
W HAD RATHER TOO MUCH OF
X* THE GOVERNOR S RECEPTION.

By REV. R. H. WHITAKER.

When Governor David S. Reid was

an aspirant to a seat in the United
States Senate, and the Legislature,
which was to elect a Senator, was in
session, he gave a grand reception at
the oid Mansion, which stood where

the Centennial Graded School is, to
which the Legislature. and. as I re-
member the size of the crowd, almost
everybody else in the city were invit-
ed. The crowd was immense, the re-
freshments were abundant and the
cheer was royal. “Little Davy” was in
his glory, for he dearly loved to shake
the people’s hands, and. as he was
pretty sure of his election and would
go from the gubernatorial chair to a
seat in the Senate, he was, of course, in
line spirits. If there was an individual
there, that night, with whom he did
not shake hands two or three times, it
<vas because he couldn’t find him.

The Governor was about five feet
and a half high, and, the boys said,
the long-tails of his dress coat, when
he leaned back, came very near-reach-
ing to tile floor. It will be remember-
ed that he was the first Democratic
Governor ever elected by the people
in North Carolina: and he was.the au-
thor of the doctrine of Free Suffrage,
which had much to do in changing
the politics of the State. The young
reader does not know, perhaps, that
prior to that time, while every man
above twenty-one years of age could
vote for all other officers, only those,
who were free-holders, could vote for
a Senator. Free Suffrage was, there-
fore, a very popular movement, as it
gave thousands of good men. and even
wealthy men. who hitherto had been
debarred, the right to vote for Sena-
tors as well as for members of the
House of Commons.

The Whig party opposed Free Suf-
frage outright, as being a dangerous
movement; and quite a number oi
Democrats gave it a very lukewarm
support: they did not fight it, how-
ever, as they wished to wrest the State
from Whig control.

But, I am wandering away from the
Governor's Reception, which I am free
to confess was the biggest social func-
tion that a boy, raised in the country,
had ever seen: and, I will add, the
most democratic. The Governor with
his wife did not back up against a
wall with uncles, aunts and cousins

about them, and have the crowd march
around and shake their hands. Thai
was not his style. lie pulled off his
gloves, spit in his hands, figuratively
speaking, and launched out among
the sovereigns, reaching for them,

right and left.
Refreshments, as already stated,

were abundant, and, unlike the hand*
around affairs of the present day and
time, one large room was filled with
tables, which, as fast as they were
cleared off, were replenished, with
barbecue, turkey and oysters, and all
the et ceteras, one could call for. I
can afraid, lest my statement might
he doubted, to tell how many Digs
turkeys and oysters, report said, were;
consumed there that night, to say
nothing of the loaf bread, cakes and
crackers.

In another room which, bv the way.
was always crowded, there were all
kinds of liquors, and, from what the

bovs told me, the punch bowl held
about a barrel of the most insidious
itfuff that could be concocted- It
looked and tasted as If it had been as
innocent as molasses and water; but.
it played the mischief with some of

the boys; and, from the noise some of
the girls made. I had a suspicion they
had received a punch or two, if not
several. On my way up Fayetteville

street, that night, as I was crossing

Davie, I heard the groans of a man.
who seemed to be in great distress, at
the intersection of Davie and
streets. I hastened to the point, and
found an acquaintance of mine, down
on his all-fours, heaving and vomit-
ing, and. between times, saying: “O
Lordy, I’m so sick!” It was quite
awhile before he could speak to me.
but, when he did. he mumbled out:
“Them nasty oysters; I do believe they

were spilt. O, I’m so sick.”
“Do you reckon the oysters made

you sick ?” I asked.
The only answer I got to that ques-

tion was: “O Lordy, I’m so sick!”
I suppose it was an hour before he

would try to move. And when he did.
I found that he was too weak to walk
alone. I got him to his room, at last,

but he was too sick to sleep and did
not want to bo left alone; so I spent a
most miserable time from then, until
day, hearing him groan and bewail
the probability and almost certainty

that he had a virulent attack of bilious
fever.

But the truth was he was drunk —

drunk through and through, and stav-
ed drunk several days. I reported his
illness to some of his friends, and
some of his lady friends sent such de-
licacies to his room as they supposed
a sick man would relish. But. until
he got all that punch and champagne

out. he didn't feel like eating anything.
He was very much afraid his sweet-
heart would get wind of the true na-
ture of his sickness; but I don’t think
she did.

