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o Said “Sul”?

We have been in bsiness 4 months,
and they have been most successful
ones. uring 1900 we expect to
add many new names to ouralready
large list of customers. Let us put
our name among the first. ur
hoe department is too full. - To re-
uce stock we offer special prices to
uyers for next few weeks. rany- §
hing 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., Burl*&ngton, N.C.
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SHO KW NOXONE

without n wife and thetefore preauma-
bly barmless and Inoffeusive., Bereta

after @ morning spent toguther while
the admirsl was busy and depending
on ber to do the hobors for his guest:

the man on her bands was old enongh
to appreciate her charni and lure her
simplicity by hls varied knowledge of
complexer womanhood. 8o she chatted
and explalied all down the garden,
through the py'rennials, laughed with
bim over the clumsy colts In the pad-
dock, showed him the view from the
pasture hill, brought Lilm bome by the
' { woods nnd was singing to him in the
empty drawing room when the admiral
returned.

Bomebow the afternoon seemed very

long after the two well mounted
ures dropped dows the road to
and were out of aight. Sereta
the roses pricked her flungers more
common. “Samuel, I should think
ndmirnl would like a chagge,” ehe

curved beds to begin on the red.

admiral?

Hked bim slmost as well an Bamuvel,

@ | They were oul of doors, which nmkes
) |all things possible to begin with, and

fSercely when she had cut all the pink
buds and walked earefully around the

Bamuel stared as If he had been chal-
Jenged from the burning bush, “The
Miss Bweeta, the sdmiral's
Most of the men that

deeply enosigh (6 find the vimoge In

me—for love.

summers by Its memory,

k in Its deadly wake.

knew me to the lasi. ‘Berem,

yoers. Love ls wore than'—
smiled with her soul.
cold,

ber, the loss of those gentler (ualities
that soften a theilling girl loto a ra-
diant woman. She hnd preserved fow
llluslons; perhapa [ was the only one.
Bbe was quoted and courted and cop-
led, but In the spring she would marry

“That was a winter to warm dead
We never
spoke of the years lnterveniug or thele
experiences. Our fidelity was at least
no lndiscretion. There must be a God,
in whose mind such joy was concelved
and fulflled. Cowming home from the
opera one night, when only a few
weeks lay between us and our mar-
riage, a frantic runaway tore through
the crowded avenue, leaving many a
Julla was
‘earried lnto & mere boulevard cafe and
died In my arms, my face so close to
bhera ahe hever saw the squalld sur
roundings of that last holy bour, though
1 shall wear the terror stricken faces
of the ounlookers ncross my eyea for
ever, belghtened by wad dreas, ah-‘
she
whispered, ‘keep her safe from the
world. My world bas not been always
8She
Her lips were
Every haunt held a stab for we

Explipit,

| met him on de.road,” Mr,
Plokley was explaining. “He wouldn't
Inok me In de face™

Beawn, “dat he looked sheepiah.”

“Dat’s de idea”

looked chickenish, dot's what
looked."—Washiogion Btar.-

A Hot Ilgurl.

ing me for the last five years. Youean
while."

bestont'—Philadelphin Press,

Defeated Ambitlon,
“If 1 could write my country's songs,"
He said, * ‘twere all 1'd crave:
Jat others dle an heroos die,
Olve me a poel’s gravel”
YTet others write hin country’s songs,
And strive and starve and hope,
And be Is rich and has his nama
Upon a brand of moap,
~Chicago Times-Herald,

“He done look kinder queer-like when 1
Erastus

“When you looks sheepish does you
look like you bad been stealin’ sheep?

“Well, he dido’t look sheepish. He .
he

“I dropped in to tell you,” said the
smart little man, “that 1 dun’t propose
1o pay for the paper you've been send-

keep on sebding bills long after I'm
dend and goome if you think it worth

“No,” said the editor, quietly, *“we
ean’t afford to print your bills on as-

' A Fell Purpose,
“l want 1o see the man who gets
I the list of panmes for juries,” he
said, — .
“Have you any business with him?"

*You means,” sald’ Miss Miami | inquired the court oflicial.

