
LET THE CURTAIN DROP AND
AT THE END WRITE, FAILURE

So Says Dr. Kingsbury of His Work, Much of Which
is Engraved Imperishably on the

People’s Hearts.
If I could have known that you

were to have such elaborate and ad-

mirable papers, and so many in your

line, progressive Tenth Anniversary

number of The Mews and Observer,

1 would have bestowed more care and

labor upon the preparation of my

own ordinary contribution. I never

re-wrote a line, and was constantly

reminded, by my own reflections, that

i was too full and wide in the range

of my hasty production. 1 could have
easily added two or more columns,
possibly even still more. You are to

b* congratulated upon the admirable
success of your commemoration of

your ten years editorial management

ol The News ami Observer, as well as

lor the zeal, enterprise, tact, vigor,

lidelity and ability of your service.
You certainly have conducted an
useful, wide-awake, faithful, able

Democratic newspaper. You have
been almost invariably wise, steadfast
and true and brave in the mainten-
ance of bed-rock Democracy. I am
glad that the people understand and
appreciate your services, and that the
success of The Mows /and Observer
is assured. It ought to be read by
every sound Democrat who wishes the
perpetuity of free institutions, and the
success of the fundamental principles
of the one party that has stood for

nearly one hundred years by the peo-
ple and their often outraged rights

and imperilled liberties. It is only

the student of real American history

since the Government was set up who

understands the dangers, quicksands,
perils and desperate conditions from

Washington's lirst term of office until
this hour of greed and grab, of usur-
pation and violence, of blinded fana-

ticism based and builded upon blinded
insolence and intensified ignorance.
May The Mews and Observer continue

to grow in power, in circulation, in
healthful, permeating influence, and
may you live long to hold the helm
and help to direct the course of the
craft in which you sail over the wide,

wide sea, sometimes- calm, often times
tempestuous.

I wish to make another addition to
my account of editoriaL labors. I was

surprised last Wednesday to recall a
service of about ten months as editor

Sydney Smith, Junius, and others.
The result is, I have a very humble,

and I believe, a correct opinion of
my own abilities and writing. I am
really no stylist, but of the common
sort of writers. So I rejoice in not
being allowed to undertake grave his-

toric writing. I planned a volume or

two volumes of another kind—“Es-

says in Biography and Criticism.” In

all, first and last, I wrote enough to

print perhaps one hundred pages, but

not including a thousand or iwo

thousand pages of opinion and criti-

cism of writers in the course of neat-

ly forty years of journalism. 1 was

not permitted to carry out my I,lll'

pose, and I rejoice in it now, for i

published the volumes .might nave

been mercilessly slaughtered, and they

might have “died a’bornln . ot mag

ago been relegated to the limbo con-

taining the remains of pretenders and
scribblers and ignoramuses. I painne.

farther: About 1875, I had almost

resolved to try the preparation of a

volume of sketches in biography cn

North Carolinians, beginning probably

with General W. R. Davie in Revo-

lutionary days and coining down to

Governor William A. Graham, and,

it may have been, to Hon. Zebulon B.

Vance. Remember that thirty years

ago there had been very little of su...
production. There are more sketches

of North Carolinians written in the

present century in three years than

were written in the first half of the

Nineteenth Century, 1 think. The

prompting to undertake one or more
series of the kind indicated, came

from an accomplished personal friend,

a gentleman of superior reading, of
line talents, of elegant manners, ol

high conceptions and noble principles,
the late Hon. Montford McGehee. He
had but just read five short sketches
I had published of living North Caro-

linians. He was so interested and

kind in judgment that he wrote to me.
and suggested that I prepare a series

of a longer and more pretentious-

character. This I would have attempt-

ed to do, but just then I was most
unexpectedly invited to come to Wil-
mington, and during the following
twenty-six years nearly I had my nose
on the grindstone, and had neither
the leisure, the inclination, the money
nor the encouragement to attempt

careful work like that indicated, that
would require much research, corre-
spondence, and some travel, and the
most fastidious, careful, best quali-

ties as to style that I could command.
I am now glad that the opportunity
did not come to me, for I might have

written two volumes that in literary

skill and merit would have been re-
garded as contemptible, and in
monetary results quite disastrous.
One other point, and I am done with
statements, personal to myself in con-
nection with journalism and literary

