
The Boy was telling the lie wit'll
theintensity of feeling and power of

description known only to the master
of fiction who lives in the creations of
his own brain. In one sense it was
not a lie at all —it was merely decorat-
ed faith. The speaker was perfectly
sure of his premise, entirely confident
of his knowledge of details. The fact
that he spoke things as being with-
in his experience which were tech-
nically unuue was an irreveiant inci-
dent of narration. As he proceeded
to particularize and embeilisn the talc
tile effect upon his audience was
plainly visible. The Boss- —who was
eight—felt the foundations of his
leadership shaking under the spell of
eloquence. He came ruthlessly into
tne discourse; as he spoke the small
crowd of little hoys came down to
earth with a thump.

"Huh!” said the Boss, “listen at de
Baby. Mamma’s Boy has seen Santa
Claus. Huh!”

’the audience greeted this sally 1
the laugh that experience had taught

tljem was advisable when the Boss
spoke. The Boy. dismounted from the
steed of his fancy, blushed pain-
fully;

“I tell you I seen him.” he persisted,
“as plain as ever. He was right at
the foot of the bed. 1 seen him. I tell
yer!”

There was some further movement
of derision which stopped suddenly
at the frown of the Boss. The latter's
moods were inexplicable, but to be
obeyed. He regarded the Boy with
the cold eye of a practical sage, with
an air of ponderous judiciousness.

“What did he look like?” he de-
manded. “Did he have snow on him?”

The day was mild as a soring morn-
ing and the Boy hesitated for a sec-
ond. To his mind it was a sacrilege to
leave off the snow. It was like an
artist draping a figure for the W. C.
T. U. hall. But he realized that he
must play down to his audience. He
pitched his appeal like a politician.

* 'Course he didn’t; there want no
snow.”

He felt up his spine that this was
a clincher, a variation from accepted
ideals that was distinctly strengthen-
ing to his cause.

The Boss laid another trap;
“Did you hear the sleigh runners

on the roof?”
The Boy met this quickly; “I

tole you he was in the room afore I
waked.”

“You’d oughter to heard him go
away."

“My ears was under the cover—I
tole you that!”

The crowd felt the effect of tiie
master liar’s most effective ruse, the
apparently unconscious repetition of
seemingly chance-flung detail. There
was an appreciative murmur which
the Boss quelled with a glance.

“Did you see him plain?” he per-
sisted.

This was the Boy's cue and he
seized it like the general of strategy
that he was. His eyes widened and
his voice dropped to a tense whis-
per. His listeners strained forward.

“See him? I saw him as plain as
you. I was lying there wake—wide
awake watching the chimney and all
of a sudden I heard a crack at the
door”— the Boy moistened his lips—-
‘and I thought maybe it was Popper
hut when I cut my eye a round, there
ne was coming in on his tip-toes.”
Again he moistened his lips. “He
must have left his boots in the hall.
Gee-whiilik ! ns you bet I was scared.
Well, sir! I was fraid to budge an
inch. I had to watch him all the time
out of my left eye cause I had been
watching the fire place. He must have
come down the library chimney. First
tiling he did, he shut the door so soft
you couldn’t hear it crack, and then
he put the pack down on the floor
and come tip-toeing over to the bed
and I tell you I laid mighty still
while he was watching me. r just
lay there counting five between
breaths so I would sound like 1 was
sleep and [ could hear the little things
beating in my temples and Old Santa
stood right there by the bed and
looked and looked till I thought 1
couldn’t hold m from laughing no
longer and then he turned around and
lit his pipe and commenced to unload
iiis pack. You’d just oughter ssen
the things he had in there —more than
a store.”

Again the Boss hit into the tale:
“What time was it?”
“About two o’clock in the morn-

ing!”
"Hnw’u you sec him without a light

when ho come in?”
“There was a light in the hall and

besides the moon was shining right in
the west window. After he lighted his
pipe he lit the gas. (The Boy fumbled
in his pocket and brought out a
charred hit of pine.) ’Twas a match
just like that.” ¦

The crowd was deeply impressed.
One took the match and passed it
around awesomely. The smallest
youngster forgot his fear of the Boss:
“What'd he do next Jimmy?” he
piped.

