I hope, of ecarrying oul ihis absurd
scheme?"’

Now, | might have given up the

iden, but just at that moment Miss
Keynolds, who had apparently forgot-
ten that we were there looked down at
Tom’s  hand, idly crumbling bread
crumbs on the white cioth, and archly
said: 1 must have my ring, Tom,
All my luck has flown to the winds
since 1 gave 1t to you. 1 botched half
a dozen thngs Loday,”
I must be heathen at heart, for |
felt, at that moment, exactly hike lak-
ing my lish knife, and slowly sawing
that wretched girl's  throal with it.
But, instend, 1 dimpled and replied,
with my best grade of coax, ¢ Tiddle-
wink, please have my things sent over
to No, o9, That’s where 'm going Lo
water, and watehed the seething foam sleep tonight.”  And then 1 looked at
in the far haze at the harbor entrance. [ poy, Merrill, silting across the table,
We had sneered nt the gowns of the | wiy)y 4 girl’s ring on his finger.  Bahl
women, and bad been stared at by the f 4 e grown common in his tastes
monkey-clad privates. ‘Wl‘- had prayed | ginee 1 had denied him a wife. 1 won-
i the dusk of St Mary’s, and driven | gop if he knew what my eyes said?

ThTi’eople's Journal.
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The Ghost of No.
IFifty-Ninc...

e

Theodore and 1 had heen tramping

about Halifax all day. We had pulled
our feet from the asphalt pavements
for the sun was hot; we had toiled to
tho wind-slapped Qnmlel, _and g‘nzutl al
Lartmouth, gleaming while across the

through the gardens, and even oul the | pjgy  Reynolds  laughed  oulright
Bedford Basin rond for a few miles. [ wion she heard my order.  “ You

I had dragged Theodore Lo moth-eaten [ anyg muke me believe that you will go
ghops nnd houuht }'[1" ""“‘.].Y and aeted o (hat suicide’s room, with its hor-
generally in what ““"“In“",““‘““ my f1ible associntions and sleep tonicht.
a American girl” manner. “There was f y oy} get out of it some way or other,
a touch of the spring-lime Weariness f y'oy brave, high-spirited girls alwanys
upon me wheun we gol baek to the g in the end. Pd much rather tell
Halifax llouse, with spare time inlihe (ruth and be safe.”
which (o dress for dinner, 1L was Tom and Teddie saw some humor in
early 1n Muy, much too soon  for ,l:!“’ her remark, and Tom adided insult to
tourists, sudl every person, not a Troy injury by quielly suggesting that there
to their linger tips, was spotted ‘“,L‘h“ was probably a seeret passage bult for
hotel. That is the veason llmt. l_ll'l wventurons American heauties,
and 1, when we went rllllu the dining And then Tom and Ted talked of the
room were immedintely taken over Lo | gieel Industry, and Tom asked me
u table where alveady two, _|"“‘1’_1“ 8al | ahout the girls at nome, and | ulterly
waiting for their dinner. The givl was | votuged to he enticed into giving him
an American, 'l'Im‘t wueh —-and no any of the thousand and one delight-
more—l1 knew,  The man - NO“_', ful messages that had been sent (o
Theodore hud come to Canada on }”“El‘ him.  Miss Reynolds and 1 linished
pese, and I had accompamed him inf o0 dinner in polite commonplaces,
the hope of meeting the very man, who [ wiile she took in every detail ol my
sal talking in his mesl enticing style, [oostume,  She had been Ialifax
to an utter stranger, not five feet|four months, ang ber neck lixings and
awny. i the way she wore her hair showed it,
I had meant to be so centle with Tom | Ay wa hassed out of the diming-room
Merrill when et hoay tor “'_“ last [ 'pheodore asked meal 1 really meant
time I had seen hun, | had refused, | what | snid,  Miss Leynolds  lnughed
with great haughtiness, Lo accompany | joybuingly, and & heard Tom say to
him, us a loving wife and helpmate, L0 oy« can’t believe that she has
this end of the world,  After sixfpeve enough to do it. Gee whiz.
months of abject misery, though 1 was | Ay then he stopped, for 1 was watch-
quite  willing— 10 have him ask me [y, straight and level, with hlazing
agun. 1L pave me an unreasonable cyes,
pang 1o see how well he looked and | I picked a picee of lint from my vray
put on my most divnitiel air as he pre- | ggieg hefore | replicd to Theodore:
sented the gil, whose highly interest- Joo going to sleep in No, o4,
1ag conversation had been broken upon [ poddie Coulson, and you know it,
by our entranee. without asking me,”
1 Joathed that gl before 1 mel her,
I knew, before she opened her lips, fand we all followed the boy, Lthrough
that ehe would talk through ber nose [the old fashioned parlor, and the queer
—and she did. She was a native of | little conservatory, and out the long
some wountain village m Pennsyivania [ hall, overlooking the harbor,  I’he boy
aud her reason for being so far from {slammed open the door and threw my
home was- -business,

