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Farmer Stebbins as Sapta (Jaus.

ARLETON.

By WILL ©

[Coprright, 1895, by Amcrican Press Association.]

We went to Pegtown visiting, m

v good old wife an’ me,

An’ thought that we wonld bathe ourselves in Chris’mas joy an’ gles;
For Sarah Ann, a buxom dame, an' danghter, too, of mine,

Resides there with her older half

an’ children eight or nine;

An’ so we gathered gifts enough to make 'em all content
An’ took the train an’ landed there the very day we went

my w

flown

An’ when 1

The children warmly greeted us an’ crowded ronund
my chair,

With four a-perchin’ on my kuees an’ young ons still
to spure;

An’ asked abont my spectacles, an’ how I growed

ig,

An’if my papa bought my teeth before I got so big,

An’ how my whiskers come to bleach an’ other ques-
tions prone

To make a mortal realize that younger days have

An’ if T ever looked it up how fur I was aronnd,

run if it would shake the swhole ad-

jacent ground,

An’ if the your-correct-weight box didn’t think I was a lot,
An’ if T wouldn't have to put two pennies in the slot,
With other questions well designed to give a hint to me

That I was not a first class sylph

An’ when I told em fairy tales they w
lieve a word

An’said the Sin’bad sailor things could
cccurred ;

An’ all the pleasant little lies that used
youth

They set upon without delay as destitute of truth.
An’ when of Christmas mysteries in solemn tones I

spake,

They langhed an’ said that Santa Claus was all “‘a

blocmin’ fake.”

So Christmas eve I slvly told my daughter

Sarah Aun:

so far as they could see.

ouldn't be-
never have

to cheer my

“I'1] show the tots a little sight to langh at if they can.
You rake the fireplace clear o’ fire, not tellin’ them the cause,

An’ I'll come down the chimney

way dressed up as Santa Claua

It isn’t very fur to climb—the weather's pretty mild,
An’ I would do three times as much to interest & child.”

I went an’ clad in hairy garb, with whiskers long

an’ ww

I entered in

down.

hite

An’ other things to paralyze the inexperienced sight,

An’ Lad some sleighbells bright an’ new a-hangin’
o My arms

An'’ pockets full o' Christmas things to add unto my
charms,

An’ with the strongest ladder rope that I conld find |
in town

the chimney top an' clambered slowly |

My' goodness sakes! Who ever heard of such un-

timely luck?
The chimmey narrowed all to ouce, an’ snddenly I stuck
An’ bung there like a roastin’ hen a-waitin' to be brown,
For spite of all my effortin’ I conldn't get up or down.
An’ then the chil'ren heard the noize an’ run distressin’ fleet
An’ looked an’ yelled: *‘It’s Gran'pa Steb. We know him by his feet'.

An’ then their mother had to tell what
to do,

Whereat their little fancies sprung the subject to

pursne.

They asked me if I'd traveled far, if chimneys in-

jured coats,

An’ where my span of reindeers was, an’

like some oats,

An’ told me, with a childish greed for

gathered peli,

If I would throw the presents down, I needn’t come

myself;

An’ there I bung for quite awhile, with fury

in my heart,

I had tried —

if they'd

Christmas

Until they bronght a mason in, who togk the bricks apart;
Au’ though they made the children stop, an’ sent ‘em off to bed,

I knowed what they was thinkin

" of an’ what they prob'ly said,

An’ when the mornin’ did appear an’ breakfast time occurred,
They cet around the table there forbid to say a word;

1

ed the leading female parts, down fo 1it-
tle Kitty Sullivan, who was only 7 years
old and was in the depths of despair be-
cance for fully three weeks she had been
out of the bill. In shert, every memboer
of the compuany was in a condition of

gard to the future of the playhouse and
the projeets of its managers, who as yet
had given no sign of their intentions
and had, in fact, been invisible to the
membens of their artistic staff ever since
tho last day on which ealaries became
due.

On this particular night, vhich hap-
pened to be one of storm and rain, two
or three of the principal actors had
gathered together for a serious talk
about the situation, when Tom, the
programme boy, appearcd suddenly be-
fore them in an almost breathless con-
dition and exclaimed: “‘Mr. Freelance
is back fromr Chicago. He'sin the office
with Mr. Hustlee They've got both
doors locked.”

““Mr. Freclance!” cried Miss Living-
stone, her face lighting up with joy,
precisely as it does in her scene in the
gecond act whero her lover comes back
from India, or rather as it did light up
in that scene before the business became
go bud. ‘“Are you sure it was MMz, Free-
lanen, Tommy?”’