projects, forever. Since I was twen-
ty-four I have written a vast deal

such as it was. My impression, my
conviction is, that in the number of
words I have written more than are
found in the novels of Scott and
Thackeray combined. I may be mis-

taken in this, but I believe not. What-
ever else might be said to my detri-
ment as a journalist, and however
common-place and inferior otherwise,

in thought and diction and construc-
tion, the amount written was great.
I have often averaged twenty columns,
and some times twenty-four columns

of the "Oxford Torchlight,” published
right at my door, when owned and
managed by a clever young man,

born in Orange county, Mr. William
A. Davis, a nephew of my very dear

and life-long friend, the late Prof.
Adolphus W. Mangum, D. D., of the
University of North Carolina. I

think I must have written some sixty

or more columns for him. I was
writing for it when I was called away

to Wilmington in .September, IST6.
The previous October I had left Ral-
eigh, (my birth place), while editing

the war and literary monthly, “Our
Living and Our Dead,” owned by Col.
Stephen D. Pool, a gallant Confeder-
ate and true man, with his consent,

even suggestion, for my home at Ox-
ford, for the purpose of undertaking

the writing of a “History of the Peo-
ple of North* Carolina.” It was to be
planned something after the greatest

one volume history in modern times.
Green’s “History of the English Peo-
ple,” a work of genius beyond fair
question. I had issued a circular as
to my purpose and plan. I was within
live days of beginning the work, to
whicch I purposed devoting four or
live years of assiduous toil. I had
collected in my writing room many
books. In addition to what two libra-
ries at Oxford contained, my friend.
Captain Samuel A. Ashe had very

kindly lent me his own State historic
collection, and all of the late Judge
William H. Battle’s material in that

connection. The use of the libraries

at the University of North Carolina
had been kindly tendered to me. I
purposed visiting Washington to ex-
amine the Congressional Library, and
to go to Harvard University to seek
access to its collection of North Caro-
lina data and history. The failure of

Col. Pool destroyed my plan of sup-

port. I was still to edit for him and
that was to constitute the basis of
my living and that of my family. I
expected to devote about six hours
daily to the history. For twenty years
I have been glad of my failure. First,
because of the discovery of the Col-
onial Records, so absolutely necessa-
ry in the writing of a history of
North Carolina. Second, I have with
experience, wider reading of great au-
thors and a completer testing of my
own gifts learned to distrust my
equipment and ability for such im-
portant work. I have not an exalted ;
< Miniate of myself, I am glad to be-
lieve. I have not the historic tem-
perament or the charm, the grasp,
the tone, the judgment, the style, the '
art of the true historian. I am very i
sure of that now, and I wonder at -
my bw'n temerity in presuming to
undertake a serious, elaborate his- i
torical composition. My ideal of his- !
lory ,is high, and is well based upon i
much reading of modern historians — i
Gibbon, Macaulay, Green, Hume, i

in China for many centuries, and pos-

s:blv before Christ’s advent or the
preaching of His blessed Gospel. One

who lives in China, and is a mission-
ary, no doubt a Presbyterian, writes

to correct a misapprehension at this
point —that all institutions of mercy

for the relief and aid of suffering hu-
manity are of Christian origin. The

writer gives a very cheerful and in-
forming account of those near to

where he dwells. He tells of a home

for the old and destitute only some
fifty yards from the mission he is con-
nected with. It is filled with the poor
and miserable. There is a very large

establishment known as “The Uni-
versal Charity Hall.” near lv' him. It
has several departments. I copy a
part of what is said of it:

“One department is a-school where
needy boys may get an education. An-
other department is a foundling es-
tablishment where infants may be
placed. There is a window recess in
the wall on the street, where an in-
fant may be placed by day or night
and it will be taken care of without
further formality. Another depart-
ment is for virtuous widows.”

