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NOT DEAD--BUT LIVING.

A Card frumﬂa‘ Famaos D1
;1 Clown, John Lowlow,

Sowmeline ago the  Atlant  Conptitue
tion published a foeling obituaey  notic
of the death ol the fawoos clown, dohn
Lowlow. Sume l|:|}~ luter it received
Mr. Lowlow,
wilh luterest and

the following eard from
wlu'..-h will B romil
pleasure by our people, who will po donbit
b gelad (o Jenpi thiut this Maoniest of all
the funny olowos still lives:

Editor Cotistitath n—1t wax with min-
gled pleasury und prode; after nlwost o

hall eentury of stvife ynd troubles,  sor-

}J!""' SWIFT SPECIFIC CO. Athnts, Ga, |
==t et e ]

MANUFACTURING 'CO.

T, COHEN A BON| Propieieton,

Cur, Bycamore and  Bollingbrook streots,
I'etemburg, Vo,

Balicits trpde of Enstern Camlina,
pa™ We ruake pants inall grades.
oot 10 1y.

[F YOU WANT

\EAT PRINTING

SEND WHEKRE THEY KNOW

HOW TO DO IT.

EXCELSIOR PRINTING CO.,

WELDOX, N. €.

IS THE PLACE.

THE EXCEISIOR EXCELS ull th-
er printing honses in GOOD WORK, DEST
MATERTAL, nuid

_t~LOWEST PRICES- 1 _
&
¥ % %k % %

Letter Honds, Packet Heads,

THIL Heads, Envelapos,
Statemoents, Hand Bills,
Programuis, Tivkets,

Fte., Ele Ete.

T H R wE

g Write for samples and prices.
F. L. Haywann, PRopiigron.

pqvis § co.,

WHOLESALE GROCERS

No, 42 Sycamore ut,, Peteniburg, Va.

TOBACCOS.

Our special brands of Flour:
GOLD MEDAL FANCY PATENT,
PIXIE PATENT,
GEM PATENT,
HARVEST QUREN,
BENOW DROP.
PRGP'ESSIUPM L CARDS.

O Dominion Pants

rows uoid joss, ufter linviog been  turbo.
loutly tassed ot the soi ol adversity and
finally Liing vast upon the bosow of
happy fumily in n pleasant home i the
auburbs of Cinelooati, that 1
aditorinl axtiele in your valusble journal
in which it by stated that 1 have
the great divide, whero  there are oo
mora troubles, where the familiar orack
of thie whip and jest of the dlown are
wholly unknown, It is, indeed, with
pride my oo swells when 1 agaio live
over the happy. past, which a kind Provi.
denee cunbles e to do, though

“Time which steals our years away,
Half onr plensures, ton,

The memory of the past will stay, sid half
ourjoys renew. "

vend an

vromsed

and

For years und yenrs joy was all  wine
when 1 was the cause of
th ds upon th 1
i brelhren.

Born in dear old Cieorgia, in the city
of Suvanvah, uwiy back in 1541, where
the wirograss grows and the gooborpeas
never die, where we havo many & tiwe
mude the welkin ving with our “Hureah
for Yamaeraw," is it oot pardonable that
I foel & juse pride in the glowing tribute
piid o the ol time cireus and of veterans
whose hoosehold  words
throughout our sunoy laod, and 10 we
80 gevat a tributo that wars of joy spriog
tomy oyes and my heart boats high with
pride to think that i dowr old Georgia's
greatest jourval L should live to read =0
glowing a culugy— =0 proud an opitaph,
My oni umbition is to ogain visit wy be
Tovod state as T wus wont to do in - yean
gone by dressed in the wotley gurh of the
fool in the lavorit oue ving  cirous . with
the ringmoster, the rider sod the  clown
when onee more, | ean repent my origioal
“Bring in another hoss"

of my Houth-

nimes  Mre

LX[ression,
which served more than anything el 10

resounded ever nud anon iothe  halls
Congriss and in every coneeivable  place
in browd Awerlea whire
tongue is spoken, and which will always
be identificd with me until o mercifol
Creator shall have eallod we to 1Hs home
unid the grien curtsin of eorth shall have
hid forever from the public gaze your
abedient servant, Jouny Lowrow,
The O “Georgin Cracker.”
Liowood, Humwilton conaty, Ohio.

our  benutiful

RUBBING I'T IN,

OYOLONES AND OBASSHOPVERS DIDN'Y
FILL THE WILL

The farmer with bemp whiskors  was
talking to the drutomer anan  pecotimo:
dation trsln which was  banging  aloog
over an Olilo railroad,

Wl ysed Lo live out west,”
ing.

