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The Village Stork. -

BAYARD TAYLOR'S LAST POEM.

-'hodd mm—n

His ‘weatlier on thé plain;

| Wablwinkel's orclisrds writhed and bent

In whirls of wind snd rain.
Within her nest, upon the roof,
P-rmw
obes lay,

tﬂlw
The house and the homih&tm

| The storm passed by; .ho)upv?

Btood up and kisted the
And from the birds new m:lm :
Thestork, upon the pathohelo!?
Wens sadly pacing to and fro,
With deipping plumes and;h
For the thought of the lpolbd
And:the old, inherited honor,

‘Beho!d her now !” the throstle sang

From out the linden tree,

*Who knows from what a line_she sprang,
Beyond the unknown sea ?”

“I1f she could lins. per¢hance her tale

Might move us,” chirruped the nightingale,

“Bong? ‘She can only rattle and oreak !”

Whistled the bullfinch, with ‘sllver beak,
Within the bars of his prison.

And all birds there, or loud or low,
Were one in scoff and scorn;
Bat still the stork paced to and fro, .
As utterly forlorn. ;
Then suddenly, in turn of eye, .
She saw a: poet passing by, '
And the thought in his brain was an arrow of
fire,
[®rhat pierced her with passion and pride and
m .
And gave her a voice to answer,

Bhe raised her kead and shook her wings,
And faced the piping crowd.

‘‘Best service,” said she, ‘* never sings;
True honor is not loud.

My kindred carol not, nor boast;

Yet we are loved and welcomed most,

And our ansient race is dearest and first,

And the hand that Lurts us held accursed
In every home of Wahlwinkel !

depressed,
al nest,

‘‘ Beneath a sky forever fair,
And with a summer sod,
The land I come from smiles—and there
My brother was a god !
My nest upon a temple stands
And sees the shine of desert lands;
And the palm and the tamarisk cool my wings
When the blasing beam of the noonday stings,
And I drink from the holy river!

““There I am sacred, even as hers;
Yet dare T not be lost,

When meads are bright, hearts full of cheer,
At blithesome pentecost.

Then from my obelisk I depart,

Guided by something in my heart,

And swoep in a line over Lybian sands

To the blossoming olives of Grecian lands,
And rest on the Cretan Ida !

‘“ Parnassus sees me as 1 sail;
I erose \he Adrian‘brine;

The distant summits fade and fall,
Damaltian, Apennine;

Che Alpine snows beneath me gleam,

I see the yellow Danube stream !

Duat I hastcn on until my spent wings fal.

Where I bring & Llessing to each and all,
And babes to the wives of Wahlwinkel !”

S8he drooped her head and spake n> more;
The birds on either band

Sang louder, lustier than before —
They cou'd not understand.

Thuos mused the stork, with saap of beak :

‘¢ Better be silent than so speak !

Highesl being can never be taught

They have their voices, I my thought;
And they were never in Egypt I

American Legation, Berlin, Germany, Novem-
ber 12, 1878.

MAT'S LUCE.

“Jt is just my luck !” said DMat,
““ Confound it !”

e walked gloomily to the window
and looked ont—on the vivid green of
the eroquet lawn, on white and red
roses clustering about the porch; on the
old rector, tending his favorite gerani-
ums in the distance, amid a blaze of
sunshine and glow of color. Mat longed
to be with him—the somber room seem-
ed as oppressive as & cage.

He threw open the French windows,
drew a long breath, and thrust his fin-
gers into the pockets of his shooting-
ocoat, falling naturally into a careless,
lounging attitude, peculiar to him. The

ers came in contaet with a note, and
idly bronght it to light It was ad-
dressed in a woman’s handwriting, to
¢« Matthew Ourtis, Esq.,, M. D.” A
grim smile played about that gentle-
man's lips as he reflected how unsnited
was that formal superscription to the
jovial, reckless good-for-naught, known
to rich and poor for miles around as
young Mat Curtis.

With a listless air he drew forth the
brief inclosure. His face darkened as
he perused it.

« Miss Agnes Bellue would be glad to
have a few minutes’ conversation with
Mr. Curtis.”

¢« Lover-like—very!” commented Mat,
with sarcastic emphasis,

Another glance at the delicate paper
and the firm square handwriting, the
dark look hardening the while, until the
character of the face seemed completely

.altered,
“Look at it!” quoth Mat. “ Her

hand never trembled; there is not a wa-
vering stroke | Why, most girls wounld
ory their eyes out while writing such a
pote as that to their lovers!”

