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THE STAGE ROBBERS,

How & Rocky Mountain
dit Was Reoclalmed.

Ban«

“Hi, thers! ('lang
Black Hawkl Slow,
Ster-rspelgz-"lang now."

All this noise wus made by the Long-
town stage conch, as it rattled down o
long hill, swaying from side to side in
the most threatening and vacillating
manner, and nearly running on the
heals of the spirited horses who dashed
ahead in reckless haste, us the snapper
of thé driver's whip touched them up

There were four ontside passenpers
and six inside the conch, two of whom
were women. One was a lean, shriv-
eled New Dngland woman who wos
worn to a thread by work and worry,
and who looked troubled. She lad
been looking for aceidents and robbers
ever since she left the ears and enteved
upon o journey by stage conch. At
every lunge of the vehicle she would
ejaculate: “Merey me!" and dig her at-
tenuated flogers into the sides of the
conch as If to restrain it by main force
from toppling over.

“I'm going to spend the winter with
my dartor Priseilly, near Longtown,”
she said to her vis-a-vis, “if the stage
ain't upsot and everybody killed fust.”

The girl opposite smiled In a radinnt

She sparkled and seintillated
with good health, good humor, and the
jubilant spirit of youth. Ier cheeks
were reddened with the elixir of life at
nloeteen; dimples twinlkled In cheelk
and chin. Her eyes shone like stars.
Her riotous hair curled defiantly all
about her fresh young face and blew
in willful tendrils over her pretty ears.

*Idon't think there is any danger,”

-she said, reassuringly, to her traveling
companion; “the driver is used to the
horses, and the horses are used to the
road. It isdelightful to me. Iam so
fond of excitement, and my life has
been 50 uneventful I really am pining
for adventure.”

“I dessay," retorted the first speaker,
the gruesome visaged woman, “them
that knows nothin' fear nothin,' my
father uster say. I should prefer not
to hev my neck broken afore I getto
my journey's end. I'd like to know
what Priscilly would say?"

“I've heered there was grizzlies
round the gunlches,”" observed o travels
er who was evidently tuking his first
trip west,

“B'ars? Real live bars?” inguired
Priseilly's mother, in a horrified tone,
I knew it! I've felt it in my bones
ever since I left hum! Oh, laws-a-
marcy! there's one now," and she
shrielkked and clawed the coach us a
huge cinnamon-colored animal bounded
round u curve ahead of them.

It wasn't a bear, but a mastifft. They
were close to the Two Forks tavern,
where they stopped to change horses
and leave one of the outside passen-
Rers.

Both women left the coach for a bit
of o walk, to stretch themselves and
get the use of their limbs Then the
supple form of the pgirl pussenger
showed to fine advantage in the long,
elose-fitting ulster, whick was belted
at the slender waist with a baad of al-
ligator skin.

g'lang! Whon
Jenny, old gall

“That's o gal from the states,” sug- |

gested a young fellow who waos stand-
ing in the door of the tavern waiting
for the coach: *1 know it by her pait
Hope she goes to Longtown. We don't
see that sort every day. Wonder who
is expecting visitors like her?"

“Cawn't say, Den,” drawled the
driver; “‘she'sia purty piece of flesh-an’-
blood to look at, ain't she? Say!
How are the roads to Longtown?
Clear?"

*] haven't heard of any trouble. The
colonel 'lows there won't be any, but
that's when he's sober. [e wason a
big tear last weelk. I've made him
promise to send for his daughter and
tarn over a new leaf.”

“Don’' ye do it, Ben. Let the gal stay
where she be.  What kind of & plaee is
the kurnel's for a gal that's been de-
cently brung up? He'll drink hisself
to death some of these days, and it'll

be the best thing for him an' his'n. |

‘Ready, Ben? Ye kin jump.in or elim’

*1 believe I'll go as an outside this
time, Sim," said the young man, with
a rather conscions look.

“Allee right Git up thar, youlazy
bones"—to the horses.
no foolin'; st-r-re-g’lang, my beanties!”

