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Drugs, Paints,
ipdass EGT

We keep constanty on Hand a good a;w!"’t-
meut, of

lcltlcl!ll PRUGS AN]) ‘,‘IE ﬂl(,.il.!,

different brands of White Leaﬂ, a fd;ge‘ stock of
WINDOW - GLASS;

which we are riow selling

they have ever beén sv
We will supply

Village & ountry Merchinis

a better article than they. buy North for- tha
same money. Also we have a large stock of

" TRUSSES AND SUPPORTERS,

{nwethcr with a full and complete line of
TOILET AND FANCY ARTIGLES
Come and s¢ sec us, inspeot our stock and saiifsy
yourself-of the trueh of ‘what we say. The Se-

nior member of the firm has resumed practice
and can always be found “at the Drug Store

when not prufesamnull{venga
LENN & SON.,
In the Benbow House, Greensboro, N. c

A GREAT TASK MADE EARY,

fot less money than,

By the use of the
VICTORIOUA WISNER IMPROVED
#Hay ‘Rake,
anhctured by
JoHN DObbsS & co.,
o Ifqg/ton, Ohvio.
"l‘lui-' in |il:§:£ly Pérteit w"ei‘.‘lp.
IAK

éver offered t0'tdo public. Auy’ Jitdle girl or
boy that can drive a gentle one,etnnke @

hav as well l!. W

Circiflars sen
Sco‘l'r & l’)oNNELL
Graham, N, 0),

DEALERS IN AT tion .

A ent.
gN.

Dl'y;gOOdB,’—m s
Groceries,
Hmiware,

anu. n-nll.. SALT, MOLASSE

&

m.wumn. 1
e . .' .
Teﬁﬂ.euf&n{rff’ =
feblwm
Cm"rmé AND uAKmG

Robéi-é A. ﬁéeu’

Offers his servicés as & Td]pr, 16 the pnﬁllc
denee,

His ahoﬂ'h at his rd

: & wnrds your old Uncle, Hattie?”

S.

it jye % 44

Grama ,Jﬁtones
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for in ‘this section! |

“I'on the character of oné who—.”

| it down'to make & momonnaum of
#W

- .1'j ““b, to my cbeeks only to think of

HATTIE ll\ DE-

I am Hattie Hyde, an old maid, at
least not a young one, and 1 iiitend to
remain so

But I came ver) near frcmng tmu
vied last Spring, and 1 will tefl yoit how
it happened.

| ILam thirty-five, mnl riot absolutcly ugly,
at least, when { look iH the glass, I see
reflected there a good fresh complexion
sparkling hazel éyes, 4nd anibuudance
of brown hair.

I might have mm ried two or three
times, only I wasn't really in love.

But when Clarance Ravmond came
; down to spend the vacation witht his
aunt——Mls Richford—I myist contess to
a little womanly flutter around tho
Theart, for he was fall aod . lmndsome,
in short. just the hero of romance that
I had always dreamed about:

# Hattie,” said Mrs. Rn,hl'm d—we
were quite coufidential friends, and
called one another Hattie and Pamela
_and borrowed each other’s books, and
“allsorts of things—¢ Hattie I think
Clarence rather fancies you.” i

“Do yon? ” said I, feeling the telltale
blushcﬂ coming foto my face, and my
}:emt began to thump benesththe pretty

ace tuckers of Valenciennes and pink
ribbon (hat I had taken towemmgeve-
fy day.

“Lam cer tain ofxt ” said Mrs. Rich-
ford: “and how nice it wnll be to have
you for a cousin.”

(‘ Yes '”

It was var y nice to be enrruged

He gave me a lovely cameo ring,
éhoicer and niore authue than any dia-
mond could have been.

It lfad becn His mlother’s fing, hc said,
and he repeated the mdst dehuous po-
otr y, and vowad that it expl(-sscd the
very sentiments ot bis heart.

And we had wanderings in*the cool,
ern-scented woods, “and [ Bcgan to
‘wonder whefhel I should Jbe married in
whité satin or a Jove colored wraveling
dress, and pink ribbous in my hat.

