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Mens’, womens’, and childrens’ SHOES
to close out at once to make room for
an entirely new line of gooods.

Remember we are the men who carry
the largest line of Furniture and House
Furnishing goods in the county and we
must have the room now occupied by
our shoes. If you want to be among the
bargain getters, don’t fail to see us.

A nice line of Christmas Furniture
and novelties on hand.

DAVIS FURNITURE CO.,

Main 8t., Burlington, N. C.
9.0.0,0,00.00l0.0.0/0.0.OX

Trapped In a Mine With a Blast Fuse
Lighted.

A nmn with an empty sleeve told a
curious story In one of the hotel lob-
bles. “In 1880 I was prospecting In the
Joplin lend distriet,” he sald, “and with
two partoers bad sunk a shaft about
3: feet deep on o promising clalm. At

the bottom of the excavatlon we start-
Gmﬁm:m:d?’- ed to ‘drift'—in other words to drive a
-’ Oh!m] Closets, Cigars, Clocks, tunnel at right angles. One afternoon,
Mmm.!to' ';',"uw_”nmmﬂes, Fancy Chalrs, | when the tunnel had progressed some
s Fanor T FounwnFens, 1 12 feet, it became necessary to put In
a blast. "1 was below at the time and
my two companlons were at the top,
working the windinss. [ drilled a hole
Noveities, 84001 in the formation, which was very hard,
S e | 2 oo v i s
/ well {0 5 ¢ fuse an
fﬁmﬂg‘gyﬁ’%ﬁl{ﬁ}f sfepped Into the bucket. At the first
» real colors. Carpets | turn of the windluss the rope broke at
%ﬂf‘éﬁﬁ}fz{ﬂ”'ﬂd the top and dropped down Into the
=it aw’o'm' wzaﬂfgm shaft. The bucket fell only a yard or
Ealowue “}/ Over- | 80, but [ plunged head first agelnst the

attached offers Swuils
coals from § 06 (o $0.00. Ex- | gide and it was perhaps a couple of

CHRISTMAS SHOPPING BY MAIL.

‘We have made 8
for taking care of wants |
Seho iva in every partion of
Wi
the world.

il AR e
m‘:‘ Eat, Wear aod
Bl

Use, offera’ particular

%_";ﬁ?"fﬁl%ﬁi‘iﬂ?:,’;’; minutes before 1 could collect my

alalogus of Plumos, Organs, | genses.

WM{:'H';;‘J Chrisi- | Then in a finsh I realized my sltua-
D MOTe Batiae tion and jumped back ioto the tunnel

to extinguish the fuse, but It bad al-
ready burned down to the tamplng and
all T could see was s little smoke ooz-
ing out through the rocks. I could hear
my partners yelling to me from above,
but I knew there was no other rope In
our camp and the only thing I could
think of was to plck out the tamping
and get at the fuse before It reached

than h
o, H. & Bon Flowr, Which OauloEw do you
Per Barrel, $3.60. Want? Address this way :

JULIUS HINES & SON.

DALTIMORE, MD, I_NFI- 20D,

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

s oo
i the dypamlite. For all I knew the ex-

< JACOB A. LONG, < plosion might take place at any Instant,
Attorney-at-Law, but I grabbed a drlll and began to claw

at the tight packed rock. In n few

GRAHAM, = = = = = N.C|geconds I reallzed that it was a hope-

less task, so I dropped the drill and
as a Inst resort ran back to the shaft
and crouched agalnst the far wall.

“If I live to be a thousand,” contin-
ued the story teller, “I will never for-
get my agony while 1 waited for the
blast to go off, knowing full well that
my chances for escape were almost too
small for computation. It seemed as If
the explosion would pever oceur, and
all the while a horrible panoramna of
death and mutilation was rushing
through my braln. ‘Now! ‘Now!

Pinotices in the State and Federal courts,
Uee over White, Mooro & Co.'s stors, Maln
8troet. 'Phone No. 8.

Infis GRAY BYNOUM. W. P. BysuM, Jr,

BYNUM & BYNUM,
Attorneys and Counselors at Law
GREENSBORO, N.OC.

