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OTHING SUGOEEDS|
4 LIKF SUCCESS. .

USED BY MICRURBES

—AND—

8 RADAN'S MICROBEKILLER

B ._ ‘Bronchitis, Rhe

§ 4
: ":

¥ Human

Extermir drives th
wout of the mﬁ‘ﬁ done yﬁ
mnot haye an ache or pain. No matter
that the disease, whether a simple case of
Fever or a combination of

cure them all at the same time, as we treat 2

pll diseases constitutionally.
S04 oy
Asthma,Consumption,Catarrh,
patism, K
- ney and Liver se,
and Fever, Female Troubles,
in #11 its forms, and, in fact,
every Disease wn to the

System.’
Y - umabr

- Beware of w lmitatians. |- -
o Beothah:g k g a_.iu._l ve) il
"ﬁ.’f boek  **Hist of the Microbe

on
for
. Killer,” given away by

L. J. HUNTLEY & CO.,

‘ Druggists and General Merchata, sole:

) Agents for Anson County.

DR. J. T.J. BATTLE 1

3 JOFFERS HIS PROFESSIONAL BERV
. JOES TO THE PEQPLE OF WADESBORO

i AND VICINITY:
L 5 L

e

3 ]

W. A. ROSE,

GENERAL INSURANGE AGENT,

; Representa the leading Fire and-Life Tuser-
- wancs Com PRk b RN ot Sl

Office—  Strect, Wadeshoro, N. C. 8

GR[&.Y, Dn .Da S-,

DE.T'“; I 3 f
(Office ngr L. Huntley's Store,)

Wadesboro, North Carolina,

ALL OPERATIONS WARRANTED, *
2041

Anson Institute,
WADESBORO, N. C.
D. A. MCGREGOR, A B PRINCIPAL,

THE BPRING TERM v 4
BEGINS MONDAY_ JAN. orm, 1800,

Torrionw 1w Ln-:u_:u-{- DerinTaENT—§2,4
*$3 and 84 per month. -
A" No dedaction made for lost time,

G. W. FORT;
Builder, Contractor.& Millwright,

WADESBORO, N. C.
Qe i 2
‘Estimates furnisbed for the - construetion of
all kinds of buildings, frofs-the Cheapestto
tho finest. I
Correspondence solicited:” Referencesfarn-.
ished on application.

WADESBOROQ -

| B

Shaving Emporium,..}

0
gIvNBar,ll?er MMWT ad wmr': the
EST and most w‘ [ﬁ(y i
of any town in this sasfion, Tgldﬁ o “‘a
& nics, bloodless shave ‘will find mb always
my post, with a steady hand and a desire to
pleass, Hair cut or trimmed in all the latest
styles, and we guarantes to please the most
fastidious, ‘
George Holland is now with me and will be
“Pleased toserve all his old patrons,
Respectf

‘r.
" RAPH ALLEN.,

Central - Hotel,

WADESBORO, N, C.

D. L. PARKER, Prop'r.
0 —=
The ahove Hotal is now complete, well and

neatly furnished, and guests will receive
Ppolite and careful attention,

Table first-class,

lerms $2.00 per day.
The W "Union Telegraph offes is now.
in the Hotel for the conven :!-:;o‘f 'ko:puﬂié!‘:q

=¥ Bample rooms on first floor. Travellars
and Drummers’ trade solicited. 'Bus meets
all trains.. Givemen trial. &1 -

"T.J.INGRAM.

"« ket price for Cows_ Hogs,

.‘r
R Y

Corner Wade and Rutherford streeks,

WADESBORO, N. C.,
Will continue to furnish
hisputmus with

o5 T
B BEF,
Mutton, Pork, Poultry, Butter,
Eggs, Fresh Oysters, Fish,
ruits and Vegetables,
And whatever else can satisfy the appetite
of a gentleman—always giving the best the
market affords.—I will pay the highest mer-

y Chicken.s,

hp,&c..&.c. o« Vi L » L

_LO.'OK_(_)UT'!_
Great hcitmtﬁ Whatftown |

The WHALE has Threatened to Swal-
low Everything that is High.

e

ba ved and ;
}ur“umm 'me

Forced to*MarlgDpwn

ahmwh&g:wm m

See The Whale. -

: prices paid for all kind of country

| sympatidet o dindt partidtai

] *“Yes, a brother who left home

angqédni

CHAPTER VIL

i

=

*HE younger of the
two entered first.
“Bé 'seated,” ‘said
Holbrook ua he drew
chairs toward his desk
L — e for them to-occupy. |
“In what way can I
gerver your" !
As he' asked 'this |
question the younger |
of the two threw back her heavy crape
veil, ‘ o=
-Holbrook was struck with the marvel-
ous beauty of the face thus uncovered |
before him—a face almost colorless, of
"#arble whiteness, exquisite in foyfm and
- feature, Bslicate, refined and sensitive;
two large, goft brown eyes looked upon
him appealingly, soft brown hair crown-
ed the beaitiful face; she was slight and
petitein*figtre. : L f
In a low, sweef voice she safds ¥
“My name is Templeton—Annie Tem-
pleton. .This is my mother.” .
“The lady réferred to threw back
veil to deknowledge the bow of Mr, Hol-
brook. .
She was at least 50 years of age, prob-
ably older, with silver halr; truly the
mother of her daughter, having the same

b

and expression, the same brown eyes,
though ‘somewhat dimmed—a sad face
' W oene—nob.a face tg batile with the
:g-ld, Quih.'evid_ent:?she was one of
those who are led, who do not lead.

