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Fumorous Depavtment,

The Story Teller.

BooTH AS A VEGETARIAN.—The
elder Booth was at times the victim of
strange fancies. Once he took the
fancy to be an absolute vegetarian,
and while possessed of this idea he
was traveling on a western river
steamboat, and happened to be placed
at a table opposite a solemn Quaker,
who bad been atiracted by the elo-
quent conversation of the great actor.
The benevolent old Quaker, observing
the lack of viands on Booth’s plate,
kindly said :

«Friend, shall I not help thee to the
breast of this chicken ?”

“No, I thank you, friend,” replied
the actor.

“Then shall I not cut thee a slice of
ham ?"

“No, friend, not any.”

“Then thee must take a piece of the
mutton ; thy plate is empty,” persist-
ed good old broadbrim.

“Friend, said Booth, in those deep
stentorian tones, whose volume and
power had so often electrified crowd-
ed audiences, “friend, I never eat any

flesh but human flesh, and I prefer(P

that raw.”
The old Quaker was speechless, and

his seat was changed to another table
at the next meal.

AN ArmY StorY.—The following
true bit from the anecdotal knapsack
of a member of the 16th Maine is re-
lated by the Brookline Chronicle : “In
our company in the 16th Maine,” said
a Lewistown map, “was a boy about
pineteen, who had run away to join
the army. His father bad always
been cruelly strict with him, and used
to whip or pound him with a club
every time the old man got mad.
The boy had joined the regiment, and
was preparing to light out when the
old man showed up to stop him. He
was going to carry him Bome by main
force, and thrashed him right there in
camp before starting. ‘Fatber/’ the
boy said, ‘I'm going to the front, and
if you carry me home I'll run away,
and then you'll never see me again.’
And so the old man let him go. _

«“We were out on the skirmish line
within a month, and the bullets were
coming zp, zip, z-i-p. That boy stood
sidewise, loading his Springfield, when
along came a bullet and took off both
his eyebrows, clean. He turned
around then madder than thunder,
and said, the blood spurting out of his
forehead, ‘By gosh! George, this bere
begins to seem like home and father pn

g&~ A kindergarten teacher was re-
cently reviewing her little class on the
instruction given the day previous.
The following are a part of the ques-
tions and answers : “Now, children, I
told you yesterday about the various
materials from which your dresses are
made—silk, woolen and cotton. Let
me see how well you remember. Mar-
gie, where did the material come from
of which your dress is made?” “It
once grew upon the back of a sheep.”
“Very good; and yours, Blanch?”
“My dress once grew upon the back of|
a sheep, and part of it was spun by
the silkworm.” “Correct! And yours,
Lucy?” Lucy (with evident embar-
‘rassment)—**My dress was made out of
an old one of mamma’s.”

885~ A careless mason dropped a brick
from the second story of a building on
which he was at work. Leaning over
the wall and glancing downward, he
discovered a respectable citizen, with
his silk hat jammed over his eyes and
ears, rising from a recumbent posture.
The mason in tones of apprebension
inquired, “Did that brick hit anyone
down there?” The citizen, with great
dificulty extricating himself from the
extinguisher into which his bat had
been converted, replied, with consid-
erable wrath, “Yes, sir, it did. It hit
me.” “That’s right,” exclaimed the
mason, in tones of undisguised admi-
ration ; ‘“noble man, I would rather
bave wasted a thousand bricks than
have you tell me a lie about it.”

g8~ On one occasion, when a well-

known wit was listening to the band
on the pier at Brighton, England,
some medical students who happened
to be there thought they would have
a joke with him, and accordingly one
of their number went up with out-
stretched hand and said, “Ah, good
morning, Mr. — ! How do you
do?” “I am quite well, thank you,”
he replied, “but I really have not the
bopor of your acquaintance.” *“What,"
said the student, “you don’t know
me! Why, I met you at the zoo.”
“Young man, accept my apologies;
but, really, I saw so many monkeys
there that it is impossible for me to
recognize them all again.”

CoLor BrINDNEss.—Two ex-con-
ductors of the Missouri met in the ro-
tunda of the Grand Pacific yesterday
afternoon and began to discuss the
reasons for their discharge.

“] was fired,” said one, ‘“‘because I
was color blind.”

