
REMINISCENCES
Mr. C. B. Edwards Writes

Recollections of Ral-
eigh Papers.

BY C\ B. EDWARDS,

You ask me for my recollections of

newspaper enterprises in our city since
my residence here which opens to my

mind a long: list of unsuccessful at-

tempts at establishing: a metropolitan

paper in our midst.
Within my recollection there has

been quite a number of- daily papeis
~ printed in the city of Kaleigh, and a

great deal of money lost in the pubn-
ration of same. I am glad to kno\v

that The News anil Observer- has risen

Phoenix-like as a monument to the

persistent efforts in establishing: a
high-toned daily paper in our city.

The first daily paper established
here. 1 think, was the Daily Confeder-
ate, by Duncan K. Mcßae, during the
Civil War. During the same period
Mr. John Spellman also published the |
Daily State Journal, which was also a
vigorous war paper.

When Burnside captured New Bern.
Hon. John L. Pennington, who was af-

terwards Governor of Dakota, came
to Raleigh from that city and resumed
the publication ol' the Daily Progress,
which was formerly published in New
Bern. It was a Union or peace paper,
lie published said paper up to and
after the close cf the war. This paper
was printed in a wooden building
where Giersch’s restaurant is now
situiited.

Governor Holden published the Tri-
W eekly Standard until he was elected
Governor in ISOS, which was also a
peace paper.

Near the close of the war. sentiment
ran so high among many of the Con-
federate soldiers against the Standard
and Daily Progress, that while Ben-
nine's Brigade of Georgia soldiers
were passing through the city and
stopping over for several hours during
tlie night at what was then the old
Union Depot, (now used as the South-
ern freight depot), at about 10 o’clock
at night many of them collected on
West Hargett street, where the Stand-
ard was then published (just east of
Governor Holden's residence), and de-
stroyed the Standard printing office.
After destroying that office they set
out in search of the Dailv Progress;
but the proprietor, Mr. Pennington,
having learned of their purpose, had
all the lights extinguished in the
building, and gave orders for the
printers to return after everything was
quiet and proceed with the publication
of the paper.

<Mi the next morning, when the
people began to collect at the market
for purchasing their daily supplies,
they learned of the destruction of
Governor Holden’s printing office. Gov-
ernor Holden’s friends became very
indignant, among them an old gentle-
man by the name of Mark Williams,
who had the market house bell rung,
ami soon the people began to gather
from all parts of the city. He soon
mounted the steps that led into the
market house, made a speech to the
assembled citizens, told them what
had taken place and asked everybody
in the crowd who was willing to mob
tin- Daily Journal Office, immediately
south of the market house, to follow
him, when they made a rush for the
building. At this juncture Mr. John
L. Pennington appeared at his office,
immediately west of the market house,
saw the situation and asked me to run
to tlie foot of Fayetteville street, where
tie* old Governor’s Mansion was then
situated, and request Governor Vance
to come at once and quell the riot.
When l reached the foot of Fayette-
ville street 1 found a saddled horse
ti< ,| in front ol' the gate, Governor
Vance evidently expecting some
trouble. He was up and dressed, (this
was soon after sun up), and imme-
diately mounted the horse and gal-
loped up Fayetteville street, and when
I returned, which I did in double
quick time, T found the Governor with
his coat off on a goods box on the
southern side of the market house ad-
dressing and quieting the mob, which
he did in a very short while. Mr.
Spellman's office had, in the meantime,
been very badly wrecked, and after a
great deal of labor he succeeded in
having it straightened out so as to re-
sume his publication, as did also Gov-
ernor i^lolden.

I think the late Rev. Wm. E. Pell was
associated with Mr. Duncan Mcßae, or
succeeded him in the publication of
the Daily Confederate. After the war
Mr. Pell established the Daily Sentinel,
which really mav be said to have
grown out of the Daily Confederate,
and was established as the organ of
the Conservative party which organ-
ized to fight the reconstruction party.
Mi- . Pell was succeeded on the Sentinel
by Mr. Josiah Turner. I forget the
«Xact date.