“Oh. nothin’ much ’cept fill the
stockin’s and put the things on the
chair. You see l didn’t know whether
h<*’d been In sister's room or not, so I
was ’fraid to get up. An’ after awhile
I wanted to sneeze and I just couldn't
help it nohow an' I put my head under
the coyer, hut you could have heard
the sneeze in the hall anyway and af-
tei about an hour 1 got up and looked
at my things and then I went over in
sister's room and right at her door I
found that old raw-hide what 1 got.

and 1 reckon he must have dropped

that when I sneezed, and he was get-

tin' away in a hurry.”
“Huh! there's plenty of old whips

like that at the store this year and
last year, too,” taunted tlie Boss. .

This was the Coy’s chance. "Yes."
lie flashed hack, “and the clerk told
my Popper that Santa Gians got all
h b whips there and I can show you
where it says the same thing in the
paper!”

The audience was going over so fast
to the Boy that the Boss deemed it
unwise to hold back his bomb-shell
any longer.

"You are lying. Jimmy,” he said,
softly, “'cause there aint no Santa
t-'lauh. He’s just your Ma and Pa.”

l his was a sensation indeed. ’1 he
little group shivered. The world was
tumbling about their cars. They
edged away from the Boss as one
marked for destruction. It was won-
der! ul to see him standing there un-
harmed aiuid the wreck. He was
proud but scarcely happy. His infor-
mation was too new. He had thrown
the bomb and he was afraid of its ef-
fect and astonished at his own temer-
ity. His face was stem and guiltv.

1 he litle group was silent.
.\,iu. said the Boss, “it's just your

Ma and Pa. Pa told me yesterday.
Jimmy's the biggest liar out.”

Incidents and Observation.

BY R. L. GRAY.

The Boy recovered first. “I don’t
care w hat you say, 1 saw him,” lie re-
peated, “just as plain as ever.”

Here was a chance for the Boss to
exert his physical superiority. He
felt that the discourse had gone
against him in sp.te of his triumph at
the end.

"I tole you my Pa said there want
no Santa Claus.” he growled. You
mean my pa’s a lie do you?”

The Boss’ grimy fist was
j doubled up and he edged in to the Boy

i with his left shoulder. The Boy gave
ground slightly and spoke in a low
voice to controlthc quaver of fear and
excitement. He tried, however, to
dodge the issue.

“My Popper told me there was a
Santa Claus.”

The Boss sniffed: “Your Popper’s
as big a lie as you.”

And then the boy realized that he
had done an awful thing. He had
smitten the Boss in the nose and it
was bleeding. In an instant the heat
ol' battle was on him. The demoraliz-
ed Boss fought blindly', the Boy' with
the calculating fever of success. Blow
followed blow, while the Boss tried
vamlv to come to a “wrassle.” The
crowd stood by at first to see the de-
molition of the Boy, then shaken with
doubt, finally' with rising hope. Sud-
denly the Boy hit the nose again,
bringing more blood. The Boss hurst
into a flood of tears and the Boy,
trembling hut exquis.tely happy, stood
by gloating over his enemy and secret-
ly wondering at his own prowess, while
the fickle company of his friends
danced around and around with point-
ed fingers:

“Hi! Hi! Yah! Yah! Jimmy licked
j'ou! Jimmy licked you! Hi! Hi!”

And as the dethroned boss walked
painfully sobbing towards his home
the new ruler of the clan stood
among his admiring friends and re-
peated over and over.

“He an’t no good. Talking about
no Santa Claus. Didn’t I see him,
huh ?”

But as the Boy proudly explained
that he had licked the Boss, the quilt
of the beautiful lie that had come
so confidently from his lips was heavy
upon his soul. Not that he cared for
the lie, so that in its essence it spoke

the truth. It was the doubt that bit
into his heart, that came at. night to
to people the darkness of his room
with sft footed hypocritical parents
with ly'ing gilts in their hands. As
Christmas came on the doubt grew
and swelled in importance. The Boss,
slowly working up his courage for
another test at arms, fostered it In-
dustriously'. not personally, hut
through drops of poison in the minds
of smaller satillites who faithfully re-
ported in the hopes of another fight.

