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- broken- down.

"' “he told me everyihing.
' ghoek to the braiv; [ was a victim of

- house.”

it ‘does mighty little
“drawled.
~‘that's just bought the old Garrison
. _place has gof a potato patch over there,

- in paris green?’’ he asked.
- in hoein’, neither, I guess,”

WAITING.

Berene I fold my kands and walt,
Nor care for wind, or tide, or sea;

I rave no more 'gainst time or fate,
For lo! my own shall come to me.

1 stay my haste, I make delays,” . |
For whatavails this eager pace?
Istand amid the eternal ways, ** =
And what.is mine shall know my face,

Asleep, awake, by night or:day,

. _The friends I se¢k are secking me. o

No wind can drive my bark astray,

"What matter it Tstand alone?
- I walt with joy the coming years;

.-, My, heart shall rest where it bassown,

And garner up its fruit of tears.

s _The waters know their own and draw

. The brook that springs in yonder height;,
Bo flow the good with equal law
‘Unto the soul of pure delight.

/The stars com " ‘ghtly to thesky, . /i
The tidal wave unto the sea; 1 ! :
Nor time, nor space, nor deep, nov high,

. Nor change the tide of desiiny, Can keep my own away [rom me.
] - —John Burroughs, -

TO NECESSITY. ¢

6

-

Alec McPherson’s mother was never
tired of showing little Alec the picture
in the album of Aunty Morse, whose
son had become a milliongire in New
York, or of talking of her cousin, who

- was a senator at Ottaws, and her sis-
ter-in-law's brother, . who had been
appointed lientenant-governor of a
province once, but who had died in-
advertently before he was sworn in.

“Little Alec looked upon these distine-
tions, and he saw {hat they were
good. He saw thot the men who got
1espect and consideration when they
came to his father's house were not
farmers like his fatber, but the doctor
in the black ccat, who ordered some-
body fo liold his horses and asked ap-
prehensively if the dog bit, or the
minister, who kept the men alter a
hearty dinner from the bay, while he
was praying, and a thunder cloud was
gathering overhead. It.was for men
like these that the gilver and the best
table napkins weré bronght ont, and
the household routine set sside as a
thing of swmall consequence. The bey
began to be ashamed of an ocenpation
that compelled a man to wear rongh
clothes and carry rough hands, and
the town made him shy and ill at
ease, _

Mrs. McPherson’s remedy for the
disadvantage under whiclher son had
been born was education. She told him
what it conld do. Edncation could
make him a gentleman, give him
monay and cloihes, and respect aud

power, and put bis heel on the neck |

of men .who otherwise wonld bave
their heel on his neck. So it cawe
. about that by the time Alec was 24
and - his father laid safely to rest
nn:er the sad, the boy had taken his

_pahelor's degree at college,. spent a

year abroad and was plunging into
the study of Blackstone and the civil
code.’ =

It was on an eveningin early spring
tbat he came lLiome., There was still
frost in the air, and night was coming
on windy with a_moon~ that was ‘no

- miore than a tilted horn wracked with |

o

plonds and  insignifieant beside the,

*country, sol
‘into & eorne_:";wjth' a rug wrapped

f"_.-‘;ﬁ; round his knees avd his haods thrust

deep into his overcoat pockets, the
gosh of yellow “light from :bisown
door, was the. welcomest of sights.

- . The low-ceilediroom, the familiar en-
#égravings on, the walls, his mother’s

lined face under the gray hrir, were
furniture of his earliest recollections.

“Mother,” he said, ‘‘my health is
If I don't get help
somewhere I’'m useless forlife!”

He told his story, his nervousness,
his sleeplessness, all the long months
he had‘spenttrring to work and doing
.nothing.. .“‘Ever since that hot day

", last snmmer when I was overcome by

the heat, I’ve never been the same
since. When I wentback to lectures,”
he went on, ‘‘I conldn’t work. There
was & doctor T knew, a young fellow.

