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- that ahything else will do.
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Id Friend
And tho best friend, that never
fails you, is Simmons Liver
lator, (the Red Z)—that's
youfm.rat the mention of this
excellent Liver ;medicine, and
people shonld not be persuaded

“Tv is the King of Liver Medi.
cines; is better than pills, and
takes the place of Quinine and
Calomel. "It acts directly on the
Liver, Kidneys and Bowels and
gives new life to the whola sys-
tem, This is- the medicine you
want. Sold by all Druggista in
gquid, or in Powder to be taken

or mgde into a tea. -
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1 soem o
| What now dalight thy slender spires to find;, -
wiihtu-_ot ine bells

; ﬂﬂmEMpmmhmm
| "The goldenrod. ita garnered sunahine sheds,

And sters, white and nod thelr hrads,
._“N-nw is fale abldes]"
Iane fAeld,

byaolath twined!
- muamomdrﬁuﬂ yleld,
o onn ec! mow, dear

; be pse thy 'Ill’hh“ oo
(]
| =Banily Shaw Forman in Wonan's Journal.

'THE STAGE DRIVER.

. —

“1¥ We had ridden ﬁ:reehom with a

driver, and I was cha-

stupid
Vigrined and disa od. ' 1 had en-

rod the front “ two woeks in
idvanoe and had expeoted to have a

stage drivers’' on bis native heath;
but, though it was said he had been
on the ronte 20 years, he chewed n
auid of tobacco and could not be in-
dtoed to talk. ~An Gommsional grust
‘'of assent or dissemt 'Was the most he
vouchsafed us, and it was with a
febling of relief we changed stages
at Murphy’s and had another driver.

The drive from Murphy's to An-

-|-gel’s is over 15 miles of -dusty, unin-

teresting road, and we had not look-
Pedr forwdid "to the '‘prospect 'with

/| ‘pléasure, but our new driver had an

JACOIS A. LONG,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, °
GRAHAN, N.C
Mavy 17,88,

J. L. KERNODILE.
ATTORNEY AT LAW
NQPANTAY,N. O, g
Practicen in (he Stats and Fadorn] Conrte
will faishifully and prom) Wy attena sl voe~
ness entriusted 1o him

=

Jonx Gi HAT BYNOUM. W. & Bryow, J ;.—
BYNUM & BYNUM,
A ttorteys and Counselors at Law,
GREENSBORO, N. C.

Practice regu'urly io the écnrts of Aln-
ImnOce cCunnly. Aug. 2, ¥4 1y.

Dr. Jolm R. Stockard, Jr. |

by DENTIST,

air of business and a looseness of

after the mummified ‘silence of tho
other man and promised well for our
entertainment.

¢ Then, too, we saw we had made a
mistake about our first driver. The
second man was of ocourse the old
stager, with hiz mapy thrilling ad-
ventures. and hairbreadth escapes,
while the first man was evidently a
novice in the business. We took pur
seats and prepared ourselves for a
most interesting time,

" “Hope you're all comfortablo, la.
Adies,” began our second man ina
manner very different from the other
‘gruff bore. "I dolike mighty well
to have ladies in the front seat with
me, but I'm guite a fav'rite with
tho ladies, it seems—they always
want the front seat.”

“Oh, I see you are the old stage
driver,”’* 1 exclaimed, “and you will
tell us somo of your interesting sto-
riess. How lovely! What is your

BURLINGTON, N.C. !,
B nnA wers of teathiat $10 per el I thoy

~ Offies on Maip Si, over 1. N, Walker '

& Cola Store,

A Head-of Haie !

T am the North Carolinn Agent for
Dr. White's New Hair Grower Treatment

The Greatest Discovery of the Age.

It will permunently enre Aulling
of the hinir, dundrufl, senly ervptions,
postules, or sny ecalp Aizense,

It prevents hair torniig gray ard
vestores hulr to its original color, and
bringe p
Aow @rowth of Hale on any Bald Head on

Earth.

Tt i# (be only trentment that will
prodiee these resulir,

'l’usti?ri:nlali aud treatise fornished
on spplieation, .

