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JOSH T. JAMES & CO,

SBUBSCRIFTION RATES:

COne year, in advance....,.is..s. .. 00
Bix Montha, L Ry S A
Three Months, |

ADFVERTISING RATES:
Iws 1m. Sm. 6m  18m.
$100 $250 $600 §1000 §18.00
800 500 1000 1600 - 80 00
300 750 31400 2000 8500
400 900 180U 2500 4600
pook. 600 1050 2300 3000 5000
deol. 1000 2000 4000 E500 10000
1ool, 2000 8800 7800 10000 15000
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WADESBORQ'

Albert Myers,

Meproar Do cror.

C uﬂn;mn & MoLendon,
OLBSALE & ulnrt. DRUGGISTS,

Jy €. Marshall & Co.,
(GENERAL MERCHANDISE.

P, J, Uoppedge & Co.,
CGENBRAT, MERCHANDISE.

Crawilord & Crowder,
. DRY GOODS.

—

W. H. Murray,
OENERAL: MERCHANDISE

B, D, Kendall,
GENERAL MERCHANDIBE,

W, H. Patrick & Som,
GROCERIES & CONFEOTIONERIES

Dnl[sn & Pemberton,
ATTORNEVA AT LAW.

D, L. Saylor,
CABRIAGE MANUPACTURKR,
Maunsficld & Grimsley,
PATNVRRS
]. K. Hortanm,
JEWRLLKR.

W. H, Patrick,
BEWING MACHINE AGENT

T, Covingten,
WHITE MANR, BAR KD COAFECTIONERIES,

W. A, Marr,
PEALER 1N STOVES AND BANUFACTURKR QF TIN.WARE,

Garvis & Mills,
VIRST-CLARS BAR, CHIARS, &r.

Clata & Holt, =
e ——

WILMINGTON,

Bdward Mann,

Books,

jehn‘ Haar, Moszard Bar.
Geo, P. Lawab, Florst.
Cape Fear Bullding c_p:::t‘mr. e,
N. Jacohi, Hardware,

i & ollon
Adrian & ¥ ‘wwmla Groceries,

Bingord, Crow & Co
? Wholun‘u Groceries.

‘llo'ﬂ’ J_r-,

ohn H.
/ Jewelers

George Myers, rdesited;

. D ors & Co.
Ul Gwcarloa and Wines,

nrt & Bailey
H ’ Y Iron Works.

or & Taylor
Parker & Taylor, T ars,

A. Smith & Oo,
o g ek Furniture.

James MoCarmick,

- Merchsnt Taylo r.

lou,
atehes, Clocks and .l.nlry

OE&RLOTTI.

Clullml Oty Mills,

T Vl'. ‘n? &

Flour aad Meal,

W’ % E.‘l‘.. and Cotamingion nmz

A&.mam

; : Confectionarels.

Furnlture.

By & mﬂhﬂum Charlotts Hotel.

Nirs. I,Jm,
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THE ENDV QF THY DROVTH.
The streeta are hot and dusty,

The is and

To queneh the peony’s thirt,
The gentle showers are vanlshed
That onoe the llies nursed,

The glant onk 1s warlug
1t8 arid leaves In ir ;
'l'h:r:hm and the ap lu
TS RO s
mute, oompluin.

With angu
“Our father Sun abides with us,

But where is mother Rain "

No longer leaps the river
In gladness Lo the sea;
But in the muddy chanoel

Tt tickles sluggishly,
The brook along the meadow
Has mued the song it sung,
The cattle find no water
To eool thelr pafching tongue,

But sea ! among the hill-tops

The eban clouds arise,

And soon their ﬁr)ldeu edges

Sweep upward to the skies,
The vivid lightning flashes,

The solemn thunders roar,
And from the heights above us

The drops in torrents pour.
The earth drinks in the blessing ;

The flowers all rejolce ;

Again (he river splashes ;

The brook found its volcs,
And downwaril through the tree-tops
Btill falls the welcome main—
The burning drouth is over

With all its heat and pain.

A SMALL IMPEDI-
MENT.

