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THE WAY OF “THE ARGONAUT,

saints and to siners WEORr oo =02
While the mad boom aeathes and awells,
I'or he says—'tis a cool pailosophy— )
<7 hings will gettle ‘emrelves if you let ‘em %3;
Don't croak
Mades and heavep will get their own,
Jiespite the gait of a m"“"¥ town, |
Despite church or galeon, :

‘n

of

thie hove wha =011

.cugh is the way of the argonzut, :
.4 vain is his quest,
< lwait be mg:in;id:m( |
11t thesuphea rnessl - .
i lll::!:pin the Fock and @ man fn the tols
| a hope that stubbomly seeks its roal,
" ftough chanceful and danges fraught;
.'s the “‘ring-ca-ring”’ ol the single jack;
.’z 2 bead on’'the brow and a bend ],_n.g. bark
"riat makes luck for the argomaut. .

(h. Liis camp rests upon the mma.. llds. 5
\ luster of homes and :

unless . it
wraught

a dismal tune;

on bis toil attends
“ynd a tpar seeak’ lie schuires
. iva cheer (4 his poarer fxlends,
\ Liope to thejbelp he hires,
; genlal impetus,
c1f you'll net 1he maw, there'll be two of
ol a wage that is fair he gives. .
“1as learned this truth of his own hard etrife,
. wre oxlptence misnomers life;

ue 't

san carns, 6o he lives.

n hiers's to the lads of the drnamite,

S YT
ShG waal

(l:e¢ always have a mine In eight
110 lyike §t rich at last, _
it's here to the lads in the ragged jeans,

. cant Wope ¢n a diet. of pork and beans
sl juin in o laugh when *'broke,*’
1 ¢ thes build to the nation day by day

‘Tt they pioneer the way
ar the loss eonragenne fall

—Fred T. Elkin In Denver Wewa.

w

ge

We sighted the Alexunder Blake in
ctitude 38 degrees 22 minutes nortl,
tungitude 67 degrees 0 minutes west, at
duyvbrenk on the port bow, heaved up
on the wave's back for us to look at,
aml then dropped out of sight, as
ilough the sea were showing it to us
for 1 warning. The wind was light,
very light, fixing for a change.
vizht bells we came, without trying,
within o mile or two of the derellet.
Ay, but she looked lonesome out there!
Den't tili (o me of anything ashore
Lahingz lonesome.
trees antd other things sbout for com-
But a lone ship, dismasted, wa-
terlogged and ber people gone, dead,
wost likely, wallowing .about in a
world of water—that’s lonesome, if you
like, and I ought to Lknow.

She was broadside on at first.
<he turned, and with a grest, weary
Licave, like she was lifting the bottom
of the world with her, she showed her
wime—Alexander Blake, N. 8.
a1 look over the rall after breakfast,
il there she wag, scarce a quarter
mile away,
hawing and nodding to her, like she
was sorry, but eouldn't help it.
tiy mate takes one of the boys on top
W the deckhouse and ovérhnuls the
iy, gets tackles on and lands the beat
on deek, then runs her on rollers to the
davits and swings ber autboard.

“Three bauds,” says he, “to go nnd
set fire to the derellet.” :

I, being young and curious, was the
first to step out and first In the bont.
It alsvays made me fecl queer to go
off from a ship at sea.~ You feel o
smwall and skeery, and that old Jonah
swashing about o near made it worse.
Oh, but she looked bad; you might say
like n corpse, walking around looking
for a place to bury itself.
interviewing'a dead man, only n dend
ship is worse.
well down in the water. Bhe was awash
amidships, but ber stern stuck up high
We hit her about midships.
roe climbed on the rail and § with bim.
Joe held to her with the boat hook,
while 'Tom fended her oft witl his oar.
The water was waist deep on desk
most of the time, for the waves weuld
roll clear across her.
clean as the blade of'an oar; not a stick
of any kind left—not a rope In sight.

We ran along the rall to the poop.
One of these here big American poops,
with pllothouse, a ralsed deck or sky-
light aft of that and then the wheel.
The stairs led down Into the cabin
from the pilothouse. All this part of
the ship floated high, and the cabin
floor was dry. Mr. Monroe went down
and yelled for me to get matches off
of Joe.. Joe In handing 'em up lost his-
footing on the thwart and nigh fell
overboard. The hand with the matclen
went under water, and they were spoil-
¢d, and none ¢of us had any more.
told Monroe.. He bawls up from t%s
cabin to go back to the ship and get
So back Joe and Tom
went. Then the mate calls to me to
¢come down and help move a chest to
the light. “¥e pried it open and found
acco and some medicine on,