I knew Mr. Turner well, and con-
sidered him one of the bravest and

• most independent editors in the Slate.
During the stormy period of his editor-
ship of tiie Daily Sentinel it was the
habit of Mr. Turner, whose office was
in the long narrow row of buildings
on tin* south of the Court House, to
set at his desk, his face fronting the
door, with a large pistol in his open
drawer loaded and cocked. Some-
times it was on his table. I have heard
that lie said he made it a habit, (not
knowing but what somebody might
attempt to assassinate him), to stop
every unknown visitor at the door and
satisfy himself that he was not an
enemy before admitting him into the
office. Upon one occasion a well
known enemy of Mr. Turner’s started
in his office for the purpose of doing
him bodily harm; but when lie placed
his foot up on the step Mr. Turner
discovered him and immediately cov-
ered him with his pistol and told him
that lie would give him one minute to
h ave his premises. He accordingly
retired in good order. Mr. Turner was
State Printer as well as editor of the
Sentinel for manv years.

The Raleigh Observer was establish-
ed hv Messrs. Hale and Saunders
almut 1577, and upon the death of
Major Englehard. who was then Sec-
retary of State. Colonel W. 1,. Saunders
was appointed by the Governor to suc-
ceed him. Mr. Hale continued the
publication of the Observer until its
consolidation with the Daily News, by
t’apt. S. A. Ashe, under the name of
The News ami Observer.

Tlu* Raleigh News was at first print-
ed in the old Higgs building, immedi-
ately in front of the post office on
Fayetteville street, by Messrs Stone
and l zaell, and was afterwards moved
around on Martin street in the store
now occupied by Walter Woollcott It
was established March Ist, 1872, bv
Messrs. Stone & jUzzell.

Mr. Uzzell. who was associated with I
Mi. .lonian Stone in the establishment
ot i lie Kaleigh News, was a brother I
of E. M. Uzzell. He died in Peters-

burg after severing his connection with

the Raleigh News. .
Mr. Jordan Stone was the founilei

of the Asheville Citizen after leaving

the Raleigh News, and about L.4
moved to Dos Angeles, California, a-t

which place he died. He was sue e 1

ed on the Kaleigh News bv Geoigt •
Jordan as business manager, who al-

ter the suspension ol tlie Raleigh

News settled in Staunton. \ a., ami is

now engaged in insurance business
The building now occupied by Mu

News and Observer was built for tlie

standard Publishing Company in ISG9.
for the purpose of printing tlie Raleigh

Standard and conducting a general

book and job printing office. The
company went into bankruptcy in

1871.
In the fall of 1871 Major W. A.

Hearne started the Daily Carolinian,
uhicli was published in the building
now occupied by Tlie News aiul Ob-

server. and in 1572 the same was
merged into the Daily News.

In tin* year 1879 the Evening Visitor
was established by Messrs. Brown <Si
Utlev in tin* old Sentinel building soMth
of the Court House, and about tlie year
1881 The Evening Call was established
by Mr. D. A. Browder. Afterwards tlie
two papers were consolidated under

the title of Times-Visitor and after-
wards to the Raleigh Times.

In the year 1894, the Daily Tribune
was started and lasted only for a short
while.

In 1897 the Morning Post was start-
ed and has been issued reglarly since
that date.

I have given you only my recollec-
tions of papers, and events connected
with their publication, taken from
memory, without attempting to verify
facts and dates, and if you make any
use of them you are welcome to do so.

C. B. EDWARDS.
Raleigh, N. C., Aug. 12.

THE FOOD IN HIS FOLLY.

Another Address of tlie South to The

North.

(Clarence Ousley in The Fort Worth
(Tex.) Record.)

(At the Republican convention the
colored man was treated as a com-
panion, friend and brother. There he
was made to feel as if he were not
only a political, but a social equal.
* * * Let not my colored brethren
forget that scene in tlie Republican
convention when a beautiful white
girl was placed upon the stage by the
side of a negro boy. They then placed
flags in their hands and allowed them
to lead the cheering, thus making tlie
first and grandest exaAiple of the
equality of the races that history re-
cords. —A Negro Writer in The Wash-
ington Post).

