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f. A. BOYD, J. W. REID

BOYD & REID,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
WENTWORTH N.C,
Practice in the State and
Fedoral Courts.

...........

Mr. Boyd will be at Wentworth on every
Monday, sid on any other day when desir-
ed. At other times he will be in his law
offtee i the Bank of Heidsville. Mr. Reid
can e fonod at a!l times in 1he office of the

firm in Weniworth.

br. Jno. W. Smith,

BRUGGIST,
REIDSVILLE. N- C.

Dec. 8 —-fin
Dr. 5. W COLE,
DR UCGCGIST,
DANVILLE, VA.
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Cherry Pectoral.

Ko other complains n o so Insidious in thelr
attack ns those aSeciing shie throet and lungs:
nowe so iriflcd with by the najority of suffer-
ers. The oendimary eough or eold, resalting
perhaps froma a teifling or wnconscious em
posure, is often but sie beginniug of 2 fatal
pickuuves. AvEa's CnzmryY FECToRAL hag
wall provem i elficasy In & forty yoars' fight
with throat smd lung diseases, aud sbould be
takon i all sases withoul delay,

A Tervibla Congh Cured.

“Inm 1807 | souk asovere en!d, which aflceted
my lmsige. | ksl aderiible eough, and passed
night aMer pighi withoud eleep. The doctors
HAYS AT ujs 'l ivd AYEx's Cagnry Prc-
PORAL, whick relicved my lungs, induced
#locp, and afforded mio tlie rest necessary
for sho resovéry of m[v sirevgih, Dy the
continued wes of e Proicran a permn-
uent enre wae elfeestwd, I mm now 6 years
old, hiale and Reariy, aud wm set.eflod your
CREuRyY Prorvonal sared me.

Horacr FAIRDROTHER.™

Roekingham, Vi, July 15, 15:3,

Croup. — A Mother's Trihute,
i *“While In tke-eouutry last wiiter moy litile
boy, thres yenrnold, wme taken 11 with croup;
it seoed me if be would dig from Rirangu-
{ation. Ome of he family suggesteld the use
of Avknr's CuEuny PRuTorAL, n botile of
which was always kept {n she house, This
was Wled ia swall aud frequent doses, and
to oar delight in ivss thign Lalf au bour the
little patient was brosthing eanily. The doo-
tor said thad tke CHImRY ProToral bad
Eaved my darling's life. Can you wonder og
our graMinde ? Biueerely yours,
Mus EMMma GEDyEy,™
150 Weat 138th S8., New York, May 18, 1558,

“1 havo wacd AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL
In way fmuily for several years, and Jo not
besimie w pronounce it fhe moss effectnal
revisdy for oouglhs amd ¢olds we have ever
tried. [ A, CRANRK,™

Lase Crymal, Minn,, March 13, 1552

“Ianlered for ofghs yoars from Bronchitis,
rnd after brying many renedies witlh no suo-
cons, | was envead by tho gse of AYrk's CHkp
RY Proromas, JOoskErR WALDRY,™

Bylialia, Muss,, Apsil §, 1552,

*“leannod may emongh in praise of AYER'S
Cnmnny FPrcroman, believing na | do thas
but of i wes | sheuld long sivfe have disd
from lung tronbies . BRAGDON."™

Palesting, Teaas, Apri] 22 1782,

Na avee of an affection of the throat ow
Junge exists wiasich annnot bo grestly relieved
by the wia of Avyer'« CHERRY PECTORAL,
and 1t wil olways ~wre when tlie Jdisoaso 1
ROt alrendy bayond ihe coutrel of wod.clua,

FREFARED AY

Dr.J.C.Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggista.
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JOB PRINTING.

We sre doing all kinds Jeb Printing

SUCH AS

POSTERS, HANDBILLS, CARDS
il

Head Letters, l;uekm, &e,,

Executed with neatness snd on sbort

notice. Prices reasonable

POETRY.
THE FLOW ER OF THE HOL Y GHOST.

