T

UMD A L S, BN S A ARV

FUBLISAED WEFKL\' BY
K. S. PARKER'

Grahpm, N, C.

. 2

—_— -~ - L
Rate« of Subscryghion. Postaye I’ aid :

One Year §1.

Rix Months ...

“Turee Months.

Every person scnding us a clul: of ten
~ubseribers with the cash, cmi(lesfhl 5nself( to
one copy for the length of time for
»hich the gﬁlt made up. Papers sent to
lifferent otfices.

‘No Departure fiom the Cash System

Rates ot advertiving:*
Translent aavertisements Farable in ad
vance: yearlg ld';r‘lwu quartcrly i
advauce ' o
J m.'2m. i3 m. l 6m. |12 m.
PSR, it 7 e, W RSSUME, M
T quare |84 00§ 6 0 1000
e ?&‘%}?ﬁgl % %10 B0, 15 00
Transient advertiremente &1 per square
for he first, and fifty cents for eaclisubscrib
auent insertion.
. e

Prime cnjoyment
for é“year. P

Tess than 4 Cents a Weel.

Maixke HeMe ATTRACTIVE BY INTRODUC-
™wer

The Satnrdty Eevn-

ning Post.

Which.fos Moré than 55 Years
has been the best

oy, YL TP

a<ia well known all over the United Sti‘es
1t is publish«d » eckly, containe eight large
yager, cleardy print d'ongood paper, filled
with the clivicest stories and  sketches by
the best writers; not sen~a imal trash, but
such as a mother is wi'lling to bave her
childrep.read.” Th.: whale tone « f the paper
ls pure amd elevating. *°

1t alsosoilaing Tlistorical and Biograph-
scal articles ; Scientific ; Agricultural nnld
Houpehgld De nents , Fashion Article
wnkly.q*'klli i‘ﬁpfﬁéxc‘h ed ;" Nimorous
Notes; Literary R. vW8§ News Notes;
Boys’ and Girls’ Columus; and Strong and
Bpurkling Editorplg, eta., ete, - I« just such
a paper av every body loves to read, and
(he priceds obly

TWODOLLARSA
YEAR

Sample copy containing clab rates, etc., sent
on receipt of a 3-cent stamp.  Address,

No 862 Bexxerr & Frrcy,

7906 Sansom Street, Philadelphia,

Pa,

N. B.—Be sure and affix the number 862
before BENNETT & FITCH, ro that we
may know through what paper the subscrip
tion comes.

National Hotel

" Raleigh N. C.

YBOARD

8040, PERDAY:

{; S Brown, Proprie-
tor.

The table is su:

by no.house in the
tate. If you wish to be antly and
comfo e located, stop at the Nati
fronting toe Capitol Square,

The National is located within-

of the State House, itis t.bemt:::’venblﬁ

attractive and pleasant hudznwml for
members of J Legislatare the city,
Terms are low to suit the times, fare nnng;

wmuongc‘ comin
K3 3
TV
Saloon and
&M g o8 Tw:‘o(un'b:u'l‘:'blﬁ 0 hs
use
‘ ) Ay guests, free :

THE GEEANER

ADUELA L'OUTRANE,
-

Jackron-—-Dickinson,

A correspondent of the Cincinnati
Commercial gives the following
grapLic acconnt of the only duel
which Andrew Jackson ever fought.

50 | Dickinson had allnded in public to

the ‘wellsknown and recorded fact
toat one Robards had obtained a  di-
vorce from his wile on account of her
“living in adultery with one Andrew
Jackson.” She had alrcady been
made Jackson’s wite, but the offence
was deadly. “Jackson sent the chal-
lenge. * Dickinson was tlie miost ex-
pert marksman: in Tennessee, and
Jackson resolved to give him the first
fire. ‘

The place appointed for the iueet~
ing was a long day’s ride from Nash-~
ville. Thursday morning before the
dawn ot day, Dickinson stole from
the side of his young and beautiful
wife, aud began speedily to prepare
for the journey. - Shz awoke and ask-
ed him why he was upso early. Ile
replied that he had business in Ken«
tucky, ucross the river, but that it
would not-detain him long. On part-
ing he kissed her with peculiar ten.
derness, and said, ““Good-bye darling.
I shall be sure to be at home to-mor«
row night.” .