The larger boys caught on to the sit-
uation. They' named him “Santy”
and the apnellation stuck. They
jeered him on the streets, and talked
constantly of reindeer, followed b.v
hoarse and uproarious laughter. They
followed the joke with the cruel
avidity' known only to the small boy.

The subject never seemed to pall.
Finally the Boy' threw down his guard.
He knew all the time, he said, and was
just fooling the kids. The Boss got
gay and he licked him. Jimmy dis-
missed the matter with a wave
of the • hand. The jeers with
which the explanation was re-
ceived bent more than those which
had followed, while he was sticking to
his faith. There yet remained the
satisfying knowledge that he had
licked the Boss. Even that he felt
had been accidental and he avoided a
conflict. But the Boss was not to be
pul off. The latter grew bolder day
by day. Finally he forced the issue
and the Boy was whipped to the
Queen’s taste. At once he become
almost a pariah. His fickle follow-
ing left him in a day. The Santa
Claus story was the best thing of the
year. With the rehabilitation of the
Boss, less because unbearable to the
Boy. He retired from the society of
his kind. He made strange acquaint-
ances in distant parts of town —hoys
who went with girls and wore shoes
in the summer time!

And always he thought of the lie
that he had told and of the doubt that
grew by day and took tangible form
in his dreams at night.

And at last the night came when
he put it to the test. For a long
time he laid and listened, listened
with a strange sense of guilt at his
heart, not for Santa Claus, but for his
parents. Several times he went to
sleep only to be awakened by tense
drawn nerves. Occasionally in some
distant room he heard voices and the
rustling of paper in the hall. The
town clock struck twelve. Usually
his parents went early to bed. .Even
tonight he had been sent early to his
room “because everybody must he
asleep when Santa Claus comes.’ As
he thought of these things the faint
hope that the hoy had left flickered
and went out. He tucked his head in
the pillow and wept quietly in the
ni"ht.

Suddenly he waked. As he moved
he saw that there was a dim light in
the room. He heard a warning
“sah!” a#id lav sti!!. As fie looked
from beneath had c osed lids he saw
his parents standing motionless at the
mantel. His mot nor haJ a finger on
her lips: his father was frozen like a
statue with a stocking in his hand.
The Boy lay quiet—“counting five be-
tween breaths." The whole opera-
tion proceeded beneath his eyes. He
watched the pair arrange the gifts on
the chair. He saw his mother were
writing on slips of paper which site
pinned here and there. Finally, while
the father stood and smiled, he saw
his mother slit) to his bed; and he
felt the light brush of her lips against
his hair.

The Bov knew the wrost. He felt
suddenly that he was a man. And
he remembered with a shame that he
had not felt before his Christmas lie.
And his parents were responsible. It
was they who had done this thing.

The Boy groaned as lie thought of
their deception. H ¦ got out o: bed
angrily and approached his gifts.
Santa Claus indeed! What a fool and
blind he had been! He had seen
several of these things in the stores,
the identical things. He had told his
father what he wanted. And that
was how Santa Claus always knew.
What should he say to them, these
liars, who were always pealing of the
truth? And then it occurred to\h!m
what an unselfish thing it was for
them to give him all these things,

the name of Santa Claus! Why? he

wondered. The Boy crept back to his
bed and thought hard and long. He
had intended to tell his sister as soon
as the (ires were made. But sudden-
ly he knew that it would not do. He
must keep her deceived. He must
even keep his parents deceived hut—
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and as th thought of the Boss came
to him he gritted since teeth—how he
would like to lick the Boy who told
him!

In the morning the Boy deceived
every one except his mother. Moth-
ers are experts at seeing things and
not telling. They are the shut eye

sentries of the home. But. later in
the day she told.

“You are getting to be a big boy

Jimmy,” she said and there is some-

thing that you ought to know that 1

have been keeping from you, because
I wanted you to have a good time

The Boy interrupted. “Oh mamma,

1 know! I know!”
And as, with streaming eyes he

ran to his peculiar refuge oyer the
wood-shed, he kept repeating be-

tween his sobs:
“I knew she wouldn't lie! I knew

she wouldn’t lie.”

THE INAUGURAL BALL.

The Siiuthfield Herald Explains an
Editorial Reference to Mr. Pou

in This Connection.

