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, passing with it till time ends,

all the birthdays of our friends?
—Criterion.
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WAS [Tea.

AN EXCHANGE
OF SOULS?

A Story Which May Account For
Mapy Strange Things We See
In This World.

—

BY CHARLES A. HARTLEY.

It was the night before that memo-
rable charge up San Juan hill. Private
Carter was a fragment of tlnt'lonx.
thin blue line in support of the rough
riders. He was a volunteer and had
never experienced the baptism of fire.
He was afraid of the morrow. His
heart almost shriveled up in his broad
chest at the thought of what he might
expect to face, and then in turn it éx-
panded to almost suffocation. He was
afrald of himself. Would he walk up
bravely to whatever fate was in store
for him, or would he shrink and quall
before the foe? were questions that be
asked himself as he looked up at the
twinkling southern stars. By right of
his physique his place was at the head
of the first four of his company. At
the preparatory camps he had learned
the foot maneuvers and manual of
mrms with an aptoess that placed him
in line for Promotion to that of a non-
commissioned officer if ncthing better.
He was the right pivot for his four.
*Would the conduct of any of the other
men turn on his actlons In the action
of the morrow? Would he come out a
corpse, & craven coward or a man
worthy of promotion?

His thoughts flew away, skipping
over the waters with the swiftness of
a bird. Nothing impeded their prog-
ress as they went back over the track
of the vessel that had brought him to
this unfamiliar southern clime. His
body lay back in a drowsy state, and
soon be slept soundly, but his mind,
his soul, was somewhere else.~ It
touched lightly at New York city and
went on out Iotb the rural districts
with a bound. He saw his comfort-
able hbome. At that very moment his
aged father was reading from a dally
paper to his anxious mother while she
sat with clasped hands on the opposite
side of the lighted lamp. He could see
that they were deeply jnterested in the
story of the lmpending battle at the
great southern gate to Cuba. The very
dread on his mother's face almost
made him sorry that he had enlisted
against Ler wishes. But something
seemed to pull him on from that be
Joved spot. There was the old famlily
dog curled up in his kennel. He saw
him as plainly as day as be passed out
the back way. He felt like stooping
down 20 parting the old fellow on the
Beat! #s Le passed. Strange to bim,
the dogz Jdid cot even look ap. Always
before the <oz Lad been ready to
banuuce to his feet at the approach of
kis young master in anticipation of a
caress. MNotwithetapding fond recol-
lectlons of the dear ol home caused
him to linger, 'rivate ("arter could not
stay. Some upexplainalie power drew

*him onward. He was off vn the wings
of thought again. A touch Lere and a
touch there Drought him back to Camp
Alger. The great Washington monu-
ment flashed on his vision as he pass-
ed, the same as It was the day the ecars
bore bis regiment to the seaboard for
embarkation for the front. There was
nelther pause nor delay until he
walked into ward 8 at the corps hos-
pital. He passed down the parrow
aisle between the cota. He brushed

sagainst the Red Cross nurses as they

. went to and fro ministering to the

B @ylog. but they pald no attention to

gt
after the other. They had
together, were “rookies” In the
had been next to each other
hot days of extended order
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pear bundled up his
and few belongings and was
from hls gquarters by the ambu-
e told Carter that he felt that
of drilling were over. As the
bulance rumbled down the company
he held up his throbbing head
took a farewell look at his com-
who were drawn up in line for
morning drill, and wondered whether
or not would ever see them again.
The white tents danced before his
eyes like fleecy clouds. Now as Carter
stooped" over his fevered comrade he
could hear him murmuring in his de-
lirffum: “Oh, if I only could have gone
with the boys! I know I could have
gone up with them to the very mouth
of the Spanish gfins. Now, there's Car-
ter. Won't he be brave and come back
a hero? What cruel fate keeps me here
in this accursed place?”’

The sultry July night wore on. All
was quiet, except the sentries calling
the hours. Carter listened to the heavy
voiced senfry sending the word,
“Eleven o'clock, and all is well!” to
his piping volced comrade on the next
beat and marked the contrast. But he
hovered about the cot of his dying
comrade. Even the rattle of the sword
of the passing officer of the day did not
detract his attention frem the pinched
face of Spear. Once he flung a thin,
almost transparent band over the edge
of the cot,” and Carter attempted to
take It between hig hands and cool It,
but somehow It seemed something In-
tangible, and he could not grasp it

The surgeon came alonz and, pulling
the curtain aside, glanced in. The
nurse was moistening the lips of the
dying soldier and smoothing back the
hair from the pale forehead. "“At the
turn of night his troubles will be over,”
the surgeon sald, dropping the curtaln
of thin mosquito bar and passing out.

