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IL Zeilin & Co.. Phn:tdelphm Pa,

Be Nor lurosen Urox!

wine to see that you get the Genuine,
istinguiched from all frands and imita-
s by our red % Trade Mark on front
Wrapper, and «n the sioe the seal and
grinture of 4. H. Zeilin & Co.

FADS ALL GOMPETITORS!

D. SAULS,

/holesale and Retail Dealer in

Ay a0 Fancy Grocerss

Keeps constantly on hand a full
of

FAMILY GROCERIES

——AND—
..’ :
RUER'S - SUPPLIES,
& iny Oats, Bran, Hay, Shipstuff,
i, Meal, Flour, Meat,
oupar, Coffee, Molasses, etc.

£ ME BEFORE BUYING.

S. D. SAULS,

xOIdeOTO. NC

Dr. J ames H, Powell,

Drue Store 1y “Law BuiLpixe”-§-

(cor. store, north end)

ey constantly in stock

esh Drugs, Patent Med-
icines, Etc., Etc.

s ) i

IUES AS LOW AS AT ANY DRUG
STORE IN THE CITY.

s e

50 offers his professional services to

surronnding community, at any hour
the day or night. Can be found at

diug store, unleas professionally en-
Red. ledonce on West Centre 8t.,
ween Bpruce and Fine.

Ve Take the Lead.

now handling the best

BEEF

s ever been brought to the eity

VEry

best Quality and Lowest Prices.

A0

0N, PORE AND SAUAGE

m hand. We pay the highest
market price for cattle.

S. Cohn & Son,

M and Old P, (

lrket

). Building,

00 You Need Machinery?

P ey write 1o “Dixie”
| be published free.
purchase from any of our ad

s, and will so inform us,

and your

£ WILL MAKE YOU A PRESENT

i ubseription to “‘Dixie.”
ldress,

THE “DIXIE’ CO.,

ATLANTA, GA.

A SUMMER SONG

Ah! yhither, sweat cne, art thou flaj—
My heart of May?

In vain pursuing | am el
A weary way.

The brook is dry its silver throat
Rills song no more,

And not a linnet lifts a note
Along the shore,

Will thou return’—I ask the night,
I a8k the morn.

The doubt that wounds the old delight
Is ke a thorn.

Ob, come! I lsan my eager ear
For lnughter's ring;
iring back the love-light coo! and clear—
Bring back my Sprinz!
—Clinton Scollard, in the Century.

How She Wore His Ring,

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS.

*What 15 the matter with you, Frank?”
said I;
before,™

Sulky !

N’nlll}!l"

I pever saw you look =0 sulky

Frank repeated, “I’'m in
and you have no sympathy for
me. So mueh for friendship.”
Frank!” [ cried,
into my pocket and producing a
well-filled had

‘‘Good heavens, div-
e
no
-tell me how much you'll have. If
there's not enough here 'l draw a check.
The of keeping it from me, when
you know that if I had oaly a dollar in
the world I'd share it with the

pocket-book. ]
felea

iden

friend
who saved my life—and an unzrateful
wreteh I'd be, tou, not to do it.”

“0Oh, put up your pocket-book, Jack,"
said Frank., *“Cuan’t yon think of any
other trouble in life but want of money?
Your ancestors huve
long that I 2uppose you think the rest of
us begoars.  There, 1 know you're a
kind-hearted fellow and my friend, but
I':n not onut of cash,

Bat in

rolled in gold so

™ he lanehed.
a minute more his face was as
glelu:lx}'
“Tell me what it is?” I said.
We were sitting on the bank of the
river fishing.

AS over.

Frank had come out to
We had been at
school together, and just as we were

our place to visit me.

about to graduate, Frank saved my life.
that would be
another story, and I want to talk about
this affair just now, but he saved my life
at the risk of his own; was laid up for
six months, and always limpmed a little

I sha'n't tell you how,

afterward, and I vowed eternal gratitude,
so did my parents.

and

We all adored him,
we had been very intimate ever
since.

He was twenty-flve by this time, and
an artist. I was twenty-four, and as
Frank often said, **disgustingly rich.”

He was usually the merriest fellow
alive, I don’t want to convey the idea
that Frank was a sickly eripple.

He was a very unusually handsome
young man, and his little limp only made
him what the ladies call interesting.

It was gquite in his faver with them,
and 1 noticed that when he was intent on
making # conquest, he limped more than
But us gracefully as possible,
you may be sure,

usuil.