“] dido’t know,” said the other,
“that conductors were obliged to un-
dergo the same test in regard to colors
as the engineers.”

“They don’t; but my color blind-
pess went so far that I couldn’t tell the
difference between the color of the
company’s money and my own.”—
Chicago Herald.

8=~ A Highlander, who sold brooms,
went into a barber’s shop in Glasgow
to get shaved. The barber bought one
of his brooms, and after having shaved
him, asked him the price of it. “Tip-
pence,” said the Highlander. “No,
no,” said the shaver, “I'll give you a
penny, and if that does not satisfy
you, take your broom again.” The
Highlander took it, and asked what
he had to pay. “A penny,” says
strap. “I'll gie ye a baubee,” says
Duncan, “and if that dinna satisfy ye,
pit on my beard again.”

in his brain.

THE FASCINATING WIDOW.

A TRAGEDY IN A LUMBER CAMP,

I

«T will kill you, Horace Bates!”

Two men stood in front of a forest
shanty, facing each other with scowl-
ing brows and flaming eyes.

They were Oscar Fortine and Hor-
ace Bates, the former booking clerk
for the big lumber firm of Wolverton
& Sayers. Bates was the foreman of
the shanties, and ranked Fortine, al-
though the latter was by far the more
intelligent man of the two.

The two men had quarreled, osten-
sibly over the discharge of a friend of
the bookkeeper's, but really, as every-
body in camp knew, over a pretty
widow, whose presence had graced
Sayers's camp during the last week.

Fortine’s face was bleeding. He
bad been knocked down by the fore-
man, and, realizing that he was no
hysical match for the burly Bates, he
bad swallowed his anger for the time,
giving expression, however, to his feel-
ings in the words opening this narra-
tive.

Six days later the slender book-
keeper was avepged.

The body of Horace Bates was found
in the edge of the woods with a bullet
Murder had been done,
and suspicion, amounting almost to
conviction, was fixed upon Oscar
Fortine.

The bookkeeper was away at the
time the crime was discovered, Hugh
Warden, a friend of Bates, took charge
of the camp and’ ordered everything
necessary to be done, Warden was &
tall,* dark-browed man of unsocial
disposition, not at all liked by the
logging crew.

1t seemed natural enough, howéver,
for him to take charge of the camp,
since he was a distant relative of the
genior member of the firm, and a man
of considerable business ability.

“Where is Oscar?”’ questioned the
pew foreman of Grace Millen, the
pretty widow heretofore mentioned.

“I'm sure I do not know,” she re-
plied, with wonder-open blue eyes.

T think you do,” retorted Warden,
rudely, ‘“He was last seen with you.
Has he run away to escape arrest ?"

The black eyes of Warden searched
the face of Mrs. Millen earnestly.
That he suspected more than his words
implied was evident. Her face, grew
pale, and for one brief instant she
seemed embarrassed.

“Why should he fear arrest?" she
asked, faintly.

“Because of the murder of Hod
Bates."

A sudden dash of color fluttered to
the cheeks of the widow.

“Wag he murdered, Hugh?’ she
asked, with assumed calmness.

“Yes ; there can be no doubt of that.
Fortine was with you late last evening.
You need not deny it ; I saw the little
tableau by the brook, madam—"’

“Stop, Hugh, stop !" she interrupted,
with a fierce, angry gesture.

“It is useless for you to attempt to
shield him, madam,” Warden went on,
in a low, tense voice. *“I have not
been blind; I bhave seen it all, and I
tell you heshall hang. You have been
imprudent ; the man isa villain, You
must have no more to do with him—
his doom is sealed. Tell me where
this lover of yours is, Grace Millen.”

He seized her plump arm and held
it so closely that she screamed with
the pain. Her blue eyes took a fierce
defiance into their depths on the in-
stant, however, and she jerked free
from his clutech with a low, angry cry.

¢I will tell you pothing, sir, noth-
ing. Oscar is not guilty of this crime.
I warn you not to appear against him.
I shall bate you if you do.”

But Hugh Warden was not to be
moved Ly a woman's threats or a wo-
man’s tears on an occasion like the
present. He quitted her presence,
und set about looking up evidence
against the murderer. But little was
found, however. Nevertheless, the
new foreman fel¢ justified in procur-
ing the arrest of Fortine.

