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Directory.

STATE GOVERNMENT.

“Governor; Blias Carr, of Edgecombe
Lientenant-Governor, R, A. Doughton,

~of Alleghany

‘Secrotary of ‘State, Octavious Coke, of
“Wake. .
T'reasurer, Donald W. Bain, of Wake.
Auditer, R, M, Farman, of Bancombe.
Altorney-General, Frank I Ocborne, <1
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- snight st 7:30,

Luperintendant of Publie Instruction J.

«€). monrborough, of JolLuston.

COUNTY GOVERNMENT

Sheriff, Levi Blount.

PDeputy Sherill, H, H. Phelps.
*vessurer, W. T. Freemun )
Ba Court Olark. Thos, J. Marriner.
legister of Deeds, J. P. Hillinrd.
Commissioners, H. M, Suell, W, C. Mar
“iiner, B. D Iatham, Jos. Skittletharpe
«end M, A. Lictchfleld, _

Board of Edueation, Thos. S, Armistead,
W, . Spruili and Jos 8. .- ormau, _

Superintendent of Pablic lustraction,
Liev. Lmther Eborn.

‘CITY.

Mayor and Clerk, J. W. Eryan,

T'reasurer, L. . Horuths! ]

Chief of Police, Joreph Tucker,

Councilmen, . K. Lathaw, L/P. Horn-
al. D. O. Beinkley, J7F. Normen, J. W,
Bevan, 4. M. Smith, Sampson Yows and
fos. Mitelel.

CHURCE SERVICES,

Methodist--Rev. J. L. Rumlay, pastor
Sepvices every Sunday at 11'a. o, and &
. 1. Prayer meeting every Wedvesday
Light st &. Sundsy schoel at¥ae.wm.,J.
¥ Norman, Superintendent

l'&u.p%iul——[{er. B. H. Matbews, pastor,
wrvices every Sundays at.1l & m., and
T80 pom. i’myer meeting every Thurs.

lav might at 7:30. Sandsay schoeol every
supday at 930 o m,, W. J Jackson,
superintendent.

Episcopal—Rev, Luther Eborn, rector.
Hervices every 3d Sunday at 11 a. m., and
T:80.p. m. Sundsy fehoclat 10 . m., L.
1. superintendent.

: —Rev. M, T. Moye, paslor.
Tﬁro:npﬁuea&ny night ufter 2d Sunday iu
—ach month, at Pablic School building.

L1O0DGES,
. K. of H. Plymeuth Lodge No. 2508—
rueets 1st and 5 Thureday nights in each
oouth. W. H. Hampton Dictator,
s N. B. Yeager Fin. leporter.

K. & L. of H. Roanoke Lodge—Meels

w4 and 4th Thursday nights in each wonth
J. F. Norman Protector,
. N. B. Yeager Becretary,
O F. Esperenza Lodge, No. 28 meets
1?2??Tuudaypilight“ﬁt Bunch's H.nll.I C
. Norman, N. G, L. L. Houston, Secl'y,
COLORED,

CHURCH BERVICES
Diseiple - Kider Isom Darden, pastor.

. Bervices every Bunday at 114 m,, 3 p. m.

cpd 8p m. Sonday sohiool at® & m. E.
¢+ Mitohell Buperintendent

Methodist - Rev. H. 5. Hicks, paslor,
Services every 1st and 34 Bundays at 11 a.
., and et 8 and 7:90 p. m. Ddunday school
at D s m., T. F. Bembry, sup't; J.
W MeDonald, secretary

1st Baptist, New Chapel - Services every
Sundey et 11 and 8, Hev 5 R Knight,
wastor Bundey sobool every Sunday

4@ Bsaptist, Ziow's [Iill — Preaching |

every ‘3d Sunday. bSuvdey school every
“anday, Moses Wyno, Superintendent.
LODEGES
ns, Carthegian — Meets 1st Monday
Li:‘hﬁn each mokgth. 8 Towe, W M., A.
Fveretl, soorelary

& U O of O F Meridian Sun Lodge 1624

HMeets every 2d and 4th Mouday night in
,each month at 74 o'clock, W, H. Howcotlt,
N. G,, J. W McDonald P. B,

Christopher Atocks Lodge K of L 5o —
Meets every 1ft Monday night iu each
-wonth at & o'clock 2

ing Socisty meels every 34 Monday
n ﬁt:’?i‘:g ench z{lom.h at-8 )u'ciack_ 4 M.
Walker secrotary

. Roper Directory.

