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THE  BHONZE FOX

' By CLINTON ROSS.

(Copyright, 1597,

i+« ncand all kinds of predietions

©f ‘... might happen in that region,
but sot  exactlys nothing  had
"hap;-:.., although an official
Rof . arrondissment had de-
. gaine? us two days; I say us, for, al-
ghov .1 had started alone from Genoa

* .

" for ...» long 800 miles wheel, I had

-
.. J -

eone. early along the Comache road,
" om erson, a little chap from Man-
wchesior, who was deploring a punc-

&oe+. tre, and whom I helped with
amy ikit. He, too, was in search of the
adienture of the road, and fell easily

~ d3pto my purpose, and I had found him

<

u et aud not too cleverly distracting.
d, i1iceed, don't kmow what I should

' _Bave done without him in the long
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~ _yet hisamanner seemed to reflect a mas-
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fpra Slking, an dT raised the ring, which
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. ending in this unexpected welcome.
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‘ orsaken spot; adding this new aber-
& ration to many previous ones in my
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. appearances, if we ghould join him at’
wonce; and we, now inclined to se the|

]
-,

sdisi...cos beyond Marseilles when, on
. Jith day, we fell into a region
santry speaking a pateis that
Was oout as impenetrably dense as
the.r -uparstitions and distrust of
stia. o8, Yet, all went well enough
unt.. .at afternoon, when in a deso-
Jate reh of moor we rode into the
“Jaws -7 howling thunder, and tossing
raiy. The way felt a bit hilly and r*ut-
gy, v .1 a coating of sickening mud to
Drenched and disheartened the
-med limitless. We must have
a cross-road; for the inm we
o s did not appear; not a house,
& Liisinn being, nor dog, nor sheep.
Lol hisve turned back, but we
come so-far that it seemed bet-
to paddle on with dull persistence.
A - ccarrying wet bit.our faces bru-
gi= "y; and our legs were like me-
wl iuleal metal eylinders, had it not
e . for their remonstranceful aching;
an:’. to add to our weary dismay, the
®iz t reached aeross the waste, erush-
an: s with fearsome shadows. We in-
wie . . were about yielding, when sud-
a burst of livid lightning showed
a ¥ 1 tmttlemented house to which |
the  ath led—sdisplayed it surprisingly,
‘fo wemed as if we should have seen |
E Diredtly we were on it, an |
ag the wheels, poked toward it,
aring why none had given us ques
and why there was no gleam of
tirrsugh any chink. A great outer
wus open, and we groped to an in-
1t the bgttom of the narrowing |
o and then & more pencirating |
stiuck a glare over a broad door,
here Jooked down a great bronze
nead,  with - the  knocker J
JDanging  listless from  itgl
Our impatience left

us
iiscretion; | the  blackness  was
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p8ire k a chill through my gloved hand.
' 2pot where it fell may have been
wioned; for we were dumbfounded
iy ¢ lence when the door was opened as
i's own volition—sending a ecertain
id.l glow over us—the light of !
Bty ocandles, and the sight, and
“ugely not the erackle, of a burn-
L 0g in a deep fireplace at a long
3 end. The furnishings, elaborate
s extreme, were of Henri Quatre. |
raits and mailed figures lined the |
» The flickering light sought the
of- the oaken flooring aud cell- i
elose at the dor wasz a lackey—|
dark fellow, with 2 deh of
avo you gather framn ¢ld bosl
pictures; for hé .
fitting the period of all ibe
f this interior. Iis voice
us quite as much as t un-
b splendor of light that no
id revealed to us while greping
a faint sounding, yet distinct
French that we understood,
it seemed not exactly in the
we were scholed ‘to; no more
8 patois of that distriet.
Sieur de Bellaire, Sirs, has heen
g you, and despairing of your
irance has sat down to dinner—
me to show you tnhere.”
egan, and Pierson bore out my
er, that he was mistaken; that
eould not be expected; that we
g simply itinerant bicyelists lost in
blindness of the storm on the
tretching moor. And we wondered |
¥ho this gentleman could be who dis-|
ayed sa bizarre a taste in furnishing|
ad in the dress of his lackey, in this

he
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wbservation of the ecentricity possi-
ble in eccentric millionaires. Surprise
was doubled by the man’s quick re-
**Ah, gentlemen, no mistake has been
made—I assure you.”