‘What a bee-e-sutiful girl Miss Adleman

ial' sald Mrs, Smalley, as the Individual al-
uded to ‘awept’ out of the room, ta use a
favoritelexpregsion of noveliste in descri-
bing thelr hercines, who are never expect-
ed to speak or move like ordinary mortals,
though we are forced to acknowlede shat,
“whiskey™ in this case, would bave been
nearer the mark.,

Ay Mrs. Smalley sald this, sbe glanced
across the table to where her other hoard-
er, Mr, John Ssunders, was sitting, a quiet
reserved-looking man, but who made no ve-
ply, perhaps considering what was so em”
phatically asserted to b wo selevideut to
pneed coufirmation.

“She's ene among a thousand,” chimed
fn Mr. Smalley,

“Such a spe-elandid dgure!”
the first speaker,

“And swch magnificent bair,” responded
her echo.

“All her own too,” triumphantly assertad

continued

— | Mrs. Smalley, who having been with the

lady in question when it was baught, could
speak by dnthority.

“Curlous that she hay never murr}ml
isn't it, my dear?” sakl Mr, Swalley, fol-
lowing the dlrection of his wife's eyes, who
now pglanced across the table to see what
effect all this bad npoun the party, for whose
benefit it was designed,

“Most extraardinary, and so many offlrs
as she bhas liad, teo. But Miss Aldeman is
very particular; it's not every one that she
would take up with,”

“]f Mr. Saunders was not pretty well av-
qualnted, by this time, with the channs
and perfections of Miss Adleman, it certain-
Iy wasnot thefaultof Mr.and Mrs. Smalley,
who dinned therm into his ears upon all oe-
casions, and frequemntly whers there was
none,

Mrs. Smalley was & natural matchmaker
one of those women who ave never 50 hap-
py &s when they have induced some deln.
ded jndividaal to commit matrimony ; con:
stantly sheming to bring thosé togather, In
that most Intimate of all relations, whose
sympathies, tasies, and feclings, wers as op.
posite as the poles.

No sooner had she set eyes on Mr, Saun-
dm.lndmhlud that he was a man of | cigar,
means,than she was seized with the inward
conviction that he was destined to be
the busband of ‘her deavest Matilda
Jane,' as she fondly Sermed. Mis Adles
ml

Thi conviction was duly confided to the
“deares. Matilda Jave," aforesaid, together
‘with her selumn bellef that their being
browglit together ‘was & sort of Providences
a8 it were, which it would be a sin apd &
shame to fly into the face of,

To all which Matilda Jane very
agreed, not manifsting the slightest wish
to'fly into the face of Providence in regard
tosuch a pleasant, and to her, sativfuclory

arrangement.
mﬁuuwﬁ- ‘Adlimas’ w10t 80
M-Nhﬂ mmu

Mr. Bandérs had been in Bangtown only
a few mounths, but he brought with him the
highest testimonials as to charseter aud
business capacity.

He wuumedinglymum.tlumgmlln
his own aflilrs, but wasbeliaved to be with-
out any near tles or kindred,ns he never al.
luded to any.

Mrs, Smallsy prided horself on her
natural acumen in relation to such mat-
ters, ‘

‘He's o bachelor, you may dépend,’ she,
gald, in one of her confidental talks with
Matilda Jane; ‘a widower wouldnever have
g0 many little fussy ways, and be so very
precige, trust me for that! And mind what
1 tell you, you mustn’t ba too shy and off-
ish with bim; bachelors need more encour-
agement than widowers.'

Mis Adlsman was not slow in following
this advice. It certainly could not be said
of her that she was at all ‘shy or offish’ with
the gentleman In guestion ; on the contrary
she gave him all the encourageraert that
could be desired.

But Mr, Saunders elther did not - under-
stand, ar falled to appreciate all the happi-
ness in mhﬁm.mdwﬂchmld be
his for the saking,

Mrs. Bmalley that thesa two should be
constantly thrown together. They had
the same seab at the table,while in the par-
lor Mr. Saunders rarely had an opportunl-
ty to speak to any other lady,

On all festive occaglons—plenics, exonr-
aions, &o.—he was invariably
by Miss Adleman, until he was finally
considered to be her especial propesty, and
teeated accordingly. .

Mr. Snundm fell reml.lly fnto all these
litkle arnngemanu—-—wn polile and attexn-
tive to her on all occasion ; talked, langh-
ed, and flirted with her; buot in spite of all
the encouragement held out to him—the
many proofs affordedhim that ‘Barkis’ was
more than ‘willin’,” he could not be lured
Into committing himself.

At last it was mutnally agreed by the
conapiring parties that ‘something must be
done to bring bim to the point; and as Mrs.
Sualley felt fully equal to the oceasion,she
was not long in concocting a scheme to that
end.