Ts it lying or treason, I wonder,
Or only the zeal of tlie fool—

This breeding of hope that is hopeless,
This calling of Chaos to rule?

And what have we come to, I ponder,
When panders make traffic or

place?
When Philip besotted with power

Bemeans and despises his race?

It is n«d that the madness and passion
Will touch the white soul of my

Love,
For it shines through the storm and

the battle
Aglint with the Godlight above.

’Tis the shame of the infamous insult,
The burn on the cheek of my race,

The crime of a Nation’s deceiving,

The hint of a People’s disgrace.

It is not of my rank I am thinking—
My strength in the halls of debate.

(I treasure my standards of living
Above all the powers of state.)

I fear not. I’ve suffered as outlaw,
Endured every penalty known;

I have come through the furnace of
trial

And scathiess have clung to my own.

I am thinking of those that you think
of.

These wards that you took by the
hand.

(God knows I rejoice and I praise you
For lifting the curse from the land.)

I am thinking of you and your wo-
men.

As fair and as noble as mine;
I am thinking of culture and virtue

Untainted through all the long line.

For, what will you say to these Dull
Ones—

These Children of Darkness and
Fate,

Who are led by the logic of Longing
And lashed by the furies of Hate.

When they press for the price of tlieir
selling:

To sit side by side as your Peers,
To eat to the core the Forbidden,

The Red Fruit of ages and trfars?

I know what you’ll do, and I shudder
To picture the Drama’s grim end:

The climax cf shambles and sorrow,
With none u> condone or defend;

And then the ilbep hate of betrayal,
The sullen despair of defeat.

And the people ydu sold into bondage
Outcast by your cruel deceit.

Tlie fool in his folly denounces
The Thing that he compre-

hend,
But ever the sun in the he.iv> ns

Shines on from beginning 4*’ end.
So shines the great Fate of Cri‘:ition>

So ever Intelligence rules.
In spite of the railing of zeai| ,ts>

With scorn for the blinking a* focds -

Out of The Mouths of llal*s '

(Chicago News.) \
Little five-year-old Edith was tV] . n

to a dentist, who removed an ai\. ,ng
.

tooth. That evening at prayers Yier

mother was surprised to hear her ,«jry:

“Forgive us our debts as we forgf ce
our dentists.” \

Teacher —Who was the god of wan?

Small Boy—Hymen. >

Teacher—No, that isn’t right. HyV
men was the god of marriage.

*

\
Small Boy—Well, my papa said ITy-\

men was the god of war, and I guess!
he knows. 1

“Mamma,” said four-year-old Har-ry, “I’llbet God thinks I’m dead.”
“Why, dear?” asked the astonished

mot hen
Cause I forgot to say my prayers

last night,” answered the iittie fel-
low.

“Mamma,” said five-year-old Bessie,
“can’t I have a milkmaid's costume
tor Cousin Nellie’s party?”

“I'm afraid such a costume wouldn’t
be suitable for a little girl like you,”
replied the mother.

“But,” persisted Bessie, “I can be a
condensed milkmaid, can’t I?”

A Guaranteed Cure For Piles,

Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Protrud-
ing Piles. Your druggist will refund
money if Puzo Ointment fails to cure
you in G to 14 days. 50c.

Did you ever see a newspaper por-
trait of a man who was in politics for
his health ?

THE DAILY NEWS AND OBSERVER—ANNIVERSARY EDITION—SUNDAY, AVGUST 14, 1904.

Old Man Kelsey the Path-
finder.

By JOHN W. IIAYS.
The Yonolossie road stretches across

the face of Grandfather Mountain con-
necting tlie little villages of Linville
and Blowing ltock. These lie upon

the very summit of the Blue Ridge as

everybody knows, some four thousand
feet above the sea. Between them lift

the crags of Grandfather Mountain,
('ark with balsams. Lower down are
forests of spruce and pine springing
fiom thickets ol rhododendron, and
afar below tlie cliffs of Linville River
seem but ragged lines upon tlie pur-
ple depth.

