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uullll'lﬁ SUCCEEDS LIKE SUCCESS

HIS OLD SWEETHEART.

I8 ¥ULLY EQUIPPED WITH

’

having just been received from the
factorics and foundries.
A large stock of all kinds of papér

just received. Your patronage is
solicited. - 4

JUDICIOUS ADVERTISING

{ HEATES many & new business;

wiarGrs many an old business;
I'resrrves many a large business;
Kpvives many a dall business;
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a falling
many

18 Ty business;

SHCURES Success business,

To “‘mlvertise "

luinns of THE

nze the
It is pub-

judiciously,
ROBESONIAN,
live

Lin one of the anidl growing

towne of North Carolina and circulates
cxtensively among an intelligent and
yeosperons people, whose trade is  well
worth seeking and having.
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Transient advertisements to be pub-
Vished one month and under, must be
paidd for in advange, ANl advertising for

a shorter Ume than three months is con-
stdered tronstent advertising,  Accounts
rendered gquarterly for all advertisements
" ublished torn 1ot ger pe srivil of time,

d advertisements appearing among

1ot

reading tiatter will be charged 10 cents
per line for each insertion,

Liegal silvertisements, soeh as adminis-
trators’ and executors’ notices, commis.
siomrers” o trustecs' sales, summons o

o residents, ete., will be cluarged for at
oml riles, except when they excecd a
certnin lintit of space, in which case we
rescrve the righit ta fix our own price

I sueh business must be PAILD FOR IN
ADVANCE, The charye is very small amd

we cannot afford to take nsks or wait the
|.1. wure of persons Lo pay,

B K. 'ROCTOR, IR, S, MCINTYRE,

Proctor & NICINTYRE,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Lumiberion, - - . N, C.

Practice in all the courts of the State.

Frompt and painstaking atlention given
¢ ull legal Lusiness, i
T. A. MCNEILL A. W. MCLEAN.

MeNEILL & McLEAN,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Oflices in Shaw Building up stairs,
North Corner,
LUMBERTON, - - N. C

Pructice in State and Federal Courts,
I'rompt attention given to all
legal business,

N. A. NICLEAN,
Attorney At Law,

LUMBERTON,

N.

C.

All kinds of legal business at-
tended to anywhere,

ALVREN ROWELAND, J. A. ROWLAND,

ROWLAND & SON,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
LUMBERTON, - N. C.

Practice in State and Fe swlernl Courts.
1 rr-mpl attention given to all
legl ])ll‘-llll‘\m

T. W. COSTEN J_R:H
ATTORNEY AT LAV,

RLED SPRINGS, - - N,

Practice in State and Yederal Courts,

DR. EdGhHE HOLCGMBE
Dentist,
Up stairs in New Shaw
Building,

LUMBERTOGN, N.

VIS, M. I

K

. F. L} J.8 Mot EACHY M. D

LP WIS & MeGEACKY,

Puysicians & Sargeons,

Olfice in RonksoNian Building.
LI'MBERTON, - - M.,
MoChe

wlhier

i why will room in the office,

lie can be found,

i

G. W McQUEEN

THE LUMBERTON BARBER.

When von wis ‘| an casy shave,

poonl as Larber ever gave,
o me at my saloon,
AMoarning, eve or poon;

Feat and deess the hatraithoerace,
To suit the comtour afithe face.

My 15 neat and towels clean,
Sissors -«hnrp aml razors keen,
Ald evesythiing [ thisk you'll find
Fo suit the face and please the mind,
Al all iy st andd 8%i81 can do,

P

As one who cons at evening o’eran album
all alone,

And muses on the faces of the
that he has known,

So I turnthe leaves of fancy till
owy design,

I find the smiling features of an old
sweetheart of mine,

friends

, inshad-

The lnmplight secems to glimmer with
the flicker of surprise

As I turn it Tow to rest-me of the

in my eves,

dazale

And light my pipe in silence, save a sigh
that seems to voke

Its fate with my tobaceo and to vanish
with the smoke.

