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fho man who lnsures his health | ¢,
g wise both for his fomily and |

_. for his family.

pimsell.
. mylﬂsﬂrchm”
:“' it is worth gusrding.

At the first attack of disease,

wghich geaerally

garough the LIVER and mani~

fests itself 10 lnumﬁl"ﬂi

—

' of 1803 there wos much
anxiety st Washington lest Burnside
should Lo capfured at Kuoxville. One
day n report chme to the White House
u:m: there wad heavy firing In the di-
Jxection of the latter city. Lincoln, who
]uul, been waltlng durlng long hours
f:lu-"- some news, bow expressed hls sat-
lafuetion and wWhen nsked why he
found any comfokt in Lls menger mes-
‘sage answered: nelghbor of mine
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hiid a lurge Camily\of ehildren. When.
ever she heard onelof them yolling In
weme out of the way place she would

4 , there's one of
o my youog ones not\dead yet!'” o
In the direction

jof Knoxville Burnslde was not cop-

LOVED 1 NOT HONMOR MORE:.

Tell me not, aweet, 1 nin unkinds,
That from tho nunnerly

. Of thy chaste bréast and \qulet minde

' To warre and armes I flee.

.. True, n new mistress now I chuse—
. The first foe in the fleld-—

i And with a stronger falth Imbrace

1 % A sword, a horze, a shield)

1 < Xet this lnconstancy {8 such

‘ “TAs you, too, should adore,

“L = 1 could not love thee, deare, . so much

Loved I not honor more. \
—Hlchard Lovelace.

: *f}ii- Put Him OF, All Right.

" ¥Now, see here, porter,” sald he brisk-
ly, “T waut you to put me off at Syra-
euse. Yoo kuow we get in there about
@ o'clock In the morning, and I may
oversleep myself, Dut It {8 Important
- that I shiould get ont. Here's a five dol-
lar goldplece. Now, I may wake up
‘L hard. Don't mind if 1 kick. Pay no at-
| tention If I'm ugly. I want you to put

" |ime oft! the traln no matter how hard I

fight. Underatand 7"

1 «"Yes, sah,” answered the sturdy Nu-

blan: “It shall be did, sah!”

“he next morning the coin giver was

awnkened by a stentorlan volce call-

Ing, “Rochester!”

' “Rochester!” he excluimed,

Tq‘p. “Where's the porteri”
Hastlly slipping on bis trousers, he

“went in search of the negro and found

him In the porter's closet, huddled up,

sitting
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with Lits head o a bandage, his clothes
torn and his arm™in a sling,
" *Well,” says the drummer, “you are
' slght, Why didn't you put me off at
‘Byracuse?”

SWho:at!” gesped the porter, jump-
ing, ns bis eyes bulged from his head.
“Was you de gemman dat give me n
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and Counselors ag Ial‘vro _—
i f “8tout Hearted Demotrius.
| I rememi®y glso to have heard this

- | gpirited saying of that stoutest hearted
| of men,

five dollah goldplece?’

“Of course I was, you ldlot!”

“Well, den, befosh de Lawd, who
was dat gemman [ put off at Syra-
cuse ¥

Demetrius,  “Ye Immortal

goda," said he, “the only complaint

which | bave to make of you is that

GREEN SBORON: tha

\yon did not make your will known to
‘me earller, for then I would sooner
havée gone Into that state of lfe to
whieh I now have been called. Do youn

_ 4 wish to take my children? It was for

1§ your that I' brought them up. Do you
‘wish o take some part of ‘my body?
m tt. 1t Is no great thing that 1 am
T g you. I shall soon have done
with the Wwhiole of it. "Du you wish for
'y fife? Why should I besitate to re-
] hl!Oyou what you gnve me? What-
riﬂrm nsk yon shall recelve with my
‘good will. «Nay, I would rather give it
% be fo to hand It over to you.
'Whiat need had you to take awsy what
1 did? You might have recelved it
m me. Yet, even as It Is, you can-
take anything from me, becanss
¢annot rob a man unless he re-
F'—Benecn.

