edger.

FOR THE PUBLES GOOD.

$1.50 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

~ Entire. NEW Stock

FALL Go0DS,”

ANID

AT THE LOWEST PRICES.

A Choice Assortment of

F

Styles and Fabrics at Very Low Prices.

¥
Great Success. Prices Furthgr Reduced to Suit the Times. Everything
.| Sold at a Bargain, and no misrepresentation. .

{ respectially invite a loo_k from all who buy First-Class Goods.

DRESS GOODS A SPECIALTY.

Rlack Silk and Fancy Silks from FIFTY CENTS upwards.
L4

| 17NS, GRENADINES, ORGANDIES, DRESS LINENS, PERCALS, &c.

KID CLOVES! KID GCLOVES

I am Headquarters for Kid Gloves.

WHITE GOODS.

Pique:. :rish Linen, Bleached Domestic Sheeting, &c., a very full lot.

CCTSETS, HOSIERY and KID GLOVES.

[ offer many new attractions in this line this season.

NECK WEAR AND NOTIONS.

i

Xew Designs In ]
White an

adies’ Ties,
d Colored Zephyr Ties, &c.
Ribbons, Fans, Dress Buttons,
Silks, Fringes, &c., &c., &o.

PARASOLS shd UMBRELLAS in Newesat Designs and Celebrated make.

-

GENTS' SHIRTS AND CASSIMERES.

nlaundried Shirts and Fine Cassimeres. Bought to be

Laundried anfl U
sold Very Low.

Carpets, Matting and Floor 0il Cloth.

qual to any and Second to none in the State,

I+ Line of these Goods is E
| ee my. PRICES AS LOW.

and I Gugrant

A Mégniﬁeent Line of Tapestry.

per yard.

RRI‘SSI-ZLS-;-;—\'H New D.esigns, for 75 Cents
of the best gra

UATTINGS:—Red, White and Checked, some
New and Beautiful Designs in Rugs, Door M
Floor 04l Clothis in the Best Extra Quality.

= Samples Mailed Free with pleasure and promptness on application ©
any parties desiring to purchage.

ion Given to Orders.

Il’r"om pt Attent

' J.N. GAMMON,
Emporinm of Fashion,

. MAIN STREET,
T DURELA M, WNorth Carolina,

L

——— -t

e ——

————

SAVE YOUR MONEY"

BARBEE'S DRUG STORE
IS HEADQUARTERS

For Pure Drugs, Genuine Medicines, &c-

EVERYTHING USUALLY KE

- pPT IN A

—
&

L

| "TIP"TOP’. DRUG HOUSE-

| Viola’s only real companion was a certain

_ Eing elderly spinster than Miss Butterby.

des imported.
ats of the Best Fabrics, and |

LHAPEL HILL, N. C., SATURDAY,. J ANUARiT

HOW CRDEL IS FATE

'I‘:;lere Was & young man with a shaddock,
ho met a young maid with a haddock.
He thought, *““How I wi=h
She would give me that fish,
In legal exchange for my shaddook!™

Rﬁ maiden who did not like haddoex,

¢ cught, “Oh what a beantiful shadoex!
If I were not so shy,
I should cer‘ainly try

If he'd give me that fruit for my baddook.”

He went on his way with his shaddoek;
She weut on her waY with her haddock;
And 8o cruel is fxte
That. until "t was tco late,
Neither one of them heard *
_ That, by speaking the werd,
HNemight just as well have had haddo k
And she might as we!l have had shaddock! -

R ————
A Spy In The Gamp.

Wl;.en Viola Adair's father died, his will
eontained one clause which many people
cunﬂzuercd‘ extremely singular.

