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Every person sending us a club of ten
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one copy frée. for the - length of fime for
¥hich the club'is wade up. Papds sent to
lltfercnt offices. |
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JOHN uhm&nmm

+ GREENSBORO, N. C.,

AND

F EWELLER
PEALER IN

FINE WATCHES, JEWELRYY

« Sterling Silver, and Plated- Ware,

FINE SI'ECTA(/I.II!.

and overybbmg ‘else in my hne

mﬁechl‘&ttemlon given to the repnh g
aud timing of Fire Watches and Regulators.
. Ioffer you every pnesibld guarantee that
whatever you may buy of -me shall be genu
ine'and ‘ust- as rcgresented ‘and you shall
pay no more for it than a fair advance on the
wholesale cost, Good: ordered’ shallbe fur-
hished as low as if purchused in person at my
counter. I have made i the hanésomest
manner,

Mair Chains, Hair Jewelry my-l‘c-a
and Wedding Rings, a F
- of Fime Jewelry, Gold l-d
Iver Watch Casew;
? ete,, ete.

My machinery and other. &p, &Hauces for
ing the eram parts of Walches, is
‘perhaps the most extensive in the State, con-
w.ﬂ%nﬂ y I ean guarantée that any partof a
or clock chn be replaced with the ut-
most fi
=1 rantee.that my work will com
pare fnvor%ly in efficiency and finish with
any in the land.
lJOHN CHAMBERLAIN,
Watch Malker and' J ewelor
Greénsbnro, >

REMEMBER
The Dead

——————ee

I deal in American and Ttalian

HMarble Monaments
and Headstones:

2 would inform the public that I am pre
" pared to do work as

Cheap as any yard in
the Staté '

AND .GUAR&NTEE PFRFECT
" SATISFACTION.

ce will save money
PBI(; LIST and

"“'“"'M ofer the R, &

.-.~.‘

Most liberal mlduce-

&.,onhiﬂl-hn ““’

DREET ST R

Anyhndof mrhhhh m-

~taken mcxehmﬁm‘o&

8, c.xﬁ’;‘o‘nlnrsow
mnruono N, b.

50 |- “Boardérs]’

S FEW BOARDERS,
BY HELEN FOREST GRAVES.

_“My dear,” said M. Peter. Pensi-
€o, to his wite, “don’t von think it
wotld be a good ﬁeu for n's to take a
few boarders?” -

‘echoed Mrs,
Peusico.. JWM dor® -

‘To turn an honest penuy, my
dear,” said Mr; Pensico.

‘Pskaw I’ said Mvs. Pensico.

“Pimes &te hard,’ said  Mr.
co. R AT -

‘But'you’ve. got mioney énotgh;
retorted Iris wife; with a togs of her
carly head:

* “8yIvia. said Mr: Pensico, gravely,
‘do von know.that nobody ever has
lﬂou'ey enotigh?’

‘No,’ said Mps. Pensico, shelling
‘away wita great vigor at the pan of
Jima beans in het lag. I don’t know
auything of the sort.’

‘Just think  how nice it would
sound; said Mr. Peter Pensico. ‘with
hls eyes half closed and his head on
oue side, +Select-board for a fow gens
tgnicn,.u & coflage on the Hudson—
fine view—excelleat “bhating—plenty
of ' shade—milk ' and - . vegetables—
terins woderate, - I think I see it
#iow iiitlie columns of the papor.’ .

i thought you rented this couag*

n«ix,}

Peter

Pensis

"e

tlm. lnr luubn.nd, wl;o h:d “boapded
at.the same house with the dealer in
nuts, spices and moist sugar.

* Lové is like the hooping _ congh, a

more dana)qomﬁimﬂm older you
grow- Mr, Pensico took it very hard_

.| —s0 hard, indeed, that he married:
‘| Bylvia Swith at the end of a forts

night’s acquaintance: and took her to
lige in a pretty Jittle cottage on - the
Hudson,

‘You are a jewel, my dear,” 'said
Mr. Peter Pensicn; ‘and 1 ‘mean’ to
place you inan appropriate seiting’

