—

THE ANDEBRSON INTELIIGENCKR.

ehAiAAAMAAA. Asae
i The Warger ;
4TV VYTV VYV YV YVYve

The Cafe Jean was situuted at
the corner of a quiet street in
Paris — remarkably quiet at all
times, considering the near proxim-
ity of a noisy, aud much frequented
poulevard, but particularly so after
11 o’clock at night. :

Laie one evening most of the ha-
bitues of this bright iu_xd comforta-

§ ple cafe had taken their departure,
raising their hats, as the manner is
in France, to Mme.‘ Jean, the smart-
ly dressed and dignified proprietress,
who, sitting at her post behind the
marble comptoir, smiled and bowed
in return as they went oui. The
plinds were already down and the
doors closed in preparation for the

ight.
i adame sat a little longer, lis-
tening to the gossip of the neigh-
borhood gathered during the day
by the head waiter to retail for her
gpecial amusement when the day’s
B work was over and one could in-
8 dulee in a little relaxation. Then,

f looking round and seeing that near-
Jy all the well known _customers
who every evenirg played dominoes
or cards and sipped coffee or drunk
¢an sucre or stronger mixtures un-
B (dor lier vigilant but friendly eye
8 110d loft, she retired for the night,
leaving the remainder to the care
8 of ler faithful Alphonse. There
were only about a dozen people now,
3 ond cverything was sleepily quiet
&8 in the cafe, when suddenly the still-
ness was rudely broken by a lcmo:'!-I
voice exclaiming angrily:

: “Tt is a lel I %1;11]1’1; believe a
B word of it, and I defy you to prove
it I”

All looked up, startled, from
§ came or newspaper as these words
burst from one of the occupants of
a small table at the farthest end of
the room. The speaker seamed very
§ much cxcited. His companion, on
the contrary, remained cool and
gelf possessed under the provoca-
8 tion, but his white face and pecul-

d iar glittering eyes ‘elied that out-
ward appearance and arrested at-
| tention when notie:d.

The two had been engaged for
some time in close and earnest con-
# versation, without raising their
§ voiccs, interrupied only now and
then by subdued exclamations and
#l incredulous remarks from the ex-
@ citcd man, which evidently did not

{ succeed in either shaking or mov-
ing the pale man, who continued
talking to him and answering his
objections quietly until his oppo-
nent, losing all self control, sprang
to his feet and violently disturbed
the inmates of the cafe by the angry
words quoted above.

Bl Seeing that he had attracted gen-
f| eral attention, he looked around
| and said: .

§ _ “Gentlemen, T appeal to you all.
| I am sorry if I have disturbed you

il with somewhat violent language,

B but you shall judge whether I am

B8 justified in refusing to believe the
story I have just heard. We hap-
pened to sit at the same table and
i noturally entered into conversation,
il Our talk drifted from one subject

f] to another until I made some jok-
ing remark about the so ed
scientific research into the myste-
= ries of the spiritual world. I grant
8 it is a fascinating subject even for
88 an unbeliever like myself and a

{ g0od one for conversation and play-
8 1ul badinage, but to be told serious-

B8 1y and 2s an undeniable fact that
§ the spirits of the departed can and
3 do revisit this earth when they

| have promised to do so passes the
bounds of credulity. My neighbor
@ tells this most extraordinary story:

Two years ago tonight he lost his
8 dearest friend, a lifelong friend,
Who on his deathbed, secing his
8 despair, solemnly promised that he

8l vould appear to him on the anni-
Versary of his death, which took
place about midnight, if this friend

invoked his spirit. He affirms that
8 he has already seen him once since
he died. Now, I ask you as men of
8 sense, living in the nineteenth cen-
8 tury, is it possible to beligve such a
8 statement 77

& . The pale man had flushed angrily
during this speech, but it was only
3 transient betrayal of fee'ng, for
lis face resumed its former pallor,
§ clthough his eyes retained their
fl strange light, and it was with a
i marked expression more of annoy-

ance than anger that he replied
calmly:

It is nothing to me whether you
clieve or not. I have simply stated
0 fact, and it is the truth. You
Pressed me with questions concern-
8110 that great trouble of my life

until T told you all—my despair
£ "hen I lost my friend after years of

8 utual devotion and attachment
8 20d his promise to return. I told

: Efm trutﬁfully that he had alrea‘dg
i “ept his promise once, but you di
§l 20t believe me. I do not wonder.