‘Danbury.
~ A Danbury gentleman ate two mince
{ ples before retiring Sunday night and
yut 2 -o'clock the next mornlng was

found 1t was a smaller brotler of the

boy who got the £hilllng, Lut It possl-

ble still more rageed and thin and
poor.  Ile stood o moment diving Into
| his rogs a8 if he were seeking some-

_lhlug and then said, ‘Are you the gen-
' t_lmuuu that bought mntehes frae

Bandle? ‘Yog' ‘Weel, then, here's

fourpence wot o' ver shillin'. Bandle

cannd coom.  Ile's no weel. A eart

o over M and kvocked him doon,
| and he lost s bonnet aud his matches

and yune elevenpence, and both hig
| legs are broken, and he's noe weel at o',
and the doctor says be'll dle, And

that's o' Le can gle ye the noo,! putting
| fowrpence down on the table. And
| then the chilld broke down Into great
80bs. 8o 1 fed the little man, and then
I went with Lim to see Sandie,

“I found that the two little things
lived with n wretehed drunken step-
mother. Thelr own father and mother
were both dead. T found poor Sandie
I¥log on o bundle of shavings. He
knew me ng soon as I eame In and
sald, 'l gol the change, sir, nnd was
coming back, nnd then (e horse
knocked me down, and hul‘f#’luy legs
are broken. And Reuby, little Rewby!
am sure T nm dyin'! And who will
tuke cure o' ye, euby, when T nm
gune?  What will ye do, Heuly

“Then I took the poor little sufferer's
hand and twld him T would nlways
take care of Meuby, e undertood me
and bad fust steength to look at me as
It he would thank me. JIhien the ex-
pression went out of his blne eyes, and
In 2 moment—

“He lny wittiln the lght of God,

Liko & babe upon thy hreast,

Where the wicked cease from troubling
And the weary are at rost.”

The Candidate and the Lady.

A polltical eandlidate, nfter sffectisn-
ately kissing and praisivg nn assort-
ment of eleven children and marvellng
much ot the resemblunce they bore to
a matronly Indy, who blushed the
while, then requested with s by-the-
wiay nlr that she would wentlon to her
husbund that Mr. So-and-so had called.
“Alus,” sald the lady, “I have no hus-
band!l” “Dut these children, madam:
you surely ure not a widow " I fear-
ed you were mistaken, slr, when you
first csine up. These are not my chil-
dren; this is nn orpban asylum!"

Infinity of Truth,

I do not koow what I may appear
to the world, but to myself T seem to
have been only llke a boy playlng on
the seashore and diverting myself In
now and then finding a smoother peb-
Ile or a prettier sbell than ordinary,
while the great ocean of truth lay all
undiscovered before me, — Bir Isaac
Newton.

Must Hold Up 8omething.

“Down io my state, said the late
Benator Vanee of North Carolina, *our
courts are particular about forms amd
ceremonles. For example, In a court

| in Asheville s soldler who had been

battered considerably In the war wus
brought n ns n witness. The judge
told him to hold up his right hand.

“iCan't do It, alr,’ anid the man,

“‘Why not?

“Got a shot In that arm, sir.'

““Then hold up your left.

“The man said that hig left arm had
beeu amputated.

“iPhen,' sald the judge sternly, ‘you
must hold up your lez. No man ean
be sworn, sir, in this court unless he
holds up something!""

The Wife as a Consclence.

You miay think you had o censcience
and believed In God, but what Is a con-
pelence to a wife? Wise men of yore
erected statues of thelr delties and con-
sclously performed their part In life
betore those marble eyes. A god
watched them at the board and stood
by thelr bedside In the morning when
they woke, and all about thelr anclent
citles, whera they bought and sold or
where they piped and wrestled, there
would stand some symbol of the things
that are outside of man. These were
lessons, delivered iu the qulet dialect
or art, which told thelr story faithfully,
but gently. It Is the same lesson, it
you will—but how barrowingly taught
—when the woman you respect shall
weep from your unkindness or biush
with shame at your misconduct. To
marry Is to domesticate the recording
angel. Once you are married, there I8
nothing left for you, not even sulclde,
but to be good —R. L. Stevenson.

Out to Develop.
A Nttle girl whose [ather Is addicted

to amateur photography attended a
trial at court. This was her account
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A Caustic Rejoinder,

A physiclan who had for Afteen
jenrs been one of the doctors of the
Actors’ fund and who attended hun.
dreds of actors with no compensation
whatever, wrote to a prominent Jmane
ager und asked for some theater tick-
ets. 1lis request wos refused, the man-
nger asking whit the doctor bad
done that be sbhould be entitled
celve thenter tiekets
slclan Immedintely replled.
contained a brief recital of
to theatrical people. In conclusion
eald; “Despite my services, as named
above, 1 ghould not have thought
asking you for tlekets had it
that upon the occaslon of the
Mr. Blank you nssured me that if
conld ever serve me in any way ‘wha
ever you ivould consider it n favor
I would esll spon you. However,
benr you no {1l will on account of your
present actlon, I was very giad to at-
tend Mr, Blank when he died in your
box office, and I should be happy to do
ns much for you nt any time.”