“Why could 1 not have died on the
fleld of battle?’ murmured the passing
defender of his country’s flag. ““Why
must I be stricken down by a camp
disease and die without the honor of
having fired a gun at the enemy?”’

Like the first cock crow at the dawn
of day, a lusty sentry at the guard-
house of a distant regiment took up
the call, “Twelve o'clock,” and before
it had reached the starting point and
he had added the words “and all is
well!” the same cry was going around
all the other regiments In that great
camp of preparation.

But Private Johm Spear In the great
long hospital tent did not hear or
heed the call. His eyelids fell, his
hands lost their tension, and he re-
mained strangely quiet. The nurse
softly tucked a sheet about his form
and pulled a latticed screen on each
side of the cot, so that those adjoining
might not know what had happened,
and softly retired. Private Carter still
stood and gazed on the form of his
Inanimate companion from boyhood.
He did not seem: to know what had
happened. He had never heard of
thought traasference. the sending of
the soul out on missions, or any other
of the modern theories on this and
kindred subjects. He thought he was
there. Who can say he was not? His
body was lying oun Cuban soil in a
state of relatiopship pext akin to
death. His body was there. But who
knows wbhere his soul was? Aupnd who
knews what mysterious things the at-
tachmewnt of these two friends may
have brought about?

The body of Private Spear lay In the
hospital cot. but Private Carter bov-
ered over it. Sowechow he could not
lenve. He wanted to remain beside
his friend. )

That night and the next day passed,
and the remains of the dead soldier did
not show all the symptoms of death.
There seemed to-be a lingering spark
somewhere about him. His pareuts
had been adrvised by telegraph of what
had apparently happened and asked
whether the remalns should be ship-
ped Lome or buried In beautiful Ar-
lington.

The shrill bugle brought the body of
Private Carter to his feet with a bound
at the foot of San Juan hill on that
fateful morning. He did not feel just
like himself. At first he did not seem
to know just where he was. The sur-
roundings looked strange. Looking
down the line, he saw his comrades
struggling to their feet to get Into posi-
tion for roll call. When the name of
Private Carter was called, he did npot
answer, but glanced to rhe right as If
expecting to see some one not within
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"~ Away at 8 Great Rate.

| 1 was somewhere along inthe teens

when the tragedy took place, a long.

legged, gander shanked, country gawk.

1T was at that time the possessor of &

new ten gange breechloader and an in-
satiable appetite for killing game and

[ especially wild fowl—verily, & pitiless”

combination. I wish to record it here
that I am not the least bit proud of my

L

 Biwirtvor natetd
history

young cuckoo _ ;
mother's nest by evicting the rightful

T secupants, hatched and unhatched. As,
' however, few _pe<ople have had : the
| good fortune to see a young cuckoo, It

has been rather difficult to understand

exactly how the ingrate managed to |

turn out eggs and squabs.
A patient naturalist, John Craig, has

books bLow - the. ungrateful | -
‘makes room in its foster |

poral at the Jeft of Carter :
after-a stumble in the long grass. A
private in the same four dropped his
Springfield and clutched a wounded
arm, Private Carter pald no attention
to what was going on around him.
From the time the order to fire at will
had been given he advanced without
filnching, firlng as he went., Much of
the time he was in advance of the
firing line and, contrary to the usual
conduct of a privafe, was exhorting his
companions to greater speed. He was
among the first to push into the Span-
ish works and had two prisonérs when
his captain came up. After the fight
was over be was warmly congratulated
by his comrades In regard to his ae-
tious under the first galling fire -of the
enemy. His superior officers recom-
mended him for promotion, and the
less fortunate In the company envied
himn his great courage and bravery In
the face of the enemy.

