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NO POCKETS IN A SHROUD.

Oh, ye who bow at Mammon's shrine,
Whose hearts with greed are growing cold,
Who turn your backs on things divine
And worship but the god of gold,
What will it profit you when death
Lays low the head so kingly proud
And robs the wasted form of breath?
There ars no pockets in a shroud,

Your thoughts by day, your dreams by night,
Are but of grasping gulden gain;
Your guide ia but the beacon light
Ol riches burning in your brain.
You cast a}l nobler aima hahind
And struggle as 2 madding crowd
To clutch the dollars, but you'll find
There are no pocketa in a shroud,

Ye usurerd who grind the poor
Beneathia cold, relentless ncel,
Who overdiadow many a doo
With cldud of misery and feel
No sympathy to'sce them lie
Beneath the hand of sorrow cowed,
Remoember when you eome to die
There £1p vo pockets in a shrowd.

What is the profit to the n
Whose lile to Mammi
A bridge of guld can ne

The gullbetween the earth and heaven)
What will it be to Lim to find
The wealth with which be is endowed

At death’s pate mest be loft behind?
There are no pockets in a shroud.

This life is but a epan; today
We're here, tomorrow we are gone,
Have faded from the carth away
Into eternity’s strange davn;

Yet in the hungry greed for gains
Teo many at the gold ghrine bowed
Forget that when the )ife spark wanes
There are no pockets in a shroud.

—Denver Post
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Not far from a certain point on the
long boundary line which dilvides the
territories of American Jonathan from
those of British Jolhn is a fair Cana-
dian town which contributes a squad-
ron of cavalry to that small but re-
markably efficient |little protective
army known as the active militia. The
major commanding this sguadron Is
a fine fellow, take him by and large,
but he has one small fault. He is o
“little set in his ways,” and “lttle”
used In this conmection Is merely a
qualification suggested Dby courtesy,
for when he makes up his mind you
could not convince him that he is not
right with anything less than a Maxim
at close range.

A few months ago the major com-
manding completed the cavalry school
course necessary for the confirmation
of his provislonal commission and re-
turned home with braln pan brimming
with military enthusiasm. Of course
the squadron enjoyed the benefit of Lis
new ideas. .

After various minor Innovations
came & deluge. Nothiog would satlsfy
him but that the light dragoons must
take o practice rald instead of camp-
ing at the town race course and enjoy-
ing dress parades, sham fights and
flirtatlons with the young women vis-
itors like any volunteer corps. In spite
of a semimutiny, which was not entire-
1y confined to the rank and flle, he car-
rled his point and proudly read off the
department of militiz's
to his assembled troopers.

The whole town turned out to wit-
ness the start and cheered them nobly,
Ilvan old John Gribbs, who can show
service medals for helf a dozen regular
army campalgns In foreign lands, de-
clared that it “looked like the real
thing this time, sure enough.” Every
scarlet coated trooper, in addition to
usual equipment, had o bag of oats,
three days' food rations for himself,
blankets and extra kit strapped to his
saddle. There were camp kettles, cof-
feepots, frylng pans and what not. The
small boys ran glongside of the de-
parting cavalecade and screamed with
glee. The general crowd volced nolsy
wishes for the success of the outing.
The trooper: felt the martial blood
stirring. All was joy and happineas,
excepting perhaps among the well
laden horses.
Amid noisy jingle of accouterments,
‘applause from the onlookers and much
ralsing of dust from the clumping
Lioois away went the Light dragoons.

Bo lopg as they kept to the highways
all wus conventionslly -well, but of
ceurse 'the major commanding did not
feel satisfied with this. He was out
for the most realistic imitation  possi-
ble of a wartime cavalry rald. And
80 on the morning of the second day,
while the men were sleepily and re-

luctantly making ready to a.‘banu!o_n..
their bivounc, he called his  officers

‘around him snd 1213 down the law,

“Let us suppose that we are ordered
to cut the enemy’s line of compmunica-
tlon at Blankviile,” explained-the ma-
Jor commanding; at tihe same time
pointing to the topographical map
spread out at his feet.

