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' ‘ suits from $12.50 up. Wash-
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PosLisEED Every THURSDAY.

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel o
purityf strength and wholesomeness. More
economical than the ordinary kinds, and
cannot be sold in competition with themul-
titude of low test, short weight, alum or

g{hmphnte powders. Sold only in cans.
orﬁnYBuma Powper Co., 106 Wall
st., N. Y.

W. C. DovaLass. Tros.J. SHAW.

NOUBLASS & SHAW,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Cartbage, N. C.

Will regularly attend the Superior Courts
of Richmond.  Office in Pee Dee House
uring the terms of Superior Court.

yo .

Jouw W. CoLe: Frang McNEiLL

COLE & McNEILL,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
ROCKINGHAM, N. C.

OMice on corner of Academy Square.

Burwell, Walker & Guthrie,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Rockingham, IN. C.
Office apposite the old postoffice.

For Fine Sewing Machines,
ATTACHNENTS, NEEDLES, SUPPLIES,

And repairs of the best possible material,

apply to
PR D. T. BARGROVE,
Laurinburg, N. C.

COTTON SEED WANTED.

I will receive cotton seed, in any quanti-
ty, for the Laurinburg Cotton Seed Oil
ﬁill and Manufacturing Co., for which I
will pay highest market prices, or they

y L exchanged for cotton seed meal.

W. I. EVERETT.

CASKETS,

“Fine and Common Coffins,

And everything in the Undertakers’
fine st reasonable prices. I have

A Fine Hearse

whieh will be supplied when wanted.
p@-Orders by mail or telegraph will

receive t-attention.
W.T. HUTCHINSON,
b5-tf Wadesboro, N. C.

ATTENTION.

To Cash Buyers of Ceneral
Merchandise.

Havify just established ourselves in our
aA0W m:’ at the old stand, you will find

our usual assortment of Dry Goods, Gro-

ies. Hardware, Orockery and Glassware,
m-niua. Hats, ‘Bhoes, &ec., complete
and offéred at prices that will

rely- Astonish You!
“Botight fof cash, and to be sold for cash,
only. we can offer you superior induce-
ngn'u, and, to verify our statement, invite

{:3 a convineed of unexcelled bargains,

Auctien Sale Every Saturday

kinds of General Merchandise, in
.""uoﬂl&‘ and ‘sold from regular siock,
which, if you don’t want st my price, you

.a'l? o yy&%ﬁb Furnitare Slore in
the town. Special sttention is directed to
our. t line of Futm. gges%stpeadl

fp; Ma 8, . up;
P4 #.50’6[ P“ﬁ up; Cave and 8 h}::-
sost ( bofﬁuii.a, } marble burean, $17,-

-Racks, Cradles, Safes, Tables, Pic-
: and Nails, Rngg, Mats
early every srticle in the Fur-

tare and Dphostery line, all at bottom
t . " A P.STEWART.

———
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>

R. W. KNIGHT, Editor and Proprietor.

TERMS: §1.50 a Year in Adcvance-
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IN“GOI’SGOUNTRY”

BY D. HIGBEE.,

From Belford’s Magazine.

Meanwhile Karl, who had in the
nick of time seized another sapling
and thus achieved a safe but pre-
cipitons descent, was leisurely
climbing back to the top. Several
minutes elapsed while Lydia lay
pale and unconscious ; then the coel
wind blowing on her face revived
her. She sat up feebly, and was
just beginning to remember why
she had fainted, and that in the ra-
vine below lay the mangled remains
of Karl, when she looked up and
saw him so close to her that she
could bave touched him. Thetran-

y to come and see for yourself

sition from sickening terror to infi-
nite relief, to something more than
relief, was so sudden and so violent
that Karl was thrilled by both in
the same instant. The deadly fear,
the joyful light that burned in her
eyes a moment later, were alike for
him. His own face reflected the
glow of hers; it shone with a new
light, eager, intense. For a moment
they looked at each other;then he
asked, “Were you frightened ?”
The question came softly and with
the touch of tenderness sufficient to
betray his thought. Her face chang-
ed instantly.

