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Substantial
Business
Men

with one accord praise
the methods employed
by this bank for the
conduct of its business.

Y) Fair, courteous treatment is always extended to our

P ddepositors, whether their deposits are large or small.

) [t is our desire that our reputation for justice and fair
( dealing should -equal that for financial integrity and
) ~|r“llity.

( o
' CITIZENS BANK & TRUST COMPANY
(( CONCORD, N. C.

) A.JONES YORKE, ~ CHAS. b. WAGONER,

) M. L. MARSH JOHN FOX, £

Assistant Cashier.

( g Vice President.

Our Certificates of Deposit pay four per ecnt. interest, and are payable in
full on demand without notice.

-

without,

\

Farmers’

We give particular attention to the business of tarmers.
A checking account with a bank isaconvenience no farmer should be

Our ecrtificates of deposit bear 4 per cent. interest,
Our commoaious offices always at the disposal of our customers.
We cordially invite the farmers to make this their Banking Home.

The Concord National Bank

Capital $100,000
Surplus and Undivided Profits $30,000

Business.
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A Bank for the people.
of fair and courteous treatment.
Four per cent. interest paid on time certificates of de-

CABARRUS SAVINGCS BANK
(apital, Surplus and Profits, $135,000.00°

RESOURCES, OVER HALF A MILLION DOLLARS.

Conservative——Successful — Strong.

All are we]come and assured

Safety Deposit Boxes for rent.

1908

1908

Christmas Presents!

For “Prescnts that are Presents” and worth the giving

“THE  STORE THAT SATISFIES”

1S BEADQUARTERS!

]

A Partial List-

| Room Set
irlor Set

ing Room Set
inhber Set &
riry Set
be-Wernicke Book Case
Il Top Desk

it Top Desk

ce Chairs

irris Chairs

uches

-~

venports

Rockers

Folding Beds

China Closets

Side Boards

Buffets

Havelin China

German China

Dinner Sets

Edison, Victor and Columbia
Graphophones. Nothing better
for the entire family. New

Record, Disc and Cylinder.

Whet We Say Unto One, We Say UntolAlll
COME AND SEE!

bELL & HARRES FURNITURE (0.

I[F YOU WANT TO BUY

Anything in Real Estate.

JNO.K. PATTERSON & CO.

STORY OF THE Cl'Vll WAR.

Shadburne’s Cutlre and Escape, in
Which a Cabarrus Man Figured.

in Col. U. R. Brooks’ forthcoming |
Puhliutnon. “‘Butler and His Cavalry
in the War of Segesaion, 1861-1865;""

San Francisco, Oct. 3, 1908.
Col. U. R. Brooks, Clerk of the Su-
preme Court of the State of South
Carolina :

-My Dear Comrade :—You having
solicited g chapter from me for your
forthcoming book, which is compli-
mentary in the extreme, and with
Rreat pieasure and considerable grat-
ification, but mainly as a thankful
tribute to our Divine Master, who
delivered me from the epemy, the
following is offered :

SHADBURNE'S CAPTURE AND ESCAPE.

It was the winter of 1864, both
armies, those of Lee and Grant, were
resting for the final struggle soon to
follow. The army of Lee was hold-
ing Richmond and Petersburg, while
that of Grant beleaguered both of
these cities and encompassed the
army of Lee, and continuously bom-
barded our position from his iron
monsters. Tired and weary from
long years of service, the scout nat-
urally sought a slight surcease from
his sorrows and struggles, hence a
furlough of 15 days was accorded to
Shadburne and his next friend, the
gallant James M. Sloan, of North
Carolina, than whom there was no
braver soldier or truer friend, and

