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Having recently purchased a first
class outfit, we are preparcd to de
all kinds of

PLATN AND FANCY

JOB PRINTING

IN THE 1

BEST OF STYLE.

Notes from Ellerbe Springs.
Special CerP?lhnoa of The Rocket.

Mg. EpIToR :—It seems to be time
that this remote corner of the earth
was again putting in an appearance
in the columns of THE Rocker.—
Spring, with-all its beauties, is with
us, as may be evident without any
great stretch of the imagination,
gince it is nothing unusual to quite
an extensive area of the earth's sur-
Yace, on this side of the equator, at
the time now designated in the cal-
endars. ' 2 _

The most interesting items to be
gathered here now relate to the pro-

gress of corn and cotton planting, |

potato beds, cabbage plants, fruit
treas and strawberries. Suffice it to
say these are all at the customary
point of procedure. . One lives more
in anticipatien than realization dur-
ing the months of April and May,
in regard to an available variety and
freshness of vegetable diet. A good

many of us have yet to masticate the ‘

unfailing dishes of beans and peas,
while imagination gambols around
the coming potate and corn eustard.
When rabbits appropriate most of
the turnip salad and English pea
vines what better can one do than
fold his hands and dream prospect-
ively of strawberries and cream ?

" But anticipation finds other fields
in which to luxuriate besides those

" which yield animal sustenance. The

High School at this place closes its
session on the 25th of May. There

- will be some exercises of interest, in-

cluding a picnic in the grove, near
the spring, and an oration upon
some edifying topic.

" Fayetteville Presbytery will con-
vene at the church on Wednesday
before the second Sabbath in Octo-
ber. These pleasant occasions will
create a happy succession of ripples
and wavelets upon the surface of
our usual placidity, and then if the
new railroad is really to run within
a dozen or so miles of us, and Col.
Steele is to be our next Governor,

our satisfaction can scarcely be spe-

cified #s less than tempestuous.
Ellerbe Springs, N. C. M.

Wonderful Cures.

W. D. Hoyt & Co., wholesale and
retail druggists of Rome, Ga., say:
“We have been selling Dr. King's
New Discovery, Electric Bitters and
Bucklen’s Arnica Salve for 4 years,
Have never handled remedies that
sell as well, or give such universal
gatisfaction, There have been some
wonderful cures effected by these
medicines in this city. Several cases
of pronounced Consumption have
been entirely cured by use of a few
bottles of Dr. King’s New Discovery,
faken in connection with Electric
Bitters. We guarantee them always.
Sold by Dr. W. M. Fowlkes & Co.

i

Advice to Mothers,

Dr. Biggers’ Huckleberry Cordial
should always be used for children
teething. It soothes the child, sof-
tens the gums, allays all pain, cures
wind colic, and is the best remedy
for the bowels. Try it. -
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Married! The pmans of two loving hearts,
Slﬂglnf in harmony free;

Married | No longer asunder to rove—
Always together to be.

Married, while robins are flitting.about,
Building in meadow and tree;
arried, while ring-doves are cooing in
woods, -
Nestling in innocent glee.

Married, when roses are bursting to meet
Showers and sunshine in May;

Married, when buttercups blow at our feet,
Meeting with daisies so gay.

Darling, the dew-drops are kissing the rose,
Lily-bells bow to the bee,

Truhn% arbutus ‘neath winter's brown

eav:

es,
Creepeth up under each tree.

Darli_n% the sweet-brier rose is in bleom,
Bright are the jessamine bowers;

Brimming the woodbine has filled its red

Jorns,
Panting for gladness like ours.

Darling, the brook-banks and wood-ways
are full
Of delicate flower de luce,
Now is the halycon days of our lives—
Who can such pleasures refuse?

Married! The mocking-bird jests on the
limb—
Gardens with butterflies rife ;
Rich is the honey from blossoming cup,
Luscious the sweet wine of life.

Married! O, joyous and happy our lot,,
Full and oomqlete as the noon,
Flushing and blushing with rainbows of
' bliss,
Brilliant as sunshine in June.

