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= Liver Compiaint

¢e «In billous attacks, and for sick headashe,
A Jaund'lce- 2= h i to which I am subject, I find no raedicine 0
: sick headache, Yertlgo, |emective as Ayer's Pills.”—Chas. Gambial,
: hilousness; and s mc;s:m;ﬁ? ?o;hcumm for ten
- T was troubled with sick heal
dyspepsla_, ; years, but was finally cured by using Ayer's
cured by 5 Pills.’—P. J. Haag, Heott, Wis.

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills

~ Prepared by Dr.J.0. Ayer & Co,, Lowei, Mas. Every Dose Effective,

TIS T GOSSETT & 00

AN R Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

~* 'BOOTS AND SHOES,

Are offering some of

E BICGGEST BARGAINS

. .. EVER OFFERED IK ANDEREON.

TN

i .
=% I‘HEY aro sqlling some lines of Boots and Shoes by the single pair for laws
:° money than the samg goo's caa be bought again at by wholewmle,

~ They Buy Bargains ani they Sell Bargaius.
TOFING 3

Gt Th:y have the finest opporbmnities for buying and handling Shoes of any
.~ Houae in Bouth Carolina. They are the only houss in upper Carolina having a

S 2aadidecily connected with the Manufacturers—their Mr. Jus, P. Gosaeit being

4he Agonl and Silesman for the celebrated Bay Btate S8hoe and Leather Co., of

ﬁcg Xork; ane of the largest Boot and Shoe Manufacturing coneerna ia the world,

. They are the ouly exclusive Shoe House in Andersou.

*“They are the only ONE PRICE HOUSE in Anderson. '

" They have one of the largeat and best assorted stocks of fhoes injthe State.

. They are carrying & full line of SOLE LEATHER—Hemlock and Whiteoak

"’-"-’-fmml‘l!o.por pousd up. A fall line of Uat Half Soles from 10c. per pair up.

%?l\i,igfoﬁ:a ‘Dollar Bargain Counter is & great snecess.

 Biggest Box Blacking in the World for Sc.

THIS IS WORTH YOUR CONSIDERATION!

S IT ia an acknswledged fact that A, G, MEANS carrixd the largent,
fioest and beat fisting Btock of Clothing, Shoes and Hatn in Anderson.
Bl e Jtiis.a fact also that TAYLOR & CRAYTON bought that Swock for
S half its value, which places them in & position to ssll you at New
* York Cost and still make & profit. Common sense teaches you shat
~ Merchants CAN'T sell goods without making a profit, and this talk
abont othecs selling goods s cheap as we are doing is ALL BOSE.
Buy your Goods frem ns, and if wa ean’t prove to you that we ARE
selling you st wholesale prices we will make you s present of $50.00.
We do net ask your patronage on account of {riendsbip, or as a favor
TO US alone, but lg'ul as a businass transaction, KNOWING that
it-is to YOUR INTEREST as well as ours.
“Thanking you for your past patronags,

Very truly youm,

R : TAYLOR & CRAYTON,
40 and 42 Granite Row.
= e s m

DAYS ONLY!

~ OUR LEADER F

. ALL OF OUR ‘
. DRESS GOODS
- .. AT OOST FOR CASH,
E“I‘imh;;di]:l,cz all our Fall Purchases.
 HENRIETTAS, CASHMERES,
- SERGES, BROADCLOTHS,
. BEDFORD CORDS,
LADIES CLOTHS, in blacks and colors.

The Osshmeres yeu pay elsewhera 20c. for we will let you have at 15c. The
- 4. line at 30g, the 400. line at 25c¢, and the 50c. line at 333c., the 75c. line for balf

3 dollar, and the dollsr line for T5e.
You will save on a $2.40 Dress Pattern 60 cents, on $3.00 Pattern the same

smoudt, but the difference on the finer goods is graater: On $4 80 you save $1.80,
~- 2m the $6.00 line you 1ave ﬁ.ﬂﬁ, on the $9.00 line you save $3.00, on £1300 line

- yom aave $4.00. ;
~ Remember, this sale will he only for Thirty Days.

~ Syivester Bleekley Compey

#M
300 Bushels Seed Rye,
500 Bushels Seed Barley,
1090 Bushels Seed Oats. :

New Crop
Blue Grass,
Orchard Grass,
Red Top Grass,
Clover Seed.

FRESH STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES

: Arriving every day at the Lowest Prices for Cash.

D. 8. MAXWELL & SON,

SR ¥O. 5 BOSEL GORJUOLA.

JOEIN T. BURRISS,

Successor fo Peoples & Burriss, still Headquarters for

‘Houss Farushing Goods, Fancy Chine, Dinaae S, Vases,

Holiday Goods, &c.

much improved ovar the old
iecea, as ornamentsal as
Hand Stoves must go

'.l.‘liB celebrated IRON KING OOOK STOVE ia
pstiara. We have  fiae Stovs, No. 7, for $10 00, with 25
any first class bousekesper aqed want. A big lot of Seco
81 some price, su come ia und price xem

TINWARE LOW DOWN !
geA. Briog your RAGS, HIDES and BEESWAX to ua

B Thosa iudebted 1o the firm of Peoples & Burriss ara respsctfully Invited
- §0 egll in 83 %000 a8 possible aud settle their Account at the same old stand with

JOHN T. BURRISS.

‘all

Sonthern Progress.

The following table of assessmen!sfor
taxation 1850-1802 for the twelve Southern
States will be interesting :

Year Asgessments,
1860, 10sssesnsaeassers sassansanes sassreess §2y 000,368,002
TR0 rsetessasioiine vimesneerens 4,801,670,086
IB70 0 00mes seenenensresenss ssssensonees 5y579,108,113
BT T assenseannaarass T . 1,926,120,018
1880, cesnns snrsienss vesnenars snnnensennes 24164, 165,705
18005 s Gl vone B,7T4,584,625
180% 4,258,820,422

5 G
It will be observed that the lowest point
was reached In 1877, twelve years after
the civil war ended, showing that it took
twelve years for the people to partially
BO udi[uat themselves to the new condi-
tions imposed by the war’s results, as to
stop deterloration of valunes und start
toward recovery of lost ground. The
seotion—omitting the valume of slaves in
1880—is now far ahead of its position in
the year last named. Since 1850, the per
capita wealth of the South has incressed
by $148.85, and now stands at §220.15.