“Iow loog sgo?” iuguined the Crow-
mer.

Lio was say-

“Teo yerrior ™

“How did yor ke it?"
“Not ny b

AW bt was the matier 7Y

upyelonns  end prashoppers sl

iy
01 ahould think i you dad eyolopes

w. ll DAY, s . msll! Il'r ¢, MARKISON
Weldon, ¥, €. Liteton, N. ¢ Weldoo, ¥.C.
DAY, DANIEL & WAHRINSON,

ATTORNEYS.AT.LAW,

Practices in the conrts of Halifax nod
Wappen countion, and wherever their ser-
vicow are needed

Oue of the nm will be in Halifaz on

Mondiy. 1 18:1y.

JAMES W, MULLEN, WALTER B BaNINL

ULLEN & DANIRL
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Wanox, N, €.

thooonrinof Hallms anm&:

in
| M
ek
. O T Ty
DR. T, T, ROSS,

o G ©

DENTIST,
Weldan, N. C.
P Office over Bory & Plorce’sstore,
10-18-1y.

T. W. HARRIS, D. D. 8,

and grishoppors togetber they would
offsot each other."
“You wean, 1 reckon, that (he cy-
plones would blaw the grasshappers
aay

Yeu," und the drummer swiled.

“Well, they did seme, Yo see, wheo
[ fiest got thore T was alwags scared of
ayclones till the hoppers came; then 1
wiated a oyclone, bat I gover bad wuch
Inek mohow and 1 was pretty sure |
wouldn't get it, but by hokey it come,
o tearin’."
4INd fo blow the hoppors uway "
“Yon, but it blowed tha firm along
with them and lsnded me and the hop-
pern and the furm all over in  the next
oounty. It shook the hoppers up o great
deal nod T thought 1 was havin' fuir
tuck, when 1 found out that the laxes
hada't bieen paid in that county lor tey
yours, and whon thoy came aroucd to mo
for back taxos T began to think it was
kind of rubbin' it in, so Leaid, saya 1:
Dern Kavsas,' and [ eame straight hack
to Ohio."—Detroit Freo Press:

—_—
Hucklen's ArnleaMalve.

The best salve in tho wopld for onts,
Tirulses, Boves, uloers, balt rheum, fover
pores, tottor, chapped hands, chilblaion,
oorn, aud all skin eruptions, snd posi-
tively curea piles, or 0o pay required, It
h;nmludlnginwm satisfuction,
mouey refunded, Prico 30 conta per
u.l'--l-h;w:.m-.

merriment fo | ,

to couple iy name with the words which |

“SWEET MARIE."

Te Write Tels How He
Wrote the Beantiful Song,

The sun bad just gone  down belind
the 'I:uur) liills ﬁ.}nd:up{]n- June i\l‘\llc‘lt
with its gohd and glory.  Havipg finish-
ed my dinver, I had steolled our to
toko o taen bengath the maple treor that
Tine the walk ahout the eourthouse, 1Ton-
ey Indony howoward bound; holated bees
droned io the iren, and wll the world
sevmed Blled with tho sound  and  soent
of sutnther,

Hore would 1 walk and watch out the
dying day, und breuthe the pure air fresh
Teomw the snowfidlds of the north.  Here,
too, 1 hoped 1o win & good  uight  swile,
for down this way shie wis 1o pass to the
theater—with angther man, 1 wasturo-
Iy the eoroor when she came,
face wemet, and such a smile! there was
w world of tepderoess init, and  with o
wan's coneeit, T faneted there was some-
thiog baek of it

1 wondered, too, if she hnd guessed my
eeeret; and while the sound of her car-
ringe whoels wore still in my cars [ gaid,
hulf aloud:

I've n secret in my Loart,
Sweet Murie,

A tale ] wonld impart,
Lave to thee,"

And then os a man haviog been droak
with wine imagines that everybody knows

Faco to

it, T felt thot wy seoret was out, and 1
hud gone less than a dugen yardy when 1
finishod the half stavzn:

“Every dniny in the dell
Knows my secrel—knows i well,
Anil ot T dikred not 1ell, Sweek Marie. !

