day, was the best of its time. T

cellence. g o % X

Manufacturer of the Aristic STIEFF,
: ~ SHAW and STIEEF Self Player Piano

years of labor with one end only in view—the highest possible result.
very little the Stieff of fifty years ago. The models from year to year have been many, but each in its
he result of our unceasing efforts, is to-day, a piano of incomparable ex-
o

The mere possession of a Stieff piano puts the seal of supreme approval upon the musical taste
of its owner, it may cost a little more but the recollection of quality remains long after price is forgotten.
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CHAS. M. STIEFF

HASBEENTHESOLEAMOFTHEHOUSEOF

STIEFF"

%2 ot ¥

¥

from the da,y our business was founded in 1842, to the present time. To-day our pianos represent the
highest pinnacle of perfection in the art of tone production. If a better piano can be produced in the future

THAT BETTER PIANO WILL BE A STIEFF. Such a piano is the result of scores of

The Stieff of to-day resembles

o

Southern Wareroom 5 W. Trade St,

y

.
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ble just oppoaite Hdward Long and
his little party. Entering into con-
versation with someons next to him
with regard to his stack of tracts and

their appearance, and they sscaped
his notice untll, the mules bsing ta-
ken out, the man and hls wife and
children made their way toward the

 REVEALED ON DEATH BED

: BECRET OF A A TROUBLED LIFE

door of the rude country church. At | Bibles, he sald half jocularly, rais-
"Be Sure Your Bins Will ¥ind You |firgt, ag his eyes f2ll on them, Willls | ing his volce somewhat: *You can
Out"—The Big Camp Mmt;'m: evinced only the interest which an |depend on those Bibles being of plain

' Like as One Risem from the D
: The Detective Colportour—Skele-
' ton In the Farmer's ' Closet-—The
7, Fatal Fight in the Batteau—~Con-
. fessiom at the Last Hour,
Written for The Observer.
. A good many years ago there was
a large camp meeting in & prosper-
ous farming section of the eastern
part of North Carolina, It had been
. 4n session for several days, and In-
/ terest throughout the community
i continued wunabated, the younger
people perhaps enjoying it _most as
& frolic, glving sweethearts a rare op-
portunity of buggy. horseback and
#ven wagon rides together over” the
pleasant cduntry roads, going to the
mesetings, enjoying the midday picnic
dinner in the grove, and, better still,
returning home In the cool of the
- evéning, under the twinkling stars
‘and the soft light of the moon. To
the stald old farmers .and house-
rm it was a nelghborhood reunion
about crops, cholera with
‘hogs, who would run for the
4 lill'ltnre ~etc,, among the men,
among the women the gossip of
e last quilting, the putting up of
preserves, the “trylng out” of the
<% Jard, and the meaales and whooping
: ¢ough of the children. Then, too,
i there were some _famous speakers
& @mong the ‘camp “meeting eghorters
5 edge-hammer preachers, who hit
ih—d devil square between the eyes,

print and good binding, on the hon-
est word of John Wilg, of Brook-
vale, Ala.” Looking out of the cor-
ner of his eye as he spoke, he saw
Long opposite him give an irrepres-
sible start. “It was a random shot,”
he thought, “but it went home.” He
went on talking quigtly; and, ralsing
his eyes in a few minutes, he looked