“Bang up i{deal #plendid! ’Fon hon-
or!” ‘chirped a junior lientenant who

weus known to receive square envelopes :

bearing the postmark of the place. ||

1 #All the maln roads are strongly pa-.
trolled,” went on the major command-
ing impressively, “and it will be neos
esgary ta meke & cross country trip..
Here's where we are now,” pointing to
the map, “and.here {a Blankville, It's

a fine ¢hance for us to get in our rough

riding” = -

“Y shonld imagine 80,” remarked the

veterinary leutenant grimly. “All vir-
gin' country apparently. No scttlers,

but plenty. of stiff hills, thick woods’

and broad swamps.  If the horses .ean’
stand it, I'm sure X don't care”: %

“But how In'the miaschlef will we
Hnd our way?’ asked the senior cap-
tain, who was of a practical turn of
aind. *“Don’t beliava an> ¢ o5 Logw

“permlission".

But that is a detall.

Heult to find passage wiae cnougn roc
| man and beast. The column had to
wriggle its way along much after the
i fashlon of m sonke. Regions of rocky
bowlders and Impassable strenms di-
verted them still further. Yet they
! held onward right lustily and traveled
nuiny miles, with occasional halts for
rest and refreshment of chargers and
men.  About midoight, as they waded
knee deep In muck, leading their worn
out steeds by the bridles, striving to
exirierie themselves from an apparent-
Iy Interminable quagmire (which some-
body had forgotten to show on the of-
flelal map), all the rank and file and
twelve-thirtecnths of the oflicers made
up their minds that the commandant
guide was at fault. He, however, con-
tinued ealm and serene, with sublimne
confldenc: in his new acquirement.

Early on the following morning, aft-
er as goad a night's repose as It was
possible to obtain in a mosquito in-
fested wvale, the squadron met new
trouble. The alr became full of smoke
‘and wood ashes, The breeze brought
i along with it a sound of rearing and
{ ernckling which set the poor bensts to
quivering and made the men impatient
of delay. A forest fire evidently was
raging in the neighborbood and speed-
ing ifu their direction. Ir was a poor
place for human belngs, mounted or
unmounted, to find themselves. Even
the major commanding deemed {t ad-
visable to change thelr course tem-
porarily, and they plugged along for
several hours in an opposite directlon
to that from which the smoke seemed
to be coming. Nevertheless the firé
drew nearer, and with true pleasure
they emerged out upon a promising
road.

“Which way now, sIr?’ asked the
senjor captain, riding up to the coin-
mandant and casting sheep’s eyes at
the dusty thoroughfare, across which
the members of the squadron were
slowly urging thelr horges.

“I'ass the word to halt, dismount
and slacken girths for a short rest,”
replied the major, “but don't let either
of the trumpeters sound a canll or I'll
straugle them.”

“Eh? What?” ejaculated the sub-
ordinate, .

“I'm afraid that I've made o con-
founded mess of it!" groaned the su-
perior.

“Oh, we're all right now!” cried the
other cheerfully. *“We can make quick
time by sticking to this road, and it's
bound to bring us out somewhere.”

‘“SYhat do we look like?” demanded
the major, with apparent irrelevancy.

*“Er—1 beg your pardon, sir,” replied
the senlor captaln, opening his eyes Iin
astonishment at the question.

“What with faces and clothes
scratched and torn from brambles and
branches and plenty of dirt from soot
and mud caked all over horses and
men we arc a pretty tough looking lot
of soldlers of the queen! More like
guerrillas or train robbers!” i

“Why, my dear fellow,” began the
senlor captain remonstratingly.

“Hush!” Interrupted the major com-
manding. *“I think I hear wheels com-
ing along the road! Quick! Get the

men to cover! Everybody hide! We
must not be seenl!”
Thunderstruck at the Incoherent

speeches of the commandant and be-
ginning to suspect that his brain wae
affoctcd, the senlor captaln dld not
make proper haste In executing the
strange order, especially as it struck
him that over a hundred troopers, with
saddles half off thelr sweating steeds,
could not find close ambush in a hur-
ry. So the bulk of the sgquadron was
on the road In plain view when the
mysterious cause »of theilr comman-
dant’'s perturbation appeared at the
bend. ; : )

It wns A rattletrap of a buggy
drawn by a slmilar specilmen of & nag
and holding a single ipdividual, ap-
parently a well to do farmer.

At sight of the soldlery the newcom-
er pulled the poor horse up on its
haunches and without pausing for a
second glence turned his' vehicle so
short that the off wheels went high off
the ground and, lashing cruelly at the
pl ing quadruped, scurried out of
sight again as If fiends were afier him.

“Now, 'we've done it!” growled the
major commanding. “At least I've
done It,”” he added In a semianain=atia
tone. . “I've lost my way and brought
you over the border. We're In the
United States now."”

“Hey!" snorted the captain.