CIViL.

Justioe of the.Peace, Jas. A. Chesson.

‘Constable, Warren Cuhool,

‘ : cuu\::ona.n
' Methodist, Rev, W. U. Merritt, pastor.
Beryloss eoviry Suuday worning st 11
g‘?ﬁ:iuh {exceptithe first), and svery Bunday
Prayer meoting every Wed.
suesdsy vight. Snuday school Sundny morn-

~ing wt %:80, L. G. Loper supericlendent,
~ ISR, R Lewis

=
AL al, Rev. :
.km';a 2d.& heh Bunday 11 o'clock |
.l 7:30 p, m. Sauday sohool avéry
10 o'elock, Thos ‘W,
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TALMAGE'S ‘SERMON,~
o DN THE

MOUS PREAGHER
THE FAMO ey

SUBJECT OF DIVI

¥

Tho Attribute of God as *The Mother o!
All™ Plainly set Forth—Loving Com

pusston Extended Toward the Krring

Ones.

Rev- br. Tulmage, in selecting a sub-
jecw. chose-an aspect of the divine chnr-
aoter which is seldom considered. Tec
an unusually large audience lie dis
 coursed on God se “The Mother of All”
the text Leing taken- from Isainh lxvi,
18, *As one whom his mother comfort-
eth, #0 will I comfort you,”

The Bible is a warm letter of affection
t from a parent to a child, and yet there
are many who see chiefly the severer pus-
sages, As there muy be fifty or sixiy
nights of gentle dew in one summer thut
will not cause as much remark ns one
hailstorm of half an hour, so there ure
those who are more struck by those pas-
giges of theBible that aunounce the in-
diguntion of - God than by those that
anvounce his uffection. There may come
to a household twenty or thirty letters of
affection during the year, and they will
vot make ns much excitement in that
home as one sherifl's writ, and so there
are people who are more attentive to
those passuges which announce the judsy:
ments of God than to those which an-
uounce his mercy and favor,

God is o lion, Johin says in thebook of
Revelation. God is a breaker, Micah an
nounces in his prophecy. God is a rock.
God isa king. But hear also that God
is love,

The text of this morning bends with

great gentleness and love over all who are
_prostrute in sin and trouble. It lightsup
with compassion, It melts with tender-
ness. It breathes upon us with the hush
of un eternal lullaby, for it announces
that God is our mother, “As one whom
his mother comlorteth, so will-1 comfort
you, "
* I remark, in the first placa, that God
has a mother's simplicity of instruction.
A father does not know how to tench &
child the A B C. Men are not skillful in
the primury department, but a mothe:
lias 8o much patience that she will tall n
child for the hundredth vime the differ-
ence between F and G and I nnd J.
Sometimes it is by blocks; sometimes it
is by the worsted work; sometimes by
the slate; sometimes by the book. She
thus teaches the child and has no awlk:-
wardness of condescension in s0 deing.
S0 God, our Mother, stoops down Lo out
infantile minds,

Though we are told a thing a thousand
times and we do not understand it, ow
heavenly Mother goes on, line upon line,
precept upon precept, here a little nnd
there a little, God has been teaching
some of us thirty years and svine of us
sixty years one word of one sylluble.
and we do not know it yet—faith, fuith?
When we come to that word we stun-
ble, we halt, we lose onr place, we pro-
nounce it wrong. 8till God’s patience
is not exhausted, God, our Molher,
]puls us in the school of prosperity, and

the letters-are in sunshiune, apd we can
uwot spell them. God pets us in the
| schiool of adversity, and the letters are
Llnck, and we can not gpell them. 1l
God were merely a king he would punish
us; if he were simply a father he would
whip us; but God is a mother, and sc
we are borne with and helped all the
way through.