One evening, just after Clarance had
returned to his unavoidable engage-
ment in the city, old Uncle Elnathan
came to visit me. ‘

Uncle Elnathan was one of those per-
sons of whom we are apt fo ask, ¢ why
were they ever created?”’

He was a_verferable old geutlcman 5.
with long silver hair, that fell over the
coltaf of his bo’tdc-green coat, and cloth
gaiters that irvesistibly vewminded one
of & black pussy cat, and he took souff
and talked through his nosc.

¢ Harriet,” said Uncle Elnathan, is
this true?”’

*¢Is what true Uncle?”

‘¢ All this fol-de-rol about your being
engaged to’ a man ten years younger
than yeurself. llarriet! Harrict! I
thought you had better sense.”

“It’s only five years, Uncle,” said {,
pouting, ¢ and 1 suppose I have a right
to get engaged without serding to you
for a pérmit.”

‘¢ Harriet, this is not a subject to be
flippant about,” said Uncle Elnathan.

“Yo may d'encnd upon it, that this
young man is & mers fortune hunter.
You have property, Harriet, and he has
found it out/”

¢ Unélet’ fcned ‘starting up, I will
not lsten' tamely to such aspersions up- |

“ Well, my dear,'you' needn’t get ex-
clted » gaid the intolerable old gentle-.
man, tapping his hand' wpon the lid of

his, silver snuff-box.’,
“Yon aro fot a child, llamct, nce

yeb a untimemar sthool girl. Let’s

talk the istter oyer »
“«I deohue to discuss lt sir,” was my

digmﬁed reply ¢ My mind is made up

and no :monnt of meddling im.erletence

can induce me to alter u »
_“But'aten’t you just a Tittle pert to-

- 80 my Uncle went away, sitver hair,’
lnnﬂ'-box. pussy gﬁtera, and ali, and T

the things I shiopld require for my wed-
dlng‘ontﬂt For Ilnd resolved to make

aii‘especial jdumey to London on tht

" Ab, ‘the delight of reveling over coun-
full of choice, filmy laces, billows
h“dlllﬂb ‘oceans of tulle! it brought

m beudu, was lt not. n’ecessary
MW-?& should have all that

Eiw 't&i% for | myulf s0 much, butj

So one mt ﬁmmfm day, when
the sky was as blue as blue ribbon, and
the very leavens hung modonlou in the
yellow atmocphg;a, like ships atanchor
oron a seaof gold, 1 took the early
train from C--—with a purse full of

money,«bnuonod in m“mfooket of

Ihad read ail gorts o horrid stories
about pickpockets; and didn’t mean to
part with my bank notes except for
value recieved.

1felt a litte flattered ar ﬁls! nud
scnucly ventared to look around me,
tor it scemed that everybody must know
that I was going to London to biy niy
wedding outfit.

It T attempt to tell yvou any thmg abouit
the adventures of that day I know I
sHall not succeed.

Women coxld perhaps understand
how Ifeitin that fairy lana of those
gre.l, circles of fashion that exist only
in London~«rhtteuﬁv halls where the
pOOl sbw'u"-gu Is, or the laborer’s swife
are tle'\tcd with'as much cousideration
-and respect as the millionaire’s fady or
the young da.ms(.l who cant get on a
gloyve for thie diamoud ving on her fin-
gei.

I bou«rht the \\ c(l ding dress, white
1cp snll\ and a \ul of mlle suspended
from a gnrlnud of omlwe blossoms s
and I selected a blue silk, and a peach-
cololed silk, and maroon silk, and dcar
mc' what is thic use ofcatqlo"mnfrthem
all?,

Other givls -have been- br i(les-elect
before me, and they all know just how
it all was.

And as for those who huvn t, just let
them wait until their tarn comes. .

1) 1d then as the sun began to decline
on-#¥ Westorn  way, I felt excessively
and unromanucallv hangry.

“Is thiere a nice ladfes’ dining-rdom
near her:é’/l dsked. .

Oné o shopmien went with me to
the door to point ott a glittering estab-
lishment, with its windows full of hot-
housé fruits, and morsels of paces and
delicately tinted cakes. B

Dear me! London is the plice to feel
one’s insignificance. .