Mr. John M., Coble, at Coble &
Thiompeon's slore, is my agent ut Gra-

ham, N, C,
Respect fuily.
B.T LARFLE),

Dec, 14 —if." Haw River. N. UL
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name?™’ 4
“My real name’s—no mattcr. Bub

call me Tennessee up here. “‘You
goe, I come from Tenncssee, an I've
got the southern twang, an when I'
first come I talked a heap 'bout my
native state, an 1 bragged some, too,
1 guess, coming from the south, yon
know, an the boys like to josh a fel-
low. But I've traveled round so
much that i've lost most of my

knooked 'bout considerablo
in' my day. Fellow can’t help rub-
bing on some polish, yon know—I
expect that's why I'm such a fa-
v'rite with the ladies. It's real funny
how all the old maids get sfuck on
me an the widders, too,"" Tennessoo
chuckled. “By jimminy crickets!

| Exouse me if I get off a gwear word

now an then—I don’t know which is
the worst, old maids or widders."” 1
took a sly glance at my companion,
who was a young and protty widow
who lived in S8an Francisco. *I'm
writing a book on my experience
with the womon." _

“Why, " said the widow, “‘Ishonld
think you would get married with

80 many to choose from."

_ ""Waell, it does secm that way. You
soe, 1did try it onot. I'm awidder-
er—got_Bons over 20 years-old
Wouldn't believe it now, would you?

ost people take me to bo "bout 80,

I'm by ?H over 40; but, great
Jupitor whipstitch |—excnse me, we

stagers can't help alittle profan-

to the women before I -tpm

through.” ' My companion

looked alarmed. *“The women like

' - _ . it t.hau“wl'l.flden. Now
we're coming to a down grade.

WwW.C. MOORE‘QPRDP?B’ ot on a l“zp 80 guess
By - skl gkt e’ Bo T s
mentall el o, T Eaeur | *Wo rounded tHe hrow of the bill,

bi¢ teama.  Changes moderate.
SEVDROR SANPLE COPT
fince it ul-;;;ht. The Nocth
CGurolinian is the Iargest werk'y news-
yaper published in the State, It print
all the news,and preachcs the doctiine
of pure gracy. It conta m!'
M.::‘ Mp. :'I-:mwd Hnln
year. A smmple erpy wil be fn_-ilrd

A I .
JOSEPHUS DAR Elﬁ;&?‘:m

et SRR e

Dotlars, Cash in ndyascr,
%-!; »8 THE GLEANER offier, Gruhaw,

it

ohanoe to study one of the old time’

tongue fthat were very ing.

front—an ono of the front wheels
rollod off right on this down grade
an rolled 100 yards down the road,
an we just seftled down kind of com-
fortable like an I nover spilled a per-
gon or broke a screw. Obh, I'll got
you through safe, yon can rest casy
m m "n

We wers trotting along at a lively
rate, and I glanced nervously at the
keavy axlea. [ hoped devoutly that
the wheels were seoura.

Tennegsee continued his talk with
the most nonchalantair, asif brakes

and wh d things of that kind
were of miros consideration. 4This
house we are to'ls the'enly

postoffice between Murpby’s an An-
gel's,” he srid. #*Wicalittle

keops it—mighty sweet on
Plucky, too, 1can tell you.”

We drew np.at the dooér, and A
kindly faced womancame eouf with
the mailbag. Bhe gave us a little
nod of greeting and rotreated mod-
estly inte the doorway. ‘Two or
three towheaded children
[ ot from behind Her skirts
stage people. :

“The schoclma'am’s going down
this morning,” said" the -postmis.

“Wo're protty well loaded,* said
Tennessee. 1 thought 8o, too; and
wondered where we would put tho
schoolmistross, but Tennessee scem-
el equal to any emergency. He
B the horses.

“@ood morning to you, ma'am,”
he called to the woman and wafted
a kiss from the tips of his fingers,
presumably to the children, but 1
thought with intentlon to show us
how he managed those things with
the ladies. A few rods beyond we
stopped, and o sunburned girl came
ont.

“Good morning,” she called ina
fresh, olear yoice. '‘Have you room
for me?"'

“Oh, yes," answered the obliging
Tennessee. ‘' Always room for one
more, Got any trunks?’’ .

“Yes, two," and she glanced apol-
ogetically at two enormons saratogns
which stood just by the door. We
wonderad whore they wonld be put,
but Tennessee never hesitated. The
trunks were placed somewhere on
the back, and our driver sprang
nimbly into his seat again. We
started off on a brisk trot, and Ten-
nessee launched forth in a string of
thrilling narrative.

“Ses that hole over there?'' he
said. “A friond of mine dug ouk
£3,000 in one day there. Ho wants
to sell the minenow. 1'm tho agent.
1 tell you that I got more of thatsort
of thing than I can attend to. Why,
I make more than four times my
wages just selling ont claims. Don't
want to buy a claim now, do you?
No? Well, bero’s something more
interesting than olaims—for A pay~
ing business beats claims sll hollow
—that's stage robbing. Bee that tree
over yonder? That's where I was
bold up last time. Robbor didn't
get anything, though. That's oned
when he miscaleulated.”