Married! The highest of heavenly types;
Beulah, our joy-land is won |

Blesfings to welcome, sorrows to share,
Ever, my darling, as one.

Mary MAckIE.
Ellerbe Springs, N. C.
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- A STRAY SHOT.

From Wide Awake. .

It was eaarly in ’64 while our
brigade (Hood's) was still in Ten-
nessee, that one morning we recgiv—
ed orders to be ready to march at a
moment’s notice. We had been idle
for some time, and the prospect of
action was not unwelcome. Besides,
a “brush” meant a possible supply
of blankets, clothes and commissary
stores—of all which we were in sore
need! Those of us #ho had them
rolled up our ragged blankets; the
bugles sounded “fall in,” and we
were on the march.

We learned presently that the Fed-
erals were advancing by Cumber-
land Gap, where we had about a reg-
iment of cavalry and a battery of
light artillery. It was a splendid
day ; the groungd was covered with a
fresh fall of snow that glistened in
the cold sunshine, and melted away
here and there, showing patches of
warm-looking brown earth. Thesky
was a soft, pale blue, overhead ; and
the crisp little wind that blew in our
faces had lost the biting edge it had
at dawn. Our spirits rose as we fell
into the' familiar regular swinging
step, and there was no straggling.

We had tramped steadily forward
for some time when we heard, all at
once, a sharp firing of small arms
ahead, and rapid ' work by the bat-
tery. It seemed to be a short, hot
fight without the usual skirmishing,
and we were put at onceon a double-

qnick; But much to our disappoint-

ment when we came to the bit of
open country where the firing bad
geemed 8o brisk, save for the tram-
led snow and one or iwo wounded
men and a few dead horses, a broken
down caisson; a sabre drcpped here
and there, or a blue or gray cap
caught on a bush or tossed on the
ground, there wag no evidence that
a regiment of cavalry and a battery
of artillery had met here an enemy
in hand-to-hand conflict. The Fed-
eral troop, which proved to have
been a single regiment out on a
scout, had retired beyond the Gap,
and our own force had followed in
the direction of its former, position
We were grumbling loudly at hav-
ing eome so far for nothing, when a
woman, mounted on an old sorrel
horse and wearing a blue homespun

| bonnet, came galloping down the

road. She dismounted at 8 small
double-log cabin near by, and walk-
ed rapidly over the spot where we
were making ready to camp.

Had we seen anything of her two
little boys, she asked,turning a pale,

| agonized face upon us. They had

been perched upon the fence when

well! ‘It had ploughed across the

across from the cabin, and the older
one, “a leetle turned o’six,” had ta-
ken his little four-year-old brother
by the hand and run out into the

road to look on. Then, in 2 moment!field. No man dared for awhile to
the Yanks had come thundering|look his neighbor in the face, and
along and they had been caught be-|when he did he saw there an ex-
tween the lines and swallowed upin | pression that he has not forgotten
the rush and roar of battle. When |yet if he lives!

the short tussle was over they were| Ten minutes before we were all
nowhere to be seen. She had gone [ready to toss up for the privilege of
to where our lines had been re-estab-|carrying those little éifaps home.
lished, and had there got ready leave | But now every man of us hung back,
to pass over the Federal camp ; but|dumb and unnerved. And the ser-
no one had seen or heard anything|geant and Tom turned slowly and
of the missing children. Would we |tramped away through the falling
help her hunt them ? : shadows to lay the living and the
Wouldn't we! Every man volun- |dead together in that waiting moth-
teered with a whoop. We formed a|er's arms. We followed silently,
long line—like a skirmigh line—and | with uncovered heads.
started—searching every foot of| When the Federal officer in com-
ground carefully, and calling out|{mand heard that the children were
cheerily as we went. We peered un-|lost, he offered to disarm his men,
der the edges of fallen trees. We |stack theirgunswith ours and join in
turned over brush-heaps. We scat- | thesearch. And morethan once wasit
tered the dead leaves that had drift-|that our pickets were challenged
ed into root-bound hollows. We/|from the other side and anxious in-
dragged the little pools of water|quiries made for the little ones.
made by the melting snow. When the answer went back across

We had gorfe over two or three |the hush and the silence of the
miles in this way. The short after-|night, we could feel, though we
noon was waning, and the wind was could not see, the look thatswept
growing sharp and keen with the|over the faces of our foes. And that
lengthening rays of thesun. A halt|look made us all akin!
was called. Some of theofficers and
older men consulted hastily together
and it was decided to beat around in
the opposite direction, when sud-
denly a shout came:

“Here they are!”