The young lady continued:

““We are the mother and sister of the

in Union square,”

“I presunied so whoen I heard your
names,” said Holbrook, for the sake of
eaying something,

“ T hardly kwow what we want' to gay
to you, Mr. Holbrook—hardly know what
we wagt to do,# We have been so disap-
pointed. The" coroner seems to have
washed his hands of the whole matter
and the police give us no satisfactionor
dio We have no friends, in the.
wép& are gquite-alone. Bub ivw‘tu.}ehif;ht
that as you. had been a wifnessof the
terrible deed we would éall upen you
and ask if* therewiis. anything you saw
th&l;n: not been‘made public.” X
elplessness and tha'inn
“the two women, impelled by love for &
“son and her to an -emterprise for
which they were whiolly unfitted, touch-
“d Halbrook;h felt a boundless pity for
thém, and e was su’rprised at it, for his

of

= Ay quick,

bere were mute appeals for_help in

the If{:wn eyes' of f)ot.'h."cloudad vIrJit‘h

‘tedrs as théy looked fipon him,~ >
sHe “fels: ‘a yehoking semsation in his

throat and could hardly realize it.
«*Lbelisve, madam, all.that s known.|

g the sad affair has been made public,

% aware the police autMorities' ars
completely mystifled, and now l&ave the
theory that Mr. Templeton was attack-
ed under the impression he was some one
else.”

*“That is what the detectives told us,”
said the mother; “butis it not awful that
| in acrowded city a man can be go killed
without reason®

“The case has been surrounded with
mystery from the beginning,” replied
Helbrook, gravely, “*Mr, Templeton’s
life in the city has been carefully in-
guired into, and nothing elicited to sug-
gest an enwity.that could end in mur-
der; "His life was thoroughly reputable,
honorable, upright and virtuous.”

The eyes of -the two women blessed
him for his words. He continued:

“Perhaps you would permit me to ask
you some gquesgtions?”

“Oh, p »"' eried the sister,
don’t, know. what to say
“one hadhelped us.”. .

Holbrodk thought if she wonld but’
continue 'to look upon him in that ap-
pealing manner he would never want to
stop trying to help her, : :

“In the first place, Mr. Templeton's
father is dead, I apprehend?”

“Yes, he died fifteen years ago.”

“You do not live in this city?’

“No, we have always lived near Plain-
ficld, New Jersey.”

“Have you any relatives?”

“%“None that we know of, My husband
was an English gentleman, who same to
this eountry when quits a young man
with his uncle. The uncle died a year
after; and Mr. Templeton, who had come
to Plainfield, married me. He
place where we now live,”
“What business did be follow?®
**None.' He was a student and experi- |
mented i chemistry. He died from i
juries received while conducting gn
experiment.” L]
“On your side have you na relatives?
“No,” replied Mrs, Templeton. “My
mother died in giving me birth: shortly
after my father, whose name was Carroll
Preston, went to Philadelphia, leaving
me to the care of my .mother’s sister—
‘my aunt. After living there a year or
two he went abroad on business and died
there. Some years after my uncls, with
whom I lived, heard that he hiad married

u'We
or+tell and no

verified. | Both my aunt and
dead; they bad no children.”
“What disposi

‘property?”

.+ ‘“He bad none to dispose of _except his
perponal effects, and while uncle was.
satisfied as to his death. 8o much dif-

unclé are

cure it—it amounted to so little.”
‘Had he no relativea?

oun,
B s < 2 e y-.--s-E

[ —

fe]

refinement and pensitiveness of feature |

Mr. Templeton who was foully murdered | grov

boughttha,} |

again in Philadelphia, but that was never

tion was made of his |.

 enlty ‘surrounded the obtaining of fn. |
formation-that he made no effort to se- |

= L el - Taaweams . 1
~ _FROM'THE DIARY'OF A LAWYER AND THE NOTE
BOOK OF A REPORTER.

By BARCLAY NORTH,.

< s =+ Copprighted, 1889, by O. M. Dunham. Puhhal.:.edhySpo-
w t.hq&ment:a.n Press Association,

and died before he was of age; and a ss-
ter—a maiden lady who died in Plain-
field ten years ago. She left a small
property.to Annie here.”

“Her grand niece®

“Yes, she was very fond of her.”

“Was her property inherited?

“Yes, from her father.”

“Why then did not your father have
property?” S =

“He did; but he lost it in speculation.”

“Oh! Did your sofi leavé property?”,

“He must have left some, for daring
the very last conversation I had with
him he told mé-he had_been fortunate
in business during the past three years,
and had made some profi invest-
menta,” L S

“We have not thought of that,” broke
in the sister, “onlyof this tersible mur-
decand bow to clgar upits mystery,’
| 4Tt qught to b&?{honght of, though,”
replied Holbrook gravely; “the way to a
solving of the mystery may be through
an exestivation of his babineas afffirs,
Pardon me, were you and Mrs. Temple-
ton dependent o your brother?”

