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SOME OF THE HARPIES THAT
HAVE BEEN CALLED HEROES

night, the mother ran her fingers
through his hair, saying:

“You've been in the creek, John.”
“No'm I ain't,” he said.
“But, 1 know you have, for your

hair is right wet.”
“That’s sweat,” the boy replied.

“How comes it that your shirt is
turned wrong side out. the mother
asked.

••j—x—i done that getting over the
fence,” the boy innocently replied.

The mother knew that was a story,
but she thought her little boy deserv-
ed to go free for his smartness; so she
only said:

“You must be careful in getting
over fences or you might tear all youi

clothes off.”
And the boy promised lier he would.
A great many years ago a boy oi

this city was shot while trespassing
upon a gentleman’s premises—steal-
ing fruit or watermelons. His legs
were tilled with bird shot. When he
went home he told his mother that lie
and another boy were out rabbit hunt-
ing, and the other boy seeing a rabbit,
shot at it just as it was running be-
tween his legs, and the mother never
knew' any better. The only strange
part of the story to the mother was,
the boy couldn’t remember what boy
it was that did the shooting.

Boys and girls too, are smarter than
they were when I w'as a boy; or the
mothers are not quite so strict with
them and don’t always keep their word
as mothers did, in those days. If my
mother said I must not go to a place,
I understood that to mean I must not
“go” nor “come”; but keep well away
from that place. And I do not remem-
ber that my mother ever told a storv
about whipping her children. If she
promised to whip one he knew he’d
get it. in due time and in full measure.
Knowing how true she was to her
promises, on the w'hipping question,
we children were very careful not to
run any very great risks in going con-
trary to orders. If she said “go,” we
went; if she said “come,” we came,
and asked no questions as to w hys and
wherefores. •

I notice nowadays that some moth-
ers may tell their children a dozen
times “to go,” and even threaten to
whip them, but the young hopefuls
don’t go; neither do they get whip-
pings. They are smart enough to
know that their mothers don’t mean
to whip them. Many children have
no i-espect for their mother’s authori-
ty, for they have no confidence in
them. Some mothers tell their chil-
dren a hundred stories a day, saying:
“ifyou do that again. I’ll whip you!”
—but it lias no more effect on the av-
erage child, than the chirping of a
cricket in the closet. The child don’t
believe a word of it; therefore ~does
'so again,” and keeps on doing ‘so.”
Whereupon, with an air of despair, the
mother declares she’s got the worst
children in the world, although “she’s
done all that a mother could do to
raise them right.” The truth is, she’s
done nothing but scold; and scolding
never made anything, (much less a
child), any better. My experience as
a boy, taught me, there was more vir-
tue in the rod than in the tongue. I
didn’t mind a lecture now and then,
but, when mother took me by the col-
lar, and, without saying a word,
marched me toward the pantry where
she kept her switch, 1 began at once
to feel like I ought to lie a better boy;
and when she was through with me,
1 had fully made up my mind that I'd
never run ur> against that hickory
again. And so, when at times I was
tempted to do forbidden things, or to
leave undone things 1 had been told
to do, that pantry and that hickory
warned me to beware, and I generally
heeded the admonition. No, my. iftoth-
er never told me a lie: if she said she’d
whip me, ! knew I’d get it; and so, I
tried to be a very dutiful little boy.

* * * * * * * *

Rev. R. H. Whitaker Shuts His Eyes and Thinks

of the Last Dark Days of the
Civil War

When 1 have nothing else to (lo I

shut my eyes and "think. It is aston-

ishing how much thinking one can do

in an hour, and how far the mind can

travel, and how many people can he

brought into review in that short time.

I have heard it said that a drowning

man thinks his whole life over whih

he is drowning. I don't vouch foi

that, for 1 never had a conversation
with any one who was diowned, but.

I did hear a fellow say, who fell off a
house, that he thought of more thing;

while he was falling twenty fdM than

he had thought of in twenty years.

Yes. the mind is a wonderful travel-
er; beats electricity, at its very best;

and it needs no wires nor air waves;
but, with a bound leaps from £arth to

sky; or, in a twinkling, sweeps around

the earth and takes a view .• of, land

and sea, and shakes hands with all
nations, and is at home again, in the
twinkling of an eye; and then, with-

out stopping to rest, it swings off inti

the old beaten track of the past and

travels back to childhood, noting, as it
goes, the changes that have occurred,

in feeling, thought and purpose be-

tween that childhood period and the

present, or flashes into the future a
ray of light that may enable us t<

walk without stumbling, w hen with
trembling limbs, we are getting nearer
to the end of the journey.