By

How counld fit, with

ith the old

Her nose was poked

Mr. Mon-

Her decks were

“We'll take the' chest todthe ship
fays be, “but you and me may as well
have the tobacco.” 5 ;

Maybe we were longer filling our
Pockets than we thought, for by the
tme we lugged the chest on deck we
found a chan
Ing quick;

‘wag coming and com-

‘Joe and Tom were just
Pulling away from the ship to come
ick to us. ‘They rowed a bit, stop-
Ped and looked: over. their shoulders.
We saw the skipper come to the. rail
anl shout to them, waving his arm.
Just then thie wind hit 'em; and the.
ship, with salls aback, sild off to lee-
Wward. This geared Jee and Tom {they.
muth account nohow), and
tall and ‘went back to the

It looked skeery. Clonds were com-

on us out of the mnortheast

: to leeward, -
‘This is 'bad business.
Me, Dave.” says the wate.

. Sayg 1oMvanren sl

huge gray ‘wall, with the top
tanlug over rendy to fall on you. We
Stcmed to bie rushing toward it instead’
of it at us, like » traln sa

seagn ERALW @

owever, it was ‘what you
Vankees call g, *bluft,” more fog and
fmoke than wind, althongh there must
8 have been etiough t

i forth milea

¢ blow. the Dans-
for you and

thie very words

amouth, Ar. Montve”

Ing. Not a lonse
- Werp some ‘gn

ut!

What did we' do? says you. What
tould we.do? X've read of seamen rig-
p derellcis and al) that and safl-
Ug them into port..
omething to work whh:

tut they had

' had noth.
- #tick anywhere, There
colls ‘of rope'in her
-ean't bend. sdil on

Later

1 took

Dansforth

Then

It was like

Irem dee

Wwaa vnder -

water wiostly. Couldn't get at nothing
forwecd without diving. Just a mere
hulk, without a rudder, like the day
she was launched. : Nk

~ Mr. Monroe sat down on the skylight
with his head In his bands and never
moved for a goed balf hour, But he
jumps up then, shakes hisself and
says: 2

“I'his won't do. This won't do at all,
Dave,” says he. *“Come here, and let's
ialk it over. This wind,” ‘8ays le,
“will blow the old Daunsforth miles
awny, By moruing, eve  without this
Tog; she will have lost us. If we svere
sintlonary, there would be a show.
The current takes this cussed thing,
while the wind Is taking the Dansforth.
Here we are, and here we are like to
stay until picked up starved or drown-
E‘!-" .

Bays I, “Let's see what our cliniices
of starving are,” for I wus huogry
righy then. i .

We went through the eabin first. The
tables and beuches were 'n place, but
everything movable was in a ine mess,

“B4e aiu’l been like this very long.”
says the mate. “This cabin's been
flooded, though. It eame in through
the skylight ant run out uguin.” !

But I smelled rats ali the time, so 1
says: “There's live rats abonrd,  Thev
must have someihing to eat and o diy
place to stow themselves.”

Bure enough, we found the door go-
Ing into the Inzaret swelled that tight

30090 x we couldn't budge it. But there was
g : a hateh on deck, battened down and
2 eK““ﬂm' Bmkﬂ DE[E"M calked, . We got this off, and of all the
3 m y U ecampering, squealing "and jumping
3 e : ¥you ever heard that was the worst.
3 A Btory of the Sea, “There's & million rats down there,”
: : snys Monroe. Bays (. “Rats ds good
$ i By John E. Lauer. :: eating.” “Have you tried 'em?”’ sayr
$0000000000000000000000006 | he. “T Lave, sir,” I says.

- “Well, well,” says Monroe, impatient
like and getting red in the face, “let's
see what the rats Lhave to eat first.”

We found iots of things In there be-
sldes rats. But they’d run over every-
thing except what was in strong casks.
There was barrels of flour piled up.
and the top ones was mostly all right,
what the rats hado't gonwed holes in.
‘We found some pork, but all the ship's
bread was no use.

“SWe'll not likely starve, not for some
‘time, anyhow,” says he.

- “How'll we cook It.” says 1. “witlicui
a match?"’ |

We turned everything upside down.
but we nevei‘found no matches,

Happuened I walks along the forward
to the mmain chains where we landed
aboard the derelict. I was cursing Joe

for being so clumsy, when I gees a
mateh ledge in a dead eye, with the
swell reachlog up to within an Inch or
two of it. 1 snatched it out of there
fn a burry, and the next roller covered
the spot. 1 give it to the mate. e
looks it over carefully, and says he,
“This little stick Is all that stands be-
tween you and me and raw pork and
“rats.”

“And a smoke,” says I. |

ITe wraps it careful in his handker-
chief and puts it in hi< pocket.

