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Professional Cards. !

. 6. 5. Gostuer,

CIAN AND BSURGEON,

Offocs his professional servicato “he

cituzans of Lineointon and surronn-

dlog connery. Otffice at his resis

dance adjoining Liocolnton Hotel.

All calls promptly attended to.
Aug. 7, 1891 1y

J. W.SAIN, M.D.,

Has located at Lincolnton and of-
fers his services as physician to the
gcitigens ol Lincolnton and surroand-
ing couniry,

Will be toand at night at the ress
idence of Wood

}I‘:uL

B. O

£7, 1891

Bartlett Shipp,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

1y

LINCOLNTON, N. C.
iy

S

Jan, U, 1881,

Finley & Wetmore,
ATTIYS. AT LAW,
LINCOLNTON, N. C.

Will practice in Lincoln and
surroucding counties,

All business put into our
bhands will be promptly atten=
ded to,

April 18, 1800 lv

Dr. W. A. PRESSLEY,
SURGEON DENTIST.
Terms—CASH.

GFFICE 1IN COBB BUILDING, MAIN 8T.,

LINCOLNTON, N. (.
July 11, 18940

o . | ) "’1 .
the. & W Klesander
] | .i
DENTIST.
LINCOLNTON, N. Q.
Cocaine used for painless ex-
With THIRTY
Satisfaction

1y

tracting teeth.

YEARS eXperience.

siven iu all operations® Terms
cash and moderate.
Jan 33 "9l lv

e

G0 TO
BARBER SHOP.
Newly fitted up.
neatly done., cCustomera politely
waited npon. Everything pertain.
iog tothe tonsorial art is done
according to latest styles.

Work aways |

HenRY TAvros. Barber.

J. D). Moore, President.

Ytch on humen and dorses and all  ani-
rale cured in 30 minutes by Wo-‘-}for‘ls|
Fanitary Lotion. This never fails. Sole o5 |
J M, Lawing Druggist Lincoloton, N €|

A DUTY TO TYOURSELP.

It is surprising that people will use & com-
mgon, ordinary pill when they can secure s
valuable English one for the same money.
Dr. Acker's Engiish pills are g poritre
or sick headsche and nil Liver Troas

They are emalil, sweet, easily taken
For sale hy Dir. JM

curel
nble.
and do uot gripe.

Lswing, Drugzist=,

How Men IMe.

1t we know all the methods of approach
sdoptad by an enemy we are the batter on-
abled to ward off the danger and postpone
the moment when surrender becomes ins
evitable. In muny instances the inberent
strength of the body suffices to evable it
cppose tha tendency fwward dests.  Many
however have lost thess forees to such an
extent that there 12 little or no help. In
other casezn little gid to the weakened
Lungs will mske all the difference between
sudden desth and many years of wseful
life. Upon the first svmptoms of & Cough,
Cuuld or sny troable of the Throst or
Lungs, give that old and well known rem~
dye— Boschee's Germsn Syrup, & cureful
triel. It will prove what thousands say of
it to be the benefactor of sny home.””

WE CAN aND DO
Gusrantee Dr, Acker’s Blood Elixir, for it
has been fully demonsgraed to the people
of this country thatit is superior to all

other preparations for blood diseases. It js
# positive cure for syphilitic poisoning,
Uleers, BEruptions snd Pimples. It purifie

the whole system and {horoughly builds up

to constitution. For sale by Dr. J, M

Lawing, Druggist,

A LITTLE GIRL'S EXPERIENCE IN
A LIGHTHOUSE.

Mr. and Mrs, Loren Trescolt are keepers
of the Goy. Lighthouse at Sand Beach,
Mich., and sare blessed with a daughter
four years old. Last April she was taken
down with meuales, followed with a drexd—
ful cough and turning into & feyver, Doc~
tors at home snd at  Detroit treated her.
hut in vain, she grew worse rapidly, until
she was w were handful of bones.""—Then
she tried Dr, King’s New Discovery wand
ufter the use of two snd » half bottles was
completely cured. Tne- say Dr. King’s
New Discovery is wort L welght in gold
yet you may gets trial ottle free at J. M.
Lnwing's drugstore.

18 LIFE WORTH LIVING?
Not it you go throngh the world a dys-
peptic. Dr. Acker’s Dyspepeia Tablets arve
u positive care for the worst forme of Dys-
pepsia, Indigestion, Fistolency and Cons
sumption. Guaranteed snd gold by Dr, J
M Lewing Druggist

STRENGTH AND HEALTH.

