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1883
SPRING AND SUMMER.

Office of Wallace Breos.,
Stateswlle, N C., March 1, 1S8S83.

To the Trade: iy i g

We take pleasure in informing
you that Olll‘

Spring :» Summer
STOCK

IS NOW COMPLETE. :

Our stock this season is unusually
attractive and complete in all depart-|
ments; well assorted new and seas-
onable, embracing everything nces-|
sary to the tull and complete outfit | :
of the retailer. l
Extending to you a cordial invita-|
tion to visit us, and hoping to secure|
your orders through our travelmg|
salesmen, i
We are, very truly yours, |
WALLACE BROS.

P. S. All orders by mail will be fi! I
ed upon the same terms and receive |
the same attention as buyers in

person.

1883,
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00T OF DARKNESS GOMETH LIGHT.

SAID THE DEVIL WHEN HE BUSTED OPEN

A KEG OF PRINTER’S INK'!

35 Pianos. | 75 Organs.
1,000 Harmonicas.
500 Accordeons
$2000 WORTH OF SHEET MUSIC.

$10,000 WORTH OF MUSICAL VARIETIES.
-‘

McSMITH MUSIC HOUSE

d 1

A

500 Brothefs."
" "

\.-I'

R

e

500Mothers. (no in-laws),
wepy Sumox 009

o i mam{vmﬁ

WANTED !<€

M0 000008 =
 ‘morp v Sunox 000

(=4
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. 500Fathers
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WE>Ir You Gla't Oome. Sad Me Your Photo‘rsph

i" Practical Life. {

LENOIR,N C. wnnmgnm ,IULY 25,

_ . For Scarlet and
Typhold Fevers,

all m Persons waiting on
the Sick it freely. Scarlet Fever has
never been hmr to spread where the Fluid was
mvvl-lt I!alh s 'It;"i“ t

S oo 04 en plaoq‘ e w‘w‘r’! “
SMALL-POX

Feveredand Per- |
l.nd and
| PITTING of Small
ng 'rith Pox PREVENTED
A member of my fam-

ily was- taken
flod. ISn'nlly -pox. ﬁ
! Fluid ; the pa was
yod. | not delirious, was net
 pitted, and was about
inin three
no others

. W. Parx-

i

the house

|had|t -

INSON, Ph!ladelphia

Bnnonhevedinsuntly The icians hu-e
Scars ented, usc Da‘r'ty'

s Fluid

| nul:ces.sﬁd?v inthe r.reat

%oﬂzhﬂhdnp!dly ment of Diphtheria.
An J\.ll{ldute for Animal | | A- SroLLmiwancx

Poisons; | Greensboro,

| Tetter dried np.

| Cholera prevented.
Ulcers purificd rnd

a.
etc.

ings,
I used the Fluid duri
our present affliction wit
Sgarlet Fever with de- | _ healed.
cided adyantage. [t is In casesof Death it
ipdispensabledto the ;lc'k i should be used about
room. — W, !’. Sawp- | the corpse—it will
vorp, Eyrie, Ala i prevent any unpleas-
ant smell
The emiinent Phy-

sloian, J. MARION
Soarlet Fover § -%ims, M. D., New
York, savs: “I am
m .con\mced rof. D1r'b)s
| Pr pl lactic Fluid is

disinfectant,’

Vanderbilt 'I'!nlverslty Nashville, Tenn.
l mnf to the most excellent qualities of Prof,
rophylactic Fluid. As a disinfectant and
dez it is both theoretically and practically
pce.'ﬂor to :mz1 preparition with which I am ac-
aunnt.e ~N Lurrox, Prof. Chemistry.,
Darbys Fluid is Recommended by
on. ALexanper H. Sreenens, of Georgia:
Rev. CHas. F Desms, D.D., Church of the
Strangers, N. Y.
{(0! IBLO‘CTI, Columbia, Prof., Universit ty,S.C.
A J. BATTLE, Prof , Mercer University ;
Rev. Geo, F. Pigrcr, li»h:p M. E. Church.
INDISPENSABLE 10 EVERY HOME.
Perfectly harmlcss.  Used internally or
externally for Man or Beast.
The Fluid has been thoro u;.hl} tested, and wr
undant evidence that it has done everything

ave abt
claimed. For fuller informatien get of you
ggist a pamphlet or scnd 1o the propriciors