He went to the nearest town, swore
out a warrant. and put it into the
bands of ac uificer. This was a week
after the death and burial of the late
shunty foreman. Fortine was found
at a daoce, in company with Grace
Millen.

When placed under arrest he laugh-
ed, as if amused.

- “You will find this a serious affair,
Oscar,” said Warden, grimly.

“But was the foreman actually mur-
dered ? I thought he shot himself,"
said Fortine, “I rather guess this
spite work of yours will fall on your
own head in the end, Hugh Warden.”

The look that Fortine's fair friend
gave the foreman rather stirred him.
There was something vindictive in it,
even though ber red lips laughed in
unison with her lover.

“You are playing a desperate game,
Warden,” whispered she in the fore-
man's ear. “Why do you hate Oscar
so? You shall live to regret it.”

II

At the examination of Oscar Fortine
for the murder of his foreman several
witnesses testified to the gquarrel be-
tween the accused and Horace Bates.
It was wellknown among the men that
the accused was insanely jealous of
the murdered man, his attentions to-
ward the Widow Millen being the
cause. Since the murder the widow
and accused seemed to be on the best
of terms.

Mrs. Millen was too ill to appear at
the examination. Fortine was held to
the higher court, and, unable to pro-
cure bail, went to prison.

“So you succeeded in your plot,
Hugh Warden ! cried the widow, at
their first meeting after the arrest of
Fortine. “Had I been able to get to
the magistrate’s office this would not

have happened. You have acted a

mean part, but it shall not avail you ;
remember that.”

Warden smiled grimly, and stroked
his tawny mustache. I was a young
lawyer at the time, and bad been re-
tained to defend the prisoner by the
Widow Millen. A more fascinating
creature I never beheld, and I was not
surprised that so many of the sterner
sex fell victims to her smiles.

Hugh Warden told me frankly that
Mrs. Millen had turped the heads of
half the men in the coustry, and that
his was one of them, Fortine seemed
to be the favored one, however, and he
(Warden) was in the dumps over it.

My first interview with the pretty
widow impressed me with the frivoli-
ty of her nature. She was keen and
cutting in her remarks about Hugh
Warden, and assured me that the ar-
rest of Fortine was planned for the
purpose of ridding him (Warden) of a
dangerous rival.

“But, madam,” said I, “somebody
murdered Bates.,” -

“Yes, I agree with you there,” ad-
mitted she. “I have not been idle
while Hugh Warden has been at work
to ruin Oscar. I have found the
weapon from which the bullet was
fired, and it is not Oscar’s pistol.”

“Go on,” said I, as she cametoa
full stop. “What about the pistol?
I did not knew that it had been found.”

“Yeg, it has been found. I am to be
a witness at the trial, and the weapon
shall be produced, never fear.”

When the trial came off Mrs., Mil-
len was a witness, and a most impor-
tant one, as she had intimated she
would be, By this time I had discov-
ered that Grace Millen was infatuated
with Fortine, and that she hated his
accuser, Hugh Warden.

The evidence against tle prisoner
was purely circumstantial, yet it was
very strong, and might have prevailed
had not Mrs. Millen torn it to shreds
on the stand at the last. The widow's
testimony was of & truly astounding
nature.

She had been a veritable sleuth in
hunting up evidence to save her lover,
evidence that could not fail of its ef-
fect., She produced the revolver from
which the fatal shot bad been fired.
One chamber alone was empty, and
the bullet taken from the brain of the
murdered man was shown to be of sim-
ilar calibre to that of the weapon.
This in itself would not have proved
much, but wher the witness followed
this with testimony to show that the
pistol was the property, not of the man
on trial, but of his jealous rivai, Hugh
Warden, there was a sensation.

~More than this, she stated that oo
the evening in question Horace Bates
called on her; that while she was en-
tertaining him Warden looked in and
went away muttering. When Bates
quitted her presence she heard high
words without, and looking outside
gaw that the two men were quarreling,

She became frightened, and decided
to go to the house of a neighbor, balf
a mile distant, to spend the night.
She had entered the woods on a well-
beaten path when the sound of voices
fell on her ear. She would have
fled back to the house had not her
pame been mentioned by one of the
speakers. She went cautiously for-
ward. The moon was shining bright-
ly, and she saw two men standing be-
neath a tree.

