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. CHAPTER I[—OONTINUED.

“And this iz the tale they told me—com-
pletad, of course, from what I learned after-
ward—and an odd one jt b It scoms thab
my balf brother married a Norfolk lady—a
pweet young thing—and trested her liko a
dog. Ho was a drunken rascal, was my balt
brother, aild he beat lis poor wife and shame-
fully neglected her, and even jll treated the
two kittle girls, till at last the poor woman,
weak as sho was (rom suffering and Ll health,
contld bear it no longsr, and formed the wild
i@va of escapiug to this country and throw-
ing Berself upon my protection. Tt will show
how desperate she must have been. She
scraped togethier and borrowed sofe money,
snough to pay for threo second class passages
to Natnl and a few pounds over, aind oneday,
when her brute of a husband was away on
the drink and gambie, she slipped on board a

suiling ship in the London docks, and befare

be knew anything about it they were well out

o sea. But it waos her last effort,
, dear soul, and the excitement ol
it finkkhed her Before they had

been teu days at sea sho sank and died, and
the two poor children were left alone. And

" what they must have suffered, or rather
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what poor Jess must have suffered, for she
was olid enough to feel, God only knows. But
1 can tell you this, she hasnever got-over the
shock to this boor, It bLas left its mark on
ber, siv;  But, lst people say what they will,
there is a power that looks after the belpless,
and that power took thoss poor, homeless,
wandering children voderits wing, The cap-
tln of thé veuwssl befriohded them, wnd when
at lait they got to Durban some of the passen-
gers made a subscription and got an old Boer,
who wiw coming up this way with his wife to
the : . to take themn under bis charge.
The Boer and his vrouw treated the children
fairly well, but they did not do one thing
more thay they bargained for. At the turn
from the Wakkerstrom road, that you came
along to-dsy, they put the children down, for
they had no luggage, and told them (I they
went along thers they wonld come to Melu-
heer Croft's bouse. That was in the middie
of the afternoon, and they were until 8 o'elock
getting here, poor little dJdears, fur tho track
was fainter thom than it is now, and they
wanidered off into the veldt and would bave
perished there in the wet and cold had they
not chanced to see the lights of the houss,
And that was how my nieces came here,
Capt. Niel. And bere they bave been ever
since, except for a couple of years when [
sont them to the Cape for schooling, and a
lonely man | wasswhen they were away.”

“And bow about the father?” asked John
Niel, deeply interested. “Did you ever bear
any more of him#™

“Hear of bim, the villain!™ almost shouted
the oll man, jumping up in wrath. “Ay,
d—n him, I heard of him. What do you
think? The two chicks had been with me
some eighteen months, long enough for me to
Jearu to Jove them with all my beart, when
one fine mormning, ns I was seeing about the
new kraal wall, 1 see a fallow come riding up
ot an old, raw boned, gray horse. Up be
somes to me, and as be came I looked at him,
and said to myself, ‘you are a drunkard, you
are, and & rogne; it's written on your face,
and, what's more, I know your face,” You
see I did not guess it wasa son of my own
father's that I was looking at How
should It
your name Croft? he said.

“iAy, I answered

4480 s mine," he went on with a sort of &
drunkea leer. ‘1'm your brother,'

“ifye youl | eaid, beginning to get my
back up, for [ guessed what his gamo was,
‘and what may you be after! I[tell you at
once, and to your face, that if you are my
brother you are a bhlackguard, and 1 don't
wiot 0 kuow you or bave anything to do
with you; and if you are not, I beg your
pardon for coupling you with soch &
seoundrel”

“Oh, that's your tune, Is it? sall he, with
aseer, ‘Well, now, my dear brother Bilas,
I want my children. They have got a little
balf brother at bome—for [ have married
again, Silas—who i anxious to have them to
play with, so if you will be 0 good as to hand
them over, I'll take them away at once’

“‘You'll take tham away, will you? said I,
ell of a tremble with roge and fear,

“‘Yeu, Bilas, Il will. They are mine by law,
and I am not going to breed children for you
to have the comfort of the'r society. I've
taken advice, Bilas, and thats sound law,’
ang be leered at me again.