;uihspiritnai worlc‘l& isa clpsedisboobk_

0 the majority. ‘A glimpse is o
tained now anti then by some, but.
chiefly by conjecture and specula-
tion only, wheréas actual experi-
Mental knowledge is rare and not
often communicated. I told you
hat my privileged experience had

¢en, and I can prove it, incredible
88 It may appear to you.”

While he was speaking a number
_hew agrivals had invaded the
‘aic, calling in on their way from a

(1]

had happened, joined the otbers in
discussiv.g the pros and cons of this
debatahla topic. some 4langhin ly,
[ Bome seriously, accordirg to %he
view they tock of <he suc ect. No
one seemed fo Laje it very seriously,
however, t a few, who shook
their heads douhtfully, while others
laughed at them nng joked about
spinits. . Above the Babel-like noise
exclamations and snatches of con-
versation could be heard, such as:
“Imgosaiblel” “Who knows? Do
your” “What will you bet?” “I am
]1110 ioo,il” “T bet 8 hundred francs

e can’t prove itl” “Strange things

hnﬁen!’P ete,
., +he gambling element asserting
itself, bets ran high, and it was
finally mta deposit the stakes
in the of the incredulous
man, and then they called upon the
spiritualist with the weird look in
his eyes to make good his words.

He seemed strangely reluctant
and. nighed and hesitated, but at
last he made up his mind and said:

“If I comply with your request,
you must s.l? submit to my condi-
tions, - You must give me your
promise that no one will attempt to
intrude upon me or disturb me in
ary way and that I shall have one
witness with me.”

This was considered quite reason-
able, and all consented readily.

“I need not add that of course
you will hold yourselves bound in
honor to keep the conditions faith-
fully. You, sir,” he continued, fix-
ing his basilisk eye on his oppo-
nent, who winced perceptibly, “shall
be that witness. You must accom-
Sany me into the next room. The

oors shall be left open, and you
will have to describe aloud what-
fever you may see. If the experience
turns out to be a painful one, you
have only yourself to thank for it.”

With these words he rose and
walked toward the corridor leadin
to the inner part of the house ang
beckoned to the other man, who, by
this time considerably subdued, hes-
itated for a minute; but, putting on
the best face he could, ho took up a
lighted lamp from a table and E}l—
lowed him into {ne first room to
the right, leaying the doors wide
open.

As they disappeared a strange
hush fell over the noisy and excited
company. Silence reigned for some
time, until the twelve strokes of
midnight were heard sounding dis-
tantly from a chireh clock. Then
a voiee arose in  he next room, say-
ing slowly and solemnly:

“Maurice Durand, thou who didst
promise that on the anniversary of
our cruel parting thou wouldst give
me the consolation of seeing thee
again if I called upon thee to ap-

ar, remember thy promise! Dear
gien' d, I entreat thee come! Mau-
rice, appear!” >

Then came a pause, amid breath-
}:ess Eilencp, but soon the voice was

eard again, saying:

“Maurice, remember thy vow! I
beseech thee, appear!”

Another silence. Then another
voice was heard, saying in tremu-
lous accents:

“There is a faint light in the
darkest part of the room. It takes
a shape!l If approaches! It is—ah!
Away!”

An unearthly ghriek rent the air,
fodowed by & crash and a heavy,
fail, and then all was silence once
more.

The startled listeners looked at
each other with dismay. Some had
turned pale, while others looked ill
at ease, but all felt uncertain, irres-
olils what to do. Some time elaps-
ed before it was suggested that they
ought to disregm% their promise
an go in and see what had hap-
pened, so as to render assistance if
it were needed. A move was made
toward the room, but it was in Lctal
darkness. A light was procured,
and this was what they found:

The roo1a was empty, the lam
was upset, the table overturned an
the window wide open — the two
ﬁllen had gone and the stakes with

em.

Cures Blood and Skin Diseases, Itch
ing Homors, Ezema, Serofala.

Send no money—simply write and
try Bontanic Blood Balm at our ex-
pease. A personal trial of Rlood
Balm isbetter that a tkousand print-
ed testimonialr, so don’t hesitate to
'write for a free sample.

