il T

el

_ ——Elzabeth

Al
Cigy is the—

trusted friend. L

R O

a ¢ * A B4 8 8 R e FTPNES S "8 A SsE RS

ORKER in
mooITOoEETIsST.

It into the homes of the
ﬁglho nowe with lhovo:.o?l:

-

Econ

> -

]

omi

-

-

”>

—aTake sach man’s csnsura but rasjslrva ihy judgmant.-—Hamlat@LT‘i

= = —=
ELIZABETH CITY, N.C, FRIDAY. APRIL 15,1898.

-NO,

- a

A woman's hand
If it is snooth and white it

Dust Washin

Chilicago.
IDexten.

PUBLISHED WEEKLY
—BY THE—

TALGON PUBLISEING GO,

E. F. LAMB. .........Msnpager.
R. B. CREECY........ Editor,

- Subscription One Year, $1.00

PROFESIONAL CARDS.

I { B. CREECY,
Aticrney-at-Law,
Elizabeth City, N. C.

I AMDB & SKINNER,
4 Attorneys at-Law,
E izabeth City, N. C.

Le r !: l ."\o

I:HANK VAUGHAN,
Attorney at- Lavwe,
Elizabeth City, N. C,
Collections faitfifully made

PRUDEN, & . PRUDEN,
1 Attorneys-at-Law,
Edenton, N. C.

Practice 1n Pusquotank, Perquimans

Chowan, Gates, Hertlord, Wasbiogton

and Tyrmrell counties, and in Supreme

Court of the Styte.

\v R. GORDON,
o Attorney at-Law,
Carrnuck, C. H., N. C.

Collection a specially.
Practices in State and Federal Court,

C M. FEREBEE,

. Attorney-at~Lae,
Elizabeth City, N. C.

& DOMee hours at Camden . L. on

Nondays. )
Collections a specialiy.
FHOMAS G, SKINNERS
Attorney-at- L ne,
tertiord N, C,

H. WHITE, D. D. 8,
Elizabeth City, N. C.,

Offers his protes-
swonal services W
the publie in a'l the
branches of DENTIS-
TvrY. Uan be founrd
at all times.

& Office in Kramer block, on Main
Sure: t. bet ween Poindexter and Water.

P‘
-
C‘!l l" fnlll‘d I‘ l" l!lll"”-

Q G e in Roberson  Block

on Water Street, over th? !-'ai:f._

F. MARTIN, D. D. 8§, _
Elizabeth City, N. C,
Offers his professional
services to the publie in all
the branches of DENTISTRY

W. GREGORY, D.D. 8.,
Elizabeth City, N. C
Offers his profes-
sioral serviees to
the pnblie in all
the branches of
DENTISTRY.
Crown and Bridge
work a specialty.
Office hours, '8 to 12 and 1 to 6, ar any
time should special occasion require |
¥ Office, Flora Building, Corner Main
ansd Water Sts. '

DAVID COX, Jr, 3, E.,
ARCHITECT AND ENGINEER, |
HERTFORD, N. C,

:

Land surveying s specialty. Plans|
tarnished - upon apolication, |
|'

|

HOTELS,

Bay View House,

EDENTON, N. C. |
New, . Cleanly, . Attentive . Servants,
Near the Court House. .

Colum biaHotel,

Covomnia, Tysazrr Co.
J.E.HUGHES, - - Proprietor.|
s Good Servaants, good rooms, gn-d:
wable. Ample stables and shelters. The |
patropage of the public solicited and |
satisfaction sssured. |
THE OLD CAPT. WALKER HOUSE,

Simmon’s Hotel,
CorrrTvex C. H, N.C.

Terms: 50c. per mea. or $1.75 per day,

isclading lodging. The patropage of
the public solicited Satisfaction sssured.

GRIFFIN BROS., - I'rovrietor.

