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AFLORENCE

sewing Yachine

Wil make a stich ulike on both sides It,
lias u reversable socd. 1t is made of fine case
burdened stéel. Ii has no cogs, cams or wire
spriugs 10 get ouioforder, has a self-regulat-
iug temsion. 1t wiill sew from light 10 Leavy
favric, and is adajted to all fawily sewing.
J1 is the prettiestui......ae made,and runs very
light—is alwost poiseless, aud is just what
every hovsekeeper ought to have I he use of
it can ve learned from the book accompany-
ing each machine. And it can be bad on
nonthly installments if desired. We also
hive a mew.

NMANUFACTURING MACHINE
tor very heavy werk,
which can aiso be used on fine work. Th
J.acaine wil wake 2352 stiches per minute
Aisnuiacturers wiildo well to order a Flor
cuce B. at onee. i .
‘e hundreds of the Florence now in use in
Nocwa arolina prove s merits,and that vur
people appreciate a good thing. Needies, oil,
1uread and silk cosstandy on bhand for all
suachines and sent by mail to any part of the
State. We are aiso ageut for the

BICKFORD

Family Koitting Machin

upon which 20,000 stiches may be knit per
minate, and from thirty to' forty pairs of
< was way be knit per day, complete witheut
& -am, and perfect Leel and toe. .

Hoods, Gloves, Shawls Scarfs, Headiugs,
«., may be Knit upon the ““Woman's Help,'
w.d Lue price is less than half tbe commou
k iitters, only #80. .

\ urrespondence solicited in relation to eith-
er the Agitor or Sewiog Machine and samp-
1 of work sent when requested. All orders
iy mail will receive prompt attention.
And wachines shipped to any part of the
Siaie. Agent wanted in every eounty. Au-

o F. G. CARTLAND,
General Agent.
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Pectry.
A REMARKARLE COUPLE,

Fer fifty years they had been wed,
And neighbors do aver

In all that time he never gave
An unkind word to her.

£

Or dissppointments fell,
She never saw him in a rage,
In all that lengthened spell.

If fires went out, stove lids-dropped
Or pies were overdone,

_ He doesn't mind of hearing her
Speak in an angry tone.

If ever he found one boot lost,
The other out of place,

The wife mainfained she never saw
A frown upon his face.

Did she desire a new spring silk,
Wi th trimmings to accorad,

Aguinst the proposition he
Would never say aword !

For fifty years he ne’er complained,
Although his meals were slim ;

In all that time she never saw
A single fault in him

Thus have they lived—a pair like this
You nowhere else will find !
The husband he is deaf and damb—
The wife is very blind
— —teo— —— ————
BESSIE,

[New York World.]

It was a warm, briglt day, aod
pretty Bessie Willis looked longingly
out from her window in the great ho~
tel with a bome-sick feeling at her
heart.

I wish I could go out,” she said
softly to herself. ‘I wish I dared g>
out alone, for Herbert never thinks
of me any more than he wou!d of a
statue set in a niche.”

Herbert was her brother, lodging
‘u some remote room of that same
big hou-e. and rometimes she would
scarcely see liiw lor days togeiher

They were alane in the world, this
bright youny sister. and her merry~
hearted, carcless broiher..

There had lren a lit.le property left
them when thicir parents died, and as
soon as Herber? was twenty-one vears
of age, he sold it, and taklng the pro-
ceeds, harried away to London with
liis sister in charge, only too eager
10 wake bis fortune in the world*

He thought Le could easily obfain
some pleasant and lucrative situation-
But situations were not so ersily
found, and prudeut, practical little
Bessie knew - that their smad fors
tane was wasling slowly week by
week.

She knew it was veeless to talk of
this to Herbert, 1t cniy fretted and
annoyed him, and he told her otten
what a paltry speck it would all be
compared with the wealth he was goy
iug to accimulate.

atdenly answered his merry “Good
morning, litt'e pigeon,” or scareless
“Good unight, sis,” with a pludhd
smilc or a grateful uod.

