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CHAPTER I

Just sitting watching the lovely
| snow-flakes fall with a subdued rustle,
thinking how Dbeautiful the season,
when a knock was repeated iwice on
the door, and before Harrie was
aropused from the revery he had fallen
into it was repeated the third time
ere he answered it.

“(Good afternoon, sit! may [ come
in to warm?"’ said a feeble voice, and
{ Harrie, saw standing there with snow
| falling thick and fast around his un-
| covered head, a figure bent with old

age.

“+Certainly you may come in.”’
| The stranger entered, and the door
{ was closed. Harrie did not notice him
| until they had begun to converse with
each other. Such eyes, so dark and
commanding, and such firm set lips.
Thev told something of which Harrie
| could not divine the meaning. The
stranger’s form was bent, and his hair
streaked with gray.  As he sat warm-
ing himself, Harrie did not interrupt
hiun for a time, Finally he started.

“Jt must be growing late and my
child will be weary wailing and watch-
ing for me,"" he said.

“Have yon far to go this bleak win-
ter's day, and is your presence so ur-
gent that you cannot pass the night
with me?"" asked Harrie.

“Ah! my presence is very urgent,
and kind lad, I know not how to
thank you. Now I must be going. If

ever our paths cross again, I hope
repay you for your kindness.”’

«“Do not call it kind, for I would
have been heartless indeed, to have re-
fused you sharing my little fire with
me. 1 am glad that I could help
you.

«Thank you; now I mustsay good-by
and may the good God bless and help
you on your way."

I'he old man left Harrie alone, and
directed his steps across the narrow
streets to the broad snow drified road,
ieaving the pretty little town of Dales-
ville with 1ts quaint and odd church
spires far behind.

Not until he had tired of gazing on
the pure spotless world outside, dud

to

saul was waiting for him. Then he

bieheld her dear grandfather, home,
fair land of Italy.

Harrie reseated himself by the case-
ment to look on the beautiful white
world,
he was thinking of everything, but
more of the old man and wondering
it lie would ever meet with him again.

Suddenly the bright and amused look

sad.
all," he murmured, «I wonder :f some
one will be merciful to a poor mortal
like myself. I would so like to have a
nice position to hift me from the hum-
ble place I hold. I will go out all
alone in this cruel world to see what
fate has in store for me, O! that I had
some one that loved me, to say a gen-
tle encouraging word; to help me up
the rough path to fortune and
name."’

Poor Harrie did not think there in
his desolation, of the blessing the gray
haired man pronounced. He only
thought how sad and lonely his life
was, to be a lad of seventeen years.
The snow had ceased rustling, and
the glorious sun was mounting far
across the azure dome, when Harrie
awoke from a dreaming slumber. e

o

occupation, that he met an old man
who was kind to him. <Ah! me, the
kind man I dreamed of has held my
eves in slumber rather late, I must
hurry and go out.” Donning the
best he had, Harrie went leaving us
for a little while.
CHAPTER 1L

«()! Grandfather," said a beautiful
girl, as she heard footsteps approach-
ing iow~rd the doorway. She ran
hurriedly out tosee if her grandfather
had come, or wasit fancy. A beautiful
glad light shone in her lovely eyes as
she affectionately met him.

oGrandfather!” «My darling,” the
{ old man whispered «home at last."”

“Yes, I have waited so long for
| your return.”’

And there beneath the stars, stand-
| ing in spotless snow, a fair young girl
'and gray headed man were clasped in
each other’s arms. After the rapture
ol meeting was over, the old man
said:

«My darling, have you been lonely
without your Grandfather?"

«0, 1 cannot tell you how the days
seemed to drag so slowly, you know 1
have never had a mother to love and
pet me. No one but you, dear Grand-
father, 1t seemed to me, [ was lLike a
bird shut 1n from the beautiful world
behind the gilded bars of his prison.
But [ will not murmur since I have
yon with me again.

