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OUR HEROIC PIONEER.

_— . —
BY T. C. L.

Among our hills and fertile vales,

Our rivers, creeks and brooks and swalls,
A hero pioneer did roam,

While searching for a western home;

In Y.dkin Valley for a time,

He lived in this salubrious elime,

Aund bunted eik and deer and bear,

Oft killing them whilst in their lair.
This pioneer was Daniel Boone,

Who started for Kentucky soon,

But soon he met a Jdeadly toe,

Who vowed bu should not further go;
Though hard beset by savage foes,

He wi!l pot yicld but onward goes;

His trusty rifle well in hand,

He kill= nud routs each savage band,
Throngh for et dense, o'er mountains high,
He reach s soon the “Tand of the 8ky;" *
Here long be feasts on nature fair

And bireathes the fresh salubrious air;
Here on the wountain's giddy height,

He feels at home, both day and night;

A hero brave where o'er he goes,

He does not fear hir wily foes.

Full many a panther, deer and bear,

He kills whilst rusticating here;

He oft times hears the hooting owl,

Whilst Wolves quite nmuerous round him howl,

At Jength he leaves these wountaing high,

Still further West his luck to try;

Through forest dense our hero goes

And oft times meets his savage foes;

Eut soom these red men of the plan,

Give back for Dauiel Boone again;

Then on he goes (ihe coast now clear),

His Western conrse again to steer.

At length through many uangers he

Arrives, his prolired land 10 8+¢;

Our pioneer 80 brave and plucky,

Hus safely reached his dear Kentucky.

Here from an elevated hill,

He views the landscape to the fill;

Then to tha fertile valley he

Deacendg, the fertile oil to see,

Here by.a cool and limpid rill,

He buitls his camp and rests at wili;

Though far from wife and children dear,

Our lonely hero feels no fear,

He now resolves no more to roam,

But hasten back to wife and home;

And then with wife and children too,

Aguin his pilgrimage renew,

Soon with his family and friends,

Aga.n the mountains he ascends;

Though oft assailed by foes so plucky,

He soon arrives in old Kentucky.

Of ali white women of our land,

Boone'’s wife and daughters first did stand

Upon the river bank and view,

The beauties of this region too,

Boone was & hero brave and true,

His wife nnd daughters heroines too:

They in Kentocky found a hote

From which they never more did roam.
e~ —

Washington Notes.

e -
Greenrboro Patriot,

Senator Vance’s Courier-Journal
interview in which he appears as a
“kicker” against the Administra-
tion, has attracted attemtion here:
It is understood to be a declaration
of war and the gossips place him and
Senator Eustis in the same boat.
The opinion expressed by the junior
North Carolina Senator, that the
people in North Carolina are dissat-
1sfied with the Administration, is
not confirmed by visiting North
Carolinians. Here and there in the
State, it is said, complaint is heard
that changes are not made fast
enough, but as to any general dis-
satisfaction, it does not exist. It is
also said that the people generally
are in sympathy with the Senator’s
civil service views. The present
civil service reform is everywhere in
the State regarded and characterized
as a transparent humbug.

The Senator uses vigorout and
unmistakable English in speaking
of Southern Republican office hold-
ers. ‘““They gained their position,”
he says, ‘‘by going over to the ne-
groes, by becoming traitors to their
fellow citizeng, and by antagonizing
every principle of the Southern peo-
ple.” They ought to be removed,
and so far as North Carolina is con-
cerned, they have been removed.
The one prominent Republican now
in office in North Carolina is the
Wilmington postmaster. He has
not been removed because Demo-
crats request his retention. The
change in the Charloite mint has
not been made because Senator
Vance and Congressman Bennett
could not
ment. If there is blame let the
responsibility attach where it be-
longs.

At the instance of Senator Vance
the Department has decided to re-
move the revenue office from States-
ville to Newton. The changc is
only awaiting a report from Collec-

tor Dowd on the cost of renting a

suitable building for an office in
Newton. The Department first de-
termined to make no change; it was
then decided to remove the office to
Charlotte ; subsequently it has been
decided to remove it to Newton.
Collector Dowd fought against the
removal to Newton, but finally .ac-
quiesced, and is now understood to
join Senator Vance in urgin
change.

lina to investigate the matter,

main obLection urged
ville is t

of the present location of the office.

