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The Old Friend

And the best friend, that never
fuils you, is Simmons Liver Regu.
lator, (the Ked Z)—that's what
you fxaar at the mention of this
excellent Liver medicine, and

ple should not be persuaded
ﬁh anything else will do,

Tt is the King of Liver Med'
cines; is better than pills, and
takes. the place of Quinine and
Calomel. It acts directly on the

" Liver, Kidneys and Bowels an
gives new life to the whole svs-
tem, Thiais the medicine you
want, Sold by all Drugeisis in
Liquid, or in Powder to be taken
dry or made into a tea,

MrEYERY PACKAGESA

Mne the Z Stamnp in red 00 WwoapRer.
3. M. ZEILIN & COD., Pilladelphin, Lo

PROFESSIONAL CARDS,

JACOIS A. LONG,
ATTOENEY AT LAW,
QRALAY, - - -
May 17,788,
J. DA ERNODLIS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW
GRAHAM, - - - -

AoHN GRrAY BYyNU,

BYNUM & BYNUM,

N. C

N. C

W. P Breux, Ju,

Attorneys and Couneelors ut Laaw,

GREENSBORO, N, C,
Practice regnlarly b the emrts of Ala.

_ munnce county, A_ng. 2, 4y
~ Dr. John R.Stockard, Jr.,
3 (F5r=te DENTIST,

BURLINGTOYN, N. C.

Good geta of fedth §10 per snt,
'umm on Maln Sg over I N, Walker & Co's
Blore,

Livery, Snle 2 Feed
STABLES.

W. C. MooREg, PROP’R,

GHAHAM, N. C,

Hacks meetall tmins,  Gomd sing Ie or dou
ble teants, Charges wodemmie, 24 {

A Head of i

I am the North Carolina Agent for

Dr.Wigs's New Hai- Growar Troat~
. ment, the Greatest Discovery
of the Age.

It will permanently cure falling of
the hair, dandruff; scaly eruptions,
rostules; or any sealp disease,

It prevents hair turning gray and
restores hair to original color, and
Lrings A XEW GROWTH OF

. Halr On Any Bald Head On Earth.
Itis the only treatment that will
produce these results, 4
- Testimonials and treatise furnish-
edon application.

Mr. jﬂlm M. Coble is my agent at
Graham, N. (.

Respectidly,
E. T. LASHLEY,
Deec. 14-t1 Haw River, N. C.

SEXDFOR SANPLE COPY.

Since its ent, The North
Carolinian s the largest weekly
new:; publizshed in the State.

l_pm:ll the news, and preaches
the doctrine of pure democracy. 1t
contains eight of interesting
matter week. Bend one dol-
lar and get it fur a whole "year. A

" 'ﬁ?;lﬁﬁ?ul:’t:m berlmiltd free on

OSEPHUS DANIEIS, Editor.
Ralcigh, N. €.

The North Carolinish and Tns

A Greaxer will . be sent
fur oné year for Two Dollars, Cash
faadvance.  Apply at Tux Greases

office, Grabam, X.C

77 THE DIRGE Ur GUPID.

0 Time, opon o ecrtain day, whon fn the
groen Lrnrk wirolling, -
Mot m walting listlessly nlong thograve)

Adown Wis apple blossom choeks the heodlees
. woro roliing,
And Ets salutly little szore wings hung
~.. drooping on hia baok.
“"Now, what doth ail thoe, merry son, that
thue thino hoart tu luden?
HOos goy fedthered shoaft of thine fuiled to
trunstix o runiden?'" -

#Alns," eriod Cupid sadly, while his pearly
tears flowod faater,
“Thedays of simple lovemaking and maiden
hood are gone,
For every other female i o ‘grecn’ or ‘yellow
astar,”

