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For You At

FRAULEY BROS.

УПНЕ!
The clerks and officials in one of 

the smaller bureaus at Washington J 
would, about now, seem to a casual 
visitor, to be afflicted with a chronic 
grin. Even the somewhat sedate Chief 
sometimes breaks into a solemn 
chuckle. The joke was rather on 
them, so they tried to keep it quiet, 
but It leaked out. of course. Briefly, 
It was nothing less than a grand, red 
paint whirl bv the most circumspect 
clerk on Uncle Sam’s payroll that 
caused that yrin.

“Uncle Charlie," as he is called by 
everyone from the Chief to the mes
senger, is a meek, patient little man. 
weighing about one hundred and five, 
with mutton-chop whiskers, who has 
struggled along for fifteen years on a 
salary of $1,200. Twelve hundred dol
lars does not mean affluence down 
there when one has a family of five 
girls, and Uncle Charlie has always 
been seedy.

One by one the girls were married, 
friend sent a note requesting $5.000. t however, and it came about that with
T, ^ ___ _ . , і the June roses the last of UncleThree times the message was repeated ! Charlie’s

NEW Church Hymn Book
The Book of Common Praise

Would be an = Acceptable Xmas Reminder = for your 
Church of England Friends. ==Prices 35c s. to $2.75==

For sale at the “Greeting's Office”

THE
GIFTS FOR LADIES

Tard Cases, Toilet Sets, Purses, bland Bugs, Work Baskets, Glove and 
Handkerchief Boxes, Perfumes, Mirrors, Hair Receivers, Pictures, 
Manicure sets, Crumb Brush and Tray, Hat Pin Holders, Jewel Cases, 
Photo Frames, Ebony Brushes, Budge Sets, Puff Boxes, Brass ware and 
Clocks, Fern Pots, Ink Stands, Stationery, Bronze Tables, Christmas 
Cards and Calendars.

*• ж Ш&й
GIFTS FOR MEN

Smokeis sets, Shaving sets, Brushes, Collar Boxes, Tie Racks, Cigar 
Cases, Wall Brush sets, Military Brushes, Match Boxes, Tin Cases, Let- 
ter Holders, Purses, Wallets and hundreds of other articles.

man not many leagues a wav to whom our

Women s Secrets
responsibilities as to hia 

without effect. The rich Turk was one ! family vanished. For several days
after this event he was observed to 
wear a preoccupied looR. Slowly his 

in the Mosque for prayers when he felt j air of abstraction gave way to
the touch of a man’s hand on his shoal- j °Pe s?’eUeflnT іI afternoon, suddenly laying down his і
der. It was that of Tchakirdji, who had I pen, he announced to the man at the і

next desk that he proposed to have a 
whirl.

The news ran like wildfire through ! 
the bureau, and presently employees 
began to pause casually beside Uncle

There is one man in the United States who has perhaps heard J
more women's secrets than any other man or woman in the 
country. These secrets are not secrets of guilt or shame, but Ærj 
the secrets of suffering, and they have been confided to Dr.
R. V. Pierce in the hope and expectation of advice and help. /fA
That few of these women have been disappointed in their ex- ■
pec rations is proved by the fact that ninety-eight per cent, of
all women treated by Dr. Pierce have been absolutely and
altogether cured. Such a record would be remarkable if the w vll
cases treated were numbered by hundreds only. But when W Ж 1V
that record applies to the treatment of more than half-a- mil- f ▼ *
lion women, in a practice of over 40 years, it is phenomenal,
and entitles Dr. Pierce to the gratitude accorded him by women, as the first of
specialists in the treatment of women's diseases.

Every sick woman may consult Dr. Pierce by letter, absolutely without 
charge. All replies arc mailed, sealed in perfectly plain envelopes, without 
any printing or advertising whatever, upon them. Write without fear as with
out fee, to World's Dispensary Medical Association, Dr. R. V. Pierce, Prest., 
Buffalo, N. Y.

DR. PIERCE’S FAVORITE PRESCRIPTION

Bring The Children 
To Frauley Bros. 

TOYLANB

evening with all the men of his village
one

quietly enteied the santuarv. The man, 
startled, was about to jump to his feet, 
when Tchakirdji nodded to him to fol
low him quietly and pointed to bis men, Charlie's desk.

