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)ﬂl Paws an
& ‘xylophone
Bweat

i 6 year axo and
that slonghide of Jockobinski all other
muslcal mﬂlﬂh of the age | g

. ‘Iners st
7 "Hen a M orchestta in-himself,”
sald Tommy, enthusiastically, “and 1is
the only llﬁ creature that T know
<of who chn ta¢kle 2 whole symphony

without the #id of u hired man,”
Of course; moeity was on the qui vive

[

7 far u genlus of so rotous an ordér as

this, qod

all the wealthy families of
Naw

vlqd wll.h one nnothe'r for the
first ‘to welcome him

om- lh , not because he Wax a
freak, mind ¥ou, but for art's sweet
e." Mrs Gushington Andrews
ffered "$2,600 for him as a week-~énd
guest, and #, Gasher mmepdiately
‘went her 5id 100 per cent better. Hen.

. . 'tTette, In order to outdo every one else,

“promptly put in & bid of $10000 for a

" mingle evening and had supposed the

-

o #Apite of your

cloged when along came Mrs.
» Shadd's cards’ announcing that she
would be pleased to have Mrs, Van

Raffles at ‘Onyx  House on - Frildy |

evening, August 27, (o meet Herr
Jockobinski, the eminent virtnoso.
““It's very annoying,” said-Henrlette,
as she opened and read the Invitation.
“] had quite set my heart on having

Jockobinski here. Not that I care par-

= ticularly sbout the music end of it,

“Wut there is nothing that give a wo-

. —mnmr&d & soclal position as- be-

ing the hostess of an anlmal of this
oular kind. You remember,
unny, how completely Mrs. Shadd
wrested the leadership from Mrs,
Gaster two seasens ago with her orang
eutang dinner, don't you?" ’
I gonfessed to having read some-
1 about such an Incldent in high

y.

**Well,” sald Henrlette, *‘this would
*have thrown that little episode wholly
in the shade. Of course Mri. Bhadd
is ng this to’ retaip her grip, but
it Eritates me more than I can say to
have her get It just the same. Heavens
e I was willing to pay for it if [
1o abscond with a natfonal bank
ot the mondy.” -

isn't tho late, Is t?"' I queﬂc¢
ot too late?’ echoed Henriette.
too late with Mrs. Shadd's cards

id the whole thing published in
papers ?**

]l never too late for a woman of
r.resources to do anything she has

& mind to do,” sald I. “It seems to
ma that & person who could swipe a
o library the way you did

d have little difficulty in lfting

sicale. Of course, 1 don't know

h W 'you could do It, but with your
: #—will, I should be surprised and
d pointed if you couldn't devise
some plan to accomplish your deslres,”

Henrlette was silent 'for & moment,
and then her face lit up with one of
her most charming smiles.

“Bunny, do you know that at times,
mipreme stupidity,
te & sgurce of positive inspiration

7" ‘she asked, looking at me,
, T ventufed to think.

“TAm glad If it is s0," sald 1. "Some-
dear Henrlette, you will find the
beautiful flowers growing out of

_-Ilhck.osl mud. Perhaps hid in the
dull ‘residuumof my poor but honest
matter lies the seed of genius
-will sprout the loveliest flowers
of achlevément.”

-, I, enyhow, dear, you have
started me thinking, and maybe we'll
have Jacobinski at Bolivar Lodge
m ahe murmured “I want to have

., of cgourse, or not 4t all.. To
be 'i‘lcond in doing & thing of that
. Mind.ls worse than never doing it at
TwlLTh

ya went by and not another

wis spoken on the subject of

J fnsikl and the musicale, and I
an to féel that at last Henrlette
mchod the, end of her Ingenulty
for my own purt I gould not
har If she falled to find some
bll way out of her disappoint-

Wednesddy night came, and

Lby ¢ slty to ledrn jJust

tter

n!'

you
to

bl
WL

sald 1.

m. Shadd's

ve no use for me.’

