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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 Iarﬁgst line of Furniture and House
ing goods in the county and we
must have the room now occupied by
If you want to be among the
bargain getters, don’t fail to see us.
line of Christmas Furniture
and novelties on hand.

DAVIS FURNITURE CO.,

aod- - that [ am not the least bit proud of my

& SON.

JULIUS

BALTIMORE, MD., Dept.
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

-

< JACOB A. LONG, <
Attorney-at-Law,
GRAHAM, w o = hom

—_—

Practices in the State and Federal courts.
Ofee over White, Moore & Co.'s store, Maln
Strent. "Phone No. & : =

N, C

Inis GRAY BYRUM. W. P. BymuM, Ju,

BYNUM & BYNUM,
Altorneys and Couhselors at Law
GIEENSBORD, N. C.

Practice reguiarly 1o the courts of Aln-
mance conoly. Aug. 2, 41y

DR. J. R. STOCKARD
Dentist,

GRAHAM, N. C.

fl Office In the ‘[ul.si l:luilni::_::
CH paRn
B prices. Call on me.
OLIVER S. NEWLIN,
Attorney-at-Law,
GRERENSBORO, N. C.
ll(j\'[‘ill_:;? in Wright Buliding East of Court

Will ymotiee regalarly in the ovurts of Al-

BIOauee,

| other blanket of dead birds on the wa-

MUD HENS HIS PREY.

He Thought Them Ducks and Blased
Away at & Great Rate.

“I was somewhere along In the teens
when the tragedy took place, a lang
legged, gander shanked, country gawk.
I was nt that time the possessor of o
new ten gauge breechloader and an In-
satinble appetite for killing game aod
especlally wild fowl—verlly, a pltiless
combination. [ wish to record It here

ghare In the transaction, but It happen-
ed o good many years ago, so I will
risk telling It

“I had spent the day in the woods
chopping and was returning home
shortly after sundown, pretty well fog-
ged out and bungry eoough to eat a
sawdust ham. Between the woods and
house lay & mile wide strip of low bot-
tom land, dotted with rice ponds and
small lakes, the favorite loafing place
for all the ducks and mud hens In the
country. It was late In the fall. The
ponds were covered with an Jey
blanket, the wild fowl hnd migrated,
leaving the bottom deserted of bird
life, Nevertbeless, as | crossed the
bottom, from force of habit, 1 suppose,
I was, as the boys say, ‘rubbering’ for
ducks,

“In passing the foot of n long, par-
row lake my vigllance was rewarded.
A quarteér of a mile up the lake I be-
held, to my amazement, a blg alr hole
black with ducks. They were not there
when 1 passed In the morning, and I
was at a loas to account for thelr sud-
den appearance, but as I gazed wonder
was replaced by a wild frenzy of ex-
pltatlon. I would get my gun and
murder the whole mass or a8 many as
possible before they flew and then
brag to the boys of the number of
ducks I had killed st one shot. Noble
thought! Fatigue was forgotten, and
I barely touched ground as I flew over
the bottoms.

“The purple shades of evening were
slowly dimming all objects as a long
legged specter sneaked crouching nlong
the rush fringed bank of the lake up to
the alr hole where the unsuspecting
ducks were sporting. There was a
flash, n roar, and a swath was mow-
ed through the huddled fowls. I had
counted on thelir springing into the alr
at one jump, when I would tunoel an-
other hole through them. To my utter
astonishment, pot a bird of them offer-
ed to fly—just sloabed around the alr
hole a little and settled down, wonder-
Ing where the earthquake came from.

“ ‘Bully! They're dazed with the cold.
Maybe I can kill them all’ 1 exulted.
Another swath was cut, leaving an-

ter. Instead of fAiying the survivors only
huddied together the closer. 'Funnlest
ducks 1 ever shot at.: Must be a hole
full of cripples. If It is, I may as well
kill them and get them out of thelr

misery.’

crawl out on the lce and
all divections. Then for the first
smelled a rodent. In slang lap-
guage, 1 ‘tumbled” 1 had been pour-
after charge Into a belated

E

TO A BIRTHDAY,

What boots it if our natal day
Has not forever come to stay,
But year by year alips . .m!

