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~ Late on & Christm '-hlgks. aany years ago,(be-
fore you avd F'were Lorn, dear reader,) -a gay
party sat arounll the fire in the library, at  Cler-

“mout Hall, telliog ghst stories. The day bad
been a fatigaing one between chuech in the

morajng, the tenants ; dinner io the great hall,the

L'qily dinner at seven,the sabbath school children’s

Christross tree,lhe tenants’ (lllnco,'aud serenade up

ou the lawn, by early moonlight, every ovne was

glad enough to give up adguea which bad heen
, aad sit ddwa quiétly to spend the Cven-

ing in agraeable conversation. The gioup was
pot large, for General Clermont  dishked great
puities at Obristmas— he only gathered bis infi-
mates about him at that happy time—a few rela-
tives, uh officer or two, who bad come out s«fe in
wind and limb from the long war—and. lfe the
list in Lady Clermont’s bands.  She mads very
fow additions , on the present occarion she had
asked only two of of her London friends ;50 the
the party vumered bateight in all. It was per-

haps three years after poace had been proclaimed |

apon the Countineat,and people met who had been
long detained abroad, and iu th> warm:h of-their
delight ut seeing home and futherland again, con-
trived 10 put society on a more intimate footing
Aban it is often scen. Thus, the grorp of wkich
I spoak, might bave been taken for the members
of one family ; #0 cordiil sud esruest were their
manners towsrds cach other. With one excep-
tion.

' if you do wot want to have mec in convulsions all

it as much as be coald, bot still the screen that
tintalized him ‘was mot laid aside, and he was
forced to cortent himsell by admiriog the beau'i-
ful baud and arm tbat held it, and theismall foot
that rested on the hearth. Very much in love with

the gallsnt soldier was, even afier two yearsof }

marriage. :

“he great clock in the hall siruck eleven, snd
Liady Cuoline looked up and shragged her shoul-
ders, as she General finished a ghost story be was
telling.

¢ My dear Sir Thomas,” she exclaimed, ‘1 pos-
itively shall uot be able to sleep a wink to-night
}.ﬂcr’lg._euing about.al! these ghosts and -hobgab-

i3 ;

Ler bhusband leoked surprised.

¢ My dear ¢hild, bow cac you be so foolish.
No ghost will ever trouble you, depend upon it;
indead, if there aie such things, the best way to
get rid of them is to ;

“ Make a parliamentary speech, I suppose,’ said
his pretty wife, yawning. ‘My dear General, be
good, und te'l us someth:ng a little less horrible,

r

night.

“ I am roally afriend T know no stories except
suzh us [ have told you,’ said the general, look-
ing very moch aslamed of himself. ¢ Bat here
is Captain  D'Estecourt ; perhaps he can oblige

us.

The young Frencliman started, and showed a
face so pale, that the courtegus host at once with-
drew the proposition he Lad wade.

¢ No, you are not fit, my dear Captain.
you not to exert yourself,
really ill.’

I bez
I can see that you are

Let me deserile them ia order as the bright

fce-light shines upon tha cirele. Tirst, comes | gjeal voice. * I havea wretched headache.
Genersl Clermont—a tall, bro:d-shouldered, white |
haired soldier, who woon his brigade at "Yaterloo, !

-and left his bright arm upon that fixld. He has

s stern, Larsh countenauce, anld seldom smiles ox-

- copt when his youung wife speaks to him, Jeal-

Ay~ e e~y

-

ous as Othello himse!f, somewhat irritable and
bot-beaded —yet, withal, kind bearted, he has
contrived, in the two years of his marriage, to
make her fear, rather than love him. Dut this
he does not know. At his feet, sits a noble
stage-hound, with drooping ecars, who blivks
solemaly at the fire, yet starts from his incipient
slamber st the least sound, and lays his grizzled
muzzle affectiouately vpon his master's hand, and
nover fails to rec.ive a carcss. In the next chair
reclinzs the geueral’s old companion .in arms,
(olone! Denton, s widower of seventy, who has but
just returned to Kogland, bringing with him a

ang Freoeh officer, Maurice D'Estecourt, whose
t%e colonel bad saved at Quatre Dras, ::g