with something to sell and
something to give away, would feel
in a new arrival. But as his glance
took in the little party of four more
close by a look of doubt and perplexi-
ty came over his face; he leaned for-
ward In the intensity of his gaze at
the big farmer, and a dark frown
replaced the doubt, as he muttered:
“TI would take my oath it is he, ¢ven | across the table, to find that Edward
to the scar of the burn on his face!" | Long had dlnappe-ared. Presently
John Willls made a step forward |the boy approached the table, and
toward the group, and then checked | sald to his mother in a low vo!ee‘ but
himself, Looking around, he saw an | heard by Willls: “Ma, Pa says to
acquainiance leaning Against a tree, |come on a&nd go home,” something
a little off to himself. He was al-|he eat has made him efck.” The
most trembling with excitement, but|colporteur was confirmed in his sus-
he contrelled hix nerves as he walk- | plcion, and soliloquized with a grim
ed up to his acqualntance, and it was amlle of triumph: “It was pome-
in gqulet, indifferent tones that he thing he heard at the table that
asksd: ‘“Who is the man stagd- made him sick.”
ing yonder near the church. Who has| The camp meeting came to & close;
Just arrived, with his wife, T SuPDOSS, | the preachers went off to other fields
and the two children? ‘That 18| s0. the saving of souls; the pines
Hdward Long,'" was the reply. “Hd-|, !
‘ oard table was taken down, and the
ward Long Does he live about|;
umber run in under the chureh to
here ?* “Y”p his house |s about serve for the next ‘Nat “thﬂrin‘
miles ‘"down the road, and he Is one|ana John Willls wont o peck D ~ 14
f the hest and most succesgful farm- ’
. remalning unsold stock of biblical lit-

ers in all this section.” erature at the Mttle faym house of &
Willls seemed to study for a while, widow with two children where he

his eye fixed on the 6-foot farmer, |nag gecured a room during the week.

all unconscious of the Imspection that gw,. pie 1analaa

y he heard nothing
h:n:'” undt;jr:o:!‘;g. “l:hH.;rn %‘& _ml& but good of Hdward Long and his
fn“nfuoﬁgnst?.:n‘;,, ke m::rr folkks. He was one of tha most pros-
used to know. Is he a native of this|PSTOMS men in that section and one

agent,

. . of the best. “My poor husband,”

d adminlstered to the sinner good | part of the country?” “I ocan't tell
eppery, orthodox doctrine, wlfllch you that, for I came from another :;2 ﬂ" "’ld“r' with = tears in her
itted of no shuffling and “beat-|county about 15 years ago; he h n bad health for three or

four yem before he died, and left a
mortgage on this place, I and my
children would have been left with-

was living here then. Jack,” he

ing about the bush.”
went on, addressing anotheér man who

Ou ~one especial day the attend-

.| had just sauntered up, “was Hdward X
1‘3 "fr“ﬁumyn!a'ﬁt';' ok ﬂp Bg:*:r Long born in these parts?’  Jack | Ut & T0of over our heads, if it hadn't
expected to preach; and, cir-|Studied a minute, and replied: “No; |heéen for Mr. Long, who took the

debt, and he has never bothered us
B Saraes Lons marey

- ward Lo rl
from his wpart otn‘mo oou:trs'r!!"
dsked John Willis “No,” replied
the widow; “he cama here, guits a
young man, not more than 25 years

he came here about 20 years ago,
I think, and bought out old man
Wesley Brown. Everybody thought
thiat hé gave too much for the old
run-down place, but he knew what
he was doing. He's 4 ‘warm' man
now, as the saying is, with money in
the bank up town.” of age, and brought a wife with
John wﬁ’u. sald no more, “but | him. They had one child, who died,
walked off- to himself, down by the|and this boy and girl were born here,"
lnrm:f a:uhd through the m:ods llndu;a ;&ld h{.ou :rver hear ;hur: Hrl Loh::‘l
wh ® “lipped mouth, | TeAT & camp, greatly troubled in wife cume from?" “I¢
tl“.,g;’?' - B m:.,r ml'nd, and a bl eli htoeung krlslng ':n :eelniio years  ago, Imd I was a
hmh ling colporteur showld M“Ou @& mistaken " he|girl just out of school at the time;
have ." 5 v o mused. “Am I decelved by a chance |but I think I heard my father say,
The coun mpu had been coms-|résemblance? But such a resem-|when Mr. Long was buying