|on about the 5th of November they

started on their pilgrimage of love
and affection. Near Sinkler's ford
on the Rappahannock was a large
two-story brick house that com-
manded a view of the surrounding
country, and in that house dwelt the
family of the widow McMuran, con-
sisting of her son, a Presbyterian
minister, and her two daughters,
Misses Gertrude and Mary Virginia,
and of all God’s noblest and sweetest
heroes and heroines of dear old Vir-
ginia, this family was amongst the
most exalted. The young ladies were
beautiful, refined and charming, and
of a most lovely character, and the
writer always had and still has a lin-
gering and longing affection for
them; he loved them profoundly,
and, of -course, loved their mother
and brother. Many a happy moment
of rest, almost perfect rest, he had
found under their protective watch-
fulness when he for a few hours was
“off duty.” Naturally this beloved
home was their destination. They
took the cars to the vieinity of Fred-
ericksburg, crossed the Rappahan-
nock, and on foot, on the 6th,
reached the hallowed spot. Their
coming had not been expected, but
they were none the less happily re-
ceived, and their, or at least Shad-
burne’s, cup of roseate bliss was
nearly full, for as has been said the
young ladies were very dear to him.
No sttempt will be made to portray
their happiness during their stay.
Suffice it to say after a period of two
weeks they bade their friends adieu
and trudged their way to Fredericks-
burg, crossed the river after dark,
in a small boat, and found the city in
the hands of the enemy, and in an
attempt to escape therefrom were
captured, and great was their cha-
grin, fear and trepidation, the rea-
sons for which were these: Not
long prior thereto—to-wit, Septem-
ber 16—all Grant's beeves, 2,486
head, had been captured, and that
fact had been traced by the enemy
to the chief of scouts, Shadburne,
and for that and a few other feats,

they had no love, but had itin for
him, and now here he was in their
hands—he running the blockade, his
pockets full of letters for *“in the
lines,”’ a diary of past events on his
person and his identity sure to be
discovered, and worst of all his fur-
lough expired, the campaign about
to open, his services needed and he a
prisoner, doubtless to be held as a
spy; all this dawned on him the mo-
ment of his capture, and realiy the
situation seemed desperate. The dif-
ficulty was to avoid identification.
Shortly after their capture, the cav-
alry battalion moved off up the road
towards Marie’s Heights, leaving
their two prisoners under the guard
of one man, and instantly a prospect
of escape presented itself, which the
writer was quick to grasp and under-
take. Leaning hishéad upon Sloan’s
shoulder, he feigned sickness and
whispered in Sloan’s ear to “draw,”
believing that Sloan had done the
same as himself, retained a revolver;
the intention was to shoot or over-
power the guard, leap into his sad-
dle and flee, but. just then back came
the battalion, and that prospect was
gone, but something must be done,
and that quickly. Continuing the
ruse of sickness, Shadburne re-
quested leave to go down to the ca-

| most himself again,
The following sketeh will .M*neu must continue until further re-

| that diary under the gutter, and in-
qumly his nerves were better, the
faintness left him, and he was al

but that sick-

| lief was obtained. The good hearted
(7) enemy, the generous (?) enemy,
for once was imposed on, for they
seemed to believe that sick man's
plea, and kindly ordered him up be-
hind one of their troopers, and thu-
seated, Sloan walking near, they
started for the enemy's ships in the
river below the city, but soon halted
in front of the Presbyterian church

selves on the sidewalk. It was now
very dark; only the stars gave a
twinkle of light. Presently Shad-
burne crawled over to Sloan and laid
his head on Sloan's knees and whis-
pered to him for his letters; then he

letters under the fence, when a sav-
age dog began a terrific barking
from the other side of that fence, !
and orders came, “‘Get away from |
that fence,”” which were quickly
obeyed, and once more that sick man
was seeking comfort from his friend,
Sloan; and there he, silently, be-
neath his overcoat, dug up a brick
and buried all the remainder of
those letters, and then his faintness
was gone. While riding behind the
guard an attempt had been made to
get him to “‘drop back,” which he
willingly did, and the resolution was
instantly formed to foree him from
the saddle, leap therein and run for
life, provided he dropped far enough
back, but, alas, just as the propitious
moment was about to arrive, the or-
der came, “‘Close up,"” and that pros-
pect had vanished. Thus it is fre-
quently in life, just as the oppor-
tunity has about presented "itself, it
vanishes into space and leaves the
heart sick. During the rest at the
church Shadburne and Sloan, in
whispers, had agreed to their story,
which was subsequently repeated to
the enemy.