The value of products in the sectlon
1830-1892, is given bellggvzv .

: 1880,
Agricultural....81,008,472,500 $011,865,145
unufactures.... 848,427,000 315,024,704
Forest products, 30,202,000 - 11,736,218
Minerals.. ,242,960 7,143,730
Fisheries. . 9,216,500 38,728,000
Total. . eesareens $1,751,580,360 $050,281,887

Manufactured products have more than
doubled in value in twelve years; min-
eral products doubled'eight times; forest
products nearly three times; fisheries
nearly three times. The aggregate has
almost doubled. Agricultural produmct
shows leaat favorably, because the later-
est has, by overdoing cotton, reduced
the income from that orop abnormally.
Still the growth i8 far beyond that of an
other part of the world since 1880, wit
perhaps an exception in favor of a small
groaip of the new States of the North-
west.

In regard tothe re-adjustment of the
South to the conditions of economy forced
upon her ;hmwrs by over-production of
cotton and the effect of real estats booms,
the Chattanooga Tradesman says:

#It would bea grave error to assume
that the overdoing of cotton has been
wholly damaging. It would be an
equally grave mistake to say that upon
the whole the result has been anything
but highly beneficial. The Southern

lanter had. gone on in the one old rut so
ong that nothing short of a hard jolt
would help him out of it. Hehad gradu-
advanced the erop from 6,000,000
bales of 440 pounds in 1880 to 9,250,000
bales of 581 pounds in 1802, without tak-
ing the least account of the growing com-
petition of India and Egypt. He had
nursed the delusion that not only was
cotton King, but that American cotton
was the King of commerce. He had got-
ten to think that Southern land occuld
not be made to yield its owners & living
in any other wa{ihan by eropping it to
cotton perpetually. His indifference to
if not his gr?udice asgainstdiversification
of crops had become chronic. Nothing
short of a uniyersal loss through over-
production was sufficient to teach the
planter his limitations, and that has bsen
tanght him twice, two years in sucoes-
sion he has barely, as an entirety got his
money back on his staple. The result is
more 00rn, [zrass, potatoes, rice and other
food and feed crops have been raised by
83 per cent. than in mny year of the
South’s history, hrinﬁing a feellng of
independence to the whole planting class
never befors felt, An especial advance
has been made in the production of rice,
Louisiana this year wiil harvest more
rice than the whole Atlantic seaboard,
and get good rates for her grain. Great
increase is seon in the number of hogs
in the black belt, from which will be
obtained much of the meat needed, and
it will be fattened on home grown corn.
In a word necsssity has foroed diversifi-
ontlon; and not the least of the benefits
of it will be in turning attention to fruit,
crops, pears, peaches, ete. Disaster has
done for the South in two years what
fity years of theorizing and warning
failed to do. As for the boom enterpris-
es, they will finally prove immensely
beneficial to the Southern coal and iron
belt. The lramediate investors will lose
money on the Lest located and managed
of these enterprises ; but the plants they
have built are there for use in the fature.
Many of theseare just what the section
needed to diversify our mecharical in-
dustries—henvy bardware shops, stesl
plants, rolling mills of the.more modern
atyle, agricultural implement factories
nnd the like, All, or nearly all these will
poon be available, and their operation
will in a short time mark a distinet and
permanent step forward.

A Bow In the Tabernacle.

LoxpoN, Ootober 81,—The Rev. Dr,
Pierson, of Philadelphia, presided over
sr uproarious prayer meeting at Spur-
geon’s Tabernacle this evening, This
was Dr. Pierson’s firat appesarance in his
pastoral capacity since his return from
the States aud at first there was every
prospect that he would be sordially re-
ceived.

Numoerous church offioials shook hands
with him before the gervices began, and
when he stepped forward to open the
meeting many wcrshiﬁpers applanded
him. There were slight symptoms of
dissent from the rear of the room, how-
ever, to indicate that the partisans of
James Spurgeon and Thomas Spurgeon
bad not lelt the meeting entirely io the
hands of the Piersonites,

While Dr. Pierson read the Bible and
prayed all was quiet, but no sooner wes
the hymn after the Seriptural readings
finished than an adherent of Thomas
Spurgeon rose and called out:

“Dr. Pierson, like many other mem-
bers I would like to know whether you
are & believer in baptism by immer-
sion 7"’

A woman next to the 3uastioner, and
evidently his wife, tried to pull him
down to his seat, but he stood his ground
and waited for Dr. Pierson’s answor.
Dr. Pierson’s questioner raised his yoice,
and began to repeat his inquiry.

Men in all parts of the room shouted
protests against his conduct, and those
near him endeavored to pauif' y him. In
the confusion & woman stepped out into
the aisle, and in shrill tones begged the
malcontent to withdraw his inquiry and
let the mesting proceed.

This proposal was received with the
approval of everybody oxcept 8 swall
body of Spurgeonites. By this time the
questioner had sbaken off his wifo and
several other advisers who had interrupt-
ed him, and he again called for Dr. Pier-
gon’s convietions as to immersion.

Dr. Pierson had no opportunity to
answer, however, for an uproar followed
jmmediately. Twenty or thirty men
hastened to the questioner’s seat amid
cries of “Put him out.” ‘‘Leave the mect-
ing.” “You are no Christian,” etc,

Several meno who had started to eject
the immersionist ordered him out of the
building. He answered that he had as
good aright to remain asany member
and he was ready to defend it.

Two men seized him by the arma and
half a dozen more pushed and pullsd
until they got him into the aisle, There
the immersionist made a stand, braced
himself and partially freed himsell with
a violent struggle, in which two mem-
bers were thrown on their kness and
three smats were upset.

