s ata 5 <aud Deucriptior-nt_ - 4§
. $ — 'iT ®
) @”’ i200

-

GRAHAM, N C-, WEDNESDAY - NO
— — -

VEMBER 12 1879

_THE GLEANER

PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY

E. 8. PARKER
Graham, N, ©,

Rates of Subscription, Postaye Paid :
One Year

Bix Months ....
Taree Months

Every pereon sending us & club of ten sub-
scribers with the cash, entitles himself to one
ropy free, for thelengh of time for which the
®luh is made up. Papers sent to different offices

&o - Departure from the Cash System

Rates of Advertising

Transient advertisements payable in advance:
Yearly advertisemerits quarterly In advance, -

’1 m. !‘2 m. |§m. | 6m. |12 m.

1 quare 102 00|#3 00/8400(% 6 00|#10.00

R T 13000460 e 29010 00/-15 00
Transient advertisemenis $1 per square
tor he first, and fifty centg for each -subsc

juentinsertion.

North Carolina College

The annual seseion of this 1lnstitution begins
the first Monday in Au%ust, and continues 40
weeks. The course of instruction is thorough
the location is healthy: the community moral;
and board low.

For further particulars address

* 8ec. or THE FAQuLTy,

4t 7.16.79. Mt. Pleasamt, N. C

Established in 1842,

‘ADDRESS will -
bring youapost-paid Y9
SPECIMEN of he |

with 354 ENGRAVINGS; £

COOH THINGS for 4
Your Own Use, for HOLIDAY, B9
WEDDING, &other PRESENTS,

mpte,; and Iow to readily
§ obtain them, without
GE Y Cash Outlay. Address

SYORANGE JUDD CO
V' 245 Broad

SE Ml U y — .4'..':_
45 Years hefore the Public.
THE CENUINE

DR. C. McLANE'S

CELEBRATED

LIVER PILLS,

FOR THE CURE OF
Hepatitis, or Liver Complaint,

DYSPEPSIA AND SICK HEADACHE,

8150

Symptoms of a Diseased Liver,

PAIN in the right side, under the
edge of the ribs, increases on pres-
sure; sometimes the pain is in the left
side; the patient is rarely able to lie
on the left side; sometimes'the painis
felt under the shoulder blade, and it
frequently extends to the top of the
shoulder, and is sometimes mistaken
“for rheumatism in 'the arma The
stomach is affected with loss of appe-
tite and sickness; “the bowels in gen-
eral are costive, sometimes alternative
with lax; the head is troubled with
pain, accompanied with a dull, heavy
sensation in the back part. There is
generally a considerable loss of mem-
ory, accompanied with a painful sen-
sation of having ‘left. undone ;
thing which oug
‘A slight, dry cough is sometimes an
atten
wearin(;:ss] and debility {dhe ;: easily
startled; his feet aré cold or burni
and he ‘complaing of a pncﬁy%
tion of the skin; his spirits are low;
and althoughihe is satisfied that exer-
* cise would be beneficial t6 him, yet
he can scarcely summon up fortitude
enough to try it. In fact, he distrusts
every remedy. Several of the above
symptoms attend the |
have occurred where them-ex-
.isted, yet examipation of tg? body,
after death, has shown the
have been extensivcly deranged. ~

AGUE AND FEVER.
Dr. C. McLANE’s Liver PiLis, 1N

CASES OF . W
taken with m m‘m
the ymost happy results. No better
cathartic can be used, preparatory to,
or after taking Quinine. We would
advise all who are afflicted with this
disease to give them a FAIR TRIAL.
For all bilious derangements, and as
a simple purgative, they are unequaled,
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

g

Every box has a red wax seal on the lid,
Yith the impression Dx., McLane's Livia
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Bros. on the wrappeérs. © ’
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of imitations of the name McLane,
«elled differently but sams pronunciation,

t'to have bees dene.”
t. ~ The patient complains of
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WHEN THE SHIP COMES IN,

A sweet taced woman and a sweet faced
child are wandering among the shipping
docks of the great city. The woman is
plainly tlressed, hut evidently in her best
dUtire, and there is a touch of gentility in
ber finery, in' the real lace collar, relics of
better days, perhaps; the pearl earrings
anl the neat gloves. The child is neats
ly dressed, too, and, as she clasps the
woiman’s bauds, lvoks love ut her guar~
dian. But the woman’s face is not at its
best now ; a careworn look, and a taint
wrinkle upou the pale forchead that ages
her and lessens the . charm ot her fea-
tures. : .