I looked nbout quickly. We were
pow in a dusty wilderness of pine
and chaparral. Not a sign of human
habitation near. Tennessoo saw my
nervous glanoe -

“Mighty lonesome locking now,
wmin't it? Bee them bullet holes in
wy stage cover? Them was putin
when we were attacked by six rob-
bers over here by Joaquin Murietta’s
old home."

I felt my blood run cold. I had not
seen the ballet holes bofore. The
timid man gave veni to an sudible
“Ah!'" and the others preserved an
awe struck silence.

“Why," continued Tenncssee, *'1
guess every stone an tree has hid its

robber some time or other "long here. |

I've had 15 or 20 holdups, an that's

“Why, that's bard to toll” said
Tennessee dubiously. “‘It was just
here where we had that last holdap

i
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one thing I object to in theso here
mountains—yon've got to sacrifice
politeness sometimes, :
*“Well, I just gave y horses acut,
an they jumped forward. That
plucky little woman pot out of sight
pretty durned quick—had a horse, I
guess. Well, we gotto the top of
ihe hill first, an, by Jupiter snup-
grass—oxcifto mo, plways usestrong
Inngnage when I git excited—right
on tho other side was four masked
men &-coming it up the hill as hard
as they could tear." _
There was a breathloss silence on
the stagecoach. The horsecs were
Jpulling up that very bill, and there
was o possibility that wo would be
held up too. Tennessee was getting
o qnid of tobacco. He kept us hang-
ing breathless on his words until he
had the morsel well rolled into his
cheek,
“The first glimpse they canght of
‘ns thoy jumped behind trecs an call-
‘ed, *Halt!' but we were on the brow

lof the hill, an I was Ira
astened the reins round my waist
an gnided with onoe han lo 1

used the othor for my six shooter.
Tho messenger shouted, ‘Lot hergo!’
It was just here, ladies. We left two
men strotched ont. Ikilled two rob-
bors an woundod another. The
shooting scared the horses, or I think
I'd have finished all four. That
durned messgngor—excuse me—was
so searod that ho ghot one of my
horses. Not nsed to the biz, you see.
Of course tho horses stampeded—it's
bad enough to hear the firing with-
out being peppered by an

gible man who is frightened into
next week.

“Well, they started on the dead
run down the grade, an I bad to
drop my pistol an hang on to the
lines. I tell you we buzzed round
them turns—sometimes two wheols
gtanding off the grade to onck
| When wo reached the bottom of the
' hilldown at thostation, the old hoss
dropped dead, an the people on the
stage just come up tomwea oryingan
a-thanking ma for saving their lives
an took on turruble. Look—at thint

had been driving we wounld have
been killed surely. What a splendid
fellow he is!"”

**Just the kind of a driver I have
always heard sbout,' cried No. 3.

**You could pick him out from a
thousand ns a regular old stager,”
said No. 4.

“Ha's the bravest man I'vo ever
secn, ' sald No. 5.

“"Ho's a great, big hearted, flne
fellow, " said tho timid man, “and a
genuine hero too. I'm thankful we
had such a competent man over that
fearful road."

* Pardon mo, "’ snid thelittlo brown
schoolmistross, who bad been a si
lent listener, ‘‘but I think you aro
all mistaken. Tennessee isn't much
of a hero. He'sonly been in thestate
two weeks, and to judge by hisdriv-
ing lie never saw a stage before, and
—well, the postmistress is engaged
to the shotgnn messenger, and all
those robbery stories he told yom
bappened to Fred Green, who drove
you down to Murphy's this morning.
Evidently Tennesseo thought some-
thing was expected of him and prov.
ed himself equal to the ocoasion.''—
Stella Walthall Belcher in Argonaut

Almost Too Sharp.

Alphonso Earr, the French novel.
ist, had a great liking for sailors,
with many of whom he was on terms
of intimate friendship. Probably he
had also a feeling of something like
contempt for comfortable, worldly
poople of the ‘“middle olass," tho
French bourgeois, | One day at a
friend’s house he dined uinexpected-
ly with soven or eight strangors,

Next to bim sat a "'rather pretty
woman, '’ who at first seemed a little
timid. Then as children do with
dogs, M. Karr eays, finding he did
not bite, she grew more talkative,
and ended by saying:

“They say n good many things
about you."

“Indeed. Toll mo what they are,
and I will tell you whether they aro
true."”

