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THE ANDERSON INTELLIGENCER.

SALLIE’S KISS.

And have 5o many years gone by since she and I
wers young,

And skies weve blue, and earth seemed new, and
Love its rondels sung?

It seems today I hear her sing as plain as once I
heard

Sweet “Afton Water” and *“Ben Bolt' and *‘Mag-
gie''—every word!

And how her eyes grew softer, and how hope
sprang elate,

For life meant bliss with Sallie’s kiss down by
the farmstead gate.

The moonlight on the fodder ficlds still shines as
bright as then,

The plaining of the whippoorwill yet rises through
the glen,

And I suppose that lovers like to linger there as

we,

Their eyes filled with the light that ne’er shone
on the land or sca;

But is their love as strong as ours when we would
linger late,

Where life was bliss for Sallie’s kiss down by the
farmstead gate?

The world is filled with prosy things; there's little
left to cheer;
Gray hairs tell plain the time to lenve off cakes
and ale is here,
Yet something of my youth rcturns when think-
“ing bow I hung
Upon the words of Sallie there—*‘when you and 1
_ were )'OUUE:"
And, little one, how much I'd give to take from
time and fate
One night pf bliss with Sallie’s kiss down by the
farmstead ate!
—Will T. Hale in New York Times.
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The Fuerst Bismarck was just leav-
ing the dock at Hoboken. TUp and
down the gnngplank surged a moving
throng—stewards laden with hand
baggage, trucks piled with steamer
trunks, girls in seagoing costume, with
their arms filled with roses and faces
bright with anticipation; older worzen
svith sober countenances, speaking se-
riously to grown sons and daughters
-who were to be left behind; business
men looking Important and coilege
‘graduates still care free and intoxicat-
ed with their newly found liberty. It
-was a motley crowd, pushing, chat-
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ting, laughing in the bright June sun- |

shine.

The gong sounded for the last time.
the stewards rushed about, shouting
“A]l ashore!” and the final messages
arose in chorus. Slowly the great ship
swung around, and the cable loosened.
The faces on the dock were gradually
lost in a confused sense of color.

“yWe are really off, auntie,” said a
girl's voice gayly. ‘Now, don't cry,
for you kncw you are delighted to go.
TUnele Tom will be all right without
you. Indeed, I've no doubt he will en-
joy himself hogely.” She laughed
mischievously and put her arm around
her portly ~companion, who sniffed
audibly behind her handkerchief.

John Towner, who was standing by,
glanced at the pair as they disappear-
ed in the cabin. i

“Pretty girl,”” he murmured as he
chose a cigarette. “If she were only
Priscilla, now, what a heavenly time
we would have.” He sighed pensive-
ly: “However, there’s no use wasting
wishes over that, and I suppose I'd
better-be getting my seat at the table.”

As he took his place in line in the
dining saloon the same pretty girl stood

- mear him. She stood so near, in fact,
that as he gave the steward his card

her eye fell upon it as it lay on the
table. A look of bewilderment and in-
tense embarrassment crossed her face;
ghe flushed painfully and glanced in-
voluntarily at him in evident distress.
‘Towner stered back at her in aston-
jshment. In an instant she recovered
her composure, drew herself up haugh-

tily and turned away.
“What in the name of common sense

was the matter with her?” he muttered
as.lie sought his stateroom. “I mever
1aid eyes on her before, and why she:
should be so awiullr upset on seeing
me, or, rather, on secing  my-name, |
passes me.” : St
He sat down on thp edge of his berth
to think it over. . He.was perhaps un-
used to the ways-of the world, still he
had had four years at coliege and: flat-_
tered himsalf that he knew something

"/ ‘gt soclety. But this experience was a

new one to him. -He felt strangely dat-
tered by the unknown's mysterious
kilgwledge of his name.

““MShe -will pr bably sit near me,” he
thought, “end I will find out what the
trouble 18.”

It was with undue haste that he
sought the table at the first sound of
the zong, but his eye searched in vain
the faces of those nearest him. Evi-
dently she had given the steward par-
ticular instruction to put lier seat -s
far as possible from the one labeled
“3r. John Towner, Biloxi, Miss.,” for
he finally discovered her at the ex-
treme limit of the rocm.

The third morning was bright and
sunny, and the decks were crowded.

“YWhere shall I put your chair?’ said
a despairing volce at Towner's elbow.
“The steward has disappeared, and
there Isn’t an empty inch of room.”

“Allow me!” he exclaimed, inwardly |

rejoicing as he seized the steamer

chair. “There's a nice sheltered place
just around the corner.”” And Le led
the way.

“Thank you so muel,” said the aunt,
sighing, as she dropped heavily into
the comfortable seat as he settled it
“1 still feel the effects of yesterday’'s
illness. Priscilla, dear, can’t you fiud

o

a place too?

The girl flushed ggain and turned ab- l

ruptly away.

“Thapk you, auntie, but I am going
for a book,” she called back over her
shoulder.

Towner tucked the rug
around the elder lady's feet.

“Might I bring my chalir, too?” he
fnquired, with becoming meekness. “It
is so pleasant here.”

“By all means,” was the gracious
reply, and in a moment the two were
engaged = conversation.

