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CUPID'S SHUTTLECOCK.

1 wooed tor m»ny a Rummer daf
Low M the feet of Mistress May.
But ah! 1 knelt and plead there all In rain.
“Alael your heart la Ice," | cried.
"1 have no heart,” she frank replied.
When Just that moment 1 espied
Yoond CopM coming gayly down the lane.

““Hoi for a game of battledore
Htrtet Mistress May, and the score—
I trow thissad fared youth will keepttelear.™
Thus Cupid said, and took his stand.
His battledore held firm In hand.
But swift cams Mistress May’s demand,
“Your shuttlecock, sweet Copld—Is tt here?"

The youngster laughed and draw it out—

A little heart all tied als\pt n
Withdainty ribbaneoa*“YollaP then hecried

And tossed it lightly Into air

Without a second thought or care.

Mo there they played, a merry pair.

And%rove the fluttering thing fromaide to
side.

Until at last sweet Mistress May
Qrewdlxsy, weary with the play!
Her faltering glance besought a moment's
. rest. > [
How, treacherous Cupid played Ms part.
Ami reckless of tho wound and smart
Straight aimed ho sent tho bounding heart
Swift at my Mistress May's punting breast

Then Iaughing at his fatal shot
He tamed, and flying from the spot
Cried Joyously. ™1 Iskve her now with theel™
1 know not by what happy spell
1 soothed sweet Mistress Msy so wsU.
J only know thsi | may toll
The heart thus fotutd aha lost again—to ms.

' THE RUSSIAN SPY.

chair. So
professors at the
of St Petersburg, and
considering that they hod seen so
much of him during his four years'
student life they ought to know.
WestudeeU likewiseheld him in awe
and' hedged him around with rever-
enttal ostracism: That was ohr way
of dealing with the few men who
went in for “hard work,” as they
called it Wa kept them at a re-
spectful distance and tabooed them.
The fact is, we heartily despised the
mean wretches who thus sacrificed
the glorious cause of humanity to
crass egotism and sat down quietly
to work for themselves at a time
when society was going to pieces.
That same Kaffsky, for instance,
used to squander his days and nights
over mathematicsand chemistry and
half a donen kindred sciences, as if
life were to last for eternity. We
did not believe inaman having so
many irons in the fire, and we limit-
ed our own efforts to the accomplish-
ment of one singletask—the regen-
eration of mankind as a preliminary
step to tho remodeling of Russian so-
ciety. Butfor thiswe grudged no
sacrifice, not even that of our ar-
dentdesire for self reformation.

Kaffsky never fell in with these
views, and you had only to look in
his face to see that he had little sym-
pathy with them. He was a low
sized, squarely built man of sallow
complexion, whose flowing beard,
had it been gray Instead of jet black,
would have given him theappear-
lince of uvenerable sage, a Russian
Zoroaster, for even as it was he
seemed quite old enough tcLbohis
own father. Still for all his exterior
coldness you might detect in his
black, -melancholy eyes unmistak-
able signs of latent lightnings, which
cn occasion would flash forth with
effect Long before this wo had
weighed Kaffsky in tf’e political bal
r.nce—the only one in vogue at bus
sfan universities 10 years ego—and
had found him sadly wanting. He
was a memlier.of peat* of the three
churchiii outnido of which there is
no salvation—-that of tho sworn con
sidiutors. who edited a forbidden p<>
Ltkr.l journal. Land and Liberty,
hatched plots against the state and
sometimes helped to carry them out;
that of Jnswom conspirators from
whom the former were usually re
cruited. and the hulk of students
who sympathized with everything
r.nd everyliody who ewbarruised the
government.

Kaffsky hejd aloof from us all,
never took part iu our skhodky
(illegal meetings), hd lectures
with exasjiereting . ~ilarity, talked
with his professors on a footing of
equality and was now within four
weeks of obtaining his degree and
receiving a post at the university
which would enable him to qualify
for a chair, and to crown all we had
just heard of his impending mar
riage. “A nicetime to be thinking
of marrying and feathering his
neat!” we remarked to each other,
“just when the pillars of the social
edifice art rving way and we are
doing our best to pull them down in
order to build up something better.”
But Kaffsky always was. a selfish,
bold, conceited dog.