been proclaimed. 1le had sccompavied bim to
Olermont Hall willingly—they bad reached it
that morning, full of bealth aud spirite, :mdr yet,
at night, the young Captain of the ““Garde d’Hon-
neur,” looked pale, ands worn, and haggard, and
pleding = sudden indisposition, preserved an
unbroken silence, and shaded his eyes with his
hand as he lerned back upon the cusbions of the
epsy chair which the general had insisted upon
arrangiog with his own band, for the ‘boy,’ as he
meatally called him. Boyish, indeed, he looked,
with bis beautiful regular features, and bis long
carling hair—yet he had won his epauleites by the
most duricg bravery under the Kmperor's eye,
and thers wasa look at times in his fuce that told
of the silent anguich of a wan. And there was
one present, who could translate that sorrowful
.Jook only tuo well. '

to kg‘: heart,” or something of the kind.' e
17 ®As your ladywbip pieases, said the old sol

Beside ths yonug officer sat a complete con-
trast—a bustling Tory member of Parliament,
whose vision was bliod to anything that whs not
tied with red tape, and whose ears were deaf to all
addresses not prefaced with * My Lords and Geo-
tlemen.’ e bad 2 pawe—he was called Sir

Thomas Overton; kat he was more geverally |

kpown in polite circles as ¢ Lady Overton’s hus-
band.’ At his elbow, and diawn back a little

feom the heat of the fire, sat a tall, sad-looking |

woman, apparently forty yearaof age, dressed in
“the deepest mourping, She Wus the DBaroness

Ralfenbeim, a Gergun lady who bad lost her lov-
er just a¥’ he b:c*her husband, years before,
snd who had vowed to wear black till she ex-

changed it for her shroud. She was the ouly in-

‘timate friend Lady Clermont. posscssed, one who | fore, swearing in Koglish, 1 am afraid, at the de-
speut the greater part of the year uuder her roof. | {ay and the pretsygirl stood in the dooi of a
ady Caroline Qverton,the acknowledged leader of | small cottage, laughing at wy woe-begoune face.
fashion, the toast of the ydung men, and the ad-| The garden in frout was very preity. The Pro-
miration of the old—how shall I deseribe ber?— " yunce roses were in bloom, and I um very fond
She was ¢ beautifal exceedingly,” with a graceful, ¢ of them, for they used to grow under my mother's
petite figure, with regular features, a 1'03‘3b“." of a | window at bome. 1 went and leaved over the
mwouth, and the pearliest of tecth—the softest of | fence and admired them, then I wustered cour-

blue eyes, the sunpicst of golden hair, and 8| age enough to puli off my hat to her, and rhe |
bloom like that in the breast of a damask rose— !gmiled and courtesied in retarn.

it was no wonder that she turned the heads of
every oue who approached her—we had better
Jeave ber in her loveliness, lest ours should begin
to whirl also. By the side of the rose bloomed a
lily. In other words, Lady Ge'rnldmu plermnnt,
sat at ber left band. thus waking the circle com-
ote. Herchair was drawn close to the wmarble
place, 50 that che sata little in the shade.
Even then, the parity of her complexion could
easily be seen, and the dusky splendor of her eyes
and {nir [t was no wonder that the general
Jooked at ber so admiriogly. She was the dangh-
ter of a needy Scotch Lord, who bad died abroad,
Jeaviog his ouoly child and ber faithfal vurse to
yeturn to Kogland as best they migbt. Till peace
wos prochimcd they bad dwelt secluded in.a lit-
tle lonely, French village, and then retur ing to
their native land, the Lady Geraldine sought aud
found protuction at the hands of ber matctoal
upole, Lord Clan-Alpine. It was amoug the
Hi lands that the good general bad lrst met ber.
.J:antmed with the elegance and majesty of
her form, and the proud beauty of her face, be
pad luid his heart and fortune : t her feet. She
aceepted them, ud two yur;vbad ll:u;:d Bm?e'}he
‘ marTiage vows. as she happy { To-
:P’bi‘h' ‘:: she was mueh palec than usaal, and
anattersble look of misery hannted the depths
mdd. eyes. Conscious of this, she held

‘ﬂ soreen before her face, complaivin of the
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‘Thanks, General Clermont,” said a very wn-
Bat
at any other fime [ shall be most happy to amuse
Lady Overton, if it is in my powen’

e bow:d grac-fully to her, and as she met Lis
dark eyes, the eolur deepened iu her eheck.

