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Parker’'s Tonic

[{Prepared by Hiscox & Co., N. ¥.]
gold by all Druggists in large bottles at One
lar. sepl9-wswlm

Ao, Filayson & Co,

(teneral Commission Merchants,

GFFER AT WHOLESALE OR RETAL!

Box Meats, Dry Goods,
Mess Pork, Notions,
Flour (all grades) Boots,
Sugar, Coffee, Shoes, Crockery,
3. C. Hams, Lard, Lamps,
Meal, Corn, Glassware,
Bran, Oats, Wood Ware,
Hay, Crackers, Baskets,

Cheese, Butter, Red “C” and K Oil,
Snuff, Tobacco, Molasses, Syrup, &c.
Bagging, Arrow and Delta Ties.

AT LOW FIGURES FOR THE CASH.
. F. & CO.

Goldsboro, N. C., sepb-ti

‘Now in Store!

¢ Car Loads Prime Timothy Hay.
ol

” Tons Wheat Bran.
13}

10 Tons Mixed Cow Feed.

) = Cases Soap.

25 P

40 Cases Ball Potash,

= = (Cases Concentrated Lye.

e)e)
Tobacco, Snuff, Starch, Cotton Bagging, &c.

B. M. PRIVETT & CO.

NOTWITHSTANDING THAT

THE DOG DAYS ARE UPON US,

YOU CAN FIND AT

SPIER'S PAMILY GROGERT!

West W:nlnut 8t., Goldsboro, N. C.,
A Good Sﬁpply of Fine Groceries _and
Foreign Delicacies, Snuff,::.Tobacco, Ci-
gars, Tin, Wood and Willow Ware, &c.,

which he is offering at very Low Prices,

FOR CASHL!

s

& Don’'t fail to call on him before pur-

chasing elsewhere. july1l-tf

IN STORE!

—— S S e Smee Foeme WS

AND

TO ARRIVE.

One Car Load Oyster
Shell Lime.

25,000 LBS. MEAT.
500 BUSHELS CORN.
300 BBLS. FLOUR,

25 " MOLASSES,

10 o KEROSENE OIL.

25 CASES BE%I%SE.PREPARA'
50
75 BOXES SOAP.

CASES OYSTERS.
gg BACKS COFFEE.

Ong Car Load Hayden Floar, cheap.

Tobacco cheaper than anybody else in
town. At

M.L.LEE & CO’S.

Goldsboro, N.C., March 18.—tf

 SUMMER

Beverages

Send in Your Orders for
Ginger Ale, Sarsaparilla, Soda Water,

California Pear Nectar,
And the Latest Thing Out,

TONIC BEER!

You will find all the above Drinks to be
Good, or No Charge.

.

GROCERIES!

I am still leading in Low Pricesin Gro-
Ceries. My Stock is complete. Call and
get prices before buying and I know I

L1}

LYE AND POTASH.

will sell to you. Respectfully,
R. B. PIPKIN.
Walnut Street.

Goldsboro, N. C., Mar. 22, 1888.-tf

Googory Hotel Barbershop!
STILL IN OPERATION.

S8having and Hair-Cu uickly and
.m{performsdhythe we Lowx{hn-

James and William
Best, in their parlor in the
decodott T

Gregory House.

Though crushed and wounded to its inmost

core,
To take me back, like weary bird returning

In fgnr and trembling when the storm is
oer.,

“Remember, love, that it may be forever:
To see my face no more by night or day.
Be calm, rash heart, think well before we
Recall thi
ccall the angry word, and bid me stay.”
Dead silence fell; the song-birds hushed their

singing.
“En{(}l:gh." I proudly cried; *1 choosé my
ate," .
While ever through my maddened brajn kept
ringing

The death-kne)l of my love—too late, too

late!

“Forgive, forgive!"” I wailed, the wild tears
streaming,
As 'mid the moaning trees, I stood alone;
"Lov?. let’thy kisses wake me from my dream-
ng.'
Thy pleading voice, thy tortured face, was
n

gone.
That angry word, I may recall it never;
For o'er thy narrow grave rank weeds have
grown.
“Remember, love, that it may be forever.”
Ah, words prophetic! Love, had I but
knowrn.