“I stood and looked at the man, and thought
of bow hebad treated thoss poor children and
their young mother, and my blood boiled and
I grew mad. Without muother word 1
Jjumped over the bhalf fluished wall and caught
bim by the leg (for 1 was a strong man ten
years ngo) and jerked him off the horse. As
bo came down bo dropped the sjambock from
bis hand, and T vaught bold of it amd then
and there gave him the soundest hiding a man
ever bad. Lord, how he did bailoa! When I
waa tired 1 let him got up,

“‘Now," T snid, * bo off with you, and if you
come back here I'll bid the Kaffirs hunt vou
back to Natal with their sticks, This is the
South African Republic, and we don't care
overmuch about law here." Which we didn's
in those days.

4 4All right, Bilas,’ he said, ‘all right, you
shall pay for this. I'll bave those children,
and, for your sake, I'll maks their life o hell
—you mark my words—South African Re-
public or no Bouth African Republic. I've
got the law on my side.’

“Off he rode, cursing and swearing, and I
flung his sjambock after him. And it was
tho first and last time I saw my brother.”

“What became of him " askel John Niel

“I'U tell you, just to show you again that
there is & power that just such men in
its eye. He got back to Newcastle that night,
and went about the canteen there abusing me
suid getting drunker and drunker, till at last

the canteen keoper sent Tor his boys to turn

him out. Well, the boys were rough, as
Kaffirs' gre apt to be with a dranken whits
man, and he and fought, #hd in the
middle of it the blood began to run from his

- mouth, and he dropped down dead of & broken

blood vessel, and there was an end of him.
That is the story of the two girls, Capt. Niel,
and now I'm off to bed. To-morrow 1'll show
you round the farm, and we will havo a talk
abouk business. Good night to you, Capt

, il good nightr”

MR, FRANK MULLER
John Niel woke sarly next momning, feeling
a5 aore and stiff as though be had beem well
beaten and then strapped op tight in horss
r He made shift, however, to dress
himself, and then, with the help of a stick,
lmped through the French windows that
opened from bis room on to the verands and

sarveyed the scene before him. It was a de-
lightfal spot. At the back of the bouss was
the bowlder strewn face of the flat
tepped hill that curved round on each side,
embosoming a great slope of green, in the lnp
afwhich the houss wns placed The bhouss
ftself was solidly buiflt of brown stone, and,
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beauty of the panoiama
miles nml mriles at his feet, tll it was ended
by the wighty “range of the Drakensberg to
the left, tipped hero and thers with snow,
and Ly the dim and vast horizon of the swell-
Ing Transvaal to the rightand forin
frout of him. 1t was n beautiful sight, and
one to make the blood run in a man's veins and

veldt Lepeath, Lending and rippling hke 2
corn fleld in the quick breath of the morning,
space upon space of deep Llue sky ovarhead
with ne'er a clond to dim it, and the swift
rush of the wind between. Then to the left
there, impressive to look on and. conducive to
solemn thoughts, the mountains rear their
crests agninst the sky, and, crowned with the
gathered snows of the centuries wbose mouu-
ments they are, from mon to ®on gazs majes-
tically out over the wide plains and the
epbemeral, antliks races that tread them, and
while they endure think themselves the mas
ters of their littls world, And over all—
mountain, plain and fashing stream—the
glorious light of the African sun and the
spirit of Jife moving now as it once moved
upon the darkening waters,