I do not think that I. Hattie Hyde,
ever felt 0 small in the whole course
of my life as I did walking over the
floor M .Rechamier’s Parisian resturant
with a waiter runiing on before to
point out a marble table sparkling with
cut-glass and silver, and another fol-
lowing on behind carrying my travel-
ing-bag and parasol; while an elegant
Frenchman curled and perfumed, stood
in the mxddle of the door bowing as. it
as if, he were under el.emsl oblwauons
to mie for so much as coming in his es
tablishmoent,

I sat down, feeling much as if I wcrc
an imposi‘tor, venturing “meekly to Jook
around a little after the waiter had
simmered away.

Thcu for tha first time, I noticed a
superbl)-drcsscd young lady, one or
two tables boyoml ina lovely hat, with
a long, lilac willow plame, attd hair
like & showef of gold.

“Qh, how pretty she Is,” thouglit I
‘““How proud her lover must be of her.”
I leaned the lesst bit in the world
forward, to see the youn,; man in ques-
tion.

Good heaven!

It was-Clarence.

And as I sat staring, eomplutcly con‘-
cealed from his vie'w by the golden hair
and the lilac willow plume, 1 could hear
his light, peculiar laugh.

“You wouldn’t have me )ourself
Kate,” said he; ‘““you have only your
self-toblame for it ———
““That’s no reason you should tbrow
yourself away,” pouted the lady.

“She’s a desperate ‘old maid,” said
Clarence, *‘as old as the hills and {wice
as antiqnated. Bat she’s got the money.
A man in my position has got to look
out for your money, you know, Kate.
Would you like to see her photograph?

And then the iwo heads were close
u;gether for an instant, and the young
Inay’s rippling laugh mingled with Clar-
eunce’s mellower tones.

“The idea of carrying such a thing
nexl to your heart!” eaid she.

“Jt does -seem rather outrageous,
don’t it?” said he. “But whon we are
mlrrle'd dll that sort of thing will be
over. Pll sée thnt she finds ber level.”

Yes, when 'thought 1, ndw thorough- |
% diserchanted.”

A}ndf npandlmrrbd out of the

restaurant, nearly stumbling over a tray,

a dish of oysters and'a cup of coffee.

“ I’ve changed. my miud."

gaid I, flinging a sovereign toward him.
“Never mind those oysters. T
I took the next train to C , and

wrole a scratching note to Clarence the
same evening

i}
ned not to disgrace Glar- | Do you wans to know what was in nit?

Of course, like all women's letters,
the best part of it was in the postscipt.
Our eng;gement isatan end 6

=T HE N,

«p,8.—The next time you examine
ladies’ photograplu ina crowded res-

1y~ polonmec. o

your neighbors,”

“taurant, it -might be well to examine |

Clarence had somc sense nttel al! )

Ie never came near me with useless
apolozies.

I gave the weddmg dless to little
Dorothy Mller.-who was to be married
in October, and couldn’t aftord a trous-
seau.

1 suppose I shall wear out ﬂ;c blue
and the peach color aud thc maroon in
time.

O, 1 forgot to say that Mrs.
ford was very angry.

1t scemed that Clarence had promis-
¢t t¥pay her a hundred pounds that he
had borrowed of her, whou he got hold
of niy money.

And I am thankful from the l)ottom
of my heart that [ still remain Hattie
Hyde. -

i
Rich-

The city of Columbia is in a nico fix.
Ilere is asketch ot its condition made by
the Union-Herald—the Republican or-
ganofthe State! “The city of Colnmbia
is hopelessiy insolvent. The money that
has pouredinto her coffers from taxa-
tion hasbeen recklessly squandered. The
police are not half paid, and they arrest
persoris on the sligtest offcuses, in orde
to make moncy for the city bv ﬁnes, that
they may - be paid. - The city recently
gave a certificate of indebtedness for for-
ty cents. Judge Muckey will hear ar-
gumcms o? {he third of September) as
to ph\c)ug tsalfairs into the hands ot a
receiver. . Columbia is the most, lotlcl)
portion of the State., Thc niost corr upt
and incompetent individuals Dave been
elected to the City Council. The pres-
ent condition of the city is the legitimato
cousequeuce of the election of these men.
It is hoped that the new Couineil elected
next year will be a great improvement
on tlie present. Board,”

