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Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
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Nor NARCOTIC.
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GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the
Signature

~n
Use
For Over

Thirty Years

CASTORIA

THE CENTAUR COWPART, WEW TORR OITY.

8. N.IREDELL & SON,

oneral Commission Merehants,

17 COMMERORE STREET,

NORFOLK, VA.
Cotton, Peanuts, Peas 1%, Produce.

LUMBER, WOOD snd S8HINGLES,

We make & specislty of bandliog North Caroliva produce. Guarantee the bigh-
est warket price snd prompt retaras
Commeroial Agencies

Referonces —Norfolk National Baok and

o201y

",':‘ Drugs, Chemicals,
Stationery,

All Kinds Perfumery,
Toilet Articles,

AND TO HAVE

Fine Live of High Art Fictures,
8 Prompt Reaponses Day o Night.

(R

Diatributors for
.ﬁ’l-w

paen
s
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WHOLESALE JOBBERS IN

We, none of u, live so carclullly that we never require the aid of
drugs and medioives to put us right. Tt i a comfort to koow where &
you oan got them from and st proper prives.  Call oo we for oy

Patent Medicines,

....Cigars
Your Prescriptions Filled.

All goods delivered free.
+ o Slote Phess 1 Residence ¥,

Toilet Soaps. I

_ vvv...s RICHMOND, VA.
Southern Headquarters For

[RON, STEEL, METALS, TIN PLATES,
IRON AND STEEL ROOFING OF ALL
STYLES, BABBITT METALS, SOLDERS
TINNERS' TOOLS AND SUPPLIES OF

EVERY DESORIPTION, ETC.
Machioes and Tool Works, of Buffalo, N. Y.
sod ioquiries and pairosise Soutbetn industries.

The Weldon Grocery Co. "

AN ANCIENT LOVE STORY.

He Was Willing To e For
The One He Loved.

Oue of Xanophou's works (ells abow
the expleite of Cyron tha Grewt, wud 1he
followiog love stury in found u it

Cyrus had aaptured ap Armonian king
who had bean 1o revalt,  Awmong  the
eaptives was the king's Pawily, incluting
hin wife, som, wod soo's wife, Cyran had
them all brought before him, sod in re
ply to hinquestions the captive king ad-
witted that by the fortaue of war bie sod
bin family rightfully belonged to the
vonquerar, sod bondege wan what they
bad to expeot,

“How much money would you give to
got your wife back sgain ¥ Cyros aakad
the king.

HAll the money L could give,” he re-
plied.

Then, turoing to the kiog's son, whu
wan pawly married und was passionately
in love with his wife, Cyrus put the sme

question to him. “Tigranes, huw much
would you give to get your wile baok
again 1

The young princs ssid: "Uyrvas, 1
woald give wy very lifo 1o save her from
wivitude."

It ia plessant to be wble to recurd thn
the conqueror was magoasimous enough
to release hin captives without raumem
sud to entertuio them royally belore
they departed.
When they got hack home they wire
loud o their prains of the generovity of
Uyrus and of hin ooble sod baodwme
persun, and Tigraoes asked his  wifoe il
the did wot thigk Cyros was baod:o ve
41 cun't sy,” she replied, “for | was
ot fookiog at him."”
“You were not | exclaimed her hue-
baud, in great surprise. “Pray, then,
whom were you looking at?"
Her answer must have thrillcd  him
with joy as she replied, ber oyea over-
flowing with love sod perbape with tears;
“The ooly man | saw was the ona who
wuid be would give bislife 1o save me
from bondnge.”
Therein a beautiful applieation thae
the Chrisrian's heart can wake of this—
an applieation so pluin that oo words are
needed to enforoe it—Christian  Ob-
nerver.

E—————N
A true woman gives up her clob when
she ucquiris n hosbaod.

| HELPLESS.

The man trussed vp an that he can
neither move haml por foot (s in his
Lelplessnuss o falr type of snany a nian
affceted by rhenmatisn,  Ofen the dis-
pase only partially disables, amd with
eruteh and cane the suiicrer hohbies
painfully about.

