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Cher Superintendent  of - Public
e i Franklin county will be
i <tipre on the second Thurs-
Cpaby aary, Aprily July, Sep-
vober and December, anc
Ciop thiee days, if necessary,
speniee of {‘X}Ulliﬂiﬂg &pp]l-

1wl in the Public Schools

i 1

(O I

) :T
S eonmy. o+ will also be in
o oon Saturday of each
. I (el all pablie days, to attend
<ness connected with my

J. N. Harris, Supt.

o il 2k

e - h .

oeare-sional eards,
conkE & BON,
ATTORNEYSAT-LAW,

(' A
L 1SBURG, N. C.
i ' e ourts of Nash, Franklin,
' Cepeadn b WiE e connties, slso the

L of North € crabing, and the Ul
Vst vowrts,

. MALUNE.

wors Yelow Thomas &. .&yw".ke.s
cilotning bir. O. L. BEllis.

1. NitHOLSON,

' :
1 VPICING PHYSICIAN,
LUUISBURG, N G

Bt

I v W TIMBERLAKE,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Lo isE Ra, NG

i Novsh strel,
SpPRUITLL,

l ’ ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOVISBURG, N. G
W atten ) the courts of Frankling Tanes,
fir Witppety and Wake counties, also
wrpreme Conet of North Cirollng. Promjpt
S i ven to solletions, o,

¢ Y. GULLLY

.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
FHANKLINTON, N. O

All Tegal Vasiness promptiy ettended to,
rpruos

J ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUI=BIT G, N

Ve Midn strect, oue deor below Eagle

B. WILDER,

H -

vg° M. PERSON,

M .

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUI-RURG, N, €,

Protiogin sllvourts,  O!fice in the Court
o

R (1S 1T o
Ik a } HAS IT DONE &
vd b CANIT DO §

il aml only gonuine Tomponod

0 Coogrenent, thint of Drs, Starkey &
I* Sy ecientifie adjnstment of the ele-

Lononmd Nitrogen magnetized:
Y ; PR T | wiy condensed and
oL benrtahde that it is sent all over the

(]

innee for over twenty years;
f pateente hiave heen treated.
= thousand physiciane have

amimended it—na very siguifi-

ad Oxveon—Its Mode nf Action

e tivle of a book of 200

Hel by Dres Starkey & Palen

pocall inauirers full information

pot ot e rempeiable enretive azent and n
L of surpeising cares in oowide

i mgk anie eqses =many of them after
i iy tismed to die by other ]r}l_\‘ﬁi-
e mailed free to any address

TR

iipa STARKEY & PALEN,
15000 el e Phitadelntin, Pa,

e 2rpeet . San Franciseo, Cal.
mention this paper.
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()liins and Caskets.

A e ndded to our already

Fioe of worsd ili'l-l c¢loth

coverod Coting and Caskets
o3o.) WaLhdT OOFFIHS AND CASKETS.

Al-o uline of
METALICS

n< niee and fine goods as is car-
Our

stock 1s complete in every line.

rosd 1noany of our cities.

Respectfally,

R. R. Harris & Co.

Louisburg, N. C.

Banki of Louishurg

Dues a General Banking Dusiness,
Cill=ctions made and returned promptly

Nortiern Exchange bought and sold.

COUNTY ORDERS CASHED

[nterest paid on deposits after three

nrontlis,

W.P. WEBB, President.

SALE

or

VALUABLE LAND.

r“}' virtue of a decree of the Superiorcourt
o ¥I'_rlL:|kI1u county, made in the case of I.
B Dancr s Mra. Julia Thomas, I will sell
A6 public auction at the court house door
‘l" Louishurg, on Monday the 4th day of
Jreember uext, the tract of land in Sandy

feeR township adjoining lands of J. F.

Toues i others, containing £15 neres, be-

[Jr_lz lund conveyed by mortgage of Joel
boman and wife Julia, to P .%ﬂnny. and

ll-"“- 'led in Register of Deeds office in
: 1i.l1!|k]!ll county. Terms 4f sale, one-fourth
“sli Dalunee on eredit of 12 months with 8
Peeeent. interest on deferred payment.

e . E. W. TIMBERLAKE,
Sy 3, 1803, fommissioner.

