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COMMUNITY
SILVER
helps "to decide Holi-
day purchases. No hand-

somer, more aemaeal:le.

ted gift

or more apprecia t

could be made. Beauti-

ful as long as 1t lasts —

.and 1t a ertime.

See it and decide for
urself. '

* Inaddition to full line of Com-
munity Silverware, Rogers and
Keen Kutter Silverware, we are
arrying a fine assortment of very
W rich patterns

N of cut glass,
and it will pay
you well to
lock at

our

line before making your Christmas
i purchases.

'-

We also ask you to look at our
sline of Coffee Percolators, Chafing
_5di’§'-l'fes, Serving dishes and full line

e

wof Aluminum ware.

GOMNY

Let Us Gin Your

- Cotton

- Cotton ginning timehas;rolledjaround again
mm ready for it. Both of our ginneries
h., y located near the power house, and

located near the depot—have been thor-

. Bring us your cotton, and we will
s -
thing in our power to please you.
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He grasped my wrists with n?

strength which I had mo conception
the little fellow possessed. There was
a moment's breathless struggle, and
I squirmed through' the opening, and
lay panting on the flat slabs which
compoged the foot of the great funnel
To afford me more room Bungay had
gone up a little, finding foot-lodgment
upon the uneven stones of which the
c¢himney was constructed. For a mo-
ment we rested thus motionless, both
hreathing heavily and listening to the
music and shuffling of feet now almost
upen a level with our heads.

The noise, which was etrong and

“Jed Bunga2y, as | Livel”

continuous, rendered discovgty from
any misstep highly improbable, and as
delay was dangerous neither of us was
dispesed to linger long.

“Be ye all ready, Cap?’ questioned
Bungay, bending his head down. “Fer
if ye be, I'm a goin" up.”

“All right,” 1 answered, struggling
to my knees in the narrow space;
“only take it slow, Jed. IT'm a2 trifle
bigger man t(han you, and this is
rather close quarters.”

“Wal, yes, maybe a matter of a
poun’ er two,” he retorted, apd the next
moment I could hear him scraping
his way upward, feeling for foothold
upon the irregular layers of stope. 1
foilowed, pressing my knees firmly
against the rough wall, and trusting
more to my hands than feet for se
curity against falling. There was
evidently a fireplace of some kind on
the first floor, with a considerable
opening leading from it into the chim-
ney we were scaling, for as Jed slow-
ly passed, I could perceive a sudden
gleam of light streaming across his
face from the glare of the lamps with.
in. He glanced anxiously that way,
but did not pause in his steady climb
upward.

A moment later I came opposite
that same beam of radiance, and
cautiously peered down the sloped
opening that led to the disused fire
place. All 1 could perceive was 8
pair of legs, evidently those of a cav
alry officer, judging from the broad
yellow stripe down the seam of the
light-blue trousers, and the high boois
ornamented with rowel spurs, He
stood leaning carelessly against the
mantel, talking with some one just
beyond the range of my vision.

At that moment the music ceased
suddenly, and afraid to proceed until
it should strike up agalin, I braced
myself securely om a projecting stone
and bent my head over the orifice un
til I could catch a portion of the con
versation being carried on by my um
conscious neighbors.

*No,” said the cavalryman, gruffly.
and apparently in raply to some previ
ous question, “the fellow was mosi
devilish obstinate; wouldn't tell the
tirst thing; even a threat of treat
ing him as a spy and hanging him
outright proved of no avail. Bul
Sheridan's theory is that Lee has of
dered Longstreet to hit our rear
while he makes a direct attack in
front. That's why the ‘cld man' pro
poses to get in his ‘work first, and
we march at daylight to form con
pection with Hancock, By Jove,
Chesley, hut that woman in hldck over
there with Follanstee is the handsom-
est picture I've seen south of the line.
Mark how her eyes sparkie, and how
prettily the light gleams in her hair.
Who is she, do you chance to know?™

“Yes,” lisped the other, languidly,
“met ber at breakfast, headguarters,
this morning. Deuced pretty and all
that, mighty good style, too, but taken,
old man. She's Brennan's.”