“WWell,” said tho woman, “‘my
husband said to me the other day:

rock!” he ejaculated. We gazed
with startled eyes in tho direetion
he had indicated. “'Oh, I guess it's
iall right this time, but I always
expect to have & man stop ount from
behind that rock—finest place to rob
a stago in the country. Two men
held me up there about 15 yearsago,
whon I first began to drive here.
| Didn't get anything, thongh. Now
] wo're past, Guess that's o sigh of

relief, ain't it? This is & mighty
dangerous country 'bout here, but 1
guess I'Tl git you through, ladios.
Don't you fear. If wo git attackted,
just sit still—keep perfectly cool an
calm, an you probably won't git more
than two or threo seattering shots."

. We wero all well frightened by
this time. The little schoolmistress
on the back seat held her peace, bpt
the rest of us wore looking about |
| nervously and trusting our lives to
| this wonderful Tenncssco. Tho prof-
ty widow was no longer haughty and
distant, but at every noise in the |
brush grasped the arm of the brawny
driver and looked appealingly into

his faoce.
““Now, ladies, when we start down

this mountain, we are on the home

more. 1always feel glad when wo |

held me upright here the first month
I was on the road. Ihad five minars
on board, an they showed fight, an |
they got the warst of it too. I just |
held my borses sn kept cool. In- |
discretion is no kind of valor, you |
know. Well, Muricita strung up .
| every one of them flve miners toa
|"tree an told me to go into Angel'san
say that Tennessce wnag, the only

1mwmmm That's |
the old tree over there, an there's |
the ropes yot. Boothem right there.” |
*Oh, do drive on fost, do drivé
on!" we all exclaimed shudderingly.
“Well, I guess we'll have fo go

‘It is astonishing and provoking to
sco M. Earr going with all sorts of
peaple, Imet him the othoer day at
Honflour dining with some pilots.” "'

“Which is your husband?" asked
tho novelist.

‘“The man at tha end of the table,
next the lady with the groen hat."

“Ah, well, tell your husband that
1 dined at Honfleur with some pilota
becauso those pilots were friends of
mine, and, moro than that, men vary
gkillful and brave. But tell him he
is decoived when hoe says that I am
soen with *all sorts of people.’ For
example, no one evor say me with
him."—Youth's Companion.

A Smart Dog.
“Bponkin of soart dogs, " said Mr,
Btrotohit, *'reminds mo of a dog 1
owned t'other year. That 'ero dog

went to ochurch reg’lar an wouldn’t
chase a rabbit to save your life on
that day if one wont skippin right
bit dog in the country, too, an loved

‘God Bave tho Queen' from ‘Rule

A Britannia' an would keep timo with |

stretoh to Angol's. Just ome milo | 4. 441 on the floor when I wasplay- |
in of 'om on my fiddle. That pup

pass this knoll. Joaquin Murietta | 14 et do anything you told bim. ‘ SEE58 o ohmroll Orzeng. find Profwbiy

I never seod his equil. I was in
hopes of teachin him to talk whon
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 #ien wommor flowors P nessee, with disgust. “'Notif I an maybe can git away on the | on that dreadful road if it hadn't .| PR Ce fT 9 )
f‘ WL ““M know mysalf. We'll be all right. T| down grado. Goodby, an bo guick," | bean for Tennessce. "' ok s A v 0L "":’-"'
flown; t soutbern lands bave | xgver bad an accidemt in my Hfe. | anshe gotout of sight in & fwin- ““Yea, indeed,” eriod No. 2. “The The keyl Io’-imulhwﬂoh
, + | When oricketa thatr monotons, | Why, 1ast week I had 12 people on | kling. Done that for mo, you see. We | very thought of that brave man kept | organ con 58 o 61 t“m"h
s~ the pines the south wind | board—two women an & kid here in | nover waited to thank her. That's | me cal, and I know if any one €lse | and iac "“”'.m‘ idyalbomhos s

In compass. The lowest or bottom
left hand key is C. Now, counting
each octavo from the left, it reads
thus: The lowest octave is callad the
*CC" ootave, written with two cap-
itol C's; the next is the **tonor’ oo-
fave, written with ome capiital C;
the noxt the “middle" octave, writ-
ten with an italio C. with a figure 1
over it—'*01;" the next is the "‘tre-
| blo" ootave, written with an italio
| C and a figure 2 over it—"'C2;" the
next is the “‘alto" ootave, written
with an italio C and a figure 3 over
iF‘lCa." 4 '

The lowest octave s sometimes
called ‘the ‘' bass gotave'’ or '‘double
C" ootave, and the GG is called the
“gamut G.” Tho@ of tho tenor oc-
tave is called also **fiddle G, i8 giv-
ing thesound of G on the open string
of the vielin, The black keys are al-
ways called “sharps,’’ never ' ‘flats, "
such as ‘¥ sharp,” not *'G flat.”