Then the whole song  came  rushing
upon me like o monntaio  stream aftor
o cloud burst,  Like a gleam of glory
in u gob of gloom it cnme fast and flooded
my soul aud Glled me with lustlos  joy.
Un [ walked—savg my now song aod
gloriod in it as & Nappy wother glories
in the first faint smiile of 0 oew boro
babe.

When mote people and the stars come
ity ond there was oo longer yoom: for
the wide wings of my niuse, T kourded a
vable ear and weot out to the very shad-
ows of the UL "Theo the white  moon
vame up trom the pliise, moking ono of
those matehlies mooulit nights that i
variably follow o perfect day in - Deover.
Whe tived lawn mower that bnd strogghed
all duy against a vigorous brass band
last laid down and the mellow notesel the
tabin came fint and Tar wway,

Far into the night T sat there sayiog it
2'er nnd O'er till every lioe wes rigisterid
i my memory,

The following summer 1 gave the  po-
¢m to Geoeral David 8. Stapley; be sub.
witted § o Mr, Danng it wie  peedpled,
and on the following  Sundiy reccived
some editorial wmontion, and 1 rejoieed
anew,

1 think it waa ox-Congressman  Bel-
ford, the “redbeaded rooster of the
Rookies,” a8 he was known v the hoase,
who first advised mie o huve the  verses
st Lo musie,

Rayuinn Moore was in Denver at the
timo, and I persusdid bio to eall st 1oy
offise,  Wheo 1 read the song to him he
snapped his fogers—tean of enthusissw
stoodl In his eyes as ke declared  that i
would make ‘the sweotsst wong ever
sang.”’

Out of the third stanes, which  begun
originally ;

Not the sun-gliots in your lsie
HBweal Mare,

Nor because vour fsen is tir,
Love, (o see;

I made & chorus; bad wy stenographer
copy it, then holding the yevised eopy iv
hig hund he began to hum. “Something
eweet and slow,” he said, “like this" and
thien ho mang exuetly a8 o million mouths
have sung siuoe:

“Come Lo me, Swool Marie,
Sweet Marle, come to me."’

1 ropated and pemembired the notes
e sanz, ond when o your later Will T,
Curltun eame 1o the foatlights in the
Brondway theater and sang the sang, |
wis glad to note that Mr. Mocre had wot
yaried a shadow from his first  (ospita
tion.

Tt happaned thue abioar e thme the
fivet faint echoes of the «mg reachod the
Rocky Mountaing wa startil  ast amd
listoned with eager enrs 1o hear it sung

The blaok boy ou the Burlin stoa Lusk-
od his pillows snd humwed  that raoe.
At Chisago we heard it alter, Al Cleve
land o mun pounded the wheels with »
hammer aud sang softly, as to hinself,

As we sat ab dinner in the Twperial in
New York the orchestrs played it, and
where wo stopped the girls sang it, and
even us wo exchuoged ocoagratulatory
smiles n wild-toned street  piano  played
“Bweet Mario" o the street.

At Manhattao Bescli wa had the great
joy of hearing Sousa's band play it; heard
Rayman sing it in o theater in tows;
then Mr. Moore and [went over to weo
the Maghattan  Publishing Company,
From there wo wont (o No. 8 Broad
stroet, where each modived a ebock for
more woney, we thought, than there wis
in the world,

“How'll you have it?" wsked u  cheery
voice, s weo faced the paying teller in »

Nussau street baok.