'" the
iuto the for an hour or4blance! The great height, the walk, | Brown plma that he pald for l( with
, all the converging roads, | the hair, ‘the syes; eyen the scar on

money in
mules and horses; in all sorts of |the face—just such & man as Wil- |seem to be interested In the Longs,
cles, carriages, bun‘-‘lha:. wagons | H&m White, the murderer of my|Mr. Willis” concluded the widow,
ner pack« met;u& l}tsv;. grown to !b-l L Tooking &t him inquiringly.
e u

I must go to work caw Illylnthll “Oh, only as a stranger would nat-

ng through the crowd, was a col-
uur of one of the religious de-
ninations, giving away tracts, and
ln' Bibles uf hymn books. He
e\ 11 n that part of the

wa trr. l.ttuoted to the settlement
. by the camp meeting, and gave his
S oname as John Willis, He was about
", 40 years of age, of medium helght,
plender and active, of dark halr and
sallow complexion, with a keen,

work

. urally he in one of the most success-

““:;W m"'“ &w ful and promiment men of the neigh~
we “ﬂ"* now 'Tan markably close resemblance to

man I knew of another name, but of

.m.ttc non-m mm aftar the|Vincet . . -

. 'Wiilis got ready for his departure,

. - but before that he had :

borhood. Then, too, he bears a re-
3 and ca
leaves the “"'“‘ course It 18 only an accidental resem
[lo-'n_l'

& bapk at Sayannah. You

hs had no diffioulty in reaching from
Information glven to him by a wag-
oner on the road

He paused under the shade of a
tree g little way from the front gate,
and bitterly surveyed thé ample pos-
sasions of his enemy, the murderer
of hls brother—for this conviction
had by this time taken deep hold on
his mind. There were evidences on
all sides of thrift and the accumula-
tion of this world's goods, The house
was commodious, newly palinted, and
the yard neatly kept; the barn and
other outhouses were spacious, and
the cattle in the yvard were of the
best milch breeds, whille the grow-
ing qrops extending as far as the
eye could reach, showed the man-
agemeént of a careful industrious farm-
er.

‘‘Better,”” he sanld grimly, “‘a dry
morsel with quletness than a house
full of the sacrifices with strife."
Then, as he moved toward the house,
he repeated: “Like holy David, ‘I
have seen the wicked gréat In power,
and flaurinhdng llka amhny troe;

nevertheless, I and they were
not, and the plar: thereof knew
them no more.""

As he opened the gate leading to

the dwelling a man, sittlng on the
plazza, rose to his fest, looked for a
minute or two at the advancing col-
porteur, and passed Into the house.
It 'waa quite a long distance down
the path to the road, but Willis felt
sure that it was Edward Long him-
self whom he had seen, having plain-
ly recognized him, even so far away.

His knock at the door was an-
swered by Mrs. Long herself, who
showed the wvisitor into the parlor,
and asked him to be seated Bhe
was about 86 years of age; and,
without being handsome, she had a
sweet face, gentle manners, and an
alr of reflnement. BShe turned her
eyer upon Willis with * a look, he
thought, of anxiety, ag he #ald: I
called to mee your husband, madam.”
“He {s not—that Is, he la too unwell
to se¢ strangers. What Is your busi-
ness?” “Nothing wma'am, bet to
sell him, if I can, one or two Bibles
for the family, and to distribute a
few tracts,” opening his satchel, and
displaying them.

Mrs., Long took a Bible, turned the
leaves hastily; and, rising to her feet,
suld, with an evident desire to pro-
pitiate the colporteur: “Yes; I
will take two of thée Bibles, and will
bring you the money.” She passed
into an inner room, and presently re-
turpned with the amount.  Willls
conld think of no éxcuse for prolong-
ing his call, and left the house, the
woman following him te the front
door, and meeting hls words of fare-
| well with a sllent Inclination of the

“The night of the
ner at the camp gro

of the din-
* sald John

| dying.

his way, as fast as the rallway coyld
carry him, to hls old homs In Ala-
bama.