The shout was caught up and
turned into a glad yell as it rolled
along the line. I had heard the
“rebel yell” before; and I heard it
many a time after, when it meant
victory at the close of a life-and-
death struggle, but I never heard
our boys in gray sound such a note
of trinmph as went up from their
throats that day, as they double-
quicked it to the spot where those
two little runaways were lying!

It was in an old field, whose long-
neglected furrows were covered with
a thick growth of yellow sedge all
wet with melted snow and shining
in the soft red rays of the setting
sun. A bushy squat pine had shot
up here and there; the rotting rail
fence was overrun with blackberry
vines and almost lost in a jungle of
brown withered mullein and poke-
berry stalks that grew in its shelter—
ing corners.

little body. The “little 'un” was in-
deed sleep for sure.

A kind of frozen horror swept
over the group gathered in .that old

-
NO EPISONAGE NEEDED.

American (irls are not Idiots, and can
Take Care of Themselves.

There scems at present to be a
great desire among some people,
writes Bessie Bramble in the Pitts-
burg Dispatch, to ape this European
fashion, regarding younz women as
incapable of taking care of them-
selves—of seeming to think that the
daunghters of wealth are so little fit-
ted by education and training for
knowing how to behave in the soci-
ety of men that they must be con-
stantly watched—that girls in soci-
ety could not be trusted to be mod-
est and proper unless under tow of
rome dowager, or maid, er gover-
ness, or groom. But a fashion which
applies only in Europe to the few
cannot be established in this coun-
try as a code of etiquette for the
many. It is something to be thank-
{ul for and rejoice over that Ameri-
can men, with all their faults, are
not such brutes that unmarried wo-
men cannot be trusted to go out
alone’in society, or on the streets, or
in the cars, or to church, orto husi-
ness. It is something to be glad
over that our girls are so trained and
educated to be independent that
they are neither innocent imbeciles
nor idiots, who could not be allow-
ed to walk the streets without a
a guardian, or go to a friend’s bouse
without a protector, or enter a shop
without a maid.

The attempt to make American
gociety conform to and be measured
by the standards of Europe estab-
lished by and for a small caste, is a
matter for ridicule and resistance
rather than for adoption. Society
in this country has no fixed limita-
tions of bloed and family as in Eu-
rope. Girls here, who grow up free
as mountain air, and never had or
felt that they needed a guard, rise to
the highest positions and take rank
with the best and noblest in the
world.

A girl here who goes to her daily

The children were in one of these
moist, tangled fence-corners. Their
little . blue homespun frocks—for
they both wore dresses—were all
torn and draggled. Their chubby
faces were brier-scratched and dirty.
Their bare heads were matted with
dry leaves and straw. ButI reckon
every man of us thought that God’s
blue sky never looked down upon a
prettier picture thrn they made ly-
ing there, fast asleep and clasped
closely in each other's arma.

We held eur breath after that first
shout for fear of frightening them,
and when the grizzled old sergeant,
w#hose very look was wont to make
the recruits tremble in their boots,
stepped toward them with a soft, al-
most bashful smile on bis lips, and
stooped, we all took off our capsand
leaned eagerly forward. How we all
envied big, burly, tender-hearted
Tom J. when the sergeant beckoned
him and laid the oldest boy, all rosy
and flushed with sleep, into his
arms! The little fellow opened his
blue eyes and stared vaguely
around, then clasped hisarms about
Tom’s neck and gave a long sigh of
content. :

The sergeant stooped again with
a low chuckle of satisfaction. “The
little *un is asleep for sure!” heeaid,
as he lifted him gently and turned.
The next moment he staggered
under his light burden and almost
fell. A hoarse groan burst from his
lips. The little head, with its tan-
gled mass of yellow curls, rolled
heavily to one side; the little arms
hung inertly down; the sergeant’s.
bands where they supported the tiny
neck were all dabbled in blood !