What odds If here and thiSH sppears
A strand of silver from the yéar
And little creases where the tears

Have flowed in bitternem?! Although
Tours are not alwayn, since now
That smiles to litle wrinkles grow,

What differenice I the years go by
As white clonds in a windy eky
It those we love are ever nigh?

The years are very kind. Thay pass
With equal apeed for lud and las,
From christ'ning song to requiem mass,

And, though they bring us age, forscoth,
It must be happy 83 our youth
U we muy know in Hving truth

‘That, hand In hand, in smiles or tears,
With those we love we meet the yoars
And always hear the volce that cheers

And always look into the eyes
That see for us the bluest skies,
That ind for us the dearcet prize.

What boots it if our natal day "
Has not forever come to stay,

Bince, passing with it till time ends,
Aso all the birthdays of our frienda?

WAS, ITea..

AN EXCHANGE
OF SOULS?

A Btory Which May Aeccount For
Muopy Strange Things We Hee
In This World.

BY CHARLES A. HARTLEY.

It was the night before that memo-
rable charge up San Junn hill. Private
Carter was n fragment of that long,
thin blue line in support of the rough
riders. ITe was a volunteer and bad
never experienced the baptism of fire.
He was afraid of the morrow. His
heart almost shriveled up in his bread
chest at the thought of what he might
expeet to fnce, aud then In torn It ex-
panded to almost sulfocation. e was
afrald of himself. Would he walk up
bravely to whatever fute was In store
for bim, or would he shrink and quall
before the foe? were questions that he
asked himself as he Iooked up at the
twinkling southern stars. By right of
his physique Lis place was at the head
of the first four of his compnny. At
the prepurntory camps he had learned
the foot maneuvers and manuval of
arms with nn aptoess that placed bhim
in line for promotlon to that of a pon-
commissioned officer If nothing better.
He was the right pivot for his four
Would the conduct of any of the other
men turn on bis actlons In the action
of the morrow? Would he come out o
corpse, o craven coward or a man
worthy of promotion?

His thoughts flew away, skipping
over the waters with the swiftness of
a bird. Nothing impeded thelr prog-
reas ns they went back over the track
of the vessel that Lad brought bim to
this unfamiliar southern clime.  Hls
body lay back in o drowsy state, and
goon le slept soundly. but his mind,
his soul, was somewhere clse. It
touched lightly at New York clty and
went on out Inte the rurnl districts
with a bound. Ie saw his comfort
able home. At that very moment his
aged father was reading from a dally
paper to his anxlous mother while she
gat with clasped hands on the opposite
side of the lighted lamp. e could see
that they were deeply Interested lo the
story of the impending battle at the
great southern gate to Cuba. The very
dread on his mother's face almost
made bim sorry that he had enlisted
agalnst her wishes, Bul something
seemed to pull him en from that be
loved spot. There was the old famlly
dog curled up In his keancl He saw
him as plainly as day as he passed out
the back way. He felt llke stooping
down and patting the old fellow on the
head as Le passed. Btrange to hlm,
the dog did not even look up. Always
before the dog had been ready to
bounce to his feet at the approach of
his young master lo anticipation of &
earess. Notwithstanding fond recol-
lections of the dear old home coused
him to linger, Private Carter could not
stay. Some unexplainable power drew
him onward. He was off on the wings
of thought again. A touch bere and &
touch there brought hilm back to Camp
Alger. The great Washington modu-
ment flashed on his vision as be pass-
ed, the same as It was the day the cars
bore his regiment to the seaboard for
embarkation for the front. There was
pelther pause nDor delay votll he
walked Into ward 8 at the corps bos-
pital. He passed down the barrow
alsle between the cots. He brushed
against the Red Cross nurses as they
went to and fro ministering to the
dying, but they pald no attention to
him. They did not seem to see him.
At last he stood before No. Z1. The
card on the curtain gave the record of
the fever patient for the day. To one
pot famillar witl It it looked like &
with lines drawn across It
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The morning Spinr bundled up "his
blanket. and few belongings and was
taken from his guarters by the ambu-
lance he told Carter that be feit that
his days of drilling were over. As the
ambulance rumbled down the company
Btreet he Leld up his throbbing head
and took a farcwell look at %is com-
rades, who were drawn up In line for
morning drill, and wondered whether
or not bhe would ever see them agaln,
The white tents danced Lefore his
eyes Hke fleecy clonds. Now as Carter
stooped over hig fevered comrade he
could hear him murmuring in bhis de-
lirfum: “Oh, If 1 ouly could have gone
with the boys! [ know 1 could have
gone up with them to the very mouth
of the S8panish guns, Now, there's Car-
ter. Won't he be brave aml come back
& hero? What cruel fate keeps me hore
in this accursed pluce?’