The victors made themselves as com-
fortable as possible the night after the
assault on San Juan hill

L » L . L ] * - o

The next day after the apparent
death of Private John Spear at the
Camp Alger hospital his remains werei
removed to the deadhouse to awalt
word_from his home as to the disposal
of the body. He lay there all the suc-
ceeding night, with no sound to break
the stililness except the sentry’s meas-
ured tread. Just as the relief was
approaching In the morning the sentry
thought he noticed a disturbance In-
side. The regimental band was play-
ing to the colors, which at that instant
were mounting the tall pole at head-
guarters to welcome the rising sun,
and all the companies were In ranks
with uncovered heads, so he did not
give much heed to the noise. How-
ever, just as the corporal with his re-
lief came up the noise was repeated.
The sentry pulled back the flaps of
the tent and looked In and was con-
siderably startled to see Private Spear
gitting up holding his head. The hos-
pital call was sounded, and In a few
moments two hospital men bore Pri-
vate Spear back to the hospital on a
stretcher. He was assigned to his old
cot and from that hour improved rap-
idly. In a few weeks he was back
with his company. The surgeon said
he must have had a sinking spell at
the time his fever turned and bad been
80 nearly dead that life could not be
detected.

The first day he was back In the hos-
pital Private Spear told the Red Cross
nurse of a strange dream he had bad.
‘He said he dreamed that he was not
glck at all, but was with his regiment
in Cuba and that they had been in a
fight in which there was a lot of cav-
alry and white and colored infantry,
that the Spanish had been vanquished
and that he was never so happy in his
life as when he plunged into the works
and captured two Spaniards.

L L] L ] L L ] L ®

When Private Carter awoke the next
morning after the rough riders had be-
come famous the world over, he seem-
ed at & loss to account for where he
was. He did not remember many things
his comrades talked to him about.
When one jocosely asked how soon he
was to be measured for stripes, he
looked at the questioner in blank as-
tonishment. Fipally he made up his
mind that he must have been so great-
ly excited that he did not know what
had happened. He did not see how he
could bhave earned promotion and not
know about it. This matter puszzled
him greatly, but he bore the promotion
modestly and went on doing his duty.

L ] L] - L ] L] - -

Second Lieutenant Carter and Sar-
geant Spear are now both soldiering in
the Philippines in the same company,
both having re-enlisted after their dis-
charge from the Spanish-American
war. They often discuss those queer
notions that got into their heads in
those early days in July, 1808, Nelther
of them believes in the supernatural,
but both are at a loss to account for
some Impressions that they cannot get
rid of.

It is a little difficult for mortal man
to tell just who did go up San Juan
hill in the rear of the famous riders In
the guise of Private Carter. And who
or what was it that kept the spark of
life in the body of John Spear those
long hours he was thought to be dead?
All such questions must be followed
by an Interrogation point. But, if the
souls of those two men exchanged
tenements on that momentous night,
who was It deserved promotion—Pri-
vate Carter, whose real self was not

chopping and was
shortly after sundown, pretty well fag-
ged out and hungry enough to eat a
sawdust bam.
house lay a mile wide strip of low bot-
tom land, dotted with rice ponds and
Lsmall lakes, the'favorite loafing place

time I smelled a rodent.
guage, 1 ‘tumbled.’
ing charge after charge into a belated
swarm of worthless mud hens.

successful duck huanter.
know about
ducks and mud hens would make an
exceedingly valuable book for crema-
tory purposes. Had you possessed the
brains of a tumblebug you wonld have
seen at a glance the situation.
/dently the distance from the outside of
‘your cranium to the gray matter with-
in (if there is any) is a Sabbath day’s
journey.’

by the air dole.
hens lay frozen In the ice.
ance had migrated at night.”—>Minne-
apolis Journal. :

share in the transaction, but it happen-
ed a good many
risk telling it.

(ears ago, so 1 will

“I ‘had spent the day in the woeds
returning bome

Between the woods and

for all the ducks and mud hens In the

ponds were ‘covered with an Icy
blanket, the wild fowl had migrated,
leaving the bottom deserted of bird
life. Nevertheless, as I crossed the

bottom, from force of habit, 1 suppose, |

I was, as the boys say, ‘rubbering’ for
ducks.

“In passing the foot of a long, nar-
row lake my vigilance was rewarded.
A guarter of a mile up the lake I be-
held, to my amazement, a big air hole
black with ducks. They were not there
when 1 passed in the morning, and 1
was at a loss to account for their sud-
den appearance, but as I gazed wonder

was replaced by a wild frenzy of ex- |

ultation. 1 would -get my gun and
murder the whole mass or as many as

possible . before they flew and then
brag to the boys of the number of
ducks I had killed at one shot. Noble
thought! Fatigue was forgotten, and
I barely toucbed ground as I flew over
the bottoms.