!, “Yes, There's & man who lives
| near me who thinks he knows every-

thing, He talks loud and makes you
| feel small.” He's got to have the
egotium token out of him somebow,
and | thought 1'd eall around nod see
if you eouldn't put him on (be fury
und let-the lawyers ask him 2 few of
those bhypothetical questions."—Wash-
ington Star.

She Was Mentiomed,

“Evidently you were pverlooked In
the account of the entertainment last
night,” said the gosaip,

“Oh, no,” replied Mrs Parvepu. *I
was mentioved. Didn't you see the lust
lioe of the list of those present?™

“Yes. It read ‘and others’ "

proudly but ungrammatleally, — Chi-
cago Post,
‘The Debale Closed.

“Yes, sirl" sbouted the lttle man
with thin, straggly balr, “the constl-
‘tution of (he United States guarantees
10 every man liberty of speech, nud I'd
like w0 see anyone try to deprive me

“That's me,” anserted Mra. Parvenu,

CAR

PETS,

r

TME SPIRIT AND THE FLESH.

& py'rennisl,
come here Is

likely strange
mt'“ .

balf sown or wind pown—come up first
in one garden, then in another,
admiral’'s rooted ke a red laloc. He
don't need transplantin now.

It was disappelnting that the conver-
sation 'at dinoer that night should bave
taken a etrictly technieal turn, It ran

there. From that night the sight of
ber flowers ob the other women turned
me falot._ | shivened when I wet one
of the gay circle of ber devoted luner
eoterle.  Every mood of passion re
turned to mock me now, The slght of
other lovers made we fear myself In
my shatiered coundition of will and
nerves. | came home with you, denr,
Life bhad given me all my boylsh hopes
in manhood’'s wensure. | never reach- i
ed the high altar of my holy of holles,

Just blown away seed,
The

More
soll would kill him out-

INCOMPATIBILITY.

GRAHAM, - - - - -

prone to
1-muu-m-m”mw;“m
And bade him serve me. What would you!
1 had u great King's work to do—
Wrong to make right, sonifort 1o bring
To thoss In trouble merowing,
| needed oo both and sirong;
Sy | Yex ey v o ek ok
o s
h.?.:mpt“vﬂh?k on m:rwn | :t.::‘i" Sokiirt 56 sadt. 4
F " w wirength waa alnost gooe,
We freight, sew cap-| 1 took the scourge sod gryed him on.
Lﬁetsfree and furnish wadded mamﬂlm‘::‘p“
e 2 mines’ pace, sheep
lining without charge. My slave must bave, Hmpatiently
Our Oeneral Cata- ¢ " 1 mw the glorlons houts pass by.
tells uﬂ rrereel o (1 could pot.lesve him for we must
to sat, weat and [fECUR 4 If Have hands of dust fo work with dust.)
wee, and witl save ik l"”“ At last be foll and would mot rise.
m‘:lmm... _h{.""'" ) He called mé with Imperiovs eyes
Clothi &.dh...,"-ea sl This small white room, this cot of enow,
mﬂ?-.ﬂ. Minlstering fdrma that come snd go;

sty &VMMH‘- And with my bands 1 hald back Death,
e R, Vep e | b el e
the time to All on are freo. This .'ﬂ of ey
Which do you want? Address this way : mem Tyt "E"“;::“’
—L. B. in

F

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

The Py'rennials
Of the Admiral

A Protty Skoteh of an Old Sellor
and His Daughter.

+» JACOB A. LONG, <
Attorney-at-Law,

N. C

Practices In the State and Fedaral courts. s B
Ofioe over iite, Moore A ] e,
ftreat. ‘Phone No. 3. ' BY MARTHA GILBERT DICKINBON.

Tomx anay Brrow. W. P. BYsus, Ju
BYNUM & BYNUM,

ﬂ{m‘noyn and Counselors at Laaw

GREENSBORO, N.C.

Procilee regulurly In the courts of Ala~
mAanoe county. Aung. &, M 1y

there had nlways beep yellow lilies at
the end of the gardén walk, ‘and as
long as the lilies could remember there
had always been Sereta blowlng down
the walk. [ DT, -

“Here they are agaln, Bampel™ sbe
cripd every spring. and the bard faced

DR. J. R, STOCKARD
Dentist,

GRAHAM, N. C.