I cannot remember all that is be-

hind me, (I had rather not remember
some things): but, I remember enough

to make me both miserable and hap-
py; miserable because so much of

sweetness turned to bitterness, and

happy because so much of bitterness
became sweetness. Our lives are very

much checkered,- and it is well for us
they are. If we had pleasure all the

time, wr e’d soon forget that we are

dying mortals, and have souls to save;

aiid if we had sorrow and sadness all
the time we would become discour-
aged with life and wish to die.

Paul was allowed, in a trance, to be-

hold the beauties and glories of the

?third heaven; “and heard unspeakable
words which it is not lawful 10r a

man to utter” —an experience which

was so enrapturing that, but for an
affliction which befell him he would
have been unfit for the work of life
among mortals. Speaking of it he
says: “Lest I should be exalted above
measure, through the abundance of

revelations, there was given to me a
thorn in the flesh, the messenger of

Satan, to buffet me, lest I should be
exalted above measure.” He says lie
besought the Lord thrice that that
thorn, whatever it was, might depart
from hiifi; but, instead of removing

the thorn, Hod said unto him, “My
grace is sufficient for thee,” adding
this explanation, “My strength is made_
perfect in weakness.” By which we
understand that God can do a more

perfect work through a man who is

humble than one who is “exalted,” as

Paul says, “above measure.”
We laugh sometimes, in thinking

over the past; arid then again we can
not keep back the tears. One mo-
ment we are in the midst of mirth, the
sun shining so brightly; then, here

comes a cloud and the sun is obscured,

the lightnings flash, the thunders roar,
the winds how l and a storm of sorrow
sweeps down upon us. But soon the

sun is shining again, and all is serene
and happy.

How bright were the days of the
home life, when father, mother and
six children constituted a family. It

did not seem that anything could mar
wur happiness. Our little world had

never been visited by the angel of

death, nor had any great misfortune
been felt; but there came a great sor-
row, right in the midst of our happiest

period. A brother just entering upon
the practice of medicine, was taken
from us, and one link of that hitherto
happy circle was gone. The sun came
out again and life went on, but there
was an aching void.

The civil war threw its long

shadow' across our sky; but there were
gleams of sun shine often seen through

the rifts of the overhanging clouds.
The defeat of our armies, the surren-
der and the reconstruction period
made life almost unbearable for a
while. In the midst of it all, the
greatest sorrow came when the loving

mother was taken from us. And. not
a great while after, father closed his
eyes in death, and then, after a few
years, the eldest brother followed
mother and father to the spirit land.
But, in the midst of such sore be-
reavements, pleasures brightened up
the pathway of life, and' vve have
found it true, that, God’s grace is suf-
ficient, even in the hours of. the soi-est
afflictions.

* * * * * * ***

r i

The most trying period of the war
was Sherman’s march through the
country, robbing, burning and killing,
lie said, “war is hell,” and, of course,
to make his remark true, he resorted
to everything that would afflict an al-
ready impoverished people or that
would humiliate and goad them to des-
peration. It will take a century to
efface the memories of those dark
days, along the track of his march;
and, if history does him justice, the
name of Sherman will rank with that
pf Nero, in all time to come—a syno-
min for cruelty. Ido not suppose
Sherman ever burnt a house, stole a
watch, insulted a lady, robbed a
hen roost or took the last mouthful
of meat from a poor woman and her
hungry children; but. he sent out his
men to do all those things, and thev
did them, and a thousand other things
equally as bad. In other \vopds, Sher-
man made war on women and child-
ren, by raking the country, as if with
a fine tooth comb, reducing to a state
of beggary the people over whom he
ran. Every neighborhood had its
stories ofl cruelty to relate after the
army had passed, and these stories of
cruelty came mostly from the women.
Old Mrs. McNeill told me that she had
just bought a buggy that slu\ might
be able, to attend church. Sherman’s
soldiers" came, and finding she had
some nice hams, they determined to
take them: and, to carry them off,
they took her new buggy, threw' in
the hams, with some sacks of corn,
and started off. The old lady protest-
ed pleaded with them not lo take
her buggy. But. they sim*ty laughed
in her face, and told her she ought to
be thankful they had not burned her
“a d old house,” and drove away. !