8he is inguniring of the dockmen, of the
stevedore. of the loungers about the
wharves, whether the brig Good Lunck
has comain. She always Treceives .tle
same reply {0 her eager guestions, for the
brig Good Luck has be>n lost a  month
ago. dashed on a leec shore and groumd
to picces by the sea, and will never come
in—ucver—never more.

Ifthey told her she wouldn't believe
them, for the woman and her child have
supreme faith that the brig Good Luck
will come in soon with{cargo and crew,
though they have beeu asking the same
question and same prayer for many and
many a day.

Then she goes across the street and
winds her way along the tales and boxes
and passing carts, and through all the
hubbub and bustle of the gwharf, and
clirrbs a flight of stairs to where the brig
owners have their office. g They are used

| to:secing her They smile sadly] when

she enters with the child, and look signits
icantly at one another, as much agto say

-| ¢Poor thing ! she’s mad. No wonder, uo

" Mad. Yes, she- is mad with “hope de~
ferred.” with aunxiety to meet her huss
band, Caleb Shelter, master of the brig
Good Luck; to weet the master of the
brig, her husband and the father of her
chilil. Why does he stay away from her
8o long?

¢Is the Good Luck in yet?’ she asks of
a clerk.

| "Not ydi,ma’it’n‘.”,

‘She is expected, of course, to-day ?’

Ot course.”

_ “There’s a vessel coming innow. 1 sce
the fall masts. Lock! Look pointing
out of the officc window to the river
front:“Maybe thrat’s it ¥ Ellie; dear, look !
there’s father’s yessel, with father on
board!’

The child clasps her little hands at the
sight.

¢“Sorry to say that ain’t il, ma’am.” says
the cietk, relapsing into his calculations
and paying no more atteution to the wo-
man.

She stares out of anopen window at
the approaching vessel drawn by a tuy,
and then with a blank look wupoun her
tace, and a moan that is -heartrending,
says? ¢

*No; Nellie. no! That is nct the Good
Luck. I see the figure head, The figs
ure head of Good Luch is an angel; a

it.
" ¢But papa will soon come home, wou't
he, mamma?’ whispered the child.

Old Mr. Tawman, who is the head of
the establishment here , now comes- from
behind his desk, and approaching the
| woman, says 1u & kindly tone:,

. “Mrs. Shelter, sit down ; make yqurself
as comfortable asyou can ii a dingy office
like this. * Herd, Jittle one, come¢ here,
give me a kiss. A bright. pretty. little
dear, Mrs, Shelter” 4

. *She « looks s paley’; said. {he mother.
‘She is tired ; she has been walking ~too
oot i hide dlhiel

Phe old geutleman sfts down and lifts
the little girl omhis knees ;n%‘riu her.

She wlﬁds bef arths dBovt His heck and
exclaims:

" #¥owfitell mypapa to come soon,
wan’t youl’ = -

‘Yes, dear.’ _ T o
1 'm'u 73 habit ot this firm to pay “a
sort of pension. montbly to the widows of
captdifis'who werd lost in’ their ’ dervice.
It was not mauch of a stiperd, being only
irpuy, butiit was certainly a blessing
'in very mauy cases. Mra.8hélter had als
ways received her husband’s money bere,
while he was at sea. or it was sent to her
when she was sick or the weather was
bad. g

‘Ah, Mr. Tawman, I’m sure the Good
| Luck will be in to-day.’

iCertainly it will. What's to hinder
it?’ he answers.

He put the child down and goes over
10 his desk. and nnlocking his drawer he
takes ont an account book and begins
‘writing & receipt. ‘Then:-goes over iuto
the cashier’s room. ‘While heis there the
telegraph clerk’calls him over,

¢ “Click, clickity click] the magic
s upulm'lﬁ‘gt and dash

meseaze.
 <Hear that? says the operator. ‘That’s

~

white and gold angel. No, no, that jsw’( '

news for you!” The proprietor couid road |
every word by its sound.