The sultry July night wore on. All
wns quiet, except the sentrles calling
the hours, Carter listened to the heavy
voleed sentry sending the word,
“Eleven o'clock, and all I8 welll” to
his piping volced comrade on the next
beat and marked the contrast. But be
hovered about the cot of his dylng
comrade. Even the rattle of the sword
of the passing officer of the day did not
detract his attention from the plnched
face of Bpear, Once he flung a thin,
almost transparent hand over the edge
of the cot, and attempted to
take It between his handa and cool It
but somehow It scemed something In-
tangible, and he could not grasp It

The surgeon came along and, pulling
the curtaln aslde, glanced In. The
nurse wes molstenlng the lips of the
dying soldier and smoothing back the
hair from the pale forehead. *“At the
turn of night his troubles will be over,”
the surgeon sald, dropping the curtaln
of thin mosquito bar and passing out.

“Why could I not have died on the
field of battle?’ murmured the passing
defender of his country's flag. “Why
must 1 be stricken down by a camp
disense and die without the honor of
having fired a gun at the enemy ¥

Like the first cock erow nt the dawn
of day, n lusty sentry at the guard-
Lhonse of a distant reglment took wp
the canll, “Twelve o'clock,” and before
it bad reached the starting point and
he had added the words “and all s
well!” the same ery was golng around
all the other regiments In that great
camp of preparation.

But Private John Bpear In the great
long hospital tent did not hear or
Leed the eanll. His cyelids fell, his
Lhands lost thelr tension, and be re-
malned strangely quiet.  The nurse
softly tucked a shecet about his form
and pulled a lattleed screen on each
slde of the cot, so that those adjolning
might not know what had happened,
and softly retired. Private Carter still
stood and gnzed on the form of his
inanlmate companplon from boyhood.
He did pot seem to know what had
happened. He bad never heard of
thought transference, the sending of
the soul out on misslons, or nny other
of the modern theorfes on this and
kindred subjects. He thought he was
there. Who can say be was not? His
body was lying on Cuban soll In a
state of relationshlp next akin to
death. His body was there. But who
knows where his soul was? And who
kpows what mysterious things the at-
tachment of these two friends may
have brought about?

The body of Private Bpear lay In the
hospital cot, but Private Carter bov-
eredd over It. Somchow he could pot
leave. He wanted to remain beside
his friend.

That night and the next day passed,
and the remilns of the dead soldier did
not show all the symptoms of death.
There seemed to be a lingering spark
somewhere about bim. [Ills parents
had been advised by telegraph of what
had apparently happeved and naked
whether thie remalns should be abip-
ped bome or burled In Leautiful Ar-
Hngton.

The shrill bugle brought the body of
Private Carter to his feet with a bound
at the foot of 8an Juan hill on that
fateful morning. He did pot feel Just
like himself. At first he di] not seem
to know just where be was. The sur-
roundings locked strange. Looking
down the ling, be saw his comrades
struggling to r feet to get Into posl
tion for roll eall. When the name of

was they were out without tents and
camp equipage and what was golng oo.