‘My week’s penance will be light -ned if e stays
bere,” she thought to berself. ¢ He is really as
handsome as Apollo himself, and how very stupid
my caro sposo looks beside him. N'amporte.”—
And she leaned back in her chair, and began lay-
ing plans to captivate the clegant invalid.

“1 think T remember a tale, or rather, some-
thingin real life, that will interest the ladies,
said Colonel Deuaton, looking up suddenly. ¢TIt
is very romantic, aud pathetic, and all that sort
of thing.’ :

Lady Carolioe laughed.
= ¢ How wunromantic of you, Colonel Dendton
“all that sort of thing " You should have said
it will * drown them in tears,’ or, ¢ touch them

dier, bowing. ¢ DBut it really is a strange story.
I heard it in France.’ '

The Captain opened his eyes, and lcoked interes-
ted. .

¢ And a very pretty girl told it to me by the
way. I was gajng to Paris on some staff business ;
the coufounded postillion managed to overturo
the carriage near a ~mall village called Lazun,
and, as a matter of conrse I bad to stop there two
or three hours, while the mischief he haddone to
the wheels was being required.’ -

¢ At Lozyn ! exclaimed the young captain, in a
holiow veice. .

The baroness leaned suddenly forward to-ar-
ranze her dress, and her cyes met his with a warn-
ing glance that restored his self-poscession. _

*Yes. Do you know the place ¥’ said the col-
onel.

¢ Slightly. When I was a child, adecar sis-
ter of mine was teken illon a journey and buried
there.”

¢« Ah. Well, there are other people in the
world, 1imag ae, who must have a sadd.r merncory
even than you of the piace.

‘Goon, and pardon me forinterrupting. I
bad uot heard the nawe for years, and it startled
we:’

Lady Clermont lcaned back farther in her chair,
and rested her head upon Ler hand, etill’holding
the screen before her face. The baroness watched
her unpeasily, yet, from her position, was quite
free from all observation herself. The colongl re-
sumed his story '

[ was strolling sbout the place, as I raid be~

¢ Mademoiselle,” 1 said, hali” doubtfully, ¢ this
is your home 7’

¢ Qui, Mossieur,’ she said, running down and
opening the gate. ¢ Monsicur has been so grood as

" bluntly.

to adwire my father's flowers. He is welcome to
the best ameng them ;’ and she held the gate open
for me, with a winning swmile.

¢ Vive la France " I thought to myself
English girl would bave
stranger had spoken to' her in ~uch a way.’

. _An

roses with a thaokful heart,

¢« Monsieur is English,” said the pirl, looking
at my uniform. She might have known that by
my accent, but she was tcd polite to say so.

‘lam, | answered. ¢ And yet, for all that
you will not refuse to give me a rose. I love
them for the sake of my mother, who is aced.’

¢ Panline (tbat was her pame) looked kindly
at me, and gathering a~clusterof the most perfect
flowers, placed them in my hand withcut a word.
I bent down and touched bers with my lips.

¢ That is the kies of peace,’ 1 said, playfully.—
“Are you not glad, ma belle, that the war is
over? _

¢ Ah the weary war ! she sighed. ¢ And the
Emperor—the poor Emperor——’

* You love him, then 7’ 1 said. ™=

wdm,ﬂ.n. The general m eratedL

* A flush of genuine French enthusiasm crim-
somed her cheek and ficed her eye.

gove into hysterics if a |

1
« T took the goods the gods provided me, la-

|
|

i
1

dies and gentlemen, and walked down among the ]

}
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!

|

Clermont’s chuiy, 1
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&

.of the Hall.

¢ A little child's gra g _

There vas a faiot%dia ﬁﬁﬁﬂdw&

. ¥, Va1t wad lost 1n the geueral

chiores of exclamatioss™The young Fremchmay .

was lying silently buck amwoog his cashions as if
asleep.