“What! not Major Breznan?” in sur-
prise. “Why, he's always posed as a
bachelor among our fellows.”

“Don’t know anything abnut that,
dear boy,” indiiferently, “but the lady
came in with him yesterday, was in-
troduced fo the crowd of us as Mrs.

ennan, and he called her Edith.

| chimney, acting as a tube, brought
down to me from time fo time the
slight nolse of his climbing, wvaried
by an occasional! exclamation or com-
ment, but I could perceive no other
evidence of his presence. Above, all
was as black as the grave.

“Holy smoke!” he ejaculated, prob-
abkly unaware that he was giving utter-
ence to his thoughts. “That was a
sharp rock! Durn if thar's a inch ¢
skin left on my kunee. Ough! stop
thet! who's got hold o" my fut?”

“Hush your racket, you little fool,”
I said angrily. “Do you want the
whole Yankee army (0 trap us here
like rats? I cannot get up this chim-
ey any further; it is growing teo
smail to permit my body to pasa”

“Is thet €0, Cap?”’ Le asked anxious-
goin’ ter dew 'bhout

iz RO answer for
was greping aboot o tha darkne

Our narrow guarters to see {°

e ther  third
must ba jist D'low
thet I sinck my

Reckon 't was 'nofl-

story, I
whor ye are
down an openird.
er [ireplace, like
first =

I Iswered mysel sllontlz,
ine stones unpdil I
opening, aui roughly
dimensions,

“l ghall to risk crawling out
here, Jed,” I said finsiiv, "for 1 shall
gurely stick fast if I go up another
ten feet. Do you suppose you can
squeeze through to the topt”

“lI reckon 1 kin,” he Teturned calm-
Iy. "“But hadn't we better stick ter-
gether, Cap?”

“No,” 1 answered firmly. “You go
on, and one of us must get through
to Lee. Don't minéd me at all; get
down from the roof as best you can.
If 1 2m eaught it will be all the more
fmportant that you ghould succeed.”

*'T is done—'] thank thee, Roderick,
for the word; it nerves my heart, it
steels my sword.""”

Even as he spoke I could hear him
creeping steadily wpward. It soon be-
came evident taat his progress was
growing slower, more diffieult. Then
all sounds above me ceazed, and 1
knew he must have attained the roof
in safety.
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CHAPTER XiIV.

I Became a Colonel of Artillery.

My own situation at this moment
was too critical, toe full of peril and
uncertr'nty, to afford opportunity for
morali ng over Bungay's chances of
escape. Only one possibility lay be
fore me—there remained no choice, no
necessity for planning. It was pure
luck which pries open most doors of
life, and it was upon luck alone I
must rely now. I have often won-

I Saw No Other Signs of Human Oc¢-
cupancy.

dered since how 1 ever succeeded in
Bqueezing my body through that nar-
row opening into the empty fireplace
without at least knocking over some-
thing during the difficult passage. But
1 did manage, working my way down
slowly, creeping inch by inch like a
snake, carefully testing each objsct I
touched in the darkness for fear of its
proving loose, until 1 finally lay
siretched at full length upon what
was ev:ident.ly. from its feeling, a
, carpet of unusually fine texture.

The room proved to be an inner one
and unlighted, a bedchamber, as 1
soon determined, for my outstretched
hands encountered the posts of a bed.
Then a slight gust of air partiaily
swept aside a hanging curtain, which

' Tustled like silk, and I caught a brief
glimpse of the adjacent parlor. It was

_*likewise unillumined, but the door

leading into the front hall stood ajar,
'and through that opening there

‘| poured & stream of rpdiance, together
' | with the incessant hum of many voices

in animated conversation, the deep
blare of the band, with the ceaseless
| movement of dancing feet.

clothing. I saw no other signs of hu-
man gecupancy.