Late In the fall he returned to the
country settlement of Elwood Long,
accompanied by an officer of his
State and county; but the retribu-
tion that he sought for a crime com-
mitted had been taken by the Al-
mighty Into His own hands. A few
weoks before the colporteur's ar-
rival, Edward Long, while overseeing
the ralsing of a barn,.had been struck
to the earth by a heavy falling beam,
receiving both external and internal
Injuries, of which he was now slowly
John Willis stood aghast and
shocked when he learned that the
man whom he was pursulung to the
criminal’s dock would In a few days

this world.”

of lhe room.

Willlam

South Carolina,

veal the terrible deed bafon I

dled,

Fayetteville, . June 24.

| be out of hls reach, our or the reach
of human justice, For a moment his
vengeful passion was rebuked in the
presence of the fate whioh had over-
taken his foe. But after a little he
reflected that he had a solemn, inex-
orable duty before him—a duty to
the memory of his brother, to the
law of the land, to himself, - Armed
with a warrant for the arrest of Ed-
ward Long from a local magistrate,
and accompanled by the latter and
the Alabama officer, Willis drove In
a carriage to the dying man's house,

No objectlion was made to the en-
france of the party; and, after a
walt of & few minutes, Hdward
Long's own request thay were ad-
mitied to his room. He ‘was prop-
ped up In the bed, haggard, emaci-

were
the flelds.

ated, eovidently near the last pangs
of dissolution, but consclous and
composad. Hilg wife sat a lttla way

from the bed, her face burfed in her
hands. "8it down,” he eaid, his dim
eyes filxed on Willls. Then, by a.
great effort making his volce audible,
he went on: “I have little time or
strength left, and must tell my story
quickly. John Willls, It was as {f
one had risen from the dead when
you confronted and recognised me at
the camp meeting, and I knew that
at lsat punishment had overtaken
my orime. I killed your brother, n
Henry Willls. It s needless now to |3,
axtenuste the deed; you would not
belleve my story, but I am beyond
all earthly tribunuals, and must an-
swer only at s higher bar, Wa werte
fishing that day on Rush river, and
got into a viclent quarrel about
what I8 not material here. BSeated
at opposite ends of the boit, we con-
tinued our bitter abuse of each oth-
er, untll Henry, rising to his  feet,
camé toward me with & drown Bowle
knife, swearing that he would have
my lire, I struck him with all my
groat strength on the head with the
sharp part of an oar, and he fell
backwards from the boat, which at
the same moment was capsiged. As
goon ns I rose after my plunge I
swam around In the stream to see
if 1 could rescwe him, but he never
rose th the surface.

*When 1 reached the river bank,
and. realized my posltion, T was sels-
ed with & fled from. my | gy

Rom ol o Ravine 7

tthmuu l’h at a
mrhndﬁ:m“:m

ocoming

cipal;

and R. L.

Messrs, Hugh,

the coast.

Bpeclal to The Observer. .

Elkin, July 8.—A ssvere storm of
wind, rain and hall visited this sec-
tion Tuemlay evening. Four or five
mbies nonth of here was very severe,
Blue Ridge. The hail was very severe,
many farmers having lost thelr entire
corn ¢rop, so they think. Much timber
was blown down, and wheat

Dan,

laft

HEdward Long ceased speaking, and
Iny back on hig pillow, utterly
hausted, and his wife hastened to hins
#ide, while the men sllently filed out

ex-

Two days later Edward Long, or
White,
suffering gone, his soul at peace.
widow died nbout two years after her
husband; his son, who became a suc-
cessful salesman for a manufactur-
ing firm, was killed In a
wreck out West;

physical
His

rallrond

the daughter, who
Inherited a good estate, married, and
the last 1 heard of her mhe and her
husband were llving In a towpn In

J. H. M.

HAIL STORM IN SURRY.