-

Tr anquil House,
T MANTEO N. C.
A. V. EVANS, - . Proprietor,

First class in every particalar. Table
upplied with every delicacy. Fish,
oysters and Game abundance in season, |
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fave You
Been Sick &

Perhaps you have had the
grippe or a hard cold. You
may be recovering from
malaria or a slow fever; or
possibly some of the chil-
dren are just getting over
the measles or whooping
cough.

Are you recovering as fast
as you should? Has not
your old trouble left your
blood full of impurities?

And isn’t this the reason
you keep so poorly? Don’t
delay recovery longer but

It will remove all im -
ties from your blood. Itis
also a tonic of Mmmense
value. Give nature a little
help at this time. Aid her
by removing all the products
o{ disecase from your blood.

If your bowels are not
just right, Ayer’s Pills will
make them so. Send for
cur book on Diet in Consti-

pation. S
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CHRIST'S SACRIFICE.

REV. DR. TALMAGE'S EASTER SUNDAY
SERMON.

fhe Law of Self Sacrifice the Theme o
an Eloguent Discourse—Common Sense
Must Prevail In Eeligion as In Every
thing Else,

[Copyright, by.American Press Asso-

lﬁe&.u«n.]

Wasmmwerox, April 10.—The radical
theory of Christianity is set forth by
Dr. Talmage in this discourse, and re-
markable instances of self sacrifice are
brought out for illustration. The text
is Heb. ix, 22, **Without shedding of
blood is no remission.™

John G. Whittier, the last of the
great school of American poets that
made the last quarter of this century
brilliant, asked me in the White moun-
tains, one morning after prayers, in
which I had given out Cowper's famous
hymn about ‘‘the fountain filled with
blood,” ““Do you really believe there is
a literal application of the blood of
Chirist to the soul?’’ My negative reply
then is my negative reply now. The
Bible statement agrees with all pbysi-
cians and all physiologists and all sci-
entists in saying that the blood is the
life, and in the Christian religion it
means simply that Christ's life was
given for our life. Hence all this talk
of men who say the Bible story of bloed
is disgusting, and that they don’t want
what they call a ‘‘slanghter house re-
ligion,’’ only shows their incapacity or
unwillingness to lgok through the figure
of speech toward the thing signified.
The blood that on the darkest Friday
the world ever saw oozed or trickled or
poured from the brow, and the side, and
the hands, and the feet of the illustrious
sufferer back of Jerusalem in a few
hours coagulated and dried up and for-
ever disappeared, and if man had de-
pended on the application of the literal
blood of Christ there wounld not have
been a soul saved for the last 18 cen-
turies. =

In order to understand this red word
of my tex$ we only have to exercise as
much common ®ense in religion as we
do in everything else. Pang for pang,
hunger for hunger, fatigue for fatigue,
tear for tear, blood for blood, life for
life, we eee every day illustrated. The
act of substitution is no novelty, al-
though I hear men talk as though the
idea of Christ’'s suffering substituted for
our suffering were something abnormal,
something distressingly odd, something
wildly eccentrie, a solitary -episode in
the world's history, when I gould take
you out into this city and before sun-
down point you to 500 casos of substi-
totion and voluntary suffering of one in
behalf of another.

The Invisible Line.

At 2 o'clock tomorrow afternoon go
among the places of business or toil. It
will be no difficult thing for you to find
men who, by their locks, show you that
they are overworked. They are prema-
turely old. They are hastening rapidly
toward their decease. They have gone
through crises in business that shattered
their nervous system and pulled on the
brain. They have a shortness of breath
and a pain in the back of the head and
at night an insomnia that alarms them.
Why are they drudging at business early
and late? For fun® No; it would be
difficult to extract any amusement out
of that exbaustion. Because they are
avaricious? In many cases no. Because
their own personal expenses are lavish?
No; a few hundred dollars would meet
all their wants. The simple fact is the
man is enduring all that fatigue and
exasperation and wear and tear to keep
his home prosperous. There is an invis-
ible line reaching from that store, from
that bank, from that shop, from that
scaffolding, to a quiet scene a few
blocks, a few miles away, and there is
the secret of that business endurance.
He is simply the champion of a bome-
stead, for which he wins bread and
wardrobe and education and prosperity,
and in such battle 10,000 men fall. Of
ten business men whom I bury, nine
die of overwork for others. Some sud-
den disease finds them with no power of
resistance, and they are gone. Life for
life! Blood for blood! Substitution!