Practice regularly Io the courts of Ala-
mmnce connly, Aung. 2, M 1y

‘Now!' I kept saying out loud, think-
ing each time I uttered the word that
the roar would follow, but it didn't. 1 i
conld have eworn that 15 minutes
elapsed and I was beginning to feel a |
.wild hope that the fuse bad gone out
First-class work at moderate | when an awful thunderclap eame and
pricea, Calion me. everything disappeared.

“My partners had secured a new rope
and were pulling me out when I recov-
ered consclousnéss, My left arm had

Attorney-al-Law, been crushed and I was peppered all

GREENSBORO, N, C. over by flylng rock, but I suffered most |
llgum;:‘e In Wright Bullding Esst of Court from the polsonous gases “;h B‘;:J'
» . glycerin In the dynamite. Next day
'm:jlcuér_wum regularly in the courts of Al et gty oA
ft was eix months before 1 got out of
bed. Strange to say my hearing wasn't
affected and, as you see, I have no
gears on my face. Bo I may consider
myself very lucky on more counts
than one.

“By the way, there was one very
strange Incident connected with the af-
fair. As I sald before, it ed to me
that I lay there an Interminable time,
walting for the blast to go off. After-
ward, when I was convalescent, I wep-
tioned the matter to one of my part-
ners and be Jooked surprised. He told
me that he was at the shaft mouth
when 1 crouched down and that the
explosion occurred Immediately after-
ward. He was Intending to drop his
coat over we, but dido't have time to
take It off.”"—New Orleans Times-Dem-

oerat.

DR, J. R. STOCKARD
Dentist,

GRAHAM, N. C

Offico in the Vestal Building,

over Albright's drug storc.
OLIVER 8. NEWLIN,

i “a)

Facial Irregularity.
“Physiologists tell us.”’ said a lawyer
to the writer recently, “that mo two
faces are exactly and I think they
are correct, al “mb;'d
one person being the exact imago of an-
other. That this |s largely a matter of
proved by investi-

ve in tny office s clerk who
unymmyﬂ-M
resembles me 80
be joking when I
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ESCAPE.

1 i.oo\:l bealde the body of one doad
Who had In lile been alien to all good,

Had ever with the Lamer party stood,

Waa ever to the mennor practics wed,

But_ now Lhe form from which the soul had Sad
Wan calus us sleop, and on the marble face
Of gres or evl pamion not one trace

Kemained, Then softly tu mysoll | sald:

Much do wo hear sboul the griovous wrong
Done by the flesh to the indwelling moul,

But ¢ was one, and many there may. be

Like him, Whose epleitual parl wan strong
’nu:- subjoct fesly mout busoly to contral.

Now from that long enalavement it is free
—Joln White Chadwick In Contury.

\WHEN PAGANINI PLAYS

A New Tramslation of Eelnrich
Heine's Famous Descriptivn of
. the Porformance of the
Great Fagaalal.

Copyright, 1899, by Erein Wardman.

v

I belleve that only one person has
succeeded In fixing the renl foce of
Pagauinl on paper. He Is n deaf painter
named Lyser, who, In his brilllunt
madness, drew the head of Pazaninl so
well with a few strokes of lils erayon
that the bebolder lnughs and Is fright-
ened nt once nt the resewmblaoee. *“The
devil directed my bopd,” sald the deaf
painter to me, glggling wysterfously
and pedding with good natured irony,
a8 he was used to do when he lndulged
I s barmless jests. Tuis painter
ever had been a curlous crenture.
Desplte his deafness he loved music en:
thusiastienlly, nnd It Is sald that If he
was pear enough to the orchestra he
could read the musle from the faces
of the musiclans and that be could
Judge of the more or less successful
executlon by thelr inger wmotlons, In-
deed, he wrote the operatic eriticisms
for no lmportant sewspaper of Ham-
burg. After all, what Is there wonder-
ful In this? The denf paloter could
see the toues in the visible signature
of the musle. There are persons to
whow the tones themselves are only
lavisible slguntures, In which they hear
colora nod forws,

I am sorry that I own that little
drawliug of Lyser's no longer. Ouly In
glaring black, hasty lines could there
be selzed those fablelike (fentures,
which seemed to belong wore to the
sulphurous shadow realm than to the
sunuy world of life.