¥. H. 7"1[!“ i 00.,
.Hanu!':c wing Chemists illILAD_'.L] Hlia

The Key to Fortune
inall nunesof Lifc

o
XA Ty T

For Terms, ldl!ms I Mc<CURDY tadelphis, Pa

NAYAL E=F R BITIES.

fluhde pnn l'a

0. A, OILLEY,

ATTORNEY AT LAV,

LENOIR, N, 0.

W. L. WAKEFIELD. S1LLC. NEWLAND.

WAEKEFIELD & NEWLAND,

Attorpeys at Law,

LENOIR, N. C.

JNO. T. PERKINS,

Attorpey at Law,

Morcanton, N. C.

89" Will practice in the State and Federal Courta.

d. #. Spampour,

(GRADUATE BarrtvMorE DENTAL COLLEGE,

Dentist.
LENOIR, N. C.

§®" Uses no impure material for flling teeth,
Work as low as good work can be done,

Patients from a distance may avold delay by
informing him at what time they propose_coming.

Coffey’s Hotel, =

Y & BRU,, Proprietors,

This house has racently bees refuraished
with new and el t furniture, besides the rooms
sreall convenient and comfortal le. The fare can-
not bes in the Btate, Attentive and polite
servants always in sttendance. Goud stubles and
hostlers. Cive us a call when you are in Booune.
Rates very

T. 4.

LENOIR, N, €.

A ciroulating Library of standard misddlinneous
books., Rich steres of useful knowledge and enter
taining reading within the reach of all,

Terms of Membarship: Life members, $325; for
m ear, §2; six mon

n-uf rtollud. for mmbulup or from dona-
ions is

the purchase of mew books,
e 0. A. OILLEY, Prefident;
0. W. P, Naxves, *
3 M nmm. o

ECHBRB ]Eﬂﬂ -

GENERAL IL‘REHLHTB

NEW GOODS!
FRESH BARGAINS! .
MODERATE PRICES!!

wi PAY THE
llGllS’l‘ l'll“ﬂ

1¢8

PRODUCE

Y

The Pioneer Librapy; =
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of thesp of that-State. .

Mr. Ebem the owner
of a rocfgfnrqffn‘ it seétion some

yean(’t}go and lived ‘with Hia

Jhinty litdle girl of seventeon . years,

Emma by name, Enmwllun love
with a neighboring blacksmith’s son. -

Her father enco sthe lovers,-

and they werd to-hive Béeh' 'liyriéd
on the 17th of August, 1880. " Andy |

Metealfe, hen lover, wag 8n unponth,
bandsome fellow of about thirty, with
all tiie hotiesty “and awkwardness
of a ba.(‘kwoods North Carolikmn
trunmg. wliile Emma was an artless,
graceful little thing; who  kuew no
life or romance without Andy: / +

Well, it will be remémbered that
on the 17th of August, 1880, there
was & terrific earthquake in the vicin
ity of #Old Bald Mountain,” which
did mueh damage o < that Joeality.
The nuptiils of Andy and Emma
were just being performed when the
awful rambling of the earth aroused
the villagers; there was a rocking for
a moment of the little- log cabin
churchi, a shattering of the lamps,
then a crash; then darkness and cha
os. ‘Thenext morning the village
looked sad indeed. =~ Twenty people
were found charred and crushed 'un
der the church. The young bride
and groom were among the missing;
but few bodies were recognizable, so
thorouglily had the awful work been
done. Old Eben Carroll was heart
broken, His only ohild had heen
faken from himm—*gone,” as he said,
“to jine her mother, bless 'em both,
an' I hope to meet 'ém™ Soon.” He
went about half crazed for weeks,
finally sold the farm for a trifling
sum, and determined to go east to
his brother, who was a well-to-do
store keeper in New York.