The stray shot did its cruel work

whistle may become a queen as to
wealth, and look down upon kings.
A girl here who goes salone to-the
factory or to the shop orlo the
schoolhouse to do her work, without
a thought or dread of losing her so-
cial position, is as pure, modest and
divinely good as any duchess or
princess who is never allowed to be
out of sight of a governess, a chape-
ron,a maid or a groom. Moreover,
an American girl who knows what
it is to take part in the .world’s bat-

which places her among the highest
in the country, loses nothing in pres-

honor because she spent her youth
out in. the world making her own

the Rebs began forming il:n'lmejvusst.k

sinall ‘white throat, and the baby
head was almost severed from the

way alone.
Mrs. Stowe, who, when a girl,

toil at atap of bell orshrieck of

tle for bread, when she by fate or|
luek has reached a position of wealth |

tige, nothing in character, nothingin,

groom, and when ‘married did her
own work on an income of 8700 per
year, is fully to be regarded and re-
spected as the equal socially of the
highest—even Queen Victoria her-
gelf, who hardly drew a breath un-
watched, and never boughta thimble
or a box of candy, without a dragon
of a maid or a governess on guard.
Louisa Aleott began her career by
“living out,” and worked as a teach-
er and a writer, and willany one as-
sign to her a lower social position
than some of the dumb-headed duch-
esses of Europe who were edocated
in convents and who would lose
characler if they appeared npon the
streets without a guard ? Mrs. Cleve-
land was bropght up with the freedom
of an American girl. Will any one
claim that her social position islower
than that of the Empress of Germany
or Austria or the Queen of Italy or
Spain, who were under guard every
hour of their lives.
.

SAVED BY CHINA'S FLOOD.

Escape of & Missionary Who Wasa
Captive in a Circus.
From the New York Star.

Mr. J. B. Jackson, an American
exporter and merchant in Canton,
China, arrived in New York Sunday
by way of San Francisco. He said
to a Star reporter that the recent
floods in China were even more ter-
rible thun the reports indicated. A
territory as large as New York State
had been inundated and depopu-
lated, for the time, at least. Thou-
gands of Chinamen had gone down
in the angzry waters.

“One of the most singular inci-
dents of the flood,” said he, “was the
escape of Rev. Mr. Perkins, a Prot-
estant missionary, from a Chinese
circus which was caught in the flood.
Two years ago Dr. Perkins, who was
a most estimable gentleman, called
ed at my store in Canton. He had
the spirit of one of the early Jesuit
inissionaries. Neither fever nordan-
ger could deter him.

“He told me that he had boughta
hoat, loaded it with Bibles and hymn,
hooks, and was going to eail up the
river to labor among the people in
the interior of China. I advised
him against such an excaursion, tell-
ing him that he might meet China-
men who had never seen a white
man, who spoke a dialect which he
could not understand, and who
might treat him as a public enemy.
He was bent on going, bade me
good-by, and sailed away in his boat.
I did not hear of him till two years
aftesward.

“One day, while I sat in my office
reading an account of the great flood,
a book-keeper came to me and said
that there was a man outside who
wighed to see me. I told the clerk
admit him. A haggard, famished
man, with long hair and unshaven
beard, clad in rags and without
shoes, entered my office. He was a
pictare of misery. I did not know
him.

“‘Who are you?’ said I.

“‘Rev. Dr. Perkius,” said he.

I recognized him.

“‘What has made such a change
in you?' I asked.