Bunny,” she returned,

“I shall npged you ¥Friday

than ever before. Just

over (o Mrs. Shadd

Ing and lesvg it—mind yom,

wait for m angwer but just
It thia's aik

1 a:obe m'l: helt:‘tle u:d h;ng-

daintily scented missive ad-

Mrs. Shadd

nu ,w
mual@lle

Tligtle engraved cand” stating that
|ing etoe wd&n m:rms n‘u:a
| famlly

Cinmicl's pr{ntedgsd particnlar -

ood, 1 attémpted to|WwWh

i how .
- mﬁlnyl“ﬁenmua oh the subject. .
‘lhmﬂd ke l"rldny eveéning off,

go ]
£

the  ten-o'clock matl hcdved

in
the ﬂwd niysicale- for.
j held at . Bolive
the Onyx Hi

afternoon. Jmﬂ‘b-
ﬂtm
‘atrived at the Lodge and was set up

prompt in the ‘music-room,
“m;r w ttlm ?tmu aﬂ::;mwoldm

sipper for the four hu
‘Euents bidden to the feast all was in
Jreadiness for them. Hverything: was
runpiog smovthly,-and; aithough Heis
riette had not yet arrived, I felt easy
and of mind until nearing 530
o'clock when Mrs. Bhadd herself drove
up to the front door. Her golor. was
unusually Righ, .and hid she been any
but a lady. of .thé grande monde 1
should hédve sald that she was. flus-
triated.

She ' demanded rather than asked
1o see my mistress, with = hauteur
born . of the arctit snow.

“Mre. Van Raffles went u: New
York Waednesday eveéning,” sald I,
“and has ot returned. I am expect-
ing hér avery minute, madame, She
muést be here for the musicale, Won't
you walt?"

i “Iuﬂud I wil,” sald she, abruptly.
“The musicale, Indeed! Humph!"™
And ghe plumped herself down in One
of the drawing-room chairs #o hacd
that it waa as much as 1 could do to
keep from showing gome very unbut-
lerfan concern for the safety of the
furniture.

T must say 1'did not envy Henrlelte
the meéting that was in prospeet, for
It was quite evident that Mis. Shadd
was mad all through. In spite of ooy
stupldity I rather thought 1 could di=
vine the cause too.
long in waliting, for ten minutes later
the sutomoblle, with Henrielte in Iit,
came thundering up the drive. T triaq
as 1 let her In to give her a hint ot
what awaited her, - but Mrs. Shadd
forestalled me, only however to be
forestalled herself.

“0Oh, my dear Pauline!" Henrlette
cried, as she espled her waiting visitor
“It i8.s0. good of ‘'you to come over.
I'm pretty well fagged out with all
the arrangements for the night and 1
do hope your son ls befter.”

“My son Is not ]I, Mrs. Van Raf-
fles,” sald Mrs, Shadd, coldly, i |
have come to ask you what—"

“Not A11?" " erled Henrlette, inter-
rupting, her. “Not ill, Pauline? Why"'
—breathlessly—"that's the most ex-
traordipary thlng I ever heard of.
Why am I giving the musicale to-
night, then Instead of you?'

‘““That 1s . precisely waal 1T have
come to find out,” said BMrs. Shadd.

“Why-—well, of &ll queer things"
sald Henriette, flopping down In a
chair. “Surely, you got my note say
ing that I would let Jockobinskl play
here to-night imstead of—"

"I did recelve o very peculiar note
from youn saying vou would gladly do
as I wished,” sald Mrs. Shadd, begin-
ning herseif to look Jess angry and
more puzzled,

“In reply lo your note of Wednes-
day evening.” sald Henriette. *“Cer-
tainly you wrote to me Wednesday
evening? It was delivered by ynur
own man. Blundeyby I think his name
i18? About half past seven o'clock It
was—Wednesday."

“Yes, Blunderby did carry & note
to you from me on Wednamay." sald
Mrs, Shadd. “But—".

“And in it you sakl that yon were
called to Bosion by an accldent to
your son Willie in his utomobile;
that you might not .be able to get
back in time for io-night's affair and
wouldn't I teke It over,’”* protested
Mrs. Van Raffles, vehementiy.
| *L"sald Mrs, Shadd, showing more
rnurprlne than was mmpatlbla with her
high social position.

“And t
your very words, my
said Henrlette, with an
timed break In her voice. “And I
did. and I told you I would, I im-
mediately put on my travellng gown,
motored to Providence, had an all-
night ride to New York on a very un-
comfortable sleaper, went at once to
Herr Jockobinskl's agent and arrang-
ed the change, notitied S8herry to send
the supper to my houfSe Instead of
yours, drove to Tiffany's ‘sud had the
cards rushed: through and malled to
everybody: en your Hst ou  know
you kindly gave me yo Hst when
I'first came to Newport—sand attended
to the whole thing, and pow I come
back to find ‘it a—er—a mistake!
Why, Paulifie, it's positively awful!
at can we do?"”