(Special to News and Observer.)
Smithfield, N. C., Dec. 24. —In an

editorial reference in the Herald this
week to the proposed inaugural ball
we made the statement that Con-
gressman Pou, of this district, advo-
cated the capitol building as the
proper place to hold the ball.' We

based that statement upon the. follow-

ing report of his speech in the Wash-
ington Post of December 20th: “Rep-

resentative Pou, of North Carolina,

spoke in favor of using the capital; ‘I
believe this inauguration should he
conducted in no niggardly manner, he
asserted, ‘and in accordance with the
dignity of the nation as a world power
I see no impropriety in conducting
the ceremonies incident to the inau-
guration of the President of the Uni-
ted States in the National Capitol
building. The function is more in the
nature of a reception than a ball. In
fact I understand there is very little
dancing indulged in. It seems to me it

would be the part of wisdom to adopt

the capitol for this use.’ ” Our atten-
tioh has been called to a complete
report of his speech as published in
the Congressional Record, from which
we find that while Mr. Pou adocated
the holding of the ceremonies attend-
ant upon the inauguration of the Pres-
ident in the Capitol he stated that he
did not think a dance should be per-
mitted in the building. Not desiring
to do Mr. Pou any injustice we make
the above explanotion.

THE SMITHFIELD HERALD.

THE VALUE OF CHARCOAL.

Few People Know How Useful it is
Preserving Health and Beauty.

Nearly everybody knows that char-
coal is the safest and most efficient
disinfectant and purifier in nature,
but few realize its value when taken
into the human system for the same
cleansing purpose.

Charcoal is a remedy that the more
you take of it the better; it is not a
drug at all, hut simply absorbs the
gases and impurities always present

in the stomach and intestines and
carries them out of the system.

Charcoal sweetens the breath after
smoking, drinking or after eating

onions and other odorous vegetables.
Charcoal effectually clears and im-

proves the complexion, it whitens the
teeth and further acts as a natural
and eminently safe cathartic.

It absorbs the injurious gases which

collect in the stomach and bowels; it
dsinfects the mouth and throat from
the poison of catarfh.

All druggists sell charcoal in one
form or another, but probably the
best charcoal and the most for the
money is in Stuart's Charcoal Lozen-
ges, they are composed of the finest
powdered Willow charcoal, and other
harmless antiseptics in tablet form
or rather in the form of large, pleas-
ant tasting lozenges, the charcoal be-
ing mixed with honey.

The daily use of these lozenges will
soon tell in a much improved condi-
tion of the general health; better
complexion, sweeter breath and purer
blood, and the beauty of it is that no
possible harm can result from their
continued use, hut on the contrary,
great benefit.

A Buffalo physician In speaking of
the benefits of charcoal, says: “I
advise Stuart’s Charcoal Lozenges to
all patients suffering from gas in the
stomach and bowels; and to clear the
complexion and purify the breath,
mouth and throat; 1 also believe the
liver is greatly benefitted by the daily
use of them; they cost but twenty-
five cents a box at drug stores, and
although in some sense a patent
preparation, yet I believe I get more
and better charcoal in Stuart’s Char-
coal Lozenges than in any of the or-
dinary charcoal tablets.”

WHERE IS JAMES HARRELL?

Strange Disappearance of a Young

Man From Hertford.

(Special to News and Observer.)

Hertford, N. C.. Dec. 2 4.—Where is
James Harrell? This is the question
now upon the lips of every man, wo-
man and chiid in this community. He
has disappeared under the most mys-
terious circumstances and there are
strong indications that he lias met
with foul play.

Harrell was in the employ of Am-
brose Owens, a furniture dealer of
Edenton. and sold furniture on the
instalment plan. He left Floyd’s
boarding house here just before 10
o’clock Wednesday night, saying that
he was going to collect a hill for furn-
iture he had sold a negro named Fred
Satterfield. He asked that the door at
the hotel he left o*>en as he would re-
turn in a brief while.

But from that hour to this so far as
known nothing has been seen or
James Harrell. No suspicion rests o«t
the negro. It is recalled, however,
that on the night that the missing man
vanished there were two unknown
men, apparently sailors, at the hotel,
and that in their presence Harrell In
u playful manner displayed a larre
roll of bills. It is said that these men
left the hotel shortly after Harrell
himself quitted it. and that neither of
the two has been seen since.

