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CHRISTMAS ON SHIP OF ICE.

8trange Story of Skipper Shipwrecked
on the Pacific.

Captain 8. A. Hoyt, secretary of the
Masters aud Pilots’ association of Seat-
tle, Wash., and possibly oune of the
most widely known seafaring men o
the Pacific coast, bas a fund of expe-
rlences to draw from when he wishes
to while away an hour. TUp in the big,
pleasant rooms of the association the
captaln recently told the following
tale:

“The approach of Cliristmas always
reminds me of the December that I
spent on an ice ship. Never heard of
one? Well, they are unusual. I was
master of the little brig Holly, and
along about the 1st of November we
were wrecked away down south of the
Horn. The ship went on an ice floe
and was battered all to pleces. We
did manage to save some tools and
food and part of the cargo.

“l put the crew to.\,n:h to cut off a
jJarge pinuacle of the berg. Then 1 set
them all to work with axes, and we
shaped it foto a graceful ship’s hull
After that we hollowed It out inside,
making cabins and everything like a
regular ship, and with some of the
timber saved from our vessel we rig-
ged hLer ns a bark, side lights and ev-
eryiliing, even going so far as to palint
ber und nsme Ler the llolly. She was
a flne craft and floated like a duck
when finaliy launched. We spent
Christmas on board of her and bad a
great thme. 1 loaded part of the wreck-
ed lolly's cargo in her, aund we then
started for Callao, which was our des-
tination.

“The ice ship salled flue and was as
good a sea boat as any in which 1 sall-
ed. Thls was only, however, when we
were down south in cold water. The
nearer we got to the equator the light-
er became our vessel, and I finally dis-
covered that our ship was melting be-
peath vs. Another two days and we
would have been in the water when a
steamer pleked us up and also saved
the cargo. This paid for the loss of
the vessel, wlhich was also insured, so
the owners enme out snhead in the
e*,]."

OUTDID UNCLE SAM.

How an Old Lady Found a Ferson the
National Postoffice Couldn't.
“The fates call and mortals obey."”
The epeaker was o small, precise and
elegant old lady whose diminutive stat-
ure was quite forgotten by her hearers
in the realization of her force and dig-

nity. She had gone to the dead letter
gale under protest and was narrating
an experience which grew out of the
purchase sbe had made, 1 went to

that sale not because 1 wanted to or
wis interested or expected to buy any-
thing, but because I've nan Impertinent
granduiece who linted [ was too old
to be in such a crowd.

“After awhile the auctioneer offered
a package as big as a sack of flour,

and 1 bought it for 85 cents. Then
when [ brought it home I found it
coutained wothing but a lot of worn,

threndbare clothing mended almost to
death. 1 was just about fo force it
on that graudnliece of mine and make
her distribute it to some poor families
when | found a letter in the pocket of
the coat. I1've Lkept that letter, The
writer was a young girl from down
east in Massachusetts. 8She was send-
ing that clothing as the only Christ-
mas gift she could make for her broth-
er Ben, who lived in a city In Wis-
consln.

“Well, when I read that letter I just
sat down and eried to think that poor
girl's sewling had all gone astray. 1
made up my mind that if the postal
authorities could not find that girl's
brothier I could, 2o I did up the bun-
dle again, put a letter outside asking
the postman to return the package to
me if he couldn't deliver it and then
addressed the whole thing to ‘Mary
Burgess® Brother Ben, Wis.!
Would you believe that that postman
in that Wisconsln town really found
that poor boy and gave him the bun-
dle? And now I've a letter from the
girl In which she tells me both she and
her Lrother are In much improved cir-
cumstances, that Ben has a fine posi-
tion in a furniture factory and that
they are soon to be together for good.”
—Washington Star,

THE ACTOR'S CHRISTMAS.

Life on the Boards Is Not All a Happy
Holiday.

llke Christmas.,” sald an actor.

two are ever allke In my busi-

L.ast year, for lustance, the com-
pauy I was with was four weeks be-
hind in salaries, and we were slmply
banging on with the hope of the big
houses Christmas day pulling us out a
lttle.  We were playing one night
stamds and left some little town in
New Yok etate for Wheeling, W. Va,,
right after the performance. It was a
trip that called for three changes of
cars, and there were no sleepers in any
of them.

“Every car on every train was loaded
with hollday excursionists, and every
male excursionist was loaded with rye
and brimstone. There were fights
fresh every half hour, and constables
met us with open arms and clubs at
every statlon. No eating statlons were
honored by wus, and we arrived at
Wheeling too late to give a matinee
performance, our manager had two
black eyes uud a brokeu wrist, and
our star had lost a new set of teeth,
without which he refused to play at
night.