+ He thought Ire conld fix me up. Bro-

mide,’ morphia, chloral—I tried them
‘gll, Then I wentto a specialist,and
It was a

neurasthenia. Mother, I may live to

be an old man, but I'll never be good’

for anything, so fatr ' as head work is
. concerned, agaio.” ;
. Mrs., McPherson  stood nup indig-
nantly.. ‘‘Alec! With your constitu-'
tion! A little thing like that can’t
break you down. TYour father was,a
strong map,eud I'm sure there’s never
been much sickness on my side of the
‘Yes,"” be said, - “*that-was
what the doctor said. He said it ‘was
in my favor that I camo of counumry
people and badn’t inkerited the.

" hysteria and debilitated nerves that
! +are the common curse.

He said,
mother, that coming back to ‘the farm
was my only hope.” He sat, silent,
with his clenched hand lholding his
head; then looking ronud him, “T
was in a hospital for 1 while,” lie said.
“Thank God, I'm home!”

One day in the middle of the fore-
noon Alec came downstairs with the
unusual feeling that he was aslug-
gard. The sun was strong, and just
outside the door a turkey cock dis-
tended himself in its warmth; the bees
were busy in the flowers, the men
were haying. He took his hat and
went oat, walking past the barns. and
slong s lane where beside him lay a
field of potatoes, their regularly
spaced clumps of green radiating like
the spokes of o wheel from whatever
point the eye chose as a beginuiag.
An unremarkable man was walking
between two rows that ran parallel to

~ the fence. In oue hand he held'a

! pail filled with green-tinted water,and
in the other a whitewash brush. He
dipped his btush in the green water
and flounced it over the potato tops
.ou either side, and talked aloud to

“"himself as he walsed. *‘Saul has slain
" thousands, aun.l David tens o' thon-

sands; but I'm slayin’ millions of 'em’
~millions!” =
““Hello, Henry,”” Alec cealled lean-
ing over the fence; ‘‘paris-greening
the potato bugs?” The man set down
his pail and -stood erect. ‘‘Yes, but
good,” he
“This new wman Crawford

“and his bngs believes in reciprocity.

. Line fences is no obstruction to them

“Doesn’t’ Crawford believe
“No, nor

fellers.”

- Alec- langhed. “Mr. Crawford
doesn’t seem to be & thriving farmer."”
“Well now, Mr. McPersop,” Henty
said, briskly, as.if entering on a topie

< that interested” Liim, “Mr. Crawford.

e thinks bi'« £elf a gentlemnn, bnt he

g 8 B :
den’t own fhat farw no more nor I du

_.heginning to come ont.in.the
SnseAdter. s ipn. overtstood.

&p:i;ﬁl_;epgﬁr}hhd-f very wide apart.at

.Lyddy's undertaking.

,back, wother,” he. said-atTast,

ehacked him,

The company owns it what holds a
mortgage -on i, and he’s really just
workin’ it for them. His crop ain’t
his'n; it's got to go to pay the interest, .
and some says his horses and cattle
and implements is all chatteled for
moren’t they're worth.” ¥

“That’s a lie!” Both looked up..
The man they were discussing had
risen from beneath a clump of elder
bushes and was leaning over the fence
with battle ip his eyes. He was lank
and cadaverons, with a thin, goat's
beard, protuberant blue eyes, and
wiry yellow hair. The man was plain-
ly not in. robust health, and he had
the look of having reached that point
in‘his cups when amiability 'is swal-
‘lowed upina growing desire to be
quarrelsome. ‘“Well, maybe it is, My,
Crawford,” Henry said, soothingly.
“Maybe it is,” *“‘And they say you're
a reg’lar ‘gentleman,” Crawford re-
marked, turning to Alec and looking
him up and down with scornful
amusement. ‘A reg'lar gentleman
that never had his nose to tha grind-
stone and keeps money in .the bank
all the time. 1Is that s0?" *“No-o, I
guess is isn't so,” Alec answered,
mildly.. With surprising quickness
tbe man got over the fence that sepa-
rated them. *‘Aud you dou't think
I'm « thrivin’ farmer, eh?”’ he queried,
thrusting forward his white,impnident,
face. “Take that, young upstart!”
And suddenly raising the switch in
his bhand he laid it smartly across
Alec’s face.  The next instant he had
fallen forward with his face in the
gress, aua his tbin hands grasping
convulsively before him. They turned
him over, but though the- muscles of
his face moved, bis heart was quile
still.