IR SCARLET LL1ER

By NATHANTEL HAWTIORNE

Hester Prynne was now fully sensible
of the deep injury for which she was re-
sponsible to this unhappy man in per-
wmitting hito to lie for su wmany years, or,
indeed, for a single moment, at the
mercy of one whose purposes could not
bs other thau .. . e Very
sontiguity of his encuiy. ouieaih what-
ever mask the latter wight cuniceal him-
self, was enough to disturb the magnetic
sphere of a being so sensitive as Arthux
Dimnmesdale. There had been a-period
when Hester wus less alive to this con-
sideration: or perhaps in the misanthro
py of her own trouble she left the miuis-
ter to bear what she might picture tc
herself as a more tolerable doomn. But of
late, since the night of his vigil, all hex
sympathies toward him had been botk

his heart more accurately. She doubted
not that the continual presence of Roge:
Chillingworth—the secret poison of his
malignity infecting all the air aboul
him—and his authorized interference as
a physician with the minister's physical
and spiritual infirmities—that these bad
opportunities had been turned to a cruel
purpose. DBy means of them the suffer
er's couscience had been kept in an irri-
tated state, the tendency of which was
not to cure by wholesoine pain, but tc
disorganize and corrupt his spiritual
being. Its result on earth could hardly
fail to be inmsanity, and hereafter thai
eternal alienation from the good and
true, of which madness is perhaps the
earthly type.

Such was the ruin to which she had
brought the man once—nay, why should
we not speak it—still so passionately
loved! Hester felt that the sacrifice ul
the clergyman's good name, and deatk
itself, as she had already told Roge:
Chillingworth, would have been infinite
ly preferable to the alternative whick
she had taken upon herself to choose
And now, rather than have had this
grievous wrong to confess, she would
gladly have lain down on the foresi

dale's feet.

“O Arthur," cried she, “forgive me
In all things else | have striven to be
true! Truth was the one virtue whick
I might have held fast. and did hol!
fast througzh all extremity, save whew
thy gocd, tay life, thy fame, were puat
in question! Then | consented to a de-
ception.  But a lie i3 never good, even
though death threaten on the otler side!
Dost thou not see what | would say!
That old wan. the physivian—he whoin
they call Roger Chillingworth—he was
my husband!”

The minister looked at her for an in-
stant with all the violence of passion
which—iutermixed, in more shapas than
one, with his higher, purer, softer qual-
ities—was, in fact, the porticn of him
whicli the devil claimmed and throuzb
which he sonizht to win tha rest. Never
was there a blacker or a liercsr frown

than Hester now encomntered. [or the
brief space that it lasted it was a dark
transfiguration.  But his character bad
been so iauch enfecbled by suffering
that even ita lower energies were incae
pable of more than a temporary struggle.
He sank dewn on the ground aml baried
his face in his hands,

“1 mizht bave knowm it." murmured
he. 1 did kuow it! Was not the secret
told e in the natural recoil of iny heart
at the Hrst sight of him, and as often as
| have seen him since?
understand? O Hester Prynne, thou
little, little knowest all the horror of
this thing!
icacy!—the horrible ngliness of this ex.
posure of a sick and guilty heart to the
very eve that would gloat overit! Wo-
man, woman. thon are accountable for
this! | cannot forgive theel”

“Thou shalt forgive me!” cried Hester,
flinging herself on the fallen leaves be-
side him., *“Let God punish! Thou
shalt forgive!”

With sadden and desperate tenderness
she threw her arms around himm and
pressed his bead against her bosom, lit-

the scarlet letter. He would have re-
leased himself, but strove in vain to do
gso. Hester would not set him free lest
he shonld lock her sternly in the face.

seven long years had it frowned upen
this lonely woman—and still she bore it
all, nor ever once turned away her firm,
sad eyes, HMeaven likewise had frowned
npon her and she had not died. DBut the
frown of this pale, weak, sinful and sor-
row stricken man was what Hester could
not bear aud live.

“Wilt thou yet forgive me?" she re-
peated over and over again. “*Wilt thou
not frown? Wilt thoun forgive?”

*“] do forgive you, [Hester,” replied the
minister at length, with a deep utter-
ance out of an abyas of sadpess, but no
anger. ‘1 freely forgive you now. May
(God forgive us both! We are not, Hes-
ter, the worst sinners in the world.
There is one worse than even the pol-
luted priest. That old man's revenge
has Leen blacker than my sin. He has
violated, in cold blood, the sanctity of a
haman heart, "Thou and I, Hester,
never did so.”