- He erushed the offending missive into
a orumpled ball as he spoke, and ad-
-dressed a few more expletives to the
fair sunshine — expletives peculiarly
unbefitting & clergyman’s study, or the
hearing of the yonng lady who noise-
lessly entered in time indistinetly to
catch them, -

Young—not more than twenty, per-

but with a serene and qﬂﬂmll’

grace of movement, & gravely beantiful

face—an air just now of haughty dis-
gust,

‘““Pardon me,” she says, icily; *‘so
intareati.ng a conversation with yourself
is probably of a confidential nature,”

Mat turns’ with a flaming face, &
quick, deprevating gestiire, a conrteons,
apologetic bow and speech that some-
how in their confused humility stamp
him as a gentleman,

‘I trust indeed you did not hear it.
(Ih deamestly orave forgiveness if you

id 1

Bhe contemptuously dismisses the
matter with the slightest wave of a little
jeweled hand. Oold, hard, proud she
looks, and her words have a clear-cut

arhcnlahon snggestive of newly-chpped
coins,

1 sent for you.”

‘“ Yes,” answers Mat, defiantly. His
penitence is dying away-the dark, hard
expression is returning. ‘‘Just my
luck,” it seems to repeat.

re To beg an answer to two questions,”
continues Misz Rellus,

- Mat bows, thrusis his hands into the
deep thooting-pockets once more, and
resumes the careless, lounging attitude,

‘“ Have you entered your name, not-
withstanding my protest, as a gentle-
man-rider for the autumn steeple-
chases ?”

“Yes."” .

““Is it, indeed, true, that last night
you involved yourself in & poaching af-
fray, actually knocking down a keeper
and helping the poachers to escape ?”

““Yes,” says Mat, with a kind of sul-
len despair,

Miss Bellue draws something from
her white fingers, and holds it out.
Mechanicslly Mat’s hand comes out of
the'shooting-pocket and graspsit. It
is & woman’s engagement ring.

They look at each other, a curious
contrast in the two faces. Hers com-
posed, calm, haughtily indifferent, His
blankly astonished, angry, agitated, by
turns, '

““Not—mot that, Agnes,” he pleads,
huaskily.

The serene beauty, the quiet determi-
nstion of her face answer him,

*“ At least, 18t m8 explain. I can do
8o lo your satisfaction, I think, I
hope ! he says, dubiously. ‘‘ Return it
to your finger, and reserve judgment
till you hear the defense !"”” And he holds
the ring toward her, with a great, clum-
sy hand that trembles somewhat.

Still no atndible reply. A faint shake
of the head, a look of polite incredulity
—that is all.

““ Do you not cave ?" he asks,

His appealing eyes search her face,
[t does not change. Beautiful, imper
tarbable, the sentence written there
never variea, His unsteady fingers drop
the ring ; but he lets it lie, half buried
in a fleeey rug. = Then, with a set, stern
look, he sets his foot upon it, bows
slightly, and walks from the room.

He leaves the house, passing the win-
Jdow to gain the road, but looking neith-
#r to the right nor to the left,

His head is erect, his hands are out of
the loose pockets. For once (startling
transformation), yoang Mat Cartis looks
positively dignified,

And as he vanishes as startling a
transformation takes place in the room
he has qnitted. Miss Bellne proves
herself a woman, and not a queen, by a
series of actions essentially feminine.

First, she rescnes the bent love-token
from the flaor; then she kisses it ana
ories over it; then she locks it away
carefully in a writing-desk; then she
rushes up stairs to watch her lover out
of sight from an upper window.

For a quarter of a mile or so she
watched him, a retreating figure, grow-
ing smaller and smaller in the distance.
He never once looked back; the regu-
lar march of his steps never faltered;
a turn of the road hid him from sight.
Miss Bellue sat down on the floor—a
most undignified position—and cried
till her pretty eyes were red and
swollen.

““It is all over !"" she moaned—*¢ all
over 1”

* * - * -

““Fire! Firel”

Mat sprang from his bed, and, with
professional expertness struck a light,
tumbled into some clothes and rushed
from the house.

No need to ask whence the alarm pro-
ceeded; the flerce pillar of flame and
the red glow in the sky were beacons
toward which he ran at headlong speed,
with one thought in his mind, ““I pray
heaven it may not be the rectory !”

“ Where is it?” he shouted to two
laborers, fagging along as swiftly as
heavy boots and ponderous habits of
progression would let them.