And although he looked at us slyly,

ter's cordiality. I thought of<all I had
‘heard of strange personages who keep
their doors open for chance guests.
Perhaps a glass had revealed us a
‘struggling on the moor along the path

And, mistake or no, our condition and
weariness and hunger made us accept,
. after our proper discdlaimer had been
disallowed. We asked but for to go
back for our whels, when the man said
he would care for them, and that his
‘master ought not to be kept waiting
Jonger. The master would excuse our

wenture to its end, followed with some

| oleam of white teeth under thin ex-

|exhausted as I was. That striking por-

| with the bestial fangs had the betiter;

by Clinton Koss )

sparkled with delicious sugestiveness,
and sent a sutle fire, that stole the
chill away. We began ko talk with
loosened tongues, while our host
watched us as if amuséd at our sub-
jects; as if he indeed were a gentle-
man of the old time who heard us as
one might the redoubtable Baron Mun-
chausen; watched us with a sneer that
was only hal covert; and yet, wh.nle lis-
tening, said absolutely nothing of
himself; and but shrugged his shoul-
ders when we exclaimed at the exact
taste which had made this perfect illu-
sion,of a longgoneday.And whenhe had
done—remarking at the oddity of the
viands, as well as at their appetizing
qualities—he still said naught of him-
‘:-;elf, leaving us wondering the more
at the Sieur de Bellaire; that we never
should have heard of him; and F-hat
any person—even with a millionaire’s
'power—could produce such an effect.
| “Po-morrow,” he said, and I _fanqled
la gleam of his eyes, and a twitching
lof his lips, “I will explain. Now, I
'know you are weary, and Theodore will
'show you to your lodging, which I
(hope may prove satisfactory.” |
\When we answered that mnothing
'eould be more pleasingand perfectthan
this choice hospitality to belated §tran-
gers, he bowed with sudden, curt dis-
\missal, while the man, candle in hand,
Ibeckoned to the door. Not wishing to
|press our appreciation—in this sudden
{display of bhaughtiness—we followed,
-'through interminable corridors, into a
'great damp, tapestried chamber, where
the servant lit a score of candles, that
but seemed to increase a sense of
gloom. A great,bed, such as you may
see in the museum of Cluny, was at
one side; but the room was singularly
cheerless, as the servant’'s steps sound-
ed, and faded, ountside the closed door.
Then we turned to question each oth-
er's impression; to voice our wonder;
to notice a fox on the moumtings; to
pause with sudden horror and amaze-
ment at a full length portrait of our
host opposite the bed. There he stood,
looking at us in Henri Quartre cos-
tume—the same restless eyes—the,

asperating lips. And watching, I grew
to fear and hate that face.
Pierson shared my {feeling. The
whole adventure had been so unac-
countable—the object of our enter-
tainer even on the score of eccentri-
city—so inexplicable, that as sane and
strong as we were we readily agreed

Hhough be looked at us siyly yvof 4i
wunner s¢emed ro refleer a
waster s cordinliny.
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i lie down on the bed without remov-
ing our clothes and to leave the can-
dles burning. A heavy key turned
rustily in the lock. When I crept to
Pierson’s side, he already seemed to
be sunken in slumber, as was reason-
able after our many weary miles that
day. But I at first could not sleep as

trait faced me and made me dread;
and, yet, at last nature had her way.