The four horses started with a long
pull, 8 strong pull and a pull all to-
‘gether. The travelers were “all
nbosrd"—all exeept one, and she was
out of sight. They rattied down one
short hill and up another, when a long
stretch of mountain road lay before
them, with not a soul in sight The
driver reined in his team.

“The gal is lost." he called down
through the front of the coach; “I'll

bet she's tooken the road to Miner '

ville."

*Can you go back?" asked the young
man, unxiously. Somehow the lonely
figure of the young girl walking that

road

. into unknown peril,
ed before his eyes lilke a mirage.

MCawn't do it" drawled Sim; “but it
et -%fm' your dife I wight wail Uil
4 thar and bring her bLack."

‘s n groan from the inside of

¢ _young man shot out

-
dre

t.hh' M- t minait,
¢ d Bim, hing up the

y say?" asked the
@ woman within.
b'ars in sight?"

“Whoa, now, |

started off on his |
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Jdid not half appreciate the escape she

1 mi What if they had gooe on
without her? Apd the night com';yr
wiL felt that she owed sincere
gratitude to this stranger who had re-
mem bered her,

At nightfall they stopped nt & rongh
board shanty where a supper was
awaiting them: It sent out astream
of appetizing odors for hungry people
Thers were ham and eggs, pork and
beons, fried pork with cream gravy,
salt-rising bread und good coffee—o
meal fit for a king.

They all sat down together—Sim,
tho driver, with them—and ate us if
famished. The young girl sat gpposite
Ben, so he had o good chanee to study
her, and as he looked his brows knit
and he seemed perplexed Of whom
did she remind him? He had not been
uble to ask her a single question on
thut flying trip from the wrong road—
she hod run as flect as a deer, luughing
nt every step over her mistake. Now
she was grave, with a devotion to her
supper that absorbed all her attention.
And there was somothing familiar in
every turn of her head, in her rich,
ripe color, in the sparkle and dash of
her beauty. Who was she?

They were delnyed agaln, this time
by a horse casting a shoe at the lnst
moment  \While the hostler was acting
as temporury blacksmith, the passen-

ANl made.

She

the coach. Here the young man ven-
tured to ask n question, which he could
not have done when they were making
that breathless run to the coach.

“Going far?" he asked, indifforently.

“No; | have been traveling Ly rail
for o weck, but now I am neariy home.
I am going to Longtown."

“Home? Longtown? Why, that is
where 1 live!"

lle could not disguise the pleasure
that the announcement gave him, nor
the complete surprise it was to hear
hier speali of Longtown as “home."

“Do you live there?” She spoke with
cagerness now. ‘I am glad, for you
must konow Col. Robert Sheldon,™

“Certainly | know him, He has lived
there a good muny years Most people
know him. Oh, yes, Col Dob is very
well known indeed in all these parts "

“I was sure of it. Then you cun tell
me something about him,  You sce 1
o not kuow him at all, and"—with a
hysterieal little lawsh—*1 am going to
visit him. "

“Then he must be a relative of
vours?' said the voung man with a pe-
| culine infleetion of voice that was not
observed by the girl

“He is. Yes, indeed, we are guite
relatives. | mean we are related, but
| It is some years sinee | have seen him,
and I do not rememuer how he looks.™

*0h, he lpoks well enongh—he is
very bandsome, bat you surely eannot
lio going slone to visit such o man as
col. Hob?™

“Such & man?" her voico was full of
indignation, and she turned away with-
out another word and sought the pro-
tection of Priscilly’s mother, by whose
sile she was soon seated in the coach.
|  The young man who lad offended
| her did not enter the coach until it was

ready to resume its (fip; then he sat

down by the door in the most unobtru-
| sive manner, and remained quiet.