Presently the order ecame ‘‘to
mount,” and we were soon off for
the enemy’s boats, where we shortly
arrived, and were escorted to the
presence of Col. Sumner, the com-
manding officer, and our interroga-
tion commenced; Sloar first. It ran
about thus:

“What is your name, sir.”

‘‘James Taylor, sir.”

*“*What is your ecommand ?”’

“Courier at General Hampton's
headquarters, sir.”

“Who is that other man?"’

“That is Sergeant Jones, G. D.
Jones, sir.”

‘‘His command ?"’

“‘Sergeant of couriers at (General
Hampton’s headquarters, sir.”

“Does he ever go scouting 7"’

‘“Yes, sir, sometimes."’

““With how many men 7"’

“Sometimes 20; sometimes- 40;
sometimes 100, sir.”’

“What is that I see in your bos-
som ?"

‘A pistol, sir.”

““Why did you not surrender that
and why did you keep it 7"

“‘Because | wished to keep it; it is
mine, and I thought maybe I might
need it to shoot my guard, sir.”

“The hell you say.”

Then the interrogation of "that
other man'’ began.

“What is your name?"

“G. D. Jones.”

“Your command 7"’

“Sergeant of couriers at General
Hampton’'s keadquarters.”’

“Do you ever go scouting, and, if
go, with how many men?"’

“Yes; and with sometimes 20;
sometimes 40; sometimes 100 men.”’

*“Yes, 1 understand, that will do.”

And we were remanded.

That Yankee guard behind whom
“‘that other man'’ rode had promised
a Yankee overcoat for that night,
and great our wonder grew, and
hope once more our senses knew,
but we have waited these 40 years,
and that Yankee and that Yankee
overcoat are still a vision of the un-
known: perhaps that Yankee forgot
(?) his promise.

All that night and the next day
our vessel steamed on towards Fort-
ress Monroe, where we arrived the
succeeding night, and all night we
tossed upon our humble couch of
blankets on the floor. Again and
again the past and present were re-
viewed, and agsin and again we
reached out for the future—the fu-
ture of freedom and God’s sunlight,
or that other future of the dungeon,
or perhaps death — ignominious
death, the death of the spy. A thou-
sand plans of escape were devised,
hut none seemed feasible. It would
not do to spring overboard and swim
for it; the chances were 1 to 1,000;
that proportion was against us; so
we must wait—‘everything comes
to him who waits.”” The second

nal for water, but a canteen was
presented him instead, and that
chance of getting rid of those ob-
jectionable letters and that tell-tale
diary was gone. Still being very
sick and with his head upon Sloan’s
shoulder he suddenly fainted (?),
falling close to the edge of the side-
walk, and, as quick as thought, threw

night, while we lay at Fortress Mon-
roe, another chance prleaented itself.
Calling the guard him, Shad-
burne asked permissidn to go to the
toilet, which was mdily granted, the
guard escorting him. When in the
dark and out of hennng of the other

men, Shadburne said to the guard:
, “Get me a little boat, set me adrift
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and all dismounted and seated them-&

e —————

[ 2. and allow me o ot 100 yards|

away, and then give the alarm if | small
you wish and 1'll take my chances
I 1l give you $100 if you will do it.”
The guard agreed and disappeared
in the dark, ostensibly for the cov-
eted purpose; Shadburne returned to
his blankets, and was soon summoned
before the commanding officer. The
guard hal betrayed him. He was
taken into a private room, strippad
to the skin and searched, and there
in his pocket was found a slip of pa-
per, & promissory note in favor of
shadburne, and the secret was out.

“Well,"” said the officer. “‘Shad-
burne at last we ha e you. Good,
good,”" clapping his hands in de-
light.

Shadburne, as cool as possible, an-
swered: Do you think you have
Shadburne? Do you think he is fool

stealithly approached a fence to an)enough to let you get him? That
adjoining yard and began pushing|note, it is true, was obtained from

him, but to get him is another
[ thing."”

