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THE TWO EXTREMES, and glve a demonstration o sense of | were ample enough—without addi
long ago—the old tine ; '
mbderatiop | tio - 1

A statesman, wige and hoary, gets|that slzed up con apd pro . 1:1::]::5“\::I::::nh:}::\p::;lﬂt:‘m e
_ . . » E wWomen wore
up some wondrous scheme to help WALT NASON, |were mot the real reason Christian |
our land to glory, and make life L men swore. Over our way sueh a falr |

1

we break our tether when something ' knew of yore,

gether, or laud It to the
treaty with the German,
Dr. Cook, a pollcy or gernion,
team or a book, we either pralge
fully, or say that it Is junk;
declares it bully the other saywe
punk; 1'd ke to meet a fellow who'd give us the girls ax
take the middle view, and walve his pear,
umbrellow, and talk an hour or twn, ago kind.
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We are pot

seem a dredm. The people then dls-| o ithor but thi nted with  the | malden steer—Yes, give us the girl
t or b A8 8n't g0 b ' T S 3 o
cuss It about the clanging mart, dig- Waid tRIR BaEward W i Pack- 'os she used to appear.
’ vWard, oh' time in S ———
sect it beam and gusset, and take jL{your fllght, and glve us a majden| The BAPTIST cordially INVIT
L = . r } U L » rordially 2 "
Ml apart; some say It's wild and drest DEODEr and rIEht We nre o YOU to spend the evening with then
; : d e Ate s ¥ r evening witl "1
wooly, o sllly 1ot of Junk; one slde | weary of switches nng tats, Rilly tomorrow night at elght o II : " Al
daclares it bully, the other says It's Burke clusters nnd 1ok s Tl'*kl'- ."1, 1 g Es SORR, _'\|
ok Whe Bak of oderst) ; K ! n8 -r‘.uqnmt deal social will be held. No
D i moderntion eash- hats.: Wads of Jute hagp In a hor- admission will be szked for but n‘-su-hl
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ed in long, long ngo: he gave things rible plle, stacked
meditation, and he was always slow in ' the helght of
forming his declsion Important things wrong with the
upon; with clear, untroubled vislon give us the girls ay
he measured pro and con. But now pear. Glve ue th»

on their heads to, one will be charged threo
 mie. Bomething Is

maldens, wo

cents o foot
"according to the measure of o man.*
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thoy use!l to ap- Read the Times' Want Ads.

girlles we onze |
curls  didn't |
dresging  store.

Hah Middle Aged and Elderly People.
e ‘
Use Foley Kidney Pllls for quick and
- vork ‘J: ;“l::l('ﬂ'\ ‘:’:"; drest with a sensfble permanent results In all cases of kid-
For Y|V » AN ust as dame Nature in- .
, ! ney and bladdeér troubles
& ball [tended them to, e

whospe
greets our eyes, we damn It all to- | come from
shlea,

for
Glve us a girl with fnnlnful and annoying Irregularities,
it a figure her own, and fashioned They contain just the Ingredients ne-
one nld.o. divineély by nature aloge I-‘umlnlnv:n-- #sary to regulate and strengthen
it's styles getting florcer egol year nh,!tlu- action of the kidneys and bladder,

One of the
One

Twenty-five
whose falr

years sults,
tresses Blore,

Try them.

they used to ap-|They are tonie In action, quick in re-
~— Red Cross Drug

From

38.50 to $25

\\§\\\\ Guarantzed by Maker
and Seller

ws. FIXUP &

Opposite
Breakwater
Office

We Are Better Equipped

Besides the Large Stock Always on
Hand We, Have Just Received

1_”1.’
43 \)h

And Many QOther Artl_cles of furmture

It makes nodifference what yol want, give us a call, we will be only too
THE LOWEST ALWAYS.
b‘\\ GOODS.
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| Going @ Harvey Company

| COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS

201d Glory

“Home Folks," by James Whiteomb Riley,
Lopyright, 1847

Used by apectal pormission of the publiahore,

the Dobls-Morrl'l compnny

LD GLORY, say;, who,
By the ships and the crew
And the long, blendesd ranks of the gray and

the blus—
Who gave you, Old Glory, ths name that you bnr
With such pride everywhere
As you cast yourssif fres to the rapturous alr
And leap out full length, as wo'rs wanting you te?
Who gave you that name, with the ring of the same
And the honor and fame so becoming to you,
Your stripen stroked in ripples of white and of red,
With your stars at thair glittering best overhead,
By day or by night
Their delightfulest light
Laughing down from their little squars heaven of

blue?
Whe gave you the name of Old Glor"'! Say, who—
Who gave you the name of Old Glory?

From

The eld banner lifted and, feltering, then
In vague lisps and whispers fall ailent again,

L] L] L] L L . L] L] . .
Old Glery. the story we're wanting to haar
Is what the plain facts of your christening were,
For your name, just to hear it
Ropeat it and choor it, "s a 1anp to the apirit

As salt as a tear,

And, sesing you fly and ths boys marching by,

There's a shout In the throat, and a blur In the eys,

And an aching te live for you always—or diel

If dying we stil] keep ydu waving on high.

