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We have been in bsiness 4 months,
and theBha_ve been most successful

uring 00 we expect to
add many new names toour a
large list of customers.
your name among the first.
shoe department is too full.
duce stock we offer special prices to
buyers for next few weeks.. F
thing to put in you home to make it

more comfortable and beautiful and
for all kinds of shoes, see

AL FURNITURE & SHOE HOUSE,

Main St., Burlington, N. C.

THE NILE CROCODILE.

His Live Tooibpick, His Tears and
His Way of Getting Caunght,

To say that the erocodlle has seen
his best duys Is but feebly to express
the rapldity with whieh he s lapsing
Into the class of extinet nnimals. Asn
feature of modern Egypt he Is perhaps
rather a curlosity than a plague, and
the traveler has to get far beyond the
reglons of the delta before he can be-
gln to hope for the chance of belng in-

Croeodile stories are
In fact, It Is safer to
trust to the sea serpent. Nothing can
mnke the crocodlle attractive, and even
the man with the camera I8 shy of
treating bim as & subjeet—whether for
personal or artistle reasons ls not quite
Possibly the crocodile resents
being focused, as he formerly shrank
from confrontation with a mirror, an

troduced to oue,
oo longer told.

quise may be bome at any moment.
er, Plerre.”
be answered good naturedly and, going

to the richly carved woodbox In the
coroer near the fireplace, took out some

s clofh seumplas o6

cloth sam) ol s

tached shows you the This Iron Bed $2.85:

Istedt styles of sults snd overcoats, prices rang-

I'f from $5.05 to $32. Wa OXPressage.
f you have not dealt with us Derore, now 1a

the time to begin. All fres,

JULIUS HINES & SON,

BALTIMOKE, MD. Dept. 900,
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

> JACOB A. LONG, <~
Attorney-at-Law,

GRATIAM, - =« « = = NC

Practices in the State and Federal courts.
e over White, Moore & Co,'s store, Main

Btrovt,  ‘Phone No. &

Tnmix GRAY BYRUN. W. P. BrmuM, Ju,
JCNUM & BYNUM,

AMtorneys and Coanselors at Toow

G REENSBORO, *N. C.

Practice regnlurly o the eourts of Ala-
PURLICE COnLY, Aug. 2 My

DR, J. R, STOCKARD
Dentist,
GRAHAM, N. C.
Offico In I.!:w Vestal Bullding,

e over Albright's drug storc.
‘;&»{g First-class work at moderats
e prices. Call on me.

OLIVER 8. NEWLIN,

Atorney-al-law,
GiREENSBORO, N. C.

Hous:
1) rneties regularly in the cuurts of Al-

ordeal which often led to his dylng of
chagrin, as wns supposed, at the sight
of his own ugllness,
experlenced photographer Is wise In
are “taking no risks,” remembering that
Which do you want? Address this way : “the crocodile’s tears are only a natural
solvent which the saurian applies to
the tougher form of andmal food.

And this Is where the legend of the
toothplek properly comes in.
tus noticed the fact, but seems to have
been misled as to the motive.
covered that the crocodlle made friends
with a particular bird, which he al-
lowed to enter his mouth In order, as
the writer supposed, to rid the reptile
of the leeches which Infested his jaws.
Pliny says nothing of these pests, but
the complalsance of the
crocodile to be due to the satisfaction
be felt in haviug his teeth pleked by
“He. taketh so great delight
In this her scraping and scouring of
his teeth and jaws.”
speak of the bird as a wren; later nat-
uralists described it as belng as large
as a thrush. while It has been reserved
for the present generation of travelers
to Identify this vseful friend of the
crocodlle g the spur winged plover.
Of the fact of the alllanece there Is not
The operation bhas
been frequently witnessed by numer-
ous Independent observers, one of the
latest of whom counslders that the bird
does actually perform the functions of
a toothpick. “a process which the croc-
With such corrobora-
tion the narration of Herodotus, sub-
ject to qualifieation, as It must be, s at
least to be taken serlously and no lon-
ger regarded as the vislopary idea of &
mere fabulist.