My locks are gray,
weeping,
The face once loved by thee, no longer
fair;
Beneath the daisies thou art calmly sleeping;
There & lone woman often kneels in prayer.
Abh! sweetheart mine, thou art so lowly lying,
Thou canst not hear the tearful voice above,
That with the night wind evermore is sigh-
ing:
“I spoke in anger! Oh, forgive me, love!”
—Chambers’ Journal,

my eyes are dim with

A BROKEN HEART.
I loved Dora Merton from the first,

Not o'nlf' for her pretty brown eyes,
golden hair, and trim little figure, but for

her kind heart and amiable disposition
as well. You might look the world over
from one end to the other and never
find a girl to compare with Dora, either
in point of beauty or sweetness of dis-
position.

Dora loved me too. She not only said
so but her every action showed it; and
cvcre\'bod}' in the town said it was re-
markably fortunate—being a poor young
doctor—to win the love of such a girl,
who could have had her pick from the
best in the land, as her father was the
wealthiest man in all the country round.

About this time Ralph Clayton, a
wealthy merchant of high standing,
met and lost his heart to Dora. and be-
came a constant visitor at her home.

While I was assured of Dora’s love
and estcem [ was positive that her father
held quite a different opinion of me,
and he soon made it evident that my
attentions to his daughter were distaste-
ful to him.

Clayton was a pompous man, some
half-dozen years my senior, and on ac-
count of my inferior financial position
in the world he always treated me with
considerable condescension.

One day as we returned together from
a visit to the Merton mansion he said to
me:

**Conway, I think Dora Merton one of
the nicest girls 1 ever met.  She would
make a model wife, and I am going to
marry her. What do you think of that?”

“Why,” I replied, while the hot blood
rushed to my face, *I think she will
never be your wife, because she loves
and is engaged to me.”

*0O, that is nothing,” he coolly an-
swered; *her father approves of me and
it is very plain desires me for a son-in-
law. Dora is a very obedient and duti-
ful girl, and { do not think the old man
will have any trouble at all in gaining
her consent to marry me.”’

I had always disliked the man; now
I fairly despised him, and it was with a
mighty effort that I restrained myself
from striking him.

Dora had always been in the habit of
meeting me when I called under a
spreading maple tree some distance
from the house. The next day after my
conversation with Clayton she met me
at the usual place. I told her what
Ralph Clayton had said to me.

©Q), Paul,”’ she exclaimed, I fervent-
ly pray that my father will not desire
me to marry that man. For Paul. I do
not love him—I cannot love him; but if
my father bids me marry him I dare
not disobey. But let . e pray that he
will not make any such request, for I
love you, Paul—only you! and I believe
I should die if we were separated!”

I returned to the village feeling every
way but buoyant, and passed a restless,
sleepless night.

A few days after that I received a note
from old Mr. Merton, also one from
Dora. The old man in a few words in-
formed me that his daughter was soon
to marry Ralph Clayton, and bade me
discontinue my attentions to her.

Dora wrote me a tearful little note,
returning the ring I had given her. and
saying she loved only me, but duty and
obedience to her father compelled her
to renounce me and marry Mr. Clayton;
that she thought 1t best never to see me
again, and closed by beseeching me to
forgive her.

either of them stated when the mar-
riage was to take place, and I took no
articular pains to find out. That night
Fenbered a train bound for a distant
town, where I intended to locate and
strive to forget the heartless girl, as I
then thought her, who had treated me
so cruelly.

I did well in° my new home, and,
though the wound in my heart was gast
healing, it was not so sore as at first;
time in a measure had deadened the

ain.
d A year and more had gone by, and
in all that time I had never had any tid-
ings from Dora.

One night as I sat alone in my office
wrapt in thoughts of the past, a bo;I"
entered and handed me a telegram.
lost no time in reading it, and found it
to be from old Mr. Merton, and contain-
ed these words:

“Dora is very ill and desires to see
you. Come immediately.”” - s

Idid not stop to think over this
strange message. I only knew my darl-
ing—mine in spite of the past—was ill,
frobably dying, and wished to see me.

never once thought of her being an-
other's wife. I would go to her, of
course.