“Assuredly the devil gulded my
hand,” Insisted the deaf paloter, as
we stood before the Alster puvilion In
Hamburg on the day when I'aganini
gave his first concert there. “Yes, iny
friend,” he contluged, “It 18 true what
the whole world ls snylng—that he has
sold bimself to the devll, body and
soul, to become the best vielln player,
to fiddle milllons lnto his pockets, and
first to get away from the slave gal-
ley, where he had suffered so maoy
years. Ifor see, friend, when he was
orchiestra leader In Lucea, he foll In
love with n theater princess, became
Jenlous of n pricst, stabbed his ralth-
less Amata In good Itallan style, was
gent to the galley In Genoa and, as |
have sald, gold himself to the devll to
get away, to become the best violin
player aod to lay each one of us under
tribute tonight to the uxtent of $2.  Bot
see youl All good spirits praise God!
Bee, there be comes bimself, with his
susplclous familiar.”

Iodeed It was Pagunlol himself. He
wore a dark gray overcoat, which
renched to his feet, making him look
very tall. The long, black halr fell to
bls sboulders in torn curls and formed
a dark frame around the pale, corpse-
like face, on which sorrow, genlus and
hell bhad graved thelr lmperishable
slgus. DBeslde him dapced a sbort,
comfortable llgure, prosaleally orpate,
rosy, wrinkled face, a little lght gray
coat with steel buttons, saluting to all
sldes with offcosive friendliness, but
always squintivg upward full of wor-
rled timldity at the gloomy form which
stalked, grave nod thougbtful, at his
plde. Ope lmaglued that he saw that
pleture of the place where Faust Is
walking with Wagner before the thea-
ter In Lelpsic. The deaf painter mnde
comments on the two sahapea In his
own faotastlc wny and called my at-
tention particularly to the measured,
broad steps of 'aganinl. “1s it pot so,”
asked he, “as I e carried the iron bar
still Letween his apkles? He bas nc-
quired for good the babit of walkiug
that way. See, too, bow coutemptuous-
ly tronical is the glance which he sends
down on Lis companion when be bur
dens him with bis prosalc questions.
But be canuot rid himself of that com-
panioo. A bloody pact biods him to
this servant, who I8 nobody else than
satan. The Ignormet public, It Is frue,
thinks that this companion Is Harrls,

the writer of comedies and anpecdotes, | DOW.

whom Paganinl has taken alopg to
manage the floances. The public does
pot know that the devil merely borrow-

pladlator, with bis spasmodic 1iove
ments, or is It a dead man, who Las
climbed out of the grave, a vampire,
with the violin, who sucks, If vot the
blood out of our hearts, ot all events
the money out of our pockets?

Buch questions crossed themselves in
my head while the master cut bis atro-
clous compliments. But all such
thoughts had to hush when the won-
derful master put his violin to his chin
and began to play.

With the first stroke of his bow the
scenery around and behind bim was
changed, Suddenly be stood with his
‘music stand In a cheerful room, decos
rated In werry disorder with twisted
furniture in the taste of Pompadour;
everywhere small mirrors, gilded Auy
orettos, Chioese porcelalu, a most de-
lightful chaos of ribbons, garlande,
white gloves, false pearls, diadems of
gllt, such as one finds In the studlo of
& prime domnna. Paganinl's appear-
ance, too, bad changed, and to ihe
greatest advantage, He wore short
knee breeches of lilne satin, o sllver
broldered white walsteoat, a coat of
light blue velvet, with gold buttons,
and the balr, carefully dressed In litle
curls, played around his face, which
was oll young aond rosy, and shoue
with tenderness when bhe cast his
glapces at the pretty damsel who stood
by his slde while he played.