The first puff of wind that came
from them clouds was the worst and
dled down as the fog piled up thick.

So after watehing the old Alexander
flounder avound like a turtle we goey
below and rigs up the cabin bogle.
The plpe was rusty and falls all to
pleces except one jeint. So we et ihe
stove ou the table, fastening It down
with chain, and stuck the pipe up
through the skylight. We put In a lot
of shavings we made from a barrel
stave, and Mr. Mpnroe takes out the
match and holds it out to strike, bLut
his hand trembled that bad he dasen’t
strike ft. =~

“Dave,” says he, “you take it.”

I reached for it, and 1 got so scared
I liked to have dropped it.

“Give it here!” shouts the mate, fierce
as you please, and [ see his muscles
set llke  iron, He strikes it on the
stové. 1 got slck and queer nll over,
when I see it blaze ur. But bis hend
never give a ripple. He held it till the
stick caught and passed it. slow and
steady, to the shavings, and she blazed
up. [ glve a yell nond was oo hand
with a armful of wood to pile in on It
But Mr. Monroe, e hoids me off with
one nrm and takes one stick at o time
‘and pute it in careful, and the first
thing we knew the stove wes red hot.

“Smoke OI” says he, and we dlis
“our plpes and have a comforting whifr.
It tasted good and made us feel better.

Next we hunts up a flat plece of ircn
(there wasn't anything else), and we
geéts some flour to make pancakes, ond,
80 belp he, we never thought of no wa-
ter! We looked pretty foollsh and
streaks it for the deck. We found the
atarboard cask half full. ‘The bung-
hole dipper was gone, so we makes one
out of a baking powder tin tied on a
stick. The water was some erily. We
mixed the floor with It, and the cakes
was Just about salty enough without
no extra sait. :

We mumicked about In that fog for
three days, and then It rolled itself up
and off to leeward. And the snn came
out bright as n new shilllng. Where:
was we? 'That's more than 1 know.

over n again,” and he wae shouting,
“I eawr see, can’t 17’ and then he'd
show me, and I'd take' the cards and
show lim how I counted, when we
hears ‘'a volce, low and scaredlike,
“Well, I'll be darued!” Apa ¢hen this
volce calls out, “Oh, 1 say, Mamle,
come here with the camera, quick!”

We looks and sees s young feliow
looking down the skylight. Welll Sur-
prised! My Lord! We liked to have
dropped. Monroe stood up, clntching
the table, his eyes bulging out, his
face as red ns an Injun's. Next i
knowed a girl give a funay little laugh
and says, “There’s not light enough.”

We stood for about five minutes, 1
guess, hand runnlpg. Then Mconroe he
gives a cough, clears his throat and
says, polite as you please: *Come in,
sir. Come In.” And the young reller,
all brass bound and shiny, couies. into
the cabls, and, says he, holding out
his hand, “You don't Lkeep ¢ very good
lookout on your ship, captain” Alon-
roe, bhe shakes hands and tells who he
is and then says, “Don’t the young lady
want (o come downt' Aud she come.
That was a picture for the artist fei-
lows. I wish tuat camera of her'n 'd
a worked. Monrve nnd me, tough—no
name for it. And that eabin tougher
yet., And there was them two—the
young fellow, fine n] a adals Llugg
clothes, brass bound, shiny shoes and
all, and that young woman come down
them greasy stairs that we'd tramped
a tl.ousand times with a rustle of fresh,
clean skirts and a breath of sweet per-
fume that nigh took our breath. And
she was as peilite as If It was a par-
lor she was ecntering.

All this time I was like in a dream.
I stood whittling tobaeco, breaking it
in my hands and filllng and stoppiug
my pipe. Thbhen what does 1 do but
reach to the stove, dazed like, for a
light. t

“Holy blazes,” I shouts,‘all of a
tremble, “our fire's out!"

Mr. Monroe turns round like he was
shot, scared enough, for a gecond. And
then the young feller lnughs, and Aon-
roe laughs, and we all laughs like to
kill ourselves. And the young man
hands me a mateh from a little silver
box he has In his trousers pocket.

“There's plenty of matches, my man,
aboard the yacht,” says lhe.

Then we goes on deck, and, sure
enough, there was as pretty a piece of
wood and iron as I ever saw, palnted
white, with yellow funnel, and threo
little poles for masts and alongside one
of these here litile gasboats.

“Don’t you think it would be best to
blow her up, Monroe?” says the young
man.

‘‘Yes, 1 suppose so0,” says he.

And, do you Lknviy, I felt kind of sor-
ry, too, when I see the old brute fly all
to picces.—New York Evening Post.