All the bitterness I had felt toward
the little left me, and the love
for her that I had partially smothered
surged over and through me with re-
newed vigor.

It was early morning when I started
OIllgEly journey, and 1:".1::;e da:ll‘:lnu: of
night was settling over world when
I reached my destination.

No one was at the station to meet me,
and, without losing the time to hirea
vehicle, I started out to walk to the Mer-
ton mansion across the fields. My way

Leaning against the trunk of the tree,
clad in a dress of spotless white, I saw
the outline of a fragile female form.

It was Dora. There could be no doubt
about that. I knew the graceful figure
too well, and the attitude was just the
same as she used to assume when she
waited for me in the spot long ago.

Yes, it was Dora. She was not so ill,
then, as they had thought her; she had
recovered and had come out to meet and
surprise 1me.

Thus I thought as I rushed on to greet
her. There never was such joy as mine.
It was so great that I often wonder it
did not kill me then and there.

I was now close to her, but she never
moved.

Uttermg many endearing words I
seized her hands, which were clasped
before her, and attempted to draw her
to me.

The hands were cold—O, so stony
cold, and the great brown eyes had such
a strange expression, and the face was
so worn and white that I released her
hastily and recoiled several feet.

“My God!"" was my inward ejacula-
tion ‘*‘can my Dora have gone mad?
Has her illness dethroned her reason?”

Suddenly she turned, and, fixing her
great star-like eyes on me slowly said:

“Paul, your Dora is dead. You came
too late—I died for love of you. For-
get me never, O, my darling. Farewell,
farewell,”’ and noiselessly approaching
me she pressed her icy lips to mine and
disappeared.

Overcome with horror 1 found myself
in bed at the residence of the old village
doctor under whom I had first studied.

He told me that I had been found un-
der the old maple tree in a death-like
swoon; that three weeks had elapsed
since then and I had been suffering
from an attack of brain-fever, and in
all that time I had talked of nothing
but Dora, ghosts, and human cruelty.

“When fgl‘ew strong he said:

“Old fellow, you have had a tough
pull. They ecame pretty near killing
you, as they did Dora, poor girl. She
died a short time before we found you.
She was calling for you all the time dur-
ing her illness, and died with your name
on her lips.”—New York Morning Jour-
nal.

—
A STRANGE RITE.

The Pious Exercise Performed by Mos-
lems Crazed with Hasheesh.

In Suakim I heard the Moslems at
this pious exercise, and the horror of it
was unforgetable, says Philip Robinson
in the Contemporary Review. On sev-
eral occasions, when the sound reached
me from afar, I thought it came from
one of the condensing steamers, and so
probably to the last did the great ma-
jority of strangers. But one midnight

was making my way back from a
friend's quarters to my own when I
heard the spectral sound coming from
a direction opposite to the ships. 1
stood and listened, and then determined
to follow it up. So in and cut, up and
down the narrow, dark alleys of the na-
tive town, 1 wandered in chase of this
ventriloquial uproar. Passing along
between two high mud walls, I stum-
bled over a man who was crouching on
the ground, and at the same moment a
door opened and the whole volume of a
prodigious bark issued therefrom. Out
of the door came a negro, reeling as if
drunk, and fell in a heap by the side of
the man I had tumbled over. And then
I saw there were several others sitting
huddled up along the bottom of the
wall, groaning from time to time and
%lasping in a most frightful manner. As
the door remained ajar, I peeped in,
and the spectacle presented was so ex-
traordinary that I ventured to push it
wider and step inside into the large
courtyard upon which it opened. No
one noticed me, for every one was en-
grossed, as if bewitched, in the religious
function that was proceeding. In the
center stood a dervish, with a book
from which he was chanting. On either
side, with torches in their hands that
flickered and spluttered as surely torches
never did before, stood two acolyte-like
youths, who yelled a sort of accompani-
ment to the dervish’s chant.