.
‘A suporfluons woman' (truly) or ‘a modern
amozon,”
While the girlz no morn contont themselves
with lovess' sdorution, -
For thoy'se-all 8o vory busy ‘workicg out
their own salvation.’
“Through thoe doep sloughs of the Zalacagquo
osud ap ths scnlo chromatio,
Of all moral—and immoral—problems M
noditko thoy go.
Thero's no timo to hear love's whisper ‘mid
thelr nrgnmonts emphatie—
And o woman's voiee no longer 18 lilke mu-
fie, awees and low—
While young malds who onee for soft enduar
munta n predilection
Now plead modly for tho suffrago or discourse
on rlv}nutinm

YAl the dear old days when all the enrth was
wise cnd wo ped Cupidt
Ab, the dear old duys when love enald mako
men brave snd sweethearta fairl
Now the pow ‘ctornal fpminine’ declares gy
muthods stapld
As ghe flies about the earth with Thsen's
Jvine lanves in her hair." "
Then, with one more sigh, the vanquished
god went on hia way, lnmonting,
“Would the sun had died in heuven ere sho

"gan experimenting!"
—fit. Jumes Guzette.

FOUNTAIN OI" YOUTIL

It was on the day of the summer
solstice, and tho glow of midday lay
on the cornflelds., At times o fresh
wind swept over from tho monntain
forest near. Then tho stalks bent
low, and tho poppies on the edge of
the fleld seattered their delicate pet-
nls. Crickets and grasshopporschivp-
ed in the grain, and from thoe black-
thorn on tho rondside tho goldham-
mer onco in awlile let Ler gentlo
sall bho hoard. -

Through the cornficld, which ex-
tended from the valley to the moun-
tain, walked in the nmrow path a
young woman of slendor yet strong
Ggure. Sbe wore tho customary
plaited skirt, and for protection from
the sun's rays a red Lerchief. On
her left arm hung a basket, and in
ber right bund siho carried a stono
jug.
As tho goldhammer in the thorn
bedge becamo awaro of Lor presence
hea fintterod to the highest twig and
ealled ofily, ** Maiden, maiden, how
do yon founrish?"  Bat the bird was
mistaken. Tho blond Greta was no
maiden, but a young wife, and now

, | was on hor way to her hushand, who

fellod yood in the forest ahove.

When tho fair onehad reached the
border of tho forest, shie stood listen-
ing, and goon the strokes of a wood-
man's ax told her where to turn lier
steps. It was not Tong before sho
saw her husband, who felled a pino
treo with mighty strokes, and with
joyful voice sho ealled to him.

“Remain etanding where thou
art,'’ responded be. *“Tho tree will
fall dircofly.” And tho pine treo
gave a deep sigh, bowed itsclf and
sank crashing to the earth.

Now Greta eame nearer, and tho
sunburnt woodeuntter ook his young

ly. Then she aat down on the trunk
of the treo and took the food from
the basket sho had brought. Horo
Hanps laid down the bread from his

lireotion of the fallen pine and cut
three crosses in the wood,

“Why dost thou that, Hans?' ask-
ad the wifo.

band. *“Tho poor creatures have a
wicked onemy, who is the wild hunt-
ar. Day and night he waylays them

if the pursued little women succeed
in escaping to such a tree trunk then
the wild huntsman cannot herm
thom beeauso of the throo crosses.”

The young wifa's eyea grow large.
*Hast thou ever mota wood sprite?”’
iskod she, curious

“No. They only rarely let them.

stice, when they become visible”
And suddenly ho called with a lond
voice into the forest, ** Wood sprite,
e

Ho boad only dono this in order to
teaso his wife, but on fthe holy mid.
summer day one should not jost
1bout such things.

bigh, delicatocf form and very besu- |
tiful of faco stood beforn tho pair. |

in her golden hair a spray of mistle-
boa. : l

bow, the best she could do.
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selves bo scon.  DBat today is the sol- |

At once a liitle woman & yard |
| ens one!" said Greta. “Take o drop  and maids, who stirred the firo sod |

§he wore a long white garment and |

- You have called me at a good | poned

the sun, that stood n!mnuombu"

Hans shouldered his woodman's ax,
QGreta took up the stone jupg, and
both followed the littlo woman, She
had a walk like a duck, and Greta
plucked at her husband's sleovo,
pointed to the waddling littlo woman
and would have whispered somo-
thing into hia ear, but Ilans Inid hia
forefinger on her mounth. Nothing
hurts sprites more than to bave n
porson ridiculo their gait. Thoy
havo feet like o dack, and thereforo
they wear long, flowing garments
to hide them,

After n short time tho threo arriv-
el at o clearing. Very old trees

Out of tho grass arcso lilics and

fro. And Hans, who thought ho
knew the whole forest, could not ro-
member to have ever crossod this
place.