Truly, at his slde | saw a preity
young thing, dressed In the old style,
the white satin swelling below the
bips, the walst charmiogly tiny, the
powdered Lnir dressed bigh, the pretty
round face looking out freely with
flashlug eyes, finely paloted cheeks.
beauty plasters and an Impertinent,
sweet little nose, In her hand she had
a white paper roll, and the motlon of
ber lps, na well as the coquettlsh
swinglog to and fro of ber shoulders,
made It appear that she was singing.
But no tove was andible, and only
from the vielin play with which young
Paglninl  accompanpled the charming
chillid could 1 ascertaln what she sang
and what he blmself felt In hin soul
during her sloglog. Oh, these were
welodies llke those Auted forth by the
plghtlugale lu the evenlng dusk, when
the rosv's odor makes bLer expeciant
gpring heart drunken with deslre! Ob,
that wns a meltiog, sensually dylng.
blessedness!  These were tones (hat
klssed ench other, then ged petulaptly,
then agaln embraced with laughter,
beenme one and died lo drunken oolty.
Yea, the tones Indulged o a werry
play, like butterflies when the obe
teaslngly nvolds the other, hides he-
llod o Aower, Is caught at Inst and
then, light beartedly happy, futters up-
ward In the golden sunlight.

But n splder, a splder sometimes can
bring to such lovesick butterflier a
sudden bitter fate. DI the young
heart forbode such a thing? A mwel
ancholy slghlug tone, llke a prewmonk
tlon of n disaster stealtblly approach-
lng, glided softly through the moat ¢n-
tranciog melodies that glowed out of
Pagininl’'s violin. His eyes became
molst. , Adoring, he kneels before him
Amata. Alas! As be bends to kiss her
fect, he sees under the bed n little
priest! 1 know not what he had ngninst
the poor fellow, but the Genoan be-
came pale ns death. He selzes the lit-
tle one with furlous hands, boxes his
enrs nod kicks bim, throws Lim out of
the door, then pulls a long stlletto out
of bis pocket and thrusts It loto the
breast of the young beauty—

But lu this moment there sounded
“Bravo! Brave!” (rom all sides. 1Inw-
burg's eothusinstic men and women
gave thelr best applause to the great
artist who bad just ended the tirst part
of his concert, and who was bowling
with even more angles and contortlons
than Lefore. In hls face, It secwed to
me, there whined a humility silll more
beseeching than before, In his eyen
stared n fearful terror, llke that of a
poor sinoer,

An Pngnninl began to play apew, It
becanmye somber before my eyes. The
tonea did pot traosform themuelves
Into bright colors and shapes. The
form of the master rather draped Itself
In gloomy shadows, from the dark
pess of which bls music walled
with wost stabbing tones of lament.
Only somwtimes, when a small lawmp
that hung nabove him threw Its
dim light ou him, could | see hin
pallid race, In which, bowever, youth
had ot yet been extinguinbed. Birange
was his costume, split loto two colors,
of which the one was yellow nnd the
other red. On his ankles there welghed
heavy chalns. Bebind bim there moved
a face whose physlognomy hlnted wer
rily at that of a goat, and long. halry
hands, which, as It seemed, belonged 1o

the face, oceaslonally resched belping

| 1y into the strings of the violin widel

ed his body from Mr, George Harris

and that the poor soul of that poor
crenture Is locked up In & chest ln Hao-
over with other rubbish to walt 1l the
devil returus Its flesh envelope. Prob-
ably be will accompany bls master,
Paganinl, in spother form U
world then—nawely, an & blsck poo
dh--

If Paganlol scomed fablelike sod
weird to me In the Lright noonday,

Malden lane, bow did his frightfully
blsarre appearance amaze me io the
evening at the concert! Oun the stage
there appeared a dark form [hal sesm-
od to bave risen from the under world
That was Paganiol io black
the black coat and the

idly futtering sround the thin
The long arms secmed even kengthen-
od as be beld the violin lo one band
and in the other the bow, and nearly
touched the ground with them while
be displayed his samelens bows before
the public. lu the angular
of his boay there was 8

euness, And something
t one
his
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Paganinl was playing. Bometimes. too
they guided the band which leld the
and a bleating laugh then sccom-
panled the tones that welled ever more
painfully and bleeding from the vioiln
Those were tones like the song of fall
en angels who bad reveled with daugh
ters-of earth and, bowed with shame.
are descending loto the anderworld
Those were tones In whose abysmal
depth oeltber comfort por hope glim
mered. When the boly ones |o heaven

hrough the | hear sneh tones. then the praise of God

dies on thelr paliog lips, and, wevping

times when that goat laugh blented
Inte the tortures of this playing | rould
seo In the background & horde of little
women. who nodded o evll merriment
with thelr ugly beads. From the violin
then there rushed sounds of fear and &
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stars, and these stars weré DIRCE—
black, like shinging coals. But the
tones of tbhe violin became ever more
stormy and daring. In the eyes of the
dreadful player man gleamed such a
mocking lust for destruction, and lls
thin lips moved so frightfully fast that
it seemed as If he were muttering ae-
cursed words of enchantwent of a long
dead time, with which oné calls the
storm and looses the wicked splrits
that le fettered In the chasma of the
Bea.