The Spurgeonites shouted “Shame,”
and one of them, a middle-aged woman,
caught an antagonist of the imnmeraionist
by the arm, and screamed at him:

““Are you a Christian? Do you know
how dreadful it is for Christians to
behave like this?"

During the laststrupggle the immersion-
ist lost his wind, and he was unable
longer to obey the exhortations of his
friends that he should stick (o his righta,
He was shoved down {.e alsle, thrust
out, and the door was closed behind bim.
Many women were sobbing hysterieally
when the utruigla was onded, and some
time passed before perfect quiet was
restored.

Dr. Pierron, who was flushed and ner-
vous while the immersionist was being
ejected, recovered his self-possession
quickly and began an address concerning
his plune for the nextten months. He
said that he ‘‘meant to make hot work
for the devil in the Tabernacle this win-

ter,"”

— A gueer divorce suit was recently
pending in Tiflis, It came out in tho
testimony that Olga, a beautiful and well
oducated girl, had died, and thet her
mother, in order o marry off ancther,
but an illegitimate daughter bad used the
deceased Olgn’s baptismal certificate and
represented the other daughter to be Ol-
gn. Tho plnintiff does not bring any
charge against his wife's character, but
asks for a divorce on the ground that the
woman's mother secured him for a son-
in-law under falso pretenecs,

BILIL: ARP.

Arp Writes About What He Eaw ln Ean
Antonlo,
Aflanda Constitudion.

There Ia no town on the continent that
is 8o quaint, so antigue, so curious as Ban
Antonio, Ita tropical parta and plazas,
ita narrow streets, ils evergreans and
flowers, its clean cesy cottsge homes and
stately mansions all mixed up in meigh-
borly proximity, ils public bnildings of
pearly stone that are made to conform to
the old Spanish siyle, with battlements
and balconies and turrets, and its mixed
population of sll colors snd maay lan-
guages, cause 8 stranger to feel lke he
has crossed the Rubicon and gotten into
anosher couniry—and he has. Of course
it is ie Texss, but Texas is a free and
independent State with imperinms and
imperious everywhere you go. In Tyler
you can't buy s cigar ouf of tha hotel
ghow-cass oun SBanday, but in Ban Ap-
touio you can buy anything you want in
the sbores and ealoons, for they are il
apen aed Sunday i3 no mora than any
other day, except that there is more frolic
and more bser, more whiskey, more
shows, more badger fighta, more atirac—-
tions in the suburbs, tham smy other
day. Thoere are enougk peopla bo fill the
churches bui they ars s small proporiien
of the population, The Germaszs and
Mexicanss and megroes predominats and
they do as they plesse. They sre nof
reckless or devillsh or malicious, nor does
it take many policemen to regulale the
cily—not as masy ss it does in Allanta
in proporiion t0 the population, bat the
general ides is to do sa you plesss pro-
vided you don’t impose on anyone elea.
There is an old Eaglish maxim that says
“custom makes law,” and so these Qer-
mans are just doing as their fathers have
done for generations, They are thrifty,
frugal, industrious, peaceable people and
are not conmscious of doing anything
wrong in the way they observe the Sab-
bath. The Mexicans are a lower order
of civilized bumanity, but they rank with
the negroes or laborers and citizens, ex-
cept that they are poor cooks, poor wait-
era in the hotels and poor cotton pick-
ers. It is hard to draw the color line
betwesn so many colors. Itis hard on
the railroads to have to provide seps ate
firat class cara for thae megroea when °
few of them travel except on excui -us,
I bave seen a besutiful chair-seated rar
occupied by ome negro women for one
bundred and fifiy miles while we white
folks were crowded for room in another,
But such is the law. >

The climatw of San Antonio is just like
balmy =pring. I don’t wonder that the
hotels are full of Northern people, That
is right. Let them come and spend their
money and mix up with us. Whenever
you see & Northern man move South and
invest some money, you may bet that he
is & clever man, a fair man, He is
neither a fool nora fanatic, nor has he
a bitter prejudice against our people,
Such men are always welcome.

I went from San Antonio to Beeville,
a lovely liltle town awsy down near
Corpuaa Christi—just think what & name
~'%the body of Christ.” Bee County
was named for General Barnard E. Bes,
who was killed at t. * firaf; battle of Man-
nawas. This region is called the France
of America, and it ie fill*ng up with peo-
ple who grow fruits and vegetables. I
rode out to see some of the beautiful
gardens. They do not seem to have any
sensons but they plant and gather all the
year round. I saw corn that was silking
and wquashes that were blooming and
the gardeners werestill puttingseed in the
ground,

San Antopio is the great market for all
this country and it is growing rapidly.
It is already the largest city in Te:xas.
It has been called the wicked city, but I
did not see any signs of it excepl the
desecratlon of the Babbath, Maybe Sam
Jones has reformed it for a time and I
saw it at 1ta best, Sam s the town talk
and it is certain that he capiured all the
thinking people, including preachers,
and editors, aod lawyers and doctors.

On Bunday I went to the Episcopal
chorch with a friend who lives there and
the venerable miniater, Mr. Richardson,
took for his text, “What went ye out for
to see, a reed shaken by the wind?”
After he had explained the text and the
context ho suddenly aroused and surpris-
ed his congregation by comparing Sam
Jones to John the Baptist, and he drew
the parallel at great leogth, He eaid
“we Episcopalians do not like Sam
Jopes’s methods nor his eccentricitics,
for they are utterly at variance with all
our traditions, but he comes like John
the Baptist cams, and he calls the people
to repentence for many long years. I
have been preaching to you, but I coirlees
my inability to draw the outside souls
who are perishing for the light. My
prejudices against Sam Jones have all
been dissipated and I thank the Lord for
raising up such a wonderful man.” He
sald a great deal more In his praise, and
it astonished me, for we all know that the
Episcopslians are the last to yield one
jot or one title of thelr time honored and
stately forms of church worship, The
contrast between Sam Jones’s simpia
forms snd those of this service Laal
I beard and saw was striking, for here
were twenty little boys in gown and sur
plice, singing and chanting the ritual and
sometimes they were front-face, ssd
sometimes right-face, and at the close of
the sarvice their leader took up the staff
with its gilver crucifix and they all ful-
lowed him down the aisle singing and
then back again to the chancel. I never
saw that done before, but it was proity
and very impressive. They have vo
ladies iu the choir. They have boys
only, sad when I asked my companion
why, she smiled and said, “lady singers
in a choir slways quarrel.” I knew they
did in our town but I didn’t know it w=a
a general thing. 1had rather hear them
though than boye and they don't quar.
rel while they are singing.