“The purple shades of evening were
glowly dimming all objects as a long
legged specter sneaked crouching along
the rush fringed bank of the lake up to
the nir. hole where the unsuspecting
ducks were sporting. There was a
flash, a roar, and a swath was mow-
ed through the huddled fowls. 1 had
counted on their springing into the air
at one jump, when I would tunnel an-
other Lole through them. To my utter
astonishment, not a bird of them offer-
ed to fly—just sloshed around the alr
hole a little and settled down, wonder-
Ing where the earthquake came from.

“‘Bully! They're dazed with the cold.
Maybe I can kill them all,” 1 exulted.
Another swath was cut, leaving an-
other blanket of dead birds on the wa-
ter. Instead of fiying the survivors only
huddled together the closer. ‘Funniest

p ducks I ever shot at. Must be a hole

full of cripples. If it is, I may as well
kill them apd get them out of their
misery.” You see, 1 yas getting
ashamed of myself and was apologiz-
ing. Another charge went tearing

across the water.

“That time ‘something come.! My

battery had been planted at such ef-

fective range that nothing could stand

the fire and live. There was a general

exodus from that air hole, but I'm a
ginner If the whole outfit, instead of
flying, dido’t crawl out on the ice and
run in all directions. Then for the first
In slang lan-
I had been pour-

“l was disgusted. My feelings were

hurt, my pride was wounded. 1 took one
look at the objects of my unholy am-
bitton and, shouldering my gun, sneak-
ed bff home soliloquizing:

“‘My son, you are a brilliant and
What you

the characteristics of

Evi-

“The next morning I walked around
Thirty-five dead mud
The bal-

If the Earth Should Stop.
The stopping of a projectile always
ults in the generation of heat. The
elocity and weight of a projectile be-

ing known, the amount of heat devel-
oped by Its stoppage can be calculated.
In the case of large bodies moving rap-
idly the result of the calculation is
something astounding.
The earth weighs
tons.
rate of “over
Should It strike a target strong enough |
to stop its motion the heat developed
by the shock would be sufficient not
merely to fuse the earth, but also to re-
duce a large portion of it to vapor.

For example:
hs  6,000,000.000,000
vels in its orbits at the
18 miles a second.

It

It has been calculated that the

amount of heat generated by a collision

8o colossal would equal that obtained

now solved the mystery, and in The
Feathered World there are two photos,
taken under his auspices, of a young
euckoo in the very act of murdering a
stepbrother. When the outline of the
young cuckoo in the two pictures is
once grasped, one can see how well
suited for its fell purpose is the posi-
tion it takes up. Head well down, legs
wide mpart gripping either side of the
lnest. wings outstretched to prevent
yany slipping back sideways, the un-

country. It was-late in the fall. The | g5 tnunate victim well poised on its

] broad back, the curious depression in
which serves to steady it—the attitude
is perfect for accomplishing the final
aet in the curious tragedy of nature by

l pense of the family of its foster par-
ents. .

What Is Science?

“Trained and organized common
sense” is Professor Huxley’s definition
of science. There is probably no bet-
ter.

The popular mind persists in thinking
] that there Is a wide difference between
cience and knowledge in general. Yes,
I there I8 a wide difference, but it is just

the difference that there is between &
traived and organized body of men for
the accomplishing of some great work,
and a crowd of men unorganized and
pndisciplined. What unscientitic knowl-
edge has accomplished may be roughly
gedén in the condition of savage races
) teday; while the changes wrought by
' knowledge trained and organized, In
| enlarging the sum of knowledge, in ex-
tending men's power of perception,
and in increasing the facilities not
merely for living, but for living well,
| are changes in ecomparison with which
all others recorded in history are
trifling.

It will be profitable for us, in order
to get a clearer idea of scientific meth-
od, to trace as briefly as possible the
history of science and the development
of the scientific idea.—Popular Science
Monthly.

The Longest Swim,

Going with the tide, in the Thames
river, Captain Matthew Webb once
swam a distance of 40 miles in nine
hours and 57 minutes.
Holbein, an English “long distance
cyclist,” swam three miles farther, al-
though he made no such time record.