But the*most sinister portion' of this
story is yet to he told. Thursday af-
ternoon a colored barber named It:-
ram Fork found in a low nnirsit.v
place near the cemetery known as
Twin's Bottoms a hat which was af-
terwards identified as that worn by

Harrell on the night he disappeared,
and still later Policeman Summers
found a number of business papers
belonging to the missing man.

What is the sequel to this mysteri-
ous story? To what dark conclusion
are these discoveries now pointing?

Dr. C. J. Moffett is a graduate of
medicine and has as much right to
prescribe for the sick as any physi-
cian, and gives to mothers his
“TEETHINA" as the best remedy
they can use for their teething chil-
dren. “TEETHINA” Aids Digestion,
Regulates the Bowels, Overcomes and
Counteracts the Effects of the Rum-
mer's Ileat and makes teething easy.

BITTEN BY SUPPOSED MAD DOG.

Raised Whiskey Licenses to Over One
Hundred Dollars More for the

Year.

(Special to News and Observer.)

Salisbury, N. C.. Dec. 24.—Charles
| Brown, a young son of Mr. Frank
Brown residing about four miles from

j this city, was bitten by a supposed
mad dog Thursdav and it is expected

that the lad will be taken North for
: treatment with the hope of preventing

I hydrophobia. The youngster nad a
fearful encounter and hard tight with
the ferocious animal which hit him in
the shoulder but which was finally
shot to death.

At their last meeting the Salisbury
board of aldermen voted to increase
the license of retail saloon keepers
from SSOO to S6OO per annum. The

¦ raise seems to meet with general ap-
proval and it is expected that the new
year will bring an increased number
of saloons Messrs. J. C. Summers &

Co., wholesale liquor dealers of Ashe-
ville, having applied for license to uo
business in Salisbury.

SHEIIAN SUCCEEDS RICHARDS.

The Brotherhood of Locomotive Engi-

neers Presents Mr. Richards
With Handsome Tea Set.

(Special to News and Observer.)
Spencer. N. C Dec. 24. —Mr. J. F.

Shehan, of Columbia, S. C„ has been
appointed master mechanic of the
Southern Railway Company's plant at
this place and assumed control yes-
terday.

The Brotherhood of Locomotive
Engineers at this place this afternoon
presented Capt.. Richards with a

handsome tea set costing several hun-
dred dollars. The Brotherhood also
passed suitable resolutions expressing
regret at his departure and sent a copy
of same to the brotherhood in Bos-
ton where Capt. Richards will he lo-

cated in the future having accepted

a responsible position with the New
York. New Haven & Hartford rail-
road. He will leave during the com-
ing week for his new duties.

A FATAL ACCIDENT.

One Boy Shot Dead l»y Another at

Target Practice.

(Special to News and Observer.)

Winston-Salem, N. C., Dec. 24.—80b
Hudson, thirteen years old, was shot
and killed today by Harry Nailor.
aged thirteen. Hudson lived only
about twenty minutes after the shoot-
ing. which appears to hae heenv acci-
dental. Nailor had a 22-calibre rifle
and the hall struck Hudson in the
abdomen. The hoys were near the*

Winston water-works shooting at a
target, when, it is claimed, the gun
was accidentally fired. Nailor is in
jail awaiting inestigation.

Presented With Handsome Cane.

Judge E. B. Jones, of the Superior
court, was this atfernoon presented
with a handsome gold-headed cane by
the members of the Winston-Salem
bar. Hon. C. B. Watson presented the
cane in a happy speech.

Charmed by Hobson’s Lecture.

tSpecial to News and Observer.)
Washington, N. C.. Dec. 24.

Richmond Pearson Hobson, of ”Mer-

rimae” fame, whose brilliant effort to

block Santiago harbor in 1898 won
him the praise of the world, heid a
good audience under the spell of his
eloquence here last night, the subjee;

of his talk being “The Navy.” His
rich, full voice, fluency, and absolute
command of the language charmed
his hearers for nearly two hours. IBs
exposition of the subject in hand was
masterly, logical, practical. He spoke

as one having authority, with a Knowl-
edge of world affairs, and a gras > of
things that is wonderful.