“No; when we became of age he re-

| fused to take his share of . the property,

but settled all om mother.”

“It was not much when divided, he
said,” broke in the mother, “but when
left as & whols it was more than enough
for-Ammie and myself.”

the bar,” said the sister, “but, failing to
get practice, he went into the real estate
business.”

*“Yes, one; bnt he is in China now and
_bas been for a year.”

lady or attentive to any one?”
“None that I know of orever heard of.”
The sister confirmed this statement

| jealous of the supposititious young lady.

The young lawyer mused.a momant.

Finally heasked: **Are you acquainted
with a Mr. Witherspoon?”

“Witherspoon? F never heard the
| nams before,” replied the mother, *Did
you, Annie?™

“No, I never did."

“Nor a person by the name of :Ash-
e?" continued the lawyer,

*No," said both together.

“Never knew or heard of a younglady
named Flora Ashgrove®"

“Never,” gaid the nidther. f

“THe name has a familiar sound,” szid
the igirl wonderingly. = “Is she not a
fashionable young lady of this city whose
name is in the' papers fraquently:™ -

The lawyer emiled and answered,
“Yes

“Stop!” eried the girl suddenly, 1
recollect once when my brother was at
hame 1 lifted a coat he had thrown upon
& ohair, and a letter fell from the pocket
signed ‘Flora Ashgrove.! I handed it to

dinher I went to last week—from one of
my customers.’ ‘Do you have ladies for

[frequently, but this lady writes foP her
tingcle, who has been oane of my best cus-
tomers.”™ .

“Has béen®" queried the lawyer.

“That is the way he spoke. I romem-
“ber, for it conveyed the idea to me he
was so no longer. But why do you ask

these questions?

“There is nothing signifant in them,"
pfiid. the lawyer, secing the interest he
had aroused. I called at the house of
Mr. Witherspoon, who is doubtless the

day following the murder. Miss Ash-
grove seemed to be much shocked at the
murder, and said she was ecquainted
with Mr. Templeton. In looking at this
matter and in trying to help you, I am
grasping at straws in every direction.
There is mo more significance in the

“But,” he—-continued,” “I have one
pieceof atltice to ﬁive you and which 1
must urgently an respectiully press,
and that is that you -take immediate
steén with regard to your son's business
and property. In that way you wmay
come upan revelations you lisile dream
ef now.”

*What should we do?” asked the sister.

E:r, place the matter in his hands, and
guided by him.”

“*Are yol1 not a lawyer?”,

“Yes, I
should be
oasa,

. “Please do,” pleadéd the sister.
should have snci co o&in you. You
ars the only one who has been. kind to
us in this sad business,”

Then she blushed a rosy red, thinkin

rllLapskahe had Bl?ih‘inh 1:!0 much, an

olbrook actually { because ghe
blushed. ¢ &

He began to think the whale interviow
was very unprofessional.. So after tak-
ing some memoranda and omising to
call upon them at the hoﬂefrwheib
were stopping, the next evening, to re-
port progress, he accompanied them to
the elevator,

As they passed in, Tom Bryan passed
out.
“Hello, Holbrook, J was coming to see
you."he eried, but seeing Holbrook with
the ladies he begged his pardon and

stepxed asida.

A deuced pretty client, Holbrook,”
said Tom mischievously, as the lawyer
turned to him.

**Hush,” " warned Holbrook, *“that is
Templeton’s sister.”

*“What, the man who was murdessd
in Union square? Then he sprang to the
Flemv?r;j mﬁ%&medmu the ht'm.oﬁ hurried-
¥ se out: ** sto
stop that elevator™ . e s

most happy to undertake your

“We

CHAPTER VIIL
THE REPORTER DISCOVERS A PLAN TO

R OLBROOK  eol-
lared him.
88l ““Here, you lu-
y natic, what. are
¥ou up tof"
“1 want to stop
‘her. 1 wanttoin-

. - £ )
“Who"ll pre-
“I will. I am

“He studied law and was admitted to
“Had your gon mno very Intimate
A friend?

. “Was your apwengiged” to any young

| cagerly. It was evident that both were

bim and he gaftl: “An invitation to a

wustomers? [ asked, and he said: ‘Quite |

uncle referred to by your brother, on the

question concerning her than in the |
others.”

“You should consult a reputable law-

am a lawyer,” l:m'raplied, “and‘

= ;

ner counssi, ana

.| advice.  Come in. iryouwmttotnho-
| view anybody, duterview me.”

Tom looked at him and said:

“Do you recollect what the reply &f
tha king was to Richelieu, when the car-
dinal told Him if he must love anybody,
to love him?”

“No.

“He said, “A very poorsubstitute, your
eminence, for a fresh young demoiselle.'
Sosay L™

Hadbrook led the way into his private
office; closing the door behind them.