Another is for old, decrepit men
who are provided for all their re-
maining days. There is a free dis-
pensary of medicine for the sick. Also
t dispensary of rice for destitute peo-
ple. There is close by an immense
amount of rice in a for sale
at fixed price in time of seige or
famine. There is also a large “Bene-
volent Hall” for supplying coffins and
burying the dead. It does an immense
business, and outside of the city.
Hangchow, at times “we see rows of
graves with headstones containing the

in a week, for months—and for many
years wrote rarely less than eighteen
and unless interfered with never les?
than fifteen or sixteen columns. In
some years, I think, I wrote all of 95C
columns, possibly more. I consider
all my work in my final estimate, in-
cluding essays, sketches, speeches,
documents lectures, etc., I have not
counted, but I believe. I have, 1,000
pages of manuscripts in an old trunk
in the garret. So I have been indus-
trious and faithful, and that is all the
claim I set up. I count not the value
of anything I have produced, for i
at least have not set high estimate
on anything that is mine. It is all
perishable stuff, and is forgotten as
fast as produced—as evanescent as a
cloud, as soon dead as created, a pass- ,
ing shadow, a mere literary will-o’-
the wisp. 1 have lacked two most
important elements in successful writ-
ing—a pure, virile style, and strong
powers of thought that last and burn.
Let the curtain drop and at the end
write—Failure. Let me make three
quotations from some of the most fa-
mous gnomic sayings of the three
greatest tragic writers of Greece, of
all antiquity—Aeschylus, Sophocles,
Euripides. “Success is man’s god.”—
Aeschylus. “Thoughts are mightiei
than strength of hand.” —Sophocles.

“A bad beginning makes a L>ad end-
ing.”—Euripides.

I was realiv much instructed by n

letter in the Charlotte Presbyterian
Standard, which is. so far as I am
informed, the very best of all the re-

ligious organs in our Southland, as to

the existence of benevolent institutions
Froude, lioberston, Prescott, Ban-
• roft. Thiers, Grir.ot and others. So
I rejoice that my plans failed, were
overruled by a kind, watchful Provi-
dence. Let me here say that with
me style counts for very much. 1
know, I think, what a good literary,
historic or political style is. I have
read the great authors in each de-
partment to ascertain what style is.
In literature, I have read the chief
English masters. I have read Mil-
ton’s magnificent prose works. I
have read Bunyan, .Addison, Burke,
Goldsmith, -part of Hooker. Bacon,
Johnson, Cowper. Landor, Macaulay.

Be Quincey, J. H. Newman, Ruskin.
Pater, and a few other great stylists
—writers of the first or a high order,
hut not all equally good. I have read
a literature of the imagination, a
literature of the understanding, a
literature of fancy, and I have a
conception of style that is high and
pure, I hope, and hence the writings
of many who are praised pass for
little with me because of the standard
T measure with, the ideal I have
formed. There is a vast difference
between the constructing of a sen-
tence by a truly great writer—a Lan-
dor, for instance—whose gifts are
really of the highest order, and whose
cultivation is superb and learning pro-
found, and the ready, fluent writer of
another kind and time. A writer of
the highest range has power, grasp,
system, inspiration, exquisite delica-
cy, noble, commanding, soul-compell-
ing thought. I have named some of
the histories read. In the realm of
political discussion, and as to style, 1
have read many authors—Bacon,
Burke, Bolingbroke, Swift, Milton,

names of the persons buried, and at
the top of the stone the words United
Benevolent Hall.”

There are other establishments

more or less temporary. He mentions
that in the “summer there are free
dispensaries of tea for the thiisty, at

the roadside, and of medicines for

the suddenly attacked by cholera or

other acute diseases. In the w inter

there are free dispensaries of lice

gruel, and of wadded clothing. Even

ihe lower animals are provided for

and protected. He mentions the pro-

vision made for animals, horses, cows,

hogs, geese, etc. —that have been set

free and are provided for. The writer

of the letter says: “Well, now, I

have mentioned these institutions o

charitv and benevolence. they are

not the product of Christianity, btn

have existed in China from time im-

memorial. Caring for the old and

destitute is a natural product of hu-

man kindness, and the Chinese de-
serve credit for what they do in that

line. But caring for animals is based
almost entirely on the idea of lajing
up merit, by doing good deeds.”

In some respects, it seems, the sup-

posed “Heathen Chinee” is ahead ot

so-called Christian countries, the
United States, Great Britain, etc. “A

fellow feeling makes one wondrous
kind,” wrote David Garrick, the great

actor and writer of short poems.
Shakespeare a hundred and forty

years before Garrick, declared “That
one touch of nature makes the whole
world kin.” The Bible says, “Blessed
are the merciful, for they shall obtain
mercy.” The Chinese are setting a
most humane and beautiful example
to the younger nations, who are send-
ing to them missionaries. In the way
of human goodness and acts of mercy
and benevolence much can be learned
by the United States from the oldest
of nations. In this connection 1 will
copy two impressive stanzas from a
writer in the British “Dominion Pres-
byterian”:

"Ifyou’re down in pain and weakness,
or the victim of disease.