“Never, mnever!" whispered she.
“What we did had a consecration of its
own. We felt it sol We said so to
each other! Hast thou forgotten it’"

“Hush, Hester!"” said Arthur Dimmes-
dale, rising from the ground. *“No; 1
have not forgotten!”

They sat down again, side by side and
hand clasped in hand, on the mossy
trunk of the fallen tree. Life had never
brought them a gloomier hour. It was
the point whither their pathway had so
long been tending and darkening ever
as it stole along, and yet it inclosed a
charm that made them linger upon it
and claimn another and another and after
all another moment. The forest was
obscure around thewn and creaked with
a blast that was passing through it.
The boughs were tossing heavily above
their heads, while one solemn old tree
groaned dolefully to another, as if tell-
ing the sad story of the pair that sat be-
neath or constrained to forebode evil to

A%

- Pryune must take up again the burden

softened and invigorated, She now read

leaves and died there at Arthur Dimines- |

Why did | not'

And the shamel—the inde!- |

tle carinz though his cheek rested ob |

All the world had frovmed on her—for.
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And yet they lingered. How dreary
Lissked the forest track that led Lack-
ward to the settleinent, where Hester

of her igunominy and the ininister the

bhollow mockery of his goed name. So
they lingered an instant louger. No

golden light had ever been so precious
as the gloom of this dark forest. [fere,
seen only by his eyes, the scarlet letter
need nmot burn ioto the bonm of the
faillen wowan. v oier
eyes, Arthur Dimue 10 L (rod
| and man, wmight be [or ouo wmoment
trmel

He started at a thought that suddenly
| occurred to him,

*“Hester,"” cried ke, “‘Lere is a new hor-
ror! Roger Chillingworth knows your
purpose to reveal his true chartnctor
Will he continue, then, to keep onr so '
cret? What will now be the course of |
- his revenge¥”

*There is a strange secreey in his na- I
ture,” replied Hester thonghtfully, “and |
it has grown upon him by the hidden
practices of his revenge. [ decin it not |
likely that Le will betrav the secret.
He will doubtless seek other means of
satiating his dark passion.” :

“And I—how am 1 to live longer,
breathing the same air with this deadly
| enemy?” exclaimed Arthur Diminesdale.
shrinking within himsoif and pressing
his hand nervously against his heart, a
gesture that bad growun iuveluntary
with him. “Think for me, Hester: |
Thou art strong. Resolve for me!™

“Thou must dwell no lonzer with this

Stuw

man,” said Hester slowly and Hrmly

“Thy heart must be no longer under Lis

evil eye!”
It were far worse than death!” re.

| plied the minister. *Dut how to avuid
itz What choice remuins to me? Shail |

| 1 lie down again on these withered |
leaves, where I cast myself when thon
didst tell me what he was? Must | sink

| down there nnd die at once?”

| **Alas, what a ruin has befallen thee!”

| eaid Hester with the tears gushing into

" her eyes, “Wilt thon die for very weak-
ness? There is no other cause!”

‘ *The judgmmnent of Cod is on me.” an-
swered the couscicnee stricken pricst

“It is too wmighty fur e to stiuggle

with!"

| “Heaven would

| joined Hester,

| strengil

¥
u

show mercy,” ro- |
“*hadst thon Lut the
1 to take advantace of it.”

“Bea thon stronfour ine!™ answered he.
“Advise e what to do.”

“Is the world, then, 8o varrow™™ ex-
claimed Hester Promne, fixis
oyes on the i

1z her deep
fister's and tustinetively
exercising o purruetic power over a =pirit
fo shattered amd sobdued that it ild
hardly hold itself ercct. *Doth the an-
verse lie within the comipass of yonder
| town, which ouiy a little time 020 wis

bt & leaf strewa desert, es lonelv as this
parcnod us?

[
s

~L ()

Whither leads vouulep Torest
track? DBackward tothe settlement, thon
gayveat! Yes, Lat onward woo. Doeper
it goes and deepor into the wilideriess
less ploialy to be secn at every step, un-
til some few amiles hence thwe
leaves will show no vestige of the white
nian's tread, There thon art free! S0
Lrief o junrney would bring thee from a
a worlil where hast leen
wretched to one where thon aay
be happy!

all

yollow

1
thon Tt
=t s1ill

la there vot shade en '-.II'_;:'I. in

this boundless forest to hide thy

hivart from the gaze of Roger Cunlling
| worth?”