"Say.” the office sport whispered. 
"You take my tip. Drink about an 

few moments the unwilling benefactor | ounce of olive oil before you start In.
You will last twice as long.” He 
winked and went on.

“I wonder what that young 
really meant?" Uncle Charlie 
dered.

"I hear that you are going to give
pounds to the brigand instead of the sum | J,<?ur?f4, ® re<:reatl?,n’ Tncle

Charlie, the Disbursing Clerk said, 
and gave him a playful dig in the 
ribs. “Of course you know that it is 

, , . . not exactly regular, but if you would
under the leadership of a young Greek ; like to have a little advance, why, er,
contractor to build the much needed і 1 Suess we could fix it up between 
, . _ I us.”
bridge. Unfortunately tor the

armed to the teeth in the entrance. In a
Let them revel in our Fairyland of new Christmas Toys. Toys of all 
kinds, an endless variety Dolls from 5c. to $3.50. Every Doll a beau

ty. Every Doll a bargain. Games of all kinds.
was on horseback on his way to some un
known region, from whence he returned man

pon-a few weeks after much thinner, and af
ter his friends had with two thousand

ЛЯ7- cxtlL W.Мліє
Books for Boys Books tor Children Books for Girls 

Papeteries Cards And Calendars
Sick. Womi XTVoUL,

r
he had originally requested.

Presently a gang of workmen appeared Frauley BrosNotorious Brigand no connection with the political revolt in 
that province which nearly shook tl#e 
foundation of the Turkish Empire. Un
like Raisuli, the Moorish bandit, whose 
head was demanded by onr John Hay, 
Tchakirdji had no political ambitions

Falls in Battle.
Led Life of Revenge for the Capture and 

Slaughter of His Father.
“That's very kind of you, sir, but 

ni aster builder, he was arrested as an ас- I ^ really don t think I shall need any
advance,” Uncle Charlie said, sorely 

complice of Tchakirdiji and thrust into perplexed.
whatever. For past twelve rears he, ! thh unsanitary gaol at Thera. j "Perhaps yon’d better leave the

, number of days blank on your ap-
Three days only elapsed when the plication for leave. Uncle Charlie," 

the Turks as much trouble as the Yemen- alarm of a tarions fire at a village three ■ tbe Thief advised, meeting him in the
corridor. “But then,” he added with 
sudden indulgence, "if you should 
happen to overstay the time coming to 
you, why. er, well just consider that 
you are sick and charge it up to sick 
leave.”

That was on Tuesday. On Thursday 
Uncle Charlie’s rusty alpaca coat was 

ordered ! hanging on its usual hook and Uncle 
Charlie was at his old desk when the 
rest of the clerks came racing in at 
one minute to nine. Uncle Charlie 
was chipper and smiling, though his 
nose was curiously peeled. The office 
sport dropped his hat with its fancy 
band in his astonishment, and walked 
round and round Uncle Charlie, eyeing 

mander of the garrison, to his native I him from head to foot
“Nary headache, as I live!" he 

finally gasped. “Say, Uncle Charlie, 
guarantee was given by the government I put me wise to that dope, will you? 

nesses of and high lands, made his wav 1 for the cempktion’ of the bru, Ton look as fresh as a daisy!”
with a few companions, into the enemy’s ^ I 11 was n° use trying to disguise

On another occasion Niel, Commander their curiosity, and presently half the 
encampments, and found them asleep. | iu„chief of lhe militarv dis.ri . „ ____. office force, including the Chief, had
He crept into the commander-m-ehief’s . , , ° ’ 1 і gathered about Uncle Charlie’s desk.

x arrival, happened to be a block-headed “Now, look here, Uncle Charlie,"
. am Bey) tent, carried away bis Тигк who betitGecl the Albanian bandit ' thhe ?hief said• “we JU3t wa°t to know 

sword, and gathered together the arms , . , what you did, anyway. I guess we
, and sent only a few companies of soldiers sort of—well, misunderstood your in-

Of the whole military force, which he or- fa pursait of him in the wj„t I tentions ”
j dered his men to carry off. He coolly , 
however left a note behind him address-! 
ed to the slumbering generalissimo to 
the following effect:

young

Headquarters For Santa Claus!
Wires from Constantinople announce 

that Tehakirdji. the famous Albanian bri
gand, has been killed in a conflict with 
his pursuers. He turned with charac
teristic fierceness upon the Turkish 
troops, but his favorite methods failed

with his hand of desperadoes, has given

For Saleese, Macedonians and Armenians pat to miles away was given, and the garrison 
gether. j was despatched thither to put it out. 

