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Absolutely Pure.

This powder never vanes A marvel of
purity, s.rength and wholes mencss M re
sconomiva' ahan the ordinary, kindy, aod

annot e woid I thon with the mo -
titude of ow  lest, short weight alom or
bowpliate ;n‘!l‘lﬂl Sald only in cans
ft«m. Baxksa Fwoes Co., 106 Wall St
NY

P.W Vaughan.;i G
Darhym, N. C.

Dealer in Drugs, Medi

cines, Fancy and Tolit Are

ticles We have a large
stock and are better prepar-
ed to xait on customers now

than ever.

EV-RYTHING A-
CHEAF AS POsSSI-
BL' .QUALITY Tak-

en 1n'o consideration.
We keek none it PURE

ad FRESH DRUGE,
whic) we are receiving al.
most daily A large stock of

Buist's and Ely's Seeds

just received, ANl our Old
Seeds havy been  Burned
We have none but those that
are perfectly fresh  and ree
liab o,

A  cmpentent Cleri
cal "orce of Reliable

DRUGGIST
to wait on you,

We Sticit Yoor Patresage

P. V. VAUGHAN.

J N,

Tuos. Rurris

GRAHAM & RUFFIN,
ArFMORYEYSE AT LAW,
B LLSBORO, N. C.

Practier in the conntiss ol Alamane
Canwell, wirham, Guilford, Rockinghvm
Person, and Ovrange’

RULEGE  MARBLE WONK

& 1 and 19 Paysteville Siresl,
RALEIGH, . . . . . NC

Branch Yard Lawder's OId Stend,

FAYRITEVILLE, W, O,

Mnfart por of all Bindes of Monnmenin
T wmsaton-« in Marbl s o Oranltes, Also Oun

mu- tor 11 Minds of Waork Ourbilng
L e, Bille, ke Wark
dap ol fram a1 oot

DHsSIGINS

J. W, ‘inanan.

OFf Bl d e Vept on haod and sent lo &0
addraes upod on.
CHAS. A. GOODWIN,

may 16 W

yored al nagrest

P — — -
ITSINGETH LOW IN EVERY
HEART.

It singeth low in every heart,
We hear 1t each and all;
A song of those who unswer not,
However we muy eall,
Thev throngthesilence of the breast:
We see them as of yore '
The kind, the true, the brave, the
sweet —
Who walk with us no more,

"T'is hard to tuke the burden up
When these have luid it down;
They brichumed ull the joys of life,
They softened every frown.
But oh! 'tix good to think of them
\Vheu we are troubled sore:
Thanks be to God that such have
Deen,
Althougli they are no more!

More homelike seems the vust un-
known
Since they have entered there:
To fullow them were not so hand
W herever they may fare.
They caunot be where God is not,
Oy ﬂ-ll"' sen or shore.

Our God, furever niore!

ASTRANGE FATE,

Or Jessie’™s Two Lovers,
There were two men who slmired
her, and Jessie Rue was twenty-
tl ree, and, as her uncle said, it was
There were
| ‘imes thut she funcied Dr. Munly
im-me than Ashley Homeywall, and

other Limes whea the lattes’s hund-
some face had more interest and in-
fluence in her thoughts,

| tisne for her to choose,

doctor wis the fact that he was very
altentive toone of s patients, an
winvalid gir!, to whom he brought
flowers every dav,

Soon after this diseovery Jossio
became eugagel to Homeywell, and
every preparation was made for an
eurly maremge, The doctor  still
call d on her nearly every n]u}', bt
it wits to get flowers from  her con-
servatory, which she had placel at
his disposal.

One day a littleboy came running
toward her from the street. He
was in search of the doctor, he sad,
because Miss Gwendoline was very
ill, mentioning the name of the
doctor’s favorite patient.

Jessie lost no tme in hastening
herself to the invalid's home in the
hope of being of some assistance un-
til Dr. Manly was found.