He made @ great many conquests. For
my part, my weakness was not the ten-
der passion, and I rather laughed at his
affairs of the heart.

Ul suppose it isa girl,” T said, after a
He looked with his
long-lashed, gray eyes, for Lsat on a rock

pause. up at me
some distance ahove him.
tulnek, Tdon's you have ever
been in love, or ever will be,” he said.
$¢Oh, 1 like the girls well enough,” I
“anid no doubt I am older I
but I think there's
*Amanda the
desert void without

believe

said, when

shall marry; don’t
any of the Rozamanda,
world would be a

thee' sort of thing about me,”

«T don’t believe there i3, =aid he, in
dia wake the remark
sound like & compliment, *‘Bat, Jack,
that sort of thing, langh at it as you may,
is solid fact after all, and hearts
break, and lives be shattered.and fellows

a tone that not

cun

& woman——-"

wo to the

He broke down.

My arm was sround his shoulder in a

.'I._}g\a because

moment.,

Why. Jack, old feilow, all the wo-
men like you,” said I “You're sure to
get her if you try hard euough. They're
often like that, I'm told—coquette with
a fellow till the last moment.™

«(Oh, she didn't,” said Fraok.
accepted me at once—yes, at once,
was love at first sight with
her at o dinner. [ tooX
mother, or maiden auat, or somebody
in a cap and eye-glasses, to the opera,
I met ber by accident, and walked with

“She
It
us. [ meat

her and her

her. I asked her if she could love me,
and she said, *Oh, yes.” We were en-

gaged. 1 ulmost ruined mysell to buy

a cluster dismond riog, snd we bad

: »
the happiest winter that ever mortals | love mysel
Our wedding-day was |

lived through,
fixed for October. Her father promised
all sorts of amiable things, and 1 was
fool enough to kiss another girl.  She
rather dared me to do it—you know
the way some girls have—and by the
most dreadful ill luck Jeonie saw me;
and, look here."

He took something from his pocket
and held it outto me. It was aring—
u cluster diamond.

“8he sent that back last waek,”
said, *‘and I've wanted to die eversince.
And he rolled over on the grass and hid
his face.

“0Oh, go and make
Frank,” said T.

“I'ye tried,” said Frank;+*‘she won't
speak to me—she at
She send: my letters back unopened.
No; and I shall never be
good for anything again.”

He seemed to mean it.

**She's gone to Washington,” said he;
*tand they =ay an old Senator i3 making
ove to her.  She’ll marry him; I know
it = out of spite, but she'il do it,”

“Go after her,and cut him out,” said 1.

LT start for Mexico—a
business engagement, signed
tructed for. 1'm to do the sketches for
4 work on a certain part of the country,
and I hope I'll never come back," said

he

"

up with her,

won't look me.

it's over,

LO-INOrrow

Frank.
I never saw any one look so desperate.
“Frank."” 1 said, **if you really are as

mad about the wirl as you say vou are,

I'll promise you to go after her myself,

force her to be reasonable, ana coax her

to make up with you.”
“Jt's impossible to do anything of the

“bhat if

sort,” he replied; voul could—

my God! il you could, I would lie down
at you feet and worship you!”
**As I'm not a Japanese ilo!, or any-

thing of the sort, 1 sha'nt ask you to do

that,” said I. I owe you a little debt
of gratitude, remember. I'll zo to-

morrow, and you can depend on hearing
good news.™

He shook his head.
“You're a dear, good fellow,” he said.
1 don't believe any other fallow living
Tdont
siaall
know,
but don’t mention her un-
Then
—then—oh, good heavens! telegiaph to

woulid do so much for a frie
And,
in
Write to me,

ud;
indeed. Juek, look here, 1

be down Mexieo soon, you

less you should perform a wiracle
me; send me those words, *She wears
it,” and I'll fly through fire and water,
or, blood, to her side!™

“*Wears what, Juck?” [ askeid.

#40h,” said he, *‘I felt as thouzh youn

This

snys,

could read my thougzhts. ring;
:ake it with Fou. If she ever L &
forgive him,” say, ‘then put this ring on
azain.’  And when she doos——07

**All right,” said I,

And he kissed the diamond, and put
it in a little box and trensferred it to
aie.

*+And now her name and address?”

“You doan't even
zried.

know what?" he

I did not tell him that he was desper-
ately in love with another girl when we
fast met. He was in real trouble and I
did not think it right to joke with him,
and he wrote the lady's “sJean-
pette Donald,” and the hotel where

nume
her

people were stopping on a card, and

siid amain:
e+ No ose, Jack, saicl she

She meant

no use:; she
would never trust me again.
.