I heard there were quite a number
who had spells of sickness, of like
character, after that night, and the
cause, as 1 learned from one party,
was they mixed their punch and
champagne too freely.

An old liquor seller who used to
cell lager beer, mostly, said to me
one day; “I don't let the boys get

drunk in my saloon. I tell them I
sell lager beer and there’s no danger

in that; hut, if they go to mixing their
liquor they must always drink their
beer first and drink the whiskey on
top of the beer to hold it down. If
they drink whiskey first and put the
beer on top of that it will’be sure
to make them drunk, btyausc there’s
nothing to hold the beer down.”

I expect that’s about the way the
boys did at the Governor's reception:
drank punch first, then the champagne

and. as there was nothing to hold it
down, it made them drunk.
********

A friend told me the other day there
were only two questions to be discuss-
ed in the present municipal campaign
—“Water and Whiskey." The city al-
ready has control of the whiskey busi-
ness. and hopes to keep it: now it
wants to control the water. I am in
favor of that. 1 think it’s nothing
more than our duty, when we sell a
man whiskey, to be able to give him
some water to cool him off. when he
gets too hot.

As between a dispensary and bar-
rooms I am a dispensary man: but. I
very much fear that we shall popular-
ize the whiskey business, and we’ll
come to think, after awhile, just so we
raise revenue and build up fine schools
we need not be concerned about the
evils of drunkenness.

I want it understood that I am not
a candidate for mayor, trial justice
alderman, clerk nor tax-collector:
therefore. I need not give my views
further than to say I prefer the dis-
pensary to open bars; but, whenever

there is a probability of getting pro-
hibition straight out. I'll rejoice to
see the dispensary closed. Those who
are candidates should tell us how they
stand on the questions which arc be-
ing agitated. We all like to know
what’s in a bag—whether pig or pup—-
before investing money in a purchase
of the bag. When a man says he’>s
for good government, he may mean a
great deal or nothing. What he may
consider good government I might not
so consider. I’d rather know what I’m
voting for; and I take it for granted
that, men, who propose to do the fair
thing, will not hesitate to tell how
they stand., and. for what they stand.
If one does not know how and for
what he stands: or, if he knows and
don't like to say. I’d rather not vote
for him. It some times happens that
non-commitals make good representa-
tives. but, as a general rule, a non-
commital is, to say the least of it. a
very unsatisfactory candidate, as his
non-commitalism raises the suspicion
that he has no opinions, but will be
controlled by circumstances/should he
be elected. I’d rather, I repeat, know
what’s in the bag. before buying. And
I feel better when I know what the
man I vote for will do, if elected. I
repeat, has much as to the city sells li-
quor it ought to sell the water, also.

I heard a fellow say once that, after
he had been on a big drunk, a day
or two, he was that hot inside he felt
as if he would like to have a spring
branch turned through him for about
i day, to cool him off. If the city
owned the water works and had a
place fixed up for the “cooling off
business, and a kind of hose made to
run a stream of Walnut creek water
through a fellow, for an hour or two.
t would be a paying business; for,

instead of a fellow's being obliged to
spend a whole 'day “cooling off.” in
the ordinary way. during which time
the dispensary is losing his custom, he
jould right up in an hour or so and

be ready for another pint bottle. Every

friend of the dispensary, who is desir-
ous of increasing the sale of liquor,
ought, by all means, favor the city’s
owning the water works. It would in-
teed be a consolation to us to be able
o say: “We heat ’em when they are
old. we cool ’em when they are hot.”
-Vouidn’t that be the proper thing to
!o? Instead of making a poor devil
drunk and locking him up in a. dark
hole, for a night to suffer for water,
and then trotting him out., next morn-
ing. to be tried and fined for what tilt:
city encouraged him to do. the pa-
triotic fellow, who drinks to help raise
revenue, ought, rather, to be kindly

treated —cooled off. washed out and
rubbed down', and then treated to one
of Schwartz's best beef steaks, accom-
panied with buck-wheat cakes, maple
syrup and a cup of coffee, as a reward
for his heroic and patriotic endeavors
to increase the school fund and help
work the county roads. Yes, let’s buy
the water works and establish a “cool-
ing-off” department, next door to the
dispensary and publish our humane
purpose to the world by the following
signs, placed respectively Over the
front doors of the city’s two institu-
tions:

t
Over the dispensary—“ Here we fire

’em up!"
Over the water works—“Here we

cool ’em off!” »