@ Ofoo In the Vestal Building,

ovor Albpight's drug store.
Firat-clas “;ork at modemte
-
H. R. Moore, M. D.
GRAHAM, N. C

Bweeta; when (hey ¢
There was a vague spot somewhere

something of a “py’ Ial."” Bhe knew
no more than these golden playlellows
how-she¢ came ioto the admiral's gar-
den aod, ke them, spring after spring
found ber sunny head among the
turning flowers. But It was oot

she was bead and shoulders taller

prices. Oall on me,

Els

OfMece at Simmons® Aruj store. the tallest white Easter lMly that she
Offige hours 1102 p.m. and 7o 8 p. m. Inquired furtber: “What Is a py'ren-

::::.rs.mndr What makes it a py'ren-

“A py'repnial,” sald SBamuvel convine-
Ingly, “bas character emough to go
right nlong and keep going right akead.
it's got no eall to be sown
planted or alipped; it blooms till it

OLIVER S. NEWLIN,

Attorney-al-Law,
GRERNBBORO, N, C.
Omes In Wright Bullding Bast of Court

House.
Wil ;. motice regularly in the conrts of Al-
AMANOCe.

E

§

]

1
|

{1
gz

1 it

g
5

j

1]
i

f

!

f
i
3

5?
;
H
i

i

:
;
:
E

£
E;i
i
{
!

i
1
2

KRR
if
T

;

;
i
£
!
it
i

i
i

T
ik
T
i

;
i

i
t
;
g
3
ir

|
;

3
2§

vEI
g
iE
i

e
li
it

i

|

il

i

_ !-itr
;
il

Eil
!

i

|

asdmirsl would talk upinterrupt.

ﬂrﬁr“uug

known piace life, uattl !

and cushion, daters, num- zhm: =

b sl B ot g S
rubber stamp supplies.  Stamps | dusky perfume, ber world

100 vp. W. P. EZZELL, m“ Thers came & guast

Buriington, N. C.| “rate revetutionssy visitor whs s man

As long ns Bereta 'could remember

they stay.” - |’

the stranger suddenly opened

od as If to faroff moslc nomoved: “I
am like that dear fellow Stevenson,
Roger, my boy.
loved aud closed the door."”

“But surely the Welt-gelst 1a not dead
In you, admiral. Gray hairs do not
make moss grown wits, There's not a
man in the service to mateh you."

“Thanks," interrupted the older man
briefly. “Welt-lust Ist vorbel, If I can
avold Welt-schmerts bere In the over-
grown corner of my pasture fastness,
don't let envy'of my peace polson your
1 pnrfpo old, and Sereta”—

“Ab, yes, L" broke In the
younger. “Sbe is at the other end of
the path. Yop and she are Jlke the two
last petals of the dalsy rhyme we used
to say our fate by—'passionement—pas
de tout!' You live ib your Hbrary aond
your thoughts:: Bhe lives In your shad-
ow and the companienship of that hy-
pereritical old gardéner.”

“Your volce:betrays Irritation. Rog-
er,” sald the sdmiral blapdly. “Sam-
uel did not forget Limself, I hope?”

“No—that la, | tried to talk with him
a-hit about alips this mornlog. 1 was
admiring his yellow Hlles, but bhe took
o loterest In my botanleal researches.
That Is pelher here nor there, how.
ever. Your ward has eyes that no rose
bugs can appreclate and g @ature that
would whiten up some of the dark

lncés of earth considernbly if proper-

bid such a fate as ber motb was
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—aay, it falrly few—on paval equip-
ment, tactics and mansuvers till the
uieepy hostess withdrew unnoticed.
Left all to themselves, it burned out
with blg guns toward morning, when
attack
on the old subject of the admiral's iso-
latlon, urging the necessity of renewed
contact with men, the familiar charm
of old seenes, while the admiral lsten-

1, too, have ‘lived and

Heten and’ walt.
go soon, little friend, and mnke ac-

and mipe."”
But Bereta’s arms were cr

but 1 bave heard the musie of the
great organ as | stood on the threshiold.