-

that shie was a bookkeeper in the most | lickering white eye 1w the mouth of
up-to-dute hardware shop in - IHalifax. | the ocean. A soft-voiced maid hrought
She had met Tom on one of his trips | us chairs, and we sat at the broad win-
to Halilax, sod seemed to know him |dow in the hall until eleven o’clock,
very well tindeed. At least, she called | Bvery time that 1 foreave Tom, and
him “Tom," and looked at him as|wished that he would come near, and
though he belonged to her, and acted |eall me Peg, the hght would glit on
Blluglithl:f disgracefully, that hateful little ring, and something
“Tom and 1 were just discussing | in my soul would shut with a click,
the suicide,” said Miss Reynolds as we| 1 was drowsily weary when 1 at last
began our soup. ¢ You have heard of [shut the door “of the haunted room
it, of course,™ upon three faces; one m:urnfu], one
“No,” 1 orephed untruthfully, I |tenderly solicitions, and one full of
knew all about it, but I wantedjtojhear [dumb pleading, 13ut the hand which
her tals some more. There was a|held open the door for a last glance

wild fascination for me in listening to|was marred by a good band, Tlow I
her rasping &'s and awful r's,  Tom | hated that girll

Merri., Now Voiker tothe core, never| Number 59 was a maleh  for
winced, had  indeed comforted [ the heavy, old silver in the dining-room
himae { the quaint, carved furniture in ihe

2o tows with a meall™ | parlor, and those weird works of art
= 4 woman, young, ladorning the mantels, A ponderous
¢ that, shot hersell | walnut bed stood in one corner of the
-+u three days ago, [room. At the side was a small fire-
* e first day she | place, now elean and brushed of the
ae el of the week, | tell-tale ashes,  Over by the window,
el e et oand post- [ where the gray light from  the sea
PR i i ©ochty o She | struggled through in the early dawn
Lvar ety oesed, and |stood o huge burean. I went and
Dot seen amesome if she | looked at myself in the glass, And
SOAMLaee @i 1wl gaze, [ then a horrid fear crept upon me, ln-
oo e sewsing of L der my feet stretehed a great rug, much
“ilountoame nenn she shot| too large for the room, and pu!ahml
doae st soom No. Junder the legs of the bed Lo get rid of

A 1IE TR RS 1 did not dare look

¢ hing  that | the extra corners,

Litdd L Burned |under the rugl Instead of my own
B feroamiatt o pul cuen her rings, [face, young and  heavy-eyed  with
Thees  magsiess: lamonds  were sleep 1 seemed to see the wretched
found i tns vz pold among the | countenance of another woman, alone,
ashies, T 20 Lad oout who she|and sinking 1o an agonized death Dby
13, and L < Lave buried ber in[her own hand. 1 moved from the