1t was to be put Into execution at the
earliest possible moment, this ocourring gt
the dinner table, on the day that ewr story
opens,

Miss Adleman bad left the room, and
Mrs. Smalley fallowed, after having given
vent to her foclings of euthusiastic admi-
ratlon i the language above describ-
ad. g

She gave her husband & meaning look
as she arose from Lhe table, and which he
well nnderstood,  Upon which he immedi-
altely proceeded to put into oxecution
his part of tho programmo alluded
to, . -
‘On may saul, Saunders you are a lucky
dog | It isw't given to every man to be so
fortunate I*

‘Why s0 ¥ retwrned &uudem,n he pro-
ceeded Lo bite off the end of his after<linner
cigay,

‘Why, #n winning the affections of a girl
like Miss Adleman.’

4 didn't know hat I bad,

‘Pehaw ! mau, you can't be so blind as
not to ase whal every one else in the house
bas diseoversd; Uit she hissitgled you out
from all her ndmirers as the one she con-
siders worthy of the priceless wealth of her
love?

This eloguent sentence had been the
Joiut product of the three, and it had been
the joint produgt of the three, and it had
lwen conned over and rehearsed by the
speaker until be had caught the right em-
phasis and expression, which 'would make
it irresistable.

Bat it did not seem to have the expected
oliect,

Miss Adleman bs very good,’ was the cool
response, v

{Good? shes one among a thousand !
wasthe enthusistic rejoinder.

‘She may be one amwoug a million, for

anghtI know 1o the contrary,’ sald his
w%wmr puffing awsy at his

W'lnﬁuwlﬁ of which any man
wu.ldbemdl‘

4 don't doubt #& in the least, sir, said
Baunders, hia face brightening,ss he canght
a glimpse of the coach that was just turning
the corner ; ‘but unfortunately, or other-
mmu-umwmm in the
way of belng my wife.!

‘A—a small lmpediment ? faltered his
host, \ _

‘Well not s very small efther; ft

readily | weighs & hiaadred and fifty pounds, or

more,
As Mr Saunders said this, the coach
stoppod at he door, and oat cf it he;

with » snddennces that made his

jon think him temporally bereft of his
m f = T R
“He returned almost imuow distely, vlt

In“m“uhnw

&l—r m:whﬂ- hp-

mwmm

I should have notified you of her coming,
but she bas arrived a faw days earlier than
I expected.’

At this mouient, a loud shriek was heard
In the adjourning entry, at the door
of which Miss Adleman stood listen,
ing.

As he openaed tha door, she féll forwand,
directly into Mr. Baunders arms, to his
manifest embDarressment and  diseownti-

Mrs. Saundars, who had more than an
inkling of hiow matters stood, flaw to the
rescue,proving herself fully equal to the oc-
casion. .

Filling a cup from a streaming urn on
the table,she dashed itinto Miss Adleman’s

This being rather warmer than was
agroeable, had the desired cfect bringlng
the interested patient out of Mr. Saunders'
arms to ber feet, And, on percelving that
the resolute-looking lady opposite her, was
about to repeat the precription, with a cry
—~londer than the first—sbe broke away and
fled to her own room,

Nor did she again make her wm.
until after Mr. Saunders’ departure, taking
with him the rather formidable fosp:di-
ment to. his marriage to her, and
whom she did not care to encounter

again.

Reading for Little Folks.
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THE NEW SCHOLAR.

Oh! girls, what do you think? sald
Mary Martin, ranning all breathless luto
the school room, where four or five little
damsels wers deliberately hanging up their
hoods, and storing their lunch-baskets safe-
y away in their desks, until the moon
hunger should come on, ‘What do you
think ?

‘Lizzle Parker's new dell has come from
Paris! said Josie Lynn.

Miss Allfion is golng to give us a holl-
day,’ guessod plusmyp, liklo Effio Jebnioo.