Every litile while the preacher would |
say ‘and what went ye out for tosca?
Most of the people weat out from curios-
ity, but Sam Jones, like John the Bap-
tiat, soon arrested their attention and pro.
voked their self~examination, and it was
a wonderful sight to see—over a thonsand
ungodly men going up to Lim at tha
close of the service and witht¢ars, prom-
ising him to lead betler lives, Buch

geenes are nob witnessed at the churches

and my deep concern is how many of
this congregation are going to lead better
lives, How much good is this church fo
get out of this great npheaving that Sam
Jones has brought to 8an Antonio?”

I heve recently visited some of the
most beautiful towns in Texss. Ban
Marcos, with its great silver nprings and
its Ohatauqua heights, is just lovely. e
is Barnett that is nestled away np among
{he granite hiils, and so is Cameron,
with her new $80,000 coust house and
ler public schoo! building that cost
440,006 more, I found good friends
everywhere and veterans—veterans who
raarched throngh Georgla to Joe Jobn-
aton’s command of “fire and fall back”
sud they love to talk sbout it. DMost of
them are getlag grey but they love the
memories that closter sround that glori-
ous rotreat—a reireat that Joe Johnston
says In his book resulted in more Federal
dead than be had soldiers in his army.
And yet they keep on bragging. Ifound
my old Romsn friend, Oaptain McCord,
st Osmerom and was the guestof his
happy family. The Oaptain is operating
the fAnest rolton seed ol mill I ever saw,
bat he found time to gather up some of
the Georgla veterans end we had a lov=~
fng time. Mrs. McCord says she insal-
iafied wow bni it took her saversl years
to get weaned from Georgis.

While telling yarns about the war the
Oaptain told about & one leg rebel com=
ing across an Irishman dircetly after the
war—an Irlshmao who had bean shot all
to pieces at the battle of Franklin and
was left for dead by the Federal aurgeons
and placed in & farm house to take his
chances. But he didn’t die. He got
woll, what there was left of him, and
was at tke depot asking charity so that
he could get back up North and putin
for o pension. The one legged rebel sur-
veysd him from head to foot and hopped
round him on his crutch until he was
gatisfied, The poor fellow had lost his
left leg and his right arm and hia left eye
and the bridge of the nose—all from a
rebel shell, he aaid at Franklin—"That’s
whera I lost my leg,” sald the rohel, and
he slowly pui bis hand away down in a
pcaket in his undershirt and drew out a
five dollar bill thal sesmed to be all he
had, He gave it to the Irishman and
remarked, “take this, my friend, and
wolcome. You are the firsé yasnkes sol.
dier I ever saw who waa trimmed up to
suit ms,” asd he hobbled away on his
cruich. BILL ARP.

Sseking for Buried Millions.

Kaxsas Crry, Mo., November 6.—
There ia a vast desl of excitement across
the Stats line In Wyandotte just now
over a search that is bsing made for a
$3,000,000 treasure of gold and jewels
that wse hidden by the famous Quantrel
gang years ago. The search is continu-
ing night aad day in the McAlpine ad-
dition to Kansas City, Kas., and several
towa lois have already been tora up by
the diggers.

An armed gusrd of men, some of them
masked, is kept aboul the place, and no
one is allowed on the ground under pen-
alty of being arrested for trespass. To-
night two other masked men, whom the
detectivea suspect of beiog members of
the old Qusntrell gang, attempted to as.
gassinate oue of the guards,

Yeara before the war a gang «f desper-
adoes infested eastern Kansas, and avery
traveller stood a chance of being religved
of his earninys of gold dust upon reach-
ing the border. One of the victims of
this gasy, whose name is nnknown, made
a plat of the ground where the treasure
waa baried, and a month ago he induced
S. N, Slmpson, J. D. Wyatt, W. B,
Bloan and N, M, Parvinance to organize
a company and work for the monsy that
he knowa to be buried.

To-night, 28 Mr, Blosn was watching
the work under an electric light, he was
fired upon by $wo mounted masked men.
He ran behind a tres and returned the
fire, while his gnards began to pour hot
shot after the then fleeing assailants,
Thus far no sign of the buried wealth has
bsen discovered.— Chicago News.

Bananua Peel on the Sidewalk,

Tho atroet car had passed, but to catch it
Le recloned,

So heran likesa deer, and shouted and
beckoned,

Till he planted his heel

On a smooth bit of peel—

Then he saw hall a million of starsin a
second,

He was in too great a hurry; better
have waited for another car, Thare are
cases, however, where haste Is necessary.
If you have night sweats, feverishness,
weak, sore Jungs and a8 hacking cough,
do not lose an hony io oblaining a supply
of Dr. Plerce’s Golden Medical Discove-
ry. Delay in snch cases is dangeroua:
it may be fatal. Before the disease has
meade too great progress, the “Golden
Medical Discovery’’ ia a certain cure,
In facs, iv’s guaraateed to benefid or cure
or money paid for it promptly refunded.

— In about ono hundred of the syna-
gogues in this country Sunday moetings
ara now held, at which lectures are do-
liverod by the rabbis who had conducled
the regular Jowish sorvise on the pre-
vious day.

“Did you ses & boy about my size
round the corner 7’ a boy inquired of an
elderly gentleman who was passing.
yag, I believe I did,” said the man,
“id ho look ugly?”® “I didn’t notice."
uDid ho look scared ?’ “I don't know,
Why?? ‘“Why, I heard he was round
thero, and I don’t know whether he
wants to lieck me, or whether he's afraid
I'm going to lick him. Wish I did."”