Il you are not feeling strong and healthy
try Electric Bitters, 1 Ls Grippe has lell
you weak and weary, uie Electric Bitters.
This remedy acts directly on Liver, Stom-
ach and Kidneys, gently aiding these ore
gans to perform their functions, 1f you are
siflicted with sick beasdache, you will find
specdy and permapent relief by taking
Ejectric Bitters. One trial will convince
you that this is the remedy you need. Large
bottles only 50catJ M Lawing's drugstore

e —

CAN'T SLEEP NIGHTS
Is the cowplaint of thoasands suffering
from Asthma, Consumption, Coughs, etc,
Did yvou ever try Dr. Acker’s English Ke=
medy ? It is the best preparation known
tor all Lung Troubles. Sold on s positive
guarantee af 25 cents and 50 cents, For

| New York Ledger.

HOW THE WORM
TURNED.

BY H. M. HOKE.

“Jf the trodden worm doth turn,
Hath it strength to justly avenge 7"’

David Jethro trembled wisibly as
be entered the bank in which he had
ooce been a trusted employee. He
knew, of couree, that twelva fellow~
citizens, sworn to well and truly try
his case, had acquitied him; bat
some of his old associates might still
suspeet him, people not always
agreeing with veraiets. They all
saw that he had aged in the three
months since be bad gme away io
custody of the police, A charge of
robbery and twelve weeks’ imprison-
ment would age any man, espgcially
one whose family needs every cent
of his small salary. Some ot the
clerks came to him with bonest con-
gratulations ; others stood aloof, too
busy perbaps; particularly one
young man, Thomas Wharton, who
bad been promoted to bis place.

The messenger went into the eash
1er's private office to annonpee the
waiting of the lormer employee, Da:
vid Jethro ; and returning, bade him
go in. He timidly drew aside the
heavy portieres and entered the littie
room, which was loxurious with
tapestry  Brussels, high-carved
wainscot, stained-glass windows,
walls and esiling of elaborate paper-
ing—everything =epeckless to Lhe
heaten brass cuspidors. A large
screen of clear plate glass kept the
heat of the old~fashioned wood fire
from Mr, Jacob Merrifield, the eash~
ier, a stern man of fifty, who sat
writing at a fine walout desk,

“Sit down, Jethro, until I finish
these signatnres,” sald the cashier,
busily, and the nhtile visitor sank
weakly into & capacions chair.

*Jethro,” he began at length, af-
ter he had rong an electrie bell and
sent out a bundle of papers by the
messenger who answered if, “I cons
gratulate you on the verdiet.”

“Thank you, sir,”

“Ot course,” he continued, tap~
ping his thumb nail with the point
of an ivory paper-knife, “you cannot
censure the baok for ite action. Aps
pearances wers against yon, youn
know."” .

Jethro straightened bimsell, and

sale by Dr, J M Lawing, Druggist.

L. L, Jesking, Cashier.

No. 4377.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK
OF GASTONIA, N. C.

Average Deposits. . . .

COMMENCED BUSIN

ESS AUGUST 1, 1890,

Solicits Accounts of Individuals, Firms
and Corporations.

Interest Paid on

Time Deposits.

Guaraniees 1o Patrons Every Accommodation Congristent

wilh Qonservalilve Banking,

BANKING HOURS,. .- vivcsasenincansives

.. 9a.m.to 3p. m.

for Infants and Chlldren.

!

“*Castoriaimso well adapted to children thas
| recemisand (¢ as Fuperion o any prescripticn
Tmewn W me H. A Ascsemn M. D,

111 8o, Oxford S¢, Brockiyn, K. Y,

“The use of ‘Castoria s 90 universal and
its merits go well known that it seema a work
of ation to endorse it Few arethe
e t families who do not keep Castoria

eaxy reach. "
lanson Mawryw, D. D
@ New Fork City,

Late Pautor Bloomingdale Rel Church.

Tus Cworrave Conraxy, 77 Munnay Staaxy, Nxw Yors,

Bour Diarrhoes, Eructation,
Kills Worma, gives slecp, and promotes 4l
medioatica.