She recognized them easily as the
foreman and Hugh Warden. They
were quarreling and bandying her
name. Suddenly Bates sprang at the
throat of the other, and was shot
through the head for his pains. She
saw Warden fire, and then she fled
back to her room once more. She was
too terrified to speak of her night's
adventure for a long time. Recently
she Lad kept the secret, intending to
speak at the trial as she was now do-
ing.

As I have said, the widow’s evidence
was astounding. I watched the face
of Warden, and saw it blanch to a
deathly hue. He rose to his feet and
walked to the side of the speaker, say-
ing as he reached her:

My God, Grace, why have you
done this ?”

She did not reply or look at his star-
tled face. Her evidence fell like a
bombshell, The accused was set free,
and Hugh Warden was soon behind
prison walls to answer for the crime of
murder, It is not necessary to dwell
on the case. Warden was convicted
and sentenced to the penitentiary for
life.
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People in general seemed satisfied
with the outcome. Warden was nota
congenial man; he had few friends,
and was morose and vindictive by na-
ture. Not many doubted. When
Hugh Warden was taken away not a
person accompanied him to the train ;
not one soul among his late compan-
ions was there to bid him farewell.

Oscar Fortine made friends every-
where, and it was a- relief to the pub-
lic in general to know that he was an
innocent man. He remained at the
camp until the following spring, when
he and the pretty widow were mar-
ried and quitted the woods for a near-
by city, where the bookkeeper had
secured a better position.

I was living in the city at this time,
and Fortine and his wife became my
friends., The former gave me greal
credit for clearing him at the trial, but
I never felt that any great credit was
my due, nor was I quite satisfied with
the termination of the case. I did not
believe for a single moment in the
guilt of Fortine, He wus in every
way an honorable man. But was
Hugh Warden really guilty ?

I did not doubt that but Mrs. Milien
testified to what she believed to be
true, but there was a chaunce for her to
be mistaken in the man she had seen
fire the fatal shot.

I had talked with her afterward on
the subject, and she seemed just as
positive that she had made no mistake
as she was when on the witness stand.
Of course this ended it, and I went
about my business, and tried to forget

the tragedy of the pine woods.

A year went by, and then I received
a startling summons.

“Come at once to the house—my
wife is dying !

The note was from Oscar Fortine,
and was delivered by a panting lad,
who had darted away after delivering
his message. Grace dying! impossi-
ble! Only tbat morning I bhad met
her tripping along, merry and hearty
as a child. Here it was only two
o'clock, and she was dying! I could
ot believeit, Nevertheless, I hurried
to obey the summons.

Entering the home of the Fortines,
I was at once conducted to the beside
of the mistress. Her face was ashen
in color, and there was a look of such
horror in her eyes as I shall never for-
get. She made several attempts to
gpeak before the words came.

Isat down quickly, and took her
hand. Her husband stood near, evi-
dently stunned and oblivious of every-
thing.

«]—I am dying,” gasped the beauti-
ful woman, struggling with an inward
spasm, “He is—is my murderer!”
She was looking straight at Fortine.
What did it mean ? I did not under-
stand then.

“It'was all a terrible mistake,” said
be, hoarsely. “I forgot tle bottle of
poison, and left it on the stn- i. She
took some by mistake.”

“Liar!” she hissed, her face livid.
“He has tired of me. And it was for
such a man as this I sacrificed Hugh!
Hugh was my husband—but e bad
been divorced a year.when ho inter-
fered between Fortineand me. I fired
at Hugh, but hit the other—Bates! I
am guilty; Hugh is innocent. I sent
him to prison for the love I bere this
other man, and now he has merdered
me.l!

The doctor came, but he wes too
late. Grace Fortine was dead.

Her confession was a surprisiug one.
Her last husband believed it to be true,
Her drinking the poison was all a sad
mistake, and Fortine was overwhelmed
with grief.

After the funeral he told me that be
did not know Grace Millen to be the
divorced wife of Hugh Warden until
after their marriage. “She was a
strange woman, yet I loved her better
than my life. It is our duty to tell of
her confession, and set an innocent
man free.”

