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{Letter, PostOﬂimOdér ur Folhl m

‘New Drug Store.
ICE COLD

sODA WATER

MILK SHAK.ES

FOURD. u.wxas ©ON HAND. i\ -1

Morris & Merritt, ‘Drugglﬂts

Next?door to #. A. Lengs}whercirou] avill
find a fine lot of

DRUGS,
PAINTS,
BOOKS,
STATIONERY,

TOBACCO,

MEDICINES,'
OILS

"CIGARS,
‘&C., &C.

AT THE

RAIL ROAD PRICES.

PHYSICIANS PRESCRIPTIONS a SPEC-
{ALTY and at SPECIAL LOW PRICES.

Call and sce. Try us.

MORRIS & MERRITT, Druggists,

ROXBORO, N. C.

e

j:’F\_OFESSOl‘\IAL }..AP\DS

L. M. Warlick.
Milton, N. C

J. T. Strayhkorn.
Roxboro, N. C.

STRAYHORN & WARLICK,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

te and in
Practice inall the courts of the Sta
sie Federal eourts. Munagement of estites
sirictly attended to.
special attention give
Caswell counties.

n to cases in Derson and
»

M. C. strudwick. R.DB. Buoné
STRUDWICK & BOONE,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

PRACTICES IN DURHAM, ORANGE AND
PERSON COUNTIES.

R. W. Winzton.

A. W.Graham.

GRAU.—&.M & WINSTON,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Oxford, N. C.

the conrts of the State. Hun-
est the same in best 1st Mort-
ty. Setile estates and

Practices in all
.Jlu money and iov
age Real Eatate securi

investigate titles.
.5 WINSTEAD,

\V INSTEAD & TERRY,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Roxboro. N. G

trust-
t attention given toall business en
attPtrt?‘:‘Iu‘:: Huve and will 'rece;\ e money on
<lepesit Lo loan on real estate in Person.

N.

J. F. TERRY.

LUNSFORD,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Roxboro. N. C.

J. W, Grauhum, Thos, Ruffin.
GRAHAM & RUFFIN,

Attorney’s at law, Hillsboro, N. C.

euntiesof Alamance, Caswe
range and Person.

W. W. Kitchin

Practices’ in the ¢
Durhsm, Guilford, O

J.S. Merritt.
hll’:[.’.a!’l"l‘ & KITCIIN,

wr
ATTORNEYS AT LAY,
¢ Roxboro, N. C.
Prinupt attention gaven tothe eollectioe of
Ulalwe.
R.J T.FULLER,

PRACTICING PHYSICI AN.
Rgxboro, N. C. .
lace formerly occupied by r.
C I]{;g"‘mhgr Office over U. G. Mitchell's
drug store

SHER
DR. C. W, BRAD

.Ofiers hfd services te the gnhlic. Calis promptly
an

adjoining ronnues.
atiended o in Person Auc ¢ b{: ine by writing

N. be attended &l

Any one wiabi
Aim at Busby For
onee.

j)u. J. C. BRADSHER,

C.,

PRACTICING PHYSICIAN,

7 ROQXBORO, N.
T)i_{ . (3. NICHOLS
Offers His

{'BOF‘ESBI(.)B AL SERVICESHo th PEOPLE

of itoxboro and surrounding conntry.
Pracficesin all the branches of Medicine.

. Pomona Hill Nurserles.-

POMONA, N. C.

Two and a half miles - west -Greens-
boro. N..€. The main Hae of the R.
& D.R. R. passes through the ground=
and within 100 fzet of the office. Ba-
lem trains make regular stops twice
daily each way. Those interssied in
gruit and fruit growing awe cordially:
jnvited to inspset this thedargest ours
sery 1o the State and one of the larg
st 1 the South. Stock cunalsts of
APPLES, PEACH -PEAR AR, CHERRY,
PLUMS, «APANESE P;ERH{IMOHE
APRICOTS, NEC1ARINES. M
BERRIES, QUINCE GHAPE. FIGS,
RASBERRIES. QERRANTS, PIE
PLANT, ENGLISH’ WALHUTJ PE-
CANS, CHESTNUTS, -:STRA WBER-
. RIES,  ROSES, EVERGREENS,
S8HADE TREES, &c

Allthe pew and rare varieties ss
well as the old oneg which v new cat-
ulogue for 1888 will show. Give your
order to my Au
direet from the narsery. Correspond-
cnee solicited.  Descriptive catnloguc
free to applicants.

