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My .I?__}AR CHiL-R iN:—Tt -is
a real pleasure to me now to
have theé Corner for so many
are taking an interest in it and
are doing what they can to
make the work a success. God
will bless the faithful little
workers for the willing gifts for
the Band. The dimes are count-
ing up  fapidly now, and our
prospécts for doing more good
than eyer are increasing.

Cordially yours,
UncLE TANGLE.

Gomv's:mng N. C., Jan. 23, 1893.

Desr UncLe TawcLe:—Ag my sisters
and brothers are going to write 1 have
asked mamma to write me a little letier
too. Lwill tell you Old Santa Claus
came, to see me and remembered me
kindly he went to the- Christmas tree
and-he was so uily he scared me so bad
Idide’ W W

at to do but after he
gave fe two pretty dolls and a pretty

candy heart | did not feel so scared. He
had | ay beard and carried a bell
in his he would run around and
kissa w his head so funny we a
had to b at him. Enclosed find half
dime. ; ill soon be five years old with
muach it

Your little niece,
GRrACE BRINKLEY.

Dear Grace, I am glad old
Santa was good to you. I hope
you will be a good girl—you
will try to be real good, won't
you?—and that you will write
to the Corner often.

Corarrake, N. C., Jan. 23, 1804

Dear Uncie Tancig:—1 will try to
tell you and the cousing what a jolly
Ohristinas 1 had. I went to the Christ-
mas tree at Franklin Grove and got sev
eral presents but not so many nas_sister
did. Mama gave her a lovely gold ring
My aunt was with me Christmas and
we had a nice time we went to a lecture
at the Baptist church and she had to
play on the orgau as the organist was
not there. She is a little yﬂ?, only 12
yearsold but she is very small. 1 go to
school and my teachers nameis Miss Lil
lian Brinkley. I like her splendid. 1 was
glad to see the little Staleys had all come
to life again for I always love to read
their letters. I have a little baby kyoth-
er named Staley Butler, he is very sWeet
Please enclosed find five cents for the
with much love to you Aunt Mag-

gie and the cousins I am as aver,

[our little niece,
Mpovie H. Brisgrer.

Min'nie. it is nice to get letters

for the Corner from the little
Brinkle_\'s as well as the little
Staleys. So let us hear from
you real often.

Corareagr, N. C., Jan. 23, 1894,

_ Dear Uvcie Tanere:—I will write to
you and the cousins once more as I have
I will try to

not written ina long time.
tell you and the cousins what a nice time
I had Christmas Our Sonday school,
Franklin Grove, gave a Uhristmas tree
during the holidays. 1 got some very
pretty presents, Old Santa made his ap-
pearance which added lots to the ocea-
sion, and the Baptist Sonday school
which I attended gave a treat so you see
we little folks had a good time. Both of
the schools have closed for a while and 1
certainly do hate it for I love to go to
Sonday school. 1 feel aut a loss every
Sonday. I was glad to see the Corner
8o bright last week and hope it may be so
all the year. [ hnfe many of the cousins
will try to doas I have promised, to live
better than I ever have. 1have always
heard it said 1f you be good New Years
' day you will be good all the year and
that is what I tried to do. 1 hope you
and Aunt Maggie and all of the cousing
had a merry Christmas. ‘I forgot to tell
you what a time 1 have had with my
fingers both of my thumbs sore and 1
never sufferg¢d so much pain in my life,
but I am glad tosay they are well now.
With love to all.
Your niece,
Marrie Bringrey,

Mattie, I am glad that you
have written and that you have
resolved to be better than ever
before. Now, if you try as hard
to be good every day in the year
as on the first day you certainly
will be good all the time. May
God help you.

('oraPEagE, N. O, Jan. 24, 1504,
Dear Uncee Tancee:—1 will try to
write after being silent so longz. 1 expect
you think that I have forgotten yon and
the cousins vut I have not. I o to school
1 love my teacher, her name 1s Miss 1l
lian Brinkley, she is kind to us children.
I will have to stop beforelong to help
" papa work. I hateto stop for I love to
go. Wehave had lovely weather lately
it looks like spring I fear we will havea
Jate spring, Ihad anice time Christinas
I hope all the cousins did and you too
Uncle Tangle. KEnclosed please find
half dime for the Band. I will close with

love toall.
Your little nephew,
Sammie BrINkLEY.