‘‘Squat,” said he to Tom, “and take a

n

Tom thréww himself én the Jounge at
full length and as be lit his cigar, said: -

“By Jove—puff—puff—it's a denced—
puff—stringe thing—puff—puff—puff—
that I should—puffi—baverun n
~—puff—agninst Templeton's sister here,”

“Why?

‘““Beoause it was precisely thas murder
which led e here, What have you got
new about it?™ .

“Nothing.*

L4nd you her cotmsel™

““Yes, since ten minutes ago.™
; asn't she got a wuspicion of any
| kind=of & woman, or a guarrel, etc.?™

“Not a suspicion. But let me put you
on the right track. I am retained to-
look after the dead brother's property,
and'see to clesing up his business.” '

“Oh, well, I haven's dropped that
murder yet.”

“What do you know more about it?®

“Not much, if anything. The old man
has become very much infefdsted in the
case, and has discharged me.”

The *‘old man” was. the editor-in-chief
of the paper Tom was employed on. -

*“‘Discharged you?"

“Yes, at my suggestion,”

*“I don't understand you.™

“No? Well, then, I am detailed to
work the matter to theend. As a first
move 1 have gotten myself discharged,
80 as to throw the other boys off the
scent? Do you see? :

llotl!"

“I have been working for three days,
and I want help. Those confounded de-
tectives are jealous of me ever since I
rooted out that nest of burglars up the
country—yon remember—and watch me
like a ‘hawk.”

“How can I help you?"

“Very easily, and all the more since
You are new counsel for the sister. I
want an exact description of that suit
of clothes the man wore who knifed
Templeton. Of course if T asked to see
it I could easy enough, but I'd have the
whole lot of them on iny heels.”

“And you want me to get_the suit for
you?

*No, but I want you to become thor-
oughly acguainted with it.”

“To what end?'

“1 want to-buy a suit just like it.”

“Pshaw,” .

‘“You think I am fooling?"

“1 don’t think it, I know it."

“Holardok, you pass in this city for
‘beldg fonpe of the ablest of the young
lawyers, but you can be an awful stupid
fool at times.”

“Thank you.”

“Imean it. Can't you see what I'm
driving at"

“No, I'm blest if I can.”

“Well, I'll let you in a little waw, The
man who knifed Templeton wore acheap
suit of clothes which he had just pus-
chased—wore it for the purpose of a dis-
guiss.”

“Y¢s, doubtlega”

“After the mh’g heran away, throw-
ing-off his coat.”

*Good.”

“Then he threw off his pantaloons and
hat.”

i £ Aot

*“These were found, but no vest.”

“All of ' these chestnuts are proper in
form and solid in substance.”

Tom: paid no attention to the sarcasm,
but pulle@ steadily on his cigar, the fire
of which had nearly died out. Restoring
It, he continued:

“Suppose I should find aclothes dealer
who sold a similar suit too large for the
man who'bought it, and didn't care for
the vest, on the day, or the day previ-
ous to the murder, or thereabouts?

‘“Tom, 1 beg your pardon.”-

“Correet. The easicst way to find such
La man andl such a suit is to go and buy
one.” }
hI me" -

“If I bad a piece of the cloth I would
ba happyi” .

“I'll'get it for yon.” .

“You can’t, they won't let you cut it,”

“Oh, yes, they will.”

“That isa’t all.”

“What next?"

“I want a jeweler's description of that
diamond button you found,” b

“I'll get that for you.” :

“You're a jewel yourself, When will
you do it#

“Come and see me the-day after to-
morrow, in the marning.”

“All right. T'moff.”

- “8top & minute; I want to talk now,”

“Whatis it? I'm in a hury.” el
“I-want to talk of the Templeton ur-
der.”

“Drive ahead.” ~

“8it down. What L havg to say to ¥ou
_.hhtngng important than anything you
are after.” '

Tom sat down,

“Have you ever heard of & young lady

Flora Ashigrove?

“Yes, and bave seen her, tco,” 3

“Do you know the set she goes with™

“Yes"

“Do you know the men?”

“All of them.”

“Who are they?

“First, there's Henry Holbrook.”

“No, he’s last; goon.”

“Oh, Charlie Gray, Henry Iskine, Fred
Rhinehart, Jack Hardy, Rlmore Brandt,
8teve Ellengwood and thet set.”

“Can you fall in with them?*

“Easily enough, in one place or an-
other.” ;

““Well, so much on that héad Now,
iet’s talk about the murder.”

.. "My dear boy, if you wantto play with
me, play an open hand, no half confi-
derices. You can't switch me off in that
way.” , g

Holbrook was annoyed.

*Tom,.you are too shrewd for me. ]

can’t eay any more today on that score.
But I want to say this: { am very anx-
ious to get at the hottom of this matter,
Half an hour hefore you came in I had
determined to hunt you up. You are al-
ready enghged on the affair, I  propose
to retain you in the matter additionally
'and give you some assistance, It wonl
' be long either before ] can give it to you,

4 but not today. When you .come to me

day after to-morrow 1 will

play aa open
hand.” :

“fand. Tm ol 4

- r

“No, hold on,
do to-night?™

unuhmg-- :
“Diné with me at 8, and afterward let
us go to the Casino.” ;

“All right, T'll do that.™ ,

“Meet me ot 6 sharp at *Del's’ cafe.™ '

“GOood. Nosw [ am off. By-by."” I

After Tom left the room, Holbrook
went to the window and looked ocut,

The scene before him, however, was
oot what interested him. His thoughts
had gone back again to that singular in-
terview with Flora Ashgrove. .