— A contentious church member ina
Western town recently attempted to
have his pastor disciplined for usiog the
slang phrase “notin it in the pulpit.
But the bottom dropped out of his charge
when the clergyman produced tho man-
useript of his sermon and read this sen-
tence from it: ‘Ina word, my Chrlst-
ion hearers, the ark was a minlature
world ; there was no form of life that was
not in it."”

— A roport from the minister residont
and consul genoral to Liboria, recontly
recoivod, sponks vory highly of the pros-
poots of the negroes who have recontly
emigrated thithar from tho United
Statcs. A liberal ploce of land is allotted
to each immigrant, and they are cared
for by tho colonization socioly forsix
months, by whi. . timo it is expected
that they will havo raised enough to bo
galf-supporting. A fow of tho negroes
finding that thoy conld not geot rich ab
once, and were oxpected to work for
their living, were disappointed and re-
turned to the Unitod States. Tho rest
aro satisfled, and have turned their at-
tention to Hhmllng ooftes, which ina
fow yoars w 1 yleld thum a flne lncome.
One man who went out a few months
ago now has a good house built and five
thousand young coffee trees,

STORIES THEY TELL.

Ballroad Englneers Becomes Remliniscent
nnd Talk,

Atlan{a Constitution.

If the average railroad engincer were
to write a book of his experience It wonld
be full;from cover o cover with thrilling
narrations, none of which would be over-
drawn. The exigencies of an engineer’s
calling involves thrilling adventures,
narrow escapes, close.calls, and danger in
ite worst form, He leads a charmed
life, certainly, facing 28 he does, death
every day, snd yet living ‘o tell the
story.

But the danger of sn enginper’s life is
outweighed by the fascination it has for
him. There is & fascinstion, an exhila-
ration about the rustling locomotive that
makes the engineer forgetful of his dan-
ger.

In the mad intoxicaton of farm fields,
neat painted farm houses, pretty groves,
babbling brooks, little villages, all glid-
ing by, like the continuation of 8 kalei~
doscopic picture the enginesr lozes sight
of the fact thsi desth lurks along the
rail, It’s a fassingtion that ends only
with death. It’s stronger with the old
vaterans than with the younger engin-
eers. When an engineer gets g0 old he
can no longer go out on the road, hisold
love still strong within him, he hangs
around the depot and watches the loco~
motives come pulling in, with a sadly
reminiscent look in his dim eyes.

An engineer loves his engine like he
loves his wife and babes. He always as-
sociates the two together in his affections,
In writing about au accident in which
some brave engineer has lost his life the
newapapar reporters aliays draw a pic-
ture of the engineer sitling &t his throt-
tle, watehing the track befors him, while
soft light plays ou his features, His face
wears 4 tender look, He is thinking of
his wife and babies. When suddenly—
but you kunow the rest. It’s a pretty
picture thoogh, and is nearly always true
to life, Ifap engineer is thinking of his
wife and little ones, be’s thinkiog of his
swestheart.

There ~ci live in Atlants vome of the
pioneer engimeers, who guided the firat
locomotives that ever swept through the
Stats. They can tell rare stories of ad-
venture on the rail, and many of them
will make your kair stand on end.
And their younger brothsrs, too, have
had many lively adventures.

Thoy can spin yarna by the yard, and
not & llne of them is dull or uniolerest-
ing.

Bill Love is sn old Atlanta boy, and
an engineer of many years’ oxperience,
Mr, Lovae is perhaps the best known en-
ginesr In the South, owing to his promi-
nenca in brotherhood maiters. For the
past year he hain’t been aclive oo dhe
road, but is general forsman of the (Jen-
iral and the Altlanta and Wast Point
roada.

When asked as to the halr-breadth es-
capes through which he had paesed, said
that while be had many aceidenis the
one most to be remembered was when he
wes engineer in 1883, ou the East Ten-
nesseg, Virginia and Georgia, belwsen
Macon sad Rome. Hesays ha wai coming
down on No. 48 one night, making a fast
run for No. 40, with whom he hed a
meeting point at Powder Springs. . When
he lefi Dallas there was jusi sixteen
miuutes in which to get thersin and
clear No. 49, and the distance was thir-
teeu aud 2 half miles, Bat truiting to
Providence and his engine in whom he
bad sll confidence staried to make the
ruo.

Wkhen rounding a curve thres miles
this side of Dallas my headlight shown
on the rod lights of a freight caboose
standing on the main line. The freight
wa3 ronniog to Auikell to mest No. 49
and broken down and thinkiog only of
that traln, which had the right of way,
had failed o send back a flag to stop me.
When I saw the caboose I wae not a
hundred yards from them and running
fifty miles an hour, buot a8 good luck
would have it the caboose was ane of
thoss coaches the Western and Alsutic
had buils for the exposition, and the old
67 firet wallzed through her like an egg
ghell and into the next car (hat was
loaded with sack flour, Just before bitling
the caboose I had reversed and plugged
her aud she wenl in a spioning, and
when we got her out she looked like it
had been soowing on ber for a week.
Bhe was 8o covered with flour. You talk
about your Diarys, but I dido’t need one
for a gontle reminder, for I thought of
everything I had ever done in my life.
Did I jomp off? Well, no, I did that
heroic act you newspaper reporters credit
us with and siuck to my post. Revarsed
my engine and pus on the air brakes, sod
gaved the lives of the passengers. All
because I didn’t huve time to jumpor I
expect I wouid have done tho leap frog
act. This heroic busines sounda very
pice in the pspers, bui ila wo fus to read
abont what you kuow that you have to
act when you haven’t a sscond to think
what i3 best to do in the premlses, and if
2 mao jumps off and ezves himeelf be is &
coward, and if he stays oo snd gets killed
he ls s hsro, rud io she skurt space of
time in which we have to 2cy iw bard to
tell =hich yun went o be, s dvad hero
or a live cowsrd,