Bometimes, when he, thrusting lhis
naked arm, gaunt, far out of the Aow-
ing monk's sleeve, swept the alr madly
with his bow, then be scewmed Indeed o
maglcelan who rulea the elements with
his wand, and then it howled like mad
in the sea depth, and the fear stricken
blood waves then sprang so mightily
Into the alr that they nlmost flecked
the pale eanopy of heaven and the
black stars with thelr red foam. It
howled, It shricked, It cracked, na If
the world were about to break Into
rulos, and ever more stubbornly did
the monk scrape lils violin, He meant,
with the might of his raving will, to
break the seven senls with which Bolo-
mon had elosed the Ilron pots after he

bad lmprisoned the conquered demons
in them. Those pots bad been sunk |
lo the sea by the wise king, and they
were the volees of the peat splirita that
I heard while Paganinl's violin growl-
ed Ita nngriest bass tooes.  But at last
I thought to henr exultations of libera.
tlon, nnd from the red bloodl waves
there rose the heads of the unfettered
demons—monsters of fabled ugliness,
crocodiles with bats' wiogs, soakes

with antlers, sen dogs with patriarchal

long beards, green eamel heads, nll star- |

Ing with cold, sagncions eyes nnpd |
reaching with long fins at the Oddling |
mouk. In hils wadoess his hood had |
fallen from bis face, and the curling '
ha!s, blown wildly by the wind, twined
around his hend lke black serpents,

The appenrnnce was so crazlug that
I closed my eyes. Then the whole co-
chantment vaulsbed, and when [ look-
ed up ngaln 1 saw the poor Geuoan in
hls customary shape, mnking hils cus-
tomary bows, while the public applaud-
ed without end.

Quletly 'aganinl brought his violin
to Lls chin ngalp, and with the first
motlon of the bow the wonderful trans-
figuration of the tones began once
more. But they were not so glaring In
eolor or so declded In outline, The
tones unfolded themselves calmly, ma-
Jestieally, surging and swelllog, like
those of no orgnn In a eathedral, and
all the surroundings had espanded
wide and high to a space colossal, such
s not the bodily eye, but only the eye
of the spirit, can grosp. In the middle
of the space floated a flaming sphere,
where there stood, glgantle and proud,
n man who played the violln. This
#pbere—was It the sun? I do not know.
But in the features of the mao [ recog-

| with the roller.

nlzed Paganinl, ldeally beautlfied, ce-
lestially purified, lovingly smiling. ITis
body bloomed In stroogest manliness,
a light blue garment Inclosed the enno-
bled limba, around his shoulder billow-
ed In shining curls the black balr,
and ns he stood there, firm and sure,
an uplifted lmage of God and played
the violin, It was as though the whole

ereation harkeved to his tones,

He¢ was the man planet, amund'
whom the universe moved with mens-
ured solemnity and sounded In celes.
tial rhythm. Those large lights, whilch
flonted around him In such peaceful
splendor, were they the stars of heav-
en? And that sounding barmony that
rose from thelr motions, wos It the
soug of the spheres, of wiich poets
and seers have told such delightful
things? Bometimes, when | strained
my sight loto the dawnlug distance, |
thought to see all flowing white gur
ments. wherelu were bldden colossal
Migrime, with white staves In thelr
hands, and, corloas, the golden buttony

of the staves were the great lights
wlhikeh | had thought were stars. These
pligrims moved In wide clreles aronnd |
the piayer, ever more shining did the
golden Duttons of the staves become
from the tones of his violln, and the |
chornl mongs that enme from thelr lips
and those | had thought were the
songs of the splicres were really only
the dylng echoes of that violln. An un-
namable haly fervor dwelld In these
strains, which sometimes trembled,
bhardly aupdible, lke secret whispering
on the water, ngaln swelled, swoeet
thrilling. like the hontiog born In the |
moonlight, aod then at last roared on |
with unbridled delight, as If a thou-

sand bards were striking the sirings of |
thelr barps and mising thelr voices to

a song of trigmpli. These were stralns

such as the ear never hears, hut only

the heart can dream when It les ot

night on the bosom of the beloved.— |
Kew York Presa

A Weeder That Works Well.