Arranged in a great semi-circle
around these officiating personages was
a ring of forty men, negroes amTArabi,
some bareheaded and nearly naked,
others in the complete costume of the
well—l‘p-(lo. They were holding each
other's hands, and whenever the dervish
came to a pause the whole company
suddenly raised their joined hands, and
as suddenly brought them down again.
As they descended, every man bowed
his head as low as he could and gave a
deep, ventral ‘hough,” The time they
kept was so exact that the forty barked
like one. On a sudden the dervish stop-
ped, the acolytes yelled afresh, and
then the company of devotees, pumping
with their arms and doubling up their
bodies, proceeded to a fearful competi-
tion of lungs. Still keeping in perfect
unison, the barking grew faster and
faster and faster still, until one by one
the huge, brawny, great-boned Africans
reeled and staggered out of the ring,
leaned against the walls, or fell exhaust-
ed, gasping and groaning, like heaps of
rags, upon the ground.

%‘ﬂhe‘ contagious delirinum of this amaz-
ing orgy was something dreadful to be-
hold. A few still held out, but faint
and muffled in voice, and the torches
flashed and spluttered, showing the
fainting men lying all around the court
tossing their arms about and raving
until it seemed as if the devils had been
let loose on the earth. My own sensa-
tions were extraordinary, for I, who
had only been looking on, felt actually
faint and out of breath, and I was glad
to get out of the court, with its reek of
men and stench of guttering torches.
As I went the voices w weaker and
weaker, and so died out aitogether; the
man who gave the last grunt of all be-
ing the winner for the night of the
pr%m for piety. Next morning I was
told that my adventure had really been
one of considerable risk, as many of the
men in these barking exercises are mad
drunk with hasheesh, and the whole
company fanatically Mohammedan.
But F:nm lad I was not wise in time,
or I should never have seen one of the

most wonderful sights of my life.

A Minneapolis man says that in China
red is th t to be a very lucky color,
and that is the reason why Chinese
laun:gmen in this country use s0 much

red paint and so many curtains.

old, and his wife, Julia, who is not over
two or three years his junior, is quite a
large woman. They are the parents of
half a dozen girls and boys fully as
large as children of their respective
ages usually are. and they can ofter no
explanation of this apparent phenome-
non. Since her birth “*Baby”” Bunting
has not grown in any perceptible de-
gree, but she is by no means weak or
Euny. despite her diminutive size, and
er voice is as powerful as that of the
largest infant ever born. She is well
roportioned and pretty and is general
y considered a perfect specimen of a
midget. Her father's Sunday silk hat
is plenty large enough to hide her com-
pletely, and when put in a half-gallon
measure her head does not come within
several inches from the top.

The Bunting farm-house has been
overrun ever since the birth with throngs
of visitors from the surrounding coun-
try anxious to see the little one, and a
number of people from Philadelphia
have also had suflicient curiosity to
make a pilgrimage to get a glimpse of
the yoyng woman.

}'athechunting is thinking seriously
of exhibiting the child next winter in
one of the dime museums here, and it is
said that he has already entered into
correspondence with the managers of
the Ninth and Arch streets show.

The baby has not yet been named,
but the suggestion that it should be call-
ed Frank Folsom Cleveland Bunting in
honor of the president’s bride, on whose
wedding day it was born, has met with
some favor, and it is probable that it
will be so christened.— Frhiladelphia Cor.
New York World.

An American Army in 1777.

Here is a picture of one of the men
at Valley Forge: “His bare feet peep
through his worn-out shoes, his legs
nearly naked from the tattered remains
of an only pair of stockings, his breeches
not enough to cover his nakedness, his
shirt hanging in strings, his hair dis-
heveled, his face wan and thin, his look
hungry, his whole appearance that of a
man forsaken and neglected.” And
the snow was falling! This was one of
the privates. The oflicers were scarcely
better off. One was wrapped “in a sort
of dressing-guwn made of an old blanket
or woolen bed-cover.”  The uniforms
were torn and ragged; the guns were
rusty; a few only had bayonets; the sol-
diers carried their powder in tin boxes
and cow-horns.

The horses died of starvation, and the
men harnessed themselves to trucks and
sleds, hauling wood and provisions from
storehouse to hut. At one time there
wus not a ration in camp. Washington
seized the peril with a strong hand and
compelled the people in the country
about, who had been selling to the Brit-
is@ army at Philadelphia, to give up
their stores to the patriots at Valley
Forge.— Horace E. Scudder, in Si.
Nicholas.

