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ATTORNEY AT LAW,
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Finiey & Wetmore,
ATTYS. AT LAW,
LINCOLNTON, N. C,

Will practice in Lincoln and | your ¢ellar.
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» bands will be promptly atten=-
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| a positive cgre for the worst forms of Dye-

r. Wik 4. PRRSSLEY.

* SURGEON DENTIST.
OFFICE 1IN COBB BUILDING, MAIN 87.,

LINCOLNTON, N. C-
July 11, 1890.

- GO TOo
SOUTHERN STAR’
3 BARBER SHOP.

Newly fitted op. Work aways
neatly dome. oCustomers politely

ing to the tonsorial art is
according to latest styles,
HenRY TaAviom, Barber.

A Punzzling Dilemma

" The
whelber

Republicans don't know

to go ahead with their

| Did you ever try Dr. Acker's English Re=

Everything pertain- |
done |

Force bill or let it die quietly. They |
remind o8 of the Irishman who had |

swallowed an egg withount breaking
the shell.
of mind, because if he jumped
rownd he might break the egg and
the shell would cut Lis stomseb,
and if
kateh and bhe would bave a Shang-

bai rooster clawiog bis insides.—AN.
Y. Herald.

BUPEPSY.

He was in a terrible state | other preparations for blood disesses, It is

| & positive cure for eyphilitic poisoning,

be lay still the egg woull |

| up the constitution.

i i1 It is out ol order you are one of the most

This js whut vou ought to bave, in fact
;,r;.-.. st have it, W fully sujoy lite. The |
bousands wio searching for it daily, and
mourning because they tind it not. Thou~

snnds upon thou
sunuslly ur pe EI in the l..,lw that
they may stiain this boon. Anu yet it may

oy our penple

ands of dollar: wre spunt |
| murmng.

be bud by sll. We giurantee that Elec-
tric Bitters, if uasd socording to directivns |
aud the ase persisted in, will bring you

Good Ligagtion and oust the demon Dys-
pepeis wnd jostall iostend Eupepay. We
recommend Elecirie Hitters for ’.ly.-p-_-}ui-‘
and all disanses of Liver, Stomach snd
Kidneys. Sold at 50¢. and §1 per bottle by
J. M Lawing, Physician nnd Pharmaciss.

l

IMPORTANT!

| store, regular size H0c and $1 00,

PRONOUNCED HOPELESS YET
SAVED.

From & letter written by Mrs. Ada E
Hurd of Groton, 8. D., we aquote : “Was
taken with o bad cold, which settled on
my lungs, cough ¢t in and finally termi-
nated iu consumption. Four doctors gave
me up snying I could live but a short time,
I gave myself up to my Savior, determin-

ed if 1 could not stay with my friends on | %

earih, 1 would meat iny sbeent ones above. !
My husbuud was sdvised to get Dr. King's
New Discovery for consumption, eoughs
and colds. I gave its trinl, took in all
eight bottles; 1t has cured me and thank
God I am now a waell and hearty woman."
Trial bottles free st J M Lawing's Drug

{ See that frost ia excluded from

IS LIFE WORTH LIVING?
Notat you go throngh the world a dys-
peptic. Dr. Acker's Dyspepsia Twblets are

pepsin, ludizestion, Fiatulency snd Cons
simption.  Goaranteed snd sold by Dr. J
M Lawing Druggist
Too mneh water ends in  bog or
ewale grass.
CAN'T SLEEF NIGHTS
I2 the co.aplaint of thonssnds suffering
from Asthma, Consumption, Coughs, ete,

medy ? Tt is the best prepsration kpown
for all Lung Troubles. Sold ou a positive
guarantes at 256 cénts and 50 cents. For
sale by Dr. J M Lawing, Druggist,

Spaiu_hus issned a deeree increas-
ing the doties on articles of food.

A DUTY TO YOURSELY.