And the mighty seem to push you
to the wall.

Try to hear the muffled rum oleos the
wheels upon the breeze;

God has chariots for His poor ones
when they fall.

"If you’re down about the valley
where the shadow is so black,

And you feel the sun of life is set-
ting fast,

Don’t forget the wheels of muffled
flame that gild the golden
track;

God is sure to send his chariots at
the last.”

* * *

There are all sorts of drinks being
introduced now. Coffee itself has
enemies, and attempted rivals, but the
“great civilzer” is found to hold its
own among all beverages and frauds.
I saw lately in a great religion Lon-
don weekly an advertisement that
struck me. I had never heard of it,
but give it publicity here:
“Dr. ALLISON savs:

“Brunak is as easilv made as tea.
coffee, or cocoa. It is as refreshing
as tea, as tasty as coffee, as contort-
ing as cocoa and as harmless as water.
It can be drunk at any meal or at
supper time. There is not a head-
ache in a barrel of it and no nervous-
ness in a ton of it. It may be drunk
by the young, the old the weak, the
strong, the brainy man or the athlete,
also by invalids even in diabetes.

“T. R. Allison, Ex-L.R.C.P.,&c.,
“Author of Thirteen Books on Health,
“4, Spanish-pl.. Manchester-sq., W.”

I regret much to see the announce-
ment of the death of the Hon. William
O’Connor Morris, a distinguished Irish
jurist and author. He was the au-
thor of a capital one-volume life of
Napoleon, a book I have several times
praised. When I first read it (I have
read it a second time) 1 thought he
was English born, and I marvelled at
his candor and fairness and so wrote,
for no Englishman had ever before
dealt justly and appreciatively of the
greatest genius of modern times —

great in war and great in statesman-
ship—a positive and unequalled mar-
vel. But Morris was Irish born, and
in that lies the fact of his admirable
sincerity and sense of right and
thorough understanding of the tre-
mendous Italian. lam gratified to see
it mentioned that he had finished his
last book—“ Wellington, Soldier and
Statesman, and the Revival of the
Military Power of England.” As the
“Iron Duke” was Irish born, too.
Judge Morris may be tempted to ex-
aggerate his real qualities. The New
York Saturday Review of the 13th
inst says:

“Judge Morris was a close student
of military history, having written
‘Great Commanders of Modern
Times,’ ‘Napoleon,’ and “Moltke.’ His
‘Wellington’ will he issued in Septem-
ber in G. P. Putnam's Sons’ Heroes of
the Nations Series.”

Stanley Weyman is a novelist of
much distinction in England. I have
read nothing from him. He has writ-
ten books that commanded the con-
sideration of men of education and
writers of ability in his own land. The
publication of an historical novel by
him, and I think he writes no other
kind, is an event of interest in Lon-
don and in other parts of England.

Mr. W. L. Alden, London corre-
spondent of the New York “Saturday
Review,” on August 3rd, wrote of him
in this wise:

“Mr, Weyman long ago secured his
public, and that public is faithful to
him, because he never disappoints it.
Among writers of historical novels
who are still with us, Mr. Weyman
seems to me to be easily the best. His
story, ‘Under the Red Robe,’ was
much more than a mere historical
novel, for it gave us a hero who was
a new creation. Perhaps all his novels
have not reached the same high level,
but they are all good.”

Mrs. Humphrey Ward, who out-
ranks all female novelists of England

now, is a very decided admirer of Na-
thaniel Hawthorne. That is not sin-
gular for almost any fairly cultivated
English woman might be expected to
hold a really great novelist and stylist
in high estimate. She has a paper in
the August number of the London
“Covnhill Magazine.” She began to
read him and admire him in her girl-
hood. She refers to him as “roman-
tic,” and says he has “a vague, inar-
ticulate sense of appealing beauty,”
and so on.
THEODORE BRYANT KINGSBURY.

Wilmington, N\ C., Aug. 2 7.—1904.

Burdock Blood Bitters cures it
promptly, permanently. Regulates
and tones the stomach.