—ple- O

The British and Foreign Bible Society
was organized in March, 1804, From
that time to Mareh 381, 1885, it has is-
sued 32,779,623 Bibles, 49,306,165 New
Testaments, and of portions of the
Scriptures, 22,111,917—making near-
ly 105,000,000 copies of the Word of
God.

Why Four Men Are Happy In 8.

Boston,

B. Frank Burpee was reported to have had
a snug prize in The Louisiana State Lottery,
and we ascertained the facts: Mr. B, a saloon
keeper, No. 8 Granite st., 8. Boston, John Du-
gan, with the Boston & Albany Railroad, and
two brothers, Charles and Henry Philbrick,
teamsters, previous to the August 10th draw-
ing of The Louisiana State Lettery Company,
each subscribed £1, and purchased four one-
fifth tickets, one of which, No. 35,631, drew
one-fifth of the second capital prize 25,000,
$1,250 for each share, less Adams Expreasage.
Mr. B. Frank Burpee is & married man, hav-
ing a wife and one child. The other three are
gsingle men, 22 to 30 years of age, sober, steady
and industrious, and will make good use of
the money.—Bosion (Mass.) Commeércial and
Shipping List, August 27.

Court Calendar.
SEPTEM BEEERM, 1886.

There will be a Superior Court begun
and held for the county of Wayne at the
Court House in Goldsboro on the 2nd
Monday in September, A. D., 1886, it be-
ing the 13th day of said month, for the
trial of Civil Causes and Criminal ac-
tions, and the following is the Calendar
get for said Term:

For Monday, September 20.

No. 43. C.T.Willis vs A. Branch et als.
No. 48. Laucheimer Bros, v8 G. O'Konskey.
No. 50. Anderson Atkinson vs Annie Atkin-
son.
No. 62, L.H. Reid vs Jas. Starling, adm’r.
No. 64. H. H. Coor vs 8. 0. Rodgers.
No. 65. John T. Edmundson v8 The Western
N.C. R. R. Co.
For Tuesday, September 21.
No. 87. Kitt Pratt ve Nancy Pratt.
No. 70. Sarah F. Green et als vs W, F. Atkin-
ron et als.
No. 6. 8. E. Perkins vs John A. Beott, Jr,
No. 77. J.H. Wm. Bonitz vs Allen Young.
No. 81. R. Edmundson ve W. R. Davis et als.
No. 83. Lovett Collins vs Pearcy Collins.
For Wednesday, September 23.
No. 75. John K. Smith vs W. & W. R. R. Co.

W. G. Bausimere vs Ichabod Herring.

W. & W. R. R. Co., vs Bilas Lucas, Jr.,
et als,

Mariah Smith va W. & W. R. R. Co.

Nancy P. Flowers vs John C. Rhodes.

J. W. Ballance, adm'r, v8 Bennett
Hooks.

H. B. Keen vs Richard Manly.

For Thursday, September 23.

H. M. Faucett ve Benj. Ward et als,

H. C. Sherrard vs adm'r, v8 W. N.C.
R. R. Co.

.11:\11::1 %gley et als., vs C. L. Gurley
an S,

Lemuel Reaves vs W. B. Bowden.

Lemuel Reaves vs Pinkney Winn.

For Friday, September 24.

No. 100. Bophronia Casey vs J. W. Casey.

No 101 3. Boutherlana va ¥, b, Rapier.
! . e Ex.Rel.o -

"k ers vs D. A. Grantham et als,

No. 108. J. Marshall v W. & W. R. R. Co.
Witnesses will not be allowed to charge

until the day thefcase ﬁ which they are

oned is set for trial.

aui.fl‘n; case shall not be reached the day

it is set for trial it will retain its place

among the cases set and be tried when

reached. A. T. GRADY, C. 8 C.
August 24, 1886.-aug80-td.

Attention Builders!

75,000 feet of Beasoned and Dressed
and for sale.

Also one Brick 22x60 feet, on

street, fo tA%w
Main t, lor ren NP

augd-wtf La-Grange, N.
{

No.
No.

No.
No.
No.