“The report had it that we were all
in jall, and there would have been no
house anyway. We had fo get up
three benefit performunces before we
could get wouey enough to buy tickets
to New York, but we got there. How-
ever, as 1 sall before, Cliristmas days
are uot all al’ke.”"—Buffalo News.
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A tickling eough, from any caunse, is quickly

QUEER CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.

Some of the Things Found by the
British Dead Letter Office.
During the ten days preceding Christ-
mas nbout 100,000 parceis are handled
every twenty-four hours by British
postoffice officials, or approximately
1,750,000 for the entire ten days during

which the rush lasts.

The contents of many of the parcels
are, to say the least, gomewhat curi-
ous, says the Pictorial Magazine. A
hamper of live leeches, for instance,
seems a strange sort of Christmas
gift. So does an artificiul ieg Yet
both of these were among the parcels
“treated” last Christmas. Another long
coffin shaped box excited suspicion on
account of the odor emanating there-
from. On opening it, however, nothing
more dreadful was found than a youny
alligator in a dormant condition. An-
other evil swelling hamper was found
to contaln no fewer tham 300 dead
mice, while yet a third inclosed a de-
funct puppy consigned for postmortem
purposes to an eminent surgeon.
Christmas presents of live animals
are constantly beilng sent through the
post notwithstanding the fact that the
practice s strictly prohibited. Pigeons,
rabbits, white mlice, rats, ferrets, sllk-
worms, lizards, snakes, guinea pigs
and even on one occasion a pet lamb
have all been dealt with at some pe-
rlod or other.

No longer ago than last Christmas
eve a box was latercepted contalning
150 Uve frogs, and a short time before
twelve healthy young adders were dis-
covered in an Innocent looking hamper
which was supposed to contain poultry.
Some of the inclosures are decidedly
sarcastic. Of this class was a two foot
loug cane Learing the indorsement: “A
Christmas present for Johnny. For
outward application only. To be well
rubbed in.”

KING HEROD’S ROOSTER.

The Legend of St. Stephen, First of
the Noble Army of Martyrs.
Ever since that first Christmas eve
the cock has crowed all night long on
the anniversary to keep away evll
splrits, for the cock 1s a holy bird and
4 knowing one. There is a pleasant
tale of him and St. Stephen, the first
martyr, whose day Is Dec. 26, close by

his deur Lord's.

S8t. Stephen was King Herod's stew-
ard, it seems, wiw served him in the
kitchen and at table. One night as he
wns bringing In the boar's head for hls
master's diuner he saw the star shin-
fng over Bethlehem. JImmediately he
set down the huge platter and ex-
clalmed:

“No longer, Herod, will 1 be thy servy-
ant, for a greater King than thou is
born.”

“What alleth thee?' cried the king
wrathfully. “Do you lack meat or
drink that you would desert my serv-
ice for another's?"

“Nay,"” aunswered Stephen; *“I lack
nelther meat nor drink, but the Chlld
that is born this night is greater than
all of us, and him only will 1 serve.”

“That is as true,” quoth Herod, smit-
ing the table with his fist, “as that this
roast cock on the platter shall crow be-
fore us.”

Hardly were the words out of his
mouth when the cock stretched his
neck and crowed lustily, *Clristus na-
tus est!” At this proof that Stephen's
words were true IIerod was so angry
that he inade his soldiers take Stephen
outside the walls of Jerusalem and
stone him to death. And this is the
reason why unto this day 8t. Stephen
is the patron of stonecutters.—Abble
Farwell Brown in Lippincott's Maga-
zine.

THE NEWSBOYS' PIE.

It Took Men Who Looked Like Bing-
ham to Find It.

Tramp! Tramp! Tramp! Two hun-
dred and fifty palrs of little feet, keep-
ing step, are marching to dinner in the
New York newsboys' lodging house.
Five hundred palrs more are restlessly
awalting thelr turn upstairs. In prison,
hospital and almshouse the great
city is host and gives of her plenty.
Here an unknown friend has sprend a
generous repast for the waifs who all
the rest of the days shift for them-
selves as Dbest they can—turkey, cof-
fee and ple. with vegetables to fill in.
As the file of eagle eyed youngsters
passes down the long tables there are
swift movements of grimy hands, and
shirt walsts bulge, ragged coats sag
ot the pockets. Hardly is the file seat-
ed when the plaint rises: “I ain't got
no ple! It got swiped on me!” Seven
despolled ones hold up their hands.