“He told me his story. On leav-
ing Canton he went a thousand miles
into the interior of China. Taking
his Bibles and hymn books he start-
ed to preach in a Chinese village.—
Thousands gathered out of curiosi-
ty. No one could understand him.
He could understand nobody. It
happened that there was a traveling
Chinese circus in the village that
day. He drew more people than the
circus because he was white and the
yellow people had never seen a white
man before. The circus men cap-
tured him as a “freak of nature,” a
curiosity, and put him in a cage. He
could. not understand them. They
could not understand him.

* % * “For nearly two years
he was the standard “curiosity, the
greatest freak” of the interior of
China. He was the Jumbo of the
Chinese menagerie. One day the

circus, which the missionary had
made popular, was havinz an exhi

i

taught school for a living, and who i bition in a Chinese town. .The flood
never was attended by a maid or (swept down. Showmen and people

fled for their lives, hut many of them
were drowned. The missionary got
out of his wretched cage and made
his escape. Amid the general hor-
ror and confusion he made his way
to Canton and called at my store,

ance. I gave him bread and clothes,
and in a few weeks he regained bhis
former spirits. With all its wide-
spread evil, I think the flood accom-
plished some good in rescuing him.
He is as sanguine of the conversion
of the Chinese as ever.”

An Unromantic Swain.

From the Evening Wisconsin.

marrying if they couldn’t run away

shows:
store to-day, and he said he wanted

tleman in Kentucky to his spouse.

Kate can do better.”

I asked for you, you remember, and
yelled: ‘You can't have her!

on ye, you young scamp "

ga‘d the wife, with a smile of pleas-
case.

band, with a sigh of discontent.
ways works in Kentucky.”

and no mistake.
the wink, and saye he:

romantic.

that go with the regular way. One
can set up housekeeping easier. I
know it will come a little higher for
you, but you'll have to stand it this
time. Perhaps the other girls will
furnish the elopements necessary to
keep up the reputation of the fami-

ily, but none in mine.”

“And what are you going to do

about it ?" asked the wife.

“Do? Why, sell the hogs and rig
Kate out, of course. What else can

Ido?”
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A Warning.

diseases of the Throat and
than any other.

snd may lose you your life.

immediate relief.
e

Bronson Alcott,

Concord School

gbilm«opher hae left fifty-seven lart
0

ound volumes of diary. He ispr
ably the only man in one hundred

diary when the year was only six

weeks old,—Norristown Herald.

Cuatting it across the country at
midnight—otherwise eloping to get
married—is a custom that has Jong
prevailed in Kentucky. Many bloe-
grass girls wouldn't care a cent about

and do it. Young men in that fa-
vored region are of that way of think-
ing, too. But theére was one who
didn’t feel that way, as the following

“Mother, young Brown was in the
to marry our Kate,” said an old gen-

“Well, Brown's a good fellow,”
she replied, “and I don’t believe

“That's what I thought, so I got
red in the face and pretended to be
mad, just as your father did when

Get
off my premises, or I'll set the dogs

- “There’ll be an elopement, then,”
ure, recalling the result id their own
“No, there won’t,” replied the hus-
“Why not? That's the way it al-

“Well, he’s a smart one, mother,
He first gave me

“‘Father-in-law, I’'m dead sot agin
elopements. Too much trouble.—
The Ohio style of getting married on
the premises is good enough for me.
I know it ain’t popular in Kentuck.
It ain't so romantic as cutting it
across the country at midnight, es— |
caping across the river in a dug-out
and hunting up a strange justice of
the peace who chews plug tobacco
while he ties the knot; but 1 ain’
For a starter I want the
milk-cow and {the bed-clothes, the
trousseau and other knick-knacks

— 4
Who is the Mant = |

Hon. W. H. Kitchin in 8: N, Degnocrat, .
The political caldron isat boiling
heat. It will be boiling over within"
the next ten days. Someof the can-
didates for high honors are refreat-
ing, covering their retreat most mag-