"T'is a fragrant retrospection—for the lov-
ing thoughts that start

Into being are like periumes from the
blossom of the hieart;

And to dream the old dreams over is a
Inxury divine—

When my

trusnt faney wanders with

that old sweetheart of mine,
Though I hear, beneath my stwly,
fluttering of wings,

The voices of my children, and the mo-
ther as she sings,

no twinge of conscience to deny
me any theme
When care has cast

likea

I feel
in the

her anchor
harbor of a dream.

In fact, to speak in earnest, I believe it

adds a.charm

To spice the good a trifle with a little
fdust of harm—

For 1 find an estra flavor in
mellow wine

That makes me drink the deeper 10 that

old sweetheart of mine,

memory’s

A face of lily-beauty, with a form of airy
grace,
Floats out of my tobacco

from the vase;
And I'thall bensath the

of azure eves

as the genii
glances ol a pair

As glowing as the summer and as tender
as the skies.

I can see the pink sunbonnet and the
little checkered dress

She wore when first I kissed her and she
answered the caress

With the

surely

-

written declaration that 'Y
ns the vine
round the stump,"" she loved me—

that old sweetheurt of mine.

iS5

Grew

And again I feel the pressure of her slen-
der little hand,

A we used to talk together of
we hind i»l-lilll-.\l-*'
When I should be

else to do
But write thie tender vers:

ses that sh

the fature

a poet, with nothing
e set
the music to.

When we should live together in a cozy
litile cot

Hid in a net of roses, with a fairy garden
spot,

Where the vines were ever fruited, and

the weather ever fine,

And the
old sweetheart of mine,

birds were ever singing for that

When I should be her lover forever
aday,

And she my faithful sweetheart
golden hair was gray,

And we should be so happy
either's lips were dumb

They would not smile in heaven
othier's kiss had come.

and
till the

that when

till the

But, ali! miy dream is broken by a step
upon the stair,

And the door is softly opened,
wife is standing there;

Yet with eagerness and rapture all my
visions I resign.

To greet the living presence of that old
sweetheart of mine.

—JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY,

and—my

d0.

BY MARY BRADFORD WHITING.

1 don't see muech good in it,”
said Mrs. )| did
hold to new-fangled ways.”

If Mrs. had made this
remark less frequently, it might
lave been received with more at-
tention by her neighbors; but as
it seemed to be inevitable, no
matter what proposition met her
ear, it had eeased to be mueh re-
t:nl‘d-:d.

“1 don’t see why we
in lodgers,”
ier i

Benson. never

Benson

shounld take
said Mrs. Benson, af-
pause,
threaded
out a
was mending,
for it, that 1

l]ili'ill_‘._[ which she

l[):’i;l'd
in the sock she

T s ?
1 nere

her needle and
firesh hole
B L0 Treason

We ain’

can gee, i
watering-plage,.”
“There's something in  that,’
said Mrs, Flint thoughtfully;
“hut, then, see how well Mrs

Woest did with those artist ;_{1‘11”5:-
men that stopped there last suni-
mer, "

“Artist gentlomen ™ eriod Mrs.

Benson in grest seorn, 1 don’t
mean to say as she dido’t; but if
you think that London street |
hoys is artist gentlemen, you'll]
find yoursell pretty well mista-
ken, that's all I eun say. Just
you get one or two of them little

ragamuflins piaying their anties
round your house, and you'll sco
as they are rather different from|
gentlemen as goes out enrly in the
morning with a bit of sandwiehin
their pockets, and never
back till it's dark.” I haven't had
of my without

knowing what boys is and Lon-
don boys is worst of all. They'll
tease the ehildren, and beat the
cat, and pull up every mortal

cComes

threc bays oW

F you just eall 1'1l do for you.

tprovingly as she began to make

i,]ln. wsked l’r“-‘il.‘ully; 6

and worrit us all into our graves.””
Having reached this
Mrs. Benson stopped to  take
hreath, and east a triomphant
zlanee at her neighbor.
Mrs. Flint looked rather
ensy,

elimax,

un-

“Thers’s something in what you
say,” she remarked with a doubt-
ful air; “but it does seem hard,
as the Viear says, that the poor
little fellows should never get a
sight of the country.”’