the potter's nan. ut dont you think [spot, If the mirror had helped in the
it wes 2ad, Ler waiting for thal mes:|doing of the evil deed, the rug was
Bage, aud Liar despair when she got 1L? | guilty of hiding the dark stains, ;
L used 1o Lizar ber walking the floor at| I remember thinking of everything
night, IHer room was just across the |in a hazy way. 1 was very unhapvy,
hall from mine,  1Us sipposed o be|but fell usleep at my prayers, and
haunted now, finally chmbed into the great bed, to
“ It must have unnerved you. Were |slide through three thousand miles of
you here when she died?” asked Theo- heavy, stolud slumber, .
dore, with the first glow of interest he| It was early in the morning when 1
had displayed.  Dear old chicken, He |awoke. Too early for the dawn to
never bothers with—asome girls, show., It was raning, too, and the
O, dear nol” said Miss Reynolds, | wind howled about the corners of the
*1 was al the oflice, and indeed, I had |roof, like an enormous man who was
my room changed at once, 1 couldn’t|ill. It was n small sound that brought
bear to be near the place. In fact, I | me clear-minded, and keen-eared Lo my
couldn’t slecp at all in my room.” senses, A gurgling 810{1, slop, some-
It was nothing except a spiteful de- |thing thick lik- blood. Woelrd ‘mul
gire 1o hent the girl, to do something [ bubbling, the noise grew nearer. Then
she was afraid to do that made me re- | swlden, uncanny, horrible, I heard m,
ply like a bonstful child: ¢ Ishouldn’t | heart beats in iwos and threes—with
be afraid 1 sleop in number 69. 1[startling jumps. My hair stood on
think 'll have my things moved to-|end, my body laid lwlp.lnaa'm the greal
Light,’ bed, For tlere, moving in tlmt.‘ tiny
‘Tom Merrill raised his oyoebrows, [ room with me—was something! Some-
and looked at me steadily for a mo- |thing white and long and lean, coming
ment, I eaw by Teddie’s expreseion | nearer and nearer with a beastly slop,
that he was plunly aware of my in-|slop, gurgle and bubble of blood. |
tention, and also aware of his incom-|remember of wondering why there wae
Paubility to cope with his adored and [go much blood in a bullet wmlm!. God
yery much spoile@ sister, ¢ Well,” at|in heaven! the thing was coming to-
lasy, T enquired, as Tom still stared at|ward me. It fumbled with the covers,
me, % do you think I'm afraid, Mr,|striving to turn thom up from the
Merriign bottom, ILivid fear held me, tongue-
** No," said that young man slowly, | tied and trembling, to the bed. And
and with emphasis, T don’t think |then someshing 1 mo broke at the
you are,” gonnd of the flgure’s voico. Clenrand
Misa Reynolds looked her supreme | golden, Wnglish all over, came the
scorn and unbelief. ¢« Indeed, iV’ all|beautiful modulated tones: ¢ Dear
very well to talk that way,” she said, [me, but I have had the trouble this
¢ but when 1t comes down to the thing, | night. My feet like ice, and never a
Pm quite sure you would buek down, | bit of hot water, This water will never
There isn’t any woman I know who|get them back to their pro, Ts_stnto, I
has nerve enough (o sleep in No, 59 | bave a mind to ronsg, thélé' oprietor.”
‘ Oh,” I rippled out quite sweetly,| 1 sat bolt upright With a scréam of
* but you see you don’t know me, or | laughter. The old lady, for such she
any of my friends, Wouldn't Betiy Wwas, turned a ghastly face upon me.
Parker or Till Bliss just give their Sheer, horror tied*her tongue that had
very souls for this chance, Theodore? | but o moment gone been so limber.
‘ Margaret,” replied Ted, and 1|¢ Do you know wliwre you are?:’ said
knew he wanted to be strict. He al-| 1, “You are in No. 59.”

I shall never forget her face. The
prineiples of a lifetimo were forgolien,
Bhe thought I was o ghost, and the

waya tries to he when he forgets to
to call me Peg, “1 don’t like you to
talk this way. You haven’t any ides,
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The.Woi* s Greatest,
Cure for Malaria

sur all forms of Malarlal polson.
.ng tako Johneun's Chill and Pevey
Vonle o A talnt of Malurlnl polson.
Loy b yooar biood means misery aud
fﬂhll\'e. Blowl medicinusean'tcura
Malarinl polsoning @ "he antidote
tor it Is JOHNSOWwW'S TONIC,
Fot n bottle to-day, 3

\iosts 50 Lents If it Qures.

ghost of an American at that, With
a Lerrible sereech she was gone down
the hall, spreading her fright like dis-
ense through the hotel, | moved in
the bed and the gurgle again fell upon
my cars, | picked up a lukewarm gum
water bottle and 1 was slill howling
and hugging that awtul instrument of
torlure  when  Theodore and Tom
Merrill burst into my room, 1 have
always told Tom since that he actually
patted me on the back that night and
called me “darling,” while he was at-
tired in o bath robe and pajamas, and
I in & most felching nightdress, cover-
ed, alae, with a blanket. | couldn’t
make them understand,  They wanted
Lo soothe me, nnd quiet my nerves, and
those Lwo idiots of men actually apilled
a half pint of good Overholt before |
conld get anything into their heads,
They might have known that it was a
huge joke instead of hysterics, through |
I never, never told how that nustaken
old Englishwoman did really seare me
mto adit. At Iasl, aided by my faith-
ful water hottle, 1 got the story oul
and was left alone, But not before
Tom had whispered: « Youw'll have
Lo marry me the fivst thing in the
morning, my Pegey, love, (o save my
reputation,”