«My darling.)” said the old man with

a husky voice, syou are my vory
own little hirdie.”
«+Bur, Graondfarther, tell me abiout

your beaiutiful Italy, you have wanted
to visit so much,'”

«Blossom, my own, you secm ta
forget that [ am a poor uired traveler
to-night.

«(srandfather
| That one word and strangely beau-

1ty

| mother | never
bis thoughts revert to the child he had |
la:= to contemplate the loss I had sus-
pretured her as she would be when she |
aged until [ became of age.
from the long stay he had made in the i
met a
Icvcrythmg changed, I was not myself,
I was ambitious to attain something
His thoughts were in a chaos; |

faded on his face leaving it pale and
“I'tuis 1s a beautiful world afier’

dreamed he went out in search of some

tiful
man,
. @Do forgive me, I was so thought-
less of you, in my delight.”’

Then she
about his

look was enough for the old

"

neck, and whispered to

him, «I will bring you some of my ternoon.”

tea.

Off went Blossom sure enough like l, Harrie as he wended his way back.
back | Afternoon soon came, and found

a birdie. In a moment she was
wit tea, helping the old man, talking
merry the while. The old man had a
'grave look on his face, and did not

'talk much, but sat as if wrapt in |

(thought. He looked up once, and his
fdark eyes met those strangely heautiful
| blue ones of Blossom.

| «Itis time my pet was dreaming
sweetl dreams now, I must retire,”” he
said “and will talk over my beautiful
|Ilaly o1 the morrow. Good night,
Blossom, my own."”

«(;ood night, dear Grandfather."

The world lay basking in the light
of a beautiful sunrise across mountain
and vale coated over n pure white
making gems of the loose snow flakes,
\ere the old man opened his eves to
jcomtemplate the magnificent land-
| scape.

«] wonder if Blossom too is gaz-
ing on the beauty around us,” he said
to himself, and arranging his toilet
he proceeded to the little parlor. Blos-
som’'s musical voice rang merily out
on lhe invigorating air to greet
him.

«Come in,"" she said.

The old man was bewildered as he
beheld his darling, fresh as a lovely
morning flower, in her dark gown with
nut brown curls waving gently over a
white blue veined brow.

s{yrandfather, I am so anxious to
hear your recital of the wonders of
fair Ttaly."
| <My own, come sit at my feet, so I
may see your face.”

Bloussom seated herself at his feet,
with one arm resting on his knee, her
head thrown slightly back unconscious
of ner beauty, that fair face of his
grandchild would dispel the sorrow,
and bring sunlight into the old man’s
heart,

«To tell you when [ arrived there
in my native land I could not stay the
tears that would come. 1 thought of
the olden time when 1 was young,
chasing the golden winged butterfly or
romping joyiously on the green. Blos-
som, dearest, I have a few sad events
to relate, ere I tell you of Italy. My
knew, my father was
taken from me when 1 was 100 young

tained, his property was securely man-
I lived
idleness, until 1
young girl. Then

the life of an exile in
beautiful

noble for her my love, 1 wanted to
mount the ladder, and be placed on
a throne of eminence all for her, but
after my striving to be something and
my great love for her, she did not

love me i return.  ‘T'hen my heart
was broken, [ sought 1o erase her
ninage from my heart by incessant

travel and exile.  1left my boyhood
home Lo be a wanderer over oceans
and plamns. | wanted to bury my
broken self in oblivion, and I have
lived an exile ftom home ever since,’’

«(3randfather, who am I?"

«You are Blossom Vernon, my own
pet.”’

«lell me
‘Grandfather.”
«My child, your mother is dead.”’

Blossom noticed the moisture on her
grandfather’s brow, but she did not
know what 1t meant. Alas! for that

of my mother, dear

beautiful girl she did not know. The
old man recovered himself.
«My Blossom, listen to me. We

are to go to Italy, then you may see
its grand old walls and listen to its
sweel strains of music.