“are ! rejoined Tom,with exmphasis.
“I scen him meself when he come in.”’

““Then, Tom, you bLe sure and ses
him when he comes out and tell him
that I am particularly anxzious to see
bim back here as soon as the curtain
gees down cn the sccond act. Here's a
quarter for you, Tom, and you'd better
keep it as a curiosity, for it's getting to
be a very rare sort of bird in the Jol-
lity theater preserves.”’

“Thank yon, mum,’ said Tom as he
pocketed the coip, with a grin.

“I fancy I seo a gleam of light on the
distant horizen,’ remarked the vener-
gble Mr. Borders in a tone similar te
that which he assumes in the great
melodrama called “The Ocean DBlae,™
in the scene in which he is discovered
gittinz on o raft in midecean on the
lookont fer a passing sail. “In the
meauntime,” he added, ‘I think we kad
better wait and Lear what Billy has to
guy before we take any further action
in the matter.”

Up to that moment they had taken
ne action whatever, but the phrase
sonnded well, and so Mr Borders em-
| ployed it.

Now, Mr. William Treelance, called
| by his intimates Billy, wasand iz today
| gno of the best Lknown figures in the
theatrieal affajrs of the town, and, as
every member of the stock company
kuew, he had en more than one previous
| pecasion come o the rescue of hisold
| friends, Messrs. Hustle and Hardap,

and that, too, when they were in even

more deplorable finaucial straits than
| they were at the present moment,

It wus isreputation as 2 maseot fully
| as much as his remarkable talents which
| eaused the whole avant scene tobrighten
| up at the news of his presence in the
| theater, for playfolk are notoricusly su-
| perstitions and have an unbounded and

childlike faith in the efilcacy of a mascot
| as well as in the destruetive qualities of
[ a“jonah.”
I Just as the curtain fell on the second
| act Mr. Freelance appeared behind the
seencs and received the rapturous greet-
ings of the company. Then Miss Liv-
ingstone toole bim by the arm, detached
him from the little group which sur-
ronuded hiny, led him gently but firmly
into her dressing room, placed him on
her zine truak, and standing before him
with folded arms szid, *'Billy, what's
going to happen?”

“My dear,”’ replied Mr. Freclaney
persuasively, “everything is all right,
and I just left Hustle for five minutes
to come back here and tell yon so.  We
are going (o pnt on a new piece, and

| there’s n part in it that’s simply great
| —ount of sight, infact. We are not quite
sure who'll be east for the part becaunse
it's o very Lheavy emotional one, and if
woe put a woman in it who didn’t know
how to read lines she would goall t

mingled uneertainty and curiosity in re- |

cue, for the news had epread {hat there
was to bo a speedy change of bill, and
hepe was once more in every member's
breast. Mr. Freelance invited Miss Liv-
ingstone ont to smpper just as she was
on the point of declaring that she would
not go on again unless she reccived ev-
ery cent of the back salary that was due
her, and before they lefr the restaurant
she had meekly agreed tostudy the great
emotional role which had been intended
for Miss Bracebridge and to say nothing
more about back salary.

The next morning, in accordance with
a cail posted in the stage entrance, the
company assembled to hear the new
play read by the gifted Mr. Freelauce,
and such was thet gentleman’s elocu-
tionary power that when he laid the
manuscript aside expressions that ranged
from mere satisfaction to rapturous en-
thusiasm were heard on every hand,
and there was scarcely an actor or
actress present that did not feel confi-
dent of a personal enccess in the new
production.

The reading over, Mr. Freelance took
Miss Livingstone, My. Borders and one
or two other rebellions spirits aside, and,
as he expressed it in asubsequent inter-
view with Mr. Hustle, “‘stiffened their
backbones' with the assurance that ev-
erything was all right and that the
piece was to be dore on Christmas evo
in order that they might have a really
merry Christmas on the prospects of its
guccess. After that, he assured them,
their back salaries wenld pour in upon
them in a perfect avalanche,

As Mr. Freelance was leaving the
theater he felt some one tugging at his
coat, and on locking down saw little
Kitty Sullivan standing beside him and
saying, in earnest tones, apd with a
sad, wistful face, ‘' Billy, isn’t there
any part for me in the new piece?"’

Lecanse she had always heard him
spoken to in that way by other members
of tho company, and RBilly rather en-

sounded funny to him to hear hims«if
addressed in such familiar terms by an
infant of her size.