- =

M. CASIMIR-PERIER,
The saw koad of the Freuch Republio was s wmambor of the chambar of depuiles for meay

A fow monihia sgo he win &1 the haad of 1

ag \he Franco-(inrmas war, recsiving the decorntion of tha Legivn of Mabor for bin hravery.
Flotnd7 years of nge.

President of France.

te minlatrr, Ho served with Alsiisotlon dup

e

My 'L}t

UP TO DATE.

= Mary, you want go got tha parlors into atmpe for to nighis, | sxpect & surpriee party.™

“Big picees,” said L 1
WAnd you?"

“Two voe thoussnd, two fve hundred
and the pest iu anes,” said Rayman, Aod
as (he mondy man bogan b slide out tho |
notees, he said, * U've asecerot in my heart."
But that was aa furas he got, fur wo both |
taughod—not at him, of comrse, but it
was timo to laugh. Uy WARMAN,

—_—

SALL'S WELL TIAT
WELL,"

ENDS |

N0, no 1" she oried, with cheeks aflawe,
Unto his plea fur one caross | |

But still he kissed her just the same,

And told her he was nob te blame, |

For double negatives meant “yes.” l

Abnshed sho stood; ho eould not tell
Would she repel hiw, or relent. 1
Ouve more, he pled; her chook aglow |
He kissed, and said, “Don't scold, you |
know, [
My dear, that ‘silence gives conseat.’ |
|
[=

I don't keiow how they fized it up,
For they themselves will not explain,

Still, reason the eonelusion drsws

That ¢verything was right—beeause

She told him he might oall agaio.

A TRAIN WRECKED,

IT RUSHES DOWN THE MOUNTAIN AND
JUMPS THE TRACK,

A spetlal from Asheville teolls of n'
most disastrous wreek oo the  Asheville|
and Spartsnbiurg eailroad which oceurred
lust weak uger Molrosr, n station st the|
foot of Suluds mountein,

At midvight a freight train, with four |
toon londed cars, loft Ashoville. hound |
saigth, and srack the Salada geade at 5|
o'clock, The first half it of the grade
wis made wafely, but suddenly the (rain
shot furward and got beyond eonlrol of

away down the mountain, Most of the

reached the fuot of the mountain, nearly
four mikes from where it started, The
train wont through Molrose like o flash;
but when it reachod the deep cut a short
distange buyond the engioe left the track |
plunged inta the side et and twelve cars |
wore beaped upon it Firemun 8. J.
York wns caught under the cars and

outter who was stoaling a ride was
killed. Conduotor Will Patton was bad- |
ly injured and one leg had te be swputs:
ted, Brakeman Joha Miller jomped of

\be eagine and was only alightly hart,

the crew. Tt then bogan 8 wild ran|

orew atayed with the flying train Gl dt)

REWITCHED,

I Know not where her dimple daneed,
1 Know not if her fingers small
Were bsown or snowy white |
Howe'or | strive I ean't recall
Their furm and tint aright,
I know it seemod the suftest hand
Thee night when first we met,
And, oh, the clasp she gave wo
| never can lorget.

I know not if bier oyes wore blue;
Or jet black, or gray,

They owned  very elurmiog hue,
But miore 1 cannot say,

Have I forgot! I frankly vow,

U'm ruite ashawod; aod yet,

Thu gaxe withio them gleawing
I never onn forget.

I koow not whore hor dimple danoed,
IF on ber ebavk or chin
Lonly know I gased entranced
And felt my beart fall in,
A dimple! "tis o tiny thing
To droam of nnd regret ;
But how thint digle twinkled
I nover can forget.

A Milllon Friends, -

A friend o need i o frieond iodoed
und va less than one  million poople have
found just such a friend in {)r
Now Disovery for eonsumption, mugﬁ
and oolds, —11 you have pever usid this
grent oough wedicine, one trial will
eotivinge von that it has wonderful cura.
[ tive powers in all diseases of throat, chest
Lanid lungs.  Kach battle is guamatecd 1o
do all that is elaimed or money will be

refunded.  ‘Trial bottle free st W
(ful‘lnn'! drng store. Largs botules Dk
and 81040,

Wife—1 must go to the doctor; | fear
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00 WHAT YOU CAN

We May mot be Able to Do
Large Things, But We Can
All Do Something,

N. Y. Herald,

She bith done what she coull —Mark
xiv., K

Mary, the sister of Lagarus snd Martha,
whoso home was in Betbaoy, offered to
Jusun w token of her personal affection
and eonfidente, Tt woe & small thing to
do, and yet the Moster  sepms to bave
regarded it us of spme importance.