The two men lookad at each other
in consternation. “This is hard on
Lyddy,” Heory said  at last with a
great sigh, pointing to the 'prostrate
form. ‘‘He's a widower, and Lyddy
keeps things together, and there’s two
little uns.” They- carried the dend
man ‘up to his house, where little
‘Blanche Mary was belping '’ Lyddy get

dinner, and: ‘Tony;

~the —six-year-old,

13 TpLe g

: a big basin on the
ontside stoop. They. were all. thin,
oltin crealdres with™ Lright hair and
radiant eyes of corn-flowssr blue.

2 fWell;” Jigaid' Mrs. McPherson,
when the funeral was over, *‘Lyddy
Crawford’s got a hard row fo hoe.
She’d like to stay ou the farm; it’s
like home to her now, and they've got
to have a roof over their beads rome-
where.” *‘But the morizage,” Alec
objected. ‘““They can pay the inter-
est, and that's enongh just now. And
she's going to make realold-inshioned
preserves out'of wild raspberries and
huckleberrries and long blackberries,
and sell them en Buxton market. Ob,
she may get gnite e trade!”

Alec wns plensed. Gradually it be-
came. his chief interest to wuaich
Sometimes he
met her in the woeds with the children,
gathering berries, Tony trailing a long,
dead bramch as a protection against
bears. ' Be never saw Lyddy now
without a sharp rense of the beanty
ofher bair, her small woman’s figiie,
her brown, small hands. It seemed
{d-him "that 'she embodied all sweet,
country things—light and breezy days

.|-and tlie fragrance of little nnderfoot’

flowers. - As foi "Lyddy, at night, st
bedtime, she wrapped a thin, black
shawl about her head and “shoulders,
and slipped ont of the honse and down
‘the'hill to." the - bridge, to see if the
lights wera still burning in Alec's
windows, ' She did it every night,and
it had assumed for her the sacredness

-of a rite,

' When fall came, Alec was better.
He was less thin, his hand had a firm
grasp, his skin was a healthy brown,
his eye was stendy. He had almost
forgotten his langnid days and sleep-
less nights in the Dbnoyant plensure
of rising np early in the antumn dawn
to feel himself the director of all the
activities of the farm.

It was at supper one night that his
mother spoke to him. ‘‘Alee, you
have, been at lhome close on eight
months now,” she snid, and waited
for an answer. | “Yes,” he said, brief-
ly. “‘And your lealth is ever so much
better than you ever thought it would
be again. You're almost as well as
yon -ever were, Isn’t that so?”
“Yeos,” he “said again. ‘‘When are
you going back to. the law?’ He
went on crmnbling his biscuit,and did
not meet her eye. ‘L am not going
llI
am detérmined-to stay heve *‘This
is no place for a young man of your
-edncation,” she expostulated.

“That's what I thought once,
mother, but everything seems differ-
ent.now. T can be:just as useful here,
It's better to be a good farmer than'a
poor * lawyer.” “You needn’t be =
poorlawyer. Besides I'd rather be
that than a farmer., I hete the name
of farmer. None of my relations were
ever that. There isn’t any escuse for
such low, tastes.””  He was netiled,