Kitty was a veritable child of the
avant scene, and had been an actress
from ber very earliest infancy. She was
now abeat 7 yeurs of age, und was just
beginning to comprehend tho difference
between the real things of life, such as
houses, trees and streets, and the paint-
ed imitations of stageland. And yet it
was only two years and a half ago that
she beheld the ocean for the first time,
and it i¢related of her that cn that
oceasion she stood with Billy's hand
tightly clasped in hers, watching the

finally turned to her companion and said
in her gerious way, ““Billy, how do they
werk 'em?"’

And now she was here beside her old
fricnd, with her small, pathetic face
upturned, and inquiring earnestly if
there were arole for her 1n*''I'he Gilant's
Causeway.”

“See here, Ilitty,” exclaimed Mr.
Freelance, touched by the child’s grick,
“I'1 tell you what I'll do for you, and
what's more, I wouldn't do it for any
one cls¢ in the company. Are you lis-
tening "’

“Yes, ' said Kitty, torpicg her head
arcuid.

“Well, I'll write in a part specially
for youn, and that’s something that an
author like Sardon or myself rarely
does for any one except a Bernhards or
a Dus-. Now, run alongand be here to-
morrow at 11 for rehearsal.”

last tear from her check as she ran, and
Barney said approvingly, “That’s the

child’ll bring geod luck to the house. ™
How Billy succeeded in persuading

the economical Hardup that the piece |

would prove a failure unless a child
were introdoeced ipto it and how he
| contrived to write the part in for her
that very night are matters that had
. best be left to conjecture, but the very
| pext day Kitty received the typewritten

The child called him by bis first name |

couraged her in the idea because it-

waves as they broke npon the beach, and |

The child darted away, wiping the |

c h - . |
best decd you'll ever do in your life, |
Mr. Freelance, and, mark my words, the |

by a presence of mind swhich won for
her, on her exit, the first real applause
of the evening.

Kitty Sullivan wasg, as the cminent
dramatic critic had cbserved, un old
hand at the business, despite the fact
that she was but 7 years of age, fov she
had been born and brought up on the
stage and was as much at home in the
presence of g great andicnee as an or-
dinary child is before a nursery. As the
piece went on she realized that sl was
making a hit—a far greater one thun
she had ever made before—aund, youny

HE FELT SOME ONE TUGGING AT IS COAT.
ag che was, she was enough of an artizs
to appreciate the importance of Lkeepin:
a restraint on herself and not overdeiny
her role.

She was looking forward to o certain
| sceng in the last act—u scene which she
had rehearsed with much delight, and
| in which she firmly expected to make a.
great impression. Billy, who had been:
waiting with some anxiety for the same’
scene, came down aud tecok a seat in
prosceninm box, and as the child stood
in the wings waiting for her cue sho
saw him smiling encouragement to her.
The scene represented a barren, wave
washed rock near the coast of Ireland,
and on this rock was standing the vir-
tuous lieroine, just where she had been.
left by the villain. The lights grew-
dim, the moon arose from beyond the
seene, and the Philadelphia qguartet,
stationed behind the scenecs, warbled
plaintive Irish meledies,

“Must I die herealone?”’ moaned the
heroine as the tide rose higher and
bigher aboent the rock on which she
! stcod and heavy clouds began to gather
gbove her head. And jusi at this mo-
ment, a rowboat, propelled by childish
arms, came swiftly around the rocky
point at the left of the stage, and Kitty
Sullivan, throwing aszide the cars, stood
up in the boat with her foot on the
prow and exclaimed in a clear, infantile
treble, ‘I have come to save you for the
sako of old Trelund!™’

i Commonplace as it was, with its old,
| well worn melodramatic cffects of sofc
| music and moonlight, nevertheless the
| gitmation had taken a strong hold on the

audience, and the sudden appearance of
! the sweet faced child, who had charmed.
"every one during the earlier portions of

the play, sent a distinet thrill through
i the entire house, and then came such an
" ontburst of spoutaneous applause as had
| not been heard in the Jollity theater for
many a year.

Even Billy Freelance felt a touch of
" a magnetic current with which the at-
' mesphere swas charged, and might have

|
]
|
|
|

!