It is surprising that people will use a com-
mon, ordinary pill wheu they ean secure a
valusble English one for the same money
Dr. Acker's English pills are a posifive
curet or sick hmufur!he and all Liver Trous
nble. They arc small, sweet, easily tuken
and do uot gripe. For sale by Dr. J M
Lawing, Druggiats,

It yon do not have running water
try & windmill to work the pamp.

cea
WE CAN AND DO

Guerantee Dy, Acker's Blood Elixir, for it

hus been fully demonstrated to the people

of this country that it is superior to all

Uleers, Eruptions and Pimples, 1t purifies
the whow syetem  and theroughly builds
For sale by Dy J. M.
Lawing, Druggist.
—_— s AR e o k
The eheapest feed is that which
gives the biggest retarn for the cost.
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Who Is Your Hest Friend?
Your stomach of course. Why.? Becaus

miserable creaturas living. Give it a fair
bonoruhlechanes and see if it iz not the
best friend you have in the end. Don’t
smoke in the moruning. Don't drink in the
If you mustemoke and drink
wait until your stomsch is through with
breskisst. You can drink more and smoke
more in the evening nnd it will tell on you
less, If your food ferments andj does oot
digest right,—if you are troubled with
Heartburn, Dizziness of the head, coming
on after eating, Biliousness, Indigestion,or
suy other trouble of the stomach, you had
psbusé Green's August Flower, sels no
person can use It without im mediate relief

— i .

Get Prices and Photos,
FROM
Bi. N ANDRE
Belore you buy Forniture. It wi  pay you.
tion of all the readers of this paper that my stock ot

MTD m | %, | B i 5
FURNITURE, PIANOS AND ORGANS
18 now larger and more complete thau at any time since I have been in
I bave just received a car load of nothinge
Oak and Sixleenth Ceptury Suits, ranging in price from $26.50 to £75.00.
These were bought at a bargain and are the very newest styles. 1 have
made a large deal in Parlor Suits also.
Suits ol 6 and 7 pieces I am offering now for $32.50 to £100.00. Plush
Sults iv Walsut and Antique and 16th Centnry that 1 sold for 10 per
1 bave a well selected line of Divans Plush
Rockers, Book Cases, Mantle Mirrors and Novelties in Furniture. I
bave scoured the couutry tbis year for bargains, boyiug in large quan~
tities {or cash to get the best bargains, my object being to give my cos-
tomers this fall the most and best goods possible for the money. I make
8 speciaily of furoishing residences and hotels complete from top to bot-
tom. I am anxious to sell you all your furniture, and will do it if you
will only allow me to quote my prices.

LOOK,

the bosiness.

cenl. wore money Iast year.

Orgaus.

Write me for prices and terms.
E. M. ANDREWS, Charlotte, N, C;

READ.

I want to eal the a’rten—

bnt  Autique

Listen at these prices; Plush

Loug time given on Pianos and

Godey's Lady's Book

A GOLD THIMBLE.

BY NEATHER BELL.

CARLY all the morning the
three girls had spent in Agnes’
little parlor, and Sibyl Dagon
was lying on a sofa, reading.
She had evidantly, however, been
listening to the conversation of the
other two, and she had learned for
certain a fact which before she bad
only suspected.
“Clarissa, will yon bold this skein
of silk tor me? It wiil only take a
few minotes,” Agnes had sail, and
her little friend bad come forward
with both white hands ontstretebed
to receive the gilken threads,
“Ob, what a pretty thimble yon
have on !” said Clarissa, bending to
admire the bright, golden thimble
on Agues' finger.

#Yeas—1I was stitching the border
of this purse I am making. It s
pretty, and a gift from—somebody !”

She gave a soft langb, and her
fair face looked as if it had bor-
rowed some of the crimson from the
silk she was winding. Had she not
been so occnpied she must have no-
riced the almost deathly pallor of
the face before her, lor Clarissa
Vernon was a simple, ionocent,
dove-like liltle ereature, who had
not yet learned to mask her emo-
tions from observation.

“To tell you the truth,” contins
ued Agnes, “it would fit your little
hand better than mine.
bit small for my finger, but I thuk
it will wear smooth, and so I wonld
not trouble Alec to change1t.”
“Alec !” said Clarissa, sharply.
“Why, yes! I told you it wasa
present from Alec Thorndyke, dids
n’t 13

“You said from ‘somebody,’ and, of
course I Lthonght yon meant—"
“Well, be i8 somebody and every -
body to me now, yon kuow ! I have
promised to marry him very soon,
Clara dear!”

The skein of silk fell from Claris-
#sa’s fingers in a soft maes on the
floor, 1n much danger of a tangle,

“Oh, excuse me! How awkward
Iam! But I always thooght it
wag—"

‘“Who, for mergy s sake 1"

“Why,Robert Hayford, of course!”

“What, Bob? Ob, no, indeed!
Bob is a dear fellow, and bas al-
ways been like the best of brothers
to me, but I have no further claim
upon bim, I assure you!” Aund she
gave a merry langh as she took the
last round of silk from Clarissa’s
band,

Thus released, the girl torned to
rasnme her seat in a frame of mind
borderning on ecstacy, her surprise
and bappiness were so great.