At 1 o’clock tomorrow morning, the
hour when slamber is most uninterrupt-
ed and profound, walk amid the dwell-
ing bouses of the city. Here and there
you will find & dim light, because it is
the household custom to keepa subdued
light burning, but most of the houses
from base to top are as dark as though
uninhabited. A merciful God has sent
forth the archangel of sleep, and he
puts his wings over the city. DBut yon-
dor is a olear light burning, and outside
on a window casement a glass or pitcher
containing food for a sick child. The
food is set in the fresh air. This is the
gixth night that mother has sat up with
that sufferer. She has to the last point
obeyed the physician’s prescription, not
giving a drop too much or too little or
s moment too soon or too late. She is
very anxious, for she has buried three
children with the same disease, and she
prays and weeps, each prayer and sob
ending with a kiss of the pale cheek.
By dint of kindness she gets the little
one through the ordeal. After it is all
pver the mother is takem down. Brain
or nervous fever sets in, and one day
she lenves the convalescent child with
a mother's blessing and goes up to join

| the three departed ones in the kingdom

of heaven. Life for life! Substitation!
The fact is that there are an uncounted
pumber of mothers who, after they
have navigated a large family of chil-
dren through all the diseases of infancy
and got them fairly started up the flow-
ering slops of boyhood and girlhood,
have only strength enough left to die.
Thay fade away. Some call it consump-
tion, some call it nervous prostration,
some call it intermittent or malarial in-
disposition, but I call it martyrdom of
the domestic circle. Life for life! Blood
for blood! Substitution!
' Blood For Blood.

Or perbaps a mother lingers long

enough to see a son get on the wrong

road, and his former kindness becomes
rongh reply when she expresses anxiety
about him. But she goes right on, look-
ing carefully after his apparel, remem-
bering his |every birthday with some
memento, snd when be is brought
bome worn out with dissipation nurses
him till be gets well and starts him
agzain and hopes and expects and prays
and counsels and suffers until her
strength gives out and she fails. She is
geoing, and attendants, over her
pillow, ask her if she has any message
to Jeave, and she makes great effort to
say something, but outof three or four
minutes of indistinet utterance they can
catch but three words, ““‘My poor boy!"
The simple fact is she died for him.
Life for life! Substitution!

About 38 years ago there went forth| wrote the ablest and most famous essay

from our porthern and southern homes
bundreds of thensaré- of men todo bat-
tle. All the poetry of war soon vanish-
ed, and left them nothing bat the terri-
ble prose. They waded knee deep in
mud. They sltpt in snow banks. They
marched till their Gut feet tracked the
earth. They were swindled out of their
honest rations and lived on meat not fit
for a dog. They had jaws fractured, and
eyes extinguished and limbs shot away.
Thousands of them cried for water as
they lay on the field the might after the
battle and got it not. They were home-
sick and received no message from their
loved ones, They died in barns, in
bushes, in ditches, the buzzards of the
summer heat the only attendants on
their obsequies. No one but the infinite
God, who knows everything, knows the
ten thousandth part of the length and
breadth and depth and height of anguish
of the nmorthern and scutharn battle-
fields. Why did these fathers leave
their children and go to the front, and
why did these young men, postponing
the marriage day, start out into the
probabilities of never coming back? For
a principle they died. Life for life!
Blood for blood! Substitution!
Principle of Self Sacrifice.