“T've no belief in such interfer-

enee,”  =aid Mrs. Benson decis-
ively. “Why should they have
been born in Lendon if they

hadn’t been meant to be there?”

Mrs. Flint made up her mind at
last that she would not say any
more abont it for the present, and
having filled her basket and taken
down the line, she prepared to go
baek into the house. DBut some-
thing in her face awakened a new
idea in Mrs, Denson’s mind; and
just as her neighbor reached the
door, she ealled after her—

“T say, Mrs. Flint!”

SWell?”? said Mres. Flint, turn-
ing round, and propping her heavy
hasket against the door-post.

“You don’t mean that you're
going to have one of them boys
here, do _\'nll?"

Ier manner rather ruffled Mrs.
Flint. After all, her place was
her own, thouzh it was only di-
vided from DMrs. ‘Benson’s by a
Intli-and-plaster partition and a
wooden paling.  She would show,
onee for all, that she was free to
do as she liked.

“1 am. then!” she said shortly ;
and hoisting ap her basket, she
disappearad into the house,
ing Mrs.

leav-
Jenson in a state of min-
gled disgust and astonishment.

ST she does, T won't have any-
vith Ler,”
satd to herself, as she went in to
got her husband’s tea.

£
liat

thing more to do she

was her amazement, as
she stood at her cottage door a
day or two afterwards, to see Mrs.
Flint eoming up the road with a
small b at her
whose white face, eyes, and

wial  sharpness  of bearing
marked him out at once as some-
thiine different from all the lads
the village. In an ordinary
way she would have enme out and
heard the rights of the story in a
friendly ebat; but her indigna-
tion at having been taken in was
<o great that she banged her door
s the two came up the path, in
token of her state of mind.

Dut {hough

W side—a boy

keen

o

she might relrain
irom asking any questions of her
neighhor, her eurivsity was never-
theless strongly exeited, and put-
ting on her bonnet, she hastened
down to the shop, which was the
general centre of village news.
She had no need to ask any gues-
tions. for as she entered she heard
Mrs. Flint’s name, and found that

the subject was already under
full diseussion.
“Ie's been ill, ""Mrs. Brown,

the shopkeeper, was saying, as she
leant over the eounter in a confi-
dential way; “‘and so they didn’t
want him to go with the others,
and they asked Mr. Lewis if he
kuew anyone who'd take care of
him for three months.”

“Well, T wish Mrs. Flint joy of
her bargain,” said the woman ad-
dressed; “*here’s Mrs. Benson; 1
wonder how she’ll like it 1"

Meanwhile the small boy about
whou such adverse opinions were
being expressed, was making him-
self ‘very comfortably at home,
Mra. Flint’s heart had warmed to
him directhy shesaw his thin white
face and bony little hands.

“Ialf-starved, that's what he
is,"" ghie said to herself. *“I doubt
he'll look ditferent from that in a
woek or two.”

She was rather taken back, how-
ever, by the manner of his canver-
sation ; she found herself talking
to him as though he were a grown-
up persou, and meekly answering
the questions that he poured out
without a pause. She wasnot ac-
customed to give reasons for her
actions, nor explenations of her
circumstances, and the catechism
rather bewildered her,

LPresently Jo locked round ap-

preparations for tea.

“Where are your little gals?”!
you said you!
got two.”

“So I have,”’ said Mrs. Flint;
they'll be eoming in from school
direetly; 1 think I hear the gate
now.”

If she expected Jo to show any
gymptons of shyness, she was
quite disappointed;  he coolly
opened the door and stood on  the

thing as there is in the garden,

Iren as they eame slowly up the
path. They were echubby-faced
little girls, with their hair neatly
cut, and print pinafores that al-
most hid their froeks; the smaller
one looked frightened when she
saw a strange little boy at the
door, and palled her sister’s hand
as if she wanted to turn back.

