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Wadesboro, N. C., Thursday, December 28, 1911

To Our Customers,
friends & Enemies,

o

| (IF THERE BE ANY?)

TG .!We thank you for the patronage you have given us

_ft:_lg 1911.

¥

- We extend you our heartiest best wishes for a
- merry Christmas and a very happy New Year.

We
Stand in 1912

Will Be Doing Biusiness ¢t the Samec 0/d

BLALOEK HOW. Gow Y

|k givesa sirong, diffused light that is remarkably easy to the eyes.

T here is no glare to it; no flicker. - It lights up a whole room.

. The Rayo is an economical lamp, too.

ible light-value [or the oil burned; and the Rayo itelf is a
p—an ormament to any room in the house,
e e sty b o

- mnd finishes.

i Ask your dealer 1o show you his fine of Rayc
to any agency

Standard Oil Company

(Incorporated)

¥
»
o

1 8

-4

U. B. BLALOCK Pres.

q“hmp. etitisah

of solid brass,

H. E. ALLEN Sec. &

It Never Flickers

& Treas.
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The Iloag wiater even-
ings givc 2 wooman a splen-
did chense for sowing or
c=brodery; but her eyes
suffer from the strain unless
she has a good light.

The Rayo is the best

lamp made.
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t Us Qin Your

cotton

Cotton ginning time hasrolled around again

_aml we are ready for it. Both of our ginneries
'v!-No 1, located near the power house, and

Jo. 2, focated near the depot—have been thor-

"'} overhauled and placed in first class

* condition. Bring us your cotton, and we will
% Q everything in our power to please you.
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ub longer evident. They
a8 people with normal

OIL MILL.

Weather-hardened and gathered, asordens
come in, from the open field in middle
North Carolina where temperature gets
down to 12 or 15 degrees and freezestops,
roots and all. In rich or well-ferilized
soil you can get white-head cabbage from
our plants by the last of April, if set out in
early or mid-winter. Set them deeply and
let take ali the winter weather as it
comes, without profection, and you need

ve no fears about results. Get your
ﬁ% 1o join in with you and make an

. Full count guaranteed. Why ordes
tender plants from further South when you
1‘::;&:4 our plants, nearer home, already
ather-hardened to stand severe winter
weather in your climate? Price $1.00 per
thousand. 5,000 for $4.50. Write for

prices on larger lots,. Remit by check or

muserda.
UNION PLANT CO., Marshville, N.
Largest Plant Growers in North Carolina.

THE LOVE_STORY OF
A GRAY JACKET

L-‘

"WHEN WILDERNESS WAS KING "

Vlustrations by Arihas T Williamsor ( i

COPRRIAT ITACNCTRG SO ~BRIEBED AT STAT N MU, LD

CHAPTER XVIL
Through the Camp of the Enemy,
A glance at my watch told me that
it was already within a few moments
of midnight.

waited in silence until I heard the
sentries calling the hour, and then
pressed my way back into the noisy,
crowded ballroom. 7 was
twice by well-meaning officers whom
1 had met earlier in the evening, but

breaking away from them after the |

exchange of a sentence or two, 1 urged
my course as directly as possible to-
ward where the spectacled brigadler
yet held his post as master of cere-
monics.

We had been conversing pleasantly
for several minutes when Mrs, Dren-
pan appeared. Standing so as to iace
the stairs, I saw her first coming
down, and noted that she were her
kat, and had a light walkliag-clogk
thrown over her shoulders. My heart
beat faster as I vrealized for the
first time that she intended to be my
companion.

“Qh, General, I am exceeding!ly gisd
to find you yet here, she exclaimed
as che came up, and extended a neat-
ly gloved hand to him, *I have &
favor to ask which I am told you alone
have the authority to grant.”

He bewed gallantly.

“] am very sura, he returned smil-

L"u'l—-.ﬂﬂ'_".
“Haltl This Road le Closed.”

ingly, “that Mrs. Brennan will never
request anything which I weuld not
gladly yleld.™

She flashed bhes eyes brightly nto
his face.

“Most aseuredly not. The fact ¥,
General, Colonel Curran, with whom 1
Eeg you are already soguainted, w
to pase the night at the Mgjor's g
ters, and as he Has 1ot yeot refumsed
tha duty hes paturally devolwed gpon
me to see our guest safely deposied
We are at the Mitehell Hogse, you
remember, which {8 beyond the Inner
lines; and while, of course, I havé
been furnished with a pass,” she held
up the paper for his fmspection, ‘and
have been aleo Instructed as to the
countersign, I fear this will scarcely
suffice for the safe passage of the
Colonel.”