But we need not go so far. What is
that monument in the cemetery? It is
to the doctors who fell in the southern
epidemics. Why go? Were there not
enough sick go be attended in these
porthern latitudes? Oh, yes; but the
doctor puts a few medical books in his
valise, and some vials of medicine, and
leaves his patients here in the hands of
other physicians and takes the rail
train. Before he gets to the infected re-
gions he passes crowded rail trains, reg:
ular and extra, taking the flying -and
affrighted populations. H® arrived in
a city over which a great horror is
brooding. He goes from couch to
couch, feeling the pulse and studying
symptoms and prescribing day after
day, night after night, until a fel-
low physician says, ‘‘Doctor, yon had
better go home and rest; yom lock mis-
erable.”” But he cannot rest while so
many are suffering. On and on, until
some morning finds him in a delirium,
in which he talks of home, and then
rises and says he must go and look after
those patients. He is told to lie down,
but he fights his attendants until he
falls back, and is weaker and weaker,
and dies for people with whom he had
no kinship and far away from his own
family, and is hastily put away in a
stranger’s tomb, and only the fifth part
of a newspaper line tells us of his sac-
rifice—his name just mentioned among
five. Yet he has touched the farthest
height of sublimity in that three weeks
of humanitarian service. He goes
straight as' an arrow to the bosom of
him who said, ‘I was sick and ye vis-
ited me.”” Life for life! Blood for
blood ! Substitution!

In the legal profession I see the same
principle of self sacrifice. In 1846 Wil-
liam Freeman, a pauperized and idiotic
negro, was at Auburn, N. Y., on trial
for murder. He had -slain the entire
Van Nest family. The foaming wrath
of the community could be kept off him
only by armed constables. Who would
volunteer to be his counsel? No attor-
ney wanted to sacrifice his popularity
by such an ungrateful task. All were
gilent save' one, a young lawyer with
feeble voicé that could bhardly be heard
outside the bar, pale and thin and awk-
ward. It was William H. Seward, who
gaw that the prisoner was idiotic and
irrespongible and ought to be put in an
asylum rather than put to death, the
heroic counsel uttering these beauntiful
words: .

Substitution.

‘I speak now in the hearing of a peo-
ple who have prejudged prisoner and
condemned me for pleading-in his be-
half. He is a convict, a pauper, a negro,
without intellect, sense or emotion. My
child with an affectionate emile disarms
my carewarn face of its frown whenever
I cross my thresbold. The beggar in the
street obliges me to give because he
says ‘God !bless you’ as I pass. My dog
caresses me with fondness if I will but
smile on bim. My horse recognizes me
when I fil} bis manger. What reward,
what gratitude, what sympathy and
affection can I expect here? There the
prisoner sits. Look at him. Look at the
assemblage around you. Listen to their
ill suppressed censures and excited fears
and tell me where among my neighbors
or my fellow men, where, even in his
heart, I can expect to find a sentiment,
a thought, not to sayof reward or of
acknowledgment or even of recognition.
Gentlemen, you may think of this evi-
dence what you please, bring in what
verdict you can, but I asseverate beforo
heaven and you that to the best of my
knowledge and belief the prisomer at
the bar does not at this moment know
why it is that my shadow falls on you
instead of his own.”

. The gallows got its victim, but the
post mortem examination of the poor
creature showed to all the surgeous and
to all the world that the public were
wrong and William H. Seward was
right, and that hard, stony step of
obloguy in the Auburn courtroom was
the first stepof the stairs of fame up
which heé went to the top, or to within
one step of the top, that last demied
him throogh the treachery of Amarican
politics. Nothing sublimer was ever
geen in an American courtrcom than
William H. Seward, without reward,

. : 2

standing between the faurious
and !tho loathsome imbecile. Substitn-
tion ' 5
In the realm of the fine arts there
was as remarkable an | instance. A
brilliant but bypercriticised painter,
Joseph William Turner, was met by a
volley of abuse from all the art gallerios
of Europe. His paintings, which have
since won the applause of all civilized
nations, ‘“‘The Fifth Plague of Egypt,”
**Fishermen on a Lee Shore In Squally
Weather,”” ‘“‘Calais Pier,”” ‘‘Thg Sun
Rising Through Mist’” and *‘‘Dido
Building Carthage,’ were then targets
for critics to shootat. In defense of this’
outrageonsly abused man, a young au-
thor of 24 years, just one year out of
college, came forth with his pen and