Until quite recently this precipitous
face of.tlie Grandfather had been one
•I the inaceessable spots of the Caro-

lina mountains. Had it been other-
wise old Kelsey, the Pathfinder would
have never known the call to build
ihereon tlie Yonolossie road. For
where mountains roll in only moderate
billows men of lesser genius may mark
ihe trains. But show Kelsey a sea of
hills and canyons, tempestuous, yawn-
ing, impossible, then a vision comes t .

the old man. He hears a call. Gird-
dig up his loins lie plunges into the
wilderness to explore and dream alone

k ’ill from his dreams there grows a
k irail upon tlie mountain side fulfilling
all requirements.

They say that wild animals in the
forest show no fear of the old Path-
finder as seemingly oblivious to all
about lie explores the dark recesses of
ihtir jungles. Wolves and bears are
on Grandfather and rarely a tourist
camps there overnight but lie tells a
i arrowing tale of the "panther's long
orawn scream.”

The moueta'n pei;de say they have
acme times ii'Jnd Kels*y in the woods
marking curious signs upon rocks and
trees, pointing here and there with
something mounted upon a witch’s
tripod, muttering ail the while a jar-
gon no one understands. And all have
heard how a hunter came suddenly
upon him one evening In the dusk of
the pines talking with a great black
man who had red eyes, and an axe in
his hand, and how, too. shortly after
the hunter disappeared and was nevpr
seen again, unless the bleached and
scattered bones found with a rusty
rifie near where the great rock lifts
tells some tale of him. Many declare
these scattered bones assemble at
times and with rifie in hand stalk out
white and silent along the moonlit
Yonolossie. Behind the doors of
mountain churches it has more than
once been questioned who might be
this black man >vith red eyes, and
what are these strange doings in the
dark recesses of the mountains. And
there have been whispered doubts if
all tlie means used by Kelsey in locat-
ing this winding road would bear in-
vestigation by tlie preacher. Indeed, I
have heard certain evil minded peo-
ple openly declare that the Yonolossie
road was laid out by tlie aid of Old
Nick himself, and that on dark and
stormy nights Kelsey and the Old Boy
may be seen astride the same broom
riding the road like mad. But when
I asked Kelsey of these things he
looked hard at me from half-closed
eyes which burned so deeply* and
strangely that 1 drew away abashed
and dumb.

Now whether it is due to witchcraft
and diabolical aid, or whether like
another Ancient Mariner tlie old man
holds them with his eye until he had
his will, certain it is that his roads
once located get built; and this is suf-
ficient for my purpose. One morning
when the mountain people waked the
Yonolossie road had been graded. They
rubbed their eyes good and hard, but
there it lay winding about the ragged
mountain side as smooth as a fiume of
water. And since then everybody has
expected the road to disappear some
night mysteriously as it came. Horses
that travel here sny suddenly an 4
bolt sometimes when there is no ap-
parent cause, and dogs have been
known to run panic stricken and yelp-
ing along this road as though chased
by furies. Everybody knows that dogs
and horses see things hidden from
human eyes.

I have my own suspicion as to the
means Kelsey used in getting this
work done. But it does not become
me to lling dark hints at one who has
accomplished his end so admirably.
Still, it is well for those who travel
this road, particularly in the dusk of
the evening, to wear some charm
which lias been blessed in- the priest.
And the maid who passes here after
the shadows fall had best hold close
to her protector and peer not too cu-
riously into tlie darkening pines.

It so happened when I rode there I
had not even a horeshoe to protect
me from the malign influences linger-
ing from the incantations of the old
Grandfather. It was chestnut time.
The leaves were flying in the high
wind and the brown nuts ruling down
the hillside. The wind-gusts blowing
about Grandfather seemed to be hold-
ing gala-day. They would sweep
down from the hilltop and whirl the
leaves in scurrying clouds, catching
them up by the armsfull, flinging them
away over tlie purple valleys, veiled
and dim as the land of dreams. Here
and there fragments of shining cloud,
while winged yachts, went scudding
before wind, or came straggling down
the cool hollows trailing, tangling, fes-
tooning themselves among the feath-
ery pines; then shaking themselves
free would bound into the open Yono-
lossie and away before the wind like
untamed colts of the Earl King.