In another neighborhood a soldier I
lilled his canteen with molasses, and
then, taking a quid of tobacco out of
his mouth, he put it into the jug. out
of w'hich he poured the molasses. The
woman of the house asked him why lie
did such a naughty thing. “Oh,” said
he, “the next man who comes along

md fills his canteen, will find that
tobacco in the jug, and lie’ll think you
put it in there to poison him, and lie’ll
oe sure to burn your house.” And
going out lie walked by a pig pen, shot
down the old woman’s <fnly hog and
went on his way, a hero indeed.

liev. Henry Hayes lived out just
>outli of Raleigh, and when the Yan-
kees were camped around the city
they went in quest of plunder to his
house, as they did to all others. They
took all his chickens, save one rooster
and were chasing that, when Mr.
Hayes went out and begged ?Sher-
man’s chicken stealer not to take that
rooster as he was an old man and had
been used, all his life, to hearing
roosters crow for day. By that time
the rooster had been caught, and the
thief, who held him, told Mr. Hayes
he would leave him the rooster if he,
Mr. Hayes, would give him dinner.
The rooster was put in the coop, w hile
the Yankee was eating, but as soon
is the Yankee arose from the table he
took the rooster from the coop and
.\ rung his head off; and then, with a
feather-bed on his back and a half
dozen or more chickens in a bag taken
from Mr, Hayes, he walked off saying:
’There’s your old rooster; if you’ll
stick his head on right, lie’ll do all the
•rowing you will want to hear, in the
morning.” Another hero!

Some of Sherman’s heroes took an
old man from his home, down the
hill, saying they were going to hang
him, if he did not furnish them with
something to drink. Soon they came
back by the house and seeing the aged
Aife, they sang out: "Old woman,
you'll find the old man hanging by a
4rape vine down the hill there.” But,
turning her eyes down the hill she
saw the husband coming! Another
batch of soldiers coming down ilie
hill, the other way, doubtless saved
the old man’s neck.

My mother said she guessed that at
least five hundred of Sherman’s
thieves ransacked her bureau drawers
in a single day; and at least half that
number cursed her; and not a few
threatened to shoot* her. A book as
big as Webster’s Unabridged Diction-
arv would not be large enough to con-
tain the accounts of rascality, robbery
and ruin, of which Sherman’s men
were guilty, from the time they left
Atlanta until they reached Raleigh.

The only commendable thing I
heard of their doing was the hanging
of a man, down in Harnett county, by
the heels. He posed as a Union man
during the war, and when Sherman’s
army Avas approaching his house he
went out and met the bummers, and
told them how glad he was to see
themf that he was one of them at
heart and had been praying for them
to come. In short, he welcomed them
to his house, and told them to make
themselves at home. They took him
at his word, and soon cleaned out the
smoke house, the pantry, the poultry
yard, and turned their attention to the
sideboards and bureaus; and finally
took the rings from his wife’s lingers
and the bobs from her ears. At length
he began to remonstrate; but, they
said to him: “You are one of us, and
you know you told us to make our-
selves at home.” Finally, when about
to leave, they took him out and hung
him by the heels, and left him so
hanging, with a placard pinned on his
bask saying: “A man who will not
stand for his own side is not lit to be
hung by the neck.”

1 heard a strange story a few Weeks
ago. It was, that a cat. with three or
four young kittens, had added to- hr
family two young rabbits; and the
question with the gentleman, who told
me about the matter, was: “Did the
cat find two motherless rabbits and,
out of sympathy, adopt them as her
children; or, did she bring them in to
fatten them, to have them on hand
when some of the kinfolks should
come to see her?” It would be a
strange affair, indeed, if the families
of “Old Tom Cat” and “Old Bre’er
Rabbit” entered into family relations
and dwelt together in unity, v But,
since the gold bugs and the silver bugs
have come to terms, and, like the lion
and the lamb, are lying down togeth-
er, and Cleveland and Bryan, Ilill and
Tillman, and all their friends, are
agreeing to live in harmony, I can’t
see why cats and rabbits may not be

I friends.. 1 don’t think the cats are
jin any danger, as rabbits are ’not

J carnivorous animals;' but the rabbits
I may suffer after awhile, for it is well
rknown that underneath a velvet pad
•the cat has fearful claws. I don’t
know how it will be in the wind up,
with the gold bugs and the silverites.
They may not scratch and bite each
other, but, as both have good swal-
lows and large capacities they may
swallow each other, and the outcome
may be like Corinthian brass —a com-
bination of all the metals, which can’t
be improved upon nor imitated.