¢ Farmer Joyoe’s, sur,”

“ Farmer Joyce’s! Thank heaven!
The next house to the rectory, but not
near enough to endanger it 1

Mai’s suspense gave place to a thrill
of almost pleasurable excitement; it was
his ‘‘ mad young blood ” asserting it-
self. Dashing through a gateway, he
almost ran over a girl, bare-headed,
wringing her hands in impotent anxiety.
It was Miss Bellue,

““ Go beck at once,” commanded Mat,
curtly, -** Put on a hai, and the thickest
shawl you have,”

The panic-stricken girl obeyed. . Not
till afterward did it oconr to her he had
no right to issue such instructions,

When she returned it was to find Mat-
thew Curtis, Esq., M. D., in the center

of a burning pig-stye, pitching out

| squeaking, half-roasted porkers.

“ Just my luck !” he grumbled, ex-

amining his scorched fingers, ‘‘If they

had been babies, now, I might bhave
gained some credit at the same risk.”"
‘‘ The stable is a-fire, sur "

‘“ What!"” shouted Mat, He did not
wait for the information to be repeated.
An ardent lover of horseflesh; it was ah
appeal to his sympathies that sent Him
roundintervening outbuildings in a state
of breathless suspense.

It was trne. The stable was on fire;
the horses were screaming with l'-arror,
two or three rusties were m exocited
and fruaitiess attempts to drag them out
—attempts the poor animals resisted
with all their might. A little orowd of
men loeked on idl; and despairingly.

“Jim, run into the barn an
three or four empty sacks and a rope.
Quick 1”

““Yes, sur.””

By drawing a sack over eseh animal’s
head and neck, thus blindfolding it; i)y
passing a rope round the forel
setting strong arms to hanul, megsby a
little organisation of brave but until
then ill-applied efforts, a rescue was
effected. All the horses were saved ex-
cept one poor brute smothered by the
smoke,

Parmer Joyoo eame up, with a grimy
hand extended in honest gratitude.

““Thank you kindly, sir. I don’t
mind for the ricks and the buildings—
they are insured; but it went to my
heart to hear them poor brutes scream,”

Mat gave his left hand—the right one
was bound up with a handkerchief. The
old rector joined them, Miss Bellue lean-
ing om hia afffl,

‘“The danger is over “mow, Joyece, I
think, Mat, come across with me.,"

Mat glanced at the averted face of the

young lady, and misconstrned it, She
was, in truth, ashamed to meet his eye.
The contrast botwean his coolness and
courage and her physical ocowardioce
humbled ber.

““1 have burnt my hand and arm
slightly—just my laek |” said Mat, “I
mtist go Hotile at ohde to dréss thet, "

He took off his hat as he spoke, awk -
wardly enough, with the left hand, and
tarned away.

““He is a fine fellow, Agnes, tha
lover of yours,” said the fector; **biit
his manner is rather abrupt to-night,
What ails him ?”’

“* Never mind, papa —never mind.”

There was a kind of wail in Miss Bel-
lue’s voiee.

““A lovers’ quarrel,” thonght the
rector, sagely. - ‘“Then my attittide
must be one of dignified neutrality—
my poliey non-intervemtion;” and he
langhed quietly to himself at the conceit.

Mat was dressing his burns in the
surgery when the outer door opened snd
his father entered.

*‘ Halloo, father ! Who called youup !
[t was my turn to-night.”

It shoald b3 explained that ‘* young
Mat Ourtis” and “‘the old doetor” were
partners.

““The old doctor” made no reply.
He sat down iin a low chair, and begau
to fan himself with a broad straw hat.
Mat, looking up in surprice, saw that
he was ghastly pale; that his eyes had a
look of horror in them; that his whole
appearance was that of a man who had
sustained a terrible fright.

Mat tonched his arm gently.

““ What is it, father ?” .

“ Doctor Onrtis’ lips moved twice be-
fore any sound issued; then he uttered
but one word: ‘* Cholera !"

Upon Mat's face there came nfnmt
reflection of 'his father’s fear.. The
scourge had been raging with frightful
violence in distant parts of England.
They had talked of it often, dreading its

pure, healthy village,

“ No; the next day three cases were
reported and one death. The rival
practitioner, Mr. Benneit, a man of
good private means, fled with his wife
and family, Mat and ‘¢ the old doctor™
were worked almost to death, No need
of bar-parlor discussions, or approaching
steeple-chases, or poaching affrays now
to quiet the mad young blood.

Mat went from house to house with a
grave face, and a cheerful, kindly, hope-
ful word to every poor terrified wretch,
who shuddered at his own fears.