RORBERY oéva LOUISVILLE

Lousvu L E Sept 2.—The plm\te\sr
National Bank of this city was rohbed
of a large amount this morning . about
day-break. The teller of the Bank,
Louis Rehmn, was discovered ncar the
bank on his way to the polico station:
He could hardly speak at first, but af-
ter a while informed the detectives that
thr.e men had taken him from bis Jped
during the night and proceeded to the
bank. They forced him to deliver the
keys, with which théy opened the safe
and abstracted the money. Rehm al-
lcges he was chloroformed nnd stabbed
in the side where thete s a slight
wonnd. The bank othcials retusc to give
any information in regard to the affair
further than that depositors will lose
nothmg "The amount stolen is beleived
to be nearly $100, 000.

Ru,s'rm -—lhlston, Prqsulent of lbo
Bank of Calafornia, was a native of
Gorgetown, Mass.. and for some time
served as a pilot on the Mississippi river
boats. He- led an advcnturons and
somew hat rccklesn life, shch as was cor.
mop i il those days. - He finally reached
Cnh(orma, where, aftera serics of spec-
ulntionu and successes, ho becnme awan
of wealth. Though a somewhat rude
gnd rough man, he was an 1dmlrable
entertainer. So remarkable was he in
this rvspcct that for "ear, the bank plac-
eq.f at, his dlaposaf $25,000 a year to bo
expeml d m the enbrtalnmem of stran-
gers, He was pl‘ompt and skillful in all

NEW&PA PER REPORTING.

I commenced newspaper lifg with the
most cheerful anticipations. It seemed a
wholegomé thing to puff go:mnebody s sugar-
coated hams, and hdveone  handed in the next
morning, with a yellow frock om, and a loop
to hang it up by; to attend horse trots and
higher-life ump-meetxﬂgu, and pick. the
obvious points of the best trotters and ex-
horters, must be a most agreeable labor.
8o, too, it would be o sweet duty to write
the obituary of a lager-beer seller, and
close by saying, “We will all assenible over
his beer 3or write one for an xce-marchl.nt
mented broke ont nngmg

“Yes, we will gather at the river.”’

: It mlght also be addod a8 a tribute to
his busipess integrity, that bis remains
were carcd for oithis gwn erystal i xce. wI:ioh
has no superior in the mm‘kct

After writing a. few days, [ started off
into ome grotesque sketches of the house-
hold of Hosqa Jones, dgsgribidg myself a4
the bald-headed gnd unsophisticated siro of
o numerous family. “Many rural readers
“tpok this all for,corn.” Only one man felt
an affront. He had studied to ‘be. a
butcher, and was o succegs. , He, was a
very healthy man. His knucklgs were like
~alrus teeth,, wom down, - Ile.called upon
e early one morning. I3 was lobster-
red—boiled in his, byn- pessions. , He was
almost royal putple unger his ”eu, and the
flanges of his ears peemo«l to be on-fire.
He looked like & man who had wn.lkod oft
on his ear so hpldly that he produwd. a
hot box.

He rushed upon mo. shoutmg F

"Now I've got ye, and I'll hammer t.he
pulp nut of ye, you mean puppy. Tl put
wen-buscuit over your peepers. T'll learn
ye to speak dimnpe«.mblo of me and my
darters, you— —

« “Mr. Jones,” I faltered, “this is a joke.”