“Why shouldn't I tell Tom of that
conversation?” he asked himself aloud.
“He is trustworthy and shrewd., It is
not like talking to & pablic official, and

girl is implicated! What then? No db-
ligation rests on nre to protect her from
her evil deeds, if evil deeds they are? If
they are not, and she is not compromised,
then no harm is done, Yes, I'll tell him,
and to-night.” . .

He laughad.

“1 promised myself to keep out of this
affair, and here I am Jin  full
length.. Bo much for the influenceof a
pair of soft brown eyes. By George, she
is a beautiful girl, Aunie Templeton! A
fellow could be very happy in the love of
such a creature.”

Then be druramed on the window, lost
in pleasant castle building, .
Suddenly he started with the exclama-
tion: '

“Dreaming is not work.” Sy

He looked at his watch. :

“Half-past three; I bavetwo hours and
a half before me.”

He caught his hat and hurried out,

[To BE CONTINUED. ]

How to Prevent Dyspepsia.
Youth’s Companion,

We do not supposs that any
thoroughly well man ever raised this
queslion in his own behalf,, To such
a one digestion is a process of whiech
he is never conscious. The ‘stomach
digests just as Lhe heart bheats, or the
lungs heave. It is a powerful organ,
and will stand a great amount of
abuse, -

But if a mother should ask the
question in the interests of her chil-
dren, we should reply in general
terms, that the prevention of dyspep-
sia lay in the avoidance of its causes.
These are many.  We can _indicale
only some of the more common of
them.

1, The most common is, perhaps,
over-eating. A physicianlately said :
*‘Most persons eat four times as much
as Lhey should,”

The proportion seemed pretty large,
but an eminent British physician .of
& former generation said almost the
same thing,—that one- fourth of what
we eat goes lo suslain life, while thee
fourths go to imperil it. Another
pbysician wittily remarked that most
people dig their own graves with
their teeth.

The foundation of the habit or
over-ealing is apt Lo be laid in child
hood and youtb, since the stomach
then seems able to bear almost any-
thing. There would be little danger
of eating too mnch, if the food were
always plain and simple; in that case
the natural appetite would be a safe
and sufficient guide, The trouble is
that tLe.nalural appetite is Loo often
spoiled by cakes, pies, condiments
and highly seasconed food,

2. Anolher source of drspn};sia is
emotional waste of nervous force.
The necve force is to Lhe physical
system what steam is to thentachine.

In the normal conditien of things,
it is renewed as fast as it is used. But
nature makes no provision for the
immense amount expended by exces
sive cure, by fuss and worry,by hur-
ry and drive, by explosions of passion
and by the undue excitements of
pleasure. All Lthese are like a greal
leakage of steanm. 'The stomach is
the first and largest sharer in the
loss.

3. Another source is overwork of
the brain. Brain-work is specially
exiaustive of nerve-force, . and the
exhaustlion is greatly increased by
the lactthat high intellectual actiyity
gatbers to itself a most delightful
momentum, making a few hoursof
high-pressure work more productive
than days of ploddirgg. )

Moreover, a brain~worker generally
neglects physical exercise and cur-
tails sleep, He is like ihe carsless
engineer who, while driving at the
highest ppeed, fail to supply, the
needed wood and water. He cannol
help being a dyspeptic.

L- . 4.'Another cause, which generally
acts with all the others, is a lack of
active, exhilarating out-door exercise
and recreation, Such exercise and
recreation are absolutely essential.
We only add that it is vastly easier
to prevent dyspepsia than to cure it.

An Excéptioh to His Otwn Rule.

Jones—Always be honest and
truthful, and you are bound to pros-
per.

Brown—I suppose you are right.
You always lived up to this priuci-
ple, I belieye?

Jones—F-have endeavored to.

BrowR—And you are not worth a
hundred dellarst
" Jones—My dear sir, you must be
aware that there are exceptions to
all rules,

~
Commendable,

All claims not consistent with the
high character of 8yrup of Figs are
Jpurposely avoided by tha Cal, Fig
Syrup Company. It acts gently on
the kidneys, liver and bowels, cleans
ing the ayste effectnally, butit is
not a cureall and makes no protern-
E10n8 thal every bottle will not sub-
stantiate. For sale by McLendon &
Puarsons,

‘What are you going to |

i| General Washington was President

he will respect eonfidenée. - ‘Buppose the-

THE INVENTION OF THE COT-
TON-GIN,
New York Ledger.
One day, in the fall of 1792, when

of the United States, a company of
Georgia planters bappened to be as-
sembled at the house, near Bavannah,
of Mrs. Nathaniel Greene, widow of
the famous General Greene of Lhe¢
Revolution. Several of these plant-
ers bad been officers under the com-
mand of the general, and they had
called, naturally enough Lo pay their
regpects to bis widow.