On tho edgo of the meadow stood
a small house. The walls were cov-
ered with the bark of troes, and tho
roof way shingled with tho seelos of
pine cones, and each scale wes fas-
tened down by a roge thorn. Hero
tho wood sprite was at homa,

£he led her ghests behind tho
honso and pointed to a pring whoso

oorth. Buceunlent colt's foot and

surface danced green and gold drag-
on flies,

“That ia the fountain of youth,”
said tho wood sprite. “A bath in its
watef turng an old man into a boy
and an old woman into a girl. Dut
if ono drinkstho water {hen docs it
wiard off old age until death. Il

cconomical with this precious wator.
A drop on each Sundsy is enongh to
keep you young. And yet, azuin, as
soon ns thou, Hans, dost enst thy
eyo on a strange woman, or thon,
QGrota, on a strangoe man, then tho
wator loses its virtve. That mark
yvou. Now fill your jugand fare you
well,”

8o gpolee the wood sprite, rofusing
the thanks of the lucky couple, and
wont into the houso.
the jug with the water of youth, and
then they hastened homo as quickly
as tney could lo their cottago.

Arrived ot home, Hoens poured the
water into n hoftle and gealad it with
fir rosin.  “'For the present,” Lo ro-
markod, *we do not find the water
of youth neceszary, and we can
economize. The timo will come in-
deed when we will heed it."
then they placed the bottle in tho
cupboard’ where thoy kepf {heir
treasures—a conple of old coins, o
garnet chain on which hunga galden
penny and two silver spoons.  Dutb

lost not its virtue.

And how they did take themselves
in hand! When tho young forestes
i wanb by tho garden beforo the house

ber vegofable bed. And when Ians
| gat in the evening in *‘gho While
| Btag,” and tho pretty Lisi brought
| bim wine, then boe mwade a faco liko
| & cat during a storm, and finally ho
| did not go any more to the inn, bhut

Thus the water must cortainly re-
tain-its magio power.

- Bo lhespoh and led tho ‘way. saw it indbmi. but avolded spmging

water gushed silontly {rom the black |

irises grew on its brink, and over ita

your jug and earry it home, But bo

Gretn filled |

And

iy

of it and redoubled Lis love for his
portly wifo.
| 'Then there happened a roisfor.
tuno, at least Greta held it to bo
such. As she sweplihe house ono
day tho small Peter, ber cldest, came
! mpon the capbosrd in which stood
the botile with tho supposced wator
" of youth and clomsily overthrew tho
| bottlo, 8o tbhat it lroke, and tho con-
| tonts were spillad,
*0Oh, thon gracious heaven!" Ia-
| mented the mother, It iz lucky,
though, that Inus is net at home."
With trambling bands sho gathered
up the fragments from tho floor and

stood in a circle around thomeadosww. | roplaced the battle by nnother, which

" shofilled with ordinary water, -**Cer-

bluebells, and great butterfliesrested  tainly ibe deception will goon bo
tlieroon, waving their wings to and | found out, for now is it all over

| with tho overlasting youth. Alng,
| alas!" DBut for the prosent she did
,not wish to tell her husband any-
. thing abont it.
| Agnin considerablo timo pasaod,
[ and tho coupla lived togother as on
tho day when the prical had joioed
their hands in marriage.
Erch one carvefally avoided letting
| tho other know that yonth was past,

