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BLAKE'S WIDOW.

mcidont of the First Trial in San
i Saba,

“Jem Blake bad been shot dead in his
Wi doorway Ly Antonic Gueldo, and
rial was to come off directly.

The extraordinary interest in the af-
faic, was less due to the murder and its
liar circumnstances than to the fact
this was the first case tried at San
iba in any more formal court than the
¥me-honored institution of Judge Lynch.

ym-had been a guiet man and a good
ighbor, with a hand always ready to
p any one who was out of luck, so0
blic sentiment ran pretty high against
Antonio.- 1fthe general inclination had
-been followed—as, up (o that time, it als
_Ways had—the last named gentleman
wvould have fonnd very scant opportu-

ity to make any remarks in his own be-

half,
However, things were advanciug at
Savn Baba as well as elsewhere, and it
wouldn’t do to hang Auntonio without a
regular trial, no matter how agreeable
sach a proceeding might be to the people
at large. 4

Bo ran the opihion expressed by Judge
’Wo, whose ideas on- snch subjects
were usually accepteddvithout comment,

Nevertheless, there was more than one
dissenter in the present iustance, to
whom it was by no incans cléar that there
could Le any sense or profit in thus beat-
ﬁtg abont the bush.

*Ef Antonio’s goin’ ter be bung, why
don’t we hang him?’

This was the pertinent querry of Jake

" Smith; the leader of the opposing tace

tion, and his view of the queshon was
put in so clear a light that the Judge had
greal difficalty in impressing the people
awith his conviction. He said that things
~hid gone -ort in & irrégular way long
enongh, and here was a chanco to start
the law in properly. and give it a fair
show. Besides, it didn’t make any kind
of difference; Antonio bad shot' Jem,

* hado’t he? Well, then, what was the use

-
v

of talking? All the jury wounld have to
do yow was to return a verdict of guilty
in the first degree, and there you were
all comfortable,

It was just the same {Ling in the end—
exactly. i

*I tell yer,’ said the jndge, who fel¢ the
weight of his title. albeit the same was
altogether one of courtesy; ‘I tell yer
there’s nothing like doin’ a thing reg’lar;
partikerlarly when yer know just how it’s
coming out.’ )

8o the judge’s argument, supported by
his influence, and an increasing bias at
Ban Saba in favor of more civilized views,
settled the matter, and it was decided
that Antonio Gueldo shoulda be tried be-
fore he was hanged.

As there was no place specially arrang-
ed for such ceremonies, Judge Pitblade
hospitably offered the use of his shed.

ere a rough table and chair was plac-
ed for the judge, the other necessary fur-
nitare, intended to represent the dock,
the staad, efc., being eked out with boxes
from Silas Baggett’s grocery store.

Jake Smith looked on at these prepars
ations for a time with frowning - discon~
tent, and then sirolled down the road,
tarning into the road that led to Blake's.

‘When he reached the door of the shanty
he leaned against the jamb and poked bis
naked head inside, fauning himself in an

- embarrassed way with his greasy frag-
ment of & hat. He had come there with
the intention of sayiug something, but
the sight within made him forget it.

Blake’s widow sat there, as she had
sat pretty much all the time since the
murder, staring straight before her, with

* " her chin in ber palm. The sunlight struck
-~ thvough the foliage of the red oak {rees
., "m'bobnthodwr,lndehckpnd
~ 'with flickering brightuess the floore and

ﬁmwm Jem’s baby was sleep-
* There it #as, jost as it bad been threo
{ 3 (could it ba only three days!)
t had been when she went ont
morning to look after the clothes,
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and left bim standing in the door by the
cradle, (how foad Le was of the baby!)
just as it was when she heard the crack
of the pistol, and ran in witli an' awtal
sense of suffozating fright ; just the same
as she had found.him lying upon the cras
dle, dabling its white linen with his
blood, and the baby playing ‘with his
hair. . She screamed once, the first and
Iast complaint, any one had beard her
make; and then she was quiel and help-
ful through it all; when the men came
and lifted him upy when they laid him
out upon the rough bed in the other
room; when they carried him to lhis
grave, she following with the baby in Lis
arms. 5

Jake Smith was trying to find the link
missing ‘n his thoughts; he sniffed with
perplexity—or something—and Blake’s
widow looked up without speaking. Jake
rodded pleasantiy four or five times.

‘Pooty chipper?’ asked he.