=7 -vuﬂmthlnw

MMMQM us Lo

ﬁq_uu varfably produced beneficial
Kowix F. Paxoxs, M. D,,

*“The Winthrop," 1$5th Street and Tth Ave,,
New York City,

a little spirit showed in bis jaded
| figore as he replied :

“Yon might have been less hasty-'

Yon might have given me more
cbance to clear mysell,”

“Why, my dear sir, yon Inow as
| well as I do, that a bank cannot be
oo strict regarding the hopesty of
its employees. We have millions of
't dollars of other people’s money here,
It most be watcbed with the most
‘emting vigilanee. Before 1t vast
intereats an individual

broshed aside as & worm. In this
case you were an individenal, and
1_\-ou feel as if yon have been treated
Ias a worm. But yon most remem-
ber that the stolen package of bills
| was on your desk jast before you
went to your loneh. After yon were
goneé they were missed.”

The visitor's face flusbed, and he
pervously pressed his sallow hands
togetber unril the finger-nails grew
red, snd asked, earnestly -

“Why, sir, yon douv’t still think 1
took that meoney, do yon

The cashier turoed aroond oa his
pivoted chair, still tappiog bis oail,
and looked through the glass screen

into the waviog flames. He siowly
answered ;
“I am compelled to say, Jethro,

that appearances are still against
vou. That wmopey has never been
recovered.” o

“Io spite of the verdict, sir 1"

“Yea, in gpite of the verdiet,
Fraukly, there are still some people
obstinate enough to thivk you tock
that woney; aod, unfortunately for
syou, they are bunk officers.”

“They are anjusi,” said the Little
man, with a low chord of depair in
his tone.

“Probably. Bat, as [ said, you
cannot censora the bank. True, we
turned you over to the law : for, ar
I bave remarked, you were the in~
dividual, the worm to be broghed
aside, Bat you must not forget that
we paid your attorney, and he clear-

led you, Could you expect more "’

“Yes, I think so.” |

“What?" the cashier ssked qniek-
Iv, tarning rapidly around, now that '
he had led the man to the chief|
point,

Jethro roee, as if for courage, and
replied, in guivering voice :

“Reiustatement !7

“I’m truly surprised atyoar meu.
tioning that after what I have said |
—that some people still believe you
sfole that money. We ean’t, we
dare nof, employ a suspected man
io the bank. Besides, your place
has been filled by a younger,spright |
jier man, of high social position—I
might say. a betler man fer our por.
poses in every way. No, Jethro, it
ean't be.”

The “worm” was turning. Pallor
dreifted across his face, as he stepped
to the desk. and said :

“And my family and 1 are to
starve becanse 1 am suspeected, and
that after having oeen acquitted by
a jury. I couldo't have believed
such injustice conld be, sir”

“Oh, you'll hardly starve,” said
the cashier, with airy thonght of his
own secore elevation, *You’re able-
bodied, and fit for at least manaal
labor. I’ll frankly confess that it
will be difficult for you to secure a
position of tragt in the eity. Oaor
retusal to reinstare yon will be hard
apon you, bul you must aceept it as
a barsh ruling ot fate. If I hear of
any small place I’ll see what 1 ean|
do for you. I promise you that.”

Hegouched the electric button,
nnd the answering messenger show-
od Jelthro out.  Stunned, balpless |
he dragged himsell several doors
away ont of observation from (ke
bhaok windows, and stopped iu shiear
despair. His long anxiety inim-
prisonment had left him too weak
lo resist. Mislortunes seem to de-
light in striking when we are least
able to strike baeck.

Days passed in vain effort to se-
core employment. Why had he not
been reinstated ¥ It was always the
adverse nltimatom. Finally a note
cime from Merrifield offering ‘egal
copying, in the same manner a bone
iz thrown to a dog. But the dog
takes the bone, and Jethro took the
copying. He conld make very little
and he and his family were slowly
starving. A stronger man might
have become eriminally desperate;
Jethro sank into the suailen, timid
fary that often seeks snicidal rehef.

One wmorning (e papers gave
clowing acconnts of the marriage of
Thomas Wharton, bis snceessor, to
Millicent, the beantiful daughter ol
the ¢cashier. Tt was a nnion in high
I'fe, and the papers yielded colomns
ito it, naming guests and describing |
' éresses—the prices of which wonld
,each have been a fortune to the dis-
ecarded employee. This wedding
goaded him, The worm bad been

“Yeg, I have discovered 1t.”

“And yon were shout 1o make in-
formation agaiost him.”

