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THE PATRON AND G

-Bread Where? How?

THE LOCUST.
[For the Patron and Gleaner.)

The Locust, or Grasshopper, is
one of the most formidableinsects
mentioned in the sacred writings.
It is used as the symbol of deso-
lation, sogreat and terrible were
ravages. It is still dreaded
in the East, as well as in the
United States, where, in exten-
sive localities, its devastating
power cleared all vegetation in
its pathway, not many years ago.

M. Olivier thus describes its
attucks in the East: “With the
burning south winds (of Syria)
there come from the interior of
Arabia and the most southern
parts of Persia, clouds of locﬁsts.
whose ravages to these countries
as grievous, and nearly as
sudden, as those of the heaviest
hail in Europe. We witnessed
them twice. It is difficult to ex-
press the effect produced on-us
by the sight of the whole atmos
phere filled on all sides, and to a
sreat height, by an innumerable
quantity of these insects, whose
flight was slow and uniform, and
whose noise resembled that of
rain; the sky was darkened, and
the light of the sun was consider-
ably weakened. Ina moment the
t ‘rraces of the houses, the streets,
and all the fields were covered by
and in two days

1ts

are

insects,
they had devoured all the leaves
of the plants.”™ '

The effects of the locusts in
Eeypt (Ex. 10:12—15) were terri-
ble beyond desceription.  Locusts
were used as food, and are stillin
Some-

and

1-:“”““

some parts of the East.

they are ground
mixed with flour and
made into cakes, or
they are salted, and then eaten;
sometimes smoked, boiled or
stewed or fried in but-

times

pounded,
water, and

roasted,
ter.
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Bread is well termed the “Staff
of life.!” It is said that a slave of
an Archon at Athens, first made

leaven bread by accident. He
forgot some of his dough, and
some days after, came upon it
and found it sour. His firgt

thought was to throw itaway; but
his master coming out, he mixed
it quickly with some fresh dough
' Of course, his
bread was delicious.

M. H. RicE.

he was working.
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Educatlonal Mass-Meeting.
J. C. Kilgo, President of
College, Durham, N. C.,
the Methodist
N. C,, on 2nd
in March. morning and
evening. On Monday, 11th, at 1
p. m. he will address the people
at same place on subject of High-
Christian Education and its
ed ucation.
invited to

Rev.
Trinity
will preach in
church at Weldon,
Sunday

er
relation to secular
Everbody cordially
come and hear this mostelogquent |
preacher and educator.
R. P, TroY,
1890,
) & - P—
President Kilgo preached two|
fine at
Street church last Sunday.
sermon in the morning was spec-

ly forcible and full of unction. |
gation

Pastor.
Feb'y 7.

sermons

l he effect upon the congre
was extraordinary.
sermon was directed to the young
ln ople connected with the hp
vorth Leagues. He also ad-
dressed the Y. M. C. A. in theaf- |
lernoon.
remembered. —N.
Advocate.

C. Christian |
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Among the half dozen great|

sermons we have heard, we rank |

that preached in this city Sunday |
morning by President Kilgo, of

Trinity College. There was
nothing wanting in it to stamp it

great in thought, greatin matter,
and greatindelivery. The church
was crowded, and there was but
one opinion of the sermon.—News
& Observer.

West Market | .
The -.'rudm- a shilling for the like of!And so one night, when my “lfelplacod in her hands ¥300 with a
Your| land I waked to find a red glarem talismanic card from the Grand

His visit will long be'

Compassion Bewarded.

This story was told by a grocer,
when half the inhabitants of a
quiet surban stréet in New Eng-
and were out on their door steps
watching a " policeman chase a
thief—a miserable young fellow
—who turned, and dodged, and
doubled with such an expression
of despair on his face, that,
though he had picked a pocket,
no emotional young persom pres-
ent could help feeling sorry for
him. The grocer proceeded:

“He looked at me as he passed
me, and I saw hungerin his eyes.
Maybe that drove him to it But
[ don't think he is a professional
thief, and somehcw if I could, 1
would not have him hunted down
to-night. Prisons don't make
desperate men better, though
they are needed for crimnals of
course. You see I had a curious
experience of my own, once upon
a time, and I never have forgot-
ten it, and never can.

“It was when I first began bus-
iness, with a very little capital in
a poor quarter of the town, with
poor folks for customers—people
that never bought delicacies.
When they were cheap, I'd have
a few oranges. Now and then
some cheap. show-apples, and 1
usually had a ham or two to sell
in slices. They didn’t go off very
fast, but I kept a couple of them
in their yellow cloths,
hanging at the door. I remember
[ was standing atthedoor towards
evening, when I first noticed a
new policeman on our beat. He
was a large man, naturally, but
so hollow-cheeked, and with such
sunken eyes, that I thought to
myself: ‘That man must have
been ill lately.” He was staring
at the hams with those eyes of
his. I don't know why 1 had it
fixed on my mind, that he would
come for one, but when I went
out to take them down before
shuttimg up for the night, I saw
the policeman btandmg in the
shadow staring at the hams. He
kept it up for three days; on the
night of the fourth a storm burst
over us, the hams hung under
shelter, and I did not ffy to take
them in.