“‘Let us take sore cases we know of,”.|:
‘he gaid quietly. . '*‘There's Walters;

the sharpest yonng lawyer in Buxton,
and the best pleader; he was in juil 24.
hours for voting twice at an election,
There was Barr, who started poor and
died rich; be lost his seat in Parlia-
ment and was disqualified for open
bribery, and. there was things in his
private life far worse. No profession
18 going to make s man’s:life honor-
able. I'd: rather be a man like my
father, mother, than be Barr or “Wal-
ters.” N
He had the impulse to bnrstinty
contemptuous langhter,but something
He leaned forward, in.
stéad, 3ad placed bis hand’ on bérs,

L

“‘Mother, I dissppoint you; bat dow't |
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drive me away. Thisis the deavest
place on earth to me. I can understand
Horace now! ‘Happy is the man who,
‘far from business, like the ancient
race of men, works his paternal fields
with his own oxen.” I can under-
stand that wow.” DMrs. MecPherson
picked up the teapot and set it down
with fierce emphasis,” “Then I sup-
pose the truth is  it's'that girl that’s!
keeping you here,” she burst out.

- “What do you mean?' he ssked
hotly. T mean,” she said, without
quailing before his angry eyes, “‘that I
suppose it's that Crawford girl your
banging after. The dear knows what
‘else keeps you here.  You don’t seem
able' to tell. - I think you muast be
pretty soft. Lo see her eyes following
me round like a tame cat would Dbe,
enough for.me if I was a young. man.

she'd be the langhing stock of the
neighborhéod.” Her son looked at
her in blank amazement. ‘‘Oh, she
knows which side her bread is but-
tered on. You'd be a pretty good
catch for her, wouldn’t you? I'll tell
you something, too,” she went on,
hoarsely. *‘If yon take up with such-
tiash as that, don’t come here agsin.
As long as my head is above the sod
this house is mine, andif yon go
against me, keep out of it. God
knows I've slaved to give you chances
to make yourself somebody! Yes,
you've been dearer to me than the
apple of my eye, but unless yon make
up your mind to go back, I will never
own you for a son again.”

She turned her back upon bim and
marched away with her usual soldier-
like tread, aud he heard the key turn
in the lock asshe closed her bedroom
door. He flung out of the house in
a passion of opposition. O the shoddy
pride, the vanlgarity of 1t alll Some
words of Tolstol recurred to Lim,
priuted withont fluw on his memory:
“Everything which T used to thiuk
bad and low—the rusticity of the
peasant, the plainness of lodging,fcod,
clothing, manners—all this has be-
come good and grent in my eyes.”
He leaned against the railing of the
little wooden bridge and listened to
the hurry of water undernenth. There
was o watery, intermittent moounlight,
and every now aod ihen a snowflalke,
damp and ndhesive, touched his cheek.
He looked up and saw Lyddy stand-
ing ip the road, herstartled Ince peer-
ing at bim from its framing of black
shawl. With an exclumation of joy he
went quick!y to meet her,—New Eng-
land Homestead.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

‘A peculiav-custom on Hampstead
Heath, Englaund, for the week follow-
ing the annual bank holiday is the
playing of kiss-in-the-ring on a large
scale on o special part of the West
Heath, Detween the Spaniards roud
aud the North End Paddock. At no
other time is it indulgel in systemat-
Jically. Many visitors join'the sport, .

fisher when it wa3 young; made a pet
of it, and trained the bird to capture
fish and Jay them at its master's feet.
In summer the Dbird is takeu o the
river, where fish are known to abound,
snd set at Nberty.
the air; aud;suddenly dropping, grasps
its victim and promptly delivers the
fish to its masfer.

A ghastly discovery was made by
Emma Shultz, a twelve-year-old girl,
of Napoleon, 0., while fishing in the
canal. Her fiching li, e became en-
tangled and she gave a sharp jerk and
Lbrought a bunch of bair to the sur-
face. " On invesligation the body of a
man was found and was identified as
that of the girl’s own father. He was
seventy yeais old, and was subject to

epilepsy.