And g0, by our love

For you, fleating above,

And the scars of all wars end the sorrows thareof,

Who gave you the name ef Old Glory, and why
Are we thrilled st the names of Old Glory T

Then the old banner leaped, like a wall in the blast,
And fluttered an audible anewsr at last.

And It spake, with & shake of the voice, and it sald:

By the driven snow white and the living blood red
Of my bars and their heaven of stars overhead—

By the symbel conjoinad of them all, shyward onst,

As | float from the stesple, or flap at the mast,

Or droop o'sr the sod where the long grasses nod—

My namae is as old as the glory of God. -
® * %% g, | cams by the nams of Old Glery.

'I"h- lumdo of Hanmbal.
Defeated aut Zoama, Haonnlbal fled te
the sast to avold falllug fnto the hnods |
of the Romans and found temporary
pecurity In the dominlons e Mithed
diten, He luchted this monnrch to en. |
gage In 0 Boman war, and, hils advice
as to s conduct belng rejected, the
war proved unsuccessful, and Mithid. |
dutes wins reguired ns one of the con. |
ditlons of peace to dellver up ”Ilntallnl

to bis enembies, the Rowans,  The win
fortuunte Corthugiolup  hearil of I.'
tpipronching fate, swallowsd th
which for years be had

By Willis broO!cs 'dwkm -‘

YUT Unele Jor wir hoam laa’ mght
When Rub s’ me had gons 1o bed
Aa’ him an’ pa they telked o sghy
Thinkin' thar we war veagan’ tight,
Bu Rob an me heasd all ihey said

A says thal youngsters nowadays
Am't nothin' Lke they use’ 1o be.
"T]my h.n lul'h wlld, um*-uﬂ\l-fm waysj
'Ilmv think ol lmlf'mlb but 1o rame
A mcket all the vme,” sayr he,
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ecarrted about

his person and expleed Just os the eu | An ‘en he tells w how they done They wlked about the happy tune
voys arrlved to take 4im o chinrge | When him an’ Uncle Joe was bape Whan they was youigsess, bree lrom cang
An’ says thoy had more umple hun An use’ o run an’ mmp ' cimb
| . ’ §l . - "l the by’ Il
Ancient Hepartee. An' ddn't madden svery on A"t their elo'es all over gnme

A unlos of discordant partieulars s By makm' such an awiul nouse. An' yell o gran ma combed thetr hain,
langhulie, u What if wonung te bl
exeeiit  fortuue i virtye! ST
to this 15 friend undmonitha hy W
ul givi advive ' when Granline

persuadied a bnd  pleador, W LTI (T
wiade Wimself bourse with speaking
1o drink a cold mixture of bhopey nod |

ot o [ =l

on as e ¢

Willie ns ¢
puin iy vole," sald he, Vif 1 do so”
wit will bo better.” sakl Granins, “than

to ruin your clients.”—From Cléeros

*Oratory."

An Exciting Contest.

Henson—1 bet my wife that I could
thrend a needle before she t-uuhlr'
pharpen o lead pencll. Benson—Which |
won? Henson—1 won In exactly thie
teen minutes, but 1 believe I'd have
loat {f she had not run out of penclls
gt the end of five wminutes —~Chicago
News,

HE says that lodependence day
Has growed 1o be o dietlul bare,
| With all it slly whoop-hoory.
| An' vows that il he had ki way
The' woulda't be ne Fowth no more,

To heas him talk you'd think that be ,
An' Uncle Joe, whea they was boys
About the sze o' Rob an’ we,
Wup-lumhluwddh

To never make a bit o nowa

THEY talked an’ laughed alout the night
Befoe the Fourth, one year, whea they
Had give the wwn an awld fnght

By yellin' “Fire 1" with all theis might

An' st lolks rannin’ 0wy way.
80 now what | can’t see ut all

Is how & come, whmlhymnhm i
They use' to mun an' chimb s’ fall
An' omp an’ womp aa’ ye!! sa’ bawl
An' sever make s bit o' noue,

——————
B6till. Btronger,
Grocer—Good worning, Mr
How are those egps 1 sent yon®
ple—Better, thank you, They
gulning sln.-ngth every minute

Papple,
Pop-
nre
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i s & ot ot s st ot & LIBERTY SENTIMENT BY THE LATE JOUN HAY.

death —Beecher.
Ine Mome Piace.
1f this old world's no friend to grace
Its still & feller's dwellin® place,
And. though desp troubdo still we weave it
Few are the folks who wish to leave It. |
~Atlanta Constiiution.

| SO all in vain will timorous ones essay

To set the metes and bounds of Liberty,
For Freedom is its own eternal law. + o o, _
| For ever in thine eyes, O Liberty,
Shines that high light whereby the world is -aved,
And, Ihoush lhou slay us, we will trust w theel

Will It Come to This?
“She's very domestic In her tastes,
fsn't ghe ™ |
“Docidedly. They say she really en- |
joys her husband's cooklng."--Life.