But this Sanday she was so tired
and lonaly. she wondered if she could
uot win Llerbert’s attentiou for a little
whiie.

They did uot even sit at the same
table in the long -dining ‘toouf, for
Herbert had grown intimate with a
a party of young gentlemen who
boarded there, and there were no la»
dies a! their table.

But thiuking of theldear old home,
and cf how long it was since they had
ialked togeother,
brothera littl> note, and stealing
down to the dinning~room just before
it was time for the bell, she laid it
close beside his plate.

As she took her own place beside
old Mrs. Vanders, she r1ailed to
netice thatsome of the people at the
other talde bad changed places, and a
strange gentlemen, with a stern. pale
face, had taken bec note from under
the edge of his plate.

He read the name on the outside
—+Herbert,” and looking very much
puzzied; put it iuto his vest pock-
et.

While waiting tor the dessert, he

Resiie wrate hor

screening it by an apparently carcless
arrangeweuyt of his aapkin, read—
 “Drax Hezseer-~1 would like to
see some of the churcaes, if you do
vot'wivd taking me m my winster
'dress. I'will wait lor you in the pars
lor, Please come up immediately at»

Limmer,and I will have my hat on
¥ g Yemesy lovigly,

-
-.li;Mlnhuko,"un-u

said fo himaelf, “but bow to rectify ic

I do not know<” -
'SohMalogl&pﬂw with &

Tiere was the sweet faced girl be
bad seen at {iie table, just fasteuing
on her hat.

. Note! one of the young -u-ﬂ.

- seen no note.”>

No matter how their fortunes were, csj
ak

So she drew further away from biwn |.

took the little miseive ot again, sud|

| low voice.

-Rilow we. please.” s:ggesied the
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r taking the note from his

“Mr. Herbert]” said one of the
ng men in a respectfultonc.

¥ fonyd this letter beside my plate
and as my name is really Heibert, the
idea did not occur to me thal any one
else could bea= the same name at the
same table. “Allow me now to de-
liver the perplexiug missive to its
rightfnl owuger.”

And that is me. I take it,” said
Herbert Willis, langhingly merrily.
‘“Here, Bessie, you know my two
friends, Wilson and Waters. and tais
is Mr. Herbert; my sister, Miss Wils
lis.” e

Mr. Heibert bowed, and Bessie
said, as Herhert twirled the note in
his fingers—

“Can’t you go with me, Ber.:”

“I'm afraid not tosnight pigeon,”
was the slightly hesitating answer.

“Well, never mini,” she said drop~
ping her wistru cyes, and leosening
her shawl.

After a few 'more “careless, polite
woids, the young gentlemen went out
:)igeth'er. but Mr. Hurbert linger-

He spoke some pleasant words to
Bessie, and she tried to answer him
with a steady voice; but she was
thinking how long and lonely the e~
ening would seem in her little roem
up stairs.

“You are disappointed,” he said, |
geutly.

“Oh, I am toolish, I know; but my
brother is always so busy and happy
with his friends, he does not think of

business for Surday.

The girl grew thonghtful agaiu
but when they went up the steps to,
gether, and parted at the door, her
tace was radient with a new_Jight.
She was.goiig tohave a home, she
and Herbert.

The great house was beautiful to
lock upon, but the upper story had
never been furnished.

Hecre Bessie set up
shrine, and gathercd her heme-like
treasurers about ler.

And her brother and Mr Herbort
came cvery evening to chat awhile,
to propose a ride or plan'some pleas-
axt excursion.

Herbert had gone fo work in earn-
est b's embition bad taken tangible
form and Bessie fretted ne more
ahout the future. But one dav (the
summer had passed away and the au-
tumn was waning late) sbe said sud-
denlv—

“Mr. Herbert, whem vour friends
eome back who formerly lived lere,
they will want their house ot course.
We ought to be making =ome preps
eration to leave, ought we not.

“Oh, no,” he answered. -‘They
came home a month ago, aud are live
ing somewhere.”