Addross, :
J. Yan. Lindley,
I’O&!ON& N. C.
Relmble mlasmen ‘wanted in every

| single.

-{ th:s estimable lady’s presence.

thorized agent or orde’.

-

Appreciation.

Twice blest is he whom God endows
With truest gifts of seeing,
Who feels each beanty day by day
Throughout his inmost being;
¥ ho reads the language of the breeze,
The brooklet’s rippling laughter;
Who hears the whispers in the trees
And hird s ngs coming after,
— American Magazine.
- :

THE NEW CURATE.

“You haven’t seen him yet? Well,
that’s a pity. “ He's quite a ca'eh, T
am told. Yeong, bandsome and
Why don’t you set your cap
for him, Mattie? You've got as good
a chance as the rest of them, and
twenty four is notold, by any means”
She leaned over the garden guate as
she spoke, this veritable village gos-
sip. 1.can see her now, with her great
poke bonnet, from which the cluster-
ing gray rnglets peeped, the keen
blue eyea that seemned to read your
very thoughts, the trim little figure,
clad ulways in ample skirts of Quaker
gray or sombre brown.

Never was there a wedding, fu neral
or christening 1n the village without
What
a harmless little body she appeared
and how incapable of.carryieg about
that wonderful budget of information!
How nicely she imparted her knowl
edge to her listeners, beginning with,
“Well, I dou’t mind telling youn,” or
“They do say, but of course you cau’t
believe anything,’” and ending with,
That’s between you and me; it will
go no further.”

I was in the garden that morning
training some early June roses; my
thoughts were not the brightest,
scarcely in harmony with nature,
which was decked mm one of ler
brightest mantles. It was guite un-
mecessary-for Mrs, Briggs to 1emind
mo of my sge. 1 was thinking se-
riously of it. Twenty-six. Not very
old, to be sure, and yet not very
young to an unmarried woman. ]
must.be content with fewer laurels,
less conquests. I must step ort of
the field, as it were, and leave the
romance and day dreams to yonnger
and fairer girls. -

It mattered little to me whether
the new curate was young and up-
married, or a portly old fellow with a
wife and grown daughters. At heart
[ digliked thisinterferring vld woman
who had Lroken in on my reverie.

I thanked her kindly for her advice
telling he: that at present I had no
intention of setting m; cay for any
one, not eyen the curate, so saying I
went back to my work and the roses

¢There, Mattie, don’t get riled.
Of course it’s nobody’s business if
you’re going to leave yourself amr old
maid; but take my advice and don’t
gpend your time frettinz ana worry-
ing over Bob Preston, for he aia’t
worth it nohow.”

She shook her bead wisely, and was
off hefore I had time to recover from
the cruel throst that had opened the
old mound, Robert Preston and the
past.

I had tried to gnard my heart, to
trample under foot the old love. 1
conld have langhed at my girlish folly
ag if it were a dream until a thought-
less world had brought back the past,
like the dead risen to life again, or a
smonldering fire that needed but a
gentle bréeze to make it a burning
flame. One by one the roses dropped
from my hands. One by one the
blinding tears fell. I was only a
wenk womsan after all,}as, covering
-my face with niy hands, I sobbed.

“R-.bert, ob, Robert! Why were
you false?'”

It all came back fo me—thaf yisit

‘Rolert Preston, a young student just
returned from college. 1 cannot Lell
you all these bright. happy day-
dreams; how I loved himi and waited
for the happy day when he wounld ask
me for that love. Heread myaoswer
in my tell-tale face befere my lips
ntfared it. - .

So engrossed with Robert’s society,

scarcely gwing thought to, the fact
that a yound lady, the daughter of a
deceused friend of my aunt’s,” was
going fo muke her home with us, She
came: From the moment I looked
upon her lovely ‘face my happiness
was gope. [ wasa pretty girl,. fair
and fragil, yet one might as well
compuie a stwple littie daigy to a full

besnty 1o ubne giri’s exqmslw lovelx
 LEEs,

{bunches hang too high.