She was soon 0 the presence of
the poor girl, who had  been suffer-
ing terribly,

“Yon have come.” rard the girl,
“I am so glad—so glud. They came
this morning. | saw both of them.
Yon don't know, Iwrhnpl, Mother
snnled, father tooked stern: but they
will forgive me after n while. They
are both dead; bat they came; | saw
them,”

“Ina dream!” asked Jossio,

“No" sd Gwendoline, “Their
spirits came. Think how strange
llml was,  You know | wis engaged
to my eousin, Dr. Manly 7"

“No." sad Jessie, 1 did not
know,”

»| was,’ said Gwendoline, “bat |
jilted him.  He was not hundsowe.
He was very grave atd older than [,
and | liked Ashley —=Asnley Honey-
well—and one night | ran away
Oh, it was years ago. | am five and
twenty now: | was seventeen then,
and my father died of it, and my
mother —oh, | was a wicked girl,

“We went to ltaly.  He married
e, witharing. He said it was a
true marniage. | believed it but
one day he told me it was no mar-
riage at all.  He was inlove with an
[talian woman —a singer. | spoke
of it, and of myself as a wile, o
whom he should be true.  Then le
sutd | was not his wife, He «d ]
was & fool to believe that a ring and
# vow between us two could make
me one, and | ran away. | hid ona
stesmer coming to Ameries. | was
starved and fromen when they found
we, | had this congh. They were
good to me, and brought me here,
But my parents were dond, and the
only one who knew me was Lhe maun
| had jilted —my cousin, Dr. Oliver
Manly.

“Oli, how strange it was! What
s heart he has! He brought me

A bate'er betides, Thy love abides,

What decided her to gl\ ap the !

ours onee, He has been the kindest
friend to me. [ told mother so,
Shesmiled, She wus in white, with
eyes like an angel’s. Yon are like
an angel. What is vonr name?"

“Jemsie,” replied the other girl,
softly.

“You don't know A-lley Honey-
well 2 usked the girl,  You do not
know bim. Heis far awe | sop-
l‘um-: fur over the sen. You never

new him.”

“| know him now,” said Jessie
suftly,

“Yes, because I have told yow,”
said Gwendolipe, 1 left him, bhut
I never forgot him. So beautifol!
Such eyes! Al women  love him."

Jesgie beut her head npon the pale
hand she held, and tears fell.

“Don’t ery for we,” suid tiwendo-
line. “ium gomg very soon—to
Heaven —to my mother. | shall
priy there that some god girl will
fove Cousin Oliver — some Leautiful
woman—like -'\‘ml"

Bhe ceased speaking and a soft
stile erepl over her faces

“Mother!" she said. *Mother!

The sound of wheels filled the cot-
tuge room, ‘The doctor's gig was
coming. He was there
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BALD MOUNTAIN. '(?OL. INGERSOLL ON DEATILL

|
and | His Toushing Tribute to the
Memory of Mres, M, H, Fiske.
Apostolic Gulde,

Rey. N. B. Cobb, who recently | At the faneral of Mrs. Mary H.
mde & trip to the western part of | Fiske, journalist, drumatist and an-
anrth Carolina among ‘the_nwun- thor, and askeptic, at the Scottish
tains writes a letter to “Charity und | Rite Hall, New York, some tinwe
Children™in which hespeaks of Baid : _ . :
Monntain,_and “Moonshiners™ in | %™ Col. Rebert ‘_" h'l"".ﬁ”'i _l"'
this iang“iu‘p: "\\'hih, thI? green !'ll"l"l"'fl in lu]!ll'i‘.‘i'l m a Itl"\‘ Volee,
trees add much to the beaaty of the | surcharged with emotion, which be-
scenery in  Bummer they obstruct | came stronger as he procesded. The
sutllue u:" the Ililuf»-t vit--.v.-aufﬂw—.:lrumi
old rocks and iey precipiees which ; 1
vou get i \\'iu':er? T‘he tarnpike to listen as the orator spoke these
roud” winds along the banks of | Words:

Heedy Patch Creek sill it figwsinto | “In the presence of the two great
Broad R“OI' and then ddown the | mesteries, ife aud death, we have
Broad till You get out of the moun- | o gt ored o say @t few words of coni-
tanis through an 1mmense rocky _ .

gateway with the fumous Old Bald fort, of ]'_'w' and affection.

Mountain on one side and Chimney | [0 this presence let us speak of
Rocle Mouttain on the other. Buld | the charity, the generosity, the good-
Moantain you kunow, is the moun- | pess of the desd. Only
tain which N‘“Tml Jeary ago created { should be Lronght to the -I wsket. Iu
such & sensation of rowring awd

shaking and smoking and making
the people believe he was goiug to | thorus

turn ioth a volcano  The |H,‘ﬂli1t‘ uf ) | iy Fiake was alife in hopaalf,
Rutherford County now sy that the | She patterned after none.