However these thi may be the
ade,

change is to be m and that soon,

and the “Banner county” will have
something besides ‘‘the banner” to

show for its enthusiastic fidelity to
Democratic prineciples.

The shorter & man is the longer

he is in paying his debts.

A physician calls his dog Tonlg

because the

 animal is & ure
whines and barks,

ee upon the appoint-

that
It is understood here that
the removal is against the judgment
of the Department, and possibly
against the report of the special

nt who was sent to North Caro-
The
inst States-
at the only suitable build-
ing in the town for an office is ewn-
ed by ex-Collector Mott, and that he
is consequently the chief beneficiary

A PHYSICIAN'S EXPERIENCE.

———

Locked for Fifteén Minutes in a Dark Gellar
with a Raving Mad Dog.

From the London St, James Gazeite,

Last week I received orders to go
to the Britannia public house, in
Soho, and poison a large retriever
belonging to the landlord. My mas-
ter had seen the dog during his
rounds, and found it in a dangerous
rabid state. I filled a small bottle
with hydrocyanic acid, and, taking
a syringe, went off at once to see
abount it, Arriving at the house, ]
stated my business, mfg wus handed
over to the pot-boy to be conducted
to the dog, which I could hear howl-
ing every few seconds. There being
no yard to the house, they had
chained the dog dowrr in the cellar
to a staple in the wall, “’E's a wery
bad case, sir,” said my guide, “‘an’
I’ll be glad when it’s all over ; for,
ultlmugh he was a great pet with wus
all, an’ that fond of the kids you
never see, it’s awful to see ’'im
know amy of us, but when we goes

near ‘im to have ’im come a-flying |

much ¥

All day

at us. Think ’¢’ll suffer
There e goes ! ’ear 'im ?
long ’e "owls like that.™

I assured him it would soon be
over withont much pain, and de-
scending some steps we passed

through a room in thé basement that |
was dimly lit by a small and grimy |

window. Cases of winesand spirits

were ranged against the walls and |

we could hear the tmmi) of the
thickly shod customers in t
tap room just

other room ; this was lighted only

by a small window in the room we |

had just left, as it shone through
the now open door. *‘He’sin there,”
said the pot-boy,. pointing to anoth-
er door in the wall opposite. -

Thirking there was a window in |

the room I pushed the door open
and immediately heard the rattle of
a chain and the hoarse half howl,
half growl of the poor beast, whose
eyes
gleaming through the dark.
dow there was none.

“Why on earth don’t you bring a
suppose [ can poison him in
dark ?”

“Thought I 'ad a match,” said
the boy, fumbling in his pockets ;
““there’s a gas-jet just inside the
door.”

I had no matches, so I sent him
upstairs to get some, and awaiting
his retuarn, sat down on an empty
keg near the door.

'he dog seemed uneasy, and, fan- |
cying the light through the doorway |

annoyed and distressed him, I push-
ed it to with my hand. The boy
was some time gone (I found after-
warks he had been to ask his mis-
tress if she would like to have a last
look at the old dog), and I sat there
thinking over the job. The air of
the cellar was close and the smell of
the wet sawdust on the floor was
most nnpleasant. Clank went the
dog’s chain against the wall or the
floor as he moyed unecasily about,
wondering, I dare say, what was my
errand there. Then the movement
ceased for a time, or, partly absorb-
ed in my thoughts, I failed to notice
it. The next minute Istarted, feel-
ing something rub against my leg.
Looking down, I saw two glaring
eves just at my knee. The dog wus|
loose, the staple having worked its
way out of the damp and yielding
mortar.