“It was enough to frighten any-
body,” she rephed. “And what a
perfectly ridiculous thing it was to
do I"” :
He bheld out the blue flowers
mutely and with a penitent face.
She hesitated a moment, then took
them and put carelessly in her
belt. He was safe now and she
could afford to be rigorous.

On the way home she sat up rigid-
ly in the pheton and did not speak
to him, and bitterly resented the
fact that Karl, though silent and
theughtful, seemed oblivious of her
displeasure.

That night in the room ever the
kitchen a young man, with head
bared to the caress of the fragrant
summer breeze, leaned out of the
small square window into the moon-
light and hummed snatches of a
melody in the intervals of a frag-
mentary soliloquy. “Her face was
glorious,” he was saying. “She loves
me and despises herself. She will
be very haughty, very grand, now
for a long time. It is curious, this
pride, this grand air. In thiscoun-
try they say all people are the same.
but it isnot so. Because I wear these
clothes and dig in her garden, she
despises me. Itis very funny, these
Americans. I might despise her,
but I don’t. But I hate him. He
thinks the world was made for him.
He is a conceited jackanapes.”

In the white-curtained room at
the front of the house sat Lydia,
rocking vigorously, looking out up-
on the moonlit garden, glancing oe-
casionally at the window at the end
of the porch, upon the sill of which
she thought a head rested. She too
was thinking of the imcident of the
afternoon. She was unable to guess
how Karl had managed to reach the

{ bottom of the cliff alive, but she

would not have betrayed so much
interest as would be involved in di-
rect inquiry. She remembered how
his face looked as it lit up suddenly
with that eager glow. How dare he
look at her like that? How soft his
voice was, how full of tender con-
cern, as he asked if she were fright-
ened| “What impudence!” And
that mad dash over the eliff! No
other man she knew could or would
have done it. It reminded her of
that old legend of the knight, the
lions, and the lady’s glove. It cer-
tainly was absurd. It was imperti-
nent, if she chose to.eonsider it ; but
it was deliciously reckless, and it
was flattering to the point of intoxi-
cation. She had proceeded to crush
bim instantly, as she always did
when he presumed ; butin the pres-
ent instance there was an annoying
sense of incompleteness. She feared
that this time she had done it
effectively. She flushed as ghe re-
called that headlong rush they had

[Copyrighted. 1889, by Belford, & Co.,
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taken down the bluff, and the sen-
sation that accompanied it, delicious
and yet full of vague terror;and a
thrill that was like the echo of it
passed over her. The odorous wind
that came im from the garden bore
to her fragments of a plaintive melo-
dy, and presently, for no reason that
she could assign, her head drooped
upon the high, old-fashioned sill of
the window and she began to cry
softly.
CHAPTER VI

A noted Kentocky turfman who
late in life sought refuge in the
bosom of the church was frequently
heard to remark, with the mojggure
of deep feeling in his eyes, thal he
confidently expected to run his fa-
vorite thoroughbred in the green
pastures of the hereafter. 1t is not