Convinced that the apartment was
deserted, and discovering no different
means of egress, 1 crossad the room on
tiptoe, and peered eautiously out into
the hall. It was not a pleasing pros
pect to one in my predicament. The

il lowar portion, judging from the in

cessant hum of voices, was filled with
people, who were either unable to
find place within the crowded ball
room, or ¢ise preferred greater retire
ment for conversation. Even the wide
stairway had been partially pre
empted, & youngz lieutenant, as 1
judged from his shoulderstraps, sit-
ting just beneath the landing, whis-
pered esgeriy into the attentive ear
of a pronounced blonde who shared
the broad carpeted step with him.

I drew back nolselessly, to figure
out the sltuation and determine what
was besi for me to nttempt. It would
be sheer madness to venture upon a
passage to the fromt door, clad as I
was in travelworn gray uniform; to
rysh through that jam was impossible.
If T were to wait uniil the dance was
concluded the later hours of the night
might indeed ¥leld me somewhat
clearer passage, yet it was hardly
probabla that the house, used as I
knew it to be for a military prison,
would be left unguarded. DBesides,
such delay must absolutely prevent
my getting beyond the Federal picket
lines before daybreak, and would
Hence render valueless the news I
sought to bear to Lee.

I moved to the only window and
glanced out; it opened upon the back
of the house and presented a sheer
drop to the ground. At the =slight
noise of the moving sash a sentry
standing at the corner glanced up
saapiciously. Evidently each side of
the great building was abundantly pro-
teeted by patrols, -

Scmething had to be attempted, and
at once. The room I was in bore un-
questionable evidence of recemnt occu-
pancy, and at any moment might be
re-entered. My searching eyes fell
upon the articles of clothing carelessly
folded over the chair-back. I picked
up the garments one by one and tock
them eut; they composed the new uni-
form of a colonel of artillary, and
v-ere resplendent with bright red fac-
inge and a profusion of gold brald.
With all my soul I loathed the thought
of disgulse, and especially the hated
uniform of the enemy. It was re-
pugnant to every instin.t of my being,
and would certainly mean added
degradation and danger in the event
of capture.

Yet I saw no other way. Sheridan,
Brennan, Caton, the three who would
certainly recognize me on sight, I was
assured were absent, although they
might return at any moment, The
gredler reason for haste, the less ex-
cuse for delay. But if I should chance
to run foul of the rightful owner of
the germents amid that erush below,
and he should recognize them, what
then? 1 stood close beside the writ
ing-table as I revolved these consid-
erations rapidly in mind, and my eye
chanced to fall upon an open paper.
It was an official order, bearing date
a. 5 p. m. that same day, command-
ing Colonel Culbertson to move his
bhattery at once down the Kendallville
pike, and report to Brigadier-General
Knowls for assignment to his brigade.
ividently the new dress uniform had
been carefully brushed and laid out
to be worn at the ball that evening;
the sudden receipt of this order had
caused the owner to depart hastily In
hig service dress, vigorously express-
ing his feelings, no doubt, while his
servant, now enjoying liberty below
stairs, had neglected to pack up his
master's things.

This knowledge was the siraw
which decided me; 1 would chance it.
Hastily I drew on the rich blue and
red over my old gray, adding the dress
sword I had discovered in a closet,
and then, wondering curiously what
sourt of figure 1 might eut in all these
fine habiliments, sought a giance at
myself within a mirror hanging upon
the bedroom wall. Faith! but it was
God’s mercy that I did!

Such a face as grinned at me from
tLat glass, peering over the high-cut,
decorated collar, would surely have
c¢reated a genulne .sensation in those
rooms below. Sericus as my situation
was, I laughed at the thought of It
until tears ran down my cheeks, leav-
ing white streaks the full Iength of
them; for no chimney-sweep In- the
full tide of his glorious career was
ever worse sooted and begrimed. 1
thought of the elegantly dressed
lieutenant and the blonde young lady
upon tne stairs—surely they would
have supposed the very devil himself
was coming down.