She had forgotten all about Sibyl
Dagon, and now encountered her
gaze fixed upon her with an expres.
sion both peculiar and startling.

“I know your bearis secret,’” it

seemed to say, “and I am concerned
in this matter. You love Robert
Hayford—so do I. Beware how you
cross my path !’
She was certainly a more dangen
ous rival than the sweet and gentle
Aguoes, thongh Clarissa had never
before thooght of her in that char-
acter.

She was a beautiful woman, with
fine dark eyes and rich, oriental
complexion, hot with a sinister,
thinslipped mouth that had always
made Clarissa mistiust ber, though
she could hardly have explained the
feeling. She was too true and sims
ple-bearted herself to uonderstand
duaplicity in others,

As Robert cumne into the room,
Sibyl rose from the sofs and walked
over to the fire. She leaned oo the

It’s a tiny |

CASTCRIA}

for Infants and Children.

“‘Cantorin isso well adapted to chiliren that | Castoria cores Colie, Constipation,

I recommand It s wuperior to Prescription | Bowr Blomach, Diarrhoea, v
Downtome™ §. A mx ¥ D, Kills Worma, gives aleep, sad promotes &-
111 Bo. Oxford 8¢, Brooklyn, N. Y. W in jurious medication.

" The use of ‘ Castoria * is so universal and “ For several ysars | have recommended
ks mertts o well kuown work * Ongtoria, * and always continus o
of su mmwmﬁitugx:nm muumtnvumypmd&w
inf-uliu ot families who do not keep results."

w easy reach.™ Ecwin F. Panoxs, M. D,
o v ek Gity, | Tho Winthrop, " 125h Street sud Teh Ave,
Late Pastor Bloomingdale Reformed Church. New York City.

Tux Cxoravn Comraxy, 77 Munsay Sraxer, Nsw Yoo
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mantel, with her long white hsnd
buried in the luxuriant masses of
her lustrous black hair, while the
soft folds of her ereawn colored morn
ingsgown fell around the tall, slen-
der figure in gracefal, ondulating
lines, Of conrse, she was posing

' for effect—had she pot reason ?

“I wove that we go for a sleigh-
ride afrer lupeheon !”" she said, suds
denly. “Itvisa positive sin to waste
soch a heavenly day by stayiug in
the hoase !”

“] second the motion,” said Rob~
ert, and thers was no dissenting
voice heard. “Carried without op-

|
i
1

position,” he laughed. ““The sieighn
ing is splendid, and the horses will
be proad to carry svch fair freight.”
He looked at Olarissa, and swmiled
as he spoke,

Sibyl Dagon tapped the fender
impatiently with ber slippered foot,
but she was far too wise to” show
any displeasure.

“The horses shall be gratified,”
she said, lightly, Suppose we dress
before luncheon, 8o that we may be
all ready to go after !" and she went
towards the door.

A little exclamation
atopped her :

“I can’t find my gold thimble any
place !”

from Agnes

which is not far off, I'll wager,”
laughed Robert.

“You sauey boy, you know I never
wislay my things.”

“When did you have it last?”

“But & few minntes ago, when
Olarissa and 1 were winding this
silk.
ir after that.”

“Oh, I'm 80 sorry!
i5,” said Clarissa.

“I’ve looked into every vase, box,
or basket in the room where I might
bave dropped it, Where can it bei”

“0Oh, it ha= only rolled into some
corner, and will be sure to turn up,
dear,” said Olarissa, sympatheticals
ly. ‘No one was in the room but
ourselves.”

“Yes, the boy was in to take away
the ashes,” cried Agnes, “and if the
thimble rolled ander the fender, he
would have taken it up without nos
ticing it.”

“I will go at once aud have him
search the ashes, said Clarissa,
ronning from the roowm,

“I hope she will find it.. There
was no one elge in the room, except
Sibyl and Clarissa.”,

“And they are above suspicion,”
langhed Robert, jokingly.

Sibyl bad come back into the
rooum, but bad not spoken. A strange
lurid light smouldered in ber dark
eyes, but she waited in silence until
Clarissa should return. In a few

We must find

ed, vexed, and down-~casr.

“The man bad jost come and
emptied the ash- barrels,” she said,
regretfully.

Robert borst into a peal of laughs
ter.