He came on, glaring and snorting. I
thought how hard it was Ho be gwashed out
of existence in the glow of 5outb with the
whole carth fllled with gl eenness, fruit and
beauty. 5

“I'll get the file and sce a.l;out it,” I
shouted, as I fled. I think the red man is
after me yet. I think he will sweep down
upon me some of these sunny days. I of-
ten dream of being in the shamble, near

the boy to bring the sledge-hammer.
Obitufiry writing Las heen my best hold.
I wrote one for the captain of a Saybrook
schooner. I v’ius told of his death by hon-
est people. T sketched him as he gaily
strolled down the goldeq streets, after o
noon lunch of nect..\r and pmbronm in a
way to thake lis la.nnlyprqud I also add-

instrument. It was not a harp, however.
No, I slung him_ with a bass viol. The
captain, when on éarth, was an _excellent

progress in all thin, us, I n.ccro-hted him
with a bass viol. T added a stanza of po-
etry, as follows:

“whife heté below the boma was hl- lm-o.

80 he should have 3 base viol when above,”

A mk after, the c spuin called on me,
smoking a brier-wood pipe. He was much
plaueda %

“What's w p.xy for that writing #** he
asked.. “3 . and my wife and the girls
took solid ¢omlott with it. I want you to,
use it when, the right umo comes. 1
charged the captain ngnhr cemetery
lot prices., Six feet hy two. one ingertion.

Some time ago, the vmgsblo widow

had his remains rewoved to Connecticut
for final bieial. She sent me a brief no-

his slaughter-house, and hear, him order it.

od, to be impartial, the customar- musical [

Wicks lost Her son Phineas. , Last Fall she |

. CUNBEAMI. - s
. Why is a mouse o load of Loy ? Bﬁ
cause the cat’ 1L eat it.

Matchloss misery—having a uld
uothing to light it with. ey

While witnessing & game of base ball

out West a boy was struck on. the hack .of
his head, the bawl conming outof his mouth.

Why is-a stationer a v wicked m?
Because he makes poopl:’zﬁeel pens and
then says they do write.:

What did the spider do when he came
out of the ark? Ho took @ fly and vnt

7 11

“The Sweet Summer and £ the Sonl
is tho title of & song just p bluhqd. Won-
der if . there are any mo'q
musie.

A boy who will yollhke a h.rhnfn.dro_p
of water gets on his shirt when. hl
neck i3 being wishéd, can erawl th
sewer after a ball, and think nothing

“Oh! I've lovad before,” said & Debmt
woman to her fourth husband, as she took
2 handful of hair from his head because
he objected tohang outthe week's washing.

A Green Bay couplé wiilked four miles
on snowshoes to get married, and it prob-
ahly won't he over.a month before he will
tell her to nght. her own wood if she m
any,

“Idiot I’ exchimed a lady coming out
of the theatre uountly as sﬁﬁom ac~

cidontly g
“Which one of us P" bhndly xapondadtha
man.
A good rhmocoeros costs ), llld un-
less there's a great decline in. the' market

most of us must, benhd«hviﬂ: s five dol-
elz:.lr pcui-lor mat hnvmg #colored tiger ;hmp-
on

mor o wtrg hepadts |
year-old wife is very affectionate, but it
puzzles. him = t6 understand why m
should insist dmlyon his cetﬂnz

insured.

1+ ]

It cost Great anu tzo onund dol-

lars to make the Shah a, Knight of the

Gt xter, but forty cents worth of London

gml:l:ulehim so drunk that he douldn't
Sstan

A wealthy Phnlmlelphmn who died re«
cently, stipulated in his will that his near~
est relative should assassinate the obituary
editer of the daily Ledger it he made my
poetical remarks on the subject.

A boy found a et-book, and ntumoé
it to its owner, who gave: :him a five cent
piece. The boy looked at the coin an in-
stant, #nd then handing it mluctmly’blck.'
muhbly sighed, @8 he md, “I can’t clnngo

]

“From what you k'nov of him. m&i
you believe him under oath?”

pends on circumstances. If he was so
much intoxicated tha$ he did not know
what he was saying, I would; if not, I
wouldn't.”

A B:dtimor,o young woman skated herself
through the ice;- bus as the water was only:
fourfeet ,andshe was fivefeetlong, lho
stood up an mlbmod& young manof what.
had happened, and he eoumg«ndy passed
her & board.

