
The HENRY-TCRRY GO.
—WHOLESALE PRODICB—
Groceries 
Dry Goods 
and Shoes

E OARKT IN STOCK A 
FULL LINE OF—

Taney Groceries

The Ladies are Especially Invited to 
Gall on Us for^
^-EVERYTHING TOR THE TABLE.---
FANCY CALIFORNIA ORANGES, LEMONS. BANNAS and 

FRUITS.

FRESH seeded Raisins and Currants for Puddin^s-Reduced 
from 15c. to 10c. per lb.

TRESH Roe Shad and Mullets every Sat.
SEND US YOUR ORDERS.

The HENRY-TERRY COMPANY.

PHONE ORDERS CAREFULLY and PROMPTLY AT
TENDED TO

GOLD DRINKS!
NEW SODA rOUNTAIN.

Everything New, Clean, llp-to-date |

Yours to serve,

Dou^hton’s Drug Store.
Dr. W. A. Berry, Pharmacist, in Charge.

BLUE i
I RIDGE I
I „ INSTITUTE. 1
t North Wilkesboro, N. C. ♦

« PREPARATORY COURSES OF STUDY FOR i 
I BOYS AND GIRLS. ♦
I Special Advai)tagps In Mnsic and Business Departments T
♦ FACULTY OF FIVE TEACHERS. 5
♦ PRESENT ENROLLMENT 115. i
« Lowest Rates of Tuition Consistent with Higher ♦
♦ Grfide Work'. Roatd at .|6 50 T
4 Fall T-rm Oi.ened Sept-onh^r 1. 1902. J
J Write lor Oaralogue. ♦
J Address, J
I Sept. 24. W. U. BrsuLshaw, Principal. t

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^44444444

WRITE ME
I AM REPRESENTING FRICK GO’S. LINE OF

Engines and Threshers
THESE ARE THE BEST THRESHING OUTFITS ON THE 
MARKE r. NO EXPERIMENT. THEY ARE TIME TRIED 
SATISFACTORY. THEY GIVE THE FARMER SaTISPAC 
TION AND MAKE MONEY FOR THE THRESHERS.

Consult me for Printed IWaTe- 
terial and Information.

m
W. E. TURNEH,

STATESVILLE, N. C,

Resolutions of Respect.
To Ashler Lodge, No. 451, A. F. 

& A. M., Stony Fork, N. C.
Your Committee, appointed to 

draft resolutions on* the life and 
death of our Jate brother, Charles 
Walker, beg leave to submit the fol
lowing:

Whereas, our beloved brother, 
Charles Walker, died at his ivsi- 
dence, near Deep Gap, in Watauga 
County, N. C., on April 13, 1903.

Bro. Walker was born on March 
14, 1824, and was 79 years, 19 days 
old at the time of his death. He pro
fessed a hope in Christ at the age of 
14 years, but did not unite with the 
church till some years later. He join
ed the church at Zion Hill about the 
year 1854, of which he has ever re
mained a consistent member. He was 
baptized by the Rev. Smith Ferguson,

He was married Mach 2, 1848, to 
Miss Mary E. Swanson. By their 
union there were five children, all 
of whom survive him but one so far 
as is known. He leaves a wife and 
four children, and numerous friends 
and relatives to mourn their irretriev
able loss.

He died in the triumph of faith. 
By his death the family loses a kind 
husband, father, but the loss is not 
alone to relatives, but to those of the 
community in which he lived, the 
church at which he worshiped, and 
especially, the Ashler Lodge of 
which he was a worthy member.

He WHS an honored and faihful 
member of the Masonic fraternity, 
and had been for many years.

And, whereas, it has pleased Al
mighty God, the great Architect nf 
tue universe, in His infinite wisdom, 
to remove our beloved brother from 
the terrestrial to the celestial Lodge 
above.

Therefore, be it resolved. That, 
while we, the Ashler Lodge and oth
ers, deplore our sad bereavement, we 
submissively bow to His will, know
ing that He doeth all things well.

Resolved, That we extend our sym
pathy to his bereaved family and 
relatives, believing that their loss is 
his eternal gain. By his death we rec
ognize the loss of an henest citizen, 
a kind and attentive friend and 
nurse in ease of sickness or distress, 
a social, genial, gentleman, and a be
loved and honorable brother.

Resolved, therefore, That we will 
ever cherish memory while we live on 
earth, and that we will endeavor so 
to live that when the trials of this 
probationary state are over that we 
may meet our brother in the Celes
tial Lodge above, where the supreme 
Architect of the universe presides.

Unto the grave we have assigned 
his body, there to remain until the 
great resurrection, where it shall be 
raised from the grave and be l ennit- 
ed wi h the s;ul, which bears the 
near affinity to the Supreme Archi
tect of the universe, who will never, 
CO, never die. May we all, therefore, 
be more strongly attached to each oth 
er daring the time nltotted us in our 
present e.xistence.

Resolved, That the usual badge of 
mourning l>e w'orn for tldrty days.

Resolved, That a copy of these res
olutions be spread on the minutes of 
Ashler Lodge, a copy sent to the 
family of the deceased, and a copy 
to the Blue Ridge Baptist, and a copy 
to the Watauga Democrat for publi- 
catioc, with the request that other 
papers copy.

Our brother whom we dearly love, 
Has passed from ns to realms above,

From this dark world he has 
passed away,

To his happy homo of brightest day.

No more in earthly Lodge we will 
meet.