Philadelphia has a coin dated 1891,
which has ahead on either side, show-
ing that mistakes are made even at
tue mint. Every finished coin passes
through the “hands of a gieat many
experts, and there is little chance of
an imperfect piece escaping-this seru-
tiny. There are said to be many of
them in ecirculation, however. No
particnlar value is attached to the
coins outside of their ravity as curi-
osities, .

Humbolt states {bat during his trav-
els he saw shirts growing on trees.
To quote his own langnage: ‘“We saw
on the slope of the Cerra Dinida shirt
trees fifty feet high. The Indianscnt
off cylindrical pieces two feet in diam-
eter from which they peel the red and
fivrous bark withontmaking longitud-
inal incisions. This bark affords them
a garment which resembles a saek of
coarse texture withont a seam ‘“‘As
in this climate the riches of nature
nre regarded as the primary cause of
indolence, missionaries do not fail to
say in showing the shirts of Marina:
‘In the forests of Orinoca garments
arefound ready made upon the trees,” *'

A short time ago the Cincinnati,
Hamilton & Dayton railroad had to
issue a pathetic advertisement in the
local papers. Theyhad fixed  twenty-
eight ton steel bridge on three flat
cars chained together and dispatched
it to Dayton, Ohio, with their blessing.
At an iutermediate station the bridge
was observed to be bearing the jour-
ney extremely well, and was seemingly
in the best of spirits; nevertheless,
when the train avrived at its destina-
tion not a sign of the bridge could be
discovered, and, owing to'the inahil-
ity of the company to discover any
trace of ‘their lost property,the adver-
tisement was issued, begging the pub-
lic, should it meet with a wandering
bridge, to return it to its owners with
all dispatch, when a substantial re-
ward would be given in exchange.

{ Novel Cyeling Game.

lav, it is amusing to .combine & picnic
with a paper chnse. Yon choose a
place to lunch atin a part of the coun-
try where there are many intersecting
ronds and lanes. The party all mrive
on bieycles, and after lanch two are
ehosen for hares, bazs of paper are
{ied onto their handle-bars and they
are sent off with a few mi_uutaic’ starr.
Riding up side lanes, secattering the
paper on & falsp =cent, in order 1o
mislead the houunds, takes t{ime, an.
the hares ought to be particularly good
at turning sharply when they bave t.-
‘retrace their steps; bnt if they a o
strong cyclists and their tires hoid oy
they.are not ofteu canght.

-
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It mnkes me sick. I should think |

It poises high in [~

5 Nowadays, when cyeling is so popu-
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e Z=——t=wor HE whole of Eu-

. ropq;{ﬁ watching
Great’ Britain at
this ierucial mo-
' mentinher mili-
~ tary affairs. For-
cign i statesmen
and ‘militery ex-
perts: regard the
_vesulf of the war
with the Boers as

s a foregone con-
clusion. What they scau; with such
anxions interest is her i#tremendous
preparations for the contest..

By the result of theseefforts will
her strength be gauged. ! In assem-
bling "an army twice - as large
as that which she sent to fhe Crimea
and. considerably greater than Well.
ington’s force at Waterlod,: England
is offering an illnstration;- for the
first time in many decades;pf her abil-
ity to fight on the land. 7% '

Althongh her naval strengzth has of-
ten been demonstrated to‘advantage,
it has still been a mu.t_t#;:ol: doubt
whether her military erm would com-
pare favorably with that of gontinental
nations, and in the throesiof.such a
test she has been engaged recently
day and'night. T

Ganpgs of men are workingyncessant-
ly at the ports on Englacd's:shores,
transforming liners into
Largely angmented forcesiare
lessly turning out ammu
ordnance stores. B | e

Meanwhile the men for whor' these
implements of war are bei #made are
pouring out of barracks tongg ports,
standing by to embark, drilling, man-
oenvring and practising b ‘targets
every spare hour. The réserve
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GENERAL SIR REDVERS BULLER.