The conversation turned upon the
depressed condition of the Southern
States sioce the close of the war,
The planters were generally in debt,
their lands were mortgaged, their
products afforded little profit, and
many of the yonnger and more en
terprising people were moving away. }
The canse.ef  this state of things,
these. planters agreed, was the diffi~
culty of raising cotton with profit,
owing to the great labor required in
separating the fibres of Lhe colton
from the seeds,

The fibres of Lhe cotton adhere so
tightly to the seeds, that to get one
pound of clean eotton, without wast-
iug any, used torequirea whole day's
labor. It was this fact that rendered
the rasing of cotton so little profita-
ble, and kept the Southern States
from sharing in the prosperity enjoy-
ed by the States of the North afier
the close of the Revolullunary war.

When the gentlemen haa v2en con-
versing for some time, Lhe idea wasa |
started that perbapsthis work couldl
be done by a machine. Mrs, Greent
then remarked:

“Gentlemen, apply to my young
friend, Mr. Whitney; he can make
anything.”

Few words have ever been spoken
on this globe that have had such im-
portant and memorable consequences
as this simple observation of Mrs,
Natbhaniel Greene.

Eli Whitney, of whom she spoke,
was a young Yankee, born in Masea-
chuselts and developed in Connecti-
cut, who had come to Georgia tc-
teach, and having been taken sick

ian, hauling np, leisurgly takiog hie
seat in a vacant chair, ‘‘don’t make

{ I

bhad beem invited by this hospitable
lady to reside in her house till be

sbould recover. He was the son of a |
poor farmer, and had worked bhis | was terrible mnad yot.

way through college without assist-
ance—as Yankee boys often do.
From early boyhood he had exhibi-
ted wonderful skill in meghanics,
and in college he used to repair the

able nmicety —io the great adwmiration !
of professors aud sludents. )

During his residence with Mrs. |
tireene he had made for ber an in-
gen: 8 {ombeur-frame, on a vew
principle; as Well as many curious |
toys for her childrep. Hence her
advice:” “Apply tomy young friend,
Mr. Whitney; he can make any-
thing.”

Sbe now introduced Me, Wlilney
to her friends, who described to him
the difficulties under which they
labored.. He told them he had never
seen a-pod of cottonin his life. With
out giving them -any promises, he re
solved to procure some raw cotton
forthwith, and see what he could do
with it Searching about -the
wharves of Savannah, he found, at
length, some uncleaned cotton, and
taking home a bundle of it.in his
hands, he shut himeslf up in a room
in the basement, and set to work to
invent the machine required.

All the winter he labored .in his |
solitary cell.  There were no proper
tools to be had in Savannah. Hs
made his own tools. There was no |
wire. He made his own wire. . The
children, Lhe servants, the visitors to
the house, wondered what bLe could |
be doing in the basement all alone; |
but he said nothing, and kept on
tinkering, bammering, and thinking,
till, early in the spring of 1793, he
had completed his work. Havinglset
up the mysterious machine 1o a shed,
be invited a number of planters to
come and wilness its operation. Its
success was complete. The gentle-
men saw, with unbounded wonder
and delight, that one man, with this
young Yankee's engine, could elean
as :much in one day as a man could
ciean by band in a whole winter,
The colton grown oa a large planta-
tion could be separated from the
seed in a lew days, which before
required the constant labor of a
hundred bands for several months.
Thus was the cottou gin invented,

Happy Hoosiers, -

Wm. Timmons, Postmaster of Idaville,
Ind.} writes: *“‘Electric Bitters has done
more for me than all other medlcines com-
bined, for that bad feeling avising from
Kidney and Liver trouble.” John Leslie,
farmer and stockman, of same place, savs.
“Find Electric Bitters to be the best Kiduoy
and Liver medicine, made me feel lixe n new
man.” J, W, Gardner, hardware merchant,
same town, says: Electric Bitters is Just
the thing for & mag who is all run down and
don’t care whether he lives or dies; ha found
new strength, good tite and feit just like
he had a new lease on life. Unly 50e, a bot-
tle, at McLendon & Parsons' drug store.

=7 W fetexs

Florida has bhad its remarkabls
weather, too. Until the showerg of
lnst week there had been no rain
there since last November. Usually
the State is in & condition of damp
ness during the winter months,

h_?&& headache, wind on your stomach,
1HOusness, nagsea, are prom and agree-

ably bauished by Dr. J.pﬂ. E:Lun‘s Lattle

Liverand Kidney Pillets, 25 a vial,

Phrvdnhm prescribe Dr. J. H. MecLean's
Tar Wine Cung Balm: in it they find no trace
of opium or morphia, while its eflicacy in

‘ess seed, usually get a crop. They

;:lrring all throat or lung diseasss is wonder-

HOW HE LOST HIS TAIL.
“Gentlemen,” #aid a tall Kentuck-

fun of that thar dog, if you please,”
and, with a face of profound melad-
choaly and touching pathos, he added,
‘“‘unless ‘you want Lo burt his feel-
in“"

*Oh, of course not, sir, if you dis-
like it. But, pray, bow did he come
to be curtlailed of his [air propor-
tionst”

“Well, geuatlemen, I'll tell you,”
said the Kentuckian, replenishing
the spacious hollow of hia cheek with
s quid of tobaccs. *“That thardog
was the_grealest b'ar hunter of Keia-
tuck. A few years ago I used to
take my rifle and old Riplearer, of
an arfterncon, aud think nothing of
killing tén burs. Cue ¢old day in
the middle of wiater, bein' troubled
& good deal with an old he b'ar that
used to carry off our pigs by the dez-
en, I slarted out with Riptearer, de-
termined to kill the old rascal or die
in the attempt.