In the great city Eben was es
corted to the theatres nightly by
Seth Carroll, who hoped that in the
mimic theatrical world his brother
would forget his own wretched life.
So ope night together they - visited
the Madison Square Theatre.. It was
during the run of “Esmeralda,” and
Eben had asked his brother to take
him, as the Herald said it was a
charming story of. North Carolina
Dear old North Carolina, at once the
scene of all his joys and sorrows.
When the curtain ascended the big
tears swelled in the old man’s eyesat
the sight of his own “Bald Moun
tain."  He could hardly believe his
eyes. There was the same spiuning
wheel, the old hickory bench, the
same rag carpet; ete, that used to
adorn his own little hul at home.

“Why, lookee thar, 8eth,” he whis
péred, “it's the gennywine thing,
ain’t it? " Lo¥, 'don’t I wish my little
girl was here with us.”” His brother
made 1o answer, not wishing to draw'
hini ont'on an' unpleasant “subject,
and the play proceeded, |

All.went, well until the one. far
“ Esmeralda's” was spoken, and An-
nie‘Rfissell's head appeared at ' the
door, backed by 'her lover’s,' Dave

in good view before an . exclamation
of pain issued from the . auditoriom,
and'the ushefs Silently and qmoklv

It was. Eben Carroll, an,d hn m

did 'shé get Here, 1 wonder, and’ who
Jbronght hier? ~Oh, brother, did you
ste hex sweet face, 28 she stood  in
thesdoor for:a-minute «with a little
yalle? pail ju herhand! Ohlioht
© “Put, Eben, yonr mind" must be
wandering; that it is not, your_ Tittle
dead‘gnrl but Miss Axnie Raussell.
Did you not read the pmgnmme?
“Yes; T know you think she's:dead,
""" ¥ 55’ 41d T until tonight, when 1
sa.w ‘her thar in front of :qL $w0 ¢ eyes,
right.in the shadow of Qld Bald
Mountain. But, brother, - thar's-
somethirg wrong' 4n thinl m m
Russell I seed @
atre, but my own. little d:'f,
myl. - Don'thold-me., pleage; «ht ht

mﬂlathho-ofrmwm or

Don't Pﬁﬁ Pocketbook.

| ed about awkwardly. At last he

Hardy. Miss, Russell was hardly

led out's wrinkled, awkward, gns- !
e 21 {aced old uld msn,

-Annie Russell. “She was jiist' dres’ ©
dnghrﬂ:abnllroomaoemwd ‘an-"1
swered from within, “in 8 “niiinute
plnaa." The sotind of her' Voie, -
hﬂycmd‘iheoldmm, who ' How
nearly fainted in angnish.”' «Q, ¥{ell |°
you it's my ‘own darter. © I'd know
her voice among @ thousand! Dé-|
you bring her up a Tittle, or T shall
die a waiting!” -

| Five.minutes later, “Esmarnlda i ¢
dressing room door opened, and An:
nie Russell appeared in her Pavisian.,
, ball vroom ' dyess. She passed by
Eben to shake hunds with Mr. Froh-
man, and he did not even ' recognize
the girl who, attired -in the . home-
spun, back woods garb of a few me
ments ago, had o brooght by his
lamentable hy-gone misery.

““Miss Rpssell, allow me to presont
Mr. Carroll, who wishes to speak to
you,* said Mr. Frohwan.