‘It’s like 4 message from God,’ says
Mr. Tawman, reverently, ‘I must not tell
her.™ .

He comes back to where the woman is
sitting. his face is flushed with emotion;
some strauge excitement, Ile throws iuto
her lap a bundle of bank notes,

‘I'here, Mrs. Shelter, now go home.
Take a car at the door.’

‘Ob, I'm not tired. Aund I shonld like
to be here when the brig comes in.  But
I thank you so much, g0 much.’

‘Ilere, little one,’ suys the good heart-
ed Tuwman, ‘here’s something for you to
buy candies with,” Iie puts into her
tiny ontstret¢ched hand a bright quarter
of a dollar, and laughs at che wonder and
delight of the little recipient.

“I'll keep this for my papa.’

Poor-little thing, she is weary unto
sleep. She cuddles herself in the g
chair and siuks into slumber in an ins
stant.

. *Now. Mrs. Sheller, you've had no din-
ner,’ says Tawman. *

“Oh, yes, sir.’

‘Yeslerdav, perhaps, buf I' mean to
day. Go down with Mr. Peltan, there.
our young man, and get something " to
eat. You see we have arrangements for
the comforts of our clerks. We give
them a hot dinner, and a go9d one,too.,
There’s nobody there.’

‘Go down there a.d ask the waiter,
George,” addressing Mr. Pelton, whom
he had summoned, to giye this good Ja:
dy a cup of tea and a piéce of toast,
¢ome chicken, and all that. Then paus:
Ang a-moment, as if propriety and. fphil-
L MR e S g 2 i W e

*No, no, George. ~Tell “Hendevson 'to’
send the dinner up into the room here,
that’s better " ‘The young man leaves the
room. Then Mr. Tawman enters the
office again ayd cousults the telegraph
uperator.

‘Send this message at once, Mr, Lind«
say if you please.” He writes something
and the operator clicks it off at once. It’s
a long messages a; very long message
indeed; but the presidents message itselt
is not halt so important, so interesling to
those whom it concerns.

‘Then by the time the message is sent,
the dinner is ready in Mr. Tawman's
private office, when Mrs. Sheller partukes
of it, but does mnot think proper to
waken the weary child that she may eat
also.

TI'hen Mt Tawman sdys: Now yott had
better go, I'll see to - the- child;. Il
bring the little girl up with me to night.

¢No, no¥ -exclaims -the mother. 1
must have my little Ellie with me always
sir.  You are so very good, .Lhough, sir;
80 very good! Andis thereno news of
the Goed Luck?’

‘Not a word, I'm sorry to say.’

‘It can’t he possible. The brig must
come in to day.!

‘I’'m sure I hope s0; with all my heart
and soul, Mrs. Shelter,’

‘I know you do,’ she respcnded with a
sigh.

‘Now go." I'm sorry you have to wa+
key the child, but I' suppose .you can’t
A ETRRAT AN

‘Coui,¢Ell’e',’ gays the mether, -touch-
ing her lightly 6 the shoulber.

The child with a siart awakens and
cries, ‘Is it my papa? Deéar, dear, papa.

Then. se¢ing her -disappointment. ;she
burst into tears.. g N e

‘Don’t ery, dear, don’t ery. The brig
will come in.  Don't cryl" “The ~good
old man speaks £00 ly to the sobbing
child; and nﬁmm-mmw:‘r ,;";"j
walks slowly and sadly away, f ¢
by Mr. Tawman, who Jifts the Hiutle girl
down stairs and beips both her and’ Ler
motherintoacar.

"Phe next morning the women is agaln
loitéritig abouf “the ‘wharves with the
un‘w#ﬁf,ﬁmﬂi “Sire again puts
the question to the wharfmen, sud again
only receives (he same answer. Then,as
before she seeks the office of the brig
owners, slill accompanied by her litte
girl and asks:

¢Has the brig Good Luck come in
yet? ; :

‘Not yet, ma‘an.'