on art that the world ever saw or ever
will see—John Roskic's *“* Modern Paint-
ers.”’ For,17 years this author fought
the battles of the maltreated artist and
after, in poverty and broken hearted-
ness, the painter had died and the pub-
lic tried to undo their crueltios toward
him by giving him a big funeral and
burial in St. Paul’s cathedral, his old
time friend took out of a tin box 19,000
piecee of paper containing drawings by
the old painter, and throug®h many
weary and uncompensated months as-
sorted and arranged them for public ob-
servation. People say John Ruskin in
his old day is cross, misanthropic and
morbid. Whatever he may do that he
ought not to do and whatever he may
say that he ought not to say between
now and his death, he will leave this
world insolvent as far as it has any ca-
pacity to pay this author’s pen for its
chivalric and Christian defense of a
poor painter’s pencil. John Ruskin for
William Turner! Blood for blood! Sub-
stitution! ' ,
Suffering For Another. :

What an exalting principle thi
which leads one to suffer for another!
Nothing so kindles enthusiasm or awak-
ens eloquence, or chimes poetic canto,
or moves nations. The principle is the
dominant one in our religion—Christ
the martyr, Christ the celestial hero,
Christ the defender, Christ the substi-
tute. No new principle, for it was ¢ld
as human nature, but now on a grander,
wider, higher, deeper and more world
resounding scale. The shepherd boy as
y a champion for Israel with a sling top-
pled the giant of Philistine braggadocio
in the dust, but here is another Pavid,
who for all the armiesof churches mili-
tant and triumpbant hurls the Goliath
of perdition into defeat, the crash of his
brazen armor like an explosion at Hell
Gate. Abraham had at God’s command
agreed to sacrifice his son Isaac, and
the same God just in time had provided
a ram of the thicket as a substitonte, but
there is another Isaac bound to the al-
tar, and no hand arrests the sharp edges
of laceration and death, and the uni-
verse shivers, gnd quakes, and recoils,
and groans at the horror.

All good men have for centuries been
trying to tell whom this substitute was
like, and every comparison, inspired
and uninspired, evangelistic, prophetio,
apostolic and human, | falls short, for
Christ was the Great Unlike. Adam a
type of Christ, because he came direct-
'ly from God; Noah a type of Christ,
because he delivered his own family
from deluge; Melchisedec a type of
Christ, because he had no predecessor
or successor; Joseph a fype of Christ,
because he was east out by his brethren;
Moses a type of Christ, because he was
a deliverer from bondage; Joshua a
type of Christ, because he was a con-
queror; Samson a type of Christ, be-
cause of his strength to slay the lions
and carry off the iron gates of impossi-
bility; Solomon a type of Christ, in the
affiuence of his dominion; Jonah a type
of Christ, because of the stormy sea in
which he threw himself for the rescue
of others, but put together Adam, and
Noah, and Melchisedec, and Joseph,
end Moses, and Joshuna, and Samson,
and Solomon, and Jonah, and they
would not make a fragment of a Christ,
a quarter of a Christ, the balf of a
Christ, or the millionth part of a Christ.

Hoe forsook a throne and sat down on
his own footstool. He came from the
top of glory to the bottom of humilia-
tion and changed a circumference se-
raphic for a circumference diabolic.
Once waited on by angels, now hissed
at by brigands. From afar and high np
he came down; past meteors swifter
than they; by starry thrones, himself
more lustrous; past larger worlds to
smaller worlds; down stairs of firma-
ments, and from cloud to clound, and
through tree tops and into the camel’s
stall, to thrust his shoulder under onr
bardens and take the lances of pain
tbhrough his vitals, and wrapped himself
in all the agonies which we deserve for
our misdoings, and stood on the split-
ting decks of a foundering vessel, amid
the drenching surf of the sea, and passed
midnights on the mountains amid wild
beasts of prey, and stood at the point
where all earthly and infernal hostili-
ties charged on him at once with their
keen sabers—our Substitute!

The Price of Freedom.