4and each Sundsy consaientiously

took the magio drop., Then it hap.
“pened thnt ono morning & gray hair
remained botween Hans' fingers as
be combed his hair, And he thousht,
“Now is tho time for mo to tell the
truth to my wife.” With a heavy
hieart ho began: **CGretn, it seema to
mao that our wator of youth has lost
' its strength. Look there! Ihave
found a gray hair. Iam geltingold."
Grota was [rightencd, but compos-
cd herself, and foroing o lond lausgh
ericd: “A gray hair! When [ wasa
littlo girl 10 yearas old, I had even
then a gray lock amid my hair. Tho
liko has frequently happened. Thoun
hast Intely dressed a badger,  Per.
haps something has happed to your
hair from tho fat, for badger's fat,
you kmow, colors the hair pray. Mo,
denr Hans, tho water has not lost ils
old virtuo, or’—hero slio cast an
anxious glance on him—""or perhaps
thon also findest that I am growirg
oldy"
| Now ITans Inughed very loudly,
{“Thou old! Thon bloomest indecd
' liko & peony 1" And then bo throw
| his arms about her and pavo Lera
kizs, But when ho wes alone ho
. #ndd, with quiot thanklalness: “God
ho thanked! Bho knows ndt that wo

And sgimilarly theught tho wife. |
{ Onthoerening of tho snmoe day
the youny follsof the villago dunead
to tho fiddlo of a Wmn{uriuw musi.
cinn, and ro couple whecled maore
- merrily under tho linden than Hans
und Greta,
| Tho pengant women mado sareastio

Creta took great earo that (he water | remarks, 1o bo sure, but tho two

| heard nathing of thoridiculein their
bappiness,
After that it happened in the fall

ns Hans with his family was eating |
and  exchanged o pgrecting with | o Martinmas goose that Fran Gmln:l
QGrota, as indeed had been his cus- | broke a tooth. Thero was great la- |
tom, then CGreta looked not up from | menting, for she wad so proud of |

| her whito teeth.
. And when the eouplo were alono

together the wilesaid in an unsteady |

| voice, “This misfortune would nob

bave occurred if the water—
Dut at this Hans blurted omé:
everything. s it not oftem Linp.
| pened Lofore that achild bas broken

aregettingold. Nowitmatterspot.™ |

ni: yonr; :!mss. Grala. Jump!™ And
then thoy selected nan old pine tree,

had brought with her,

“It was here,"" enid Hang, ""whero
tho wood sprite appearud to ns that
day, and thero yonder must lie the
forest meadow with tho fountain of
youth. ButI hayoneveragain found
the meadow nnd {ho spring.”

“And, Golt bo thanked, that has
mattered not," hastily interropted
Grota, **for our fask is still far from
being empiy.”

“Cortainly, certainly,” nodded
Hans, “But yot it would pleaso me
if wo conld seo tho pood wood sprite
ngain and thank her for our gomd
fortuno. Come, let ns po and seck
her, Porlinps I will be as lucky to-
dny as formerly.”

Then they sot out and went deepor
into tho forest, and afler a quarter

eyes thosunny forest mendow, Lilica
and blucebells bloomed in tho grass,
pay colored butierfllios flew to and
fro, and on the edce of tho forest
stood also the little house, just as in
yoars before. Thoy went toward the
houso with beating hearts, and, best
of all, there was indeed tho fountain
of youth at hand, and dragon flies
in green and gold hoverad over it,

Hans and Grota stepped to the
brim of tho spring.  They embraced
ench othor and stooped ovor tho wa-
tor, and from out the clear surinco
of tho spring thoro confronted tiem
two gray heads Q‘ilh {riendly, wrin.
kled foces.

Then Lot tears fell from tho eyes
of tho old conple, and {hey stood
stammering aud sohbing in mntunl
gailt. It required o loag time beforo
it beecamo clear to them that cach
had deluded and for long yvears had
lovingly deseives] tho other.

“Thou hast &so known that wo
hove both grown old?" ericd out
Ilans joyonsiy.

“Of course, of course," laughed
tho wifo nmid tears.

“And I nlso," rejoiced old Hans,
Then ho fook his wife and kissed
her as on thoday shohad said ** Yes"
to luim.