“You'll find out soon enough what's
golng on,” volunteered ooe of the boys
who belonged farither down the line.
“Look out there =t the Bpanish sen-
tries. They'll give you a taste of thelr
Mausers before the day s over.”

It was not long until the rough riders
weot up that famons hill with the rush
. The volouteer Hoe as
support advanced wavered and seemed
uncertaln o its movements. The Buf-
talo scidiers 1o the rear came on with 8

yell and seemed about to trample down
in their rush to the front sny obe I
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enemy. His superior ollicers recom-
mended him for promotion, and the
lesa fortunate In the company envied
him his great courage and bravery In ‘
the face of the coemy.

The victors made themselves as com-
fortable ns possible the night after the
assault on Ban Juan hill

- L L] L] L] L] .

The next day after the apparent
death of Private John Bpear at the
Camp Alger hospital his remalns were
removed to the deadhouse to awalt
word from hils home as to the disposal
of the body. He Iny there all the suc-
ceeding night, with no sound to break
the stillness except the sentry’s meas-
ured tread. Just as the rellef was
approaching ln the morning the sentry
thought he noticed a disturbance lo-
slde. The regimental band was play-
Ing to the colors, which at that Instant
were mounting the tall pole at head-
[quarters to welcome the rising sun,
and all the companles were In ranks
with uncovered heads, so he did not
glve much heed to the nolse. How-
ever, just as the corporal with his re
lief came up the nolse wns repeated.
The sentry pulled back the flaps of
the tent and looked In and was con-
siderably startled to see Private Bpear
sitting up holding his head. The hos
pital call was sounded, and in a few
moments two hospital men bore IPri-
vate Spear back to the hospital on a
stretcher. He was nssigned to his old
cot and from that hour improved rap-
Idly. In a few weeks be was back
with hls company. The surgeon sald
bhe must bave had a sionking spell at
the time his fever turncd and had been
8o nearly dead that lfe could not be
detected.

The first day he was back In the hos-
pital Private Bpenr told the Ited Cross
nurse of n strange dream he had had.
He sald he dreamed that be was not
sick at all, but was with Lls reglment
In Cuba and that they bad been In a
fight in which there was a lot of cav-
alry and white and colored infantry,
that the Bpanish had been vanquished
and that be was never so happy In his
life na when be plunged Into the works
and eaptured two Spaniards.

L L] L ] L] - L ] L ]

When Private Carter awoke the next
mornlng after the rough riders had be-
come famous the world over, he seem-
ed at a loss to account for where he
was. He did not remember many things
his comrades tnlked to blm about.
When one jocosely asked how soon he
was to pe measured for stripes, he
looked at the questioner In blank ns-
toplshment. Finally bhe made up his
mind that bhe must have been so grent-
Iy excited that he did not know what
had happened. He did not see how he
could have eartned promotion and not
know about It. This matter puzzied
him greatly, but e bore the promotion
modestly and went on doing his duty.

L ] L L ] L L] L L]

Second Lleutenant Carter amd Sar-
geant Spear are now both soldlering In
the PPhilippines In the same company,
both having re-enlisted after their dis-
charge from the Spanish-American
war, They often discuss those queer
notlons that got inte thelr heads In
those early days in July, 1808, Nelther
of them belleves o the supernatural,
but both are at & loss {o account for
some Impreasions that they cannot get
rid of.

It 1s a little difficult for mortal man
to tell just who did go up Ban Juan
hill in the rear of the famous riders In
the guise of Private Carter. And who
or what was It that kept the spark of
life In the body of John Bpear those
long hours be was thought to be dead?
All such guestions must Le followed
by an interrogation point. But, If the
pouls of those two men exchanged
tenemoents on thal monentous night,
who wrs it deserved promotion—I'rl-
vate Carter, whose real self was not
there, or John Spear, whose body was
in Comp Alger? The reglmental offi-
eors sottled that. It was I'rivate Car- |
ter's body at any rate which faced the
Mausers, and that was all they could
burt.—Pemeroy (0.) Tribune-Telegraph.