Yes, Sammie I did have a
nice Christmas. If you hate to
stop school as much as I did
when a boy before the end of the
term and go to work I know

how you feel. But then one
. meed mot be put back so very

sp nl

e —————————

(" vaaprakg, N, C.. Jan. 24, 1804.
i Uumg'hm:—l will write to
| 31 and the cousins what a nice
¢ ' ad Christmas. My little cousin
o holidays with me, he lives near
PR \"I.-, and we had a My time,

| h o :our toy pistols nnd firing pop
¢« i wewent to the Christmas tree
11 1 ot & logely china cup and saucer

W 1@ broke my saucer and I feel so
anry for it 1 wil tl.m Il:l; 1|;han outz
«w w1 npens again for a to
Sevfi 1oy gﬁlool.gl to school and?am
.:'_-l-.l__‘!-;laartll: asmu_t %I“ﬂnﬂ }um
org s when Coasin go
b --”r-:gmhndsuchabig‘zu hope

Ak
| ..t =mue write often this year, Knclosed
' fi ot i f dime for the Band. With much
] et ou and the cousins.
- Yourlittle nephew,

Avex BrivELEY.
A i, my dear fellow, I am
sitd o hear from you again.
Jlose you will write often this
year, Am very sorry your Son-

day s-hool has closed. I wish |}

all Su~day schools could hold all
the year,

"TRU{HFULNESS.

ELEANOR HARLOWE, TN INDEPENDENT.,

“Prathfulnes,” wrote Katie Powers
in a confession album, opposite the gues-
tion, **What is your favorite virtue?”
and her brother Ray, who stood looking
over lher shoulder, was pleased to indorse
the answer in emphatic terms:

“Lruthfulness it is, Katie; no doubt
about that. In telling the truth you give
asterling article every time, all wool and
a yard wide aud 35§ inches thrown in.
In telling the truth you beat the record.
George Washington was nowhere in com-
parson. Why, you''—

*‘Ray, dear, said Mrs. Powers, gently,
‘‘do not tense your sister - Truthfulness
1s an admirable trait of character, and 1
am glad"”—here Mrs. Powers made a
little movement of the throat, as tho
swallowing something, and the faint per-
pendiculnr lines on her forhead deepen-
ed slightly—*¢ 1 am very glad Katie is
so truthful.” But when mischievous Ray
bounded to his mother’s side and whis
pered, with an arch look, “Mamma dear,
are you sure you are telling the truth
—the whole truth, now?”’ Mrs Powers
smiled as her eyes met those of the ro-
guish boy. “It is afault -on the right
side, Ray,” shesaid, softly; and her
eyes turned again with a wistful look to
her. daughter, as she sat at the table
writing answers to the questions in
the confession album. Katie's dress be-
trayed svme carelessness. Here and
there a p'n had been made to do duty
instead of a hook or button, and from
her loosely braided hair some straggling
locks were hanging. She bad a fair
complexion, large gray eves and a full,
wide forhead. She was writing slowly,
and consilering carefully each answer,
for, with Katie, words were serious
things, and it would never occur to her
to set down her favorite color or her
preference for a certaiv hour of the day;
without weiging the matter carefully, to
be quite sure she was telling the exact
truth. But why should Katie's truthful-
ness excite brother’s ridicule and bring a
troubled look to her mother's gentle face?
[t was as:urdly not -that truth,in itself,
was distasteful to either that Katie's
utterances often filled them with dismay ;
but that Katie scemed sq unable to per-
ceive the value of gentleness; a kin ily-
reticense, tact and forbearance, and seem
ed to think that sauvity and politeness
could not fail to be in league with falge-