If you suffer from ulcers, eczema,
scrofula, Blood Poison, cancer, eating
gores, itching skin, pimples, boils,
bone pains, swellings, rheumatism,
caterrh, or any other blood or skin
disease, we advise you to take Botanic
Blood Balm (B. B. B.). Especially
recommended for old, obstinate, ‘deep-
seated cases of malignant blood or
skin diseases, because Botanio Blood
Balm (B. B. B.) kills the poision in
the blood, cures where all else fails,
heals every gore, makes the blood pure
and rich, gives the skin' the rich glow
of health. B. B. B.. the most per-
fect blood purificr madé. Thoronghly
tested ‘for 30 years. Costs $1 per
large bottle at drug stores. To prove
it cures, sample of Blood Balm sent
free by writing Blood Balm Co., At-
laits Ua. Describe érouble and free
medical advice sent in sealed lettor.
B&"This is an Konest offer—mediciae
sent at' ones, prepaid.. Sold in An-
derson by OH- ETRY Dl.'ﬂs '_00;._. - Wil-
hite & Wilhite, and Evans Pharmaoy.

— To arrive at the valuo of an indi-
vidual a man most be measured by
others.

— When a young husband becomeés
a father he feels as happy as he looka
soared. :

Leizhboring theater for a drink or 4
% cigar, Their curiosity being !
#roused by the words they had par- |
tially heard, they drew near to lis-

ten angd; being informed of what '
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" HE HAS SWORN OFF.

Mr. Jexry Vugan Tells a Jittle Story.

An uncouth specimen of the human
family, giviog his name as Jerry Du-
gan, appeared before the orderly ser-
geant’s desk at the centzal Police Sta-
tion l.st night and filed his applica-
cation for a night's lodging. His hair
was through his hat and his feet was
through his shoes. He was just an
ordinary hobo, who dropped in to
stay over until morning with the cop-
poss.

“Yes, I have had & few little ups
and downs in my day,” remarked the
tramp to & Reporter after he was
securely looked up in a cell. “I've
bee: ship-wreoked, lost anl drowned,
@s the sayin’ goes, but I butted into
a proposition a few weeks ago that
would make the worst-of Edgar A.
Poe's midnight dreams 20 'way baok
and sit down forever. And I might
as well make it understood before wad-
ing any further into this recital that
me and Mr. Booze heve severed co-
partnership now and for all time to
come. The cup that cheers and
paints landscapes on the imagination
has played its last and final prunk
with my thinking orgsns gnd my rea-
gons therefor are good and competent.
Through the gross oversight and care-
lessness of a youthful surgeon in a
big public hospitsl in a western town
I missed by a hair's breadth being
put away in Potter's Field alive.
But, as good luck would have it, for
one time in my checkered career I
woke up before the operation was com-
pleted, and now I live to give out the
faots of that experience for the benefit
of mankind in general and for a cer-
tain clags of embryo dootors in par-
tioular.

‘*A ghort time back I was hanging
arcund a corner gin mill in one of the
big burge on the Great Lakes. It
was Saturday night and the first thing
T knew a gang of gnya hed ma ats
table filling my carcass up on all the
mixed beverages in the barkeeper's
catalogue. ¥ kert on loading up until
I wert dowi zvd out; just toppled off
my perch into the sand on the floor
and positively refured to rise again.
They let me doze for an hour or more
and then undertook to bring me
around, but it wes no go. I was done
for all to appearances—completely
kuocked out. I shall always main-
tain that some guy dootored my last
drink, for prigr to that I had never
had any sort of alcoholic mixiures to
limber me ap in such a manner. They
pounded and thumped and punched;
stood me on my feet, but I was limp
88 a dish rag. TIn desperation the cop
on the beat was called. He rung for
an ambulance and I was thrust into
the vehicle, whirled up to the emer-
genoy ward of the hospital and
stretched out on a cot. Of course, I
dido’t know all this at that time; I
didn’t know anything until T woke up
in the morgue, where dead bodies are
placed for safekeeping—now we're
talking—one of these places whera
the departed spirits are laid away
until the expiration of thirty days
and if no one claims said deceased he is
transferred to the psople’s graveyard
and interred. Bat I'm switching from
the main yarn.

“When I came to myself I was
lying alongside the pleasantest look-
ing stiff you ever feasted your vision
on. The pair of us ocoupied a double
berth in the big refrigerator. ‘I was
rigged in a little white shroud with
fringes around the borders. My arms
were folded placidly across my breast
aad my feet were neatly tied together
by a bandage wound around my ankles.
The party who laid me out for my
journey hence must have thought me
too lovely to die—plucked in life’s
morning, as the feller says.