A mother teaches her child chiefly by
ictures. If ghe wants to set forith to
er child the hideousness of u quarrel-
some spirit, instead of giving a lecture
upon that subject she turns over. a leat
| and shows the child two boys ik & wran-
{ gle, and says, “ Does not that look hor-
'irihle?" If she wants to teach her child
| the nwfulness of war she turns over the
| picture book and shows the war churger,
the bendless trunks of butchered men,
the wild, bloodshot eye of battle rolling
under lids of lnme, and she says, * That
is war!” The child understands it.

In a great many books the best parts
are the pictures. The style may be in-
sipid, the type poor, but a picture al-
ways attracts a child’s attention, Now
God, our Mother, teaches us ulmost
everything by picturee. Is the divine
goodness to beset forth? Hew does God,
our Mother, teach us? By an antuninal
picture, The barns are full. The wheat
stacks are rouuded. The cattle are
chewing the cud lazily in the sun. The
orchards are dropping the ripe pippiue
into the lap of the farmer. The natural
world that has been busy sll summer
geems now- to be resting in great ubun-
dance, We look at the picture nnd say,
“ Thouw erownest the year with thy good-
ness, aud thy paths drop fatness. ”

God wishes to set forth the fact that
| in the judgment the good will be divided
from the wicked, How igitdone? By
a picture, by a parable—a fishing scene,
A group of hardy men, long bearded,
geared for standing to the waist in water,
| sleeves rolled up, Long oar, sun gilt;
| boat battered as though it had been a

pluymate of the storm., A full et
thumping sbout with the fish, which

{ have Just discovered theirc captivity, the
wortiless mossbunkers and the useful
flonnders ull in the same net, The fish-
erman puis his hand down amid the
squirming fins, takgs out the mossbuuk.
{ @rs and throws them into the water nnd
| gathers the good fish into the pail,  So,
says Christ, 1t shall be at the end of the
world.  The bad he will cust away and
the good he will keep. Auother pic-
Lure,

God, our Mother, wanted to set forth
the duty of neighborly love, and it is
done by a picture. A heap of wounds
on the road to Jerichio, A traveler has
been fighting a vobber. 'The rolber
stubbed bim and koocked him down,
Two ministers come nlong, They Jook
at the poor fellow, but do not heip him,
A traveler comes nlong—a Bamaritan,
He says " Whou!" to the beast he is rid-
ing and dismounts, He examines tho
wounds; be tukes out soms wine, ond
with it washes the wounds, and then he
takes some oil and puts that in o make
the wounds stop smarting, and theu he
tears off u pieee of his own garment for
a buudage. Then he helps the wouuded
wan upon the besst and walks by the
side, holding him en unlil they come
toa tavern. He says o
“Here is money to puy
for two duys; take 1A |
costs anything more e me, and
J will pay " Piotu e Good
-Bamaritan, or Who is Your Neighbor 7"

Does God, our Mother, want to sel
forth what a fouligh thing it is o go

-awyy from  the f, und how glud
isto

back the wan-

is it done? By a piclure.
s . Large farn with ful
d oxen Fime house with ex

¥ i
‘The hand, torn of the husks, gets aTing,
The foot, inflamed and bleeding, gets u
sandal, The bare shoulders, shuwing
through the tatters, gets a roba, The
stomach, goawing itsell with hunger,

ts a full platter smoking with meat,

‘he father can not eat for looking at the
rveturned adventurer, Tears running.
down the face until they come to a smile
l—tlus night dew melting iato the morn-

g,

No work on the farm that day, for
when a bad Loy repeats and comes back
promising to do better, God knows that
18 encugh for one day, “ And they began
to be merry.” Picture—" Prodigal Son
Retorned from the Wilderness.” 8o
Goll, our Mother, teaches us everything
hy pictures, e sinner is a lost sheep,
Jesus is the bridegroom. The nseless
main & barrenfly tree. The Guspel is-a
great supper.” Satan, a sower of tares,
Truth, a mustard seed, That which we
could mot have - understood in the ab-
stract statement God. our Mobher, pre-
sents tous in this Bible album of pie-
tures, God engraved. Is not the divine
Maternity over thus teaching us?