John stood and gazed at the untamed
beauty of the scene, in his mind comparing it
to many cultivated views that he had known,
and coming to the conclusion that, however
desirable the presence of civilized man might
be in the world, it could not be said that his
operations really added to its beauty. For
the ald line, ** Nature unadorned adorued the
mo:t,” still remaing true in more senses than
one. Presently his reflsctions were inter-
rupted by the step of Bilas Croft, which, not-
withstanding bis age and bent frame, stiil
ranz enough—amnd he turnad to greet
him. - ; g
“IWell, Capt. Niel,” said the old man, “op
already! 1§ looks well if you nican to ke
to tarming. Yes, it's a pretty view, and a
protty place, too. Well, I niade it.  Twenty-
five years ago I rode up here and saw this
spot.  Look, you see that rock thers behind
the house, I slept under it and woke at sun-
rise and looked out at this beautiful view and
at the great velds (it was all alive with gamoe
then), and 1 said to wyself, ‘Silas, for five
and twenty years have you wandered about
this great country, and now you are getting
tired of it; you've mever secen o fairer spot
than this or o bhealthier; now be a wise man
snd stop here' And so I did. T bought
3,000 morgen (0,000 acres), more ar less, for
£10 down and a case of gin, and I
set to work to make this place, and you
see 1 havo made it. Ay, it has grown
under my hand, svery stone and tree of it,
and you know what rhat means in & new
country. Buot one way and another 1 bave
dona it, and now I have got tooold to manage
it, ond that's how I came to give out that I
wanted a partner, o= old Snow told you down
in Durban. You see, I told Buow it must be

.gmumu;L( dun't care much about the
money, I'll take a thousand for & third share
if I can get o gentleman—none of your Boers
or mean whites forise. I tall you, I have
had enough of Boers and thelr ways; the best
day of my life was when old rarn
up the Union.Jack there in Pretoria and 1
could call mymif an Englishman again
Lord! and tothink that there are men who
are subjects of the queen and want to be sub-
Jects of a republic agrin! Mad! Capt Niel,
I tell you, quits- mad! However, there’s an
emd of it all vow. You know what Bir Gar-
net Wolseleytold them in the name of the
queen up at the Vaal yiver, that this
country . would remain English il
the sun stood . still in the heaveus
and the waters of the Vaal ran backward.
That's good enough for me, for, as 1 tall thess
grumbling fellows who want the land back
now that we bave paid their debts and de-
feated their enemies, no Eoglish government
goes back on its wond, or breaks engagements
solemiily entered into by its representatives.
Wo leave that sort of thing to foreigners.
No, no, Capt. Niel, I would not ssk you to
take a share in this place if I wasn't sure that
it would remain under the British flag. But
we will talk of all this another time, and now
come in to breakfast.”

After breakfast, as John was far too lame
to go aboat the farm, the fair Bessie sug-
gested that he should come and help ber to
wash a baich of ostrich feathers, and, ac-
cordingly, off he went. The locus operandi
was in & space of grass in the vear of a littls
clump of “naatche” trees, of whidh
the fruit is like that of the Malteso orange,
only lurger. Hero woro placed an
washing tab half filled with warm water and
& tin bath full of cok). Tho ostrich feathers,
many of which were completely coated with
red dirt, were plunged first into the tub of
warm waler, where Jobn Niel scrubbed thon,
with soap, and then transferred to the tin
bath, where Bessis rinsed them and then laid
thein on a sheet in the sun to diy. Th
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“Where is your sister!” he asked presently.
. “Jess] Oh, I think that she has gome to
the Lion Kloof, reading or sketching, I don't
know wlhich, You see, in this establishiment

B
3

l
i
E
:
£
§
:

:
f

g
i

£
B

gt

it with a litile splash back into the bath. Fol-
lowing ber glauco, Jobm looked down the
avenue of blue pum trees and perceived a big
man with a brond hat and mounted on a
splendid binck lorse, cantering leisurely to-
ward the hooss,

“§Who is that, Miss Croft? he asked.

