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BARTLETT SHIPP,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

The passage ol the direet land
tax il in the House Wednesday
will refand to the Stares which paid
the tax abou’ ¥12 000,000, nearly sll
of which goes to the Northern
States, where the tax was paid dors
ing the war.  After the war some
of it was coliecied in #ome of the
Southern States, but not much, as
the collection was suspended by
President Jobinston and was never
resumail. The tax was paid in about
onesthird of {he counties in North
Carolinas— Wil. Star.

e
How Men Die,

I we know all the methods of approach

sdopted by an enemy we are the botter en-

abled to ward ofl the danger and puostpone

LINCOLNTON, N. C.

9. 1891, ly

Jan,

-_ﬁnle_--y_& Wetmore,

ATTYS. AT LAw,
LINCOLNTON, .

Will practice in Lincoln and
gurrounding counties,
AH .F-L:winl"-'u jr]f

N.

mto  our

hands will be }’1'&.-1nl:l5\' atterns=| 'be moment when =ntrender becomes in-
.3 . evitable, ln many instanoes the inhesent
ded to. strength of the body suffices 10 enable it
April 18, 1890 Iy. oppose the tendoney toward desth.  Many
however huve lust thess forees to such an

extent that there iz liztle or no belp.  In

other ¢utes & little ail to the weakened

BP! W!LL ﬁ . PRESSL EY: Lungs will make all the difference hetween

i v ’ U7 | sudden death and many years of useful
SURGEON DENTIST.

OFFICE IN COEBB BUILDING, MAIN ST.,

LINCOLNTON, N, €.

Could or sany  troable of the Throat or

ye—Boscher's German Syrap, a careful
trml.,

It will proye what I:]mu.‘lln‘I:* sy ol
it to be the benefactor of any home,*’

July 11. 1850 Iy piyedieuiniin
R . R R Never break off a limb o a val.
y e L 2 uable tree ; always make a smooth
#he. X W Alesander |
e gL M UM ' o

i o A WUNDER WORKER
DENTIST. Mr Fumk “uﬁ-llmn! & Young e

man

LINCOLNTON, N ©
: i 4 ,l, ; ) ) Burlingion, Ohio, states thut he had been
Cocamne uszed for 1“!1!111,‘-“-\ CX- | under the care of two prominent _physi
”-.::..:-;“: teet }I. ‘\-”}I THIRTY | ¢irns, and vsed their tr::utumn‘l‘ untij he
was notable o wet areund They pro-

.‘f‘;lTl,Sj:[L_‘[]OH [ mounced bis case consumption and ineur-
Terins ! ahle: He was porsunded to try Dr King's
| New Dizeavery for consnmption, ocoughs
and colds and wt Lhnt time was not akbile L
waulk across the street without resting  He
! found, tefore be had used half of a dollar
| bottle, that he was muack betler ; he con-
| tinued to useit snd is loday enjoyving good
health. 1f you haye any throat, lung or
chest trouble try it We gusaraptee satise
faction, Trial bottle free at J M Lawing’s

l'I-."\L'!.s"\.'!u‘I'}r‘ln"\‘.
given in all -IIll‘l'illil.llt‘*'
|

cashh and moderate
H) |

ly

GO TO
SOUTHERN STAR’
BARBER SHOP,

Newly fitted np. Work aways | prissore
aéatly done.  Castowers politely i : 2
“"““.-11 upon. I-;q_p[v"-thi-”g l“_.[[.‘”u llll" pational debt was l'l'(‘-rt‘iis{"i’
lng tothe tounsorial art 15 done| ¥15,835,496.67 during January,

s

according to latest styles. )

HesSRY 'AvLow. Barber, A man that reinses to look a eir.
cus procession would actuslly want
# faiver plan than Gauter’s magic
chicken cholera cure 18 sold on,

[which is *uo emre, no puy.”  Sold
| by Dr. J. M. Lawing, Dimmggist.