*“Aggie, dear, it's going to be one
of those mysterions disappearances
that will never be explained,” he
said,

“Yon would not joke if you knew
how much I valaed it,” said Agunoes,
coraing baeck from a fruitless search
under tables and chairs. Tears
were in her eyes, and she left the
room as she spoke.

“Oh, the dear girl! 1 forgot the
trifle was a gift from ber sweet-~
heart,” he said, remorsefully.

“Yes, and, of course, she values
it threefold on that aeccount,” said
Clarissa, earnestly. Then she look-
ed up and met Robert’s eyes bent
upon her with an eager, qunestioning
look in them that brought a vivid
biush to ber sensitive. childslike
face, and she hastily followed Agues
from the room.

“Temptation is a strange thing,”
said Sibyl, musingly, when left alone
with Robert.

“Yes, and a terrible thing,” he
said. “But why suspeet the bey at
allT Troe, he may have fallen a
vietim to cupidity, sesing the little
thing was gold, but the chances are

1t will be found mueh pearer home

too, left her.

and darted about with eager sharp-
sightedness.

conld win it to myself!
must, he shall

not woman, is the incomprehensibie
being! Could I but find that ban~

I can’t think what I did with |

minutes she did, looking disappoint- |

than poor Jake's pocket !” and he, |

man I bave ever loved ! She threw | girl's appearance.
herself down in a chair, most mis- experience of grief had developed
erable, but passionately windictive.i'her from & thoughtless, contiding
“Childish simpleton! And he looks | child, to a reseived and seli-cons
at her when I am by ! Sarely, man,I

ble T wonld secrete it among her
things, so that she conld not escape !
I would find the key to her jewel
cas¢, or her private drawer, and
place it where no one but herself
ever goes. It wonld entrap thia ins
nocent angel so that no denial, no
explanation could clear her—so that

must be staggered by such evidence
and proof ! Bat, if I can't find that

- _‘_

admiring eyes, even while the bride
swept by in her robe of satin and
lsce. Robert never took his glance
from her, bat she bore bis gaze with
a hanghty, indifferent grace, though
the sapphire eyes glowed in a face
ol marble whiteness.

The bride had gone. All the tra-

the strongest belief in her perfoction |ditional offerings of good lack had

been hurled at the bridal carriage,
and the horses had not taken fright.

means, I will find some other to

| mine !” [

The holidays were now over, and |
QOlarissa was about to return Lome.
:8ibyl was going to stay some weeks

longer. Clarissa bad said good -bye |
““Any place bat the right place, and was waiting in the drawing~ I should not ask tor such a faver.”

{room for the carriage to come ronnd |
Ir,u take her to the station, when |
3iby! came in.

“Oh, Miss Vernon, I am juast in
fime to say goodibye. I had almost
missed yon."”

“Why, 1 thought yon brought
good news, you came in so sudden-
ly,” said Clarissa, almost disap-
pointed.

“Oh, about the thimble! 1 fear
it will never turn up! Mr. Hayford
exonerates the boy from all blame,
and thinks it muoch more likely,
since you and Agnes had it between
you, that its loss has a very differs
ent explavation.”

“Why, what can he mean ¥ Agnes
conld have no ohject in losing her
own properiy ! Aaod she smiled in
soms perplexity.

“0Ob, 4gnes ! Of conrse not !”

Clarissa looked ar her with wide
open, wondering eyes.

“Miss Dagon, 1 can’t think what
you mean !”

“r? I dowt mean anything! |1
simply repeated Robert Hag ford’s
words, ‘If the thiog is ever found,
it wiil be much nearer hom= (han
poor Jake's pocket,! was what he
said.”

“Do your words imply that Rob-
ert Haylord insinnates that 7 might
aceount for the loss of Agnes’ go'd
thimble? That J—that I counld ex-
plain 1ts disappesrance *”

“Sibyl shrugged ber shoulders.

“It seems stupid and absurd, of
course, but I can't wudertake to
regulate Robert's thoughis, you
kvow, nor account for his suspi-
cions,"”

Clarissa looked at her with a
qgaiveriong face, from which all color
had fled, then torned and walked
out to the waiting carviage withoot
another word.

Sibyl watclied her from the win-
dow, with a malignant joy in the
pain she had given.

“Presnmpiuous, palesjaced crea-
ture!" she muttered. “If 7 can'l
have him, at least she shall not ! She
could never speak to him on such a
subject, so | am sale.”

And Clarizsa * She felt as one
stricken to the very earth !