The officer responded : **That will
not do; you are identified; we' know
you, and you will answer to Gen.
Grant.”” Thereupon Sloan and Shad-
burne were heavily manacled to-
gether and placed away down in the
deepest part of the hold of the!
steamship Daniel Webster, and
started for Grant's headquarters,
near City Point, on the James river.
All day that vessel went on her
course, and all day our hearts were
a3 heavy as lead, About noon, a
poor Irishman brought us lunch, and
wving down on our pallets beside us
offered his heartfelt sympathy, and
it was sweet indeed. May God re-
ward him for that noble deed ! If
we could always refleet upon the
good we can do our fellows by just a
little sympathy, our hearts would
not be so cold, and we would the
more readily respond to our nobler
selves, and we would be much the
happier in making others happy.
“Oh, friends ! I pray to-n'ght,

Keep not your kisses for my desd cold
brow ;

The way is lonely ; let me feel them now,

Think gently of me; I am travel worn,

My faltering feet are pierced with many

a thorn,

Forgive, oh, hearts estranged | forgive 1
plead !

When dreamless rest is mine I shall not
need

The tenderness for whien [ long to-
night.”

We were taken to City Point,
Grant's headquarters, and placed on
board the prison barge Walkil, heav-
ily manacled, Our berth, the lower
one, faced the west, and from it was
a small window, about two feet
square, and from this we could sce
Grant’s headquarters and much of
his army. In our stateroom were
two of the enemy, who had the up-
per berth, The first day of our stay
on the Walkil was harrowing indeed.
When the enemy was not in our
stateroom we could go there and
commune, and about our first act
was to kneel in prayer and ask the
assistance of God. Shadburne then
and there solemnly declared that if
delivered from this prison he would
ever after attribute his deliverance
to Almighty God, and that promise
has been most faithfully kept by
him. It was not long during this
first day’s imprisonment before
Shadburne, from his silver pen-
holder, had devised a key with which
he could easily detach the manacles,
but this was done in strictest secrecy
and when the enemy were away
from that stateroom. The first
night of our stay on the barge,
while .sitting disconsolately by the
cabin fire, a swarthy, blackeye
handsome fellow, one of the enemy,
passed before us, when Shadburne
called quietly to him, “Williams,
come here.”

He came, and, sitting down by
Shadburne, said: ‘‘How in the hell
do you know my name 7"

Shadburne responded: ““Your
brother, George, is one of my men.”’

This was true, as was then discov-
ered. The two brothers had become
gseparated in their infancy —one,
George, remaining in Georgia, and
he was one of Shadburne’s scouts,
and the other had been taken to Illi-
nois, and thus they were arrayed
against each other, and in like man-
ner many a brother fought brother,
or even father contended againstson
in that awful war. Williams, who
we subsequently discovered was our
room-mate, at once became our
steadfast friend, whispered to Shad-
burne, “I'll take those damned
things off you,” and went away,
spoke to the officer in command, and
presently returned and removed the
irons, little knowing that we could
have done the same had we dared to
doit. The next day the officer in
command of the barge was changed
to an Irish lieutenant, and he at once
had us more heavily ironed than be-
fore, and our key was useless. Our
first elation was over, but we were
not disconsolate. Retiring to our
cabin, with no fear from Williams,
who had made for us a friend of his
cabin-mate, or for the latter, we
again prayed most earnestly, then
meditated, when presently Shad-
burne’s pen knife was plying most
industriously to the steel notches that
held the spring of the manacle on’

[

d, |still save the elements;
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glittering particie of steel fell
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cut and cut, but it was of no -ni:.'l
That spring would not let go, and
Williams, not baving the ear of the
officer, no key could be obtained, but
still we were not disconsolate; some
other means would be devised. So|
Williams, his friend, Darden, Sloan
and Shadburpe held a council of war,
from which and by reason of which
a bar of iron was soon evolved

roum, and the labor of breaking our
ornaments began. We labored, and
greater the labor grew; much great-
er than the other fellbws knew, but
they soon returned, and Darden
gaid : “Haven't you those damned
things off yet 7"

Shadburne answered: ““No; we
need some solid something, an axe,
for instance, to rest the shank of
this infernal thing on before we can
knoek it off.” Without another
word, Darden sprang through the
door and disappeared and after a
short while returned with the covet-
ed axe minus a helve and placing it
on the floor said: ““Williams, go out
and tramp up and down the hall like
hell,” and away went Williams and
tramped like—the devil, and with
one huge stroke by Darden we were
released from ou. grip of steel, and
saying. ""Hide i, hide it, he went
forth tramping like h ——well, like,
a horse. We hid our engines of war
beneath the mattress of our bed, re-
clasped the broken cuff, wound it
with a handkerchief and went forth
whistling ‘‘Dixie.”” The first part
of our prayers - to wit, the removal
of the irons—had been answered and
granted, but we never ceased pray-
ing and acting and as the means of
escape were presented we grasped
them. We were ever on the alert.