He desired his daughter, then eleven
| Years old, to become, on completing her
| twenty-first year, the wite of Elbert Duane
| then aged fourteen. ’

|

Various conflicting rcasons were given

I :.{1)]; tluslcunol_xs slipuiglion. Some persons
| rmed that in early life old Mr. Adair had
i been a hopeless admirer of Elbert Duane’s
i mother. Others stated with roundest posi-
tiveness of assertion, that this was com-
pletely untrue, and that the clause in the
will sprang entirely from a strong friend-
siuQ once ~xisting between the dead tathors
of Elbert and Vicla. With the other gos-
sipy reports we will not concern ourseﬁ'es.
Viola Adair lived in a great country
homestead that had been in the family;.:
| great number of years, and principally oc-
| cupied herself, at the age of twenty in
speculating upon what a fine time she
would have in the future.
Elbert Duane was always the subject of
: much dreamings. She had never.seen bhim
‘ he baving lived since babyhood among
| foreign English relatives, and consequently
l the possibility that he might not be the most
charmiog of young demi-gods was changed
{ by Viola into tne decided probability that
| hg was thus divinely favored. Viola’s
| great aunt, Mrs. Marksley, lived also at the
| homestead, but being eighty, if a day, and
| so deaf that it would not have disturbed
Ler repose a partical had she slept over one
' of the most popular New York shooting
| galleries, this estimable lady, as may be
| inagined, did -not coniribute any speciai
| diversion to her niece’s daily life.

i Miss Butterby, a lady now about forty years
| old, who had been engaged as Miss Adair’s
1 governess surely twelve years ago, and who
| still retained her position, though it was
| every day growing more and more of &
i sinicure. v

[t would be hard to imagine a more charm-,

| She was literally, ‘fat, fair and forty.”
Her plump face secemed never tired of dimp-
ling itself with the heartiest and happiest
‘mirthfulness. Yiola adored her, and re-
| peatedly declared that existence would be a
| blank without her *‘‘dear old Butterby."
| One day, about three months or so before
the completion of Vivla's twenty-first year,
Miss Butterby came running into the room
where she was seated, with an expression
of fright and anxiety by no means natural
to the governess's usually merry face.
¢Oh, my dear Violal” exclaimed Miss
Butterby, ‘‘such a dreadful thing has juet
happened down at the gate. A gentleman
has been thrown from lns horse and half-
killed!"
Viola's sapphire-colorcd eyes opened to
their widest as she jumped up from her

seat, almost shouting:
«Good Heavens, Butterby, dear, do you

mean it? What have you done? I hope
you called James and John right off. Did
you see him thrown?”’
“‘No, but just as I got to the gate I heard
a groan, and there he was lying on his side
with his eyes nearly closed and the flend
of a horse that had thrown him was graz-
ing sever. ] yurdGs oit as quicily as a lamb.”
. \ell!” questioned Viola, deeply inter-
ested. ‘‘Goon. What else happened.”
«4] at once rushed up to the poor creaturc
| and asked if he were much hurt and what
| had hurt him. He pointed towards
the horse and then murmured, ‘thrown.’
I felt like firing the largest sized stone con-
ceivable at the beast, Yiola, for daring to
treat such a beaut:ful young gentleman In
such a mannes.” :
«‘Was he beautiful?)’
interested than ever. Lo
+sOh, splendid! But just wait till you
see him. He's in the gitting room now.
got James and John to help him in, and
sent James immediately en horseback dfter

Dr. Fiteb.”
«‘And is he hurt so very

inquired Viola more

much, Butter-

b ?Tl )
y“I don't know. It's his leg, you SEe,
and he groans a good deal and rubs it now

and then, and all that.”

«Who 18 with him now? -

¢Mary Ann watched him whilst I ran up
to tell you. By-the-by, his eyes werce shut
when 1 left him, but he didn
in a swoon at all.”’

It took Viola nearly
she considered herself *‘p
to go down stairs. Of co

vices had been in '
would have deterred her from at

’t appear to be

ten minutes before
resentable” enough

efficiency.
She entered
ing a perfect p;lcture,
ibbon at her throat, an
;lair curling over her forehead sm:l' temple?
in the most artistically ‘‘negligee fashion;

some girls would
:gfey cou]glconault the latest modes,
that Viola

am sorry to Bay .
somewhat frivolous trait.