“Yes, and that feilow in the buggy
has gone off to report us to the author-
itles most llkely,” went on the other
gloomily. “I suppose you can imagine
what that means. With all due defer-
ence to the great republic, they are
mighty touchy abotit snch thisgs as
finding an armed body of British sol-
dlery on thelr territory. They're not
likely to listen to explanations for
awhile. Bhouldn’'t wonder if they made
an international affair ont of it. A Ous
goveilnment will have to reprimand us
anyway. I'll be broke, of course, and
probably. the squadron disbanded.”

“What can we do?” volced the senlor
captain pensively. Ri o

“Do? Nothing,” replied the major
commanding concisely. - “But, as we're
in for a lamb, we might as well take
the whole sheep and start back home
_by this road.”” } |
" “Well, that's better than it might
be,” put in the other philosophically.

“I don't know,” went: on the major
relentlessly. “We will have to pass
through ‘Dashtown and maybe get ar-
‘rested by the elvil authorities and be
Jalled as susplclous characters.” :
_“I¢'ll have to be a pretty smart Yan-
".kee constable that can serve a.warrant
on us while we're gailoping,” affirmsd
the senior eaptain. ' :
_~Just at this moment a shower of
blazing sticks, hot- coals and wood
ashas (o0 ilw ODorses. 10 | prancing.’

e
wrhils i&3 Spinoaching clouds of gmoke

l

‘I and increasing heat gave warning that

‘it was no time to linger. The little

;| mounted - column was formed up in
4 | ranks and moved ahead at a brisk trot.
| But wotd - of thelr: predicament  had

phical | Deen passed among them, and the faces

! happy

of the troopers wore & by no medans
Py expression. Debounching from
thickest part of the forest about
If an hour later, they came upon the

: 8 honses and red barms of

100K oy W Tae Irenons L e peopitun
whose dowalns they were trespassing.
Several villagers stepped boldly out in
front of-the barricade and opened fire
with rifles and long barrcled ducking
guns. The first bullet cut a gash in the
plump cheeck of Trumpeter Ned, and
the healthy young fellow started In to
bleed lke a stuck plg.

“Stendy, men! Ialt!' cried the ma-
sor commanding, with tears of angulsh
pouring down his cheeks, although his
volce 'was llke a rock.

The troopers reined in thelr chargers.
Several bullets came pinging through
the alr, but luckily the distance was
too great for accurate alm, and all the
misslles after the first chance shot went
wide or fell short of the mark.

“I want to acknowledge to you that
it's all my fault getting you into this
mess,” bellowed the major wildly, “but
for the lhonor of the serviee, we must
take the medliclne together. Right
about face! Slow and easy! That's it.
Retire at n walk!"

As If on parade, the Light dragoons
had pivoted their ¢hargers in the nar-
row roaddway, and they fell back at the
slowest pace possible to their tightly
relned steeds.” As soon as they were
again In the shelter of the woods the
column halted. The surgeon lieuten-
ant proceeded to bind up the trivial
wound of the elated young field musi-
clan. The major commanding swore
roundly and in the Intervals held forth
to his assembled officers. L

“I ean't understand such a hostile re-
ception,” he rattled away indignantly.
“Our nations arg not at war, nor is
there any dunger of such a catastrophe
Just now, so far as I know. It's bad
enough to pe liable to civil arrest here

ning the risk of being shot down on
slght. I don't think there can be any
more miserable feellng than this of be-
ing under fire without hope of retalia-
tion. Those fellows"—

“If you will pardon me, sir,” Iuter-
rupted the senlor ecaptain, “I would
point out that something must Le done,
and that very quickly. We have this
forest fire drawing up rapidly on our
rear and these armed villagers in front.

of the question, considering the trouble
we've already had iIn navigating
through the woods.”

*Just so,” put in the major command-
ing, his face slightly flushing as he
spoke.
forward. Have it made ready.”
serve for the signal of peace was hard
to find among that flannel shirted
squadron.
geon leutenant were the nearest thing
to the color wanted, but they were a
trifle too gray for the purpose. The
major solved the problem by dismount-
ing, unbuckling his sword and rqvolvcr
belts and handing them and their at-
tached weapons to an orderly. In splte
of the protests of his confreres, he

ing into the village.

“I've got you here, and I'm the one
to get you out,”” he announced suc-
cinetly, If not grammatically. “They

won't shoot a lone and unarmed man, '

even If he has no white fiag. You
know that as well as I do. But, of
course, it 18 my duty to make provision
avan for {is unexpected. If anything
should happen to me,” he went on,
pausing & moment to turn and directly
address tho senlor captain, “you will
be In command. Burrender freely to
the opposing forces and lay all the
blame upon my amateur pilotage.”