Then tho forost sprite suddenly
stood befero them, as if sho lad
sprung up oufi of tho earih.

“Welcome," egaid she, ' You havo
not appeared before me for o long
fime, Bual—Dbut,"' continned the lit-
tlo woman anil threateged with her
finger, “you havo Lkept n bud homo

with tho wator of youth. Wrinkley
and pray bair! Ab, sh! Now," con-
| tinued she again, “that i3 easy to
| remedy, and you are come nt a good

! hour. Quick! Epring into tho foun-|

tsin of youth, It isnotdoep. Dip
your gray heads under. Then shall
you see a miracla, The bath wiil re-
slora to yoa youthful vigor and
beauty. Dut, quick, beforo the sun
ginks!"

Hgns arnd Grota looked at each
other. “'Wilt thon?"’ nsked the Lua-
band in &n uneortain voice,

“Never, 'l nnswered Gretaguickly,
HOh, if thon only knowest how hap-
| py I om that ot last I may bo old!
| Desidea it would De impossiblo on
{ aecount of our cohildren and grand.-
| ehildren, No, gractons forest sprite,
a thonsand thenks for your good
deod, but we romain #s woare, Is

wifo in his armsand kissed her fond- [remained at hamo with his wifo. | “You think tho water {4 good for | it not #o, Tans?"

| "Yes," podded Hons, “woe remein
old. If thou eonldst but know,

8o there passed for the young cou- oufb a tooth by eracking anut? What Greta, how weil your gray Lair bo-

ple a-year of love and happiness,

ed for joy. “'Now,' thought he, “is
tho timo to open the bottle. What

| thinkest thon, Greta? A drop of tha [

Tho wife agreed to the proposi-
| tion, and Hans went into the room
| whera the magio potion was preserv- |

hast thou against tho excollont wa.

band, ook his ax and said, “I have | when to the two came a third. In | ter? Art thou not fresh and sound
forgotten something, " steppod in tho :tho oradle a chubby boy kicked and ' a8 & roso? Or perhaps thon bagsis
| eried, so that the father's heart leap. 1

turned thine eyoes npon another that
thou mistrustest th
water?'’

Then the wifo laughed, wiped tho l
"“That was dono cn account of tho | water of yonth wonld do thee good." | tears from Lier checksand kisgod Loz
wood sprites,"" explained the hnoa. |

husband so that tho breath alinost

| left im. Dut in theafternoon, when

they sat on the stono bench beforo

o virtuo of tho!

comes you."'

“As yon willL," said the wood
sprite, n littlo voxed.
! ceremony here.” Bo spesking gho
went into the honso and locked the
! door behind Lier.

But tho ¢ld comple kisead each
other anow. Then thoy stepped
homoward urm in arm through the
forest, and tho midsnmmer sun ahed
o polden Light upon their gray heads,

ed. With hands trembling with joy | tho house door and sang two part  —From the German of Rudolf Baum.

| woa!—tho bottle slipped from his

| bands, and the water of yunth pour-
od aver the floor. He eamonear fall. |

| ing to the floor he was so frightened |
ovar the misfortune. What was ho

' to do now? His wifo must on no ae. |

| count learn what had happened. Sho !

! migbt die from fright. _-

; Perbaps bo could tell her later

i what hie bad done.  Perbaps also ko
might find the fountain of yooth
again, which be ad certainly sought |
in vain, and be might replace tho
losa. He bastily filled a now botile, |
whiclkrwas just like tho firat, with
~well water, and wall water it was

. also that be gave his wifo, |

** Ah how it refresbes and strength-

tlso, dear Hops ™ i

And Hans obeyoett and praisad the |
ﬂmo{momghmtiml,mdfrum'
that timo each took & drop evory |

' Fanday when tho chureh bail was @ will we start corly in the morning.

