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.= of the thing oppzsed. He intends
to organize, if he can, an affirma-
tive democracy in the House at
any rate, and through the House in
the entire country. His watchword

4 . from mow on will be “face front,

forward march,”” and tharge the
‘ememy at every point of the line,
keeping off the defensive ourselves
and put him on 1t, The republican
party is right now the party of ne-
' gation in the country. It is in fa-

* yor of * standing pat’’ and “letting

_well enough alone.” as if things
ever were wel! enough in this poor
world of ons. Heis going to orga-
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Yorkers quit asking for

the convention when they found
that the Parker b om was about as
flat as a custard pie that had fallen
from the top of Washington monu-

the letter was writlten

before the adjournment of the meet-

committee, and could

not havefore told the interesting
development anent the place of
holding the next comvention At
the time I wrote the last letter

looked as if Chicago

would have a walk over for the
.| for full particulars to President E.

the powerful Hearst movement and

not only among the

members of the committee, but
among the hundreds of prominent|

who came to attend the

meeting of the committee. What
some of the reorganiz'ng element)
of the democratic party took to be
a cloud no larger than a man’s
hand turned out to be a cyclone,
and it scared them from the balmy

Lake Michigan into the

cyclone cellars of St. Louis. They
were running from the Hearst
boom,and they were a sadly scared
lot of people. There was a hurry
.| call sentaround to the faithful late
‘|on Monday evening be'ore the
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to laugh at the Hearst boom have
gone away with a bad case of the
dry guins,

MADE $25,000
A Big Pick-up)by"Fortunate Young
People

“Money saved is money made,”’
and on this basis the splendid sum

i-|of $25,000 was made last year by

the 558 boys and girls from all
over the South who attended the
Ga.-Ala, Business College, at Mac-
on, Ga. ‘

that much less than if they had at-
tended any other college and in ad-
diton to this they saved at least one
third the time required elsewhere.

All who completed were placed
in good positions at about double
the salaries they were getting be-
fore, and fully a thousand more
could have been placed if they had
been qualified:

We are requested to invite all
who wish to achieve success in life,
no matter how limited their means
or education, to write at once for

L. Martin, Macon, Ga. 3
My Porest Hidden Home
By B, 8. Cowinc
The moon shines bright in my forest hid-

den home ;
The bright stars are hidden through the

blue;
The gentle winds are sighing among the
Aall trees; . .
‘The brown leaves are sprinkled with the
dew,

Tha moen shines bright in my forest hid-
den home;

The tall pines encircle it with green;

The jesmine vine'is clinging to the
brauches by the way,

But nc bright golden flowers can be seen.

The moon shines bright in my forest hid-
den home;

The dew drops sparkle in the light

Like a field strewn with diamonds, each
drop will do its part,

In helping to beautify the night.

The moon shines bright in my forest hid-
den home;

No hidden foes are lurking in the way,

Although there may be shadows where
the moon will fail to shine,

Because there is some object in the way.

The moon shines bright in my forest hid-
den home;

No sorrows encompass me to-night,

The moon shines bright in my forest hid-
den home;

No tear-drop 'glistens on the cjeck|

My sorrows have departed for a seasom |
do bope,

And the pleasure I enjoy now is sweet.

The moon shines bright in my forest hid-

den home;

The world is @ beauty to-night;

No storm cloud is casting its shadows
below

Te shat out the God-given sight.

The mogn shines bright in my forest hid-
den bome, ’

But there's no flowers to besutify the
place;

The rold winds of wintér have swept
them all away,

But the spot where they guw is aet
erased.

L The moon shines bright in my forest hid-
den home;

Soon the bright snummer snn will shine
agaim, .

Then the over fragrant rosgs will be
blooming in the yard.

And the wild flowers growing in the lane

~ Domestic_Troubles
It is exceptionsl to find a family
where there are no domestic rup-

tures occasionally, but these can be
lessened by having Dr. King’s New
Life Pills around. trouble

LLIAMSTON, N. C.
m— —

the recalcitrant gang who came here |

Their total expenses were just| of
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worried and exeil
“Maybe re
=t
Etmh
mg:hotdu
belr'hn:'k.cx

bea

beating
does in novels w
the city.”
“Try it
.l

nel.

the world do you expect
climb up into my mouth the way it

ieht” be said

it ought mot te
£
wl‘:lin.ibont,m~

< yoitrbelrt, George—it

1” he exclaimed
Why, what is
it to do—

the hero heare

the old man’s step in the hall?”
“Why, George, father is out o!

heaved an eight ton sigt

n, Mabel,” he said
you’ll find it going now.”
found it attending to its reg:
ular business.—Indianapolis Scnti

Automatic.

thyge bellows-under

Mrs. Karefull—John always for-
gets to blow out the candle when he
comes home late, but if I just put

his pillow-

—the candle will
as soon as he lies—

psuai fear of cows.

scross this lot ?”

said, “to see you

—down.