*‘But what do they purpose to do
with their house?”’

“Well. they don’t own it. To tcll
the truth, Bessie, I own it,and I pur-
puse to give it 1o my wite for a bridal
present ?¢¢

“To your wite!*¢

Bessie‘s face grew white as she

me.”
%“There is a church near here,** he |
said, referring to her note; “only the |
uext corner. Let’s take a peep at|
it i
She drew np her shawl again, and
smiled gladly, net thinking it there
was any lack of conveutionality in his
proposal.
They went out like {wo children, |
nd he offered Ler hisarm. {
F The chuich was d. corated, lhe“
sweet breath of flowers filled the air
and the deep tones of ihe organ |
seewed fo invite them fo enter. {
It was early vet, and few people |
were there. ‘
They went in quietly, and took a!
seat 1 a vacant pew.
Sowething in the hushed and holy |
charm touched Bessie's home-sick |
neart. drooping hér face upon her !
hauds. she wept quictly.
It was a carious position for a grave
and dignified bachelor to fiud bimsels
in.
Sitting besi.le a strange young lady |
hearing her sob, and yet not kuow- |
ing what comfort to offer her.
Preseutly she raised ber head, and’
smiled,
“Please let's go out,” she said.
do not waut to stay here auny Jongs
er.
So they went out again into the|
cool spriug air; and Bessie talked of’
her old heme; of her mother who was |
ove of Lhe sweetest and kindest of |
wotnen ; of her present lonliness, and |

h

cheery brother, of whom she was so
proud. 2 |
“He ought to be a very happy fel~
low to -have a sister so devoted to|
bim,” said the man. |
“Everybody loves him,” was the !
enthusiastic reply. “gdat, oh,”’ lml‘
her voice fell again. *“he does not know |

gg:'!!!igg ahont monev. He iu'pn‘imr i

vision for the fatare. He pays now !

w'"
“Bat what can he Jo?” asked Mr
Hlerbert.

Q

rooms unfurnished, and let me keep

for us.”

The man smiled at ber womauly
plans, and saii—
sYoumre right. child, wvery right.
Meanwhile, what is your brother do-

[ing?”

“J am sfraid not moch of
suyibing. ”

thereply; “but thore is & beuse in
Fort street, where the people are gos
ing abroasi on-the first ot May, aud
somme one mast stay there during their
absense.  There is a good housekecp-
erthere, ami you and your brother
| can have whatever rooms you please,
Ok, oir” interrupted Bessie, “are
ycu in esriiest? Can we really have
s bome 7’
- «Certainly, ehild; and I do not won-
der you loug for 3 home afier your
isolsted jife in" that great hotel.
Bat to tell the trath, I went from the

She did not wotice him, bat present~ Mwm.mnwa

s groap ol yuung, Bwan came | becanse I was so y. tired
iﬂv.-mMmpﬂMAnj 1 1'did pe  steaw  for.
ing— TSR s s |

“Are you going, Herbere? Did you | ror
find my note?”? g

| wpy friends nover dictaie to me,”

bouse. It would give me something '
te do, and be ever so much eheaper | he can take the money away 'm-’
| me here 1 am; P very motherly !

-+1 do.not kuuw,” she said, ina very |

“Well, we will see about that,” was |

sp ke.

“Yes, it she would like it. "lell
me, liitle woman—it is you I waunt
for my wife—would youn like the
house ?+¢

“] don‘t—think—I care much-—
about the house,* said Bessie, her

| color coining back again.
l “Bat you would like the owner?
Oh! Bessie, Darling, don‘t flatter me |

g> much,, say you would likd me

¢ I do like you now, w lnspered the

| happy girl. blushing more and more.
*1 always have.