“1 can almost hear them to my heart steal

Like ”;h:- nightingale’s soft
Lalmy Lreezes pealing.
““Dear, my poor feeble words are
inadequate to portray fair Italy.”
«Grandfather, you have become el-
oquent as you think of all that was
dear to you. When will we start?”’
“0On the morrow if you wish it.”
Blossom's lovely head was pillowed
on his breast; and she sobbed out how
happy she was. The old man let a
tear fall on her tresses, as he thought
how hLittle it was to make his darling

happy.
CHAPTER IIL
Harrie bent his steps to the thor-

oughfares of Dalesville, hoping to find
something to do. In vain he wan-

“dered through the streets, nothing to |

do yet. He retraced his steps to his
solitary abode, and thought iite was
agamnst him, or his dreams did not
come true. He was not superstitious,
still he could but think of his dream.
He stood lingering by in the twilight,
feasting his eyes on the effulgent
blaz: of sunlight sinkiag in the amber
tinted west.

I will try again on the morrow, he
said bravely.

In the golden morning, as Harrie
was walking briskly noting every one's

face, to see if there were any kindly |

tall handsome
countenance,

observed a
a pleasant

he
with

ones,
man

Harrie went directly up to him, and |

asked for 4 position.
«Why, [ am looking tor some one
to do office work, how old are you?”’
“Seventeen, sir.”
~Have you parents
sir?”’

or a home,

“No, sir, I have neither; I occupy
a solitary disused room, yonder on

' ternoon.
flung her lovely arms |

notes on-

I graves of his loved ones and open

casket which contained the sscret he!
!
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««Did you ever wcrk before?”

««] have, sir.”

«Come around to my office this af-
Goodby."

«Allow me to thank you, sir."”

«No thanks, come around this af-

“My dream hascome true,”” thonght

him
tapping at the door of an office down
the street.

«Come in,'" said a voice within.

Harrie stepped in with hat in hand,
and his clustering curls reflected a ray
of sunlight that was slanting across the
floor. .

«“What is your name?"’

«Harrie, sir.”

“Harrie -wha?"

“I could not tell.
than this.”

«“That is strange, have you never
known father or mother?"”

“#No sir."”

“Can you not tell me some of your
history?"

«I will relate as much as I know.
Old nurse would tell me that my father
and mother were dead. She said to
me, “you will be able some day to
visit England, and there in a beautiful
spot tufted with green, you will find
two graves, with your father's and
mother’s name on the marble slabs.”
That is all she would tell me of my
family. I would often ask her what
my name was except Harrie, and she
would say, «“You will know some day."’
When she let me play she” would be
waiting for me at the door, and would
take me on her lap, and tell wonderful
stories of England. She had a little

I have no other

rupted you. Do finish telling me."”

“Dearest, as I told you, I lived an
exile from home. I will not pale the
roses of your fair young checks with
the sad visissitudes of my lfe, but 1y
own, I have another story to tell you

when we are under the shelter of o r '

new found home. We will embark to-
morrow. [ will have to leave my pe:
now, to make the preliminary arrange
ments; kiss me before I go.”

Sweet day, so calm, so
Dalesville never looked more beautiful
than it did on that when Blossom and
the old man made their departure for
the land of beauty, love and fliwers.
Blossom looking out the window noted
a handsome figure walking hurriedly
when her strangely beautiful blue eyes
met those of his.

«Grandfather, look at that gentle-
man, he seems so kind; perhaps he
would help me with our luggage t
the cars.”” Blossom quietly walked to
him and touched his arm lightly.

«Sir, I Leg pardon, will you nut
help me to the cars? My grandfather
is very old."”

Such strangely beautiful eyes were
looking into Harrie's, for it was none
other than he. He lost all activeness
in beholding such a lovely being, and
asking him to aid her too. He thought
she was more beautiful than any one
he had ever seen. He bowed to her a
bow that was grace within itself.