(To Be Continued.)

BLAME YOUR STOMACH.

Get Rid of the Polsonous Gasses

and Fermenting Food. |

If you suffer from  headaches,
diziness, biliousness, constipation,
inactive liver, nervousness, sleepless-
ness, bad dreams, foul breath heart-
burn, shortness of breath, sour
stomach, or despondency, be sure
and try MI-O-NA stomach tablets,

If you went Iimmediate relief
from am upset or rebelious stom-
ach try MI-O-NA Stomach Tablets.

You might just as well get a 50
cent box today and start to put
your stomach in tip-top shape 4and
make your body feel fine and ener-
getle. !

You take no risk, not a particle,
for if MI-O-NA Stomach Tablets do
not do all that Is claimed for them
Parsons Drug Co. will return your
money. €

GRADED SCHOOL HONOR ROLL.

First Grade—William Marshall
Musselwhite, Forest l-iighmwer,Ben!
jamin Crowder, Wiley Treadaway, '
James McLauchlin, Clyde Watson, |
Jessie Baucom,David Redfearn,Daisy
Teal, Eula Bee Hough, Lucile Mor-|
ton, Maxime James, Luzeite Meeks,{
Dozene Covington, Glendale Suits.‘
Elizabeih Boylin, Graee Tarlwn.i
Florence Ashley, Dezy Bell Couriney |
Julia Rushing, Augusta Webb, Elfie,
Carpenter, Earl Gilmore, Roy Smith,!
Marie Staton. |

Advanced First Grade—OtisAlexa |
der, Connie Hildreth, Lois Yount, |
Jessie Heavener, Beil Saunders, Qu-‘
dale Suits, Joe L. Brower, Isla May
Watson, Hattie Meeks, Elizabeth
Webb, Cora May Carpenter, Frank
Knotts, Pearl Tarlton, Elma Win-
free, Mary Covingion, Eliijah Red- |
fearn,Ben Hough, Evans Tiddy, Eu-
nice Morton. :

Second Grade—Andrea Covingion |
Minnle Coward, Fronie Iiudreth.[
Rosalie Odom, Cornelia Parsons, |
Rosalie Ruscoe, Ila Watson, \\-“zl-li
Ham Covington, Henry Coward,Ris-!
den Forte, Clayton Gilmore, Ful-
ton Lampley, Eddie Monroe, Robert
Redfearn, Frank Threadgill, James |
Teal. |

Third Grade—Agnes Bennett, Pau
line Cox, Berta Tarlton, Geneva |
Watson, Jack Bennett, Mary Leak,!
Ellnor Richardson, Pauline Rainwa- |
ter, Lester Yount, Frank Pinkston,!
Charlie Lowe, Paul Little, Sarah
Horne, Elizabeth Coward, RRuth
Swanner, Daisy Bell Wheeler, Mary
Little, Inez Crowder, Ola Hilr!reth.l
Blanche Funderburk, Hattie Smith, !
Rosa’ Melton,

Fourth Grade—Pauline
Mary Burns, Mattle Smith,
Wright, Annie Little Massemore,
Rosa Moss, Rebecca Riteh, Edith
Richardson, Bennett Williams, Ever-
ett Hough, Bunnie Hill, Charlie Ing-}
ram, Myrtle Redfearn.

Fifith Grade—Rosa Brower, Alice
Leak, Louise Williams,Lacy Batten,!
Murr Crowder, John Gray, I_)ennisl
Tarlton, I

Sixth Grade—EKatie Smith, Ann:;t

Moore,
Nancy

Locke Ingram,Beth Huntley, Esther {ipited States District Attorney Chaa. leave Tuesday
}

Teal, Kathleen Huntley, Sarah
sons, Martin McRae,
ley.

Seventhx Grade—Clalr
rie Cox, Mamie Teal.