his clase to the consolations of re-
ligion and the promises of a future
life is due to the absence of the
simple faith upon which the Gener-
al’s blissful anticipation repoged.
Were heaven an interminable bou-
levard, and the transportation of
horses assured, no Kentuckian
would miss it, though convinced
that it lay through a prohibition
district. Other men own horses,
drive them, admire their beauty,
glory in their speed ; but nowhere
outside of an Arabian legend is a
horse the object of so much affec-
lionate soiicitude, 8o nearly a part
of its owner’s being, asin Kentucky.
A Kentuckian may be conceived of
without his title ; he may exist with-
out an imposing pedigree ; a bold
flight of the imagination may even
picture him without his morning
toddy ;—but withoat his horse he
is impossible. The buggy is the ve-
hicle with which he is inseparably
identified. “Buggy-riding” is his
chief amusement. The buggy is to
him what the gondola is to the Ve-
netian, the guitar te the Spaniard—
at once the chief means of locomo-
tion and the prime promoter of his
love affairs. It is the object about
which all the tender and romantic
associations of the country cling;
the supreme opportunity of lovers
—the retort in which two souls, un-
der fairly favorable conditions, are
speedily reduced to the elementary
substance of a single thought. Its
advantages can only be fully appre-
ciated by those who have enjoyed
them ; but the security from intru-
sion, which is one of them, will be
readily appreciated by the most eb-
tuse. To the sense of possession in-
duced by the nearness of the belov-
ed object and the absence of other
people is added that keen exhilara-
tion that comes of rapid motion
without effort, when one seems to
cleave the air as with the wings ofa
bird. The lover who possesses a
horse and buggy does not sigh for
the wings of a dove, and the one
who does not is practically out of
the race if his rival is fully equip-
ped. Whether he is speeding likea
shaft along the smooth, white turn-
pike in the sunlit glory of a perfeet
day, cutting the mellow radiance of
a moonlit night, or loitering idly
through some flowery lane in the
warm, odorous twilight of a summer
evening, employing the interval as
fate or feeling may dictate, he is
equally blessed. He has with him
at the game moment the two things
dearest on earth, withou#® which
heaven is void of attraction—his
sweetheart and his horse.
It was the first week i
the afternoon, though™®reezy, was
hot. Lydia had an engagement to
drive, or, as he would have phrased
it, “to ride” with Beverly, who a few
days before had matched the bay
trotter that had been for some time
his especial pride. The drive, which
was a formal dedication of the new
possession to the divinity he adored,
was the last they would take to-
gether for a considerable time, for,
ag Beverly frequently declared with

July, and

he “never got to look at Igd after

the guests arrived.”
At the appointed hour he came
spinning down the avenue, the flaw-

al once.
the stable lot turned at the sound of
wheels, and, recognizing Beverly,
engaged in a frantic fool race for the
privilege of holding the horses, with
an eye to th

Three negroes idling in

ip that would be

forthcoming at'We end of the vigil.

Beverly, resplendent ina pair of
white marseilles trousers that fitted
that the fresco to a ceiling, a vest of
the same material cut low enough
to expose three diamond studs, a

white cravat, a dark cloth coat, and
a soft felt hat of a light color, sprang
out of the vehicle and walked into
the house with the manner of one
quite at home. In the hall he met
Meriky.

“Meriky, go see if yo’ Miss Lyd's
ready,” he ordered, and then went
out on the porch to wait. I[na few
minutes the Colonel came around
the corner of the house, blowing
from the fatigue of a short walk.
He wore a suit of ecrue linen minus
the coat, freshly laundried and
stifly starched, and a broad-brim-
med panamsa hat of the finest braid.
As he edged into the shadow he
took off his hat and mopped outthe
lining with a flowered silk hand-
kerchief, which he returned to the
bosom of his waistcoat.

“Hello, Bev I”

“Good evenin’, Kunnel.”

“Whew, but it’s hot!” exclaimed
the Colonel, ashe came up the steps.
“Is that yo'’ new trotter ?"" he asked,
as the two shook hands.

“Yes,” replied Beverly; “don’t you
think it's a splendid match ?”

“Yes, it is. I can't tell which
is which from here. I'll go an’ take
a look at 'em d’rectly. My stars!
but 1'm tired,” he groaned, as he
sank into a chair.

“Where've you been ?” asked Bev.
“I've been to the creek pabsture
to look at a filly that got hurt yes-
terday, an’ I'm about used up.”
Outside a community laboring un-
der the delusion that a man cannot
move on less than four feet, it would
have appeared that the Colonel’s
weariness was absurdly out of pro-
portion te his exertion j but they
were men of one mmd, and Beverly
merely inquired whether there was
anything the matter with the gray
mare.

Meriky now appeared with the
message that Miss Liddy would be
ready in a minute.

“Have a julip while you are wait-
in’, Bev 7" asked the Celonel.

“B'livev I will, Kunnel.”

end of the porch, near which a dark
mass of rags and glistening black
limbs was tumbling about on the
grass,

“Mose ! Elic! Gabe!” he called,
in quick succesesion.

At the sound of his voice the
shapeless mass was instantly resolv-
ed into three small negroes, who
sprang up and came toward him
with that ‘cunning assumption of
awe that is one of the many wiles of
the race.