The General laughed good-humored
ly, evidently pleased with her assump
tion of military knowledge.

“Colonel Curran is certainly to be
congratulated upon baving found sg

charming a guide, madam, and I*can
assure you 1 shall most gladly do my
part toward the success of the expedl
tion. The Major was expected back
before this, I belleve?

“He left word that if he had not
returned by twelve I was to wait for
him no longer, as heshould go directly
to his quarters. 1 find the life of a
soldler to be extremely uncertain.”

“We are our oeoountry’s servants,
madam,” he replied proudly, and then
taking out a pad of blanks from his
pocket, turned to me,

“May I ask your full pame aad
rank, Colonel ™

“Patrick L. Curran, Ooclonel, Sixth
Ohlo Light Artillery.”

He write it down rapidly, tewe off
the paper, and handed it to e

"That will take you sgafely through
cur inner guard lines,” he sald grave-
ly, “that being ee far as my jurisdic
tion extends. Goodnight, (glonel;
good-night, Mrs. Brennan.*

We bowed oeremoniousiy, amd the
‘next moment Mre. Brenpen and 1
were out upon the steps, breathing
the ccol night air. I glanced emrious-
Iy at her face as the gleam of light
fell upon it—how calm and reserved
she uppeared, and yet her eyes were
aglow with intense excitement. At
the foot of the steps she glanced up
at the dark, projecting roof far above

“Do you suppose he can possibly be
up there yet?” she asked, In & tone

There was, however, no |
diminution in the festivities, and I |

stopped '

| the position of the stars I fudged our
| cqurse to be eastward, but the night

was sufficlently obscured to shroud
all objects more than a few yards dis
tant. Except for the varied camp
nalses on elther side of us the eve
ning was oppressively still, and the
alr had the late chill of high altitudes.
Mrs. Brennan pressed more clesely to
me as 've passed beyond the narrow
zone of light, and unconsciously we
fell into step together.

A few hundred yards farther a fire
burned redly against a pile of logs.
The forms of several men lay out
stretched beside it, while =a sentry
paced back and forth, in and out of
the range of iight. We were almost
upon him before he noted our ap
proach, and in his haste he swung his
musket down from his shoulder until
the point of its bayonet mnearly
touched my breast.

“Hait!” he eried sternly, peering at
us in evident surprise. “Halt! this
road is closed.”

*Valley Forge,” whizpered the girl,
and | ooticed how white her {ace ap-
peared in the {laming of the fire,

“The word is ali right, Miss,” re-
turned the fellow, stoutly, yet with-
out lowering his cbatructing gun, “But
we cannoi pass apy cng out on the
countersign alone. If you was going
the other way it _would answer."

“But we are returning from the offi-
cers’ ball,” she urged anxiously, “and
are ogne our way to Msajor Brennan's
quarters. We have passes.”

As sheg drew the paper from out her
glove one of the men at the fire
sprang to his feet and strode across
the parrow road toward us. He was
smooth of face and boyish locking,
but wore corporal’s stripes.

*What is it, Mapes?”
sharpiy.

Without weaiting an answer he took
the paper she held out and scanned
it rapidly.

“This is all right,” he sald, handing
it back, and lifting his cap in salute.
“You may pass, madam. You must
pardon ue, but the orders are exceed-
lngly strict to-night. Have you & pass
also, Colonel?’ 1 handed it to him, and
after a single glence it was returned.
“Pass them, guard,” he sald ourt
ly, standing aside.

Beyond the radiance of the fire she
broke the silence.

*1 shall only be able to go with you
go far as the summit af the hill yon-
der, for our quarters are just to' the
right, and I could furnish no excuse
for being found beyond that point)”
she sald. *“Do you know enough of
the country to mike the lines of your
army?”’

“If this is the Kendallville plke we
are on,” 1 answered, "1 have & pretty
clear conception of what les ahead,
but I spould be very glad to know
where 1 afmn to look for the outer
plcket.”

“There is oné post st the ford over
the White Briar,” she replied. “1
chance to know this because Major
Brennan selected the station, and re-
marked that the stream was so high
and rapid as to be impassable at any
o.Ler point for miles. But 1 regret
this Is as far a8 my information ex-
tends.”