Mysterious  Mutterings
Moonshiners® Tricks,

Howeps

]ifn'..w lil=t !|i[] ¢ there <hould be no

:';1';“ Wigs

|t evening Jeesie stood alone
with Ashley Honeywell and drew |
his engagement ring from her tinger |
aud goave it to him, !
“Why?' he asked,

“To-duy | saw-her die. Do | nced
say more, Mr. Honeywel] ¥ :

“Nou believe her story 27 he askad. |

“1 do, indeed.” she answered, L

“And you intend to look fora|
man who shall bave no hittle foilies |
Lo regret before you make your|
choice? " said he.  **You will search |
hgr,

She turned from him with con-
tempt and he left ber,

Down in the gurden some one
moved toand fro. It wus Dr Manly.
He was gathering white chrysauthe-
mgms, the last Howers of the gar-
den. .'l‘“ii!' went to s ‘]lll'. ’5\]!“-1
out a word she begun to help him |
Fhey were the last flowers he would
ever guther for Gwendoliue's sake, |
I'hey were strewn in her coffin, and |
she slept in their midst with that |
soft smile upon her face: and J-»--u-l
secined to hear again these words: |

“1 will pruy that some good wo-
man may love Cousin Oliver and
make him happy,” and she seemed
to hear them vears afterward whea
she hud 1ong been Dr Mauly's wife.

— -
Never Too Late to Wed.
Asbeville Qitie-m,
He came into the regisier’s office
with a buovant step and a five d.l-

lar bill yesterday afternoon. and

whispered into Stokelv's ear that he
wianted the strongest license ﬂi.tll
Uncle Sam- |
uel’s light-weighted legal tender. |
He zaid he had Qoated down l.if"'.-'-l'
billowy stream for sixty winters and

almost as many summers — siugle, |

could be bonght with

alone und forlorn: but now that he
was getting along pretty close to
the shank of the afternoon of his
earthly existence, he had concluded
to tuke unto himself a helpmost and
companion 1o Keep him company to
the toll-gate at the end He said
that hix fair inamorata had also run
throngh with sixty snmmers, and
like him, had coneluded that there
Wihs nnﬂlillg on earth to be more
desired at this particular time than
a regular old-fashioned, old time
honeymoon, vum-yum! Stokely got
down the register, filled up the
blank with the names of “Juhn
Surratt to Caroline Sealv,” endorsed
husted the aged
bridegroom's ¥V into  five
kept three and gave the rest buck
The a. b, said something  about -
censesd cone mighty  high, but  we
maost have eny” and <hot out of the
door with a smile on his faee that
was worlh a new dollar to see,

iwon the back,

pleces,

John (who el rks i corset store.
with his mrm aronnd bis girl) I«
that toa tight, angel mine?

Angel Mine -Oh, John, don't
talk shop.— Washington Critie,

- . —— - —

Munv a woman  becomes some
man's better half Illl'fl't'\' for n
change of gquarters. —Terre Haute

here to old Hannah, u servant of

Express,

“] huve met Gwendoline,” she _--.ml_]

ookiig him o toe fuce | addroseed | dor bevond the cirenmfvrence « £ he

smoke and rosring were unnnfae- 1

l'[ I,

e ——————————
mitkes the whole world kin ,
“Alittle while ago a babe waa
fonnd—one that had been abandoned
by its mother—left us a legacy to
vhanca. The warm hea-t of Mary
Fi-ke was tonched. She took the
| baie, held it lovingly to her breast
und made the eohild her own,
| oW p v, Mother Nature, that thou
! ailt take this woman a‘d hold her as
tetderly ia thine avms as she held and

; [ pressed agaipst her generoun an
| anditors leaned forward i (heirseats | g ge d

thrabbing heart the abandoned babe,
Ve can ask no more.

“Io this presencs let us remem-
wr our faul s, our frailties, and the
cenerous helpfa', self denying, loving
Mary H. Fiske,”

- -

Don’t Smivel,

Soppo-e you have been unfirtus
nate  Suppos:the world has used
vou shabbily and been blind to your
What then” Don't indulge
in self commiseration. Don't saivel,
{rrigating the wil lerness of the Past
won't make it blossom,
Fuwe, like a stoun sweed, i3 hearing