Manyv P'ersons are broken
down from overw r bhetsehold cares
Brown’s Iron Bltters getufldethe
iyutem, xids digestion, removes excess of bile,
&g cures malaria. et the genulne.
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Listen
To

- t 1 h
HONEST PRICES. FAIR DEALING,
hat

| Say.

I begin the New Year detevmmined 1o ereate such an advantage that
my {riends who haven't time to coma down to Coarlotte and seée my im-
wense stock can stay at home and bay as sansfactoriy as if they saw
wls on the floor. I bave oat a completa line of photos of

FURNITURE, PIANOS, AND ORGANS,
which shows up Quaality and Styles almost as well as if you saw the
gooda toemselver. I guarantee every article just as vrepresented, and 1
you do not find it so you ean return the goods to we and I will bear the
expense both ways nnd

REFUND YOUR MONEY.

By ordering from me throngh photos vou save paying the big prices
smaller dealers charge yon, and yonr railroad fare to Charlotte. Write
me for photos of what you want anid I will gnarantee to both please and
AYe Yon money.

th agonds
wie ZO0ddn

E.M. ANDREWS,
Dealer In Furniture, Pianos and Organs.
18and |8 West Trade St.
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JoN YOUR

f‘STﬂP[K[EFEH\_/

J o
k"_-l.*',"'GETT|r~|G THEM 2y
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<< FOR YOU . »

“Castoriaisso wall adapted to children thas
1 recommend |t a8 puperior Lo ALY prescription
kEnown to pie " O A Arncuxs. M. DT,
111 8¢, Oxford St., Brooklym, N. ¥,

“ The use of ‘Castoria* i so universal and
f1a merits 50 well known that |t seems a work

Colic,
octae ol Comten,
Kills Worma, gives aleep, and promotes di-

wil Lu,'j‘l.l.rimu medication.

“ For several yu‘.nu 1 h:;re menm:;;’md?‘d
* Castoris, ' and shall always continue to
T:: as it bas Invariably produced beneficis

of superercgation to endorse iL Fo"m_ihﬂ
umtik;em amilies who do uot keep U results,™ -
within casy reach " oa DD Epwis F. Paroxu, M. D.,
CanLos Marryw, D. D, “ ' 185th Street and Tth Ave.
New ¥ork City. The Winthrop '

Late Pagtor Bloomingdale Reformed Church. New York City.

Tax Cxerive Courany, 7 Munmav STager, NEW York

R

life. Upon the first sy mptoms of o Gongh,

Luags, give that old and well-known rems |

A MORAL OBLIGATION
BY ELIZABETH ¢, WINTER.

: where 1n  that enchanted
& ground known as the ‘*‘frost-
(437 less belt” of Southern Calilor
ni:;_.a yoong man was, ove evening in
late Febroary, seated on the little
lawn in front of bis little red-wood
cottage, contemplating s litile gar.
den, his big rose-lrees, heavy with
roses in fnll bloon, his orange-trees
laden with fruit, and inelosed 1n a
hedge of Monierey cypress, dotted
here and there with great snowy
ealla lilies,-and far beyond all

i

the

[*Fhite misty tops of the Serra Ma= |

dra Madre range of mondrains
Presently Si 8 ng approached,
with the noiseless steps of the

fingers closed on the missive, while
his gaze continued to absorb the

iconseiousol the bombshell contained
lin that folded piece of paper,

I “What a country ! What a para~-
dise !" he exelaimed, and with the
vehemence of his feelings he crushs
ed the lstter in his hand ; and being
so reminded of its existence, he eare
lessly tore it open and began to read
(1"

father’s death ; and that she was
even now on her way—with Cordes
lia, of conrse—to find her dear son ;
and that in about three weeks [rom
the arrival of her letter he mighi
look out for them—and Cordelia
sent her love, hoping he hadn'i
qnite forgotten her, and the writer
was his “Ever afi'te mother, 8.
JonesaFulton.”