The weeder shown in a cuit from The
Raral New Yorker is owned, as a cor-
respondent of that journal tells, by Mr.
Bbodes, v farmer of Poriage county,
0. The axle ls shortined so that the
wheels are abont seven feet apart. This
width is soited to three foot rows of
corn.  The right banded lever is a lock’

A MAY KAKE WEEDEI |
fever and is jost as it was on the :
foal bay rake The Jever
front of the seat was taken from a sulky
caltivator and s sttached by & chain
to the back set of teeth. Both sets of
teeth are raieed with this Jever. The
extirs st of teeth is an exact duplicate
of tbe other one except that the timber
representing the axle may be »
The two axles are hinged
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| cording to weather.
| loosely, and two or three days later

| Even then, 23 years later,

PREPARING FOR GRAIN.

Howing, Harrowing, Manuring and
Sowing Sead. .

The svason Is upon us for beginnlng
and pusbing along thé preparation of
land for small gralns, and The South-
ern Cultivator, with Its usual fore-
slght, glves a very pertinent talk upon
this matter, as follows:

There ave mauvy who think It In-
jures land to turn It up to the sun-
sliloe In August and Beptewber, This
Is & mistake. Bunshine does pot lo-
Jure scil.
soll when It 1s wet then the sun bakes
the lumps Into hard clods. In this
way the plant food Is locked up or
made lnsoluble. But If the clay Is dry
and we follow the turn plow with
roller and harrow then the sunshine
helps the land. [t alde the circulation
of air and water and belps to form the
aclds peeded to dissolve the plant food.

How decp shall we plow? Just as
deep as your tenms can pull the plows.
What plows? A turned and a subsoll
following. And you may bave as
many horses or mules or oxen to each
plow as youn please. We know a sne-
ceasful farmer In Georgin who uses slx
strong oxen to each plow. There s
absolutely vo douger In this direction.
The only risk Is ln plowing when the
soll or subsuil, one or both, Is too wet.
When you have thus broken your land
below the hardpan, then follow first
Thin will pulverize
mauy clods and fasten the others so
that they wannot caslly dodge the har-
row teeth, which should follow the
roller. It la better to go over with
these severnl thpes, The Cutaway or

| Aeme elther will do, The use of first

one and then the other I8 better, This
sheguld be done some weeks before
sowing the graln If you can. When
this i3 the plan, then run over with
the harrow ouce every two weeks.

Mapurlng should be done differently
with different wanures. Btable ma-
nures nod other rofting vegetation
should be spread on before the break-
fng. I comwercinl fertilizers or cot.
tonseed, then It 18 best to wait until
you are ready to sow the gralo. Then
get neld phosphate, 14 per cent goods,
cottonseed mweal, 7 to 8 per cent; murl-
nte of potash, G0 to 74 per cent, or
Gierman kalolt, 12 to 14 per cent. Mix
these as follows:

Cottonseed menal, 400 pounds; acld
phosphate, 1,200 pounds; murlate, 300
pounds, or kalnlt, 000 pounds.

Mix well and sow broadcast, from
400 to 000 pounds per acre. [Harrow
this In well with any good harrow.

Then sow one bushel per acre of Red
Hulsey—unless you have an acclimat-
ed varlety you prefer. Plow this In
with small plows so ns to cover the
seed about 1% to 2 Inches. All wheat
graln or onts covered three locles or
deeper are lost,

Then go over with roller to mike
seed bed firm and Insure n good even
stand,  Then serateh  with  thorns,

Thomas smoothing harrow or other

very light barrow so as W preven’

baking should hard raln follow koon.
A Useful Implement.