Butasthe oonﬂngu ation of his young
love died 1nto a more steady and uns
even flame, Mr, Peusico’s old spirit of
thrift arose within him. Love in a
‘cottage was all very charming; but
the wages ot'cook, ehambermaid: apd
havdy man counted up amaziagly at
the end of a mnonth. A cow. grazing
in‘the meadow was picturesque, to be
surg, but the feed Lills were some-~
thing to shudderiat. Sylvia in white
muslin was an adorable object ; but it
sometimes occured to Mr. Pensico's
perturbed brain that calicoes would
have been more economical. viewed
trom the Janndresses’ standpoint. In
short, Love and Economy were at
daggers drawn ia the noble sonl of
the ex-grocery mep. ’

‘Don’t you think'it’s a good idea,
my love? persisted Mr. Pensico,
brushing a fly away from the circus
lar bald spot on the top of his head.

‘No, I don’t said Mrs. Pensico.

‘But why pot?

‘F don’t like the idea of keeping a
tavern,’ retorted the bride.

‘My dear,’ said Mr. Pensico. ‘you
exagerate. A few select hol;deri—-’
‘A few select fiddlesticks!’ inter-
rapted Mrs, Peausico, asshe rose up,
flinging the lima bean pods all over
the floor.

M. Pensico: looked * lt his wife
with a calm and speculative eye.
‘She don’l like boarders pondered
he.

“And she don’t like to submit, as a |
wite shonld, to her husband’s author~
ity. Good! I'lt énforce both quesv
tions, or I’ll know the reason why !’
Aund Mr. Peter Pensico .down
to write the ‘advertisement ' whose
glowing periods had been Mng in
fragmentary radience through his | parted
brain for five or ten ifiutes.

via. Wl

‘My dear/ said Peter, ‘von wHl do

just—pre~cisely<=as I think best.”
‘We’ll seel’ erlod out ln. M
‘A woman oncﬂt to be prolld

Jhave an opportunity of helping" her

| busband on in the world,’ mﬂﬂy

obumdlr Pevsico.-

“1 pelieve the richest people i -the

world are' slways the'meanest,” gaid

Bylglfg, ‘with. 4 jerk ot her pretty |

r. Pensico. ‘Take care of the

. )

: oftb‘emselves ’

pence; and the poands wxll mke core
+A penny.saved is a
penny éarned. 2 Money makes mons
ey’ A

And Mrs, Pensico. fawly over-
whelmed by this cataract of proverbs,
eeased her unavailing remonstrances.
After all, what good ‘wouhl they
do.

Poor little Sylvia was beginning to
comprebend that marrying a rich old
screwv was not the shortest way: 10
pertect happiness,

But a woman_defied becomes a wo-
man dangerous, and Mrs. Peter Pen-
sico determined that shé wuitkd not
be gonquered.

tbe advertisement which cost so much
time and pains, three yvourg gentle~
men applied for board.

Mr. Pengico assumed a magesterial
aspect.

‘Ten dollars » week is my fixed
price,’ said he; but as there are three
of you, I don't mind saying twenty-
five dollars.

And cn these terms Messrs. Smith,
Brown and Jones became pdsessors ot
the three best bedsrogms of the cots
tage, driving Mr. Pensico aud bhis
wife to a sofa headstead in the bnck
I parlor.

‘Are we always to live so0?’ plaiu-
tively demanded Mrs, Pensico.

twenty five dollars a week is at stake,’
said Mr. Pensico, with an air of sa-
perior wisdo#i.

But as the days wore on, and
Messrs. Joues, Brown and Smith be-
gan to feel themsclves more at home,
matters began fo be less pleasant to
Mr. Peter Pensico.

‘My dear,” said the pater familias
to his young wife, ope day, ‘do you
think.it is quite dignified for: y6u. to
be 1omping-out on the lawun with
those three young men?’

‘1 waen’t romping,’ retorted Sylvia,
with a poul, that ‘showed the’ coral
curve of her lip to the very best ad-~
vantage, ‘I was ouly playing cros
quet. You chargel me especially (o
try and make things agrecable to the
boarders, didn’t you?’

‘Chis was on Monday. On Tues~
day. Mrs. Pensico went fishing with
the three boardors. Pensioo wight
have gone too -perhaps—unly that
the bvat was capable of holding but
four.