Then his father was stricken, ‘* the
old doctor.”

Poor ‘“old doctor!” When the evil
he had dreaded really came to him,
seized upon him, he grew brave and
strong.

‘“ Nonsense, lad !” he said, when Mat
tried to speak enconraging wordl from a
sinking heart. ‘‘I have no stamina;
I could not expect to live much longer
in the ordinary course of nature. Don’t

blink the truth, boy. I shall be glad
to die in harness.”
L - - . L -

Miss Bellue watched the funeral pro-
oession from that same upper window
she had once before put to a similar use,

Very contrite was Miss Bellue in these
days. A horrible dread hed taken pos-
session of her with the first report of
cholera in the She fought
against if; she hatred herself for it; she
tried to drag herself to the beds of the
sick poor; but trembling limbs refused
to carry her, It was oconstitutional
physical cowardice; and every gossiping
tale of Mat’s calm bheroism increased her
self-abasement and her love and admira-
fion for that unconscious gentleman.

His father’s death gave him double
work, but he did not spare himself. He
snatohed food, rest, sleep, when and how
he could, until the epidemic died out

almost; then as the last case was in a

get | r

approach, trusting it might pass by this.

“ My luck has ah.aged,'-' sald Mat,
with a smile, ‘I can spu-edl DOwW
the work is done.”

Miss Bellue heard the news the ssme
lour. A hounsemaid to whom she had |

done some little kindness ran off ' te the
fectoty to tell h&e. Miss. Bellue gave:
an order or two gud went straight to ber
father’s study.

‘‘ Papa, Mat is strloken down.’

‘‘ Bless my soul I" said the _roator, in
imo't' excitement. ‘* Poor lad—poor

“I have told Jenkins fo put the
horses to the brougham and the house-

km‘ to get the green bed-room

“Eh?” and the old gentleman lookad
very bewildered.

** And you must fetch Mat, ” explained
Misa Beline, ealmly,

“ But—but "—

‘““He ahgll not be left to the nursing
of those ignorant servants,” she insist-
ed; resolutely. ‘* He shall’ be brought
here or I will assuredly go to him,"”
The rector had yielded to her all her
life, He shook his head in perplexity.
‘ Are you not afraid, dear?”’

A peouliar smile lighted her pale,
beautiful countenanee,

* Not now.”

A similsr question was almost the
first one put by Mat in a cenvalescent
state.

‘“ Were you not afraid, darling ?"’

“ Perfect love casteth ont fear,” she
rejoined, softly.

R ———

The Story of a Mukder.
The case of Abe Rothschild, eonvioted:
in Texas of murder in the first degree,
is intsresting. The stary, as told in the
evidence, begins with the arrival of
Bessie Moore in Oincinnati fwo years
ago. She was about twenty years old
and had copsiderable money, but her
most noteworthy property was a large
namber of diamonds, for which she had
a remarkable likifig, She ecame to be
known as Diamond Bess. Abe Roths-
child was a noted Westérn gambler. He
fell in love with Diamond Bess, or' ber
diamonds;, or both, ahd proposed to
matr¥ hef, Blhie seversl timss pawned
some of her diamonds fo get money for
him, but always managed to redeem
thom_. The pair were married about a
year ago, in Chieago, They went to
Texas oh & hoheymoon trip, she earry-
ing the diamonds carefully in het pock-
et. They arrived at the Brooks house,
Marshall, on Jan, 17, and stayed two
days. Quarreling in their room was
overheard, and Des# appeared to be de-
fending her diamonds against scitire
by her husband. They next went to
Jefferson, where Abd registered at the
hotel under an assumed name, They
quarreled in loud and angry tones
nearly all night. On the following day
they hired a Lorse and wagon, filled »
basket with lancheon, and started off as
though for a pleasure trip into the
country. Bess acted as though afraid
of her companion. She had the dia
monds still in ber pocket, Abe return-
ed to the hotel at night alone, saying
that the woman had gone to wvisit
friends. He packed his baggage, burn-
ed some papers, and returned to Oinein-
nati, where be spent most, of his time
for two weeks in gambling, according to
his habit, His demeanor was erratic,
howevér, and he told his friends that
somebody was following him, At
length he shot himeeif in the head, but
not fatally, About the same time the
body of Bess was found in the Texas
woods, with a bullet hole in her head.
The fragments of the luncheon were
scattered about, but the diamonds have
never been found, and it is supposed
that, being turned into money, they
were used in the long and stubborn de-
fense of the prisoner.