From an Up to Date Novel,

She came Into the room where he
sat alone with a glittering Lknife in
her clinched hand amid the folds of
her dress.

Her face was white and draswn, and
her eyes were wild and haggard look-
ing.

He, the man whose name she bore,
sat by the fire deep In thought and
never heard the slippered fooifall of
the beavtiful woman who now stood
behind his chalr with a strange, cold
smile upon her lips.

Suddenly, with a gasp, she cast the
knife from her toward the glowing
conls, but it sank silently Into a sofa
at the other side of the room.

“I canuot!” she moaned wearily.
cannot!”

And she fell In a white heap upon the
floor at his feet.

A pliylng, tender expression broke
across the Gothic granite of his cheek,
and -he murmured in deep, tender,
heavy dragoon tones:

“What is It, my darling?"

But she spoke no word, only ralsed
one white hand toward bims In which
was clasped a lead pencll.

She had been trylig to sharpen it
poor girl!—Pearson's Weekly.
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The Wings of Wenlth,

To nave his swing In Wall street is
the consuming desire of every man
with the money craze In his blood and
brain, yet most of the “ex-kings of
Wall street” dled poor unless they had
other resources of income. Thelr liv-
Ing successors dare, moc try to retire
by converting their holdings into eash,
Outside of Wall street the final ex-
perlences of thousands of envlied men
have been similarly bad. An ex-mil-
Monaire, once supposed to be the
shrewdest of the shrewd, Is keeping a
cheap restaurant in Roston, ancther iz
an object of charity In Chleago, and
many monetary meteors to whose
nomes “Lucky” was preflxed o few
years ago would - exchange all thelr
luck that remalns for & permanent as-
surance agalnst the wolf at the door.—
Baturday Evening Post.

One Way of Finding It,

A farmer was working in his hayfield
when a neighbor came up and engaged
in o chat which developed into a dis-
pute about something"or ather.

Monrot says the corrent was taking
us north and west. He near fret hisself
to death with trying to puzzle ont some
way to get her to go where he wanted !
her to.’ But, Lord, we was helpless ns
two city clerks, for, as I said, there ;
was nothing to work with., And I
doa't belleve we could have moved hez,
she was that low and soaked.

“No chart nor no nothing, that's what
geta me, Dave,” he kept saying. over
and over again, stamping up and down
and going on ‘top of the pilot house to
look for a sall. Then he'd get down
and say: “This won't do; this won't do
at all. Let's have a smoke, Dave.”.

' Then we'd go below and get a light
from the.stove. Wae kept a stick smol-
1dering all the time. I watched It day
and night. If that stick went out, our
smoke was done.
- All'this time I kept a poking around,
and one day I finds a deck of cards
hid away 134 o bunk. They was all
sonked and blurred, but we makes a
cribbage board and has a game. We
got to playing a good deal and used to
get mighty hot ovar the =ainss sgine-
times, especially when Mcaroe 'ud for-

get to take two for “his heels.” We
.began with a game at a 4m=. Then

we got to:playing the bea: two out of
three, then best three ount of five, and
‘we'd got 'to besat 10 out of 30 and Lnd |-
been ranning it two days hand running
When we got ketched at it.© We was
¢ fighting and arguing over a hand. 1
made It “fiftéen two" more than he did,
and' I ¥emember I' was gaving. “T'l on

_ngnaburoof

“It's like looking for n needle in a
haycock,” sald the first farmer.

“And that’s easy enough,” sald the
neighbor.

“Easy, Is It?" retorted the other. “I
bet you five shillings you won't find a
needle I'll hide In that there haycock
in an hour."”

“Done with you for
his neighbor.

The first farmer thereupon hid a
needle in the hoycock and ealled
‘“Time!" ;

His neighbor drew o mateh from hils
pocket, set fire to the haycock and rush-
ed off at top speed to hig own house,
Back he came presently and found the
haycocK reduced to o heap of ashes.
Flourishing a huge horseshoe magnet
he piunged it into the ashes and In a
minute withdrew It with the needle
cliaging to it.

. ‘'The result of scientifick eddication!”
he gald proudly to the first farmer, who
was gazing ruefully at the ashes of his
bhaycock. “If you'd 'n’ bin eddlcated
sclentifickally up to date like me, you'd
ba stahen b Oy

—London Answers.

CASTORIA

For Infants aud Children.
Ths Kind You Have Always Bought

hommM— E-: |

five bob!" crled

five Lob and (oe baycock.”

! PIANO MOVING AN ART.