Tis where (wo oceans are heaving
Their surging and restless tide,

Ou the Isthmus they fain would be cleaviug,
To mingle thewr waters in pride,

Mid the the fruits and the flowers there

blooming,

Tuere is one that is passing fair—

That pours a stiange wealth of perfume
Upon the lauguid air.

In its white curl ever brood ing,
Sits the semblance of a dove;
As if some pure, gentle sapirit
Had blessed it with its love;
And when the havghty Spaniard
Came with his wighty host,.
He ealled it, beliolding the emblem,
The Flower of the Ho'y Ghost.
With a thought of awe and reverence,
1t fil.ed the poor Indian’s breast,
And tbe cherishing earth is **hoiy ground,”
Whicii no rade foot may press.
Its sweet and subtle fragrance
Has healing 1 its wings
For tte wounds of a thousand
doarts
That the treachierou: conqueror flings.

poisoned

There is many another isthmus,
Lying ?twixt ceesps (wo,

That throbs with the beats of human life—
Stretching eternity through;

The sea of the past, and future sea
Dasbies on either side,

There gardeas flash with many a hae,
Wheie heart Howere blush in pride.

Sometitnes we see 'mid these bloomeg the
Hower,

With the white dgve in his heart,

Scatterivg a frageance through its bowe
No uther can injpwsrt.

It hesis the wouuds of the sin-sick soul
"T's the biessed Saviour's peace;

Oh, coma to our bearts, Celestial Dove,
A d Lid onr wandering cease.

Abide with ye! our isthmus life,
Et roal Oue, make tair;

Let Thy sweet lowers, O, Ho'y Ghost,
Muke pure the tainted air,

Lid noxivus vapors beuceforth flee,
And healtbiul breezes rise,

Till oer the darsly stretching sea
Wilhie w.fled to tue skies.

GOING TO HEAVEN IN PULLMAN
CARS,
New York paper.

“It makes me sick,” roared D
Talmge Sund.y morning in th
Drooklyn Tuberuacle, “to see thes
Chrsusn people who bold only te
part of the truth and let the res
it go. 1 like an wfidel a grea
better than I do oue of these §
pamby Chrispiazs.  Hold on to ¥
Bille with Eleszar’s grip; don’t U
ashamed, youig wan, to have thg
worll know you sre a iriend of the'®
Bible. Hold on toit; all of 1t.—
People uowadays waut to reach hea- |
ven iu 8 Pallman sleeping-car; to go
it on soft plush and have the beds
wade up early. so that they can sleep g
all the way, sud tell the black poricg
of death to wake them up in time
ent-r the golden city. -Thuy want
3uft serwous In morocev cases, but
such won't couvert the world. What
we wani to-day is a few Jobn Knoxes
or Jokr Wesleys in the churches,
which to-day seem to want a baptism §
of eau de cologne, or the balm of a
thousand flowers. Women stay home
from prayer-meetiugs because the
rew bounet has not come home, and
we send messages to a brother asking
him to suy amen aud hallclujah @
little sofier,

“l preach  this eermon,” said Dr,
Tulmage, with ‘s vigorous stamp of
bis foot, “as a tonic. I want you to
hoid the truth with ineradicable grip.
I want you to clutch the word of
Chistian wm[are, aud see to it that
while you take the sword, tie sword

THE LOT OF THE WORKING GIRL.

The *“ Man About Town” of the
Detroit Times says : I s dead in
|love with the euntire cliss of girls
who have to work hiard in our factos
ries and mercsctile establishments
for their daily bLread. There 1s no

‘leamiug this fuct, for my affection s
entirely of the collectuive sore. I
love them because their hands are

| hardened and their faces aged in the

| eadeavor to keep the wolf from the
doors of their dear ones. These are
tue true bervines of the world, I see
thew daily, by scoree and handreds,
and crown them mentally w.th the
|lsarels which they have so nobly
earned. It reqnires a hears of oak to
face the sueeis of the painted aud
brainless sisters who cross the streast
that their costiy robes may not come
in contact with those of my heroines.

