fool's cap unawares.”
Everything’s in favor of Pearline—
easier work, quicker work, better
work, safety, economy. There's
not one thing against it. What's
the use of washing in the hardest
way, when it costs more money ?

Eieces.
erself

fresh from easy washing, she

Lovell

Diamond Cycles.

to show the work and material to men w
Wa stake our business repntat

o Warrantod in evn?‘
H Catalogue free. saF-if U

respeot. All
Manufacturers

_' ARIS, BICYCLES AN
E 147 Washington St, }
181 Brond St. -

HIGH GRADE IN EVERY PARTICULAR!
LATEST IMPROVEMENTS, LIGHTEST WEIGHTS!

HAVE YOUR MECHANICAL FRIEND oxaming these machines, as we deslro

fon of over fifty years tbhat thero 18 no better
! wheel mude in the world than the Lovell Diumond.

here Is noagent In your place wrlle us.
JOHN P. LOVELL ARMS CO,,

¢ :

ho know what good work s

and Jobbers In

D SPORTING GOODS.

BOSTON, Mass.

use of Fertilizers rich in

will make and save you money,
GERMAN

ADIBAIIIADID

Exhausted Soils. =

are made to produce larger and better crops by the

Write for our ** Farmers' Guide,’
is brim full of useful information for farmers.
Address,
KALI WORKS, g3 Nastan Strest, Now York,

Potash.

a 142-page illustrated book. It
It will be sent free, and