I remark again thatGodhas a mother's
favoritism. A father somaetimes shows
a sort of favoritism. Here is 0 boy—
strong, well, of high forehead and quick
intellect. The fatiier says, “ I will take
that boy into my firm yet,” or, * I will
gitve him the very best possible educa-
tion,™ Thero are iustances wiere for
the culture of the one boy all the others
have been robbed, A sad favoritisin,
but ghat is not the mother’s fuverite, X
will tell you her fuvorite,

There is a child who at two years of
nge had o full, Hae lhins never got over it
‘The searlet fever muflled his hearing,
Heis not what lie once was. That child
s caused the mother more anxious
nights than all the other children, 1r
he coughs in the night she springs out of
a sound sleep and goes to him,  The lust
thing -she does when going out of the
bouse is to give u clnrge in regavd to
himi.  The first thing on coming in is w
ask in regard to him,

Why, the children of the family all
know that he is the favorite, and say:
* Mother, you let him do just as he
pleases, und you give him a great many
things which you do notgive us. Ile is
your favorite,” The mother smiles; she |
knows it isso.  So he ought to be, for it
there 48 one in the world that necds
sympathy more than another it is an
invalid child; weary on the first mile of
fife’s journey; carrying an aching hend,
o weuk side, un irvitated lung. So the
mother ought to muke him o favorite.

God, our Mother, has favorites,
“Whom the Lord loveth he chiasteneth™
—bhitt is, one whom he especinlly loves
he chasteneth. God loves us all, but is
there one weuk nnd gick and sore nod
wounded and suffering and fuint?  That
is the one who lies neavest-and more
perpetually en the great loving hears of
God. Why, it never conghs but our
Mother—CGiod—henrs it, 1t never slirs o
wenry limb in the bed but our Mother-—
God=-knows of it. There is no such
wittcher a8 God. The Lest nurge may
lie overborne by faligue wmd fu!l asleep
in the chair; but God, our Mother, alte:
being up a yenr of nights with o sufer-
ing child, never stumbers nor slevps,

When I see God especially busy in
troubling and tryiug a Christian 1 know
that out of thut Christian's characte:
there is to come sbme egpecinl good. A
quarrymun goes down into the excuve:
tion and with strong handed machinery
bores into the rock, The rock says,
“What do you do that for?"” He puts
powder in; le lights afuse. There iz a
thundering crash. The rock says, * Why.
the whole mountain is going to pisces.”
The erowbar is plunged, the rock i
dragged out.  After awhile it is tuken
into-the artist’s studio. 1t says, = Well,
now Lhave got to n good. warni, gombon - |
uble plice at last, ™ b

But the sculptor takes the chisel und
muliet, and he digs Tor the eyes, and he
cuts for the moush and he bores For” the
ear, wind he rubs it with sandpaper nnil
the rock suys, “When wilt tuis toriure
be ended 2" A sheet is thrown gver it.
It stands in darkopess. The covering is
removed. 1t stands in the sanlight iu
the presence of ten thousand appliud-
ing people, as they greet the statue of
the poet, orthie privee, or the eongueror,

“Ah," suys the stone, “now 1 under-
stand it. Lam a great denl better off now
atunding us a stutue of a cougueror than
[ weuld have been down in the guarry.”
30 God finds a man down-iu the quarry
of ignorance and siv. How to get him
up? He must be bured and blasted and
chiseled and scoured and stand some-
times in the darkness.  But nfter awhile
the mantle of affliction will full off, nud
lis soul will be grested by the one huu
dved and forty-four thousund aund the
thousands of thousands as more than
congueror, Oh, my friends, God, our
Mother, is just as kind in our afflictions
as in our prosperities. God never touches
us but for our good., If u field clean and
cultured is better off than n biren
field, and if o stone thut has become n
statue is better off than the marble in the
guarry, then that soul that God chustens
may be his favorite.