' -
but he opened them the moment Miss But-

urse, if her ser-
the least needed, no CO-

uetr, her
gnce ippearing at the sufferer’s side ; but
| she well knew Miss Butterby’s thorough

d the sitting-room at last, look=
wita an apple-colored
d her reddish-auburn

be miserable unless
and I
this

The sufferer was

)
terby said :

““Ah, here you are, Viola
And then our susceptible young heroine

l‘i

.J felt the voice of her inward spirit immedi-
ately murmur, “Butterby was right.

He
’}s ak:e,l:aph—an Adonis—a prodigy of good
00ks. -

He wik mothing of .the sort. He had
brown eyes of much brilliancy, and a brown
silky mostache, and an extremely creditable
complexion. . But to the eyes of Miss But-
terby and her pupil his general physical
suggestion of gentlemanliness, polish and
grace made up for all minor facial deficien-
cies.

Viola now spoke, rather embarrassedly :
+**T &M so sorry it happened, sir,” she be-
gan; and just then James entered the room
saying:

“Dr. Fitch is here.”

Dr. Fitch was a young man (not older
perhaps .than the sufferer himself), who
had recently completed a course of Eu-
ropean travel, and had settled as a practi-
tioner in an adjacent town. Mrs. Marks-
ley, Viola's great aunt, had taken him up
not long ago, and declared that he had done
her rheumatism more gaod in a week than
old Dr. Cobweb had“done in five years.

Dr. Fitch took the patient’s hand in a very
kindly way, and after holding it for a few
moments, politely requested the ladies to
retire, being evidently desirous of closely
examining the mjured limb.

Viola and her ex-governess waited with
no little anxiety for the decision. It came
in about ten minutes. There was a severe
contusion of the bone with name unpro-
nounceable, which would prevent Mr. Del-
mayne (such was the gemlenmn’s name)

After the doctor had gone, -}
by Mr. Delmayne.

“] hope you'll make yourself quite at
home here,” she began. ‘‘You've got to
be here a week, you know.”

“Thanks,” he said, with what Viola |
thought a very sweet smile,

And then he told her that he had no
friends nor relations in this part of the coun-
try, but was making a horseback journey
fromy L—— (a distance of many muies) into
New York, being passionately fond ef
horseback riding.

Andthen Viola told him a great deal
about herself—a great deal more than he
told her on a similar topic, and a great deal
more than there was any necessity for tell-
ing.

James and Johin carried him upstairs
that evening, and he groaned considerably
while they were duing so. FPoor Viola
found hersdf cryipg great tears while ghe
listened to this unstoic proceeding on Mr.
Delmay se's part, ard Miss Butterby stood
near her pupil, the picture of plump dis-
tress,

On the following morning the ladies sent
word by James (who acted as their guest’s
valetat present) that they would be de-
lighted to see him as soon as he was ready
to reccive their visit.

Delmayne was presently quite prepared
for them, and the ladies entered his apart-
ment.

“‘Viola and I are sorry that we must leave
you alone to-day,” Miss Buiterby an-
nounced; “but the fact is to.day takes
place our grand church fair over in D— -,
and we've each got a table, you know—"
“‘Why, of course—I nunderstand, perfect-
ly,” said Mr. Delmayne, ns Miss Butterby
paused a moment. Ilul he spoke with a
certain mournful politencss that was by no
means lost upon Yiola.

When they got to the fair that morning,
after quite a long drive in the hot July sun,
Viola decisively expressed to Miss Butter-
by the sentiment that she wished she hadn’t
come. :

«Just think of that poor sufferer home
there all alone!” she added, -with much
pathos of'tone.  ““I've a good mind—"

But she did not fimsh the sentence. Mies
Butterby, however, medtally finished it for
her, and about an hour afterwards she whis-
pered to Vioia:

" ¢(Cornelia Bri
table of yours.
and—"

«And what?",asked Viola looking very
meaningly at the speaker.

“‘(3o home to the poor sufferer,” finished
the sympathetic Butterby. “‘He will be so
pleasantly surprised! If you don’t think it’s
proper to sit alone by the poor fellow, why
you can persuade your aunt to leave - her
bed-room, which she so rarely leaves, and
keep you company. As for me, 1 can go
home in the Briggs' wagon.™

Of course Viola accepted this proposition
and surregdered her table to the beautiful
Cornelia Briggs. The ride back to the
Lhomestead was several degress hotter than
the ride therefrom had been. But Viola
didn’t mind the heat much, though she had

"iola sat down

cos is dying to take this

=

Why don’t you let her,

complained considerably whilst being
driven to D Circumstances 80 mate-
imes.

rially alter cases somet .