Eighth Grade—Jack Boylin, Mary
B. Asheraft, Sallier Odom,
Hiaith,

Ninth Grade—Lee Ashcraft, Zeta
Fetzer, Esther Ingram, Elizabeth
Massemore, Virginia TRoss, Sallie
Teul, Emma Winfree.

Tonth Grade—Paul Boylin,
iine Crowder, Beun Covington, Ida
Flake, James Hardison, Hallie Leg
gett, Risden Little, Pauline Pinks
ton, Louise Ross.

Par-
Claude Hunt-

Allen Ma

Emma

Pau

HAIR QUICKLY STOPS FALLING

Itching Scalp Vanishes Overnight
and Dandruff is Abolished.

There is one hair tonie that you
can put your faith in and that is
PARISIAN SAGE.

It stops falling hain,
back.

Drives out
back.

Stops
back.

And Parsons Drug Co. the drug-
gists you know so well are the men
who sell it. '

PARISIAN SAGE is a splendid
hair dressing; it is so daintily per-
fumed and refreshing .that it makes
the scalp feel fine the minute you
apply it. It is used daily by thou-
sands of clever women who realize
that PARISIAN SAGE keeps their
hair lustrous and fascinating. If you
have hair troubles get PARISIAN
SAGE today at Parsons Drug Co.
and druggists everywhere, Large
bottle 50 cents.

or money

dandruff, or money

itching scalp, or money

‘ Foley Kidney Pills.

Tonle in aetion, quick in results.

Will cure any case of kidney or blad
der dlsorder not beyond the reach
of medicine. No need to say more.
Parsons Drug Co.

Movable Chayrms.
“George says he loves that littie
curl over your right ear.”
“I'm glad to know that. I was
just about to hang it on the other
side.”"—Washington Herald.

You will find that druggists every
where speak well of Chamberiain’s
Cough Remedy. They know from
long experience In the sale of |t
that in cases of coughs and colds it
can always be depended upon, and
that it is pleasant and safe to take.
For sale by all dealers.

WELL KNOWH | MINISTER

Restored to Health by Vinol

Rev. D, Schneider, who is a well
known minister in Rice Lake, Wis,
writes:

“I had & very severe Btomach trou-
ble last year from which I was kept

{ ment

£1.00 A YEAR, DUE IN ADVANCE
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BAKING-POWDE

Number 213
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s Absolutely Pured’ -0

To have pure and wholesome
food, be sure that your baking
powder is made from cream
of tartar and not from alum.

Tiie Label will guide you

Royal is the only baking

powder made

from Royal

Grape Cream of Tartar

) No Alum

Loy
4
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ASSERTS GOMPERS KNEW. I
|

' Other Union Men Aware of McNam-

aras’ Guilt, Says Burns.

Indianapolis, Ind.,—“Mr. Gom-
perg knew all the time the MeNam-'
aAras guilty,” was the I
made today by W. J. Burns,
the detective responsible for the ar-
rest of the Mc¢cNamara brothers,who
last Friday pleaded guiliy in Los An
geles of dynamiting,

Burns coanferred

were 51

11 -
alt

|
here today with
W. Miller and John

Dayton, Ohio,

Kirby, Jr., of}
president of the .\a.-f
tional Association of Manufacturers,
at the home of David M. Parry, a
former president of that organiza-|
tion.

“SWhen Mr. Gompers says he was/|
surprised and that the Mc.\‘amamsg

had decelved him in declaring their|

what 113 not |

“Mr.

innocence, he tells
true,” sald Burns,

and has known it all along.
knew it at the time he and the
heads of the international unions
conferred in Indianapolis on the
question of raising funds for the
defense of the prisoners. Some of
the other union men knew of their
guilt too.

“Clarence Darrow told the labor
men at that meeting in Indianapolis
that he did not believe 1 framed up
this case."