“Taue Soup Sourtw.”--She rode
into town ou a load of hay -yesterday,

|and as she drove up to the easterir

hay market and called out:
“Everybody git
cowing down!”
! Down she came off the back end of
| the load, striking the ground like a
iload of stone, and when the men
jaround th.re came to see that she was
broad as she was tall, they. began t)
nter her.
“No fooling, now !"" she callad out.

away, for I'm

| “My name’s South, and ['ve driven |
| - ¢ @ 3 H 2 » >
“1 | that load of bay fourteen miles this| him into in,” she answered.

1 kuow I'm fat, but I've
got business on hand and cau’t stand

worning.

uny monsense.”

After the load of hay had
weighed, she was offered 50 cents to
step on the platform,

been

by-and+<by of Herbert, her lLanusome | wen made up a purse of two shillings ‘ I could ! shs protested.

each to give the one who guessed
nearest her weight,

“200!" called out the weig!i mnass
ter as the beamm weut up.
“That's wy "heft to a pound,”
idel Mrs. South, aad reching out
ized that hat with the shake

a
she »e

purse in

out all we have, and ihaking no pro~|into her pocket and continued.

“Youn can’t make no side show

more than three pounds every wcekfof me and all get a dead-head tick |
for our board, and be ougit mot .

There was quite & ros over her

*{gobbling the cash, but she backed ... end now ske wont let ope of us
«] want him to take two or thrée! 9p to the scales, spreak out her fat| gointoit and haint cven bad the
window blinds ofit epen for a month |

hands, and remaked:
“Gentleman, if anybody thinks

and tender-hearted, but [ know my
weight and clawing capucity !” —JDe
troit Froe Press,

“Do you trast anybidy, now-a-

days?” asked a besutiful young lady

of a jeweller, as she toyed with the
“N‘o’
ma'am,” said the jeweler, “I don't,
anybody or any thing. In . lady’s

diamonds in a case before her.

; foelings.”

a
|

case, I shonldut dare to trust my

both st toe piano.

“judgidg from the squall you raise.’

brother brought the

OVEMBER 7 18

he s4id ; ““but we are talking toa mncln’

her houshold |

it, erammed the money |

“I'm ufloat ! ' afloat!” screamed
s young lady of powerful Jungs, and 'y 01 %alf, wud cost ifty cents.”
fingers to match, as she exercised |
“1 should think
you were,” growled an oid bachelor,

ta'yfc'bunlﬂntm#‘lum
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He Hap RicuTts.—A horse which
had not been slipped across the river
according to Hoyle and the law of
custon: house, says M. Quaad, was

office vesterday. The auctioneer had |

no sooner asked the crewd to epeak

up than a boot-black cried out :
“Twee-eny-nine cents!”
The auctioneer looked around at |

him with contempt in his eyes, and |
then went on » |
| bid”

“Twee-enty-nine eents!” ecried the
boy again.

I'he auctioneer looked at him again,

seemed a little astonished, and after a

| while remarked :

P Who will give me a bid on this
horse?”

“l will—tweensenty.-nine” cents!"
| velled the bootblack at the top his
voice.

“You want o kesp still,” warned |
1 the sellap,
| got rights?” demanded the boy.

“Now then,” said the auctioneer,
as he turned to the crowd, “let’s have
a bid to start this horse.” &

“Twee-énty-nive .cents!” roared

| the boothlack.

pause, broken at length by a voice
bidding ten dollars.

*“That swamps iy pile,, and I’m |
out,” m=sed the owner of twenty-
nine cents, and he went away feeling
that he had not been fairly dealt
with,

|

A DISAPPOINTED WIFE.

[Detooit Free Press.)

A downsast looking woman, about
forty yeumisold, called at a lawyer’s
office on Griswold street yesterday,
lund asked the attorney if he could see
[to a little business for her., He re
plied that be could, and she explain
ed :

“My husband went to the Black
Hills over fonr months ago.”

“Yes, 1 see. That is desertion,and
good grounds for a divorce’” he re-
pried.

“I don’t want no divoree, sir,
Wha: 1 want is for him to seud
sewe money,”

“And be wont?”

“Well, he hasn’t sent any yet.”