with & precocions command of lan-
guage, that enabled her, when scarcely
more than a baby, to refuse to kiss el-
derly Miss Pierce, saying: “I won't; 'oo
is 8o hidjns "' And now at fourteen, she
had proved herself capable of saying to
a- proud young mother: ““The baby
doesn’t look Jike any one yet, Mrs Bur-
ton: its features haven’t any particular
shape. Such little babies all look alike.”
Miss Criimer, exhibiting her photos, was
crushed by the comment: *“They are
quite pretty; but they do not look like
you, because they have been touched so
much, and all the wrinkles taken
out.”  'T'he Rev. Mr. Barlow, venturing
to refer to a favorite passage in a recent
sermon, heayd from Iatie that no one
coald upderstand all he said since he
lost his front teeth. Mrs. Powers grew
weary of trying to heal the wounds in-
flicted by Katie's ruthless tongue, and of
hearing the nnvarying self-satisfied re-
ply; ““It is the truth,” She felt a secret
sympathy with Ray whea he gave Katie,
for one of her Christmas presents, a min-
inture tomahawk with a string of seal
attached, torn from the heads of dolls
and dabbed with red paint, while on the
the tomahawk was the awe-inspiring in-
inscription: “Katie’s little hatchet—a
deadly weapon.”

It might be expected that Katie woald
be unpopular in school, but this was not
the case. She was an excellent scholar,
thorough, acenrate and thoughtful, and
this together with her independence, a
certain originality, aud a freedom from
petty spite and jealousy, made her a
leader among her schoolmates, and won
the regard of her teachers. Mrs, Powers
sometimes regretted this popularity, and
wished that she had more lhelp fromn out-
gide eritivism in repressing Katie’s faults
and developing the traits in which she
was 80 deficient; and IRay expressed the
same fecling in his odd boyish way:
“You get along very well now, Katie,”
he would say; “‘for here at home we are
used to you, and atschool yon are among
schoolgirls, and-they are in a half savage
state, feeding on nuts and eandy, and
seorning lhln restraints of civilization ;
wil

but it Le far otherwise when
you are a young lady, and are in-
trodueed  into  society., ‘Thera yon
will  meet  with  conventions, which

must be respected. There if things are
not what they seem every one pretends

they are: and if you hurl disagreeable | had been tliere was a gern of trath in
truths vight and lefr, like so many hand- | them that awoke Katie's conscience.,
grenades. do you koow what will beeome | It is true,” svid Katie, alond —*it is
of you? You'll e mobbed, Katie, slain | true, 1 do make promises and break |
by an infuriated mob of dowagers, dam- | them, just as Sarah said; and I do not |
sels an ! dudes; and 1, your brother will | take mueh pmins to remember; and 1|

be unable to proteet you!"
Whether ths dire prophesy would
ever have been fulfilled must remain un
—

Ask Your Friends

W ho have taken Hood's Saparilla what
they think of it, and tke replies will be

positive in in its favor Simply what
Hood's Sarsaparilla does, that  tells
the story of 1ts merit. Oune has been

cured of indigestion or dyspepsia,
another find its indispensible for sick
headache or billivusnness, while others |
report remarkable cures of scrofula, ca-
tarrh, rheumatism, salt rhenm, ete.

can study whenever |

(1 @b are purely vegetable.

Katie had been an enfant terrible, | book

known; for an event »awt.'?a
bmu;h’;dabdut that mi

iews and atterances er o
brothet had solong vainly tried to °

i
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A new acho.!atm came to oehsol.:\oﬁ
ts having just become residents 0x .
mviihge.m“ggrih Ellis was eﬂ'ﬂﬂ i
ceived by her schoolmates, and

-

week wau out she was quite at homein’

her surroundings, and exerted a strong

influence in the school.” She was not &
retty girl. She was thin and angular,and

gc features were too ; butshe dress-

ed well, and had “style,” so the

girls averred

g u

Katie, when a ed to for her opt

of the :;wwmgrp?:ldd- she seemed rather

cenceited, but she liked her wull.unot:ﬂj

but it appeared not improbable

some an "Thmight mt: m-fg;
said, ** 're exac! A

uKnuB‘:?nterri' 'bly bfnynt and Sarah’s fear-

sharp.”.
u]Il{waﬂour o’clock one’ Wednesday
-ftarnoon  S.hosoel had been dismissed
for nearly half an hour, but a group of
wirls were still in_the schoolroom, talkimg
in shrill tones that penetrated into the
adjoining room, where Katle was work-
ing over a harrowing problem in algebra.

Again and again she he?;n: @
equal the whole estats, and let y equal
what the eldest son receives, then # di-
vided by 15, etc., all through the bewil-
dering intricacies of a labyrinthine puz-
zle,where x and y appeared and reappear-
ed in protean forms, but always refusing
to emerge at last with the values attrib
ated to them by the figures following
the fateful “Ans.”