When did attorney ever endure so
much for a pauper client, or physician
for the patient in the lazaretto, or
mother for the child in membranous
eroup, as Christ for us, and Christ for
you, and Christ for me? Shall any man
or woman or child in this audience who
has ever suffered for another find it
hard to understand this Christly suffer-
ing for us? Shall thodse whose symipa-
thies have been wrung in bebalf of the
pnfortunate bave po. appreciation of
that cue moment which was lifted out
of all the ages eternity as most con-
spicuous, when Christ gatbered up all
the sins of those to be redeemed under
bis one arm, and all their sorrows un-
der his other arm, and said: ““I will
atone for these nnder my right arm and
will heal all those under my left arm.
Strike me with all thy glittering shafts,
oh, eternal justice! Roll over me with
all thy surges, ye oceans of sorrow?"
And the, thunderbolts struck bim from
| above, and the seas of trouble rolled up

| tory is ours. And on the mound that

then and there in presence of besvem
and eafth and bell—yea, all worlds wit-
nessing, the price, the bitter the '
transcendent price, the awful price, the
glorious price, the infinite prioo.”tho,
eternal price, was paid that sets us free.
That is what Paul means, that is

what I mean, that is what all those who | |
have ever had their heart changed rbean | |

by ‘sblood.”* I glory in this religicn of
blood! Iam thrilled as I see the sug-
gestivé color in sacramental cup, wheth-
er it be of burnished silver set-on gloth
immaculately white or rough hewn from
woed set on table in log hut mecting
house of the wilderness. Now I{ am
thrilled as I see the altars of an ¢
sacrifice crimeon with the blood the
glain lamb, and Leviticus is to minot
so much the Old Testament as the New.
Now I see why thbe destroying angel
passing over Egypt in the night spared
all those houses that had blood sprinkled
on their doorposts. Now I know what
Isaiah means when he speaks of “‘oxle in
red apparel coming with dyed garments
from Bozrah,’’ and whom the Apoca-
lypse means when it describes a beav-
enly chieftain whose ‘‘vesture wasidip-
ped in blood,’”” and what John,! the
apostle, means when he speaks of; the
‘““precious blood that cleanseth from all
sin,”” and what the old, wornout, de-
crepit missionary Paul means whef, in
my text, he cries, * Without shedding
of .blood is no remission.’” By that Blood
you and I will be saved—or never saved
at all. In all the ages of the world|God
has not once pardoned a single sini ex-
cept through the Saviour’s expiation,
and he never will. Glory be to Godithat
the hill back of Jerusalem was the bat-
tlefield on which Christ “achieved: our
liberty ! !
Palestine’s Waterloo. £
It was a most exciting day I sperit on
the battlefield of Waterloo. Stafting
out with ‘the morning train from
Brussels, we arrived in about; an
hour on that famous spot. A son of one
who was in the battle and who: had
heard from his father a thousand times
the whole scene recited accompanié¢d us
over the field. There stood the old
Hougomont chateaun, the walls ddnted
and scratched and broken and shatfered
by grapeshot and cannon ball. Thdre is
the well in which 800 dying and iead
were pitched. There is the chapel Wwith
the head of the infant Christ shok off.
There are the gates at which, for rhany
hours, English and French armies wres-
tled. Yonder were the 160 guns of the
English and the 250 guns of the Fr¢nch®
Yonder the Hanoverian hussars flefl for
the woods. - to
Yonder was the ravine of Obain,
where the French cavalry, not khow-
ing there was a Hollow in the grqund,
rolled ove. and down, troop after troop,
tumbling into one awful mass of saffer-
ing, hoof of kicking horses against brow
and breast of captains and colonels and

private soldiers, the human and the|

beastly groan kept up until the day after
all was shoveled under becauso of the
malodor arising in that hot month of
June. !
““There,’’ said our guide, ““the high-
land regiments lay down on their faces
waiting for the monjent to spring upon
the foe. In that orchard 2,500 men were
out to pieces. Here stood Wellington