“Mose, you black vilyun, run to
the branch an’ get some mint quick.”

Mose started off at a tangent, his
bare black leglrevolving around his
diminutive person like spokes
around the hub of a wheel.

“Gabe, you go tell Meriky fo
bring some oracked ice an’some
glasses.” Gabe flew in another di-
rection.

“Elic, go run that chicken out yo’
Miss Lyddy’s flower-bed, an’then
go back where you b'long. Tl
whale the life out o’ you black dev-
ils if you don’t keep off my grass.”

Elic sped after the chicken unim-
pressed by a threat so remote, in-
definite, and altogether doubtful of
falfillment.

“The varments are as thick en
this place as toadstools atter a rain,”
said the Colonel, coming back to his
chair. “It's worse'n slave time, I’ll
swear I do’ know where they come
from.”

an .air of outraged proprigtonhip,%“'l'he worst of it is,” remarked

ev, “they eat just as much as the
grown ones, and they are no earth-
ly aecount.” >

“Well, I don’t begrudge any of

less varnish of his b reflecting

‘em what they ean hold ; but it does
tile me to eee them that’s old

ok

.enough eal my victuals all the year
round an’ then vote the Republican
ticket every chance they get.”

“It ain’t what they eat as much
as what they steal, that aggravates
If you want to eat spring
chicken you’ve got to get under the
hen-roost all night with a shot-gun ;
an’ you just can't keep a water-
melon ; I've given that up.
rather buy what I want than bother
with keepin’ the niggers out of the
patch. As far as the volin's con-
cerned, 1 s'pose it is only natural
they should vote with the party
that freed ’em ; butit’s tough on us.”
“What’s their freedom wuth to
'em ?” queried the Colonel, explo-
“They are a million times

Gov. Lowery’s Message.

JAcksoN, Miss., Jan. 9.—Gov. Low-
ery’s message consumed an hour in
reading. It touched upon many
matters of interest to the State ; con-
demns severely the carrying of con-
cealed weapons, and recommends
stronger laws than at present exist,
to remedy the great evil. Reference
is madeto the Sullivan-Kilrain fight,
and disapproval expressed of such
scenes as were enacted at Purvis last
July. Gov. Lowery denounces as
slanderous such charges as reflect
upon the manner of theelection held
in Mississippi since 1881.

All kinds of industries show an
increase, especially that of stock

Colonei Ransome walked to the

wuss off—a million times raggeder,
dirtier, lazier than they’v ever been
since the first ship-load of the damn-
ed war-breedin’ devils was landed at
Jamestown. Freedom !” finished
the Colonel in a burst of bilterness.
“I know," replied Bev, soothingly,
“but they can’t seeit that way.
They can steal as much as they
want now without gettin’ thrashed,
an’ that's wuth a good deal to em.
Their bein’ free wouldn't make so
much difference after all if we could
only get rid of 'em an’ forget how it
was done.”

“Don’t, Bev,” said the Colonel,
reddening, “don't get me started on
that to-day ; it's too hot.”

Here Meriky appeared with the
waiter containing the ice and the
glasses, and a moment later the
penetrating odor of bruised mint
heralded the approach of Moge. The
Colonel took a bunch of keys from
bis tronsers pocket, and produced
from the long, narrow closet in the
dining-room a cut-glass decanter
half full of an amber-brown liquid
that ran like oil. Beverly was full
of fresh turf gossip, which he reeled
off gayly for the Colonel’s entertain-
ment as they sipped their jylep.

When the elastic feminine min-
ute had stretched to half an hour,
Lydia appeared on the porch in a
dress of white muslin, soft and vo-
luminous of drapery, with a super-
abundance of sash that, as she mov-
ed, rose and floatled behind her like
a cloud. The leghorn hat with brim
fantastically bent, framed her face
picturesquely. Thecrown of it was
lost in vaporous wreaths of tulle,
and over the brim fell a streamer of
the same material that encircled her
pearly throat and dropped forward
over the cluster of Jaequeminot
roses that burned against her breast,
veiling them daintily as with a mist
of dew. With her complexion, with-
out the roses the teilet would have
been eold and meaninglesa; with
that dash of color, softened by the
film of tulle, it was radiant- and
warm with life. That last touch em-
bodied the poetic inspiration of an
acutely feminine temperament that
marks the distinction between mere
clothes and a sentiment expressed
in fabrics.