In the” Egyptian hierogiyphics the
UMee j1 Wright Bullding Bast of Onurtlcrocodlle Is represented by a single
wavy line, so perfectly suggestive of
the contour of the animal that It Is
guite Imposaible to escape from Its
It might stand as an excel-
lent contemporary Illustration of the
text of Herodotus, nelther author nor
artist overstepplog the modesty of na-

pine cones and kindled them under the
logs alrendy Ilald on the andirous,
Jeanette watching bim the while. 1In
the shadowa of the auvtumn evening
the flames lit up ber trim little dgure
as they also revealed her pouting lips.
Plerre, stlll kpecling oo the bhearth,
looked up Into hls companlon's face
with a tender expression, but she took
no potlee of him,

Moreover, the

Is It you want now 7"’
rodely.

dusted his knees, gave a last look nt
the fire and then, leaning toward
Jeanette, sald slowly, “Why are you
so unreasonable these days?”

woman ls rensonable.”

most women. You wlll not even listen
to a compliment nor accept the small-
est gift.”

with & toss of the bead.

grand geotleman must have turned
your head with bis airs, and |, belng
only a simple fellow, loving you honor-
ably, cannot sult the fine tastes of the
little coquette.”

the least doubt.

heart, what more do you want?’

and”—
“And pretty,” put In Plerre.
" . w“‘lﬂ.
““And pretty,” echoed Jeanette, “and ﬁlu too often into yours. We are
- " plain country folk and must remaln so.
Wee lifo Wl e B e Fwant | Come bome, my child. with me, and
g she packed my things and pever let me
out of ber sight untll we were home
I tried to see him, but grand-
Hhe Lhas broken

odlle enjoys.”
1 want to see Iife.”

po offers from you.”

eruel.”

meaning.

girl, fearing to offend ber still more.

to cve
ﬁ\?“?'gumm when an im-
Th“ 15‘9311¢d "+ The Chaa." of m
een lml?mm w
Dreadful discages such -e:m-uﬂ
t‘;ﬂ“&x:m are often contracted at
e

His Qonest face fushed as be sald tim-
idiy: “My dear, only tell me bow 1
can please you. You do not know how
unhappy your vokindness makes me.”

ture. This was reserved
times, In which arose so many of the
myths and extravagaoces which we
are ready to Impute to the lack of prac-
tical knowledge by the classic writers.
When Fuller lucubrated so learnedly
of the erocodile, he doubtiess felt that
I { he was correcting the erroneous idea
i | of an earlier period, and the following
example of his erodition may serve lo
show how be set about the task: “The
sovereign power of saffron Is plalnly
proved by the antipathy of the croco-
dile thereto, for the crocodile’s tears
are never troe, save when he s forced

ette, with & petulant stamp of ber foot,
when the rustle of a silk dress was
beard and a tall, dignificd woman eu-
tered the salon.

clalmed and ecrossed to the fireplace.
“Put some more wood on the fire, "
Plerre. The alr Is chilly. Alack, bow | tube.
quickly the summer has fled!™ As she
spoke her eyes glanced from the girl
to the young man.

be asked.

sick, 1 bope?™

bringing them often to the N

the children naturally finding & Plerre been onkind ¥

Fllblmr Stamps

o ks, pads, andall kinds of
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WHEN PEGGY GOES TO MARKET.
When Peggy takes her Lasker up
And off 1o market gocs,
Vm stupeBied with wonder w1
How rery much she Lnowa,
Bhe maies her way botween the stalls
And with judicial mir
Deciden that this is “so and so™
And that Is “pretty fair,”

Bbe knows If fish are fresh or not,
And, wise na sny owl,

B differcnilates between
A chicken and a fowl

Bhe thumba the breastbone of the one
And pulls the other's logs;

Bhe squints her pretty little oyen
To test the mew laid egyn

The veg’tables must be fust right,
For with a eritic’s eye

Bhe acans them, not nclined to pass
Their Imperfectlong by,

Bbe calls the market folks by name;
Ah, what a lot she knows

When Peggy takes her basket up
And off 1o market goes!