Into the dark hollows, pine shaded
and damp, out on the sunlit slopes
strewn with nuts and brown leaves,
mile after mile I whirled; now with
tlie wind and clouds and leaves, a part
of tlie flying cavalcade, now doubling
down upon my wheel to face the rol-
licking gusts that struggled to fling
me into the purple depths.

Presently as I turned again for a
run before the wind a white cloud
swept into the road before me and
together we were whirled along
cloud, wheelman and dancing leaves
—while the pine trees tossed and rol-
licked and the very mountain crags

kseemed a part of our riotous compa-
ny* With arms folded and feet over
mandlebars I drove along in wild
Jlandon. I forgot that I was mortal,

j %ecame one with the wind, the
moXltain and the flying cloud. I was
no loY' £’er hut sailing away
with %! ie " hit® cloud masses far over
the vaveys ' dim in their azure depths.

SuchV 10ments come rarely in a life-

time T hey are known to him who in
the still nf an autumn evening lets
fly his sdl 1 beyond the darkening hill-
tops afar nL lto

,

the *>a,e depths opening
among th? c,ouds

* Perhaps to him

who first L
ees

t
\he £? tes of Pa ' adise

lifting in h\g l>atll and the angel beck-
oning; to lX?1, tOO, wbo 'stands alone
at night in a !ld lienee of a
desert land a\, ,ool4S mto the starry
depth. At sut? mamen ts we cease to
be of earth.

‘ divine within us lias
lifted into the lherial blue, a conscious
all pervading €YfenCG of tlie universe,

quivering, thrill "If a new ]ife
just only found.!,.,/ /as ,' n

. sa^ h a state
of exaltation in l V,?! ,

Ihe Tono :
1 o.ssie with theV J*i leayos and

the flying cloud%f 1 beUul of the

earth, tlie flesh and all malign influ-
ences, when—-—!

Did 1 strike*a stone or did a stone
strike me! For some minutes 1 lay
dazed upon tlie "round ami then I
thought 1 saw standing in tlie shadow
of a pine a huge black man with eyes
glowing like coals of fire. But us I
looked intently he melted into the
shadows, the red eyes glowed more
dimly, then faded slowly. Suddenly
a cherrie voice exclaimed, Hey, there,
are you hurt! and a hand reached
down to me. It was old man Kelsey,
the Pathfinder.

Petersburg, Va., August G.

IN THE MATTER OP REST.

( limbing a High Mountain Makes One
“Feel 1 leaven-1 listed.”

To the Editor: Dr. Franklin is ac-
credited with saying that I lie best rest
is found in a change of employment.
’! his is very true and can be amended
only by adding a change* of surround-
ings. The season of the year is now
upon us when the tired worker who
having struggled with the buffeting
waves of necessity, begins to look
around and sigh for a place of rest.

it was a wise providence that sug-
gested one day of rest In seven. Added
to that, there was for the galled fields
one year of rest in seven, and a grand
jubilee at the end of seven of these
sevens.

The dust and heat of the lower la-
titudes, together with the clang and
roar and din of the city naturally
make one look toward the mountains
with a genuine longing for their sil-
ent summits, air yattitudes, and
sparkling springs as a proper place
for recuperation.

It was a line inspiration that stirred
in the soul of Eugene Field the fol-
lowing lines:

“If’t wern’t for sight, and sound, and
smell

I’d like the 'city pretty well;
But when it comes to getting rest,
I like the country muceh the best.

“It seems to me I’d like to go
Where bells don’t ring, nor whistles

blow,
Nor clocks don’t strike, nor gongs

sound,
And I’d have stillness all around.

“Sometimes it seems to me I must,
Just quit the city's din and dust.
And get out where the sky is blue
And, say, now, how does it seem to

you?”

To leave the office, the store, the
factory, the foundry, and with them,

all the sights, sounds and smells of
the city; that one may climb the
tugged mountains, breath tlie free,
sweet and wholesome air; tramp,
tramp, tramp over field and wood-
land, like a deer leaping tlie interven-
ing streams, beholding th<* beauty of
grass and flower and forest; —'tis
enough to fill the heart of the jaded
servant with an intense desire to be
free.