{the orchard,

to Aant Martha, where I first met].

T took little heed of other. matters,)

blowu poppy ur o rosg¢ as my frail

doubts and fears. At 'tlmes I wonld;
find his gerious eyes wande: vg from
'mo and resting admiringly on the
beautiful Tace of Kathileen Lee. No
man eould resist that wondrous fas

cinating face. She never encouraged
him, but the drooping lids, the faint
flush, the trembling of the little hands,
all told plamly that she, too, loved
him.

How 1 auﬂereﬁ' In my mad jeal-
ousy I grew almost to hate the child

He loyed me hefore she came, with
her beautifal, fower-like face, to rob
me of that love. - Was she blind that
she did not see we were betrothed?
I prayed that she might go awdy and
leave us to ourselyes once more, and
Roberé-would go back to his old fond
ways. His caresser were growing
colder, his kisges lighter. I spoke of
his seeming neglect. tae answered
lightly, taking both my hands in his
and looking fondly at me.

Nonsense, Mattie! Do you know,
my girl, that ycu are growing nearer
and dearer to me every day?

For a ime I was satisfied, trying
to ba conteat with but a share ef his
love.

We were seated 1n the garden, one
afternoon in early antumn, Rebert.

Kathleen and I. She was looking
unusoally handsome in a dress of soft
Indian mull, My lover bad justpaid
ter a well merited compliment, for
which she was about to make a gra-
cious reply, when Aunt Murtho came
to us.

Robert, she said placing her
hard fondly on his choulder as she
spoke, will you gather some grapes
for me? I find that some of the
The girls
will go with you and hold the basket.
hie arose to comply with her re-
quest. Kathleen wasg at his side in a
ment, while I refused to join them,
feigning 'n severe headache.

They do not want me, I reasoned
«ith myself,

1 watched them as they walked
away together, he carrying the lit-
tle wicket basket and che tossing her
bright curls with that eoquettish air
that came so natural to her.

[ cannot tell yon what tempted me
to follow them. 1t must have been]
some even genius. Slowly I follow-
ed down the patbway, tak.ng every
precaution, not to be observed. Seat
ed upon a little rustic beuch, I could:
see every movenient of my lover and
Kathleen.

How lovely she losked standing in
the sunlight falling
athwart tbe loyely upturned face, on
which 1 smile rested! Never was
seen a fairer vielon. Ier sleeve of
soft texture falling back showed the
shapely outstretched arm,
Sometimes a peal of mecry langh
ter weu'd fall upon my ear. They
did not miss me—not even Robert, he
was content with Kathleen,

" The basket was full to overflowing,
and still they lingered, One bunch
of luscious grapes, the last gathered,
was in Robert’s hand. IHe stooped to
place it with the others, when their
eyes met, their hands touched. Was
I dreaming? Alas! no. I saw him
stoop and kiss her fondly. I waited
no longer. With a cry of pain I
turned and fled to the seclusion of
my own room, where I sobbed out
the tr.uble of my young heart, with
only God to hear me.

I went away quite unexpected. T
was homesiek I told Aunt Martha, I

planation of my conduct, simply tel-
ling him it was better we should part.
I was proud girl
not stoop to acknowledge a rival.

I remember taking the ring be had
giver - me from my hand; and what a
Btraggle it cost me to place it wita
that letter—the last I should ever
write to Robert.

I came home to mother, who ‘was
quite an- ‘invalid acd needed’ all my
cage.. 1 never heard from Robert
gsave oace, through Aunt; ‘Martha,
who wrote:

Of course, Muttie, you've net for
gotten Robert, whom, to apeak can-
didly, you treated rather unkindly.
He has gone to New York to prac
tice mid cife. He is doing wel',

An old newspaper had fallen into
my hands, where an account was giv-
en-of a brilliant reception; | Among
the guests were the names of Robert

Robert and Ka h]een.