And he wert on his way.

“Begorra! If anything does happen
to the major, I don't Intend to give my-
self up so easy,” growled a quarter-
master sergeant, resting carbine on the

to fill the magazine from his cariridge
belt. ;

followed his rash example. The offi-
cers were too Intent upon the receding
figure of their self appolnted emissary
to notice or check them. :

The major strode along unharmed,
although not unnoticed, as several gun
barrels gleaming from behind pllea of
cordwood and other vantage points at-
tested, until he was within 20 or 30
paces of the wagon barricade. Then a
; siurdy young ifarmer came forward

and eried:
| “How'dy, stranger? What might be
your business?’ ' |

Although the major was pufiing for
breath by reason of combined excite-
ment and walking exertion, he endeav-
ored to shout an explanation of mat-
ters, but was interrupted by the other,
who “cal'ated he'd best see Pop
Bmith.”” The officer was accordingly
ushered in behind the barricade and
brought before a tall and elderly man,
who sat upon the top of an up ended
cracker box, with his feet sprawled out

in front. A long barreled rifle leaned
against his left shoulder, while'his two
bhands were employed in whittling thin
glivers from a plece of clear pine with
a keen edged hunting knife. All around
bim were grouped the men, women and
children of the village.

, adany were armed with rifies and
guns, while the balance had cartridge
belts, powder flasks and bullet pouches
.strung about them and evidently acted
as a sort of ammunition reserve.

“Glad to meet yer, mister,” remnarked

the elder after the major had been In-
troduced by the young farmer. But he
eald this withont so much as pausing
or taking his eyel from off the whit-
tling operations.
" *The major commanding told the tale
of how they had all unknowingly stray-
ed into the territories of the United
Btates In as few words as possible and
respectfully asked permission for his
troop and himself to pnsa on to tholr
WD country nnsijlesied. e

“It sounds straight enough, stran-
-gery” .replied Pop Smith as soon as the
speaker had finighed, “but I'll just
cross Question another witness. I've
had .my doubts about"— Btopping
short in his evident misgivings and
hurling the stick of wood npon which
he had been whittling into an adjacent
garden patch, he shut up the knife-and
called at the top of his lungs: “Seth!
Beth Larkins! Where be you?’

“Here I be,” a nasal volce replled,
snd & worthy whom ‘the major com-

2o | J0anding had Yittle dlfeulty In recog-
“{'nising as the occupant of tha buggy

which. -had so hastily rotreated on

| eatching sight of their array stepped
forward, g

or'| . “Noow, Heth, you told us_ that you.
| saw a whole Britisn army loaded down

and disciplining at home, without run- |

Retreat by either flank I take,to be out !

‘“We will send a filng of truce .

But something white that might |

The lint rolls of the sur- !

started to trudge along the road lead-

pommel of his saddle and proceeding l

A dozen or more of the men at once .

“Well, there was n gung of them,”
answoered the rustie surlily.

“And they fired a lot of cannon and |
rifles at you?’ went on I’op relentless-
Iy, with dry humor in his tone.

*No, I never suld that,” retorted the
other qulekly. “I sald they was get-
ting ready to when 1 dusted off so
quick as not to give them any chance.”

“But you saw in the papers that there
was going to be war between England
and Ameriky before long?”

“Yes, I've read that lots of times, and
so've you."

“Seth Larkins,"” went on Pop Smith
Indignantly, “you've told some pretty
tall hunting and tishing yarns in your
day, but I vum If this last rigamarole
don't lay over the whole billng of them.”
Then, turning suddeuly upon the major
commanding: “DBut, mister, there's one

thing more needs to be cleared up.
What's all that smoke behind you? 1
It hadn't been for that, wo'd only
lnughed at Seth and his string of wild
talk. It looks most tarnation like ns it
somebody had been setting  fire to

houses and barns and standing crops.
I'm not golng to take no”—

“The woods are blazing, and the tire
Is comiug this way,” hastily interrupt-
e the oflicer. *“T'here’ll be houses and
barns and standing crops burning in
real ewrenest, and right around hoeve,
too, If something is not done in a
hurry."”

“Gosh all hemloeks!"” ejnculuted more
than one.of the male auditors.

“Have you any spare nxes?’ went on
the Canadian.

“Hull gross new ones just come in,”
replied Pop, nodding across the strect
| toward a store building which bore a
slgn reading, “‘Ebenezer J. Smith, I’ost-
office.”