8kill ns Well as Strength Needed to

Get One Up or Down Stairs,
“Plano moving,”sald a dealer In pl-
anos, “Is a business by Iltself. There are
truckmen who devote themselves to
this werk and some whose business has
descended to themy “rom thelr fathers.
Bome pleno manufacturers nud dealers
maintaln their own trucking and piauno
woving facilitles, but with the increas-
ed amount of plano moving the work
has come to be more of a trade now
than ever. What with the multiplica-
tion of flathouses and the frequent ne-
cessity of carrying planos up two, three
or four tlights of stairs, it Is work that
calls nowadays more than ever for the
exerclse of skill ns well as strength.

“L suppnse people generally realize
this, and nowadays most folks when
they want a plano moved employ a pi-
aio mover. But occasionally somebody
lias a piano to move nnd to save a dol-
Inr or 3o gets an expressman or a
truckman who Is not a pinno specinlist
to move his plano, and the express-
mian or truckman very likely takes this
Job beenuse he wants the money, and
lie thinks he's up to anything there Is
dging In his line and that he can Landle
planos when they come his way., l1le
gets throuzh with it, very likely, all
right, but sometimes a piano gets awny
from him, and when it Jdoes it wmnkes
dusty work.

“I knew of o case in which a plano
got nway like that from an expressman
who hed undertaken to earry it up to a
fourth floor flut. IIe was a good ex-
pressman, all right, you know. Ile
could handle anything fu his way Just
as well as anybody could, but plany
moving was really not In his line, A
plano I8 a tremendously heavy thing,
but I don't suppose anybody cxecept
those that have tried it know how hard
a plano does sag back when It's belng
carried up a flight of stairs. The regu-
lar pilano mover is more than strong.
IIe's an expert in this work too. A
plape moving team hangs on to n
plano not only with strength and con-
stant watchfulness, but with counstant
readiness, and they work together with
a mutual helpfulness that makes them
practically invulnerable, and when a
bunch of men not skilled in thils way
undertake to carry o plano up stairs
they undertake a big risk.

“Well, the expressman and his men
got that piano up the first flight of
stalrs all right and pretty nearly up to
the top of the second, and then some-
thing happened, somcbody's foot slip-
ped or something, nobody knew just
what, and It didn't make any differ-
cuce with the result anyway, and the
pluno got loose. 1 never knew what it
did to the stairs or the bouse. I never
went there to see, but it broke one arm
and one leg of the expressman who
was runnfug the job and who was one
of the men under the piano's heavy
end. It was only Dby the merey of
Providence that he wasn't cround an!
smashed into pulp, along with the two
men with him at that end. They, in
some miraculous way, escaped alto-
gether.

“They took the wounded man to the
hospltal, and there he staid for weeks.
They brought the piano here to see
what we could do in the way of re-
pairing it, The back frame was bLro-
ken, the case wus split, and the whole
plano was a wreck. It would have
cost $200 to put it in order, and then
you wouldn't have been sure of ro-
storing it to its original condition. They
took the plano away agaln, and bow
they settled it all I never knew.

“The fact Is that under present con-
ditions plano moving calls more than
ever for the exercise not only of
strength, but of speclal gkill, and 1
should not for a moment hesitate to
siy_ that if one had o plauo to move,
especlally out of or into any difficult
place, the wisest thing he could do
would be to employ a plano mover.”—
New York Sun.

Lavyer's Opinion of ithe Gourt,

The lawyer's Inalienable and inestl-
mable privilege of “cursing the court”
when ‘the decislon has gone agalnet
him is marred, as most lawyers realize,
by the fact that the “cursing” must be
done In private. This animadverslon,
however, sometimes takes the form of
communlcation of thc lawyer’s opinfon
to the publisher of tne law reports.
Parts of some of these communica-
tlous have been printed recently by a
law publishing firm. ,

One lawyer wrote, “The case is a le-
gal curlosity and seems to have been
declded by main force.”

Another, beaten in a highway case,

‘n highway even when they stumble
“over it."”

Another requests the publisher to
chastise the court, stating that “It will
be of great benefit to the profession
that this case be thoroughbly aired and
the fallacy and danger of It In its far-
reachiog results exposed.”

Another ‘“very prominent lawyer"
wrote, “The opinlon of our court is a
schoolboy blunder, deserving of noth-
Ing but seathing rebuke, and o review
of It should run In that line.” Most
seductive of nll the suggestions was The
statement, “1 ghould be very willing to
pay for such a criticism of the decision
as hereinabove [ndicated by me.”
“This" comments the publisher, ‘re-
calls the Quaker chasing hls hat in the
wind and who hired an urchin to curse
it.””—New York Sun.

A Gllbert Criticism,
One night at the Garrlek club a aum-
ber of the members were discussing
the merits of a new Hamlet who had
appeared that evening. W. 8. Gilbert
Liad taken no part in the arguments for
or against.