Katie scowled, she clutched a lock of
hair and_twisted it fiercely, she dug her
pencil into the paper, she groaned and
thumped. her book; but no magic spell
was wrought by these incantations, and
z and y were as refractory as over. At
intervals fragments of -the-talk-in the
schoolroom drifted to her ears, Saral’s
voice usually the leading one; bat tho
heard the words were unheeded, till, |
suddenly, some one asked: ‘How do
you like Katie Powers, Sarah?” 1
don’t like her at all,”” came the prompt
reply in Sarah’s incisive ‘tones. ‘1 don’t
like a girl that can't ‘be depended on,
and she can’t beat all. When Mis
Carter said to-day, ‘Kalieis always re-
liabe, ‘I said to myself:, ‘Reliable, yes,
she is; for she’s able to lie, and that's
liable, and then she’s ables to lie again,
and so sha i3 reliable, for a fact.”

Katie's heal was raised now, her
breath came quickly, and her cheeks
burned, Anything else—any other ae.
cusation she could have borne calmly,
but lying! She, Katie Powers, who
loathed the very thought of deceit!
Down went her algebra, « and y were
forgotten, and in another moment Katie
would have rushed into the schoolroom
to cwmfrout her accuser; but her feelings
were relieved by hearing achorus of
schoolgrils’ voices raised to atlirm posi
tively that Sarah was entirely mistak-
en, that Katie Powers never failed to
apeak the-exact-truth;-but-Sarah was
undaunted, and maintained her groand.

“Qh, yes.! she said: 1 know all
that, girls, Katie Powersis rexdy encu zh
to say. hateful things, if that is what
you mean by telling the truth. I heard
her, inyself, tell Ida Glidden she was
sallow, and Eva Brown that her essny
was silly, and Clara Wells that she sang
out of tune. Such truth-telling as that
is easy enough for the teller But did
you hear ber aus ver Miss Carter to-dny,
when ghe asked for Katie's “I'énnyson,’
that she hadn't Lronght it?”

“Oh, yes, Saral.; but Katie forgot the

" T

“Ferwot]”  echoed Sarah, with a de-
rigive lavgh.  *““What right had she to
forgel? She'd promised to bring it;, and
Miss Carter dependeded on her, and
Katie didn't keep her promise, and
hadn’t cared from the first whether she
kept it or not.- - It isn't-an-unusual thing
with her, either. She told Clara, yester-
day, when it rained, she would wait for
her after school; but the minute school
was dismissed away went Katie with her
umbrella, and Clara had to go home in
the rain, and got ndreadful cold, for
trusting to that ‘reliable gril; and all
Katie had to say was ‘1 forgot.” "

“Well, Sarah,” said lda Glidden,
“Katie does really forget; she is always
studying and thinking, and gets absent-
minded, like—like —Sir Isaac Newton,
and such people.” . -

“| don’'t doubt that’s the way Katie]
excuses it,”" said Sarah; “but I tell you,
girls, when any one makes such a boast
of telling the truth-as she dgpes, she
ought always to tell it, and not sneak
out of keeping her promises by pretend-
ing to be sbsent-minded. She does not
try to be otherwise. When she is think-
ing about anything, and doesn't want
to be bothered, and any one asks her to
do anything she will say: ‘Yes, 1 will,’
and never give another thonght toit. I
tell you it isn’t right. If Katie Powers
was such a Jover of truth as she pretends
to be,she would hold a promise sacred,”
ended Sarah, ina tone of deep solem-
nity,

The girls had done. Silence reigned
onece more in the schoolroom, and Katie
might have resumed -her search for the
values of = and ¥ without fear of inter-
ruption, but a deeper problem now oe-
cupied her mind