The superintendent Iaughs—it Iis
Christmas eve. He taps one tentative-
ly on the bulging shirt. *“What bhave
you here, my lad?"

“Me ple,”" responds he, with an inno-
cent look. *“I was scart it would get
stole.”

A little fellow who has been eying
one of the visitors attentively takes his
knife out of his mouth and polnts it at
him with convietion.

“I know you,” he plpes.
p'lice commissioner. I seen yer picture
in the papers. You're Bingham!"

The clatter of knives and forks
ceases suddenly. Seven ples creep
stealthily over the edge of the table
and are replaced on as many plates.
The visitors laugh. It was a case of
mistaken identity.—Century.

“You're a

Where Beils Ring Underground.

Near Raleigh, in Nottinghamshire,
England, thiere is a valley sald to have
Deen caused by an earthquake several
bundreds of years ago, and it is now
usual on Christmas morning for old
men and women to tell their childrer
and young friends to go to the valley,
stoop down and hear the bells ringing
merrily in the ruins of the church un-
der the ground.—Tit-Bits.

Ar English Superstition.

The most popular superstition in
Dany parts of England Is that every
remnant of Christmas decoration must
be removed before Candlemas day.
8hould a sprig of holly or other ever-
green be left in any house oune of its

stopped by Dr. Shoop’s Uough Cure. And
it is s0o thoroughly bharmless and safe

give it withont hesitaticu. eyen to
and tender stems of a lung healing mogn-
tainous shrub, furnish theenrative properties
to Dr Shoop’s Cough Cure. It culms the
vough, and heals the sore and sensitive
bronehial membranes.
form, nothing harsh used to injure or sup-
press. Simply @ resinous plant extract,
helps to heal aching lungs. The Span-
iards eall this shrub which the Doctor uses,
“The Sacred Herb.” Always demand Dr.
Shoop’s Cough Cure. Sold by Thomas Bros.
LR 2 1 3

Ring’s Little Liver Pills wakeuplazy livers,
clean the system and clear the skin., Try
them for bilousness and gick beadache.
Price 250, Sold by Kerner-MeNair (o,

that Dr Shoop tells mathers everswhere to l
very | Sone a little wrong, or when you feel that it

voung babes. The wholesoms grees Jeaves | 18 not in good order as is evidenced by mean

No opium. norehloro- |
| indigestion. ete.,

occupants will die within the year.
R L X2l
Whenever you feel that your stomach has

headaches, nervousness, bad breath, and
belching, take something ot times, and
especially after your meals until relief is af-
forded. There is nothing better offered the
public today forstomach troubles, dyspepsia,
thua KODOL. This i« o
scientific preparation of natural digestants
combined with vegetable acids and it con-
tains the same juices found in every healthy
stomach. KODOL is guarauteed to give
relief. It is pleasant to take; it will make
you feel fine by digesting what you eat.
Sold at Parker’s Two Drug Stores.

Mliss
Ackermann’s
Clhristmas.

By Mrs. MOSES P. HANDY.

IS8 ACKERMANN opened her
M eyes to the sunshine with a

startled feeling of having
overslept herself, then closed
them again at the sound of the chimes
from the church around-the corner,
for it was Christmas day, the one day,
barring Bundays, in the year which
she could really and truly call her own.
She was that overworked individual, a
popular dressmaker, golng out by the
day, and she sometimes wished, with
E. P, Roe’s old doctor, that people
would send for somebody else some-
times and let her rest. On the last
Fourth of Jul_"'she had been in the
country sewing<®r dear lj{e in order
to finish a belated bridal treusseau,
and on Thanksgiving she had worked
until dark to accommodate a eustomer
who wislhied to outshine her sisters-in-
law at a family gathering at the house
of her husband’s father, but on Christ-
mas day not even the most exacting
customer could agk her services,

And yet—was she glad it was Christ-
mas? The associations which cluster
around the season make it a sorrowful
one to those who have nothing left of
home excepting its memorles, and, sav-
ing for one brother, Mlss Ackermann
was alone in the world.