*Is it possible Lthat he could have
said that? Awnd I thought—oh,
heavens! That, then, was the cause
or that strauge, intent look, that 1
interpreted go differently ! Oh, fool,

wring her heart as she bas wrong

At the ball that night, Clarissa
had no lack of partners, but she re-
fused to danve. She was sitting in
an alcove rlone, when Robert came
up to hber.

“Will you not give me this waltz 1"
be asked. *“Bnt no, yon are tired.

“I am not atall tired, Mr. Hay-
ford,” shie auswersd ecoldly, *but 1
do not cara to daunce.”

Robert bit his Iip, her words wore
80 eyldeutly intended as a rebuff,
Then be sat down on the sofa be-
side ber.

“Aiss Vernon,” he said, softly,
Jyon seem displeased. At ftimes 1
have even thoanght that you avoids
ed me. Have I offended you? Ob,
pray, pray, tell me how, that I may
remedy the fanlt at ouce. Believe
me, nothing would grieve me so
much as to think—"

She turped, and looked him full
in the face. Then—why wasit?
The blood roshed to her own ina
torrent! Over her while throat
and pearly ears, to the golden rings
of her shining hair that clostered
on the forehead, it surged in a tell
tale blush. Her eyes feil, and she
tiembled baside him,

It was all false, she felt that it
was. That womun had lied to her!
He loved her! She saw it in every
line of bis face, beard it in every
tone of s voice. Ab, it was she
that had wronged fim !

Robert hardly comprehended the
sudden change, but he seized the
auspicious moment.

“Clarissa, I love you! Darling, if
you will let we love yoo ; if you will
be my wife, I will spend a lifetime
10 atoning for the fanlt, whatever it
be!”

Clariesa slowly raised her eyes.
They met those of Sibyl Dagoo,
who, as she played the davnce wusic
in quick, true time, gazed at Clariss
84 with & contempiuous smile on
her cruel lips. “So,” they seemed
to say, “proud a8 you are, vou cas
yet love the mau wbo Lhivks so
meanly of you!"

Slowiy the color ebtied away from
Clarissa’s face. Surely this woman
had ecast an evil apell over 1he girl,
depriving ber of the power to use
her ocwn judgment.

She tarned to her lover with an

icy haughtiness.

“Ar. Hayford, you have not ot
fended wme, Tbat, I think, wounld
be impossible ! with a scornfal corl
of the lip, “but you have mizupder-
stood me. I have given yon no
vight to speak such words to we, |
have no—no regard for you !”

tobert was thunderatruck. He
flashed violently, Lbut when he left

infataated and blind, ever to have
thought of one so anworthy—one
who counld be smallsminded aunough
to so migjndge me !
him so—yes, even when I thought
hé belonged to another. Ah, what
shall I do? How shall I bear this
shattering of my hearl's bopes—
| this bitter, croel insole

! Poor girl! she little thought how
|thorough an actress her rival was,

carryiag out her plans.

preparation of an elaborate trouss

| Robert was to be tbe groom’s best |
man. However, Agoes threatened

‘*Ah, if I could bat find it, I would | to be both hurt aud offended if she old Lome.
even yet wrest him from her! He/ failed to keep her promise, 80 she 'come to atay
loves her ! She has won bis heart; . wore her pretiy dress of ganzy white |did, and waa surprised and secratly
but separated from ber sarely I |tissoe reluctantly.
Ob, he | remarked upon the chavge thata
be mine—the only | few monibs had wrought upon the

More than one

In trath, the|

tained womaun, bearing her trouble

And T loved |

her Clarissa thonght she never bes
{fore hud seen a man so pale,

He rose to his feet

“Miss Vernon,” he said, qaoietly
ienough, though his voice shook,
|“you are guite right—1 Aave misan.
derstood you !” And, with a shight
inclination of the head, he walked
AWAY-

The dancing ceased. Sibyl tin-

cven that be never saw it, and thal | nor how utterly unscrapulons in | ished ber playing with a ser'es of

'briliant runs and chords. For the

Agoes was much engaged in the Present Clarissa’s foe was triams
[phant, aud she knew ir.

Miss Dagon was suddenly reized | seau for her approaching warriage., Two years passed away. Robert
with a spasm of energy and d=sire| Both Sibyl and Clarissa had prom- |bad gone abroad on business for bis
to find the lost article. Sbe overs|iged to be bridesmaids, but Clarissa | fatber's firm, and  had bot Iately
torned cushions, moved fnmi(ure,’;m.i tried earnestly to escape, since firome back.