««] will be more than pleased to as-
sist you. Are you taking a long jour-
ney, if I may ask?"

«Certainly you may ask me. Grand-
father is taking me to his birth-land."’

«What country is it?"

«Kind sir, the cars are here, we will

with the latest,
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jewel case, she kept locked. She told
me that it would be mine when [ was
grown, «and then you will know all”
she would say.

«Have you the case?"’

«] have, sir, but when nurse wasdy-
ing she called me to her bedside, tak-
ing my hand in her's she made me
promise that I would not open the
casket until I am twenty one years ol

age. ¢My child, this is a death bed
promise and it is solemn. Will you
promise?’ she said.”

«] did as she wished. Then she
closed her eyes in death. From that

time until now 1 have worked my way
as best I could.”

«Harrie, I will help you unravel the
mystery,”’

«Many, many, thanks.
your service."’

«Attend to those books on that
table, and copy this document please.”

Harrie moved about with grace and
arranged the books with 1aste. He
was graceful and handsome and would
arrest the attention of passers-by with
his noble looking form. He was in-
telligent and had a love for all that
was noble, grand and beautiful. He
was so accommodating in the office his l
employer soon looked on him as one |
befitting a higher station in life and he |
had a deep love for this lovely youth. ‘

4

I am at

Harrie overcame every obstacle and
glided through the labyrinths of incon-
stancy into a better channel nursing
nobler thoughts every day. He loved
the native music and when labor was
through he would sit bepeath the
boughs watching the god of day sink
behind the clouds, listening the |
warble of sweet tongued birds. The
days seemed to drag so slowly and |
gr(-)w monotonous as the tnonght would |
often come to him, that it would be |
several years before ne coald find

1o

the |

wished so minch o know,

CHAPTER V.

Blossom aul

b
Lne

old man were each

| that street which a gentleman was last recorded.

| kind encugh to let me have."”

“Grandfather, pardon me.

| settle.
in a deep revery after the conversation |

| it was so I could not leave.
I inter- | take the mission on yourself?"”

have to hurry, Grandfather isso feeble.”

«Harrie helped them with their lug-
gage. Blossom extended her hand, «I
do not know how to thank you, sir.”

As Harrie held her hand in his,
and beheld those beautiful blue eyes
looking into his own, a strange thrill
passed over his heart. He could find
no words to say to her. He stood
transfixed, gazing on the one so beau-
tiful until the poet’s dream vanished
from his sigh. \Wherever he would go
a pair of eyes, the color of heaven's
own blue, were haunting him.

«It was identically the same cld man
that came to my door one bleak winter
day. He did not recognize me,"”
Harrie thought as he was sitting at his
desk. ¢«That must be the child he saud
was waiting for him. [ wonder if I
will ever see those beautiful blue eycs
again. She did not tell me where they
were going.”

Their eyes had unconsciously met,

Que day when Lhe skies were bright,

Cupid will so often beget
His arrows where they have loving light.

«I will hunt the wide world over 1o
look into those eyes again. I can not
attend to business now. There is
much mystery shrouding me.”” Dipping
his pen in the ink, Harrie took his hat
and left the office to sooth his though's
in the fresh balmy air.

After strolling an hour or more he
returned, but his thoughts were of the
beautiful being, he had just seen. A
well known poet has said, that all
must love a beautiful woman, and so
it was with Harrie. ‘The poet has also
said:

*“Woman's vows are traced in sand,
This reeord will forever stand.”

Here is another record that will ever
stand:

Men make promises but are never Kept,
Sin committed while innocence slept.

S0

He worked hurriedly tor some time |

1 and was in the act of closing for e
biE |

day when his employer came 1n.

«Harrie, | have just received a letrer |

England,
tnmediae

from a friend of mine in
questing me 1o come
He has business ol
[ have posted the answer tell-
ing him [ would send my cierk, that

brigh-.

i while, and you

np immtance LAP 2 |

Wil you

I will be more than glad to com-
ply with your wishes., State the char-
acter of the business he expected to
transact and I will do all [ can."’