When Peggy does the marketing,
My heart with pride she flls;

1 go slong, & useless thing,
Except to pay the bille

~~Johnstone Murray In New Orleans Times-Demo-

THE SHADOW
OF A DREAM

BY HELOISE DURANT ROSE.

Copyright, 1898, by Ervin Woardmon,
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It was In the latter part of the last
century and lacked 10 minutes of § by
the white and gold clock on the man-
tel shelf In one of the finest salons of
the Faubourg St. Germaln, when the
portleres were drawn aside and a
dainty malden in flowered chintz gown,
draped over a gay petticoat, stepped
across the threshold.

“Plerre! Plerre!” she called, glane-
Ing at the clock, and a good looking
young servant In lvery foined bier.

“] know what you are golng to say,
Alle. Jeanette, but It Is early yet.”

“Five by the clock, and Mmec. ln Mar-

Bof L B T 3 o8 8 3 s s aa s
TR T TTTiTTTTTT

You should have lighted the fire soon-

“It will be ready Io a moment now,”

“Always dissatisfled, Jeanette, What
“Nothing from you,” she answered

Plerre alghed. He rose to his feet,

“You always have declared that ne

“But you are more unressonable than

“You might do worse, my dear. Bome

“l am pot a coquette.”

“You are not only a coquette, but

“What doos It matter?™ begap Jean-

“Take my cloak, Jeanette,” she ex-

“No, madame.”

=On the contrary, madame.”
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“He, madame?"

“Yes; the man who made you weep."

“There is no one.”

The marquise smiled.
untruthbs, little one!
er wrote that she wished you with me,
knowing that you would be safe here.
Now, why safe If there was no danger
at home? And here with me, protect-
ed and in good bealth, living an easy
life and having an honest fellow devot-
ed to you, you weep. And why? There
can be but one answer—some one has
bewitehed that little head and stirred
Who can It be—let

Your grandmoth-

that lttle heart.
me think? The miller's son?”
“Dubols? Oh. no, madame!"
*“Then perhaps the farmer Laodry?’
“Never, never, madame!

Bome one more reflned. Could
It be the cure's nephew 1"

“The iden of thut boy!"

“S8ome one older? Why, I know of
none In your village,
baps, but so few go there, nnd you
have not been nway from home.
stay, did you not go to the Chatean St
Reme for pome weeks last spring 1
L went there to belp
take care of the children, as the ducl-
ess had sent away her nurse for a holl-

' eandles shed a soft light from thelr
A strapger per-

“Yes, madame,

“Burely you were not so foolish as to
get a heartache over a servant there?’
“No servant, madame,” wos the ano-
swer In a low volee,
“Not a master!” exclalmed the mar-
“Ah, there were guesis, of
In It possible that you would
listen to the Idle fatterles of a pennl-

“He is not penniless, madame."
“Worse; n rich guest amuosing him-
self with & little mald.”
“Not amusing himself, Mme, la Mar-

“Really this Is alarming!

“Not old, madame."

“Thio and little 1™

*Not thin and little,”

*“Tall and stout ¥’

“Not very stout."

“Blnck eyes?"

“Bloe, madame—beautiful blne."”
“A proud upstart of a wmushreom

YAb, no, madame; one of the oldest

“Jeanctte,” cried the marquise, “you
frighten me; a rich aristocrat making
love to n little country girl!"
“Alas, madame, I know full well that
I am unworthy of him, but he told me
that bhe loved me."”
“And did he wish also to marry

Jeanette sighed and after a moment's
hesitation replled, “He has not settled
n deflnite time, but promised he would