Is it a burn? Use Dr. Thomas’
Electric Oil. A cut? Use Dr. Thomas’
Electric Oil. At your druggists.

Coughs and colds, down to the very
boorderland f consumption, yield to
the soothing, healing influences of Dr.
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.

Only one remedy in the world that
will at once stop itchiness of the skin
in any part of the body; Doan’s Oint-
ment. At any drug store, 50 cents.

KILLED Ills MOTHER
Uev. C. ,7. Budlong Writes of llis Nar-

row Escape From Deadly Diabe-

tes, From Which Disease

Jlis Mother Died.

STUART’S GIN AND BUCIIU CURED
HIM.

There is no disease so surely fatal as
diabetes, or any other form of Kidney
disease. These organs have important
work to do. their main function being
to remove all impurities from the sys-
tem. When they become deranged, or
fail to act promptly, this poisonous
matter stagnates and remains in the
system with serious results.

The most reliable remedy for all
forms of Kidney and Bladder diseases
is Stuart’s Gin and Buchu, which
never fails to give satisfactory results,
even in advanced stages of the disease.
The following letter from the Rev. J.
C. Budlong, a prominent minister, of
Washington, Rhode Island, is one of
the many voluntary testimonials from
those who have been cured by this
remedy.

•, \

J' g|j

God bless vou for compounding it.

REV. C. J. BUDLONG.

“Ihave been cured of a most severe
form of Diabetes by the use of your

celebrated Stuart’s Gin and Buchu. I
regard it as the greatest remedy ever
known for this terrible disease. My
mother recently died from its ravages,

and I feel that I was saved from a

similar fate by using your remedy.
“Yours truly,

“REV. C. J. BUDLONG.
“Washington, R. I.”

Samples Free to All.

If you have any indication of a de-
rangement of the bladder or kidneys,
no matter how slight, you owe it to

vourself to take immediate steps to
cure yourself before a dangerous stage

is reached. A thorough test of thirty

years has i>roved Stuart’s Gin and
Buchu to be a thoroughly reliable
remedy for any form of diabetes,
gravel or stone in the bladder, inflam-
mation, uremic poison, or any other
stage of kidney or bladder disease. It
promptly reaches the cause of the
trouble and dissolves and expels from

the system the deadly uric acid, at the
same time restoring the kidneys and
bladder to their normal healthy condi-
tion, and building up and adding
strength to the entire system.

We invite every one to test Stuart’s
Gin and Buchu without cost, and will

take pleasure in sending a sample of
the remedy, with complete informa-
tion to all who will send their name
and address to Stuart Drug Co., 52
Wall street, Atlanta, Ga.
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Stockholders A. & N. C. Meeting.

A meeting of the stockholders of

the Atlantic and North Carolina Rail-
road for the purpose of considering

a proposition to lease said railroad, is
hereby called in accordance with the
by-laws of the company to be held at
New Bern, N. C., Thursday, Septem-

ber Ist, 1904.
JAMES A. BRYAN. President.

M. MANLY, Secretary-Treasurer.
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A Guaranteed Substitute tor
Calomel. No Opiates, No Mer-
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THE KEELEY INSTITUTE, GREENSBORO, N. C.

Free!
Our
Illustrated
Hand Book

CUT THiS OUT TODAY—MAILIT TO

Box 166, Greensboro, N. C.
Please send me your Illustrated Hand Book (No. 2S).

Name

Address

Solid Oak Sideboard $8.75
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Delivered I
74 in. High
42 in. Long
20 in. Wide

French Bevel
Plate Mirror,

12 x 20 in.

Handsomely carved.
Solid posts and mor-
tised construction. Fine
Varnish Finish.. Casters
free.

Money
Refunded
ifnot
Satisfactory.
This SPECIAL
PRICE good for

10 days only
Send cash with order

to obtain this price.

Piedmont Furniture Company
Ask for Furniture Catalogue. STATESVILLE, N. C

Railway
World’s Fair Scenic Bonte

•

TO

St. Louis* Mo.
Shortest, Quickest and Best Route.. Vestlbuled, Electric-Lighted Trains

with Pullman Sleepers and Dining Ca !\s.

Through tickets from North Carolina with direct connections. ..Special
Bates for Season. Sivty or Fifteen da jTickets.