Several days had passed in the ex-
ploit above mentioned and the great-
est secrecy had to be maintained; one
false step and all would be lost.
O ur plan of escape was soon devised.
We must have a rope to let ourselves
down from the upper deck, where
our cabin was situated. We must
have a dark, tempestuous night and
we must have a small boat and for
all these things we devoutly prayed,
long and earnestly, all the time pro-
mising that if we did escape we
would ascribe all to God, and for
once let it be repeated, Shadburne
has never had any doubt about his
deliverence being by Divine inter-
vention. Day after day we main-
tained the most perfect composure,
even sang Confederate songs for the
enemy and related stories of the
war to them. Night after night,
until quite late they would group
themselves around us tn be thus be-
guiled, and all thoughts of escape
was farthest from their minds, but
we waited, watched and prayed, and
on the 12th night our prayers were
granted. That evening water was
drawn from the river by a rope and
bucket, and the bucket and rope
were left by the water tank. We
were looking on and were much
pleased: The weather was then
clear, but by 10 o’clock that night
the heavens were overcest and there
was rumbling thunder in the dis-
tance, and the wind began to rise
and presently the old barge was
rocking visibly with the rising tide
and the restless waters, and anon
great drops of rain began to fall, the
storm was imminent. Now all was
the army
slept so did the guard, even to our
two friends-in the upper berth.
Then we stole forth from our eabin
for a drink of water (7) but regaled
ourselves with that rope and not
from the bucket and, telling Sloan
to return to his couch, Shadburne
soon fastened the rope to a post near
the cabin and cautiously joined
Sloan. Then finding that all wassti |
and quiet, our preparations began.
The night was pitch dark and our
manoeuvres had to be made most
stealthily. We had retained our sad-
dle pockets that we had carried with
in lieu of valises, and from these
after stripping ourselves to our un-
derclothes, we took some light cloth-
ing, placing the same in the bosom
of our undershirts; then Shaiburne
let himself through the window of
the state-room and after receiving
the boots of each and fastening them
to the end of the rope, assisted Sloan,
who was a little fellow, through
that window, and there we stood
ready for the descent. After scan-
ning the surroundings and still find-
ing that all was well, Shadburne
went down hand over hand and was
soon in the water heside the barge.
Here he rested but a moment, when
down came Sloan, and once more the
twain were side by side, this time
under the gunwale of the Walkil.
The water was icy cold; it will be re-
membered it was in November but
our blood was warm and we thought
nothing of the cold. By this time
the elements were in wild commo-
tion, the thunder roared, the light-
ning flashed and the waves rolled

hizh but the water came only to
our, or rather Shadburne’s chin, but

Williams and Darden went from the | i

Mh&!" eould notl touch

 bottom; but he was an expert swim-
therefrom. Sloan whﬂw mer and could easily take cnre of b —
and exclaimed, “Everlasting perse- himself Near the Wilkil was a5 |
verance is the price of liberty !” We other vessel, & soow of some Lind  "oiied in the cvold ing

and fastencd to the rear of this were
two little boats that had been raised
from the water that night, contrary
to custor,  and we made for thes
boats, and soon found that ane. lh
smaller one, was chaned and  locked
to the scow, but the other one was

easily detached, but there were no
oars, and cars we must have.