“I thought no customers would
come in that rain, and I sat down
near the fire to read my newspa-
per, and take a smoke in comfort,
and somehow I got interested in
some political speeches, and be-
fore 1 knew it my wife was call-
ing to me thatit was 11 o’'clock,
and I'd betterf take in and shut
up. The rain had stopped. It
was clear and cold, and the stars
were shining in the pools of wa-
ter you'll always see after rain. in
a badly paved street. Every-
body seemed to be in bed; it was
as still as death; I tell you, I
jumped when a cold hand came
out and touched mine. ‘Ho!' says
'I. ‘Hey, what's thd.t‘
me, Mr. Spicer,” says a hoarse
woman's voice—‘me—old Sally.
.hlmuw a shilling, and I'll tell you

invw' ' O, go away, Sally,’ says|
|1 You'd only drink it.

| news you can’t tell me anything."|

‘I can, says she.
—a decent man, like you won’t be-

'my news. I'll trust you.
| policeman, the new one, the thin
immu is a thief.’
{be you took it yourself Sally,”
says L
isaid. *‘No, I saw him.
tons on his coat shone in the|
lamplight as he got it down.
'hid it yonder somewhere. When |
\he changes with the other man,
‘he'll get it. Then you can catch
'him at it Now pay me for my
information.’

| ‘I gave her a shilling, put up

'street. There was a great laurel

always |

| see here, I'm taught that the time

‘It's only |
| There was no telegraphs, no mes-

As for | chances they have now, and your

He | |

'had come flying up at the call of

'the shutters, and crossed the through the flames, as it seemed.

near the church. I struck a|wrapped a blanket about her and
match and searched about, and |I followed with the children.

there wrapped in paper, I found
my ham.

I was furious. A com-|seemed, by a miracle, When my

mon thief would not have made
me feel as I did. But a police-
man, bound to guard my proper-
fy, to rob me! It was my duty,
I felt, to do the worst I could to
him. And just then,.] heard the
whistle that called the other man
to his post, and heard the slow
steps on the pavement. And in
a moment more, there he was. 1
let him get the ham under hisarm
before 1 showed, then I pounced
upon him like a tiger. ‘A pretty
policeman, you are, you thief!
said I; and I held him fast. He
struggled for a moment, and then
all of a sudden, dropped the ham
and staggered back against the
church wall. O God, my wife!’
said he, and began to sob. ‘You
ought to have thought of that be-
fore,’ I said. ‘If the guardian of
our property is to steal it, what
is to become of us? A manon
good wages, too—a man thatdon’t
need anything. I wouldn't blame
some poor beggarsonfach, though
I'd have him arrested. * But you
—vyou ought to be hung." ‘Yes,'
he said, ‘I deserve itall, but let
me tell you one thing first. They
are starving at home. I am hun-
gry—so hungry that I am faint.
But at home they have had noth-
ing but a little gruel for three
days. I've only been appointed
lately. I don’t get any wages un-
til pay day. I've beenill, and I've
worked hard to get this place. I
ought to have begged before I
stole; but I swear I meant to pay
you for that ham—to send you
the money when I'm paid. My
wife asked you for credit yester-
day. You said you gave none,
They don’t where the neighbor-
hood is so poor. I know. There,
do what you like with me. I'm
done for.’

“I led him over tomy shop, and
I went in and shut the door be-
hind us. ‘Policeman,’ says I
‘I'm doing what the lawyers call
condoning an offence, I know; but

will come, when I shall stand be-
fore the Great Almighty to be
tried for my offences., Then I
took down a basket, filled it with
provisions, and said to him:
‘Take these home as a present,
and let your wife come here to-
morrow. I'll open an account
with her.” You can settle with
me on pay day.’ ‘God bless you,’
he said, ‘and prosper you. You
deserve to be rich, to be happy.
Do you know what you saved me
from? Id die for you!” His wife
came next day, and I gave her a
little book, and he paid me square
and fair, and many a good turn
he did me, as a policeman can, if
he chooses.

‘But after a time I was better
off, I seemed to prosper wonder-
fully, somehow, and I moved to a
better street and a better shop,
and I lost sight of my policeman.