“If you—If you—quick, quick, answer

Jeanette's volce sank still lower ns
she sald, “If I went with him to Paris.”
“l knew It—the traltor!"” erled the
. ” marqulse, springing up.
*Not_from you,” Jevefts vephied, wuur?en medp lo‘mﬁ: .I; Innocent life,
how would the world deal with us?
But these gay lords of creation cast
thelr snares, kill thelr victims, and so-
elety continues to open Itz doors to
them and lavish opon them Its smliles.
Jeanette,” and she paused before the
young girl. who had risen from the
footstool and stood downeast and gl
“When 1 offer you wy band and lent, “who saved you from this man?¥’
Jeanette ralsed her eyes timldly. “My
The girl besitated. ™1 am yonug grandmother arrived Inne day, kissed
me many tlmes na she sald: ‘You look
I know that clty cyes are

agnin.

mother was like Iron.
“And you are mot ouly cruel, but o

stupld” retorted Jeanette, furning | Y beart. and the girl wept.

away and bursting Into u;n. s
Plerre stood gazing at ber, o ure

ke A heavy sorrow, bends your head
of dismay. He did not approach the | X8 5 BENE TOTR N ere, 1t will
pass, and you will blossom again, falr-
et than before, In the sunshine of hon-
est love.”
“Never, never, Mme. Ia Marquise,”
sobbed the girl
*Listen, Jeanette.
and do not know the world. This man
He moon would have
grown tired of your simple ways and
would have put you aside as be would
toss away a faded flower, and then he
would have married a lady for ber for-

live there, They are reluted to the

Baverins, yon know."
“Al, that reminds me. You were | Waler lo the state, and It was formed

"Pocr tle fald Sower, by an earthquake lo 1811, [People who

marquise softly. “This first sorrow,

You are young

t 1 startied.

selgneurs 1o dispute with yon the role
of tavored guest ¥
“There was no one.” sald Vaogirard, | Dev.

B 0 26 e surprised at the agitation in her volce. I
|

mother has saved you from mn:
. orders? | Come, my child, dry those eyes a
TN e J areshe any forget hl’hrl.n; words that were false
“If any one calls, | am at bome.” as the man who uttered them. Poor
Plerrs bowed respeetfully and left | Mitle moth, you futtered f00 near the
the salon, As the marquise onbution-
ed her gloves abe looked keenly at the

rl. :
IT::-.Lt-d.I!ukm. Not bome- | | shall not scold you more today. But

be sure that your gmodmother and |
are your truest friends. Belleve In us,
- c Jeanette. Has | for we would shield you from harm.”

bbb g Jeanette took the falr hand extended
to her and kinsed It renpectfully,
The margalse kuolt bher handsome | dame Is 1oo kind fo interrst hernelf in
brow. As Jeapette was about to iake
the cloak and plumed hat Into the
boodolr & gesture stopped her. “Are
you unhappy with me?" anked ber mis
iresa. 5 q

with a slight pause, “let my Uitle mald
serve IL”

flame and singed your wings.”
Then, seelng bow mad (he child look-

dreams”

Mme In Marquise potred It into the
glass, while Jeanette stood modestly
bolding the tray, her eyes downcast.

g
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lover, taking the glass. As he ralsed It
to his lips be percelved Jeanette, who
st the sound of his volce hfd starusd
and witered a ttle ary. The glass fell
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Pa. They're the best in the world
for Liver, Stomach and Bowels.
Purely vegetable. Never * gripo. Whmm‘.
Only 256 at T. A. Albright & Co.'s
drug store.
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ingly, “'Jeanette, bring we & footstool.” | stilted
As it was placed st ber feet the mar- | ber
quise lightly rested ber hand oo Jean- | agement
ette’s shoulder and, pushing ber down, | gosstp
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The girl sank down on the Hetle satin ' 8be was still a widow, though sititors
stool, and her troubled eyes looked anx- for her hand had not been lacking,
lously up Into the beautiful face bend-
ng toward her.

The marquise, still keeping her hand
on Jeanette's shoulder, asked abruptly,

among whom none was so devoled as
the Comte Jde Vaugirard. No rebuff

could daunt bls ardor. He had propos-

ed and been refused, yet persisted in
his sult. Bhe was touched by his pertl-
nacity and bad grown to depend upon
his continnous attentions.