I agreed with him, of course. Two
months after Hugh Warden had come
out of prison he talked long and earn-
estly with me.

He knew that his divorced wife had
fired the shot that killed the foreman,
but refused to testify in his own be-
half, partly because of a lingering af-
fection he still had for Grace Millen,
and partly because he believed his
word would have no weight as against
that of a beautiful womnan.

HOW COLDS ARE TAKEN.

The London Laucet says: ‘‘A per-
son in good health, with fair play,
easily resists cold. But when the
health flags a little, and liberties are
taken with the stomach or nervous
system, a chill is easily taken, and ac-
cording to the weak spot of the indi-
vidual assumes the form of a cold or
poeumonia, or it may be jaundice.
Of all causes of cold prcbably fatigue
is one of the most efficient. A jaded
man coming home at aight from a
long day’s work, a growing youth loses
two hours) sleep over evening parties
two or three times a week, or'a youog
lady heavily ‘doing the season,’ young
children over-fed and with short al-
lowance of sleep, are common in-
stances of victims of cold.”

These are very true sayings and
show precisely how many persons usu-
ally contract colds, Every cause men-
tioned is one that can be avoided with
the exercise of a little common sense
and care. Of course there are a num-
ber of causes of cold that cannot al-
ways be foreseen or avoided, but most
people are themselves responsible for
the colds they contract. ‘“Luxury is
favorable to chill taking; very hot
rooms, feather beds and soft chairs
create a sensitiveness that lead to ca-
tarrh.” Tt is not always the cold that
is so much to be feared us it is the con-
dition of body that gives the attack an
opportunity of doing harm. Some of
the most susceptible persons I have
ever seen are those who seldom leave
their houses ; while on the other hand
those who rarely have a cold are the
ones who take a cold sponge bath every
morning, who secure an abundance of
good refreshing sleep, who are regular
in their habits, who do not overload
their stomachs, who do pot sit in
draughts unprotected and who pre-
serve the tone of their nervous and
circulatory systems. In the latter part
of the day, when one has worked hard
and when the nervous and physical
forces are at a low ebb, he should not
expose himself to cold draughts of air,

should not eat too heartily, and should | —

not sit or sleep in overheated rooms.
One of the principal objections to par-
taking of the chief meal of the day in
the evening is because the nervous
system is generally heavily drawn upon
by the duties of the day, and the pow-
ers of digestion are necessarily weak-
ened. A hearty meal should never be
partaken of when one is exhausted,
because it will not only induce de-
rangements of digestion, but is certain
to open the way to the contraction of
a cold.

gloom and sorrow of the death bed,
where these important documents are
generally made, the framing of a last
will and testament is a very serious
and uppleasant task.

If there is one thing above another
that a person should take time to do
well, and to use his best judgment in
doing, it is making his will. A clear
brain and an "unprejudiced frame of
mind are necessary for so important a
work. These conditions can only be
found when the body is in the best of
bealth. The importance of not post-
poning this matter until the last mo-
ment is very apparent.

$& Of the 451 colleges and univer-
gities in this country, only 41 are
closed to women. But, to make yp
for this lack, there are 143 schools of
higher learning open to women only,
and - having 80,000 students. The
University Courier says: “Will it not
soon be time to raise the question why
men should be shut out from the ad-
vantages of these 143 schools of higher
education which now are open to wo-
men only. Forty-one institutions are
closed to women, and 143 are closed
to men. Why?” '

EpucaTtioN IN THE SouTH.—The
Rev. Dr, Mayo bas declared that “the
16 southern states are today paying as
much for the public schools as the
British parliament votes every year
for the public school system of the
British islands—between $20,000,000
and $30,000,000.” And he adds that
gince the war the south has expended
4$250,000,000 of its own money for
education—$75,000,000 of it for the
children of the colored people.”—New
York Tribune.

Absolutely Pure

When You Want

Nice Clean

Job Printing

You should always go to THE

ENQUIRER office where such
printing is dome.  Excursion
Bills, Programmes, Dodgers, Cir-
culars, Pamphlets, Law Briefs,
Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill
Heads, Envelopes, and Cards of
all kinds printed on short notice
and at very reasonable and legit-

imate prices.

JHID RIVER AND CHARLESTON B.1.