“That s & most cherming young man,
my dear,” said Mrs. Hunter com-
placently #s sbe smoothed her halr for
luncheon. “His name Is Towner, and
he is from the south. He has grad-
uated from Cornell and is going abroad
on a busimess trip. He is engaged tu
a Vassar girl, a Priscilln somebody. I
told him you were at Vassar and mus!
know her, as she is a junior too.”

“Oh, you told him I must know!"” re
peatéd her niece.

“Certainly I did.. He Is anxious to
meet you, and as he is engaged of
course it s all right for you to know
him. Indeed, I told him I hoped we

snugly

should see a great deal of him. 1e fs
really delightful, and it's so couvenient
to have some one to 4ix your chair and
run errands, you know."

Priscilln groamed. “Well, auntie,
you've done it this time. Mr. Towner
is the one man in all the world I would
have avoided. I can't tell yoir the
story—it's a secret—but it’s abeut the
girl he is engaged to, and it is going tg
be very embarrassing to me.”

“Dear me, Priscilla, -how I do wish
you had only told me before!” said her
aunt complainingly. “Your habit of
reticence is most annoying. I've asked
him to change his seat to the one next
you at table, and he is going to. In-
deed, he rather suggested it. So we
will have to see him all the time.”

“Never mind, auntie; it's Nemesis,
that's all”’ said her niece, with calm
despair.

That Towner felt the frigidity of the
atmosphere as they met at luncheon
was inevitable. DBut with a checrful
resolution lie set himself to overcome
Miss Barron's open dislike. His tact,
his gayety, his avoidance of all diffi-
cult subjeets and, above all, the utter
absence of questions from his conver-
sation gradually thawed .the chill of
the girl's manner, and by the next day
she was almost her own bright, easy
self once more.

A light rain now set in, and Mrs.
Hunter was kept in the cabin for sev-
eral days by fear of rheumatism. Pris-
cilla, however, and Towner sat in their
cozy nook on deck and enjoyed it after
youtl’s reckless fashion.. Suddenly the
moment came so dreaded by the girl.

“Ars. Hunter tells me you are from
‘Vassar, Miss Barton, and I want to ask
you aucut Miss North. As she is In
your class you must know her, and, as
your aunt has probably told you, I am
engaged to her.”

“Tn that case, Mr. Towner, you must
know her far better than I,” replied
Priscilla, smiling constrainedly.

“AMiss Barton. please don't think it
queer, but I want to tell you a secret.
You have been so kind tv me and have
such a—well, almost a sisterly way of
treating a fellow, if you will excuse
my saying so, that I know you will ad-
vise me what to do. Indeed, it seeins
as if my meeting you were reaily prov-
idential.”

“Don’t you think, Mr. Towner, that
you would much better not tell me.
You see, I am a stranger to you, and in
i a eek we shall separate and probably
never meet again, and then you would
regret having confided in me. Oh, I
am quite sure you would better not!”

“I know it would seem foolish under
other circumstances, Miss Barton, but
when I tell you the story you will un-
derstand my anxiety, if you will allow
me?”’

_He leaned eagerly forward, and Pris-
cilla dropped her eyes in confusion.
Taking her silence for consent, he be-
gan:

“You see, it was this way: I'm an
only child, and I've seen little of young
people. 1 bad a tutor aad never went
to school until 1 came north to col-
lege, and you can imagine it was mth-

among so many men. I kept rather w
myself and didn’t meet wany fellows.
who was very good to me. HIs nanie
was Hal Somers.”

Priscilla turned her head still further
away and picked nervously at the
fringe of her steamer rug.

“Qne day,” continued Towner, “he
brought me the photograph of a pret-
ty girl. ‘It was one of those soft, rath-
er indistinct pictures, like a composite,
you know, only it wasn’t one. It had
such deep, beautiful eyes and such a
way of seeming to look a fellow right
through that it made a strange Im-
pression on me. It was of Hal's cousln,
a girl at Vassur, Priscilla North. Well,

before I knew where I was he got me
into a correspondence with her by

sending messages first and then notes.
I-never wrote to a’girl before, but it
‘all“girls write as she does they are a
bright set. Why, Miss Barton, her let-
ters’ fairly scintillated! And no two
i %ere alike. There was the charm of it.
“They were ‘from grave to gay, from
lively to severe,’ only.all were simply
‘exquisite. No wonder I fell in love
Hwith' her! Well,'to make & long story
short, .we became engaged, and then,
‘paturally, I wanted' to see her. And
hére the strange part begins. I can-
not meet her. I'am never to see her.”

“That {s—rather peculiar’— mur-
mured Priscilia.

“peeuliar? It's unaccountable! She
says she is forbidden to make ac-
quaintances by ber grandfather, with
whom she lives, so I can't go to the
college. At the end of the term shc
rushes off west—she lives in 'Wiscon-
gsin. And in vacation she travels!
And here I am in the ridiculous posi-
tion of being engaged to a girl I've nev-
er seen. Now, Miss Barton, I beg you
to tell me all about her. You know
her, of course.”