And that's why 1 went to sleep Lhe
seeond lime that myght the happiest
girl in the world, aud the sunshiny
dawn of my wedding day sireamed
through the broad window of No. 59,
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BILL ARP REVIVES A SERMON,

HUMOR OF THE LONG AGO.

He Played oo a Haep of
a Thousand Strings —Spirits of

Just Men Made Perteet,

So my things were sent Lo No. 39| Atlants Constitation :

I have had an oceasional request to

reproduce and save ftom oblivion o
sermon
Southern press some lifty years ago

ad was known as Lthe “Ilarp of a
In o few min-|bags down in No. 64, winle 1 stood | Thousamnd Ntrings,”

utes we had her istory, and knew [idly at the low window walehing the |

that went the roumd of the

Not long ago |
juoted a paragraph from it and a friend
writes me from Fast Feliciana, La., |
and says that the anthor of that quaint’
old sermon hived and died in that par-
isli, and his davghters and grand-chil-
dren live there now and are his near
neighbors,  Strange to say the author
was nominister of the gospel, sober, se.
rious, solemun and devoted Lo his call-
ing, and for a long time il was not
known that the humorous writings over
the signuture of *Zedekah the Seribe,”
came from his gifted pen,  Bot some
preachers ean't help seeing and enjoy-
ing the ludicrous side of human na-
turc. Sudney Smith, the famous Ling-
lish divine, was a8 solemn as the grave
on solemn occeasions, but he inhaled o
greal. deal of merriment  without a
smile. He provoked others Lo the
most convulsive laughter, bul gave no
sign save in the twinkle of his cyes,
Judge Longstreet, the eminent ju-
rist, the learned preacher, the digni-
lied president of Ltwo colleges .and A
university, and the author of “Georgia
Scenes,”” was of similor type. I mel
him often during my youth, and do not,
vecall that he indulged in a humorouns
anecdote. The last time T met himn
was during the war in the oflice of The
Columbus Enquirer, when he indulged
in bitler sarcasm agmnsi some (Gicor-
ginns whom he called traitorons ob-
structionists. I could hardly imngine
that he it was who molded the imimita-
ble characlers of Ned Brace and Ran-
sey Snillle.

Johns ITooper was nol a preacher,
but always a sedale and very dignilied
gentleman, Ile was secrclary of the
embryo Cunfederacy that assembled in
Montgomery aud there was no sign of
“Simon Sugge’ or “Taking the Cen-
sus?” in his solemn deportment, My
observation has been that the bost
story tellers and conversationaliats
have the lcast melination Lo write or
publish their own scintillations, It
was common Lo sny of my old partuer,
“Ohl rare Judge Underwood,” bat |
could never induce him to put pen to
paper in that line. le said that a
good story or n flash of wit and humor
lost its relish by writing it, for the tone
of voice, the accent, the piquancy, the
fucinl expressions could not be recovd-
ed,

When the Rev, J, I Lewis wrole
this sermon it was nol uncommon for
amnteur preachers to poerform up and
down the Waestern rivers and thus ad-
vertise their business, which was prin-
cipally flat bonting and peddling their
produce. Lorenzo Dow took conli-
nental journeys from Maine Lo I'exas,
but he waes a pretly good orthodox
prencher, 'I'hese flat boat preachers
were a rough and tumble set and tan-
gled up the Seriptures awfully, but
they could draw the crowds and their
whiskey was a good card. It was an
orthodox product thon and preachers
and the people were as fond of it ns
old I'ather Noah, who was a preacher
of rightecousness. Rev. Mr., Lewis
does nol give this preacher’s name, but
his sermon has been sent me by my
friend and I givo it to your readers ns
it was given to mo. When it first
cameo forth we thought it inexpressibly
funny, It is not so funny now to*the
old people, but the younger genoration

erans, and for their sake | nfrpeml it,
A pretty school girl recited it last week
al the commencement oxercises.of our
public school, and she did it well and
brought down the houee,