Blake’s widow smiled sadly. bent over
I'the sleeping child and smoothed the
clothes with a tender tunch.

‘They’re agoin’ ter try him in a conrt,’
Jake went on, ‘an’ 1 don’t belhieve

“Iry who— Antonio?" She turned to-
ward the burly figure in the door with a
-flash of interest in her black eyes.

‘Yes. The judge is making a court
out of fiis shed. I hope it’ll tarn ont all
right, but it seems like givin’ that Mexi~
can devil a chance he oughtn’t have.’

“He can’t get clear can he? she asked
ockicg the cradle geutly and patting the
coverlet,

‘I dow’t see how, but hLe’s got some
kind of a law cuss to speak for him, afel
low that stopped here a day or two ago
on his way to Galveston, aud it makes
me kind o’ nervous.’

Blake’s widow did not appear to “nos

| tice the last remark, for the child. dis~

turbed by the talking, had awakened and
sat up in his cradle with a wondering
look.

‘Pooty, ain’t he?" said Jake, regarding
the simnall figure with interest. ‘Looks
just like—abem!—you. Poor-little—I-
a—’ he stammered and treated bis hat
like a mortal enemy. “Of course he’s had
—you’ve got--ther ain’t nothin’ 1 could
do far yer, may be?

She answered with a grateful look.
but it was accompaoied by a shake of the
head.

finger, softly rnmpling the hair of the
baby’s head. Then he went out and left
tbem, Blake’s widow sitting as he haa
found her, and the baby staring down
the path after him.

Ile walked on until he reached the top
of the little Lill, where he could lvok
down upon the roof which covered the
piteeus scene be had just left. Here he
scemed to have half a wind to turn back,
for he hesitated and stopped, but he
changed bis partial intention after linger-
ing'a moment and walked meditatively
onward, with the exclamation, *‘Waell,
some women do beat things amazing,’

1L

Of course everybody went to the trial,
The arrangements were soon found to
be altogether too meagie. Pithlado’s
shed was filled to overflowing, Baggatt
made a clean sweep of every empty box
ia his store.

Autoujo’s lawyer, a sharp-eyod, sharp-
featuied fellow from Galveston, had bus-
tled about with surprising agility on the
day previouns holding mysterious confers
ence with ill-conditioned fellows of Guel-
do’s kidney.

Jake Smith was highly diseatisfled, and
even the judge was Leard fo utler some
wisgivings: however, by the time the
proceedings had really commeuced he
gained confidence. 2

The court was dssembled, the jary had
been chosen and the witnesses were ail
preaent save one—Blake’s widow.

Pretty soon there was a stir al the
door; then a murmur of surprise ran
through tha crowded room,

‘May 1 be blamed ’ said Jake Smith,
audibly, *if she hasn’t brought her bas
by ? .

What reason she may have had for not
leaving the little thing ju charge of
some sympathyzing woman—aond there
were plenly who would have been glad
of the trust—was no¢ apparent ; however
that might be. there it was clasped firm-
ly in her arms, its bright red cheek con<
trasting with her whiteness, and its fa-
thers sunny bair mingled with her dark
locks,

With some diffically way was made
through the throug 1o her :'seat, which
had been placed on one side of the judge
directly opposite the candle-box on the
otber, where Antonio sat. 8he took her
place and never moved during the whole
‘of the trial, excepling as she wasrequired
to testify, anl once when the baby tug
ged at sowe glistening thing that lay
hidden in the tolds of her dress, at which

she tovk pains to distract its attention
with a chip from the floor,

l

Jake bent down, and, with his big fore R
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As for the baby it sat tliere with its
big blue ¢yes open to thejr fnllest extent,
entirely absorbed in thé novel scene, save
at the mcment when the irresistible glits
ter canghtiits eye. g .

Every one_being now present the tria
went on in good earnest. A fnumber of
witnesses} were, examined, jwhose ' testi.
mony showed that Gueldo had had tron~
ble with: Blake, and more than once
threatened Ins life; that Gueldo’s _pistul
was one chargs short on the evening of the
day of the murder, whereas in 1he morns
ing it had beeu tull; that he was seen
that morning around Blakes house, and
more than all that DBlake's widow had
heard Gueldo’s vvice just before the  ta-

‘tal shot,and bad scen his (retreating

form as she ran in.