Plans for the Federal
tion that may uncover men alleged
to have been Implicated with the
McNamara brothers in dypamliting
operations ia many Btates went for-
ward in conferences in this city to-
day.

investiga-

| all

Gompers |
knew the McNamaras were guilty)
He |

Detective Burns discussed with
Disirict Attorney Charles W. Miller|
the evidence to be presented to the
Federal grand jury when it resumes
its gession December 14. Neither
would make a public statement In
relation to the details of their com-
sultation.

Where the Locality Does not Connt

Whenever there are people sufl-|
fering from kidney and bladder ail-|
ments, from backache, rheumatism
and urinary irregularities, Foley
Kidney Pllls will help them. Bel-
videre, I1. E. A. Kelly, an ex-en-
gineer, says: “'Three years ago my
kidneys became so bad that I was
compelled to give up my engine and |
quit. There was a severe aching |
pain over the hips, followed by an;
inflammation of the bladder, and |
always a thick sediment, Foiey
Kidney Pills made me a sound and
well man. I can not say too much!
in their praise.” Parsons Drug Co.
C— —— =

Foplar Hill News.

Rev. E. C.

interesting sermon
at

Snider preached an

to an atteative

congregation Mineral Springs

Sunday afternoon.

Mr. G. M. Dabbs carried his step-

‘son, Mr. Clyde Fanderburk,to Char-

receive

Is one

lotte,
hogpital

of

last Wednesday, to
treatment. Clyde
our brightest boys, and we ar
hoping for a speedy
His mother, Mrs. Addle Dabbs, wiil
to stay saveral days

e

recovery.

with him.
Mr. Herman Dabbs returned
Olive Branch Sunday, where he will

to

| take up his studies again afrer be-

ing confined to his home for sev-
eral weeks with whooping cough.

Mr. J. B. Moore had a fine milch
cow to die Sunday. -

Mr. and Mrs. A. V. I-ia.rring:c-::
were called to Wadesboro last Wed-
nesday, to the bedside of their grand
son, little Frank Harrington,
is very sick at this writing
membranous croup.

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Faulkner visit-
ed at Mr. and Mrs. M. M, Hill's Sun-
day.

Miss Rena McRae, of White Store,
spent Saturday and Sunday with
Mrg., Julla Watkins.

My. and Mrs. Quinton Griffin vis-
ited at Mr. and Mrs. J. Brooks Sat-
urday and Sunday.

Miss Phoebe Watkins, who Is
teaching school at Whita Store,
spent Saturday and Sunday, with
her parents, Mr. and Mrs T. I
Watkins.

who
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BLUE EYES.

There is more Catarrh in this sec-
tion of the country than ail other
dissases put together, and until the
last few vyears was supposed to be
incurable. For a great many years
doctors pronounced it a loeal dis-
ease and preseribed loecal remedies,
and by constantly falling to cure
with local treatment, pronounced it
incurable. Science has proven ca-
tarrh to be a constitutional disease
and therefore reguires constitutional
treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure,

| manufactured by F. J. Cheney & Co.

Toledo, Ohio, iz the only constitu-
tional cure on the market. It is ta-
ken intermally in doses from 10
drops to a teaspoonful. It acts di-
recily on the blood amd muceus sur-
faces of the system. They offer one
hundred dollars for any case it faills
to cure. Send for circulars and tes-
timonials.
Address: F. J. CHENEY & CO., To-
ledo, Ohio.

Sold by Druggists, 75¢.

Take Hall's Family Pills for con-
stipation.

Wadesboro Loan
AND

Insurance Com’y

WADESBORO, NORTH GAROLINA.

R.T. BENNETT, JR., Pres,
H. W.LITTLE, Treasurer

J.H. K. BURGWIN, V. Presa.
WALTER E. BROCK, Sec'y

We Write All Kinds of Insurance

Ordinary Life

10, 15 & 20 Payment Life

Endowment policies

All kinds at lowest rates

Accident
Health
Plate Glass

—

Fire insurance written on town and
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