She had an alibuster box of costly
oiotment mado from the roots of the
Fast Tndian nard, und according to the
ustige in Orientul lunds she poured it on
the head of Jesus,  Its perfume filled the
hause, and some of the  disviples  were
indigonnt st what they culled the waste
of n precious substance which might
have been sold for three hundred pence
for the bheoefit of the poor.

Jesus rebuked their complaints by
saying that Mary bad “done what she
could” It was pot within her power to
assist Him inany great way, but sho im-
proved ber narrow opportunity aod cx-
tended to Hi o most gracious courtosy,
The lesson is very sigoificant. We
way not be ableto do large things, but
wo can all do something. Not every
life ¢an be consplouous, but overy life
can be beautiful,  We are workiog for
the approvul of God, not for the praiso
or applanse of wen, and though the
world takes no note of our little nets of
benofioonee He soes thom, and that should
be satisfiction enough, No man ever
lived in so smull a sphere that he could
not be belpful to somebody at some time
ather by word vr deed, uod  these  seat-
tered words and doeds are the seed corn
whenee spriogs the hesvenly harvest,
tireut men and women are doubtles
needlul to the progress of soiety, but not
maore & than little men and  women who
peslorm their humble tasks with serone
faith and unswerviog Gdvlity. A geoeral
dircets tho battle, and when the strategy
of hig gening hos wrought o vietory we
plage his stafue in our parks, but after
we have given him all duo eredit we wust
uot forget that the victory was really
won by the eourage of the common sl
diers whose pames are nevet mentioned.
Whien we travel over the eountry road
wa look with awestruck wonder at the
range of hills oo the horizon. line, their
tops ewpurpled by the setting sun,  The
olotds rest on their brows like crowns
filled with diamonds, whose lacets Bash
withauany colored fights,  But need we
bo unmindful of the graceful ferns, the
thousand wild flowers which Nuture bss
waven into o carpet tor our feet ? While
adtmiring the one shall  we ignore the
other 7 The samo ereative force which
lifted the Nills from the valley has fash-
ioved also the pimpernel which peops
from the sod to give us choer, What are
hills without verdure?  Every tree  and
bramble, every weed and blossoming bud,
serves to muke the picture perlect; and
who is rash enough to say that the moss
on o fullen trunk bas wot & wmission us
well as the stately pioe, the  pride and
glory of the furest ¥

We need not be  discoursgod  because
wi live near the grouod rather than near
the sky, Our prime duty is to recopnize
our limitations, and mot frot curselves
into restlessness through envy ol those
who can do easily what we cannot do at
all  Aspirution and ambition are well
enough in their way, and we should al:
wiys be prepared for a larger opportunity
when it prosonts itsell, but it is « futal
mistake oot to do the little thivgs ol to-
duy beeause wo expect 1o do great things
tomorrow.  The logic of the happioess
teaches us to be vontent with what  we
have and to moke the most of ourselves
inour present surroundings. Then, if
wilder chance happens to come out way,
we shall be equipped w make ool use
ol it.

It isa groat pity that the popular
theology should dampeo our ardor to do
shat we ean. 1t has wrested  the say-
ing of the |-tu|||1ﬂ Tusinh, that Ysll our
rightosusnemis wre as filthy rugs,”
ita proper ioterpretation and  biddon s
believe that, however botest ovur welives
and however  soll sactificiog our  daily
lives, they count for nothiog o the sight
of Giod, unless we acoept & long wrray of

from

Uve the dropsy. 1 welgh 250 pounds
Hushand—Whore wore you weighed?
Wife—On your soales.
Husbiand —Then don't

weight is normal.—Puek.

worry, your

Deserving Pralse.