It was n mognificent night The
| ropd  skirting the foothills of the

Roekies was lighted by a full moon,
Not a sound was heard except the roll
| and rumble of the hurrying coach, and
| the rapid steps of the galloping horses.
| Some of the passengers were aslecp;
[ the grumpy old man snored o duet
| with Priseilly’s m other, whose head re-
posed on the shoulders of the young
girl, who was mot psleep. The young
man at the door of the couch was also
awiake, snd anxions He had been
fumbling at something in his hip
' pocket. Suddenly there was a sound—
. the ery of u catamount, perhaps, but
‘it guve the horses a start nod they
; plunged ahead faster “than before.
| “Ben," s the driver had called him—it
was his name. too—looked at the girl,
then he rose and made his way over
| the feet of the other passengers to her.
| “Are you afraid?" he asked, in o low
' tone.

Before she could answer the 2k
was surrounded by masked men, armed
to the teeths

*“Halt!"

“Hands up! If any man pulls a gun,
he will be shot.”
| *Hand out your valuables!"

The conflist was short and decisive.
One man stood outside and gave the
orders, the others robbed the passen-
gers, without violence, but at the muz-
zle of o revolver. The only Won who
showed fight received a bullet through
the shoulder, It was Den, who at-
| tempted to defend the two women
| wwith his revolver.
|  *“Let them take my money and my

| jewels!™ eriod the young girl, with |

, superb seorn, “but when my {ather
hears of it he will bring them to pun-
ishment, you may be assured!™

“Who is he, miss?" nsked one of the
outlaws, with moeck modesty,

“‘He is Col. Robert Sheldon, of Long-
town," answered the girl, prondly.

"0k, my God!" exclaimed len as he
sunk with o bullet in his shoulder and
lay in a heap in the straw Qooring of
thatoach

There was a horried coosaltation
outside, and then one of the masked
men reentered the coack,

*1t was all o joice,” he said. in o dixs
| guised voles, “and if that hot-hended
young [ool had kept stiill thers
wowdn't have been any hirm done
Take your money aod valuablos. but
as you value your lives keap your hands
I np. Go abead; drive off with you."

He firad his piswol in the wir by way
of expediting their departure, then,
as the horses galloped away, he disap:
peardd with his comrades in the oppos-
ita direction

The conch went into Longtown on
! one wheel, the horses lathered with
fosm. The two women alighted, pale
s ghosts. Den was ecarried into the
Longtown hotsl oa an improvised
stretcher.

*Noti bit of danger,” suid the loeal
medie it hour or two later, He was
talking to the pretty girl of the stage
eoach,

“*He'll be out again in & month. You
and se¢ him 1f you wuh,

| esn go in
.mn.

ftogs
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gors grouped themsclves in or about |

his name?' she asked,
hur
"i loleombe,'" answoered the doo-
tor; 'he’s ono of our most promising
young men, 1'd likke to string up the
wretehes who shot him!™
The young womnn entered the parior

goftly, and saw by the dull lame of &
flacing o©il Jamp the young man
| bolstered up on the sofn.  Her beauti-
| ful eyes filled with tears.
"1t g very strabge,” she said, "*but 1
[ ennnot find my father. There is some-
| thing wropg! What s it?”

| "Did he expect you?" asked Ren,

[ faintly.
*No. I came to take him by sure
| prise. I wrote that I was sending him

[ present
have seen him,
world."

“Your father will be here in the
morning; he is out on his ranch, no
donbt, nnd—1 have sent for him."

“Have you? Oh, how kind you have
been to me!  What shiould I have done
without your help? 1 do hope you are
not serwously injured.  Was it not
strange that those wretches should
have given up their ooty ?"

“Not under the clreumstances.  Youn
see they hinve rules among themselves,
| and when youn—oh, what am 1 saying?
I om getting light headed,” und he
turned deadly pule.

