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| THE WATRR MILL,

GEORGE 8. KNIGHT.
Listen to the weter-will all the livelong day,
How the creaking of the wheel wears the hours
away;
Langaidy  tbe water #lides neeless on and still.

Never coming | back again to the water il
Anda mb lnmm my mind a8 the spell, is

casg, .

“The mill wm never. .umuh the water nm
has passes.”

Take the lesson to yourself, loving heart and
true,

Golden year are passing by—youth is passing

100—

‘GRAHAM, N. C-,

Try to mtko the most of lifé, lose no honest

way;
Al enat you can edl vour own, lies in this—to-
N hy
MMMMW not, cannot-|-

The mul will neve? grind with the water that has
;und .

Obi the wasted bours of-life- that have- fitsed
by; g o

! on! the good we m!‘ht have done, lost, without
asigh.

Love that we m’yt onge have saved with but &
single word,

Thoughts boneeivodlht never nuned—mmh

~ i unheRrd, -

lee thelesson to your heart, hkb, Oh! hold it

Thie mill will never gund with the vmr thathas
rass:xd.

—Journal of Uommerce.
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A SISTER OF nm WHO HAD BEEN A CON-
FEDERATE GUERRILLA. =

-A remarkable romance has rcren(ly
come 10 light by the déath o' a yoaug
womau by yellow tever in New Orleans.
Anuic McKeene was the wife of a noted
Missouri guerrilla, hevscifior a long time
a veritable rough rider of the border,and
finally a Sister of Mercy, in which capac-
ity she met her death during the scourge
in the Crescent (,ity The story of her
singular career, a8 authenticated and told
to the Herald correzpondent, is" as fol-
lows:

Daring the month of September; fii the
year 1862. there rode up to the farm-
house of Andrew Hurris, near Indepen-
‘dence, Mo.. aband of seventy men armed
to the-teeth with shot guns and revolvars,
They all sat well on their Lorses. were
strong end had an unconcerned nir ‘of
deterined bravery, A few were but
boys, while others had beards and  long
hair. They were dressed in diverse
style; some in red, blue or checked flan.
nel shivts; others wore coats. All had
bobts coming over the pantaloons above
thé knee, and moet with big spurs at the
Leels. Their horses were magnificent
and well decked off with fine saddles and
showy Dridies. At (be tead or the coms
pany rode a.small man, with a pale_fuce,
light. short hair, “blue eyes aund slight
mustache, It wannnlujl and his men.
Who needs be lbld-'hlt they were? Not
' such robbers nog frightful looking pco-
ple a8 some 35“ xﬁnn.lne, but bad
enongh lndo}ﬂ,_-: miywed the gale
of the barugard, went in and . dismount-
ed, | L & ghard on the hill half a
milo ~ They pulled down the hay,

ﬂn oomcrl]o and made themselves

i nt , without: sayiug a word to Harris,

t old farmer they had come to

disg -Bat he-was not- distuybed—ho
wad ready 10 unmndlho for he
was one of tha nmn-clu- live
ed in section who were bat foo ready

to sneo”t‘ ‘mission it was
to fight the Karsas JayRawkers. The,
guerrillas then tound Mry larris a friend,

warm and ready toaid them, even af the
Tisk bf his fife. Quantiell Was invired to
take diuner at fhe house with the tamily,
and bis officers were invited Lo come wilb
‘him,

One who went was John uoxeem. in
courage or stature the peer of any man
in the command, and one of the guerilla
chieftain's most frusty counsellors. ‘He
became famous for dariug deeds as well

5| gs a handsomte-appearance. Ho had come

from Cass county, and, in the breaking
out o1 the war, his father and two brothers
had been killed by Jennison’s men from
Kansas. McKeene took an oath that no
grass should grow under his feet in his
of the mnurderers of his father and

aid he kept his oath with u

»m.ﬁmw He, like most of

his conpanions in arms, became a des-
perado with revenge as the lmpendhu
motive. He bad killod men, both old and
young. Hé had I to elioot them
deliberatoness as if

marksmauship.” He stepped like an athe
lete, aud had a rude manner that was

.| graceful in its way. He wore a wide

brimmed, light colored hat, on which was
m‘iﬂpﬁ feather; a wide bellohed

eavalry boots of a federal colonel. To

handled navy revolvers. These were nll.
the arms (hat' he used and all that be car.
ried.. With these he was waster, rendy
always, quick as a pauther and Jdeadly lu
his aim.