I waked suddenly with the dread
gripping my heart—awoke horribly in
the pain of nightmare, my eyes on:the
portrailt of the Sieur de Bellaire, that
the still flickering candles showed, Or
was it the portrait? I stared; I feared.
AR, such horrid fear that it was! sick-
ening me even now. The Sieur de Bel-
laire was advancing out of his frame—
was nearing me; and suddenly leaning
forward thrust histeethintomy throat.
I could feel a stinging, biting pain;
and then I had strength to exert my-
self against the Thing. We strove
mightily; I for life; the Thing for de-
sire, I know of nothing more terrible
than that struggle. I know of nothing
that sends a chill like that of death
through the veins even now. For this
was a struggle of life and death; the
Thing was ice, that froze my heart;
that wanted my warm blood to thaw
its own iciness of death, and as we
rolled, and struggled, I heard no tound
from Pierson. Was he dead? I knew
not. And sometimes the cruel Thing

and then the desire for my own | life

‘amazement that the burning log on the
~ ‘hearth seemed to give out no warmth,
and, iet.. perhaps the chill from the
aooor had reached the marrow so pene-

itingly that a whiff of heat failed to

effect.

We were ushered into a great dinin
hall where a table was elaborately
‘spread with quaint and strnge dish-
-es—all it seemed of the gone day of
Henri Quartre; and it was a gentle-
aman of that period, nicely attired in
‘8ilk and hose and flowing linen, who
bowed urbanely, and motioned us to

. ‘the board wher places for two showed
that we alone wer expected. Yet for a
moment we paused, oblivious of man-
‘mers—at the host’'s face; thin, nar-

'_ : - - row, clever, cunning, high bred, with

‘Strange tossing black eyes; and the
voice had that same French, which
had certain antique phrases that re-

¥

‘ minded me of n essai of the Sieur de

Montaigne. For the Sieur re Bell-
~aire apeared to have that nice sense
@n this masquerade which Mr, Irving

. Brings to the setting of a play, where

accuracy in every detail is to be

. sought. The motit) put the expression

o
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- of this gentleman’s face—with cruel
. lines, and eager white teeth now and
~ again showing—something belying the
- 8races of exquisite breeding. Yet
_ “when he spoke’ this feeling faded, and

~ "we sat, on his motion to our places.
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- “You have kept me waiting, gen-
“tlemen,” said he with gentle suavity;
*and yet I thmink you will find the din-
-mrer not so bad,—for a country house]’
~ We again cried out a mistake had
“been made; when he smilingly said

i:! “that this was not so; and that were

it not for the favor of the storm
~ he should have dined alone. The man

- who had admitted us returned, and

scame the waiter, gliding about, serv-
r us, and pouring out

i

from a

was greater than its desire for it. Yes,
|life mastered the Thing of death that
{fought for the life in me; and when I
;knew that I had thrust it from me—
'my life went out of me.

And yet I don’t know. If it had been
that I died—that Pierson died—I
should not be telling this story. I
awoke, with a sense of warmth, among
fall grass and ithe life-giving sun on
my face; and rising myself, I looked
out on a far reach of moor, the sun
of the day-break caught in the yellow
,grass tops. No person—no living thing
]was in view; yes, there was a house
,on a mear road; but where was the
Ihatt-lemenbed house of the night be-
.fore? And I saw Pierson sleeping at
my side; and then, raising himself, he
turned on me a fearful, questioning
stare. I noticed our wheels lying at our
sides, as if we had fallen from them
where we were. And then I had a pain
at the heart, and fecling there knew
it had been torn, and was still bleed-
ing; and Pierson’s throat had some
unaccountable mark. ]

The houses proved to be the inn we
‘had been seeking in the night's storm.
There we breakfasted, and then' be-
gan to ask in the tap-room of the Sieur
de Belliare, of the house of the Bronze
Fox. Perhaps they did not understand,
for as we questioned they slunk away.
But a barefoot mendicant, a brown
cowled monk, who was listening game
forward crossing himself, and sunrpris-
ing us with excellent English.

“You passed a night in the House of
the Bronze Fox?”

“Yﬁ.“

The monk looked at us curiously,
again fingering his rosary.

“Who is this Sieur de Bellaire?”

“There is none.”

“There is none?”

“He died in Henri Quartre’s reign.”

“He died? And the house?”

“And what of that we saw?”