“0dd ! wast’t it !' said the Colonel, plea%d
with.the excitement he had caused. * You may
imagine how startled [ was ! It was the stone [ |
bad stumbled azain-t —a plain’mar.le eross, with
a wreath of imwmorteiles carved upon it No
name—go date.  Paulize watched me anxiousl
as [ brushed back the rgse bushes and searched
for some trace of the little creature’s name, or
rank ia life, und shook her bead with a sigh
whea I guve it up’

¢ Whose isit?  Who can bave sclected such a
place?” T exclaimed.

» Mousicur will not be angry if I tell him P~

‘1 —why should | be angry 7’

¢ Because it compromises the honor of a coun-
tryman of his’

 What the deace ! An Eonglishman? T don't
believe it 1" exclaimed the Generzl, hotly, starting
up in hischair.

¢ Paulive said there was a private .marriage.—=
You see, some _English laly, very young and
beantiful, staid at Lozun for a long time durin
the war. A French officer saw her ; they fell in
leve with each other, and a# his regiment was
not then ordered abreal, they met very frequent-
ly. Then came the tale of the private wmarciage.
They lived in thg little cottage, and planted the
Proveace rose [ had been udmiling. Almost a
year passed by, then the youreg oflicer was sud-
denly ordered away. The young girl staid be-
hind with her ohildy who had just come to make
them happier than ever. Poor thing ! ifshe bad
done any wrong, she suffered for it; fcr tidings
cawe first of the expeditionto Moscow, then cews
of the young officer’s death.  He had been cabred
at the head of his regiment, and was left upon the
battle ficld, among the dead. The mother had a
brain fever on hearing the dreadfal tidings.—
When sbe recovered, and asked for her cbhild,
they tould only sbow her its grave, So she left
the cottage aud the: Provence roses, and no one

3 ? e NES s - - -
hy, Whees d & P56 ? asked Lady Caro-
line, who hardly knew whether to be shocked or
grieved at the tale.
¢ God knows—1I do wot,” said’ the old soldier, |
‘1 ouly know I was very glad to leave |
the place. It made my heait ache to look at that
little grave ! 1 hardly think the poor motker her-
self could have looked at it more sorrowfullly than

=

*

The sereen trembled so violently ia Lady
Clermont’s hauvd, that she aid it aside. The Gen-
eral-lcoked at ber, and turned pale.

‘ How long ago was all this?" he said in a con-
struined valce, [ '

¢ Let me sce, vear'y five years—at least more
than four. '

Lady Clerment and ber fiiznd exebanged a look
as a cloud began to dafken over the old man’s
brow ; then the Baroness threw up her arms
and uttered a stifled exelamation

¢ lelp ! belp ! the Daroness is fainting,” said
D’Estecourt, starting from Lis chair. And before
any one cisecoa'd reach her, he bore her im his
arms to the farther end of the room, and dished
the window open.

¢ How ean’I ever thank you erouzh for saving
her ; oh Margaret ! he murmured passionately,
aail toe general huerying. up just atthis momens,
canght the last two words, and felt a load sudden-
ly taken off his heart. No doubt the Baroness
was the Leroine of the story, and drawing a lon
breath of relief, he djd Lis best to shield her from
all observation. '

¢ It was the heat, my dear friends; it was the
beat, Geraldine,” be kept saying, ¢ and it is very
late ; past one o’clock. It is time we were all in
bel. Sas, she is reviving ; Geraldine wmy love,
had you not better accompany your friend to Ler
rosi 2

Lady Geraldiae offered her arm insi'ence; the
youag Freochwman drew back ; all shook hands,
aod gave each other the kind wistes of the sea-
son, and then-the ladies left the room. In less
than bzlf an hoor the gemtlemen followed, and
darkness and silence reigeed in the lower roowms

Byt in an upp er one, a little boudoir, opening
out of the chamber of the DBuaroness, a strange
scene was taking place. Two fignres stood side
by side, while the Bironess half reclided upon the.
sofa, was weeping bitterly ; at last they threw
themselves into each orher’s arms.

.¢ 1 thought vou dead, Maurice—I thought
you dead believe me ! sobted Lady Geraldine.

¢ Eafant—1 do not deult it: And not for
worlds wcu'd 1 bave come hove, had I known
whose guest [ was aboat to become.
but one thinz left far me—T go at ance.’