Henrjeiie was & pertent. “ploture of
despair. I don't suppose  we can do
anything now,” said Mrs Bhadd, roe-
fully, “It's too late. The cards have
gone to everybody.  You have all the
supper—not a sandwich has come to
my house—and T presume all of Mr,
Jacobinsk!'s lultrumeutl as well have
come s

Hanrictto turned to .

All, madame,” sald l. bmﬂ:f

“Well," sald Mra
the figor nervously with, her

dear Pauline’
admiraly

1| that nou.

“Oh, but llr-. ﬂhldd—-l lnvl lt
here,” sald ' Henriette, ,zuﬂn; her
purse and tﬂruﬂnl & "!‘I.H,
oan read it for yourgeif.
mla 1 do ‘after thntf 3 e
¢ Innocence, on & monumant onurl

no fréer of guile than
S Toment. handa

transfer of - the scene from Omyx House
/|1 maked late in the evening when the

She was not kepl

and Retd‘lttti

Mrs, Bhaddl mus|

lncldmtn.lly. meinskl was 'nry
Aaffable and the function went off well.
Everybody wag .there and no onei
| would for a moment hive thought
 that there was anythiig strarige In ' the

“Who wrota that letter, Henrlette?"”

/| last _guest had gone.

“Who do you supposs, Bunny, my
boy?” she asked with a grin, "Bun-
derby 7"

“No," said I

“¥You've guessed right,” =ald Henris
dite.

As a postseript let me say that until
he reads this I don't belleve Tommy
Dare ever guessed what 'a successful
Joke he perpetrated upon Mrs. Shadd
and the falr Henrlette. Even then I
doubt {f he realizes what a good one

.ln.l.

Pear] Mearrison, m-&u.
Mr. Jackson, Bennetisville, 8. C., md
;M ﬂwtnnon. Bennettaville,

Iun umm-rt ENTERTAINED,

'A. Green Gives Deolightful
Nol' Yolr's Reception at Thomas-

cormponienoe of The Observer.
‘Thomasville, Jan. 3.—The Ladies’
Ald Boetety of the Methodist church
was royally entertained yesterday af-
ternioon by Mrs. J. A. Green at her
beautiful me on Main street. ' The
pastor, Rev, Rev. T. W. Wuatts, met
with the lgdles, ang, after 1 most In-
teresting business seasjon, all were In-
vited into the spaclious dining room,
where a scene of beauty met the eye
in the way of Christmas decorations,
the Christmas tree satill standing, there
were also potted plants and Llooming
narcissus.  The table in its snowy
whiteneas glittered with cut glass and
silver and was heayily laden with de-
leclous refreshments, which were ser-
vad in four courses, In faultless style,
by the beautiful and only duughter of
the home, Mrs. Jesse F. Hayden,
Those present were: Mrs. J. A.
Green, Mrs. Jesse F. Hayden, Mrs R,

it was on—everybody.

W. Thomsas, Miss Corinna Shelly, Mrs.

Belles, and Beaux

of the Future

The pleture n the top shows little Miss Catherine Solomon, daughter
solomon

OA'I Engineor Alr
exander Rmur. age two years,
of China Grove.

!“MW‘

the lower one Mastop
son ol Dr. and M. G, Hlm‘m':rf

m'rnnummqm
mumawmm
“'ﬂ?.m..m

8 0

it l'mﬁ" e oiu-‘l;' 3:' ‘:.La"%‘
portan ] o
days st this yl&w the Sigma Al-
pha ven by !M fuumluf

embers

- eoun
frienda, at

with ¢

|Chas. A. Boggs, Mrs. John R. Myers,

Mrs. B. Fife Orimes, Mrs, Ouire, Mrs.
Tate, Mrs. Arthur Morris, Mra. Fmnk
. Latnbeéth and Miss Eilla Tamehath,

The ladies all lingerad as lony as
the day would allow, and departed
:{th m new yenr’aawllhu d:?l;h the
harm hontess, and her ter
and the pretty little grand-davghter,
Mjiss Netlle Lee Hayden.
| My, James B, Lambeth rittjrned this
Vmorning from & delightfal t to New
York, Baltimore and Washington., He

i« | dedves to~-morrow for Trinlty College,
R ;l}m he s a moember of the senlor

wak( | MRS W. B. DEAN DEAD..

.hideous,

Written for The Observer.