A week from that time I was
Wushington, and Frank on
Mexico, aud I bad called on Mr.

ic
uis wny to

and con- ,

|

Donald |

on a business matter, concocteld by my |

| father to help me out.

Dear old dad wis as denply interested
ns I, and I had thus lieen
troduced to Miss Jeanucote,

rezularly in-

She was a beautiful blonde, with
goldea hair and violet cyes, and the
sweetest smile, and a little, paasive way

that made me faney that she recretted
Jack.

But I was very artful. T langhed and |
danced with her, and walked with her
and talked with her, and
qualuumc-: very thoroughly before 1 ever
At

maca her ac

mentioned Frank.
said -

«“You know Frank Ludwic, do
pot, Miss Donald? I've heard him speak
of you.”

you

| after all she

I3t oue ni:lj.‘ I|

| though he were myself.

UNAWED BY INFLUENOE AND UNBRIBED BY GAIN™ EIGHT PAGES w
Snbacnntlon. 81 00 per Year.
f, in order to drive him away, “There's a message lor you,” said the A pnew brooch imitstes . T—:.:'l a little

and he had said some very btter things
about *‘young puppies’” before he van-
ished. But now he was paying his ad-
dresses 1o a young widow, who appeared
on public opcusions dressed principally
in bugles, and lesaning on his arm ia the
tenderest fashion.

In fact | worked hard for Fraank's sake
to keep other fellows away from Miss
Donild, and to make her like me, and
feel that I was a friend, and [ had just
got myself firmly into her gocd graces,
when with u horror which I have no
words to express, I suddenly discovered
that Lhad fallen in love with her myself,

Yes—in love, and in what I had once
laughed at as the **Amanda Rosamanda
style.” It was not a joke, but a serious
truth that 1 felt that *-the world would
be a desert void” without Jeannette
Donald. You see it was the first time 1

had been so much alona with a beautifu
girl, and she had been so sweet to me,

and she was the realization of my ideal
of womanly beauty, with her golden
hair and heavenly eyes, and—a thousand
other thingsg However, I was not a
false raseal,  All that made no difference,
I hald come to Washington to work for
Frank, and I would do my best for him.
Conscious a3 I was of my own feelings, [
dared delay no longer, and that very
evening I took my way to Mr. Donald’s
house, determined to plead for Frank as
She wus alone
at the piano, playing softly when I
entered their private parlor.

She beld out her hand to me. I took
it, and could not help holding it a little
longer than I ought.

**Miss Jeannette,” I said, *‘I have a
confession to make. My acquaintance
with you seemed to come about almost
but the truth 1s, that I
York on purpose to

accidentally;
from New
know you.”

“‘I5 it possible?” said she, blushing like
4 rose.

**Yes, indeed, Miss Donald,” I said.
I asked you once if you knew my friend,
Frank Ludwig. He who used to talk
&0 much about you. Oh, Miss Donald,
von are sof sweet, so fair, you look so
sentle.

came

How can you be so eruel?”

“I cruel! I do not know what you
van, Mr. Leslie,” Jeannette cried.

““When
Leart, is it right to cast him away—to
donmm him to despair,” I said. My pur-
pose in seeking you out was, from the
first, to ask you to put this ring on your

I

u woman has won a man’s

oy
e
linger.

I was about to say “‘oncemore,” when
a hearty slap upon my shoulder startled
me.

“Come, come.” said Mr. Donald—he
was a4 man with a loud voice and a
Scotch accent—*‘come, come! You've
been very sly, young folk, but T was the
same myself in my time, and I'm not sure
I'll object.”

“We've not been sly, papa,
Jeannette. ‘“Jack has ncver
word to me before.”

said
said a

** Pat it on, Iad,” said the old gentls.
mmn: *‘put it on her finger, and my
blessing on ve both,”

What could 1 do ?
Jeanette’s finger.

Nothing else was possible. The old
gentleman left us together, her head
sunk my shoulder. T have often
wondlereid since what she thought of me,
for I never uttered another wonl the

I put the ring on

on

whole evening.