¢ Oa Maurics ; wmy own ; I pever can part
with you azaa! Take me with you’

There is

- llew of seldiers

3 Ai'ﬁosbchaiag dashed into the court—do
barked, and-the great heil of the ball |
ialondlys o el

'ﬁ“z “Jacqies, -exclaimed  the bas
ness. ¢ Grand Dieu! You will cectsinly
be discovered !’ - }

time each other’s lips—then Mauurice was |
hurried away by their confilante, and Ger— |
aldine sank upon her knees. |
¢ Oh, God protect hif® ! slie eried. ““And !
help mieto do my duty, for T am wretched.” |
The Baroness glided softly back throeh |
the silent passagos. H e L
‘He has gome—and all jssafe! Gol|
help you both " she said, leading her friend
towards her chamber, and dismissiig her
with a Kiss, : ,
When the General entered, half an
later, Geraldine’s eyes were closed.
¢ Little one,” he said, cheerfully, *

|
hour |

our |

away to Paris. His servant was sent for
him—I have just seen him eff. By the way |
I believe he and the Baroness knew some-
thing of that story tonight. Very odd|

that the Colonel should ]ml-:pvu to repeat it 1
before them, was it not ?’ :
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FOR SALE. :
HERRING FIRE PROOF 1RON SAFE. LARGE
f1ze, CREECII & LITCHFORD,

Nov. 5. 12-—4t Com. Merchants & Auct oneers.

CARD NOTICE. -

HERE is now ready to bé®issucd from this De-

- partment to the different counties in the State, a
lot of COTTON AND WOOL CARDS. Tuis lat
of Cardswill be sentto the Azents, witt. Backs ready
for tacking the Cards on, and be =old at §22 50 per
pair to the citizens generally ; in noinstance is more
than one pair to be sold to a family.  These Cards
sre notiatended for the families of soldiers. ‘The
Department is having a large lot backed ready
for use, which will be sent out and sold to the fami-

¥ asfastas

less price. Agents arc requested to make arrange—
ments and call for them.

. A, DOWD, A. Q. M;
11 —4t.

I e e T e

Oct. 29, 1864.
WANTED,
4 SANK NOTES.
$;)5000’ $3,000, Old North Carolina Coupons,
$2,000 N. C. Rail Road Coupons.
24 Shares of North Carolina Rail Road Stock.
JOIIN G. WILLIAMS & CO.
Raleigh, September 17th, 1804, H—if
= URGERY FOR FIELD AND HOSPITAL =1 AM NOW
Prepared to Supply my work on Surgery to subscrivers
end others who may wish to parchase it.
On thereeeipt of FIVE DOLLARS. the book will be

by wail postage paid. - EDWARD WARREN, M. I,
Se t. 3. ti—1f ; Rirleigh, N. O

Just Received, the i’oliowlng Colnslﬁ'

ments :
31010

BUSHELS DRY VIRGINIA SALTY ;
Old ominion Nails ;

50 Buxes Manufuctured Tobageo :

100 pairs No 10 Cotton Cerds ;

100 Reams Common Note Puper.

CREECH & LITCHTORD:
Com. M,:rcuanla and Auctionerra,

-1,
- St

THE SPIRIT O0F THE AGE,
A Family Journal
Devoted to the interests of the Home Clircle,
RALEIGH, N. C.
Subscription Price §5 For Six Months.
SOLBDIERS 83 FOR 81X MONTIIS.

Thbis Paper is of old standing aad has ter a long
‘time been a favorite with the public.  Kach num-
ber contuins choice selections in prose and poetry,
and all the news down to the hour of caing to
press; s-ecial attention is given to the Farmors

=

et

10 KEGS

Sept., 17th, 1854,
A e

3
l'.
J |
_ The husband and wife spoke for the last |
time those dear names—touched for the Jast | mark on the packages whom they are xzox, a

they canbeé made, ath wuch |

The most liberal terms are offered to advertisor:

the City. Published every Saturdsv by
JOIIN G. WILLIAMS,

Editor and Proprietor

e S e P e e e S " ™

JOHN G. WiLLIAXMS, & CO.

Stack and Money Brokers.