Hotel Change* at Greensboro.

(Special to News and Observer.)

Greensboro, N. (’.. Doc. 2 4.—Ar-
rangements were perfected this even-
ing by Cobh & Fry, Jesses of the Guil-

ford and Benbow hotels here with

the owner of the Guilford, whereby
the case, dining room and lobby of
the Guilford will be converted into

business offices. Beginning tomor-
row both hotels will be operated from

offices of the Benbow, and the clerical
force and European plan service at

Guilford wii! he discontinued.

Error About the Honda Company.

(Special to News and Ohcsrver.)

Winston-Salem, N. C.. Dec. 24.

The report sent out by your corre-
spondent lastnight that the Konda
Lumber Manufacturing Co., had
gone into voluntary bankruptcy, is de-
nied today, it is stated that a corpor-
ation cannot go into voluntary bank-
ruptcy. The report got out through a
telegram received here by a local
lawyer, who held claims for collection
against the company.

Wrong Idea.

Don’t get the wrong idea into your
head that starvation is good for Dys-
pepsia.

It’s not.
Those who have not studied the

subject very deeply, or with trained
scientific minds, might think so.

But facts prove otherwise.
All specialists in stomach and diges-

tive disorders know, that it is best

for dyspepsia to he well fed.
Why, dyspepsia is really a starva-

tion disease!
Your food doesn't feed you.
By starvation, you may give your

bowels and kidneys less to do, but
that does not cure your digestive trou-
ble —simply makes you weaker and
sicker; less likely to be permanently
cured than ever.

No. the only right way to perma-
nently eure yourself of any form of
dyspepsia or indigestive trouble, is
to eat heartily of all the food that you

find best agrees with you, ami help
your digestion to work with Stuart’s
Dyspepsia Tablets.

This is a safe, certain, scientific, re-
liable method of treatment, which will
never fail to cure the most obstinate
cases if persevered in.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets have a
gentle, tonic, refreshing effect on the
secretory glands of the entire digestive
tract.

They gently force the flow of fresh
digestive juices.

They contain, themselves, many of
the chemical constituents of tll'se
juices, thus when dissolved they help
to dissolve tire food around them in
stomach or bowels.

They therefore quickly relieve all

the symptoms of indigestion, and coax
the glands to take a proper pleasure
in doing their proper work.

They eoax you hack to health.
No other medical treatment of any

sort nor any fad system of “Culture"
or "Cure,” will give you the solid
permanent, curative results, that will
Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets.

Write fora free Book of Symptoms.
F. A. Stuart Co., Marshall, Mich.

Some men are satisfied with half a
loaf and some never would.

STOP THAT COUGH!
Colds Lead to Catarrh—Catarrh Leads to Consumption.

Miss Lillia, of Illinois, started out

exactly in this way. Fortunately, she
took a course of Peruna before it was
too late. She had caught several colds,
tnen a cough developed. She took all
sorts of cough medicines, until, as she
puts it, “Isickened atthesightof them.”
In four weeks Peruna had cured her of
her catarrh and her system was entirely
rid of it.

This is what Peruna is doing all the
while. Not a day, and probably not an
hour, passes but some one has a similar

experience with Peruna.
The first step toward consumption is

catching cold. The next step is a failure
to cure it promptly. The third step is
the development of catarrh, which grad-
ually becomes chronic. The fourth step,
the catarrh begins to spread from the
head to the throat. The fifth step, the
catarrh spreads to the bronchial tubes
and lungs. It then becomes consump-
tion in its first stage.

Atany time during the progress of the
catarrh, from the first onset of the cold
to its final settlement in the longs, Pe-
runa can be relied upon to stop the dis-
ease. It cures entirely. Even after
consumption has become thoroughly
developed, many casos have found in
Peruna a permanent cure. After they
have been given up by physicians to die
of consumption Peruna has cured them.

We have hundreds of testimonials
that declare these facts in the most
enthusiastic language.

U. S. Senator John M.Thurston, from
Nebraska, writes the following letter
from Washington, D. C., under date of
April 6,1901:

“I have used Peruna at various times
during the past year or two with most
satisfactory results.
“Itentirely relieved mo from an irri-

tating cough, the result of excessive

effort in the Presidential campaign, and

11 am a firm believer in its efficacy in
any such trouble.”—Jno. M. Thurston.