ringing. And Greta bloomed like a |
rose, snd Haua' veins swellod with |

| bealth and strength. Buot he post. woracen like to slecp uantil tho sun is

the confussion of his docd |
from day to day, for be hoped in his |
beart to yet find-the water of youtly; |
but, ronm through the forest as he |
would, be conld ot discover tio |
meathow where the wood sprito lived.
Thos passeéd some yoora A small
maiden jeinod the little Loy, am

|4, Han, thou

said, ' The silly eld poople.” How-
over, tho bappy cnes heard them not.
Bo passed many years. Tho bouse
bhad becomo too small for the elil
dren. Thoy bad pone forith, had
marricd and bad children of their
own. Tha two cld people wero agzain
along and wero as dear to each other
as on thelr wodding day, and evesy
Bunday wlon the church bell rang
esch drank a drop from the flask,
Then once again the day of the |
summer solstico drew near,- On the

and hants them with his dogs. But bo loosod the coxk, and—ol, woo, | songa about true love, the passarsby | Yech For Shert Btorics.

For Uypaotis Criminsls.

i A pood story is told of a judgo
' who lately had tbe hypnotio plea
ralzad bofore Lim by o burglar. Tho

feasting in its shade-en what Grota

of an hour raw thero beforo their

“Thero is no |

i e " ,Y
TALKING ABOUT HOT Tl-ﬂm
They Are to Do Found In Maryland,
Where They Koow the Oards..
“Talking about hot things,'' said

8 trip down to Leonardtown, Md.,and
gee the sports in that neck of the
swnmp play seven up with o tender-
foot. Lots of thatkind of cattle go
browsing down there in the sum-
mer, nnd after they get a fish dinner
tomebody is sure-to run ‘'em up
sgoinst a gamo where the douce ul-
v-ays county for the man who plays
it. Well, sirs, the native most al.
ways gives the other fellow the deal,
nud the other fellow most generally
finds enough in his hand to give ono.
The native plays hiscards like light-
ning, ono after another, and then
draws in the stakes. His opponent
wants to know what be's doing,

* ‘Why,' says tho native, ‘I'm
game. Onol had, and one you gim.
mo, and the one I orter had is thres,
and high, low, jack and the gamno
fs out. Ain't that right, Jaok?'

“And Jack, who is lnoking on,
gays, ‘Why, suro,’ and that settles
it."

When Major 8hoomaker of the fa.
mous old liquor firm of Shocmaler
& Hertzog was alive, bo wns nofed
from one end of tho eountry to the
other as the most foarless gambler
in the country. o would bet any
smount of money on any proposi-
tion whero the chances were any-
thing liko even, and ho was as will-
ing to match quarters for a bhig
bunch of dollara as he was to play
tho limit on “'singles' in faro,

The late Johin T. Raymond was an
invetorate matcher of .coins, and at
every theater ho visited ho was suro
to have.a bout with somefriend who
know hia ponohant. Ono . day Shoo
wag in New York, and he met Ray-
mond in the barroom of tho Motro-
politan hotel with a party of Now
Yorkors. Shoo and tho eomedisn
mntched for tho drinks and then for
dollars. Each placed twonty dollars
on the bar and ramoved them ono by
one, matching each other in tura.
Tho lack broke about oven. While
the fun was progressing a messaro
cameo calling Raymond. nway for a
little while, and a young broker,
who was nlso exccutor of n wenlthy
estate, volunteered to take the come-
| dian's place, Of course Shoo was

nothing loath, and ho was gratifled
i by a sudden chango of fortunein his

favor. Ho matched every dollar of
| the other, who, in turn, was unable
I'to make his coins azree with Bhoo's.
| 'Tho Lroker grew provoked end sug-
gested an inereaso of the stales,