But they do face thew, and in my

beart and by my pen I write them

'

b

apd women will reach out to crown
them in their life-work. For the re-
mainder of the world it does not &o
much matter.

A PRINCESS WHO EATS.
Washiogton Letter,

I have- seen a Princess in the ac!
of eating her dirner; that 18, they
say she is a Princess ; there is ro
doubt about her eating. She hails
from the far East and I shall call her
the Princes of Madagas, short for
Madagascar. Toe Princess and ber
husband live at Willard's Hotel,—
Fortunately for the owmner of e
hotel, they have not always lived
there. If they had, the owner of the
hotel would not be the rich mar he
is to-day. The Princess is said to
have been born near Alexandria, in
Egypt, and the planet that presided
at the time must have been cinducive
to a good appetite. She would make
the manufacturer of a patent stomaca
bitters or bleod purifier dance with
delight, such an appetite has my
Mary Ann, Her husband, who by
courtesy should te called the Priace,
is a little m 7D
betweey

grg

4

O ONE THING.

A

We earnestly eutreat every young
man, after he bas chosen his vocation,
to stick toit. Don’t leave it because
bard “blows are to be struck or dis-
agreeable work performed.

Those who have worked their way
ap to wealth and usefluluess do not
belong to the shifiless and um{mble
class, buc may be reckoned among
such as pulled off their coats, rolled
up their sleeves, conquered \thexr
prejudices ageinst lsbor, and mans

¥

d

POPPEERMAN LOOKED WILD.

HIS WIFE HAS A SURE CURE FOR
TERRIBLE DREAMS,

Prom a Wicked Paper.

Mr. Jones; What makes you look
80 wild and haggard this morning,
Mr. Poprerman !

Mr. Popperman- Sleeplessness. 1
don’t have more than one-third of
my necessary sleep You sce, my

wile lie very restless, and during the
!nigbt is8 cootioually remeribering
|sowo duty which should Lave been
rformed before we retired, She
' tells me to get up and’attend to these
The resuit. is that I am
tramping around nearly all night, I
am very weary. Iere is an epiteme
| of my safferings :

10 P. M.—Retire to rest.

10:30. Get up to close the window.
It is too cold.

| 10.45. Get up to shake the fire.

11, Get up to shut the closet door.
My wife can’t sleep when the closet
door is opca.

11:20. Get up to put more coal on
the fire.

11:50. Get up to wind the clock.

12. Get up o see if the Rour is
locked. _

12:15 Getup toopen the window.
t is too hot,

2:45. Get up and go all over the
house bunting for barglars. My wife
icks ghe hears fuuny noizes down
tairs,

1:20. Get up to see if I'didun’t for-
‘et to lock the door after me.
1:50. Get up to get my wife some

WHY QUEEN VICTORIA'S HOME LIFE.

Living io a preily collage in the west
end of Cincinnat is an iptelligent Eog-
lish woman who once held a posilion iu
the household of Quern Viclovia at
Windsor Castle. Her father was a
gardener at the Castie, [and when she
was about 16 she was taken in as a gee-
eral utility maid, her duties requiriug
Ler to go to all parts of the Castle, She
is now happily married and a few days
ago gave to « News-Journal reporter a
pleasant accouut of the Queen’s home
life.

*Did the Qacen ever come into the
kitchen, like the ladies of lesser degree
are supposed to do? asked the reporter,

*Of course she did,” was the reply,
‘and she enjoyed il too. Why, I've scen
bher Majesty take the rolliog pin out of
the pastry
of pie crust out until it was just the right
thickness.'

*So the Queern eats ple, does she ¥’

*I've seen her muke a pie avd I've
seen bher eat Lershare of one. She has
a good appetite and a good digestion,
and pie never hurts her at all.’

‘It is said she loves roasted apples, is
it s0??