She sighs and looks out of the window
at'the shipping, She says she will wait
tor Mr. Tawman and sits down.

‘I’m sorry the brig is’nt in yet !’
WAL be indosday?t -

«] hope 80.* ' And he goes bebind his
desk and looks oyer his letters. Heo has
not long been engaged in his correspons
dence when a scream fiom ' {he Wowan
startles blmnl : ik 3

She bas risen and Is polnting excitedly
out sf'the whidow. -

‘Here .18, a_ sbip, coming in, look!
Jook!. WL b
“That’s notit;" says & clérk that is a
schooner. o ‘

‘Oh, no!’ adds Mr. Tawman,thats not

“anthropy, are struggling foF mu.slery ‘inJJ
ket . . -~ oo fmrmid S

| aronnd : 2 :
me the box containing the n,

the Good Luck.’
It is! Itin! She darts from the offi
dragging the cliild after her, runs across
tlie busiling wharf out to the very edge
of the water.
Mr. Tawman rushes to the window,
opens it and calls to her. To wo purpose,
howevel. All the clerks cluster about
the window to catch her.
“The woman is mad !’ says one.
is going to drown herself.’
Tawman says quietly to the telegraph
operator:
‘It is the Mary.’
The schooner is being towed up  the
river by a tug. She i3 aking preparas
tions to anchor in. the stream opposite
the wharf. All this time Mrs. Shelter is
standing in the midst of the crowd of ex-
cited ‘people waving her handkerchief, |
and the little girl is waving hers.
‘Look! look there! There isa man
overboard! cried one of the clerks.
A cry of alarm goes up from the wharf,

‘Heavens!' exclnimed Mr. Tawman,
thoronghly aroused. ‘What does that
menan ?’ \

*He is swimming like a. fish," says a
c'erk. Y

*He has landed* Hark at the cheers!

‘Look! look shouted the operator.
She ie lmnhg( him: so is the little girl,
It is Captain Shelteor ¢
*Thank God!‘ exclsimed Tawman,
and pray heaven she inay not sink under
the shock. Poor woman. How she
clings to the drenched man. Dear!
deari*

‘I'hen he puts on his hat and ransdown
the -ler like 8 boy, and darts. over tu
where husband aud wite and child are
umted and happy.

‘Ah! he exclained, shaking the ca;
(nlni by thie “.n:a‘:l mi»d not u:" 0, ll'ot‘_ t .d
aping and wondering crowd all. arow
T~ Juck, 2 ¥ Dig .~~~

She

.told me that she bad done what she
agreed to do, and killed old Ned, and 1
had to do my purt and kill Naonie. 1
agreed to it, but put it ofl. 8he kept on
atter me, and she and Nunuie kept quar-
relling 80 much tuat I concluded to go
away. I went to Raleigh and worked
for Mr. Jeff Kisher about a moth and
returned to Durham and (ried to get
Beck to go back«with me, bt she refus-
ed, nnd said she wounld have nothing to
do with me.unless 1 did what I said-1
would, and kill Nannie. 1 refused” and
then went back to Raleigh. I wrote to
Beck time and aguin te come to aleigh,
but she would not. In August of the same
y there was u big camp weeting about

wo miles west of Ilillsboro, and, as
there was to be an exeursian to it, from
Raleigh, I determined to ga, hoping to
see Beck. When I got to Durham she
got on the train with Jim Cozart and
others. She'weuld not linve anything to
do with me on the-train, but atter we
got to-Hitisboro; while the preacking wus
going on, she and I went to the spring
and walked some distance into the woods
and sat down ou the side of the hill.
She then n to abuse me about the
way I had done her, and said 1 bad not
stood ¥p to my promise; that she had put
old Ned out of the way, and now I had
ran away and lejt her; that she and her
children were sick an ing. After
abusing me awlile, 1 tol r I did not
want 1o do it, but as I had agreed to it,
1 would stick toit. She then pro 1
that 1 should poison her, but I told lLer
that conld not be done, that the beat way
was (o kill her. She told me I bad bet~
ter mind, thata rope wonid be put
my neck. We then agreed I should go
back to Raleigh and come up to Durham
next Saturday night. She lop me to
come to her house and let her know be~
fore 1 did it, and I wld her § would. We
then went back to where the preaching
was goingon. When we got on the
train, we talked about it again before;we
reached Durham. I went (o' Raleigh,
and on the next Baturday some time at*