_.&unt Marthu's kmﬂngg

-

. Fora uma !ns lm wu unaha- gaﬂ

county & de plying oommmmn_

will be glvn. -

-for the new curate,

left a letter for Robert, giving no ex -

and -would/|

Preston, and wife. I ,knoir it was
1 made no in=
quirtes, and receiving na furt.er ‘in-
formation took it fur imnld that’

will never know me a8 a disappoint-
ed woman, I thought, flattering my
eelf that I had guite suceeeded in de-
eeiving homanity 1 ganersl until the
gossip had come upon ma with her

past that I thought I had buned yeara
8go.

* = *  w * *
Goiog to service, Miss Kenwond!
It was iny neighbor who asked. me
the question, Marcia Hall—a dear lit-
tle girl with the utmost faith 1n-man-
kind in general. 1 smiled faintly as
I eaught sight of the new bonnet
its dainty ribbons, evidently got up
Young and fool-
ish, thought I. Wait until she is
twenty six, and I’H wager she will
not buy a wew bonnet for all the new
carates ‘n town.

Slowly we walked to charch on
that bright Sunday morning, MNarcia
shatting gayly and I, dressed ia the
plainest of dresses, walking silently
beside her.

I'had not fully recovered from Mrs.

Briggs’ unkind remarks, and was de-

termined to show her my disinclina-
tion to set my cap, as she termed it,
by appearing 1n au exceeding[v unbe-
coming gown. I was rarely disap

pointed, on catching a last ghmpse
in the mirror, to find that notwith

gtanding my plain toilet and my
twentysix years I was still a pretty
woman, aad to hear my mother say
ae I stopped to kiss her, How well
you're looking Mattiel

How crowded the little village
church was-—filled to overilowming.
Every one was there, even that hate-
ful Mrs. Briggs. I caught a glimpse
of the great poke bonnet as I walked
quickly to my seat.

They were singing as we entered,
yet I scarcely heard them, feeling
rather-embarrassed at coming late to
be gazed at by the entire congrega
tion,

I sank wearily among the soft cush-
ions, gladly taking refuge behind a
large palm leaf fan kindly proffered
by a partly old gentleman beside me
Now a hosgh, a shight flatter among
the congregation, a rustle of gar-
ments, wilh now and then a sublued
whiai}er as the pulpit was rolled to
the chancel and the new curate ase
cended,

[1¢’s just lovely, whisperea Marcia

palling softly at my slecve, Do look
at him, Miss Kenwood.
I kept my eyes down cast. Il ev-

ery woman in the congregation cast
glances of admiration I was deter-
mined to do otherwise,

Am I my brother's keeper? was
the text. Clear aud distinet were
the words of the speaker. The first
words had cusel my heart to beat:
wildly. How like that voice of long
ago—that rich, soft voice that pleaded
for my lovel I listened like one in a
dream, until I r-ised my eyes to see
betore me— Robert Preston.

Yes, Robert Preston. Changed, to-
be sure; not the bright, boyish face
of wong asgo. There were lines of
care and suffering on it now, while
the dark hair was streaked with sil-
ver.

Was Kathleen dead! I wondered.
Had bhe given up his practice? Was
he happy? Fifty different qneries
crowded npon my memory, Why had
fate thrown us once more together

One thing 1- was determined upon.
7 must leave the villages I dared
not trust myself further. Reason as
I wounld, my heart told me that I lov-
ed him still. ‘

It was all over. I conld hear the
whispered comments of the worship.
pers on the eloguence of the new cu-
rate. The singers were chanting in

to village choirs, and atﬂL Isat dream-
ling.

ire you commg" asked my com-
paniun; then, as I ruse. mechanically
to obey, Don’t you like him, Miss
Kenwood?! Do tell mel You listen-
ed attentively, and once, asJI looked
at you, I thought you' were gomg 10
{faint away, you looked so pale. Are
gon 11} S 3
Yes, I like hlm, she aﬂded a]oud
1!l!lalﬂe my heart wh:aperad Gud pny
me; I love him. -

brrght sunshine, coming quitc. upex-

o:tth’&ﬂudthwrmembmo{th'em

idle worde, bringing to life the bitter |

after my bitter struggle to forget?|

that nasal, drawling tone so nutural| -

We were out once, more in tha

pected upon s little group composed |

gathered around the mew
eum Thn;hd!eﬁnetfhrm 8-

{)ur eyed met, our hardstonched a8
res! mg those serious eyes npon‘me, he
said '

I have hid the pleasure of meeting
Miss Kenwood before. '

L'cannot tell how it happened that
we were all walking out through the
churchyard towards the highway,
‘and I found myself alone-with Rob-
ert. He was the first. to break. the
silence. It pained me fo think that.
it was a commonp]we remark.