41 is noman 1 don's like,” she said, witha
Httle stamp of her foot.  “His name is Frank
Muller, mwind be is Lnlf & Boer and half
Englishman. He I8 vey rich and very
elyver, and owns all the land round this place,
#o uncle ha< to be civil to him,
does ot like bim either, I wonder w
wants 1ow,”

O ennse the horse, and Jobm thought that
its riler was going to pass without seeing
thera, when snddenly the movement of Bes-
sle’s dross betweon the “naatche” trees caught
his oy e, sn | he pulled up and looked round.
He wis o large aml exceedingly handsome
man, appureatly about 40 years old, with
clenr cul features, cold, light blue eyes anda
remarkahle golden besrd that hung right
down orer his chest. For a Boer ha was rather
smartly diessed, in English made tweed
clothes aud tall riding boots

AL, Miss Bessle,” be called out in English,
“there you are with your pretty arms ail bare,
P'm in luck to come just in time to see them,
Shall I come and bhelp you to wash the feath-
ers! Only say the word, now"—

{
FE

MAH, MISS BESSIE," HE CALLED OUT 1IN
ENGLISH.

Just then he caught sight of John Niel and
checked himself.

“I bave come to lovk for a black ox,
branded with a beart and a ‘W’ inside of the
heart. Do you know if your uncle has seen it
on the placennywheref”

“No, Meinbeer Muller,” replied Bessie,
coldly, “but bo is down there,” pointing at a
kraal on the plain some half mile away, “if
you wnnt to, go and ask about it.”

“My. Muller,” said he, by way of correction,
and with a curfous contraction of the hrow.
4 i Meinhecr” is all very well for the Boers, but
we are all Englishmen now. Well, the ox
can wait. With your permission, Tl stop
here till ‘Oom’ Croft (Uncle Croft) comes
back,” and, without further ado, he jumped
off his horse and, slipping the reins over its
kead as an indication to it to stand still, ad-
vanced toward Bessie with outstretcbed hand,
As he did so the young lady plunged both ber
arms up to the elbows in the bath, and it
struck John, who was observing the whole
scene, that she did this in order to avoid the
necessity of shaking hands with her stalwart
visitor,

my hands ars wet," sbe said, giving
him a cold littlo nod. “Let me introduce yoa,
Mr, (with emphasis) Frank Muller—Capt.
Niol, who has come to belp my uncls with
the pince.™ )

John stretched out his hand and Muller
shook it

“Captaint™ be said, interrogatively; “a ship

u, I suppose®™

“No,” said Johu, “a captain of the English
army.”

“Dyh, a rooibaatje (red jacket). Well, I
don't wonder at your taking to farming after
the Zulu war.”

4] don't quite understand you,” sald John;
rather coldly.

“Oh, no offense, coptain, no offense. 1
only meant that you rooibantje did not come
very well out of the war, [ was there with
Piet Uy=, and it was a sight, I can tell you
A Zulu had only to show Lilinself at night and
one would see your regimeuts skreck (stam-
pede) like & span of oxen when they wind a
lion. And then they'd firo—ah, they did fire
—anyhow, anywhere, but wmostly at the
cloads, there was no stopping them; and s0,
you ses, 1 thought that you would liketo torn
your sword into a ploughshare, as the Bible
says—but no offenso, I'in sure—no offense.”

All this while John Niel, being English to
his backbone, and cherishing the reputation
of bis profession almost ws dearly as his own
honor, was boiling with inward wrath, which
was all the flercer because be knew that there
was some truth in the Boer's insulte. He had
the seuse, however, to keep his temper—out-
wardly, at any rats.

“I was not in the Zolw war, Mr. Mulier,”
he said, amd just then old Bilas Croft came
riding up, and the conversation dropped.