Whose heart does not respond to
sentiments like the following?

“How sweet to smell the gale’s per-
fume,

And feast the eye on nature’s bloom;
And on the dewey lawn to rove,
And hear the music of the grove.”

It was an enthusiasm like the above
that gave origin, to a story recently
told by Dr. Van Dyke. It runs as fol-
lows:

There was a forester whose home
"'ns hard by a very tall mountain.
This o!d man—for he was old—was
in the habit of saying that he wanted
to climb to the top of that mountain
just as often and just as long as his
legs could take him there, “because it
made his feel so heaven-hist-ed.” One
can not think of this crude bit of elo-
quence without being reminded of
Mrs. Browning’s lines:

“Earth is heaven crammed
And every common bush is on fire.”

But, maybe, after all, there is more
in the soul than there is in the sur-
roundings. To some people every
common bush is aglow with a reflec-
tion of its divine origin, while other
people of other turns of mind, “stand
round and pluck blackberries.” To
many it is only given to see the dull,
gross exterior, the material outside,
while others with spiritual discern-
ment look beneath the sordid surface
and see a sweet and angelic soul all
aflame with purity and vocal with
heavenly song.

Like the skilled sculptor, who, look-
ing upon a huge block of granite,
rough and uninviting from the sur-
face. saw beneath that surface the
beautiful form of an angel, and with
mallet and chisel went to work chip-
ping away the rough exterior, which
fell off as a robe of stone, and lo! the
angel form appears in lull vision be-
fore the artists’ eya*s.

Emerson is endowed with the same
genius of discernment, for we hear
him sing with the true instinct of a
poet-artist:

“Let me go where e’er T will,
I hear a high-born music still;
'Tis not in the hi"h stars alone,
Nor in the cups of budding flowers.
Nor in the redbreast’s mellow tones.
Nor in the bow that smiles in showers,
But in the mud and scum of things.
There alway, always something sings.”

David also, divinely inspired ex-
claims: “The heavens declare the
glory of God, and the firmament
sheweth his handiwork. Day unto day
uttereth speech, and night unto night
shew’eth knowledge. There is no
speech nor language where their voice
is not heard.” Hence we learn that
everywhere, there is a message from
heaven to the man who has an ear to
hear it, a vision from the skies to the
soul with an eye to see it. Hence the
importance of

“Having a correspondence fixed with
heaven.”

This "correspondence fixed” heaven
greets us everywhere.

Let the weary and exhausted toilers
of tlie city flee to the mountains and
find rest and recuperation communing
with nature, and “looking up through
nature to nature’s God. Let them
there learn to lean hard upon tlie arm
of Him who dug out the ocean’s bed,
piled up the mountains, whose voice
is in the thunder, and whose ways are
in the storm; but, let those to whom
this privilege is denied endeavor to
remember, while toiling on wearily at
the post of duty' with the soot and
grime all covered of faithful service,
that to none does God come nearer
than to the soldier in the thickest of
the battle.

“Rest is not quitting the busy career.
Rest is but fitting of self to its sphere,
’Tis the brook’s motive clear, without

strife,
Fleeing to ocean after its life;
'Tis loving and serving the Highest

and Best.
'Tis onward and unswerving, and this

is true rest.”
F. L. TOWNSEND.

Mt. Airy N. C.

Baby Mine
Every mother fee!s a
great dread of th« pain
and danger attendant upon
the most critical period
of ber life. Becoming

* mother should be a source of joj to all, bet the auffering and
danger incident to the ordeal makes its anticipation one of misery.
Mother’* Frlensd is the only remedy which relieves women of the great
pain and of maternity ; this hour which is dreaded as woman 1

!

severest trial iiSot only made painless, but all the danger is aroidod
by its use. TV»se who use this remedy are no longer despondent of

gloomy; nervousness, nausea and other distressing conditions art

overcome, the system is made ready for the coming event, and tho
serious accidents so common to the critical
hour are obviated by the use of Mother’s H?f3 a|||A||>9a
Friend. “It is worth its weight in gold,”
•ays many who have used it. SI.OO per IWM'tF Hii&E’wfll
bottle at drug stores. Book containing
valuable information of interest to all women, will
be sent to any address free upon application to