(Ile commands the British forces in the
fleld in South Afrien.) 1
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swarming into Aldershot in unher-
alded batches and reshounldering their
rifles as if the transformation from
civil to military life were meroly an
everyday occurrence. SPih

The huge mobilization at Aldershot
is now 1n charge of Major-General
Thomas Kelly-Kenny, Tospector-Gen-

eral of Auxiliary Forces and Recruit- |.

ing, who has uncceeded General Sir
Redvers Buller. All the work is new.

It is the first time that anything of
the kind has been attempted since the
short-service system went into effect.
A visit to Aldershot produces the im-
pression that everything is going like
elockworl, but it is too early yet to

express ‘a definite opinion rogarding | /f

the British mobilization, :

For the reserves themselves, who
are obliged to leave their wives and
families on & pitiful pittance from the
Government, much public sympathy
has been aroused, exemplifying" the
truth of Rudyard Kipling’s jeer, *‘A
gpecial train for Atkins when the band
begins to play.” ' RS
A number of reserves who were not
called ont have-asked to be allowed to’
serve in South Afriea, and a similar
spirit of spontaneous, practical patriot-
ism is seen on all sides. Sir Redvers
Buller's force includes the Hower of
the English nobility.

Sir Redvers Henry Buller is an old

campaigner, who has served his timne
in the country to which he is going,
and who ia regarded in Londonas the
most capablé man for the commaad.
Sir Redvers has been o soldier since
he was nineteen. At that youthful
age he was a commissioned officer of
the Thirteenth Rifles, and on _pure
merit, combined with dogged deter-
minaticn, hard service and remark-
able bravery, he forged his way ahead

FLOWER OF ‘THE ARMY IN THE TIELD.
e ]

*-| that officers muet always stand nnder

| well known that General Lord Garnet

83501
#53,
b\:'w *

fierce fighting of the British on land in-
vaded by their forces. Hetook part 1m
the actions of Tel-el-Keber and of Kas-
sassin during the Egyptian war of 1882,
and served with distinction under
Wolseley in the Suden expedition of
1884, Tt is theopinion of good judges
that, with the exception of Wolseley

unpleasant discovery will form the
subjeet of inquiry in Parlinment goes
without saying.” e

No ..ntter what the general opinion
niay he as to the merits of the quarrel
between England ‘and the Transvaal,
all the world believes that the former

.will freely spend both blood:and treas-
.irg.to-establish ‘her-gide of the argu-
.j.ment,-+The troops-which shewill put

into. the field inclnde many of "the
most famous regiments that have ever
fonght beneath English colers. This
'very fact shonld count for sometling
in deciding the igsue. The Boer, of
course, will just as cheerfully shoot at
a guardsman or a..Gordon as at a
meaner mark, but it should always be
remembered, in measuring the rela-
tive valne of the two armies, that while
the burgher has no regimental fradi-
tionsand morale to preserve, the Briton
has both, coupled with a devotion to
his Queen,which should pretty nearly
match the patriotic ardor of his Dutch
antagonist, 5 :
Among the historic regiments al-
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TYPES OF THE BRITISH FORCES OPERATING AGAINST THE BOEES.

and Roberts, Buller stands head and
shoulders over any general nowin the
British army.

The excellent Boer marksmanship,
combined with the fact that it is an
anwritten rule in the British army

tive even though the men are lying
down, makes mourning probable in
many a noble Briftish house,

The Admiralty is perhnps more on
trial than the army, especially as it is

Wolseley, the Commander-in-Chief,
does not approve a system which gives

il the ey v

trar

are beginning to blawe cu.h other for
various delays, but it is searcely ap-
parent that there has yet been any
serious lack of facilities,

The ship brokers have nndoubtedly
worked something liko a corner on the
Admiralty, as they did during the
Hispano-American War, and the re-
cent breakdown of two transporls is

still the cause of considerable abuse
of the Admiralty.