RALEIGH. N. C
ONTINUE TO CARKY ON THE BROKERAGE BUS)

ness at their old stand as_ heretofore iu all s varion
ancher

100

-

COTTON FOR SALE.
ton forsale. Apply to .
CREECH & LITCIHIFORD,
Aurtion and Commissior Merchants.
Raleigh, Sept. 17, 1864, H—tf.

FLAX SEED WANTED!!!
10 000 BUSHELS FLAX SEED WANTED,
’ and we 'are commissioned to ¢fler liber-
al prices for them—in largs or small guantitics.
CREECH &LITCHTORD,
Com Merchants and Aactioncers,
Sept.l’T. 1864. . i 5—-1f

¢ Geraldine’—aid the Baronesa rissing, ¢ you
must, not |  Maurice, persuade her for me.’

¢ Do not fear me,’ caid the young man, gent-
ly. ¢ Geraldine, scouare ss the life blood of my

heart ; avd yet 1 leave yon, The secrecy we
were obliged to observe—the fact of our marriage

by a Catholie priest, alone, makes it illegal kere,
The law would pronounee you kis wife ; not miae,

You owe him much ; you were happy with bim
tiil oow ; and his ife isbound up in you. Geral-

dine

‘Iknow ; koow,' she said, withdrawing her-
salf from his embrace.

u blie. Bat are you

ing to-morrow ¥’

\ ¢ To-night I’ hc‘ni passionately, ‘D'oyou‘b

: . ‘ You are right, Maurice
or bis sake, this awful secret must net be made

JOHN H. BRYAN, Jr,,

Notary Public and Gemeral Agent,

RALEIGIL, N. C.
LL BUSINESS ENTRUSTED TO HIS
charge will be carefully attended to.
bar 1, 1861

T—tf

e

8 n General's Office,
Rarmier, N. C., Jane 10th, 1864
A MESSENGER WILL LEAVE THIS OFFICE
on the first day, and the fifteenth day, of'every
month, for Gen. Lee’s army. All boxes left here

promptly by bim and delivered to the owner.
¥ EDWARD WARREN,
T—tf Suargeor ‘General NorthiCarolins.

-

for any member of that _army will be carricd there

Job Printing done as cheaply .as at any cfiice ¥ ¢

|
l
|

|
|
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BALES GOOD MERCHANTABLE COT-!

————
— et

>
gt Bl A o s
(  INTEREST OF THE  HOME CIRCLE.
] m.n.n.nuwwu“_'_ - -A 3 -- ' ‘ > .. ‘ d = = o : . . -.- ’ | .. . __.‘ s
>aturday, INovember 12, 1864. - No.15-
‘1! Ladoro lfm | Visg Nupelson? Vive PEm-biuk I.can remain ander-the samo r cof- witlt 30  WOOL NOTIGE.
per‘e.ur.. am_l_s ewa '!’ {in the air. 1 h ? L Iﬂguged it this moraiag ; in hﬂ‘,fam T : 7"'."5’:4? =
#322‘???‘} 3'0’1_ X - . - ; il b“l’ myd:rnnt will 'eame, apm_nt,‘iy with im- qmm L
# e : Sy BN ﬂmﬁ patehes, and I shall go to-night.” ¢ =i - Ravewu, N. €, « _9;“64_“ 5
4*’5?.:’32 ;-1:.: h?“::ihﬁimt '?’?fg}m ﬂfmi.‘mpﬂ going to forget me?” . | J AM NOW PREPARED TO EXCHANGE
e e 'ff;,, A O el &:-r’-““l “Think of the zrave under the Provenc - COTTON YARN roz WOOL, upoa tbe fol~
ek Lot syl P, s st | g befoe 7o aak me b, b st brsc | Josig om0 T
 fTow can we ¥/ saidiGenesal| Clermout, jook- %ﬂtdd&nly into tears, and clasping her to | o bﬂﬁ*‘: 9f Xanere 4!}:&-_01' lfﬁ"h‘i o?L
iag interested. ¢ Pray 40 m, any dear fellow.” . ™ aré, - Wea i

= ;_;.EGIcNI"S bave be.a appoiatedto. ths ax- \. .
'chuf:ggsat.th_oM' o] -
_ Dxford,

friend D Estecourt has been su ldenl.v called II 4 bbls, Copperas, togather with other artigles,

|

N oL

“Ta

Headersoaviile,, - Staesvile, Roxbiro', - Bl St
Asheviile, Putsbora’, - Leaisturg, o
Fafgttevilley Coleraioe, ~ Ralewdy, .- ,;)lﬂu.- :

ersons shipping WOOL to this place wili pleﬁ*-;--"‘.":v}ﬁr o

cotton yarn will be forwarded immediately.