No.

84,
88.

87.
88,
89.
90.
01,
92,
85.

96.
97.

No.
No.

No.

No.
No.

C.

A particle is applied into each nostril and is

agreeable. Price 60c. at D ts; b
stered, B0 cts Clrcrunhfmng“free.y gﬂ#

BROTH ERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y.
oct26-weswly

Out of the Ashes!

Te My Patrons and the Pub-
lic Generally.

Having completed my shop and furnish-
ed it with new machinery, I am now pre-
pared to do all kinds of

. Machine Work,

Such as overhauling Engines, repairing
Gims, Mills, &c. I have the agency for
Smith’s Improved Cotton Gin, Condensers
and Feeders, which I guarantee to be
arzong the best made. Parties in need of
Gins will do well to call at my shop and
see it before purchasing, as the price 1s
low down.

If you need an Engine or Boiler I can
make it to your interest to see me before
placing your order.

I make a specialty of .Shafting, Boxes,
Pulleys, Mill Gearing, Mill Irons, Mill
Stones, Bolting Cloth, and everything per-
taining to a Mill or Gin.

I carry in stock—Pipe, Boiler Tubes,
Brass Goods, such as Globe Valves, Check
Valves, Gauge Cocks, Lubricators, Steam
Gauges, Whistles,and a great many things
too numerous to mention.

Very respectfully,

0. R. RAND, Jr.
Goldsboro, N.C., Aug. 12,'86.-tf

FOR SALE!

88% acres of good farming land, mostly
cleared, 3 miles from Goldsboro. Has a
comfortable, small house and out houses;
good water. Land well adapted to truck-

ing business. Terms easy.
Apply to D. %V SMITH.

Goldsboro, N. C., Aug. 23-1m

A. WILLIAMSON,

Manufacturer of Fine

Hand Made Harness,

AND DEALER IN

WHIPS, BLANKETS, ROBES, BRI
DLES AND SADDLES, CART-
BREECHING, HORSE
BOOTS, DOUBLE AND SINGLE
WAGON HARNESS, HALTERS, CUR
RY COMBS AND BRUSHES.

A No. | Hind Made Raraess for $12.50,

Machine Harness, $7.50 to $12 50.

EORNEGAY BUILDING,

GOLDSBORO, N. C.

{3 Repairing of all kinds promptly at-
tended to. nov26-tf

— AT —

ROYALL & BORDEN'S

Our special object, howevér, at tpis time is to direct the attention of
our Stock and Prices of

FURNITURE AT WHOLESALE!
e e

CALL AND EXAMINE OR SEND FOR CUTS AND QUOTATIONS.

Merchants to

Give Us a Trial Before Placing Your Orders!

Remember the Place—West Centre Street, one door North of B. M. Privett & Co.

ROYALL & BORDEN

july26— West Centre Street, GOLDSBORO, N. C.

CLERRING OUT SALE

Tour Chane To Secure i Good Tosimend A4 A Dargel!

B T T NS ——

Come up: Buyers, Here's your chance. 100 Pianos!l’
100 Organs! to be closed out regardless of value. A Qen-
ui e Clearance S-le 1o reduce stock. These Instruments

‘re over and above cur regular stock; must get our money
out of them.

y
—tf
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‘ Some are new, not used a day; some haye been used a few months; some used
six months or a year; some used from two to five years. Some are good Second-
Hand Instruments taken in exchange and thoroughly repaired, renovated, repolished
and made as good as new.

In the 200 there are Square Pianos, Upright Pianos, Grand Pianos, Church
Organs, and Parlor Organs, from over twenty different Makers, including Chicker-
ing, Knabe, Mason & Hamlin, Hallett & Davis, Mathushek, Vose, Burdett, Arion
Gabler, Peloubet, Shoninger, Estey, and Bent. '

Descriptive Lists are printed, and a purchase can be made by correspondence
as well as by person. Instruments are represented precisely as they are, and if pur-
chasers are not suited we refund their money.
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Terms Easy—Pianos $10 pe} month; Urgaﬂgiaﬁer month. Greatmducemen{s

| to Spot Cash Buyers. Write and we will offer bargains that will open your eyes.