How is Kathleen? endeavoring to!
show him how httle I cared for the
past, and how, without betraying the
slightest emetion, I could inquire af-
ter his wife’s health,

Kathleen? He looked dasgd at
the question, I believe she is well but
not happy, poor girl.

He believed she was well. How
strange!l Had he grown weary of
her as of me? Was he utterly de
void of honor?

Not happy, I said, as I toyed ner-
vously with the roses in my bodice.
She should be very happy as—as—
your wife; I faltered.

As my wife, he said, gazing in blank
amazement. Did you—oh, Mattie,
you haye judged me wrongfully. I nev-
er married Kathleen. I never mar-
ried Kathleen.

He looked like a man upon whom
a sudden truth had dawned, or one
accused of a great,wrong who could
prove his innocence,

It was in the twilight before serv-
ice that he told me ‘all. The notice
concerning Rebert Preston and wife
had reterred to his coisin. He had
entered the ministry from choice, as
he had come into” a large fortune
through the death of his uncle. True,
he admired Kathleen as a man|
would admire a. beautiful woman,
but he never entertained the slightest
feeling of love for her.

The scene in the orchard was a
little ruse gotien up by Robeit and
and Kaikleen to excite my jealousy,
little dreaming of the serous result.
Kathleen made a most unfortunate
matzh, like most beantifal women,
making a poor selection from many
suitors, Poor girl what a dear, kind
letter  she sent to us, telling how
bappy she was to hear we were reunit-
ed, -
Just to think of it, said Mrs.
Briggs, He came back to her after
the other girl had given bhim the

.| mitten. I wouldn’t take him. Would

you?

We can afford to laugh at her idle
gossip, we are so happy, Robert and
Z, T smile proudly to tbink that
without setting my cap I have capt-
ored the new curate alter all—Zx

change. '

— -+

“There Is no Cure but Marriage.”

How many a pempous o:d fraud,
with an M. D, attached to his name,
has offrred this time-dishonosed pre-
seription to a pale haggard gurl, suffer

iog from the ills of womanhood? How
many a wretched hell on earth has
thus been started? for no marriage can
be blessed, either to husband or-wite,
which is tsken a8 &, pill, Out upon
guach quackery! There 18 a cure for
suffering women—a cure which will
make marriage the greatest of earthly
blessings, and home the sweetest of
rdens, Its name is Dr. Pierce's Favor-|
ite Prescription. Just tryt, and see
the black clouds of life roll away be-f
tore the glowing sunshine of retnrmng
health and vigor, It is the unly medi-

in every case or meney retunded. Sce
wrspper around bettle.

Dr. Pierce’s Pellets the ongmal and
only genuine Litfle Liver Pills. 20
cents & yial; one a dose.

A U rz_,zited Party.

-

Mills bill and the action of the demoe

has entirely approved the Mills Iill,

uunecessary &anhon.
The Whig says:

| necessaries, in the interest-of monopos!

cine for women, sold by d!'ugaln!s,‘
under 8 positive guarantee frem the)
manufacturers, that will give satisfaction

cratic congressmen  in ‘patting the
measure ol-taniff retorm through the
House. Neither ot our contemporaries

‘but both recogaise the fact that the
passage of the bill is-a fulfilment of the
pledges af the National democraey, and |
thut our congressmen have met the
jssue fike meo and Lave done what
ihiey could to relieve, the. country of

“The aeemgnhung su:plm in ih&
_trgasury grgbntnu grsva qnep!miﬁu’l: :
- The

!