A thing happened fifty or sixty years
ago that raised a question, which I
will state, and then turn it over to
scientists. The foxes and the owls de-
stroyed all my mother's turkeys ex-
cept one old gobbler. He was (1 mean
the gobbler), a forlorn, chickless
widower, and, to him, it was very clear
that the race of turkeys would be ex-
tinct when Christmas came, and his
head was chopped off. I don't know
how long he studied the matter over,
nor how he arrived at a conclusion;
but, this he did: Going out back of
the garden he made him a nest, in a
corner of the fence, rolled into it a
half dozen dry cymlins, about the
size of goose eggs, and with all the
dignity of a turkey hen, he went to
setting. We did not know how long
he’d been setting when he was found
on the nest; hut,>it was true that it
was difficult to break him up. The
question is, if he had hatched those
cymlins what would have been the
outcome? Scientists will please take
the case. The story itself is true —the
gobbler did make a nest, and when
found lie was setting on a half'dozen
small white cymlins. I have yet to
hear of a gobbler that beat our gob-
bler.

It. 11. WHITAKER.

FAIR VIKA DAIRY,

.
RALEIGH, N. €.,

FOR SALE.
My entire herd of Jerseys, Guern-

seys, Gyrshires, Holsteins and grades
from each. Also about 40 fine heifers.
Sharpies Stear Turbine Separator;
Boilers, Churns, Butter Worker, Cans,
bottles, large refrigerator, Babcock
tester; milk wagons, etc. These are
all fine cows of large milk and butter
capacity. Out of 36 head shown at
last Fair 35 took first premium. Have
always taken first premium over all
competitors in milk and butter test at
State Fair. All the above will be sold
at private sale and at farmers prices.

Now is your chance for a valuable

cow or heifer at a low price. Two ex-
tra line Jersey bulls included in above.

B. <*• COWPER.
Proprietor.

When I heard of that affair I was
almost inclined to forgive some other
things Sherman's men did. That fel-
low was a member of the Legislature
in 1808, and although his home was
only 37 miles from Raleigh, he' drew
a hundred and seven dollars mileage,
whereupon his name was changed
from James Madison to James “Mile-
age.”

B- the way, that Legislature of 1868
w a daisy. With few exceptions, it
was composed of negroes, Scalawags
and Carpet-Baggers. Scalawags were
men wh«khad been Union sym-

and secret enemies
to the South, during the war. They
hated Zeb Vance worse than the devil,
and rejoiced in the persecution of the
South by the radical measures of the
Yankee government. Os course they
were hail fellows well met, with the
Carpet-Baggers, who came down from
the North to plunder the old State,
and felt complimented by being hon-
ored with seats, side by side, with col-
ored members. The equal of that Leg-

islature never sat before, nor since
1868; and if the world stands a thou-
sand years, it will be impossible to
duplicate it.
*********

The ingenuity of boys, in flanking
whippings by mothers, is wonderful, f
overheard tiie following dialogue the

other day. between a mother and a
boy she was about to catch up with.

The mother, in a very sharp tone of

voice that sounded very much like
there was a hickory up her sleeve,

Said to the criminal looking urchin
that stood before her:

“Didn’t I tell you not to go to that
pond ?”

“Yes'm.”
“That if you did go I’d whip you?”
“Yes’m.”
“Come right here and take your

jacket off. I’lllet you know that when
I tell you not to go, you are not to
go.”

The boy’s face brightened. An idea
had struck him, and with triumph in

his eyes, he said:
“I ’clare to gracious I didn’t go to

the pond!”
“Why, you story teller, I know you

were down there, for Bob Jones and
Bill Smith both told me so.”

"Yes’m: I was down there, but I
didn’t GO down there.”

“How did you get there, if you
didn’t go? Tell me that.”

“ICOME down there. I went in the
old field to hunt black berries, Jim

Davis and me, and we got lost, and
the first thing we knowed we come
right down to the pond. I ’clare to
giacious I didn't ‘go’ to the pond. You
can ask Bill Davis if I did.”

“It's well you didn’t go, for I cer-
ts inly should have whipped you.”
Then the mother patted her good little
boy on the head and praised him for
his obedience.

A few minutes later the boy told
his companions how near his mother
came to catching him, and they had a
big laugh over the way he riggled out
of a whipping, while the mother was
congratulating herself upon having
such an obedient boy.

I used to hear a similar story. A
mother forbade her son's going in the
creek bathing, on Sunday evening;
but he went in all the same. When
he came to the supper table, Sunday,

HERE IT IS STRAIGHT.