If we charge the same for cooling
as we do for heating a fellow, it's
plain to be seen that the whiskey and
water combine would shave a fellow
'gwine and a coming. If my numerous
friends had solicited me to run for
mayor or alderman, (but. they forgot
co do so), I certainly should have agi-

tated that "cooling-off” business; but.
as it is, I can only suggest it,
*********

Before the war we didn’t have any
saloons, with screens to hide a fellow
when he was practicing at the bar.
but. we had “grog-shops,” and Hargett
street, between Fayetteville and Wil-
mington streets, was known as “Grog
Alley,” while that section of Wilming-
ton street from Hargett to Market was
known by the odoriferous title of
“Cologne.”

John Kane and W. R. Pepper, the
former on the corner occupied by the
Citizen’s National Bank, and the lat-
ter on the corner occupied by Royal
& Borden’s furniture store, kept eating
establishments in connection with the
sale of liquor. On the corner occupied
by Johnson's drug store Harry ICeirn
kept a beer saloon. He was a Dutch-
man and a very clever fellow, and had
a host of friends, because-of his kind-
heartedness. which, a great many im-
pecunious beer guzzlers, took advant-
age of, greatly to his financial hurt.
He would get on a spree once or twice
a month: on which occasions he’d lock
his door and parade the streets .tell-
ing all he met, he was keeping his
birthday. So it got to be a saying when
he was seen on the street, “Old Harry
is keeping another birthday.”

John Kane’s establishment, on Fay-

etteville street, was largely patronized
by the country gentlemen—the well-to
-do farmers who came to town to at-
tend court, or to see Mr. Holden, the
editor of the Democratic paper, or
Mr. Gales, the editor of the Whig pa-
per, to get the political news. It was
no uncommon thing to sec a group of
them, going across the street to John
Kane's, and the nassers-by could see
them stirring their grog and hear their
good-natured, friendly conversation,

while they sipped their mint juleps, or
drank their grog. John Kane was a
kind-hearted Irishman; but, he’d hit
a fellow certain if he undertook to cut
up in his house. It was told of him.
that he kicked a drunken, noisy, fel-
low, out of his house one day—kicked
him across the side-walk, and our.
near to the middle of the street, and
when, finally, lie let up on him. he
said, in the mildest tone of voice: “Mr.
G , I don’t want to hurt your
feelings, hut if you ever come into my
house drunk again. I’ll insult you.”

The by-standers were of the opinion.

that, if the kicking Mr. G got

didn't insult him, Old John would fail
should he ever undertake to carry out
his threat. As he had no heir in this
country. I think his property escheat*4 1
to the University, when he died.

I am reminded of an incident which,
report said, occurred at John Kane’s.-
A young fellow who had been devoted
to a certain very pretty girl, and, hav-
ing been refused by her a half dozen
times, made up his mind to leave the
city and the State, and bury himself in
the wilds of Texas, where he hoped

to be able to forget the past, dropped
in at John Kane's to take a parting

drink with his old friends, before lie
left. Having filled their glasses the
hoys called on him for a parting toast.
Clearing his throat and holding up his
glass, he said:

“Hail Columbia, happy land!
Here's good-bye to Mary Ann;
Glasses up and liquor down.
Good-bye boys, I leave the town."
As much as I hate to spoil a. ro-

mance. I have to tell the reader the
young fellow didn’t leave town: but.
being persuaded by friends to remain ’

awhile longer and make one more
trial, he yielded, and, sure enough, the
girl said “yes.”
*********