Oh, the rocking of the soul is not the
rocking of an earthquuke, but the rovk-
ing of God's cradle.  “As one whom his
mother comforteth, so will I eomfort
vou." I have been told that the peurl in
n oyster is merely the result of a
wound or n sickness ioflicted wvpon it,
and Ido not know but that the brightesc
gems of heaven will be found to have
been the wounds of earth kindled into
the jeweled brightness of eternal glory,

I remark that God has o mother's en-
pacity for uttending to little hurts. The
father is shocked at the broken bone of
the elild, or at the sickness that sets the
eradle on fire with fever, but it tukes the
mother to sympathize with all the lictle
ailments and bruises of thechild. 1If the
child have a splinter in its hund it wants
the mother to take it out and not the
father, The father says, “Oh, that ie
nothing,” but the mother knows it ie
something, and that a little hurt some-
time is very eveat. So with God, our
Mother; ail ourannoyaunces areimportant
evough to look at nud sympathize with,

Nothing with God iz something,
There are no ciphers in God’s urithme-
tic. And if we were only goud eunough
of sight we could gee as much through o
microscops as through n telescope.
Those things that may Le impalpable
and influitesmal to us mny be pro-
nounced and infiuite to God. A nuthe-
‘mutical . point is defived as huviug vo
parts, uo magnitude, It so smallyou
«can not imagine :it, and vet n mathe-
maticaigoint may be a starting poiat
for a groat eternity. God's surveyors
carry 4 very-long chain, A seale fust |
be very delicate that.oan weigh a grain,,
‘but God’s soale is so delicate that hie can
waeigh with it that which: is so small that
a graio is n million times bheavier,

hen John Kitto, a -boy on a
back street of Pl eut his foot
with a piece of gluss, God bonud it up so
successiully that he the great
i tuber

oF the s, hivgares s ekt o
0 soul, however

is willi bo~hind'm ~_Asnt the first ory
of the child the mothér rushes to kiss the
wound, so God, our Mother, takes the
smpllest wound of the heart and prosses
At to the lips of divine sympathy. *As
ane whom his mother comforteth, so
will I comfort you,™

1 remavk further that God

mother’s patience for the erving,
doos wrong, flyst his associates in life
cust him 3 i he goes on in the wrong
way, his business partuer ensts him off §
if he goes on, his t friends cast him
off—liis father casts him off. But alter
;\11 c’l.l;‘tel'!s"\l'nlawI oals;t him off, where does
e go 1o holds no and for.
u{rrus the lust time as wgeti?tﬁe the flrst?
Who sits by the murderer's counsel. all
through the long trial? Wi tarries
the Iun{;\?ﬁ at the windows of a culprit's
cell?, Who, when all-others think 11l of
i tun, keeps on thinking well of him?
It is his mother, God bless her gray
hairs if she bastill nlive, and bless her
grave if she be gonel And bless the
rocking chair in'which she used to sit,
and bless the cradle that she usad to
rucl;.I und bless the Bible she used to
ren

Su God, our Mother, has patience lor
all the erving, After everybody else has
2ast o man off God, our Mother, comes
to the rescue. God lenpe to take charge
of u bind cuse,  After all the other doc-
tors " have got through the heavenly
Plhysiciun eomes in, Human sympuathy
at. such a time does noc amount to
much, “Even the sympathy of the
shurchy 1 am sorey to say, often does
uot umonnt to anuch,

I hnve seen the most harsh and bitter
Lreatment on the part of those wwho pro-
fessed faith in Corist toward those who
were wavering and erring. They tried
ou the waunderer sarcusm and billings-
gnte and caricature, and they tried
tittlertuttle, There was one thing they
did not try, and that was forgiveness. A
sohlier in England was brought by a
sergeant to the colonel. * What,” says
the colonel, * bringing the man here
‘igain | We have tried everything with
him," “Oh, no,” says the sergeant;
“there is one thing you have not tried.
1 would like you to try that, " “What is
thiat 7™ suid the colouel  Said-the man,
“Forgiveness, "

The ense had not gone so far but that
Lo might take that turn, and so the col-
mel suid : “ Waell, young man, you have
done so aud 0. What is your exeuse?”
*1 hnve no excuse, but I am very soriy,”
suid the mun, “'We have muade up our
minds to forgivayou,” said the culonel,
I'lie tears started. He liad never been
weostend - that way belore, His life
was reformed, wnd that was the starting
poiat for u positively Christinn life. O
chimrel of Gud, quit your sarcasm when
3 man falls | Quit your irony, quit your
tittle tattle and try forgiveness, God,
your Mother, tries it all the time. A
man's sing oy be like a continent, but
God's forgiveness is like the Atlantic
i Pacitic oceuns, bounding it ou Loth
slcleis,

