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of Greensboro, has
her extensive busiuess,

Mrs. W. 8. Moore,
opened ® branch of
in this town, at the

Hunter Old ;Stand

under_the mannmm of Mrs. 8. llmiter,
where'She hu just  opemed a oompm as-

BONNKTS, HATS,  RIBBONS,

BONNKTS,
OWERS,  NATURAL ~ HAIR
- L LADIES

BRIADS AND CURLS, "

COLLARS, AND CUFFS, linen

it Y cuAVA'rs TOILET

SETS, NOTIO NB, and Onlzthlhz for lacies
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‘whal

::?0::3 a‘ﬁ'}'ﬁn cdl’the next aod get your
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Moore & Thompson
Cofxuni,ssion Merchants
g~

Special attention paid to the saleof

BRALEIGI, N, c.

COTTON,
BN

CONBIGNMENTS | SOLICITED mom'r

PRICES OBTAINED.

to ) '
M‘c'mum National Bank, Raleigh, N. T. .

x-mhﬁ Couqn,& Zephyr Wool, at 8COTT

E,SPA;BKE«R,

GRAmm N.C, *

Attomey at Law,

in. Alamance antunolnlng eon-,u
eourts.
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HOW IT CAME A*-.II’I‘,
BY EBEN k. REXFORD,

Miss Susan, while standing in  the
midst offner flower garden, that summer

ire Gresham until’ he gave a little
congh. - Then she looked up suddenly.
alnost startled, to see hiwa leaning over
the garden fence watching her.

‘Good xorning Susan,’ he said in that
brisk, cheery way of his. ‘I hope I didn’t
frighteu you. Yon looked up as il yon
had forgntten that there was 'anything

- else in the world than that posy of yours,

‘Oh, Iain’t & bit frightened, only I
wasu’t fhinking of  anybody’s  being
around, you know,’ exclaiined Miss Su-
san ; “won’t you some in¢’ e

‘I don’t know but I will, for a few min-
u'es,’ answered the ’Squire, unlatehing
t 1e gate, and coming up tho path. ‘What
wounderful blossom is it you  have ' there
now, Susan? 1 know it’s a new omne, by
yoar looks. Whenever a new flower
blossoms, you look as dolighted as if youn
had discovered a gold mie.’
| #t's my MarsLal 'Neil rose,” answered
Miss Susan. 've kept it for a year, and
this ie the first b20uom. Ain’t it Nau-
ty.?

‘Ivs rather pretty, /nmwered the
’Squire, who wasn’t looking at the great
flower at all, bat straight into the un-
conscious Miss Susan’s face. I always
liked roses.’

I think it quite l!kely the ’Squire was
inta’ging i metupnot. aud meant such
Toses a8 hlos-omed out.0i Miss Susaw’ s

heek whon she looked up and canght
4im watching her.

¢I ¢’puse you came down to see Mghit-
able n?oul. that pasture lot,’ said she,pres
teydng to be ver). husy, sli at once,pulls
ing weeds iu the flower beds. ‘She cons
cluded to let yov have it, I believe.
T1 ere she iz now, I'll go and speak to
her, and tell her you waiit to see her.

¢No, you needu’t,” began the ’Squire,
but Miss Susan was goue.

§ declare, she’sa real-handsome . cons
oarn, il she is thirty five,” said the ’Squire

to himself as he walked up th path to
 the house. ‘She don’t show hef age as

st old maids do. She’s real kind o
uﬁy of mo: won’t give me half a chance
to talk to her. . 8ke didu’t use to be 4o
wheu we were both a good deal yonnger
than we are now,’

When they were both a good deal
younger.’ people prophesied. that: Susan
Hart would be Susan Greshian some day.
Bat the prophesy had tailed to come
true.

He had married, and she had remained
singlo, Kour years ago hLis wite had
died. Now he was remodclllug his
house, and fitting up his place nicely,and
the neighbors begau to-whisper -to—each

" other, that they ‘believed’ ’Squire Gres-,

ham thonght of getting married ag’n.

i *Ol course he won’v bave Susan Hart,’
Mfe. Spencer, the' chief ' gossip of - the
neighborhoad, declared, ‘1or she ,sfa reg-
ular old maid, and he might “Thaye  had
lier once, if he’d wanted her. I think
lie’s an idea of gittin’ Mehitable, Browne,

sister with' whom she lived, s widow,

| with a ice little property nljblnlng the:

Bquire’s, *

Mrs. Bpencer'did about'thie ’squires in-
tentions, though she didn’t say soto any=:
body. .He came dowh often sud talked
agood deal with Mehitable, and- it: was
quite natural for ber te think that he was
thinking something of mrrhgo.

And be was. .

The "Squire was wnh llrl. Bmwne for.
an hoar or two that morning, but saw
nothing more of Miss Susdn. .