Leoking For §pert.
fShe was city hred and had the

“Why,” she asked when the dan-
ger was past, “did you take me

The small country lad chuckled.
“] thought it would be fun,” he

try to climb a

bride elect.

DIVIDED IN TASTE.

He Could See No Great Difference Be-
tween the Women.

One morning as Judge C. of N.

county, Va., was chndf:ifot the

town he was a ched by one of
his vlﬂ”:i‘th more or less
confusion asked:

“Massa, when yo' goes to the
co'thouse will yo’ git me a license?
1’ze gwine to be mar'ed.”

L
ight,” called the as i-
n‘:rou off. Anfmt the court-
spent a very busy day,
it was not until he was prepar-
to leave that he remembered

“The old idiot, he never told me
who he wants to mrﬁ; but, of
course, it’s Lucinda. He’s alwa
maki at her.” 8o sayin
Mnr:de{o.(he ¢ourthouse and'}ud
the license made out in the names
of Sam and Lucinda. Sam was the
first to greet him upon his return
with the inquiry:

“@Git my license, massa ?”

“Yes, gnm, ou old fool. You
didn’t tell me who you want to mar-
1y, but I remembered how you're al-
ways hanging around courting Lu-
cinda and got the license in her
name.”

“Lawd, massa,” exclaimed Sam,
“ain’t Lucindy; it’s Kyarline.
What’s 1 gwine ter do, masea ¥

“Well,” said the judge, “the only
thing will be for me to get another
license tomoirow.”

“Masea,” said Sam, “did yo’ pay
nnzt'ing fur dem license ?”

Yes, Sam; a dollar and scventy-
five cents.”

“Will anuther license cos’ any-
t'ing?” asked Sam.

"§'m, Sam; a dollar and seventy-
five cents more,” replied the judge.

After scratching his woolly pate
| for a few minutes Sam repliéd:

“Well, massa, I done axed Kyar-
line, an’ she sed ‘Yase, but dere
ain’t no dollar an’ seventy-five cents’
diffunce in dem two niggers, so I'll
jus’ take Lucindy.”—Lippincott’s.

Grammar In the Grocery.

The peril of employing highly
educated young men as clerks in
some businesses was aptly illustrat-
ed one day this week when a wom-
an stopped at a Sixth avenue green-
grocer's and asked:

“Is them lettuce fresh ?”

“You mean that lettuce,” sug-
gested the clerk, “and it is fresh.”

“Then you'd better eat it,” she
snapped as ehe walked on.

he grocer rushed out and asked
the clerk what he had said to the
woman to anger her, and the young
clerk replied:

“Why, nothing, only I corrected
her grammsr.”

“You have turned away one of
my best customers. Only yosterday
she came in and asked me how 1 sold
‘these white sugar,” and I got an or-
der for a whole barrel. llang you,
sir! But if them customers want
grammar they don’t cxpect to find
it in a grocery. No, sir] And if
you see her again you want to apol-
ogize in the most respectfulest
manner.”—New York Mail and Ex-
press.

The Life of a Dog.

A German addressing his doi
eaid: “You ves only a dog, but
vish I vas you. Ven you go mit de
bed in you shust durn round dree
times und lay down. Ven I go mit
de bed in I haf to lock up de blace
und vind de clock und put de cat
oud und undress myseclf, und my
vife vakes up und scoles me. Den
de baby cries, und I haf o valk
him up und dowp. Den maype ven
| lhulg go to sleep it’s time to get
ng) again. Ven you get up you
shust scratch yourself a couple of
times und stretch, und you vas up.
sgh“ tg quick light de fire und put

kittle on, scrap mit my vife al-

ready und maype get some break-

fast. You ph{ all tay und haf

plenty of fun. 1 haf to vork all day
und haf plenty of drouble.”
Needed No Text.