‘shuibume ascendod these and soon |
came down with the coveted ocars,
and as happy as“larks and as brave
as sheep, we seated ourselves ih our
gondola (7) and Shadburne, pull
ing at the oars, new work for him.
and Sloan,

nto the muddy James
We had not proceeded far beflore
we were shoaled in mud, Springing

into that filthy stuff up to our mid
riffs, but by bearing down on the
side of the boat and pushing at the
same time, we managed to propel
that craft, it seemed to us, for about
200 yards, when once more we were
afloat, but discovered right ahead
of us a dark object on the water,
which at first we feared was the
patrol and we were about to aban
den our boat and swim for it, when

we discovered it was a buoy, and
all was well. With a few lusty
strokes we were in the channel,

having passed near enough to one
of Grant's vessels to touch the anchor
chains, and within five minutes more
we were on shore, and free. An cld
log here projected into the river
On this we stepped, washed the mud
from our persons as best we could,
pulled on our outer clothing, pants,
jackets and boots, knelt down and
profoundly returned thanks to God
for our liberty. Just then the storm
broke and the moon came out and,
knowing the country passably well,
we struck out for other. haunts, for
cold as it was, these were too hot for
us. All night, that is the balance of
the night, we marched and at day-
hrealg struck the main highway and
just missed a battalion of the enemy

All day we lay concealed in the
woods, wet, tired and hungry. All
day it rained and by night we were

a sorry locking pair. Shadburne
had eramps so he could searcely walk
and Sloan was net in much better
condition. Slowly, carefully, stealth-
ily, we crawled past the enemy’s
picket line. It was very dark and
within a shorlt time were at the
house of a poor Irishman, named
Walsh, near the Black Water swamp
Here we were able to get something
to eat, though it was short rations,
as the enemy had stolen about all the
poor fellow had. Be it said that
this man was a prisoner for some
fancied offense on that infernal
Walkil, but his good wife received
us kindly and gave us the best com-
fort within her ‘power. After u
brief stay, we went forth into the
dismal forest, and the night was so
dark that we frequently had to
crawl and feel for the road. About
midnight, we came to the house of
the Lilly family, several brothers
and sisters, good and hespitable peo-
ple, with whom the scout was ever
at home and knocking for admission,
we were soon ushered into warmth
and comfort. Next morning, after
partaking of a good breakfast, being
once more warm and dry, we were
about starting for our camp in the
Black Water swamp, when one of
our scouts, Rife of Mississippi, rode
up and was greatly delighted to find
us. Shadburne, who was much the
worse for his adventure, mounted
Rife’s horse and the trio struck out
for that little camp, where after
about one hour, they arrived and
there was a camp meeting then and
there, and Shadburne had to make a
speech to his men and recount all
recent adventures, whereupon every
man swore he would never surrender,
and they kept that oath and are still
Hampton's Scouts, and the writer is,
with loyaity to the great cause,
Geo, D). SHADBURNE,
Chief of Seouts.
San Francisco, Oct. 3, 1908,

The American in the corner of the
non-<moking first-class carriage in-
sisted on lighting hiscigar. The in-
dignant Britisher in the other cor-
ner protested, but in vain. At the
next station he hailed the guard with
hostile intent, but the placid Ameri-
ran was too quick for him.

“Guard,” he drawled, "'l think
you'll .find tHat this gentleman is
traveling with a third-class ticket
on him!"

Investigation proved to be right,
and the indignant Britisher was
ejected. A spectator of the little
scene asked the triumphant Ameri-
can how he knew aboyt that ticket.

“Well,” explained the impertur-
bable -Lranger, ‘it was sticking out
of his pocket and | saw it was the

| same color as -r_ine,”

coly fastened by & rope, which --:"““’ delictous when progerly pee

out one on each side, we descended |

BOW 1O PRIPARE A NUSBAND,

A good many husbands are ot

Lirrly
¢ S nw W ren
L e comstantly In Bt waler
others let them frevse by
and ot Tervnce
A pickie mll thelr livew 1L s et
reasonable Lo suppose that any
'band can be tender and et
tremted in this way
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pared. In welecting your hestand

Feel | you should not be guided by the o)
MM we soon found staire lead- i"""’ mn«-‘m &t In buying mack