I started to say something—what 1
hardly know—when, almost without
sound of warning, a little squad of
horsemen swept over the brow of the
hill in our front, their forms darkly
outiined against the starlit sky, and
rode down toward us at a sharp trot.
I had barely time to swing my com-
panion out of the track when they
clattered by, their heads bent low %o
the wind, and seemingly oblivious to
all save the movementis of their
leader.

*Bheridan!™ I whispered, for even

be asked

in that ¢imness I had not falled to
recognize the slort, erect fisure which
rode in front.

The woman shuddered, and drew
oloser within my protecting shadow.
Then out of the darkness there burst
a solftary rider, his horee limping as
it crippled, and would have ridden us
down, had I not flung up one hand
and grasped his bridlerein.

“Great Scott! what have we
bere?” be orfed roughly, peering down
at us. “By all the gods, a woman!”

The hand upon my arm clutched me
desperately, and my own heart seemed
to choke back every utterance. The
voice was Brennan’s,

CHAPTER XVIIL.
The Reputation of a Woman,

Like a flash gccurred to me the only
poesible means by which we might
escape oper discovery—an instant dis-
closure of my supposed rank, coupled
with indignant protest. Already, be-
lieving me merely some private soldieg
straying out of bounds with a woman
of the camp as compenion, he had
thrown himself from the saddie to in-
vestigate. Whatever was to be done
must be accomplished guickly, or it
would_prove all too late. To think

was to act. Stepping instantly In front
of the shrinking girl and fscing him,

I said sternly:
“1do

ly able 1o distinguish the glint of but-
tons and gleam of braid.

“Your pardon, sfr," he ejiculated at
last. *“I mistook you for some rum-
away soldier. But I falled to ecatch
your words; how did you name yours
self 7"

“Colonel Curran, of Major-General
Halleck's staff”™

“The hell you are! Curran had a
full gray beard a month ago.”

He tock a step forward, and before
I could recover from the first numbing
shock of surprise was peering intently
into my face.

“Damn {t!" he cried, tugging
viciouely at a revolver in his belt, “I
know that face! You are the measly
Johnny Reb I brought in day before
yesterday.”

There came a quick flutter of drap-
ery at my side, and she, pressing me
firmly backward, faced him without a
word.

The man's extended arm dropped to
his slde as though pierced by a bullet,
and he took one step backward,
shrinking as if his startled eyes be-
held a ghest.

“Edith?” he cried, as though doubt-
ing his own vision, and the ring of
agony in his volce was almost piteous,
“Edith! My God! You hers, at mid-
night, alone with this man?”

However the words, the tone, the
gesture may have stung her, her face
remained proudly calm, her voice cold
and clear.

“l certainly am, Major Brennad™
she answered, her eyes never once
leaving his face. "“And may [ ask
what reason you can bave to object?”

“Reason?” His volce had growd
hoarse with passicn and surprise,
“My God, how can you ask? How
can you even face me? Why do you
not sink down in shame? Alone
here,”—he looked about him Into the
darkness—"at such an bhour, in acom-
pany with a Rebel, a sneakl 0w
ardly spy, already condemned®to be
shot. By Heaven! he shall never llve
to boast of It!”

He flung up his revolver barrel tg
prove the truth of his threat, but sne
stepped dlrectly between us, and
shielded me with her form.

“Put down your pistol,” she ordered
coldiy. "I sssure you my reputation
is in no immediate danger unless you
shoot me, and your bullet shall der
taeinly find my heart before it ever
reaches Captain Wayne.”

“Truly, you must Indeed love him,"
he sneered.

So close to me was she standing
that I could feel her form tremble at
this Insult, yet her voice remained
emotionless.

“Your uncalled-for
me, not my actions. In being bers
with Captain Wayne tonight [ am
merely paying a shmple debt of hgnor
—a double debt, indeed, considering
that he was condemned to death by
your lle, while you deceived me by
another.”

“Did he tell you that?™

“He did not. Like the true gentle

words shame

/

. e 2

“Put Down Your Pistol,” She Ordered
Coldly.

mnan he has ever shown himself to be,
he endeavored to disgulse the facts,
to withhold from me all knowledge
your dastardly action. 1 know It
by the infamous sentence pronounced
against him and by your falsehood to
me.”
“Edith, you mistake,” he urged anx-
fously. *I—I was told that he had
been sent North."

Bhe drew a deep breath, as though
she could scarcely grasp the full au-
dacity of his pretence to Ignoranoe.