“Yes, [Mester; but euly under the

fallen leaves!” replied the wimster, with
a sad smils.

“Then there is the broad pathway of
the sea!” continued Hester. “lt bronght
. thee hither. It theu so cliwose, 1t will
bear thee bLack azain. [n onr native
land, whether in soane remote rural vil-
|131ge or in vast London—or surelv 1

Germany, in France, in pleasant Italy—
thion wouldst be bevond Lis power and
knowledge! And what hast thion to do
| with all these iron men and their opin-
| ions? They have kept thy better part in
| bondage tco long alieady!”
| It cannot be!” auswered the minis-
ter, listening s if be were called upon
to realize a dreaum. **1 amn powerless 1o
{go! Wretched pud sinful as | am, 1.
have hiad wo other thouglt than to drag
on my earthly existence in the sphere
where Providence hath pliced me. Lost
as my sonl is, | would still do what 1
may for otlier hunan souls! | dare not
qguit my post, though an unfaithfal sen-
tinel, whose sure reward is death and
dishonor, when his dreary watch shall
come to an end!”

»Thou art crushed under this seven
[ vears' weight of misery," veplied Hester,
fervently resolved to bLuoy him up with |
her own energy. *“*But thou shalt leave
it all behind thee! It shall not cumber
thy steps, as thoun treadest along the
forest path: ncither 'shalt thon {freight |
the ship with it, if thou prefer to cross
the sea. Leave this wreck and rain here
where it hath happened. Meddle no ‘
wmore with it! Begin ull apew! Hast |
thon exhausted possibility in the failure
of this ecne triz]l? Notso! Ths future
is yet full of trial and success. There is
happivess to be enjoyed! There is good
to be done! Exchange this false life of
| thine for a true one. Be, if the spirit
smunmon thee to such a mission, the
teacher and apostle of the red mmen. Or
—as is mwore thy nature—be a scholar
and a sage among the wisest and most
renowned, of the cultivated world |
| Preach! Write! Act! Do anything, |
sdve to lic down and die! (iive up this |
name of Arthur Dimnmesdale and make |
thyself another, and a high one, such as
thou caunst wear without fear or shame. |
Why shouldst thou tarry so much as |
| one other day in the torments that have |

g0 gnawed ivto thy life!—that have made |
thee feeble to will and to do!—that will |
Up ‘

leave thee powerlesseven to repeut!
and away!"”

“( Hester!” cried Arthur Dimmes-
dale, in whose eycs a fitful light, kindled
by her enthusiasin, flashed up and died
away, *‘thon tellest of running a race to
'a man whose knees are tottering bo-
neath him! | must die heré! There is
not the strength or courage left me to
venture into the wide, strange, difficult
world alone!™

It was the last expression of the de-
spondency of a broken spirit. [He lacked
\energy to crasp the better fortune that

| eliristaitized, lawless region

| stream.

geemecd WAllan MmS g ...

He ropeated the word.
‘‘Aloue, Hester!”
“Thou shalt not go alons!" answered

”

she m a deep whisper.

Then all vras spoken!
CHAPTER XIIL
A FLOOD OF SUNSHINE.
Arthur Diunussdale gazed into Hes-

ter's face with 2 look in which hope and

juy shore out indeed, but with fear be-
twix® them, 2ud a lzind of borror at her

bolduess, wan o
vaguely hinted at, Lot anicd oot speak.
. But Testc? Prynue, with a mind of
native courage and activity, aund for so
long a period vot werely estranged, but
outlawed, from society, had halituated
herself to such latitnde of speculation g«

was altogether foreign to the clergy-

man. She had wandered, withoat rule
or guidance, in a moral wildergess; as
vast, as intricate and shadowy as the
untamed forest, amid the glooin of
which they were now holding a € llogqny
that was to decide theirfate. [lerintel
lect and heart had their home, as it
were, in  desert places, where she
roamed as freely as the wild ludian o
hig woods.