When the name of bis future bride
was mentioned, those among us who
knew herwerestaggered abit Anna
Pavlovna Smirnovawas not a VVenus,
but if she had much lees beauty than
her photograph—which is a common
tailing of women—she had a good
deal more wit, which is not by any
meanssocommon. Although appar-
ently young enough to be his daugh-
ter, Anna Pavlovna was Kaffsky's
manior by five or six years, and to
m.Va matters still more mixed she
wasa red Radical at heart. Former
ly her democratic views had got her
into hot water with the authorities,
and it was not without considerable
difficulty that she had obtained her
present position as teacher of a girls'
gymnasy, which enabled her to live
in modest competency with her wid
owed mother. What bewitched Kaff
sky in her or what attracted her to
him was a dark mystery to us who
knew them both

Nor was itt. only mystery about
the man. The police, we knew, had
twice or thrice made elaborate in-
quiries about him; bad noted his
comings in and goings out and had
seta watch upon his actions. Pla-
toff, when arrested a few weeks ago,
chanced to have Kaffsky's card in
hia pocket and was subjected to a
long secret cross examination about
his dealings with him.

We buret oat laughing when told
oT this. “The secret police people
must be off their heads altogether,”
said Aloxeioff. ““As well suspoct the

lat the.Nikolal. bridge

kas mTie )/,jeo of stuckup selfishness
I'called Kaffsky,” exclaimed Lavroff.
“Bat | confess | should enjoy seeing
him nabbed and doubled up in a ‘se-
cret’ In the fortress. It would teach
him to think a little of those who
suffer there.”-

“There must be some reason for
the suspicion,” cried Brodsky, the
cleverest and most respected student
among the radical set. “There's al-
ways fire where there’s smoke, and
as wo know there’s no fire hero then
there cannot possibly bo any real
smoke. It's a matter of smoked
glassfipectacles.” Theremarkstruclt
m all as tho acme of - cleverness. It
was warmly applauded. “Well, but
who can have smoked the govern-
ment's speetacler.?” somebody adked.
“Ah, that's a question which each
ono must solve tor himself,” was tho
reply. “Boorman, Boorman! He
alone has a grudge against Kaffsky !”
cried half a dozen voices. Boorman
entered the room shortly afterward,
and silence fell upon us all.

Now, none of us hada doubt that
1)6was the Judas Iscariot. Our very
eyes told us that he was intended for
nothing else. His hangdog expres-
sion, his slouching gait, his furtive
glance and stammering delivery pro
claimed the nature of the spirit that
lived and worked within him. We
had reasons as plentiful as blackber-
ries for suspecting Boorman, bat
conclusive proof we had none. Still
we regarded him as a marked man,
the discovery of whose body in a
ditch or a well would have provoked
neither sorrow nor surprise, for he
was, or bad been, in the counsels of
the Terrorists, and they never for
gave or forgot The present cose
strengthened our suspicion, for Boor-
man and Kaffsky had quarreled
years before at the gymnasy, and al-
though they were on speaking terms
at the university there was no doubt
that their hatred was as strong as
ever.

The days glided rapidly by—the
warm, sunny days, followed by the
lightsome nights, which make St.
Petersburg a paradise during the lat-
terend of May. Summer vacations
wereathand. The last of the ex-
aminations would take place in 10|
days, and then we would disperse
over the length and breadth of the
empire, many of ns never to return
again. Suddenly wewerestunned and
stupefied by a bolt from the blue sky
in the shape of a rumor that Kaffsky
had beenarrested. “Kaffsky?” “Rub-
bish!” *“Where?” *“When?” “For
what?” were our first exclamations.
At first the answers were contradic-
tory. Then they gradually con-
verged in this brief account of the
matter. He and Alexeieff.had gone
to the theater the night before.
They had walked home together and
made an appointment for tho mor-
row at the university, butat 2a. m.
Kaffsky had been spirited away and
was now in the secret wing of the
Lithuanian fortress. *“Incredible!”
*‘Private vengeancel” “The secret
police are mad were some of our
commentaries on the narrative.