“Who knows?” 1

The monk paused strangely:

“Have you ever heard that there may
be dead who try to steal the life from
the living?” he said, with strange,
searching eves on me; and he turned,
still fingering the
out of the door.. We paused, looking

monk had gone—tried to inquire of the
men in the inn. They but stared at us
stpidly as not understanding us; nor
could we make anything of their
patois.

Pierson pulled me out into the sun-
shine, his face ashen, and motioned
to our wheels. I understood, and with
that same impulse of fight, too, mount-
ed. The sun had dried the mud coat-
ing on that good road; the summer
morning drove the night out of our
brains; and as we wheeled along, our
pulses again beating regularly—our
blood warm—ihe events of ithe might
grew dimmer. They seemed but parts
of a nightmare. It was as if we both
had had a fall in the storm that had
left vs unconscious until dawn; that
had put the same scars on our throats;
ithat had stirred the same fancies in
our brains. Nor now can we be posi-
tive that it was else than a dream—an
accident wher in the tempest we
wheeled out of our path and the weari-
ness of utfer exhaustion wrought
strange delusions. When late that af-
ternoon we were wheeling in a wooded
country no one seemed to know even
the loecation of the moor; nor have we
since been able to find it, It was all a
nichtmarish thing, that may, or may
not, have come from physical exhaus-
tion, we said; and yeti, saying so much,
we turned on each other eyes of dread

Lllest there might be contradiction; and

even yvet it is the same with us on the
subjeet of that dream of the moor.

THE HOT FLAG'S UP.

There ain’t no doubt about it—
We must drain the burning eup;
We're together in the weather:
Tor the
Hot
Flag's
Up!
In snow we'd like to revel—
On icicles to sup;
But the sun is like a furnace,
And the
Hot
Flag’'s
Up!
—F. L. STANTEON.
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THE STORY 'OF DICK.
“Meanest boy in town,” they said,
When Dick’'s name wuz mentioned:;
“Beat all boys alive or dead;”
“Wicked; bad-intentioned!”

“Better keep your boys apart;”
“Pound to break his mother’s heart!”

That’s the way they talked o’ him—

Lazy little rover—

*Till one mornin’, sad an' dim,

Dick—he got run over!

Bruised an’ bleedin’—raised his head:

“Don’t tell mether!™ .... All he said!

Last words on his lips: “Don’t tell

Mother!” .... As they listened

Felt, the hearts within 'em swell

While the tear drops glistened!

“Don’t tell mother!” Ragged—
rough:

Put them last words said enough!

—FRANK L. STANTON.

THE DOLLAR OF OUR DADDIES.
You can howl aliout your dollar that's
sound—

That will buy a dollar’s worth the en-
tire world around;

And say you don’t see how any sensi-

ble folk

Could think of placing us under the
silver yoke;

iut 0, the good silver dollars,

The bright silver dollar,

The dolllar of our daddies,

Is good enough for me!

And while I'm plowin’ out the cotton
or the corn
You can just bet your boots that I'll
sound the silver horn,
For I'm not afraid of the gold-bug
Ting;
And while T work
sing
Of the good silver dollar,
The bright silver dollar,
The dolllar of our daddies,
That's good enough for me!

R. H. ALLISON.
C.

you can just bet T'll

Statesville, N.

A REMARKABLE LEGAL PAPER.

Cepy of An Order Issued by a Fusion

Magistrate in Tyrreil.

To thefEditor: The last “confusion”
Legislature appointed Mr. J. S. SneH a
Justice of the peace for Columbia town-
ship, Tyrrell county, for no other rea-
son than that he was a Radical in good
standing with his ilk. A few days
since a brother Radical went to him
for redress under these circumstances:
He bad given his child to a friend to
be raised, and having changed: his
mind, wanted the child back. The jus-
tice bothered his penderous brain a
few minutes, and then produced the
following remarkable paper:

STATE OF NORTH CAROLINA.