Curistophér continned Lo glare st
the letter long after he had finished
the perogal of it,

Suddenly he erampled it up into
a very tight, hard ball, and hutled

‘N THE far, lar West, some- |

It was from his step-mother, :md! wry, he always remembered that
iu brief words told him how hard a | /00K, and often eaid to hims.If:
time tha bad experienced since his |

Folton’s brother, deceased, whom
'she adopied when a very young
‘ebild, and who had been obliged to
[submit 10 the “forming” process,
from which Christepher had ran
away ; sl the effect, as exemplified
in her wreiched person as he res
membered ber, always justified to
Christopher the step he had taken
to avoid a similar fake.

In lus memory poor Dell now
loomed up as the most wretehed lit
tle wail he kad ever seaa—Lthin to
¥ith a wild expression that onght |
to have been pathetie, but somebow
wasu't as it always awoke the ridi-
cule ot sll the boys 10 the neighbor- |
hood, and, 1t conjunetion with a|
|fangled mass of reddish bair, had
procared ler ber the nick~name (JII
| “Searev-Carros,” unat- |

These

stealthy Mongohau, and placed in] ruclive featnres were accompanied | —divinely tall and most divinely lian clone and whit
his hand a Jetter which bhe had by a lank, long, bean.pole style 0|if.~ur’—-ulr«+a-i}' the whole place l!-\!ai.lrl,'t‘ il
brought from the nearest post-cfica. | 18U7€ ; hands and feet that seemed | ehangeil. g

Christopher Falton uodded as his | annatarally large, betause of the [alarmed : if it is Eden no longer, i

I skimpiness of skirts and gleeves :
(large nose, & wide mouth, and the

P s ;
lovely scone it rested on—all un-| 0O Suggestion of beauty about her |rial head,"

|
1L
|

ireary verson—Ilarge, soft, lastrons |
eyes ; Rweel, imploring, gentle, and
with, at times, a atrangely quiet,
steadlust gaze that suggested s pure
and strong spirit that now and then |
| looked ont of them. i
|  When Christopher thonght of her
i and he had done so many times
[sinee reading his step mother’s let-

“Poor Dell!  Yes, she had the!
softest, gentlest eyes. I wounder |
what she has Jdeveloped into under
the forming discipline ol Mrs. Sara
Jones Fulton.”

Sometimes he eveu tried to pies|
ture to himeelf what Cordelia now |
iocked like, aud he fell quite sure

stant if he shonid meet her uonex-
pectadly in the midst of the Colora.
40 Deapert, Bat

Mres, Fultow’s letter, Si Sing ans
nounced “twora ladees,” although
Christopher casily reeognized his

it from him with sach force
gtrnck an over ripe orange and
he relieved his mind of & few tarn-
est words, more foreible than polite,
toward Mrs. Falton.

“She shall not comoe hera!l” he
said, finally. “It's an ontrage—
even as a child I had to run away
from her! 1tis like her impudenve
to follow me here, mow that she
knows I have made a happy bome
for myself! Oh, my paradise ! How
she will quickly change ull that—
gven a8 the first woman brought de-
struction with her to the first Eden!

But I won't have it! Am I onder
any moral obligation to open my

iouge to her because she i3 my fath-
ei's widow 7 And Cordelia, too !—
pgh! What bave 1 done to deserve
sach a piece of 11l lack? I suppose
1 was too bappy !”

With a groan that was rather
comic in itg tragic intensity, Chris-

topher rose and went toward the
house. At the door he turned and
e1st o farewell glance around, bat

alveady the brief twilight bad deep-
ened into dosk. There was no
moon, and it promised to be a dark
pight, but 1n the paorplish black of
the sky glimmered one ione, pale,
silvery star.
€ hristopher langhed with bitter
merriment.
19 shining,” he
“What does 1t
Perbaps Cor-
IlTow (oes she

“A gingle star
said, wockingly.
iindieate, I wonder ?
{delia—poor Dell |
[look by this time? Well, she can'f
be hideous than
| that's a eomfor?, aAnyway.
lwig tender-hearted
{poor child! And homely as she
[wps, she had the sweetest eyes.
' Perhaps 1 @wn under a moral obliga~
(tion to show her some kindness—if
(Lean.”