The lllustrution from The Farn
Journal shows a plank clod crusher
that has a smoothing harrow accom-

paniment, short
pleces of round
ORI Iron belng driv-
en Into the low-
APTLANK CLODCRUSHER, ¢ edges of the
stout planking. 7These pleces of Iron
peed not be stout nor long. Ino thelr
slanting position they will not clog
and will break up many clods that the
crusbier has pot entlrely wastered,
leaving the soll looscned and fne,
Btrips of board can be lald on top aml
a welght added If needed.
Cotting and Curing Covwpens,

Cut the vines when the pods are
about full aml leave v windrows or
small cocks for two or three days, ac-
Then rick up

they may be put under ahelter loosely
or placed In rall pens with crossralls
every three or four feet for ventllation.
We have placed them thus for 20 feet
In helght, advises Texas Farm and
Raoch, The vioes may be stacked un-
der shelter in alternate layers of straw
or hay a foot thick, vines three feet
Pea vines cnn be saved In good condl-
tlon with more sap than any forage
plant we kpow. They sheuld not be
cured outdoors until dry, for then the
leaves shatter off, but there abould be
no dew or rain on them when stored.
Take a wisp of vines and twist them
tigtly. If no water can be squeezed
out of them, they are ready to put un-
der shelter. They may heat somewhat,
but it will pot lajure the hay.

A Chapler om Pens.

It was not untll 1750 that a Blrming-
bam manufacturer named Harrison In-
troduced the metallle pen to England.
when a
barrel of thews was on sale In London,
we read that they were by far too ex-
peusive for geperal use. We do pot
know the price then asked, but at the
tlme of the battle of Waterioco we read
that Bbeldon of Bedgley was selling
them at 18 shilllngs the dozen. In the
17 years following that date the price
fell to two-thirds this sum.

Today, on the average, 150 pens can
be boughbt for ihe price which our
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But If we turn up the sub- |

There are two things we give 40 every purchaser
Who buys a suit or an overcoat, viz;

We do a cash business and have___

R "6ﬂly 0!!9

E\-crylmdy!paﬂ'g us the same price. You buy as cheap’as your
bor—your neighbor buys as cheap as any one. ~ We think this is the
way to do business go that it will be mutually beneflicial both to 4
custower and ourselves,

200 pajls all wool pants, guaranteed not torip ______ ____
110 guits all wool black Clay worsted, 18 oz $10.00

Pants for regular, lean, extra sizes and stout men,

Come Lo see us we will convince
to get better acquainted with you anyway. We will treat you nice if we
can't gell you. WILL H. MATTHEWS & CO,, ¥
304 8. Elm 8t., Greensboro, N. C.
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Men Who Have Owned Up to Crimes | Distresing Kidnoy and Bladder diseases
They Xever Committed, relleved In six hours by the “NEw Oxemas
That a mon on the rack, with every | JOUTH AMERICAN Kipxy Cune. This new

IS

e remedy is & great surprise on account s
perve quivering, with every nerve [ exosoding pmmpmgn n velloving ’::’:‘
drawn to its utmost tengion, with the | o biudder kidneys, back and every part o
pain Increasing in iutensity sna vio- | the ummr}-'wm;ln male and female, Tt
lence, shounld confess himself the per- relieves retontion of water and painin pass-
petrator of crime is nattral enongb. Ing italmost immediately. If you waps quick
The proapect of relicf frcm nctnal pain  rellef and cure this is your remedy. Bold by
im m temptation that bliods the sofferer  T. A. Albright, druggist, Grabam, N. €.

to the fature. But it may seom strange,

[ and is indeed one of the most inexplica- | The State Normal and Industrial

Collegn of N, O,
Offers to young wemen -

ble things In hnman bistory, that men
have been induced by religions exhorta- |
tions and other menne of persnuasion to
sign their own denth warrants by con-
feasing crimes actoally never commit-
ted. Buch in England was the case of

dustrial education and special ped-
agogical training, Annual expenses
John Perry, excented near Campden in 8.90 to $130; for non-residenta of the
1061, with his mother nnd brother, for State $150.  Faculty of 30 mem-
murdering William Harrison, steward bers. More than 400 regular sta-
furiLa:d{J C‘mm:fl' ﬁ'l‘hu tcnllu:c;ny dents,  Has matriculated about
ngaingt thew was chiefly the confession 1,700 students, representin

of John Perry himeelf, but, to the us- county in the Sﬁua exug &em
lﬂﬂ"l;:““nl of all, Harrison, who had Praotice and Observation School of
been kidoaped and carried off, return- {about 550 pupils.

ad two years after the execution. . ay g %

In 1812 0 wan named Russell Colvin, ' '1, dormitories, all free-tuition ap-
living at Manchester, Vt., disappeared, Plications should be made before
and suepiciona of foul play were enter. August 1, ¥
tained. Puoblic opinion attributed his  Correspondence  invited from

murder to Stepben and Jewso Boorn: those desiring competent trained
8till, a8 there wos no definite ground tepchers.
For catalogue and other informa-
tion, nddress
PRESIDENT MoIVER,
Greensboro, N. C.