Rbicnmatism ean be cured hy the nse
of Dr. Plerce's Golden Medical Discov-
ery. This great Llobd purifyivg fieli-
cine eliminaies the polsons which cioss
the disease, 1t increnses the activity of
the blood-making glands, and so in-
groases the punity and abundance of the
blosd supply, thus giving vigor and
vitality (o all organn of the boly which
depend for ther health on plenty of

wre blood. Tt builds up the body with
Et‘lll flesh instead  of flabby fat. The
" Discovery " contsins neither aleohol
nor narcotics,

=1 had been troubled with rhenmatian for
twelve years, 5o bad ot times 1 could nit Ieave
my bed . writes Mr R J MeRuIght, of Cadiy,
W‘llmmohml Co, B C [ was badly erippled
Tried many doctors, and two of them gave
me up tp die.  Nuoe of them (K e mock
. The pains bn my back, hips and .'-I\

land st thser in my Bead) wonld vearly |
mie. My sppetite was very bad,  Hvervbudy
who saw we said | mad die. 1 ook five
bnttles of the *Golden Medical Discovery ' and
four wials of the
*Pellels,’ and i
mﬂ-{ health s o
L rrma'm:n:vlw
yeurs with rhes-
matiem

m
Doctor Pierce's
Pleasant Pellets
nasist  the
action of
the " Dis- ¥
covery.”

e o ey do
withous whem. | used themn for some Ling
1 ey Wl ) G Cr
sialy cured. w‘. mutey omu
T Jo T A, MAB, Aibauy. N. Y.

Eow. A Manx,

man sads in smol e,

CAUGHT IN AN EXPLOSION.

! |
| A Miner's Description of His

Feelings When he was Blown |
lT]J.

A winer who was blown up while
blustiog o rock deeribes his sensstions
thua:

“You e, its 0 sudden
about the Hwe v begin to understand
happening.  You
koaw | had the cartridge in my haod sod
Then ll:l.-t afmeid of it
All st ouee overyihing wan light. 1
dow't thiok 1 maw (he Hash. Aoy way
my face was not exactly toward the ex-
plowian,

oWt then everything got light, lighter

thig day—kind of blinding. There was
an wwiol orash. Tt was justut the
wame tme, | war torrified wod  wanted
to get away, [t was just an i T was hav-
ing tho nightmare. Somehow, though,
I knew just what the wmatter wes. A
twan can think faster than he has soy
idesof.- 1 knew that someof the others
wern aearer (ha explosion, and T maid ¢
myeell, ‘They'ta blown futo bite,  that's
‘rriain.
WY oa understand, this wan all jo o see
ond—all ut ooose, rexlly, Then it was
exactly the mme as if 1 bad  heen it
with astivk, I thougle it wae o bie
atick, bigger thau any man could awing
and (hat it must be worked by maohin:
o'r. 1t Litwe on the head wnd all over.
I went aailing loto the sir 8 loog, loog
wiy. My ears roared, snd the wiod
blew into my fxee. | koew  when 1
struok the gronnd, for | remember  suy
ing 1o mysell, *Well, I'm dooe for,

“ don't koow just when [ lost my
right senses or when they “vama buck,
bat whan they did come back it seemed
queer that | was thero wiill, 1 thought
I had been throwo somewhere elss. 1
oould feel fite buroing me. It was my
clothies  They were smoking snd slmot
blagiog, | was broised all over and
could mat henr very well, My volce
soanded as though somebody alse were
talkiog. Thut's «ll T oan tell you abou
l.r}

Lta over just
that memething s

pat it dowa,

—

WORDS OF WISOOM.

View, after all, in anly “habit gooe o
.'.d "

Malies is most bitter when it does 1he
kicking guo stnot

Those who are greedy of praiss prove
that they are poor in merit,

What too many orators wast in depth
they give you in leogth,

It cever ocours to fouls that merit asd
good fortuse are closely united.

The wiod unlearns with difioulty
what bas long been impremsed upon it

All man that are ruined are ruived on
the side of their oatural propensiries.

What wo hopaever to do with exre
we must learn first to do with  dili
genee,

To couch your acrvacts to lia o call-
wre, then chide them for practicieg o
your ia moat faolinh.