{ hisleg is sound and well

:
4
:

The members of the stoek company
Lad their Christmas dinner in the ward-
robe room hetween the matinee and the
evening performance, Messrs. Hustle and
Hardup footing the Lill and Mr. Free-
lanece presiding, with Miss Pear] Living-
stone on Lis right hand and the vener-
able Mr. Borders on his left. And it is
a matter of record that no toast offered
that evening was drnnk with heartier
applause than was the cne proposed by
Mr, Freelance to Kiftty Sullivan, ‘“‘the
mascot of the Jollity theater and the
founder of this feast.”’

| Jaues L. Forp.
1 Tcm to Sue and Sne to Tom.
#Can you guess, my sweetheart,” queried Tom
of “ud,

4Can you fathom by love's art what I'll buy
for you?"

Pretty Susan bowed her head, made a pretty
frown, ;

Then in crcents sweet the said, opening eye8
of brown:

“Why, certainly not. But I'm dying
to have Christrzas eve come so that I
can find out. I know it will Le some-
thing frightfully expensive—something
that will zost lots more than you can
afford. Yom men are so reckless with
»gur meney !

Poor Tom next day ran in debt for a diamond

in.
And ]l,\:u basn't paid up yet, for he's “shy of
tin.""
¢ And he says that if he ever asks Sue
such a question again it will be after
ke has arrapged in advance for a year’s
board in the nearest insane asylam.
By the way, Sue gave Tom a piece of
necicwear that cost 75 cents,

|

|

I - -
i Specimen Cases.

{

| S. Clifford, New Cassel, Wis., was
¢ froubled with Neuralgia acd Rbeu-
' matism, his Stemach was disordered,
| his Liver was affected to an alarm-
ing degree, appetite fell away, and

‘ e was terribly reduced in flesh and

i strengtlr. Three bottles of ILlectric
| Bitters cured him.

i Edward Shepherd, Iiarrisburg,
i T1i., bad a running sore on his leg of
! eight years' standing. Used three

| bottles of Electric Bitters and seven

boxes of Bucklens Arniea Sulve, and
; John
. Speaker, Catawba, O., had five large
¢ Fever sores on his leg, doctors said
{ e was incurable.  One bottle Illec-
i 4oic Bitters and one box DBucklen's
Arnica Salve cured him entirely.
Soid at the Bazaar.

—

Eappsning Along the River Sice.

-

To the Editor of the Dispaich:

Fice weather now though a little
| too celd to be comfortable out of
{ doors.

Hellidays ave near af hand. Have
already seen one man buy three
pounds of powder. I told ycu so,
Mr. Editor, wait until they get a
little neaver home: I have a circular
saw and musket engaged to serenade
them with.

Mr. O. D. Anderson is enjoying a
bacielor's life at present, as his
mother, Mrs. K. C. Anderson, is on a
visit to her son, Mr. J. B. Oswalt,
(but he can’t bake biscuits.)

Come up Mr. Editor, and will try

our luck on rabbit hunting.  They
| are plentifel.
| A beautiful Xmas tree will be

| given in behalf of the Sunday school
' at Pine Ridge on the evening of the

24th inst. It will be a lovely ‘ime
for all who attend, as itis given in
the remembrancs of Christ's birth, a

! weight soon follows.

- ADVERTISING RATES.

Advertisements will be inserted at the
| rate of 75 cents per squsre of ome inch
| space for first insertion, and [0 cents per
inzh for cach subsequent insertion.

_ Liveral contracts made with those wish-
ing to advertize for three, six and twelve
m-"-'::i}.is.
_ Notices 1n the local column 10 cents per
line each insar ion

Marriage notices inserted frea.

Obituaries charged for at the rate of one
cent a word.

Address

G. M. HARMAN, Editor.

B

bachelor’s ball next year, {don_'t ]-k;;m\-i'

é how he will bake biscuits.)

Christmas time is near at hand,
One more year has rolled around;
Let us in a great and lovely band,
Shout a ballelujah sound.
A bappy Chiistmas to the Dis-
patch. Axpy.
Ella, S. C., Dee. 16th, 1895.

Dots frem Brook.
To the Editor of the Dispatch:

Measles are over this section.

The Brook Stiing Band had a
pleasant cail on last Saturday night.
The boys made some melodious
strains in Delmar which are always
welcomed are Jistened to very atten-
tively. Mr. W. H. Hare was well
pleased with the music and asked
the boys to ccme again.

The public are invited to attend
the marriage of Mr. James T. Craps
and Miss Sallie Meetze, at Cedar
Grove on Christmas Eve at 4 o'clock.

There will be a Xmas tree at Cedar
Grove on Christmas day where we
hope to see a large crowd. Wehope
to see the Editor out with us on both
days.

Success to the Dispatch.