How $5,000 was Found in a Free,

A treasure up a tree was seen in the
watohes of the night by a peddler, who
was Bleeping in a farmhouse in the
Shenandosh valley, He told his dream
to the farmer next morning, and on
three successive nights he had the same
vision. Then he prevailed on the farme
to accompany him to the forest, where
he pointed out a large oak tree as the
one he had seen in his dream. It was
apparently souud at the butt, but about
twenty feet up a limb had been broken
off, The farmer did not feel like humor-
ing what he supposed to be a supersti-
tious whim, but the old fellow seemed
to bave confidence in his vision, and
offered him one-half the spoils if he
would help him out down the tree.
When the tree fell, there was a rattle of
ooin near where the limb had been
broken off, and a small hollow was found
there, By a little chopping a larger
cavity was found, and within was a mass
of silver. Both seemed wild with de-
light, and on counting up found that the
pile amounted to $5,000. The peddler
expressed his. unwillingness to carry
around so much silver in his pockets,
and inquired where he wonld be likely
to get greenbacks for his share, The
farmer, having considerable money in
his house, immediately transferred to
the peddler $2,500 in paper moneyand
took charge of the entire lot of silver,
The peddler disappeared, and when his
partner attempted to pass some of the
silver, lo! it was counterfeit. He was
the victim of a gang of coiners.— Lynch-
burg Virginian, - .

With all the finotaations in pig iron

Items of Imterest
A grite want—Ooal,
Always awake—A véssel’s track.
A preeise flower—The primrose.
A "'past-time — ‘* My Grandfsther's
Clock,”
The man who pays in ldnnn cannot
be trusted.
The day after washing day is one of
sad irony,
Spanish womeu get along with on
mantilla 'nother comes,

Mary had a little lamb.
ed, and she wanted more,

The eleotric light is to be used in the
streets of Liverpool instead of gas.
A well-fed hog roussed ap in his sty

And dropped a regretful tear—
' The Beautiful Snow has come,” he said,

** And slaying will soon be here.”
More timber is nsed under ground in
the Comstock mine than has been em-
ployed in the construction of SBen Fran-

It was roast-

cisco.
Souvenir of the exposition by
“Oham :” $Small gentleman appears

in huge hsat, which ingulfs him to his
shonlders; His wife—But that hat
doesn’t fit you, my love, He—That's
what I told the man ; but he showed me
his gold medal, the only one awarded
for hats, and what eould Ido? '
Botween the 1st of May and the 3lst
of October last, 571,792 strangers stayed
in Parisian hotels and lodging-hounses,
heing 40,021 in excess of the visitoras to
the 1867 exhibition, and 308,774 in ex-
cess of last year. Of these, 218,622
were foreigmers, of whom 64,044 were
Englmh 29,524 Germsans, 21,419 Bel-
gians, 16,417 Italiana, 14,660 Americans,
18,284 Swiss, 10,234 Spnmudn. and
9,072 Austrians, Thirty-six royal per-
sonages came.

The griddlecakesome days have come,
When proud Melinda passes
Her little platelet back for more,
- And sops 'em witli molasses.
Melinda, proud Melinda Jane,
Desist for mercy's sake !

Else, piling in those griddle-cakes,
You'll get the atomach cake.

And then, Melinda, loaded down
With griddle-cakes, you'd see
That viénds doughnut easé the sonl—
Bdw wafiie that wounld be!
— i, Louis Times-Jowrnal,

Thé mother of two sons, $wins, met,
a oontempora.ry relates, one of the
brothers in a ' field one morning.
** Which of yon two boys am I speaking
to?” asked the mother; **is it yon, or
your brother?” * Why d» you ask ?”
inquired the lad, prudently, ‘‘ Because,
if it m your brother, I will box his
oars,” ‘It is not my brother, it is
[.” *“Then your brother is wearing
your voat, for yours had a hole in it.”
*No, mother, I am wearing my own
woat,” ““Good heavens|” eried the
mother, looking a¢ him intently, *‘ yon
ire your brother, after all I””

— Ep——

How He Got Awa'y from a Mob.