“Come along, little gal!”’ said
Jo patronisingly; “you needn’t be
afraid—I shan’t hurt you.”

The ehildren looked at him in
open-eved surprise; readiness of
speech has been considered a di-
vine faculty from the time of the
ancients downwards, but perhaps
village ehildren look upon it with
more wonder than any other race
of beings. This little hoy seemed
to them like a ereature of another
sphere.

“Come in, Polly,” eried Mrs.
Flint; and hearing her mother’s
voice, the child summoned up
courage and ran past the stranger
hiding her face in a fresh access
of shyness as soon as she got in-
side.

Jo watched her with interest as
she followed her mother’s steps
wherever she went, but he did not
address any further remarks to
her, seeming to look upon her as
too small for sensible conversa-
tion.

“What does she do that for?”
he asked, when they seated
round the tea-table, and he saw
Polly’s fat hand still jealously
elinging to her mother's gown.

“‘Beeause she loves me,” said
Mrs. Flint fondly; “don’t you
Polly?”

Polly nodded solemnly,
made no other reply.

“Don’t you love your mother?"”
asked Mrs. Flint.

“I don’t 'ave a mother!”
Jo.

“Who do you live with then?”

“Well, I live with myself most-
by,

Mrs. Flint did not speak,
but there was a sad expression on
her face that made the boy un-
eomfortable, even though he did
not understand it.

“What's this for?”" he asked,
suddenly taking hold of his plate.

“I don’t know what you mean,”
gaid Mrs. Flint; “don’t you have
plates at home?”’

*I never see one on a table be-
fore,”” said Jo; “1've seen the
men spinning’ ‘em in the streets,
thougl,” and catehing up the
plate as he spoke, lLe twitled it
round and round with his finger
and thumb.

**Oh, you naughty boy!
back on the table at once,” eried
Mrs. Flint, in an agony; and
yielding rather to the look of awe
on the faces of the liitle girls
than to her entreaty, Jo restored
it to. its place in safety.

“What do you eat off, if you
don’t have plates?’” asked Nelly,
the elder child.

“OMT the floor,”” said Jo. “Or
when I'm playin' in the streets,
my father opens the window and
throws me a bit.”

“You poor little
Mrs. Flint; “why,
treat you worse if
dog.”

werle

but

said

Put it

.huy ! Moeried
he couldn’t
you were a

“Where are youn going now,’” he
asked, the next evening, as hesaw
her open the door.

“To get the potatoes for din-
ner."”

4111 go for you," said Jo; *'I
often run to the shop to get ‘em
for our landlady; I'm a good
judge of a pertater, I am.”

“I’m not going to the shop for
them,”” said Mrs. Flint; “*1'm go-
ing to dig them up in the garden.’

Jo looked at her for a moment
with his head on one side.

“Ha, ha!” he said at last,
“that's o good 'un; you don’t
vake me in like that?”’

Mrs. Flint looked at him mild-
ly without answering; she could
not understand the extent of his
ignorance, and therefore she
conld not enlighten it. She went
out into the garden and began to
got up the potatoes, while Jo fol-
lowed herat a little distaee like
an inquisitive sparrow.

“QOh, 1 say!” he remarked at
last, “I ain’t going to eat perta-
ters to-day, I t°ll yer; wo always
gots 'em out of a nice clean shop

tin London, notout of the ground

like that ™’
“But the potatoes you buy came

out of the ground once,” said
Mrs. Fiint; *“these will loox the
same Wwhen they have Deen
wasghed.”

Jo laughed ineredulously.
“We don't grow green-stuff like

yours in the parks,” he said.
“We "ave trees and flowers, and

threshold watehing the two chil-

all of them kind of thiugs; we

wouldo’t waste our time
pertaters,

growing
when we ecan get "em
quite as well in a shop.”