with white lips, and up that knoll rode

Marshal Ney on his sixth horse, five|

having been shot under him. Here the
ranks of the French broke, and Marshal
Ney, with his boot slashed of a sword,
and his hat off, and his face covered
with powder and blood, tried to rally
his troops as he cried, ‘Come and see
how a marshal of French dies onm the
battlefield.” Fromi yonder direption
Grouchy was expected for the French
re-enforcement, but be came  not.
Around those woods Blucher was ldoked
for to re-enforce the English, and just
in time he came up. Yonder is the field

where Napoleon stood, his arms through
the reins of the horse’s bridle, dazed |
and insane, trying to go back.” Scene :

of a battle that went on .from 25'min-
utes to 12 o’clock on the 18th of {June
until 4 o’clock, when the English
seemed defeated, and their commander
cried out: “*Boys, you can't think of
giving way? Remember old Engla da!”
and the tides turned, and at 8 o’clock
in the evening the man of destiny, who

was called by his troops Old Two Hun- | §
 dred Thousand, turned away with; bro-
ken heart. And the fate of centuries was |

decided. ’

No wonder a great mound has been

reared there, hundreds of feet high—a|
mound at the expense of millivns og dol- | |
lars and many years in rising, and on|
the top is the great Belgian lidn of

bronze, and a grand old lion it is.: But
our great Waterloo was in Palebtine.
There came a day when all hell! rode
up,. led by Apollyon, and the Captain of
our salvation confronted them alone,

the Rider ocn the white horse of - the||

Apocalyp-c ~oing out against the black
horse c.ivi:y of death and the bat-
talions of :! ¢ demoniac and the myrmi-
dons of c:riness, From 12 o’cldck at

noon to & o'clock im-the afternodn the ||

greatest b: le of the universe went on.
‘Bternal d stinics were beiug dedided.
All thear:_ws of hell pierced our Chief-
tain and the battleaxes struck him un-
til brow and cheek and shoulder and
hand and foot were incarnadined with
oozing life, but he fought on until he
gave a final stroke with sword /from
Jehovah’s buckler, and the commander
in chief of hell and all his forces fell
back in everlasting ruin, and the vie-

celebrates the trinumph we plant this
day two figures, not in bromze of iron
or sculptured marble, but two figures of
living light, the lion of Judah’s tribe
and the Lamb that was slain. i

He—1I don’t believe in a bighet edu-
cation for girls. - The cne I marry will
know nothing of Latin and such non-
sense. i

She—Perhaps not. I can readily un-
derstand that the girl who marries you
i?m be very ignorant indeed. —Ghicago

ews.

'and, oh, 1do wish I could go home."”

trom beneath, hurficane after hurri-
sane, _l_lgi uy_a;men chlone. and
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THE WONDERS OF

LUNG TROUBLES AND CONSUM
| TION CAN BE CURED.
An Eminent New York Chemist
" Scientist Makes a Free Offer

to Our Readers. :

!L‘f

-~

'

. The distinguished. New York obel £
ist, ™ A, Bloeam, demomt:nklu’ hi
discovery of a reliable and absc
cure for Consumption (Polm.

Tuberculosis) and all bronchial, thee . ;

lung and chest diseares, stubbor
coughs, catarrbal affections, g al
decline and weakness, loss of tiesh, and
all conditions of wastin AWA i
send THREE FREE Bg‘l“l‘l.ﬂ
differény) of his New Discoveries ;
any afllicted reader of the EcoNoMisy
wr; lt_il_-gN!or Ish:q:.. _ . -
“His “New Scientifio Treatment™ ]
cured thousands permauently hyhit-.
timely use,and he considers it a simple
‘i;)lt’?acllonal‘ duty:'o sutering haman-
onate a } i
c’uﬁrz. trial of his ilfl“ihh:,
ience daily develops new G
and this great ehem is‘:. lmti;‘:?d'::-‘i :
perimenting for years, has prud‘nuﬁ
results as  beneflcial  to humanity
as can be claimed by any moderss

genius. His - assertion th g
troubles and ('omumptlo‘:: lu.l:.' .
¢urable in any eclimate is g
en by “heartfelt letters of (O
tude,” filed in his American and nm-_ '