The Columbia ('I'enn.} Hcrdd ud Mail .
tells of a megro man at that place who

fiddler, and therefore, with an eye to his [ weighs 228 pounds and wears a No. 17 bro-

gan. If that négro should determine to
make a tour of New , Rhode Island.
wonld find her only safety in crawling wn-
der a fifty gallon sugar ketﬂl.

It is now reported that m:gtmm is to
have a newspaper. T paper profita-
bly at that place, it w !qnil‘ & man,
who could eat dried . for breakfast,
diink warm water for er, and swell np
for su . No other sustenance would be
s(o him.—~8henandoah Herald.

;‘dli;‘ylhns:'m::uhds
m mhllomq IW' Im—
ed to his knoek.- "Le-ulonutumr
Ndiho,lookmlz‘st
“Leave

S 1) R . Pou B
"Yq. dr." yona-l a_preacher in a; Dakota
churchi one Sunday morning, "t.hml more
Iying.dnd swearing and stealing and

'his operations, was capable of iransact-
ing an immense amount of business, but
was reckless in the extreme.

While the editot of the chitrlotte Dem-
ocrat was on g visit to_the Eastern parg
ofthe State recently, he was informed by
Hon, R. R. Bridgers that Lincoln’s
great but cruel Secretary of War, Ed-
win M. Stanton was a native of North-
Carolina. Mr Stanton’ told Mr Bridgers
that he was born in -ight_ol th_n town of
Beanfort, N. C., and1eft that locality
when he was 7 or 8 years old. He now.
has seveaal relatives living in Carteret
county. This fact has never before Mn
publilbod we think.

———— - y
The Sdhbnr) Intejligencer -has been
diceontinved for the prosent, and Mr.
-€: Belo, th
the Central at Lexington, of which be is
part propietor, and will fill up all his
subscriptions to the Intelligencer from
the Centraloffice. Mr. Belo is a racy
writer nnd @ clevef gcnueman, ‘and we
wish him’ great snccess Wherever he
may hang up at.” Mr. Long, Iaté Local
editor of the Inteliigencer, removed to
Lexlngton with Mr. Belo.— News.

mnn, pamed Bolick eommlt-
tedtulct e a few days ear Hick-

m home last
Thursday,

Fa
was found blupon y the neck an
-dead in an old pine field belonging to his
father, not far from the house,
young man was about 21 yeers of age

v the act of self
—Charlotle- Qbserver -

lmgonolm:k to i

and a son of David Bolick. No cause :

tice for publication, with privilege of cor-
rection. . I was as follows : 4
7 HOME AT Last. :

_We learn, with unfelt sorrow, that Mrs
Mehitable Wicks has brought the remains
of Phineas home for determent. She will
put two (2) stomes over his grave, with
Phineas Wicks on one and P. W.on the
other. Mrs. W. ln.lboen to great expense
in these panicky fiftihs, but she trusts
that the public will appreciate her efforts
to make buckle and strap meet.

lpul;luhd itas !olb'u i
. W, wru. mm n LAST:

Thlngloom.mndﬂg,htu last, i yon
only lay low a%id z:ﬂuﬂﬂn
case of thpalm Hcd
bnenathhmgbiendhulmg'htodhk
remains to the Nutmeg fitate, which Tears
the motto of mlau“m-g-
tulet. lhovnlptup mlbon
‘one will be cmved"l’him"md on the |
other “Finis,”” which hhﬁnlorl‘hny

Mrs. W. has put out her stamps unspar-
hglywdnthhbltthobdhvuh%g
mm‘o"wmm.q v'v.

Senauly ome thing is sure, L nm
p-permpﬂmdu His name_may
goout,buttholi@lt of his little candle

| can never quite cease. What he wrikes in

MMmyeoollntoumde

ond summer. o o 4
| ————

The |, n.m»mmwm i

mvﬁomhﬂdmphudbuuh

His every-day paragraphs, like the lowly |»
hollyhocks, may flower beouhfuﬂyhsno.

mmmmwdﬁ.m
.:{aummm'm' ut'al':

A ummvhohldbonﬁ(fdgi
g;?orﬂl American privilege of mhg
Srnnk.nyclumlmldmgbahn post,
mdumnuhuletgothupdlclldovn.
That's the last thing he
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