Both Used the Same Basim,

A man o ap office bullding went to
the lavatory to wash his hands. As be
withdrew them from the basin and
was rubbing them together he saw
bepeath the edge of the marble top
what seemed to be a tiny pair of
hands golng through the same motions.

Stooping down to assure himself that
he was not the vietim of a delusion, |
he saw that there was a gap between
the top and the basin and that a young
rat was perched upon It.

The rodent seemed to think that be

_THE RIBBON CANE.

A Great Orep if Ouly For Family Use,
Says a Texas Farmer,

This is one of the great crops of the
south, yet it 1s not ralsed as much as it
ought to be, Persons living in the part
of the south where this cane will grow

| ought to ralse it by all means, If it kn

only a small crop for family use, to
make sirup or molasses, It pays In
gome places to raise this cane, for the
stalks sell for 2V ecents a plece at
many of the towns through the coun-
try. It should be one of the main
crops, aa the sirup is always In demand
at a good price. As to yielding, it
hardly ever falls, and you do not have
your slrup to buy. It Is one of the
sinple articles for sale at the stores.
At the time when it Is ripe you will
see It for sale at the store at b cents
per stalk, for It ls nlce to eat. The
cane takes the place of candy and s
much better favor. Many prefer It to
candy and other sweets. This will
pay a farmer If be Is where there are
pot wany ralsing it. As to the sirup, It
turns out much more than the sor-
ghum aod 18 much nicer. Plant early
In the spring by lnylog the canes down
In the furrows, which are 8% feet
apart. Cover with the plow or hoe,
whichever you please. Keep It clean
with the plow and hoe when It comes
up. Work It untll It Is too large to
plow. Keep the weeds and grass from
taking It, a8 It Is. when it first comes
up, & very tender plant. It will pot
bear much dirt, but plow just as close
a8 you can to It, so as to clean it. You
will find that you will have to use the
hoe pomewhnt to keep It clean. Get an
evaporator and make your own slrup
or molasses and some for your nelgh-
bors when you eannot do anything
else, writes a Texas farmer to The
Southern Cultivator.

Tea Growing to the Fore Agnin,

The problem of raising tea In the
southern part of the United States has
been discussed for maony years. The
growing of tea on the Plueburst es-
tate at Bummerville, 8. C., began about
ten years ago, and the crop for the
seapon of 1890 amounted to nearly
8,000 pounds. Now over 5O acres are
planted In tea. When the plaots ar-
rive at full bearing, the yield shounld
be at lenst 10,000 pounds. Dr. Bhep-
ard, who Is In charge of the experi-
ments at Pinehurst, has prepared a re-
port for the department of agriculture,
The report states that, from the re-
pults obtained on the Pinehurst planta-
tion, It seems probable that the cultl-
vation of tea ¢an be made profitable in
the warmer portions of the United
Btates In two ways, One |s by estab-
Ushing a plantation with capital suffi-
clent to carry the work to a polot
where the product can be offered on
equal terms with teas holding an es-
tablished place In the markets of the
United Btates. The other Is to grow
ten for ome use In the farm garden.
In either cnse ten growing can be un-
dertaken safely only where the tem-
perature rarely goes below zero and
where a lberal supply of water can
pe depended upon. Irrigation should,
where possible, be provided for In
growing ten.

Handling Cora Fodder.

No other graln Is so well adapted to
the requirements of the cattlo feeder
as cheap corn, and for roughness there
are few feeds equal to corn fodder. A
Kansas man says in the Ohlo Farmer
that In preparing the corn crop for
feeding cattle the common small grain
thrasher has been used with good suc-

FEED RACK FOR SHURDDED FODDER,
cess, The shredded fodder as It comes
from the machine ls run directly into
& pen or rack right in the feed yard
aod large enough, as & rule, to bold at
least o day's thrashing, say 10 by 24
or 10 by 32 feet. A sort of manger is
made around the rack, Into which the
fodder passes through an opening at
the bottom of the rack, as Illustrated.