TIME TABLE of the Ohio River and
Charleston Railway company, to take
effect Monday, May 5th, at 7.30 a. m.

STANDARD EASTERN TIME.

GOING SOUTH No. 12, |
Leave Marlon.......... 4 45 pm
Leave Rutherfordton 4 20 pm
Leave Forest City..... 8 50 pm
Leave Henrletta... 7 10pm
Leave Mooresboru, 7 25pm
Leave Shelb¥.....cisereenee 8 25 pI0
Leave Patterson Sprin 8 40 pm
Leave EArls....cus wovennnne 8 45pmM
Arriveat Blacksburg........ 9 00pml
No.32. | No. H.
Dally | Dally

| Except  Except
Bunday. Sunday.

Make Your WILL.—A man pos-
sessed of one dollar or a few hundred
dollars has as much right to arrange
for the distribution of his possessions
as the man who has millions. It is
also as incumbent upon the man of
small means to properly dispose of
his holdings as it is upon the one who
has more. ‘The lawyers of this coun-
try would lose many fat fees if those
who have accumulated a portion of
this world’s goods, be it ever so small,
would leave specific directions as to
what disposition should be made of
their property after death, Making a
will is generally regarded as a very

solemn affair. Surrounded by all the

Leave ShelbY....ccreeers veeeee 1 30 &AM
Leave Patterson's Springs. 7 42 am|
Leave EArle'S. .. o e 1 48 8M)
Leave Blacksburg ., 830 am| Bd40am
Leave Smyrng...... ., B50am| #05am
Leave Hickory Grov . B05am| 925am
Leave Sharon... 920 am| 950am
Leave Yorkville 9 45 am| 10 20am
Leave Tirzah......... . B 47 am| 10 45am
Leave Newport.. 9 51 am| 10 55am
Leave Rock Hill... . 1020 am! 12 55 pm
Leave Leslles..... 1085 am| 115pm
Leave Catawba 10 40 am| 1 50 pm
Leave Lancaster.... 112 am! 35 pm
Leave Kershaw.... .. 1205 pm| 5 30 pm
Arriveat Camden........... 100 pm{ 650 pm
GOING NORTH. | No. 3. | No.35.
| _Dally | Dally
| Except | Except

Sunday. Sunday.
Leave Camden.. 200 pm] 8 00am
Leave Kershaw. 245 pm| 11 10 am
Leave Lanmte} " oo 325 pm| 1240 pm
Leave Catawba Junction 400 pm| 2 00 pm
Leave Leslles .... . 410pm| 210pm
Leave Rock Hi 430 pm| 4 40 pm
Leave Newport . 445 pm| 500 pm
Leave Tirzah .... 450 pm| 520 pm
Leave Yorkvlille... 505 pm| 600pm
Leave ShATON ..o 5 20 pm| 6 20 pm
Leave Hickory Grov 540 pm| 6 40 pm
Leave Smyrna .. 550 pm| 65 pm
Leave Blacksbu 620 pm, 7 30pm
Leave Earle’s....... oo v # 35 pm
T.eave Patierson's Spring. @ 40 pm
Arriveat Shelby.....cccevieen 50

No. 1. |
Leave Blacksburg.......... 810 am|
Jeave EATIS c.nnne sosssnsns 8 30 am
Leave Patterson Springs 840 am
Leave Shelby e 910 8m
Leave Mooresboro. 9 30 ar
Leave Henrletla. 10 00 amj|
Leave Forest City.. 10 20 am
Leave Rutherfordton ...... 10 50 am
Arrive at Marlon............ 12 20 pm!

CONNECTIONS.
No. 32 has connection with Southern

Railway at Rock Hill, and the 8, A. L. at

Catawba Junetion.
Nos. 34 and 35 will carry passengers.
Nos, 11 and 12 have connection at Marion
with Southern Railway.
At Roddeys, 01d Point, King's Creek
and London, trains .qml-x only on signal,
S, B. LUMPKIN, G, P. A.
A. TRIPP, Stlmerimendem.
SAM'L HUNT,. General Manager.

CAROLINA & NORTHWESTERN HTY.

_—
G, W. F. HARPER, President,

Schedules in Effect from and Affer
May 2, 1897.