He mounted his horse and repaired
to the rendezvous, where his second
and half a dozen gay blades of Nashs
ville were waiting to escort him on
‘his journey. Away they rode in the
highest spirits, as thou,h -it were a
party ot pleasure. [Indeed, they
mude a party of pleasure ot it. When
they stopped for rest or retreshment,
Dickinsor: is said to have am !sed the
company bv displaying his wonders
tul ski!l with the pistél. Once at’ a
distance of twezty~four feet he fired
four balls, each at the word of coms
maund, into a Bpace that could be
covered by a silver dollar. Itis said
th: t he had laid a wager ot 2500 tha
he could. hit his antagonist within
halt an inch of a certain button on his
coat.

Both parties, with their respective
cavalcades, reached the vicinity of the
‘ground appointed for the duel, late
in the afternoon. They secured ac~
comodatiens at a couple of neighbor-
boring taverns. It is reloted that
Jockson ate heartily at supper that
night, conversing in-a lively, pleasant
manuer, and smohed his evening pipe
as usunal. “He retired early, and by
daylight next moruing-the whole par-
ty was up and’ih the saddle. A gal-
lop ofa mile and the fording ol a
stream, which, owing to its swollen
state, it was found necessary to swiwm
brought them to the ground.  Dick-
inson and party had alréady arrived.
The business at onee proceeded. Dick-
inson’s socond won the choice of po .
sition and Jackson’s the office of givs
ing the word. “:Both were perfectly
collected,” says Parton. “All the po-
liteness of such occasions was ver)
strictly aud elegantly pertormed.
Jackson was dressed in a loose frock
coat, buttoned carelessly over his
chest, aud concealing in some degree
the extreme slenderness of his fignre,
Dickinson was the younger and hand-
somer man of.the two, but Jackson’s
tall, erect figure, and the still intens
sity of his demeanor, it is said, gave
him a most superior and eommaud-
ing air, as he stood, under the tall
poplars on this bright May moruing,
silently. awailing the moment of
doom.

#Are you ready ?”’ said Overion.

“] am ready,” replied Dickinson.

“] am'ready,” said Jackson. -

The word was given.

Dickinson raised his pistol quickly
and fired. Overton, who was look~
ing with anxiety and dread at Jacks
son, saw a puff of dust fly from the
breast of his coat, and saw him raise
hix left arm and place it tightly across
his breast. He is surely hit, thought
Overton, and in a bud place, tco; but
no; he does not fall. Erect and grim
as Fate e stood, his teeth eclenched,
raising his pistol. Overton glanced
at Dickinson. Aunnoyedat the un-
wonted failare of his aim, and appars
antly appalled at the awful figure and
face before him, - Dickinson had re-
coiled a pace or two.

“‘Great God!” he taltered ; *have I
missed him?”

““Back tothe mark, sir!”, shrieked
Overtou, With his haod upon his pisy
tol.

ith eyes averted from his autagon*

{Goneral Jhekacs took deliberats

aim aod pulled the trigger. The
tol - snapped nor went off. P]‘!.;
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Dickinson recoverd his composure, |
. | stepped‘forward to the peg and stood

looked at the trigger and discovered
that it had stopped at half-cock. He
| drew itiback (o ifs place and took aimn
{ & second time, He fired. Dickin~
!son's face blanched; he reeled; his
 friends pushed toward him, caught
him in their arms. and silently seated
him ou the ground, leaning agaiust a
bush. IIis trousers reddened. They
stripped off his clothes. The blood
was gushing fromn his side in torrents.
The ball had passed through the body
below the 1ibs.  Such a wound could
not but be fatal. '

Jackson and his friends itnmediately
left the field. It was found, upon exs
amination, on reaching the tavern,
that he was wounded. “Dickson's
aim,” says Parton, “had been perfect-
He had sent the ball precisely where
he supposed Jackson’s heart was
veating, bat the thinness of his body
and the loosness of his coat combining
to deceive him, the ball had only
broken a rib or two and raked the
breastsbone. It was a somew it |
lainful, bad looking but mneither !
severe nor dangerous.”