The Bible otten talks about God's hand.
[ wonder how it looks. You remember
tstinelly  how | your another’s Lund
fonked, though thirty years ago it with-
ared away, 1t was ditferent from your
futher's hand,. When you were to be
chustised you had rather have mother
punish you than father, It did not hurt
so much, And father's hand was differ-
ent thau mother's, partly because it had
outdoor toil, and partly because God in-
tended it to be ditfferent. The knuckles
wera more firmly set, aud the palms
were calloused,

But mother’s hand was more delicate.
There were blue veins runuing through
the back of it.  Though the - fingers,
some of them, were picked with aneedle,
thy pulin of it wassoft. Oh, it wus very
soft!  Was there ever any poultice like
thut to take pain out of a wound? So
God's band is & mother’s hand.  What
it touches it heals, 1f it smite you it
1oes not hurt as if it were another hand,
Oh, you poor wandering soul in sin, it is
not a bailiff’s hand- that seizes you to-
duy ! Itis vot a hard hand., It is unot
an unsympathetic hand, It is not a
cold haud. Itis not an enemy’s hand,
No. 1t is a gentle hand, a loving haad,
4 symputhetic hand, a soft hand, a
mother's hand, “As one whom his
'"Uut.ﬂr comforteth, so will 1 comfort
FOu.

I want to say finally that God lhas a
mother’s way of putting o child to sleep,
you know tere is no eradle song like a
mother's.  After the excitement of the
evening it is almost impossible to get the
child tu sleep.  If the rocking chair stop
a momeut the eyes are wide open, but the
mother's patience aud the mother's sooth-
‘ug mauner keep on until after awhile
<he ungel of slumber puts his wing over
t e pillow, Well, my dear brothers and
sisters in Christ the time will come when
we will be wanting to be put to sleep.
The day of our life will be doune, aud the
shadows of the night of death will be
gathering around us. Then we want God
0 southie us, to hush us to sleep.

Let the music of our going not be the
dirge of the organ, or the kpell of t e
churciitower,or thedrumming of a *dead
aurch,” but let it be the nush of a
mob er's lullaby, Ob, the cradle of the
grave will be soft witn the pillow of all
the promiges. When we are being rocked
into that last slumber 1 want thid to be
the cradls song, “ As one whom a mot .er
comforteth, so will T comfort you,”

Asleep in Jesus ! Far from thee
Thy kindred and their graves moay beg
But thine is still & blessed slevp,
From which nune ever wale to weep,

A Scotchman was dying, His duugh-
ter Nellie sat by his gide, 1t was
Sundey evening, aund the bell of the
church wus ringiog, calling the people
to church, The good old maun, in his dy-
ing dreany; thought that he was on hLis
way to chareh, as he used to be when he
went in the sleigh across the river, and
ns the evening Lell struck up io hisdylng
dreamy ba thought it was the call to
churech.

He said, “Hark, children, the bells
are ringing; we shall be late; we must
make the mare HLUY out quick!” He
shivered nod then said : * Pull the buifulo
robe up closer, my lass! It is cold cross.
ing the river, but we will soon be there!™
Aud he smiled and said, "Just thers
vow.” No wonder hesmiled, The good

has o
If one

country chprch, but the temple in the
skive, © Jast across the river, Howcom-

sleep!  Asone whom his mother comfor-
ath, o God comforted him, -

Thought It m Disgrace.

«Have you & book ecallel Panay
Poewms 7"

“Yes, éir.”

“Gimme all you‘heve.”

“Cerfainly, sir. Yon must have w
great admiration for the book.”

“No, I haven't. It was written by
my son, sod Jin .protecting -the family

name. ~—Harper's Base

old man had got.to church, Not the old’

fortably. did God . kush that old man to

Mrs. E. A. Carter,

PLYMOUTH HIGH SCHOOL

Nathan Toms, Ph. B, (Univ. N.C.)

Principal.
Music Teacher.

MAILI AND FEMALE.
STRICTLY NON-SECTARIAN.

| Fall term begins on Monday, Sept., 10th, 1884

TUFPION, )

Musie, inelading use of instrument,

fort-and protection of students.

Auncient and Modern Langunges, (Extra) -

LOCATION.