As the days flew by, they seemed
| to Christopher to go more quickly
| than ever they bad gone before, for
'for each suceeeding one brought
(neater the unwelcome figare of his
atep-mother ; and thoogh he tried
to think kindly of ber companion,
bo knew that the thought of the gir!
was almost equally onpleasant to

she was ;
But she

maore

that ir |

brought it to the groand ; and tlu n‘

I

and amiable, |

stepamother in the elder of the la-
|dies, he atared in speechless amazes
ment at the younger one, and felt
quite sure that he had never seen
er till that moment,

And, ndeed, perhaps he had no’,
for Cordelin was a very different

rey-Uarrots ;" and
blushed faintly at the

thongh

ishment and

formed tapering hand, he didn’t

. - |
her usual high, sirident tones :

“Take her hand, Chris
Dell, though they call her the Venus
Mileyo in Foston; an’ 1 s'pose yon
mny kiss her if yon ke, seein''s
you u=ed to be her brother.”

Christoplier did not avail bimsell
of this privilege: for he remembered,
with an noasoal thiill of some deep
emotion, that Cordelia was noaf his
sister, or any kind of relation ; but
he took her extended hand, and the

attennation, pallid rather thau pale, | ransack the place. tollowed by Dell,
|Whl) vast a shy, gentle swile toward

that he would know her in an inxs|

when one day, gpread ahenad
abont a month after the arnval of | many a gallaut “ranchman” in  all

person from the poor, forlorn “.'"'J'{!Il-!
she |
unconscions | of the heart of man, and understood
compliment of Christopher's aston-| bim better than he understood him
held out her finely |self, amiled, and one day remarked :

lake it il Mrs. Falton exelaumed, in{ never lovks at thess fallows.

«1¢'s only | I suspeet thar's a feller back Boston |
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and I rather expeeredd a telegram —" ' no longer repressing the smile he
“Well, well, it’s a!l vight, Corise!hua suspected.

Come, Dell, we'll make ourselves to!  “Puor Chiis !’ e murmured,
home, an’ go all over the hoase at (sottly.  “Now he hates me worse
_Jmme—'twml': take long—hut, land | than ever! Bat he's one that nev-
alive! this seems to be a coantry | er'd know he was in love with a
where people can live all out-denrs | girl till some one threatened to take
if they want to—an® as for flowers| her away trom him."

well, Dell, you'll be happy, anywas !
and accompanying her words,
which, indeed, generally acoompa-
nied Mrs Fulton wherever she went,
that energetic being proceeded 1o

bad not
he enme

Christopher gone very
far Lefore npon Cordelia
entting roses and triming the bush
that was runping riot in long tens
drils all against the house.

How bexatifal e her
stmple frock of conrse white danael,
the sailor~ecollar displayiog a throat
itke ivory onthned againust the Ylae
#ilkk handkerchief knotted in a eare.
less bow. tHer tall, slender tigare

sho wasn

Christopher as she left Lhim.

“By Jove!” exelaimed Ohristos
pher, gazing aller her, “can that be
Scarey-Carrots? To think ot  Dell
gl:nw\a_n:: l'nt;)] it beanty hke that ' — | had all the lines of grace that health
the *Venus Milero,” and no wonder. | ulone enn oive. ar or T3
‘A daughter of the gods she seamed I [l..:{] 1:.«11:: ?:: :.n:-Vt,\;nlil:-l:i‘!:n'\\l':l]::-:]1:-.’::1;?\-

¢ as the waxen or-

swors, and just tonehed with

. - \ .
I neadn't have been|crimso on the cheeks—so faintly it

Pimghlit have been o reflection from
will certaiuly be Olympus wherever | (j. alowing lps. The hair that w

s
that stately creatnre lifts Ler impe- opce called “eariots”’ wias ol the
{shade that Titian  loved to paiut,