A written request was presented by
some of the professors, who were be-
side themselves with indignation, that
Kaffsky should be released on bail,
just to finish his examinations and
take hb degree, for they knew very
well itwas all a n  uderstanding
or else a base plot hatched by a pri-
vate enemy. ‘Tt will be all ground
up fine and come out as flour in the
end,"” they remarked in the words of
tEu Luatian proverb. Butto our ut-
ter astonishment their request was
refused, and Kaffsky Was removed
from tho Lithuanian fortress only
to be immured in the more terrible
fortress of Peter and Paul. The rec-
tor was next asked to intercede for
him, but in spite of his proverbial
readiness to shield his subjects he
counseled patience.and thereby an
gered the whole body of the stu-
dents.

The excitement caused by the ar-
rest was assuming dangerous pro-
portions. Nobody had cared a rap
for Kaffsky a week before, and he
was a most popular hero now. Peo-
plewho had never previously seen or
heard of him went about preaching
vengeance. None of us could haw c¢
counted for this rapid change i’ we
had been calm enough to notice it
It was not because of the man’s loss
of liberty, nor of the loss of his de-
gree, though that was much more
serious, nor yet by reason of his bin
dered marriage. Perhaps it was
hatred for the heartless informer—
who had been arrested no doubt to
save him from being lynched—and
sympathy for Anna Pavlovna, whose
womanly teoliugs had got the bettei
of her philosophy. 8he had com
pletely broken down.

One of tho professors had been to
see her, and tho story he told us
would him melted the soul of the
stoniest stoic. Bhe bad been taken
to her bed, aad refused all food, had
forwarded petition after petition to
the minister of the interior, and
when it became clear that she might
justas well be sowing salt on the
seashore her mind gave way. The
doctors sent her mother and herself
in post haste to Crimea while there
was still some faint glimmer of hope
that she might bo rescued from the
madhouse and the grave. It was at
this conjuncture that we Bet out on
our long vacations.

In Octoiier a few of us met in St.
Petersburg once more—but only a
few. The police had made a tremen-
dous haul among the students the
day the university had closed last
session, and many were now in their
distant native villages, expelled from
the university, others in prison,
others again on the road to Siberia.
Kaffsky, we learned, was among the
latter—eondemned to the mines as a |
dangerous conspirator in spite of the
intercession of professors. Anna
Pavlovna was dead, according to
others, but tt came to pretty much
the same thmg in the end.

I hearduf many evtl things done
by diabolical informers, bfit this.
was the most crying injustice | had i

told him so. Ue was astounded at
what | told him and asked me to
draw tip an account of Kaffsky's
case in writing. He would see, he
Said, that justice should be done. 1
had no difficulty in obtaining pre-
cise particulars. 1 discovered Sven
the name ef the forwarding prison,
over 1,000 - miles away, in which
Kaffsky was at that time interned,
and having made out a very strong
case | gave my friend the paper, and
he presented it to his relative, tho
minister.

A week passed, then a fortnight,

and still there was no answer.
“There are no return tickets to Si;
beria, and it takes a long time to
print ono, ” said asympathizing friend
of mine. | fancied.that tho first tid-
ings 1 should hear of the matter
would be Kaffsky's apparition in the
coffee room of tho university. But
itwasn't Onedaymy philanthropic
friend shook his head, said my data
were all wrong, that Kaffsky was the
most dangerous conspirator that had
ever been tripped up in tho very nick
of time, and that he would advise
meto keep aloof from political re-
formers in future, as it was evident
they could moke black appear white
without an effort | replied that the
authorities were evidently post mas-
ters in the self same art, if | might
judge by their uawconvictions. He
was dlent and | went mournfully
away.
Six years later | heard that Kaffsky
was no more. He died of disease, cr
was shot in a tumult, or disposed of
in some such way. The particulars
were not very precise, but he was
really dead, that was certain. “Noth-
ing elan but death is certain in Rus-
sia,” | remarked to an ex-minister to
whom | had been telling the whole
story after dinner.