Really, Miss Ackermann told herself,
ghe had no business to be low spirited;
gshe was a very fortunate per-ioa; think
how many people were stasving for
lack of work, and all that, she couclud-
ed vaguely as she finished “w:r break-
fast. The tea, which she i.de in her

room, heating the witer on & small gas
was excellent.

stove, She was finicky

SOE FOUND HERSELFT FACD TO FACE WITH
A DRONZZD AND BEALDLED MAN.
about tea, @i she felt beiter after
drinking it. Altogether she was in
quite a cheerfui mood when the little

daughter of Ler landlord came to wish
ber o werrey Christmas and bring an
inviiation from ber mother to eat her
Christmas dinper with them. Dinner
would be at half past 2. Miss Acker-
maun thanbed (hwein very wcineh and

would dive with themw with pleasure.
Then she guve the little girl the pres-
ent she had ready for ber, a stylish
young lady do!l dressed in the latest

fashion, with coat and hat complele, a
gift which wade its recipient radiant,
and sent her off to exhibit it at once,
The serinon “God's Chyistinas Gifts,”
from the text “Wait upon the Lord,
and he shall give thee the desire of
thy henrt.” made her homesick again,
the desire of her heart seemed so ex-
ceedingly far off. Miss Ackermann

was not one of those who forget, hard
a8 she had tried not to remember. She
found her thought siraying back ten
years to the seaside, to her old home
and Jack. Their parents were neigh-
bors. Her futher and mother lived in
the little fi: 1ing town and took board-
ers in the senson. His father was the
furmer who supplied them with vege-
tables and fruit. Jack drove the wagon
which brought the daily supply to the
cottuges, They would have known
each other in any ease, but the morn-
ing Interviews over lettuce and straw-
berries,
them closer together.

Every one approved of their engage-
ment, and the day was set, when a
great misfortune happened—her moth-
er and oldest sister were killed In a
buggy which they were driving by a
train at a rallroad crossing. This was
bad enough surely, but “troubles hunt
in couples,” and the blow seemed to af-
fect her father’s mind. He became al-
most childish, took to his bed and
would have no one but her wait upon
him. To complete the roll of disaster
her brother suddenly brought home as
his wife a girl whom none of his
friends would have chosen, and the
old man would not let his daughter-in-
law come pear him. To tell the truth,
she had no desire to help Miss Acker-
mann 4in her duties, She had married
for a step up and said’ plainly that she
did not mean {0 slave to please any-
body.

“You see how It Is, Jaek,"” Miss Ack-
ermann said, with stresquning eyves. “I
cannot leave father. even for you.”

“Bring hlin to our house with you,”
replied Jack. “There is plenty of room,
and father and mother won't mind.”

“No, Jack: thanks ever so mnch, but
that wouldu't do any good. Father

wouldn't be satisfied. Besides, he takes
up 80 much of my time that 1 couldn’g
do vy duiy by vou” Al Jack had te
submit with i(he Lest grace he could
nuster.

Unfortunately be consulted the doc-
tor who atiended Mr, Ackermann as
to the probable duration of the old
man’'s illness.

The doctor assured. him that the
trouble was chiefly hypochondria and
that he might live for years in the
siilne sinte or might possibly recover
88 suddenly as be had collapsed. Atall
events the patient was In no Immedl-
ate danger.

The inquiry would have done no
harm had it not been that the doctor
had & talking wife, to whom he told
everything, so before long the whole
heighborhood was saying that Jack
Ralston had Leen asking how long old
man Ackermann could live. Of course
the story came to Miss Ackermann's
ears, to her intense Indignaticn and
still greater grief. Jack could aot deny
it in toto, and short of positive denial

meions and tomatoes brought

-

ment, and Jack Ralston went west,
leaving his sweetheart well nigh bro-
ken hearted, with only duty to consocle
her, and sometimes duty is the best
consolation one can have.

If he had been less impatient there

did not understand the effect which a
broken heart sometimes produces upon
the body. Mr. Ackermann died before
the winter was over. Jack Ralston
came home as soon as he beard the
news, but Miss Ackerma=a had gone to
the city with a cousin of her mother
and was obdurate. Her fillal affection
found satisfaction In refusing to for-
give the lover who had desired her fa-
ther's death. She would not even see
him, and so the affalr ended.

Well, it was too late now, and she
was a fool to be dreaming of it. The
sermon was ended, and the music of
the organ roused her to the consclous-
ness of things present and to come.
B8he took part with the congregation in
the rest of the service and themn hur-
rled home to make a hasty tollet for
dinner.

There was only a qulet family gath-
ering. The flance of the oldest daugh-
ter, n traveling sazlesman in the em-
ploy of a wholesale house, was the
life of the party. lIe was considered
a very bright young man anda good
talker. He was at his best today and
kept them all amused with stories of
his travels, so that Miss Ackermann
Lad only to listen with a semblance of
interest.