A slory in the Scottish-American
runs that some Paisley weavers were
speaking about their ministers when
one eaid that it was wonderful how
much his minister gauld bring out
of Bcripture. He had known him to
r::ch several sermons from one

T PUMPKIN PIE. T

fhe True Story of the Origin of This
Palate Tickler.

Once upon a time—a long while
ago, children—there lived a wise old
man who was always trying to see
what he could discover.

Having made several perpetual
motion machines and one or two
air ships, he was walking through
the fields to avoid his creditors when
he came upon a pumpkin.

“This, "P::nid to himself, bend-
inrﬁ down and feeling of the yellow
orb, “is a vegetable growth, but 1
firmly believe that it acquires its
hue from small particles of
which it extracts from the €arth.”

So he put the pumpkin on his
shoulder and took it home, telling
all anxious inquirers that he was
going to discover how to extract the
gold from it. .

At home, in spite of all his wife
said, he cut the pumpkin up and put
it in a pot and boiled it, only he er-
gued that he was melting it.

When at last it was a pulpy mass
he poured it out of the pot and
right on top of a pan of dough tiat
his wife had rolled out for l:ge pur-
pose of making a dried apple pie.

Now, you know the kind of a wife
he had, do you not? A woman who
will feed her hushand on dried apple

ic deserves to be married to two or

hree inventors, doesn’t she?

And so he put the pumpkin and
the dough into the oven, asserting
that he would harden it with the
heat and produce a solid sheet of
gold and be so rich that he could
run for oflice on a reform ticket.

But, bless youn, when e pumpkin
and the dough care out of the oven
it was not a solid shect of gald at
all, but a rich, golden, tantaizing
section of goodness.

And the poor inventor was hun-
grY, 8o he bit into it.

A few moments later severzl of
his_creditors. broke into the- house
and came upon him, crying: “Look
here! Where is all that gold you
were going to get for us?”

And he never even looked up at
them, but kept right on eating, say-
ing: “Who cares for gold? [Bite,
bite. 0-0-0-oh!] Who cares for
gold? Men, I have discovered
pumpkin pie!”

And the creditors sal down also
and ate, and they, too, were happy
ever after.

So, now, when you eat pumpkin

ie you should be giad that the poor
inventor did not succeed in ing
gold of the pumpkin, for if he had
the pumpkin might nesér have gone
fnrtncr “thanto~fill your teeth.—
Judge.

Luck In the Clover.

Any one who carries about a four
leaved clover will be lucky and will
have the power of discovering ghosts
or evil spirits.  With it under the
pillow the lover may insure dreams
of the beloved one. A fragment in
the shoe of a traveler insures a safe
journey. Of the five leaved clover
it is declared that if it be worn on
the left side of a maiden’s dress or
fastened behind the hall door the
Christian name of the first_man who
enters will be the same as that of
the future husband.

The power of the four leaved
shnmrocL for good is familiar to all,
fram Lever’s once popular and pret-
ty song, the speaker in which pic-
tures what she would do should she
find the magic plant:

1 would yl-‘ the enchanter's part and
scatter nd

ias arcund,
And not a tear or aching heart should in
the world be found.

—Loundon Globe,

Just a Littie Hint.

They were sitting in the moon-
light, and for a lonz time nothing
had been said. She was wishing lis
next remark would be good night
when he broke out with:

"l)o)'ou know I wish I were the
moon ?

“No,” she replied coldly. “Why?”

“Because you allow the moon-
beams fo kiss your cheek,” =aid he,
with an outburst of poetic fancy.

“H’'m!” she rephed.
rather you were a comet.”

“You would?” said he, smiling
and wondering what new trick her
fancy was now about to play. “And
why, Gladys, why?”

“Becauee,” said the girl as she
snapped her watch case—“becaunse
in that event you would only come
round every seventeen years.”—Ex
change.

“I would!

-
Professional Cards.

Pr. JonxN . BIGGS,
DENTIST

OFFICE:
MAIN STREET,

(GEO. W. NEWELL & BRO. 3

LAWYERS

Office up stairs in New Bank Builde [
B (g et nand side., top of stepa, &

“NiLuiamsTon, N C.
&F Practice wherever services are desired,

Special given to e and mak
fug title for purchasers of timber and timber
aods.