The differevce between s mediocis
work aud & masierpiece in menvured and
marked by trifies,

Nover murry a rich fool, fur if bis
tiches take wings he basn't the wit to
eirn your bread sod mlt,

Waorrgiog is opa of the grestest draw-
backato bappiness. Mont of it can be
svoided if we ooly determinenot to let
trifles aonoy us, fur the largest amount
of worrying is caused by (he amallem
triflés,

It in sstonishiog how fow mea thers
are st the top. It ia sntonishing how
many wen there are who out no joe at
all. They may drop out by the thou.
san is and oot stir & vote of regret beyood
s small cirele of friends and relatives who

have beeo intimate aequainispces, snd
who way koow of the man's concesled
and private worth,

BILL KYE ON LIFE INSURANCE.

Thelate Bill Nyo's indorsement of
life insurance in probably the moat chat.
aoteririie p.lq;iai.h 1ahe q‘l:’..ﬂf from
his writings:

“lo these daye of dynamite and wwifi
ohangiog presideatinl sdwioisirations and
dark tunvels through which so eogiveer
goos wroping hiaway st 35 miles per
hour, thess days of (umbliog sigos of
the timee und tipry telegraph poles, live
wires and dend repuirers; theso doys when
the poliicisn and the deadly bridge
policemsan with hia pull lie down together
under the influencs of tha mme stimulan;
these duys when death lurks in the i
we breathe, the sarth we tread, the food
wo eat, the water—the water we bathe
in—1 sy it behooves us to look well to
our insaranco aod our fatare state, snd |

FURNITURE, CARPE

W VTSTIT OR WRITE®

The Petersbury Purniture Co,

203 AND 207 N. SYCAMORE 8T,
PETERSBURG, VA,

THE HUSTLING AND UP-TO-DATE LEADERS IN

AND GENERAL HOUSE FURNISHINGS,

A. J. WIN FI EL D. PRESIDENT & ﬂ!l@“

n.Sp\:uinI Attention to Mail Orders,

S, STOVES

oot 3 1y.

| HIS FLUENT FOUNT OF TEARS.

“It's No trouble For Me To
Weep Anywhere.”

Thero are funny iucidenis o the lite
of & photographer. A mun eamn in 1h
uther day and louked over all the =am
ples, mnkiog the price of each

WDy yuu waot s sitting 77 | ssked

o1 dow't see notlin’ like what 1 wani,
he replied.

[ teld hi, if e would indicste wha:
lie wanted, that 1 wight arrange it

o doo's koow an you oan,” he  msid,
wfior 1 don't see pothin® st all ke what
[ want"

I repeated what 1 had alieady said.
He asked me to sit while he tild we.
HYou wee, it'n like this,” he began, “1
bad a girl that © loved, aed we was  go-
iog to git married,  Bhe had ber thiogs
wade up, and we was all bot ready, whea
she was taken ill and died. Aod what
I wanted was a picture of me siitin’ om
ber grave weepin' "'

6

take plessure in certi ying and saying 1o
whom these presents may coms that since
I bocame fully iveared my bealth han
improved se much that it is & subject for
profound congratulstion 00 wy own pert
and (be deepet dingout on the part of
thos whe mould oaturally inberit my
vast waalth,”

EE—————
l The reputation of mwny o puffedup

.

[feeesgsseeeEes

todo" Sold by W. M. Cohen, dreg-

EE———————
Flirte laugh at love and love Inughe st

THE OLD COTTON GIN.

It lies alone in the rank June corn,
A relic of the days that are numbered and gone—
The June wind sings a song in its throat,
The June clouds lovingly over over it float—
And through its skeleton ribs of steel
For its saws are rust
With canker and crust—
They hum no more from dawn to dusk
And the lizard is ginner—
And out and in,
The spider is spinner
At the Old Cotton Gin.

Ay, manf' a day for the old, old South,
Its spun its fleece from a fiery mouth,
And wove its woof in a fabric of gold—
Aa a picture is painted, a tale that is told,
And it sat in its might, this fallen thing,
A hoary monarch, an uncrowned king,
And over the land
With an iron hand;
It flung its wealth with a gesture grand,
And Might was the ginner—
Of barn and of bin
There never was a winner
Like the Old Cotton Gin.