Tom Corwin's Education.

The father of Tom Corwin, the fa-
mous Kentucky statesman. orator and
wit, felt'that he was too poor to mnke
a scholar of more than one child of his
large family, and so the elder brother,
Matthins, was kept ‘at school and
Thomas placed nt hard, work on the
farm. The bhrenking of a\leg proved &
happy ineldent in the life of the boy,
as the enforced confinement gave him
time for devotion to his beloved
and be commitied a Latin grammar to
memory. Upon his vecovery he again
Importuned his father to send him to
school and, meeting a refusal, dellber-
ately broke his leg the second time that
he might bave lelsure to study, His
herolc determination to learn resulted
In his beilng placed in the same instita-
tlon attended by his brother, where his
natural abllity nnd great indusfry gath-
ered n thorough knowledge of the best
Engliah literature and a falr acquaint-
ance with the Latin classics,—Ohlo
Magazine,

L]
Why Horses Shy.

The horse shied at n plece of white
paper, and the rider tumbled off into
the mud,

“It {s well for the world, sald an
automobllist, smiling, *“that it is ceas-
Ing to use the Liorse for a servant. The
horse Is a half bllnd glant, with the
mind of a baby. No wonder, then, that
when we trust out lives In his keeping
be is apt to go back on us.

“His main trouble ls lis eyes. Bo
poor ls the horse’s sight that he mis-
takes a bank of snow for a flerce white
beast. A mud puddle at his feet is a
yawnlng chasm. A shadow flung across
hig path s a black terror seeking his
life; hence the weakminded, nearsight-
ed, powerful horse goes through Ilife
beside bimself with fear. He Is no
more to be trusted than a maniae, and,
like & maniac, be se¢s a monster Await-
fug him at every corner. Yet wo got
on his back, fools that we are'—New
Orleans Times-Democrat.

s
How Clouds and Fogs Differ.

Clouds are bodles of molsture evapo-
rated from the earth and again partial-
ly condensed In the upper reglons of
the nir. Fogs differ from clonds only
In one respect—they come In contact
with the surface of the earth while
clouds are clevated above our beads.
When the surface of the earth In
warmer than the lower air the vapor of
the eqrth, being condensed by the chill
alr, becomes mist or fog. But
the lower alr iy warmer than the
the vapor rises threngh. the alr
comes cloud. Fog and mist
this respect—that mist Is a ‘raln,
while fog Is vapor not sufficiently con-
densed to allow of Its precipitation In

drops,

The Fata Morgana.

The most slngular aerial phenomenon
is the fata morgnna, & sea mirnge sen
off the coast of Calabriz and between
Italy and Sicily. It presents the phan-
toms of citles, bouses, temples, palaces
and ships, sowetimes In thelr proper
position, sometimes laverted, occasion-
ally at an angle, The phenomencn has
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Hir. E. Phillips Oppenboim has fow equals in the concoction of an exciting plot, and his

new tale is really remarkable in tlo ing
Outloak.

ey

uity and

The

A Maker of Histor

Phillips Oppenheim

By B.

MIS SING!

A thrilling story of mystery.

Mr.

y with which the complica=

Author of *The Master Mummer,'" *“The
Prince of Binners,'" “Mysterlous

Sabin,' ete,, sto.

ILLUSTRATED BY BERGER AND
COPYRIGHTED

traveling on the oon

sesion of a valuable state secret,

A young Englishman
tinent accidentally comes into pos-
Bought by the se-

cret police of Russia, France and Germany, who are

endeavoring to recover the pa
appears in 5"[.5. His sister who

o loverof the g

him also disappears,
man of strong

, the young man dis-
to Parls to find
the ,alrtmng

ook for

her. The friend falls in love with the girl,

you are! How it all

turned out you can

reading the story shortly to appear

In Our Columns

Thoroughly readabls and exciting, Carries
the reader along breathlessly, —New York Bun.

The most satisfying from hl:;‘pun
~Ne

w York Mail,

LOOK FOR IT

.

AUTHORS' HANDWRITING.