\ As Jeanette left her, after a passing
regret that her little mald should al-
ready bave had a taste of the bitter-
sweet fruit of the tree of life, she dis-

missed the subject from her mind.
Vaugirard had returned to Parls, and '

she would ask him who the blue eyed
roue could be who had made love to !
Jennette while she took care of the
duchess' children, for he knew the
Saverins and had visited 8t Reme.
With this reflectlon the marquise
glanced at the clock. “Yes, In a few
minutes Leon will be here.” Ier eyes
grew tender, and she slghed as she took
up a book and reseated herself on the
stiff backed little sofn. But the book
remained unread. It rested lightly in
ber lap while she glanced around the
salop. Yes, the red and gold vase wns
flled with fresh flowers, and the wax

brackets on the wall. The spinet stood
open, with songs, on the musle rack.
Between rare Turklsh rogs the polish-
ed parquet glinted, The bric-a-brae
and pletures showed the taste of an
artlst.

The marquise cast g satisfled glance
around, Al was In readiness for the
expected guest, but was she? “How
much ensler to say ‘Yes' to a man one
likes than constantly to refuse him,"
glie thought. “And why do 1 besltate?
What Is It I fear? 1s not Leon all a
womnn could desire, nud he loves me,
but—how well? Does he mean all he
says? 1Is his heart absolutely mine?
Ah, who knowa? If I married him and
found lilm false, T dare not think what
would be the end. To be decelved, and
by the man I trust! No! We both
could not breathe the same alr after
that! Does not he ask for all [ bave to
glve, and shalli pot I then have all he
has to glve? Love for love, truth for
truth, falth for falth—or nothing!™

“M. le Comte de Vaugirard,” an-
pounced Plerre as a bandsome man
somewhat over 30 years of nge enter-
ed. He was dressed in dark maroon
velvet, with pale yellow satin wnlst-
cont, ine old lace fell over Lis wrists,
and In his jabot, on his fingers, sword
hilt and shoe buckles diamonds spar-
kled. His three cornered hat be press-
ed close Lo hla breast as he bowed low.

“My fair marquise, 1 am, as ever,
your slave.”

“Let me set you free then.”

“But 1 love my chalna., To others I
may vaunt my pride, but at your feet
I am all humility."

She made no reply, but ber eyea look-
ed at him with affection. Vaugirard
knelt  before her, and, taking one of
her hands, he kissed it fervently, “Am
I to kneel forever o valn ¥ he pleaded.

“Itise, M. le Comte," she sald hastily.
“You nre not an actor to play n pas-
slonate role.”

*And yet my pnssion, alas, Is but too
real! [ love you, and you alope.”

“Far how long ¥’

“Until eternity ?"

“If 1 married you," sald the mar-
quise sadly, “and you proved unfalth-
ful It would break my heart.”

“You break mine with these doubts.”

Bhe Leld out ber hand to blm. “Then
I will try to banish them.”

“Oh, my love! May | hope?”

“Wait, Leon, until tomorrow."

be seated again, like an ordinary mor-
tal. Come, you must bave a glass of
Tokay."

“Your words are as wine to me,” sald

prize he had for years soughit so eager-
Iy was within his grasp.

bell rope.
“] rode outl near lssy. The Jasamloes

with them last spring. How lovely Bi.
Reme must be 1o May! 1t should have | do Dot live In this sectlon lmagine It
Inspired you with many a poem.” | but a pleasure resort for fishing and
“The Inspiration was lacking, as you | hunting parties and do gol know that
| from Its waters at Jeast 1,000 people

“But did none of the other guests | guin & liveliliood.

were not there.”

write poetry ¥
“No one T echoed the marquise, much '

hospltality at the time.”