‘““Happy to meet you, Mr. Cayroll,”
said “Esmeralda,” extending Ler
Bernhapdt gloved hand to the old
man. But he did not take it. He
wag oonfused and blushing, and mov

found speech to say, *“Wal, it’s lucky
you changed that dress or you never
would bave played azother act to:
night, for I would a swore you was
my own little girl who hag been mis-
sing from us nigh onto three years.
You looked jest like her in that blue
and white check frock, and your
voice was sweet and soft jest like
hers, and I was jest going to pick
you up in my arms when I seed you
and tote you off hum back to North
Carolina with me. You'll excuse the
mistake, Miss, won't you, please?”
He could say no more, for his voice
grew husky with emofion. .

“Miss Russell |"” yelled the callboy
just then, and “Esmeralda™ bounded
away like a frightened fawn.

““Well, now, that you're satisfied,”
said Mr. Frohman, “let me see yon
back to your seat in the theatre,
where I hope you'll enjoy the rest of
the play.”

“Is Miss Russell &' comin* out agin
in that blue and white check dress
and yaller pail any more?’, .

“No: no more daring the rest of
the play. She is supposed ' to  be
rich and in Paris now,” replied Mr.
Frohman.

“Wal. then, excuse me, please: 1
don’t think I care to see any more.
She looks too much like my lost
little girl, and I couldn't bear to see
my Emmy in those Parysheen frills
and gewgaws. Much obliged, Mr.
Frohman, but I guess I'll go home.
Excuse my foolish.nesu, won't gout"

“Certainly.”

And the poor old man from “Old
Bald Mountain” went out wiping
his eyes with his coat sleeves.

5 ==

THE WESTERN NORTH
RAILROAD.

CAROCLINA

Tarboro Guide.

The association, 88 w as meet and
proper, had spread on their minutes
their high appreciation of the work
done by the Richmond and Danville
Railroad. Just here we K must in

) BOTRe reflections. . .

is writer was the first editor
| who published and fsvorsbly com
1 mented ,an, the . afterward  famqus
- ¢“mud cut” article, prepared by the
able pen of his friend, Col. "Walter
Clark. That article showed that the
State conld never complete the Wes- |
tern mailroad. As a result:of Rhe
- public approval of that article, the
road was leased to W. J..Best. ' .The

Biehmond & Dapville ‘R R.. ook |
‘hold of the work. ; They -were .able |
and willing to complete it, andi look
at the glorious fruition of the.. hopes
| of ouy dead  statesmen, Morehead,
| Swain and others. The Paint Rock:
branch has been long since finished
to the Tennessee line, mdthmth
o hmsmdlilrmg-
mmm- it was
Whom&-b—m&
1' to Pigeon River. The road.. bed is-
Mﬂyh&hﬁm

B’M mp!Mtad h‘Y mm& {.
. { man fgiling t0 complete the road, the

B§ them. , Let him sek himself, were,|.
it’ not, . for | these  combinations of
“wealth, how railrosds could ever, be |
‘bailt—since the peogle. are tQo ,poou'
t8 bmld thet;a.

MIWe' baliéve, today, hadit" i’loi
l@enfm'Col A B'Abdrews, a North"
Carolinian. to the manor ‘born, ‘né
syndicate om earth would have at
tempted the h&urphjr ‘extension. It
‘can umpnr“the builders unless
.they buy land,*as other citizens, and
get their profit out of their increased
valne.  View the railroad bed. ' Itis
blasted through rock, tunnelled,
trestled, or built. on high embank

. menta. Caleulate the cost of this.

See where it extends, and say how

the money is to be got back: .
Millions of aercs of the finest land

in the world are opened up, and the

roads in North Carolina have had
State aid.

They are not even taxed, as no
State aid is asked. The people of
Edgcombe subseribed to building the
Tarboro braneh, the people of ''Hali
fax to build the Scotland Neck road
the counties of Lenoir, Craven, and
others, for the Atlantic, but these
Western peple pay nat a cent for
their road.

Of all the people on earth they
ought to be the last to grumble.