Mrs. Flint did not feel equal to
arguing the guestion, she wasonly
conscions that her head felt *all
in a muddle like;” and having
put the basket in the house; she
went off gladly fo draw some wa-
ter from the well at the back.
Her small persceutor scon fol-
lowed her, however, and loovked
on with the utmost interest as she
let the bueket down and brought
it up again filled with clear cold
water.

“Let do it,” he eried ea-
gerly, ns soon as she had finished.

“No, no,” said Mrs. Flint, “you
mustn’t touch the well; you don’t
know how to manage it, and you'd
fall in.”

“Fall in?"” said Jo. *“I should-
n’t eare if I did! I'd elimb up the

me

rope. Bless you, 1 ecan climb
like & eat!”

“But suppose the rope wasn't
down?"" eaid Blrs. Flint, with

soie acuteness.

To asked to suppose any-
thing would have been al!ugc‘l-]url.‘
tovo much for her own children,
but Jo’s guick mind took in the
casze at onee. e peered eautious-
ly down the old well, and
felt that he shounld indeed be in
an awkward predicament if there
were no friendly hand near by to
help im out. e was not going
to it, however, and putting
his tiny hands into his poekets he

only remarked with an absurdly
critieal air—

bhe

dark

own

“T don’t think mueh of wells.
You'd mueh better get your
ter from the works.”

wi-

[To BE coxTINUE

p.]

Failicr Worth nnd “Refawn.'
When announcement was mads
that the National bank of Wil-

mington had been made the de-
pository of all fundsz and moneys
of the North Caroling railway,
people began to ask the whys and
as the bank is in-
convenienily  siluafed for that
purpose, being very remote from
any point on the North Carolina
railread, Raleigh
Visitor.

Previous to the appointment of
the new hoard of direetors of the
North Carolina railroad by Gover-
nor Russell the funds of the North
Carolina railroad were deposited
at the different banks in Raleigh
Groenshoro, Coneord, Charlotte
and other points along the road,

the wherelores,

says the Press-

and was very nearly equally dis-
tributed. Naturally enough peo-
ple asked questions when the funds
were taken to one bank in the ex-
treme east and off the line of the
road.

Now it is whispered around that
Treasurer Worth and the diructm‘s
of the Naticnal bank of Wiln
ton, four of whom are mt-]u,r dl—
reclors stockholders in  the
North Carolina road, and one the
State’s proxy, entered into
agrecment whereby the Wilming-
ton bank was to be made the de-
pository of the road in considera-
tion of an oflice to be given Treas-
urer Wortli's son.

Sure enough the directors of the
road, the larger number of whom
are conecerned in the
bank, created a special office, an
entirely new one—that of assiitant
seerotary to the board and elected
Hiram Worth to fill it. This
young Worth is doing, and he also
draws $50 of the State’sgoud mon-
ey every thirty days.

or

an

Wilmington

The Spanish Government is for-
mulating a plan to bring about
the banishment of all Anarchists
from Spain.
Madrid that Anarchists will no
longer be allowed to land in Eng-
land, and that therefure the Gov-
ernment of Spain must “‘deport
them to some American Republie
or to a distant possession.”

It is announced in

A Tennessee burglar who pre-
sumably was an smateur inthe
held up a newspaper
mai, and when lie discovered his
mistake felt so mortified that he
apologized at ouce. The N. P.
man accepied the apology and let
hini oif.

business,

Tha statement comes from Paris
that since the adoption of the se-
rum treatment for diphtheria
there are less than one fourth the
deaths from that disease that there
were under previous treatment.

Russia doesn’t pay its Czar any
wages, but with the $30,000 a day
income he derives from the million
square miles of land whieh he in-

herited he manages to worry
Lalong.

PN R s £ _
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THE LATE W. W. MCDIARMID.