Towner leaned his head on his Lend
and gazed carnestly at the girl. She
slowly turned her eyves from tihe hori-
! zon and bent them on him with a trou-
| bled expression. ITow handsome he
|

i hair curled in the little damp rings
about his temples! She turned away
again. “Mr. Towner,” she began after

i a  panse, “I cannot say that I do

© know Miss North.
not talk about it,” she ended abruptly.

i Townoer stared at her. “Why, what

can you moean?’ he said incredulous:

ly. “Hurely you must Know her! What
possible reason can there be for your
silence?”

I'riscilln still hesitated.  Then, sud-

*denly turning impetuously to Lin, she
said, with little gasps between her
sentences:

“Afr. Towner, you will never, never
forgive me, but you ought to know

* the truth, and I suppose I wmust he the
one to tell you Hal Somers Is my
cousin. That was a composite photo-
graph, touched up so it looked like an
ordinary one. And there Is no Pris
cilla North! I've been dreadfully
ashamed of the part I've had in it all,
though it was only lending half my
name and copying the letters for the
girls, so they would all be in one band-
writing. After all, I'm glad of a
chance to end It. I don't ask you to
forgive me, for I suppuse you can't,
Lut I do want to say I'm heartily
ashamed and sorry.”

| ‘Cowner had turned very white.

1 o] don't understand,” he sald, slow-

Jy, at last. “Somers is your couslin,

! but you did not write the letters.”

| “He knew any number of the girls at

! college, but it was in coming to see me
he suggested the plan to the others.”
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looked with that ecager face; how his |

er an ordeal to be thrown suddemy

There was one man there, however,
{ mured.

I—I would rather

TISLA MALY Were 1 s pleasant ar-
rangewent?’ inquired Towner in a
hard tone.

“Only three,” replied Priscilla depre-
catingly. “You see, Hal suggested that
vou needed to be educated to o knowl-
edge of women and from more than
one side. Aost men know lots of girls,
you see, and you knew none, so these
three said they would form a sort of
prism, and you should see three sldes
of the ewig-weibliche, you know."

“I do know indeed,” said Towner
grimly. “I know more of women than
I ever dreamed.”

“It was only a schoolgirl trick,"
pleaded Priscilla, “and we never meant
to hurt you. We thought you would
really be amused when you knew"—

“y\mused!” exelaimed the man with
an unmirthful laugh. - “You play with
a man's best feelings and expeet him
to Le amused! Those girls must be
specimens of the ‘new woman’ I Lieard
defined the other day. ‘One who had
forgotten how to be a lady and not
learnad to Le a gentleman.'”

“T don’t wonder you feel so.” said
Priscilia humbly, and then there fell a
long silence.

When the gong rang for luncheon,
Towner rose and helped her to her feet
in silence.

“Aren't you coming down?' she in-
quired timidly.

“Thanks; no. I've food for thought,”
he replied, lifting his hat formally.

The next days were gloomy enough.
Towner seldom appeared at meals, and
when he did he was taciturn. As Mrs.
Hunter talked incessantly she did not
notice Lis silence, but Priscilla felt
cowed by it.

“Gibraltar tomorrow!” called some
one as they stepped on deck after din-
ner on their last day.

The girl involuntarily glanced at
Towner, who stood near, and caught
his eyes fixed on her with a softer light
than they had known.

Her.heart felt lighter. She had suf-
fered these past days from remorse.
Mrs. Hunter went to her stateroom to
paclk, and Priscilla stood alone near
the bow of the ship.

The air was soft and summer like;
the moon shone bright and clear from
a deeply purple sky. She turned at the
sound of footsteps. Towner stood be-
side lher.

“Our voyage is over,” be said. “Are
you going to make me any reparation
for my wrongs?’

“How can 17" she inquired faintly.

“You have taken away on2 Priscilla
from me. I loved her. I was engaged
to her. The least you can do is to give
me another Priscilla in her place.”

“Bni you don't know me'—

“I know you as well as I knew her,”
he said firmhy.

“But you corresponded with her,"
she faltered.

“So I will with you.”

There was a pause. Towner looked
anxiously at the girl, who again will-
fully kept her eyes averted.

“But how can I make amends,” she
exclaimed at length, ‘““when there was
no other Priscilla at all?”

“You can glve me one now,” he re-
plied, fondly laying his hand on hers
as it rested on the railing.

“Perhaps it's my duty,” she mur-

“I'm sure it is,” he replied, and kiss-
ed her.—Woman’s Home Companion.

Some of Our Wonders.

“Returning to this country on a
steamer, recently,” says the Chicago
News, “an American found himself
besleged by a young Englishman, who
was determined to find out as much as
possible about the new world before
the steamer landed. He had been
warned to keep a sharp lookout for
hostile Indians, who sneaked about the
streets looking for a chance to pounce
upon and kill unsuspecting foreigners
and then make their escape by running
around the corner and posing quletly
before a cigar store until the crowd
rushes on.

“He then asked about crocodiles and
if they could be found in large num-
bers. The unsophisticated Britisher
was solemnly assured that they were
not so numerous in the ‘Hudson river
as they were some time ago and that
the most of them are found at Niagara
falls, where the water falls 175 feet.
It is a very interesting sight, he was
told, to stand on the high rocks above
and watch the powerful animals swlm
up over the falls.”