The most remarkable point in con:
nection with the trausport arrange-
ments is that about eighty ships can
be taken into the Government service
without materially disturbing the ship-
ping trade. \

'The weakest joint in the whole mob-
ilization scems to be the Army Service
Corps, corresponding to the United
States Commissary. The various sta-
tions have been gutted to obtain the
necessary officers and men, yet many
line officers assure the Associated

=

|

BRITISH TIELD ARTILLERY ON THE NATAL BORDEL.

to the'high position he now holds. In
the war in Zululand he won the rare
“Victoria Cross in the retreat of Inblo-
bave. . Ou that oceasion he saved the
Jife of a brother officer who was3 retir-

, ing on toot hotly pursr ed by the Zulns,
' This gallanut deed was ouly a fample

of his cenfnel. Hipes that tinla:ﬂullar
L2 Leen & conspicuous igure in the

Press that the arrangements ave grave- |
ly inadequate for such s corps. In this
connection the Naval and Military
Record say:s:

“Tt {s quite clear that, ¢
to provide a second or third army
corps for fofeign service, these, or
either of them, would have to go out.
| without a fall equipment, TFbat thi;

‘ ten cents’ worth of borax?

ready in South Afriea or under orders
to go there, are the First (Royal)
Dragoons, the Royal Scots Greys, the
Sixth Iunpiskillings, the Sixzth Dragoon
Guards, the Tenth Hussars, the
Twelfth Lancers, the Royal Munster
Regiment, the Gordon Highlanders,
the Black Wateh, the Highland Laght
Iufantry, the Liverpool Regiment, the
Eighteenth Mnssars and the North-
nmberland Fasillers. All of these:
have. records which would dell the,
story of most of the victeries and not
a few of {he defeats achieved and
anatainail hv tha Britigsh srme sinaas

gt
(‘ o
Majuba Hill and vaiuly endeavored to
hold that position against the Boer at-
tick.  Mnjors Hay and Singleton and
Lieutenant Hamilton were wounded,
Singleton fafally and Captain Mac-
gregor and Lieutenants Wright, Mae-
donald and Stenuton taken prisoners.

One of Joh's Comlorrers.

Some persons have peculiarideas of
how to cheer one up. A fond Brooklyn
mdtlier was endeavoring the other
day at the breakfast table to comfort
her daughter who had not received a
letter for several days from her fiance.

“I am sure be is forgetting me,”
wailed Georgiana, refusing to eat her

tonst.
“‘Oh, I don’t think so, dear,” said

the fond mother. ‘‘He always uced
to say he couldn’t possibly do it.”
“But I never believed him,” ex-
claimed Georgiana, shaking her head
defiautly. ‘‘He's so taken up with
the fall shooting that he thinks of
nothing else.” ; :
Mamma tried once more. ‘‘Per-
haps bhis guun exploded and he has
been so injured that he couldn't
write,” she said soothingly. 2
Georgiana instantly  burst  into
tears, aud the good old mother was

| keenly disappointed that her. effort to

comfort the girl had so signally failed.
—New York Tribune. :

An Uxtraordinary Mountain,

Near the little station of Maravillas,
Pern., which means ‘‘marvelons,” on
the Sounthern railway, there is a moun-
tain of which the most exiracrdinary
stories ave told. It is claimed to bes
solid mass of ores of all varieties in-
discriminately mixed, and as one
citizen declared, “‘all you have to do-
is to blindfold your eyes, turn dround
three times, throw a little salt over
your left shoulder, then begin to dig
where your spade strikes and you can
get any kind of ore you want—gold,
silver, copper, lead, tin, antimony or
anything else—and it lies right on the
surface like gravel.” The fact that
this  extraordinary mineralogical
phenomenon has not been utilized,
however, rather detracts from the in-
terest of the story.—Chicago Record,

An Obliging Husband.

Thet husband of mine never did ap-
preciate a joke,” said one woman' to
another.

“Why, how is
friend.’'