For a second or two I nearly lost
consciousness. My heart stood
still, but by an effort, kept from go-
ing off into a faint. I shall never
forget the next few minutes as long
ag I live. I was alone in the dark,
with this rabid beast rubbing about
my legs—first one and then the oth-
er, as if he was trying to find out
who I was. Then he rested his nose
on my knee and looked straight up
into my face. I satlike a statue,
knowing that at the slighest move-
ment he would probably seize me,
and knowing (who better ?) that
such a bite in his advaneed state of
disease was almost certain death,
and a horrible death at that., Nerv-
inq myself, I sat perfectly still, cal-
culating as well as I could my chan-
ces of escape. DPregently the dog
put first one paw, then the other, on
my knee, and standing on his hind
legs gently rubbed his head againt
my breast, then over my arms, and
then commenced to explore my face.
I shut my eyes and felt his nose pass
several times across my face, cover-
ing it with saliva. Yet I dared not
move. I expected every instant he
would seize me ; the very beating of
my heart might disturb and annoy
him ; and I felt that, come what
might, I must fling him off and
make a dash for the door.

Suddenly he ceased rubbing against
me and agpeared to be listening.
He could hear the steps of -the pot-
boy descending the ladder. I also
could hear it, and knew not whether
to call to him or keep silent. The
dog now dropped down to my knees
again, still listening ; and as the
light of a candle streamed through
the crevices of a badly fitting door,
he crept into the far corner of the

cellar, evidentl ing bei

upon the chain ymnng

a dash at the door, it open,
and, banging it to behind me, sank

-

! the saliva from his mouth.

not :

1e bar or |
above our heads. |
Opening a door we passed -into an- |

could see against the far wall |
Win- |

| respective States.
to believe their fortunes are no lon- |
ger

brought me quickly a nip of brandy,
and P pulled myself together. All
this time the dog was growling seri-
ously on the other.gside of the door,
and tearing at it in his mad endeav-
or to get at us. Steadying myself
as well as I could, I placed the light
on a pile of cases, and filling my
syringe with acid, opened the door
about two inches. As I expected,
the infuriated beast rushed at the
opening ; and as he did so I dis-
charged the contents of the syringe
into his open mouth. In a few sec-
onds all was over. When I went up
stairs I found my frousers, ¥est,
coat, hands and face covered with
I felt
sick and faint, and looked—so the
people said—white as a ghost ; in
fact, I could hardly stand.

The dog I had killed was bitten
by the mad dog that ran down Pic-
cadilly some three weeks since, and
had only showed symptoms of mad-
ness during the last few days.

WASHINGTON LETTER.

ol e T
WasninaToN, Oct. 12, 1885.
Tothe Editor of The Lenoir Topic:
Never before in the history of
Washington hare the government
employes taken so little interest in
politics. Political campaigns are at
white heat in three important States
but the clash of resounding arms is
not heard in /ashington. The
President and his Cabinetare paying
no more attention to what is going
on in New York, Ohiound Virginia,
than did the frontiersman to the
fight between his wife and the bear.
This is not as it was wont to be in
the past, when everybody, from the
President down to the floor scrub-
bers in the Depurtinents were ardent,
active politicians. Then the chiefs
of Bureaas took about six weeks va-
cation, and from the pedestal of a
fallen tree waved the bloody shirt
frantically. The longer a clerk stay-
ed away from Washington, and the
more stump speeches he made, the
more solid di(i he grow in favor with
his party, and the more secure was
his retention of office. In previous
years clerks have had to pay from

| fifty to one hundred dollars each to
light,” I asked angrily ; ““you don't |
i the | )
| ing all previous campaigns, the De-

the Republican campaign fund. This
year they have paid nothing. Dur-

partments have been the centres of
organized political activity. Politi-
cal documents have been prepared
during office hours and many clerks
have willingly neglected their regu-
lar work to collect and twist statis-
tics to be used in political campaigns.
Now the clerks are at  their legiti-
mate work, and are hardly aware
that campaigns are raging in

involved in the result, and
what the Republican party loses
in political servility the whole coun-
try gains in honest-service. During
the Iast twenty years clerks have
spent the few days previous to an
eiection in an agony of suspense.
They then thought Demoeratic sue-
cess meant ruin and starvation, and
they dreaded it as they dread the
day of doom. 'This has all been
changed ; a silent revolution has ta-
ken place ; a great _eform has been

inaugurated, and is working ineal- |

culable good through the government
to the country.