The effect upon Bev was simply
stunning. It seemed that a cool,
fleecy cloud had floated down to
his feet from some region of perpetu-
al snow—a cloud penetrated by one
palpitating, rosy gleam, from the
midst of which looked out at him

had ever seen. There was more in-
toxieation in one glance of her gold-
brown eyes than was imprisoned in
an entire bonded warehouse. The
impulse to gather her into a quick,
crushing hug was so sudden and
overpowering that it was barely
quelled by the presence of the Co-
lonel. It subsided ultimately into
a copsuming desire to melt into a
tulle streamer.

[To BE cONTINUED.]
-
ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup should
always be used when children are cutting
teeth. It relieves the litile sufferer at
once; it produces natural, quiet sleep by
relieving the child from pain,and the Ettle
cherub awakes as “bright as a button.” It
18 very pleasant to the taste. It soothes
the child, softens the gums, allays all pain
relieves wind colic, regulates the bowels,
and is the best known remedy for diar-
rhosa, whether arising from teething or
other causes, Twenty-five cents a bottle.
b _mun
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ing, owner of a government distillery
near Earl’s Station, nine miles frem
here, was shot through the body and
mortally wounded by J. H. McNeil-
ly, storekeeper and gauger at the
distillery. The cause of the quar-
rel is not
made his escape, having cashed a
money order at the Shelby postoffice
after five o'clock this evening, and
then hired a horse and buggy at a
livery stable.
was known of the shooting here.—
McNeilly is from Burke county and
has been in office only a short while.

and one about which there will like-
ly be a question of damages.
autherity reports Hall Brothers, of
Hickory, as having assigned, while
that firm is to-day, one of the sound-
est in the State. '

into the error of putting Hall Broth-
ere, of Hickory, in place of Hale
Brothers ot Halifax.

sion that might have been made by
the publication in Bradstreets, was
received in Charlotte to-day from Mr.
Hall.

dation.

and are on solid financi

the fairest, freshest, brightest face he |

&~

A Distiller Shot.

SHELBY, N. C, Jan.7.—B. O.Jenk-

known. McNeilly has

At that time nothing

A Bad Blunder.

Bradstreets has made a big error,

That

It is believed that Bradstreet fell

L
A telegram correcting this impres-

He says that the report in
Bradstreets is utterly without foun-

Hall Brothers have never
been pressed, have pleng{ of money
al basis.

Physicians Use It.

Onegreat argumentin favor of Dr. West-
moreland’s Calisaya Tonic is that physi-
cians never hesitate to use it in their prac-
tice. The formulais furnished to physi-
cians asking for it. The following is proof
positive as to its merits, .

CoLUMBIA, S. C.

Gentleman —I have very thoroughly
tested your Calisaya Tonic and do not hes-
1tate to pronounce it 2 most remedial ggept.
As a stomachic and a tonic it is unsurpass-
ed. For elimipating malarial poison from
the system and repairing their deleterious
effects, for rebuilding, reinvigorating and
iving tone to the a}'st?m when reduced
y protracted or severe fevers or other de-
bilitating causes, there is in my judgement,
no other preparation in the whole field of
medicines equal to 1t.

: J. F.Exnsor, M. D.

Former Physician and Surgeon 8. C. In-
sane Asylum.

Dr. Westmoreland’'s Calisays Tonic is
by Dr. W. M. Fowlkes & Co.

The 'iﬁmo for Action,

“Say, mister,” said a small boy, as
he climbed the«fence to meet the
wagon that came lumbering up the
road “what have you got in that
wagon ?”

“Shingles.”

“Fur this house 7"

"Yep.“

“Come on Jimmy. Get the blank-
ets and the buffalo robes, and the
side gpeat out of the wood shed. We
may as well start West now.”—
Merchant Traveler.

The Verdict Unanimous.