There are mauy ups and dowus in an
engineer’s lifa, contizued Mr, Love, and
I have had sowie ludiorous scarss, one or
two of which I eall to minc, I came up
one vight from Montgomsry to Colum-
bus on a fast through freight oo which
we made the round trip in the pight, I
wezan't married theu and of course like
sll single enginosrs had « girl ateach
end of the road. I etopped at Mt. Meigs,
a flag station twelve miles thia side of
Montgomery, and asked 2 usciion hund
to gather me some pond lillfes for a lady
friend of mine snd bave them for me
when I came back i the morning. Be-
tween Mt. Meigs and Shorters there are
a graat maoy treatles and jast before day
os my returc just sbout balf wsy Dba-
tween tbe two statlons I was ruonlog
aloag sbout thirky miles an hour realing
my eyes when suddenly my fireman cried
out lock out *‘bridge burning up.” I
looked ahead end thero was s big fire
burning in the middle of the track and a
man with a torch waving violently in

oech hand. I immodiately reversed my
engine, opensd my sand pipes and did
everything to stop and I got on one step

and the firemsan on the other ready to
jump off when she plunged into the burn-
ing bridge. I passed the man who was
waiving with all bis might for meto stop
and asked for God’s sake tell me what
was the matter.

His rovlv waa: “Bory pare’s dem pond
lillies you wanted.”

Ho had built a Isrge fire on a pile of
the gravel in the middle of the track at
the end of a long trestle aud was waiting
for me to come. You can just imagine
my feelings of relief and disgust af the
same time, Bince then I have swore off
on pond lillies and Alabama girls and
married and settled down to life In the
shops, Iostead of the rail.

THE LIOCHT THAT FAILED.

In & lifstime of service on the rall
reaching back to years previous to the
war Joseph B, Travis, the vetsran engin-
eer, has a story of thril'ing experlences
that would fill & volume In themselves.

Now he has grown gray ia the service
and hses lost the impetuosity and fire of
his younger days, he lives fo tell the sto-
ries of the rail that abound in exciting
sitnailons snd that make the blood tingle
while they are belng fold. Mr, Travisis
a scholarly and refined engineer. He
went on the road when it was as biga
thing to be & railroad engineer as to be a
Congressmsau, bocauze engineers were
rarer, and he yet carries himself with
the dignity of his former years. He
walks as straight se an Indisn, and as
pertly as & school boy,

He began life on the rail on the Illi-
nole Central road nearly forty yeara ago.
He came South a faw years afterwards
and the opening of the war found him on
the Western and Atlantic road. He en-
tered the service of the army and was
afterwards detailed to work as an engin-
eer. In this capacity much jmporfant
work devolved upon snd many lively ex-
periences befell him. He had to en-
counter many heavy obstacles at fimes,
but Joe Travis was known 88 the nervy
enginssr, and his superior officers always
reposed the utmost confidence in him.

“Yea,” said Uncle Joe the other day
as he stood amoug & group of engineers
ground the union depot, “I had many
shaky expsriences during the war. I re-
member some that were especlally thrill-
ing. But Idon’t call to miod sny that
parallels the experience I bad at King-
ston just after the war, when I saw the
streak of light in the dark.

“Saved] by Providence—ihat’s what I
cgll it, for I don’t know what olse it
could have been.

“Ogpe night I pulled s passenger train
out of A'lants with the old ‘Missouri/’
Billy _dwards, who was afterwards
blown up on this engine, was just shead
of me with s freight. I was to pass him
gomawhere above Oarlarsville—he was to
gidetrack for me,

“T skimmed into Cartersville a little
late, I ran up to the tank fo get water,
and when I pulled out I bad no time to
lose. I let the ‘Miszouri’ have a full
bead of steam and she dauced salong like
8 two yoar eld. Through culs, over em-
bankments, past corn fields, then into
tho shadow of the woods we rushed like
gomsthing pursued. I kept my hand on
the valve and looked siraight shead.
Egyptian darkness was walled op in
front of us, and oo evary side.

“Snddeanly, ss I watched, I fancled I
gaw a dim light ahead. It seamed to rise
a few feet, drop snd go out. It was g0
dim that I wes doubtful whether it wasa
light or not, It flashed no more.

“Something—it muat have been God—
sald ‘Stop!’ A sirange sort of fesling
came over me, and I shut off the steam.

“T1 was lucky that I did, for ten feet
in front of my engine, when she stopped
stood s freight train on the track, A
tzain-band had waved & match on the
track to stop me. Osce in 8 thonsand
times I wouldn’s have atopped for it, but
that small voice told me to and I stop-
ped. 1 pever thick of it except I shud-
der.”

HI8 ENGINE BLEW UP.

The fascinstion that there is aboutlife
on s locomotive has beld A. A, Hancock,
one of the veterans, in ons position for
thirly-eight yeers. Thirty-eight yeare
ago he began running an engine in the
Central yarda here and has been running
sizce continuslly, without a bresk, ex-
copt that caused by the war. Every day
he can be found at bis post on “604”
shifting care in the Central yards,

In his service many Darrow escapes
from death have been msade by him,
even though he has never had any expe-
rience on the mein line.

“J guess I had about ss bad an acci-
dont, and about as parrow an escape as
any ongineer ever had even though I
have nmever ruu out of this yard,” said
My, Hancock, as he leaned upon his
lever in a reflactive, reminiscent way.
“One moroing shont sixteen years sgo
my engine was standing et the east end
of the Osutral freight depot, hooked to
some csrs, The signel to start bad just
been given, and the ball was clanging,
whau—

“A thoueand caunons couldn't have
made & poisisr explozion, sed it seemed
as if the whaolo earth bad broken loose,
and was ceving in, T landed several feet
sway ou tha ground, 2nd whea I looked
eround Lo see my sngine it was not there,

“Whare it had stood were & few frag-
wonts of wood, the tendsr and the
wheyls The boiler and eatire front part
of the machine wera gone, In five min-
utes ten thousand veople were oo the
spot, aitrecled by the explosion. The
poise was terriic and was heard for
miles,

“The piccea of that engine were acat-
tered for & half milo around. To this
day the bell has never been found,
Marvelous o say, the firoman and my-
sslf escaped comparativaly unhurt.”