As soon as [ decently could T got
away. I adored her; I knew that I
without her, but I
could not play the part of a rascal.

should be miserable

Hasing stolen Frank's diamond ring
it might have
rather bad, from a detecuive’s point of
» but I did not think of that, It
would seem to him that [ had been false,
cowardly,

and given AWAY heen

view

treacherous, and had won his
all right

Jennie after promising to make
hetween them.

the truth
that night,

muade me the

L eould never tell Jeonie

saidl to me

thines that would have

happiest of men, if T had dared to be,
and as walked homeward 1 decided to
shoot mysell and end it all. T could
of adieu, explaning all to
Frank, telling Jennie how 1 loved her,

write a letter

| telling my parents that without honor

¢« was once slizhtly asquaunted with |

Mr. Ludwig,”
Her tone prevented me from siying

she replied.
uny more just thea; but as time weat on,
1 was more and more determined w do
what I had promised.

The old senator had been in the field
when I arrived, and T had been obliged

to—well, to appear to be very much it

e S dot———

life was valueless
at the hotel.

I had n pistol in my

valise Well, the sooner it

wis over the hetter.
I was in an undescribable state of
mind, for I loved life, and 1 saw it

bright and glowing before me—but for
my lost honor,

As I entered the hotel, I turned and
wave a last look at the long, beautiful
street.  Before morning my eyes would
clese on the world forever,

clerk as I passed his office. 1 turned and
took it. It was from the city of Mexico,
from Frank, of course. T tore it open,
these were the contents. “Doa't go
further with that atter; I'm mu 0 1.”

So I was when Le next heard {rom me.
—-Family Story Paper.
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WOMEN ON HORSEBACK.

There are very few accidents in riding
‘or which the unpardonable ignorance
of the rider i3 not directly responsible.
Seventy-five per cent. of the won
abominably, and poor form in thuir case
shows much more plainly than in the
man. Their shoulders are twisted, their
nands unsteady, the toes are seen con-
dnually kicking the skirt, and they rise
:0 the side. Here in New York we find
much improvement in the public form,
due to better instruction and the dread
of scrutinizing spectators, but the actual
knowledgze of the horse is quite as defi-
cient. There are women, of course, who
go in for riding with precisely the same
idea a3 they do for bathing at Narragan-
sett—because the rest do so, and the op-
portunity of exhibiting u fetehing cos-
tume is not to be lost. These will ride
ibout as they swim—a groom and the

-1 ride

saving rope will always be at haad, anld
it is quite necessary that they should.—

Harper's Bazar.

VEILS IN FAVOR.

Veils, by the way, althouzh nnot quite
90 large as Marie Stuart’s, will come in-
to great favor this season. BEvery ha
will have its veil and wide hats will call
for such wide veils that it will be nec-
sasary to gather them up by a piecs
of narrow ribbon, so as to fit these wide
brims. Then there will be the sguare
veils, the corners of which being weighted
with tassels to throw entirely over hats,
and three-cornered are semi-circhie veils
for small bonuets which some
cure with a steel spring. The irregalar
lozenge spots have vanished, and in their
stead we are to have tulle with velvet
spots, black net spangled with tiny glass
beads, and very fine crimson n=t dotteld
with crystal (ots so as fo ampart a slight
rosy blush to the face.
summer girls and all—will ne=d & sup-
ply of veils this season, and so dolicate
and beautiful are the many kinds of filmy
stuffs appropriate for this poatic adli
tion to a woman's toilet that with alittle
thought and study she will he enabled to
accomplish wonders in heightening the
charm of her face.—Detroit Free Press,

THE FANS oF 1801
The summer gown is not
without = fan which blends with it, A
pretty fan, to be curried with a black net
dress, is one made of black gauze on
which the fleur de lys is painted. The
sticks are of black shell. Another pretty
black gauze fan an'l
embroidered all over the fan ia silver
threads are huge butterflies, silver tinsel
being used for their wings
One fan i3 made of wlntt‘ silk,

Iclies se-

Everghody-

complete

has silver sticks,

with
black poiut lace butterflies upon it. The
sticks are of mother of pearl, and here
and there upow them is a tiny bhutterfly
A fan which

done in black enawmel.

blends well with a violet gown is of

green gauze. Painted over the lower
part are violets, peeping out from be-
This fan is not very
The handle
is of gold, with a bunch of five purple

enamel violets with dinmond ceutzrs for

peath green leaves.
large, and does not close.

its top.
Maany of the fans to be used this sum
bugrs.
will

mer are covered with jeweled

Fans made of dark shades of silk
have upon them strange-looking Leetles
A very dainty fan
Where

shirnog ends is inaicated by 4 fine silver

with jeweledl wings.