There wastlicn, instead or fear, enflin-
sinsm at the house of Andrew Hurris. on
the September day that” Quantrell came
to forage un him. Never were corn, hiny
and oats; as well as food for the men,
given away with a better gnod will, Bat
Aundrew Harris.was not aloue in his hos-
pitality. . I¥is wite had a son with Price
and anothier'buried on the field -of Wil
son’s Creek.—She was doing a labor of
16ve. " And there was anaiher, the only
child left at home, a girl seventeen years

(oYl ‘wlio, like mahy: of her sex. i that

time and country, had wished a handred
times that she might go* into - the war.

blacker than an Indian maiden’s and as
piercivg, and her hair was as longand as
straight—a type of woman well known to
thosé who lived in western Missouri in
those tronblesome daye. She had made
flags, large and small; which she gave to
those of her neighborhood who went vat
to fight. 'She had made herself a dreés of
red and white, . Any sort of o rebel sol+
dier to her was a demi god. The. wild
insanity of the ! times found -in-~her-—-at
splendiil répresenlalive. Tler name,
young agshe was, wis fumibar through 8

{ hail a hundred counties, She was known

at every federal post in the State, and the
authorities had often threatened tobaiiish.
or imprision her.  As a woman she was
a8 notorions as John M¢Keene was aa a
man.-~They had ' heard - of cach o:her
many a time and had 1onged to sce each
other. Fle had'said she was the bravest
woman in Missouri ; she said he was the
bravest man of all the rough riders of the
border.—~Consequently when they met at
her fathér's table it wasa cordial mect-
ing, and each was more than pleasedt.
As the sun went down Quantrell and
his men rode away. and as they passed
along in front of the house Annie stood
at the gate and received @ salute from
cach one.  Then it was that she - wished-
‘more fervently than cver that she was a
man, that she migh go along.
On the following morning, betore the
sun had come up, the advance guard of
the pursuing federals came up to the

house of Audrew Harris in hot _pursuit, |
They had been told by. a dozen frieudly |

citizens of the hospitality - extended  to
Quantrell and his men by the old fariner
and this was offenicé enough. They calls
ed hijn ont, and aftera few unimportant
gquestions, shot him down, then burned
thehouse." Tn‘less than an hour they had
made a scene of black desolation,and the
girl and the motber had sought refuge
with a kind bearted neighbor, It was
the way of the times—a characteristic of
guerrilla warfare, and something that
needs no apology mow since tiwme has
dried up tears, buried the dead and ' put
out the fires. The pursuit of Quantrell
continued until he was overtaken. There
was a close, sharp fight, which resulted
in the defeat ot the guerrillas.

John McKeene retarned to the ruins
of the llarris homestead and learned the
whole story. He met Annie Harris, and
they pledged their vows of oternal
vengeance. ‘There was more than that.
She said that she wonld go with him and
deal the blows of death as he did, On
horscback - they went to an humble
preacher’s hounse, and, without alighting,
had him to make them man and ‘wife. She
threw awsy ler woman’s dress and
donned a male attire. She put on a belt
besides and two revolvers, and her long
hair she tucked up under her hat.—She
looked as much like & soldier as many a
young boy that went out with Quantrell.
The whole land was fnll of Federal
soldiers, and John McKeene and his

guerrilla wife had t;/;l-lr/e he
and privations ot all their /kind.

than onc ambush aitack, an
they saw more than oue hat enemy
bite the dust. When the winter ¢ame and
the Jeaves left the (rees they rode away
to the South, and waited there until the
leaves were ugain as big as the ears of
the squirrels, when they returned to
‘their, constant battle grouad.