“at my teleg P

-

T

8. " . ¢

¢] planned it alll* chatters old Tawe
mavn. You see I got adispatch yesterday
from the Breakwater, saying that Capt.
Shelter had been picked up on a raft by
the schaoner Mary.
yesterday, that the bng would come in,
and come in itdid. Over to the office
every ong of you, and after dinner. and
dry clcthes, cap. we‘ll have a talk about
business. Come on,* -

ATATEMENT OF THE MURDERER
ROBRT. BOsWELL,

. [From The Observer.]

My name is Robert Boswell.. I am
about 32 or 83 yeurs old. I'was born sud
raised in Caswell conuty, North Caroli-
na. I was the slave of Mr. Thom. Hos
well. After the surrender I worked four
or five years for various citizens of Cas
well county famong others Mr., Minyard.
Mr. Jeremiash Leay; Mr. Oliesley Turner
and Mri William Tarner. ‘1 then came
‘to Orange-county and worked for Mrs,
Green s short while, and' then . for Mr.
James R.’ Bluckwelli I lived on Mr.
Blackwell’s place nearly all' the “time 1
stayed aboat Durham. I first met Nan«
nic Blackwel while wotking for Chesley
Turner; she was' living there at that
time. - I then'began to treat her as my
wife, although we were never married
and when I came to Oraage counuty i
brought her with me. We (old people

being indicted. Shcrtly after 1 veut to
Duarbam 1 got acquainted with Rebacca
Auvn Lyon.” We both went t)liveon Mr,
Blackwell’s lana about the ' same 'time.
About eight or nive months atterwards
we began (o have to do with eack other.
Matters woent o in that way for ‘about
six months, when I'began to go‘to her
house and stay whenever ‘et Husbamd,
Ned Lyun, wasaway from home.
did my cooking ‘and washing most of the
time. I suppose we must have lived in
that manuer foar or five years, thongh ‘1
lived: with Nannie Blackwell part of the
time. Whenever I staid with Beck,
Nannie would eomrllln and quarrel with
me. and Beck would complain with” me
when 1 staid with Nanuie; so they 'kept
me in a fuss nearly ail the time.

About w year before Ned Lyon dled.
Beek told me if he and Nanale were out
of the way,'we might get marted, and
said if I would kY Nanole, she would
put-old Ned out of the' way. I ‘agreed
to do it. Some time  afterwards she
bought a bottle of Crtom oil and gave him
some in his dinfier, ‘it made "Lim ver
sick, but did not kiil him. She gave ft
to him several times afterwards but did
no:-meuo}. shl“h?h. hta bolx‘yot
rat poison from Mr. nuev at Lyon
& Carr’s. drag istore. - Ned: was then
working at Mr. Blackwell’s f; 2 o He
would not go hame at 12 o’clock, but she
frequently urrh.s his dinner to. bim.
Shie mixed a dose ot the rat poison in his
dinner one day and carried it to'him. He

ate it and was made 'm y sick, and
Harry Sparkman had to hin home
in « wagon - Bhe

appeared {0 be v

wcror Nedand sent and got u:;,o

ine for him. But when ste gave it
to him she would mix some ot the poison
with it, Ned lived for several days, The
day before Ned died I went after Dr,
Thowmas, bu: he umm-}o. but seiil |
some medicine and Beck mixed some of
the poison with it afid gave it to him.
Ned told Beek the-day before he died
that she was the cause of his death; and

did know it.
ison was of a sort gln y but
did net get a good lo 1 some-
body: w‘qnlu‘“il_l%m”p;t“ box|
S Ny

night atter Ned died Beck sent for . me

aud I staid all night with her. She then

T ot for e
T}%‘;’.‘." the man can speak lie answers; |

I told her in the car | do

we were marricd in order to keep from.