At Ingt one of thc others veniured,
*Well, Gllbert, what do you think of
his Hamlet?" i
“Oh,” responded the witty librettist,
“I think it was funony without belng
fuigar.”

— Probably its many feet cnable a
gas billta rax up so rapidly.

—Ouvo woman can't be together an
hour without plotting something.

— The first public schools were

opened in 1645, in Massachusetts,

— Unbrellas were introduced into
America from England in 1772,

— Breaking your promise to a child
is one way of learning it to lie.

— Do as much as you can and God
will see to it that you do enough.

— Lost time is never found.

wrote of thie court, “They do not know |

Wandering Wits,

Coventry Patmore, the Buglish poet,
was a somewhat Inuttentive and care-
lesa driver and when hils fits of reverle
came upon him would allovs the horse
to follow its own equine will. One day
he took his wife for a drive, and they
went on and on until evenlng began to
fall. Mr. Patmore, absorbed In his own
thoughts, had no fdea of turning, nor
could his wife avouse hilm to n sense of
thelr situntion. She spoke to him. 11
did not answer. _8he shook him and
then, as n last resort, stopped the horse.
Thia brought her husband to himself,
and he acknowledged that the region
was entirely unknown to him. A coun-
tryman presently appeared, and they
asked him the way to IHeron's Ghyll.

“I don't rightly know,"” said he, “but
It you go on as you're golug you'll be
drownded.” '

Indeed there proved {o be a large
pond but a few yards bheyond the spot
where they had stopped.

This habit of inattentive dreiving be-
came a fixed one and even Impressed
Itself upon the mind of Mr. Patmore's
Httle son. One day, after he had been
his father's companlon on such an ex-
cursion, he sought Mrs. I’'ntmore,

“Mamma,” sald he.  “Piphie would
rather ot be a peet when he's a man,”

“Why not?” asked Mrs. Patmore.

“Because,” said the ehild, “poets tnke
80 long to drive to Winehelsea."—
Yoully's Companion.

She IKnew the iny Well,

A poor little raded woman had been
brought fnfo court as witness in a ense
Involving very fmportant issues. The
entire ease depended on the fact that
ft paper had been signed on a certaln
day, and this the forlorn little woman
was prepared to prove.

“You saw the paper signed?' askod
the opposing counsel In cross examina-
tion.

“Yes, sl

“And you take your oath that It was
the 13th of August?”

“I know it was, sl

The lawyer, who thought another
date could be proved, assumed an exns-
perating smile and repeated her words.

“You know It was? And now be so
good as to tell ns how you know it.”

The poor little creature looked from
one countenance to another with wide,
sorrowful eyes, as if she sought under-
standing and sympathy; then her gaze
rested on the kindly fuce of the judge.

“I know,"” she said as If speaking to
him alone, “beeause thnt was the day
my baby died.”—Pearson’s Weekly.

An 0dd Change I"urae,

By long odds the neatest change
purse I have ever seen comes from the
land of the Aztceas and Is of pure Indi-
an origin. Two disks of cmbossed
lenther 24 inches In diameter are
sewed together on their perimeters ex-
cept for the space of 114 inches, thus
leaving an opening into which coins
may be Inlroduced. This pocket Is
now placed bhetween two other emhoss-
ed disks three inches iIn diameler,
which are likewise sewed together on
their perimeters exeept for a space of
two inches, and the are thus left is cut
away, permitting the inner porket to
be turned by pulling with the thumb
and fiiger, but not allowing it to es-
cape from the outer covering. Turn
sald Inner pocket around until the open-
Ing appears, put In the coins and turn
back until the opening is concenled, It
I8 impnssible to lose a coln and {mpos-
slble (o extract change until the open-
Ings In the Inner and outer pockets co-
Incide.—~New York Press.

A Hoatler,

The Merchants' Review tells this sto-
ry on a drummer for an Ithaeca grocary
house: The grocer sent out.an energetic
youpg man to cunvass for new custom-
ers. He worked hard for the Interests
of his employer and also somewhat
wenried the good housewlves whom he
called upon. At one house he used up
his whole line of argument and gasped
for more, a8 the lady of the house still
said she was perfectly satisfied with
her regular grocer.

Then s happy thought struck him,
and he sald: “Mrs. Jones, I wouldn't
for the world say anything agalnst that
grocer you patronize, but let me ask
you If yoa think that he cares anything
for you except your money? Do you
think that he Intends to plant roses on
your grave? Now, you just trade with
my firm, and I gnarantee that they will
give you entire satisfaction.”