Motionless she sat, her forgotten alge-
hra lyinz on the floor beside her, her
brow knit, her unséeing eyes fixed on
the floor, Never in her life had Katie
felt as she did now. Barah's keen arrows
had pierced the armor of self-satisfac-
tion whiclr had heretofore made her in-
vulnerable. ‘That Sarah was unjust,
that to confound- thoughtlessness—like
Katie's with deliberate and willful de-
sign to deceive was illogical, as well as
uncharitable, Katie very clearly per-
ceived ; but this she sel aside as irrelev-
ant, It was not Saral’s conduct she
was thinking of, but ber own; and ill-
natured: and illogical as Saral’s  flings

have thonght it an evidence of snperiori-
ty to have a mind above littlé things, and
one of the things I have ealled little has
been keepine my word; and [ haven’t
even seen that it was 80, No wonder
Ray langhs at me and Mamma reproves
me.  Oh, dear, I should think every
one wonld hate me!” and Katie, proud,
sel{-satislied Katie, actually burst into
tears and wept bitterly over her own

Ttunw "

A young man in Lowell, Mass ,troub-

of boils on his neck, was completely eur-
ed by tuking only three bottles of Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. Another resunlt of the treat-

13

led for years with a constant succession |

3—?8

dly ab her breath,

addea “I ean pray for God’s help to
- -Ah, Katie, you have found the true.
solution of your problem uow! That
hour of humiliativn has not been in vain
gince it has taught you the lesson so
hard for self-complacency to learn! “‘Let
him that thinketh he standeth take beed
lest he fall.” ;

"

Any tendency to premature baldness
may: ﬁmm checked by the use of
Ayer's Hair Vigor. Don't delay till the

scalp is bare and the hair-roots destroy-
ed. If you would realize the best re-
sults, begin at ogpee with this invaluable
preparation. :

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

Interantional Lesson for Febroary 11, 1804
—~God's Covenznt with Abram —Gen. 171

= N 3o

1-8,

{Specially Arranged from Pelobbet's Notea ]

GoLbEN TEXT—He bolieved in the Lord, snd
He counted It to him for righleousness.—Gen.
16:6. v .

Tne SgemioN oF HisTorY extends over
chapa 1517 the main Incidents of which we
should bring into the lesson.

TiME —The separation of Abraham and Lot
was about B. C, 1918 The military expedition
to rescus Lot about five yoara later, 1013 'The
oony t of elrcumeciston In 1997, when Abra-
ham was ninety-niae yeara old, twenty-four
years after ho left Haran in 1921

PLACE ~Abrabam and Lot Hved ncar Bathel,
twelve miles north of Jerusalem, when Lot
separated and weni into the plain near the
mouth of the Jordan After that Abraham
made his home at Hebron, twenty miles south
of Jerusalem. - :

INTRODUCTION.—A} the close of our last les-
son Abraham had gone down into Egypt to es-
cape & famine in Canosn, and fell into Aif-
oultiea greater than famine. In the. British
museum s an Egyptian papyrus, one of the
oldest writings In existeuce, containing the
story of *“The Two Brothers," in which the
Pharaoh of the time {8 represented as fetching,
by means of military foree, 3 brautiful woman
to his court and murdering her husband, as
Abraham feared to be murdered on account of
Sarah. Abram scon returned to Canaan, wn:
gradually journeyed northward to, his old ultar
between Bethel and Hal There is a period of

Canaan and the convenant of circumeision

Lot.—-Chap. 13, Abraham and Lot
had both been greatly prospered, and
were very rich. Dean Stanley describes
a Bedouin chief of the present day &s
very like, exceépt in character, these
chiefs of four thousand years ago.

originating, donbtless, in the increas-
ing scareity. of herbage for the sub-
sistence of their flocks, and in their
eagerness for the jession of the
wells, or fountains of water, which in
that rocky, arid région have a valie
nnknown to the inhabitants of a coun-
try like ours, made a separation neces-
sary for peace. e -

Abraham’s Brotherly Love.—(1) It
was a most unselfish ‘aet, renouncing
his own interests in favor of his
friend. (2) 1t was a giving up of his
‘rights. Abraham had the first right to
the land. Itwas promised to him and
not to Lot. Then he was the elder
and the richer. of the two. Lot had
accompanied him, ot he Lot. (8) It
was an act of faith; for it seemed fo be
giving up to others, for the sake of
peace, the land promised to himself.