“You appeared to be fully informed
but now as to his death sentence.”

“Yes, I heard of it while away, and
intended telling you as soon as I
reached our quarters.”

I coul feel the storn of his miser
able deceplion as it curled her lp,
and her figure seemed to straighten
between us.

“Then,” she sald slowly, “you will
doubtless agree that I have done no
more than was right, and will there:
fore permit him this chance of escape
from =0 unmerited a fate; for you
know as well as 1 do that he has been
wrengly condemned.”

He stepped forward with a hall-
smothered oath, and rested one hand
heavily upon her shouider.

“l rather guess not, madam,™ he
sald. “Damn him! [ will hang him
now higher than Haman, just to show
Queen Esther that it can be done. Out
of the way, madam!”

Rendered desperate by her slight
resistance and his own jealous hatred,
he thrust the woman aside so rudely
that she fell forward uponr one knee.
His revolver was vyet In his right
hand, gleaming in the starlight, but
before bhe could ralse or fire it I had
grasped the steel barrel firmly, and
the hammer came down nolselesly
upon the fiesh of my thumb. The next
instant we were locked close together
in flerce struggle for the mastery. He

of

,Iantt paid for it with six sheep,

—— ——=

curred to me lke a flash s wrestler's
trick taught me yesrs before by an
old negro on my father's plantation.
Instantly I appeared to yield to tie
forcs agninst which I contended with
slmulated weakness, sinking
and lower, untll, I doubt not, Brennan
felt convinced I must go over back-
ward. But as I thus sank, my left
foot found steady eupport farther

ly down his straining body untll my
groping fingers grasped firmly the
broad belt about his walst. 1 yiel

yet anotber inch, untll he Imeddﬂ
far over me as to be out of all bal
ance, and then, with sudden stralght-
ening of my left leg, at the same time
doreig my bead beneath his ehest fh
leverage, with ome tremendous effort
I flung him, bead onder, crashing
down upon the hard road. Trembling
lHko a reed from the exertion, I stood
there looking down upon the dark
form lying huddled at my feet. He
rested motllonless, and I bent over,
placing my hand upon his heart, hor-
rifled at the mere thought that he
might be desd. But the beart beat,
and with a prayer of thankfulness |
looked up. Bhe stood beslde me.

“Tell me, Captain Wayne, he ex-
clalmed anxipusly, “he is not—not se
riously hurt?™

“I belleve not,” I answered soberly.
“He 1s 8 heayy man, and fell hard, vet
his heart beats strong. He must have
cut his bead vpon a stone, however,
for he is bleeding.”

She knelt beslide him, and [ caught
the whiteness of a handerchief within
her hand.

“Believe me, Mrs. Brennan,™ [ fal
tered lamely, "I regret this far more
then I can tell. Nothing has ever as
curred to"me to give greater pain
than the fhought that I have brought
you so much gf strrow and trouble
You will have faith in me?” ¥

“Always, everywhere—whether -it
ever be our fate to meet agaln or not.
But now you must go."”

"Go? And leave you here alone?
Are you not afrald?™

“Afrald ™"she looked about her into
the darkness. "OUf what? Surely you
do not mean of Frank—of Major Bren-
nan? And as to my being alone, our
quarters are within a geant hundred
yards from here, and a single cry will
bring me ald in plenty. Hush! whsat
was that?”

It was the shufiing tread of many
feet, the sturdy tramp of a body of
infantry on the march.

“Co!" she cried burrfediy. "If you
would truly serve me, if you care at
all for me, do not longer delay and
be @lecovered here. It Is the grand
romuds. I Beg of you, goi”

I grasped her outstretched hamd,
pressed my Nps hotly upon tt. and
eped with nolseless footsteps down
| the black, deserted road.

(To Be Continued.)

A Man Who Walted.
Loulsville Courler-Journal.

“All things come to him who
waits"'—provided he is patient and
a good stayer. A paragraph galng
the rounds of the Kentucky papers

|is an exemplification of the gaying. |

:For{)‘—twn years ago a boy in Clay
' county, who was then seventeen
years old, purechased a tract of land,
five
and a rifle. A few
| days ago he sold the same tract of
land for $31,040, ecash in hand.
This was no get-rieh-guick propo-
sition. It did not involve any risk.
It was merely a question of time
{and patlence, and this Clay county

hogs, one cow,

back, while my free hand sank slow- !

| Review 0l Reviews.