I'lic Father of Joseph \\. folk Was

Born I:i Bertie County.

(Windsor Ledger.)

The papers are at sea as to the

birth-place of this distinguished can-
didate for Governor of Missouri. Mr.

Folk was born in Brownsville, Tenli.
He is a son of Hon. Heliry B. Folk, a
Judge in Tennessee and afterwards en-

iered the ministry of the Baptist
church.

Henry B. Folk was born In Bertie
•ounty. He was a half brother of

\Viiliam K. Folk, who lived and died

n Bertie. Henry B. Folk and his
mot her, Benjamin Folk; went, to

•chool at. Oak Grove Acadamy to Hon.
I» h. Winston, in ISIO. There H. B.

¦’oik was prepared for college and en-
tered Wake Forest. Later lie and his

brother went to Tennessee or as the

people then called it, the “Western

Country.” His sons and daughters

have frequently visited his friends and

relatives in Bertie county. The sons
irt handsome men, talented, ambitious
and successful.

The daughters are beautiful of face
md figure, and channing in manners.

We have talked with half a dozen
people this week who knew Henry

Polk and they spoke of him as a ehiv-
ilrous young man. There is a large
colony of Bertie county people in
Brownsville, Tennessee.

But we simply wrote the above for

the purpose of giving a correct state-
ment about the birth place of one who
is “in the public eye.” He was not
born in North Carolina, but the fact
that b*s father was born and educated
here in Bertie county in a very large

measure accounts for his high charac-
ter and talent, his honesty of purpefse
and his determination to succeed.

For muscular and inflamatory rheu-

matism nothing better than Cowan’s
Pneumonia Cure.

?n n D BOTANIC i|
f bibsOiBLOOD BALM %
Z The Great Tested Remedy for the speedy #

4 and permanent cure of Scrofula, Rheuma-
A tism,Catarrh, Ulcers, Ecrema, ?
m tions. Weakness, Nervousness, an®*U
$ BLOOD AND SKIN DISEASES. *
2 11 is by far the best budding up Tonic and X
X blood Purifier ever offered to the world. It X
X makes new, rich blood, imparts renewed vi- X
X tality, and possesses almost miraculous
a healing properties. Write for Book of Won- a
X derfui Cures, sent free on application.
X Ifnot kept by your local druggist, send
X SI.OO for a large bottle, or $5.00 for six bottles, j,
X and medicine will be sent, freight paid, by S.*Z BLOOD BALM CO., Atlanta. Qa. |Z

DR. B. F. ARRINGTON.
DENIAL SPECIALIST,

Goldsboro, N. C.

Practice confined exclusively to
treatment of diseased gums, specially
that troublesome and hurtful disease
spoken of as Pyorrhea Alveolaris or
Rigg's disease, but more generally
known and spoken of as scurvy. One
treatment at one sitting is all that is
requisite for cure in the rnaporßy of
cases.

HOTELS AND RESORTS.

$2 Per Day
FOR TWO.

S3O A WEEK FOR TWO WITH
MEALS.

*

An elegantly furnished apartment,
parlor, bedroom, bathroom, private
telephone.. In a new hotel for re-
fined patrons. Fashionable, conven-
ient to sliojks, theatres, railroads. Spe-
cial Summer rates to transient guests.

Cuisine of noted excellence; white
service valet attendance.

HOTEL GALLATIN,

70-72 W. 20th St., near sih Avc. and
Broadway, New York City.

HOTELS AND RESORTS.

Hotel
Cumberland

Broadway at 54$ St.
New York.'

THE most luxuriously furnished Hotel
in New York. Finest specimens of

Oriental rugs throughout, mahogany fur-
niture and rich draperies.

absolutely fireproof.

Ideal location; near principal theatres
I and shops and in plain view of Central ,
I Park. Within one minute’s walk of Sixth
• Ave. Elevated Road, and accessible to all
! car lines of the Metropolitan surface roads.

( Transient rates, with bath, $2.50 per
& day and upward.
r The most beautiful restaurant in New
ts York. Fine music.

j Excellent food and sensible prices.

! Sunday Evening Table d'Hote Dinner,
r 6to 8:30 -

- SI.OO.
Souvenirs Every Sunday Evening.

{ EDWARD R. SWETT, Proprietor.

Hotel Guilford
Under New

Greensboro Management arid
N. C. Undergoing

• a Thorough
Remodeling.