“Did Mime. la Marquise ring 7" asked

Plerre, entering. |
“Some Tokay for M. lo Comte, and,” | vine,” sald the spider, “and the lttle
| girt was sewing patchwork on the
| doorstep. Her thread knotted, her
| beedle broke, and ber eyes were full
“Did you bear of other guests at 8L | of tears. ‘'l can't do 1, sbe sald. ‘I
Remwe?* asked the count, reverting to
the subject and troubled by the man- |
ver of the marqulse,

Plerre bowed and left.

Her tone jarred on him.
“Ah, these dreama!™ be sald lmpa-

“Your bealth, M. l¢ Comte!™ |
*“To you, fair marquise,” replied ber

Made Young Agnin.
“One of Dr. Kings New Life

Pills each night for two weeks has/ Clean
| .

t me in my ‘teens” again’’ writes

1
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from his hand and was sbattered on

the polished Boor,

“Hush, Jeapette,” sald the marquise,
“It Is only an accldent. Here a broken

glass—tliere a broken heart,”

“Oh. madame,” sobbed Jeanette, “1

dld not know why you sent for me!”

“Child, this Is M. le Comte de Vaugi-
rard, who did me the honor to ask me
! In marriage some three years ago and
who has repeated the offer frequently

since then,"”

“Oh, madame, let me go!” cried the

girl,

"Look, Jeanette,” contlnued her mis-
tress, “at the blue eyes of this proud

noble of a stainless race.”
“Mme. la Marquise, let me go!”

“Yes, go. Forget that you once heard
| words that meant Jess than the empty
alr, for the May breezes were at least

laden with the scent of blossoms."
“Marquise, this s a dangerous jest,”

sald the count ln a low volce. His face

was very pale.
“It Is no Jest.”
“Ab, madame!" walled Jeanette.

Her mistress patted ber kindly on the
shoulder. “Courage, petite. Let Plerre

console you."

The girl turned away, still sobbing.

“You desire to Insult me!” erled the
count ns they were left alone.

“No more than you lnsult me. The
grent honor you did me in offering the
fresh, unsnllied devotlon of your soul I
must deeline,” she replied, with a state-
Iy courtesy,

“Heavens! Could a badinage with a
country wench stand between us and
happiness! [ adore you! 1 worship
’0“”‘-‘

“T'nke that worship to another
shrine.”

“No, no! You cannot be so cruel! .

Let me Impiore pardon for what sios |
may scem to have committed”—
“Seem!” she exclalmed wscornfully,
“l need no excuses. Our romance Is
dead. The shadow of my dream Is its
shroud."—New York I'ress.

His Opinion of the Slek Man.

A certaln Mermphlan and his wife are
in the babit oceaslonally of golng out
at night to entertalnments and soclal
affalrs, and at such times they make
themselves solld with thelr little boy
by saying that they are golog out to
see a sick man.

One week these soclal affalrs came
pretty frequently. On Monday night
they went to the theater and told the
lad that they bad to sit up with the
slck man, ‘Tuesdny nlght they went
out to visit o peighbor and explalned
that they were golug to glve some med-
lelne to the mao that was slek. On
Wednesday night they proposed to at-
tend an entertalmment nml apologlzed
to the young chap by saylog they had
to put a plaster on the slck man's back
to draw out the paln,

“Pape," asked the youth, “Is the sick
wman i much pain

“Yery much, my son.”

“And Is he pretty pear dead¥”

“Yes; he's In bad shape.”

The lad thougbt deeply for awhile
and then remarked:

“Well, papa, be cno’t die any too soon
to sult me!"—Memphils Belmitar,

What She Couldn't Do,
Not long back a young farmer In an

out of the way coruer was succesafully
sued for breach of prowlse by a loenl
beauty. Soon afterward there was a
blg show In the neighborhood, and
Giles, as we will call him, declded to
go by carrler's cart.