‘Yes, I've seen” her take in her owan
bands a dish of nicely browned apples
and cartry them to ber room to eat al ber
leisure,’

‘Wher she ased to he ia the kitchen
iid she seem interested in the work #°

‘Very much. Why, ome day she
came in dressed in & plajp black dress,
«ith a zreat big white apron ou, acd she
made a cake and fixed up a whole lot of
other dishes. She rolled| up her sleeves
and weol at bher work as| f she was get.
ting £2 a week and her board aand lodg-
ing for it. She was always nice and
kind 10 us, 100, aud talked just like
seme Awmerican ladies dalk; oot at all
lise some others talk when they get
mud,’

‘Didn’t Vicloria ever get augry ?’

P (tima

1

cook™s hands aod roll a prece |

w
THE TOUCH OF NATURE.
Detroit Free Press,
A Yoy, len years old, pulling a heavy
cart loaded with pieces of bourds and
lath takea from some demolished struce
lure —an every-day sight in all our
cities, Tired and exhausted he balied
under a shade-tree. His feot were sore
and bruised, his clothes In rags,
fuce pinched, and lookiag years older
than it should. The boy laid down up~
¢u the grass, and in five minutes
asleep, His bare feet just touched
curbstote, and his old fell from
bhead aud tell on Lhe sidewalk, In
shadow of the tree his face told &
that every passer-by could read. It told
of scanty food, of nights when the body
shivered with cold, of a home wuhout
| sun shiue, of aryouny lile coufronted with
shadows. Eg

41
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Then something curious ba
A laboring muo—a queer old man with
a wood saw oc Lis arma—crossed the
streel Lo rest for a moment beneath the
same shade. He glanced at the boy
and luroed away, but bLis look was
drawo agein, and now he saw the pic-
ture and read the story. He, wo, kpew
what it was to shiver and huuger, He
tiptoed along uutil he could bend over
the boy, and then be took from tls pocke
et a siice of bread and meat—~the dine
ver he was (o eal, if he lound work—
and laid 1t down beside the lad. Then
he walked carefully away, lvoking back
every moment, but keeping out &ngtm
a8 he wanted o escape thauks,

Men, women aud children bad seen it
all, and what a'lever it was! The bu-
man soul s good and <enerous, but
tomactimes therc 1 need of a key to
open it. A man walked from bis sweps,
aud left a ball-dotlar beswle the poor
wan's bread. A wowman weont dowa,
and lefl a good bat in place of the old
one. A child came with a pair of shoes,
nud & Loy with acoat aud vest. Pedess
trians aalted aud whisjered, and deope

‘Not very. I've heard her say
*Zounds!’ somelimes when she put her |
tinger on the hot stove or somethiag like.|
that, and once she told me if I dido’t’
keep my face clean she would bave oune
of the gardeners turu the hose on me.’

*Would she talk to the servants freely?’

‘Yes, sir, ike any other lady. She
used to ask us aboat our homes and our
families, and all that, but she wouldn’t
let us talk any gossip, like the Aweri~
can ladies do. She was very quict and
gentle while I was at the Castle, but I
heard she is not so now. She is getting
pretty old, and old folks are all were or
lese cranky.’

‘How did the folks live at Windsor?
Of course, Lhere are always lots of visit-
ors and the royal household is large, bul
the Qucen steps off to her immediate
family, and they read and talk and play
whist or sing. Ordinaiily she goes to
bed at 10 or 11 o’clock, and rises aboat
8. A family breakfast i3 laid at aboat
9, lunch at 1:30 and dingser ut 7. The
breakfast and lunch are plain and with«
out any extras, but the dinner is juite
elaborate, and there is alwayq some
extra guests, The Queea likes nice
roats beef, according Lo tradition, aud
prefers a nice, light soda biscuit to sny
other kind of bread. She is foud of
Kentucky corn bread also. which she
can make herself by a recipe fouud io an
Awerican cook book, She doesn’sad-
mire French dishes, and I haye heard
her say it was noc¢ right for Eoglishe

il She can’ Sleep.