Pltching the Volece.
“T have a severe cold,” sald the sweet

ginger. “I shall have to use a cough
sirup.”

“Use only tar sirup,” spoke up the
manager. y

“Dges it make any difference?”’
““Yeos: everything depends on the
piteh of your volce.”—Chlcago News.

Bryant Hnd Cnught Them All,

Mr. Harold Godwin, grandson of
Willinm Cullen Bryant, is the owner
of Cedarmere, the poet's old home on
Longz Island. Among the features of
the place are an old trout poud and @
picturesque rustic bridee. Some mem-
bers of the houschold last summer, S0
the story goes, were approached by an
old man who wanted to koow if that
was Dryant's hoine.

“yes! was the reply.

WVeLL there's o emstie hridge around
hore T want to walk over and o tront
stream I want to fish up” he added.
e was told that he would be allowed
to do hotli, “Do you know,™ he con-

Potinued, Cmy Gather useld to fish here

with Bryant, and he said that 1hose
trout were what made the old man
famous, 16 he had a good enteh, he'd
get enough ideas to write for i ontl,
and if he didn't—well, he'd just seratch
his head and walk that rustic bridge
all night and for many nights and not
do a thing."

“And you come here for inspiration,
I suppose?” said some one.

“Well, yes,” was the hesitating re-
ply; “I've come to trout for a few lines.
I don't expect to get a Thanatopsis,
but if I catch a small sounet It'll be
worth while.”

Later In the day the old man was
seen walking silently by the house
without n single cateh, muttering to
Limself, “I've come a long ways to
ilnd ont If that was true, and I bes
lieve It, and I guessed that Bryant
caught all the trout betore he died.”

— In the Filipino war every pass-
age-at-arms is succceded by a passage-
at-legs.

— If the statesmen keep at it, there
will soon be more remedies for trusts

) than there are for rheumatism.
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THE “GRAY FOX.”

Genernal Charles King's Reminis-
cences of Major Genernl Crool.

Young officers fresh from West Point
looked at him in wonderment. Instead
of a somewhat unapproachable digni-
tary, in precise uniform and epaulets
and embroidered sash and Dbelt, they
were welcomed by a cordial handclasp
from a tall, bushy bearded man, with
twinkling gray Dblue eyes, in an old
slouch felt hat, flannel shirt, rough
canvas shooting coat and trousers and
common soldier's boots.

Generally his beard was tied up with
string or red tape, the only use he had
for that usual military indispensable.
He sat at campfire or in the simply
furnished parlor of his army home lis-
teninz to the chat about him, rarely
speaking and assiduously playing soli-
taire with a pack of cards produced
from an inner pocket. ITe could play a
capital band at whist, but fought shy
of a game with garcless or forgetful
players. e heard everything that was
said aml saw ceverything going on
about him, but seldom gave a sign.

From the so called pleasures of so-
ciety, dinners, danees and receptions
-he shrank in dismay. IIe ate ouly the
simplest food. IIe never smoked. IIe
hated wine. IIe wouldn't touch spir-
its. He marveled that any man should.
“It spoils bis shooting,” said he. And
our general was a capital shot. He
could foot it through an old fashioned
quadrille or Virginia reel, but nothing
else, and would always get away on
social occasions into the first obscure
corner he could find, and then out
would come the old pack of cards.

He rarely read anything but nature’s
books, although he had a mathematical
gift and not only stood well in sci-
entific studies at the Point, as did
Grant, but he helped along his un-
mathematical roommate, Sheridan.
Writing was something Crook abhor-
red. He could bardly decipher one of
his own pages, and his letters and dis-
patehes, like those of old ‘‘Rough and
Ready,” General Zachary Taylor, were
generally penned by some brilliant
staff officer.

Children he loved and treated with
3 shy tenderness that was sweet to
see, but hie had none of his own. His
wife was a Maryland girl who won his
heart during the war days while her
brother and other enterprising “‘rebs”
made way with his body, capturing
him by a daring night raid into Cum-
berland.

Like Grant, he was simplicity itself
in speeceh, rarely lifting up his voice,
and only once did I ever hear him
spenk an impatient word or one that
faintly resembled an expletive, but
that was in the thick of the Sioux cam-
paign of 1876 and when he Lad much
to try him.

We had to eaf our horses that year
to keep alive. e had no tents, and
bardly a change of underwear could
be found in the shole column. We
were wet, bedraggled and dirty when
we reached the Yellowstone, but the
general was as badly off as the hum-
blest trooper and minded it less. There
we met the spruce command of Gen-
eral Terry, and Terry himself, in hand-
some uniform, the picture of the gen-
tleman and soldier, came over to our
bivouae to call on Crook. I was dry-
ing my buckskins at a fire as he ap-
proached and stepped forward to sa-
lute him.

“YWhere shall I find General Crook?”
sald he.

For a moment I could not answer.
Then an old trooper grinned and nod-
ded toward the river, and there, squat-
ted on a rock, well out in the stream,
stripped to the waist and scrubbing
away at his shirt, was our general,
and Terry was too much of a gentle-
man even to look amused at the sight.