Cobb &Fry, Props.

In 1 to & dujA.vß
eßSjb gov to (itricturc.

Prvv#nt4 C'onißelow

Pip ea for un’iatr.r*
disc Qftr&cw, ? 'iiiSiw'i:i«»iiope

er c2c«r*t >fis
o' raaccv.B nt?

and .0
o« petwevos.

; UvtOAv
’ (*r a-; t i-j j m apll®*

tx.-.'C). prepuid, *«?<

i. ¦¦ 3 t£i7o.
7irrsttlpF ot* raaiysp.?

When in New York

Hotel Woodward
Broadway at sr»th Street.

A New Hotel of steel and Arc-proof construction, catering

only to refined patronage. Located but a few blocks from

principal shops and theatres. Restaurant handsomest in Ciiy,

and service of tlie highest order

v T. D. GREEN, Manager,

Formerly Hotel Jefferson, Richmond.

/TATT ££ "OU ¥ T*WT "the carls bad \
/ X J. aLs O K F*.XIN \jr OF AMERICA." \

/ The summer of 1904 promises to be the most successful season in the history of \
/ Tate Spring, the famous health and pleasure resort. Delightfully situated at the base \
/ of Clinch Mountain, in a valley described as the “loveliest spot in the state,” 1400 feet 1
/ above sea level; ideal climate; beautiful scenery; various amusements and a perfectly
I equipped and furnished resort hotel.
I Tate Springs Water, free to puests, is the only natural epsom water in America. It is
1 a perfect alterative and restorative and positively cures dyspepsia, liver and Kidney

troubles, nervous diseases, insomnia, etc.

I WRITE FOR HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED 50-PAGE BOOKLET. IT* FREE.
\ XHOS. TOMLINSON, Owner, Xate Spring, Tenn, J

X. F

The Toxaway Co.’s Hotels in the Be'Hutiful Sapphire Country.
Elevation 3,300 to 5,000 feet; no mosquitoes; no malarial’ the most beautiful mountain country in the

world; 5 hotels. 3 lakes, graded drives, splendid trout fishing. For illustrated descriptive booklets, address
THE TOXAWAY CO.. BREVARD, N. C.. or managers of the dltfercnt hotel*.

HOTELS AND RESORTS.

The Mecklenburg £!™se
Va

Rates: $12.90 per week, and
tip.

This handsome hotel, with all
modern improvements, and a
line Sanatorium in connec-
tion, and the finest Hydviatic
Rath system south of New.
York City, with skilled atten-
dants for both ladies, and
gentlemen, is now open for
the reception of guests.

Amusements tire plentiful,
such as dancing nightly, Bow-
lin g Alleys, Croquette
Grounds, Tennis Courts, Pool
and Hilliard Rooms. Cuisine
the best.
The water is known and
wide for diseases of the blood,
stomach, nerves, skin, kid-
neys, and liver. It is also re-
coin mended very highly for
rheumatism. For plans ol’
th* hotel, and booklets, ad-
dress, W. C. HUNDLEY,

Lessee and Manager.

CONNELLY SPRINGS HOTEL.

Located midway between Salisbury
And Asheville, N. C. Under new own-
ership. Has been refurnished from
top to bottom and otherwise im-
proved.

OPENS JUNE LVITr.
The medicinal properties of the wa-

ter are dieuretic and tonic, cures
stomach, liver and kidney troubles.
Eminent physicians, as well as many
who have been beneficted by the wa-
ter, bear testimony as to its wonder-
ful efficacy.

Good service. Charges reasonable.

CONNELLY SPRINGS CO.,
Connelly Springs, N. C.

, ; i

i

Summit of Gray Beard, Mt. Mitchell in Background.

Come Up- Where It's Cool!
Nestled among the highest Moun-
tain Peaks East of the Rockies.

Many of Them 6,000 feet high.
Is the (iem of Mountain Resorts.
Hotel owning s*ooo acres of prim-

eval Forest parks,intersected with
many miles of Trailways.

Hotel
Montreat

Situated near the Southern Railway, 18 miles east of Asheville, N. C., under the
shadow of the great dome of Mt. Mitchell, among the tributary streamlets of
the Swannanoa river, the highest water shed in Eastern United States. Every-
thing modern and up-to-date, beautifully lighted, best of beds, best of foods and
a perfect Summer climate. n ‘

a __ _

Open June 15th Address || 1 i\fl Sit S*C#Cil t
MONTREAT, N. C.
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