“Let's match for $10 a go,” ho
suggested. °
[ “A hundred if you wish,” eaid

I

| Bhoo.
| S0 8100 they made it. Luck ran
'r.tcudy to Bhoo, snd the nows got
| out on tho street, and a arowd began
| to gatbher. This brought thoe broker
| to his scnsos.
i *I reckon I had hotter quit,” he
remarked. It wouldn't do to have
it said I was gambling in a publie
[ placa.” I'll get my rovenge soma
olher time,"

oreupon he called for a blank
chocic and filled i6 out in Shoo’s fa-
vor for €1,400. Throo hours later
 that check and another #1,000 was
'in tho drawer of tho faro tabloat 812
Broadway, and Blhoo, a3 cool as a
|cucnmber, was on his way to tho
forry to take the train for Washing-

i ton.—Washiogton Post

French Naval Tactics,

And now, for the flrst time in his
lifo, he had the opportunity of study-
ing the theory and technic of his
yrofesxion on n large seale. Admiral
In Motte-Picquet, Admiral Count
d’'Orvilliers, and especially tho chief
of stafl, the Chevalier du Pavillion,
wore accomplished tacticians. True
it is, their tactics had rarely been
nbie to withstand more than a fow
| broadsides from the unscientifie Eug-
lish, but Penl Jonres not only grasped
the theory fully that naval wartfare
is a great and farreaching science,
but bo put it in practice, which tho

prisonsr claimed that bo .did nofNFronch had singularly “overlooked

knovs that ho wns *'borpling;" that
ho did it sutomatically and uncon.
svionsly under thp direction of

| bypnotist. Tho judgo sald that ho

, would give him tho foll benefit of
tho law and alzo of his hypnotiomis.
fortune, He therenpon semtemoed
bim to ten years in state prison, bat

evening boforo Hans and Gretawat | 0y (o 500 cond for the byp-

before their door and looked townsd
the heights where the 8t Jobn's fire
blnzed, sud from thodistaneo sound-
ed the mirth of the young fellows

sprang throngh its flames in couplen. |

Then the wife said: *Dear Ilnns, |
I wounid liko to go ance more (o tho |
forest. If thou desirest it plso, then |

Bat thon mnst waken me early, for |
when the elder blossoms tho young |
bigh in the heavens. ™

Hans agroad. «Ou the next morn.
inz be waleowd his wifo, and (hey
went togother into the forest. They
walked liko lovers, rad cach gavoa
careful beed to the steps of the other.

Whon Hans capilonsly jumped
ovor the reotof a Gree, the wilo said,

e

| notist and have himsell made tn-
conseious for the entire torm of his
imprisommwent.

“Tho samo power, " said tho judze,
“which enalled you to commit bur-
glary and not know it ought also fo
enable yon to suffer imprisonment,
with hard labor, and not be nware |
of it Atany rato, this is the best I

jean do for you ''—Albany Times

Union.
In the Frayer Meoeiing.

Mra. Si0ilh (tolling herexperionce) | elso,

—1I would hever bave been convertod |
if my littlo boy Jolmny had not fall-
en fnto tho well. When I heard lim |
go kerchug, 1 told the Lozd if hawas
saved I wonid join the chureh, Tho
peighbors did save him, acd here 1
am. .

Eretog rn_ceo o |

o ‘,.’n‘—cd:-—- i _

Then wns presented the spectacle,

not devoid of humor, of Paal Jones
sitting at the feot of the French com.

manders, penotrated with admira-
tion at “‘the French tactic,” as he
enlls it, while 06 French ships of the
lino hing on to their anchiors, close.

1y blockaded by thoeignorant English,

who were “very deficient in naval
taotics,”” na Paul Jones wrote, How-

ever, things were made even by the
English having tho victories, while
the French had the tactica —* Paul

Jones, " by Molly Elilot Seawell, in
Centuory.

It Wasa't Correctesd.
““Well, 1 did think yon had more

education than that,"“said Alr. Joo-

bus airily to the grocer, ** 'N.o-t-i0'

dogsn't spell ‘notice.” It comes nearer | 3

‘no tick' than anything

“Yea," sail the grecer, “that is
what it means. " )

llr.measmuehdoth1'.

could got along that ¢vening
out any apricots. —Cincinnati
uso, -
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the old gambler, ‘‘yon want to taks

Doyouknowt
Tutt's Liver Pills are
lute cure for sick hes

jaundice, bilious fwe;-, b
ness and kindred diseases
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straight to work on the

| enrod my wifn of nenralgls :
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