“Soyou are going to write about
it, you say,” he asked mo, “to ease
your feelings?”

“lam.” | replied.

“Very well, then, if you come here
in two or three days | will supply you
with a most interesting postscript” |‘

And he did. |

His statement wus based on official
documents, and this was the gist of |
it “When .the terrorist movement
was at its height, the leaders were
invisible and ubiquitous. We sus-
pected that they wore in the univer-'
sity, but thatwas only a guess. Once
or twice Kaffsky appeared to be in
the movement, but we had no proof
and could, get none. Itthen occurred
to General O. of the secret depart-
ment to employ a spy who had never
played tho part of a detective be-
fore.”

“l know. You mean the scoun-
drelly informer, Boorman,” | broke
in*

“‘Boorman? Boorman? Was he?
<5h, of course he was. Yes. No,
Boorman was not the detective.
Boorman, | see, was nearly as dan-
gerous os Kaffsky. Howas Kaffsky's
right hand man, and he got tho same
punishment.”

ThisannouncementtooYmy breath*
away, but it only deepened the mys-
tery.

‘¥I'wo thousand three hundred
rubles was what it all cost, and dirt
cheap, t0o,” ho wont on.

“You mean the detective’s re-
ward?” | asked.

“Yes. That, of course, was over
and above her regular salary, which
was 50 rubles a month." It was tho
only clever stroke of business she
ever did.”

“She?” | repeated. “Was it a
woman, then?’
"Oh, yes. Didn't I tell you?- and

woman with the makings of a saint
in hertoo. Ha, ha, hal She is now
a God fearing sectarian—a pietist of
some kind.”

“Well,” | remarked, “she would
need a good long course of penance,
were it only to atone for the fate of
poor Anna Pavlovna, whoso life she
snuffed out.”

“Ha, ha, hal” he laughed till the
big tears rolled down his furrowed
cheeks. “Why, hang it, man, Anna
Pavlovna was herself the detective.
She played Delilah to Kaffsky's Sam-
son and delivered him into the hands
of the Philistines. But, as | was say-
ing. that was the only clever thing
she ever did. She soon after left the
service, found salvation, os theyterm |
it, in some obscure sect, and is apious
bigot now,”—London Telegraph.

%arlous Capital* cf tho tinltcd States.

Apropos of the celebration of the
centennial anniversary of the capi- |
tol cornerstone laying it may be
interesting to note the different
cities which have had tho honor
of being the capital of tho United |
States os follows: At Philadelphia
from Sept. 5, 1774, until December, |
1770; at Baltimore from Dec. 20,
1770, to March, 1777; at Philadel-
phia from March 4, 1777, to Sep-
tember, 1777; at ljancaster, Pa., from
Sept. 27, 1777, to bout. 30, 1777; at
York, Pa., from Sept 89, 1777, to
July, 1778; at Philadelphia from
July 2, 1778, to Jmo 30, 1783; at
Princeton, N. J., from June 30, 1783,
to Nov. 20, 1783; at Annapolis,
from November, 1783, to November,
1784; at Trenton, from Novem
ber, 1784, to January, 1785; at New
York from Jan. 11, 1785, to 1790,
when the seat of government was
changed to Philadelphia, where it re-
mained until 1800, since which time
it has been at Washington.—Wash-
ington N7 ws.

A N.w Story of Ooor*. Washington.