To take quieting medicines to stop a
cough is absurd and harmful. The only
way to stop a cough permanently and
without doing more injury than good is

to cure the catarrh, which is exactly
what Peruna does. It cures the catarrh
of the bronchial tubes and the cough
ceases.

At the slightest appearance of a cough
2, bottle of Peruna should be taken
according to directions. One bottle in
the beginning will do more than a half
dozen bottles after the catarrh has
fastened itself on the lungs.

Ifyou do not derive prompt and satis-

factory results from the use of Peruna,
write at once to I)r. Hartman, giving a

full statement of your case, and he will
bo pleased to give you his valuable ad-

vice gratis,
Address Dr. Hartman, President of

tThe Ilartmau Sanitarium, CoJumbus.O.
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Nii\e cases of consumption out of ten
oc«mr in this way:

A person catches a cold. The cold is

not properly cured, and they quickly
catch another one. This cold is dilly-
dallied with by ao treatment, or son**

1/tßni '

f Miss Alma Hillia, 50618th St., i
Bock Island, 111., says: J

“/am m firm friend to Peruns, for ®

Itcured me in two days of a cough J
which had been annoying me fori

three weeks, and which had de -1
veioped a serious catarrhal affec - J
tion of the throat and lungs. *

I
“Ihad a number of colds during *

the year, and each left me with a ;

little more catarrh; then this bad 4
cough was the worst. 3 took cough t
medicines until I sickened at the I
sight of them. But Peruna cured *

me up in such quick time that 1 am
its firm friend. Pour weeks' con - ;

T stant use of it got the catarrh ep- *

I tirely out of my system. J
| <•// deserves all the praise be - i
T stowed upon it.”—AlmaLlllia. j
treatment that is ineffectual, and the

cold continues.
Then they catch another cold and be-

gin to cough. Then they take cough

syrups, but they do no good.
By and hv they get tired of taking

medicine and give up in despair.

Their cold continues and their cough

grows worse. Then they apply to a

doctor,, only to discover that they are in

1 toe first stages of consumption.

Ask your Druggist for a free Peruna Almanac for 1905,
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Ail Klndia o Electrical Supplier.

Poreelian Wires All Sizes
Tubes Gross-arm Braces

Closets Insulators
Rnssetu Brackets and Plan
Also Agents for Edison Lamp*

r.VKNSBC"'\ 11. C.

Stock Iudders Meeting.

The regluar annual meeting of the
stockholders of the Italeigh Savings
Bank will he held at their banking
house on Monday, January 9th, at
noon.

Stockholders’ Meeting.

The annual meeting of the stock-
holders of the Commercial and Farm-
ers Bank of Raleigh will be at their
Banking House on Tuesday at 12 m„
January 10. 190 5.

B. S. JERMAN, Cashier.
Dee. 30, 1904.
till jau 10, 1905.

THE ANNUAL MEETING OF THE
stockholders of the National Bank
of Raleigh will bo held in their
banking house January l(£Ui, 190b.
Il', H. Briggs, Cashier.

forour CATALO&UEof buildinq materials, sash. |
doors, blinds, hardware, mantels.paints,qlass. ipis W
& electric fixtures &c. jL
FRANK T. CLARK CO„tm|
19 EstablishHiATO. NORFOLK.VA.RBB

Christmas Holiday Excursion Rates,
1901-5.

Account of above ocasion the Sea-

board will sell
FOR THE PUBLIC

Tickets at one and one-third first
class fares from all points South,of
the Ohio and Potomac Rivers ahd
East of the Mississippi, including
Washington, D. C., Cincinnati, Ohio,
Evansville, Ind., and St. Louis, Mis-
souri. Tickets will De sold December
2C;rd, 24tli, 25th and 31st, 1904. and
January Ist, 1905. Final limit Janu-
ary 4th, 1905.

For Students and Teachers.
On presentation and surrender of

certificates signed by superintendent,
principal or president of school cr col-
lege, tickets will be sold December
17th to 24th, inclusive, with final
limit of January Bth.