The)- had not gone more than half wav
Osman Bey, for whom he was demand- j avocation is that he inherited it from his however, when another fire 

ing a 12,500 ransom. He killed his pri-1 father, whose capture and slaughter by village in the opposite direction, to which
the Turks he swore to avenge, and in his place the rest of the troops 
short lifetime he has fallen at thiitv two Tchakirdji dropped into the desertai 
be succeeded, it is said, in fulfilling his town of Thera with his handful of 
oath by accounting for no fewer than 1 slew the few remaining sentries released

One Second Hand Coal Stove, 
Medium size in good condition. 

Price $5.00.
Greetings Office.

him at last. He had captured a Turk, The peculiar feature of Tchakirdji’s

started in a

soners a few hours before he himself was 
cut down. A Smvra telegram says his 
dead body was carried to the village of 
Xavli, where it was identified by his 
wife.

“One who knew Tehakirdji” has writ
ten a graphic account of the career of the 
intredid outlaw.

I had accompanied a friend of mine,he 
writes, a Turkish government surveyor, 
to the mountains lying at the back of 
Smyria, and one evening as we sat out 
side his tent sipping coffee and smoking 
cigarettes, a young шаїї came, saluted us 
sat down cross-legged on the ground, 
took the cigarette offered him and joined 
us in onr conversation. I thought he 
was a local notability paying my friend 
the official surveyor a call and treated 
him as such.

He looked to me ill his early thirties , 
spoke frankly and in a gentle manner, 
had an open expression and manly bear
ing. in fact, he comported himself like 
the better educated people in Levantine

Iwere

men

Annual Meeting.the Greek builder, and carried him1.700 Turkish soldiers. away
STOLE SLEEPING The Annual Meeting of the Char

lotte County Weir Owners’ and Weir 
Fishermens’ Union, will be held in 
Coutts’ Hall, St. George, on Friday 
the 29th of December, at 1 o’clock , 
P. M. The members are particular- * 
ly requested to attend, as matters of 
considerable importance to the fish
ing industry will be discussed. Per
sons desirous jf joining the Union, 
should send in their names to the 
Secretary at as early a date as possi
ble.

GENERAL'S together with the governor and com-
SWORD.

On one occasion, Tchakirdji, pursued fastnesses, where all were kept until a
by 1,500 Turkish soldiers into the fast-

season. “Well, it wasn't such an awful 
ou the Turks j whirl, maybe, for one or you boys,

a-leep. took their weapons aud soundly ?,Ut Iі a,righ,t one for ™e-"
3 Uncle Charlie told them, as they 

thrashed them for bivouacking without | pressed eagerly forward. “You see,
for quite a long while I have had to 

. look after things about the house —
One 'hing is certain, he never eppres- | there were always so many little jobs

that the girls couldn’t do —- and I 
used all my leave working at home. 
And I wouldn’t have felt like being 
extravagant while they were depend
ent on me and required so many 
things. But after Louise was married 
—she was the last one, and their 
mother has been dead several years 
—why, I felt like letting myself out a

this, Tchakirdij came

J. A. Belyea, Pres. 
Geo. E. Frauley, Sec.-Treas.a sentry.

I had you in my power, as you will 
no doubt discern when you wake up. 
What I have done tonight is but a small

sed the poor people. The whole pro -
Vince of Smyrna stood in awe of him , 
but he was dearly beloved by thepunishment inflicted up<»n vou for the 

unmilitary conduct of vour forces.”
The soldiers went back to Smyrna dis

pens
ants, amongst whom he had set himself A YEARS Subscription to their home 

paper f the GREETINGS 
would be Appreciated as an Xmas reminder by 
Friends and Relatives, away from home.

countries. When he left us, my host,
Yousef Ali Bev, asked if I knew who that I a"d disgraced’
was. I should never have guessed. It' Katma'sa small Coristian village in

was Tchakirdji.
Tchakirdji was a brigand, a philan

thropist and a humorist.
Though he was an Albenian, lie had

up as a court of final appeal, adjudicat
ing their differences, punishing culprits ,
and rendering justice to the oppressed I ht tie. It was one of the most delight-