Brief Mantion.

A Loulsiana truck grower says green
oolons or shallots, fall planted on high-
ly enriched ground, will be found re-
munerative. The greatest expense-is
bunching the crop.

An early seed bed for tobacco should

was as much entitled to the use of city
water as wan his blg peighbor, for bo |
was dipping his fore paws Into the wa- |
ter alternately and licking (hem off In |
order to matisfy his thirst —Chicago |
Newn

The Mule's Deluaion. ’

The pack mule is quite an moch an

Institution s the team mule and Is |
absolutely indispensable In the moun- |
tains. Mule packing is a fine art, and
with o well traioed animal and a skill-
ful packer you can safely transport
anything from a plano to & bag of oats. |
the packér has Gnished his job
artistic manner, the animal may
kick or rear or roll, but
himself of his burden,
y gives it up In despalr.
thrve !
destiny and
of the traln
ve his
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be situated on lands sloping from north
to south, protected on the north by for-
ests and open on the south to let in the
midday sun. It is safer to protect these
early beds by covering them with
eheesecloth stretched on frames made
around and over the beda

It has been suggested that in saving
peed corn the selected ear be peither
busked nor separated from the stalk
on which It grew, but the stalk and the
unhusked ear be hung up io a dry
place untll the planting season shall

remalo untilled for years.
“Farmers, grow your own- seed snd

We do a cash business and have ____

bor—your neighbor buys as ch
way to do business so that it wil
custower and ourselves,

200 pairs all wool pants,

can’t sell you.

There are Lwo things we give to every purchaser i
Who buys a suit or an overcoat, viz: ______ - ___ ' ok ok

Everybody pagz us the same price. -You buy as cheap as your neigh-
as any one.
be mutually benefiicial both to the

ranteed not fo rip
110 guits all wool black Clay womted, 18 oz
Pante for regular, lean, extra sizes and stout men.

Come to see us we will convinee you that our prices are right—we want
to get belter acquainted with you anyway. We will treat you nice if we
WILL H. MATTHEWS & CO., b

Good Value an

Only One Priee.

h

We think this is the only

304 8. Elm St., Greensboro; N. 0

— - ————

<7 The Thrend Tooth,

“Home diy I'm golng to get up & lec-
ture and advertise 1§ to be delivered be-
fore women only,” sald a dentist. “In
that way I'll be sure to draw a big
erowd, and when I get a whaole grist of
feminlnity within hearing distance I'm
golng to preach at them for all I'm
worth, My text will be *‘The Thread
Tooth! Why you women will persist
in doing such senseless things when
you know the result is going to be
more or less harmful is something I
can't for the life of me understand, but
it I8 a fact that nine out of ten of you
who use the needle, be It much or little,
will go on biting as If nothing better
than teeth had ever been invented for
the purpose of severing thread. I verl-
Iy Lelleve that If a woman had a dozen
pairs of shears within reach she wounld
bite her thread instend of clipping it,
which really doesn't take a second lon-

er.

“Pot I don't bite hard,” my callers
always protest when 1 expostulate
with them. Great Beott, what an ar-
gument! Just as If a person had to
bite clenr through a millstone to break
the enamel on a tooth. A thread Is a
fine, delicate thing, to be sure, “ut so
are some saws and files, and all are
sure to cut thelr way through almost
any substance If applicd persistently.
When 1 get my lecture ready, I'm go-
Ing to may all this and a good deal
more, and I'm going to wind up with
the advice that I'm giving now to ev-
ery woman who bandles a peedle:
‘Don’t bite your thread, Cut It or
break It or do any other old thing with
it, bot don't, If you value your inclsors
and your cusplds and your bleusphds,

paw It off with your teeth'"—New
York Bun.
This Hen Had Sense.
My sister lived on a furm In Wood-

bury, Conn., aod ralsed a great oy
fowls. One hen turleey was very wi-
fortunate with her broods, losing them
by taking them Into the tall gruss some
distance awny. Bhe was nn exeellent
mother, but Incked Judgment.  8he
mourned siocerely for them and for
comfort would conx the broods of the
other turkeys and hens to follow her.
One morning about 4 o'clock my &ls-
ter was awankened by a pecking at her
face, Springing vp, she found a hen
on the bed. It was the mother of
young brood of chickens, Bhe pondes-
ed a moment and then sald to her bhus-

band, “I belleve that old turkey is eall-
Ing Biddy's chickens away."”