CENTRAI_J TIME STANDARD.

GOING NORTH. | Nolo. | No 80,
Mﬂe Egester o B i

ve Lowrysv A
Leave McConnellsville
Leave Guthriesville l
Leave Yorkville i
Leave Clover ......
Leave Gastonia
Leave Lincolntun ..
Leave Newton ...
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Leave Lenoir ..
Leave Hickory
[eave Newton
Leave Lineolnton ........
Leave Gastonla ..........
Leave Clover
Leave Yorkville.
Leave Guthrieavi h
Leave McConnellsville
Leave ille ......
Arrive Chester ............

Trains Nos, 8 and 10 are first class, and
run daily except Sunday. Trains Nos. -
GOandﬁlcang passengers and also run
daily except Sunday. There is con-
nection at Chester with the G. C. & N.-
and the C. C. & A.,also L& C. R.R.; at
Gﬁaﬂ&nlsw\:gghcthé A. &C ALt Lin-
colnton . C.; and at ckory and
Newton with W. N. C. -

G. F, HARPE
Acting G. P. A,,
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ESTABLISHED 1891.
L. GEO. GRIST,

FIRE INSURANCE AGENCY,

Yﬂl‘kv ﬂle, Sl CII

HE following fire" insurance com-

panies compose my agency, whose
total assetts represent over $28,000,000,
and justifies me in writiug the largest
llnes on reliable business : >

Ztna Insurance Co., of Hartford,
Connecticut.

Continental Insurance Company, of
New York.

Pennsylvania Fire Insurance Com-
pany, of Philadelphia.

Delaware Fire Insurance Co., of
Philadelphia.

Norwich Union, of England.

I have been writing fire insurance for
SEVEN YEARS and have watched the
reports of fire waste in the United States
as reporied by the insurance journals
with great care and interest, and I can
say to you that the companies named
above are TIME-TRIED and FIRE-
TESTED, and that no companies doing
business in the United States are more
prompt or more liberal.in their settle-
ments than the companies named above,
all of whom I have the honor to represent
in this vicinity. When you want fire in-
surance, see me. 1 will appeciate your
business, and it shall receive my most
careful attention.

L. GEO. GRIST, Resident Agent.

P. 8.—My rates are as low—not lower—
as trustworthy and reliable insurance
can be obtained. Wind storm insuraoce
at $3 per thousand per annum. L. G. G.

WHEN YOU WANT

TO have your PHOTOGRAPH taken
you should not fail to come and see
me. ~ I have been in the “‘picture taking”
business for a great many years, and am
confident that I know my business. It
has always been my desire to please my
customers, Iam p red to take Photo-
graphs in the latest styles and at reason-
able prices.

HAVE YOU ANY

Photographs that you would like to have
enlarged? If you have, come and see me
about it. I can do the work.

IF YOU DO NOT ENOW

Where my Photograph Gallery is, ask
anyone in town and they can tell you.

DURING THE WINTER,

You will find my Gallery warm and

pleasant. Come and see me whenever

you need photographs. _Respectfully
J. R, SCHORB.

UNDERTAKING.

AM handling a first class line of COF-
FINS AND CASKETS which I will
Personal

|

sell at the very lowest prices.
attention at all hours.

I am prepared to repair all kindsof
Furniture at reasonable priced.

J. ED JEFFERYS.

8. W. WATSON.
PHOTOGRAPIHER,
Cleveland Avenue,
Yorkvwville, S, C.

PHOTOGRAPHY in all the latest
styles of the art. Special attention
ven fo outdoor work. My lery is
thoroughly and comfortably furnished
with all the latest improvements. Terms

reasonable and strictly cash,
. W.WATSON.

COFFINS ROBES AND CASKETS.
E now, have probably the largest
stock”in the county to select from.

Prices to suit customers, from the cheap-
est to fine Oaks, Walnuts, Broadcloth’s of

various qualities. Metalic and White
goods in infants and adults sizes. Per-
sonal attention. New Hearse

W. B. MOORE & CO.

FINLEY & BRICE,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Yorkville, S. C.
LL business entrusted to us will be
ven prompt attention.

OF%lICE IN THE BUILDING AT
THE REAR OF H. C. STRAUSS'S

STORE.
——————————
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