Here is a new story of the father
of his country. Washington’s head
gardener was from some European
kingdom, where he had worked in.
the royal grounds. But coming to
America he left bis wife behind.
Homesickness for his "gude” wom-
an’s face soon began to prey on him.
and Washington noticed the anxious
eye and drooping spirits of his serv
ant. Finally tho man went down to
Sehienet oG uRe dSi o
who should come up and_ lean over
th(J 8ide of a new,jr anjved veM8W,
-~ wifel The kind hearted gen

eruj KOL:retly Bent for the worn

ever actually wvttaessod, and when | an al)d H)10 fortunutely surprised her
talking with a friend, who was a i0Ting husband in one of his fits of

relative of one _of the ministers, 1

desl)ondPT1(.y.—Philadelphia Times.

DIN NG ATHOUSAND YEAfIS AGC\

The l'oocl of ihe* Aneto-.Saxon Sf.-n oOf
Wealth Was St-rv,d In Abumtance.

A thousand years ago, when the di-r>
rer was ready to he served, the fint
thing brought, into the great hall was a
table. MovallJ trestles were brought,
¢-n which were placed boards, aid a |
were carried away again at the c'ose of
the meal. L’jron thiswaslat-I the tib'.c-
cioth. There is nno’d l.ntin riddle of
the Eighth century, in which the table
rays: "l feed people with many kinds
of food. First. I am quadrupled, and
adorned with handsom3 clothing; th n
I am robbed of my apparel and lose my
legs also.”

The food of the Anglo-Saxon was
largc'y bread Thebread was baked In
round, flat cakes, which the supersti-
tion of the cook marked with a cross,
to preserve them from the perils of tha
fire. Milk, butter and cheese werca’so
beaten. The principal m.-at was bacon, '
as the acorns of the oak forests, which |
then covered a large part of England, |
supported numerous droves of swine.
Our Anglo-Saxon forefathers were not
only hearty eaters, but also deep drink-
ers.

The drinking horns were at first lit-
erally horns, and so must be Imme-
diately emptied when filled; lat?r,
whbdn the pvimitire horn had been re-
placed by a glass cap. it retained a
tradition of its rude predecessor in its
shape, so that it. too, had to ba
emptied at a draft. Each guest was
furnished with aspoon. while his knife
he always carried in his belt: as for
forks, who dreamed-rtf them when na-
ture had given man ten fingers? But
you willsea why a servant with a basin
of water and a towel always presented
himself to each guest before dinner was
served and after it was ended.

Boasted meat was served on the spit
orrod on which it was cooked, and the
guest cut or tore off a piece to suit
himself. Boiled meat was laid on the
Cakes of bread, or later, on thick
slices of bread called °‘trenchers.”
from a Norman word meaning ““to cut,”
as these were to carve tho meat on,
thus preserving the table cloth from
the knife. At first the 'trencher was
eaten or thrown upon the stone floor
for the dogs who crouched at their mas-
ter's feet. At a later dato it was put in
a msket and given to the poor who
gathered at the manor gate.

During the latter part of the Middle
Ages the most conspicuous object on
the table was the saltcellar. This was
generally of silver, in the form of a
ship. It was placed in the center of the
long table at which the household
gathered, my lord and lady, their family '
and guests, being at one end and their
retaiaers and servants at the other. So
one's position in regard to the salt was
a test of rank—the gentlefolks sitting
*above the salt” and the yeomanry
below It

In tha houses of the great noble*

. dinner was served with much cere-

mony. At the hour a stately procos-
sion entered the hall. First came sev-
eral musicians, followed by the stew-
ard bearing his rod of office, and then
came a long line of servants carrying
different dishes.

Some idei. of the variety and profusion
may be gained from the provision mads

by King IMnry I11. for his household at rsr Designs and prices furnished on;&E.2$(wd <anf. .

. JA54° T™slInclu<l™ 313i'\n’
100 pigs, StO fowls, 20 hares, 50 rabbits,
9 pheasants, 50 partridges, 48 woodcock,
89 plovers and 8,000 eggs. Many of our
favorite dishes have descended from tha
Middle Ages. Macaroons have served
as dessert since 'he days of r'haucur.
Our favorite winter breakfast, griddle
cuke, has come down to us from tho
faraway Britons of Wales, while the
boys have lunched on gingerbread and
girls on pickles and jellies since the
time of Edward Il., more than 600 yean
ago.—American Analyst

HU Ky« Twinkled.