This sermon was said Lo have been
preached at Port Iudson, where the
amateur divine had  ticd up” for the
double purpose of observing the Sab-
bath and selling whiskey,

1 may say Lo you, my brethering,
that I am not aa edicated man, an’ I

' e
e

th

are more easily anmaed than the vet-,

am not one of thom as belioves that
odication is necessary for a gospel
minister, for 1 believe the ILord cd-
icates IHis preachers jest as Ho wants
’oem Lo be edieated; an? although I Bay
it that oughtn’t Lo say it, yet in the
State of Indianny, where 1 live, thar's
no man as gels hgger congregations
nor what I gits,

Thar may be some here today, my
bretheving, ns don'. know what per-
suasion 1 am uv, Well, I musi say to
you, my brethering, that I'm a Huwed
Shell Baptist, Thar’s some folks as
don’t like the Hard Shell Baptists, hut
I had rather have a havd shell u8 no
shell ab all.  You see me here toduy,
my brethring, dressed up in good
clothes; you mout think 1 was proud,
but I am not proud, my brethring, and
although 1 have heen n preacher of the
gospel for twenty yoears, an’ although
P’m eapt’in of the Nlat boat that lies nt
your landing, I'm not proud, my
brethring, ah, : 1

I am not gwine o tell edzactly whar
my text may he found; suflice it Lo say
1L is in the leds of the Bible, and youw'll
lind it somowhere between the first
chapler of the book of Genurations,
and the last chapter of the book of
Revolutions, and of you will go and
search the Scriptures, you'll not only
lind my tex thar, but a greal many
other texes as will do you good Lo read,
and my tex, when you shall find it,
you shall find it to read thus, ah:

“ And he played on o haep of a thou-
sand strings-—sperits of jest men made
perfeck,”

My tex, my brethering, leads me Lo

speak of sperits.  Now, thar's a greal
many kinds of sperits in the world—in
Lhe fuss plnce, thar's the sperils some
folks eall ghosts, wd thar's the sperits
ol terpentine, and thor's the sperits as
some folks call liguor, and I've got as
gool an artikel of them kind of sperits
on my (lat boat ns ever was foch down
the Mississippi rviver; but thar's a areal
many other kinds of sperits, for the
Lex says: ¢ lle played on n harp of a
L-h-0 u-g-nnd  strings, sperits of  jest
men made  perfeck.”  And  thar’s o
greal many kinds of live in Lthe world,
In the fuss place thar’s the common
sorl of lire, and then there’s toxlive,
and camphire, lire before you are
ready and five and fall back and many
other kinds uv lire, for the tex says,
“ He played on the harp of a thou-
snnd strings, sperits of jest men made
perfeck.”
Bul 'l tell you the kind of fire as
is spoken of in the Bible, my brethring,
is Hlell el and that’s the kind of
five ns a greal. many of you'll come Lo
ef vou don’t do haiter ner what you
have been doin®—for ¢ Ile playoed on a
harp of a thousand sbrings, sperits uy
jest men made perfeck.”  And that's
the Kind of fire you can’t dodge, my
brethring, ah, for it’s the lire thal
won’t be quenched.  You may iy to
the mountains of Iepsidam, where the
woodbine twineth and the lion roareth
and the whangidoodle mourneth for
its lirst born, bui you can’t hide from
the unsquenchabie five, for it is the
fire of hell and damnation, ah! ¢« And
he played on o harp of a thousand
strings—sperits of jest m:n made per-
feek.”

Now as there nre many kinds of
spetrits and many Kinds of tice, ahl in
the world, ahl jes so there wre many
kinds of Chrisuans, ahl 1o the fuss
place we have the ‘Piscopalians, auod
they are a high-sailin’, high-roostin’,
hifalutin set, ah! and they may be
likened unto a turkey buzzard that tlies
up into the aiv, ah! and he goes up,
and up, and up, till he look: no hgger
than your linger nail, and the lust
thing you know, he comes down, and
down, and down, and ugoes Lo [ilun’
himself on the earkiss of a dond hoss
by the sude of the romd, ab! and * [e
played on a harp of a th usand strings,
sperits of jest men mado perfeek.”