“Yes; just abont to pnt bim
where 1 was once was,” he replied,
ferociouyly,

“0Oh, he is torn with remorse.” she

leried, wringing ber bands behiud |

ber wmuff, ‘‘He confessed it to me,
Ob, wbat a blow to a yoang wife!
Think, Mr. Jethro, think what a dis~
grace tous. Think where it will
drag my busband and father and
me. Oh, God, it would be awfal! 1
came, Mr. Jethro, to offer youn any
sam for yvouor silence. Make it en-
ough to enable yon to go away
whera you can begin life over again.”

He drew bimself ap proadly, bat
hns eyes were unsteady and bis nos-
trils dilating, while his bands,¢inteh.
ing, oueé above the other, the front
of his coat, trembled pitiably. Ina
tone, which he tried to force into
sternpess and steadiness, he an-
swered :

“And still have the disgrace ? No,
I cannot do it. I amentitled to my
good pame. Nothing—nothing can
pay we for that. Your tather has
taken 1t away from me; he muost
give it back. Ibave nothing to do
with the disgrace that will fall upon
your father and your hosband and
—no, net opon you. I would spare
that if 1 conld,”

“1 thought you had not forgotten,
Mr. Jethro, the kindness I showed
you onee,”

Wavering appearsd in  lis face,
buot an accidental glanee around the
eramped home, its bureness, 1ts dix-
comfort, canght his steruness in its
flight. and be said:

“I8 iL rvight, Mrs. Whartor, is it
right for you to make a point of my
gratitude now ¥ 1 dare wnot let it
inflaence me! Dare I allow this
erime to rest upon me and let my
children grow apin its shadow !
What would your mouvey be to me,
when we would have to go far away
among stranger~, and have the sto=
ry follow me there? No, no;l
would spars vou if I eould, but my
manhood, my wife, my children de
mand that this cloud shonld be
swept away. And vounr father must
do it, let consequences be what they
way: He called me a worm 10 be
brushed aside. The worm has tarn-
eil, Mrs. Wharton |”

“*Name any amonnt, and I will
donble it!” ecried the distressed
yeung wife.

“T will not.”

“*But think, Mr, Jetbro, that what
I offer will be far more than yon
could save in years from your salary
at the bank.”

“And lose something that is worth
dooble, treble any awmount yon
could give, I refuse.
morrow to youar father, and he must
Ii't the heel that he has set npon

He saw Merrifield's deliberate gacri«

L | ' 3
fice of himseif, to advance his son- P8, when the measenger showed B your will you tereed yourdaugb

mnst be broghed aside; he now felt trodden. | me”

He was very haggard next morn-

opon the biack figures on the desk
ealendar. The “worm™ was turning
tbhut with a worm's weakness,

“Yon taunt me,” he said, choking-
ly. *“l know you are strong and
powerfal, bnt I warn voo, sir, not to
be too scoraful. Do you love yonr
danghter 17

“You are impudent. 1'il have you
thrown out of the door.”

He reached for the electrie button
but Jetbro’s voiee stopped him.

“You have married her to the man
who ¢tole that money.”

Merrifie!ld sprang up, his face
swelling, and striding to the tables
end, with clenched fist, said :

“I ealled youn worm. and I only
brusted you aside before. 1 shall
pow crnsh yon.”

“Send for Wharton,” said Jethro,
quietly.

“Deo yon mean, you car, to reiter-
ate that Thomas Wharton my son-
inslaw, stole that package of bills ?
I shall make you rue the accusation.’s

“Send ftor hiw,” Jethro repeated
quietly, the crimson spots expand-
ng,

“[He shall be sommoned, and ne
will kill yon. Do you dare "

Pallor saddenly invaded the crim-
8son, but he repeated, tremnlonsly :

“Send for him."”

The messenger answered the ring,
withdrew, and Wharton appeared,
With that peculiar stern levity
which often shootls np from inward
seriousness, Merrifield motioned
flonrishingly towsrd Jethro, and
sald :

“Ha, Wharton, onr worm here has
turned on us! He says that yon—"

He stopped. One swilt look into
Whartou’s face, and the eashiar sank
into his desk chair; for that face
had blanehed, !leaving red specks of
excitement, and the watery eyes
looked at nothing.