At this last point the Galveston Jawyer
asked (he witness;a few questions regard-
ing how she knew it was Gucldo, and
how she had recognized the voice tor his.

‘She didnt know how exu'o(ly, but was

none the less sure for that.

There had been a rumor aboul that
some one had heard Antonio make a
boast of ‘having done for Blake this time’
bat if there were a witness for this he
could not be found,

And so the prosecntion closed.

The Galveston lawyer began by involv«
ing in a whirlpool of hopeless contradie-
tion the wilnesses who had sworn Io
have seen Gueldo near Blake’s house.
then he expatiated on the ease with which
one person may be mistaken for awother
and brought a witness to show how Gus
eldo had already been said to resemble
sowe one in the village. Finally hep ro«
duced three ot the ill-conditioned fellows
betore referred to. who swore that Ans
tonio was with them on a hanting ‘expe-
dition during the whole day ou which
the murder was comitted,

It was a clear case-of alibi. Jake
Smith’s astonishment at the ease with
which this had beau accomplished - was
unbounded. lle threw a dicgusted look
toward Pitblado, who seemed to be’ fn-
terested with things in Jake’s vicimty.

gave his charge, and when he arose his
faca was rather blank. X

‘Gentlemen of the jury,” said he,
‘things bas took a turn 1 did’nt altogeth~
er expect. I d’ont. know as there is
much to be said. I ¢’pose you’ve got to
go by the evidence, an’ that don’t need
any expluinin’. Ef you kin make out
accordiu’ to that that Antonio Guildo
killed Jim Blake, why just recollect
that’s what you are here for.

The jury filed out and the expectant
audience occupied itself with tobacco
and whispered comments.

Jake Bmith fidgeted about on his box
and cast anxious glances tkroogh the
open door, toward the clump of nopals
where the jury were then deliberat-
ing.

%\ntonio talked and laughe'l in an uns
dertone with his counsel, and Blake’s
widow sat staring’at them with com-
pressed lips, and a strotig expression of
of deterurinution coniiug itito her face.

1v wasn’v'long before the jury filed in
again, and seated themselves by the
spokeswan, and judge Pitblado rose,
wiping his' forehead with his snirte
sleeve.

‘Straightened it out have yer?’ asked
he nodding to tha spokesman.

The man vodded slowly in return.

‘Wal, let’s have it theu.’

‘Yer see,’ said the spokesman, with a
hesitating and disappointed air, ‘ef yer
hado’t a corralled us with stickin’ ter
the evidence, we might a done better,
but accordin’ ter that, Antonio wasn’t
there when the murder was done, and ef
he warn’t thar he could’nt a done it an’
ef he did’nt do it, why-—then -—of cuurse
he’s—not guilty.’

Pitblado did’nt dare to look at any
body; he stared up at the rafters—dowo
at the table—nowere in particular; and
then turned halfway towards Anto-
nio.

‘You kin go,’ said he, speaking with
greav deliberation, ‘but I woulda’t stay
round here too long.

There was a dead pause for a minute,
aod vobody moved,

Jake Swith exploded a®single expres-
sive word, which he had held in for some
time past, and Blake’s widow stood
up.

‘Have you got through, judge,’ she
asked,

Well, —s’pose s0.” g

‘And there’s nothing more to be
done?’

‘l’mfﬁid there ain’t,’

‘And’ he’s free to go!”

‘Yenasn’

Antonio Gueldo rose with an insolent
grio, and picked up his hat.

The baby crowed for it saw the glit-
tering thing again.

There was a sharp report—Antonio
pitched forward in a heap upon the floor
aad Blake’s widow stood with the pistol
pressed to her breast.

A line of thin blue smoke eurled up
from the muzzlejof the weapon, and form
ed a halo arouud the childs flaxen head.
the glittering thing was quite near the

the yielding grasp of the mother.
Blik.’l widow looked steadily at the

figure on the floor—it was quite motion-
less—then she turned aud went through

There was a pause before Pitbiudo |2

littlo bands now, aud they ok it from !

the passage opened for her by thesilent
crowd, holding the baby very tenderly,
and the baby carrying the pistol. ,

The ¢hild laughed with delight; it had
got 1ts shining plaything at lust.—Boston
Courier,

RAILROAD MA FTERS AGAIN. g

(Hale's Weekly.)