Wm. D. Sult, Druggist, Bippus, 1nd.’
testifies: ““I ean moﬁeud quctric Bit-
ters as the verv best remedy. Every bot-
tle sold has given relief in avery case. One
man took six bottles and was cured of
Rheumatism of 10 years’' standing”” Abra-
ham Hare, druggist, Bellvile, Ohio, af-
firmg: “The best selling medicine I have
ever haudled in my 20 years’ experience is
Electrier Bitters.” Thousands of others

have added their testimony, so that the!

verdict is nnanimous that Electric Bitters
do cure all diseases of the Liver, Kidneys
or Blood. Only a half dollar a bottle at
Dr. W. M. Fowlkes & Co.’s drug store.

- -
People who love to hear them-
selves talk ought to find a great

Brown’s Immmi

hpe trade mark and crossed red lines on wrspper,

great deal of gratification in the
phonograph, &

Consumption.

Satisfaction Guaranteed:

Exactly §o. ..~ 507

Mr. J. M. Dickinson, of Nashville,
Tenn.,made an admirable aftérdin-
ner speech before the Bankers’ As-
sociation of Chicago recently.

.

Of course his theme was th& tectu- “
perative power of the South and the"

best means of bLringing South’ and
North into closer and niore tonfi-
dential relations with each other

At the close he sail :—"“If T might
propose a sentiment for the '\\-11(3:16_"_"_
country to drink to I would'sayin "

the language of the Tennesste Con-"""

gressman ;

“The bloody shirt; may it be
washed in the tears of disapppinted
politicians and hung up on Mason
and Dixon’s line to dry.”

We heartily applaud that senti-
ment, and 80 does every

hunters are left who still think they
cen make capital by keeping alive

the animosities of the past, but they .

last of them departs we shall have
peace.—N. Y. Herald.

A Safs Invesiment.
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patyiode
citizen in the North., A few office-,

are poor creatures who one by one -
are dropping out ofsight. \Vhen,the

Is one which is"guarantesd to Lring yon

It is guaranlesd fo beinz
S
relief in every case, when use | for amy af

fection of Throat, Lunee or Chest. 2u¢h as

That Was His Way. .

“See that old man who just went
out?” agked the cashigr of a Ches-
nut street restaurant.

“Yes.” - &

“See him stop to pick up a match
he had dropped ?”

“Yes.” -

“That man's worth a million.
Comes in every noon and eats a 15
cent lunch. Do you suppose any of
hie clerks who dine here at a -.i:illf\,'
expense of from 30 to 75 cents would
take the time or trouble to pick up
a match ? Well, I guess not;’ =

“Then the ofd fellow’s a miger?”

“Don’t you believe it. He 1s eco-
nomical from force of hakit. That's
how he made his money. Nothing
goes to waste with him; but last
Christmas he handed me a 85 note
in an envelope, and he gave Ltie.g.i-rl '
who waits on him a 10. He doubles
aW his employes’ salary at Chitisl iﬁii?,
and CLD&!!I].L turn a deal ear to chari-
ty when shie pleads. But he'd sooner
eat beel and beans than goose-liver

L4

delphia Enquijrer.

- L lrgny

Syumrroms—Mor=lure:
and atinging, most o
mTatCIii:’]g, li.&“‘_'n'.. | i _\:;HT?‘}r'r]ﬂrlc.-s
form which often Llesd '

ieed and ulceraie; be-
coming very sore.’ Swarku's Oleraserl

inteass ‘ Lichiag

stops the itclung and Heeding, hepls Gl .
ration, and i 108t_caged remoyes e 'Ll-' !
mors. At droguisisor bv mml 10F B0 cis

Dr. Swayue & Son, Philudeiptle. o7 4117
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will bet a bote of ¢hampagiethat
lier. ieedh
Jack —I'll take the bet. ;
Miss Tiny—You've ' 'lost, “ithaut!

v 4y Bo
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ishing every bit of an A 0ods found’”

pof housework, “there’s no p];fg'g like

home.” Lyraeo® 20
“No,” said- De Broof, as.hei picked--

_uﬂ his bat, “and I'mdog-goned; glad,
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I can kick higher than that chanda. **
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