——,

o O, P i e
———— .

Over Twenty of these Instruments were sold during Centennial week, but there
are 200 left, which must go in the next 60 days. From three to five are sold daily.
Write quick, if you want to secure one. This advertisement (in 50 good papers) w(il
clear out the lot.

e e e e e = e e

| " Write for Piano and Organ Clearing Out Sale Circulars, and mention this ad.
verticement. Write at once. Address

LUDDEN & BATES SOUTHERN MUSIC HOUSE,

July 15, 1886-tt SAVANNAH, GA.

Subscribers to the Messenger !

Extraordinary Offer.

. REPREBESEINTIING

20 TWENTY 20 PORTRATIS

F THE MOST FAMOUS

of those deceased. The engraving

conception never before equalled.

THE ENGRAVING IS

Magnificently Executed and Tasteflly Wronght in 6 Colors.

The portaits of the com.manders are clear and striking, accurate and life-like.
by eminent artists from photographs furnished by the surviving heroes, and by the relatives and friends

They were produced

is superb in the display of art, clear and vivid in outline,

and the grouping of the portraits at once convince the mind that the artist possesed an originality of

The Historiec Gray Uniform, the Gold Buttons, Stars and Braid on Collar, (denot-

ing rank), stand out in bold relief from the beautiful back ground, each portrait is made in imitation of a
large Imperial Cabinet Photograph (4 x 6 inches,) distinct in every respect from the portraits
surrounding it, yet so superior in conception, execution and harmony of colors that it

defies criticism.

Robert E. Lee, T. J.

Smith, J.

Armies of the Confederacy, and
Every Confederate Veteran served

The Commanders represented on the engraving are :

(Stonewall) Jackson, G. T. Beauregard,

Fitzhugh Lee, Joseph E. Johnston, A. S. Johnston, Stirling
Price, J. A. Early, J. B. Hood, R. S. Ewell, James
Longstreet, Wade Hampton, W. J. Hardie, A.P. -
Hill, J. E. B.

Stuart, Braxton Bragg, E. Kirby
C. Breckinridge, Leonidas Polk

and Admiral Raphael Semmes.

Only a few of these great heroes are now living, and all of them were great, as Commanders of the

they thus became endeared to the hearts of the people of the South.
under one or more of these Gallant Leaders, and they and every true

Southern Patriot should possess one of these elegant souvenirs. The engraviag is appropriate for the

parlor, library, hall or office, and will compare favorably with the finest paintings.

The Portraits are Printed on one sheet of Heavy Plate Paper, beautifully Tinted (ready for framing),.
size, 22 x 29 inches, and will be sent to any address on receipt of Price, $2.00.

* The
* The
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READ THE FOLLOWING TESTIMONIALS :
The portraits represented on your engraving, are regarded as the best, of the Confederate Generals, which have been issued.

ts are good, and very
* The likenesses are good.—G. T. BEAUREGARD.
rtraits of the Confederate Leaders
* The likenesses are excellent. —FITZHUG

Very respectfully, WADE HAMPTON..
much better than any I have yet seen thus grouped.—CUSTIS LEE.

rH:reaentad on your engraving are good.—~JAMES LONGSTREET.

Having secured the exclusive control of the above beautiful engraving for the Southern States, by
purchasing the whole edition, we have decided to present a copy to each of our subscribers, until the

edition is exhausted, in the following order:—Z%
our books whose account is paid up in full to January rst, 1887, or beyond that date.

rst, we will send out one copy to every subscriber now on
We owe this to our

subscribers who have by prompt payments and liberal support in the past, made possible the great success

of the MESSENGER. Second, we will send out one copy of the Engraving to each of our present subscribers
who will between now and Dec. 1, 1886, settle their subscription accounts to at least.January 1, 1887. We

will inform any of our friends whose account with the MesseNGER is behind, just how much is due up to

next January. Z%kird, to all new subscribers who will send us in Two DoLLARS for one year's subscription:
to the MESSENGER, in advance, we will present a copy of the engraving free. We will not guarantee any

pictures beyyd Dec. 1, 1886. Address, g

7 The

Messenger Publishing House,
Groldsboro, N. C.