Al then thar’s the Methodis, ahl
They may be likened unto the squirrel
runnin’ up into atree, for the Methodis
beleoves in gwine on from one degree
of grace Lo another, and finally on to
perfection, and the squirvrel goes up,
and up, and up, and he jumps from

and the fust thing you know he falls,
and down he comes kerflnmix, and
that’s like the Methodis, for they is
allers fullin from grace, ab! « And he
played on a hurp of a thousand strings,
sperits uv just men made perfeck,
And tharis the Presbyterians, my
brethering, with theiwr long frock conts
and  high shirt. collars  and  dismal
swamp lnces, bul they never cleared
no new ground nor burt no hresh nor

THE POISE

Of a woman in perfect health altracts
the cye at once,  Such a woman is all
too rarely seen. The most of women
bear scars of suffering on their faces
which no smiles
can hide, and
often in their very
carriage betray
the womanly
weakness which
ulqn'uasen theny;

There can be no
perfect health for
the woman’ who
suffers from dias-
ense of the delleate
womanly organ-
ism. Her generanl
liealth is so inti-
mately related to
the local health of
the womanly or-
gans that these
must be cured he-
fore the general
Y health can be
astablished,

Dr, Picrce's I'n-
il vorite Prescription
makes weak wonten strong and sick
wonmen  well, Tt cures womanly dis-
orders and diseases; Lrightens the dull
eye, rounds out the hollow cheek and
gives strength for wifely duties and
mantornal carea,

“ My health is the best now that it has been
for four yenrs," writes Mrs, Phebe Morris, of Ira
Cayigza Co., N, V., Hox §2, "1 have taken but
two bottles of your madlgine, * Favorite Pres
seription and “Golden  Medleal DMacovery.'
Thage medicines have done me more good than
all that I'have ever taken before. 1 conldn't do
my work uully about half the time, and now I
can work all the time for a family of fml\;{
Hefore 1 took your mu&‘,ﬂucs] was sick i be
Imulr half thé time, MY advice to all who nre
troubled with femnle wéakness is to take Dr,
Pierce's Favorile Preseription and ' Golden Med-
leal Digcovory "~the mobt’ wonderful medicinea
In the world;»

Dr. Pierce's Common Sengse Medical
Adviser is sent free on receipt of 21 one-
cent stamps to pay expense of mml1:'1fg
only. Address Dr, R, V. Plerce, Buf-

limb to limb, and branch to branch, |

deadened no timber, nor killed no
bars. T'hey always waits for us hard
shells to do that and settle up the wil-
derness, and then they will shp in and
go Lo plantin’ and put on heavenly airs
and claim to be the only people that are
clected and shore of eternal salvation

~und they play ¢ on a harp of a thou-
sand strings —sperits of jest men made
perfeck.”

And then, my brethring, thar's the
Baptists, ab!l  Awnd they have beon
likened to a ’possum on a ‘simmon Lree,
and the thunders may roll and the
carth may quake, and the lions roar
and the whangadoodle mourn, but the
"possum clings thar sull, ah! And you
may shake one foot loose, and 1he
other’s thar, and you may shake all
feel loose, and he laps his tail around
the limb, und clings and he clings
furever, ah! for ¢ fle played on a harp
of w thousard strings, sperits uy  just
men made perfeck,”
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The Department of Agriculture is
preparing Lo light the ravages of the
San Jose scale throughoul the country
with 1ts natural cnewy, the Ly bugr,
brought for the interior of China.
Assistant  Bolanist Marlatl has just
returned from the Onent, where he
sought the original home of the dread-
ed scale,  Far 1 tho interior of the
latter eountry, where Iuropean plants
have not penetrated, he found the seales
and also the ladybugs, which keep the
scales 1n subjection and permit the
native plants to Nourish,  Me, Marlatt
started home with a good supply of
these ladybugs, but only sixteen  sup-
vived on arrival 1o Lhis country, sand
fourteen of themn subsequently died.
The two remaining, however, were
nursed carefully by the government,
with a view to lighting the reale in the
same manner as in China,  There are
not fifty of them, requiring the con-
stant gathering of scales from the de-
partment grounds for food, While not
expeeting the seales to be exterminat-
ed from this country, experts  are
planning to attack them with the in-
creasing breed of Lheir natural encmies.

N air?