And as days went by, and gaickly | and that any modern artist  wonld
melted into weeks and months, [ o far to lonk on any day ; it was of
Christopber found his lite more and | great  abendanee, with a natoral
more changed, but be conld not!eypl and wave that gave the final
wish it otherwise; and rather
against his will, he was obliged to
admit that the presance even of his
step-mother was becoming sgreeable
to him—for the New England house
wife can bring an amount of comlort
and neatness into the home she pre
sides over. quite peculiar to herself. Cordelia looked up and smiled at
And Christopber thought he had [ him,
never before tasted such coffee a8  wyyig js the loviiest placs in the

Jordelia made ; nor sach doughnuts | world, 7 he
as Mrs. Fultou produced, even ons | oume toward her.  “I seem not 1o
der the disadvantages of a gasoline really bave lived till now.”

stove, Their*ranch,” as thev ealled “Q, Dall 7 excinimed Christopher.
it, was remote and solitary, and|«quuld you be happy to stay bere
their nearest neighbors several| g wave 1"

miles away ; bnt retired thongh it! \
wis, the fame of Cordelin’s beanty |

touch of classie porfeetion to the
heavy coil 1n which 1t was twisted
|elose to the head, and low
nape of the neck.

“That man that marries har shonld
own a gold mine.” thoueht Christo-

pher. “She's fit to be & queen |”

on the

believe” she raid, 33

“Always ! Oh, ves, Chris.
ol ! 1 snppose | must go back some
and  on Hnﬂdl{j’}f} timc, unleon, porbapo  If I might

U ieg Jim hepe—"
his best, and very uncomfortuble in | Christopher turned eold and drew

bis “biled shirt-front,” that glist | peep . (hen ariniding teeth in
tened ander John Chinaman's
efforts, rode by on ehamping steed,
if, haply, he might eateh a glimpse
ot “Venus Mileyo.”  And aecasion-
ally his enterprise was rowardeil,
and the open admuation of s
gianee had the offeet of ronsing |
| Chrisicpher toa degres ol fury at
But his
|step-mother, who knew something

his
Best | fury, he said, savagely -
“I thonght yon cared g0 mueh for
| wild flowers ™
“Why, so I do, Cliris ; bnt you are
so busy—I'm afrand they will all be

cane

“I'm not busy,
when yoa want me ;
hlls beyond there are all covered
with poppies and pansies and for-
gei-mespots.  Why can't you come

I'm mnever busy

and the loots
which hie olten marvelad,

now
Tl be glad  to ; let me  get my
at. Dl be back m a munte,”

|
Al el and moved away with the un.
to be tair an’square with yon, Chris

“Yon needn’t frown, Chris,  Dell |

suld
conscions grace that belongs to tall
and gracefal girlhood,

“ Jim " how 1
name !” mattered Christopher, digg-
[inz his b el to the gronnd with a
,Il(l!}' that must  be
|something. “All my Iife long, from
I my earliest recollection, 1 have hat-
He was, of “Jim. and now 1

But in spite of Jim—

Lueifer—1'll have her to myself lor
comes upon men who suffer keen |

way that takes up all her Lhoughts, |
toongh I won't 8ay that the Thnngh(s-'
are always pleasant ones.”
Christopher gave a  sturt and
pulled himself together. and then
he locked about, as if some one had
struck him in the dark. od the Bame
very pale, and a fine, cold moistare know Why.
was on his brow aud upper lip, as

hate his detested

expended  on

I\["r

gers eansed him another thrill sach
as he had never before experienced

“You are very welcome to my
hoose,” be said, still gazing into Lhe
deep, lustrons eyes, that were just
as gentle as hetore, though they
had lost their wild expression and
only looked imploringly daring mo-
ments of deep feeling. *1 hope youn
wiil be comfortable here, though it
isonly a little Int of a place, and
von will miss many things, Um

afra d; for we've unever had any
woman ahont —
“Now that':s real Kind of yon,

Chri=,” interrupted Mrs. Faolton, ac-

touch of its soft, firm, slender fin. |
| moments he asked, in a very

| tone bot steadily :