&ith tewrs

tured by some moonshiners wha had el gzl vad b erssul iyedlshe
tlicit stalls in the mountians  They I'h'l'_

touched off several kegs of powder in | “*She cared noths
the crevices o.
!rér:!alun awa) the interna! revenue | the footsteps of otiers, She wont
uiivers, T Al also touched off moge
|.-a-.|.-il'r “hﬂl a professor and s | o 8 :
students from Wofford oilege, 8, | over crags anl by the
UL, cume up Lo inguire whiat was the | stream . |
mutter with the wountuin, aod

turned them aside from tihe scieut- |
fic exploration. It is sud to thk

that men should use these grand |W'th tears.
and awe-inspiring works of Gud us | thoughts anl savings filled with|
hiding places for : unlnwfnl' and | the nimble spirit of wit,
wicked business. No one with 8| “flur heart went out to all fhe
soul in him, it seems to me, can gaze | hed in this weary world. a
on this lel masonry of Giod with- r wretched 1n this \.‘\wlr\ wWorld, .t.‘.;l
out hywing bis thoughts lifted 1o | Vet she seemed as joyous as thongh
higher und better things than mak- | grave and death were naugh bt
i-;,ml money by uniuwﬁ}l :;ltilimg, ' words. She wept when others wept,
Aud yet just above one of the most : o - T
ho'nlll.‘i.flllj waterfalls i the Reedy | ot ]_“ her l-mn mstorties

Putch Gap is a whisky still, which the s of-hope,

my companion in travel told me was | “Ske cared for the to-morrow of
lurgely patronized by the mountain- | others, but not for her own. Sl
vers around it, and the first Baptist | jived for to-dav.

Charch | visited ufter coming down ;
the mountains had nive of its mem-
bers arraigned for getting drank or
using profame language,

—. e . —

The Former Juadage Ruaflin,

Hodeville ey mw,

- |
ngg r<'i‘ ki =, Nis-

I .I*‘runih-- ‘i-: E--_ li].’ ] t:‘.l lip' Wik i-._
winding

] - Pl |
She wrote lines that Jeapedd wit,

b
T l.:!l.'!‘i' amd wonls th i Were Wl

she gave

" pAint

founa

“Some hearts are [ike a waveless
pool, sutisfied £y reflect the lnags of
a wondrons star; bat hers was tilled
with emotions, hght, sunshine, and
storm,

“She longed forfrwlom.  Ever
[fimitation was a prisoner’s  cell,

A v teran {wrner of old Urange, why
lives ner Hulshoro, was at Pres - S S
bytery . ore last week, Spesking of  Fules atd regulaiions were shackles,
the lnte Judge Ruffin the father of | and forms wers muds for serfs anl
o, T R .“111, be sald he was u .\1_‘\|-~.
grear sud good man,  “Jast aI‘.:*r|
vae war,” sad he, “1 was haod pur o . ‘ ,
iive, had nothing toea’ aud nothing | praised allgenera < deds applane
to muke it with, 1 do oot know how | the strogeling, anl even tose who
th ponon stuck me, but 1 walked | fuiled.
eight oo Judge Rulli Js law office iy |
Hi'lahoro, he was sitang i company |
with Gov, Gravam, Psul Cameron,
amd othor prominent gentiemen, bat | below her pioy. N

“she gave  her

s he pliiel the pws, the forsaken
and the friendiiss  Noone sl ia

one conld w.p

mysell to im and il him I was oy
foreed to do scmething to get somes
thing 1o eat and thoughbt [ vould make :
srrangements o haul buo 1en corls knew that the dwellersn palac:s and
ol woud, 1fhe would take it.  Arouce | peoite tisnes might ebange places
he tol ! we L brng tue woo l, a o us | without adding to the irjustice of th
Liefth foliowed we oot and  gekea | o0
me if | had any seed to plant I tod | ’
him wot one, “Uome with me,”" sad iy
be, aud to K me 108 store and  gave | ¥M of the racy were once ehiidron fs
me an abundauee of seed of ovory | pure as light and wose cheeks wer
Kind, eovugh 10 last me years, Loe | jimpled with inowent life, Kue
be-t meed oniy ran out lnst  year,
nsuled nim toe Wl making five | . y ] -
londs & das at two dotlurs & load aud, | led, of tae therns that Lad  brosed

wpat'iv, To hier here wore no on

Tlll"’o' Wl

Vic lud=, e

Cn+'s,

She kiew thal clirewipstance:

determined, chiraeter: that the low-

thougnt of the romds they bl traves

then be tod me to continue haning | their fuet, ol the deserts they bad ||

until e ¢ 14 me to sloj, I do nw |cr.wmyl.
kuow what | sbould bave done 11 o | ymstend of worils of seorn she rave
had pot been for the old Jluig»-, he | ' ’

. ) an eager hand of b lp. Noone ap
gave me & stord,”  How trae of soen | Lo thvider mha ki
men that "thear works do  foliow | i o ber in vale UL AL U L
them. the staries of all, and all shie hal she