2:30, Get up and whittle plugs for
he rasthing wiudows.

2:50. Get up and look at the ther-
mometer.,
3:10. Get up and see if I think it
will rain to-morrow.

3:30. Get up and see if the fire is
11 right,

«4:20, Get up and eee what time it

5:40. Get up and get
ttle more gin.

6 Get up for breakfast,
So it goes every night, It’sencugh
wear a man’s life out, - All [ want
w to complete my happiuess in the
ghts iz a red -hcaded baby with the
{ic.  1f I had thac I would be con-
ited —aye, perfectly coutented—
get up and get—for California,

my wife a

BREVITY.
beottish- American Jourpal ,

Learn 3o be brief | Long visits,long
tories, long exhortptions, and long
ayers seldom profit those who have

do with them. Lii'c is short. Time
short. Moments are precious.—

rn, to condense, abridge and in-— | speaking people 10 priot bills of fare in
ify. We can endure many an ache | French. She seldom douks collce. Tea
ill if it is soon cver, while even | i3 her favorite beverage, and it mukes

her bave nearalga, I'm sure.’

*Does she have neuralgia 7 '

*Yes, somelimes, I've heard ber
complaiu on several occasions, and oace
1 took a botile of arnica 1o ber room.”

‘Did she haye a pice room '

*Not very. 1t was big and bad nice
windowe, bul it was oot like a Queen’s
bed chamaber. ['he bedsicad was one
of those old carved ones, very ancieot,
with a canopy, a valiance, aod all that
kind of thing, The coveriag wa~ of silk
and worsted, and the quilts she and the
Princess Beatrice had made with their
own haods. They were very pretty,
but oo nicer than lows you see ia poorer

ople’s bouses.”

“30 the Queecn bhaodlas the wueedle,
too 1’

“*0Oh, yes. She is quite handy with it,

sare grows insipid, and pain in»s
abley if they are protracted be- |
the limits of reason and"convo- |
ce. Learn to be brief. Lop off |
incles ; stick to the main fact in
your case. If you pray, ask for what
you would receive, and get through ;
if you speak, tell your message, and
hold your peace ; boil down two words
into one, and three into two. Learn
always to be brief.

HE WAS A POLICEMAN.

¢ Oh, pa, tfere’s an awful fight
around the corner.’

ped dimes and quarlers beside the lirst
stiver piece, The pinched-face boy sud-
pcoly awoke, and spraug up as il 1 were
a cime to sleep there. e saw the
bread, the clothing, the money, the
score of people wailing around to see
what be would do. He kuew Lhat he
bud slept, and realized that all these
thiogs had come to him as bhe dreamed,
Tbheu what did he do? Why, he sat
dowao and covered his face with his
bands and sobbed.

——— —— § e ——

CONJUGAL BRUTALITY.,

Texas Siftings.

‘Charles, dear,’ said a charming little
literary lady to her husbanll the olber
evening, ‘Let me read you the opesing
chapier of my new novel,’

‘Certainly,’ replied Charles, ‘[ should
be delighted,'

*Well; then, sit still and listenc
*Twas evening. A buge, inky cloud—’

*Blue iok?’ laterrupted Charcles, -

*No, sir.’ '

*Violet ink, mebbe.’

*No, 1t was—-*

‘Bed ok, for mstance*

‘Charles, you know—'

‘Perhaps it was that delicate fashion-
able maunve ink?

*Now Charles, don’t-’

‘Mebbe it was green ink, like Arne
old’s copyiug fluid,’

‘Why. jyou hocrid creature, you !
When 1 speax of anything having an
inlltiap;narmce. what impmnionzm
it ke oa you?’

‘Same as a blottiog pad. my love, I
take it all in. Go ou with the harrows
ing scene.’ '

‘Cbarles, you ace a brute !' and the
little lady flounced out of the room, and
Charles bawled back after ber;

‘Come back, my love, I am sitting

still,’

THE COURT WALKS OFF WITH A
- CHICKEN.