ISfSAOfUJJf REGULATOR OQ; AUxatm, Cta. S i

"Wanted
Manege**
for
Western
North Carolina
by an
old line
Insurance
Company.
Splendid
Contract on
salary
and
Commission

For particulars address

The
Germania Life

Ins- Co-
RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA

\

iaxo -¦

A Guaranteed Substitute for
Calomel. No Opiates, No Mer-
cury, No Minerals. 35c. a Bot-
tle at all Druggists.

Farmers
Get only the Be«t Fertilizers .for your Spring Crops. .Our Brands
are unsurpassed for

Cotton, Corn and Tobacco
Write to

Old Dominion Fertilizer Co.
(Branch V.- C. C. Co )

NORFOLK, - VIRGINIA
A few of our Loading Brands are

Old Dominion Soluble Guano. Planters’ Bone and Potash.
Farmers’ Friend. Royster’s High Grade Add Phosphate.
Farmers’ Friend High Grade Fertlll-O. D. High Grade Bone Phosphate,

zer.
Osceola Tobacco Gnano (has •'«> equal.)

[[for your 1
Sash Weights, Mill Castings,

Iron Columns or any Cast- 3
Iron or Machine Work, .....

Be Sure to Write

j Raleigh Iron WorKs Co.
1 Raleigh North Carolina
I Locomotive Rebuilding a Specialty

—¦¦— -jj

AFTER USING.

HEALTH m VITALITY
« wf dWjSPfc Pssa ra K-S DR. MOTT’Sum ewaffl u* Ha he 3VER.VER.2iVK RlliXiS

The .'treat remedy for nervous prostration and all diseases of the generative
organs of cither sex. such as Nervous Prostration, Failingor Lost Manhood,
Impotenoy, Nightly Emissions, Youthful Errors, Mental Worry, excessive use
of Tobacco or Opium, which lend to Consumption and Insanity. With every
£5 order we guarantee to euro or refund the money. Sold at SI.OO per box.
6 boxes for $5.00. Dlfi. IliOHT’S CTIICVIiCAI. CO., Clevclund, Ohio.

FOR SALE BY BOBBITT WYNNE DRUG CO.

Special Rates
:via

Seaboard Air Line Ry.
HOT SPRINGS* ARK., and Return,

$30.60 —Account of special Sum-
mer Excursions to Ilot Springs,
etc. Tickets on sale each Wed-
nesday and Saturday during
months of July, August.arid Sep-
tember, with final limit of GO days

from date of sale. By payment of
difference between rate at which
ticket, was sold and all Year
Tourist rate, an extension of linal
limit to 00 days may be obtained.

BOSTON. MASS, and Iteturn, $20.80,
all rail. —Account National En-
campment G. A. It., August 15-
20, tickets on sale August 12-13,
and 14- Final limit August 20.
By payment of 50c. fee and de-
positing ticket with joint agent
Boston not later than August
20 extension to September 20

can be secured. Stop over can
be had at New York.

RICHMOND, VA. and Ketnrn, s.*>.os —

Grand Fountain United
Order True Reformers, Septem-
ber 6th-13th. Tickets on sale
September 15th.

LOUISVILLE, KY., and Return,
$19.95. —Account Biennial Con-
clave, Knights of Pythias. Tickets
on sale August 12th-15th. Final
limit August 31st. Extension of
final limit may be had to Septem-
ber 15th by depositing ticket with
special agent and payment of fee
of 50c.

SAN FKANCISCO-LOS ANGELES,
Cal., and Return, s6s.2s.—Ac-
count Triennial Conclave Knights
Templars September 5-9 and
Sovereign Grand Bodge I. O. O.
F. September 19:25th. Tickets on
sale August 15th to Sept. 9th in-
clusive, with final limit October
23rd.
For further information apply to

Z. P. SMITH. T. P. A., Raleigh, N. C.
C. 11. GATTIS, C. P. & T. A., Raleigh,

N. C.
a

I have just received two

carloads of first class dry

corn, two carloads of oats,

two carloads of hay, oik? car-

load of “cliopps,” composed

of corn, oats and wheat

ground together and thor-

oughly mixed.. Tills Is wliat
the horses used to get and
fatten on and they have
been wanting it ever since.