- = AT, A g-_-i Gould do no e,
" " 3T - L/ . Yarkaorew
) Kentuckian —Colonel Corkscrew, | The destitute and
I've found a philisnthropic mission lunmr v to Ber. thiu iatind and ik
¥ ! o PR R I 1 eap
at Inst. You know whisky s sud | ’ ! }’
to be ilu' bar to the lmlmu'u civil= _" th
wation,  Uolonel Corkserew —Well, | helpless put their hands in hers
what hag that to do with your mi<- | Her heart was as open as< i gites
sion ¥ r\rulurklnu—l‘j:vr\'lImu:_ | day
propose to make the rounds of the =
resorvations and drink all the in-
fernul  stofl myself.—Philadelphia
lnguirer.

sullorin e tutnol

Joss 8 '“n!"T her open door,

She shol K ndness gs the

phn-’; il',;-.'..
L]

“If all bier of «ds were flowers o
it woul 1 be thied with perlame, |
= - all ber charities shoull change o

The “confidence lay™ is to win-| malodies a sy mphouy wonld 1 the

ningly speak,

The * lay" of the tramp is to bey,
The “lay of the thief is the “Jinmy

or “suenk,”

skies.
“Mary Fis' ¢ had within her biaty
the divine tize valled genis, el

the mountains to | thing for besten puths, nothing {for [

von swifl y along the roal of lifer
Don't turn the wrong way in the
o dle wnd gaze with cristful visage
wer the coupper. Make the best of
e remarader of journey, be it long
swsgurt,  Fhere muy, for sught you

NEELS be prosperity and  happioess
= | ahead worth ali your “wight have

LN,
Men who mike & royal -1art in life
ot wes dee insuch squalid obseuri-
v et bowould be impossible to find
or gruves. Many u king has  be-
“ie a i scrubie fugitive, aud mens
Licunts, ith slary =pe ks =ootl, have
weome kiogs. 1t 1s not worth while
iv cite exsmpls, of good beginniogs
char haye led to bad eodiogs, or of
ipromisings begiupiogs thst have
heen the precursors of brilliant suc.
wss. They ure as plenty as black+
serrics.  The world's aonals are full
of taem, and you may find them in
the newspapers every day. Let the
Past feach and foughsa, Lot your
niyglit hace eens sirengtben you for
qour mry bes, Tosis ali tuey are
2o d tor. When you do glaoce al-
g the rearward track, lec it be to
ezard with 4 keen eye the placecs
shicre you stuubled, aod to congrats
dare yoursell on the experience
sbich will enuble yoa to avaid such
<ips fo the fature, Ifcircumstsances,
tnont any fsuit of your own, have
well aguinst you, is /al any resson
why you should whimper!
Lot 1he dead Past buay ita desd.”
Ibhe Present and the Futare are
wcrih all the days gone by, saa) ree
nember that the ouniy way to Secure
ather an ngrecable past or o happy
ruture is 1o use the present wisely ol
aeil. Inerefo-e, however you may
inee been aicked and cotfed by Fate
o fur, take Csptaiu Cuttier's advice:
“Clier up nud staod by.” Master
nieds, fiom taeir ll-iﬂul.'cﬁ-"rul th‘
des wi'h cifcumstances, sometimes
eary, in the end, how to shape them
wil compel them to their purpoess,
- -

Village Postmaster <Wife, ['ve
heen removed.

“You don't tell me. | rather
thought that Clarkson might over-
lowk vou.”

“Overiookme! A Democrat draw-
ing 212 a vear. Not much! The
(.0, P is too hungry and thirsty
or that."—Chicago Herald.

———ee o P e

Doctor =Yes, vou have a tremen-
dois fever. Burning thiist, | sup-
wisinl ?

Patieat —Yes, terrific,

Doctor—An, I'll send you round
samoething to relieve that,

Paticnt —Never mind  about the
thirst, doctor. You look after the
fover, I'll attend to the thirst my-
wlf.

. . - - A — -
He == Will vou marry me?" She

Wit 4 mimute,  (Exit, Beap-
waring with a shot-gan.)  Holdup
vorr tds! Hhigher vet! 1 am

wrry tosav, Mr, Brown, that | can
You must
e don my seemingly ride conduoet,
AT 0 many young Women are gots .
vy killsl nowadavs by rejected
artors that 1 thought a little pre-
aation would not be out of [!l&l‘l‘."
- A _————
Jones  Say, how muchdid Pack-
e wlear hy that last speculation of
e " Bpith—"Clenred out all Lis
vliatives amd mest of his frlrnulu.

ks b sister to you,

L]

The “lay™ of the hen is the egy. | ber heart the Louch of nature tha

urd now he has cleared the town,”

P—— eSS
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