New York Sun.

Recorder Llickok of West Hobo-
«en was in Thomas Hopkins's groce-
ry at Paterson sud Clinton avenues
oo Friday sfiernooz. A minute or
two after leaving the store he was
sarprised o bave one of the clerks
overtake him in the street snd ssk

‘Yes,” said be, indifferently,

‘And one man has chawed the
other's ear off’

“Yes’

‘And the other man has shot off his

and bLer daughier's embroidery work
takes the Prizcs when ou exhibitivo, |
W .y, would you believe it, one day the |
Queen ssw my aproo siriug pull ouL, |
and she sewed it on for me, and old we
it was oot every young woman who had

fully bore the heat and burden of the |
day.

our fathers tuiled diligently, striving |
to bring the soil to productiveness;
in the machine-shop or factory, or
tho tooussnd other business places
that invize honest toil and skill—let
the motto ever be: Perseverance and

industry. Sgick to one thing, boys,
and you,wﬁue success

Some brother ariting —what seems

‘Whether upon the old farm, where i

pistol and killed a baby.’
‘Poor baby!” yawned pa.
‘Ain’t you goin’ round there!”’
‘Presently,’ replied pa.

an Ewpress and Queen [or ber scam-
siress 7’

*Did you ever hear her Inugh 7

‘No, sir, never all the time 1 was at
In a short time every thing became | the Castle, which was #ix mooths, Sbe

i > . smiled somelimes, but a lsugh—well,
'quiet, and pa rusbed fraaticslly i ‘here pever was anytbing like & laugh
around the corner and arrested an

:cama from bher lips, and [ used 15 won-
old wowan for se!llng matches with-
out s license.

| der if she would be very soiry when she
Pa was a policeman.

came to die. She osed W remind me l
somelimes of & sister of charity, she
was o quiet like, and whea I saw the
young princess all the Ume wiih ber
solemo mother 1 used to think [ would

The Hagersion Globe says trying

—to be complimentary of a Baptist
church in Nashville, Tenuessee says:
“It is the ooly eme in which the sis-

19 do business without advertising is
| lik2 winkiag at s girl in the dark.—
' You may know wtat you are doing
| but nobody else does, Let your light |

pot trade places with ber.”

—

In the old slavery days Heory Ward
Beecber iavited Fred Dooglass to come

ters speak and pray In the prayer-
meetings.” We siacerely bope
will ¢>ntinae to be the only one; for
presching women and erowin  hens
——well '—what !'— Billical Recor-

| noble, The bands of all true men

| der.

1t |

1o his church, out Fred thanked him
and said be was afraid of oflending his

| Leap year calls to the mind of;(B“C?"") m“.’"‘.‘.‘,ﬁ“"’},’ Bef;i’:‘ says
miny a weary young man the passage | be edid 1o bim: Fo LORRINEN, Jou

i ahiine

bim to cowe back-aud pay for thas
chicken. The Recorder, discovering
that ke haa s dressed chicken under
bis arm, went back 1o the stoor, had
the fowl weighed, and paid 88 cents
for in. His abseotmindeduess bad
never gooe marketiog with him be«

fore.

—S—

“ Whoeeibarrow religion™ is w
Richard Baxter said ‘M.o pu'l:::
who lived in bis day bad—chas is,
they went along when they were
shoved. They seme may be said of
many liviag to-day.

——

- Widow Vaa Cott un:-ﬁ. chrige
sian can afford 10 use tobacco.” Tou
bacco is awfall
We hope Mrs, 6‘!00:&'“[...“.
inflacnce to have the tax redoced.
———

high, that’s a faet. -

A French writer estimates ﬁﬂ‘

e . e, and if any man ebjecis you come
yr;ix_.‘;crégturo to be found in Matthew ?n: s;;ub, me,on wy lfom’ where
ii: 30.

{ youjwill always be wilcome.™

sad there is not one of
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