Taking the water at Blackwall pler
in the early morning, says the London
Chronicle, Holbein went down the riv-
er on a strong ebb, which ran until
he had progressed two miles beyond
Gravesend. Turning then with the
tide, he came back on the flood to
Blackwall. He failed to reach the pier
by a mile owing to the tide failing him,
and he left the water quite fresh and
gtrong, willing, had his friends so ad-
vised, to turn again and complete 50
miles.

The distance he had thus covered—
43 miles, which he swam in 12 hours
27 minutes 42%; seconds—is the great-
est ever known to Lhave been covered
by a swimmer, although it has been
essumed that Matthew Webb, when
be ecrossed the channel, must have
been borne almost as far by the chang-
ing tides.

The Walter Knew ’Em.

A down town restaurant was in the
turmoil of the busy dinner hour. Care-
worn business men rushed in and
swallowed a lunch as though millions
depended on their haste. Waiters bal-
anced steaming platters on the tips of
their little fingers with the ease of
Japanese jugglers, and everything
seemed confusion. Yet there was a
certain degree of discipline among the
waiters, and they seemed to know
their customers and their usnal choice
of dishes. For instance, when a pair
of lantern jawed actors without an
engagement entered, the waiter that
listened to the order yelled out to the
cook, “Two supes and a Hamomelet!”
—Detroit Free Press.

The Benefit of Gargling.

If only people would wash out their
mouths twice or thrice daily with an
antiseptic, tliere would be far less dis-
ease than there Is now, since most dis-
ease germs are taken into the mouth
and from theuce into the system. One
of the best and simplest of antiseptics
is carbolic acid and water. There is a
difference in the strength of carbolie
acid purchased at different chemists,
so one shouwld ask the chemist how

a tumbler of water. Hoaold a little of
this mixture in the mouth, and if you
can do so gargle the throat three times

which a cuckoo is reared at the ex-|

Montague A.-

much of the solution should be put into -

-

| 1t lightens the labor

~ of cleaning more

both time and money.

It is *“Woman's Best

F'riend, Dirt's Worst
Enemy."

Send for. free booklst—' Golden Rales
for Housework.”
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OF LAND.

By virtue of the power given by a deed
of trust execuled by D. M. Mormson to
me, dated January 13th, 1896, and re-
gistered in the Regisler's office of Rich-
mond County, in Book G. G. G., page 446,
I will ell at public auction, at the Court
House Door 1n the town of Rockingham,
Riciimond-County, to the highest bidder
for cash, on Monday the 4th day of

NOTCE OF TRUSTEE'S SALE

| cf a tract conveyed by Walter K. Coving-
ton and Esther C. Covington to their
daughter, Sallie, wife of Williame Walson,
thence as her line and with the line of a
tract conveyed by said parties to thor
grandson, Walter Covinglon, N. 78 chs

to a sweel gum pointer at a dilch; thence
North 6 W. 11 chs. to a maple, a pine
and poplar pointers, the beginning cor-
ner of a tract of 68 acres conveyed by W.
K. Covington and wife Lo B, J. Bolton by
a epring; thence down the spring branch
to the beginning, contaiming one hundrel

December 1899, the land conveyed to me
by said deed of trust, and bounded and
described as follows: '
First Tract—That portion of a tract of
two hundred acres conveyed to Walter K.

there, or John Spear, whose body was
In Camp Alger? The regimental offi-
cers settled that. It was Private Car-
ter's body at any rate which faced the
Mausers, and that waw all they could
burt.—Pomeroy (0.) Tribune-Telegraph.

a day, and all disease germs that may.
be lurking there will perish.—Home
Notes. -

. Blm. They did not seem to see him.
& At last he stood before No. 21. The
* eard on the curtain gave the record of
. the fever patient for the day. To one
Lmot familiar with it it looked like a
* plain eard with lines drawn across it

fifty acrcs,
Third Tract—A parcel of land con-
(piring fifly acres ¢

his line of visfon. He was at the head
of the company and intuitively side
stepped to the left to make room for
the man on the pivot.  The first ser-
geant looked up f~om his book, saw

from the burning of 14 globes of coal,
each equal to the earth in size. And
should fhe earth after-its stoppage fall
Into the sun, as it certainly would do,
the amount of heat developed by its

conveyed by H. C.
Dockery to Amanda Covinglén by decd
dated Apr. 16th 1884, and registercd in -