“By the way, Miss Ackermann,” he
said presently, “I met an old friend of
yours oun this last trip. Ralston weas
the name—J. W. Ralston. It was in
Idaho, Boise City. He is doing well
In mines out there and Is guite chum-
my with one of my best customers,
who has some money in his business.
The two were together at my rooms in
the hotel, and he saw Min’s pleture on
the burean. 1 always carry it around
to keep me out of temptation—guard-
fan angel Dbusiness, you know, Min—
and he saw it. You know people say
you two look allke, and the likeness
comes out strong in that photo. It
struck him all of a heap. ‘Excuse me,’
he sald, ‘bat will you tell me whose
pleture that is? It looks very much
like some one I knew ten years ago.

“‘Certalnly,’ sald 1. ‘That is my
best girl. She is thought very much
like a lady who lives in the same
house, Miss Ackermann, from New Jer-
sey.” Well, it turned out to be the
very same. Ile asked lots of questions
about you, especlally whether you were
married. 1 gave you a good character,
and 1 guess you'll be hearing from him
before long. Ross says he is a bache-
lor.”

Miss Ackermann controlled herself
sufficiently to smile. *“Thank you, we
were friends and neighbors when I
was a girl,” she replied, and in a mo-
ment more they were all laughing at a
comlecal aneedote which the drummer
was telling in his best style. It was
no wonder he sold goods.

When the dinner was over the host-
ess excused herself soon upon the plea
of domestic duties, leaving Misa Acker-
mann with the young people. Bo,
knowing herself in the way, she lin-
gered but a few minutes, Back in her
room she gave way and took refuge in
that last solace of her sex, a good cry.
Her overwrought nerves demanded re-
llef and would not be denled.

She was still huddled, a disconsolate
heap, on the lounge when there came
a tap at the door which she recognized
as that of her little friend. She sat
up and hurriedly straightened her hair,
trusting that in the dim light of the
fast falling twilight the child would
notice nothing amiss, sharp as she was.

“Come in,” she called as the knock
was repeated,

“Here's a gentleman to see you,” the
child sald, with the air of a person
who confers a favor. “Ile says he is
an old friend, so 1 brought him right
up.” Miss Ackermann remembered
that, it being Christmas day, the maid
would be out and that consequently
the little girl would answer the door.

“Thank you,” she said, “yon may
go.” Then she found herself face to
face with a bronzed and bearded man
whose eyes only were familiar,

“Well, Annfe,” he sald in a voice she
knew so well, “here I am once morea.”

Bhe held out both hands with an
eager gesture. “Oh, Jack, Jack!” she
cried. -

A moment more and she was sob
bing on his shoulder while his arms
held her as though they would never
let go.

Her Little Prayer.

Former Comptrollrr Edward M.
Grout of New York city tells a pretty
little Christmas story.

He said that a little girl relative of
his was visiting her grandmother on
Thanksglving day. Already the child
had begun to speculate on what Santa
Claus was to bring her at Christmas
time, and, as children—especially girls
—wlill do when they are at the home
of an Indulgent friend, she began ta
rummage through closets and drawers.

In the course of her Investigation
she came upon a brand new white muff.
It was the very tlring she had wanted.
and she knew that Santa Claus' chiel
purchasing agent—grandma—had ob-
tained it for hLer.

Taxed with it, grandma adinitted the
truth.

“But,” she said, “you must forget ull
about it until Christmas day.”

That night as she was belng put Lo
bed the child astonished her mother Ly
adding this to her evening prayer:

“Please, God, make me forget ul
about the little white mulf Santa Claus
is to bring.”"—New York Times.

Strange Christmas Superstition.

In north Germauy a persci must noo
spin during the twelve nights of Ch: ut
mas lest he or she should walk
death, nor after sunset on Sat-x
for then mice will eat the work i
is desired to have money and luck il
the year rouml, one mmst not foi' (o
eat berrings on New Year's day., nor if
you wish to be lucky must youn rock wa
empty cradle or spill salt wanton!y or
cross Lknives or point at the siars. if
a dirty cloth is lefi on the tahle over
Christmas nifght it will make the on
gels weep, if you point upward to the
ralnbow it will make the apgel's feet
bleed, and if you talk of cabbagzes
while looking at the moon you wiil
hurt the feelings of the man in it.—Tit-
Bits.

———————
Badly Mixed Up.