“And what can I do?” Asked the
lawyer.

“Put a lawsust on him and scare

me

|- He gloomily replied that the court
here had no jurisdiction in Jsuch a

| case, and that he could do

noth« |

ing. |

“Why, if I was lawyer I could put ;I:cu\‘en‘l portais shall glorily out | P'urA

while a dozey |# Suit upon him ia au bour—I know |OWY,

i He shook his head,
| “Wall, all right,” she said. as she
rose to go, “I thought lawyers had |
{some get-up to 'em, and 1 always|
held wy breath when one passed the |
honse, but this thing has opened my '
jeyes, You dow's kgow any more
tian I do,gir, and I don’t kuow
anythiog! Good day, siri”

! |

|

“You see,” said Tucle Job, ~“m.\'!
wifes & curions woman. Shase: imped |
snd saved, and almost starved all
of us fo get the parlor farnished

{ She is & enrious woman.

|shonied & somewhst windy orator at
| a publie weeting; “though I mny be
pressed _below the waved, 1 rise
again: you will ied that I come to
!the surface.” *Yes,“ said an old
waaler in the andience, “*you come te
the surface to blow .

- It was rather annoging, to say the
least, when tae new clerk of « Boston
mer=hant, w.s0 had just been initiated
into mysteries of the tmdes niark, in-
quired in a loud voice ui & customer
demurred to the price, What shall 1
sell this for? Tt is marked four dol-

Gathering sutumn leaves was form-
erly a fashionuble smusement, but
" since che irruption of the pinback

. { dress ths gathering has been confin:d

A young beau, at his sister’s even~ |, boys.
ing party, began to sing, “Why. aw |
so weak and weary?” when a little!|
performance to

!
|

‘mlx,

sold at auction in front of the pn.vt’

| shirieks:

“Come, gontlc_men, Lt us hvsal

“Haiu’t this an auctiop, and hu'u’t.{

After the laugh there was a long|
o

There is & woman in Califoroia 140
years old, who cluims to besthe oldestiy o
woman ip the woell. Queer elaimg

Poor Idiot in the provideces. Atone
| small town the stock company was
| very nervous about playing with the
great star, especially a hapless wownen
| who was cast for the mother, and
with whom Laferriere has the act at
the moment that the idiots begius to
recognize and distinguish the persons
that surroand him; then she rushes
to him and folding himin her arms,

f*My son! I am vour mother!”
“At every rehcareal Laferriere en«

couraged her. <-Dou’t be nervous,” ﬁ‘,(,)_ni':‘,ﬂ“,;‘i,;",f.ﬁ:xn‘f’,;mﬂ?} f:;“'re'qu‘?;
he wounld say ; ““keep cool All yen }';ﬁ‘:&u- ll;'milm les fiee. ts want
have to do is to cry. “My son, I'Bm| lictores:  From § & 0.1.17dn h;":_::
your mother,” and embrace me.” nude. Address,

“Qh .yes, but, Mr. Laferriere| 30 Main st. v. M':ﬁ‘:or‘:‘;n'
I ani so frightened to play wiith| -— — P
von,” PROTECT YOUR BUILDINGA

All went well through the first
four acts, and in the wmt Lefore

the fifth Laferriere went to the
actress's dressingsroom to cheer
her.

+‘Keop up a stiff apper 1ip,” he said
cheerfully ; “von know what you have
to do. The whole play leads up to
that scene. [ reckon on yem *‘My
5011, § moe TORT ot 2akd embrace
me.”

“Yes, yes; ‘My son, I am your
mother!’ I shall not torget.”

The curtaln rese. Laferrierc was
p Jayiug with even more (han his
furious vigor. The crises comes
aund the Jady clasps her 1c hLer boss

Now then,” be whispered encour-
agingly; then, taking up his port,
yelled:

~+Who is this woman? Who is
she?”