On Weduecsday there wasa picnic
up the river, to which Mrs. Smith in~
vited Mrs, Pensico. On Thursday
Mr, Jones and Mr. Brown had a
‘camp out’ in the woods, of which
Mrs. Pensico and one Miss” Tomlin-
son, of the neighburhood, formed an
indiepensible accompaniament,

Friday Mr, Bfown undertook
ttﬂ:u‘ Mrs. Pensico’s verbena bed
in ga le.
Owﬁi’ it?ﬁnod ':’ndul sz\u
who was con te of an elscation-
isi, read poetry alone to Mrs. Pensico;
while she daruved the family hosa. On
Sunday, Mr. Smith Grove Mrs. Tensi-
co to a church fen miles away, in an
elegant little buggy, with a long tailed
horse.

‘This is getting - intolerable,’ . said
Mvr. Pensico.

And he wished he hadr't
that advertisement.

But this was nothing to his chagrin
on the next day, when he found Mr.
Smith sitting out wnder the apple
trees with his arm -round Bylvia’s
waist.

‘Sir!’ thundered Mr. Pensico.
‘Eh? said the boarder,

‘Leave my premises I’ said the gro-
cer.

‘I've just paid a week’s board ia
advance,’ suggested Mr. Smith.

‘Take back your wretched dross!’
[ bellowed Mr. Pensico, flinging a roli
lof bills o the grass. ‘Gol Depart!
Lose no timeyand :ake those other
two young men with yen. Pm sick
‘ot boarders
And so the three young men de-

«_ When once the garden
‘was cloted behind thein, Mr. Pom

written

I won’t take mﬂ,p said Syl Felevated his right arm lhutrloally‘ in

the air.

“Never—never will ¥ raceive anoths
er boarder into my family,” said he.
fAs for youy wife<?: .or
' “Noy but is it ‘honor bright” lbont
o | the boarders?' interrupted Mr. Pensi
€0 with sparkling eyes.

‘L ‘swear it by vonder 'mhin
blue? said Mr. Pensico, who had just |-
been reaqitig ‘St. Elmo." *

e IRiaee 510 Lol LABUA B ¢ LSRG
3 - my dear—economy !’
said

Ouhb ait uul’ﬁiﬂ 5
‘Tn that case,’ said Mrs. P ‘l failure?”
may as well tell you now, as any time| “Idou’t know thet T ever ‘id.’ L4

Four days sfter the appearance of -

|+ “One ghonidw’t mind & httle incority tVenty months old.
| venience. my: dear, when a matter of

- “Certain sure!’ said lln. Ponﬂ-

g t = Ll
— e y

lhnt John Brown nd Ferdinand
Joites are my comfns, and that Chars
lie Smith is may brother.’

‘Eh!‘ gasped M. Pensico.
it-"was it % conspiraey

{They wanted board in the cown-
try,” said Mrs. Pensico, ‘and yoii
wanted hoarders.*

v A’heavy weight seamad to be Tift.
ed frptn Mr. Pensico's heart as he re-
membered the arm aronnd  Sylvia‘s
whist.” So it was only " her brother]
And little Sylvia hadn‘t * played the
mayried flirt. after all!

He took his wife in his ‘arme, #&nd
gave hér a hearty Kkiss,

‘My ‘Dear;. said he, vou‘re a mis-
chevious little girl, but I forgive yof.
And I guess we'll give up the “boards
er business,

“I was determined to conquer him;
thought she; ‘and Fve (douwe jt.¢

‘\Vilat

HOWA PRACTICAL KOUTIERN
FARMER MANAGED TO GET
ALONG@G,

[From the Southern Husbandman, |

“You are right, mister, and ibuin’t
hard to do nor long a doin’. Just get
one or two good sows, keep ’em ins
side the fences, 80 that they can’t mix
4 With badgeompany, pusk the pigs
from the word go, and always put
’em in the sealdin® barrel *fore they’re
1 bought wme a
number one'sow —had’nt another hog
on the placo—and I raised fo  spare
the first year. The nian that tries
to raise the woods full of ogs, raises
’em for the buzzards.”

“De you raise sheep!”

“I raise sheep, mister, and sheep
raisin’ is what I call killin’ & whole
drove of ‘birds with one stone. I raise
sheep for the wool; I raise sheep for
the mutton; I raise sheep for the. me
crease; I raise sheep to spade up the
turf wich their sharp’ hoofs; 1 I+ raise
sheep to cat bushes and - yerbw that
no other brute beast would totteh,and
wanufacture e inuto fertilizers that
hold their richnéss spite of the rain
sud sunshine,”

“How about the dogs?”