To many of us a good novel is a
real joy. It relieves us for the time
being from the routine of our dsily
lives and bears us away fnto other
scenes surrounded by an nteresting
group of people whose wonds and
deeds become of engrossing interest
to us, It {8 charming to see Florence
with George HHot, or Old Jerusalem
with Lew Wallace: to glide over the
canals of Venlce and on the blue
Mediterranean with some gifted com-
panions to whom these lands and seas
are as familiar as Is our own dusty
highway to ourselves. The Beoteh
Highlands end the English lakes, In-
terlachen and the Rhine and even the
frozen plains of Ruesla are all next
door; and even our own plains are
very alluring when seen at the side of
“The Virginian.” All some of us
know of ocean voyage or forelgn
kendscape has been wmalned through
the kindly eyes of such companions.
There are phases of life, too, which
though near enough to bé part of our
own experience 89 far as space is con-
cerned, are really no nearer our orbit
than Neptune is and are about as in-
accessible,

You Ilike to know how other people
act and feel. It I8 8 kind of undis-
covered land full of Interest. Into
some of their lives you would not en-
ter if yvou could; Into others you coull
not if you would, and yet they are all |
human and closely related to vourself,
and consequently thelr (deals and thelr
desires concérn you.

There are novels so distorted, sn un-
wholesome, that they do not fall with-
in the class of readable matter for any
normal mimd; and those which are a
joy and a benefit are very unlike—
some contain great teachings, wipalal-
able truth, wrapped up in a ra.sclml-|
Ing love story; some contain pleasant |
Instruction of such a goodly kind that |
It 18 relished without s trappings.

The title of the book given at the
head of this article 1s 0 mystery. The |
reviews have pronounced It a strong. |
well-written book, the most notable |
plece of fiction of. the present aeamn-
and oue llkely to outlive the year. Hu1
with a feeling of security you drop in- |
to your easy chalr and give yourself
up to what you lnocently helleve tnl
be &.charming glimpse into the lves
of - refinement and  lelsure of  the |
wealthy people of this land. You druw
back the sllken curtatus and enter in
To your untutored mind the region is
nearer purgatory than BElysium, If
this book 1s a pleture of our high so-
clety, God pity us. It might have
been written of Corinth bolore  the
Apostle Paul preached there, or of
Rome during the relgn of Caligula.

The “Houre of Mirth?" From cover
to ¢over there is not one mirth pro-
voking scene, not one thing to relax
the tension und divert the attention |
from the stress and strain In which |
ithe people llve, There s pleasure-
seeking, extravagant, reckless, grasp-
ing. gasping, but no slgn thut the
pursuers ever reach 1he object of
vheir search. The book is well wril-
ten, and in spite of the nauseating
morals and puerlle occupations of
most of the persons, commands atten-
tion to the close. To one totally um-
famillar with the phase of life liere
tresited, It 18 impossible to say wheth-
er the book s Intended for a mirror or
not. We usually think that the mod-
ern novel represents facts In a fletl-

| der

| mandments are

in
| Money is a good. Greed Is an evil

[mnane our' interests within the walle

of the home: not that we should not
cultivate goclal relations and enjoy @o-
are 80 exorbitant (hat it requires a
fixed purpose to keep things out of
the saddie, and if they once get there
they do “indeed ride mankind.” We
need a spirit of Independence that will
enable ug to dure to be ourselves and
not Tmere money-getting, money-
spending machines, Thé epirit of
gambling Is on the Ingrease. One can-
not be even a careless observer and
not be aware of the change In that re-
gpect.

A few years ago card parties were
scarcely heard of In our part of the
clal pleasures; all of these are not
only good in themselves, but react for
good upon the home, But any soclal
pleasure which weakens our interest
or destroys our pleasure In our own
home life and the performance of
duties, ours by the nature of the cdse,
s polson. A disregard of the mar-
riage vow, even to the extent of what
im termed a mild flination, s a want
of good taste ax well as good morals,
and cannot result in any good, '“What
GGod hath joined (¢t no man put asan-
" To say thut God had nothing to
do with the matter does not alter the
fact. If a man and & wornan are mars
ried, It la because, elther in love or
rashness, they have accepted God's
law thua far.

Homes are what make the natlon.
Onr fidelity in the home s an expres-
gion of our loyalty to the nation.

While resching out for the advance=
ment In the present, we need to seek
the good In the old ways and adhere
ta it We forget that the Ten Com-
as full of force  now
as when we belleved that they were
written in stone with God's finger, He
has made them the foundition of all
soclety.  When we rush aguinst them,
we butt our foolish heads agalnst the
eternal bulwarks of the Almighty.
They are written every day every-
where; where men obey, in letters of
llving light; where they disobey, in
biood of fire. There never was a time
when the world seems (o have reached
it8 sophomore stage and feels so wise
and so sure of its own abllity to man-
age without a God.