Not only does it appear that the
President will not take an active part
in politics, but will not talk on po-
litical sabjects. He says, without
reserve, that he wishes to sce Lee,
Hill and Hoadly elected governors
of their respective States, but he will
not go further. The report that he
has consented to go to t‘lc Virginia
State fair at Richmond a few days
before the election is without foun-
dation, as is the report that Mr.
Hoadly became a candidate at the
President’s request.

It appears, indeed, that Mr, Cleve-
land is preaching by example a new

.gospel of Executive mneutrality in

olitics. But he is, to say the least,
in a very embarrassing situation. He
has believed that the sapport of the
Independents was important to the
success of his administration. They
have supported him at every step of
his political ascent from Nza or to
President. He naturally dislikes to
cut loose from them now, and yet
they are behaving in a way that
makes it impossible for a consistent
democrat to have fellowship with
them. By their action in supportin
Davenport with their votes an
praising Cleveland with their lips,
they say as plainly asactions can say
that, in their upique opinion, Cleve-
land is the only respectable demo-
crat, that they approve the president
but detest his associates. The time
is not far distant when the Presi-
dent must choose between Democrats
and these supercilious hypocrites,
masquerading under the name of
independents,

The President, I am told, looks
upon the election in New York as a
trial of his administration, and he
feels a much greater interest in the
result than he allows himself openl
tﬁ‘ﬁrpreu. gnlht he did not senc

ill a congra s&or{meunga roves
nothing except that he did notp think
be in accordance with pres-

opriety to doso. He had
to Lee or to

it won
idential
not sent such a

Hoadly ; why should he make an
exception

e n in favor of Hill 7 He is
no more President of New York
than of Virginia, -

blaals

Gharm of American Women.

e
Archibald Forbes

The frankness of the American
young woman has in it, on the
threshold, a certain bewilderment,
and even embarrassment, for the
British male person, especially if
his collars be too stiffly starched.
She has go utter an apparent absence
of self-consciousness ; her mental
equipoise is so serenely stable ; her
good-fellowship, if one may use the
term, is so natnral that he ecanno!
see his way easily to the solution of
the problem. I assume him to be a
gentleman, so that his intuition de-
ters him from a misconception of
the phenemena that cenfront him,
She flirts, he finds ; she is an adept
in flirtation, but it is a flirtation
‘““from the teeth. outward,” to use
Carlyle’s phrase, and he is fain to
own to himself, like the fox-hunting
farmer who tried unsuccessfully to
get drunk on the clavet, that he
seems to ‘““get no forrader.”
although the citadel of the fort
seems to him strangely impregnable
because of the cool, alert, self-pos-
session of the garrison, I have been
told by heroic persons who have

| ventured on the escalade that, if the

beleaguer be he whom fortane fa-
vors, it will terminate an honorable
gidgge by a graceful capitulation.
Human nature is human nature all
the world over, and there is no
greater ervor than the prevalent one
among us that domesticity is not a
leading virtue of American married
couples  That there is too much of
hotel life for American families, I
concede, and I am fully conscious of
the faults and evils of the system :
but that it entails any impairment
of the higher domestic virtues I
have failed to discover. It is not
easy to see how a woman is deterio-
rated as the companion and friend
of a man—as the participator in his
aspirations, his troubles, his studies,
his higher life—because her condi-
tions release her from the duty of

| devising the details of a dinner,

from the irritation of demoniacal
domestics, from the drudgery of
checking grocer’s pass-book, and the
sad realization that all bakers are
liars, and mostly robbers as well.
D - G

Gen. Beaursgard.
L1 -
New York Werll

(ren. Beauregard has nothing of
the deau sabreur in his appearance,
and would pass in a crowd for a de-
mure and painstaking bookkeeper in
a commercial house.  He ecarries his

years remarkably well, and in the

| bright sunshine yesterday passed

their | the ““‘muster” in front of the Fifth
They have come | : ;
: | of youth and some of the energy of