For vears past she had looked from
this estranged pou*t of view. at huinan
institutions, aud whatever priests o
legislators had establishell; eriticicinz
all with hardly more reverence than tie

1

Indian would feel for the clerical band
the judicial rehe, the pillory, the gal
lows, tho fireside or the church. The

¢

tendency of her . fate and fortunes had

been to set lier freo. The scariet letten
was her passpuct into regious wihee:
other women dared pot tresd  Slue
deszpair, solitwde! These Luul Leva Joa
teachers—stern and wild enes—arad thes

had made ber strong, but tanght be
- o =
much amiss,

The minister, on the other hand, had
never gone throuzh an expenivice cale:
lated to lead hitn bLevoind the scope of

- 1
genetally rece lawa: alth wrely, in @
single instpunee, e had
gressed one of the most sacr.
* - L 3

ived
feat, |

Thius we geemn to eee that, o= resanded
Hester Prynne, the i Wy
outlaw aul vad
other than o preparation for i
hour, DBut Arthur Thonneadaio!
sttch v man once inore to fall, what lea

wWliiale gery
igiormny |

T

conid bLe urged 1 extenmann o f has
crime? None; unlessit avall Blan -oone
what, that hoswas Lirclon don o <
aud exguisite suferl thist yusanned
was darkened and o odd | VT
reworse which harrowed ot that, e
twween Hovine as un gvowed RIRY!
gl remainiug as oy paocrit

wight tind 1t hard to strike

tinit it was haman to avedd ol f
death and infony and the Y
machinationg of an cueiny it Laally,
tovthils poor pilerun, on s ey atal
desert path, fuint, sick, miserabde, there
appeared a glinpse of aman affoction
and sympathy o vew Lifeannd a ne,
inexchunge for the Leavs o wh
Le wos now expnating. And bet Ler
and sad truth <p n.that the brea
whiich gailt has once made o the |
mran soul 18 pever 1thiis meoril state ve
padred. [ may be wasehed and nndeed,
a0 AT thie enemy slidl et Ton TS
way aguin into the citadel, and wnsit
cven in s suleeguent sswanlts seleet
sonne olher pvenne an pr i T th
where ke had formeeriy sn LTS L
thore is still the suiped wall, assd near at
thesteaituy tren 1 of the fue that voomlil
witover asaln s anforgotten traning

The strugale, if there were e, neesd
pot budeseribed. Lt it stttice that the
clergyman  resulved to tlee and  no
alone.

“lf, in all these past seven yvears
thonzht ha, 1 couid recall one insiant
of peace or hope, I would yet endure
for thesake of thut earnest of Lheaven -

merey. Cut now, since | amirrevocalldy
doomed —wherefore should T not snateh

the solace allovad to the conderoned
culprit before Ins exvention?  Or, iof this

beo the ['r.llil to o boetter life, as Heste-

wonld persutadene, Deavely give ap o
fairer prospect by pairsuing atl Jdveithier
can | any longer hve without ber cow-
partonshap; so powerful 18 she 1o sax
Liinn—so tenider to svothe!l O thou

whom I dire not Lft wine cyes, wilt
thoent yet pardon ner”

“Thon wilt go!” said Hester calmly,
as he met ber glance,

The docision once wmade, a glow of
strange enjuimen its {Lickering
brizhtness over the trouble of his breast.
It was the exhilurating effect a
prisoner just escaped from the dungeon
of his own heart—of breathing the wili,
free atmosphere of an unredecined, un-
His spint
rose, as 1t were, with a boonnd, and at-
tained n nearer prospect of the sky than
throughont all the wisery which had
kept hiwm grov ¢n the earth. Of o
deeply religious temperatzont, there was
inevitably a tinge of the devotivual i
his mood.

“Do I feel joy again? cried he, won-
dering at hinzelf.  ~Methozaght
germ of it was dead in rme! O Hester,
thou art wy better angel! | seem to
have fiung myself—sick, sin stained and
sorvow Ulackened —down vpon these for-
est leaves, and to have risen up alhwade
ancew, and with new powers to glonfy
him that hath been merciful!l Thas is
already the Letter life! Why did we not
find it sooner?”

“Let nus not look back,” answered Hes-
ter Prymne.  *The past ts gone! Where-
fore should we linger upon it now? See!
With this eymbol 1 undoe it all, and
make it as it had never been!”