Broad was the Kingdom he ruled in his might,
Brave were the armies he rallied for fight,
Briﬁht were the wings of his ships on the seas,
Bold were his merchantmen—kingly his ease,
True were his women in hut or in hall,
Sweet the soft sunshine that fell over all,
From banjo and bow
And the cotton’s long row,
Free-song and slave song would mingle and flow,
And Pride was the ginner—
(Unpardonable sin !)
Was there ever a sinner
Like the Old Cotton (in?

Alas, for his weavings—ay, tearms for the day

When out from his loom came the jackets of gray,

And tli:e lgch that were plucked in despair from his
ea

Were woven to crimson in shrouds for his dead.

They died for the sin the centuries had given,

And their blood is the pledge on the lintels of heav-

en,
Bg river and plain
They march not again,
And wet was his fleece with blood of his stain—
For Death was the ginner—
And Riot and Din—
And Sorrow the spinner,
At the Old Cotton Gin.

He buried his dead, and a tenderer tone
Crept into his song for he sang it alone
But be woveas he sang and the pattern was bright—
And he built his waste places and conquered by toil
And gathered in Ima::a what was garnered in spoil,
And all the day long
s ~ He n;ove l'iln hilu:on
10 patience of right in the pill of wrong—
And Faﬁh was the git?g:r, .
The Fabric to spin,
And Hope was the spinner
At the Old Cotton Gin.

With his hope in the future, his heart in the past,
He worked for people and wove to the last:
And, tottering, he stood through the rife and the reel
And died as he lived—with his hand on the wheel.
And, sighing, his soul peacefully through,
As pure ag the last lock of lint in the flue—
The heart, whoss beat
Was the century’s feet,
Was willing to cease, but not to retreat,
And 'he New South was ginner,
The New Age was in,
The New Century spinner—
A Neaw Cotton Gin.

Rear him—0 sons, of agenerous aire—
Aloft on & monument, not on a pyre
Rase-stone of valor, cap-stone of truth—
Shaft-stone of chivalry, cap-stone of truth—
Honor him, sons of a land that is fair,
Let him notlie in the rank weeds there
For see! from his night
He rises all bright,
He wakens; He wakens—a loom of new light—
With Fame for his ginner,
His kith and his kin,
And the world is the winner
In the Old Cotton Gin.

—John Trotwood Moore.

A CURE FOR LUMBAGO Cut this oot sod ke it 1o W, M.

W. (. Williamson, of Awherst, Va,, | Cobev’s drug more and get 0 mmple of mm
myr; O For more than a year 1 suffored CUhamberlsin's Stomach and Liver Tablets Ul’-l!!')- o i our line NEW mud
from lambago, 1 Boally tried Chamber. | the best phyvie. Theyslso oure disor-| Beantiful diaplay of Prench and Ameri
lain's Palo Balm aud it guve we eotira [dem of tbe stomach, biliowsuess wnd |*2
veliof, which all other remodion hud fuiled | howduche. .A)Pa.ttom «F
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of fume,

A
W
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I was touched at the homely story of
grief, nod tild bim I eould send » wao
with him to 1he grave nud have the pic-
ture taken as bo desired.

#It's some diptancs,” be msid. L
over io Ireland. I expect it 'ud costn
lot towend over your traps for what 1
want 7"

I midit would,

“1 thoughe,” e auawered, “ihat meb-
be you sould rig up a grave here io your
shop and | would weep on it, and i
would do justus well, [t's no trouble
fur me to weop anywhere "

—_—
REMARKABLE CURE OF CROUFP

A Liule Boy's Life Saved.

I havea fow words to say regarding
Chamberlain's Cough Remedy, Itsaved
wy little boy's life and T feel thut [ onte
ot praise it enough. 1 bought a bottle
of it from A, K Steere, of Goodwin, ¥,
D., and when 1 got howe with it the
poor baby eould hardly breathe. I gave
the medicine ne dirceted every ten  min-
ates until he "threw up” sod thes 1
thought sure he wan going to choke 10
death, We had to pull the phlegm out
of bis mouth in great loog srivgs, I
am positive that if T had pot got that
hottle of oough medicine, my boy would
not be oo earth toduy.—Joel Demont,
Towond, Tows. For mleby W, M. Co-

hen, droggist.
—_—
RIGHT SONG:

Let's sing about the good times, when
every oot and clod

Shall send u benediotion 1o the liviog
skien of God;

Whao the world & brighter beauty sod »
rarer graos ahall win,

And life shall sing the sad times out snd
+ ring the glad times in

The Oldest and Best.