Bo was’not a very elegint specimen
of the genus gentleman as ha
shambled in toward the kitchen door of
a house on Foundry street, nor was ha
«(together a vicioas Iookin(ﬁ fellow, and
there was in the corner of his eye a sly
twinkle, that even all the blear had not
obscured. The lady of the house opened
to his knock, and she was undoubted!/
a handsome woman.

“Beg pardon, ma'am,” hesaid in un-
disguised admiration. “lthink | hav-J
made a mistake.” |

“What will you have?”

“Nothing now, ma'an,” he answered,
faintly smiling.

“Then why did you knock at the
door?”’. ,

“| said, ma'am,it was a mistake.”

“Did you think some one lived here
that yon knew?” she asked, with a
cheery sort of a laugh that was com-
forting to hear even though a strain oi
sarcasm ran through It.

“Hardly that, ma’am,” he said, hum-
bly. “What I did think was that | was
hungry and cold, ma’am, but the sight
of your face has made me warm, ma‘am,
and your sweet voice has been food to
me, ma'am. Good morning, lady,” and
he started awa% but she wouldn't have
itso. 8hetook him in by the fire and

ave him his breakfast, and that queer
ittle twinkle in hia eye twinkled mors
than ever.—Detroit Free Press.

Bow Fulgurites Form.
A fulgurite is formed by a bolt of
lightning. A geologist gives this ex-
planation: “When a bolt of light-

tonce less or greater, transforming
simultaneously into glass the silica
in the material through which it
passes. Thus by its gitat heat it
forms at once a glass tuDoof precise-
ly its own size. Now and then such
atube is found and dug up. Ful-
gurites have been followtd into the
®md by excavations for nearly 30
toet They vary in interior diam-
eter from the size of a quill to 3
inches or more, according to the bore
of tne flash."

Woman** Heady Wit.

The Rev. Clericus has been wait-
ing half an hour to speak to his wife,
who is having a call from Mrs. long-
wind. Hearing the front door close
he supposes tho visitor has gone.

The Rev. Cleneua (calling from his
study)—Well, is that old bore gone
at lost?

Mrs. Clericus (from the drawing
room, where Mrs. Longwind still
site)—Oh, yes, my dear, she went an
hour ago. But our dear Mrs. Long-
wind is here. 1 know you will want
to come in and see her.—Once a
Week.

Give ua a call when in need of.
job printing. '

DOollI''s AMU

Kl It' V' AVI1l.1. CUKK

Slimmer Complaints, Pyspepsia, Stom-
seh Troubles of Every Kind, Khen-
matism. Neuralgia and all disorders
of the Kidneys and Blood.

TESTKD AXD PUOYEI) FOR YEARS.

Terry, Aliss., April 21, 1S9”.
We have been using Dr. King’s|
ROYAL GERMKTEUIt for several
years in our family, amt have recom-1
mended it to many others. It has]
always done what is claimed for it. as
far its tried, and | regard itaslh'ebest
medicine we have ever had in our
family. Mrs. J. S. ifalbert
J ebrtiary 22, ISIW.
My wife had been agreet sufferer from
catarrh for several years, and had tried a
great many remedies without relief.
One bottle of GERMETEUR gave her
relief, and with every bottle used there is
marked improvement, and we are ox-
perimenling & permanent cure, Khc has
gained 20 ponnds since commencin
GEUMETEUIt. 1 was troubled wit
indigestion and insomnia. Two bottles
of JERMETEUR made a new man of
me. My appetite is good and my sleep
sound and refreshing.
Rev.J. H. Hpurlin,
. Pastor First Baptist Church,
Sturgis, Ky.
Price: $1. 00; 0 bellies for £5.00.
Free information,

KING’S ROYAL GERMETEUR CO.
Atlanta, Ga.