So speaking, she undid the clasp that
fastencdsthe scarlet lettor, aud taking it
fromn lier bosom threw it to a distance
amony the witherad leaves. The mystic
token alizhted on the hither verge of the
With a hand’s breadth fartler
flight it would have fallen into the water
and have given the little brook anether
woe to carry onward, besides the uuin-
tellivible tale which it still kept mur-
muring about. DBut there lay the em-
broidered letter, glittering like a lost
jewel, which somne ill fated wanderer
imnigzht
haunted by strange phantoms of guilt,
sinkings of the beart und unaccountable
CUEICrEnas

The stizna zone Hester heayed a long.
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i deep g1zh, fn which fie burden of shaine |
and anguish departed from her spint |
Oh, exquisite relicf!  She had not known
the weight until she felt the [reedom!
By another impulse she took od the
formal cap that confined ber hair; asd
down it fell upon her shoulders, dark
and rich, with at oura a xhadow aud
a light in its abondeace, and impart
ing the cburm of scftness to her foa-
tures. There prayed aronnd ber month
and beamed ent of her eves a rudiant

gnd tender smile Uit seoined gasiomg
from the very heart of vioanunbool. A
crimuison flush wus prlowing on Ler cheek
that had been lung so pale  [lor eex
her youth and the whole rchiness of her
beanty came bLack from what men cal
the irrevocable past, and clustered thew
selves with ner marden hope and n bap
piness before unknown within Lhe tnagic
circle of this hour.

And, as if the gloom of the earth and
sky biad been but the eflnence of thes
two wnortal becrts, it
their sorrow. ut wiath
sudden suile of heaven, forth burst ths

vanished witk

A TR e . "
Al Once, s r

sunshine, pomring a very tlusd anto the
obscure forest, pladideuing cach pree
leaf, trananuting the vellow fail

to gold and gleaming adown the gras
trunks of the solviun trees, The e
that had nade o shadow bitnerto vaan
bodied the biishitness now The T4
of the little Lrmoeds tmachit e tricoesd

its werry gleiam afar imta the v
heart of tuvstery, which I Lo .
mysitery of Jv

Such was the sympathy of natnra
that swild, heatnen unture of tue
pever subjusated hiv Losman law, 1
Inmined v Laghaer trutii—with t!
cof these twn S] i l. "
newly born or oy Firan n it
sluminr, ius AVH CTERTe s
filline e Tie vt s fatl of rades
1t overtiows upon U wwar
Had the forest at:ll kent 114 gl
wonld have been boghs i Hester < o
amd bright 1n Arthnr Dinpme

Liester lovked gt bann with
of anctiier 3

“Thon st k w P v e |
Our hirtlo Peard I'tionn hast s
ves, L knew it—bat thon w - bt
now wWith «ther ey \ 12
chud 1 Liar ™ r - I
thon wilt T v | Al
walt sds e e ow L TURAE LS o

SDust then ook toe eloid w
glad to know o 1 1!
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TIHE UCHUD AT TLi DIRIOOKSIDE,
“Trnou wiit love loer doarmiv,™” |
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sat watching hittle Pearl, Dost thou
not think ler beautitals And o with
what natural skill she has nmiele thios
simple flowers adorn ber?  liad sue

gathered pearls and diumonds and rubizes
in tho wood they conld not have bweeconne

ber bLetter, She is a splendid child! But
I know whose brow sue has!”

“Dost thon know, Hester,™ said Ar
thnr Dimmesdale with an nnguiet soule

“that this dear chuld, tipping aloat ol-
ways at thy side, hath caused me many
analamu? Methought—Oh, Hester, what
a thouglit is that, and how ternible to
dread it!—that my own features were
partly repeated 1n her face, and so stnk-
ingly that the world might see them!
But she 1s mostly thine!”

“No, no! Not mostly™ answersd the
mother, with a tender smile. A little
longer and thou necdest not to be afrad
to trace whuse cluld she s, But how
strangely beautiful she looks, with those
wild flowers in her hair! [t s as if one

of the fairies, whom we loft 1nour dear
old Eungland, bad decked her out to
weet us "
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| Work for eternity mnost rest ona
isolid basis.

Bees fed on sugar
| huntiug for flowers.