“Well, arter we had gone about
two miles through Lthe woods, we all
of & sudden came right smack on the
old b’ar with his wife and three cubs.
I know'd I couldn’t shoot 'em all at
orwe, and I know'd if 1 killed either
of the old 'uns, t'other would make
‘at me, for I could see they were mor-
tal hungry, So says L, ‘Rip what'll
we do? Rip kuowed what I was
sayin’, and without waitin' to hold
any confab about it, ne guv a growl
and pitched right in among them.
With that I let_fly at the she b'ar,
cos I know'd she was the worst whan
the cubs was about. Over she rolled
as dead asa mackerel.

“Rip then hitched on the he bar,
and theg had a most mighty tussell
for about fiye minutes, when Lhe b'ar
began to rearenough like bluemurder.
run up then, and knocked his
brains out with the butt end of my |
rifla. The cubs were so skeered and
cold that 1 killed 'em all.in abouttwo
minutes with my knife, DBut Rip
took on terrible about my kunockin’
off the old b'ar on the head. At fust
I thought he was going to tackle me,
and says I, ‘Rip, that’s downright
ungrateful,” Wilth that he sneaked
off in a haff, but I could easily seo he

THE VIDEITES LASTVALENRTINE
BY ISAAC F. EATON.

At miduight, in the mountain pass,
The picket guards the lonely way,
Above, the cliffs in shadowy mass,
Around, the forest branches sway;
Each rustling leaf, of breaking limb,
May be an am foe to him.

Far off he seesthe cainp-fires dim,
Where nésts the host his yigils keep;
Sacure, they put their trust in him,
And wearied, on their weapors sleep.
They know the one who stands vidette
Has never feared nor faltered yet,

Ah, brave the hearts that fearless hold
The lonesome vigils of the night;
The clash of battle makes one bold,
And timid souls are rousal in fight;
But bere no battle sounds there ko,
All silence, gloom, and mystery.

Alowe; no, not alone, in thonght
He sees pround him faces dear;
" Today the mail a letter vrought,
And wile sud babes are with him here.
The fair-faced mother penned the line
And signad it “Papa’s Valentine.™

The letter burns ppon bis breast,

His name the dear lips seem to sa¥;
One kise upon the fare he'll press,

One look, are sinks the moon away-.
Hhort be the night if thus beguiled i
By thoughts of home, and wife, and child.

He reads the lotter, O, so dear!

Kisses the pictures to it pinned —
Why starts his steed?is danger nearf

Be stj]l! brave Lightfoot, "tis the wind;
A falliffg leaf, a cregking bough
Mayseem a word, a footstep now.

One kiss aguin. But whenee doth come
The flash that rends the gloom above?
L L3 - - L]
[t seals the lips, forever dumb,
Forever shuts his eyes 0 love,
- € . . .
With rended page and crimsoned line,
In death be clasps his Valentine.

e e e

Uses of Anger.

An old maxim, ‘‘Anger manages
everything badly,” is illustrated by
the conduct of the lion when irri-
tated. He thus deprives himsslf of
an opportunity of stealing a march
upon his prey, which, alarmed by
the beast's violent manifestations,
seeks safety in flight,

by referenca to the bee that anger

| hag« its uses, though it may be a bad

manager when uncontrolied.

A hundred lazy animals are fond
of honey and dislike labor. They
would intrude upon the hive and

“Waell, I left tha b'ars all on the

ground, concinding Lo call back with |
'em assoonasl]!

the neighbors por
conld let ‘em kuoy”
home, R'p kep' abead o, Me.

b'ar, his tail would stand riz.
end—he was 0 powerful mad.

“It was gettin’ on to night, a;"'i

began to grow freezin’ cold. About
half a mile from the house, Rip ecroe
to a halt, thinkin® he'd have anoiher
look back in the direction of the
U'ars. The scent of 'em raised his
dander wuss than ever. His tail
stood right squar’ up, as stiff as a hoe ¢
bandle. Just then it come on colder
than ever, and poor Rips tail friz

exactly as it stood. I was in a bad |
fix—I had no fire to thaw it. While I
was- thinking what I'd do to get it
down ag’'in; .a big buck deer sprung
up and darted right‘over a fence
about fifty yardsabead. Rip did not
wait to be told whar to go, but piteh

ed arter the deer. I cracked away

On the way |
Every |
philosaphical apparatus with remark- | time he thought how I ki, '°d the old |

carry off its eweets, if bess did not
have stings and weralnot readily ir-
ritated by interlerence with their
| stores,

If anger were not a part of our con-
stitutions, says the naturalists, ap=
plying the bees'sting and irritation.