The Indians called him the- “Gray
Fox.” The soldlers had their pet

names, but we, hils officers, who follovr-
ed him all over the west, from .the
Mexican border to the upper Yellow-
stone, spoke of him always as “the
general,” our genmeral. That meant, of
course, Crook, the slmplest saldier I
ever knew. In all the years it was my
fortune to serve under him in Arizona,
Wyoming, Dakota, Montana or at his
headquarters in Omaha or Chicago, I
never saw him In the uniform of his
rank until he lay dead in his coffin, his
guard of homor grouped about him.—
Youth's Companion.

The Wooling of the Woodcock.

The woolng of the woodcock is one
of those sights to witness which a lov-
er of nature o all its moods will make
8 journey of miles. The scene Is ennct-
ed at twilight, and the setting s of
willow or alder bushes whose branch-
es are just beglnning to show the
tender green of early spring. Sudden-
ly from the damp ground a bird form
shoots upward like some swamp spirit
until it is outlined against the gray
of the evening sky. Then It circles
above the branches, and the song of
the wooing begins. Iidden in the
darkness of the thiek lower growth is
the objeet to which this love song Is
directed.  The hird above circles per-
haps a score of times, then drops back
1o the damp thicket. making a sound
which ean be likened only to the drop-
ping of water into a woodland pool.

Asin the Dhind soars and cirveles, sing-
ine still the love song. This is repeat-
od time after time until the last gleam

Cof light has faded and night's darkness

comes down.—Chicago Tribune.

e Foaund It

“Did you ever know your husbhand to
find anything where you told him 1o
look for it?" said Mrs. Dimpleton to
AMres. Witherhy.

“Never hut onee,” said Mrs. Wither-
bhy. “But I don't consider it was a fair
trial.”

“0h, do tell me.”

“I told him to look in one of my pock-
ets in my wardrobe for a smelling bot-
tle that was wrapped up in a $100 bill
papa had given me for my birthday,
and he found It in' three minutes.”—
Life,

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the M—_z ; i

Signature of
)+ i P—

— Ifuman isa good husband, he
gets no credit for it, the neighbors

his wife to be any other kind.

say it is because he is too afraid of |

Ialf Bushel Enough.

Mr. David T. Leslie, of Leslie sta-
tion, was in Yorkville on Monday and
Tuesday. Mr. Leslie is the author of
the article on wheat culture recently
published in the Enquirer, and which
attracted attention not only in York
county; but in many other counties of
the State.

The only unfavorable criticism so
far as the reporter knows that anybody
has seen fit to make, was a suggestion
that perbaps in the case of a large
grained wheat, half a bushel to the
acre would be too little. The repor-
ter called DMr. Leslie's attention to
this suggestion, and asked him for a
further expression oo the subject. He
replied:

“T did not attempt to go into the
whole question because I do not be-
Lieve people are disposed to read long
articles as readily asshort ones. But
when I said a half bushel to the acre
is enough, Isaid itin the full knowl-
edge that it is more than enough. Of
course, large grained wheat makesa
difference; but I do not know of any
wheat in this State, a half bushel of
which would be too little to sow on an
acre. '

“If you cared to print them all, I
could give you numerous points to

prove that a half bushel of seed wheat
1o the acre is really too much. But I
willonly give you one instance. Down
in our neighborhood, in 1898, a young
man pamed Frank Shillinlaw sowed
one bushel on threc acres. Thereason
he did not sow more to the acre, was
because he did not have the seed nor
the means to get it. He made 42%
bushels on his three acres—a better
crop than was made by anybody else
in the neighborhood. And 1899 was
not a good wheat year cither.

“No," concluded Mr. Leslie, *the
question of how little wheatshould be
sown tothe acre is difficult to arrive
at. Itishard to tell when you have
a stand. Iecan easily tell when I have
a stand of cotton or corn, but not so
with wheat. I'll tell you this though;
when you ride over your fields in Feb-
ruary or March and sce your wheat so
thick as to almost cover the ground,
you may put it down that you are not
going to make much of a erop. You
have seeded too heavily."'—Yorkeille
Enguirer.

Used By British Soldiers in Africa.

Capt. C. G. Dennison is well known
all over Africa as commander of the
forces that captured the famous rebel
Galishe. Under date of Nov. 4, 1897,
from Vryburg, Bechuanaland, he
writes: ‘‘Before starting on the last
campaign I bought a quaantity of Cham-
berlain’s Colie, Cholera and Diarrheea
Remedy, which I used myself when
troubled with bowel complaint, and
had given to my men, and in every
case it proved most beneficial.”’ For

sale by Hill-Orr Drug Co.