—Teachers
ted—Per.

astacks

overturned and scattersd over

The Fourth passed off very quietly

in Elkin. A bali game was played In
the afterncon between the first and
second nioes. The Junlor Order gave
a plenle on the carapus at the academy
The familles and friends of the order
were Incited and every one whot at-
tended reported a good time.

“The following teachers have heen
alooted 10 teach Inithe oadenyy |the
ear: Prof, J. H. Allen, prin-
lsses Bettie Allen,
George and Maude
Misms Alma Bland will have charge of
the music departmént.

Mespera, J. F. Hendron, J. H. Allen,

J. Lewellyn, Dizon Booker
Rev. H. . Sprinkle went to Dobson
Tuesday to attend the funeral of Mr.
J4. H. Lewellyn.

Mra, W. M. Cundiff, of a}lom s
the guest of her brothers, Messrs. B4
Polndexter,

A party composed of Mra
Roth, Marjorie and Gllvin Roth, Mr.
and Mrs. Frank Tharp and Mr,
Marion lefi here Tueaday moming for
the Jamestown Expusition.

Mr, Alex Chatham, Sr., and sons,
Rich and
Master Thurmond Chatham Jeft Tues-
ddy morning for a
Morehead City and other points on

Lilllan
asgistant

and

John

John

‘and

pleasuretirip to

Mesdames Kate Noll and  Mogelle | the
Means loft last week for Plﬂm
Springs where they will spend the

AND THE PROFESSOR.

OARRIE

Protending w Be a Methodist Preach-
er Professor Swift, of reenaboro,
Has a Little Tetc-a-Tote With Mrs,
Nation in Which He Is Considerably
Worsted.

Correspondence of The Ohserver.
Greenaboro, July b.—Professor

Swilt, superintendent o fhte Greens-

boro Graded BSchools, posing as &

Meothodist minister, who smokes cl-

gars and chews tobacco, had an inter-

esting debate with Mrs. Carrie Nation
on the train from Balisbury to Greens-
boro last evening. Professor Swift
and some other Greensboro people
had been to Salisbury to attend the
celebration there, and learned that

Mre, Natlon waa on the train on which

they returned. They searched untél.

they found her In another car, My, = &

D. P. Btern, a friend of Professor =

Bwift's, Introduced himself and then

presented Mr, Bwift when he Intpd-

duced as a "Methodist minieter, whe
chews tobacoo and smokes olgas

Mra. Nation's eyes blazed. This W

the game for which she was lookin
“80 you smoke' she sald, taking

seat by the professor. He admitted

that he did. “And yoy chew?" ‘s’

asked. " Again he pleaded gullty.

you fond of whiskey?" she oo

JNo, not especially, but [ do ¢hink it

is good for snake bite,” replied the

now awed professor,
“i ere you ever a saloon kesper?” =
asked Mrs. Nation calmly. Professor

Bwift reddened and replied that he

had not, “And why do you ask?™ 4
“Because," she sald, "you use & S8
loon-keeper's orgument. Then ‘t

hunched into a tirade on saloons and
tobnoco.

Time to git,” muttered the M-t
fessor, as he reluctantly concealed &
half-smoked Hawana., and felt ll.llh
pocket to see If his plug of “Old
County” was safe, e

“Mre. Natlon,"” he asked, "I
with you tobmeeo i3 bad, and 1 ¢
ln;“:o cu:l it om.:m before going in-
to-the other coach I want: C you
to tell me why you don't .-?"‘- oru-
sade on the peckaboo shirt '

“Because,” and Mrs. Notion
at him as she replied *“I dow’
the devil's advice as to hwjﬁ' ot
Lord's work.” Mr. S8wift mad
for the door, as those In the
had #atened to the wnv-d:
ly yelled - L

Randleman to Have Electsio
Epecial to The Observer, N
Randleman, July. ¢.-The
man Elsctric M'y‘
pany tma heen
and will begin at onhce.
of nd;;:m plant to M‘.