We glorify Col. Andrews for being
instrumental in giving to that para-
dise, Western North Carolina, an
outlet—for opening up that blessed
country to all of us.

- AW P

AN ALLEGED RONANCE IN REAL
LIFE.

—_—

A romance in real life has just
come to life in Port Jervis, N. Y.,
according to a dispatch te the Phila-
delphia Press from that place, which
says: A woman, apparently about
43 years of age, shabbily - dressed
and feeble, has been on the streets
for several days. She slept every
night in the police station, where
she gave the name of Elizabeth Ben-
jamin, and said she was born in Staf-
fordshire, England. Yesterday she
disappeared. Inquiry develops the
fact that she is on her way to New
York, and that she has walked all the
way from San Franeisco. Mrs. Ben-
jamin has had a most wonderful and

romantic career. She was born near
Methyr Tydvil, Wales, and was the
daughter of Sir Edward Harcourt, at
one time one of the most brilliant
young English orators. Her mother
was 8 variety actress, who lived 'in
Walés to escape the persecutions of
Sir Edward’s family, who spoused
his mesallainge. "'When the babe was
born she was christened Psuline
Elizabeth Harcourt. She was given
all the advantages of a superior edu-
cation.” ..

When she was but seventeen years
of age Miss Pauline met at Swauses,
where she was visiting some young
friends and writing poetry deserip-
tive of the coash of Wales, Mr. Wal-
ter P. Henjamin, a nephew of Judah
P. Benjamin, at one time Treasurer

of the Confederate States of Ameri.

ca. The young man who was a South
Carolian by birth, was handsome and
clever, but, unfortunately,  poor.
Pauline felt that she loved jhim so
deeply she could marry no ome -but
hima. Her mother was opposed to
the mateb, but in 1860 the young
'pecple were seeretly married.
When Lady Harcourt ‘heard the
.news of her daunghter’s seeret mar:
r".ba,‘h.nd learned that she had fled
froin the school at St. Andrew’s, she
was stricken with paralysis, and died
shu-tly afterward. Young Ben;!umn
umo to the United States al once
up.2 l:uam'mgr of the rebellion, and
enlisted in the Confederate Navy,

- whe re he remainel until the elose of

‘the'war. He then speculated in cot-
tor, made considerable money, and
started by water for California, ' ac-
companied by his wife, in 1870. They'
'had one child, who died on the wvoy: |'

strieken with'a mlﬁh‘,iﬂl

| ton, in Swain county, 80 miles east |
b of Asheville. 'MW'
“Maﬁ#“

e 8 waw ol ool

ra bemanion od Bk , 20w Ao e
wnlipo? »igd

1.,

oatiractive’, &nd " jasanely -
| dresses, in m ‘moments,

people in tha West, the land owners |
pay not a cent for the road, all other |

wma [me—oee e |
9N ANl T -{\”., vy hlownio‘him 30 b Ar ;-.:. Yo (i) ok
gn':.:.“ﬁwu.‘wmm h“.,“' lly for years, and obulanotpoﬁw *If is safe and nsasl 88" ciftaé “ WY
.,mrﬂ-r-.. ool e <SETSaw; ,;b'h‘mw o g | réads and syndicates. lhq.rdontm _ th- cars,
There aro-{uw mors _pathetic, sta. . But the old man persisted i “say.- ‘geénerally curse-back: .- Her object
g'“’““mw‘h"‘“’mﬁ“’*M“m-mrdmthterorhmpemt, “Butdet one'of these*blind:-adders- rmﬁagatto ew York; whero. she
the cmasnmmﬂ ‘1 tell you.” wintil Mr< Frobman cén- |*feflect  what- " country ~would ' be |sseys ‘her husband had ‘put some
Bald Mdunfiiin” is'sitnated it a Wes-"|" aanted o take hitm bohind the séenes *‘without a railroad. Let him calon'c: money in & safe doposif vault.
tern county Q{Korth le.ﬂll‘ one dnnngthnmhraact. aud éalled ‘bat  “1ate how vastly property uwhmcqi e @il