On reaching the homestead, she found its
lower hall quite as quiet as she had antici-
pated. Something caused her to enter the
large, seldom-used parlor, before going up
stairs to the ‘‘poor sufferer.” Or, rather,
it would be best to say that something
caused her to have such a
when she veached the
paused.

The door was partially ajar, and tue par-
lor had two inmates, neither of whom bhad
observed her soft approach, although any
momient might reveal to them her presence.

Viola lifted her hand to her eyes, and,
for a brief space, actually rubbed them, to
persuade herself that she was not dream-
ing.

Right in front

threshold Yiola

4

or
-

of ‘the mantel, with his
h his coat-tails, and his

hands underneat t !
legs well stretched apart, and a lighted
cigar in his mouth, stood Mr. Delmayne.

The *‘poor sufferer” had been suddenly
and miraculously freed from his torments.
Viola felt as if pure astonishmentwas gradu-
ally ossifying her while she stood and
watched him.

««James,’’ he now remar
occupant
near, and
joined by

who had again and again been en-
Viola and Miss Butterby “‘never

th close eyes,

| still lying on the loungs w1

31,  1880.

from walking at all for at least a fortnight. |

desire only, for |

ked to the other
of the room, who was standing

to lose sight” of thie invalid during their

absence—-*‘James, my man, I think I'll go
up stairs. It's sort of—of dangerous down
here, don’t you know? Any of the servants
might pop in here any moment. 1'm glad
1've let you into my secret, James, because
if I hadn’t somebody near me who knew
the whole thing, I shouldn’t be able tocarry
it-through.” :

At .this moment Viola dashed inte the
parlor. -

«You abominable fraud!” she! began, in
themost successful melodramaticof screams.
“HHow dare you enter a respectable family
in this shameful way? Who are you?
What are you! To think that I've been
actually wasting pity on you, and came
home from the fair in this broiling sun to
+-to nuxse you! Oh, it’s enough.to turh s
lady’s mind with-yage! Please leave the
house directly. T doubt believe yout name
is Delmayne at all! I dare say it's Smith
or Jones! Ugh! you wretch, you!”

The pseudo individual was standing very
penitently now before his fair annihilator,
having more or less recovered from his first
shock of amazement at Viola's unexpected
entree. _

““My name isn't Delmayne,” he said,
with meekness, ‘‘nor yet Smith, nor yet
Jones: It is—but I suppose you'd rather
not knowt” [

“] don't care one way or the other!”
cried Viola. ‘““Why should I care? Go
away from this house! You're a vile im-
poster!”’

““I’m sorry you think eo,”” was the gentle
response, ‘“‘because I'm — I'm = Elbert
Duane!” -

. These simple words were to poor jViola
like the bursting of a bombshell, whilst she
stood before this man in a condition of as-
tonishment even greater than that which
| had resulted from the first discovery of his
1mposture.

He hurried up to her] side and ;began
speaking rapid words:

““Forgive me; but after all, is there very
much to forgive? Whilst Dr. Fitch was
abroad last year, I met him, and, as he

. thought of settling so near you, we arranged
this little plan together. It wasn’t mere
vulgar curiosity that led me to do it, I as-
sure you. It 'was because I wanted to see
a little of my future wife before she hecame

| mine, and provided I loved her, try to win

! her reciprocal love without any thought of

| prudence and policy directing the | attach-

Lmeut. I may have been quite wrong in
deliberately deceiving you; but— Viola,

don’t you understand what I mean?”

“No, I do not!” exclaimed Viola sudden-
ly bursting into tears. *‘I shall think you
a wreteh, and I intend breaking poor pa's
will: you just seeif T don't!”