casnot afford: to reject that measmre.
without substituting some otber for it
They must show that they are ‘8Ot op-
poeed to mdncing the rurplas, but they |
democratic method of doing it. Andlg
they must show  how it can be done
better than Uy the democratic plam.
If they do not'do tﬁi;, they will have
but & poor eliance for suceess ut the |
Neovember elections.2

And thepn referviog to the pmpom .
tiod of the republienns 10 reducs the

| stands, the Whgmuludu
“The democrais are pefectly wmmg
to fight out the presidential battle on
the issue presented by such s bill is
opposition to the Mills bill. It empha-
sizes tee posilions of the two parties vn
the guestion of tuxation—showing that
the democrats would give the people
cheaper necessaries, while the repub~
licins would keep up war taxes onm

lists,”

We.are t ighly grttlﬂed at this candud
and patriotic- utterance, from _the
Whig,

The News is cqually as emphntlc iu
commending the democratic members
of congress for passing the Mills bill,,
Says the News:

“The, democratic party wowld not
have heen strengthened by the d&afemﬂ
of the Mills bill. On the contrary it
would have made itselt ebjectionable|S
to the charge of inability and impo-:
teney, notwihstanding the tsct of its
predominance in the popuiar braneh of
congrress; and Mr. Campbell and his
associates who doubted the propriety
of passing such & measure would sim-,
ply have incurred the odium of arrest-|
1ng the deliberate policy of their party.
In our judgement Mr. Cumpbell did
precisely the right thing when he sub-
ordinated ms opinion to the united
wisdom of the overwhelming mejerity
of democratic congressmen
We copy these expressions from the
News end Whig to show thrt they are
willing to waive for the time any ob-
jecbions they may have had to certain
features of the Mills bill and ss true
eemocrats tn accept 1t injits entirciy as
a party -measure. It could not be
expected that the bill would? please
everybody. It is not all that thke re-
formers could ask for and it is not all
that the so~called protection wing of
the party could . wish, but both sides
are convinced that the revenues of
government must be reduced and ss
that is rhe chiefisim and objecs of the
Mills bull, all clusses of democrats are
w lling to accept it as a compromise
measureé. The great democratic party
of Virginia 1s firmly and coreiolly
united and the usual democratic major-
ity will be rolled up in November.
—Danville Register,

— -
ItsUse for Kidaeys. ; '

Jesup, GA. ; May 28, 1887,
Ihave been suffering from kidney

i

occupation réquires a good deal of
writing at night and I suffered all the
time. I ssw one man who said he was
cured by usiog Botasic Blood Balm,
(B. B. B,)and I commenced using it,
and the pein i3 a great -deal legs. 1
have enly used twc bottles and believe
1t will effect a cure by the use of a few
wore bottles, - Yours respectfully,

#J. E. CoLEMAN,

Pure Blood Is of Priceless Value.

The Blood Balm Co., Atlanta, Qa: -
My DEAR Sik—I have for some time |0
past,used B. B, B., as a purifier of
the bloed and to Luild up the system
generally, and coosider it without
exceptiorthe finest remedy of the kind
in the market. ’
Yours. with best wishes,
ArTHUR G. LEwIs,
Ldreor Southern Society.

Cleveland’s Pluck.
When Mr; Cleveland ‘vetoed lnst}

year thedependeat pension bill - we
said that that sct alone enght to -

| sure his re-election so the affice o!

The Richmone Whig and the Netos
are to be commerdsd for the fiir and
manly way they are dealing with the

President of the United States, It

fic men possess. It demanded that{
he should dismiss all cunudaut.mnn
personal to himself.