Mr. Frank Muller stopped to dinner and
far on into the afternoon.  His lost ox seemed
to have entirely slipped his memory. There
he sat close to the fair Bessiv, smoking and
drinking gin and water, and talking with
great volubility in English, sprinkled with
Boer Dutch terms that Jobm Nisl did not
understand, and gazing at the young lady in
a manner which Jolin somehow found um-

Datchman exceadingly disagreeabla. At last,

i ke could stand it no longer,and bob-
out for alittle walk with Jess, who, in

her abrupt, way, offered to show him the
<5 e s

“You don't like that mant® she said to him,
as they slowly went down the slope in front
af the houss,

“No; do youl” 5

“F think," veplied Jess, siowly and
mifch emphssis, “that he is the most odious

and with'
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of the thing, twl af the end of six wecks be-

triches and swest and sour veldt. About once
a woek or so usedd to put him through
& regular exa on as to his progress; also
sho gave lim Jesons in Dutch and Zuly, both
of which she spoka to perfection; so
it will be scen that bo did not lack for pleas-
ant and nplo: t. -Another

profitable empl

‘thing was that he grew mnch attached to old
Bilag Croft. Thoold gentleman, with his band-
soie, honest face, his large and varied stock:
of experience, and his stunly English charae-
Lor, made s great saon on his mind. He
had never ot o man quite like him before.
Nor was the lking unreciprocated, for his
bost took o wonderful- fancy to John Niel
“You see, my dear,” he explained to his niece
Bessie, **he's guiet, and be doesu’s know much
about farmiug, Tt he's willing to learn, and
be's such a geatiemmn.  Now, whers oo hns
Kaffirs to deal with, s on a place like this,
you must have s gentleman. Your mean
white will nevar get snything out of a Kaffir;
that's why the Boers kill them and flog them,
becanss thoy can't get anything ont of them
withont. But you see Capt Niel gets on well
enough with them. I think he'll do, my
dear, T think lie’Hdo,” and Bessio quite ngreed
with hin.  Andeo it came to pass that after
this six weels’ trial the bargnin-wnas finally
struck, and Jobn peid over his £1 000 and
took a thind interest in Mooif i

Now it is ot pessible, in a general way,
for a youngish man [ike Johu Niel to live in
the same house with a youug and lovely
woman like Pesslo Croft without roming
more or Joss risk of entangloment. More es-
pecinily is this o where the two people have
little or no ottside society or distraction to
divert the atteation from each other. Not
that there was as yet, at any rate, the
slightest Lipt.gf nffection between them
Only they likad one another very much, and
founnl It plepsant to be o good denl .
In short, they were walking along that easy,
winding road ‘that leads to the mountain
paths of love. It laa very brosd road, lilke
another road that runs elsewhere, and, also
like this last, it hasa wide gate. Bowetimes,
too, iL leads to destruction. But for all that
it is o most » le one to follow bhand in
hand, winding as it does thiough the pleasant
mendows of cowpanionship,. The view is
rather limited, It is troe, aud homelike—lall
of familinr things. There stand the kine,
knee decp in the grass; there ruus the water;
and thero grows the corn.  Also one can stop
ifone likes. Byaud by it grows different
By and by when the travelas tread the
heights of pession, precipices will yawn
and torrenis rush, lightning will fall
and storms will blind; and who can kuow
that they will aiiain at last to that far off
peak, crowntd with the glory of o perfect
peace which men call bappinesst There are
those who say it mever can be reached, aml
that the halo which rests upon its slopes is no
earthly light, but mather, as it were, &
promise of a beacon—a glow reflecied whence
we know not, sud lying on this alien earth as
the sun's light lies on the dend bosom of the
moon. Some say, agsin, that they have
climbed its topimost pinnacle and tasted of
the fresh breath of heaven that sweeps
around [z helelits—ay, and heard the quiring
of immortal barps and the swanlike sigh of
angels' wings; and then behold! a mist has
fallen upon them, and they have wandered in
it, and when it cleared they were on the
mountain paths again, and the peak was far
away. Anda few there are who toll us that
thay live there always, listening to the voica
of God; Lut these are old and worn with
journeying—men and women who have out-
lived passions and ambitions and the fire
beats of love, sl who now, girt about with
memories, stand face to face with the sphinx
cternity.