“A dog on Punkinvipe,

mister;
totes a pass, or goes wi

‘'owner,

|us white as snow, mister, but made

@ F\wt 80, -

Well the wqy'il to
plunt few, and muk them all brag
asves,’

“But if the’ wormry/ tako it

“Worms ain’t upt to take bottom
crap, mistery if 1ts well up to time;
the bottom ‘crap don’t shed mitch
generally speakin’, *thout you work it
on'a wrong plan; and the yearly
frosts don’t tech the bottom crap. I
work for the ' bottom erap, mister,
from the word go. Cotton i like
rig, it wants pushiif’ while its young.
‘Do you patronize the Pittsburg
#withs and. the, 8t, Louis mills yet?”
““Not to speak of, we don’t mister,
~—Started a mill over on Pumkin-
vine, again, Jack Smitl, ‘and we
clubbed together and sot Billy Bobs
kins up with a bincksmith shop right
there so that we ¢ould go to the shop
and mill at the same time: ' Billy alx
ways had snch a hankerin’ for wotk-
in’ iron; and Jack, he mever could
stand the sunshine well; poor fellow/

days. He makes & splendid’ miller,
thongh. To keep Billy agoin’ we all
hands agreed not t6 bny a yankee
tool that could be madp ut home, no
matter how cheap it was, nor how

“Dbes it make nioo flour.”

“It makes good flonr, ‘mister, and’
that s better. It’s got godd rovks
and good power, and Jake hasn’t got
no bolt to sift the lite out’n iti ‘We
have is ground, a few; bushels at -the
time, and take it home and sifter,
uud when we’ve a mind fo we sifé it
again thirough a finer sifter. It ain’t

with fat and buttermilk, it makes
biscuits—none of your starch cdkes,
but biscuits yon ¢an taste, ‘and bis<
cuits you can feel - all whrough your
lmucluand bones when ' you’ve fed
on’ema week or two.: My road
turns off right heré. Come over te
Punkinvine after Harvest and spend
a few weeks with us, and eat some of
them biscnits, and vhe thousand and
the otherﬂhmgs the old woman  will
fix up for yoo. If [don’t talk you
to death, it will put some flash 'on
them slim shanks—gee, Beck!—and
some color 11 them chieeks—good- b]e
misu'r—g't up hosses— t along—

the Grangers,”

THE JUGGLER AND THE AAUK-

else he don’s travel fur.”

“You don’t peed a dog law then?”

“We're dog law unto ourselves,
mister.”

. “I reckon you follow the advice of

the newspapers and plant corn?”

“We're pretty much in the habit
of follerin’ our own advice on Pun-
‘kinvine, mister. Not that we slight
what we see in the papers, if its sen-
sible and we can gee the reason of ' it.
But I plant corn, mister; I plant po«
totoes; and I plant oats and wheat;
and I plant soghum; and I plant
goobers; and I plant turnips and
pumkins; and ¥ plant artichokers for
the pigs to root in the fence corners

peas everywhere. Some of these
crops is shore to’hit,and so I never
maked clean miss. When they all
Iiv it will be hko o land flowin’ with
milk and honey.”
“I see you still raise cotton.”
“Till sumething else is started  to’
bring Mississippi farmers money,rega
ular and shore, 1 expect to raise cot-
ton, mister. We’re Found -to have
'money, mister—its money that mukes
the mar go. An I ain’t goin’ to raise
cotton to bu, corn, and flour and
[meut and hiosses and fertilizers.”
“And mules?”’ ¢
“Don’t tatk of mulesy mister. The
mules was twin brother to. the  mig-
ger slavey when  congress abolished
one it ought to’ve. abolished: t’other
too.—but speaking of cotton. ['ve'
changed: miy plary of mising éotton. |
“How?”,

gather two bales,now E plant. four
acres and gather three. Phis year
I’m bopingto get four.”