Cornet Playing and Dimples,
Do you want dimples? Of course

| &t right angles to each other and a

" Beavy, wavy line running from left to

Private Carter Ip kts place and check-
ed him as present. by
After the company was dismissed for

Both Used the Same Basin.

impact on the sun would be equal to
that generated by the combustion of
5,000 -earths of solid carbon.—P’hila-

¥ou do, for dimples are the soft wells
into which love is sure to fall. Every
one would make love a prisoner. Then,

& right and as crooked as the average

1 line on a map, the variance belng whatever breakfast ¢ould be procured

Private Carter astonished hig com-

A man in an office building went to

the lavatory to wash his hands.. As he | delphia Record.

gince you would have dimples, learn to

Covington by his father H. H. Govington,
by deed of gift, dated the 18th day of
April, 1866, and recorded in Beok Y.
page 290. of the Register's office of Ricle

the office of the Register of Deeds for
Richmond county, in Book P. v page
37, and bounded and described as follows

Adjoining the McKenzie lands,thel Hamp
Covinglon lands and otbers, the same
being willed to H. C. Dcekery by lus
father Alfred Dogkery, and forfurther
pariiculars see eaid will. The last two
_tracts being the same tracts copveyed 1o
D.« M, Morrison by H. 8. Ledbettvr and
R. 8, "Ledbetter.
L his 19Lh day of Ociober, 1899.
A. G. Brenizer, Trusice,

play the cornet.

All cornetists have dimples. The
fair sex is learning this and is bring-
ing Into vogue a new fad. Women are
practicing on the ¢ornet—not for mu-
sic’'s sake. Bless you, no! But for
the cultivation of dimples. If they
practicé faithfully, the dimples are
sure to eome.—Kansas City Independ-
ent.

withdrew them from the basin and
was rubbing them together he saw
beneath the edge of the marble top
what seemed to be a tiny pair of
hands going through the same motions.

Stooping down to assure himself {hat
he was not the victim of a delusion,
he saw that there was a gap between
the top and the basin and that a young
rat was perched upon it. ’

The rodent seemed to think that he
was as much entitled to the use of city
water as was hLis big pelgbbor, for he
was dipping iz fore paws Into the wa-
ter alternately avd licking them off In
order to satlsly  bis thirst.--Chicago
! News.

degrees in crossing half the M
ore Than Theory.

“l bave studied financve very thor-
oughly,” said the young man who
wanted to help the bapnk: president
make a brilliant success of his ¢nter-
prise. “Consequently I thought I-would
go Into the banking business.”

“Well,” answered the elderly man as
he polished his glasses, “1 don't see
why your having studied —finance
should be any hindrance. But you must
recollect that you wouldn't expect a
man to be a first class hand in running
& wood and coal yard simply because
he bad studied botany and geology.”—
Washington Star.

mond county, and which lies North of
Dean Branch, containing by estimation
one hundred and fifty acres, more or less
being the same land conveyed this day Lo
D. M. Momison by H. 8. & R. 8. Led-
better, :

Second Tract—Begirning at the inter-
geclion or fork of two branches, and runs
the-various, courses of the Western prong;
being the line between the MeKenzie land
and the Dean Jand, about 24 “chs. toa
corner of the Dean land, a poplar (down)
thence along a line of the Dean land
about 8. 25 W, 8 chs. to the road, Dean’s
corner; thence as said road and Dean’s|
line S. 39 E. 336 chs,, 26 W. 8 chs,, 8. 19
W.2chs, 8. 3¢ W. 8 chs. to a pine
stump by said road. called the short ‘pine
cornor of (ke Desn land; thence along