“My mother! 1 am your son!”
gasped the uctress; then she sheriek-
ed. Laferriere has made his teeth
meet in her arm ;

THE OLD-FASNIONED OTH.-

Thank God! some of us have an
old~fushioned mother. Not a wowan |
of the period, enameled and paiated,
with her great chimon, ler curls
and bastlewhose white jeweled hands |
have mever felt the clasp of br by |
fingers but a dear oldsfashioned,
sweet-voiced mother with eyes ih |
whose depths the Jove-light f-hnno,;
and brow u hair threaded » ith silver,
Iving smooth upou her __l?v,gded cheek |
Those dear haunds ledour tottering |
steps in childhood smcothed
pillow iu sickuess.even reaching out

Lafervere bas bgen playing “The |

our ‘

ZINTIITINIAG

_1 CHROMOS FREE!

In order to introdnce our Yarge, eighi-ps e
Tlustratre l.i!emr{ end Femily Puper, i he
Souvenir, we will egend it, on trial, rix
months for only 60 cts., and to each sud
scriber we will mail, post paid fom e'egan

Ol kremcr. “litie Feo Ti0'ng Locd.
“The Lildren’s twarp.” ~ Yeab-s feo' ad
“Mother's Joy." These ploigres #1¢ na

common pitnts, but genvine oll clrumos
in sixteen colors, that equal in rppear-
: ol palnth Just thivk of it
four fine chromos and execellent lit rary
pajrer six sonths for 6 eis Try it. Make :5

% club of five subsciibers and we will
you an exira vu]-{
extra ciromoes. N

for six monibs nud four
o danger of Joosing your

Which may be done  with one-fourth tha
ususl expense, by wslog onr

Patert Slate Paint,

MIXED READY FiR US".

Fire-proof, 'l'un-.pmfv.r" Durab
E® M A

.
pa—

‘A roaf may be covered with & very cheap
gle, and by applicatiog of this slate be

mace ta last from 20 to % vears, O roofs

ﬁ::;m ;‘:lﬂ? and  coateq, Jooking mauch
Ler, an ung longer ' new

without the nlulu,slm’u‘ WS stugten

Oue Third the Cast of Renhinglin

The expense of slating new shingles is onl
about the cost of shnply laying n&f:cm. Th’;
puint is FIRE-PROQP ngainst spurks or ying
embers, as may he easily fesicd by suy

It Stops Every Leak,

and for fin or iron bas, no eaqual, as it ex
pands by heat, contraots by cold, and NEVER
CRACKS nor scales. Roofs covered with Tar
Sheatbiog Flt can be made water-tight at s
small expense, and preserved for  many
years,

This Slate Paint is

Extremely Chenap,

Two gallous will eover a. bnvwred square
fect of shingle roof, while on tn iron, fei,
natehed buswds, 0 sy soooth surface from
Lwo quarts to vue wallon are required to 100
aqunare feeg of rface, and aithough the
Paint hasa veavy body It is casily applied

vt a brust

i.

No Tar is used in this com >

sition. |

herefore it neithor cracks  in Wiater,
runs in Sunaer

On decayed shingles it fills_n» the holea
1od pores, and zives a new solstensial rosd
that will laet for years. 5
Crkirp or wakred shingles it brings to
their places, and keeps them there It fillg

nor

i i o | 6P all holes i Felt roofs, stops ihe Jeaks —
to us in yearning tendeness wh'cu her ! aod aithongh ™ slaw Qryer. fain doae Bt
sweet spirit was baptized in the [ eff=ctit a few bours aiter applying.

pearly spray of the river.
Blessed is the memory ot on
fashioned mother! 1t floats, 10 us now |
Like the besutitul perfume of some |
woodland blossoms. The music of!
other voices may be lost but ‘the en-
trancing memory of her . will echo in |
our souls forever. Other faces will|
fado away snd be forgotten bLut !mrsi
shive on until the light from |

cld-

will

When in (he fitful pavses of busy
life our feet wander back to the old
homestead, and the well-
worn theresold stand once more in|
the mellow sunshine streaming
through the western window—just |
where long years ago we knell by
our motlers Kpee lisping “Our
Father.® \