OERMETEUR PILLS8 cure consti
tionu/Mt pills 25 cents. r

FIRE! FIRE!

| represent Twelve of the
most reliable Fire Insurance
Companies in the world—
among them, thel Liverpool
amt Condon and Globe, of
England, the largest tire
company in the world; and
the AStna, of Hartford, the
largest of all American firs
companies.

Prompt attention to business and satis-
faction guaranteed.

F. E. AORMEHT.

DARIINGTON, 8. C.

DARLINGTON

-All kinds of-

Dfarble Monuments,
Tablets, and

Crave Stones

furnished on short notice, and as cheap
hs can be purchased elsewhere.

application.

U work delivered Free on line of C. &
D. Railroad.

Darlington  Marble  Works,

DARLINGTON. S. C.

HENRY M. SMITH,

Real Estate Agnet,
FLORENCEST

DARLINGTON, 8. C.

Special attention paid to the buy
ing and selling of real estate, collec
tion of rents, &c.

The strictest attention will be paid
to all business entrusted to me.

You Say You Can't

Quit Tobacco? Then try the Ho e
Tobacco and Snuff Cure. It is set-
ting hundreds free from the filthy
habit. Send one dollar for a tablet
or write to me for descriptive circu-
lars and testimonials. Yon can make
mmey selling it as | give large dis-
'mnnts on the dozen. Address.

L L 'K'KFT’r.
G- lienil Agent f«.i co
i nnii'l i C

t>r luv | gy

Insuranu

v -1

J-n

Your Gin It.-ime .n

FIRMT CLASS COMPANIES

At Lowest Rates.
Either for the Ginning Beacon 01

For terms call on

FUK [

one vear.

10 TUT PUBLIC.

When you are in the city doni fall to|
call at the Enterprise Hotel Bather Shop, |
It i» the only firm daaa shop in the city, |

Fnahionahle hair cuts, first class shaves
and the .

Great Arabian
Shampoo.

Four polite barbers always on hand

wait on you.
MIXON & HARI.EE,
Proprietors.
9-5—dm.

after using you would want me for a traveling advertisement.

rap w o 5
Out Restored to

PN"SFEOT HEALTH

Ity tho use of

Afefs Ssrsapaia

eight years, 1 was, most of

”, a great sufferer from con-

kidney trouble, r.nd iiuli-

r) that my constitution

to Lj completely broken

down. 1 veelinduced to try AYER'S
loarsnpariii;'., r.nd took nearly seven
bottles, with stall excellent results
that ray rlomach, bowels, and kids
neys are in peifoct condition and, ih
all their functions, as regular as
clock-work. At lira time 1 began
taking AYER’S Sarsaparilla, my
weight was only 12!) pounds; | now
an brag of 159 pounds, and was
never in so good health. If yon
could have seen me before and again
I swear

by AYER’S and believe this preparation, t0 bo the host in the market

to-day.”—S. P. Smith, 512 Poplar

Ay

st., Towanda, Pa.

er’s Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayor & Co., L

ell, Mass.

Has cured others, will cure you

for infants and Children.

“Cantorfaissowell adapted tochildren that
trecommend itft* superior to any prescription
cnownto me.” Il. A. Archer, M. D,

*U £0. Oxford Ct., Drooklyn, N. Y.

Ca'<torfn enres Colic, Constipation,
fov nr Stomach, Pi.irrhrna Lrucuition,
Kalis Won.i*, yived aioep, and promote* df-

i e
Without njurious Medication.

TuX Centaur Company, 77 Blurray Street, N. T.
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LIPPRAN BRO03-, Proprietor!,
Drugiiia.*, LIppmaa’s Block, EAVABSAH, Gi.

REGULATOR

The Old Friend

And the best friend, that never
fails you, is Simmons Liver Regu-
lator, (the Red Z)—that's what
you hoar at tho mention of this
excellent Liver medicine, and
people should not be persuaded
that anything else will do.

It is "tho King of Liver Medi-
cines; is better than pills, and
takes the place of Quinine and
Calomel. It acts directly on tho
Liver, Kidneys and Bowels and
gives new life to the whole sys-
tem. This is tho medicine you
want. Sold by all Druggists in
Liquid, or in rowtier to be taken

dry or made into a tea.