‘Wenre to have a pic-nie in Deerbrook
woods, eried Julla Snow,

‘No—no—every one of you, no," answer-
ed Mary. ‘But Cora Lyle has had a pres-
ent—a birth-day present—of a beau-tiful
boat, all painted a lovely pale-lilae, with a
gold band runplng around it, and CORA
in gotd Tletters nt the helm! Ok! oh! and
we are all to be rowed overto Weeks' Island
in It ou Saturday, and bave our dinner of
berries and. cresm . aud sponge-oake, and
play eroquet and doll-house, and do just
whatever we [lte y» all day long! Cora
told, me so, her own. vory sell’

The little girls gathered around Mary
Martin to hear all the particwlars. of this
new and delightful scheme ; but just as she
was Iu the midst of her tale the school-bell
sounded *kling ' and Miss Allison sum-
moned all the lttle noisy flock to their
seals,

Aud then, for the firat tune, they noticed
that a strange child was standing beslde
the teacher,—a girl of ten or eleven years
old, in abrown ecalico dress, with bk shin-
gled closs to her bead, and a healthy, sun-
burned complexion.

‘Children,’ said Miss Allison, laying her
hand kindly on the young stranger's head,
o have o new selwolar here, named Patty
Price; and I hope you will all be kind to
Liers Tere la a seat for yon, Patly, next to
Julin Snow. y

And Patly went shyly to the seal pointed
out to her, looking at the other Little girls
under her long brown eyelashes,

But Julia turned up her pug-nose, and
whispered to Josie Lynn, who sat on tho
other side of her:

‘It's the. fisherman’s girl that lives dewn
by the Point. Her fathersells fish to mam,_
ma; and yesterday she brought a basket of
lobsters to the kitohen teor!” _

“Well, what's the harm of that? said
Josle, preparing to sharpen a’ now alate
ponell, -

it lsn't genteel to sell fah!' sald Julin,
_ Why isu't It just as good to sel} Osh as
it 1s to sell cloth, like your paps, or planos,
like mine ¥

‘Becanse it aln't ¥ sald Julls, sharply.
‘Hush| Miss Allison is going to read prayers
now,'

Little Palty Pdm had come to school
prepared to have & very nice timo, and en-
Joy herself very much with the other little
girla; but she soon discoveyed her mistake.

sl ene near—a Jjolee that Patty couldn't
appreciate at all, althongh it madethe other
girls laugh very much; and whenahe askod
Eftie Johnson to show her whero the water

4 ﬂlﬁuﬂnhﬂ. Effls answered, mdely :

Find it yoursell! 1 dida't mhnb

ﬂw.“‘lm
BDMHMDH solitary coruer,

to her books, mmmm

tears,
1 won't @y, i m 1 W'
won't plense ‘et 50 Fathr nlu'l;

here to beasn, hﬂ#&nﬁs u;u
7 FeLNLREY
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won't give up just because a lot of hateful,
saucy girls make fun of me!

Saturday came, and the party of lctle
girls nasembled at the river steps om Mr,
Lyle's beautiful grounds,] wher the flue
new boat awalted them. The sky was blues
the air soft and warm, ihe river smooth as
glass, and the woods, all along its courses,
pink with wild roses and swamp honey-
suckles, Jim, the gardener, wns londing
baskets of frult, cake, and sand.wiches {nto
the end of the boat, and Oora’s mother bad
walked down to see the party atarl,

‘Leay,” whispored Jullsa Sunowto Mary
“Mactin, ‘what's that big , chest, with el-
bows to it ¥ g
‘Don’t you knoWw? sall Mary, somewhat
scarnfully, ‘that's the jeecream !

‘Oh! oh) ain'tit nice!” Julls, skippiug
around. ‘I do so like ico-cream,’

‘But girls,’ said Mrs, Lyle, ‘whoro is the
new achelar

‘What, Patty Price # eried Effie Johnson.
‘The fisherman's dsughter!’ ochoed
Cora. “Oh, mamma, wo never could lnvite
her I'

‘Why not ¥

‘Boeause she's such a common gitl, sald
Cora. “We don't any of us speak (o her at
school, unless Miss Allison ocommands us
to. Come, Jim, aren't you most ready ¥
And the delight of the children was com™
pletad, when they wero just landing on the
beautiful green shores of Weeks' lsland, to
seo Patty Price rowing by, all alone, in her
sober, unpainted boat.

‘Where are you going, little girl? said
Jim' the er-

“I'm golng to'take futher his dinner, off
on the Polnt,' said Patty, smiling at the
other little girls. Bul nct one of them
smi‘ed back to her,

'] hope she saw the strawberries, god
ies-cream, and cake,’ sald Julia, 'lfp_lle-
fully.

The lunch wnder the green trees was de-
Uelons—the borries sweet, the cream nlcely
flavored, and the lemonade just whai &
ought to be—and while Jim was packing
away the plates, and glasses, teaspoons, the
children all seattered around to play.