The artificial productlomn of food,
has
lower | 8lWays been a dream of the sclen-| tically preserved its race

lby meraly chemleal processes,

| tific man.
Ith[a within the posslbllities, provid-
ed the chemist s allowed an ergan-
ic ¢ll to start with. In

; lssne we reported (In this
ment the noteworthy
Prot. W. H. Lewls, and his wife,
of Johns Hopking, in causiang cell-
ular gpubstances to grow imdefinitely

a recent
SUCCess of

|
|

they originally belonged. Dr. Lew-
B rov gbgrests Ot Nin ey W
bl ™ & "ot " op « gom-
mersial "®mal. Sasy v Divhells
i and Hygtenic Gazette (New York,
October), quotimg In part fram T.
P.'s Weekly:

“What Dr. Lewis and
claim to have accomplish-
ed Is this: They have taken pleces
of chicken, placed them in a saline
solution, and grown chicken
They have discovered that it ia
posslble to cat off of this
chickemn meat hindering
further growth, and the preeesa can
be repeated indefinitely. They al-
80 claim that the process gan be ap-
plled to any sort of flesh. Dealing
with the question of his dlscoveries,
Dr. Lewls says:
these experiments which
and I have conducted has ssveral
different phases. For instance,
mAay some day have a great commer-
clal value. There ia mothing to pre
vent our operationa from belng con-
ducted on a much

L.

hia wife
actually

s0me

without

my wife

Iarger scale.
vats filled with saline
that
muscles or
animals, not only while in
bryo, but even when
reached the aduls stage.
wonld be large growths,
would be edible. In other words,
the salt solutions could be turned
into incubsators, sure te hatch, and
from which pleces of embryo chicks
eould be takep every
hiadering the Increase o
ply.’

solutions, and

other organs of wvarlous
the em-

had
There
and

they

theas

the sup-

this statement are g0 great as to
almost verge on the grotesque.
idea of actually growlng meat
pears to offend the laws of natare,

and yet sclence has dooe siranger
{things. The more Immediate good
| lkely to result from the
would ba of a medlelnal
It would be possible
organs of the human
solutions, to
what they feed on
!cret:.‘. the things benefi-
clal to them, and i(aus that are
dangerous. The way would thus be
cleared for many important medicl-
| nal discoveries, as the discovery of
}the cure for many growths-—cancar
and tumor, for instance—would be
greatly facilitated by discovering an
what they feed. I think,
however, that the day is likely to
 arrive yet when our butchear
| ae]l Bome-grown meat mannfagiared

|5y e Dn Dewiy g

discovery
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transphant
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obsers growteh,

theay se-

do not
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With the Coming of MM Age |

There Is a letting down )in the

dt‘-p;u':—:

outslde of the organisms {o which|
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‘The valme of all|
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Suppose that you had a number of|

in theea solutions you pu'.t*‘:s:]

day wl{houtl
“The possibilities fonjured mp byl

Thel
ap-

\ bladder

, of bearing Sewla
"hi-kun. ote Waa pileemiing nlso
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Wpon my HEhi Teg. Then thers oo , TO GROW MEAT ARTIFICIALLY. [ THE DISARPEAMING JEWS OF

CHINA.

Literary Digest.

The Jewish race, which bas prac-
iategrity

A reeent dfscovery brings eisewhere thromghout the workd, has
. found

the overpewering numbers
and race-influsence ofChina too much
for them. Remmnants still remain
of a colony that settled thersa twen-
ty centuries ago, but thelr race tra-
ditions are mow oanly a vague mem-
ory, as Willam BEdgar Geil, who has
vislted them, tells us in his recent
work on the “Eilghteea Capltals of
China.*" The ciiy of KalFong, M
the peavdeon & TBemis, ¥olds whad
reevains @i fie fawe, gl  dlsep-
poltment wwdlis thase who go to
investigate” them, he says, ad-
ding:

“The early annals tell
aud there is good reason
that they have been
thousand years. But far three cen-
turles they have gathered at this
capital, and have degenerated with
it Two humdred years ago
had a handsome block of buildings,
with a synagog sixtyw by forty. Six-
ty Years ago they had suffered
a great flood, and only two hundred
Jews were laft. In 1866 Dr. Mar-
tin found that they had pulled down
all thelir bulldings asd sold the m
teriala, some being Dbuilt
mosqae, A later observer sald
had turned Baddhlat,
Moslem, aad some studying
the Confecian classica Today wa
found that only seven families
mained; the very soil had been sold,
and being ecarted away
tho level of other parts, so
stagnant pond covers the
The wretched survivors seem
their living by tramsporting
tho they so far recollect
thelr past as to linve a few rubblings
of the former {oscriptions to
Thelr rellgion has evaporatlad,
they have no Hebrew scrolls, and
could not read them If they had;
only gtill eat no pork, nor
worship idols, nor burn imcense o
their ancestors. Israel in Kal-Foug
is a has-been.”
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to belleve
in China two
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A Des Molnss man had am atiack
of muscular rbeunmatism in his shoua
der. A friend advised him to go to
Flot Springs. That meant an ex-
pense of 3160.00 or more He
sought fer a gulecker and cheaper
way to cure it aand {found it in
Chamberlain’s Liniment. Thares
days after the first application of
this liniment he waa well. For sale
by all dealers.

—

TO AIDING WOMEN.

A ldttle Somund Advice WIII Help

Many a Safferer In Wadesoro.

No woman oan be healthy and
well if the kidneys are sick. Poi-
sone that pass off in the secretions
kidneys are well,
retained in the bedy
the kidneysi are pisk. Kidneysand
become inflamed and swol-
len and worsg troubles quickly fol-
low. This is often the true cause

. Damences,

when the e

when

omuses Ramdaokpe, Jiswy ppefle, lan-
guor, nertousncse and rhenmeatic

man was blessed with a liberal sup-, physical forces often shown Im an-|pain.

Ipl}' of both. It was slow buslnesas,
| but it was safe and sure. It would
| not appeal to a Napoleon of finance,
and it,perhaps,would be a toolong
drawn process for the average man,
| for life is short, and most Ameri-
cans do not like to walt. There is
nothimg so very remarkable about
it, for land everywhere is increasing
in value and must coutinue to in-
crease, 80 long as the country grows
in population, Nevertheless, it was
a pretty good stroke of business for
the country boy when he swapped
his rifle and his live stock for a lib-
eral slice of mother earth. In the
years intervening, it may well be
imagined, he has not been idle. He
has put his mountain land to good
use. He has made a living, and
more than a living, and at fifty-
nine he finds himself with a com-
fortable fortune.

When you have a bilious attack
glve Chamberiain’s Tablets a trial
They are excellent. For sale by all
dealers.

Motherhood

is the highest type of
womanhood.

Scott’s

Emulsion

1s the highest of
curative food. e

The nourishing and

curative elements in
Scott's Emulsion are so

| noying and painful kidney amd blad-
| der allments and urinary Irregular-
| itles. Foley Kidney Plils are

splendid regulating { streagthen-

and
ing medicine at sach a time. Try

them. Parsen’s Drug Co.
The Difference,

Sharpe—On his birthday before
thelr marriage she gave him a book
entitled ‘A Perfect Geatleman.""

Whealton—'"'Any change after a
vear of married 1life?"”

Sharpe—"'Yes; on his last birth-
day she gave him a book entitled
*Wild Animsals I have Mel.” "—Chl-
cago News.

,’ You will find that drugglsts every
| where speak well of Chamberiain’s
{ Cough Remedy. They know from
!lcng experience in the sale of it
that in cases of ceughs and colds It
can always be depended upon, :1.;1‘.1
that it Is pleasant and safe to take.
For sale by all dealers.

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

Ordinary Life

Endowment policies

10, 15 & 20 Payment Life

All kinds at lowest rates

When suffering so, try Doan’s
Kidney Pills, a remedy that has
eured thousands of sush cases. You

will get better as the kildneys get

| better, and health will return when

the kidneys are well. Let a Wades-
boro woman tell yom abowt Doan's
Kildney Pllis.

Mrs. J. W. West, of Wadesboro,
N. C., says: "I was greatly annoyed
by dizzw spells and spowm floated be-
fore my eyes. My back ached and
was 80 weak that 1 drsaded my
housework, Since [ used Doan’s
Kldney Pills, I hawe not had any of
these troubles and I have been in
much better- health.”

For sale by all dealers. Price 50
rents. Foster-Milbwn Co., Buffalo,
New ¥York, sole Epents for the
United Siates.

Remember the
and take no othex

name—Doan'g—

Wadesboro Loan
AND

Insurance Com’y

WADESBORO, NORTH CARQOLINA.

J.H,. K. BURGWIN, V. Pres.
WALTER E. BROCK, Bec'y

We Write All Kinds of Insurance

Accident
Health
Plate Glass