“Well, maybe I didn't let a yell
out of me when I opened my lamps
and saw where I was. Cecld? I should
smile. You know stiffs have to be
kopt cool. The morgue keepers gen-
erally keep the mercury hanging
eround the goose egg in'the box sum-
mer and winter through. All I had on
was a little tissue paper shroud that
caught me just below ‘the knees and
whose graceful folds clung fondly
about my bearded neck. When I
think of wh i an artist dream I
must have looked then I have to
laugh. But you can put up long odds
that I was not disposed to regard the
matter in alight vein at the time, As

I say, Ilet go an Indian war whoop | .
that came near arousing my bed’ fel- |

low, who, I learned later, had préced-

ed me by several days. ; I
““Now, just imagine if you can my

predicament. The last thing I was

doing, a3 far as I know, I was sittiog|. -

ata tablein a corner ssloon. There
was music in the air and drioking
material flowed freely. Now take me
out of a nice warm room, while I am
supposed to be getting aboat all the
fon out of life that there is in it, and
while I am still sleeping peacefully,
shove me int? an ice box with a dead.
wan, then suddenly wake me up, turn
on the light, and you have my plight.

‘I yelled and yelled; I beat on my
temporary tomb the best I could with
my hands and fest, hampered as they
werg, and soon I felt the resaptacle
ingvhich I was resting slide out into

the open'air and into.the prosence of
several men. I will have to maken

free and frank confession. I used
some very -strong language. Just at
the time I was ander the impression
that the boys at the salcon had put
up & joke on me and I was unable to
appreciste the humor of the situation.
*‘But, to make a long story shorter,
I was taken back to the ward, given
my clothes and = discharged from the
institution as a wellman. You see,
it was this way: When I reached the
hospital a young guy looked me over
and pronounced me dead right off,
without going to the trouble of mak-
ing = olose examination. Of course,
haviog shaken off the mortal coil there
was nothing te do but preserve my re-
mains until somebody identified me.
Failing in this Mr. Dugan would find
s happy home vaderground.
“Suspended animation? I believe
they let it go at that. Whatever it is
it took away my thirst for all forms of
slecholic stimulants, a thirst which.I
would not have parted company with
forrillions. Butthen T guess theie's
no kick coming for me when I think
how close I same to disappearing from
publioc life."’—News and Courier.

The World 18 Warned of Woe.

Death, disaster and terror, eay the
stars, will continue to astound the
world this year, according to L. G.
Key, an astrologer in the Masonio
Temple. The disasters of the next
few months will be appalling. Seldom
has the world experienced . such a se-
ries of calamities as are said to be in
store.

“The months of June and July,”
said Mr. Key, the other day, “will be
filled with calamities. There are to
be terrific storms and many lives will
be sacrificed. Saturn is in his own
sign and disaster is bound to scatter
over the earth. Disturbances in the
earth like the eruption of the West
Indian volecanoes were predicted by
astrologers two years ago.

‘At that time it was pointed out
that the world wounld be startled be-
fore the end of two years by terrific
earthquakes and voleanio eraptions.
These will continue for a time and
#then the disturbances will bein the
atmosphere. Storms will follow and
lives are endacgered.”

Mr. Key advocates the establish-
ment of a Government department of
astronomy and astrology. If compe-
tent men were to have charge of such
a department disasters such as the de-
struction of St. Pierre could not oc-
ocur. People could have been warned
of that in time for them to eszape if
astrologers had been employed to keep
track of the conditions, according to
Mr. Key. :

Not onlyare lives and property im-
periled, but Governments will be dis-
turbed. According to the astrolo-
ger the stars point to serious trouble
in the: United States Congress
and the nation is to_have fresh trou-
ble of threatening nature in the Phil-
ippines,

“There is sure to be an outbreak of
the natives near Manila, and the na-
tion will have trouble,’” said Mr. Key.
““The signs of the stars indicate this
very clearly. I think it will be only
a short time before thers is 2n rlarm-
ing outbreak there and the government
would better keep a good lookout on
the conditions there.’’

All these things have been prediot-
ed and are printed in pamphlets that
ciroulate among the astrologers. Mr.
Key recently warned a friend who told
him of his intention of going to Mexi-
@0 not.-to go, because of the threaten-
ed disastera from earthquakes in that
region. - '

——— e e e,

Mr. Koy has figured out on an as-
trologicut chart that on the morning
the Mont Peles eruptien was in its
greatest fury that Satura was up-
proachiug the ‘“‘house of death'’ and
that Mars and the sun were in the
same ‘‘house,’’ the ‘‘house of disaster.”
—Chioago Chronicle.