Avente Hotel, with the agile step

bearing.  He is growing quite stont
and broad-shouldered, though Iris
neatly trimmed gray mustache and
goatee and fine head of hair, also
frosted by honorable time, still give
him the appearance of one of the
ancienne noblesse.  In conversation,
which he enjoys, he charms all by a
pleasant voice and naivefe, and he is
always the centre of an admiring
eircle.  One mot of his has not been
published that we have seen. Once
asked why he did not move on Wash-
ington when his troops were so near,
after the first battle of Bull Run,
Gen. Beauregard replied very seri-
ously : “Well, T will tell you ; the
Washington papers received in camp
informed us the city wasover-crowd-
ed!” which is as felicitous as Parepa-
Rosa’s reply when asked how it was
ghe came to marry Carl Rosa: “Oh,
because he asked me to !” General
Beauregard generally visits his nu-
merous friends in this city at this
season.

L —— e —

Minister Gurry,

—+_—_
N w York World.

Wasnixaron, Oct. 10.—Mr., Cur-
ry, the new minister to Spain, has
been out of politics for a number of
years. He is s tall, angular man,
with the air of a college professor.
He dislikes society and is not at ease
except in his study. He did not
come to Virginia to reside until just
after the late war. He married,
soon after taking up his residence in
Richmond, a Miss 'l'homas, of that
city. The Thomas family was very
rich. "His wife, since the marriage,
has inherited a large fortune. e
family is very religious. Mr. Carry
has always [‘;een considered a relig-
ious man, but it is understood that
he became ordained as a minister
out of compliment to the wishes of
his wife’s family. It is said that he
has never had a regular charge and
has never preached. Several years
ago the rich friends of the Thomas
family pushed him forward for the
secretaryship and n.gen%y of the
Peabody Trust Fund. The salary
of this place is $5,000 a year. In
addition to this he has been Presi-
dent of the Richmond University,
which is a theological institution.

Mountain Gotton Pickers.

———
Yorkville Enquirer,

We learn that four young white
men came from Mitchell county, N.
0. to Bethel township in this coun-
ty, to engage in cotton picking dur-

ing the present season. They had

no lifficulty in obtaining employ-

ment, ard, to these mountaineers,
the oceypation is novel and pleasing.
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Marvin Campmesting.

Rev. M. V. S8herrill in Methodist Advance.

On going and returning from Mar-
vin campmeeting we spent two
nights in Lenoir, our old home, and
with the kind family of Bro. Cloyd,
who were our nearest neighbors the
two years we lived there, and as
good and pleasant neighbors as any
preacher and his family were ever
privileged to live by. And, by the
way, the we and our in the above
sentence are not used editorially, but
inclnde the scribe, his wife and little
boy. The only thing that detracted
from the pleasure of our visit was
that it was too short to allow us the
opportunity to accept the many
pressing invitations we had to visit
our many good friends, not only in
Lenoir, but all over the circuit. We
may never see them all in this world
again, bunt there is comfort in the
hope of meeting in the f‘sweet by
rnd by.” * * * There was one
thing, however, to seriously mar the
pleasure of the occasion—the illness
of the pastor, Bro. Jenkins, who
was only able to be there part of the
day Saturday. He has been quite
indisposed for several months, and
unable to do the work of the circuit.
We bespeak for him the sympathy,
\)m_vers and support of his people.

Ve know how he feels, for we have
felt the same. The work is bein
su p{)lied by those two zealous an
faithful local preachers of the cir-
cuit, Revs. D, C. Stimson and N,
H. Kaylor.

| i EE—
Col. Daniel Boons.

et g a2
Mrt. Ziox, Wilkes Co., Oct. 6.
1o the Editor of The Lenoir Topic:

Being out on a prospecting trip
when 'lglrh‘. Tor1c o]f) th(?e 23rdginsg.
reached our office, I have not had
the opportunity of complying with
request of your excellent correspond-
ent, Old Hal, relative to the tradi-
tional history of Col. Daniel Beone,
unfil the present.