Spring in all her beauty wasdazzling
o the eye.  Birds singing gayly flew
from leaflet 1o flywer rejoicing with all
natute. The world wore 1the coats of
Urightest hues the day Harne left for
Engliud.  Across the blue deep or
amud the cities” pomp a pair ol blue
cyes were haunting tim. He could
"not rid hmself of their presence. He
sought the man and did the work for
| him. He had permissim to stay in
England for some time.

«l am resolved, while here, 1o find
the graves of my loved ones,” he
thought to himself. Every morning
and noon wonld find him sauntering
about the plices of celebrity in grand
old England. He met many people
and enjoyed the Dbeautiful things he
saw. He seemed 1o win the Irend-
ship of all by his straightforward man-
ner.  But those eyes were ever with
him.  One beauttlul mid-summer  eve,
as he was strolling through long  lanes
and emerald pastures, his eyes  were
rivited on something gleaming white
Leneath the moon beams a few  paces
from him. His heart bounded in tus
busom  He directed his footsteps on
until he stood belore the marble slabs.
He bent his eager eyes to the names
graven Lhereon.

«Matilda,” was on one and the date
of her death. Harrie's face was livid
although he was glad, for he had seen
Matilda written beneath a beautiful
portrait that hung on the wall when
his old nurse was living. On the other
was “Eugene H. Raymond,”” and the
dates also,

“That must bz my father,”’ thought
Harrie. On bended knee at the graves
of his found dead he petitioned God
to direct him over the rough paths of
life.

[10 BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK. ]
—

NEARER TO THEE.

FRANK L. STANTON.

They were singing, sweetly singing,
And the song llI(‘.lu(liulh‘ri_\'

On the evening air was ringing:
“Nearer, my God, to Thee!™

In my eyes the teardrops glistened
As it stirred the twilight dim,

And I wondered as I listened
If it brought them nearer Ilim,

Were they like the wanderer, weary,
Song and life in sweet accord,
Resting in the darkness dreary
In that nearness to the Lord?
Had His Spirit ever sought them,
To be glighted or denied?
Had that dear song ever brought them
Closer to the Saviour's side?

I have heard its musie often,
Felt its meaning deep and sweet,
And my weary heart would soften
Singing at iy Master's feet,
“Nearer Thee”—0O precions feeling!
Nearer Thee in gain and los-;
Nearer Thee when I am kneeli o
In the shadow of Thy cross!

Nearer Thee when love descendinz
Falls in biessing on my head;
Nearer Thee when I am bending
O'er the graves that hide my dead!
Nearer Thee in joy, in sorrow,
“I'is the same wher'er I roam,
Nearer Thee to-day, tomorrow,
O my King, my Christ, my home!

Original ()hserva_lions.-

(Orange (Va.) Observer,)

A stitch in time saves many yards
of thread.

No words of sbinder ever
a wagon tongnae

Nature pu's = many parcels, but
lew contain | 2 ~.

fell trom

A wood stove is not made of waad,
neither is a sponge cake made of
SPONges.

A religion that could adapt itself
to all kinds of business would find
many volaries.

If man feared the displeasure of
God as much as he does that of his
fellow-man, the paths of sin would
need mowing.

In these days of «McKinley pros-
perity’’ its a hand-to mouth existence
with most people—especially about
meal times.

A woman’s love 15 as pure as the
moon-beams upon  the untouched
snow, and her ministry 15 as sweet as

the odors of flower-fed Spring.