{

| Elbert, married him the following year,
'and to-day is one of the happiest little
| wives living. '
SIS S R —— S TR
The Devil in the Breeches.
Dr. Thorn was a pastor by hiuself. He

' was thin asa lath, lank asa June shade,

‘and solemn as a tombstone. He had no
geatures and seldom lifted his eye from the
book. If screwed to the floor he could bot
have been more immovable. He worked

daily like & ditcher, and got his living
mainly from his farm. When be took
his charge, his senior deacon struck the

key-pote when he said :—**The Lord keep
yvou humble and h~ will keep you poor.”
‘The minister kept his “arm and his farm
kept him. Heawve. t fr m the bayfield to a
funeral, and was back again at work before
the hearse started. He called his clerical
garments ‘‘regimentals,”™ and kept them
huug up in the garre'. His breeches were
| made of wash-leather dyed black, lasting
through a generation. Into these enduring
and never-yielding habiliments the dominie
| was shook at the beginntng, and they never
istrctchcd; g0 much room, and no more.

| One Sunday morning Mr. Thorn went into
| the garrett to areay himself. The bell
tolled from the old tower, and the parson
had no time to spare. Mercy! what a
sight! A colony of wasps in the good man’s
breeches! The farmer preacher had had a
eontest now and then with this insect. He
knew how savage and how venomous a
colony of wasps was. The bell was slow-
ing, nearing the end, and something must
be done. A long stick and an adroit mani-
{ pulation ejected the intruders—except two
| yagrants who were on a foraging in the
seams. The pastor entered the church on

the last stroke of the bell, and the s=ermon
was reached without disaster. Then the
troublc began, and the waps intimated that
thev were crowded. The staid and. stiff
dominie began agile.
on his side, leaped from the tioor, skipped
from side to side, and gave other signs of
his annoyance and agony. He saw the
sgitation, for the people thought he had
gone stark mad sure enough. Imploringly
he raised his hands, and cried out: “My
dear brethren, have pity on me. I don't
know what's the matter. 1know the word
' of the Load is in my mouth, but I'm afraid
| the devil’s in my breeches!”

A magacleus Dofg.

Some one at the British Asdbciation’s
meeting at Dublia read a paper on the in-
tellect of animals. He cited no case 8o re-
markable as that of Cunchino’s dog, which

But she did no such thing. She forgave |

He clasped his hands ]
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BRIEFS.

13 now fifty-nine

—George Elliot
ed $2560,000 with

years old, and has earn
her pen.

—The value of church property of all
kinds in New Yorlestate is estimated at
$117,610,000.

" —The cotton crop of America this
year will be fully 500,000 bales more
than ever before.

—Mr. James Russell Lowell's house
Cambridye, Mass., has rented for
the winter by Ole Bull. "\

—The brewers of Cinelunati propose
to unite all mterests in one great com-
pany, with a capital of $8,000,000.

—The average salary of 4 certificated
school-master in England Is now 3693 ;
that of & school-mistress is $333.

—R. Weber, the Gérman chemist, has
shown chat vinegar will attack pure
tin, as well as allovsof tin and lea..

—When the United States becomes
as densely populated as Holland, 1t
will contain 837,433,019 inhahitants.

—A cotton broker of New York
claims that his commissionson one day’s
business regently amounted to over
$7,000.

—Charlaston, §. C., has had its first
fall of snow in ten years, Hundreds
of school children had never secn Snow
before. _

—Every kind of leather of oak and
sumac tannage is produced in Cincin-
nati, there being 30 tanning establish-
monts there.

—The sixty-five thousand dogs of
St. Petersburg bring _to the city treas-
ury $130,000 per year, $2 being the tax
upon each dog.

—Mr. Claude Bernard shows by ex-
periment that plants, itke animals, may
be placed under the intfluence of ether
and chloroform. :

—Rev. George Randall, of Yancy
county, N. C., has killed 575 ground
hogs “this season, and preached two
sermons every Sunday.

—Mexlico was colonize® just one hun-
drad years before Massachusetts. (The
former was settled by Spanish knights,
the latter by English Pilgrims.

—The number ot reeruits to be levied
next year for the Russian army has
been fixed at 322,500—a larger quota
than has been raised in war time.