LUpon | e land would be overrun with

rogues and dastards; the weak would
be bullied and the defenceless robbed.
“ut the fact than anger is ready to
;r; -, forth and stiug.w::ong doer's I‘aan
& m‘wtary influence in restraining
vhe rog, 9 80d dastards,

TTT———

How .10 Bucceed.
N. Y. Ledger.
In the choice of a h.e-long" occupa-
tion there is first need of mature de-

liberation as to your adapiability to -

the work to be dome--thenm speedy
aclion. Application and éoncentra-
tion of energy. accompanied by ava
erage mentai ability, have-donemora
towards clearin'g obstacles from the
road to success than have all the

with my rifle, and justraised the fuzz | mental brilliancies at the command

between his horns.

As soon g8 Rip |of the idle geniuses of the world.

got to the fenee, he thought he'd | Chain yourself to your desk ; sit down

b | Tl
make a short cut, so he dashed right jon your siocl,

and stick there., If

through, but his tail was so brickly Yﬁh_hﬂ"ﬂﬂ't the bull-dog qualities of
it broke off ‘between the rails. Poor | a sticker by nature, you can acqulire

ot Rip was done for gogd. He never
had a tail to show after that—it
broke his spirit as well as his Lail;
and that's how he eome to lose it.
And now, gentlemen, I'm gettin’ a
hittle dry, and if you have no objec-
tion, we'll take a horn,—Selented. 7
——amiatizany |} ’

Developing Genlus,
Ralph Wallo Emerson.

Gemus unexerted 18 nomore genius
than a bushel of acorns isa forest
of oaks. There may beepics in man's
braips, just as there are oaks in acorns
but the tree and book must come out
before we can measure them. We
very naturally recall here that class
of grumblers and wishers who spend
their titre in longing to be higher
than they are, while they wchould be
employed it inadvancing themselves
How many men would fain go to bed
dunces and wake up Sclomons? You

reap what you bave sown. Those
who sow dunce seed; vice seed, laz-

that sow wind, reap a whirlwind. A
man of mere “capacity undeveloped”
is only an organized day dream,
with a skin on it. A fliat and a
genius that will not strike fire are no
better than wet junkwood.

Contagious Blood Diseases.

Ulcers, sores, pimples, itch, salt rheum,
efc,, are evidences of contagious diseases, It
is manifestly a duty to ersdicats blood poison
from the systemy Ly ausa of BB B (Botanic
Blood Bakh), thus enshling the sore places
to heal, and thereby removing = posmibility
of other members of the famil becoming
likewise afflicted. . - Send to Biood Balm Ca.,
Atlanta, Ga., for book that will convince,

J. H. Qutlaw, Mt Olive, N. ,, writes: *
had rusuing sores on my shoaldersand nrms,
Onc bottle of B B B curad me entirely,”

Bstmont Ktation,” Mims.,

workad on me like »

charm. My bead and body was covered

with sores and my hair came out, but B B
B healed me gquickiy.”

W. J, Kinuin, Hutchens, Texas, writes:
“BB B bascured my wife of o large ulcer
o her*leg that docturs and all other medi-
cine eould not cure.”

M. J. Rossman, a prominent merchant of
Greensboro, Ga., writes: **lL know of several
cases of blood diseasss speadily cured by BB
B. Two bottles qured o Iady of ugly scrofe-
lm:: skin at;;'—."

" U. Birchmore & o, Max .
writes: “B B Hin e t
of bloa poison affected one of the most won-

curing Mr. Robt Ward |

cures that ever epine to our knowledgs,

them by art and cultivation. If an
object of discouragement presents
itself, pouncs upon it and throttle it
at its birth. Such an obstruction is
o be viewed as a litlle wayside di-
version, which will give you valueable
experience, ani from which you will
emerge wilh renewed vigor.

Work ; work bard: work unflinch«
ingly.. There iz more juice in a bale
of cotton than idle hands can extract
{from a watermelon.

He Counldn't T21L
Milwaukee Wisconsin,

A late respected general managor
of tha Bt. Paul road on one oeeasion
appeared at the repair shops of the
company in Milwavkee and becom-
ing interesced in Lthe work of ons of
the mechanics remarked: “Young
maAan, it #eems to me you are not do—
ing that correctly.” The workman
looked up with supreme contempt at
the stranger and replied promptly -
“It® none of your business, you
blamed idiot.” This nettied the old
man and in & voice trembling with
rage he paralyzed the mechanic with -
“Yee, e@ir, itis my businesa; I'm
the manager of this rcad.” ** Excuse
ne, sir,” responded the poor fellow,
“I was not aware of .the fact; bus
You see when a darned fool comes
around here we can't tall whether he
is the manager or nobody.” The old
gentleman eaw thé poiut and passed
on.

G. J. Seexcsr, formerly ’?mprialm-
of the 3u. Joseph Evening News, RAYA
he has been greatly banefitiad by the
use of Microbe Killer, and is still ns-
ing it. For sale by
Co., Druggists,

At Tucaucat, in Guatemala, the
boys in a school recently seized the
master and hanged him in the school
house. Node of the culprits was ar-
rested. -7,

A writer on natural history shows /

L. J. Huntley &