— When a man gets married, no
matter what a poor thing he is, there
is always a woman somewhere to woa-
der what he ever saw in her.

— The man who says he wants but
little here below is the first to kick
when he gets into an overerowded
street car,

— Kvery woman has two beliefs;
one is future life and the other is that
if o cat bas blue eyes it can't hear
well. :

— It is of no consequence how good
a man i3 abroad if he is really mean at
home.

— In the English army & soldier is
drummed to church just as he is to
drill or dress parade.

— The oldest national flag in the
world is that of Denmark, which.has
been in use sivce 1219,

— A Philadelphia grocer has this
sign belipd his counter: ““I'he man
who trusts is out."'

— One drop of ink will darken a
glass of water, and one bad boy will
corrupt a neighborhood.

S. C. BRUCE,
DENTIST.
[N

BROYLES BUILDING, over Nich-
olson’'s Store, below the Bank of An-
derson.
I have 25 years experience in my pro-
feasion, and will bs pleassd to worlk for
any who want Plates made, Filling done,
and I make a apecisity of Extracting

Testh without pain and with no after pain.
Jan 23, 1001 21~

Attention, Painters !

WF: witl let the palnting of tha Steal
Bridge at Pledniont, at the Bridee,
on Taeaday the £0th of Fub., 12 ow'olock,
noon, Speoitications made known on
the day of letting.
J. N. VANDIVER,
Buperviaor Anderaon Conrty,
J. E. SPEE:LE
Supervisor Greenville C
Feb 13, 1901 31

ounty,
23'

7

SELERILALLLE6L200 0820007 t

After He Comes

he has a hard enough time. Every-
thing that the expectant mother
can do to help her child she should
do. One of the greatest blessings
she can give him is henith, but to
do this, she must have health her-
self. She should use every means
10 improve her physical coudition,
She should, by all means, supply
herself with

Mothex’s
Friend.

It will take her }
through the erisis # |
ecasily and 9|
quickly. Itisa §
liniment which g
wives strength
aidivigor to the ¥
museles,  Com-
mon sense will
show you
)llli\l the
stronper the
museles are,
. which bear  the
<Y Silium,  the  less
L2 pain there will Le,
A woman living in Fort Wayne,
Ind., says:  ** Mother's Fricmd did
wonders for me.  Praise God for &
your liniment,"*
Read this from

: Hunel, Cur.
* Mother's Friend is a blessine (o ¢
all wonen who undergro nature's
ordeal of childbirth,"”

Got Mothor's Friend ol the

drug store.  $1 per boitle.
TIIE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO.,
_ Atlanta, Ga.
Write for our fluw Hlusirated book, * Before

|
:
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aby is Born." o
P FPFESVIVISISIITSTIVEIA

D. S, VAxDIvER. I 1. VAXIMVER
J.J. Maton,

VANDIVER BROS. & MAJOR

DEALERS IN
Fine Buggies, Phaztons,
Surreys, Wagons, Harness
Lap Robes and Whips,
High Grade Fertilizers,
Bagging and Ties.

Wao have on hand—
Swift's HMigh Grade Goane and Aeid,
Royster's High Giade Guavo and Acid,
Patapsco 1ligh Grade Gaano 2nd Aeid,
Dry mixturos and linely pulvorized,
Yaourstruly,
\' iy
Sowe Speeinls and Speeial Prices on
Buggies ad Wagons, .
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FOR RATES smo MAPS

ALL POINTS

NORTH AND WEST

ADDRESS

FRED D. Bush,

Bistriot Pajsenger Agent,

Louisvite & NashvillaR. R

No. 1 Brown Bua'ldlog,
Opposite Unlon Depot,

| ATLANTA, - - CA.

_: ‘““No Trouble to Answer Questlons.” E

FOR SALE.

THE HASKELL ESTATE, containing
three thousand (3,000) acres, more or less,
Iying on the waters of Little River, and
xituated in the Flatwoods section, In Ab-
beville County, will ba sold, either as a
whole or in tracts. ‘I'he Seaboard Alir
Line Railroad runs through the place and
has a I'lag Station on this property. A
fine old dwelling of ten roome, in good
repair. Properly exceptionally well wa-
tered and wooded. Partles wishing ic-
formoation will eall on 07 communiecate
with I, C, HASKELL, Ageni, Abba-
ville, 8. C.

AU I
Plu COCAINEs»WHISKY
Hgebits Cured ot my Banntor-
fom, In 80 daya. und recln

fl’u:z Maﬁ L"S‘E'ﬂ'n"gﬁ ‘ﬁu.f..f"’ Pkl
B8: M. WOOI.I.E\'. M. D.; Atlanta, Cn.

NOTICE.