He had just made himself comforta-

ble In the last vacnnt sent In the veh)-
“Then?" cle when a young woman entered and
“And then I will lsten to yon. Now | wtood near the door,

Giles was the only mao in the vehlcle,

and after n mile or 80 had been covered
a fussy old lady remarked to hilm:

“I'm thinkin It wnd look better o' ye

the connt gayly. His face flushed with | If ye stood up an let the lnnsle sit
pleasure. The gonl seemed oear. The | doon.”

“Nay. nay.” mald Glles doggedly.

| *That lnssle be Bally. Hally once sald
“How «lid you spend this mornipg?" | she'd mek OF sit up, an she did mek
asked the marquise as she pulled the | O git up, but she can’t mek O stand!™

And SBally didn't.—8hort ;Blm'k‘!.

- Formed by an Earthquake.
Reelfoot Inke Is the lnrgest body of

There are two wholesale fish houses

“No one was (here while | wan visit- | bere and several at Hickman, Ky, that
lng Bt. Reme” | have wangons constantly on the road
bringing thousands of pounds of fiah
dally for shipment. There are 1500
“] was the only friend enjoying thelr | bets In Reelfoot, worked by some 500
| people. Taking all that are connected.
“What! No gay damscls or proud | directly and Indirectly, with the fAshing
and huntiog, st least 1,000 people earn
| & Uiving from the iake.—Nasbville Ban-

What the Spider Sald.
“1 was spinning & web In the rose

' ean't! | can't!”

“Then ber mother came and bade ber

| look at me. Now, every time | spun &
“Perbaps [ dreamed it—like my other  nice sllky thread and trin] to fasten it

from one branch 1o another the wind
! blew and tore It away,

“This happencd many thoes, but at

tently. *“Forget them. Think only of | last | made one that did not break and
my love, of my devotion. Ob, Celine,
do you still doubt my loyalty 7"

Bhe did not reply, but glanced to-  smllcd
ward the portiere ibrough which Jean-
etie was entering. carrylog & small |
tray.

fastencd It close apd spun  other
thread ‘o Juln . Then the mother

““What n patient spider?” she sald.
“I'he itthe girl mufled, too, and took

| up ber work., Amd when the sun went

“A glass of wine for M. le Comte.” | dowp there was a Iwautifel web In the
rose vioe aml n sqoare of bemutifal

! patchiwork on the sepa”™ — Weekly
Povret,

A firm of English moapmakers which

gives a halfpeany to the Transvasl war
' fund for every cake of sonp sold has
| aiready seal in £1.000 to Ihe fond.
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Beauty Is Wiced Deep.
blood means & clean Ko

» without it. Cascarets, (ht
your blood and ﬁ
. H. Tumer, of Dempseyiown, | stirring up the i—-abu im-
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The One Day Coid Oure. | Busihe Tho Lnd Y gt
ﬁ‘cﬁh?w-"ﬂ.m-m h“ :

We do a cash business and have

way to do business so that it wil
customer and ourselves,

can’t sell you. w

BEuilding a Fire.

To kindle any fire small sticks should
be lald across each other, basket fash-
lon, with paper below. Bee that the
drafts and dampers are all open, the
upper front check closed, and apply
the match before o bit of coal Is put
upon the wood. When it has begun to
burn well, put on one shovelful, allow-
Ing the alr to pass through unchecked
so as to kindle that. In a short time
more may be added, then more, and
when the coal begins to glow red shut
one draft, then sgother.

I
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Turn out of ra the first person

' who dares to dream of uslng kerosene
| to belp start a fire, and soverely ad-
j monish ber who persists In filling the

fircbox to the top of stove or range.
That is the way to burn out or crack
the stove and destroy the frebrick.
Bésides, It chokes the draft, causing
lens beat to be given out. A hot fire
Is & cloar fire, with the draft coming
unchecked through the bottom damper.
The persons who boll thelir tea are the
same that fill the range as full as it
will hold, and when It falls, as It
then must, to give out the peeded heat,
take off the cover and punch and poke
it down from above, thus erowding
the coal Into a still more compact
mass. Buch a cook bhas her range
speedily filled with clinkers and
wastes much foel—Good Housekeep-
Ing.

fhe Was Willing.