Abraham Brown, of Winterton, N. Y,
had a very remarkable experience; he says;
*‘Doctors got badly mixed up over me; vne
said heart disease; two called it kidney trou-
ble; the fourth, blood poison; the fijth
stomach and liver rrouble; but none of them
helped me: 8o my wife advised trying Elee-
tric Bitters, which are restoring me to perfect
beaith. One bottle did me more good than
all the §ve doctors prescribed.” Guaranteed
to cure blood palson, weakness and all

BINGS DYSPEPSIA TABLETS |

she would listen to no explanation.

stomack, liver and kidney complainte, by

| There was s guarrel, 2 broken engage- | Melville Dorsey, druggist. 50e.

would have been no trouble. Dr. Bland !
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STOMACH 1S SEAT

OF HUMAN I.IF[

Spreading Over

L. T. Cooper’s theory concerning the
human stomach, which he claims to

g;ven more respect and comment every
y.

Cooper claims that 90 per cari, of
all ill health is due to stomach trouble,
When interviewed about his thcary re-
cently, he said: “Stomach trouble is
the great curse*of tne 20th century
s0 far as the civilized races are eon-
cerned. Practically all of the chronic
ill healih of this generation is caused
by abnormal stomachic conditions. In
earlier days, when the human race was
closer- to nature, and men and women
worked all day out of doors, digging
theip frugal existence from the soil,
the tired, droopy, half-sick people that
are now so common, did nst exist,

“To be sure;, there was sickness in
those days, but it was of & viruleat
character, and only temporary. There
wos none of this half-sick condition
all tha time with which so many are
afilict=d nowadays.

© _“I know positively that every bit of
this chronic ill health is caused by
stemach trouble;. ‘The human stomach
in elvilized people today is degenerate.
1t lacks ton7 vrd strength. This wealk-
nass. had sridoally . come thrgugh a
sedontay evistence. - I further know
Uas few peinle can Be sick with the
(.1¢'L tive Apparatus: -in per!ect snape,
Tas gole reason ro. my success is be-

P —————p—— —

prove with his new medicine, is being

New Theory Advanced by Young Man ls

Entire Country.

cause my New Discovery méedicine

tones the stomach up to required
strength in about six weeks' time.
That is why I have had more people
come and thank me wherever I have
gone to introduce my medicine, than X
have had time to talk with.”

Among the immense numbers of peo-
ple who are now strong believers in
Cooper’s theory and medicine is Mra.
M. E. Delano, & prominent resident of
the suburb of Brookline, Boston, Mass,
She says: “For several y2ars I was
broken in health, caused primarily by
stomach and nerve troubles. I gradu-
ally became worse, until recently I was
compelled to go without solid food for
days at a time. I had sour stomach,
palpitation of the nerves of stomach
and heart, dyspepsia, and extreme ner-
vousness. I suffered terribly with in-
somnia, and my liver, bowels and
whole system gradually became de-
ranged. I felt !nstant relief the first
day I began this Cooper medicine.
I now feel like a new being. Today
I walked all over town, shopping—
something I have not done for years.

“I make this statement wholly from
a sense of duty. I feel I owe it to
anyone who might find relief and
renewed happiness as I have dous.”

The record mada by the Cooper med-
fcines is astonishing. We will take
pleasure In discussing it with anyone
who wishes to kaow about them,

a—DMelville Dorsey.»

CROUP AND
Pneumonia Salve
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Thé Famﬂy Safe-Gum:d. ﬁceﬁgu $1.00. Relieves Croup
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IN THE DAYS OF '64.-

TThe Last Christmas of the Southern
Confederacy.

“We had some memworable Christmas
days In the south during the ‘war,”
gaid Mrs. Zebulon B. Vance, wife of
the late United States senator from
North Carolina, “That of 1861 was
different from any that had preceded
it Lecnuse we were in armns against the
Federal government, and many of the
male guests at southern homes that
day wore Confederate uniforms. Much
of the talk at the Christmas dinner
table was of sieges and battles and
marches, but we were all full of hope
and coufidence.

“Christmas, 1862, found us but poor-
ly prepared to celebrate it. Our sup-
plies were few, and Confederate money
was at a heavy discount. Then came
the bitter year of 1863, with the fall of
Vicksburg and the defeat at Gettys-
burg. With sad faces, harmonizing
well with their dresses of coarse black
stuff, the women of the south devoted
themselves to picking lint and spinning
and weaving for husbauds, fathers,
brothers and sweethearts in the field.

“Christinas, 1864—the last Christmas
of the war—dawned, and what a
gloomy festival it was for the people
of the south! Of manufactured prod-
ucts we had practically none. Our
hairpins were made of long black
thorus, with a ball of sealing wax on
the eud. We had made iunto dresses
every scrap of available material,
while our feet were incased in home-
made cloth shoes. The slaves, having
heard of ‘de 'mnancipation proeclama-
tion," knew that they were free and
had ull scattered away. Desolation
secined fto reign over everything., Of
all the Christmas days I have known
that last Christmas In the south in
wartime is the one of all others that I
am mwmost certain never to forget.”—
Pittsburg Dispatch.