¢Mrs.
day,” said she.

that?” asked her

told me this joke the other
‘Why, don’t you get
I asked

. ‘What for?” and she replied, ‘Why, for

ten cents.’ When I went home I
sprung it on John, I said, ‘John, why
don't yom get ten cents’ worth of
borax?” He made no reply, but went
out and shortly returted with a small
package. I snid, “What. is that?’ and
 he replied, ‘Why, that’s the ten cents’
worth of borax you wanted.’ Johm
never did appreciate a joke.”—Alban

Evening Journal. '

Gave Them Falr Warning,

A Vienna paper relates that not’ »e
ago three soldiers were drov~' . .n a
pilitary swimming schor’ .a that city.
A few days later sn off._er harangu®d
his soldiers as follows: I want you
all to be careful not to get drowned,
because that creates no end of bother

2 for the Colonel.and the Captajp. Be-:
it Englandhiad |

gides, ibis in yor own interest, tool™

The railway mileage of Enssia now

amonnts to 29,000 miles, which in.
;cludes the great Sibar.au extension.

JAMES B, WALKER, . . WARREN WALKER.

Walker& Walker,
COTTON FACTORS,
827 REYNOLDS ST., AUGUSTA, GA.

VTV VVLY

STRICT PERSONAL ATTENTIONGIVENTO ALL BUSINESS.

THE BEST FACILITIES FOR HANDLING AND SELLING "
' EITHER SQUARE, RECTANGULAR OR ROUND BALES.

MODERN STANDARD FIREPROOF WAREHOUSE.

. " LIBERAL ADVANCES ON ALL CONSIGNMENTS. .

'BAGEING AND TIES ALSO FOR SALE.

If Tou Want ‘ .
KENTUCKY WHISKEUY,

ORDER IT FROM KENTUCKY.

Send Us $3.00 and We Will Ship You Fovr (4) Full
~ Quarts of The Celebrated 0ld =]

Mammoth Cave

Bourb on or Rye. '

Expressage Paid (To any pointin U. S. Eastof Denver). Secure-
ly packed without marks indicating contents.

AUG. COLDEWEY & CO.,

No. 231 W. Main Street, Lounisville, Ky.

Remp-10 77 CE s et

24w, wiite 10 the Southern Paint Company of Pinebluff,'N. C., andse=; it
cure their price list. They can give you a better paint at less money =
. than.yon eno -get elsewhere. They domot belong to the trust and can
sell at less price than those who do. This is a Southern enterprise and
shonld be patronized by Southern people. The publisher of this paper
will arrange to secure paints for any of his subscribers, who would like
to order through the ADVERTISER. This paint has a {hick heavy
body so that buyers can &dd Linseed oil and make the paint go
further, and save money, as the oil will cost about fifty cents a gallon.
Write to the company telling them what colors you want and how
much, and price will be given. The paint contnins the best material
and a guarantee goes with every can, barrel and package of paint.

———

The Commercial Hotel,
607 TO 619 BROAD STREET, AUGUSTA, GA.

2929002V

N = ‘PETTQ:IOHN, Proprietor.
First Class in Every Respect._®

Larger sam-pla rooms, more front rooms, and more first
floor rooms than any hotel in the city. Trains pass
Broad street two doors from Hotel entrance.

European Plan, Rooms 50 and 75 Cents Per Day.

W. J. RUTERFORD, R. B. MORRIS,

W. J. Rutherford & Co.

'.j[ah‘tlfacturers of

-—BRICK~

And Dealers In
Lime, Cement Plaster, Hair, Fire
.. Brick, Fire Clay, Ready Roof-
.. ing And Other Material.

. <4ma_Write Us For Prices.——=*

CORNER REYNOLDS and WASHINGTON STREETS, AUGUSTA, GA,

EO. P. COBB,
! JOHNSTON, S. C. ;
Furniture and Household &oods,

Wagons, Buggies, Harness, Saddles, Etc.

—— Hays Just Purchased a New and

. .. BEAUTIFUL HEARSE.

et °f-(}al'ls-'by'-’I;elephone-prémptly answered and attended to. L

L