Many men pride themselves on!

their shrewdness in letting their wives
have their own way, when if the 1ruth |
was known, they couldn’t help doing
su, even if they wanted to.
= )

Constipation ean be cured easily and eer-
tainly by the use of Dr. Pieree’s FPleasant
Pellets, They are perfeetly simple—per-
fretly safe. They are not at all violent in
their action, and yet they are more e=rtain
than many medicines whieh are <o strong
that they put the system all out of order,
The greatadvantage of the *' Pleasant Pel-
lets” is that they cure permanently.  You
don 't have to keep on takiug them. Yon
don't acquire a **pellet habit,” as in using
other pills. Take them regularly for a
are cured permanently.
After that, take them only when you find
yourself suffering from indigestion. There
are many medicines offered for the same
purpose on whieh druggists make a bigger
profit. For this reason, some druggists
would rather sell the other things. If your
own health is of more iniportance to you
than the druggist’s prosperity, you will
insist on having what you ask for

A Belated Warning.

i Chorus From the Bank—Hey, mister,
| yer ken be pinched fer swimmin in dis
| pond!—Tp to Date.

TRUMPET CALLS.

Ram’s Horn Sounds a Warning Note
to the Unredeemed.

The
e,

greatest daty 5 the present

Ihis world can not prom ae a Chrs
Lign,

A D

tter thing than

TiCA s 1= « )~
tentmen® withhvm® them
It s the meaderate drimkers  who
Keep ine salaons poang
We showid never b anxivis abont
Godd's part of ong w ak,
Uhe more we vawve ucn, the more

We can see 1 tnem 1o love,
Waork tor Christ wiil farl, unless it s
done mm a Chrstiand ke sy,
he preaching that aimed
the head, guarruly ALy M sess
heart.

I al

the

God mude visible things 1o tewch us
ol better that are invisible,

ha

The prayer starts from  a
Bible promise, flies on the wings of
faith.

Whaosaever has a good  temper, will

be sure to have Ill.illy ather g'lllli !
things. :

Instcad of taking the crass  of
Christ, many try to ks one for
themselves.

If we had to be judged by men, the
devil would be willing to hiy down
his club.

You can’t tell how many friends
God has in a town, by counting the
church steeples.

The Philistines were as much afraid
of Samson's eyes as they had been of
his great strength.

T'here are thousands of promises in
the Bible, but not one of them was
put there o make a loailer happy.

Men have been known 1o pray in
church for something to do when
their wives had to saw nearly all the

wood.
-

If You Want te be Loved.

Don't find fault.

Don’t believe all the evil you hear,

Don’t jeer at everybody's 1eligious
beliefs.

Don’t be rude to
soctal positions.

Don't underrate anything because
you don’t pussess it.

Don’t go untidy or the plea that
everybody knows you.

Don't contradict people, even if you
are sure you are right.

Don’t conclude that you have never
had any opportunities in hife.

Don’t believe that everyone else in
the world is happier than you.

Don't be inquisitive about the affurs
your intunate friends.

Don't get into the habit of vulgariz-
ing life by making light of the senti-
ment of 1t

Don’t express a positive opinion un-
less you perfectly understand what you
are talking about.-—New York Ledger.

e
Printer's Jargon,

your inferiors in

of even muost

Many people are not aware  that
printers have a language ol their own,
nnimtelligible to the uninitiated.  The
following «up-to-dare’ orders give an
idea of the printing office lingo:

«Billy, put Sir Charles Tupper on
the galley, and finish up that murder
you commenced yesterday. Set up the
ruins of Herculaneum and disiribute
the small pox. Lock up Laurier and
slide M'Carthy into the hell box and
leave the pie alone until after dinner.
Put the ladies' form to press, and go
to the devil and put him to work on
Deacon Fogg's article on Eternal Pun
ishment.””  Now this is all simple
encugh when transferred into Englhish,
and not nearly so rough as the reader
may imagine.— Mirror.

———

Wise Words.

[ The South West. |
Love always weeps when it has 1o

whip.

Praise undeserved is seandal in dis-
ruise.

Love never bestows a burden that i
heavy.

Enthusinstm is the intoxication of

EArNE~INERS

Charity is an eternal debt, and with-
out limit.

[t takes more courage to endure than
it does Lo act.