At the meeting of the North
Carolina Press Association in June
the bright young editor of the
Biblieal Recorder, Mr. J. W.
Bailey, who was the historian ~of
the meeting, paid a tribute to
the memory of Mr. W. W, MeDiar-
mid, late editor of the Rosesoxi-
AN. Assoon as we saw the press
dispatches announeing the address
we wrote to Mr, Bailey regnesting
that a eopy be sent us for publiea-
tion. He replied that he was un-
able to do so as the only copy of
hig address had been left with the
seeretary of the Association to
printed in the minutes. A ecopy
of the minutes was received from
Seeretary Sherill last week and
the tribute is given below, togeth-
er with the resolutions by the As-
sociation. Mr. Bailey anid:

We look about us and miss a
form for which we we, ligten
in vain for the sound of a voies
that is still.
ence is gone forevever from us;
that jovial eye nomore shall spar-
kle here; that ringing laughter,
which made onr meetings musical
and drove a thousand cares away,
shall be heard no more among men
forever; the noble, lovely spirit of
MeDinrmid is  departed hence.
It seemed to me when T heard he
was dead that there was but one
heart among his brethren of the
press; and, it wasso sore,
When I heard of the noble manner
of his departure T was glad that 1
am a North Carvelina editor. His
office destroyed by fire; nota ves-
tige, neither type, nor name, nor
record left; he set his heroie spir-
it upon rising glorious from thoe
aches, worked day and night, and
exposed himself unto death in the
winter's cold and, countiag his
life as naught if only he eould do
his duty.

For twenty years

he

w!ﬂg;

on,

he ‘had been
editor of fhe Roresoxtax. Foras
many had he attended our meet-
ings. None have been so faithful
ag a member of the North
na Press Association, nons sowell
toved ; none move sadly missed.

As au editor he was in
respect suecessful. Under him
the RopesoNian attained a popu-
larity and a degree of confidence
and a business standing that few
country papers attained.
1t represesented at all times his
benignant spirit, his sanguine op-
timism. Henest by nature he was
true to his people. Manly; he
was fearless in the discharge of
his duty. In him the demagog
had no hope; in him the spirit of
disecontent had no accomplice,
in him Truth had an apostle,
Right o defender, Justice a ser-
vant, Hopor s knight; in him
Patriofism hat a burndsg and a
ghining light, Religion, Morality
and Philanthropy a valiant expo-
nent; in him Edueation had a
tircless advoeate; in him the peo-
ple had a friend.

Only the gentle bard of his
own native Seotland is worthy to
ging of him.

Caroli-

CYery

Vi
uavae

““He's gone he's gane! he's frae us torn,
The ae best fellow ere was horn!
Thee, Matthew, Nature'ssel shall mourn
By wood and wild,
Where haply, P'ity strays forlorn,
Frae man exiled.

“Q rivers, forests, hills and plains!

Oft have ve lieard my canty strains:

But now what else for me remains
But tales of woe?

And frae my een the drapping rains
Maun ever flow.

(), McDiarmid! the man— the brother!

And art thou gone and gone forever?

And Last thou crossed that unknown river
Life’s dreary bound?

Like thee, where shall I find a nother,
The world around?

“'Go to yonr sculptur’d tombs ye great,
Ina' the tinsel trash o' state!
But by thy honest turf I'll wait,
Thon man of wortl,
And weep the ae best fellow’s fate
E'er lay in earth!™

Remarks were made on thedeath
of Bro. W. W. MceDiarmid by Mr.
H. A. London, who offered the
fullowing resolution:

Whereas, it has pleased Al-
mighty God to remove from our
midst sinee the last meeting of
this Associstion, our beloved
brother, William Wallaee MeDiar-
mid. onz of the oldest and most
highly esteemed members of this
Assoeiation, be it

Resolved, 1st, That it is with
the decpest regret we have heard
of the untin u-ly death of our
Lheloved Lirother, and as a shght
token of eur lligh appreciation of
him we pay this tribute to his
memory.

ond, That we will ever fondly
cherish the many execelleneies of
our deceased brother, and espeeial-
Iv his genial, bright temperament
his sineerity and honesty of pur-
pose and speech.

Srd, That a copy of these res-
olutions be sent to his bereavéd
widow, to whom our heartfolvsym-
pathy is hereby tendered.

The resolution was adopted by
a rising vote of the Association.