‘““My hair was falling out very
fast and | was greatly alarmed. 1
then tried Ayer's Hair Vigor and
my hair stopped falling at once.”’—
Mrs. . A. McVay, Alexandria, O,

The trouble is 1
does not have life enough.
4 Act promptly. Save your
| hair. Feed it with Ayer’s
Hair Vigor. If the gray
hairs are beginning to
show, Ayer’s Hair Vigor
will restore color every
time.

your hair

$1.00 a bottle. All drugglats.

It your druggist eannot supply you,
gend us one dollar wond we will express 8
you a bottie.  Boesureand give tho namo §
of your neiarest express oflice,  Address,

JoCDAYER COL, Lowell, Mass,

Southern Railway,
Greatest Southern System.

HCHEDULE OF 'TRAING AT GUEENVILLE, B, (°
(In elfect May 25th, 1902.)
I'rains leave Greonville, A & C Depol :

125 am, o ub, (daily) United States I'ast
Mail.  For Atlanta, Birmingham,
Memphis, Montgomery, New Orleans,
Chattanoogn, Macon, ete. Throuph
Pullman Sleepers for Atlanta, Bir-
mingham, Montgomery, Mobile, and
New Orleans, connecting at Atlania
with through Pullman sleepers for
Chicago, Chattanooga, Cincinnati,
and kansas Cily.

S am, No i (tiail‘y

IInited Stutea Kast
Ma'l, for |

‘harlotte, Richmond,

Washington, New York, and the
last. Through Pullman sleepera Lo
Richmond, Washington, Baltinfore;
Philadelphia, and New Yorgky  Din-
Ing cars, A

T00a m, No 05 (except Sunday), mixed lo-
cal train for Hodges, arriving Hod-
gea 20 pm.

940 nm, No 12 (daily), for Columbia, Clhiay-
leaton, and infermediate points.

11 10 a m, No 39 (daily). Atlanta and New
York lxprese, for Atlanta, Macon,
Birmingham, ete. Close conneclions
at Atlanta for all points South and
West. Pullmnan sleeper to Atlanta,
Also, ench "Tuesday, 'I‘hurad:ty an.d
Baturday through Pullman Touriat
car lo BEan Francisco without change,
via Atlanta, Montgomery and New
Orleans.

1230 pm, No 37, (daily) Washington &
Bouthwestern Limited. Holid Pull-
man train of finest equipment. Con-
nectiona at Atlunta for all points.
Through sleepers for Macon, Mont-
gomery, Mobile, New Orleans, Bir-

minﬁlmm. Memphia. Dining cars,

2306 p m, No 12 (daily), lLocal Exrruan for
Spartanburg, " Charlotte, Janville,
Richmond and intermediate points.

4 30 pm, No 11 (dailyr. Looal xyreas for
Atlanta. with close connections at
Atlanta for all points Soulh and
West; Chattanooga, ete,

H20 p m, No 88 {uaily}. Washinglon &
Soulhwestern Limited, SBohd Pull-
man train to Washinglon, Baltimora,
Philadelphia and New York.
Through Pullman sleepers Lo New
York via Danvills, Lynchburg, Wash-
inglon, ele. Dining enra.

T pm,No 40 (dai]yl), Allania and New
York Ixpress, for Charlotte, Dan-

ville, Norfolk, Richmond, Wushlnﬁ-

ton and the Kast ‘I'hrough Puli-
man sleepers, Graenville to Wash-
inglon,

62 p m, No 16 (dniI{;). The lKxposilion
Flyer, for Columbia, Charleston, ote.

Through Pullman sleeping cars,

Greenville to Charleston,

TRAINS ARRIVE GREENVILLE (A &™) Depot)

I'rom New York, Waa!nnmlnn, Rich-
mond, Danville, Charlotte. Spartanburg,
eto. No 36, fast mail, daily, 120 & m:; No
39, express, daily, 1106 am ; No 37, limited,
daily, 1226 p m; No 11, local, daily, 4 26 pm
From Atlanta and points Fouth and
Woest, No 6, fast mail, ¢ aili. 536 a m; No.
11, local, daily, 240 n m, No 38, limited,
dally, b6 16 p m; No 40, express, daily, b 60
m

From Charlestion, Columbia, ole. No
15, Kxposition Flyer. daily, 1120 a m; No
11, local. daily, 4 26 pm .
From Hodges, 8 €, mixed, except Sun-
tlnivl. 300 p m,
1h

rough sleeper to Charleaton, Summer

tourist points at reduced rates.

Mi:?r ftlt.rt]mr g
ouee, Massenger and Tickot Agent, 205 8.