On a June morning, in 1863, as they,

with halt a dozen others, were. riding|-

along over the prairie near where now
stands the litue town of Lee’s Summit.
they were met by a detachment of “the
Seventh Missouri State militia. There
| was a desperate encounter, in which Mr.

(McKeene was shot dead and Annie
McKeene was shot through the shoulder.

The others of the guerillas escaped
When the federals came up 10 ‘where
MgKeene and his wife were lying oue
of tha soldiers leveled his revolver at the
head of the woman in disguise but beforo
the trigger was palled she threw off her |

hﬂ.m&cbedlmlon‘ bair down aud

sat np belorehlm with the face of a

woman. The revolver was put np and.
tho mystery solved.  She told them all
she lived for was gone but that she was
not ready to die hersell, She begged
them te give her companion the best
barial they conld, and suid she wanted
to go to Kunsas City.  There was a tone

of voice nnd style ot earnesiness abeut |,

what she said that touched the hearts ot
the rongh soldiers, and they buried John
McKecue ont in the broad  praivie; . bt
there wad Hot & stone’ ner a - picee of
wood within & halfsdozenw miiles 'of 'the
place, and nothing was leit 10 wark the
place ot the grave. Batit wus such a
barisl many a poor mnu did not have in
those days.

Aunie McKecue was takea lo Kansas
Cityywhere ;she recovereil under  the

-blessed tare of ®ome Sisicrs of Mercy, |

It devotion to hiet  mission there' ‘was
not one who lurpuﬂed her in earnest-
ness. - She was.always ready 10 boar the
heaviest ' barden, and manitested- the
same fortitude in a good work that she
had in a reckless guorrilin ‘warfure

as the wife oi Jokn McKeene.—She bore |

ihe scovet of her Mp wellc It was a

o e e 5

out ofa soul ol‘ tears. sery

When the late epidcmic came on lbq :
_was pmong the furemost {0 'go 1o th‘o bed |

—side of tho, stricken and the  dying.
She watched by day and by  mgiit—as
taithtnl h fnurse as ever saw tlhie spurk ot
life go out out.—Not only with bier hands
did she aid the suffering, but in word as
well did she give. stronguz tu“many . 8
poor heart,
she falfiiled the sncied vow of her' urd
till a Father of Mercy claimed the Sister
of Mercy as.his own. Annie McKeene,
of 1868, ‘4ay the ' Sistar ‘Celéste whose
death was snounced as follows i the
New Orleaus papers:

“Sister CeLeste —Inthis city; at the
convent of the disters of Mercy, Sister

Celeste, on Woduemh;. September 18, vt

1878,

“Solemn high mass of requiem at the
Church ot the hnmaculate ’ Coneopuon,
vext Friddy, ot nluo o'clock %, m.’

THE MONUMENT TO -.ﬂc '.
G.A-A.. ; +

The monument of of ‘which we spoke
son.e months ago was erdcted in the
Presbyterian Cemetery of this place dur-
ing the Just week under ‘the superintuns
dence of M¢, :John King of Ralelgli s~
sisted by Capt. Heary Richards of Hllls-
boro.

It 1 from the works of the N. E Gran-|'
ite Co. larttord. Ct., and is of Rhode Va-
Jand Graniteofan igfeeablu viaish white,
It ie in five picces; the base, sub-base,
die, entablatate, and -smmoanting obe=
lisk, the whole resting on a brick funnda-
tion, and from the ground to tie apex,
twenty one feet high. The whole is grace-
fui and striking, most-pertect proportions
being preserved, and the lines of thecom-
poneut parts bleuding iuto each other - at
graceful angles.

On the east face of thesub-base, appears
the inscriptioa.

GRAHAM.
The die has the four faces highly pols
ished ; and on its East face is inscribed.
Speaker of the House of Commons,
Senator of the United States,
Governor of North Carolina,
Secratary of the United States Navy,
Senator ot the Confederate States,
~_Arbitrator of the Maryland and
Virginia hoe,
On the North face is inscribed,
Fortunate in his descent and

iv the gifts of nature, he thoroughly

fitted himself for the duties of

his profession and of public life.