i Hre

ter diuner, 1 left Raleigh aud walked. up.
o Darhamy-ceaching there about one or
two.o'clock-as uight.—lustead -of goin

to Beck’shouse. I went to Nanny’s an

knocked a¢ the door; she asked who
wasthere, I told her Tom Bailey; she
then said, ‘Rob is away from home and
1 don’t let anyone iv ajter I have laid
wn.'! After talking awhile I told her
| whol was, she lat me in. I sat down
and talked with her awhile, she then got
| up and walked out intothe yard and
brought in some clothes that were hangs
lug on the fence-and put them in acors
aer, . As she stooped down I struck her
with and old axe { had found in the yard
and knocked her down, | then cut her
throat with the knife Beck had giyen me
which:used to belong to Ned Lyon. 1
then got started away ard had gotten
near to the old well and saw Nauny com-
ing out of the honse, she got to the saw
dust piley, when I canght horand finished
her and picked her np and carried ner to
the bouse und laid her in it. My oldest
had waked up by this time and tcld me
Naony was bleeding, I picked bim up
and carried him to !nk's house, Iweunt
to the back door, and walekod fu,  The
light was burning, and Beck was lylng
on the bed partly dressed; 1 waked her
up and told het I had killed Nanny, as I
had promised, and I wauted her to take
care of iny boy, Bhe saidt ‘“You old
fool why did you not come here first and
let me know about it, as yon promised.
You will certainly be hung.” 1then ask-
ed her again if she would take care of
my boy. 8he saidt ‘No, take bim away
from here.' I have enough children
to take care of myselt.” I ihen said be-
fore they should stay by themselves 1
would stick fire to the honse and burn
them up, 8he then told me to go away,
and she would let me know when times
got better. “8he then kissed me, and 1
lett, < I'took the boy vack to the house
and put him in it and shat the door.
then set the house on fire and started

She | back to Raleigh. and reached Mr. Fish-

er’'s farm about 1 0’clock Sunday. 1 staid
theye till Tuesday. when I was told that
a wopian dnd childten had,been wurder-
ed at Durhawm, and I was thought to be
the one that did it, and had better lcave.
1did 80 and went to Wilsun county, and
then sét in to work for M. Winstead; I
theén worked for Mr. Wells until 1 was
arrested and brought to H;lll-boro.
i L]

|
Rosit. X BoswzLt,

Mark.
Test: I. A. Reams, 8. F.Tomlinson.
BABES OF THE BLUE AND GRAY,

e

L aon's owx ¥LAG oF TRUCE]

BY YARDLEY T. BROWN,

(From the Charlotte Gbserver-)

[The pablic remenbers that & Confed-
orate soldier named Payne was involved
with John Wilkes Booth, in 1863, in
the assassination of President Lincoln
and the attermpt wpon the life of Secre~
tary Seward, nor does uny one need to be
told of the height to which public ‘indig-
nation reached in" Washiogton City at
that'time, At this particular period
Maj, W. F. Halleck, of the Uuited
Stistes service, having in charge two hun-
dred Confederates prisoners, in Wash«

demanded of him the body of one of
thiese; Genl, Payne, olt;. ch:a‘ lutomc‘onféd‘
eracy, who, it was believed by the,popus
. cr izt L o 2w

: ’s gnard consisted

of not more'than fifty. - He appealed in
\vain to' the ‘mob, assuring ‘it that' the
e who was then his prisoner was not

‘| buried there.

ington City, was set upon by & mob who |,

NO36

—_

to the mob that those were his ‘prisoner,
and it wus his purpose to dieright there
with them before he would surrender one
of them into its hands, © His geard wus
prepared to execute his orders; und the
orders were upon his lips, ready to be
given the moment the occision arose.
The mob saw the officers determinuation,

After the war Maj. Halleck abd Genl,
Puyne became near neighhors and triends,
A child of each dying at the same time,
the two were intorni in the same gruve
and it is of this circumstance that the fol-
lowing is writter. Mnj. Hulleck it is hurd-
y necessaty to suy, is identical with' the
gallant Federal soldier of the same name
who deliversd the patriotic speech at the
soldiess! re-union in Salisbury, N.'C.; on
the 23rd inst.:] : :

What matters it now if they meet here below,
From the Aorth and the Southland—the Blue
and the Gray—

On fields that were awful with carnage and gore,
'Mid the roaring and strife of that terrible fray?
Ah, little they heeded the dying and dead,

For hard was the heart then, and flashing the
oyej

But now they are weeping o'er one little bed.
Where two little derlings so peacefully lie—
‘Under the sod and the dew,’

Close to each other they lay;

Une is the vabe of the Biue,

The other, the babe of the Grey.