“It was pot until Iately that 1 realls
ed the time had come to do more than
The blood of your
Is In your velns too, We will

qualotance with The best of her world

d upon

child she sald, *1 will not go!"
epd of an hour's struggle she still por-

for n world that betrayed yon and
beoke your heart. [ am not afrald, but
I will not go!”
Samuel found her slnging a “furrin”
song over the honeysuckles next morn-
fng and walted to be drawn Into con-
veraation.
“Morning, SBamuel” Ther¢ was his
chance without compromise of dignity,
“Good morning, Mlss Sweetn. Hot
day, | guesa.” Then In n gueer volee,
quite unllke the usunl gruff Bamuel:
“It'll be lonesome enough not to hear
you siogin, Miss Bweeta, Sowme say
you and the admiral are tired of roots
and goln away.”
“Golog awnay? repeated Bereta.
"“Why, Bamuel, you sald yourself only
& little while ago that the admirnl was
& py'rennial, and I am apother, We
are goiug Into partnershlp with the
yellow lilies forever and ever” The
old man made n motion of lncredulity
and, shaking his bead as he did when
raln was propbesled In a drought, re-
marked: “May be true of the admiral,
Miss Bweeta, 'but 1 expect that other
soldier fel be back here before fall
lookin after gome more yellow lily
slips—like an dot. He sald be took a
very particular lnterest 1o py'rennials.
1 should think he would. He'll be the
wan that aver ralsed a bulb from

1

did come back many

gaodiest chtnlogne
Samuel's layal admiration. Nor will
yellow lllles wateh In valn at the
of the garden walk next spring,
Boreta has given her lover to un-
derstand that she ls o py’'rennial of
the admiral, however satisfied be may
be to live as mere “blown away seed.”

Perhaps she hopes be will take root
some day. Anyway, she smiies when
Samuel whistles, “My bope Is bullt on
nothing less,"” Is too young."
says the admiral, “and | am too old."—
Martha Gllbert Dickipson In Bpring-
Beid Republican.

TEE3

RBarly Days of Colorade Miniug.

As llustrating the local conditions at
time of the commencement of oper:
the ploneer smelter In Colora-
ted that every single
its coastruction cost
be brought-by wagon
rest point

HE
is
5

)
g
£
5

i

ht

¥

::
gi
:
§
;

g
HU
ii!i:!
8
-

-8

4]
i
ot

31
Lk
tg.;
i

3
£
:
§

i

|
!

L §
-

}l

|
|

her breast, and In n volce too sweet for
soy mortal woman save ber mother's
At the

slsted: *'1 will not go. | eare nothing

* “I'm married to art.”

—Judy.
Hin Next Day's Wisdom.

rack,
He will quastion and dally and wonder;

golng back,
He chafes to have made such a blunder,

At the hour of declsion hin cleverness flies,
But his next day's wisdom (s always so

w
~Judge.
Astonishing Dashfal

“My! What a qulet, retiring man
that is who just wen: out,” sald the
girl who attended to the wants of the
guests ot the table in the corner.
“Why?" one of the other girls asked,
“He has been in here for lunch three
times pow and hasn't called me Mary
or Uertrude or any other front name
yet.,"=Chicago Post.

Now Wiil He De Good?"
“Don't you kvow,” sbe chirped over
her tencup, “that you remind me of the
bread mother used to make?™
The old joke in new form staggered
him.

“In—in what way?" he gaspéd.
“Why, you are so crusty,"—Chicago
Dally News,

Appreciative Consilimonts,
Mrs, Wright—They are going to give
the member of the Jegislature from the
Twelfth district a diamond stud.

Mr. Wright—What did be do to arouse
such enthusiasm? :

Mrs. Wright—He moved to adjourn.
~Jeweler's Weekly.

. Had Been There Before,

Mrs. Gilllan—Now, Mra. Wyckoff, we
rveally must say good-by. Dear, while
you put yonr overcoat on I want to tell
Mrs. Wyckoff a secret .