“Well, this was all long ago.

sengers, or police calls in houses.
The firemen were a brave lot of |
fellows, but they hadn’t the

'house might be burned down be-

' the hose fastened to the fire plug. |

the room. and to know the stairs

after me, and windows flew up. I
'started down the street, looking
for help, and I saw a policeman—
the one that stole my ham—who

the other, dash toward the house.
In went the door, for I heard it;

and in 8 moment he was there

|He seized my wife in his arms,

“We were in the street as it

wife cried out: ‘Little Billy! Lit-
tle Billy!" Our boy was still in
the house, in the little room next
ours. I rushed toward the house.
The smoke and flames beat me
back, but the man who had res-
cued us plunged into them. Men
dragged us out of harm’s way,
and against the glare of the light,
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ernor immediately waited on her
at the hotel, and gave hera trans-
port to the city of Mexico, by a
train that was to start next morn-
ing. Within twenty miles of the
city they were overtaken by ade-
tachment of dragoons escortinga
government official. The Colonel
in command pronded her with a

I saw standing in the window of | fleet and gentle Mexican pony,
the second floor, that man with and she assumed her pace with

my boy in his arms ‘The lad-
der,’ some one shouted. “They've
got the ladder up!" Then % great
shout arose—horroror joy? Great
heaven be praised, it was joy,and
they put my little Billy in my

the troops, escorted by the offi-
cers, and never fagged uuntil the
towers of the city of Mexico were
in sight.

She reached the city on the sec-

Im:nd day's battle, and atlempted

arms, his golden hairall scorched, to entey the gates. An officer
'seized her bridle, and told her she

but not hurt otherwise. ‘Papa,’

he said,

def, onlo the big man carried him | en.

down aladder.’

i

‘Billy most burned to must wait until the city was tak-

“0, sir!” she exclaimed, ~I
|cannot wait one hour in sight of

“As he spoke there came a|the city that holds my son a pris-

crash. The roof had fallen in
There were burns on his hands
and on his face. He had barely
escaped with his life, but he gave
me the smile of an angel. ‘God
bless you,' said he. ‘Don’t thank
me. I've only paid a debt.’

“That’'s why I want one who's
gone wrong, to have a chance,’
said the grocer, turning away,
and walking toward his shop.—
Herald of Peace.
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One Reason Why Ladies
Should Like Masonry.
(From a Scrap-Book, by Rev. W_ S, Wil-

liams, P, G. L., of North Carolina.)

During the Mexican war, a lad
of 15, a daring young Virginian,
leaped a fence and climbed a par-
apet some hundred yards in ad-
vance of his company, and was
taken . prisoner; bat not until he
had killed shree Mexicans and
mortally wounded a Colonel. His
poor mother heard of his fate, and
as he was her only son, her heart
groaned for his release; but re-
membering that she was a Ma-
son's widow, hope lighted up in
her bosom, and she exclaimed: ‘1
will go and test the talismanic
power of the Order my husband
loved so much.” She sold a few
articles of furniture, and with the
money she went to Washington
City, and in her dusty attire she
entered the department of the
Secretary of War, and with diffi-
culty obtained an interview. She
told the Secretary of her son's
capture, and her desire to go to
him. “I can’t help you, madam.
A very expensive journey to Mex-
ico.”” ‘‘Sir, will you be so kind as
to recommend me to the care of
the commander of the regiment
which is to sail in a few days
from Baltimore?"” “Impossible
madam, " he replied. *Sir, I have
one more question to ask before I
leave your office. Are you a Ma-
son?"’ “Yes, ma'am, Iam ‘“‘Then,
sir, permit me to say that I'm a
Mason's widow, and my son in
prison is a Mason’'s son.”” That
moment the Secretary’s manner
changed to the most courteous
interest. He gave her a note to
present to the Secretary of State,
who received her most kindly,
and gave her a letter to the com-
mander at New Orleans, dlrect-

‘O, I'll tell you | fore they came to yon, and got,lncr him to procure hera free pas-

sage to Vera Cruz The Lodges

\[a‘;ter at Washington, and the

I looked up. On- | were in flames, we hadn’t much}wndow started on her journey.
Atnight the | ‘ly on1e ham hung overhead. ‘May- | hope for our lives. I shouted out|The captain of the steamer on
lof the window as loud as I eould, | which she embarked for New Or-
‘I couldn’t reach it,” she | ‘Fire!fire!"and I heard the police- Ilvans no sooner saw her talisman-
The but- | men whistle, and shout the word |ic card than he gave her the best

state-room on the ship; and when
she reached the *CrescentCity."
she had #290 of her £300.