“Then I can help you fight the fire
with a bundred good men,” ecried the
major commanding, at once stripping
off his uniform coat and eclimbing on
top of one of the wagons of the barri-
cade in order to signal to his troopers
| to come on. ‘““Ve'll try a matech to see
| whieh side can set the chips flying the
fastest.”

It wns o great day. The combined
forces of the townsmen and Light dra-
goons soon cleared a broad strip of
woodland to fence off the advancing
flames. The women and chlldren made
i such a fuss over the wounded trumpet-

er that the boy is nearly spolled for or-
, dihary life. The troopers were feasted
and entertained to the verge of acute
gastritls. Moreover, they were passed.
free and clear to their own borders
and eversbody sworn to silence con-
 cerning tucir mishap., A certain rural

. company of a certaln state national’
guard has accepted an invitation to In-

vade Canada secretly next summer,

and, If all goes as it should, some of

them will meet brothers in law as well

as in arms nmong the Light dragoons.

—New York Press.

The Critical NMoment,

“Would you mind telling me how you
becnme B successful man?’ asked the
visitor.

! "“Why, I couldn’t talk about that
now,” answerad the man with a wor-
ried look. *“It's too early in life.”

“But you have made a fortune and
, engineered great enterprises and =z

cursd the confidence and applause of

Your people and"—

“Oh, yes. But that’s all in my regu-
, lar work. Haven't you heard about
| What we're dolog now?”’
I “Why—er—I can’t say that I have.”
“We're golng to give a party. It'll
be one of the biggest ever given, and
you'll bave to walilt till my wife sees
how 1 behave before it's declded
whether I'm a success or not.”—Wash.
{ Ington Star.

‘ ¢ The Lost Dear,
“The little dear 18 lost again,” she
, Bald as soon as she got home.

“Oh, that pugl”

“Yes, that pug, If you must talk llke
a brute, and I want you to advertise
for him."”

And this Is the advertisement as It
appeared:

“Lost—A gausage shaped yellow dog,
answering when hungry to the name of
Baby. A reward will be paid for his
return to 37 Blank street dead or
allve.”—Household Words.

Jags as Floats.

There are varlous things used as
floats In fishing, from the pretty little
palnted floats of cork up to good sized
Jugs, these lnst belng used in jugging
for catflsh In western rivers. The jug
used as a float is tightly corked, and
| the rope or line that serves as a fish
" line Is tled to the handle, the hoolk at

the other end, on the bottom belng
., bated with a frog or other attractive
 morsel. The jug may be used as a
* float for a single line, or two jugs may
be placed ak floats, one at either end of
a trot line, from which a number of
balted lines depend.

A big catfish of the kind not uncom-
mon in western rivers, welghing 50 or
100 or more pounds, would even make
a jug bounce lively in the water, and a
comparatively small fish wuuld glve It
motion, whereupon the fisherman, who
might be on the bank walting develop-
ments, would put off in his skiff and
take up the line.—New York Sun.

He Took Back His Seat,

A woman got in, and a polite man
rose to give her his seat, raising his hat
and asking her if she would not sit
down. THe woman plumped herself
down In the vacant seat without a
| word of thanks, and I saw the color
flush op in the young man's cbeeks.
In a minute he hastily looked over the
books which he carrled under his arm,
and then, speaking to the woman to
whom he had given his seat, he sald:

‘“T beg your pardan. hnt I 4tiat I
iert my pocketbook on that seat.”

The woman arose to let him gee, and
he quletly slipped Into the seat himself,
seying “Thank you" and {mmediately
burying his nose in a big geometry.—
Brooklyn Times.

He-find a Sharp Tongue,

. The Waterbury American quotes a
friend of the late Theodore Bacon as
saying that he was a true chip of the
old Bacon.block of New Haven and
that “he was probably the only man
who went into the civil war and eame
out of It, after four vears of brilllant
service, holding the same commission,
that of captaln, as when he entered.
The fact was he had =o openly an

mercilessly ridiculed the malféasancel
and incapacity of his superfor officers
-that his promotion was more than hu-

WHERE ONE HOBO RODE.

It Was Under the Locomotive 1"ilot,
and e Zecnme Sorry,

A St. Louls railrond man, while talk-
ing with a reporter, related a curlous
Incident of his carly road life whiech
happened while he was braking on the
Alissourl Pacitic out of St, Louls.