“How

“It wonld be & long story, mister,
and as
just tell
manure
" I stight

ml two or three words: F

“There uin’t 80 many bad
‘years, mister, as there ' crap’ raisv
ers. Did you ever know = m

=t

"and short branch bendsy andl I plant | ¥

“I used to' plant ten' acres. and | o,

mexinge that?” - ¢

IIAN.

in the city on Friday last he directed
the hackman (0 drive him to the
Parker House. Reaching the hotel,
he stepped briskly up to the Clerk’s
desgk, was soon surrounded by & host
of old friends, including  Dr. Tomps
kins, of the Boston Theatres -Avthuy
Cheney, Heury C. Jarret; Frank
Franfran and a dozen others. Airid
the hearty greeting came a rongh
voice,, which soon attrasted': genéral
attention. .

It appears the hacknyan had’nt been
paid.

“What is it myv dear friend, what
are you yelling abont?” demaundeéd
Mr. HeHer.

T wanis mo fare; X saw Fou Skip ]
away. Two dollars for yon'and the
l‘dy ”

This answer created a’ langh nmong
the magician’s rriends.

“I know L paid you, you ruoal,"
claimed Mr. Heller.

‘Divil a cint.

‘You putit in your hat. Haud'it

hiy éady and held up to the gaze of

stood transfixed with wonder.

poor fellow; and advise you to
alter ‘your course,’ inlerpond m

Jarrott
*Be virtunouk and yon'll bo luppv,
was tbe ndvbvflr. Cheney. ~

~—and didn’t like to work on cloudy, Ll

I’dlike to ovot g ;nu- part.
ter, but 1 MW

my gab—me an has

jinasl ;

B

to me!’ and. to the consternation of{
Jehu there. was &' bright clean two |
dollar note ukon from the lln‘ng of|

‘kam atraid of your fufure my |’

tnd lhls?’ lnq&lrod dﬁ Wdu, T;.;
he delicalqu pulled a banksuote: first -
from the ‘poor _cbman’s. side, cont- -
tocket then one from., l;h; Mﬂ'lﬂ
anothor from hu ]ﬂ; pocket.
another rom a boe friend,’
coulﬁmed M. Mﬁ“ﬂ
softened by M!M emotions, : the -
while the erowd around moaned wirli
exéess of sorrow eér-thé sad: exhibis
tiot of hutitan deptatityyéyou wbemot
last, biit woit.aré off’ the brink of ruin . -
We all foel for..you, don’t-we gen<
temen?” Auid; M came.in. res
‘mm b v ok It 0%
*Look hde ﬂo trm ~erie the
luékmnn, 'lhb lere,..

ont, I'm pot q;a m‘_.._.. f,:ifnjg 4

e )
e g s
perlnrboq driver lad feached tbd
street shonfs of . laughter: .

his car, and_ with._avother

AR ing b Meitialiar had gl
nolotntlnm'mql Pocket.

ted by John and

g‘vlkhr boulo

Then: pon mta,?u%
£ he held it

o o .

"“iow dmﬁ ke ity 3 m»-

lwr?

l,nw.hwult

WGns add the

When Reller, tho magician, arrivéd 0"'" one Jo hf

5 and thén
his gluss he ruenudn ‘Il‘.
.belg::n.rk 'p . 'Q’i 5
) tu 0 as ek * a8
can, for 1 Pv‘:: to 8w i that
founded intérdst.*

A I:Au'nnm luﬂ‘nlu-r.

Buuﬁhlly‘.&ly@r Chalmers.
“The Edttle that I have sééu of the'
histo mankind teaches

ry of me to look

ST T 2% by
anger. \y hen

o} por heart oy -gz%md'
“-uﬁmd and represent to
'struggles aed m
32:':':.81'.-,'.“_..*':5.::“‘" 37

ur he scorn o llnt
lnmla‘ chlrﬂy, ’ l'{d.:m of
o wiities “'a..'““m'.'.".:‘c
voices w e,

gone—I w ’. . the ‘erring
sonlof my gllom wm; mﬂ"
from whose hands “ car PR

¥ v--m\h i-‘ttm.zfr.-_

the rapidly increasing crowd. Cabby |ed

advi V? said Mr Cha
“H this thing llwl)dm
was Pr, Tompkine’ alarmig

Phik of yonr

will soon turn ﬂl‘llj ’
plo:,.ndhoo,lnddolt V

‘.’ IOt & 3 ¥
“But what if i¢ is & bad crop year.” |’

w amnwuh:’ A.%”

-
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