There is almost universal satisfaction
‘with the Legistature’s action in  selling
the Western Railroad, But our excel-
lent trieud of the Warsaw Brief Mention
is yet very serionsly disturbed abont a
matter of which we thought this ‘newss
paper bad thoroughly intormed its read-
crs.  The Briof Mention says that ‘Mr.
‘Thomas Walluce and otuers, capitalisis,
whom Major Hearue' renresents (o be
worth $100,000,000, made a plain straight-
forward propos.tion * * * 3 hyudred
fold preflerable to that of DBest. ‘Tuis
proposition, the Brief Mention says, was
dismissed with contempt, though it was
the vuly uffer inade which would ensure
the construction of the Dacktown Road,
besides fiilling 1he State Treasury with
much needed cash,

Qur friend is altogether in error, The
proposition was made on March 231, and
was suabmitted to the Logislature on that
day. It was at once referred 10 a Special
Commitiee which reported,after thorough
couslderation, that the mutter was all
bosh.  The tollowing official correspony
dence, which was copied trum the recs
ords in the Capitol Jast evening, may
give our friend some idea of the reason
tor such report :— s

Ravrewen, N. C., March 224, 1880.
To his KExceilency Hon Thas. J. Jarvis,

Governor of North Carolina,etc.

Sie: I have the honor ot submitiing to
your Excelleney, for and in' behalt of
Thomas Wallace and others. of the Oity
of'New York and elsewhere, the follow-
ing proposition for the purchase of the
ierest of the State of North Carolina in
and to the ‘Atlantic and North Carolina,’
“the ‘North Carolina,’ and the *Western
North Carolina’ Railroads as follows:

[Here follows the proposition to buy
all the State's Ruilroad properties, pay-~
ing $750.000 in ‘cash and buildiog the
Paivt Rock Branch of the Western Road
u:; pIiimed in Hales Weekly on March
284, )

yours, etc.,
: EO. A, Firen.

Accompanying Mr. Fitche’s letter was
this from-Mr. Wallace, written on the
paper and dated from the office ot a New

ork company with which he appears to
have nv connection:—

OFFICE OF THE UNITED STATES
Milning and luvestinent Co.,
61 Broadway N. Y.,
New York March 18, 1880,
Governor Jarvis, Raleigh N. C.:

DEAR Sik: 'Lhe New York partiesrep-
reseuted by Mr, Fiich in the purchase of
the Noath Carolina Railroads are ampec
ly able and ready to take this rroper(y if:
the Legislature decides disposing of them
and pusses- the necessary legislation Lo
carry it iuto effect,

Yours most obediently,
THos. WALLACE.
The Governor wrote in reply {(—
Execorive OFFICE,
RarLricn, N. C,. March 23, 1880.
@eo, A. Fiich, Raleigh N. C.:

Stg—Your communication, looking "to
the purcimse ot the Statejs interest in the
A”‘lsuc sud North Carolina Railroad,
the North Carclina. IRailroad, aud the
Western North Carolina Railroud, 'has
been received. 1a thi®s ¢ommenication
you represent Thomas wallace and others
of the (Jity of New York and elsewhcre,
as the proposed puorchaeers., Will you
be kind enough to turnish e, at once,
with the residence and business of T'hos.
Wallace? The residence and business
of each one of his associstes? And also
to file with me your power of attorney
to represcnt the suid Thomas Walluce
and suzh of liis associates, whose names
you furnish me with? I will further
thauk you to tu-nish me; with propeo
reterences as to yourself, your business,
protession, occupation and fiuancial
standing.

Please pnt me in possession of the ins
formation asked for atL ouce.

Very Respecttully,
Laovas J. Janvis, Governor,

And Mr. Fitch replied without auswer-
ing as fullows:—

Ravreica, N. C., March 24, 1880.

To His Ezcellency Thomas J. Jarvis,
Governor of North Carolina, &c:

8ir—1 have the honor to acknowledge
the receipt of your wnote yesterday, and
to say iu reply tbat Thomas Wallace,
Esq., late of San Francisco, Cal., aud
now of the city of New York, is well
known to George D. Roberts, o
James R. seene, Esq., Charles L. Wrigut,
Es«q., Eugene Kelly, Baoker, and the
Bankiug Hounse of Layard Freres, all of
the city ot New York, also to Ramon
Pacheco, M, C., and Lo BSenators J, P.
Jones, James F'nley and Newton Booth,
now in Washington, D. C.,any ot whem
1 bave no doubt can give your Excellen
cy any fuformation you desire as to the
financial ability of Mr. Wallace, whose

lace of basiness is, 1 nnderstand. No. 61
'l’irmdwsy.Now York City. 1 haves the
honor to be,