..- rd. rades by asking strange questions. He
—!’rlv:te Carter had been there before ;:n:tetie;o ::: wg.o:n‘l;::;oatzgr ;h'::x:t'
& new exactl t
Rt He ‘wi:] "h‘l,t?n:j c::: was they were out without tents and
in the previousdhoo.eur the wavy camp equipage and what was going on.
35t line had taken = decidedly “You'll find out soon enough what's
8 tendency, indicating that the | SO o0 volunteered oue of the bors
: was ¥ t . g
B o “mg"n‘ 'o:tp:‘ :':I':;dm‘:e! “Look out there at the Spanish sen-
e - | »
1.---' trying to soothe him, but :me:hgfgmm:;e’::y‘lx\:ﬁf shen
‘he not t .
\ . sh:wz;l:p;:rn:fmt.u [l;:rd?:]‘ It was not long untll the rough riders
£ to know that there were 500 | went up that famous hil with the rash
"““ fellows languishing on al: of a prairvie fire. The yolunteer line as
i ofmhi‘n in that’ t tented hospl. | SUPPOrt advanced wavered and seemed
2l Private c.n""““ to 3 uncertain in Its movements. The Buf-
s = nmoned = falo soldiers in the rear came on with 2
e ’ Whey Not You. T . —
E “My \‘Vlf' has been using Cham-
2 in's Pain Balm, with good re~
suites, for a lame shou!der that has
jained her continually for niue
We have tried all kinds of
dicines and doctors without re-
¥iDg any benetit from them, Oune
raw  ang advertisement of

A govenment crop report just
issued estimates the cotton crop at
lest than 9,000,000 bales.

— et ) d

'l?'nod by British Boldiers in Afcica.

-@wCapt. C. G. Dennison is well
known all over Africa as comman-
der of the forces that cnptlured (he
famous rebel, Galishe. Under date
of Nov. 4, 1897, from Viyburg, Be
cheanalund, he writes: “Before
slarting on the last campnign |
bought a quantity of Chamberlain’s
Cholic Cho'era nud Diarreoea Rem-
edy, which 1 uwsed - myself when
: e trouble with towel gomplaint, and
Q‘K‘l"' alglven to my men,and in every cnse
sl praved most beneficial. ’ For sule

.

$42, Worth of Presents.

For 50c¢ worth of work, We are giving
away Watches, Bicycles, Sewing Machines
Guns &e, &ec. €0 introduce our paper,
PASTIME, a high class illustrated fam-
ily paper from 16 to 22 large pages: 64 to
128 columng of Choies Good Stories,
Literature, Art, Humor Letters of Travel

tn Foreign Lands, &c. &e. And all you | pean’ 5
, ean’s other hme 8 15 w. 13 chs. to
have ta do to get $42. worth of presents is | gigke, 1is corner; thence N. 84 E 8,10 nl;
o get 20,subscribers at 10c each, Send 10¢ | 4o 5 Jarge pine by MecKenzie fonce, thence
tavks-of crovp and whooping Gotgh. in stamps for full particulars, long list ot {8 75 1. 17.85 chs to a corner: tl;en‘co i P
; presents and our paper, PASTIME for 6 |16 E.13.C0 che.to the Crswiord road: thenés

g Ryl Nose. High -
- we éﬁ.'ﬁ'.’: the beet of | | ghest med It i8 a grand, good = wedicine. For ; )

pand her shoulder is a .‘::: 10_,_ 1&@mment and gale by 8. Brags. AT -“._ I g:;; e Itf,ta&er A ol e 2 snid road 5,44 W.8 e 8 2 00w 5

_ gl . e CASTORTA. ]I - rcur 8 awemn:;n untrae, we will return 15.5.8 chs, B: 8 W. 850 chs. to'a corner of

3 ey -1 yourmoney and continue the paper free. | 100 acres granted to B. . B. Nzie

ADOLE MiLLerr, Mau- : > s
SN, H.. For sale by B, tw Y. years e Bears the The Kind Yoo : . _
2 _ _ Bean .‘ b 1 Address without delay, THE Pmmnkﬁm_ bnieh K Taced
o | linereversed N. 50§

¥ B ~ 3
It will not be a suprise to any
who are at all familar with the good
jquilities of Chamberlain’s- Cough
Remedy, to know that people every-
whiere take plearure in relaving their
experience in the use of that splen«
Jid medicine and in telling of the
benefit they have received from it,
of bad colds it has saved from at-

Dr. Byers will vis-
it Rockingham profes-
sionally, for the treat-
B ment of Eye, Ear, and,
Lm»dicine and th>Gght of trying

A Slight Returm. .
“The last laundry I patronized was
the worst I’ve struck yet.”
“In what way?
“Why, I sent 'em six collars, and all
I got back was the buttonholes.”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

CASTORIA

~ Fer Infants and Children.

2

Jipereversed N. 70 E.

"