People who make crooked
never et in earnest,

Every time @ bad man throws mud
at a ;;rrt;cl mwan he hits him=elf i the
rﬂcn".

It you wouid keep the wrinkles out
of your face keep sunszhine in  your
hearlt.

There are people who would like to
da eood if it could be doue without ef-
fort or sacritice.

There are some women who unever

find occasiou to bewail the passing of |

the days of chivalry.

A le iz often told without saying a
word by pulting the rotlen apples in
the Lottom of the basket.

Adversity, if fur no other reason. ia
of benefit since it 1= s=ure to
season of soher reflection.

——li— -
Cure For Headache.

Asaremeds for all forms of hendache
Flectrie Bilters Liax iaru\mi to e the very
It efferts a perinanent cure aned  the

bt

141 wmt dreatded habitual fu‘,.-!.: 'Ea‘_“' viehl to s

influence,  We nrge all who are atilicted 1o
procure a bottle, and give this remedy a
fair trial. In of habitual constipa-
tion Elevtric Pitters cures by giving the
needed tone to the bowels, and few cases
long resist the use of this medicine. Try
it once. Fifiy cents and $1.00 at M. Dor-
sev's drng store,

LasT e Sl

i
The leaves that turned last fall will
soon be returning

paths |

bLring a!

WARNING.

We wish to caution 2l users of Simmona
Liver Regulat o oa a sabiect of the
Interest and 1miportanee 1o their healthes

perhaps their Lives, The sole
and makers of Simmons
learn that custowers are often deceived by
buying and taking some medicine of &
similar appearance or taste, believing it to
be Simmons Liver Regulator. We warn
you that unless the word Repulator is om
the package or bottle, that 1t 1s not Simmons
Liver Regulator. No one else makes, or
ever has made Simmons Liver Regulator, op
anything called Rimmons Liver Regulator,
butJ. H Zeilin & Co, and no medicine made
o¥ anyone ¢'sa is the same  We alone can
put it up, and we carnot be responmble, if
sther mediciies represented ns the same do
20t help you as youareled to expect they
will.  Bear this fact well in mind, ifyou have
been in the habit of using a medicine which
yousupposedto Le Sunmons Liver Regula
tor, becanse ths nane was somewhat like
it, and the packace Jdid not have the word
Regulator on 1t, you have Leen imposed
upon and have not been taking Simmons
Liver Regulator at all  The Regulator haa
been favorably kuown tor many years, and
all who use it knov Low necessary it 1s fop
Fever and Avue Bilious Fever, Consti
tion, Headache 1 spepsa, and a“diml\m
arising from a Ihiseased Laver,

We ask vou to look for vourselves, and
see that Simmons Liver Regulator, which
you can roadily distinguish by the Red 2
on wrapper, uni by our nawe, is the only
medicine called Simnions Liver Regulator,
J. H. Z¥ILIN & CO.

proprietors
Liver Regu].tor

Take
Simmons Liver Rezulator,

HiNg

ERCORNS Theonly pure Core for
15¢, ot Druggiets.

all pain Makes wo king easy

Cures scalp disenses ir tulling,
Sc,and g1 .1* — iy '

MCONSUMPT|VE or havy

gvation, Puinful fils or Ivhility of any kind ues

PARKER'S GINGER TONIC Many whowore hupe-
Vand discourngod bave oo ined BeadUh by il wese

A
}:‘f‘nu

( blchester's English Plamond Heand.

ENNYROYAL PILLS

Uiriginal and Only €cnuine.
A alware rliable, LADIES nsk
B L Tor O NicAeiter 8 Eoyl Trin
"m eeesd in Bleedl mnd o, H

Mo i with biue Titsber
e other. Kefuse damges o
tiwne {amatations. A Diraesiate, or send $o.

in stmmps e particaisrs. testimoninls sod
;l el fh‘l'- lmldhn,“ in Loiter, iy prtmen
A, .-II. l:-.f_ DO Tostimnninis  Nams Japer

Bald by ail Locai Drozziste,

ELY’S CREAM BALM iz n pos!’'lor cnra,
Apply into the nostrils. Tt is quickly . o ]
centa ut Drugyists or by mull ; szmples 1oe, hy mail
ELY BROTUHERS, 06 Warren St.. New York City.