Good Deeds Never Die.
Years ago an old, old man paid peri-
odical visits to the business housesin
Cloveland, O.
Ho was = crank.
Some persons called him a nuisance.
His unkempt beard gave him the ap-
poarance of an anarchist, but his fine
eyes, and his mouth as tender as a wo-
man's told of a heart as big as sor-
row, and a eoul filled with good im-
pulses.
And this old man wasa queer ecoen-
trio beggar. Hobegged nesrly sl the
time, early and late, and he put all he
owned and all he could beg and earn
into caring for ohildren, the children
of the poor.
He established a fresh air camp and
filled it with half-starved babies, little
folke who were s0 pinched and wan
and ill that you would think of white
coffins ard narrow graves if you saw
them.

That old man would carry a baby in
his arms for hours and oroon over it
and tend it like a mother. He would
walk miles for a doctor, and pain--the
pain that made children ery—-actually
hurt him,

And sometimes, when he would let
the public have a lookinto his heart, a
great ambition could be seen. There
were 80 many to be ocared for and so
little to do with that all around there
was suffering that could not be as-
suaged.

That fact was a knife thrust in this
old man’s heart, and he wanted a
fresh air camp so big and broad
and wide and free that it wonld
have room for all—the babies of the
tenements and cellars and garrets;
the oripples, the children of poverty—
all.

Wasn't that a grand idea?

QOne day the old man died with his
work uncompleted. Itis the way of
mankind, for ambition nearly always
covers more than alife oan accomplish.
The last thought of this old fellow was
for the children, ‘‘his children,’”’ he
called them.

The seed had been sown.

A good deed does not die. Some-
times its growth is slow. The frost
nips it and it is stunted because
of the lack of the sunshine of hu-
man love and the tender warmth
of human kindoess. But it doesn't
die.

Last week J. H. Wade discovered the
seed planted by this kind old man in
his own breast.

J. H. Wade is a millionaire. He
has a yacht and foe horses, and if he
has known of the sufferings of the
tenement babies, he hasn't said any-
thing about it. If he has poked his
way into garrets and hesrd ochildren

orying, n® one but he knew it. He
never sent for a reporter and asked to
be interviewed. He didn't make any
noise.

But he gave the Cleveland fresh-
air camp and to the cause of human-
ity $100,000, and hesent along $20,000
in cash, because it is getting warm
and the babies need immediate atten-
tion.

That is the flower that grew from the
seed sown by Grand Old Father H. M.
Addison 18 years ago.

Good deeds never die.—Cincinnati
Post.
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many respects like other ulcers or

sores, and this resemblance often proves fatal.
Valuable time is lost in fruitless efforts to heal

the sore with washes and salves, because the germs of Cancer that are multi-
plying in the blood and the new Cancer cells which are constantly develop-
ing keep up the irritation and discharge, and at last sharp shooting pains

announce the approach of the eating
sickening cancerous sore begins its
destructive work.

No ulcer or sore can exist with-
out some predisposing internal cause
that has poisoned the blood, and the
open discharging ulcer, or the fester-
ing sore on the lip, cheek or other
part of the body will continue to
spread and eat deeper into the flesh

Cancer germs or morbid matter eliminated from the circulation.

S. S. S. cleansea the ble~d of all

table blood

SSS

and sloughing stage, and a hideous,

In Fébruary, 1809, I noticed a small
lump on my lower lip. The dootor cane
terized it but another came and broke
out into an open sore. I begen to take
B. 8. 8. and after I had taken seven hot-
tles the place healed entirely and no
signs of the disease have been seen
‘W. P. Brown, Hollands, 8, O.

unless the blood is purified and the

F
T i iTs

It has great

since.

decaying effete matter,

tidotal and purifying pre > rties that soon destroy the germs and poisons
- and restore the blood to its natural :
: carried to the ulcer or sore the healing process
begins, the discharge ceases and the place heals
over and ne .~ skin forms.

condition. And when pure blood is

S. S. S. is a strictly vege-
purifier containing no mercury or

minerals of any description. i
~If yonhave an nlcer or chronic zore of any kind, writs us absout it, medi-

- eal advice will cost you nothing. Books on Cancer and other diseases of

the blood will be sent free.