CANADA'S CHRISTMAS STAMP.

The Only Known Postal Memorial of
the December Heliday.

Siamp collectors say that the great-
est Chirlstines gift ever made was a
postage stnuun of the value of 2 cents.
On Christimnz, 1588, Great Britain pre-
sented to all her thirty-seven colonies
a Christmas gift in the form of two
cent letter postage in place of the rate
of 5 cents, which for decades had ex-
Asted.

In honor of this event Canada placed

Christmas postage stamp, the only
stamp of the kind ever issued by any
country. In many respects it is unique
among all postage stamps.

It was larger than our Columbian
stamps and showed a map of the world
with the possessions of the British em-
plre printed <4n bright scarlet. The
oceans appeared in a bluish green and
the frame of the design in black,

“Canada FPostage,” with a crown rest-
ing on laurel leaves tucked in between
the words. At the extreme lower part
of the design is the declaration, “We
hold a vaster empire than has been;"”
above this, “Xmas, 1808 and a figure
#2" in each lower corner.

It s worthy of note that this Cana-
dlan stamp was printed by a bank
note company in the Unlted States. It
marked a new epoch In stamp produc-
tlon, Laving thres colors. Bilcolored
stamps are not uncommon, but up to
that ti:ne no country bad ever attempt
ed a three color stamp.

This Christmas stamp was probably
the most expensive ever Issued, cost-
ing the Cauadlan government four
times gs much as the ordinary single
color stamp. Alrhough issued pn Christ-
mag, 1805, the sinmp’s avallability for
postage uses is uniimited.—New York
Herald,

A Real Wongderland.

#south Dakota, with its rich silver mines,
bonauza farms, wide ranges and strange
patural formations, is a veritable wonder.
land. At Mound City, in the home of Mrs.
E. D. Clapp, a wonderful case of healiug
has lately occurred. Her son seemed near
death with lung and throat trouble. “Ex-
hausting coughing spells cccurred every five
minutes,” writes Mrs. Clapp. “when I began
giving Dr. King's New Discovery, the great
medicine. that saved his life and eompletely
cured him.” Guaranteed for conghs and
eolds, throat and lung troubles, by Melville
Dorsey, druggist. 50¢. and $1.00. Trial
bottle free.

Across the top was the inseription ;

on sale on Christmas morning, 1898, a '

1

ardson, Mfg. l'.lulll-.

Showing the Per Diem and
Mileage of the Beard of
County Commissioners |§®
for Year Ending Novem-| X,
ber 30th, 1907.

Ormcn: REwSTER OF DEEDS

oF Vaxce Copnty,
Heuderson, N. C., November 27, 1‘)07
Pursiant to the Pmnmonq of Section 713 |-

:of the Code, the following statement; show=
ing items and nature of all compensation
| audited by the Board of County Commission-
ers of Vance County to members thereof,
reverally, from Der. 1st, 1906, to Noy. 30th,

1907, is submitted to the public.

Amonnt audited by the Old Board.

DECEMBER, 1906.
Days  Miles Pay

James Amos, Chm'n 1 0 25.00

J. A. Flemiog 1 20 3.00

H. W. Crews 1 14 2.70

3 34 £30.70

DECEMBEB. 1906.
Jas, A. Kelly, Chm'n 1 0 25.00
. Hight 1 16 2.80

I. C. Bobhltt. 1 10 2.50

W. B. Daniel 1 14 295

N. D. Boyd 1 28 3.40

JANUARY, 1907.

Jas. A. Kelly, Chm'n 2 0 25.00

H. M. Hight 2 32 5.60

1. C. Bobbitt 2 20 5.00

W. B. Daniel 2 28 5.40

N D. Boyd 2 56 6.80 §

FEBRUARY, 1907.

Jas. A. Kelly, Chm’'n 1 0 25.00

H. M. Hight 1 16 2.80

1. C. Babbitt 1 10 2.50

W. B. Paniel 1 14 2.70 |

N. D. Boyd 1 28 3.4

MARCH, 1907.