Do mnt he doeefeed Ly alluring sfvert ements and
think you can gt the bist iade, ot Anish and

MOST POPULAN SEWING MACHINE

for a mere wone
that have eaine
demlinnge. The s
u mwehanicnl
Parts, U siews o
B INRDLY Ve

e feem re'fatila manufarturere
B putation by Lonest apad e e

fiise bn the wortd that enn eoqual
Tt rability of werking

i bennty fu mpgwsaranee, or had
st HEW HOME,

WRITE FOR C!IRCULARS.
The Hew Home Sewing Machine Co,

Opawan. Mezm iy vom, Mo Usiom Sgrane, MY,
L v i S o brvidan, TEZAR,
ATRAanEA i,
>y

E. G. DAVIS,

HENDERSON, N. C.

GEORGE C. WOODWORTH,

ELECTRICIAN,

Al FwAreT

l’lrl"u. 5 :

|
| HENDERSON, N. C,
|

Waonld anuounes tha? prepared 1o

| euip hottses with eleetvie belle of all
| Kind~, Tor doors, for diting rooms, ser-
| sant's eall beells, &, Lavete Lins of differ-
{ent styles from which ¢ lect. Wil

warmant all work and keep =ame in repair

freee of cost. Alsa prepared to furmsh
| batteries and dojepnining of bells, Haye

Bad Targe expericues i bwedl
wisll as elieetrienl wark

Willeallon per-ans and show styles of
bisli=, sloor plates, push buttons, &e., from
wihiirh W rnke sedeetiom when netified in
persan ar by postal eard dropped in the
=t ullice

hanging as

2
, Prices Very Reasonable.
YRt
will mend, on rec 1
the following prize novela (TWO HUNDRED
DOLLAR any TEN :

e Thg be Band fi "

§ it et Read Good Mol
of this adv. anl
FIF

AND FIFTY SIX peges, repular o FIF1Y

A IALF the whole library of SIXTEEN voiunes,

Encugh For all the Wintcr Evenings

ALMOST FREE.
TOWK TOPICS, ="~

205 5th Ave., N. Y., IFTEEN cents La
Bl any one of
ots ;: fur IIF;I Y “ents any FOUR: for ONE
for OSFE DOLLATL AND
-”I!T ] -_\!.I.'. OF A BOUL By C. M S Mce
_THE (GUSIN OF THE EING. By A. % Van

Aestrns
E-SIK MONTHS 1IN HADE Ey Clarice L
f dnetan
% . » CHANLE By Captain
Alfr=d Thon s :
ANTHONRY KENT Be Charles Bt okes War ne.

1o v
1-AN ECLIFSE OF VIRILE

Biessll, 2
AN UNSPEAKARLE ETREN. By Jolhin Gil'iat,
WOMAN. "By Haroll i

By Chaspton

12
Li-THAT DREADFUL
Vinne . !
1é—A DEAL IN DEXVELL By Gilmer McHetis

o rre,
B-—WHY? SATS GLADYS. By David Clristis
Murrav. £
16-A VERY LEMARNKADLE GIRL. By L. IL
Bickford 3 o
I:—A‘}le\!:h‘.lafﬂl FOE HATE. By Harld IL
L
ll-m‘{' OF THE SULPHUR By T.C Dalew
L-THE WRONG MAN. By Clawpicn Bos 5 0
By Ault

2-THE u:-s*r FOE HAFPFINESS

Vivanti Chart

n_HEH STHANGE EXPERIMENT 1ty Harold
e K T‘,.‘ADC.

& Indicate by the nuwbers tle nuvels you waal.