W desire to say toonr ocitisons, that
for years we have been selliog Dr, Kiog's
| New Discovery for consumption, Dy,
King's New life Pills, Bucklen's  Arniea
Bulve and  Electrio  Bitters, and have
never handled remedios that sl ae well,
or that havo given such universal satis-

killed, Neal Ewing of Asheville » stous faction, Wao do not hesitate to guaranteo
shio | them every time, wod we stand ready 19
rofund the purchase prics, if satisfuctory

results do not follow their use

medicines have won their grest popalarity
Wi, Cohon

wtmm

These

dogmus which oo ordinary wind can com-
prihend and  sbout which  (heolagians
thumselves differ,

We are wounded “past all surgery” by
such o statement. 1t s utterly ineredible
! that God should reject the man who be
lieves o little wod lives sccording to that
belief, refusing to allow him 1o enter
heaven because bio eannot acoept every.
thing which the Churel teaches ns truth,

Besiden, it s false; it is  uoreasonable.
It doos oot commend itself 1o the oom-
mon sense of munkind, A good deed
done with & pure motive will never, undor
any circumstances, be disapproved on
high. No matter how long or how shori
your oreed may be, il you love your fellow
weo snd preserve your parsooal

God who is our Futher will det regard
you as clothed in Blthy rags, bt on the
contrary will say, “Thou st heen faith
ful in & fow thiogs; | will make thee raler
over many things "

Thi what good you g, therifore, uod
God rather thau the

Ir you Tive

trust ta the live of
eaprioo of mon,
oirelu, fill it full of holy thoughts and
noble activos will
shull not give you the opportusity to
lind o hielpiog bund (o same
Men und women  need  enconrgement,
for aur years are flled with trouble, 8o
fip s liow inyour power do good by
word or deed, or both, aml

it unrrow
No day Py the

Turlorn soul.

lead you into the prosenes of One who
will give you g Kindly welcome.
———

A remedy whic
witks belore

PAIN HORROR
of heth mother anid child,

when you | gy ...n..' v By
1wl
wake from the last sleep the angels will f',j“l i il

i,...l. e

T My

ADVERTISEMENTS,

YoungWivés

Wha are for tho first timo to
undergn woman's savorast trial
wo offor

“Mothers Friend”

Wil v ga divected a few
conbitiviuent, tobs it of s

AND RISK TO LIFE

as thousands who
inse waed B Latiy,

'-1.. A e betthon of Mozmens Faiesn with
) hopwety % i
plir g o o deal of etdldLinth tu
Wik Frigw loralow
il .rnn! nunmt.nr!nnq,

S AN rons gamyuu.lh

pan, charges pre-ald, iﬂm’ﬂnd
ol & o by sl drugpists. L
Hees ji |\|| A

BrADIELD HESULATOR Co, Atlanta, Ga.

Bent by pxy

ROBERT E. LEE'S CHARGER. | —

Description uﬁlﬁ Famons Aui
mal by the General.

Few people in this broad land do not
koow that the late General
Lee's warborse Truveler guined  wlmost
as muoh fume s did the eclebrated Con-
federate commander himsell.  Alter the
wir ap artist wrote to Goneral Lee ask-] |
ing for a deseription of Traveler, which
Goneral Lee wrole for hime  This is
what the general wrote about Lis favorite
borse: 16 T waa op artist like  you, I
would draw a troe pioture of Traveler,

FA'I' PEDPL
¥o h:LuumImu. Snn
I!r::: nuy IlL|u rinul mlnunu

U, SNODGRARS,

°
l‘”

Wl ﬂl.llllll‘lli n EUN!
r hnm.-. B.nd ‘q for
I'ltBllUN'l’ EDICAL ©0,, Boston,

4 [ HE 8 OUTHERN,

IPETERSBURG, VA,
CLECTRIC LIGHTS, ELECTRIC BELLS
ACCOMMODATION G00,
Proprietor, lite  of
Butlor, Pu.