There iz a gospel in
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Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S. Gov’t Report.
B l 2

ABSOLUTELY PURE

e : ———
LEGISLATING MORALITY. Love and necessity arethe only
- cures for laziness,
Every legislature that meets
. £ Naivawsam iy Lrerm] 38 e
finds tome rmeasnre proposad Lok deed thrve tattiee A F PP for
laok in ¢ " Voo ATy i - b mpure b 1 aid gewrnl werghnesa. and
looking to legisiating morah N g T T e
t:;' sime having gutue] 11 pag oip weightin
. fomr wewks [ take gaga’ plesars= 5 reenm
Too munch of it causes the home Meam. LE % to al _X rates Lige
roar & s ta H slapateid L 1-m.e truly
I .!"I. 1 4 L li'. Wt ].L Jirms Momnse
othershoulders, tipyre el N M Prery Tmugees |
. . - ' } [ \ d . 3
It is right, just and Tecrssary jpiaere 5 b . s e . .
th ii",_'l"-ll:" r. . '.l."‘ ratorti (f Iear ~r= | = o -« ‘PP
) : RT Al -ler lal & s~
v the Netieral } bl - fr ta Cuim -t taw )
LI | -

» ¥ Le I -
fort, peace aud  Laj i B - : _
when fegisintiares Lave ¢ o - o ' ’ .

r fog 9 . Lan
.I-L". II‘I“-‘ '. ) -' ia ] !. - - L] >
1 } L Lo w3
1N those m Teeps 1 i f - . ar -
howe ralsing, 111~ 2yoret . )
t L
1y 11 ¥ .
j' s 1 ~ r 18] -~ e
ireltoes Wl r !-J. r
f th.em s mhipipgy” e
. v M s r
thie par H K s
pxpiect the Styt {or
'\ }‘t. .l. . T — = ——m
Fover - -
0 | B g U ] s
e - = ' -
far ]n | S 1 ~HDON S J
11 L i
<
os byaes e
- i .
S SITHS PECEAE
ni r
Wl reaeg
m.
Al r I
mukitie -
ar 1 1 W = '
. Vo Vo i B
‘. " . i.- -
livg s gre oow o % .
A nia ] | T
! ."\. b .
b kwaml
-t .{y Pl sl r
pil st t a4 A8 r
: . -
Fagl 1. a F e 1
LT 1 - '~ £
1{ v i AT _\ -
L i t WLt 3 n .
2 |
IEh § L LTiar vl '
Fx
* - .
I~AIPeeINT R DY IS { W~ =
RtRan or, " aul] g
] 1 ] ‘Il'l'.. i & 1 t‘l’ JP
W i a I S IR { 1 ! y A
" . at i =
et A r i T r
AR il S . v
A\l ’ 4 ]
} I, % fisa - '
] ] . "‘ . .
| L1 TN ¥ Al | a ar
3 A LD . . vr o~a
f ] B R PR - H A - " ~ §
W 8y l arterward 101 ! I K e 41

New Barver Shop.

i 1 e - . gt a theipmt o
aet | TS ST e iy . Sl s e Ere.
PERF, v i "o [ ctennm, e - ™A =
1~ A ¢ 1 X % . o T I
Back tliar i Jonnw 1 4 3 \ - - 3 "y - e
1 rcl be - SRR o Ri.alA
o . ) et
~undav moer ! r r B L
it |[ ti. & g | o - N
TRITTDRFY - \ ol ¥ ol o
e Awa [ VERSITY i FAETLINY
“I"lial’s a i {- { \ -
brae
Bark thar, wi \ i = L
il wantel to boow ! v . .-
ihd go outan? : i I <
rip the leaves off of ar r {
trecs and poull thoin s
ronix.  Meral how :
vrairie jand, . 5 A Beautiful Stylish Shece
tree in sight, ard oo fon's for Ladies.
|i|. me o mile o ’ L ke
o | es1C R eV ry 1L ir
mne honesies ; t lon e
1
But perbaps thinss wiil im- 0
_'P‘ o ' | .
““Mel be so, Lot I Jdoub 1t u
Back thar AVOTY siranger w!lo
who comes plong wias wy n' o tol
iw?n'l lrﬁ his coal Ar | !?}' 1o ik | .
me, but out here ] can’t '.,".'- np o |

row with nobody., 1'ma Lome.|
disconraged, disheartened
critter, and if yon happen tomeet
a feller who thinks this world s
guihg to end np in ahont

Is made ts exrant with svory smotion of (he toe
bt orelaime ils ot r il phaApe when other sbows give
way anad break, 1 e 1he best abor made.

—_——

PRICEKS, $2, 82.50, $3, $3.80.
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weeks please direct him hera .tn
find my shanty, and teil bim FOR SALE BY
that all 1 have shall be his'n if

PERRY & PATTERSON;
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he'll only cum this way!”
M. Quap.