{ean laboratories in thousanc
those cured in all parts of the i:n:ll'g' 2
. Medieal experts concede that Ill'n;-' ]
¢hial, chest and lung troubles, lead to
Consumption, which, uninterrupted
mgz_ms rl-]-evdy and certain death. :

imply writeto T, A .Sl Ol
98 Pine street, New York, ;3-':};"&35
office and express address, and the free
medicine will be promptly sent. Saf-
ferers should take instant advantage
of}l)llrs gwmiclmr proposition,

ease tell the Doctor - W
his offer in tl e Econe :Mlﬁ':'fmt T

REDUCED RATES IN MAY,

{ {The Seaboard Air Line. snnounces
tl.w' fullnu.rm.'. Reduced Rates for Bpee I
ein: Uecasiyns to take plll.t'l' in an. :

BALTIMORE MD.

Quadrennial Confeérence of tl
. > ence e M.
VChareh, South, ™

Rate of one fare for the round tri

tickets on sale Mayv 2od 41h.w P
limit May 81st. ith final

NEW ORLEANS, LA.

National Order of Flks.
Rate of the one fare for ihe round
rip, tickets on sale May 7¢h-0th, with

Hieal limit of fifteen days,

. Gerieral Assembly of the Presbyt
ian Church of the U, 8. o Frobea

_Rate of one fare for the round tri
tickets om sale May 7th-0Lh, with fir
lHnrit of June 4th,

NORFOLK, VA.

Southern Baptist and Auxiliany Con
ventions,

Rate of one fare for the round trip,

tickets 0o sule May 2nd-6th, with fin-
ul limit of fifteen days.

CHARLOTTE, N. C.

Twentieth of May Celebration of the
Mecklenburg Declaraticn of Ind pens
dence,

tickets on sale May 16th-19, and one
cent per mile travelled from points
withm a radious of two hundred miles,
tickets on sale 18th-19th with final
Wimit May 28rd.

Reunion of Confederate Velerius.
Rate of one cent per mile truvelled,
tickets on sale May 18th-i9th with fin-
al limit May 23rd.

For full information ia regard to
these rates call cn or address any

Agent of the Seaboard Air Line or

writc to.

' T.J. ANDERSON,

General Passeuger Agent,
Portgmonth, Va

"QUIcK CURE FoR
s COUGHS AND COLDS,
{PYNY-PECTORAL]

The Canadian Remedy for all

THROAT AND LUNG AFFECTIONS.

Larcee Borrres, 25 ors.
5 DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Lim.,

Proe's Peany Davis* Pam-Kiwogn,
FOR SALE BY

A Hungarinn's Letter Home.
“That I will, thank God, earn 15
guldens a week,’’ dictated the Hun-
garian laborer. &
i “Well,"” asked the letter writer,
“and what elte shall 1 say 1"’ '.
“What else! Did you ever seel
A letter writer, and yet he does not
know what else tosay! Who else
ghall say t -Who else shall know? I¥
Am I'a writeri” p S
“All right.

try than Hungary.”
. “The devil it is!" the laborer
shouted.

you a cent.
Dear papa and mamma, and dear
wife and all, when I go to workIl

| ride in such a wagon—car they call

it here—and it runs without bhorses.
May I eink into the earth if there is

as much as the tail of a horse to

pull it, and it runs awful fast, S0l
fly in it more than an hour and there
is still not a bit of open field in sight

—all America, America, and nothing \

‘but America. Forty times forty vil-
lages like ours would not comeup to

this great village, America.. But'it's =

too noisy, and nobody knows any-
body else, and I feel go lonesome,

—New York Cemmercial Adver-

.'\ || r — »

il
>

-, ’
-y

Rate of one fare for the round trip, 1

I'll say yoi: like
America and that it isa better coun- 5

“But you can say this— =
that it is awful big. Write just asd

tell you, do you hear, or Iwon't pay
*‘America is so bigl