The Colonel in command of for-
warding troops gave her a free
passage on the first steamer that
left for Vera Cruz. After a pas-
sage of five days she reached
Vera Cruz, and bhaving a letter
from the commander at New Or-

ns to the American Governor,
she sent for him enclosing the
talismanic card from the Grand
Master at Washington. The Gov-

{

|

| for

oner,—I must see him.” *“The
city must first be ta.ken, ma’am.”’
“I cannot wait, sir; m@ son, my
only son, may be dying in chains.
One hour’'s delay may remove
him from me. I must go to him.
I will enter thdcity!” “Madam,”
said the officer, “‘you cannot reach
it by crossing the battle-fields.
You will surely be killed.” *Sir,”
said the lady, *I have not traveled

| froln Virginia to the gates of this

city to fear to enter them. Thanks
your kindness—a thousand
heart felt thanks for you and the
officers who have been so kind to
me, but do not detain me longer.
I will enter the city in search of
my ‘dear boy.”” And on she sped,
but soon another officer rode up
by her side, and admonished her
of her danger. *Sir,”" she re-
plied,” *this is no time to talk
about danger. My son is a pris-
oner in chains. I am told that
Santa Anna is a Mason, and is in
the midst of yon glittering grou

I will place in his hands this talis-
manic card, and he will restore
my dear boy unto me.”” “War
destroys all brotherhood,” said
the officer, who was not a Mason.
She made him noreply, butstruck
her pony and started across the
field. Atthat moment the masked
battery that mowed down one-
half of the Palmetto regiment
spreadiright across the gory field
she was crossing in a semi-circle
to avoid the retreating platoons.

The next moment she was seen|

in the rear of the battery in full
jAay. Hundreds seeing her
stopped, forgetting the storm of
iron balls that howled around
them, to follow with their eyes
what seemed to be an apparition.
“The love for her son has made
her wild,” said an officer, who at-
tempted to arrest her flight
“She will surely be killed," said
another. ‘“The God of battles
will protect her,” said a brave
Tennesseean. *‘‘She will reach
Santa Anna as sound as a rock!”

The soldier was right She
went over the fields of death un-
hurt. and reached Santa Anna.
He received her politely, and
when she told him her errand.
and presented him her talismanic
card, “Madam,” he said, ‘I am a
Mason., and know the obligaTions
of the Order in peace and war.
When your son was taken prison-
er he mortally wounded my neph-

ew, who is' now dead. But he
shall be restored to yvou.”” He
immediately gave her an escort
to the prison, with an order to re-
store her son to her arms. The
order was obeyed, and that very
day she embraced her long lost
boy, and in due time returned to
her home in Virginia with more
money than she started with.

So much for a mother’s love,
and so much for the protecting
arm of the noble Order of Free
and Accepted Masons.—Tidings
from the Craft

J. K. RAMSEY,
Contrastor and Builder,

JACKSON. N. C.

Estuimates, plans and specifications
furnished on application.

Personal attention given to sll work

Satisfaction gusranteed.

: glasses
make you see betterand
do better work, thsuﬁl.l
your sight if it d';faoﬁu.
that not tire e then
corae ‘to W. P. MOORE & (X)
Jackson, N. C., who are

specialty of fitting Glasses .nd
mtmliace broken parts at small
COsL ,

PEELE'S REMEDIES.

BLOOD PURIFIER, Good for Seroful.
and all skin and blood diseares,
Price 28e.

INFALIBLE CUBE. for Cholera In-
<fantom, biarhes, Bowel Consump-
tion and Sick Stomach, Price 23c.

COUGH SYRUP, for Bronchitls, Asth.
ma, Consumption, Hoarscness,
Whooping Cough and Kidney Al-
fection, Price 25,

KIDNEY AND BLADDER REMEDY
AND FEMALE DISEASES. Prics

50c.

MAKE HASTE, Good for man and
beast, Rheumatism, ralm. Brus-
es, Spinal Affection, in fact, good
for any pain the Immau belng s
heir to. It beats the world for
lameness and cholie in animals.
Price 23¢,

PILES REMEDY. Relief at once and
cures certain il contivue its use for
a short time, Price 25c.”

It you want something to do you great
good use my medicines and you will he
highly pleased. Below you will find a
few of the many testimooials | have
received,

Write all communicsllmu to
MRS. R. P l*nm.z.
Rich ‘Sqnure, o« O
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TIME TABLE.

In eflfect 8.30 A. M., April 16, 1894,
Daily except Sundny.
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NORTH BOUND. No.lﬂ. No.35.

chigtl SRR o SRS [ — _r_..._...__ ‘
A.M (P M,
Leaves Jackson, N.C,, | 85:30 2:15
“  Mowfleld, * | 8:50 2:356
Arrive Gumberry, ** 9:30 3:15
Train | Traln

BOUSH BOUND. No.dl. Ne.3.

G up RO rH_+ ™

[Leaves Gumberry N.C, ’ 12 15 l

“  Mowfield, * | 12:55 | 510
Arrives Jackson, ** 1:15 : 5:30

= . — -

r. Kell Gen'l Mgr.
Chas. Ehrhart, Actg. Sap't,

CHiLL
TI:I NIL

18 JUST AS COOD FOR ADULTS.
\vm lllelloal.