Mr. Haocock had another boiler to
explode with him iv the yards about
eight years ago. It was 154, shouame
engine which exploded near the White-
bsll sérest crossing two months agn,

THE WITCHOE'S HEAD.

Bsuted on his pretiy engine ready to
start on his run, a handsome, athletic en-
gineer, with hair and mustache preme~
turely gray was found the other night.
He was Charley Barreif, the Western
end Atlantic enginecr, and he uat on
240, the protty locomotive that he has
been runuing since 1887, The 240 was

standing on the track opposite the Kim~
ball house, steaming and blowing ready
to pull out for Chattanoogs.

Charley Barrett is as courteous on his
engine as he would be in a drawlog
room, It’s his home slmost, ard he
says, I love 240 next to the old lady
and the children.”

Three times in his experience on the
rail has Charley Barrett been where his
life was only saved by a scratch.

The other night just a fow minutes be-
fors 7.45 o'clock, when Engineer Bar-
rett’s train is soheduled to leave Atlanta
he told his story sitting in his seat of the
locomotive,

“Just shout & year ago,” said he, “I
wes running on this same schedule, and
with this same engine, I left here one
Bunday night on time, and went rushing
out through the unusually quiet and
gloepy clty. As soon as T got past the
city limits I let her go at a rattling good
speed,

"“We were speeding slong like the
wind out near the six-mile post, I was
resting my band on the engineer’s valve
as I always do, and looking forwerd I
saw nothing wrosg im front—the track
was clear. But with an awful sudden-
nas I felt my engine sink down and go
bomping over the ties.

“] knew what wae the matler—we
were off the track—and the knmowledge
froze the blood in my veins, for I knew
that going at the rate we were going
gomething terrible was at hand.

“T can’t describe the feeling that came
over me, In twenty seconds every act of
my life passed in swift, kaleidoscopic
vlews before me. Thers are no words in
the English lamguage strong enough to
describe that feeling, Just confront a
man with death io an ihstant and imag-
ine the rest.

“T hadn’t a balf miante lo wait, but i}
seemed an age, All grew densely dark,
1 felt myself flying through the air, I
kmew not where, I heard a crashiog of
timbers, the clashing of irons, the shrieks
of people and the angry hiss of escaping
steam—a thousand horrors rushed upem
me. My serses swam about and then
there was a blank.

“When I csme around my fireman
stood over me trying to lift me from be-
neath some timbers. I lsy in a briar
thicket, where I had beem thrown,
thirty fee$ from the right of way. My
engine bad been hurled around, and
stood facing the track, The baggage
sad mail cars were piled up on am em-
bankment, The passenger coaehes and
sleepers I had saved by turming on the
brakes the instant the crash came. That
was a terrible experience, and I will
mever forget it.”

Charley Barrett’s hair, sa the story
goes, turned gray on the night of that
awful experience. With a laugh he de-
clares that it did have eemething to do
with it,

“But I think I have broken the
witch’s head now,” said he, refecring to
a popular superatilicn gmong ergiuveers,
“You know they say if you have three
parrow escapes you've killed the witch,
acd you are safe aver afterwards.”

ED. WATERHOUSE'S TERRIDLE RIDE,

Ed. Waterbouse pulls a passenger
train between Atlanis and Macon every
day, axd is one of the best engineers on
the rosd, This merma, of course, that
besides being efficient on the engine, he
never deserts his post in time of daumger.

“I’ve hsd some mighty cloie calls,”
said he the other night as he oiled up
his big eagine, the partoer of ‘‘Nancy
Hanks,” preparatory for lesving on his
run, “‘and I've been right in the jaws of
death four or five times. I had a lively
collision at Jonesboro two or thres years
8go. I collided with my own train at
Miller some years back, but the worst,
the very worst, I ever had was at Me-
Pherson barracks one year ago last Jam-
uary.

“T lsft hers on engize 552 pulling Lhe
Macon train scheduled to leave here at
4,10 o’clock p. m, Conductor Ennis was
in charge. No thought of an accident
ever entered my raind. Bo well regula-
ted is the management of the Central,
and so thoroughly drilled are its employ-
eed that accidents are rare,

“Wher I rounded that curve just this
side of McPerson T was moving along at
the rate of forty-five miles an hour.
When you get around thai curve you
have & full view of the depot and track
at the fort, and as I ewung arouad I saw
to my borrow a freight train standing on
the main line directly in front of me,

“To stop was impossible. To jump
meant death to myself and many of the
passengers, The awful feeling that
comes over engineers at such times came
over me, but I hadn’t time te think. By
the time I had reversed my steam we
were upon the train, Turning my back
upon it I held firmly to my eagine and
waited for the clash,

“T will mever attempt to describe what
happened. I could no more do It than I
could give the details of a cyclose’s pas:
gage. If the whole world had exploded
it couldn’t bave affected me more,

“Why I wesn’t killed I don’t know,”
and tho engineer's voice grew tender.
“I’s one of the medern miracles. To
have looked at the terrible wrek after-
wards one would bave regarded it as im-
possible that a man could have gone
through it and lived.

“I found mysel! lying on the runping
board of the engine, a narrow strip along-
gide the boiler. The seat co which I had
sat lay two hundred feet [rom the track
in the middle of the road facing toward
Atlants, The engine was torn up, The
baggnge car stoed across the tender and
the next car was piled upos it. Heaped
up all around were shattered ramoants of
the cars we had struck, Wrsck, wreck
everywhere. Aund marvelous to relate no
one was killed. But saveral were hurt,
1 didn’t make anot* run for eighteen
months. For dwo weeks I didn’t move.”

As Ed. Walerhouse finished his story
the same Conductor, Ennis, sang out “all
aboard,” and goon the onginear was onee

moroe spseding toward Macon.