Mr, Gillino—All right.” I'll just go
and get my halr cut and meet you st
the corner.~N., X,

e —————
His Bemsation.
Mrs. McGorry—How did yex fale
phwin dhe diotist was pullin® yure
tathe?
McGorry—How did Of fale, Is wt?
Bedad! Ol regritted wid ahl me
:::m thot O wasn't born a-ben!—

His Bla® Called.
Mr. Quits—No, I shall never marry a
girl who will mot accept an opal en-
gegement ring.
Miss Eager—My father is & member
of the Thirteen club, ~ Jewelers'
Weekly.

“Mebby.”

Mistress—Busan, how did this plate
get broken?
Susan—Mebby it walked off the shelf
and smashed itself against the corner
of the shtove, mum.~Chicago Times
Herald,

A Fiansible Theory.
Dearest Delia—What do you suppose
givea Mrs. Ponsonby such s pasty com-
plexion? -

Bweelest Busan — She must have
caught it from her dlamonds.~Town

Toples,
Anoiber Plan.

Aged Admirer—Think of all the lux:
uries & rich bhusband like me could give

youl

Miss De Young—Ob, a rich fathat
would do just as well. Marry my moth
or—N. Y. Weeldy.

Linked Rbyme. .
Askit—What's Horduppe doing now?
Hawkioe—~Writing poetry for saus
age maoufactory sdvertisementa,
Askit—Denr me! 1 pever thought be
would get down to doggerel—N. Y

Net a Selitary Salferer,

you, Mr. Jovea?™

“Yes, but fi goes barder with the
yn:hwbo have to do business with
me."—Chicago Reeord. .

= g |
A Frightfal Mander

“Take my advice and get a divorce.”

Al the fork of the road, before choosing his
1

“Does your dyspepsis go hard wilb[

of 11"

“Jobn Heory,” exclaimed a large
woman of a decided mien, who had just
entered the roown, “‘you dry up and
come bome."—N. ¥, Journal,

A Will and & Way,

“George,” she cooed, “why can't we
get married next Bunday?”

“Well," bhesitatingly replied the re-
caleitrant but manly youth at her side,
| “we could, | s'pose; but it may rain
Bunday." |

“Georgé, if i¢ ralns Bunday, couldn’t
we get married Bafurday?"—Judge.

Had Some Semae Left

“Your worshlp,” sald the . counsel,
“this man's insanity takes.the form
of a belief that everyons wants 1o rob
bim. He won't even allow me, his soun~
sel, (o approach him"*

“Maybe he's not se craxy, affer all,"
murmured the court, in a judicial whis-
| per~Tit-Bits. a

Soeial Gravitation,
Returned Tourist—What became of
that fool, Baphead, who bad more
money than he knew what to do with?
Business Man—I don't remember

But when onee In the wrong way, beyond jim, Was he much of & fool?

“Perfectly idlodie.”
“I presume he bas dropped Into so-
ciety."—N. ¥, Weekly.

Remembered One. i
FProfessor—Mr. Drone, | am aston-
ished that you cannot remember any
of the quotations ealled for in to-day's
Jesson. Can you recollect any guota-
tion of any kind ? i
‘Btudent—Yes, sir. “Any old fool can
ask questions."—Boston Transeripl.

Tha Doss.
In all things else extravagant,
Bﬂo n:onmu i;hhumll':
ut when oo prasoribed
One vial lnsts llsln:’wnh
=Indlanapolls Journal

YERY SWELL INDEED,

Bhoe Dealer—Your feet seem to be
swollen.

Cuatomer—Yes, honey, dey swelled
Jbout de time I got my growth, an' de
swellli®aln't nebbef gone down.—~Chi-
eago Inter Ocean.

The Fatal Flame.
The banuty of her graceful glove
Within my beart still Nogers;
1 fenr ahe lit my lamp of love
With her sweet, taper Angers.
~Town

Then She Went Out,
Tom—What do think she did
when | asked ber to let me be the light
of ber life? '
Dick—I dou't know. Whai?
Tom—Tnrned me down.~Philadel
phia Bulletin,

And Yet They Are Friends.

Edith—He told me I waa so inieresi-
ing spd so besutiful,
Mand—And yet you will trust your
nelf for life with & man who begins
decelving you even at the commence
ment of his courtsblpl—Tit-Blta.