Dickinson died that inight.

Parton is in error when be states
that Jackson’s wound was ““neither
sgvere nor dangerous.” 1t
confined him to his room for several
weeks, and it healed falsely. Twenty
years after it broke out afresh, and
troubled him for the remainder of |
his life. The pulno.ary affection
which finally carried him to his grave
isattributed to that wound. ’

Jacksow never exhibited the slight-
est compunction forthe part he took
in this bloody affair. 1le very rarely
alluded to it, but when he did he als
ways did it with perfect complaeency.
Lt is told of him that a gentleman was |
once examining the duelling pistols. |
Taking up one of them the General |
quictly remarke.l: “‘That is the pis-
-tol with which I killed Mr. Dickin.
son.”

ANOTHER ACCOUNT.

Gen. W. C. Hurding, of Tennessec
says that on onve_occeassion, xisitiug
Gen Jackson, hie usked the gruff ohl
soldier in the course of couversation
if brave men ever were frighleued,l
adding: The world and especially |
those who know you best accord you |
as much eourage as belongs to man.” |
Gen. Jackson replied: “If that be so, ,
Sir, I would say that I have been as
badly fiighteucd as any mau ought |
ever to be. It was, Sir, when I‘
foughc the duel with Mr. Dinkinson.
In the first place, Sir,-I..had no un- |
kind feeling against Mr, Dickenson ‘
and no disposition to injure a hair in I
bis bead. I had gone as fur as an
honayable man could goto avoid the
dificulty with Dickenson; he had not
injured me and therefore I had nol
ground of complaint against him; !
iny quarrel had been with Lis talherJ,
inslaw,Col. Erwin. I kuew Dizkinson |
to be a brave, honorable gentleman |
und the best saot with the pistol I
ever saw—ar better than mysclf, for i
I was never expert with the weapon. |
Iknew that be dould shoot quickcrl
and truer than I could. I therefore
went upon the ground expecting to
be killed, and I owe the preservation
ofmy life on’ thet occasion to the
fashions of the day, for 1 wore a coat
with “rolling collar and very fall
breasted, but, fortunately for me sir,
I was orgaunized with a very narrow |
chest. Dickinsous ball struck very
nzar the centre of my coat, and,
while it scraped the breast-boue, it
did not enter the cavity of the chest.
In aniustant, under the impression
that 1 was perbaps mortally wounded
and upon the impulse of the momeut
[fired and my antagonist fell—and no
¢vent of my lifeysir have I regretted so
-much. My determination before and |
after taking position was 1o discharge |
my pistol in the air, but because ]
felt the effect ot hisshot I fired at him.
Just here, sir let me add that toe
world has done me great injustice,
for I am charged with having bronght
on the difficulty, and with having
fixed the terms so as to reserve my
fire and advance; and it charges me
with having advanced on Dickenson
and shot him when I was within a
few feet ot him—all of which is false,
sir. I fired instantly after recelving
his shot, aud from my position; and
Dickinson stood in his position and-
received my fire like a brave man as
ho was.” e
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A Western editor met s well edu~
cated furmer recently, and informed

thing from his pen. ‘The frior sent

v

him that he wonld like to have some<,
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SINGULAR ROBBLRS.
A Trae Story o.( the l-riy Days
Kenmtucky.

of

BY J. R. MUSICK.

Many years ago, I was traveling
through a portion of Keutucky, that
was then cousidered the rrontier, or
what was commenly ealled the
“Backwood=."" But even here civili
zation had begun to make its mark.
The ecountry was becowing pretty
well dotted, by smal farms and set~
tlers’ cabins, while ever and anon, I
pazsed a rude log school-house.

It Lad only been a few ycars how-
ever, since the wild suvage had been
driven wrom these unow terdle and
blooming lands. The wilderness was
fast being converted into flulds and
gardens, bnt the country’ was stili
called the ““Backwoods.”