“1In 1803," said he, “1 was running on
8 freight between St Louls and Seda-
in, Mo., and it was during that winter
that I ran across something that laid
It over all T ever saw 1o the way of ho-

the whiskers oft a polur bear-1 made
over a dozen poor fellows unload from
the ‘decks’ and rods and felt sorry for
every one of them when thoey hit the
grit through the snow. Of course this
sounds to you like a ‘pipe,; coming
from an old shack, but It's so.

“Well, it wasn't long before we pull-
ed Into ‘Jefl" Clity, and while the engi-
neer oiled around 1 siarted out with
twe of the crew to chase hobos, Just
as we pgot to the end of the train Olld
Brennan, the finest ‘engle eve' who ever
jerked a throttle, .called to Dan Ilines,
his fireman, to baeck up, so that he
could oil and wipe his links. Dan wus
cleaning his fire at the time; so, giving
it a final swipe with his slash bar, he
backed un; but, being o little careless,
he pulled back too far, bringing the
pllot half way over the plle of redhot
couls he had just raked from the fire-
box.

*Just about that tline I thought old
man Brennan was golng to throw a ft,
and I got a pretty severe shock myself.
Before Dan could let go the throttle it
seemed to me bedlam had broke loose
under that englne,

* ‘Lemme out! yelled some one. *‘Lom-
me out! Move her up! O, Lord, 1'in
burnin up!” The sounds came from un-
der the pilot. Rushing round to the
front, v e saw a hobo, not on the pilot,
but squirming around on the cross
braces underneath it, yelling for all
that was In him.

“In o moment Den had moved the
machine up so as to put the poor fel-
low away from the fire, and while he
beat out with his dirty paws his blaz-
ing coattails he still cused,=coughing
all the while llke an engine coming up
a grade.

‘“‘How in Bam HIll,’ roared old Bren-
nan, not relishing the dressing Jown
ine hobo gave him—‘how In Bam Hill
did you git unger my pilot?

“‘I got here when dis bloomin ten-
kettle was cver de pli at NBedalla, but
youse fellows needn’ try to barbecue
me for dai, need you?

“Oh, but old Brennan was wrathy!
‘Come out o' dat, ye dirty porch climb-
er, or I'll set ye back over the fire.

“*‘How c'n I git out wid dis track
under me? the hobo yelled back.
‘I’ink I ¢'n dig t'rough 1t7"

“Brennan saw that it was Impossible
for him to come from under the pilot
till another roundhouse was reached.
This enterprising ‘tourist’ had crawled
into the pllot while the engine stood
.over the pit in the SBedalla roundhouse
and of course could not get out till an-
other pit was placed under him. Al-
though he had plenty of room to sit, it
wns a very hazardous place to ride, for
In ‘2 wreck death would be certaln.
When we reached Chamols, 25 mlles
farther op, where there was a round-
house, the pcor devil was released.
But he was a sleht 45 5ze. IHis coat-
talls were burned off, his whiskers and
halr were singed, one of his ‘lamps’
was groggy from sulphur smoke and
flying grit, and, on the whole, to quote
old man Brennan, he looked like a
‘raveled top spring on a rainy day,’ "—
Memphis Secimitar.

Facts About Compnrases.

Much as the everage schoolboy reads
about the mariner’s compass, when it
comes to the polnt he knows very lit-
tle about it. It Is dlyvided Into 32
parts, ¢f 11 degrees 15 minutes each.
The needle I8 on its lower surface. Tho
magnetized needle 1s fixed to the lower
part of the card, which revolves with
the needle and is usnally suspended on
a central cap of agate, the point of sus-
pension being a similar hard material.

The compass is kept horizontal by
supports on gimbols. In iron or steel
veasels the needle deviates from the
true morth and south, but this (s par-
tially compensated for by placing steel
maognets near the compass to overcome
the pull of the ship. On the inside of
the compass box I8 a vertical line, and
the pivot of the card belng in the same
plane a8 the ship’s keel the point on
the clrcumference of the card opposite
to the vertical llne shows the angle
the ship makes with the magnetic
meridian.—Philadelphia Record.

Bhe FPerscvered.
“Perseverc, persevere!” sanid an old
lady to her maid. *“It is the only way
you can accomplish great things."
Coe Gay eignt apple dumplings were
sent down stairs, and they all digap-

“‘8ally, where are those dumplings?”

“I managed to get through them all!
ma’'am,” sald Bally.

““Why, how on earth did you manage
to eat so many dumplings?’

“By perseverance, ma'am.”

CASTORIA

For Infante and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the : Z :

Bignature of
— A writer calonlates that it takes
eight times the strength to go upstairs
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bolng. Now, of course, I've scen hums
riding in all ways and places imnging-
ble, and te see o man hanging to the
rods of n fast frelght or perched on the
pilot s not surprising to me, but this—
well, et me tell you.