If, then, any key i8 wrong, men-
tion it as follows: Tenor don the
oboe is out of tune, ete., or middleoa
sharp on the flute is out of tune or
weak, eto. If a note will not re-
spond to a key when touchod on any
partioular “‘stop,'’ try another stop,
and if it responds on that tho first
stop tried is out of order by its pipe
not sounding. Then describe thisso:
Middle o on the malodia is “off its
specoh.”  When couplers are out of
order, describe the position of the
noto and mention the coupler thus:
Tenor o ‘‘swell to great'' is "'off.”

A great organ separation is a con-
trivance used in organs of pneumatio
key and stop action. By the use of
two pistons or buttons over the keys
-8 player can “'soparate’’ or silence
all the great organ from. the other
manuals and instantly restore the
sound again. Thus suppose both
gwall and ohoir were coupled to the
great organ and the player's hands
wearo using tho great keys, and the
piece called for only the swell
and choir coupled, then pressing
the button disconnpots tho great
organ pro tem., so that it is silent,
and the fingers noed tot be taken off

ready for the sudden loud change by
pressing the relieving button.

A ‘‘salicional,”” from Latin “'sali-
oet,'" weeping, is tho Fronch equiva-
lent for-the ''dulciana’’ in English
and American ohurch organs, Tho
‘‘vox engelica,”’ or “'angel voios," is
the softest stopin thoorgan. It doos
not come up to anything angelio that
humsn beings know of other than
tho quiot voice of congoience, the lat-
ter being far moro serviceable and
cheaper. The “vox celesto' is a stop
tunexl slightly “out of tune'' so as to
pulsato or'beat with: any other.stop
playod with it It hns nothing to do
with “pelestinl voices,"" as faras I
know, We presume heaven is per-
feot and all nature as well, but any-
thing out of tune offends the mu-
gician's ear. Thon why encoursgo
it? The vox angolica elect can be

| knowed when it was Sunday a0 | oot by playing on the salicional

i with tho swell closed. Tho best vox
oaleste not oot of tune is the *'trem-
| ulant.” Both the angelica and co-

| under his noso. Ho was thobest rab- | jogtp are excellent stops for indiffer- |
t pla to moon about on for | &
tho sport amazin'ly, Ho knowod ?nhowl;,b{:ﬂ;r:n?)vmdm:n&lncczw?&.: X

sweats and other changes, due no
deubt to tho temperature of the cir
abovo to where we aro wafted. Both

pover used more than twice a yeas,
perhaps nover.—Providenoo Jour-

he met his death., o bad already | pop

learned to howl two or threo tunes
an knowed his alphabet. But ono

mornin the poor pup was practicin

The Drama In the Transveal.

Two curious coincidences happen- |

s now trick he intended to astonish | ed during the progress of “The Vil.

| us with san come to his death onex. |

pected. He wons behind the barn
when'it ha I seed him with
my eyes curlin his tafl over his back
an jumpin through the curl. In one
of his leaps ho broke his and
"—London Tit-Bits.

E

now known of it save the one song,
became instantly popular.
Over 100,000 coples were sold in the
cf its publication, and the

IhgoPrm" at the Standard, Johan.
pesburg. In thothird act Marguerite
| tells her mothor that they do not
{ live in & bouse of rcards, and bardly
were the words out of Miss Affy De-

{ van's nmouth than fearful erashes of

behind the scones, the “wings' tot-
| tered, and a cabinet containing flow.
erpots . and vases was overturned

on, an preity fast too. Thbe borses ' song, was originally a number in the | wit) sash. Af tences
oat*t okl back much on this down | opera “Clari, the Maid of Milsn,” & | afterward the compesse  deolared
grade. 1f we turn over, ladies, 1 ' production broughtous in 1823, Tho | “‘her idol was shattered,” and sho

|of broken

. Bovan's axit » voice from the ' gods™

!umdhu"mtogount!hmu

| she might be killed,”" an apt sally
says produced

tho great koys, but be kept on and | ¥

stops aro expensive Lat useless addi- | ; pro

“The Fly-Wheel of Life™
Dr.Tutt; Your Liver Pillsare =~
the fly-wheel oflife. Ishall ever '
be grateful for the accident that .~
broughtthem to my notice.l feel
asif I hada new lease of life.
. Fairleigh, Platte Cannon, Col.

utt’s Liver Pills
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BLACKSMITHI SHOP, FOUNDRY, =
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All our shoes are equally

The tho best value for the '
I!c,r equal"“ c:ﬂim :llhul' “hnw'ma
‘heir wearing quailties ore

" on sole.

prices Harn
rom $1 ln‘!‘; :::rrl over other makos,
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