How many times, when the teinpler |
lares ds or. has the wemory ot those |
sicred hours that moetler's words, |
her faitly aud prayers, saved u« from |
planging into the abyss of sinl Years |
bhve fljed great rifs between |u-rtx
and us, but they Tave wot hidden |
froft our sight e bright glory of!
h:i pure and unseffish love — . i

A dissipated ol negr in Mont-
gomery, Alabma, wihile watching the
{mevkeys in the menagerie in  that

Ening
Cesng

“You cannot kedp me down." ity spoke thus; Dein cuildren got |

.co much sense to come outer dat
cage; white folke cut darailsoffan

|

stitewtions.”

““They oame Tiere,”
Ward of /the Purituns, “that they
wight worship in their own wuy aud
preven other people worshipping in
theirn.”

* Men of genious are often dall in

itéscendsto the ewth is ouly 2
e s & *
sone,

s B

K yooug lady of Pittston, Pe., is »

stadent of law, und will soon apply

fur sdisission to the bar. =
Alphonse Ka

everytliing. ~ They hever ‘Wake niiss

takes upless they think.”

.A: words can never be recalled,
Blily'»d=H wobds'as you neve:

| wisly to easll.

| i is pgreatevil, not fo be able to

sel-'ems $0 votein' and makein’ cons |

said Artemus |

[ sucinby ; as the blazing mewor when |

&r says ‘‘women guess

nearly all paint thgtare b'ack contain
be sure you obtaiw our
which (for shingly roofs) Is

Chocolate Color,

when first applied, changing In about
month to n an ) slats color, and is
intents and purposes sLaTE, On

§'in Roofs
our red color is usually preferred,
cout s equal (o five of any - ordipary,

JENUINE la

BRICK WALILS

our BRIGNT RED b+ the only reliable
Palut oy or lotrodiend that will effectuall
preve tdatupness from penetrating and dis
coloring the plaster

These paiuts are nieo fargely used
bouses and fences, or asa pl‘dlllnz
fhoe buliding.

Our ouly eslors are Crocorate, Rup
Buiont Kep, and Opaxgs,

on ouls
coat on

—

NEW YORK CASTI PRICE LIST,
5 Gallons, ean aad bov
0
o)
40

had barrer
“ woe barrel,

We have in stock of our own manufacta
re, rofing matorials, ete,  the folio~fay
tow jafeen:

1000 ralls extra Pubber Roofinr st S colrts
per saanre foot. (Or we will fyrni<h Rabber
ooz, Nalls, Caps, and Siate Pajr e for
colire new rool, ai 4} eents por squacy

foot.)

2000 rolls 2-ply Tarred Boofing Felt, at } ¢
C2BA Dot squnre foal

e roils 3 1ly Tarred Rouling Felt a8 27
cents por syuare foot,
2 rolls ‘Tarred shesthing at !eent per
A
Hons fine Vastoe! Paint,
, on ine'de or ouf dde wol

1
w0
fo
alion.
nd for sample eard of golors. Al orders
uust be seco apal d with the mooey or
st factory city referenees. No goods ships
{ped ¢ . O, D. ulzes cxprss ehirgoe are
i ghar inteed, Azents, wanicd .
Nuuple order. solicived.

iged resdy
, #b ¥2 per

| N.Y SLATE PAINT COMPANY,
) ,
|

'R A NOEL.T.-

n@Tailor -2

! Cutting and wa<t'g
fashions snd mest do-

coestomerns.—
Ao agent for the sale ol the S
ksewing Machine. Shop ipthe oid postoilice

! buiding.
Grahaa: N. C.

| 3NITITY PATRJOT
“{ TAALISHEDR 1831

Pubiished w:ckly in Greensboro, N. C.
| Dufly &Mhngh‘t’,‘;& #3100 pu yaar o

! o-Conservagiye jn politie:
y for the material prospe:
generally and Noi¢h Carol:

&

A