CASTORIA.

on which to arrest them, the excitement
gradoally drew away. In 1810, how-
ever, a Mr. Boorn drenmed that he had
been murdered by two men, whom he
fixed vpon na his nephews, Stephen and |
Jesse. The ghost of the mnrdered man '
oven specified the place of the murder
and the old cellar hole where the man-
gled body had been throst. Heren knifo
and Mnttons were foand, which were
Identified nw belonging to Colvin. On
this the men were nrrested. Hloplu::||
and Colvin hnd qnarreled  jost before |
the disnppenrance of the latter, and
Btepben bad been ween to strike him
with a clab and knock him down.

In a short time Jewse confessed thot
be and Btephen, with their father, after
Btephen knocked him down, had enrrivd
him to the old cellur nud cot bis throut
with n jnckknife. He forther stated
that the next year they madenwny with
most of the bopea of their victim.
Btephen, after a timwe, admitted the
truth of Jesse's confession. On this they
were convicled and sentenced to be
baoged on the 28th of January, 1820,
They applied for commuotation of the
sentence, and, as some believed their
fonocence, ndvertiscments were inserted
in varions papers for Colvin, Not long
afterward a letter appeared In the New
York Evening Post, signed by n Mrs
Chadwick and dated Shrewshnry, N
J.. Dec. 6, 1810, stating that a alightly
deranged mon namwed Russell Colvin

NEW
Wheeler & Wilson
Sewing Machir:

Rotary Motion aad Ball Bearinss,
Easy Running, Quiet, Rapii,
and Durable,

had been there five yonra before. This Zurchasers says ;
wan generally looked npon ana boax, but | **It runs as light as a feathe; ~
Jumes Whelpley of New York, who| Grcatlmjxovememovernn;, i
knew Colvin, resolved to follow up the so far."

clew and actnally found Colvin at tho| [t turns d e,
bouse of William Polheruns at Dover, |« The mg‘?gﬁ:g ]sn::,:rmsm

N. J.. whera be bad becn since April,
1418,
Mr. Whelpley took him to New Yark,
the common courcil gave bim weans teo
ooceed to Vermont, and be arrived ot
anchester on the 224 day of December.
The whole place was in a state of
wild excitement. People gathered ip
from all the sarronnding conniry to ses
the dend slive. A eannon was bronght
ont, and Calvin was saluted with a dis
charge of cannon and small arms,
Stephen Boorn firing the first piece

All sizes and styles of sewing 1~
<hines for Clothand Leathe:

see it before you bay,

ONEIDA STORE CO.
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There war rnch discnsion as (o the Recommended by Leading l!‘ -
motive for the confession, some siiribat 5';3"47::5% &

Ing it to the effect of Imprisonment, »
general sort of panic and terror. and
others to the injodicions ndvice nnd ex-

bortations of a clergyman. —Wonderfo) BAZAR.
Events .- PA 3
College Girls' Sang. B !

Caollege girls have a lunguage of their N *

own Lbat is not contained in the ologies = Nloriri-f!%-s.‘:-g

and inme of student life. E ryvr oy 5l e e ""-'?.. '
That nse of “*grand’’ at Vassar col. iuu;; re et

lege spread like a contagions diseassn| = omer s

few years ago. Everything from a pew | = 1*11181 f:‘:“'l;t m"g‘h .

gown to the award of a fellowship re- = > g m”.! -k

ceived the magnificent appellation. ® asg Filth Ave., ch“ :

That was & sesson of grandiloguence fp | 3 1031 Morket St.. Sea
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you that our prices are right—we wlnt,
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literary, classical, scientifie, and in- 2