During Cel. Boone’s residence in
what is now Wilkes county, he had
camps in different localities where
he resided during his hunting ex-
cursions and of course he had trails
leading to and from the same, From
the best information I am able to
obtain, Col. Boone’s route up Elk
Creek only led to his camps in that
locality and was not the route he
traveled when he moved his family
to Kentncky. It is not probable
that Col. Boone traveled up Elk
Creek to the base of Eph’s riv{ge and
up the ridge to the summit of the
Blue Ridge and then traveled several
miles on top of the ridge in an east-
ernly direction to the Deep Gap.
From the best traditional history I
am able to obtain,” Col. Boone’s
route from his residence near the
mouth of Beaver Creek, was as fol-
lows : He crossed the Yadkin river
at upper Holmun’s ford, crossed the
hills to the valley of Stony Fork
creek, thence up the valley to the
junction of the north and south
Prongs of said creek, where Colonel
Land now resides. Here Col. Boone
took the divide between the two
prongs of the creek, passing over
Bald Knob, where the old trail may
still be distinctly scen in places. He
traveled some distance along the di-
vide and finally crossed the South
prong of Stony Fork, passed over
Osborne mountain and crossed the
Blue Ridge through Saunders’ Gap,
which is believed to be the lowest
szs through the mountains, and is

etween Deep Gap and Cook’s Gap.
From Saunders’ Gap, Col. Boone
made his way to three forks of New
River and from there to the place
where the town of Boone now stands.
T. C. L.

T———D -~ —

Qur Shall’s Mills Letter,

Suvir’s MiLes, Oct. 7.
To the Editor of The Lenair Topic:

oL he farmers are about through
pulling fodder, seeding, &ec., and
are now ready to gather corn, which
is fine.

Bro. Hendrix, of Mount Zion,
has just closed an interesting meet-
ing at this place.

Times are hard in the way of
money matters ; plenty of fine beef
cattle for sale and no buyers, hence
the scarcity of money, as our stock
is about all the cash article that we
have for sale. '

Mr. W., of Clay, may look out
the next time he gives our little val-
ley a visit for that “‘state” house,
Mi. J. C. Shull is going to build it
as soon as the sawing of the lumber
is completed, which will not be very
long from Sresont, ap nces. But
this reminds me of how badly" we
need a steam saw mill in this coun-
try to saw our fine cherry trees into
marketable lumber, It undoubtedly
would be a good investment, besides
it would put life in these laurel bot-
toms where, ﬁrha man has never
placed the sole of foot.

By the way, Capt. W. W. Lenoir
has closed his trade selling his tim-
ber at the Grandfather Sap to a
Wmm Oomllll]'- | e Jo A.

AH;dl - to the declaration of Mr.
Geo. W. , the Sonthern novel-
ist, that “If our mothers are not fit

to vote, the_ybrought to stop bearing

sons,” the New Orleans Picayu

that only mothers
should vote. oma%?"‘

“Mr. Cable evidently means
women

F. WIESENFELD,
T

Not Having time to Write out an

Advertisement
And one at Length, would

say that heis ready for

Every Kind of Trade inits

Give Good Prices and Sell

GOOD GOODS

At Reasonable Prices.

Watt Plows,

Domestic

SEWING MACHINES,

EBEar Iroxn,

KC, &£y, STC.,

Always on Hand.
Respectfully,

i F. Wiesenfeld.

Orgsans ?
Orasans2s

And a Tremondous Stock of

Furniture
MOORE & (0,

HICKORY, N\. (.

Nothing Gained by
Trying Elsewhere.

Ourprices arelin keeping
with the times and a
Trial orderor visit
to our House
will Convince

You of this Fact.

=0l K~

: UNDERT)

® % & »

* 5 *_

ARTHENT 2

KING, DEFARTHEN
Is Complete and Orders

Filled Promptly day -
or mnight.

A Largea;a Complete Stock of
SPRING & SUMMER

doods just reecived by B. 1. Horsoraw, Moitride's
Mille, N, ., who wili seil chesper than the chapost,

At Rock Bottom Prices. |

For cash or good country produee,
YOUR FRIEND, \

Mp—

F. LEE CLINE,"

ATTORKEY - AT -

Y,