But John Niel was no chicken, nor very
likely to fall in love with the first pretty face
be met He hed once, years ogo, gone
through that melancholy stage, and there, he
thouglt, was an end of it. Another thing
was that il Bessie attracted him, 50 did Jes
in adJiffaont way. Befors he lmd been a
woek in the house he had come to the con-
“lusion that Jess was the straugest woman he
il ever mot, and in her own way one of the
most ottractivaa Her very impassivenesa
added to ber charm; for who is there in this
world who does not like to learn a secret! To
him Jess was a riddle of which be did not
know the key. That she was clever and well
informed he soon discoversd from her rare
remarks; that she could sing like an angel he
ulso knew; but what was the mninspring of
bher mind—youmnd what nxis did it revolve—
that was what puzzled him. Clearly enough
it was not like wost wonien's, least of all like
happy. healthy, plaiu sailing Bessie. Socurl-
ous did ho become to fathom these mysteries
toat he took every opportunity to associnte
with her, and would even, when he had time,
%o out with bher om ber sketchiug, or rather
flower painting, expeditions. On fhese oc-
casions she woukl sometimes begin to talk,
but it was always about books, or England,
or somo intellectusl guestion. Sho never
spoko of berself.

[CONTINUED NEXT BUNDAY.]

““The play’s the thing,
Wherein I'll reach the conscience of
the king.”

And equally troe ig it that Dr. Pierce's
‘Pleasant Purgntive Pellets '(the original
Little Liver Pills) are the most effectual
means that can be usad to reach the seat
af disease, cleansing i he bowels and sys-
tem, and aasisting nata:e in her recuper-
alive work. By druggists.
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If there are any wvahd criticisms
which the workingmen of North
C rolina have against the Democrat-
ic party let them be heard; they are
yet to be put toith, Certainly the
organization of the Bureau of Statis-
ticsis not one of tiem. Theap-
pointndent of Commissioner Jones is
the most conspicuous recognition of

ng | the working people of the State in

our uopinion that could have been
made, Ifany man deserves tore~
resent the “working people ot the
Stateghe dess— Every fair minded,
honest workingman will say so.—
Smithfisld Herald. .

The late advance ghr:ll estale is:ru?;-
M tnlrmgiﬂl- The. success g
Hart's B and Liver Pils ir gtill more
remarkable. No pill has ever given the
universal satisfsction For cleansing the
blood and for all bilivns - complaints.
neadaches, conatipation. etc, we feel
warranted in saying that Hart's Blood
snd Liver Pilla -have no rival. Give
them a trial.

The new Insurance Law of this
State should be carefully examined
by sheriffs and other law officers, so
45 to collect the taxes requircd and
see that the law is properly enfore-
ed. No doubt there are many bo-

s compames doing bosiness in the

ate, swindling the people ont of
many dollers and inducing men to
pay for life.insurance policies to the
lect of their own just individual

de

CHOICEST NEW CROP TEAS,

A Jacksonville (Fla.) special saye:
A handful of loose dirt has led yt.n
the detection of & brutal murder in
thetown of Seffner, in Hillsboro’
county, this: State. Last Monday
Donald B. Hall. 23 years old, mys-
teriously disappesred from his place
of business in that town, but no ef-
fort was made to find him until
Wednesiuy, when Justice R. Greene
‘heard that he had had =& dispute
with B. R. Gibson, an'extensive ba-
nana planter living south of town.