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC €O0., Atfanta, Ba. -

NOW is the time to make & selec-
tion of a—

PTANO!?

The “Kroeger” is the perfection of
mechanical construction, and for artis-
tic tone quality has no equal. Don’t
be talked into paying a fancy price
for a cheap instrument, but see me
about prices. I can gell you the very
best at an exceedingly low price.

Planos, Organs, Sewing Machines.
Machine Needles 20e, per dozen.

BM. L. WILLES,
Next Doo.: to Peoples Banlk,

o ' POW )TN
Cures Cholera Infantum, Diarrhoea, WD ; 5 T :
M‘ Alde mgu&;l{mn?:ﬂ.o:uMuot‘:.lwm":I:l.lggr:u'rt:::l thl?“%gl' 1 ¥
A Nf‘l‘ Y. Cures lnlrtlcn and Sores ‘llu-‘an: 'I‘hmh.
prevents Worme. TEETHINA d 6umomoo the Effeotc of

vas
the

Summer's heat Testhl I
mall 25 oents t0'C. J, MOFFETT M "0 g 0t on 25 cents at Drugaiste, or
— e e e —

A great many people have be-
gun to realize the virtue of

Evans Liver and Kidney Pills,

And it only takes one to reach the spot,

By Mail 25c
EVANS PHARMACY,

ANDERSON, S. <.

——— e e

F. G. Brown,
Pres. & Treas,

S

L. A. Symyrir, (&

- "‘
Vice Pres.

« A, GAMBDRILL,

: A. BURTNRIDOE,
hucreulry.

Bupt. Chemical Dept.

AMMONIATED FERTILIZERS,
ACID PHOSPHATE,
COTTON SEED MEAL AND HULLS.

: and in any quantities,
We wish to call your special attention to our—

16 per cent. Petrified Dissolved Bone,
Manufactured from Tennusseo Phosphate Rock, also our—

Standard Blood Ammoniated Guano,

All of our goods run high in the different ingredients, which are selected
with care, and are of the best quality. Our piinei ; ey
derived from Blood and Ta‘nknqge. principal source of Ammonia is

e are also prepared to sell you Cotton Seed ini i
Phosphate for ferIt'.iliEin € purposes, 4 o e
We are importers of German Kainit, Muriate of Potash, Nitrate of Boda
& full stock of ‘vhich we have on hand at all times. We will make you a fair
exchenge of any of the above named articles, also Meal and Hulls for feeding
purposes, for Cotton Beed at our various mill points.
Please call and see us and secure our prices before placing your orders,
_ Thanking you for Iyour past liberal patronage and encoursging words of
praise for the higl. quality and excellence of our goods, and wishing you a
prosperous New Year, we remain, Yours truly,

_____ = AHIERSUH PHOSPHATE AND OIL C0., Anderson. S. €
BLACKSMITH AND WOODWORK SHOPS!

THE undersigned, haying succeeded to the business of Frank Johngon

., Will continue it at the old stand,and solicits the patronage of the public.
epairing and ReYainling promptly executed,

We make a specialty of “Goodyear,” Rubber and Steel Horse Shoeing.

General Blacksmith and Woodwork,

Only experienced and skilled workmen employed,

We have now ready for sale Home-made, Hand-made Farm Wagons

that we especially invite your attention to.

We put on Goodyear Rubber Tires.

Yours for business,

&

Church Street, Opposite Jail. J. P. TODD,

PEO

PLES FURNITURE CO.

SELLS UP-TO-DATE FURNITURE.

EEEP in Btock the BEST FURITURE for the MONEY t~ he found.
in upper South Carolina.

Baby Carriages, Go Carts, Side Boards, Bed Room Suites,.
And anything you want in the Furniture line,

B& We keep an up-to-date HEARSE,
8@. COFFINS and CABKETS furnished day or night.

PEOPLES FURNITURE (0.

ention, Farmers !

We have just received one Car Load of

Fancy Winter Grazing Oats.

Come
all sold.

quick and secure some of them before they are

O. D. ANDERSON & BRO.
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—— CELEBRATED ——
Acme Paint and Cement Cure.

Specially used on Tin Roofs

and Iron Work of any kind,
For sale by—

ACME PAINT & CEMENT. CO.

F. B. GRAYTON & CO.,

Druggists, Anderson, 8. C.