Very Resgpectiully, yours, &e.,
Groree A. Fiton,
And the Governor tried again:—

Exgcumive OFFICE, 2
Rareca, N. C., March 24, 1880°

George A. Fitch, Esq., Raleigh, N. C.:

S1n—Your communication of even date
with this has been received. T'he ecnly
information asked for by me which. youn
fornish me is that you wunderstand the

lace of business of Thomas  Wallace is

0. 61 Broadway, New York. I again
ask yon, will you be kind enough to fur-
nish me, at once, with the residence and
business of Thomas Wallgsee; the resi-
deuce sud business of each of his asso+

RelpocUnllé

ciates; and also todlie with me your pow-
er of attorney (o -represent the said
Thoinas Wallace and such of his associ-
ates, whose names you furnish me with?
I will farther thauk you to farnish me
with the proper references a to yourself,

| your-business, profession, oconpation and

financial sianding. :
Please pnt me in possession of the in-
formation asked for at once. =
Very respecifully,
Troxas J Jagrvis, Governor,

the negotiation was ended, Meanwhile

tollowing correspoudence will sliow :—
EXecuTIVE DEPARTMENT,
Ravewan, N. C., March 28, 1880,
J. M. Worth, btate Treasurer:
Dear Sik—Will yon please be kind
enough to inquire at once as to who and
what ‘Thomas Wallace, of 61 Broadway,
New York, is, and what his standing.
Trn‘l,y ‘Ours,
TroMas J. Jarvis, Governor,
And Treasurer Worth telographed to
New York Bankers of known charncter
and the result is stated (pos:— +
TREASURY DDKPARTMENT,
RaLeweH, N, C., March 24, 1880,
Zlon. Thomas J. Jarvis, Governor:
Sir—1In reply to yvours of the 23d inst,,
requesting me to ascertain “who and
what Thomas Wallace, of 61 Broadwa
is; and what is hie stauding.” 1 herewit
haud youn telegram received iu reply 1o
inguiries made as requested.
Yours, respectfuily,
M. WorrH, State Treasurer.
[coPY OF TELEGRAM.] i
New York, March 23d, 1880,

J. M. Worth:—

Wallace returned Callfornian. Not well
known here. Caiinot fiud out anything
reliable about him. ;
R. A. LaNcaster & Co.

This is all the official correspundence
about “Thomas Waullace and ‘his associs
ates.” It onght to satisly our friend. It
uot, we way add that diligent juquiries
resnlted in ascertaning that Mr, Thomas
Wallace is book-keeper to a newlpp‘:cr
printed iu the city of New York, but {hat
the fluancial standing of neither newspa~
per nor bovkskeeper is rated in the. Mery
cantile Registers ot that city. Mr. Fitch’s
name does not even appear in the City
Directory. As 10 those who live *‘efbe-

quiry, as their liames were noknow i, and
their abodes, to say the leustof it, sumes
whut uncertuin,

WITH A XANKEE PEDLER.

fMew a Shrowd Rpoctacie-Sellar Paid his
- Beard. :

For ways that are dark and tricks that

are not vain the, Yankee pedler can give
the heathen. Chinee puants. A bright
young fellow wheo was driven not lung
8go to traveling conutry roads with a
basket over his army selling a Jitile are
ticle on which there was just a trifle over
two thousank per cent profit, fell in down
in the wilds of New Jersey, ono duy.
with one of those interesting specimens,
“T'hat man,’ says the*young fellow taught
me-more’abont peddling in a few days
that we (raveled. together (han ] ‘ever
koew betore, - He could turn a jack knile
iuto & hurse and wagon. ' Late vneafters,
uoon we were waking for the little tav-
ern, kept by an elderly woinun, where
we jutended to- pass the mnight. The
Yankee as we passed a little pile of peb
bles, siovped down and picked up two
round white oones, one abovt twice as
large as the other, - I am going to pay
for my supper and- lodging, said he,
wilh thess two pebbles. He put them in
his pocket, and { thought no-more about
themn till afler we had eaten our supper,
were seated in Irout of & cumforiable
fire—the Yankee, the landlady and I.
He wae a speciacle pedier, and carried
his wares ina little green box., He had
a charwing hubit of saying to poople
wheuever he gota chance. *Your eyes
are ina pretty bud way , they won't Just
long.” lle said this to the lanulady, and
she replied that she was afraid that was
true, for they hal been troubling her a
gout‘ deal lnlei{.
“I'nea the old spectacle man brought
out the larger of thed wo pebbles. Look
at that wnadam,’ said he. ‘Whatdo yon
think of that ¢’