It was growing'Tnte, and I urged
my tire | horse on ax 1ast [ could, mn
order to reach Henry Moeks’ house
before night should fairly set in. 1|
had been acquainted with Meeks wile
since she was a little girl, in fact we
had been school children together,
:and although 1 was but slightly nc-
quarnted with her husband. I fancred

[ 2ould renew his acquaiutance aud I

pass a pleasaut evening in a  strange
lund.

It is an old saying, and avery true
one,that a traveler journeying through
the country on horseback with a slim
purse, is very apt to hunt up as many
old acquaintances as he can. It was
nearly dark when I reaclred the house
desired.

Hitching my horse at the gate, 1
weut in and found Margaret Meeks
and her two simall children alone. Her
hu-baud she informed me had gone to
the nearest towin on business, and
would notbe back until Jate that
night, if at all, and she insinuated
that it would be proper for meto go
on farther.

However, after some persuation on
my pait, for the next house was five
miles off, and & slorm was coming
up, she consentedbtha t 1 might stay.

Margaret informed me L would find
hay and oats in the stable tor my
horse, and 1 first attended to bhis
wants. After that was done. I re-
enfered the house, and was' regaled
with a supper of ham and egg®, corn

[ cukes and coffec ; a-menk tuat 8 Kiug

might envy, if he hid traveled as tar
us 1 and been as huungry. '

After supper was over Mrs. Meeks
and 1 ta'ked over some of our child-
hood days, and asked mutual ques-
tions'in regard to the whereabouts of
certain old échoolinates.

The threatened storin eame on. The
wind howled fiercely about the soiid-
log house and shook it to the very
ceuntre; the rain conunenced descends
ing in perfeet torrents, and I congrats
ulated myself on having secured coms
fortable shelter.

Being somewhat wearied by my
bard day’s ride, 1 early expressed a
desire to retire for the night.' Mrs.
Meeks lit a candle and showed me *'to
my room, which was up. stairs, there
belng two stories. G

I had not Leen in bed a great while
betore, lulled by ihe talling rain on
the root, I fel asleep.

How long I had been asleep 1 do
not know, bt it must have !cn over
two hours, when I became conscions
of footsicps swiftly, but- lightly as~
cending the stairs.

Inaninstant I was awake. My
door pushed slightly open, and Mrs,
Meeks suid in a scarcely andible whis-
per: :

“ILam,” I replied in a whisper,
““what is the matter?”

“Two neégroes are trying o enter
the front dovr, and ‘I am sure they
intend to rob the house, replisd Mrs.
Méeks in a very low whisper, but
I must say a remarkably firm tone
for.a woman that was excited.

“Has your _husband money about

the house?” I asked, rising up in the
bed.
) **Not of his 6wn; but he hae several
Rundred dollars school mouney, and
its that they areatter. Have you any
aims?”

“Fortunately, I have a brace of
pistols,” said ‘I. “They ure true as

fles. can you-use one?”

'tdok one from under my pillow

giveittoher. -0 i :

‘could be depended on.

him & ‘pig gndclnrpd him $9.75 for
it.

’ : Al
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Half dressed I followed the woman

"4 got thie hand ap. ~Iv'dropped. Tried

“Jacob, are you awake?"” 4

**Yes,” was the qaick reply and I|pri

cautiously down the stairs, each of us
holding a cocked pistol in onr hands.

She pushed the stair door open.
A light was burning in the rdom,
Mrs. Meek’s hest rocm, and lit up
the entire agartment. -

At this moment, the burglarshaving’
succeeded in opemning the outeide
door, both sprang iuto the raom.
There was « flash of fire. a cloud of
smoke, and the foramost fell. a ball
fiom Mrs. Meek's pistol pierceing
his breast.

The second' turned to-fly, but
a second report from my own weapun
siretched him in the doorway. The
report of fire arins awoke the elecping
clildren, and the u most coniusivn
reigned, When all became guiet, I
examined the " fallen robbers, and
discovered they were not negroes,
but w hite men blacked.