Lot's Unwise Choice.—Lot chose
the -most beantiful and fertile tract of
land, in- the valley near the mouth of
the Jordan at the head of the Dead sea,
in spite of the fact that it was under
the influence of the city of Sodom, the
most famed in the world for its wick-
edness. He immediately *‘pitched his
tent toward Sodom.” He did not go
there all at once, but ere long (chap.
18) we find him dwelling in the eity.
(1) Lot's choice was selfish. ITe should
have been generous toward his uncle,
instead of greedily taking the best for
himself. (2) The choice was made in
the wrong spirit; for worldly advan-
tage without regard to spiritual things.
(8) By this choice he left the company
of God’s people, lost the influence of
their daily lives, the atmosphere of
love and piety. (%) lle went into the
company of sinners. e chose it vol-
untarily. One is safe with wicked men
so long a@s he is endeavoring to make
them pood, but is never safe when he
chooses their company. ‘Compare Dan-
iel in the court of Nebuchadnezzar, Jo-
seph in the court of ’haraoh, mission- |
aries in any heathen land.

An Act of Herolsm.—Chap. 14. One
of -the results of Lot's folly was that
by being in bad company he was cap-
tured together with tlie Sodomites and
carricd away captive by a honde of
soldiers from the regions beyond the

2.5 EEal

\wenty-four years between the entrance inte |

= _.‘1_..
The Separation of Abrasham and

A quarrel among their herdsmen, |

mm‘ md-gl%(s) He, as uh

head of a small clan, had incurred 1

enmity of several of the great w..
rising ‘powers of the east, who had
‘mrmies at-their command. How
did he know that the defeated kinga
might not soon. return in o
ing foree, and bring swift destruction
on him and all his. (4) Disappointed
hopes. The promise, three times |
given, 'had not yet been fulfilled,
though more than a dozen years had
| elapsed since the first call.” He had

no child, yet he had been }
mised de ants as the dust of
e earth for multitude. (5} As Kitto

says: “‘Lot, whose alienated heart he
had probably hoped to win by s
& service, is still as far from him as |
ever. He still redides in Sodom.”
LESSONS FROM ABRAHAM AND LOT. |
The man of peace, who gives up
rights rather than guarrel, is the man |
who will do brave and heroic deeds
when duty - It probably was
more heroie to give up to Lot than te [
rescue him. \

A worldly Christian can do Hitle
good. After all Lot's years in Bodom
there were mot ten good men in it
When he did, warn them atlast “they
jeered at him foracoward and laughed
at him for a fool.”

Times of discourngement and trial of
faith come to the best of men. They
came to Abraham, to Elijah, to John
he. Raptist, the men of Jargest faith.

:
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A Peculiar Case |
Perlodic Attacks of Neuralgla In
the ‘,“- -

“0, 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.: )
“ I write to say that I have been a sufferer for
four years with neuralgia in the eyes. The pains
were very severe af night, causing me to suffer |
winter and summer alike. Sometimes a month
Fwould lapse between spells, then I would be
_ Troubled Every Week,
especially if I-was up at night. - I am s man of
regular habits, 42 'years of age, and employed
for the past seven years by Heath, Bprings & Co.,
well-known merchants and bankers of this place |-

Hood's*==Cures |

and Camden: 1 bought & supply of Hood's Bar
saparilla, used four bottles and belleve I am,
cured.” W. J. Loxa, Lancaster, South Carolina.

Hood's Pillg eure Constipation by restor
ing the peristaltic action of the allmentary canal

Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pat.
ent busi cted for MobERATE FEES.
Sup omes e SereaTe 818, BT Otk

rom
Send model, drawing or photo., with deserip,
tion. We advise, if Entmuble or not, free ol
charge. Our {ce not due till patent is secured,
A PampHLET, "How to Obtain Patents,” with
cost of same in the U, 8, and foreign countries
sent free, Address,

C.A.SNOW & CO.

Buphrates. As soon as Abraham

OPP. PATENT OFfFicE, WASHINGTOR, D. C.
TUABALLAAV VAR VAV LA

Better than
Ever for

What Others Say of Us.
;'e nuu‘c.iz? |;m' n.ludl:all!ig aﬁ?ﬂﬁﬁ%m lalms

ofa:?a?‘mm md.}m. Ca makes n iry

phruseq|

Ameri a sounder

His ue 0
tivating by tawdry colored pictures, or inflated wi
logy. §¢atme to Dot 10 bewlider, ita m“ﬁ‘.!

No. 120 East Harget St,,

RALEIGH,
Comfortable, Well-furnished Rooms, -
Street Cars Pass the Door.