Possessivg faculties of rare

‘proportion and harmony, he adorned

his carear by a guiet and dauntless

courage, opéned and fixed principles
of conduct, and anfailing courtesy
and a stainless namo.

“The memory of the just 1s blessed.”

On the West side.

WILLIAM ALEXANDEB GRAHAM

 Angtst 11, 1875,
The South face has no lnurlption.
~—Hillsboro Recorder: ol

A henpecked husband tlid in exhni-
ation of his wife’s raids upon his sealp: |

*You see, she taken her ow offso|
easily, she doesn’t know m:ﬂ'u;' ;
hn-lupﬂdw -

S § Bt
g

Thus she Inbored and - thus | 1o

T ————— wnl'-.% G powe
They Anna-it en ey et -&a.,u. ot

nmnixqwq~ )

“Our smack flshermen are newrly -
conreged. l'ml:e clrf: lll;M» For ove
two wonths t ve heen u
llv: fish mmvzm they all n# %‘l‘
ing the putrid waters of the bay, wm
ins nOW-ex1 over one lmndﬂll and
fitty wiles inio th uﬁ _ The
simnck Goorge T4, an.
atiempted to run tothe westwand in

of the
B el o B TR

five futhoms of water, lost hix whele E
of fish ina very short time. le descril
the water 1o thesouth-and wm
of him, ns fur as he eonld see. The lal
est fish, stichas shark, jéw~fish and tort
were floating around his vessel, lle¢
pointed his \oml eastward, and enl
our port on Tuesduy last,

On Saturday last Mwm!mh
ed near the northwesi thouse, with it
thousands of dead fish flonting like: .
ot gotton over the sen. On
angl 1 y the water was
dead Po Lluguese men-of-war,
Wedie uy .11‘«! the dM fish
m n mgn hmm.n:

h our onrs
rymg on its surtuce fish. of ail- kinds~—
amany of them of th: hmqpuimo!
lhlrk'. aﬂ' fisl A {

M Ea
thuo MM'“ et

the ste
:"a'm..:nd.m;ﬂ'm:“:ew
llld ouugul ﬁo

l l mlmhnva
)ce wk;m o 2 Phe fish wro
- ?‘dlmm
great evil” will,
large fish.
cheap class o
Jﬁnldﬂllﬂ'_gﬂ

!‘ “‘l'll ov¥
lelq"l.lﬁ.mmm

!‘I‘onthowhbut’m 58 1
At&pﬁmdhhﬁhd—ﬁuﬂfoﬂ

C. H. Mavch ‘1

that it wes wi&h 0
march leaving their track of ‘blood o
the ground, and expecting to ses’ the
‘enemy and have a battle. :
In this condition , they npp-hd :
Gen. Greene for permission to enter M e
Friends me themselves | 8sen b
mh-!m-,qm Deceksities ‘me‘ .
great, and this was r only
The Geueral repiied, ‘tlhov.,o.é .
wants my briive “fellows; without: ﬁ ety 5
power to reliove them, say no mera- t5
me,” and he ‘turned around from
them, .
They weut into the honse, and Oa't. il
Lee addréssed the friends most fesling-
ly, showing the men's lacerated feet.
declaring that. nothing but the * most
imperidns nacessity could fnflucace him | T
to take his intended course. Many of
them gave most willingly their uhau.
while others were forﬁod Major J'uua ¢

old lady with large foet and coarwe lhnel
insisted on his taking hers, and she gave |
them to one of the men herself,” while
others offered theirs. 'l'hey took their
horses too. This- little affuir  wis~0
greatimportauce to the army, though |
General Greene never wished to. hear.- of | may
it, as he had great respeet for the Friends | ¢
bolng educated by his parénts in  their.
nciples. :
o l '. ‘

‘What,” asks a M
‘the hair to fall ont?’
e
or A m ¢
nuderlundhg ot the

.....
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