Gibson is a.wealthy man, but he
bears a hard reputation, and he was
arrested on suspicion. The search
for young Hall was continued with-
out succeés until late Saturday af
ternoon, when a farmer’s boy notic-
ed a few traces of white san!mixed
with the mould of Gibson’s banamt
plantation. Further investigation
showed there was a trail formed by
the sand leading to the centre of the
inclosure. These plantations are
hoed over every cay and the trail

was very hard to follow, but it was
finally traced to a spot where there
was & considerable deposit of ii.
The sesrchers began digging and
uncovered the hody of Hull after
going down about four feet. The
ground was tightly packed and the
gand hid been used to fill up the
hole. Hall had been shot through
the lungs, His skull was crushed
by a blow from the butt of a rifle,
and his bead was nearly severed
from his body by a knife-cut. A
coroner's jury found a verdict of
wilful murder against Gibson, and
yesterday he had to be removed to
the juil at Tumpa, as a party bad
been organized to lynch him. Hall
owed Gibson thirty dollars, and the
murder was the result of a dispute
over the terms of its payment,
_———— ——

The Arkansas House, by a vole
of 48 to 39, passed a bill to prevent
the morfgaging of unplanted crops

A crazy man, by name of Wettery
lind, recently terrorized the Swedish
town ot Goteborg for more than-a
whole week. He had locked him-
gelfin the top story of a house,
whence he commanded a wide
sweep of street, and marked and
fired at everybody who approached.
After he had shot ome man dead the
firemen attempted to drown him
out, but could not get near enough,
as the man was a dead shot, They
next made iron shields to protect
them in their approach, but these
proved too cumbersome. An at-
tempt to dislodge the lupa‘ic by
throwing dumb bells charged wilh
electricity had to be abandoned. A
barricade was then erected around
the house by the police and regular
seige laid to it. The lunatic stood
it fora week betore he was starved
ount, and was then seized by strategy
too weak to defend bimself. He
had wounded a number of people
from his perch during the singular
campaign. '

OR RENT.

An Elegant House, 10 fooms,  Dou't apply un-
lese you dre sble to pay the rent.

Ap 2 dur “WATSON & WEST.
WIHII be pald by PARKE, DAVIS & CO., of De-

!
troit, igan, ot thelr Southern Purchasing
Agonoy, at Chwlotte, N. C., 1or Roots. Herbs,
Barks, Beeds, Flowers, Gums, Mosses, Lo , %o
Merchants desiring to enter lnto the business will
pleasecorreapond. Addrese
PARKE, DAVIS & CO.
op 202t Chariotte, N. C,

| do not want the Earth,

Bot want vou to know that on April 1st
I will remove to the Corner Store former-
ly oecupied by Redwood & Co., with &

‘arger and better stock of groceries than

BVET. A. D, COOPER.

mh 28 daw3m

FINE
GROCERIES 1

" POTTED MEATS,
PATES OF GAME,
CANNED FISH,
CANNED FRUITS,
FRENCH PEAS, Extm
~ Fine,
FRENCH HUS‘HROOH!,
DEVILED CRARS, SHRIMP,
Q. and B, PICKLES;
PIN MONEY PICKLES,
JELLIES ¢« PRESERVES
CANTON GINGER,
GROSSE AND BLACKWELL'S
JAMS,
OLIVES, RDAM CHEESE,
FINEST SALAD OIL,
INSTANTANEOUS  CHOCGC—
LATE,
BROMA, COCOA,
NEW ORLEANS MOLASSES,
PURE EXTRACTED HONEY,

FINEST KEY WEST &

ers,

Parmers” Warchous

Asheville, V. C.,

ROLLINS& SMITH

Proprietors.

FOR THE

Highest Prices

GO TO THE

Farmerss Warchouse.

The best accommodations for our custom-
Messrs. J. Wiley
J. A Nichols of Madison, and Capt. Ben £
Newland are with us and would be glad te
serve their friends.

Shook of Haywood.

- ASSURANCE THAT ASSURES !

_— e

The Equitable Life Assurance Society

Has Assets of $75,000,000 ;
Issued in 1886 $111,000,000 ;

A Surplus u , v0,000;

Outstanding Assurane $411,000,000.

The plainest and safest policy. Incontestable after two years. Losses
payable on presentation of prools without delay.