Terms Meoderate,

“  Good Fare.

ment greatly improved digestion with in-
diensed avoirdupois. ‘

Mgs. Rosert L. HEFLIN,

i | ouse,

N. C

o] OBGAVIZEDISS 1858

* PROPRIETORESS,

O

Assets $36,286,089.12.

INSURANCE  COMPAN

IF TOW WANT e

NORTHWESTERY

“able, cos ative managemen
L
an re i

nr..l..l?m miration of all whe aremmeq

Mr J.H.McAden, President Merchants’ and Bank :
S o R o T g
. . 8 ree o8 R

aré much larger than in othér compan &o \Illfoﬁ'l} ; mm"n, lﬁh

President,

gash with the orders, ]
ADDRESS—

G wy et ST b

T Wiy,
“pOLICY-HOLDERS” @
‘ s-;ﬂu‘hﬂi’ﬁﬁ»ﬁi‘

estern

\

“THE CHEAPEST INSURANCE.”
“THE BIGGEST DIVIDENDS.”
““THE SAFEST INSURANCE.”
“THE LARGEST RETURNS.”

BUY ¥

ALL POLICYHOLDERS UPON AN EQUAL FOOTING. =
safe investments, big rate of Interest, low
A X iy

mﬂn&:wm\ %m!‘nllw’tm.nm'qhm 1do

ny are safely and conservativel: n . they m
Ly fair and 1iberal in thelr deatinpe with thetk potles hy

and are exceedi ral in their dealings with Iwm” :
Mr. R. B, Ranoy, Baleigh, N. C., und April 1, 98, suys: 1 have held
policy in the N western for a nnmbe:?ogm udl l{'l‘:’aﬂlﬂd fll l::. it
For di e ' 1
L AL A{{%_mmmﬁm.pr@mm rates, or_any information write, stating

C. J. PARKER, "$5 v.o
11pping Tags

A SPECITALTY. :

ANY NUMBER! ANY SIZE!

R wm'_'rfg FOR PRICES.
CLEMENTS & MOOD,
: _ RALEIGH, N.G.

PAUKING

eSS

LES
. BELTING, J

— o — : _' e SUP . .__, '. Y =T
H. BRIGGS & SONSJ)

W PRICES :
SQUARE DEALING.
- . BEE US BEFORE

10

"LOCATED ON THE NORTH GAROLINA R. R. IN ALAMANCE" ~ —+

. COUNTY, N C.
: ¢

ELEGANT NEW BUILDINGS,

LARGE AND INCREASING PATRON .
! BOTH SEXES, s 4540
FACULTY OF TWELVE MEMBERS,
ieeded

uarriculum Equal of M ] = 9 : ‘ 3 S
Art, Commeroial o o Malo Colleges: ‘Academio Depnrtment, Music - =" .

MORALS OF STUDENTS UNSURPASSED.

ns Au$uat 31st, 1893.
_rFor urther information or Catalogne Apply to

Rev. W. S. LONG. A. M, D. D.

Evoxy CorrEee, N. €.

THE CHRISTIAN EYMNARY

The New Hymn Book of the Christian Chureh.
LIST OF PRICES: :

Per dos., by expres

_ Each_prepaid. not 3
8« 1—Cloth sides, leather back, red edges, $1 00 $000
No, 2—Eull Jeather, red edges. ........... 125 12 00
No. 8—Full leather, gilt edges. .. ... .... SR 7 1500
/No. 4—Full moroeco, flexible........... . 800

(#OUR OR MORE AT DOZEN RATE.)

Thodsands of dollars: have been expended on thi
‘book. It is a credit, "m‘ecli'g' . o our
beloved

ically and musically, to our

The prices are plainly stated. nd the

ion.

.~  RaLEIGH,N.C -
==E&

B_y Rev. C. V. Strickland,

FOR BUNDAY SCHOOL, OHURCH, REVIVAL, SPECIAL AND

SONG SERVICES.

—————s

We have only a few copies left; and if ‘
order at once. Price: Per gi:;le e::piea,’ e st clum seu sk s

n¢ prepaid, $3.60.

35 conts;
Addvens~ i by’ expuem;

Crements & Moob, |
Raleighy N. C.
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