“We had been some time out of Seda-
Ha, hitting a prety good gait towand
St Louls. That winter the hobos alongs
the line of the *Mop! were o veisht, and
the whole crew was Kept busy chasing
them oIt the teain, As far as 1 owas
concerntd personally, they conld have
all had “transportation,! for | have
been on the romd myselt and helleye
that when a man is willine to take
such bix chanees ot life and limb to got
over the country o fellow need not put
himselt out of his way to tind him.
But, then, the company had different
views in regard to the matter, apd woe
had to chase thew or lose ;2. ‘Uhat
night—and it was cold cnough to freeze

that is required for{the same distance |

, 21, 1900
Gapr T ﬂ;au_g

—The Russian government recontly |
borrawed 225,000,000 dollars in .\'c\.v
York, most of which will be speut in
this conntry for railroad waterinl to |
be used on the Trans-Siberian Rail
road.

— A clear conscience makea good
pillow.
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HESDACHE

is only a symptom—not a
diseasc. S0 are  Dackache,
Nervousness, Dizziness and the
Blues. They all come from an
unbealthy state of the men-
strual organs. If you suffer
from any of these symptoms—-
if you feel tired and languid in
the morning and wish you could
lie in bed another hour or two
—if there is a bad taste in the
mouth, and no appetite —if
there is pain in the side, back
or abdomen—BRADFIELD’S
FEMALE REGULATOR will
bring about a sure cure. The
doctor may call your trouble
some high-sounding Latin
name, but never mind the name,
The trouble is in the menstrval
organs, and Bradficld's Female
Regulator will restore you to
health and regulate the menses
like clockwork.

Hold by drugglsts for §1 a Liott! A free lustrated
bouk will be senttoany woman ifeequest e mailed to

THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO.
ATLANTA, GA.

FOR SALE.

NE “Empire’”’ Wheat Drill and Gu

ano Distributor. New and in good
ocondition, Alzc, une “Kemps'’ Manure
Spreader. For particulars address
R. W. BHELOR, Seneca, B, C,
Have seen thia machine in operation—
it does nice work. G, W, QiGNILLIAT.

T. M. LowEgRry.
March 21, 1900 30

NOTICE.

URSUANT to & resolution of the
Board of Directors of the Fidelity
Bulld!og and Loan Association, rdopted
on darch 27th, 1800, notice Is hereby glv-
eu that a meeting of the SBtockholders of
said Association wil: be held at the offices
of Quatilebaum & Cochran, in the Cit
of Anderson, B. C,, on Thursday, April
26, 1900, at 12 o’olock m., for the purpose
of considering a resolution propusing an
Amendment to the Charter of sald Asso-
clation by increasing its Capital Btock
from §25,000 to $100,000. All Stockhold-
era are urged to attend in person or by

proxy.
G. W. EVANS, President.
March 28, 1000 40 4

To the Stockholders of the
Anderson Telephone Co.

YOU are hereby notified that at a

meeting of the Directors of said
Company. held at Andorsss, 5. G, on
the 20th day of Merncb, 1900, a resclution
was unanimously sdopted recommend-
ing to the Btockholders an increase of
the Capital Stock of sald Company from
Two Thounsand Dollars to the sum of
Sixteen Thousand Dollare, and direotin
the Presldent to cail a meetlng of aalg
Btockholdera to consider this proposi-
tion, In obedlence to tho mandate of
sald resolution a meeting of the Btock-
holders of sald Company ia hereby called
for TOESDAY, MAY 1at 1500, at the
Comguny's oflice In the Clty of Ander-
son, 8. C,, at 10 o'clock a m., for the por-
pose of declding this queation as to in-
creasa of Capital as Indicated.r Let
every Etockho!der be present, either in
person or by proxy, if possible.

. E. LIGON,
President Anderson Telephone Co.
March 28, 1900 40 4

NOTICE.

HE Stockholdera of the Cox Manu-
facturing Co. are hereby notifled

that at & meeting of the Board of Direc-
tors of eaid Corporation on the 14th inst.
a resolation was adopted that the Capll.ni
Btock of said Corporation be increased
from Finy Thousand Dollars to the max-
imum anount of Two Hundred Thou-
sand Dollars;; and in pursuance of said
action the Stockholders are noltified to

meet at Anderson C. H,, B, ., on Tues-
day, April 24, 1900, at 10 o'clock a. m.,
for the purpose of conslderivg sald reso-
lution and the Increase of the Capilal
Btock as proposed to said maximuom
amount of Two Hundred Thousand
Dollars,

Immedliately npon the adjournment of
the Bpecial meeting there will be held
the regular Annual Meeting of the Btock-
holders to transact such business as may
ocome before them,

W. F. COX,
Prea, end T'rams
Ni=roh 21, 1505 4@ 4

NOTICE.