Jas. A. Kelly, Chm’'n 2 0 2500

H. M. Hight 2 32 5.60

I. C. Bobbitt 2 20 5.00

W. B. Daniel 2 28 540

N. D. Boyd 2 56 6.80

APRIL, 1907. -

Jagr. A. Kelly, Chm'n 1 0 25.00

H. M. Hight 1 16 2.80 |.

1. C. Bobbitt 1 10 2.50

W. B. Daniel 1 14 2.70

N.D. Boyd 1 28 3.40

MAY, 1907.

Jas. A. Kelly, Chm'n 2 0 25.00

H. M. Hight 2 32 5.60

I. C. Bobbitt 2 20 5.00

W. B. Daniel 2 28 5.40

N. D. Boyd 2 56 .80

JUNE, 1907.

Jas. A. Kelly, Chm'n 2 0 25.00

H. M. Hight 2 82 5.60

I.C. Bohhltt 2 20 5.00

W. B. Daniel 2 30 5.50

N. D. Boyd 2 56 6.80

JULY, 1907.

Jas. A. Kelly, Chm’'n 2 0 25.00

H. M. Hight 2 32 5.60

I. C. Bobbigt 2 20 5.00

W. B. Daniel 2 30 5.50

N. D. Boyd 2 o6 G .80

AUGUST, 1907

Jas. A. Kelly, Chm'n 2 0 25.0u

M. M. Hight 2 a2 5.60

1. €. Bobbitt 2 20 5.00

W B. Daniel 2 30 5.50

N. D. Boyd 2 56 6.80

SEPTEMBER, 1907.

Jas. A. Kelly, Chm'n 1 0 25,

H. M. Hight 1 18 2.23

I. C. Bobbitt 1 10 2.50

W. B. Daniel 1 15 2.75

N. D. Boyd 1 28 3.40

OCTOBER, 1907.
| Jas. A. Kelly, Chm'n . 1 0 25.

H. M. Hight 1 18 2.%

1. C. Bobbitt 1 10 2.50

W B. Daniel 1 15 2.75

N. D. Poyd 1 28 4.40

NOVEMBEB, 1907.

Jag. A. Kelly, Chm'n 1 0 25.

H. M. Hight 1 16 2.80

I C. Bobbitt 1 10 2.50

W. B Daniel 1 15 2.75

N. D. Boyd 1 28 3.40

Total 90 1235 §3505.70
RECAPITULATION.
Days  Mil

James i Kelley lsﬂ e '383)‘00

H. M ht 18 288 50 10

1.C. Bo hitt 18 180 45 00

W. B. Daniel 18 261 49 10

N. D. Boy1 18 504 61 20

Total 90 1233 $505.70
TOTAL BY MONTHS.

December, 1906, 3

January, 1907, ’2?33

Febrnary, * 5';

March, i 7.8
April, 36.40
May, 47.80
June, A 49.90
July, i 47.90
Avgust, 47.90
September, * 36.45
October, o 36.‘5
Novembey, 86.15
Total, $305.70

K. W. EDWARDS,

Do you want to own the most beauti-
ful stove in all the world? _

Then buy one bearing this trademark

For parlor, kitchen, store, office hotel
laundry—there are one thousand styles
and sizes to choose from.

And a single dollar a week will pay for
your choice.

LOANS

‘Now is the time to let your money be
in circulation. Don’t hold it like the
miser.

‘We guaranteee you 6 per cent. interest
- for every dollar invested with us.

For further information call on

R. S. MCCOIN,

Secretary and Treasurer

HENDERSON LOAN & REAL ESTATE CO.

Watkins Hardware Company.
Retailers of Quality and Price.

Beautiful line Coal and Wood Heating Stoves.
Variety of Oil Heaters énd Qil Cooking Stoves.
Ranges and Cooking Stoves on exhibit.

Azurelite and Limonite Tinware.
Silverware and Table Cutlery.

Everything in fact to be found in a modern well
stocked Hardware establishment.

Call and loek for yourself.

Clerk to Board

HENRY PERRY,
INSURANCE.
s Cr—

A strong line of both LIFE AND FIRE

THE CHILDREN LIEE IT'

Y'S LAXATIVE

"~ COUGH SYRUP

COMPANIES ted. Policies

and risks placed to best sdrantage
. =

Office: : : : : In Court House.

_—y

e e ——

THE CORBITT BUGGY CO.
HENDERSON, N. C.

WHY DO YQU USE KEROSENE AND SMOKE
YOUR CEILINGS, GURTAINS AND WALLS?

are better and fre-
quently cheaper.

Soe us and we will
convinge you that

ELEGTRIC LIGHTS

HENDERSON LIGHTING & POWER CO.

Telephones---Nos. 6, 21, and 48.