_Plymouth situated at the terminus A. & R. R, R., and has daily commin-
nication with all points on Roanoke'and Cashie Rivers.
and morality of the town ave exceptional.

DESIGN OF THE SCHOOL-

Prepares students for College or any pursuit of. business life.

The healthfulness

Special attention given Primary Classes.—Monthly reports sent to purente.

$1.00 to $3.00 per month.
1.00 per month
8.00 per month

Special Board ayrangemants have been mude for the convenience, com’

For furthen particulars address the Principal.

Prymourh, N, C

PLYMOUTH PREPARATORY SCHOOL,
Miss Myrtle Bennett, =

MTeachoiw

For'fariher information nddress

Fall term begins on Monday, September 10th 1804,

Miss M¥rriue Bevwerr, Plymouth, N. C.

N
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at prices lower than ever.
bargain.

<he "ULD RELIABLE" Carriage Factory,

Plvmeuth N. C.

:
A+
e T
O 3

-kl
e

W
o

Buggies, Phaetons, Road-carts, Farm-carts, wazons &:.
Men with the cash ean get =«
I defy competition and will not be undersold
Repairing of all kinds done,

Give me a ecall.

H. 8. WARD,

PLYMO!

Rental

W. F. AUSEBON

T E

ITH REAL ESTATE AND

Agency.

above Agency.

interested.

it costs you nething.

If you wish to buy, sell, rent or lease farm lands,
timber tracts, or town property, communicate with the

we guarantee highest prices, as

place your property before the people most likely to

Our charges are reasonable if deal is made, otherwis

KINSEY SEMINARY,

LAGRANGE, N. C.

A Berking School for Girls and Young Ladies.

FULL CORPS OF TEACHERS.
Literary, Art sud Music Departwents.
LOCATION HEALTHY.
State Chemist in examination of
water says: I have probably never
examined a better sample.
§=F"For catalogue giving full par-
ticulurs write fo
JOSEPH KINSEY,
Principal.

PLYMOUTEH
CARRIAGE COMPANY
Wate{_ §treet.

We have opened a Carriage Faclory on
Water sireet, where we propose (o maou.
fuotnre buggies and other road yebicles
chiehper - than "they have evér Leen sold4n
this section :

Open Buggies, $55.00,
| Top Bugges, - 69:00.
+Ourt \Wheels, L = 10,00,

Did‘you ever hear ‘df sugh low
prices?.

We make a speciaity ‘of ‘horsa-fhosing’
and repair work Qlll?kll'dl When yeu
waut work Gope In our line odll on us and

satisfaction

Fwe will gusrinles . k
dlu‘:ud smitdliprofits, P

juyld.tf

g, @240,

W. T. ROBE.

Notice ‘of Sale.

W. L. Buernop, Ex'r, ?
Vs .
K. P. Punsen. 1
By virtne of an exeention to me directc!
I will sell for eash to the highest bidder .
the Uourt House door in Plymout:, N. 17
ou Monday November hith 1804at 12 'l¢
M., the following land: “‘Beginning at 4l
mouth of Haw Brauch apd runuing (ke
down said creek along and with he i
ous courses of the run to a large sweet % 1
tbe coruer of the Hannahon land, thepoe
up gum branch ‘o the main road culled
“*Papan” rond thence along the late Wy
B. Harrison’s formerly the Thos Williain's
line to the great angle, a corner of the Liv
ditehvent'by the said W. B, Huwildon
thence dne South 20 poles to James Cli-s
sou's north line touching that line at riphs
angles, thence due Bast along opd with
sald line to the corner of the five gore Lot
deeded to Jpmes Chesson by Wm J, Cliee
gon, thence North wlong and with (Lt
dividing line to the ditch on the new aven e
thenve alongamd will that diteh to anethe
of James Chesson’s lines, thence slonggod
with his line to Haw Branch thenos dowt
safd Haw Bravch to the beginning, contsin
ing 55 acres more or less  Sajd sale w1l
be made (0 satisfy the purchase money di:
for faid lund, aud subject to il sales o
avy part thereof vaade by said Purser pries
(o January-22 188 when the'judgment  iv
this case wus docketed.
T'liks Sepl 26th 1804, .
Exvi Broust, !
Bherifl of Washington Couuls.
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