A Mr. Chase, who had been locked
op-in a jail by mistake in Wisconsin,
tells the following story to the reporter
of the Chicago Teleyram.: *‘I first
heard firing outside, and the door was
broken in. A rope was put around my
ueck, the fellow trembling like a dog.
I told him not to get excited; there was
plenty of them to do thejob; if there were
but few of them, and several to hang,
there might be some occasion for ner-
vousness. 1 was jerked out in double-
quick time. The mob got hold of the
rope and jerked me twelve feet before 1
struck the ground. Some said: ‘Say

our prayers now.” I said: ‘Who is
giving me so much wind? Don't get
so excited. You have the whole town,
and & rope around my neck.’ They
acted like a lot of boys. If 1 had been
doing the job, I would have done the
banging in the jail, They rashed me
off toward some tall pines, and I got the
rope off my neck. They then put a
hangman’s knot about my npeck and a
stiff noose around my body, and started
on & run., I again got free from them.
[ am fly wi:h a rope, I turned around.
The crowd behind were about twenty
deep. 1 pushed them out of my way
and got out of the crowd. I kept right
on. I did not stop to shake hands with
the boys. I would like to bave made
the acquaintance of the fellows who
placed the rope around my neck, but
didn’t wait for an introduction. A chap
fired three shots at me, close range. If
I see him agsain I will buy him some
smmunition, He needs practice, I
gained on them rapidly, and, jumping
aver the fence, laid low natil the erowd
passed. I then jumped back, and did
some tall running in the opposite diree-
tion, and arrived here early this mom-
ing. If I was them fellows” (referring
to the mob) I would go into some
back yard and throy mud st myself.
The crowd were bound to hamg some
one last night, and if they had not found
me would bave hung some of the other
prisoners. I don"t care about going
back there; they are oo demonstrative,
and make calls at unseasonable hours,
and the reception aceorded me lsst night
was too lively, I prefer refirement.

man to his guests, but I prefer the hos.
pitality shown me here. 1 am mno hog,
and don’t want so mush fuss made over
me as they demonstrated there. Iam
not gnilty, and all I ask is a fair shake
and speedy trial. If I am convicted and
will then be serving mytine,and for
life, I will get acquainted with my com-

The sheriff. may, as a rule, be s good |

BLANK & ULRICH, -
Foot of MKl .
!  NEWBERN, N. O,

LYY

New and Presh Pamily MH'“‘
Constantly en Napd.

THEIR LARGE SALES COMPEL m N
REPLENISH THEIR BTOCK DAI!:Y’

FLOUR OF ALL GBADES.

Meal Frosh from the Milli o

HAMS. SHOULDERS, SIDES,
SYRUPS and MOLASSES.

Fresh Butter, Oheese; Lard,

mm. .Tm!, ”u.’ Lm Y \_v

SNUFFS and TOBACCO,

PORK MACKEREL, OODm
Solar and Ground Sait, ~ .
EARTHEN, WOOD & WILLOW WARE,
Spices, Canned Fruits, Oraskers,

EVERYTHING IN THE LINE OF GROCERIES

SHIP CHANDLERY,

Ropes of all Sises, Twinel, Depper -
Irom and Galvauisell Nails, :
Spikes, Blécks; Heeks,
Oakum, QOlls; Padmtes

DRY GOODS.

Cloths, Homespuns, Sheetings, Tick-
ings, Flannéls, Calicoes, @ing-
hams, Muslins, 'Yarns,
Tapes, Threads.

BOOTS AND suou,
HATS and CAPS,

GLOVES, SOCKS, STOCKINGS.
a4 ¢ B
Their goods are bought st the lowest sssh prices,
and being satisfled with gmpall profits, they confi-
dently sssért their prices to be gven lower than
the lowest in the City.

Call on them and sse for yourssives hew much
you can bay for » Small Ameunt of Mawey.

BLANK & ULRICH,

Foot of Middle Street,

A

GATESsFOY & CO.,
| South Front Street,
Oppouitc the Gaston House,

NEWBERN, N. C.

. : .
General Merchandise,

ARE RECEIVING FRESH GOODS
BY EVERY STEAMER.

[ 4

Their Stock is Large and Complets.

Prices Very Low.

CLOSE CASH BUYERS

WILL FIND IT TO THEIR INTEREST TO OALL
AND EXAMINE BEFORE PURCHASING
ELSEWHERE, °

OUR PURCHASES or
BAGGING and TIES
P
Are Large and mz‘mm

GINWERS AND DEALERS
At Wholesale Prices.
{';
“pﬂ.ﬂd“'lﬁ given o the mis o
Chotton in this masked, )/ ” Sl

P Mbarel cesh made umpon shipments

and axle grease, chewing gum still keeps

fair way of recovery he sickened.

up at the old figure,

panions the nooner."’

Wrvash us o Satlmase o ow York.

i

SUGARS, GOFFEES, TRAS, BAGON, .
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