rejoicing in his miraculous delivcr-'fniﬁmuy . Some areadvancing with-

out any protection whatever to their
flanks and rear. Who will be the
next nominee of the Democratic pars
ty? Who will be the next Govern-
or? A propbet, though' bora in
Israel in the regular line of stcces—
gion, cannot tell. Fowle is looming
up and booming. BSo is Sted :
8o is Alexaader.
Clark has thrown a wet blanket over
his rising boom by his leiter to W,
R. Wood. = And we understand that
Jarvis or his friends say he will not
be in the race or fight. Holt, they
say, is a large manufacturer and in-
clined to protection. It is said that
Julian Carr would make a fine car-
vass and a fine Governor, bot that
some of the tobacco men who want
the tax removed from tobacco would
not enthuse over the nomination—
Bill Saunders is the biggest-Lrained
and strongest man in the party and
the most loved ; they say he cannot
run without legs nor fly without
wingd, but we think this is a mis-
take. Legs somelimes take a oian
in the wrong direction aud the want
of wings will keep him upon the
earth. James Edwin Mocre is &
strong man both in body and mind
and could make a powerful canvass,
Armfield is one of tbe biggest men
in the State, intellectually and phys-
ically, and could storm the Republi-
can Gibraliar and lead the party te
a grand and glorious success. Bat
it is said he does not wantand would
not have the nomination. A mir-
acle—the only one gince the days of
the Aposiles. The question is mot
who ecan get the nomination Ly eom-
bination and pelitical thimble-rigg-
ing, but whe can fire the heart, eon-
vince the judgment and capture the
soul of the Dechracy-nn:i lead it
in the valleys and*over thewhoun®
tains to a grand and glorious wic-«
tory? Show us the man and he is
our man. There is no child's play
in front of the party in the gganing
campaign. Weare not stronger than
we oughtto be. We have no strength
to spare. The party will need every
man and need bim bad. The defeat
of the party and the success of ils
opponent would decrease the value
of property thirty-three per ceat.—
We have all to fight for and adl to
lose if we should be defeated. The
white people of this State niusi rule

The modes of death’s approach
are various, and statistics show con-
clusively that more persons die from
Lungs
It is probable that
everyone. without exception, receives
vast numbers of Tubercle Germs in-
to the system and wherethese germs
fall upon suitable soil they start into
life and develop, at first slowly and
is shown by a elight tickling sensa-
tion in the throat and if allowed to
inne their ravages they extend
prod ticipg Consum ption,
e head, causing Catarrh.
N is is dangerons and if al-
lowed"to proceed will in time cause
death. At the onset you must act
with promptness; allowing a cold
to gg without attention is dangero:s

8
soon as you feel that something is
wrong with vour Throat, Lungs or
Nostrils, obtain a bottle of Boschee's
German Syrop. It will give you

thousand who didn’t abandon his

and control it. We can't afford to
surrender to the negro party. This
is a white man’s government, creat-
ed by white men, and must remain
in the hands of white men. Wecan
and will take eare of the negroes;
they cannot and will not take care
of us. Gud never ordained or de-
creed that negroes should rule'over
the Anglo Saxon race, and they nev-
er will 80 long as we obey hisdoly
decrees. Now we are for the man
who can lead the white people to
victory over all obstacles and diffi-~
culties, many of which are th be
overcome, in the coming contest.—
Come one, come all, dnd fight dnder
the white banner of peace agninst
sectional “hate, bloody-shirt scoun-

drelism, and negro Larbarism, and
superstition. '

- PE——

Personal

Mr. N. H. Folichstein, of Mabile,
Ala., writes: I take great plessure
in ‘recommending Dr. King's New
Discovery for Consumption, having
used it for a severe attack of Bron.
chitis and Catarrb, It gave me in.
staut relief and entirely cured me
and [ have not beep afflicted since.
I also Leg to siate that I had tried
other remedies with no good result,
Have also used Eleotrie Bitters'and
Dr. King's New Life Pills, both of
which I can recommend.

Dr’ King's New Discovery for Con-
sumption, Coughs and Colds, js sold
on a positive guarantee, Trial {bot.
tles free 8t Doctor W. M. Fowlkes
Co.'s Drug Store. .

" > -

One acre of land well prepared
and well eultivated produces tore

than two which received only the

| spme amount of lahor used orione

g #1433

So is Gilmer/—= ..

And at Living Pricess.