“You—you—" the cashier mu*-
tered. He conld not proeeed; could
only gaze, fascinated, into Whar-
on’s twitehing face. He was trying
to stand erect, but his chest was
heaving, each breath seeming to

| leawve it more inflated, until, #s if it m
|coald hold no more, and gailty| 't "worm” quivered, crumpled ti e

| thovghts were erowding into uop~|

bearable pressure, with a deep sigh,
he sam :
“Jetbhro has spoken truly ; [ rook
 the money.”
merrifield sprang up, livid, s
| fingers crooking and unerooking.
Hu reached for the young man's col-
lar, but stopped and npbraided him:
“You econndre! ! You have (e-
ceived ng! Yon vill have to suffer!”
The fietce woirds seemed 1o fan
Wharton's smoldering conrage, and
he said:
“You know what I stole that mon-

I wili go to~ ey fur?

“I know 1"
SIf you don't you shounld.”
“] don’t, and I shouldn’t.”

“Then ljsien, for you maa! keow ;!

in-law. A silent batred, terrble in D™ again into the private office- | ter i0 marry me against her choice

tandency, grawed “im; thirst for |
vengeance burned 10 his 1imid heart.
One evening a hesitating kooek |
' {o1l npon the door of the poor rene- !
ment, whither mistortuse bad driv-
"en Jethro and nis family. He opens
el it bimself, and was amazed to see
Mre. Wharton, Merrifield's dangbx
ter. She was much distressed, and
asked nervonsly for a private inter-
view. Mrs. Jethro withdrew, and
the young bride tremblingly began:

“Mr. Jethro, T have learned that
yon are hunting for the man who
stole ihe money from ycur desk at’
the baok.” !

He bad made a few feeble moves,
in that direction, and, his gaant
faca hardening at recollection of his
failore, lie replied affirmatively.

“And you bave discovered that it
was my—"

She stopped, scared at him, for a
light had flashed npon him, driving
the flosh caused by the visit into
pallor, while his eves, iarger now in
the thinness of his face, =eemed to
glare cruelly, He remembered now
thal Thomas Wharton bad lrequent,
Iy donv his work while he was out
at lupeb, and wondered that be had
pot thonglit of it before. A cold
tremor waved over him, at the
thonght of the power this discovery
wonld placein his bands. He look-

ed down at the weeping young won

man, and replied, hoarsely ;

Mr. Merrifield agan sat wrifinz at
bis table, and agnin kept vim  wait-
ing, bat o e conld eas:ly have sven
that the misilor was irritating  hLim.
At length fimisking a signature with
unnecessary serateh of the pen, be
said, sharply :

“Jethro, I am very busy. To save
time, I'll tell you at once that there
4re no vacaneies.”

A little red spot flashed upon each
of Jethro's cheeks, and his eyes
flushed the pent fire, as he arose, re-
plying:

“There will be one goon.”

“Oh, there will |” sneeringly. I
beg your pardon, I didn’t know it.
Perbaps yon m an miose 1"

“My old place wiil be vacant fos
day."”

The cashler swong angrily around
on his pivoted chair, bat, calehing
himself, as if saddenly strock at the
man’s sériousvess, leaved forward,
placed one band over the other np-
on the table and with ealm scorn,
said :

“Your pame should be Daniel,
Jethro.  You give yoor prophecy
very hittle time for folfilment

Jethro walked forward and stop-
ped at the table~side opposite Mr.
Merrifield, placing his slooeh bat
thereon, with his left hand nervous,
ly eromphog it. Stern purpose
showed in his face, bat he evaded
the cashier’s eyes, fixiog his own

I wiws of high fariy: voa hoped for
some advantace. Don’ deuy it, yoo
did. I loved Miuticent; I ‘owe be
yer. Itook th t mou-y in bear the
exasansea of oor elegent wedding
that you inaisted opon. Your wish
'has heen toifilled, your daoghter
mearried bigh; she ia a Wharton,and
I—1I am a thief. Yes, a thief. Now,
wiiat will youdo? Tuorn me over to
the law and disgrace yoor daughter
and yourself ?

The cashier fell back into his
chair and caught the arm ¢nds in a
gra<p thar paled his knoekles. Whar:
ton remained ar he had unttered the
last word, not defiant, bot as il
awating 4 blow ; while Jethro sul
slood by the rabie, bis bhat crump-
led t1ghtly in bis leit baod, his right
clolehing the desk edge.  He had
not moved since Wharton came in.
A silence dropped into the room;
&0 deep, that the ham of tbe bank
reached them, with coin clinking—
even Lhe scratching of the nearest
pen.