We are nol concerned ahout the
Four Hundred of New York, bhut we
nre with our own cltlesa and towns
and country homes, with the examples
that are set befors our boys ahd girls,
and with the step they try to catch.
We have been free from much which
has bound other commonwealths in
the past. May we use wealth as It
comes, and not abuse it or allow its
canker to collect wpon our souls; for
reality It collects nowhere else.

Ilnvm er it be it seems to me
“Is only noble to be good;

| Kind hearts are more than coronets

And simple falth than Norman blood."

The narrow way I8 the way of life
ad truly as it was when Jesus eald so,
and the broad road leads whers we do
not wish to go, even in this world,
and away from Him in any world.

MARY M. HOBBS.

Guliford College, N. C.

BIG ENTERPRISE AT WINSTON.
King Printing House and Lew Ru-
dy's  Offite  Consolideted — Plant

tious setting. If this is true in the
présont instance, one Is strongly re-
minded of the witch queen, beautlful
to behblders, but ns seen by herself in
her own mirror & hldeous dragon, 1In |
gpite of the beauty of the whole sur-
roundings, .the moral hideousness and
paltryness of everylhing oppresses
o,

We are frankly shown that In fine
coundry homes wives Invite other wo-
men as thelr guesis for the express
purpose of entertaining thelr husbands
80 that they may carry on flirtations
with other men, and the men on their
part are well sulted with this arrange-
ment and proceed to fall In love with
other women and In the same breath
propose divorce from the one and
marriage with the other. There are
charming divorces (n new word, but,
of course, when an article is abund-
ant, it must have a short name)
smoking and gambling and angling
for husbanda 1o pay thelr debts. Card
playing is the alr they breathe, and it
is done for gain: and guests who are
fneined not to participate are not
Hkely to receive m second Invitation.
Bomehcw the author makes [t all
and the clgarette-amoking |
lady {8 more disgusting than our more
famillar snuff-dipper with her long,
mop, repulsive as the latter s

There Is but one ecene In the book |
which has no false color. It is the
one near the ¢lose where the poor lit-
tie mother, happy In her clean home,
her husband and her baby, coinforts |-
her dietressed benefactress

Whether this story Is true to life or
not, we know that there are abundant i
aigns of a general relaxation in what |
once wur consldered essentinl moral- |
fty. There ia & disposition to change |
the old maxim in regard to wisdom |
and say Instead, wealth is the essen-
ttal thing, “therefore get wealth and
it does not matter how you getl It |
Crush the weak, grind the llves of
children In your great mlill, trample
wpon human rights, kill, destroy, but
gobble, always, everywhere gobble
agrin. We geemn to forget the hand-
writing on the wall, and that this |
world passeth away, end lay up for
ourselves treasures that moth and
rust can and will corrupt. Hoclety
sesms maore and more based upon
“what he has” rather than wupon
*“what he " It is all wrong. and we |
need Lo bmnpress K upon ourselves, and
by our own staunch belief upon other
people, that & man's life consisteth |
not In the' nbunda.uce of the things |
which he but in the mag- |
nitude of Mn possession . of the ln-i
tangible realities—honesty, kindness,
Integrity, and purity of life and pur-
pose, It is'an easier thing to get rich,
hard a# it s for some of us, than it
is to be just what we ought to be day
by day, . The demands of modern life |
world; now. a social ocoasion from
which m excluded is mrﬂedl
8 a { dnd our women play |
p'ﬂ ) ﬂll] they play for

—-.“

mt o Avernus Is
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| Mr. W.

| can secure the full

Will be Enlarged and Electrotype
Deparunent Installed.
gspecial to The Observer.
Winston-Salem, Jan. 6—One more
industrial enterprise for
Winston-8alem, promising employ-
ment to & large number of people
will soon be In operation. An agree-
ment has just beeu signed by which
King's Printlng House and Lew
Rudy's print shop will be consoli-
dated, to be vperated under the name
of King's Printing Company, In-
corporated, The plant now owned by
L. King will be moved to the
Caspor bullding, and In addition to
the many thousands of doliars' worth
of machlnery alrendy owned by the
corporation, new and late atylé ma-
chinery wlill 'be purchased, giving
Winston-Salem one of the largest and
best equipped printing plants in the
South.
The new concern will be Incorpo-
rated and capitalized at $25,000 paid
up, and §50,000 authorized capital.
It Is understood that Mr. W, L.
King will be elected president, with
Mr, Jno. L. Casper as vice president
and E, C. Bdmunds as secretary and
Lreasurer. If the new corporation
amount of the
authorized capital, a  well-equipped
| paper box manufacturing plant will
be Installed, giving employment to
a large numher of help. The com-
pany will furthermore operate
electrotype foundry, with the most
"up-to-date facllities for muking all
kinds of sketches, cuts, (lnvtmt)pu
tand engravings,