Him in Fraternsl love to greet;

But in that • blissful Lodge on
iiigh,

We hope to meet him bye and bye.
There’ reunited we will be. 

Forever from temptation free, 
And with the Holy One in Three, 

Live throughout Eternity.
T. G. Land, I
5T. L. Hendrix, \ Comm.
W. M. Lee.

In Memory of Miss Lou Smith

It is w'ith a sad heart, yet humble 
submission to God’s will, that we are 
called upon to write a few words on 
the life and character of one of the 
brightest jewels of Watauga county, 
who departed this life, May 13, 1903 
af about one o’clock A. M.

Miss Lou, daughter of Wm, Smith 
was taken seriously ill on May 5. It 
seemed from the beginning that she 
was conscious of the fact that there 
was a better home for her than this 
world could possibly afford. Three 
of our best physicians were summon
ed, but all in vain. The cause of her 
death, God only knows. The physi
cians all disagreed.

During her entire sickness she 
seemed to have her affections entire- 
on God and her heavenly home, say
ing she must go home. She advised 
those with whom she talked, to pre
pare for death. She had just return
ed from Boomer High School, where 
she had been for some months going 
to school.

Not only has the home met with a 
sad loss, hut the church, the Sun
day School and community.

She loved her church and Sunday 
School and always spoke kindly of 
her neighbor girls, loving them all. 
She possessed all those qualities 
which constitute pure, Christian wo
manhood, notwithstanding she was 
only 15 years old. A short time be
fore her death, her mother realizing 
that she must soon die, was near by, 
weeping. Miss Lou revised, and see
ing her mother, said;-“What is the 
matter, mamma, come here and let 
me put my arms around your neck, 
to keep you from crying, which she 
did very lovingly.

She was buried May 14, in the 
presence of a host of relatives and 
friends. He'* remains were conveyed 
in a wagon within about 300 yards 
of the grave, where her Sunday 
school Superinteudant and teachers 
met with the Sunday school children 
ar d accompanied her remains to the 
grave, the young men serving as 
pall bearers. Rev. Wm. M. Lee, her 
pastor, conducted the bu’-ial services.

This sketch cf her life and death 
is authorized by the Sunday school 
ol which she was a regular attend
ant, a.skiug all her school mates to 
walk in her foot-steps, and ever liear 
in mind that she is happy on the 
other shore, and inviting you to join 
that Sun lay school army where jiart- 
ing is no more.

A precious one from ns is gone,
A voice we love is stilled;

A place in her home is vacant now,
Which never can be tilled.

God in His wisdom has recalled 
The boon of life he gave.;

Though her body moulder here.
Her soul is safe in heaven.
A copy of this Obituary is author

ized to b( sent the Blue Ridge Bap
tist far publication, also a copy to be 
given any of the relatives and friends 
who may desire a copy.

By request of her grandfather. 
Rev. J. F. Eller, the following Sun
day school hymn, which can be 
found in the New Starry Crown, 
is added.
When the Sunday School has gathr’d 

On the pleasant, Sabbath morn; 
Will you miss your little Lula 

Dearest teacher, when I’m gone? 
Oh you’ll miss me! yes you’ll miss me, 

In the Sunday School I love.
But your Lula will be singing 

In the Paradise above.
CHORUS.

For I think I hear the Angels call-, 
ing, calling.

Calling me to realms of love;
And 1 hear their mnsic ringiug, 

ringing.
In the Paradise above.

Loving schoolmates you'll remember 
At the time of morning prayer, 

How' we sang the “Angel Chorus,” 
Sang the “Echo” sweet and clear; 

And “I want to be an Angel 
And amid the Angels stand”— 

Now I’m going to join the chorus,.
Of the happy Angel baud.

CHORUS.
Fori think, etc-—

Farewell! mother, I am going,
See the Angels coming near,

How they crowd around me mother,.
How they do my spirit cheer,

0 to quit this vale of sorrow,
And to rise on wings above 

O to be an angel, mother,
Where the angels dwell in love'.-

CHORUS.
For I think, etc.—

Colder, colder, I am growing.
Chilly waters round me roar: 

There’s my Savior—blessed Jesus, 
Smiling on the other shore,—

Take me Savior, take me to thee— 
Kiss me, mother—-let me go—

Safe oeyond this rolling Jordan,
Safe from sorrow, sin and woe.

CHORUS.
For I think, etc.—

W. L. Hendrix. Sec’y.
R. L. Wagner. Supt.

Fancy California Oranges and 
Lemons at the Henry Terry Co.

Candies, Raisins, and figs at I the. 
usual prices. Nice Eastern N. C. 
Cabbage just received at Heiirv 
Terry Co.

READING NOTICE.
On tlie lirst and third Tnesday.s of 

.Ypril, May and June the Frisco System 
(Saint Ijouis & San Fransisen Kailroad) 
vvill have oh sale reduced one wav and 
round trip tickets from Birmingham, 
Memphis and Saint Louis to points in 
Arkansas, Misouri, Oklahoma, Indian 
Territory and Texas. Write W. T. 
Saunders, G. A., F. D., Frisco System, 
Atlanta, Ga., for information.

A. B. Williams & Go.,

See Us B 4 U Sell.
Wo buy for GASH, and pay the TOP 
of the mrket on ALL PPODUGE.

—HONEST WEIGHTS AND EAIR DEALINGS.—
GIVE US YOyR TRADE.

Phone No. 79. North Wilkesboro, N. C.