—On the surface of the earth but lit-
tle more than one-quarter is land, the
rest being water, ‘I'he area of the land
surface is 54,000,000 squaye miles.

—Aenry Lawa Selwyn, a full blood-
ed Sionx Indiau and a son of a leading
chiet of the Yankton tribe, has been
ordained pastor of the church at Yank-
ton.

—QCeneral Sheridany who was ill for
two weeks with a severe cold, border-
ing on pneumonia, has almost recover-
ed, and i3 again busy at his military
headguarters.

—The damage caused by fires In Rus-
sia'in the month of Angust is comput-
ed at no less a sum than pearly $15 414 .-
000, Urkutsk alone haviag guffered to
the amourt of $11,744,000.

—The exports of domestic provisions .
and tallow from the United States lor
the month of October, 1879, footed up
$7,886,627 in value, against $6,797,065
for the same month last year.

—The Tichhorie claimant, as & pris-
oner. has asked the usé ef the Bible,
Macaulry’s History of England, and
Gibbon’s History of Rome, but the au-
thorities have dénied his petition.

—In splitting open a log hauled on
land ,irom the Susquehanna Rtver at
Marietta, Pa., three handsome bass,
one weighing five pounds, were found
in a cavity in the centre of the log, -

—The new Pullman palace cars aru
very luxurious, costing each $15,000.
Ordinary passenger cars cost $4.000,
drawing-room cars, $8,000; mall and
baggage cars, $2,000; box cars $400.

—The total production of honey in
the United States forsome years past
has averaged about 50,000,000 poufids
annually. It is estimated that the pro-
duetion this year will not exceed 25,~
000,000 pounds.

— Indiana has thelargest school fuad
of any State in the Union. It has $11,-
600,000 iu school property and $9,000,-
000 in the State Treasury, a total of

20,600,000, or $70 to every child ate
tending the public schools. i

—Shipbuilding on the Clyde was
never so active as now, 70 vessels be- .
imng on the stocks in the thirty-five
yards. Twentysthree new keels were
laid in October. The French T ansat-
lantic Company is having eight new
steamers constructed.

—The grave of Rob Roy, In the lone-
ly churchyard at Balguhidder, Scot-
land, is marked by a flat stone about a
century old, on which is carved a fir |
tree crossed by a- sword and support-
ing a crown, but without any name.
It is proposed to erect a better memoe-
ial of the old chieftain,

—A wedding occured at Kast Ma-
chias, Me., the other day where the
bridegroom’s age was 71 and the bride’s

L

lives on boat. This, and the steamer
| which runs tec Desenzany—fiftéen miles
| away, at the southwest corner of the lake
| __start from Riva, at the north end of
| Garda. The dog was familiar with the
| erew of both, and with the other craft, but
he had never made a trip by her. For a
loug time he watched her course down the
other side of the lake, and saw her drawing
farther and farther away, until she was
hidden by the projecting point. One day,
his mind fully settled to its theory, he pro-
ceeded to verify it. - He marched delibe-
rately over to Desenzano, took passage,
came safely to Riva, and went back to his
familiax kitchen with an air of satisfaction.
He could not be induced to make another
trip by that boat. He had ‘‘don¢” it,
hud no more words to conquer in that di-
rection. He had reasoned outa plan of
action, and Lad found his reasoning eor:

rect.

and |

68. Eight persorfs present, including
| the newly wedded-pair, aggregated in
!age 600 years. 'The oldest was Mr.
. William Elsmore; 93, and the youngest
| of the eight was 63 years old.

imated that there are

t —It is now "esli
| 15,000 carriage manufacturers in the
ploy upward ot

United States, who em
100,000 hands, pay out from $25,000,000
to $31,000,000 for labor annually ™and
produced during the past twelve months
upward of 1,200,000 csrrlaﬁ, amount~
ing in value to fully $125,000,000.
—The women of Boston vote for the
School Committee at the next lluql‘cl-
pal election for the first {time, The
Board of Aldeimen, at a recent meet~
ing. passed an order prohibiting smok-
ing in and around tue polling places
from the time of opening the pools ull
noon, to give the ladies n chance to

; vote early.