Excursion Hates to Jacksonville, Fla.

The Seaboard announces a rate of
one fare plus twenty-five cents from
all points to Jacksonville, Florida and
return, account of the annual meeting
Southern Educational Association, De-
cember 29th to 31st. Rate from Ral-
cign $16.05. Tickets will be sold De-

cember 29th, with final limit of Jan-
uary 2nd, 1905.

For further information, apply to
C. H. GATTTS, T. P. A.,

Raleigh, N, C.

The Raleigh &Cape
Fear Rwy. Co.
Effective Sunday, October 9,

1904, at 12:01 a. m.

Superseding all Previous Time Tables.
So. Bound. N. Bound.
Daily Ex. Daily Ex.
Sunday. STATIONS. Sunday.

101. A. M. 102. P. M.
7:20 Lv. Raleigh Ar. 5:35
7:35 Caraleigh Mills 5:20
7:45 Sylvaola 6:13
7:54 Barnes 5:04
8:00 Hobby 4:57
8:15 McCullers 4:52
8:25 Banks 4:25
8:30 Austin 4:21
8:50 Willow Springs 4:15
9:05 Johnson Mill 4:03
9:15 Cardenas 4:00
9:20 C. F. & N. Junction 3:55

9:35 Fuquay Springs 3:52
9:40 Buckhorn 3:35
9:45 Rawles 3:30

10:00 Chalybeate 3:20
10:05 Bradley 3:01
10:15 Smith Mill 2:55
10:25 ArLlllington Station Lv 2:45
A. M. P- M.

101 Eastern Standard Time. 102
JOHN A. MILLS,

President and General Manager.

CHRISTMAS AT BILTMORE.

Mr. and Mrs. George Vanderbilt Make
Many Hearts Glad.

(Special to News and Observer.)
Asheville, N. C.» Dec. 24:—Mr. and

Mrs. George W. Vanderbilt enter-
tained at tea this afternoon at live
o’clock, for the members of the choir
of All Souls Church. The annual
Christmas tree at Itiltmore house for
the employes of the estate further sig-
nalized the afternoon. The tree was
luminous with myraids of incandes-
cent lights and laden with gifts se-
lected by Mrs. Vanderbilt. Between
seven and eight hundred people par-
ticipated in this merry making and
over seven hundred presents were dis-
tributed. This year’s Christmas en-
tertainment of the Biltmore employes
was the largest in the history of the
estate.

The average man opens an account
with you when he does you a favor.

IJ&fifsdouiii
Blankets

On our Blue Grass Ranch in the Alle-
ghany Moun lins we are raising some of
the ihiest ' juth American Merino Sheep
in the wo .d. From the wool of these
sheep we manufacture our famous ?

I-AMSHOWN I$JjANKETS.

the finest, joftcst, warmest bed-coverings
ever produced. These exquisite blankets

are not to he compared with the usual
sort sold by retail dealers, made of rough,
harsh, coarse wool. They are so soft and
silky that their touch is ifrateful and
soothing to the tenderest skin.

Ask your dealer for them. If lie cannot
supply you, we will ship them, direct from
the factory to you, express prepaid, at
following prices: size 60x78 inches, 87.00
per pair; 70x80 inches, SB.OO per pair;
So> CO inches, $10.4)0 per pair. White with
red, white and blue border?; solid red
with black border; light pink or light blue

v.ith white border.

LITTLE bo beep blankets.
As soon as the baby lambs can be safely

shorn, their downy, silky wool is clipped
and woven into Little Bopcep Blankets—-
just right for the baby’s ciadle or child’s
bed—soft, warm, fluffy—ideal coverings for
tender liitle bodies. White with red, blue
or pink border; i ink or baby blue with
white border. Prices, express prepaid;
size 36x54 inches, $3.50 per pair; 4?,x60
inches, SI.OO per pair; 48x64 indies, §5.00
per pair.

%

Order a trial pair (or as many pairs
as you desire’) and, if they are not
entirely satisfactory upon receipt, re-
turn at our expense and we will refund
the amount paid. This guarantee ap-
plies to both Lamsdovvn cnl Liitie Bo-

Chatham Manufacturing Co.
F'kiri Woolen Mills, Elkin, N. C.
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