“And no wonder. 1 will say good
| night, though it must be almost good

morning. 1 hope you will be able to
| send my father to me, and that you
| will rest well"
| Ben Holeombe did not rest at all, for
the emissaries whum he had sent out
for Col, Llob brought him in—drunle,
| ugly aund half-crazed with excitement
{ What took place in the two hours of
angry talk between the men noone
knew, but the next morning found
| Ben loleombe delirions in a high
I fever, and Col. Dob, clothed and in his
| right mind, conversing affectionately
{with his doughter, but looking every-
where except into her clear, reproving
oyes lut she never suspected
“Wasn't it o surprise, papa. dear,” she
kept re peating as she playfully pulled
his whisliers, and half smothered him
with kisses.

*]—should -- say—it—was," gasped
the eolonel, with a deep suspirntion.

“And we'll have o lovely winter to-
gether, you and 12"

“And Ben—"

“0h. 1 forgot. T suppose as he saved
me from those dreadful bandits, we
wost inelude him.  Papy, what an ine
fluence you must have, when just to
k pow that I wos your danghter made
thewm give back my dinmonds—the
grand diamonds yon sent me. [only
carcd for them for that, You must be
a very great and good man!™

“God helpiug me, I will be," he an-
svrered, with the first reverent feeling
he lind known for yeurs.

That ull happened a year ago, The
other day Sim, the driver of the Long-
town stage coacl, bronght an immense
box
Longtown hotel.

“1t's for Kurnel Bob's daughter,” he
sald, as he deposited it in the house.

“What's in it?" asked the ldndlord

“l reclton [ ain't opened it," an-
swered Sam, “but [ heard them say
there was a eruso in it I reckon it's
come from the states."

When the colonel’s danghter heard
that her ‘“eruso” had arrived she

It is six years since 1
Ile is all 1 have in the

colonel; so did Ben [olcombe.

“What air you gain' to give her fura
weddin' present, Ben?" asked Sim the
next day. Sim had a pair of little red
mittens in his pocket that his old
mother had knit out of the finest
Saxony yarn to ba bad for love or
money. They were for her. *“\What
you goin® to give her?” he repeated.

“Mysell," answered Ben, humbly,

RifL"

“Lord!" sald Sim, with a comical
grin, “what'll Priseilly say?"—Murs. M.
| L« Raype, in Detroit Free Press.

NAMED FROM A SAINT.

Origin of the Term Dridawell as Applied |
to Housen of Correction,

Diridewell is o word now commonly
used to desigoate & coity prison or
house of correction. The origin of the
term is very curious, A= is gencrally
known, St. Dridget is the patroness of
Irelond, sbhariog lonors with St
Patrick. She lived in the sixth cen-
tury and had her first cell or home
where the eity of Kildare now stands
For some unexplained remson St
Bridget was unusunlly popular in Seot-
land and England, though she was
best known there by the sbbrevisted
name of Bt Dride. Many houses of
worship were in the olden time dedi-
cated to her memory, and amony them
was 8t. Bride's chureh in Fleet street,
London. N v, wdjoining thin church
wus an old well alse dedivated to the
| saint end commonly called DBride's
| well, A palace which was bmilt near
the well took the name of Bridewell,
This was presented by Edward VL to
the eity of London o3 a workbouse for
the poor uad a house of correction, and
gradually its nume became sssociated
in the public mind with all houses used
for a similar purpase, It seems strange
thet o eriminalinatitntion should owe
its appellationsto n saint representing
all that is pure aod lonoednt, bhut such
is the caso here if the opinloz of antl-
quarisus is to be occepted. The Ist of
Pebruary is 5t Bridget's day.

Can You Fronounce These Correctly?
The following is & list of all the
words which have recently Leen mils
pronounced in the course of sn ex-
tended contest at rarious schiool-teach-
ers' conventions throughout tho ecun-
try. In one instuoee mot less than
1,400 school-teachers failed in properly
pronouneing the following words 1t
is n test, by the way, which very few
men of wide ‘and great precision
of speech eould withstand:
Gladiolus, grimace, grimy, gyve, hal-
nege, ry, leisure,
spin.
cognomen,

“ID. L "m

with him, which he left at the .

laughed heartily; so did her father, the |
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oR (HILLS & FEVER!