*5-F.VKIIY PACKAGK-C*
Has tho_7. Stump tn_red on m uprer.
J. U. ZKIIdN & CO., riiiluJdpl.U, Fa

CAUTION.—If a dealer offer# W. L.
Itaaglarf Mtoeti at areduced prlcv, or **7#
ho Imxi tht'm_witho'ifc cnoto clamped oa
bottom, putiiirado Ivn as a fraud.
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. SL Douglas
03 SHOE THZ'WORLD.

_W. L. DOUGLAS Short are stylish, easy fit-
tin’, mid pivo better sati.vfaction aftUs prices »d-
vertised th in anv other mukc. Try one pitir and
be convinced. The stamping of W. L. Doiifljs*
name and price on the bottom, which guarantees
their value, saves thousands of dollars annually
to those who wear them. Pcnlcrs who push tho
sivle of \V. L. Douglas Shoes gain customers,
which helpl, to incrcurc the sales ontheir full Mno
of ~ooth. Thex cm afford to sell ct a less profit,
and we believe’ you can save money by buying alJ
your footwear o*fthe dealer advertised below.

Catalogue free ugon application. Address,
\V. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Maas. Sold fey

For Sale by A. T. BROWN.

Thyj ail Testify

To tho EBeacy
of tho

Swift’s

| Tho old-time simple
remedy from the Georgia
8.ramps aad fields hot
703c forth antipodes,
ifﬁor.lﬁhin%thcskcpt caland
I confounding tho theories of
' those w—Djdepend solely oa tho
[Physician’s r>k!IL" Thcero la no blood
nint which itdoesnofcimmediately
eradicate. Poisons outwardly absorbed or tha
result of vile dlscasoj from within all yield to this
potent but sirp'c remeng?/. It Is an unequaled
tonic, bullrtstiptho old a-d feeble,curesall diseases
arlsmfg from Impure Mood or weakened vitality.

Send for a treatise. Examine tho proof.

D*oksoa ““Blood andEkIn Diseases’ mailedttm,
Druggists Zell It,

SyTIYT specific CO,

Drawer 3. Atlanta, Ga*

JATRES Constipation
INDIGESTION DIZ Z INUS,S .
Eruptions on the sk in'
Beautifies “"Complexion
gl50. roft A CftSE IT Wi |« .cu"«h
,, An agreeable laxative and Nnrv* Tooro.

Bold by Druggists or sent by mall, tto*Wo.
and $1.00 per package. Samples free.

17 A \/'fa The 1'nvorjte TOOTS oT
Awvv HWrforthe Teethand Breath.Aa.

Captain Sweeney, U.H A..Ban Diego,CU..
says: ““Shiloh’s Catarrh Remedy la the lint
médlotnol have ever found thatwould dots*
any good.” PrloofiOcts. 8Gd by Druggists.

Donottuote-t a Cough, asthere Isdafiger of
Its leading to Consumption. ScttoH‘si
wlU aave you arevere unﬂ Trouble. 1t
bestCougﬁ\ Cureandspeedily relieves Oou.
Croup, whooping Cough and Bronchitis
issola ou a guarantee.” 26 ota.

B-aAPFIEUD’S

i

j CURES]iLL

DISEASHSY|

| PECULIAR
*TO WOMEN*-

Have used and recommended It to my friends.
All derived great benetlttrom its use.
Mbs. Matilda Laksox, Peoria. 111.
host remedy | have ever used for Irregular
mc.iitniation. Mas. G. Jktt,
Wovcmbor, IPSa. Selma. Col.
I have suffered a great deal from Female
Troubles, and think | u.n completely cured by
Bradficld's Female Regulator.
Mrs. Emma F. Sword, Man.Md.O.
Book ‘-To Woman” mailed free.

CtRADFIULO REGULATOR 0O.,
Per sale by all Druggists. ATLANTA, GA.