Galng to the door, the hen o ad-
vence, there Indeed was the childiess
fowl clucking to the chickens, which
were toddling along after her. The
mother bhen had given the alarm, but
the mystery was how she bad gained
an entrance to the house,

Upon looking about It was found that
& window had been left open In an u) ~
per hall, just below which was o shed
It was pot very high, but the anxious
mother had fBown upon the shed and
from there to the window, then, golng
down the stalrs, which opened into the
kitchen, the door of which was open,
bad gone across the room into the bed-
room amd awakened my sister, Bhe
rescued the truant brood, gave the old
turkey a sound scolding and restored
them to thelr affectionate and natural
parent. And hens are aceumsed of belng
the most stupld of ereatures—Spriug-
field Republican.

Lat Your Dog Serateh,

“It's & bit curiousn,” sald Mr. Dave
Wilson, the bird fancier, “how nnimals
are actunted by Instinet. Flave you
ever owned a dog? Well, If you have,
I'l warmnt you'sve been annoyed by
his scratehing up a garden Led—your
own or another's. And yet the dog
does pot mean to be mischlevous,
Some dogs there are who naturaily
take to digging. That Is their breed,
and they're after the animals that bur-
row In the soll, Of course there are
the trufe dogs, who are educated to
locate the plant and to dig for it, but
that iso't a natorm! instinet.  Aside
from these Instances, when a dog be-
gins to seratch up the dirt, be Is sim-
ply dulling the surplus growth of his
nalle. Dogs, you know, bave oo man-
jcures, and so they must get rid of
Abeir surplus. claws as best they may.
Don't blame the dog when be scratches
the dirt. Cut his claws carefully. and
he will be grateful.—Cleveland Plalo

E

Anelher Sure Thing.
To make bens lay, says o correspond-

Rellef In Six Hours.
Distressing Kidoey and
relieved In six™hours by the
ourn AMerioan Kipsey Cons. This pew
remedy s a great surprise on
excecding promptuness in relieving

the urlnery passages in male and

T. A, Albright, druggist, Grham, N, C.

Collegn of N. C.
Offers to young women

dustrial’education and ppecial ped-
agogical training. Annual expenses
890 to 8130; for non-residents 'of the
State 8150. . Faculty of 30 mem-
bers, More than 400 regnlar stu-
dents.
1,700 students, representing every
county in the State ex one.
Practice and Ohservation
about 550 pupils. To secure board
in dormitories, all free-tuition ap-
plications should be made before
August 1.
Correspondence  invited from
those desiring competent trained
teachers,
For catalogue and other informa-
tion, address ’
PRESIDENT MolVER,
Grgensboro, N. C.

CASTORTA.

Jheeler & Wilson
Sewing Machine

Rotary Metion asd Ball Beariags,

Easy Running, Quiet, Rapid,
and Durable.

Purchasers says
‘It runs as light as a feather.”
‘Great im'pfavmmtovumyﬁ\i. ;
so far." -

* The magic
chines for Cloth and Leather.

see it before you buy, -
ONEIDA STORE CO.
J. M. Haves, Agent.

ARTISTICw

e

13810 148 W. 146h Staset, Now Vord
u.m:;‘m. "
= 1051 Market 5t., SanFi

The State Normal and Industeial

literary, ciassical, scientific, and in-

Has matriculated about

1 of

““It turns drugﬁ:ry into a pastime.” I
nt Sewer."” -

All sizes and styles of sewing m#.

.

= & The best machine on earth —

E QTYLISH, RELIABLE S

the bladder, kidneys. back and every parto

>
[
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