Hundreda of such storiea could be told,
Buch exciting experiences woon bscome
ome of its attractions,

Those close calls guicken their blood,
and firm believers in the philosophy
“that desth has its appointed tims to
come,” what care they for the dangers
that lurk around curvs, on every trestle,
over every steep embankment, on every
foot of rails,

All Sorts of Paragraphs.

— Theltruth never dodges,;no maticx
who shoots. W

— Faith s the engine that love puls
in motion. |

— Love is never satisfied until it gets
both arms fall. §

— If there, were no troubles to talig
abont some peopls would always bes
gilent.

— Oue of the most foollsh men ia thefis
one who worries abont things he can’@e
help. ;

— A Portland, Me., woman, who has g
mania for canceled postage stamps, hasEss
over a million of them. e

— Every eeason brings a new crop of§
cough remedies, but they cannot competey
with that grand, old Dr. Bull’s. Conghii
Syrap. g

— The girl who marries for money
usually has a look on her face after margy
risge that indicates thatshe [s having
trouble in collecting her ealary. i

— The most tired people in the worldige
are those who do not half work, Therg
is plenty of scripture to show that ong
way to get more rest is to do more workZss

— I suffered for two weeks with neu-i
ralgis, and Salvation Oil gave me im
mediate relief. Mrs, Wm. O._ Eald
Mosher St., Balto., Md.

— The wealth of the Russian Siate
Church is almost Incalcuable, It couldiss
pay the natiomsl debt, some $3,000,000,%
000 amd more, and still be enormousiy
wealthy. .

— Wife: [ am thining of taking swim &g
ming lessons, What part do you thini
will bs the hardest for me o learn, deat
Hueband : Well, I should think keeping
your mouth shut. o

— Gay Bachelor: Do you think there
is soything in the theory that marriedses
men live longer than unmarried ones %
Henpecked friend {wearily) : Oh, I don’
know—seems longer.

— There is 8 chestout tree in Manz-$ :

field, Conn., whose circumference at th .
roots is 54 feet and the diameter of the
spread of its branches in one direction J&
& hundred feet. Its height is 80 fest. -

— The new Mormon temple at" Sal
Lake Oity will be opened April 6, 183388
It has been in course of erection for 408
years, has cost $2,500,000, and will be
without doubt, the biggest architecturali
pightmare in the conatry.

— France possesses 8 capital in which
it is said more muorderers taks place in)
gix months than occur in London, Berling
and Vienna togetherin twice that length
of time, but altogether more murders tal
place in the United States than ina
other country. (g8

— Of interest to ladies.—The scalp
may ba kept white and olean, and theji
hsir soft, pliant, and glossy, by the usd
of Aver's Hair Vigor. This preparationg
never fails to reatore to faded amd grayge
hair its original color. Sold by druggist=s
and perfamers, A

—Ttis noeasy thingto dress harsh,
coarea halr 56 a8 b0 make it lcok gracefulls
or becomiog. By the use of Ayer’s Halr
Vigor, this difficulty is removed, and the
hair made to ascume any style or arranj(e
ment that may be desired. Give ihe
Vigor a trial, -

-—In the sub tressury in New York®
city there is on deposit to—day more thanii
$3,000,000 representing outstanding mon
ey orders, and of this amount more thani@
$2,000,000 represent money orders whichl#
are over doe, and which may never be
presented for payment.

— Dallas—1I hesr that you proposed tof
Mias Testy last night and got & refusal
Callous—Well, ar to that, she didn’f
bluntly refuse me; she wouldn’t wonnds
my feelinga by doiag that, yet theinfer
ence of her remarks was plain enongh§
Bhe said if I was the lsat man on eartk
she might consider it.

— A charch journal says that thegs
infids] eneeringly remarks: “Two-thirdd
of the church members of this country
are women.” And the same jourmal
casunlly mentions the factthat “oul-ofSs
forty-five thousand convicts in the Stateg
prisons more than forty-three thousandi
are men.” Now where shonld the snee
be placed ?

— Close observers have noticed thaf
flies will gather upon 2 half-drunken
sleepy sot, waile a dozensober men in the
game room ars not molested by them
The flies will buzz around their subjec§i
with great delight, frequently alighting
upon his perspiring face. Off they go
and return sgain and again, quafilng the
alcoholic nectar issuing from his pores
After awhile their flight becomes unce
tain and eccentric, and sometimes theyl
come in collision. Receatly a drunkex
man raised his haod end brushed thenmy
from his face. Eome fell to the floor andi@
lay there paralyzed. After awhile they
get on their feet and wearily flew off hali
dazed, Perhaps they have a head onfg
Many animals yield to the ceduction o
rum drinkisg, especially elsphants, hor-
ges, cows and swine. Poultry, especiallsis
turkeys, tamble over in a leaden sleep
lying around as if desd, amd utter]
igeoring their accustomel roots, Or
awakening they stagger for a few mo :
ments and soou recover, but it ie honrd
before they renew their cheerfol cacklink]

— Colonel Gaylor, of St, Louis, recent i
ly said to a reperter: “I fought a battlg
once with wooden cannoos snd wom it
It was during tha Mexican war. I wa
gent out from Banta Fe with & scontipg
party of twenty-four men, and we werdis
headed off near the Mexican lina by 20
of the mest villainous looking greaserg
that ever cuts throat or shot s bravis
man ic the back. We got into a weode
gorge and threw up a breastwork of looad
rocks and sarth across the month of I
I felt sure the Mexicans would maks 3§
rush for us thnt night under cover of thisy
darkness, sad decided to fix up a surprisg
for them. We carried a amall chest o
toola with us, and in the cuifit was g
long etemmed 2-inch auger. Wae felledms
six tough osk Iress, sawed off 8 section o
the stems sod tressformed them in
caunon. We loaded them with pisto
ball and fliat gravel, mounted them ands
waited. Juat before daylight the Mexi 88
cans came, We waited nolil they we
in fif\yy yards, theo opened on them with
our battery, You never saw such 2 hus}]
llog for sall vimber in your lile. ArtilStH
lery wss the last thing key oxpected t8
encousber, and when those wooden can
non opened on them they scattered lik
sheep.” 5