I don't know what made me think
of the war times: but. like a ghost,

old memories will suddenly make

their appearance, and they look just

as natural as in life.; I guess twas the

quinine bottle, that sits on the mantle-
piece, (for we are all taking medicine
now, and quinine has to come in about
every other time). That ounce bottle
of quinine could not have been bought,
during the war, for less than the price

of a horse; consequently, we poor folks
couldn’t afford to take it. What did

we take for chills? Why, “boneset,

ati ordinary looking weed that grows
in the low-ground” in the midst of
malaria, which fact accounts for its

merits as an antidote for chills. I sup-

pose. on the same principle of lighting

the devil with fire.
You never took a dose of boneset? I

advise you not to. unless the doctor

tells you that’s the last chance; even
then I’d hesitate awhile. No. T don’t
say it’s the worst tiling in the world:
but, I do say it’s the worst thing I

ever took. A combination of asafoe-
tida, spirits of turpentine, quinine,
cantor oil, ipecac, salts and Jerusalem
oak wouldn’t begin to approximate a
dose of boneset; but it does the work.
It’s like setting fire to a brush heap;

it will he sure to run everything out..
I don’t blame chills for-leaving when
boneset pours in. It gives me the
shivers, just to think of boneset; then,
when I remember how it used to heat

me up, I am almost sure to commence
sweating.

We couldn't always get calomel dur.-
inc the war. but we could get a right
plentiful supply of blue-mass: and. so.
it became a very oopular medicine. I
knew a family which had such faith

in it. that it was considered a misfor-
tune, next kin to a calamity, not to
have a box of it in the house. Espe-

cially did the old lady, of the house,

think so. Before going to bed. at
night, she generally ascertained Hie
condition of each member of the fami-
ly, and if there was any bad feeling,

at all, by any one. the blue mass was
prescribed. The old man didn’t have
as much confidence in it. as the other
members of the family, but he always
took his pill when his wife told him

to do it. The blue mass was about
out. on one occasion, and the good

wife gave her husband very positive
orders to buy a box of "blue masting
pills” the very first time he should go
to town. But he forgot it. A few

days thereafter one of the children
had a head-ache and. the ever anxious
wife, who believed in the doctrine,

that an ounce of prevention is better
that a pound of cure, called for the
blue mass; but, 10. the box was empty.

About that time the old man came in
and the old lady met him with the
question:

“Where’s the blue masting pills i

told you to get when you went to
town

””

“Thar now! Blamed if I didn't for-

get ’em, as clear as a whistle!” the
old man said apologetically.

“Forget 'em! That’s just like you.
Always forgetting. Now, here’s a
pretty come off—a sick child and no
blue masting pills. Now we'll have

to have a Doctor and that will cost
five dollars, and the poor child may
die before the doctor gets here, and
there'll he a coffin to buy, and al>

hands will be out of the fields a whole
day to attend the funeral, as busy as
the times are, and I'll have to buy a
black dross and go into mourning for

a whole year, and ail because you
forgot to do what I told you. Now,

how do you feel?”
“[ don't think blue mass would

save a child if he was going to die,

and
”

“Weren’t you taken with a had head-
ache, just like William Henry, the
other day; and didn’t I give you a blue
masting pill, and didn’t you get well
in about an hour?”

“O, yes, that’s so; you did give me a
pill and-1 got well right straight.” Run-
ning his fingers into his vest pocket
and taking out something, he said:
“Here's the pill I took. Instead of tak-
ing it I put it into my pocket.”

Nevertheless, his wife made him put

out to town after some blue mass, and
he told the funny story to all he met.
going and coming. That was during

the war, when women dressed in
home-spun, the men wore wood bot-
tom shoes, sorghum was our sweeten-
ing. and Confederate money was as
good as gold, to the fellow who didn't
have any gold.

Raleigh, N. C.

Announcement.

At the solicitation of my friends 1
hereby announce myself as a candidate
for alderman from the Second Divis-

ion of the Fourth Ward. I d° this
solely in the interest of good govern-
ment, and not in the interest of any I
man. clique or corporation. Ifelected
I will do all I can to promote goodl
government. G. W. GOODWIN, i

MAKE NOJHANGE
So Writes Capt. West of

Co. E., Fifth N. C.

“Rather Than Change It Send North

Carolina Troops With Sledge
Hammers and Powder the

Stones to Dust.”
The sentiment that North Carolina

has written the plain truth of history

unon the monument to be dedicated
at Appomattox on Monday is very

strong. There are those, for reasons
of courtesy to Virginians, who would
have preferred to omit tlie claims to
which the State is entitled. But the
overwhelming sentiment is “No Sur-
render.”