Lately they have been swin-
dled by so-called feed made
of all tilings that would fill
up hut not satisfy.

J. A. Jones
FOR SALE.

The highly improved Dunn Farm at
Wyatt, N. C., on S. A. L. R. R., 13

miles north of Raleigh, 4 from Wake
Forest College, 2% to Neuse River
cotton mills, containing 308 acres,
more or less, about 100 acres in
woods and 2 good pastures for cows
and horses, well watered. Balance of

tract in cultivation, well adapted to all
crops, including berries and other
truck crops. Dwelling, 8 rooms, with
all necessary out-houses. Store room
i4x4o feet, with 4 room dwelling at-
tached; 6 tenant houses; 3 good wells
ar.d several springs convenient, best

freestone water. 2 cow barns, 1G stalls
each, with 8-foot, passage for mixing

food and feeding* with storage room
above 24x32 feet for feed stuff. 1

horse barn, 12 stalls and 18 foot pas-
sage; storage room above, and shel-

ters on side enough to hold stover
from 300 barrels corn, convenient for
feeding, two corn cribs, one witli sheds

on 3 sides, 1 carriage room with sheds
on each side. Cotton Gin, New Saw
Mill and Grist Mill, with 35 H. P. en-
gine and 40 H. P. boiler to drive them,
ill in good order; also Blacksmith
Shop and tools. Fine crop corn, cot-
ton, sorghum, etc., now growing on
the land. No better location any-
where for an energetic and industrious
man with two or three sons like him
to farm and merchandise. Will sell
the whole or half interest to the right
party on good terms. Apply or write
to

D. IT. WYATT,
No. 107 West Jones St, Raleigh, N. C.

8-9-2 wk.

Tour to the World's Fair and Pacific
Coast.

There seems to be a misunderstand-
ing, people thinking that this trip is
only for those going to the Pacific
Coast. This jarty will be composed
of seventy-live to one hundred people,
who will go in sleeping cars from Ral-
eigh, Charlotte, Maxton and Wilming-
ton, and will probably be run as
sptAial train from Monroe. The ar-

rangement will lie just the same for
those who desire to go to St. Louis;

they will be given the same attention,
and lowest available hotel rates will
be secured for them, where the party
will stop in St. Louis, and if it is so
desired, Pullmans will be provided for
them to return from St. Louis.

The berth rate is only $6.00, and if
two occupy the same berth, it will

make $3.00 each. A list of those who
are going from points in North Curo-
Ihia will he furnished in a few days.

Personally Conducted Tour to The
World’s Fair ami Pacific Coast Via

S. A. L. Railway.

The Seaboard announces a personal-
ly conducted tour to the World’s Fair,

Colorado, California and the Yellow-

stone National Park and all points of
interest on the Pacific coast, leaving

North Carolina on August 16th, in
Pullman Sleeping Cars from Charlotte,

Raleigh and Wilmington. Round trip
15 days tickets to St. Louis $24.30; 60
dav tickets, $29.90. Round trip from

North Carolina points to San Francis-
co going one route and returning an-
other. $65.25. Side-trip rate to the

Grand Canyon. $6.50; side-trip to the

Yellowstone National Park, $49.50,

which includes transportation all
through the Park and Hotel accommo-
dations&c. It will take one week to
make the trip through the Park.

Stop-over for one week will be ar-
ranged at St. Louis, one going trip

and those not desiring to go further
will be looked after as well as the
California party, and special rates will
he arranged for them at the hotels in
St. Louis and Pullman provided for

FOII SALE—NICE NEW EIGIIT-
room residence in Wake Forest.
Terms to suit immediate purchaser.
Residence wil be completed Aug.

Ist. Address. Robt. A. Freeman,
Forestville, N. C.
7-20-wed. fri. sun.—lm.
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