Didn't Risk It
Rev, Mr. Goodman—And when bhe
slapped you did you turn the other
cheek?
Little Harry—No; I bhad the tooth-
l::oon that side.~Chicago Times-Her
aid.

l

Perfeelly Absurd,
Chapple—She called me a conceited |
fdiot. -

Dolly—The ideal Why, an 13161 has
nofhing to be concslted about.~Town
Topics.

The Professor Again. ‘
“It is the unexpeoted that always
bappens,” said the professor, gently, &
faraway look in his eyes; "bu: this
time, fortunately, I had soticipated (L.
—Judge. . .
Evidently.
Edith—Perey Hifiyer? Why, I re-
fused him len times. v
Eibel—He must barve. M”’m
ing homs l._l_-l. m..—m.
© dust & Seggestion.
Be (bitterly)—You bate & besrt of
adamant. i
Bbe (eoyly)—A few diamonds
make sowe impreasion.~Town

Beauty Is Blosd Deep.

Wil] often cause a horrible Burn,
Scald. Cut or Bruise. Bucklen's
Amica Salve will kill the pain and

Onlyﬂr:h. a box., Care
anteed. BoM by T. A. All &

ptly heal it. Ourcs Fever
Baren Boils, Corns, all Skin
Eruptions. Best Pile cure on earth. | Ssse e .

Co., druggists. 1

i

On. MM4 Cure, cares.
.Mh-ﬁl-ﬂ-hh. |

. CA .'Q#:‘-
Bears the Tia Lisd You fiom Alwuyn Bonght
h‘ . -
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! Yule

The Christmas
And where 'tis

the n wun

in its honor.
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The blou'lzh yourlifesnd if
sist disense or face con

SALT RHEUM
Johnston’s Se

QUART BOTTLES.
o _
e e s g "
othninpldﬂﬁimn mlkh. umw porious .
::gmmmmw ) are certally
simply because these

pnl':::l‘ﬂ—ﬂ
notes of

t use of JOHNSTON'S 1
J. Rande, of Marshall, Mich., writes:
*1 was cured of & bad humor with
doclarlmdm{bf:m
and and

after

sald it was salt rheum.
non my whole body., I waa
suffered during those five years, is no use

1
it

" - ' :-‘. :

-.,I
e *

e

W’m?m 'o 'ri-

druggists, In full quart botiles at only

THE YULE LOG.

it Haa Its Origim In Seandinavias
3 Mythology,

In the Beandinavisn feast of Juul, |
when they borned huge bonfires in bovor |
nf Thor, we distover the origin

In the cholico and selection of the Yule
log the ash tree plays a
In Beandinavian
Odin's tree and was most
wood made the spear and the
the oar and the mast.

-

-

§

|

)
g
iz

Is some disagreement as to the
Christmas day. The
that in the earliest poriod of Chris
tian churel some communities of Chris
tians celebrated the festival of Christmas

churches It wan kept about
the Jewish Puwsover, near
March, There is also some evidence
Ita baving been observed on Bept.
Ing the Féhst of Tabernacles,

yenr A, D, 825, when the Ewmperor
stantioe legally established Christlanity

brated on Jan, 6. Pope Julius eventually
effocted & compromise, nnd the 25th
of Decomber was established, Thess
torfeal rt:'um Imr: begn called
question by some, but John Chrysostom,
the eloquent Constantivople,

preacher at
In the fourth century confirms theem,
circumatance

aBeuiis as bese fomnd 10 Secemsiu the
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of the | relioves
log. The dwwcendants of the olll
Norsemen, who no doubt are
for the custom In Epgland, ecarefully
ved Half of the log with which 1o
burned at next Yuletide; snd so we
have the old Koglish proverb, but in
poctieal form, by Herrick:
Part must be kept wherewiih to tend

next your,
e e -
Can do mo I.nild' :-":
The Druidicsl contribution to the
orn Christmas celebration eriginated
the annual feast given im homor o
god Tutanus, who eorresponds to
god Baal
vorite among all trees and plants of
forest wan supposed to be the mistletod,
The mumber three was beld Ia
ence by these anclont, people, and,
eanse the loaves and berries of this pas
anite grew In clusters of three, this,
addition to the glory of baing Tutanus’
favorlte, made the plant sgered, and an-
nually there was & great festival given

logue nnd other info
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