— An acrobat may be unable to ap-
preciate a joke, yet he is quick to
tumble. e

It will not be a surprise to any who
are at all familiar with thé good qual-
ities of Chamberlain's Cough Remedy,
to know that people everywhere take
pleasure in relating their expérience
in the use of that splendid medicine
and in telling of the benefit they have
received from it, of bad colds it has
cured, of threatened attacks of pneu-
monia it has averted and of the chil-

dren it has saved from attacks of croup
and whooping cough. It is=a grand,

good medicine. For sale by ‘Hill-Orr
Drug Co. S
— Some folks run away to get mar-
ried and some run away to:get, nnmar-
ried. “ R '

Out in Kansas

lives a happy wife. She writes: 1
have used Mother’s Friend before
two confinements. The last time I had
twins, and was in labor oniy a few min-
utes. Suffered very littl2.”” The reason
why

Mother’s Friend

does expectant mothers so much
good is because itis an cxternal liniment,
to be applicd upon the outside, where
much of the strain comes. It helps be-
cause the pores of the skinreadily absorb
it, and it comes into direct contact with
and is absorbed by the parts involved.
Morning sickness ‘is quickly banished,
and nervousnessis kept complately away.
The sense of dread and foreboding is nof
experienced, even during labor itself.
Confinement is short and almost withoul
pain. Recovery is quick and sure. Bes!
of all, Mother’s Friend benefits the
unborn just as much as the expectan|
mother, and when the little one comes il
will be strong, lusty and healthy.
Drugglsts sell Mother's Fricad for $1 a bottle,

Send for our fres book on the subject,
finely illustrated,

THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO:
ATLANTA, GA.

WE GAVE

Credit only to those who
pay,but for fear your mem-
ory is a little shaky will
remind you we need our
money.

Let us put on Heavy
Wagon Wheels for you.

PAUL E; STEPHENS.

Trustee and Administrator’s
Sale,

IF uot sold beforehand at private sale,

I will sell to the highest bidder at the
old Homestead of R. T. Chamblee, de-
ceased, on SATURDAY, NOVEMBER
25, 1899, at ten o'clock &, m., the foi-
lowing Tracts of Land, to wit :

1. All that certain Tract of Land sito-
ated in the County of Anderson, State
aforesaid, containing eightv acres, more
or lees, adjoining lands of Mallie Shirley,
Hattie Lee and others.

2. All that certain Tract or parcel of
Land containing twenty acres, more or
less, adjoining the above described Tract
Lands of the Estate of Wm. Bowen, de-
ceased, and others.

3. All that certain Tract or parcel of
Liaud, known as Tract No. 4, adjoining
Lands of Albertie Chamblee, Dock Bur-
riss and others, containing fifty six acres,

4. All that certain other Tract or parcel
of Land, situate in Hart County, State ol
Georgia, eontaining sevenly acres, mors
or less, adjoining Lands of Tallula Glouy,
Emma J, Coker, L. B. Fisher and others,

Terms of Sale—Cash. TPurchaser or
purchasers to pasy extra ior deeds and
stamps

The above Land is sold under and by
virtue of a Deed of Trust executed tu me
hy the other heirs at-law of Robr, T,
Chamblee, deceased, bearing date Sept.
19, 1894, :

At the same time aud place I will also
gell the Personal Property of said deceas-
ed, consisting of Horses, Cattle, Corn,
Padder, _\Vheat. Also, the Mill Machine-
ry, consgisting of Turbine Wheel. Husk
Frame, Grist Mill, and other articles.

W. H CHAMBLEE,
Trustee and Administrator.
Nov §, 1809 20 3

Judge of Probate’s Sale.

STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
ANDERSON COUNTY.
In the Court of Common Pleas.

M. M. Wilhite, Plaintiff, against Emma
Kennedy, Detendant.

IH pursuance of the order of sale grant.-
ed herein, I will sell on Salesday 1n

Dercember next, in tront of the Court

House in the City of Anderson, during

the legal hours of sale, the premises de-

ecribed as follows, to wit :

All that certain Lot or parcel of Land,
rituate in the corporate limits ol the City
of Anderson, in the County of Andersen,
State aforesaid, fronting along the line of
the C. & G. Railroad (now sSouthern) on
the North one hundred feet, and ruuviog
back in parallel line one hundred and
fifty feet, adjoining the C. & G. Railroad
(Southern Railwat) on the North, Perry
'Chompson on the Vest, and lands of M.
Kennedy on the Scuth and East, and is
the rame deeded to Emoha Keunedy by
M Kennedy. 5

Terms—One-half cash, balance in 12
months, with interest from date of sale,
secared by bond and mortgage, with
leave to anticipate payment, Purchaser
to pay for papers and stamps.

R. Y. H. NANCE,
Judge of Probate as Special Reterae.
Nov §, 1899 30 4

Judge of Probate’s Sale.

STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
CoUNTY OF ANDERSON.
I'n the Court of Common Pleas.
J. F. Stooe, Plaintiff, against Lels Stone,
et la.l., Detendants.—Complaint for Par-
tition.

IN obedience to the order of salegrant-
ed herein, I will sell on Salesday in De-
cember next, in front of the Court House
in the City cf Anderson, 8. C., during
the usual hours of sale, the prewises de-
scribed as follows, to wit:

All that Tract of Land, containing sev-
enty-three acres, more or lese, sitnated
in Williamston Township, County and
State aforesaid, adjoining lands of James
Garrison, Pink Mathews and James Wig-
ington,

_ Terms of Sale—One-half cash, balance
in twelve months, with interest from date
of sale, secured by bond and mortgsge,
with leave to anticipate payment. Pur-
chaser or purchasersto pay for papersand

stamps.
R. ¥, H. NANCE,
Judge of Probate as Epecial Referee,
Noy 8, 1899 4

J udge of Probate’s Sale.