’ ful days I have ever experienced.” 
“But what did you do, Uncle Char- 

„ novice I Be’” they demanded in chorus.
' Why,” he said, “first of all I went 

down town and bought this red neck
tie — I’ve always wanted one,” he 
added bashfully. "And then I went 

any out to the ball park, and bought a 
longer doubts that our children will baS of peanuts, and sat on the bleach- 
„„„ ,u„ n • ers in the sun, and drank pop, andsee the Cape to Cairo railroad—once watched the game. And say,” Uncle
just a splendid dream in Cecil Rhod-| Charlie concluded impressively, "Do

you know, I really believe it was a 
better game than the one 1 saw fifteen 

the north are steadily lengthening j years ago when our home town beat
down toward the cte«d;i,. 1 • the Carter Corners’ team thirty-sevendown toward the steadily pushing up [ to twenty-eight!”
tracks from the south. Last year the
Blue Nile was bridged at Khartoum
and the White Nile at Rabak: early
next year, we are told, the tracklayers
will be at El Obeid, One would like
to know that somewhere—beyond
bourne of Time and Peace_Cecil
Rhodes is looking on, and seeing his
splendid dream come true._Ex.

Albania, the inhabitants very poor shep
herds and small agriculturists.

and woe t j those who attempted to upset 
his decisions. Robin HoodTheir

ancient parish church, through ag- and 
the elements, collapsed and they had 
means to replace it. Hearing of their 
plight, Tchakirdji, sent a note to a rich

was
compared with Tchakirdji.

ARE YOU A SUBSCRIBER 
Yourself? If not, Why not?

ПО j

Hartford Courant—Nchody
cattleman, requesting that he should send 
him a few dozen slitep, and in 

1 time he despatched

-AsayaNeuralb- the mean 
another note to a 

I rich landowner, asking him if lie would 
! oblige him with a sum of /600 (3,000). 
Both requests were complied with. With 
the sheep and money lie made his way to 
Karma, and turned both over to tile in
habitants; the money for the rebuilding 
of their church and the sheep to help 
them along.

THE NEW REMEDY FOR

Nervous Exhaustion
Whipping an exhausted nerve 
system with alcoholic stimulants 
only shortens the road to physical 
collapse. The only remedy is 
Food, Rest and nerve repair. 
* ‘Asaya-Neurall’ ’ is and makes 
possible this cure. It feeds the 
nerves, induces sleep, improves 
the appetite and digestion ; and 
soon full nerve vigor is regain
ed. $1,50 per bottle. Obtain 
from the local agent.

Andrew McGee, Beck Bay.
W. S. R Justason, Penheld.
Milne, Coutte A Co , St. George.

you surely realize the benefit of a Local Paper in a 
Community; to make it a success in one so small, 
Everyone should give it their Full Share of support 

One thing all should realize, is that “ Greetings ” 
since last May has been full - Fifty per Cent - 
head of what the support given it would warrant.

es’ brain—a fact. The tracks from

Parental Tactics.
A worried parent Is sometimes 

obliged to do something like this:— 
“Pa, what is a transcendentalist?” 
"Have you chained up the dog, as I 
told you?” “Not yet, pa.” “Well, do 
that, and when you come back I will 
tell you what a transcendentalist Is." 
While Bobby was gone his astute 
parent dug the needed information 
out of a dictionary.

A man’s ideal woman is simply one 
who believes everything he tells Ler."

SUBSCRIBE NOWourMASTERFUL, BRIDGE BUILDER. 
On another occasion a poor commun

ity was in sore need of a bridge to span a 
small river which, swollen by rain, stop
ped all their activities. One of the peo
ple sent a note to Tchakirdji begging him 
to come to their aid. There was a rich

$1.00 per year. If paid in advance, only 75c. for
52 Copies.

50c. extra to U. S.“Locks like an eariy winter this year” 
“Are any ot the Christmas magazines 

out ’"-Louisville Com . Journal.
I
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TIME

You waste In looking up do
mestic help could be saved 
by simply inserting a “ Help 
Wanted" ad. in our Classified 
Columns. Our paper is read 
by the desirable class, and 
goes into hundreds of homes 
that get no ether.
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