Clarissa had kept up ber friend~
ship with Agnes, who lived near ber
One evening she bad
with her, as she often

distressed to find ber old lover there.

“Bee, Clanssa,” said Agnes, taks
ing np a silken ball from which she
had been Enitting, “this is what is
left of the very skein of si.k we were
winding the day I lost my thimble.
How odd that it should pever bave
cowe to light! It most have dis.

in secref, with vo outward sigo.
Many a guest looked at her with

appeared iu the ash.barrel, for I'm
sure Jake was honest. See, I'm

making & pair of stockings for baby
of this—won't they be swest 1"

She let the bail fall to the door
a3 she spoke, and it rolled away.

Olarissa looked fartively at Rob-
ert, but not the slighteat change of
expression showed that he bad no-
ticed the reference to the gold thim-
ble, though be had been listeaing,
for he smiled at Agnes’ last remark-

She changed her peedles and
pulled her thread. What was that
sharp clicking sound against the
rame of an ottoman ! Aguoes gave
a delightud ery, snd darted down
apon the floor.

“Oh, look. It is my gold thimble!
It has been in the ball all this time!
Yon remember, Clara, dear, I had it
on my finger, and never missed it
Irom 1t. How fanny.”

Aud she hald up the little shining
thing to ber two hearers, so darkiy
fatefol !

Robert put it on the top of his
little finger.

“A tiny thing to cause 0 wuok
trouble !” ha smd.

“You may have il now, Clarissa !
it hus come too late for me. My
finger has grown moeh too plomp!?
And she ran np stairs to tel the
story of ite discovery to her aunt.

Ularisaa and Robert were alone
for the firet time since her scornful

words bad purted them. She rose
hastily to leave the room.
“Stayv, Miss Vernon ; do not be

distarbed.  [If
leave the room.”

She stood still & moment, peither
moving nor speakiug. Then she
yielded to a andiden impulse,

“Mr. Hayford, this ‘tiny thiog’
has eacsed more troulble than you
are aware of,” she said.

“Indeed ! What wore is it re«
sponsible for 17

“Ob, I know now [ was all wreng.
Sibyl Dagon told me you had saud
—had insinnated that I—that / had
taken this thimble when it was lo<!!”

He looked at her like oue stupe-
fid.

*I do not understand jou,” bLe
said.

“0Ob, do not try,” she #aid, comng
towards bim with clasped, imploring
hands. “Ouly forgive me. Sav that
you forgive me. I must bave Licen
bewitched —dazed.”

“Do you méan thet I believed—
that you believed I had ever said "'

He looked at her with a growing
borror in his still bewildered face.

‘It was the causs of all my horri«
ble and insans Ireatment ot yom,”
she said, barying ber Jfac:in ber
hauds,

He was silent for a time. Then
he came 1o ber side, and geotly
drew 1he hands fiom the tearswer,
remorseful lace.

“I'nen you d¢ love me, after all,
he whispered.

“Ab, 8o dearly 1 love you—have
always loved you,” she said betwe u
ber sobs, “But, ob, Robert, f you
really love me as yon say yon do,
never make me speak ol this dreacr
fal mistake again, “Obh, dear love,
1 am go soiry, g0 ashamed, Tell meo
yeu forgive me!’

“I do, darling ; aud you sballon'y
gpeak of what you please, and only
when you choose.” Aund be folded
her in his arma and langhed kindly
into the troubled face.

She raised her lips to his 1n mate
gratitude, and what lover could
bave wished for a more eloguent
subatitute for speech !

- a——e

you wish it, I will

"

People may Jaugh at Hon. Jerry
Simpson, the sockless Congressman
elect of Kansas, but there's method
in his eccentricity. A Jersey City
hosiery mavufacturer, learning that
Jerry wore no stockings, sent him a
fine outfif, but the gift was de-
clined in the following terms : Sir
—Ouar forefathers relased to driok
tea because it was taxed 3 per cenot.,
aud held a tea party in Boston for
the purpose of getting rid of the
stuff. I bave just finished figuriog
ap the tax wupon those stockings,

and I Bod that it amounts to T0 per
cent. 1 will wear uo socks tul the
tax is taken ofi.'" Hurrah 1or Bocks
less Jerry l—Ew.

- S e—

The only positive cure for chick~
en cholera ever yet discovered is
Ganter’'s magic chicken cho'ea
cure. It has pever failed, bau if,
perchance, it should, it will cost you

notuing. Itis guaranteed by Dr.
J. M. Lawing.