Maj. Henry A. London, chairman of
the Appomattox Commission, has re-
ceived a letter from a North Carolina
soldier now Jiving in Richmond, which
voices the sentiment of many. In
view of the unfortunate expression of
difference of opinion, we print below
the full text of the letter from Capt.

West. He writes:
Hon. H. A. London, Chairman Monu-

ment Committee, Raleigh, N. C.:
My Dear Sir and Comrade:—l have

read many newspaper articles about
the injustice about to be done by your

committee in the erection of a monu-
ment at Appomattox C. H. in com-
memoration of the North Carolina sol-
diers in the late war, over and above
all other troops that took part in the
war between the States. The inscrip-

tion as L read it. is exactly the ac-
knowledged words from many soldiers
so oft repeated in my presence while
on the retreat from Gettysburg to Wil-
liamsport and on to Winchester. I
was desperately wounded in my left
shoulder July Ist and acting as field
officer, commanding sth N. C. S.
Troops. I was allowed a horse and
rode on the retreat among all sorts
of organizations, artillery, infantry

and squads of cavalry 1 would ride
ahead, find a nice cool spring, tether
my horse, lie down knd rest while di-
visions of General Lee’s troops would
march by. This mode of travel was
intact by Maj. Brooks of the 20th
Regiment and others of same brigade

and myself until we arrived at Wil-
liamsport in advance of General Lee’s
army which had been halted at Hag-

erstown to check the enemy’s advance,
etc. Hence our entire ride was
through and among the men of every

grade from general commanding to or-
derlies and privates, and the topic of
conversation in every command and
camp fire was about the great charge

on the third day. All fixing the failure
on the non-support of the North Caro-

lina bovs "that they took the works”
but had to give them up. Maj. Brooks
and myself felt proud of such ex-
pressions coming from Virginia, South
Carolina, Georgia and other troops.

Hence wc strolled along among the
soldiers for two reasons; to keep from
being captured, and easy access to our
surgeons in case of a hemorrage from
our several wounds. Never once did

we hear the right to the farthest to
the front disputed about the North

Carolina soldier. At halts we were
often in company with field, and gen-

eral staff officers. And it was talked
until I believe the entire army then
admitted the fact in toto..

After my wounds heaiea I returned
to my regiment in November. 1863.

at Raccoon Ford. Va„ and remained
in command cf my company until
June 12, 1864. when Col. Garrett and
others were killed. I then took com-
mand of the regiment at Suottsylvania,
C. H., and remained in command until
1 was wounded at Cedar Creek or
Middleton, Va.. Oct. 19. 1864. and dur-
ing all this period I never heard the
right of farthest to the front ques-
tioned except in favor of the North
Carolina boys at the Gettysburg

charge; at about which hour I was
reading the burial service over two of
the noblest boys sent to battle from
North Carolina, viz.: Charles F.
Deems, first lieutenant Company G.
and William A. Carr, second lieutenant
Company E, sth North Carolina Regi-

ment. both killed in first day’s fight.

Also my dear friend. Fab. H. Hay-
wood, expecting any moment that he
would die his wounds. Although
my wound pained me much, yet I
could not let the prevailing incidents
pass unnoticed, and after one funeral
service Maj. Brooks and myself
watched the closing scenes on the field
of strife, and at the hospital it was
the talk that Marse Bob would regain
all his lost ground before midnight.

But when the shadows of the even-
ing began to draw close down: couri-
ers began to fly over the field in all
directions and Doctor Black, our bri-
gade surgeon gave orders for ail that
could to get in line and march. The
entire night was consumed in getting
out of sight of the battlefield.

Rather than change the epitaph on
the North Carolina soldiers' monument
send your North Carolina State troops
with sledge hammers and powder the
stone into dust. Place a card over the
dust that the great nocturnal storms
may blow the dust to the four corners
of the earth and into mid-ocean, that
there may remain neither name nor
remembrance of the heroism of North
Carolina boys.