Simeon Rhodes against F. D. Snell and
wife, Elen. S

To any counstable or other lawful of-
ficer of Tyrrell county:—Greeting:
It appearing by affidaved to the un-
dersigned that a cause of action exists
in favor of the plaintif against the de-
fendapt for his child, named alley B.
attress Rhodes at the said F. D. Snell
hous. Whereas F. D. Snell and wife
has my Child and the Child is the Plain-
tif, and the said F. D. Snell and wife
Elen touck the child alt my deceased
wife Eugine Rhaod request, to keep
for me untell I cawled for it Monday
11 day of May 1896, and the said F. D.
Snell and wif Ellen refused to deliver
up my child and they said I should not
heve her. the alleged cause of deten-
tion thereof according to his Knowl-
edge in formation and belief.

fortwith to go to F. D. Snell home in
your counity of Tyrell and git a child
tnamed alley B. attress Rhoads which
is mine and bring it to my ‘house
Simeon Rhoads in the said County Sat-
urday 16 day of may 1896 with the cost
and Expenses with your Proceedings
hereon.

Witnes am said Justices
of May 1896.

(Signed.)

this 13 day

JXNO. 8. SNELL,
5
Acting thereon the sheriff took from
the defendant, and delivered to the
plaintiff, the child therein described.
It is difficult to determine whether
this justice thought he was issuing a
capias, precepi, or a writ of habeas
corpus—whether eriminal or civil pro-
‘cess,  This is a nut for the lawyers
toIrt.mk'l
is plain he feels his importan
:i“d thinks he has un.limitedpjourisdx?gz
on.
May God save the State!

M. MAJETTE,

Columbia, N. C., May 19.
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rosary, and went |
at each other, and then too late for the |

Now therefore you are commanded |

G OF MILLS

. et A
. A Tzature in the General Susi-
ness Situation.

I New York, May 22.—R. G. Dun &
Co.’s. Weekly Review of Trade which
issues to-morrow will say:
' The waiting condiiion which seems
to some people nothing better than
swignation, still continues. But there
is a difference. Thousands of orders
and contracts are merely deferred be-
cause they can more safely be given
a liftle later.

There is nothing exciting in the gpec-
ulative market for exportable pro-
ducts, and stories about damage to
wheat have been cirenlated. The we=*-
ern yeceipts continue larger—ior hree
weeks 5,818,625 against 4, 562,537 bush-
f els last year—while Atlantic exports,
flour inecluded, have been only 3,198,-
903 bushel for the same weeks, against
4,749,674 last year. The home mar-
ket fails entirely to respond to short
crop stories, for it is known that west-
ern reports indicate a crop exceeding
last year’s. Cotton speculation lift-
ed the price a fraction for a day or
two, but it declined again and sith
movements are always easy at this
season when stocks can be easily con-
trolled. The European and Ameri-
can mill supplies, with commercial
stocks, still exceed maximum con-
sumption for the crop year and the
promise for the coming crop is deecid-
edly good. .

The textile manufactures are still
waiting as they have been for months
past, and the extensive curtailment
of production does not strengthen
prices in the least. Some large cot-
ton mills havé discontinued production
this week, but the only change in yep-
resentative quotations an eighth
decline in brown sheetings. The mar-
ket for woolens is exceedingly dull,
notwithstanding the stopping of many
raills.

Pailures for the week have been
‘n the United States, against 207 last
vear, and 28 in Canadal against 23 last
vear.
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DRADSTREET'S REPORT.

New York,-May 22.—Dradstreet’s
to-morrow will say: )

The re-actionary tendency in prices,
shrinkages in railroad earnings, the
falling off in bank clearmgs, and the
faet that the present constitutes the be-
ginning of the betwepn-seasons, in-
clude the more comspicuous features
of the general business| situation. On
the other hand, business failures have
iallen off shuarply.

General trade throughouf the cen-
tral west has not mef anticipations.
Clothing orders have dropped cif two
weeks earlier than usual at Chicago.
and the run of orders for dry goods
there is light. 2\ relatively more fa-
vorable report comes from St Louis
that dry goods, clothing; hnrdware and
groeeries are being sold in inereasing
quantities for fall delivery.