The truth was, Miss Busan wuklu’t
| help-feeling that she“was-in-the ~way; if |
what she conjectured was trce; aud then
it made her feel lonesome, when
thonght of Mchitable’s _getting mﬁ
and leaving her without a. liome; she
'hadir’t any ne else to care for “her, and}
it is always @ sad. tbint fora woman to]
bgubatina'roﬂduhmn ours M
| hasn’t & home of herown.aud true hearts
in it toaoulm 8!:0 to thinking ofit,
she conldn’t keep down' the tears. 1t
did wot matter so nmh now, for she
| knew that her sister was glad {0 give
rder | Ber's howne; but if she married ’Squire
and | Greghatn evérything wonld be changed

'ﬂ,mw pever liked fo confess

X thh-wbm!!ovou—-downdeop in - her

‘there was that lingering tendery:
7 | neds for the lover of her youth—the only

| mau she hiad ever cared anything for.

”"i'llm 1o let um’Squln have my
Jot,’ said Mehitable, that day at_
dlmloi'

ﬁo‘uoiutokupl real Jot of
“feows. ‘He'llby wanting a good cas

because her land jines his, and the twe .
¢y | farms 'ud go together splendid. ’
Mehitable Browne was Miss Susan’s |.

And Miss Susan thought very much as

| pable weman. to- 8¢e--10--things - I--sups- ﬂgrmdﬁehwmmmd‘,m up me“ the]

‘pose.’ .

*I thought he had a housekecper,’ nld
Miss Suean

‘Hehas,” answered Mehitable. ‘But
he says she don’t take hold like Mrs.
Gresham used to.  She ain’t intercsted,
Is pose. It nceds some one who's got
an interest in the matter and things you
know, to make everything go off firsts
1ate. Now, if he had a smart go ahead
wife, he’d save dollars and dollars worth
of things that's wasted now.” «

Then she changed the subject, but she

and was thinking of it when she started
togvalk down (o the village post-office
that evening. Her way led  by- ’Squire
Gresham’s.  She stopped in front of the |
house and noticed . the pleasant piazaa
that had lately been built the new blinds
and the new picket fence which had
tuken the place of the board one.

‘Mehitable will bave a” pleasaut home
if she marries ’Sqiiffre Gresham,’ she said,
not dreaming that a soul ‘was near
enough to hear her. ‘If I only had a
honie, I den’t care how hnmblo;and somo
one to care for, Ithink I should be con
tented, but I'mso lonesorge!’ and then
Miss Stﬁan began to cry softly.

‘Busan,’ said a voice from the shadow
by the great lilac, and the sound
of it made har start and turn
pale, ‘do you' think you could care
enough for me W marry me, Susan, I—I
wish yo'd say so,” and the ‘Squire, who
hud come out into the road, aumd was
standing by Miss ' Susan ‘now, actuaily
stammered Jike a bashful lover over hll
declaration.

‘L thought it was MsLitable you
wanted,’ said she, with a great ‘thrill ‘ot
gladness In her voice. . 7

‘Noyit is you,’ he amwered, ‘ig it yes
or no, Shsan?’

¢If yoa thinu | can make you happy
it is yes,’ she answered softly, and the
tears in her oyes now: were very happy
ones.

And so hand in hand, they walkod on
together, and talked of the lite' to comne,
and the days so-long gone by; whenthey
were lovers. They were young agaui to-
night.
that her heart wonld ‘never grow old
any more. The Joneliness had all

anishied.

‘[ have the pleasure of presenting to
you my new housekeeper-that is to be,’
‘he said to Mrs. Browne, as they eitered
the 'house, an hour or two. later.

‘Thank goodness I’ fervently excliimed
thist woman comprehonding the situation
at onee.

I hoped yon'd see ‘what ‘a splendid
housekeeper Susan ’ud make, before you
make a choice of awybedy else. Bhe’s
plenty good "enouglh; Sguire Gresham,
if T am prainlug np my owa rela-
tions.”

‘P'in gnite sure your right there, ans-
wered the ’8quire, smiling into Miss
Susaun’s happy face, every bit as fair and
bright, he thought as tho face ‘(wenty
years ago. “Everybody used to say I'd
marry Susan Hart, and I declare if it
ain’t going to " tnrn out just as they
prophesicd, after all.’

Aud it did.

OLD MR GROVERS STORY

©r The ja-'w» Eleped With a Grand.
mether.

T an an'old man now; folks used to
be more romantic when I was young.
‘They nsed to ﬁght duels_instead of . gos
ing to law, and they nsed to clopo in-

stead of waiting and waiting until . they
‘got sick of waiting, or giving up and
mlrryhg to suit the old folks.