8. 8. §. is a combination of roots
and herbs of great curntive

and when taken into the circulation
searches out and removes all manner
of poisons from the blood, without
the least shock or harm to the system.
Ou the contrary, the general health
begins to improve from the first dose,
for §, 8. 8. is not anly a blood purifier,
but an excellent tonic, and strength-
ens and builds up the constitution
while purging the blood of impuri-
ties. §. 8. 8, cures all diseases of &
blood poison origin, Cancer, Scrofula,
Rheumatism, Chronic Sores and
Uleers, Ecrema, Psoriasis, Salt
Rhettm, Herpes and similar troubles,
and is an infallible cure and the only
antidote for that moat horrible discase,
Contaglous Blood Poison.

A record ol nearly fifty {:-n of
puccess{ul cures is a record to be prond
of. 8 8, 8. is more popular today
than ever. It numbers its [riends by
the thousands, Our medical corres-

dence is larger than ever in the
istary of the medicine. Many write
to thank us for the great good 8.8, 8,
has done them, while others are seek-
ing advice about their cases, All
letters receive prompt and careful

M removes from the soil
large quantitics of

Potash.

The fertilizer ap-
plied, must furnish
enough Potash, or the
land will lose its pro~
ducing power,

Head carefully our bouks
GO Cropa—sent fred,

GERMAN XALL WORKS,
33 Nasaan 5t New Yark

-

The One Among
Many.~—s—

The ove make of fostruments that
haoldaiis toue through a geoeration of use-
fuloesp,

b

Are not built  fur show—they're ovn-
sructed with experienced oare; they lust
a lifetiwe aud more, yet their cost in vary
woderate, considering their quahty. Send
us your address and you'll immedistely
get an illustrated catalogue and book of
suggestions.  Acoommodating Terms,
Pianos of other makes towuit the mos
eeanomioal,

CHARLES M. STIEFF,
Warerooms, 9§. Liberty strest.

Factory—E. Lalayotte Ave., Aiken and
Lauvale Streeta,

——Bultimore, Md.—
oct 91 1y.

New Drug Store!
New Medicines!

W.E. BEAVANS.

ENFIELD, N, C,

Drggist and  Pharmasst,

Opposite Randolph Bros 'S

Full line of eve :m‘li found in
a dnzmm Pum';:’nl i !np.’ Toiled
Arti

Prescriptions carefully snd secum
mpnﬂ day or night. 8 ll‘;;’.

J. L. JUDKINS,

Wholesale and Retail
Dealer In Fine———

Stg‘.ple

Fancyﬁmcm_a_sj

»&-FRUITS, CONFECTIONERIES, 11

Crockery, Giass Tin, and wooden sud wil-
lowwars, Also Prait’s Horse, Cow,
Grove's

Liver sud Kidney Tonle for
the blood. Thh’hdl hm
money refunded.

J. L, JUDKINS,

No. 93 Wabington Ave,, Welden, N, O
fisa 11 Ty,

H.L GRANT,
BICYCLE

'WORK'....

Wheels sold and Repaired—FParta of Biey-
clea furnished.

solves fumons, while lole of otbers stay|
up all night and never even got o glismpes |

attention. Our physicians have made
alife-long studyof Plood and Skin Dis-
eases, and betterunderstand such cases
than the ordinary tioner who
makes a specialty of no one disease,

We are doi:i‘ great

sss rﬁd to au erial
u-lnll.]"lthm

e

you to write us il you have any blood
or skin trouble, We make no charge
whatever for this

THE SWIFT BPECIFIO CO.. ATLANTA, @A

MERS WL MERRITY, MINS RUTH STALLING

NS MRPIE IR g LA

M H. L Muri 4G, |, $5
g i Mmm&c

NEW
MILLINERY