STATE OF SO0UTH CAROLINA,
CouNTY OF ANDERSON,
In the Court Common Pleas.

Mrs. Mary A. Moore, Plaintiff, agaiust
Lizzie E. Hall, Corrie E. Kipg, etal,
Defendants—Specific Performance, Far-
tition, dec.

IN obedience to the order of Court

ranted berein, I will sell on Salesday in

ecember next, in front of the Court

House in the City of Anderson, B. C.,

during the legal hours cf sale, the prem-

ises described as follows, to wit :

All that Tract or parcel of Land, con-
taining seventy-five scres, more or less,
situate, lying aud being in Pendleton
Township, County and State aforesaid,
on Steel Creek, waters of Bix and Twen-
ty Creek, and bounded by lands of W. C\.

ann, J. H. Martin, J. A, Btephenson,
the Bowden placse, et al., and known as

the Real Estate of the late James O.

Moore, deceased. Faid Tract of Land

will be sold in two Tracte, as laid off' by

Commissioners, plats of which may be

seen in office of Judge of Probate, and

will be exhibited on day of sale.

Terms—Cash. Purchasers or purcha-
ser o0 pay for papers and stamps.

" R, Y, H NANCE,

Judge of Probate as Speclal Referoe.

Nov 8, 1899 20 4

Judge of Probate’s Sale.

STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
CoUNTY OF ANDERSON.
In the Court of Common Pleas.

Mrs, 8. J. Crayton, 88 Assignee, &e.,
Plaintiff, against W. L. Davis and C. P.
Davis, Defendants.—I'oreelosure.

IN obedience to the order of sale grant-
ed herein, I will sell on Salesday in Da-
cember next, in front of the Court House
in the City of Anderson, 8. €., during
the legal hours of sale, the Lands de-
seribed as follows, to wit :

All that eertain Traet or parcel of Land
situated in Anderson Counnty, State alore-
said, conteining fifty-seven acres, more
or less, adjoining lands formerly belong-
ing to John Knox, Moses Chemblee, snd
otheis.

Terms of Sale—Cash, Purchaser or
purchasers to pay for papers and stamps.

R. Y. H. NANCE,
Judspe of Probate as Special Iieferee,
Nov 5§, 1508, 20 4

FOR SALE.

FARM, containing 249 acres, 11 miles
Bouthwaest from the City of Ander-
son. All scientifically terraced and in
good state of cultivation. +4-room cot-
tage, (new,) two tenant houses and big
log barn on the place. Price §10.00 per
acre, spot cash. For further particulars
call on or address

JOHN J. NORRIS, Anderson,S. C.

Oct 25, 1899 18

FOR SALE.

My House and Lot of four acres on
Greenville St. Also, Millsand 80 acres
of 1and 34 miles south of Anderson. For
further particulars apply to me in my
office or J. L. Tribble, Esq.

A. C, STRICKLAND.
14

Sept 27, 1899

FOR SALE.

BOUT Nine Hundred Acres FINE
LAND in Fork Township, be-
.tween new. Ferry and Hatton's Ford.
£ . MRS, 0. M. CHENNAULT,
I Anderson, S. C.
QOct 25, 1599 18

CAREY,
McCULLOUGH,

& MARTIN,

Attorneys at Law,
MASONIC TEMPLE,
ANDERSON, S. C.

DR. J. LOUIS GRAY,

Office and Telephone :
HILL-ORR DRUG CO.,

ANDERSON, -

S. GI

D. &, VANDIVER. E P. VANDIVER
J.J. MaJoR.

ANDIVER BROS. & HAJOR.

DEALERS IN
Fine Buggies, Phaztons,
Surreys, Wagons, Harness
Lap Robes and Whips,

RIEin their elepant new Repository
over Vandiver Bros, Store—

Between Masonic Hall and New Bank.

If you need acything in ourline we
bave the poods, the guarantee and the
price to piease,

We hizhlv nppreciate all the trade giv-
en us, ARG are (ryiog to give the very
best Buggies that can be sold for the
price. A nice lot of New, Chesp Buggies
on hand. The price will positively sur-
prise you.

Yours for Baggies,

VANDIVER BROS. & MAJOR.

COTTOR GOIRG UP.

Pianos, Organs, Sewing Ma-
chines still Cheap.

A 10-Stop Organ, two setts Reeds for
$55.00. High Grade Pianos for $200 and
up. The best Sewing Machines only §30.
Good Machines $20. Machine Needles
20c. dozen. DBest 8sperm Oil 5e.

Iam in the business to save you mcn-
ey. Can sell on easy terms, Remem-=-
ber, if you want Second Hand Goods I
capnot supply you. Everything new.

M. L. WILLIS,
Breyles Block, South Main 8t.

MONEY T0 LOAK

ON FARMING LANDS. Easy pay-
ments. No commissions charged. Bor-
rower pays actual cost of perfecting loan,
Jnterest § per cent.