The most favorable | report comes
from Kansas Cityv, swhere the move-
ment of merchandise continues rela-
tively quite active; mereantile collee-
tions are fair, and trade prospects
were mever better. Improvement
also noted on the Paecifie ceast, which
is bettering the erop outlook.

is

What a Well Known Republican Say

tnz Endorsement of Pritchard.

“The endorsement of |Pritchard for
United States Senator,” =aid a well-
known Republican yesterday, “by the
State Republican convention will not
affect the situation. It 'will not even
prejudice the members of the Legis-
latare for or against Pritchard, That
convention is now seen in its true
light, and the manipulation of it all
was so potent that decent men are
not to be bound by any endorsement
received from such a convention and
under such circumstances.”

“1f the Legislature is' Republican,”
he continued, “the endorsement of
Pritechard by the State convention will
have absolutely no effect upon the
members of the Legislature when they
come to select a man to fill Priteh-
ard’s place. Ilis aetion in the conven-
tion after he had secured his personal
endorsement was enough to disgust
any fair-minded man. I would let
you use my name but it would not be
judicious to print it right now. I
expect to be a member of the next
Legislature; and if the Republicans are
so fortunate as to have a majority in
that body I expect to cast my vote for
Oliver H. Dockery, of Riehmond, for
United States Senator. I am not alone
in this, for I have talked the matter
over with other staunch Republicans,
and they agree with me. Only their

constituents can properly instruct
members of the Legislature, and it is
to be hoped that the members will
obey their instructions better than
did the delegates to the late Republi-
can State convention.”
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SILVER'S DAY.

One by one, from south to west,
The states—they fall in line;

And silver’s day still leads the way,
So, see the silver shine!

It's ringin’
An’ swingin’,
The biggest states in line;
So, clear the way
For silver’s day,
And see the silver shine!
—F. L. STANTON.

Just now everybody is beginning to
take a spring medicine. And it is a
good ihing to do, provided you take
Simmons’ Liver Regulator—the best
spring medicine. It's a sluggish liver
that clogs the system and makes bad
blood. A dose a day of Simmons Liver
Regulator will make a new man out of
you, and a new woman too. Look for
lt.he red Z on the package. It is Sim-
‘mons Liver Regulator you want.

EVERY KIND
| ol o 1
- HUMOR

FROM

PIMPLES
SCROFULA

Speedily cured by CuTICURA RESOLVENT,
greatest of humor cures, assisted externally
by warm baths with CUTICURA Soar, and
gentle applications of CuTICTRA (ointment),
the great skin cure, when all else fails»

the world.

CoricTRa, 50c;
., Porrer DeuG

: Boston, U. 8. A.
free.

LET US REASON TOGETHER.

It needs “no ghost to come and tell
us” that the sooner dyspepsia is reme-
died, the soooner we shall enjoy that
| right to which our ancestors laid
claim in the Declaration of -Indelz’en-
dence—“the pursuit of happiness. A
man blesssed with a good digestion—
provided he has enough to Bﬂt——l;
happy. There are hosts of people wit
ample means te whom the sole conso-
lation of a healthy pauper is denied.
Hostetter's Stomach Bittters is a cer-
tain, prompt and thorough ;nedlcmal
awent through the use of which so_u.nd
| digestion, and the merve tranquility
which its disturbance causes, can be
recovered. Biliousness, _ma.lana.l and
kidney trouble, constipation and rheu-
matism are also remedied by this fine
corrective of a disordered condition of
«%a system. Appetite and sleep are
. greatly improved' by it.

TWO LIVES SAVED.

Mrs. Phoebe Thomas, of Junction
City, Ill., was told by her doctors she
bad consumption, and that there was
no hope for her, but two bottles of Dr.
Kine's New Discovery” completely
cured her, and she says it saved itxe-r
life. Mrs. Thomas Eggers, 139 Florida
sireet, San Francisco, suffered from a
dreadful cold, approaching consump-
tion, tried without result everything
else, then bought one bottle of Dr.
King’s New Discovery, and in two
weeks was = cured. He is naturally
thankful. It is such results, of which
these are samples, that prove the won-
derful effcacy of this medicine in
coughs and colds. Free trial bottles at
John Y. MzcRae’s drugstore. Regular
size 50c. and $1.
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*Hera at last is informaticny fpom n ]
medizal sourea that Tiust Wors wondei s
th:is generation of men ™

v hie hook fully describes a methord by whie
to attain full viger and manly power,

A method by which to ead all unnatural
4rains on theEssten.