Merrificld’s face sbowed a con-
flict. Tue two walchers saw justice
desperately fight ils way to victor)
It almos® seemed that the anger
wrinkles nucorled into those ot age.
He looked a bowed, broken man,
years older, a8 he inrned toward
Wharton, snd in a softer, but still
stera voice, said :

«Wharton, yon have disgraced me

and my child. It would reem that
! should ghield vou, for Jethro cans
noet prove your theft,”

He slowly arose, and a little of
the old tone he had osed toward
Jethro rang in his voice, a8 he exs
glaimed :

“But individuals and tbeir rela<
tives aud their hearts sink before
ihe interests of a great institation
such as this. The directors are in
session above. It is my doty to lay
this matter before them. Both of
voun wait until I come back.”

He looked at neither as he spoke,
but vacapotly, as if bis whole atten-

tion was engaged In wringing these
wo ds from a reluctant heart; and
be looked at nettber as e torned,
dignified, determioed, and went ont
of a back door.

Wharton sank

into tha nearest

chair, bat Jethro stooid. The worm
bad rurned, and was snill,  Silence,
piereed by suspeunse, erept  1uto the
office. The brazen clock beat on

sedately, with a seeming longer in~
terval of waiting between licks ; the
buzz of the bank, elinking, and the
rattle of tires on the street  cobbles
leaked in ; and each momerit Whar-
ton sank loweér iu his chair, waves
of saspeuse dashing  their white
foam on his face.

But the “worm” still stood, look-
ing at the door through which had
vanished the man against whom he
bad turned., His sallow, troable-
stronked face was a stody—n de~
serted look there, as if something
were retreating to bis heart ; an exs
pression of looking backward over
his suffering, and the dreadful con-
sequences ol gailt, or éven suspicion
of 1t.  Thers aro degrees ol satise
faction. Some demand the highest
pleasare ; otheérs are content with
dttle. The vengeance ol some stops
not this sk 0! muorder—*I1 tha
trodden worth dotl:  tarn, hath o
strangth to juatly avenge 1"

Merrifield returned, wounded, but
determined ; the old dignity there
bui tempered.

“Jathro, the directors want you.
Yoo huve suffered wost; we will
wail heta on your decision.”

The merest tremble of oppeal was
in the tone ; the merest sign in the
yig aud face, 'The mighty man,
{ who had erashed bhim, was now ap
!pi'n]ing to him. Here was the
[rrinmph he bad prayved for—:ue
chinee 1o me cilessly avenge. Bt

ha! «it] more, and
Itmnnrzh the door, 1o meet
lemn body above.
£.080 ueXt day

witlked weakly
the sol

' he stocd making
]ﬁgnu-.-:, s of old, in bhis bock ; the
cashier, changed, less assertive,
nlder, wrole wavering siZnalures 1n
his luxsrions yoom; sod Thomas
Wharton, witn his wife, was speeda
icg away on a jonrney for his healrh.

A CHILD KILLED

Ancther child killed by the use of opiates
given in toe form of Southing Syrup. Why
mothers give their childeen such  deadly
poi<on is surprising when tbey cun relieve
the child of its peeulinr troubles by using
Dr. Acker’s Buby Soother.  Itcontains ne
opiam or morpbise. Sold by Dr.J. M.
Lawing, Druggist,

That Pension Account.

We oceasionally refer to this sob.
jec', and whenever a Dew eatore
Arises, present it to rhe pobbe.

Toe Commssionesp n' Peosons,
' Geners! Ranm, hag recentiy besn
bat ve a co Hoa e of
Ripreseotatives to <ia e 1 b smount
ne as been eXpendin: for pHusions,
apd  the probaoke to be 8o
disbursed in the tntare. .

e srated that §144,956 000 would
be need for pensions doring the
next fiseal year.  This 15 310,000,
000 more thsn was appropriated
for the carrent year. Says the
Chicago Herald:

“It does not appear that the Com-
missioner explained to the commit-
tee why the amount paid on accoont
of pensions daring the first halr of
the current year was only 61,300«
000, againet 860,000,000 for the first
half o! the lasi flscal year, when the
amonnt appropriated for the whole
vear was 837,060,000 lees than the
amoont appropriated for the present
year. 1t does not sppear that the
commissioner told the committee
whether the cotire appropriation for
this year would be exhansted. It
it will be about £13,000.000 most be
taken off from Mr. Spaulding's es~
timated surplus of $23,000 000—:an
eslimate which makes ne allowance
for rivers and barbors, or for Lhe
£10,000,000 stil! doe 1he sinking
fand for the current year! —News
& Obssrver,

ForMalaria,Liver Trou-
ble,or Indigestion,use
BROWN'S IRON BITTERS
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