HF:.\HU.\' AT PINEHURST,
Popular Winter Resort Fast Pilling
Up With Northern Visitoms.

| Correspondence of The Observer,

High Point, Jan. 4&—Pinehurat, the
grenl winter resort of the weaalthy
| Tufts, manufacturers of soda foun-
tains, is fast filing up with Northern
people who have come to spend the
winter. Most of the travel is by way
of Hich Point and the trains each day

‘carry a goodly number to this palnt.

nehurst Is sltuated In the sapd hille

Moore county, A few years ugo the
Tuftu were In that nelghborhood and
realizsing what an fdeal place It was
for a healthy winter resort. amid the
pines and the sand where the almos-
phere was dry and Invigorating, went
to work bullding hotels and teaps-
forming this barren place Into a lttle
city wih Iz electric Hghts, paved
stracts, trolley cars, water works and
various other improvements found in
the mont lll?:’mld ive ;lul‘ir.“‘: fow
years ago old man quite |
suddenly and the burdwn den 1. for
this magnificlent edtate fell m
shoulders of the young man "l'uﬁ
| decided at once to continue Pinshus
as one of-'the leading winter .
of the South and he has
his purpose admirably. no more e

[mhﬂmtmdmthnﬂp

from ! .

| Clam

an |’

had trouble with a Fou
tain Pen, give oursa t
and we are sure you
be satisfied.

THE PALANOUNT
CONPANY.

VICTORIA KEENE'S
CEMENT

The best and most ecoms
omical material khown f¢
plastering and imitation
work,

J. c GRINNAN,

FOR SALE \
Entire Machinery of a First-Ciass W

1—-Kinyon Cone willow, 18-inch
fan, 1—8chofleld box opener. 1-—Soho
lumper pleker, Bramwell feed’
Bpencer oller (new). 1—Kilson
nnd  picker, wuste cleaner
1—Kitson, J-inclinder Wisle QF
(new). 6—-Bota D. & P, ;
(4 aleeve bearihg), 4Exdés-inch,
Hnrkrr rubs. 1—Firmt breaker, #

& F. card, Bramwell
rﬂm'e balling head. }-—45-inch
frame, traversing grindér and
I-—w-inch Roy traversi grinder;
1 large clothing drum with J

6—-D F‘ mulen, 312 tplndlu. 2inch gai
1—-0. & F. mule, 288 spindle, 2- 1
—Cop wmden Lnnr & dy.
les each 31— L rde & '%
doubls nplndlm ench. DX S
(new). 4—Tompkine winders, 1’ pind]
mmh 1—Ditto, 15 spindles each.
F. twister, 200 spin Hg-inch -
AR Iai Elg-inoh HfL., (new).
calendar windups; 1-MoCleary
machine: 1=Mc-Cleary 2-roll
roll brusher. 1—Denlson’s Raftwa:
machine (or nupper, No. § 8
fan, heater and dry pipes
cylinders, wilh ocenter ’ht-,
spreaders, various 13-

o,
ing machines, No. 19, on h!l' Vhoe
& Wilson button hole machlm. -- !
special taper; 1—iib cutter. §—Coluvel
attachments (Cooper) lor knit
2—Tiffany. & Cooper, Ion
flnt machines. l-DIttn.
tlon. 2—%-inch Cfrol.lll.!'

Huse rib
murker.

uldes, I

empster,
belting, all sizes; Jock Fnu
winder bobbips; yard sca euttou_
platform scnles: mule bobbins; o
and repalr parts

MYERS & COIP Y

alk.

LXECUTDR S

I will sell at the Cnurt Hnnﬂ
in Concord, N. C, M
ary 8th, 10806, the l:ollowlnt
and Bonds -belonging to the
Monroe Melchor, vie:

12 Shares, Henrletta (.'ottnu

Stock.
Shares, Cabarrus Cottom |

12
Btock.
Cotton .

# Shares, Cannon