CUPId,

BSYCHE

o eure nxirmus-ness, lack of selfcc
aaeney, &e.
‘foexchange & jaded and worn mature 7-or
oneof brightness, buoyancy anid powcr.

'i'o cure forever effects of excesses,overvo
worry, &c.

- To givefull strength, development and 1-2n
to every porticn and ergan of the body,

Are no barsier. Faiure impossible.
thnusand references. ) )

The bock is purcly medical and ecicntice,
nsclass to curiesity seckers, invaluable tomen
un!y who need it.

A despairing man, who had applied
econ after wreie: .

“\Well, I tell you that fircte day is ¢ne IT'll
never forget. joet bubbled with joy. I
wanted to hnz everybody and toll thesymy
old self had died yesterday, and my pewgeclf
was born to-doy, Why didn’t you tclifre
when I first wrote that 1 would find it this
wayr” @

And another thus:

“If you duniped a cart lead of gold atmy
feet it would not bring such gladness into my
Lite as your method has done.”

Vritetothe ERTE MEDICAT, COMPANY,
Buffalo, W. Y., and ask for the little book
calied “COMEPLETE MANHOOD.” Referto

1s paper, and the compary promises togend

ook, in sealed envelope, without any
."!::1:‘]-‘;_:‘.‘, an:d entirély free, until it is well intro-
fiuceri. -

TRE HIRRCR GFIOPE, (8

s & K
B

D]

T ntrol, 7e-

en

hasion

“my 1
O 1Ll

T 4
DS.
- Thia Famons Remedy
] clllres qulcklyd:n.d permanently
v all nervous dizepser such
B2l Werk Memory, Loss of Brain l’ow:r',
1 #BS Headache,Wakefulpess, f.ost Yitality,
agbtlyemiasions, evildienms, im potency and wase
uy disguses caused by youthfsl errors or ex
*assas, Contalns no oplates. 1= a nerve tonicand
slood builder. Mokaos Lthe paleand PuUny strong
and plamp.  Basily carried in vest pocket. &1 pes
pox; @ for 856, Bymail pren: rith nwritten guan
wntee to cuire or poney refun e Write us for free
wedleal hool, sentéezledin pinin vraprer. which
lontainstestimonlalsand financial references, Na
tharge for consuliailons. Beware of fmitations

30ld by vur adverigsed agonts, or address NERY
‘Bn.l; CO., e:h.nlc Templa, CHicag~ Xl -
For Sale by

W. H. KING & iz,

SEnletigh. Ao

BETTON'S

Qe

PILE SALVE

A Positive, Perfect, Permanent Cuars

Success for over 50 years tells the story o
Betton’s Pile 8alve, backed ujp by thon
sands of testimonials from prominent pes
ple. Instant relief on first avnplication-
cure in from one to ninedays. At alldrug
gists, or malled on receipt of Price., 5i¢
per tﬂx-

9
AR {

Winkelmann & Brown Drug Co. ¥rap
Baltimore, Md.
outpain. Book of .
0 ticulars sent WIR
Atlanta, Ga. Office 10455
Help.
—_— —

Dou you suffer from lost reanhiood and
e~ o5 of youth, overwork or old age? Do
yeu desire to obtain a *‘new leasa of
down human. Write to me. Letters
strictly confidential and cost nominal
why not you! Mention this r, and
addyram, describing your m.pape 4

Newton, N. O.
Wanted at Once!
che r, public and private, in ﬁ?ﬂh Caro
na Sen st.amﬁ l?or- Teachers’ Hand
elp
OHASB. J. PAr
M’g'r Teachers’ Aid Ammﬁon,