_ 5 [ this one day, at least.  ‘“Gather
pain without a groan. After a iﬂw,‘l’ﬂa#")lllis while ye may—"or pop-

low | No matter

and forto

pias, or roe, perbaps.

what! To day is mne,
W . 0 | :
What do yon mean Is she ate morrow —an  earthquake, mayhe |

tachen to snme one else 7 | Are you ready Dell 7 for Cordelia
“T'hat’s 1t ; she's attached—worse ! now appeared, patting
luck !—an’ cau’t break 1t; tho' I ber and swinging in ber bad a Jittle bast
lieve she would it she could.” ket for the wild tlowers,
“She baso’t married the fellow?" 0 0L Lo was 4
gasped Christopher
“Lor',no. She ain’c attached | fornia—and Cordelia thonght she
that way,” Mrs. Falton said, hastuy. !
“Then why don't she break with |

on her hatt

walk ol a

[ few miles —a brief ramble in Cali~

hud never known Christopher to be

go silent.  Bat for hersell she was
; . - JN o i
him, if it makes her unkappy?” faid gtrangely talkative ;: and, though his

Chbristopher, eagerly, and a fosh of
excitement chased the pallor from |
his faece.

heart telt as if in the grasp of some
erael, iron hand, her listener heard

cwith deli ‘bt the tneidhing  tones of

cepting Christopher’s remarks as
addressed more particularly to hers
self. “I told Dell yon would make
us weleome, bat she kind o’ thought
!you might think ns intraders.”

“Oh, how counld yon !” exclaimed
Ohristopher. “Any ove my father
ecared for! Why, 1 considerita
moral olligation—"

“Just what I told Dell! Bat when
you didn’t meet us in Jan Franeis-
eo—didn’t even send & message to
the steamer—it kinder seemed—"

“Yes, I know ;”? said Christopher,

bim. Dell, whose full name was
Cordelia Jones, was the ohild of Mrs,

red, “but I didn’t know—you dido't
happen to mention the steamer—

looking at Dell, and getting r1ather|

[
| “ldonno Deil’s She's | that voice, and compared her in his
| great on duty, an’ she eall’s it mors | thonght with that other Cordelia,
|al obligation.” wlhiose “yvoiee was
| Christopher caught his breath |and sweet,” for Christopher did a
;and looked keenly at his step.moth- | deal of reading in those long evens
er. Was she laoghing at him! ing of the rainy winter, when little
| There was certainly something that ' else eonld be done, and he now ap
[looked like a smile about ber thin| plied every gracious and graeefol
lips, and a suspicions twinkle in ber | expression caught from his books to
Ikuen EraV eyee. | the chjeet of his first passion.

«¢A moral obligation,” " he re«' ‘The hills, when at last Lhey came
'peated, slowly. “That eettles it, to them, turned ont to be pretty tall
it}nen. for we must all of us bow to| mountaing, with here and thete a
| that sort of thing.”’ lgorge or broken cauion ruuning be-

He left the house, whistling, with | tween them, aud they were all ablaz»
a too evident effort at nonchalance, | with the briiliant and beantiful flo-
and Mrs. Falton looked aiter him, ra of that charmed laod ; and Cors

queer.

ever low, gentle,

i
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delia’s basket was soon filled to
overflowing, and then Christopber
wove gariande snd hung them about
her neck and on ber arm, and the
afternoon  began to wane, and the
sun  hurried towaurd the west.
But still they lingered. It was the
springtime of the year and of their
lives, and each felt that such days
come seldom enough in the longest
and bappiest existenca

Suddenly, there was a pecaliar,
weird, ancanny sound, and Christos
pher attered a smothered ery of
Lorror and despair.