J.8.C.

Brook, S. C., Dec. 16, 1895.

Free Pill.

Send your address to H. E. Buck-
len & Co., Chicago, and get a free
sample box of Dr. King's New Life
Pills. A trial will convince you of
their merits. These pills are easy
-in action and are particularly effec-
tive in the cure of Constipation and
Sick Headache.  For Malaria and
Liver trcubles they have been proved
invaluable. They are guaranteed to
be perfectly free from every deleteri-
ous substance and to be purely vege-
table. They do not weaken by their
action, bat by giving tone to stomach
and bowels greatly invigorate the
system. Regular size 25¢. per box
Sold at the Bazaar.

Baptist Union Meeting.

The next Union meeting of the
lower division of the Lexington Bap-
tist Association will convene with
the Florence chorch, Saturday before
the 5:h Sunday in December, at 10 s,
m. Aund will spend one-balf hour in
devotional exercise, to be conducted
by S. E. Berry.

10:30—Enrollment of Delegates.

11—Introductory sermon by W.
H. Joyner.

12—Adjournment of oné hour for
dinner.

1—Duaty of Deacons by C. H. Cor-
bett.

2—The men whom we should sexd
to represent us in our Union meet-
ings and Association by Deniel R.
Sturkie.

3—Is it right to excommunicate a
member simultaneously with the
charge against? by D. J. Knotts.

4—Miscellaneous. Adjournment.

Suspay.

10—Sunday schocl mass meeting
by W. B. Fallaw.

11—Missionary sermon by Thomas
T. Rivers.

12—Miscellaneous, announcement,
adjournmert.

W. B. Farraw, Clerk.
Gaston, S. C., Dec. 2, 1895.

Poisons engendered by food fer-
menting in a dyspeptic stomach are
the direct cause of rheumatism, gout,
bronchitis, liver and kidney com-
plaints, asthma, pneumonia and many
nervous ailments.

These results are prevented by the
use of the Shaker Digestive Cordial,
a remedy discovered and prepared
by the Shakers of Mount Lebanon,
N. Y. Itisinitself a food and bas
power to digest other food taken with
it. Thus it rests the diseased stom-
ach and finally masters the worst
cases of dyspepsia. It acts promptly
and fresh sirength and increase of
The first dose,
taken Immediately after eating,
abates the pain and distress so
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GUN AND LOCESMITH,

These prtty things he brought fur you is real an’ no

v

T R R R R R o O R R BRI

and dealer in
GUNS, PISTOLS. PISTOL CARTRIDGES
F!SHING TACKLE,

and all kinds of Bportsmen's Articles,

whizh ke bas now on exhibition snd for |

ele at his store,

Main Street, Near the Central Bank, :

Columbia, S. C.
AGENT FOR HAZARD POWDER CO.

Repairing dons st short notice.

J. WALTER MITCHELL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

BATESBURG, - - 8.C,

TILL PRACTICE IN ALL THE
-“ State Courts, offer bis professioval |

warvices to the citizens of Lexington and

E lgefiel 1 countiesy -
Speeial attention given to claims and set-
tiement of estates.
January 30 - 3m.

_—

mistake, "’

"
o

An’ then they np an’ danced arcund an’ kissed me,

one by one,

hugged me harder than the blamed old chimney just had done,

with a thousand lecks of love incumbered me with thanks

made me like ’em more an’ more in spite of all their pranks.

one, the prettiest of the whole, who always took my parf,

smiles an’ says: ““It’s Gran’pa Steb. We know him by bis heart!”

AN EPISODE.

CERISTMAS OF THE JOLLITY TEEATER ST
COMPANY.

An’

An’
An’

An’

she

rapldly gaining ground that Messrs.
Hustle and Hardup, proprietorsand man-
_agers of the Jollity theater, were ““ma
OCK nole again.”’ ‘
The piece which occupied the hoards
e ailpre. and receipts
[Copyright, 1804, by James L. Ford.] had pIOTtd a flat failure, an ] 1_
- : £ e at the box office hud fallen in conse-.
Three weeks before the holidays, and chod
1 Gt o guence to a plane never before reacnd
the ontlook for a merry Christmas was 2 ; . B
) ot e S in the history of the hounse. Moreover,
a gloomy one, at least so far as the - SR
Fof i ToiAs ¢ 1.0 10 new play bad as yet been put in 1e-
members of the stock company ol the <
: . Y« hearsal, and an atmosphere of unnils
Jollity theater were concerned.  Salary <ehanehom: TRE:
day had come and gone, and a8 yet tho fakable gloom and apprehension per
i‘y "}u ;-;m ng}ﬁ : 'f:i"‘r":t' walk vaded the region behind the footlights
108 ad showp no disposition o wal: A . o
: ‘TF - lx-" use of IIII]L‘)D’JIH pt"\r'mt-:J and weighed hexvily on the spirits of
Y as Desd = 8 1 < Y ot +: 2]
and it was taus ] 19 every oue there, from Pearl Livingstone, |
of that most welcome specter of Sage- ) o)1)t emotional actress who play- |
. b i & =] A A
land that the ruomor had started and was e e Lt i