'T¢ wanbso curions about Miranda
Jnm do[ﬁng, biit the tuhu dut ‘came
of it were funny,

You seé, Grandfather Bate would’nt
hve anything to say to Jeremiahi ; Jones ]|
when hoasked him whether he could-
have Miranda or not. Audu she just|
| packed up ber bundle, and v ‘to have |
so-rmgent lioclook to m;y horoﬂ
to the Se
Woll slu m-ll packed up and reody
 in Q,.,N&dmk unmod AM was _creep-
iog down stairs softly, no} to vako any-4
one, vﬁgnjlo saw some onein a cloak
and bood cmping down baforo Imr. y

It was he:- dmolhor old Mr-.
Bates going ont to pick herbs. Some
herbs, as folks knew in those d‘ys,
vonl&'nt do any good as medicing if
t.bey wer'nt picked at midoight.

- Bo that was her idea; but, of course
Miranda was scared back, _-MI hid- be-

hind the door. aud old Mrs. Bates went
poﬂonnlforhqm sod wp drove
c-rrpr She did'nt luq it; buz

.

tliought of what had been snid all day oy

Miss Sueun felt in a vagne way face.”

———

window.

“Who is there?” bellowed be, and

Jeremial Jones, scared ‘to death; and

taking old Mrs. Bates for Miranda, jem«! ;
ped out, canght her by the waist, cram-

tned her into the carriage, and was driv-.

en away lik> wild."

Miranda saw it all; so did old Bates.
Miranda shrieked; old Bates bellowed;
down stairs he rushed, aud met Miranda
coming up.

“Who was that at the gate!” he yoll-

“On, grandpal” screamed Miranda |
.“Joremiah, Joués lias carried off grand-
ma.”

No ow, old Mrs. Bates had been very
prétty, and old-Mr. Bates had been very
jealous, and it all came back. He storm~
ed and swore, and got his = pistols, and
woildn’t listen to a word: Miranda said,
and mount¢d his horse and rode after
the carriage.

Inside it was pitch dark, and old Mis.
Bates was as deaf as a post and thought
robbers had carried her off,

Jevewinh kept hér wrapped up 'in her
cloak and called her his sweetest, and
his duck and dove, and all the while she
thought he was threatening to kill her,
and didn’t eare to speak, but only sobbed
and cried; and when they got ‘on the
road w piece,  clatter,” clatter, clatter,
came the horsé’s heels behind them
and—

“Stop,” yelled old Grandfather Bates.
“Stop, I demand that h:ly A

Jeremiah looked out of the windew.

“Never|” said he.

“wWe'll see,” cried old
at, him, Th,ebull missed

“Drive faster,” said - Jeremiah to the
coachma

Then he*pressed old Mrs. Buhl to his
heart.

“Don’t weep; Mlmmln, said he. “He
shiall not take you from me. Oh, ifis
were only daylight that I might see your

¥ iAo
/
/

?-(es lndﬂrod

“I bain’t got any money with me,”
sobbed the old lady, but he dxd not hear
her. "

‘On they drove, faster and faster, and
after them drove the old man, faster and
faster tov. At last, on the high road, in
a lonely phoe, with nobody wvear, and
the parson’s house miles away, off came
.one of the carriage wheels, over went the
carriage, all on one side, and there was
lan end of the running away. As soon
as hie found there was help for it, Jere
mish jumped out of the carriage, shut
the door on poor old Grandmother Bates,
and'stood out in the, road with a pistol
in his hand, rendy to' meet old Bates.
Up came the old gentleman, more fari-
ous tuan ever, and jumped down from
his hom, and stood facing him with his
[ pistal.

°Vllliln,’ cries be,*I demand that lat
dy ’

¢3ir,’ replied he; ‘she is mine; I respect
you, but I wil wever yield.’ &

‘Waita moment. Dogs she go with’

liel*. .

me a lighwayman, to carry off a lady

against her wish?’
.Aud.now they were n)liu 8 londly

that even deaf old Grandmother - Bates; |

L *Well, perhaps I was,’ said the old la-

vou of Lher own n-u will? Dou'c dare o |

Yu,drol hu- own fres. will ana‘
choice,’ replied Jeremiah. ‘Do you think'{

pﬂmmﬂﬁj‘“ﬂﬂ' " S
And just'viiefi up rattled s “little gig
driven by Peleg.- the' ‘hired's mm, with
Miranda sitting jwit. -
" ‘Ob, thavk heaven,‘ shé crhd, 'no one
is killed. 0., dear grandma,. oh, dear
grandma, forgive “me. Jercmish—Mr, | .
Jones—I trust you have nxp.nmedr-
‘Madam, I have,* said Jmmlsh, bow
ing low. 74
Now il seemed to the yonrg folks that|
the’end orall things had come, but it'was
just the bappy turning poiut.. -
The old gentleman liked a joke and
here was & good one; andthe . old lady

was mightily pleased for belng taken- for
a girl of eightcen -

ander his arw, ‘we wese young ourselves
once, and yon know you would have run
off with me if you ebnld not have bod me
‘otherwise. ¢

‘So I would, indeed; ﬂld uu old
Squire. ‘Youun were twice ns pretty as
Miranda then, In those days,*
dy. ‘Bat now, my dear, to pleass me,
refuse your couseat to lall m.mqo wltb
Miranda.*

< And with that the old. Sqaire werod
his hand to Jmmhh, and ‘there was =

wedding at tho Hall before  Christmas
came.