DUMB’ AGUE AND.
“MALARIA™

LIPPMAN BROS., Proprislors,
Driiaglsle, Lippman's Bleck,” SAVANNAH, GA.

For Sale by W. M. COHEN,
apr23 1y

LAND SALE.

' —VALUABLE FARMS FOR SALE IN—

“and 1 hope love will sanetify the

- HALIFAX COUNTY,N. C.:

ONE FARM CONTAING 534 ACRES

6 horse crop cleared, good pasture,
never failing stream, apple and peach or
chard, good dwelling and npecessary ont-
honses.

PRICE $2,000.

OHE TRACT OF 200 ACRES, ONE

horse crop cleared, most of the other
in fine growth of pines; good dwelling and
out houses.

4PRICE $1,000,

O.N'E TRACT OF B3 ACRES, OXNE,

harse erop cleared. the bulante in
heavy wrowlh of original piues.

PRICE $400.00.

NE TRACT OF 314 ACRES, TWO

horse crop cleared, the balance infine
growth of oak and pine,
PRICE 81,000,

ONE TRACT OF 489 ACRES, 3 HORSE

crop cleared; good dwelling ani all
necessary ont-honses,
PRICE #2,000,

ON E TRACT OF 830 ACRES, FIVE
horse erop cleared’ good dwelling and

ont-houses.
PRICE §2,500.

These farms are convenient to churches,
inn healthy locality, and a short distance
from Halifax and Enfield, Partion wishing
to buy and want to
EXAMINE :-; THESE-:- LANDS

Will call on MR. THOMAS OUBBY, Hen
demon, N, C,, or MR. T. C. BURGESS,
who lives near Halifax, who will take pleas-
are in showing them to purchasers,

Any or all of these lands will he

— RENTHEHD —
ON REASONABLE TERMS
FOR 1877,
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__B.F.GARY,

Waldea, X, C.
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ADVERTISEMENTS,

\

Letter Heads,
Envelopes,

Wedding and

Ball Tickets,

EXECUTED AT

2-11.

L.

WATCHMAKER
LiTTLETON,

Makes aspecialty of
repairing fine
WATCHES and’

CLOCKS,

Fitting spectacles and
eye plasses,

paCash paid for old
gold and silver.

Th PRICK of JOB PRISTING REDUCR

Business Cards,

Bill Heads, .
Packet Heads,

Statements,

Posters,
Drafts,

Pic-nic Invitations,

Receipts,

Tags, -

Circulars,

and everything else in the Job
Printing line

SHORT NOTICE.
SEND FOR PRICES & SAMPLES,

Address All Correspondence To

E L HAYWARD,

W:eldon, N. C. A

>

GORDLE,

wnd JEWELER,
NonTit CAROLINA,

A nice line of

WATCHES, CLOC,
AND JEWELRY,

/ Always on hand for.

/ sale CHEAP. Watches °
eeut me by mail will be
curefully  repaired and
promptly retursed, o

“THE NEW YORK WORLD

Never crows.  For what it has done it
asks no favor and and no considerstion,
Thut is ancient history—to he forgatten
It looks ouly to the famire—to the work
to be done  Our hopes and  fonre, one
joys and sorrows are before us—not one
behind,

In THE WORLD'S work for 1891
every American citizen is vitally inderes.
ted, and mot one—no matter what his
politics may be—ean afford to be without
its weekly edition, which has not an
equal on earth as & newspaper, Nine
wien out of ten know this to be true.
E:;:{l tenth man ;honll:arnd Il:d day for
a specimen copy, that nowledge muy
be univerufcw *

Subseribe at once. Three months costs
only 25 oconts, and by every week's delay

you mi Mh’ . worth more than the
e il oigy

Addres :
THE WORLD,
New York.

or the year—which is
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NEW STYLES.

COME AND SELECT THE NEW- |

| ety

EST NOVELTIES.

MRS, P. A, TEWIS,
Weldon, .l:i_-.-.