*I'he landlady said that she thought it
looked like any other white pebb’e that
counld be picked up anywhere. The spec-
tacle mun langhiog at the poor woman's
1ignorance, saidif she conid pick up a few
stones like that she’d soun make her lor<
tue. It wasa gewnine eye pebvle ims
purted from Germany, ‘I muke an eye
waler from those pebbles,’ said he, ‘that
steengchens Lhe eye and restores the fail-
1g sight.  That stune will dissolve to
nothing in ten winutes in salt and water,
The ols Jady was incredulons, and for
some time nothing wore was said  aboot
it. Presenily sho asked: ‘Is that eye-
waler of yours very expgusive!’ ‘No, e
said not very cxpensive,” *‘fhen,’ said
she; I guess I shall have to  get you to
make me a botile of it, .

*Fhe pedlier told her to bring In a tam«
bler of lukewarm water with a tablespvon
ot salt in it, and a (easpoon. The ariis
cles were soon brought. and the peddier,
dropping the larger pebble in 1he glass,
begun to spir it with _the teaspvon with
great deliberation. For fully five min~
utes be coutinued (o stir, the pebble of

ing.
~‘l thought,, said the old Jady, ‘that
there little stone would'nt diseolve,’
‘It does seem a littie stubborn, that’sa
fact,’ said the spectacle man, but the

walt. Kive e a teaspuvnful more
salt and it will scon be all ' right. The
old lady left the rovin to get the salt, aud
the del.l' quickly whipped the
pebble out ol cthe tambler and dro
thesmatlone in, ‘ldeclure said she

whou shie returned aud suw the dimius

AN :
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And Mr. Fitch replied not at_ all, .aud |

the Governor had not been 1ile, as the |

15 ﬂelrluh'olb

where” 1t was impossible to make ins| Fran

course, showing no sigus of dissolvs '

troulm.' i:.{uu haven’t'put in guite enough |

large !
pped |

afler all, ain’t it
spectacle man,

will be m now it
and dud'd better have.
put It futor-it apoils to
‘The Iand Jady had him
the buttle was siaunding
shelf.” It was 8

-
—d

around. this oue, for the
the eye-water, and in th
The-old lady weut out in the
bant spme (hick paper, st ont eq
little pebble. _ The eye-w !
made. &
‘Rab yonreyes with thia three's
day’ he-enid ; as he corked the !
ll:y the next llv;wl come - aronin
ave a new pair of eyes ‘s yourbeac
Next morning as .;. w:l ;
pay our bills, the landlady ingaiged |
inuch she owed for the eves
It witl be a dolar for the

what it costs tv import thew -
many,’ eaid he, ‘1 won't charge you any-
A dollaz was jast what he owed fle

thing for making it.

hotel.  He “ and ' the Twdisdy were

‘square.’-Now York Times. .= =~

ADVERTISEVENTS. |
stPeition ¢ounr. l,
Alamance Ceor

G. D. Cobb, a8 adme. of 1sreal Cable, dec’d.

sexes unkoown, El

Saml. Mobbs and Ei

beirs of Mashieta Job; Lizzie
Icgle, heirs of Vinceat h#..

Susinnah Stone, Newton Wyrick and
Cable, are all nocessary c
ceeding, and are non  of |

is therefore ordered: That pul ‘

for them in Tax Arvamascs

paper published weekiy, in the town .

han, for six sueessive woeks, in lien

sonal service of summons, and 1

fail to sppeéar w

twenty one dayd..

entered as to

" Done at office in Graham

Jav. 20. 1880, ‘

A. Tare, C.

~ Alamance &&l,
North Carolina
Presbyterian.

Ko efforts afe apared to make this ot
the Nurth Carolina Presbytetians m"""
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attrace
tive and useful. To do we present sach &
varioty of moral and religious r as will
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A Democratic Newspaper,
“THE OLD RELIABLE,”
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EAitor and Owner.
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