THE r'ni’ii'mlm
‘TheN. Y. Cor. ofthe Raleigh Observer
says: The V. ¥, World of Sunday last
devoted smx columns todiscrimination or‘
the graves of the seventeen rien who had |
been Presidents of the United States and!

| have siuce died. ‘It 1s &' carions Tocord |.

showing as it does some of themn destitute

most common care. It seoms tlut An.
most cases where th dead statesmufi or

family waswealthy, roper care hasbeen
taken of his burinl
at Mount Vornm; i

son at the
Kinderhook;; Hl'ﬂlon‘

and afterward t6 .Louisville. wheve |

at Concord ; Buchanan at hnmwr, and
Johnson at Greensville. On- the cons

little to distinguish it from. thet of the
most common~place individaal with the.
high brick wall around the’ grave yard
im" ruins, Buat Congréss (appripriated
$5.000 toerect “& ‘monument. Monroe

had married, and ‘where he' ‘died, July

Richmond July dih’ 1868 “under escort
of the celebratent’
‘this city, ' under mmm of ‘ex.

North and South; no'ofie’ suppesing at
the timné that in less thau thivee years the
most furious war of moderh times would.
break cut between theso -same sections,
and that the Seventh regiment wonld
"march to invade the same Sounth tmm
honored ' and ‘Been mﬁﬁl by !t and
been  honored y

of Virginia
over his remains. '

etmnouy at Gp
gﬁ;mmmyw
all,

n.nndly. .WM
mzbopmnlwhk i

1 was picking herbs iu_ the  garden for
the lotion for your rhewmatism, Sqﬂlﬂ 1
1*ve beéen soreaming all the way, and
‘been kissing me, the
{hat this should have
my age, when I'va been
"ducted all my life.*
Doﬂi ve mercy on ui,‘ says Joremi-

*Squire,* qid he, ‘I am wﬂlln; 10 meef |
you whenever you are pleased. You
haye a right to olullnnge me. I have ins
8 iited this lady, but nntnum!omny—-
unintentionally, sir. I beg ten and
pabdonis. 1 believed that 1 carrisd onﬂn}
grand-daughter, Miss Mirauda; who bad

who bad mnx-dmm'tln wlulﬂﬁf
ord.

q i v mwimm of umvnr. § o
He picked me !!,Mcqgrhd me oft *ggllo :

dhdh 8.1849.

%1 of the mltugunnfﬁ
of fhe mp

| presided i

ah, * ‘Is tbat you, Majlaw Bates?
llelawtolbc’clrrl dobclndopon- ,
d u‘ y

_Among the’ inm&lﬂ{g
h to mind by lhl:”' rio

at
nmmrmn. w
¢ [n memor ol'

an
mein‘
ouse. - ilm'_

u the white.
- [ childless, bnt twa ¢Sher.

(s
¥

‘Husband,* she said tacking her "hana |

let Me. Jones know that you no longer | s

of & monument, and some even of the | icle;

7 ifornis. They ‘have 80,0t

the Btate proposes to- erect a suitable |
monument) ; Filmore at Buffalo; Pierce |

trary, Jeffersou‘s grave at Monticello has |

was first intorred in this  ¢ity “where he |
4th- 1831 his remaing were mtima to |
s of

traordinary cour'esy -Uy’the “séétions :

miuuhqlbnlna- m
fir fifty years, ;
Men should not think 100 mueh of thems
ves, and T&- numﬁ m‘ -

Why docs au, Irishman call his .-m
honey? bueause she h-bel lonll,ol ml.—-
Jupy.

The m-Juhn.-W Irisltand Ole,
in fact the entirs mﬂy-—mgoca-g beliger-
-ns-—wa YNM avm. R

Give me fonr rqlwb n& l
the next election for the a L
ana, qudth the Junks, ae she m
the Post Office bdld-; e WM%;
Woduuhs. RSN 5

ao.ooo were habitual worshippers, i

(B pnsy & oo

Buhmnt Pm‘
are hardly up to the
[*“They ain’s ob? Well

in one tract, moxtl w.
Miller & Lux, utt{g

wn.70,00

are buried within the enelp

oury cw oﬂln Mm't:n- ‘ mm

o
huntullykxdl;ug:.o m{&
n