JNO. B. PALMER & SON,
Columbia, 8 C
Oet. 11, 1509, 16 6m

W. G. McGEE,
SURCEON DENTIST.

OFFICE—<ront IX .an:, ovar Farmers
nad Me/chantz Bang—-

ANDERSON, 5. C.
Wah 9, 1898 33

THE STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
COUNTY OF ANDERSON.
COURT UF COMMON PLEAS,

B. A, Bolt, an Assignee of Edward P. Sloan and
Jas. R. Vandiver, and Edward P.Sloan and Jas.
R. Vandiver as Assignee of B. A. Bolt, Plaintifis,
against Daniel W. Willis, Defendant.—Summons
for Relief—Complaint not Served.

To the Defendant, Daniel W. Willls :

OU are hereby summoned and required to an-
swer the Complaint' in this action, which
i3 filed in the office of the Clerk of the Courtof

Common Pleas for said County, snd to serve a

coEy of your answer to the said Compladnt on the

subscriber at his office, over the Bank of Anderion,
at Anderson C. Ha. 8, C., within twenty days after
the service hercof, exclusive of the day of such
service; and if fail to anawer the Complaint
within the time aforesald, the Plaintiffs in this
action will apply to the Court for the relief de-
manded in the Complaint,
Josgﬁ{ Ef&_ BROWN,
ntiffs’ Atorney.

Anderson, 8, C., October 27, A. D. 1834, /

[8EAL] Joux (O, WATKINS, C C.C P.

To the Defendant, Daniel W, Wlills :
Take notlce that the

(together with the Snmquggngl:‘:? Erljalllclihge“i'sroan—
golng is a copy,) was filed in the office of the Clerk
of the Court of Common Pleas of Anderson Cotn-
ty, at Anderson Court House, in the State of S8outh
Carolina, the 27th day of October, 1899, and the -
object of sald action is to foreclose mortgage exe-
cuted by you to Edward P, 8loan and Jas. E. Van-
diveron 135 acres of Land in Centreville Town-
ship, County and State aforesald,on waters of
Gengrostee Creek, adjslning lands of Amanda J,

Allen and others,
JOSEPH N. BROWN,
Plaintiffs’ Attorney, Anderson, B, C.
QOctober 27, 1899 19 6

50 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

; TRADE MARKS
: DEsIGNS
A COPYRIGHTS &¢.
Anyone sending a sketch and deseription may
nulekly ascertain our opinion free whether an
inventinn i probably patentable, Communicn-
unntsfstrtct(t}s;gm}ﬂdontlsl.f
sent frea. est agency for securin ents.
P’atents taken through M &‘i‘.‘g?zreeelvc
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely {llustrated weekly, Jargest clir.
culation of any sclentitic journal. Terms, $3 a
vear; four months, §l. Sold byall newsdealers.

MUNN & Co,ss1eracar. New York

ranch Office, 625 F §t., Washington, D.

CHARLESTON AMND WESTERN
CAROLINA HAILWAY.

AUGUSTA ANDASHEVILLESHORYT LINE
In eflvet July 23, 1899,

LV A R UL - innvasserenarntisnss {9 40 am| 140 pm
AT GreenWoode . ieeeeessssssrmssnnns 11150 A0 {.usesisorernen
AT ARAOTS0N...eismssssesrirossananns e 610 pm
Ar Laurens,,. 129 pm| £ 35 uwm
At Greenville,..... 300 pm| 10 15 am
Ar Glenn Epringa.....ciciinn 405 pm

At Spartanburg. | 310 pm

Ar Saluda...... ' 533 pm}....

Ar Hendersonv 603 pm

Ar Asheville. 700 pm

Ly Asheville .....ccvuenie. 525 am

Lv Spartanburyg....
Lv Glenn S]ln-in"s
Lv Greenville...

Lv Laurens... 137 pm

Lv Anderson. sl e B

Lv Greenwood... annen) 2 O 0 P | erovessscanrre
Ar Augusia....... o) 6510 pm 11 10 am
Lv Calhoun Falls.. 444 pm|......

Ar Raleigh Vaoes 216 am|....

Ar Norfolk 780 am|.....

Ar Petorsburg.cesmeunsienserrssisses 6 00 am|.....,

Ar Richmond......cccsisnnsessnssnnnns 8§15 aml......

Lv Augusta.
Ar Allendale,
Ar Falrfax
Ar Yem
AT BoaufoTtuiiee wossssiriasssornnn|
Ar Port Royal...e wim sossssnsnssrnse
Ar Savannah
Ar Charleaton

Ly Charleston

Lv Port royal
Ly Beaufort...
Lv Yemasseo. ...
Ly Falrfax..
Lv Allendale
Ar Augusta

Closs o“nnection at Calhoun Falls for Athena
Atlantatad all polots on 8, A, L.

Close connectlon at Augusta for Charleston
Bavannah and all pointa.

Close connections at Greanwood for all poiotson
8. A. L,,and C. & G. Rallway, and at Spartanbusg
with Bouthern Rallway.

Forany information relative to tickets, rates
T CRATO, Gon. Pass. A

AL : . Pass, Agent Augusts,Ga’

E.M. North, Bol. Agent.  — b

T.M, Ememon ,Traffic Manager.