is hall of shirred crepe lisse. the

thread. The upper pa~t of the fan is
silk, with pionk clover and its gre

leaves painted upon it. The stem: cun
be seen throush the shirring, sad ta
clover looks as if it was just littiny up its
head to peen out st the sorld lrom ‘lhe.-

shirred erape. The handle is silver. &

fan made of yellow marabout [eathers
has sticks of black shell. Io ous enu lu
seen the face of a tiny gold watch.
While ostrich feather funs, with pear|
handles and the owner’s inicinls formed
of her favorite gem somewhere nn  the
handle, are in vogue, —New Fori K
corder.
FASHION NOTES.
A novelty in tie fasteners is a silver

duck's head.
The filbert furnishes a model for scarl
pins and watch charms.
Diamond asps are worn as broocac
ind as ornaments 1o the hsir,

shoe, the rosetle of which i formed of

pearis.
In spite of the bor-

to have taken a fresh

Vis

|
dered robe seems

pre lictions,

lense of lite.

Sleeves of black silk maull, jetted zal-

foons, as well as bands of black mara-

bout or ostrich feathers, still continue in

high favor for decorating light

evening
gowns,

garlands of
the

Slender flowers are placed

around

upper edge of half open

bodices for dressy evening wear, or ure

set diagonally seross the chest anid bor-

dering the extreme edge of the sheath
skirt.

What could be prettier  in the way of

a morning coillure than a little cap of
wauze, with aplisse-edge falling over the
red into
of vel-

bair, while the plainside is gathe

1 putfed crown, u coquettish bow
vet being lu-rL-':n-ul upon the front.

The larger proportion of corsages con-

tinue to be made with the high, close
officer’s collar. There are, however, a
few that are et a tritle low and are fin-
tshed about the neck with a rache of
tulle, silk muslin or crepe de chine,
There are many pretty styies for little
girls up to twelve or thisteen vears of

age, but alter that time their costumes
are often mere copies of the styles worn
by their elders, pluin skirte, with equally
plain bodices finished off with deep add-

ed basques, flounces, Greck draperies,

plain and draped bretelles, and simpli-

fied torms of all the styles in vogue,

===

Fruits in Arizona.

Fruit cuiture in Arizoua has thus fare
progressed on a zomewha’ limited scale,
but in the experimental  tests already
made it has been demonstrated that an
excelient quality can be obtained, and
that, too, early in the season. The orange,
lemon soed lime yield in abuadance and

are superior irnit in every way. In Yuma
Oounty the fig has been raised with sue-
cess that stamps it as indigenous, IHere
the grape is hardy, thrifty and adaptable
- -maturing from three to four weeks be-
fore the grape. The
grows luxurinntly, but it needs a great

Califoroia olive
deal of cate in callivation besides pleaty
u easily be raised
will fruit early, but
quality
liowever, asstock
The
date has proven u suceess beyond all ex-
The sanl is particularly adapted
for its srowth, and

of waler. The plum ¢

from the seeid and
thus far

u{lﬂilll:‘l ior tuble use,

it has not beenof a

for prane gralting it is desirable.

pectation.

many fruit growers
to enguge in its culti-
Apricots

Are NOW prepariog
viation on au extensive seale,
and peaches will da well,

The oran
thrive

Durine the next five
tale

Lture.

e imaon,  olive and banaaa
well in Muricopa Couuty.

years Arizona will
forward in fruit cul-
w irrigntion enterprises are be-
1 forwa antdl ne a
questier land is rapidiy being brought in
Land

Aye.

a rapid stride
Ne

tng pushes

conse-

tn comdition for or and vineyard

growth.—Lrrigation

Mluminated by Firefiies.
A special from Ringgold, Ga., tells ol
a wonderful phenomenon which visited
that othier evening.
Millions upon nullions of fireflies issued

historic city the

from neighboringz mountsin ridges and
took down the course of theChickamaugs
River, which skirts that city on its south-
The pyrotechnic display

Trunks of trees skirting the

ern border,
wis grand.
river were plainly visible a quarter of o
the entire mountain
side was illuminated. The horde of fire-
flies was fully forty feet high, and it took
: down the

mile distant, and

& quart:rof an hour to

over a mile along its

l» (L
stream, extending
e,

eonrse. — Uhattaompn N
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BAKING
POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

A eresm of tartar baking powder.
Bigheﬂt of all in leavening strength..—

atest U. S. Government Food Report.
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