That kindly pres-

The Croatans Greatly Excited.
Laurinburg Exchangse.

About three miles from Pem-
broke, in Robeson eounty, lives
Belle Oxendine with her husband,
Wiley. Until quite recently,
Belle has been in no wise noted,
except for a deeply pious and re-
ligious nature. Since Sunday
night, the 15th inst., though, her
deeds, her sayings and the myste-
rious power, with which she seems
to be invested, have ereated the
wildest kind of excitement among
the Croatan natives of the commu-
nity in which she lives. Great
crowds of people are floeking to
see her, from every direetion, and
for miles around the inhabitunts
are filled with wonder.

For some time she has been
deeply grieved on aceount of her
hushand’s indifference to religions
matters and his perverseness was
a subjeet of greatest concern to
her. About a week previous to
the 15th it was noticed that she
was, in some manner, strangely
affected, but not until Sunday
night did she give signs of the
strange and supernatural power
that had come upon her. She
told her hushand and family that
she had just visited both hell and
heaven, in spirit, and that God
had bid lLer do some strange
things to prove the truth of what
she said. To ghow her power, she
clenched her fists and the strong-
est men were unable to open them,
nor could they bend her arms.
After this she became unusually
quiet until Wednesday evening,
when she told her husband that
God hiad commanded her to proye
that fire ecould not burn lLier,
Building a lightwood fire she stood
over it, with both bare feet in the

binze, the flames going all over|

and around her without even
scorching her clothes or doing her
the least harm. 7Then she pulled
a stick of burning wood from the
fire and lay down, placing her
head in the flames and, greatly
to the amazement of all around,
her head was not even singed.
Afterwards, she sat on the fire
with Lhe same remarkable result.

The woman's strange actions,
her talk about the unknown
world and the mysterious power
she possesses, is a subject of the
greatest wonder is no
end to the consternation with
which each person, who hears the
strange story is filled. Several
eredible witnesses vouch for the
truth of this statement and the
Exchange reporter has it from
the lips of a perfectly reliable
white man, who has seen this wo-
man of such strange and myste-
rious power.

and there

The Yogue In Winter Miilinery.

Certainly, if there had been any
doubt of Henry of Navarre being
forzotten it would be dissipated
by the fact that the head of
almost everything feminine there
waves, this autumn, his historie
white plume. It stands up as
bravely as possible. In addition,
feathersof shades obtain, although
they have not driven either flow-
ers, ribbons, velvetorspangles out
of the field.

The shape preferred is the one
most becoming to the individual.
Furs, especially sable and chin-
chilla, are fashionable garnitures,
and rich velvelts and silks are
draped over soft frames, pro-
ducing wonderfully effective re-
sults. Purple is still holding the
imperial sway it has for three
years, although a wonderful deep

on

red is a close rival to it, while roy-
al blue, silver-gray, black and
white, white and black, all black
and all white obtain. Brilliant
bueckles and pins are used to fas-
ten flowers and plumes to posi-
tion. Indeed, wherever an  effec-
tive bit of eolor or brightness ean
be artistically arranged, there it is
in evidence.—Isabel A. Malloy in
September Ladies” Home Journal,

At many points in Kwsas far-
mers are reported unable to ship
wheat, owing to the scarcity of
cars.

lu'pu’lliulllﬁ have east 5,700 bhal-
lots for Senatorial ecandidates
without a single ehange from the
tirst, at \\ infield, ]ﬂ\\‘l

__ Pain-Kiiler.

(PERRY DaViS'.)
| A ®ure and Safo Remed
! m’&%m&’amﬁimﬁ%u

This in n truesiatement and it can*t be |
made too strong or too emphatic.

' 1t is a simple, safe and quick cure for
| Cramps, Cough, lh-m-sth-.

Colle, Colds, Neuralgia,
Diarrhosa, Croup, Toothache.

'rwoms.u_r..ucuc.

Gaffs on Prisoners.