Jules Janin Would Rather Rewrits
Than Read His Menure ipt,

Charlotte Bronte’s Lundwriling
seemed to have been traced with o
needle, and the penmaunship of Bry-
ant was aggressive, well forn:od nnd
decidedly pleasing to the
Thackeray’s writing was marvelous
ly neat and precise, but it was so
small that microseopic eycs were
needed to read it. TLongfellow
wrote a bold, open hackhand which
was the delight of printers,

The handwriting of Captuin Mar
ryat was so micrcmcoric that when
he rested from Liz labors he was
obliged to mark the place where hie
left off by sticking n pin in e pu
per. Napoleon’s handwriting as
worse than illegible. 1t is eaid that
his letters from Germany to ()¢
Empress Josephine were at firct tik-
en for rough maps of the ecat of
war.

Much of Carlyle's temperement
may be read in his handwriting. He
wrote a patient, crabbed, oddly eio-
wl.limd hand. The chiro;rruq?.'j ol

alter Scott, Leigh Hunt, Moore
and Gray was casy to read nd ren
smoothly., It was not expressive of
any especial individuality, howercr,
The writing of Dickens was= minite,
and the author’s habit of writing
with blae ink upon Llue paper, with
‘trequent ermsures and interdinea
tions, made his copy a burden to
his publishers. Byron's handwrit-
ing was a mere scrawl, His addi-
tions 1n his proofs often excoednd
in volume the original copy. To
one of his poems which contained
only 400 lincs in the original 1,000
lines were added in the proofs.

One doy a distressed compositor
appeared at the house of Jules Ja-
nin and besought him to decipher
some pages of his own manuscript.
Janin that he would rather
rewrite sttempt to read over
what he had once written.

eye,
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Ptolemy's Big Boat.

Ptolemy (Philopator)  was fond of
bullding blg boats. One of these ls
eald to bave been 420 feet long, 07 feet
broad and 72 feet deep from the high.
et point of the stern. This vessel had

side, apd It Is supposel that these were
divided Into five banks. That this ex-
traordinary vessel ever put to sea le
doubted, but that she was launched
and used at times, If only for display,
saveral historlans are agreed,

Gatting Round It
A famous mwountslneer snld of moun-
tain climbing at a dinper in Brooklyn:

“Peaks that seem Inaccessible may
be climbed by turns and twists. Moun-
taln elimbing ls & question of getting
around the bad placeh. Getting around
your difficulty—that 1s the secret of
mountaln ellmbing. Lisst, the great
musiclan, bad the ability to get around |
things; hence 1 amn sure he'd Nave
made a good wountalneer., Once at !
dinner Lisst's hostesa cried In a horrl-
fled volee that there were thirteon at
table. L

“‘Don't let that alarm you, madam,’
sald Liszt, with a reassuring smile,
N eat for two,'"

Method In Har Submission.

“1'd like a transfer for Fourteenth
street,” sho said meekly to the con-
ductor.”

“I can't give you one now, mad-
am,” he returned fiercely. “You
should have asked for it when you

id your fare.”

p‘1‘0 , very well,” said she.

“He’s a hateful old thing,” de-
elared her friend, who sat by her.
¥ wonder yom tcok his sauce so
quictly. Now you'll have to pay
another fare. Wiy didn't you ask
for it when you paid your fare any-
"’ ?‘l

“Because,” she answered, “I have
not paid my fave” — New York

Press.

Good Bervice.

“Was (hot a serions eall?™ asked
the nervous gitizen,

“Xo,” answered the driver of the
ambulance that bad dashed madly
down the strect. “The case was
not serious, but our trip was not in
vain. We did good service on the
return trip, picking up the pedes-
triens we had run into and people
who hmd been thrown out by hortes
we scared. "—Washington Star.
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‘Harness
Shop

FIRST-CLASS
UP-TO-DATE
HARNESS

MADE TO ORDER.

Repairing

a Specialty
All strictly hand sewed—
No machine work.

Patronage Solicited.
Satisfuction Guaranteed.

WILL D. TURNER,
P. R. Harden Corner,
GRAHAM,N. C.
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The old cold goes; a new one
quickly comes. It's the story
of a weak throat, weak lungs,
a tendency to comsumption.
i Ayer’'s Cherry Pectoral
| breaks up the taking-cold habit.
! It strengthens, soothes, heals.
Ask your doctor about it

The best kind of a testimonial—

"“Bold for over asixty years.”
mmummugf.-

P  SARSAPARILLA.

Yers i,

Wo have no seoreis | Wo publish
y 1o formules of sll our medleines.

Keop the bowaols regular with Ayer
Pills, Just ore plll cach nig

Remember

This time of the year
are signals of warning,
Take Taraxacum Com~
pound now. It may
ave you a spell of fe-
ver. It will regulate
r_our bowels, set your
iver right, and cure
your indigestion.
A good Tonic.
An honest medicine

aravact
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