Main Bt, Groenville, 8 O3 Krank B Gan.

non, drd V I' & G M, Washin ton, D O; B

H Hardwick,Q P A, Washil‘

Robt W Hun

falo, N. ¥,
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C; W H Tayloe, A QO P A, tlanta, Ga.
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has heen
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signainre of [
amd has been made under his per- 1

dﬂ %‘m sonal supervision since its infancy.

. *  Allowno one todeceiveo you in this.
All Counterteits, Imitations and ¢ Just-ns-good?” are but
Uxperiments that triflo with and endanger the health of
Infiants and Childven—Experience against Lxperiment.

What is CASTORIA

Castorin is @ harmless substitute for Castor 0il, Pare-
gorie, Drops and Soothing Syrups. 16 is Pleasant. 16
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotie
substance., s age is its guarantee. 16 destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, G cures Diavrehosie and Wind
Colic. 1t relieves Teething 'T'roubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency., 16 assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—'T'he Mother's Priend,

cenuinNe CASTORIA Anways

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always B(;ught

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, T7 MURNAY BTREET, NEW YONRK CITY.

v

Southeastern Lime and Cement Co., Charleston, S. C.

Headquartere for Highest Grade 1'dints
and Oila, Agents for Jno. W. Masury's
Hipheat-Clase  Rendy-Mixed 1'aint  and
Rallroad Colors.

Also for “Standard Shades” Cold Wator
Huint, the Minert on the Market,

'‘STANDARD
SHADES'
Water Paint Is
tho Mavorite.

o

MASURY'S '/ INT
Ia the [sra inr
Painton the Markat,

Sel

Cold

Doalers in Building Mate vial of all Kindg,———

ling at Cost!
Hverything.
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Owing to some proposed changes in ony Lusiness, we will sell

Carriages. Surrcys, Bueeies,
Phaetons and Wagons

; At an Absolute Sacrifice!
Until onp 8 ackfis veduced,  Don't take omr word for it, but come and gee for yours
o self andd he eonvinewl,

. "Harness of all Kinds at econt, We vy the Babeock, Conrtland, Tyson &
Jones, and varions other makes of Buggies, &, as striel, Hich Grade Wagons, the
Stidehakor wnil Weher; as cheaper grde the Owenshoro, Paylor and Chattanooga,
Now is the bost seeson for selling vehicles of all Kinds, and we are poing Lo sell onr
pirt, protit. or no profit,
The seazon for Mules and Horses is pretby well oyver hut we have a few bargning
Yeto o Remember, we paie no honse rent, or elork kire, own onr own repository and
o ourown work.  We will sell anything we have for eash or good paper, Polite
amd kind treatment to all. When in Creenville come and see us, W2 are always
glud to see the people whether they wish to nuy or not,

CHARLES & McBRAYER,

Corner Conrt, River and Jaclson Streots. HIHCI'JNV]LI,ErH. C.

— = — —————— TN

WALTER W. WHITE. WILL K. WHITE

WHITE & CO

We handle all kinds of

*9

touriat tickets on sale after June 1at to all | ———-——

information afply toJ D WAL P (-!AI.‘“UUN‘

ngton, D' 0; 113 West Gonrt St.
Div Pass Agt, }hnrlenton,l

MARBLE anp GRANITE

known to the frade and employ none Ll firsf-elnes kmun

i . gt to uish the work,
you nesd anybhing in o v lige n postal enid with one P 1L — .

. : g 3] ; ress will bring 1

with designs and prices (o vour home, " We hay |y vill bring a man

A enr lots 1 fye ] 5
prices. B IRON PENCING AND COPING H|'|1;I¢]:[,‘\' |‘<;|"1||'.;L-‘ PRI skt
Fours for trude, i

WHITE & CO., Anderson, 8. Q.
ANDERSON BABB,
(‘fontractor and Bl}ilder

FPickens, 8, O,

DR. J. P. CARLISLE
——DENTIST,—

Faks Greenville, 8. C.
Offico over Addisons Drug Store,

apl2-19tf.

IVY M. MAULDIN,
Attorney at Law.
Pickens, 8. C,

Practico it all theCourgs,

Oflico over Earlo’s DrugStore

Attorney al Law,
-

GREENVITLE, S,

Practice in all the courts, State' and

deral.

.
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