A new torture—for every seri=
ous indignity is a torture—has
been invented by the Russell city
administration of Wilmington.
The publie know that the Russell
wing of the Republican party eap-
tured the city government in thHe
last eity election, against the bet-
ter element of the Republicans
and the Democrats. The gang
has procured a lot of iron or
spurs to put on the city prisoners,
and on Friday last the new sehenie
was put into effeet. The negroes
of course remonstrated seriously,
but it was ordered by ""the pow-
ers”” to be done; and it was done.

Said one of - the prisoners: “Sf
we were thieves or eriminals, it
would be right, but we areonly in
here for being drunk or  disor-
derly.”

Capt. Bryant told them it was
none of hisdoings, as ho was act-
ing on orders.  “‘I was opposed to
using these spurs,” said he, “and
I came very nearly being dis-
charged on aceount of it.”

One of the prisoners, with a
voice {rembling with emotion,
said: “And this is what we get
for voting the Republican ticket.
I'm a fool if ever 1 do it again.”

City Clerk aud Treasurer ¥, B.
Riee, who was looking on, replied :
“It is,not the Republican party
that is putting these gaffs on you,
but the Russell gang. If 1 were
you fellowsT would refuse to work
with those things on.”

The prisoners buekled the gaffs
on, amdd with an injured air obe-
diently ot into the carts and

went out {o work on the streetg,
says the Messengor.

{indignant over the aetion of the
eity authorities, and it does look
a little hard that gaffs should be
put on prisoners guilty of a mis-
demennor only, unless they have
shown a digposition {o eseape, or
muake themselves otherwise troub-
lesome,

The Bilieraage Explsincd.
Wilmington Star.

We elip the followiwg {from ‘a
gold contemporary - =

“The American silver dolla¥F to
day is worth, in exchange, nearly
two and a half Mexican dollars,
and vet the Mexican dollar eon-
tains more pure silver than the
Ameriean dollar. In Mexico the
coinage of silver is unlimited ; in
the United States it is limited,
and there you have the explans-
tion of the phenomenon.”’

This is an explanation that
doesn’t expiain. Mexico is a sil-
ver-using country, and our silver
passes current there gt its face
value, simply because the Mexican
who takes it can buy goads or pay
debts with it on this side of the
line, and therefore it is as good to
him as gold: but when the Amer-
iean deals with gold ecountries
then his silver simply goes atjits
bullion value, and therefore the
American does wnot. offer to pay
with silver eoin. In gold eoun=-
tries the stamp it bears isn’t ree-
ognized at all, and it is dumped
in simply as so much bullion.
For this reason Americans who go
abroad on pleasure or businesa
take letters of eredit in gold and
spend and pay gold, not silver.
In Mexico the silver dollar of
that conntry is worth its face value
and will buy as much as it ever
would. It is only when it crossea
the border and comes in eou
with the gold standard thas
value falls and it takes ro ik a8
bullion. Unlimited
nothing to do with the casa
that country, nor limited coinage
in this.

Mr. James E. Ferrell, of Burnt House,
W. Va., lias discarded all other diarrheea
medicines and now handles only Chata-
berlain’s Colic, Cholera and Diarrhoea
Remedy. He has used it in his family
and sold it to his customers for years, and
hias no hesitation in saying that it is the
best remedy for Cholic and diarrheea he
hie has ever known. It not only gives
relief, but effects a permanent cure. Itis
also pleasant and sale totake making itan
ideal remedy for bowel complaipts. For
sale by Dr. J D. McMillan,

Bishop Juhn P. Newman stated
in & recent speech that the annual
liquor bill of this conutry amount
$1,000,000,000. This, he claims,
is equal to the cost of 20 leading
necessarries of life.

The Newle:n Journal says that
arrangements will be made Ly
which traing will run through
from Wilmington to Norfolk via
Newbern, oves the Atlantic Coa. t
Line.

Southern
reported to be refusiny zood prices
for their big erops of apples.
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Fast Presses and Excellent llehllm.'

Everything is new and up to date; . |

The colored people are highly

[Mlinois farmers are