AR g

"oe ek, BRoNER: & 0o, Box iiﬁ.ﬂ&l

Al
Ts.
Fand

P'UM e W hiskey Habis
_B.M.WOOLLEY,H.
Whitehallie
To Those who are In Need of
the iils that accompany it, whether trom
life?” I can eure you, broken and rov
Thousands are thanking me every day:
JAS. A. BMITH, Druggist.
Tha name and address of ey school
Book and List of for Teachers,
IRl sles s
sdey,

_ | przPARING

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Quiets Pain, Checks Bleeding, Redy
Inflammation, Is the Bicycler's Neces:

Piles, Sores, C U R E S

Burns, Colds, LA Sore 7
Hoarseness, Catarrh, Chilblains, Inflame,
Wounds, Bruises, Sprains, Headache, To-
Use POND'S EXTRACT after Shaving—L; .
st B A TRAGT OINTMENT is smols a mu
instantly it enres Pites. What relief from excruciating nai,

- " . " S & . SR . .
oma’s Extract for genuinccures, Puv imilations foriy
B”GENUINEpgn;s EXTRACT CO.. 76 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK

ces
. § \I
1Ty, 4
Rheuma;g, \

N
et ¥
i
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¥
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P
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3 DGS

" BROMO-SELTZER,

e . BREAKFAS
= BRACER I INVIGORAT!
~ MENTALLY “~ PHYSICALLY

Triall Size. 10c.

me--
- -

=
g

. »!
~

=
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Far Sale by all Dreggists,

-

" HIGH-GRADE FERTILIZERS

Atlantic and Virginia
Fertilizing Gompary,

(Branuch Virginia-Oarclina Chemical Company.)

MANUFACTURERS OF

Carolina Trucksrs,
Virginla Truckers,
Eureka Acid Phoszph

(i. e. Dissolved 5. C, 1o

Eurcka Ammeniated Bone,
Eurckas Special for Tabacaos,:
Oricnt Richmond Special,

(1
L
= 4 F

Orient Specia! for Tobacen, Crenshaws's o'

Cuighuric Acid, znd all Gradas of Fertilizer: 7or =
Large additions to works in 1891, and again in 1892, 192, an
Worke: 0. & O. R. R. Wharves.

Fices : Creuszha

RICHMOND, VIRGINIE.

EHAW, Managing Director.

JIREN

8. D,

Established 1865, Standard Guar:

ALLISON & ADDISC

e
(Branch Virginia-Carolina Chemlcal Co.)
-_M&}TUFACTUREBS OF —

FERTILIZE
- “ANCHOR BRAND.

_Bpecia! complete manures for -each of
Lotion, Corn, Cats, Vegerables and Grass.

Pure Raw Bone Meal,Acid Phosphate, Ground Phosphate Fick

All the fertilizers we gell are
our own personal smanorvicion

Our goods have teen sold in Virginia, North Oarolina snd South
the 125t twenty years. and we raofer to the. hundreds of thousand; w'
and are stili nsing them,

We believe it will be to your interest to use thera on your crops i

ALLISON & ADDISON

PEACE ™

No superior work done anywher by I
South, I$ has now the bhyst fa.c‘::'lt oi':nhomr
ever nad, The advantages offered {n Liter-
ature, Languages, Music and Art are onsur-
Fzssed. Two directors of Mnsiec, one from
ipsie, other from Boston, both Amaricans.

Address,

the following crops: Tofa

manufactured by vz in our own fa

N e

-

RALEICH, ¢

INSTITU

JAMES DINWIDDIF.
(Untiversity of Virs

SPECIAL S

AT

WOOLLCOTT &

Printed Dress Lawns,
Dress Ginghams,
hirting Prints. 3 1-2¢; [0c Black Lawns @
Ladies’ Duck Blazer Suits, $1.25 and $!.50
worth $2.00 and $2.50 '
Pants Goods, 6c; Misses’ and Ladies’ Oxford T
90c; 8¢ Printed Lawn at 4 |-4c.

Periodical
Tickets taken on all purehases except Special Sales.

&

{

o

Agents for BUTTERICK PATTERNS.

]

FOR YOURG LC