! .Iul's RUSKIN©ON WMQ

TN She——

In » wisetable confusion of candle.
ngu., mobulight, s8d ' limelight—1ad
anything but daylight—in indeceatly -
‘expensi

smitk and ogle, and whisper aud

whmmzhmahhm
“flutter and fa sad blander into

'what they csll love; expect- to ~get
whatever they liké the ' moment tHey

Fenoy it, and sre continually ia dan.

ger of losing all the honpr of life for
a folly, and all tue joy of it by an
accident.

_—— b e .
Row nn Oid Womwnan Disposed of a
. Tramp.

Joaquin Miller,

One less tramp makes the roands
of New Eogland now than two years
since. He was destroyed utterly
from tbe face ofthe earthby an eld
woman. There was a bouble barreled
shotgun in a back bédroom. Bat it
was not loaded. The woman did not
use Lhis doundle barreled sholgur, as
hud been advised by some. This old
woman’sonly son had takeun the few
dollars sl.e had saved and ran away
to sea. He was not really wicked,
but was young and wanted Lo see the
world, and as his mother w«ald pever
consent to his going, this seewned his
ooly means of escape. The sum taken
was amall, and really bhis own, in
sowme sense, and as the old lady bad a
vomfortable home there by the sea,
she did not suffer at all. But she grew
very tired as Lhe years swept by, and
waited in vain for her boy's return.
One day a tramp came by, bungry,
nearly nsked. He bad dropped eut
of the ranks of ambitious men and
had become a camp follower in the
warfare of ife. But the lenely wom.
an pitied him. Herson's clothes hung
there, the prey of moths and mould.
She gave the tramp Lis clothes. And
when he was well dressed and fed aad
made Lo feel at heme, -it - seemed to
her as {f herown sen had really re
turned. Bat the neighbors were hor.
rifled. “Wasit, and see bim run away.”
“As my own son did, perbaps,” aa.
swered the old woman, Qquiectly, ansd

'age to the isthmus. They were der’

Jlayed in> lesving ' Aspinwall, and’
Pautine and her liusband 'were both

they were siienoed. Bat the tramp
| did not run away. He kept on at
work; and the widow’s place has come
to look as if there really was a man
aronnd. And so the world goes on.
Not much in this little story after all,
except the lact that news ol her sun’s
death at Vera Croz has resched the
old lady, and that he died there of
yellow fever about the tié the tramp
cam@ 1o Ler door: and that, s stran-
ger in a sffange land, be was nursed
and cared for sud buried by sa oid
Mexican woman wha could not speak
a word of his langaage, while all oth.

| ers H6d the city. O, itis a good world

after ally’ aud I think the old Yankee
 woman bas solved the tramp question
“clearly.” Not shotguns and bulidogs;

bresd and kindmess.
- o o—

Before cutting & mao’s head off in
Chiua, the suthorities consideratcly
‘make hik drank. The beauty of this
system is that a man can get 1ntoxi
cated without baviog » bead on him
the aext mln;.

“Ella is better, looking,” remarked
Mre, Brown, with & smirk, *but Laey
will get married firs).” “Yes,” chim-
ed in ber busband, “gimme Laci-fer
matebes every time,”

A Califorsia fasn choked Limself te
death with a tape 'measure. The cor.
‘oner’s nrﬁetmlhlt be died by
inches. ;

“Your sin will surely find you ous,”
ssid the good man to his,
son, "Dontcaro. dad,” replied the
youngrepmhﬂo “s0 long s mobody
Ilmilout-y d.. _

Amngbbbdnglddssm
fire L0 stand back or else the hose
‘weuld be turoed on ber, replied:
. “Ols, I don’s..care; they are m
.on both sides, any way” .

' The Detroit Free Press talks abeat
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