DR. WM. E. WARREN
Physician and Surgeon

OFFICE: Rear of Roanoke Hotel
Smithwick Street
Residence, the ““ Rhodes Place

Simmons’ Ave.

’ ) Office...... 25
PHOXNE [ Resid

ence 60

SKEWARKEE
LODGE

No. 90, F. & A. M.
Dirrcrory FOR 1904.

S. S Drown, W. M.; IL. D. Taylor, S.
W.: Mc. G. Taylor, J. W.; T. W. Thom-
as, 8. D.; A. F. Taylor, ].I); S. R. Biggs,
Secretary; C. D. Carstarphen, Treasurer;
M.M. Critcher and |. D. Biggs, Stewards;
R. W. Clary, Tiler.

STANDING COMMITTEES:

CHARITV—S. 8. Brown, H. D, Taylor,
Mec. G. Taylor,

Fiiaxon—W. C. Manning, W. H.Har.
ell, R. j. Peel.

ReverENurE—H. W. Stabbs, Joseph
R. Ballard, F. K. Hodges. f

Asvium—G. W, Blount, W. M. York,
H. M. Burras,

Magsuarr—]. H. Hatton.

In Gase of Fire

you want to be protected.
In case of death you want
to leave your family some-
thing to live on.In case of
accident you want some-
thing to live on besides
borrowing.

Let Us Come to 4 Your, Rescue

We can insure you against
loss from

Fire, Dcath and Accident,

We can insure your Boiler,
Plate, Glass, [Burg-
lary. We also can bond
you for any office requir-
ing bond

Meme But Best Compasies Represeated

K. B. GRAWFORD

INSURANCE AGENT,
Godard Building,

80 YEARS" '
EXPERIENCE

on nn
opeciGl motice, without charre, in tho

Scientific Asierican,’

A Yanisomely fiusirated weokly. Jarmest olp-

culation of any scicntilo fournal, Terms, $3'a
veor; foar mon

MU & Co 36 N Yok

Office. (33 ¥ ot

Wrilliamslon Telcphone Co.

Office over Bank of Martin County,
WILLIANSTON, N, C..
‘Phone Charges

Mefsages limited to’s minutes; extra "charge
will positively be made for louger time.
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tree.” Then, after another chuckle,| Another said his minister sur- ,'_‘_“’ Washington 25 Centy,
“And it was.”—Chieago Post. passed that, for he had preached six How He Wooed Sieep. " Greenville ;s *
. sermons from the shortest text in A story geing the rounds of the Plymouth N ”
More Active. the Bible, rollce force was told by the wife of | Tarborg s "
Hicks—Ob, I never even netice| #But {hat's nacthin® to my wife,” | the patrolman whom it concerns)™ Rocky Mount 5
him any more. said the third. “She’s been preach- | and consequently bears the stamp of | ™  Scotland Neck s
Wicks—1Is that so? in’ to me for sixteen years frac nae | truib. ‘* Jamesville: 15 “
Hicks—Yes. Nothing disgusts|text at a’.” The policeman in quesiion is on|* Kader Lilley's 15 ™
me more than a dead beat. " - pight duty, and one morning last|* J.G. Statou 5
Wicks—Oh; they don’t bother me. week he went home after work to|** J. L. Woolard - 15
It's the live ones that make m<| #Look, Harriet! There goes the |-take his full eight hours’ sleep. For|* O. K. Cowing%Co.~ 15 ¥
tired.—Philadelphia Ledger. famous Mr. Smith.” two hours he tossed about and could|*  Parmele 5 ¥
“How stout he has grown!” ‘| not more than his eyes shut.|“ Robersonville 15
Age Limit. “You have known him ?” Finglly in desperation he ross, don-|*“  Rveretts 15 @
Bacon—TI understand thirty yeari| “Slightly. 1 once wrecked ned his uniform and, sitting in 8| Gold Point TN
fs the average age of an ostrich. |Jife by refusing him.” chair tilted against_ the -.fl, fell|“ Gep. P. McNaughton 15 _
ﬂﬁq can’t bury their|. he never spoke of know- | sound asleep. “  Hamilton 0 =
£t e e Sl | o v ] e
¢ suppose—~Yon- he would hardly remember | & or supper,” exp i8] see ““Central * where a
kers Statesman, . ,,, gy . we."—Puck. .o ;.w Ly '&r—xl.‘:& J-l‘-l. . | found for use of
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