Fifteen day tickets from Raleigh, N. C., $24.80.
Sleeping car accommodations engaged upon application.

SPECIAL COACH EXCURSIONS
on authorized dates, tickets good for ten days at rate of $18.50. Correspond-
ingly low rates from other stations. Special accommodations arranged for
parties.
Stop-overs permitted within limit at C. .& O. celebrated Mountain Resrrtja,

Use the C. & O Route and purchase jour tickets accordingly.
For coach excursion dates, reservations and other information, odilKj£S,

w. O. Warthen, D. P. A., C. & 0. R’y, Richmond, Va

Nervous Dyspepsia can be

cured if one will try the

Right Thing
I was down with Nervous Dyspepsia

for eight years. When I was taken I
weighed 185 pounds, and it reduced
me to 118. I could not touch solid
fool. I believe if I had taken solid
food it would have killed me, and I
had to live on sweets and lightest kind
of diet.

I had severe nervous spells nearly
every day and would have doctors to
treat me, but they did not do me one
particle of good, not even to relieve
me.

I was so weak that for three months
I was not able to walk across the room.
I had rather die than to suffer it over
again, and I felt that I was in a worse
condition than anyone who ever lived.

Mrs. Joe Person and my wife per-
suaded me to use Mrs. Joe Person’s
Remedy.

I bought a dozen bottles and it was
three months before I felt any relief at
all. Then I commenced to improve
right along.

T took 35 bottles and it cured ine.

It hafe been two years since I was
cured, and I have never had a touch of
the trouble since, and can eat anything
under the sun, and as much of it as I
want.

If anyone will stick to Mrs. Person’s
Remedy long enough to build up the
system, I know it will cure the most
aggravated case of dyspepsia or ner-
vousness that can be found.

B. M. MEDLIN.
Creedmore, Granville Co., N. C., R.

F. D. No. 1., Aug. 1, 1904.

Architect
CHAS. W. BARRETT

Raleigh, N.C.

Ifin Want of Good

F ertilizers
FOR

Tobacco
and

Cotton
WRITE TO

s.w.
A

Travers
! &Co.

(Branch V.-C. C. Co.>
BRANDS:

Capital Tobacco Fertilizer.
National Special Tobacco Fertiliser.
National Fertilizer.
Beef Blood and Bone Fertilizer.
Ca T'

! tal Bone—PclasA Compound.

Sale..
2-50 Horse-power Tubular Boil-
ers.
One 100 Horse-power Return
Tubular Boiler.
One 10 Horse-power Return
Tubular Boiler.
One 30 Horse-power Upright
Boiler.
One 12 Horse-power Locomotive
Type, on skids with 10 Horse-
power Skinner Engine on iron
base.
One 70 Horse-power Talbot En-
gine.

One 100 Horse-power Taylor En-
gine Co., Automatic Engine. Sev-
eral large and medium size
pumps.
One 30-inch Victor Water Wheel,
with Steel Pen Stock.
One 28-inch Foos Scientific At-
tortion Mill.

All of the above in first-class
working order and will be sold
cheap,

G. A.
Hanson,

Richmond, Va.

CARTHAGE RAILROAD.

Time Table.

In Effect January 30, 1904.

No. 38.
Leave Cameron 9:00 a. m.
Leave Stones 9:15 a.m.
Leave Kelly 9:‘3oa. m.
Arrive Carthage 10:00 a.m.
Leave Carthage 10:30 a.m.
Leave Mooshaunce 11:30 a.m.
Leave Parltwood 11:20 a.m.
Arrive Ilallison 11:30 a.m.

No. 41.
Arrive Cameron 6:15 p. m.
Leave Stones 4:55 p.m.
Leave Kelly 4:45 p. m.
Leave Crahtage 4:30 p.m.
Arrive Crathage 12:30 p.m.
Leave Mooshaunce 12:05 p. m.
Leave Parkwood 11:50 a.m.
Leave Ilallison 11:45 a.m.

No. 2.
Leave Cameron 5:50 p.m.
Leave Stones 6:05 p. in.
Leave Kelly 6:20 p.m.
Arrive Crahtgae 6:3opm.

No. 1.
Arrive Cameron 8:45 a.m.
Leave Stones 8:25 a. m.
Leave Kelly 8:15 a.m.
Leave Carthage 8:00 a.m.

W. C. PETTY -, Manager.
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