What matters it now, if they led to the fight.
The men who arc slecping beneath fle green
o 3
Or what doos it matter, which fought for the
* righe e
For, “Judgment js—thine,” said our merciful
God

Aye! bravély they fought here, but dying,
forgave; %

Aud clasping eath other, Iny dead on the plaing
Thus, bowing in sympathy over thegrave, . ..
“These warrior hearts are united tn pain. AR
‘Under the sod and the dew,’ .

Fair as twin illlies they lay—

Beautiful babe of the Blue,

Beautifnl babe of the Grey.

What matters it gow, if this tall, waviog graes
1s higber, and ef, and greener to-day,
Because of it drinking that red flood, alas!
The blood of the Blue and the blood of the Gray?
‘While yet it was warm from the hearts of the
brave, .
1t met abd united in one purple tide;
80 mingle the tears o'er this little twin graveé
Of the treasures now buried here, each side by
side.

‘Under the sod and the dew,’

Sleeping together for aye—

Bweet little babe‘of the Blue,

Dear little babe of the Gray.

‘What matters it now? but questiotl them not;
Enough that they suffer a father's keen woe—
The past is forgiven-=perchance is forgot;

And true are the téars that in sympathy flow,
Through which they behold on that ‘‘besntiful
ihore." N vE S
Two little twin atigels in garmenis of white,

o'er .
The dark-flowing f#iver, they've taken their
flight. 3
Up from the sod and the dew,
Leading and showing the way==
Pure angel babe of vhe Blue!
Pure angel babe of the Gray.

{Correspondence of the Observer.]
EavLisBURy, Ocrt. 24.

Editor “Observer” :—From vesterday’s
jssuc we were obliged to omit several of
the speeches mide  Thursday ut Salis-
bury, to~day we give the reports of
them. :

Gen, A M. Secales fullowed Maj Mer.
rill, of Misslssippl.  He. exp him-
scif glad 1o mect 80 many, It wus an in-
dication that the hearts of his henrers
were all right.  Whut was e  founda-
tion stotie of the govermment? A Jeavile
to resist oppression.  Our forefathers
cutered into a legue of cowradeship. 'Lhat
| is what underlies the coustitution. ‘Bhat
alone will maiiitain it,

He sald he wasiu the war ahd was
true to it, and was now ready (o eclusp
hands across the gbloody chasmn.” W
conquered we expected uothing but the
doom of the conquered. Thea Hornve
Grecly came forward and signed Duvis’
boud. Lle sal! he had a warn phite in
his heart tor every man who bore n mus-
kel —-had no apologies (o make or to a-k
~let us forget the past aud remember
that we have one country. Ile related a
besutiful incident that occurved in Wash«
\lugton City cemetary at the ciose of the
war. But few ol the Southern dead ary
Some of then have tor an
‘epitaph nothing but “North Carolina,”
yet thists all they woula have asked.
It had been ‘Memorial day’ aud the
graves of the Federals were without exs
upﬁon beaulitully decorated, but up-n
the resting place of the Confederates o
flowers been placedd. A wind arose
and blew ma the flowers from the

yes of fhe rals upon those of thy:
ooz Tl rurene degn
t th. we are ta 3
ers of the counstitution, taught by
fighters for, it, taught

WO APQONE, -t ¢ ity W

us do our duty, rember our-

|

work, Maj. Bdlnkdelnﬁy pnuia‘-rﬂ- ;

vetired, and abundoned ~its purpose. .

Witoee wee dimpled fingers now beck m them

fealype L
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