“in. FREELANCE 18 BACR.™
pieces and the bottom wonld drop out
I theaght I'd speak
to you about it becanso Hardup bas

of the whole play.

cancht o new ‘angel” and said some-
thing tome about Kitty Bracebridge”—
©Jf thar wolf puts her foot in this

i {heater’'— began Miss Livingstone, but

Ay, Freelance interrupted her by pine-
ing his lund over her mouth and say-
ing: “Wait for me after the curtain
goes down, Peat], and I'll talk to you
about it Shadraeh’s weiting in the
office, and T've got to give Liim a

t the costumes ont of him, bat

g0 oas to g

T'11 be back Lere after the last act.”’

In spite of the storm outside and thoe |
dispiriting wimosphere within the per- |

formance given that night by the Jollity
stock company wus 1 potably  brillinut

‘j['-i}.rl |

citement and anticipation prevailed.

As for Kitty, she had become so
| wrought up over ler role—the longest
| one she had ever been intrusted with—
that she seemed in danger of losing her
balance and forgetting every one of the
lines that she bad, by diligent study,
erammed into her small head.  Sha was
standing in the first entrance, with her
Land clasped in that of Mr. Freclance,
when her cue eame, and as sho walked
out on the stage, the ideal of childish
loveliness, a murmur of delight ran
through every part of the crowded house.

gage on the old mill tomorrow night,
and if that child lives I am a beggar,”’
gaid the polished, cigarette smoking
villain, and then a youngster in the
parquet set up apitifal howl of despair,
which was followed by a general ripple
| of merriment that might have proved

[ with her lines with the coolness and
gravity of the born and
artist, which she was displaying there

‘Thes're going to foreclose the mort- |

fatal to the picce had not Kitty gone on |

experienced |

RITTY MARES A HIT.
been heard to remark half andibly, ““The |

|
,[ kid's knocked ‘em good this time, sure,
[ for o thing’s got to be good if it gets
{ me."”
And as the andience dispersed that
| night it seemed to M.
gtood alery and watchful in the lobbyr,
| that there was but one nowe on every
| tongue, and that Kittv's swoet face and
| infantile art had made their way into
| the very heart of an always fickle public.
| “You wers right about her, Billy,”
| said Har np.
“I told you the young one would
| bring us good luck,”’ said old Barney at

the stage door.

““The idea of making sach a fuss over

a T-vear-old brat! That shows what art
| is eoming to in this country !’ exclaim-
led Miss Livingstone as she swept
through the drafty passage. leaving an
odor of eealskin, tuberoses and sachet
| powder behind her,
)

Freclance, as he |

' 1o petition has been circulated in the
| lower end of school district No. 10

to remove or tear down the Daptist
schocl house.  As we have beer ac-
cused of such a tning I emphbatically
i say it is false, but Tam informed that
| some cne wishes to pull down a con-
| ple of stars, (say ain't you afraid to
| tinker with such plarets, old pard?)

I fear that you could not handle
them after you would get them down
| Don't thiuk because they lock small
that vou could carry them In your

| pocket for play things.

Mr. James Koon hkas swapped
horses, e now hLas an iron grey
which is the finest horse in this

vicipity.
Mr. Rufus Koon is going to keep

Alliazce Pienic.
There will be an Alliance pienic at

Irmo, on December 31,1895, Promi-
nert speakers will be present and
discuss and explain the principles
and demands of the Alliance. The
public, especially Alliancemen, is in-
vited to cowe and bring baskets.
N. S. You~GINER.
- -
Fruit Cake Ingredients.
Ladies bake your fruit cakes in
time for Christmas and the holidays,
as age improves taste and fiavor.
You will find at the DBazaar nice,
fresh, cleaned currents, seedless rai-
sins, citron and spices. Powdered
sugar and cake trimmings for icing
and dressing cakes.