*| He had to face mi

memldle: vote, Ina word, he bad

orv,"al.&ndrew Jaq:hod nnecf zo‘be
ALl thwo eonmfotumn dn} ng
momJlr Cleveland

: J

whiskuy tax and to lesve. the Suriff as it foT ‘their “wid
: . [course be has: setoed, no merih-wu :
bill, but only those which had been '« =
passed by Congrees-upon- fulse tosba -
mony or without safficlout jovestigas: <~
tion.
bill whieh hie vetoed granting a pen
sion e asaldiea {or his widow) who,.
having been captured by the Confe

army rather tian pine in confinement.
A gentleman at Burkeville has asked.«
ug for the full detals -of thst_”qubg,' :
but we have not been able to proecure
them. _
of another cnse more discreditable foi. |
the men who voted fer the bill than. -
the one just mentioned. This la;thr
case shews, too, how the Presidents
carefulness in examunng into the
mer1ts of pengion bills' bas 1mpresaed %

umparted to them:
sound Democrat geod to read the fal-
lowing form the Congressional Rec: .
ord; : - i

say fo the Senat>r frem Miunesoto -

[Mr, Davis] that I dare him to make
a report back to the Senate recom-
mending the passage of that bill qver

ataud on thatissue before the coun

disease fior 2 month past, and'the pain |-
in my back was very” severe. My|.

‘the lmght to which she was thrown by

question of impositure. He aa!d ﬁnt_

requires & conrage such ss few pﬁh—g

He had to ]mﬂ
sight of fus own future-and run the|
nskofﬁemgremandﬁdwpmatek!a. SR e Sk S

yntation ol#’ R g T s
Mmhmei.ﬂah;dwtnkethﬁ_._ - ‘
chanees of alienating from himself all |

whlt his pnnoipleaanéhﬁ(
reqmred of him But zti_n_mll_;

nify to letamthﬂ*iﬂﬁﬁnf G
sion bill if Geng‘miuw (Tmﬂnw B
ancther before : ey
The Preaident ‘has- aIno M@_'

large ntimher utﬁ!ﬂ! guﬁﬂu‘ l*‘"

We mentioned recently the

erates, enlisted at onee in tke '?uﬁef-

We have, however, tho'Qetatls

senators, and his boldness has '_ e
It will do’ auy

Mnz. CocRRELL: Now, I “want to i

the * President’s veto because Mary
Ann Dougherty was an employee in
the Government service and ynjured, = &
I just dare him-to no it. We ul v';;t.' !

They have a chance to vindicate &
correctness of their jodgement.

Well might the Missours Senafof
dare the Republicans to recommend
the passage of the Dougherty bill*
over the President’s veto. Whatwag
the merit of that bil}? - It had rons™ .
whatever. The woman’ (Mrs. LCong=
herty) was an impostor. 4s .the -
Providence Jgurnal says, the Presi-
dent found upon inyestigation .that
Mrs. Dougherty, besidés haying & hnd
reputation, had applied-ior a penllon_
some time ago as the widow of & %
member of a regiment of New Jersey -
volunteers who was afterwards found
to be alive and well. She acmnny
received that pension thres montl®
before the fraud was d:woveredl
This is the woman whose cage Mr. '
Dockrell dared _the Republicans in ;
the Senate-to make a. test caure as
between the parties and go o the '.

country on it.
Mrs. Dougherty’s last pension was

granted because she set up the glmn.v. 2
that she was a victim of the exi;lo‘-‘ o
sion in the Washingtion arsenal in"
1864. Unsecrupulous weman thatshe
is, sho actually made oath thab she
was severely burned and- mterns!lg
ijured, besides being mentally disde
bled 1n consevuencs of falling from

that explosion..

The Pittsburg Dispatoh, & Repnb-
liean paper;examined into the merits-
of Mrs. Dougherty’s claum. 'She bad.
based it upon a pretended certificate’
of Maj, McKee and Sergeant Camp- .-
bell. ‘Thé former says he believes
his mgnatnre is* a “forgery. ' Neither:
of them remember signing the oeﬂf-
ficalo The Bergesnt - seltled t.ho

the few women who were. not _;-

in the oxdogion m onﬁ slig

injured. - L2
~ But - enoaghs . Onr Hm_ |
friend can, like f-h Pr.cm |

Senator Cockrell; defy slf
tar as tho pomim:u bilhu

proofs thut the Prmiﬂont iy ;
euuuns and fmlaﬁ -md - worih

ths yw thmlglrho

to prove himself a second “Qlﬂ Hiek-. '. ; -

Mnleﬂ her i'ram_refeu&a‘@;ﬁ& e