& in
|u-rim‘ -m.ma He sure o seleet
| him yourself. tastes differ 1o
1nnt £0 to markel for him.  The best
are always brolight to your dos
Bat it s far belter (o have pone gn

| besn you will patiently learn how te
steering. equally novel |
work for him, the twain pusded out |

cook bim

A preserving kettle of the fnest
| porceiain is best. byt of you have ne
thing butl an earthen pipkin, it will
[do, with care. See that the linen in
which you wrap him s nicely wash
ed and mended with the requined
number of buttons snd srings =
curely sewed on. tie him in the ket
tle by a strong comfort cond The

duty cord i= breakable and apt to
him fly out of the kettle and be

et

T
burnt and crusty on the edge. Of
course, you know that like a crab or
[ lobster, you have to cook him alive
Set him near a clear, steady fire of
love, neatness, and cheerfuloess. I
he sputters and frizeles, do not be
anxious. Some do this until they

are quite done. Add a little sugar
inthe form of what confectioners
call kisess,-but no vinegar or pepper
on any account. A little
improve him, but It must lw
with judgment. 1lo not stick any
sharp instrumemts into him to
he is becoming tender. Stir gently,
walching the while L
flat and too close to the kettle amnd so
become flabby, If thus treated, you
will find him digestible, agreeing
nicely with you and the childreg,
He will keep as long as you like, un
less you become carcless and st him
in too cold a place.

spice will

uwd
L& o !t
1T

lest he

Keep an [ye On Him. :

tUireenstroro Heeord

Information from Atlants is to the
effect that Jim Smith, formerly the
Lnrw bee of the blockaders in the
Smthtown settlement of  Stokes
“n\.f'nly. now serving a four yesr
term in the Feddral prison at Atlan
ta, is very active in religious work
“He teaches a llible class in the
prison Sunday school,”’ says the re
port, “‘and in the prayer meeting

exhorts his fellow prisoners to fol
low the straight and narrow
The Record hopes Jim is truly eon
verted, but it is well encugh to
an eye on him. He comes from a
county noted for its shrewd men
especially when it comes to evading
the law. One thing can be sald if
Jim Smith is really a charged man
and will come back to Stokes and
wade in to convert his former friends
he can do a lot of good . Lt us hope
he is in real earnest and will neither
backslide nor fall from grace

keep

[ ]

L 1

A law and order league has been

organized in Winston-Salem to assist

in the enforcement of the liquor

laws. It is also the purpose to have

established at Winston a medical de-

pository for the sale
prescription only.

of liquor on

There may be nothing new under
the sun in the ordinary acceptance
of the term, but there are a lot of
fresh people. i
Bad books better be burned

Women Who Wear Well.

It I= astonlaling how great & changs a
few yoars of married life often make In
the appearance and disposition of many
women. The freshness, the charm, the
brilllance vanish ke the bLloom from a
peach which s rudely handled. The
matron is only a dim shadow, & falnt echo
of the charming malden. Thers ars two
reasons for this change, Ignorance and
neglect. Few young women appreciate
the shock W the system through the
change which cothes with marrisge and
motherhood. Many neglect o deal with
the unplessant pelvic drains and weak-
nesses which too often come with mar
riage and motherbood, not understanding

that this secret dra!n is robblng the cheek
of Ita freshness and the form of |
{alrness,

As surely as the general health suers

when there Is ement of the health
of the delicate woms organs, 8o surely
w tablished In
bealdy Lhe w ! tness
tothe lactin

It makes weak wom-
mnﬂm‘uﬂnlrk women well. [ogred)-
ents on label—containe no aleohol ut{
barmful babit-formiog drugs. Made
wholly of those native, America ), modie-
inal roota most highly recommended by
hldlnt medical suthorities of allthe sev-

s s of practice for t.bo cure of
wmn‘n pecullar allmenta

For mothers,or for those broken-

down In th by o frequent bearing of

:hﬂdm also for the expectant mothers
w the lntﬂn or the coming ol
mf; luldn it ld'run ecasy and
slmost bmmedlcine Tu
0 'Ynur'.

uudomi‘h;r- in any euod!ln ol!la.

& most potent Invigorating -

and strength ?:: nervine nicely

adapted o woman's delicate system by &
of | experience in the treat-

ment of woman's pecuilar ailmenta.

Dr. Plerce may Le consulted by lettes

of cha ress Dr. R. V. Plerea,
valids' E:.ul' snd Surgical Iustitute,

1
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