The only first oluss hotel in the eity.
Commercial mies, $2. to 250 per day.

lar figure, docp elive® short back, strong
haunches, flat lois, small head, brond
forehesd; dolicate enrs, quick eyes; small
fect and Wack maoeand til,  Buch
pieture would inspiro n poet, whose geni-
us could then depiot his worth and  de=
woribe his cnduravce of toil,  hunger,
thirst, heat and cold, (he dangers and
sufferings throngh which he has  passed.
Ho eould dilate upon  his sagacity  und
affection nnd hin  invarable respouse to
uny wish of his rider. He wight evin
imagine hin thoughts through the long
pight warchos and duys of battle thiough
which be bas passed. But Inomy do or-
tist und esn therefore ouly say he was o
Confederate gray.

1 purchased him in the autumn of
1861 in the monotdine of Virgiois, and
he hos buen my paticot follower over sinoe
—to Georgin, the Carolinas sod back to
Virginin. Mo curried me through the
seven days’ battle, arotind Richmond, the
second Munasias, at Sharpsburg, Frodor-
icksburg, the lust day st Chancellors
ville, to Penusylvanis, ot Getrysburg and
back to the Rappohannock.  From the
nent of the campuign, in 1504,
at Orange, till its elose around Pittsburg,
the ssddle was seavgely ofl his back s he
pssed through the e of the Wilder-
ness, Spotisylvanis, Cold Harbor nnd
avross the Jumes river, e was  almost
in duily requisition in the winter of
18645 on the long line of defondes feom
the Chigkahominy, vorth of Richmond,
to Hatcher's rin, south of the Appo-
muttox. To the campaign of 1866 he
bore me from Petersburg to the final day
at Appomuttex Coutthouse.  You know
the comfort he is tome in my prescot
relivement, He is wall supplied with

oquipments,  Two sets have been sent
to lim from Eagland, and one from the
vity of Richmand, but T think his favor-
ite ix the Amorioun saddle from Bi. Louis,
“Of all bis compuviovs v til, Rich-
woud, Brown, Roan, Ajax and Quiet
Luey Long, he is the only one that re-
taioed his vigor tothe s, The fiest
wo expired under their onerousburdeas,
and the last two failed.  You can, T am
sure; from what T have said, paint his
portrait.’

This onds the description, sigoed with
the name of the fmwoas General  Robar:
K, Les, Lexington, Vi, the summer be-
fore he died—8t. Louis Republie,

Ruth—Harry told me T was the first

girl be ever told he lovod.

Kitty—When il he tell you that?

Ruth—Monday wight.  Why?

Kitty—Oh, nothing; only he must

have been Iying to me Tuesduy night.—

Detroit Froo Press
_—

“Can you tead my thoughts ™

They were near the cold, gmy oeean

with its eterual pulsations

His ardont glanee  restod  upon hir

glorious face.

uNo," whe soswered quictiy, “1 do oot

ewre for fight reading ™
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Absolutety Pure.
A eream of tartar baking powder

Erohﬁh %—t

Baxina Powpen Co.,

amid temptation aod bardabip, the dear

representing Lis oo proportions, musey. | s

— MONUMEN'I‘S, TOMBS, —

E—

CAVEATS, TRADE MiRks
COPYRIGHTS.

B
e o ik : 5

%‘? g.l" ‘“_ﬁg
fron stplay

——FALL AND WINTER—

MILLINERY,

FAN CY GOODS and NOVELTIES,
Butterivk's Patterns,

R. & (i. CORSETS,

M Gon 1wt 50w, Laudion 760, to §1.

L Prices will be made tosuit the times,
Hats and bonnets made aud  trimued to
oriler.

MRS, P. A. LEWIS,
Waolilen, N, C

Chas. M. Wa.lsh

South Syeamore st,, Petersburg, Va

Lewost cush prices guarnntesd. All
work warrantod satisfuctory,
CHARLES M. WALSH,

Hard. Times ﬁ“‘"‘j‘wfg

Femllu& e
ﬂ: m—.. i o

OW TO MAKE MONEY
—Go to—

Buchanaa Brs.,

the Jewelers, and they will tall you just
how they do it, and remember, you can do
i, too,  When yod wee In thelr uamiu'l
full o look nrofidl at theie 1stock

of WATOHES, CLOCKS, WEDDING and

ENGAGEMENT RINGS, ete. wle,
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