[ hope the people will patriotically respond to
the above notiee, as the wool is for clothing the
North €arolina troops.: H. A. DOWD.

AQM,N C A.

Octoher 1, 1864, T—t

RECENT CONSIGNMENTS,
I AVE PLACED US IN POSSESION OF
+000 yards 44 Sheetings, and additional arri-

vals daily expected ¥

2 dozen Horse Shoe Rasps .

4 dozen 14 inch Flat Bastard Files

20 dozen Hand-Saw Files, and a small Jot Mill
Saw Files, Cast Hollow Ware, Pots, Ovens and Spi-
ders, &, in quantity and vatiety ;

25 boxes Southern Star Snuff and

CREECH & LITCHFORD,
Com. Merchants and Auctioneers.
Sept, 17, 1864. 5—if

THE SO UTI[ERN
FIELD AND FIRESIDE.

THE GREAT LITERARY WEEKLY
THE GREAT LITEEARY WEEKLY
OF THE SOUTH'!
OF THE SOUTH!
A SUPERB FAMILY JOURNAL!
A SUPERB FAMILY JOURNAL !
BAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED !
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED!
ELEGANTLY PRINTED
LELEGANTLY PRINTED
EVERY SATURDAY,
EVERY SATURDAY,
HAS ALARGER
__HAS ALARGER .
AND -
" MORE TALENTED
- MORE TALENTED
COLPSOF CONTRIBUTORS
CORPSWOF CONTRIBUTORS
THAN (YAS EVER BEFORE ENGAGES
THAN WAS EVER BEEFORE ENGAGED
IN ACTUALLY WRITING FOR
IN ACTUALLY WRITING FOR
ANY AMERICAN PAPER !
JANY AMERICAN PAP ER !
BRILLIANT, CHARMING
BRILLIANT, CHARMING
AND THRILLING
AND THRILLING
WITH BSMANCES,
WITH MANCES
;SI{ ETCHES,
SKE ICHLS,
TALESY
TALES
OF
REAL
REAL
LIFE,
LIFE,
POETRY,
POETRE,
HISTORY
HISsTORY,
BIl1OGRAPHY,
BITOG RAPHY,
NOVELETTYN,
NOVELETTS
ESSAYS, CRITICISMS,
E~SAYS, CRITICISMS,
WITHUI ISMS, MISCELLANY,
WITTICISMS, MISCELLANY,
INCIDEN iS AND ANECDO1ES,
INCIDENTS AND ANECDOTES,
OF THE WAR AND ITS HEROUES
OF THE WAR AND 118 HEROES
INCLUDING TRANSLATIONS,
" INCLUDING TRANSLATIONS,
FROM THE GEKMAN FRENCH
;Fl{l).\l TIHHEGERMAN FRE..\'(.;H’
AND OITHER LANGUAGES
AND U] HER L\.\‘JU.\GLS%
AHOMEJOURNAL FOR
A HOMEJOURNAL FUR
TUE HOUSEHOLD !
THE HOUSEHOLD!
AN ORNAMEMT
AN OBNAMENT
For the Parlor,
For the Parlor,
A SOLDIER'S
PAPENR FOR
THE vt.\w
TRAVELER’S
TRAVELER'S
COMPANILION,
COMPANION,
PLEASANT READING
PLEASANT READING
FOR EVERYBODY !
FOR EVERYBODY !
A RICH CASKE®™ OF
A RICICASKET OF
POLITE SOUTHEEN LITERATURE !

POLITE SOUTHERN LITERATURE !

?

SUBRCRIPTION —Oae Year, 820
Dy Six months, - 312
~Address, WM. B. SMITH,

Fditor and Proprietor, Raleigh, N.C
Mav 14, 1864, 39 —1y.

JUB WORK.
e have a small Card Presa, and sve preparcd
to execute small Jobs with neatness and di h