ULYSSES DOUBLEDZY, Agent.
Dr. WM. D. HILLIABD, Medical Examiner.

mh 1-d6m

Atiantic & N. C. R. R.

TIME TABLE NO. 29,
In effect 19 M., Sunday. Januarv 17th, 1886,

EAST, WEST.
Ko. 51, Nuo. 50,
BTATIONS : Passenger,
Arr. L've Arr. L've.
PN OPM ALM. AN
507 Goldshoro 118
B51 B85 LaGrange 0We W
132 682 Kinston 42 47
B47 New Berne 747
1116 1128 Morehead City 446 806
11 40 M 455

orehead
Paily Except Sunday.

4:54 p. m.

Train 50 connects with Wilmington & Weldin
train bound North, leaving Goldsboro 11:85a m.,
gd wl;&&ﬁtm} nd & Dmrlllsd 1..l'l1n'i Weat, leav-

Lo LiSp. m., an
Weidon Train South &t 4:54
Tratn 51 connects with

al
e on

CapeFer & 1.V, By Catphy

TRAIN NORTH.

al B & m, (connectiog st
nd Passenger Tralns to Baleigh), leaves

umin.udnmvunﬁmgumul-llp :
-Glls leaves Ban “uu

m-n ra rﬂ.hllﬂ«l.‘-. i

J. 3: M. ROSE, Gen.
LW. n‘r.&n.mm

Arrive Leave

Bennettaville, SWpm
Fayettevilie, 1200 m 123 pm
Sanford, - 2ibpm 8Wpm
600 pm
Dinner at Fayetteville,
TRAIN BOUTH.
ks Arrive. Leave.
w Cht | 1 - &
iWpm 1 =
Fayeiteville Jgp- 4 m
Bennettsville THopm
: nl Banford.

E) Dinnar

Jrgaansae gy ture
%dl.ﬁl.% : Mm
t-n’a‘:pmﬁnhu-:ﬁum.

Agent.

" jan 26 atf

XAMINE OUR STOCK OF

FINE SHOES
in Bay M—;thr Lewen & Co.’s, and |

BEARDEN, RANKIN & CO.

IMPORTED CIGARS
TABLE SUPPLIES OF EVERY |
DESCRIPTION,

32 B

SUGGESTION TO

8 . m. ¢ | (ians

R&hmnnd & Danville
Tralu. arriving at Goldshoro 4:40 p. m , and with
Wilmington & Weldon Train from th  North at

CHAS. HOLTER'S
PROSPECT BREWERY,’
PYILADELPHIA, PA.

W O. MULLER & CO., Agents,
ASHEVILLE, N. C.

~ We herewith take great pleasure in
:.:goducirg for export and family use

Exira Quality Lager Beer,

Brewed cf the best Barley and imported
Bohemian Hops. It surpasses in fine
tasts, flavor, brilliancy and nutritious
gualities any other r T, and is
etrictly pure and nnadulterated. Phygi-

advise the use of this Beer, and we
cull your epevial attention to the follow-
Ing nnalvels @

“Buwdwels” Lager Beer,
Fmenating from the Prospect B
in Philudelphia, Pa. |
T] e updersigned, at the uest of the
Tecl nice] Society, has oém:?apleled an
analysis of tho “Budweis™ Beer, brewed
et Clas ‘Wolters' Prospect Brewery, in
Philadelphia, which analysis exhibits
ﬁnllot]nx results :

Specific gravity, 10124
A;whol;m ¥ 1L,1Pe
Ashes, -

T1 ie signifies that the “Budweis” Beer
iu iu essential qu:}rtf:. is almost the
. vst
RSl e e R,
terations, proves wﬁ% it
evatains mghld'thn nature.

Tacon: Chemical Werke Beide

“on 8,

Plll.lﬂ*lplua,' Oot. 28, m[.lrm

Fir Hotels, Houses, Private
Families and tm the above Beer