Now my comrade 1 have written
hurriedly while sick with fever, just
out of bed to write my sentiments to
you. Although I have lived here since
1892 yet I have never lost sight of my
old home and dear old State of North
Carolina. Would I could be with you.
but poverty and affliction have laid
heavy hands at my door and I have to
forego all the plea.-urefe of life until
that supreme roll can—when I know
I will b:> rich Indeed.

Sincerely yours.
S. B. WEST. C. S. V.

Late Company E. sth Regiment North
Carolina State Troops.

To the young lady who is figuring
on marrying a man for the purpose
of making him better: Better not.

GRIP.
•«» | lets down

I the serpent warns jcu cf
danger, but Grip never

gives an alarm until its poison has undone the system.
Weak lungs—mean consumption; weak heart, heart
disease; and weak kidneys, bright’s disease. Take

JOHNSON’S KPNIC
In 30 minutes itenters the blood and begins to undo
the mischief, and in one day *hc Grip victim is
placed beyond the danger line. Use nothing else.

Johnson’s ChiU S Fever Tonic Co.
Savannah, Georgia. "

Special Rates to Appomattox, Va.,
April 10th, 1905.

On account of the unveiling of the

North Carolina Monument at Appo-
mattox, Va., April Iftth. the Seaboard
Air J.ine Railway will sell round trip

tickets from all points in North Caro-

lina to Appomattox and return for one
first class fare plus 25 cents for the

round trip. Rate from Raleigh, $5.30;
Charlotte, $8.85; Sanford, $0.05; Hen-
derson, $5.30, and Wadesboro, $8.85.

Tickets will be sold April 7th, Bth,

and oth, final limit April 11th. and
account of limited accommodations
at Appomattox stop-overs will he al-
lowed at Petersburg or Burkevllle.
Va.

Appomattox. Va.

The unveiling of the North Caro-
lina Confederate Monument will take
place on Annomattox battlefield Mon-
day, April 10th. You should be at
this great reunion and for this occa-
sion the Norfolk and Western Railway

will operate a special train leaving

Durham, C.. 6 a. m. promptly Mon-
day, April 10th. returning same day.

Only $3.00 for the round trip. Pro-

portionate low rates from other sta-
tions.

W. B. BEVILL.
G. P. A.
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THOUSANDS HAVE SIDNEY
THOUBLEAND Bit SNOW IT
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To prove What Swamp Root, the Great Kidney Rem-

edy, will do for YOU, Every Reader of Raleigh

Daily News and Observer May Have a Sample

Bottle Sent Free by Mail.

Weak and Unhealthy Kidneys are Responsible for More Sickness and Suf-
fering Than Any Other Disease. Therefore, When Through Neglect or

Other Causes, Kidney Trouble is Permitted to Continue, Fatal Results
£ll*o Siiru to Follow.

Your Other Organs May Need Attention —but Your Kidneys Most. Because

They Do Most and Need Attention First.

If You are Slek or “Feel Badly,” Begin Inking Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp-Root,

the Great Kidney Liver and Bladder Remedy, Because as Soon as Your

Kidneys Begin to Get Better They Will Help ad the Other Organs to

Health. A Trial Will Convince Anyone.

The mild and Immediate effect of

Swamp-Root the great kidney ami
bladder remedy is soon realized, it
stands the highest for its wonderful
cures of the most distressing eases.
Swamp-Root will set your whole sys-
tem right, and the best proof of this
is a trial.

53 Cottage Street, Melrose, Mass.
Jan. llth, .1904.

Dear Sir—“Ever since I was in the
Army, I had more or less kidney trou-
ble, and within the past year it became

so severe and complicated that 1 suf-

fered everything and was much
alarmed —my strength and power was

fast leaving me. I saw an advertise-
ment of Swamp-Root, and wrote ask-
ing for advice. I began the use of
the medicine and noted a decided im-
provement after taking Swamp-Root
only a short time.

1 continued its use and am thankful
to say that I am entirely cured and
strong. In order to be very sure about
this, I had a doctor examine some of
my water today and he pronounced it
ali right and in splendid condition.

I know that your Swamp-Root Is

purely vegetable and does not contain
any harmful drugs. Thanking you for
my complete recovery and recom-
mending Swamp-Root to all sufferers
I am.” Very truly yours.