Mis. Mccks brought some water
and vroceeded to wash the race of
the man she had killed. She had got
about half done when she shrieked:

fainting ou the floor. Her nerves that
gave Way at the new shock. <
It was her own husband ahe had

house.

I could hardly beliéve my scuscs
aud never .could have solved the
problem, had I not heard her vemark
that there was school mouey . about
the house.

I don’t know how I lived through
that night. Poor ‘Mvs. Meeks on.y
recovered from one fuinting fit to fall
in another,

Howeyer, morning came nt last,
. nd the clouds dispersed. 1guthered
in a tew ot the neighbors and a justice
of the prace. The inquest was held
Mrs. Moeks told a pluin, straights
forward story at the inguust. T&

man I had killed was & neighbor of
Henry Mecks, and both had - beeu
regarded as honesi 1aen, but
love of gold had tewpled them to
commit ibis singular 10bbery . which
ended so disas @ ousl)j to both.

PERFECT FALLH,
(From Johu B. Gongl's Lecture at Bt
? Louis.)

A story was told of a street boy in
Louisiana who had both legs broken
Ly a dray passing over ihem. He
was laid away in ore of the beds of
the hospical 10 die, sud another dittle.
sreature of ie same class was  laid
uear by, picked up sick with famive
fever. 'L'he latter was allowed ta lie
down by the side of the little crushed
voy. He crept up to him and smd.
“Bobby, did you mnever hear about
Jesus?”’ “No, 1 nzver hoerd of him.”
‘Bobby, I went to Mission School
once, and they tuld us that Jesus
wculd 1ake you to heaven when  you
died, and you'd vever have hanger
any more, avd no more pain, if - youn
axed Lim.” ¢I couldu't ask such =
great big gentleman as he s to do
anytbing for me. He wouldn's stop
to speak to a boy - like me.” *‘But
he'll do all that if you ax him.” “ [Hew
can I ax himf I don’t know where hie
lives, and ‘how e¢ould I get there
when  both  my Jegs ‘s broke?”
*Bobby, they told me at Mission
School a3 how Jeguw passes by. Teach-
ers savs us he goes around. low do
you know but what he might como
around fo |
night? Y
to.see him.”. “But | can’t keep my-
eyes open. My legs feel so aw sl bag,
Doctor says I'll die.”  “Bobby, bold
up yer hand, and he’ll kunow wh
you wantwhen be passes by,” They

again. I glowly fell ‘beek.  Fhre
times he got up the Jitile hand, only
to let it full. Bursting into tears, he

was propped op. Aud When they
came fin

up for Jesus.: You may sedarch “the

of the littie boy who. had - been ' to

sgreeable” acquaintance you  have

o

“My (God. my husband!” and tel |

neverfailed in the hour of dauger, _

Killed tor a.tempting to rob bis owi'|'

very hospital “.M' very |
d kvow him-if you was|

suid: “1 give it.” '“Bobby, lend ‘me|
yer hand ; put yer elbow on my piller;.| |
1 can do without it.” So one land|

the moruing the- boy|
lay dead. his Dhaud il held

world and you cannot find'a grander |
illustration ot simpledrost than thatj = 7

u“"on W m“- ‘ b
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Have the aounm_,h;'m; the m

thedfiaest tace. - Wit way rul=e admir-
ation; fudgment may“commanil véss
pect* and knowledge attention, beauv
ty may inflame the the heart with
love, but gnod’ niture has & tiore

attractions to the charms of. Leaury,.

.

wmost homely faée.
FO I 9e

Of all the heart-rending wights to
be seen on the streets of this nioks
cosmopolitan city, the saddest is to
gaZe upon an old bahelor luokinginto
the windows of a corset wanufac.
tory. :
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. YO Wondé#fot how readily people

be true. — Country Parsoh.

The strougest influences ‘are those
that are silent and indiveot, —4non.

A natiop cannot afford to do a
wean thing,— Charles Sumner,

ADVERTISEMENTS.
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