I have a considerable num-
ber of small unpaid Accounts
on my books. I am notifying
each one of amount due, and
unless paid Iam going to place
them in officer’s hand for col-

lection.
J. 8. FOWLER.
Jan 3. 1900 28

Notice to Creditors.

ALL persons having demands against
the Estate of W. L. Prioce, deceas-
ed, are hersby notified to pressent them,
pr?garly proven, to the underaigned
within the time presoribed by law, an
those indebted to make ment.
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“CYOTTON
Culture”
1s the name
of a
able
cd pamphlet
should
bein the hands
of cvery planter who
Cotton. The
book is sent Fre,

val u-
illustrat-

which

Send panme sond adidoess o

GERMAN KALL WORKS,
93 Massan s, New Vark
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Will #oll any of the following High Grade
PIANOS and ORGANS at prices as low
AaK ¢an be obtained from the Manufactu-
rers direct 1 —

KNABE,
WEBER,
IVERS & POND,
CROWN,
WHEELOCK,
LAKE SIDE and
RICHMOND.
Also, THE ¢« ROWN, ESTEY and
FARRAND & VOTEY ORGANS.

Froepective purchasers will find it to
their intereat to eall and inspect my
Stock or write for prices.

We also represent the leading makes—

Sewin> Machines
At Rcok Bottom tigures.
Respectfully,

THE C. A. REZJ MUSIC HOUSE.

D, S, VANRDIVER,

E P. VANDIVER

VANDIVER BROS, & MAJOR

Fine Buggies, Phamtons,
Surreys, Wagone, Harness
Lap Robes and Whips,
High Grade Fertilizers,
Bagging and Ties.

ONE bundred fine 3
recelved. Come and look throdgh them,
They are beautlies, and we will treat you
right if youn need one.

Car load “Birdseli’”’ Wagons on’hand—
the beat Wagons bullt.

Car White Hickory Wagons to arrive
8700, Yours, for vehioles,

VANDIVER BROS. & MAJOR.

~ MONEY_TO LOAN,

CHN FARMING LANDS, Easy pay-
mentd. No commissions oharged. Eor-
rower pays acturl cost of perfecting loan.
Intereat ¥ per cent.

JNO. B. PALMER & SON,
Columbia, B. ¢
16 6m

Oect. 11, 1808.

CAREY,
McCULLOUGH,
& MARTIN,

Attorneys at Law,
MASONIC TEMPLE,

ANDERSON, B. C.

W. G. .McGEE,
SURCEON DENTIST.

OFFICE—Front R ,omr, over Farmers
snd Merchants Bank—

__ANDERSON, 8. O.
Special Meeting of Stockhold-
ers of the “Anderson Cotton

Mill.”

BPECIAL MEETING of the Stock

holders of the ‘‘ Anderson Cotton
MiI" Is hereby called to meet at the
Bank of Anderson, in the City of Ander-
son, 8. C,, on FRIDAY, Gth day of April
nexl, for the purposs of adding to, alter-
ing and amending the By-lLaws of said
Corporation, and for such “other business
as incident to the same, as authorized by
the Charter, and the Amendments there-
to, und of Artlole 15 of the Bv-Lawa.

I A, BROGK, Pre=t2zni,

Asdsisou, March 7, 1900. 37—06

STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
ANDERRON COUNTY.

By B, Y. H. Nance, Judge of Probate.

Whereas, D. I. Barnea has
applied to me to grant him Letters of Ad-
ministration on the Estate sud effects of
J. T. Barnes, deceased.
These are therefore to cite and admon-
ish all kindred and creditcrs of the said
J. T. Barpes, decessed, to be and ap-
E:a.r before mein Court of Probate, to
held at Anderson Court House, on
the 10th day of Aprfl, 1900, after pub-
lication hereof, to show cause, ifany they
have, why the sald administration
should not be granted.
Given under my hand this 24th day of
March, 1900,
R. Y. H. NANCE, Probate Judge.
March 28, 1000 40° 2

GEOQ. E. P CE,
J. M, RICHARDSON, -
= E:l:oonl%rl.
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