I. C. RICHARDSON.

Swamp-Root Is not recommended
for everything but it promptly cures
kidney, liver and bladder troubles, the
symptoms of which arc—obliged to
pass your water frequently night and
day, smarting or irritation in passing,
brickdust or sediment in the urine,
headache, backache, lame back, dizzi-
ness, poor digestion, sleeplessness,
nervousness, heart disturbance due to
bad kidney trouble, skin eruptions
from bad blood, neuralgia, rheu-

matism. diabetes, bloating, irritability,

wornout feeling, lack of ambition, loss
of llesh, sallow compleklon. or Bright’s

disease.
If your water, when allowed to re-

main undisturbed in a glass or bottle
for twenty-four hours, forms a sedi-
ment or settling or has a cloudy ap-
pearance, it is evidence that your kid-
neys and bladder need immediata at-
tention.

Swamp-Root is pleasant to take and
is for sale at drug stores the world
over in bottles of two sizes and two
prices—fifty cents and one dollar. Re-

member the name. Swamp-Root, Dr.

Kilmer’s Swamp-Root, and the ad-
dress, Binghamton, N. Y., on every

bottle.

EDITORIAL NOTE. —In order to prove the wonderful merits of
Swamp-Root you may have a sample bottle and a book of valuable infor-
mation, both sent absolutely free by mail. The book contains many of the

thousands upon thousands of testimonial letters received from men and wo-

men cured. The value and success of Swamp-Root are so well known that

our readers are advised to send for a sample bottle. In sending your address
to Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y. be sure to say you read this gener-

ous offer in Hit* RaleMi Daily News ami Observer. The genuineness of this

offer is guaranteed.
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Why Notße Comfortable

There is no time for discomfort in this short life of ours.

No need for it either. *

You are wasting time sleening o n other than a Royal Elastta

Veit Mattreas.
A small Quantity of first quality sleep Is worth more than A

large quantity of inferior and broken slumber.
Royal Elastic Felt Mattress spells comfort and means health.
Call on your local dealer for our booklet I

“The Royal Way to Comfort”
If he hasn’t any and does no t handle our mattresses, write 1
ns direct.

Royal & Borden
Sole Manufacturers

Goldsboro, North Carolina.

J

BIGHT 1JV\ AND RIGHT PRICES ALWAYS ONiliLiSfbvflHßiillilSl & LAWN MOWERS,

THE
REFRIGERATORS,

' 'mlffiiiire HE CREAM FREEZERS,

MS JAP-A-LAC GYPSINE

V ill HOUSEHOLD PAINTS,

«00ionm& % Bnim l Jam
# TALEIGM. JVC. s>

sa HEiITII ANP VITALITY
gal AfjHHL.-. $ Ih M FZXjXiS

The "rc&tremedy lor nervous prostration and all diseases of tho generative
organs of either sex, such as Nervous Prostration, Failing or Lost Manhood,

*jranlwTrm>ii Impotcncy, Nightly Emissions. Youthful Errors, Mental Worry, excessive use.¦ of Tobacco or Opium, which Iced to Consumption and Insanity. With every
ICTCD IIOIUC fftorder we guarantee to cure or refund the money. Sold at SI.OO per box.
At Itn UdlnOi C boxes for so. 00. Dll. MOTT’S CHEMICAL CO., Cleveland, Ohio.

FOR SALE BY BOBB'T d-WYNNE DRUG CO.

The Prosperous
Farmer

has a right to bo buoyant, because ho carefully prepares lila lands all
seed-tiuie, and uses liberally EVjsur season

Virginia-Carolina
Fertilizers,

guara
)(ON

„r fe riilizo with these popular brands—you fail to obtain

the bkht results from the caro and labor put on
be trucks or any one special product of the soil, if jour dealei cannot
supply you—'wrlto U 3 for information.

VIRGINIA-CAROLINA CHEMICAL CO.,

at any one of these cities: t

Richmond, Va. Charleston, 13. C. Savannah, Ga.
Norfolk, Va. Atlanta, Ga. Montgomery, Ala.
Durham. N. C. Memphis, Tenn.

Mechanics & Investors Union
RALEIGIL N. C.

)

We arc prepared to make Loans on Real Estate Tor erection of Dwell-
ings lu Raleigh, and in places that ha ve no Building and Loan Association*

Address. GEORGE ALLEN, Secretary.
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