Perfect confldence s desirable be-
tween couples engaged to be married,
but It |s not always that the young
woman has as fine an opportunity to
establish It as did a Norristown belle,
to whom a wealthy young bachelor
had been paying asslduous attention.
After worrylng her a good deal about
how many young men had been In love
with ber and how many she had been
attached to, he asked her to marry
him, adding:

“Now, let there be perfect confidence
between us. Keep nothing concealed
from me."”

“Certalnly,” replled the glddy girl,
“let us have Do concealments,” and,
jumping up, she snatched the wig be
wore from his head and danced around
the room with It.

In spite of this levity, the couple
married and, from all accounts, are liv-
Ing happily, more particularly so, by
menns of using crude petroleum a nlee
Ittle erop of soft brown balr s grow-
fng all over the husband’s bead. The
man had never heard of crude petro-
leum as & halr tonle until his wife told
him about it, so If abe had not enforced
Lis confidence be would still be bald.—
Philadelphia Record.

On Whom Was the Jekel
A couple of ladles In Pana desired to

play a joke on the husband of one and
got things Into a pretty mess before

they got through. The husbands were

absent from home when the ladies gave

birth to children, twins being born to
one and one to the otbher. The single
baby was transferred to the bed of
the twins In order to make the fasher
of the twins think be was the fatber of
triplets.

Then, after the joke had been allow-

ed to cause consternation for a time In

the mind of the supposed father of the
triplets, the whole thing was exposed

There are two things we give to every purchaser
Who buys a suit or an overcoat, viz: *
1

Everybody pays us (he same price. You buy as cheap as gh- «
bor—jyour neighbor buys as cheap as any one. ~ We tl:m: lhg‘;"ﬂi‘g U,
P be mnmﬂyLaﬂhhl both to the -

200 pairs all wool pants, teed not to ri ¥
110 suits all wool black Cﬂy worsted, 18 og T "'i'rg.'g :
Pants for regular, lean, extrs sizes and stout men.

Come to see us we will convince you that our prices are
to get better acquainted with you lgiwsy. We will trest you
I

Easy Running, Quiet,

*It runs as light as a festher.” = &

* Great improvement over anytuis ' ¢
so far. - .
“"!umd hﬂo. nastim !

anbe 'msk m-" - ',,'
chines for Cloth and Leath ‘

see it before you buy,

J. M, Haves, Agent.
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Only One Price.
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right—we want

nice if we
L H. MATTHEWS & CO., R 1
304 8. Elm 8t., Greensboro, N. C. !

The Btate Normal d ustrial -
Collegn of N. G o et s

_ Offers to young women

literary, classical, scientifie, and

dustrial education and special ped-

%gxul training. Annual expenses
to $130; for non-residents of the

State $150. Faculty of 30 mem- e

1,700 stadents, representing every
oountly in the Siate . one.

in dormilories, all free-tuition ;
plications should be mdebd‘nn.p. -
August 1. e
‘hCon:el::ndme invited “from |
ose n com R
ng petent trained .
For catalogue and other informa-
tion, address .
PRESIDENT MoIVER, =
Greensboro, N. C. "N

CASTORIA.
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NEW Fa
Wheeler & Wilson |
Sewing Machine =

Rotary Motion and Bail Beariags, .

asd Durable.
Purchasers says .

All-nlzeun-!styluofmhg

#9-The best machine on ¢

ONEIDA STORED

but the mothers were unable to lden-
tify their children. One woman took
one and the other retalnea two, but
pelther Is certaln she has the right
obes. Hysterics and other evidences
of exeitement are In order, but the
complete identity of those childrea will
pever be established.

The mother of the twins will know
that she has one of her children, but
which ope? While the motber of the

ope child will pever be certaln that she

bhasn't one of the other woman's ba-
bles.—Taylorville (8. C,) Courler.

Made Them Even,
“l have seett many a funny locident
in knocking about,” said C. J. Griswold
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THE DESIGN!
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