WILL let to the lowest responsible
bidder on Wednesday, 27th February. at
11 o'clock 8. m., the bullding of a Bridge
over Twenty Six Mile Creek at Tima Mill,
Algo, on Baturday, 20d day of March,
at 11 o'clock ». m.. the bullding of a
Bridgn over Bear Creek, near Drew Bim-
ming’ residence, in Marlin Towuship.

Also, tha building or repairing of a
Bridgo over Hencoop Creck, near resi-
dence of I.. N. Martin, Esq., onSatu rday,
Z2od March, at 3 p. m.
Resarving right to sceopt or rejact any'
or all bide. J. N. VANDIVER,

Co. Supervisor A, C.

Feb 12, 1901 2
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Two hundred bushels of po-
tatoes remove eighty pounds
~«, of “actual” Potash from the
soil. Unless this quantity
is returned to the soil,
the following crop will
materially decrease,

We have books telling about

composition, use and value of

tertilizers for various crops.
They are sent free.

o K

Qy,;\%;;%;‘;j.l GERMAN KALI WORKS,
ot = o

35 E&@) 93 Nassau St.,
R

Nuw York,

a3

Anderson

Moved into their Banking
House, and are open for busi-.
ness and respectfully solicits
the patronage of the public.
Interest paid ontime deposits
by agroement.

— THIE —

BANK OF ANDERSON.

J. A. BROCK, Presidont.
JOS. N. BROWN, Vico President,
B, F. MAULDIN, Cashier,

THE largest, strongest Bank in the
County,
Interest Paid on Deposits

By spoeial agreoment,
With unsurpassed faeilities and resour-

o8 woare at all times prenared to ac-

commodate our customers,
Jan 10, 1900 20

BUGCY REPAIRS

Let us Repair your Buggy
or Carriage from start to fin-
ish with high grade Wheels or.
double stitched Curtains, so
as to look nearly like new, and
give several years extra ser-
vice. Remember, repairing of
all kind promptly done.

PAUL E. STEPHENS,

o, (‘_'_- :"h:::-kﬂ—-rrw) e H’
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An All-around Satisfaction
is aesured to those who
Patronize :

The Anderson St Lamiy,

OUR WORK is uniformly excellent,
not merely occasionally good. What
care 4nd sklll can do to give eatisfaction
is done. Fine work on goods of every
description is done here. The Finish,
élther high gloss or domestic, on Shirts,

Collars and Cuffs is especlally meritord-
ous,

ANDERSON STEAM LAUNDRY CO.
202 East Boundary St.
R. A. MAYFIELD,

Bupt, and Treas,
PHONE NO. 20.

@ Leave orders at D, C. Drown &
Bro's. Stt_:ra.

REAL ESTATE AGENCY.

HE undersigned have formed a Real
e HEstate Agency under the name of
Trihbls & Edwards, for the purpose of
n‘agotlatlnﬁ sales or purchases of Real
Eatate, both In tho City and County, and
also attendlng to the renting and collect-
ing of rents of such property Seversl
desirable Houses and Lots for sale now,
M. P. TRIBBLE,
H, II. EDWARLBS,

X Jan_‘.l, 1901

Auosta Gommsreel Calings,

USINESS, 8horthand, Typewriling

and Acadomic departments. Litg-

rary Society, Lecture Courses, Boarding

Hall. TPositions secured for every grad -
uate for this year wishing a positinn,

MONEY TO LOAN

0}: REAL ESTATE.
sceurity is good.

Fine Farm Lands for Little Money.
Strong Farms in Pickens for half the
price of Anderson lands. Call and aee
our list of them ; wiill ald huyers to get
whet they want, and lend them half of
purchase money. B. ¥. MARTIN,
Attorney at Law, Mascnic Temple,
. Anderson, 8. C.

Long time if

Notice of Final Settlement.

THE undersigned, Executors of the
Estate of M. Melton, deceased, hersby
gives notico that they wiji on the 15ih
day March, 1901, apply to the Judge
of Probate for Anderson County for g
Final Bsttlement of sald Eatate, and a
dischargo from their oflice sa Executors.
D, R. MELTON
W. W. MELTON,
Kxecutors.
b

Feb 13, 1901 o4

PATENTS

ADVICE AS TO PATENTABILITY
Notice in *loventive Age "

Book “How to obtain Patonts™ FR EE

Charges maodarats, No feo Lill patent 13 secured.
2 Lettors strictly confidentinl. Addrass

&E. 2. siaakns, F""‘."‘.‘.Eﬁ' Washington, D. C. _

-y

DESIGNS p
TRADE-MARKS 4
AND COPYRIGHTS 4
OBTAINED
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