Cordelia stood perfeetly sull, bat
sbe grew very pale, and looked at
liim in terror, while the rattle sound-
ad londer and fiereer.

“Don’t move, Dell - for God’s sake,
don’t whisperad Christos
pher, asx he  hastened to open the
strongest blade of lus pockel-knife.

“1 won't stir, dear,” said Ocdelia ;
and in her eyes shone that steady
glow that showed the quality of her
spitit when e was deeply  stirred,
thongh  colid thrills shook every
uerve, and even ner hair seemed to
lift, as she felt the creature writhe
itself henoath her slender foot,

Christopher  kuelt amd  cut the
rephile through as elose to her foot
a8 ber dared bring the koife, for she
was standing duectly on the ser-
pents heandt.  Even then he woald
not let her move for some moments,
Lot be flung aside the carcass and
removed the rattle as u trophy.

After a mivute or two he pat his
arm ahoat her and raived her quick-
ly from the groand, while he tram-
pled the seversd head inlo the earth

~hut thare was no need, The last
vestige of Iife and maliguant Irenzy,
which sometimes enables the vattle=

5
move,”

snake to sting, even in death, was
extiner ; then Christopher’s pent up

love burst fortn,

“0, Deli, my thahng ! My hean
tful, trave Dell—and [ must lose
von !

“But, Ghristopner-—1  am  nut

hure ! saa Cordelia, faintly ; she
lo be frightened.

“Why must you lose me ¥’

was Iwgmnlllg

“Don’t vou belong to—anather —
to—" Cordelia began 10 cry—it was
i way she hud in the days when she
bad been “Scarey-Oarrols;”? and
Christopher never had been able to
bear i, éven then—now it was not
to be endured,

He canght her in
kissedd her, as of old.
“Do you mean that yon don't—
that is, that you do—=0, Dell, do

you really love me 1"

I do; conld
love any one else in the world ; but
it is growing dark, Chiis, dear, and
I've had enough of adventures for
tosday.  Take me home, for I
eouldn’ stand apother rattler.”

Curistopher  sought bis  step-
mother when they got home and
nsked gtearnly -

“Why did you tell me she bad an
nnhappy attachment 17

“She He's her
birother, and a ne’ersdo~well like his
farbiey.”

“Her exclaimed C hris
topher. “Why in thander ! —bat wo
mriters I forgive yot, mancuvers
ing mother : and as for Jim—weli,
we w'll have him out here, if Dell
The chimate of Califorma
curemnll
it acts on moral being as well as on
the physieal ; and Jim won't be the
first seape grace it has

his urms and

“OF courss I never

hus—to  Jumn.

hrother!
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*ill do anything, and as a

turned into
an honest, prosperons fellow. By
the way, we'er going'to have a wed,
ding here hest, man
and yoa can'give the bride away.”

-

TITAT TERRIELE COUGH
the moraing, hurried or dificult hreath-
rilsinge piali-*_'lu, trhtness: inthe chesat,
kened pulse, chiltine:s in the ey=nind
0 night, nil or any of thesa
things are the first stages of consnmption.
Dr. Acker's English Usagh Remedy will
cure these feariul symptoms, and  is sold
inder n pwnifive gunrantes by UrJ M Law-
ing, Druzgist,

Jim ean be

N
juE

cweals at

i e :
Au Omo woman  has named her
twin daughters Gasolene and Kero.
sene,
-
FIRST sSYMPTONS OF DEATH.

Tiresl feeling, dull hesduche, pains in
varigus parts of the body, sinking st the
pit of the stomach, loss of appatite, fever-
t=hness, pumples or sores, are  all positive
evidence of posoned blood. No matter
Low it beeame potsoned it wst he purifled
to avoid death. Dre. Acker’s English Blood
Ernixir has necer failed to remove serofulous
or syphilitic puisons. Sold under positive
guaranlee by Dr. J M Lawing, Draggiat.

THE