‘Oh, Let's jimp into the boat,” sl Julia
Bnow to Cora Lyle.~ Sce how beantifully
it rocks on the water ! It can't gok away
~—don't you see IVs tied, Comse!

And the two children skipped into the
boak,

‘Now, I'll be the passenger,’ mld Julia,
‘and you shall be the ferryman, Cora, and
push about with the oars. Oh, don't it
rock about nieely !

‘But, Julia,’ ¢ried Cora, ‘wa'se WAy hwom
the shore |  Léok, Jook !

Bure enough they were drifting fst away
—the treacherous mooring-rope had come
lgose In somé unaccountable fashion, and
the two poor, little adventures wore afloat
on the stream.

They shouted and called at the top of
their shrill voices for Jim, but Jim, on the
other side of the liftle islet, was having a
nolsy game of blind-man's-bull' with the
rest of the ckildren, and heard not a sound
of their calling—and further and farther
away they floated, at the will of the Lide.

‘Oh, Julia, shall we Yo drowned * faltor-
ed Cora, very pale,

‘No," eried Julia, bravely; ‘some ofle will
see us, 1 nm sure |*

But Cora begin to cry.

‘You forget, Julla, the great mill-dam ;
we slinll cows to that pretty soon, and over
we shall go, and be dashed to pleces song
the logs! Or, maybe wo shall float on till
Wwo ooine to where the river jJolus the sea,
and perish all alone!

And she began to cry and seremn pite-
omsly. -

this whila the sky was darkenlog with
heavy, black clouds, the distant thunder
muttered, and great drops of rain began to
plash into the water around them,

‘Girla! givlsl cried aloud, sweet voiee,
‘where are you golng ¢ and where are yonr
oars? Here—wait until I come aljngside!

And lttle Patty Prices brown boay
| awnng up close to them. Awmid tears and
lamentations, they ol thelr sad tale,

'Ob, you neeidn’t cry,’ said Patly, Fath-
or's house s closs by, and I take] you
imdiywdvnm, and 1T rew over to
 the island and bring Jim back after you. | oo te by
Here's futher's blg waterproof shulyl to put
over you ; now lle still in the bottom of the
boat, and Il soon row youto a snug place,’

And Pally Price was good as her word—
and when the poor, frightened children
were dry and warm onee  more, they look-
'ed consclously at each other. .

If Patty chose, sho wight have Jet us
drift out to sea, and :morhohmld‘
wmore,' said Jalia

‘But Palty was too good-heartsd for
'that,* said Cors,

We've used Patty very badly,” said Jullas

 for 16,
bey tomy party next woek!'

But this was net the worst of Ii, Bor alf

And T hink wo oughi o uskc her oy | '

| ‘S0 we will," sald Cor. 'J\nlw‘lllﬁi
o I|_'

And after that, the favorite of
Allisan's achool was Patty Price, the fisher. lnaquqh

l

man's, daugliter. For shé had overcomae 'Htmnuﬂ _

evil with good* | nble lis.  As one m -
et : lmm :

History of NiohGlins Wells, ::;*m h |

This noted robbek. was a native of Kook | were they all, Tom '
and, in ibe chamoter of a tuveling mer- | 1old no “whopper,’ and no
chant, nssisted his grandmother in support- ed to try his akill,
ing two sisters after his parants were dead. 'Wdl.!mm
Loaving that employment, he learned the | anyway,’ replied Tor;
trade of a butcher. It was also his good | not hope to compets With any
fortune $o marry A woman with a hundred p]mmm‘ .

and twenty pounds of portion. This might | gl o te!

have proved a compatent steck for a butcl- nuﬁmwuh&t gl
er, and he might have made a respectablo | several of the party were for adja

figure among his houest neighbors. But n.mthulﬂ
Wells knew not how to husband so much | furiher test.

ey o'ﬂp'
1 W
Fos

sl ¥a u:.m(

xmmwminq 0
some slight acqualitauce: *m
who nllm-lmulnil
belore dinner, and

If e Liad to take ‘pot ek
mgmtupom;hﬁ‘\h

money, His wifé and be were pretty com- .[“-‘w“‘m“. w_
fortable untll thé money was toally spout, | continued Tom, looking & how
which wab not, indeed, loug. Then ho | Goopar's cows *but T will tell
showed, by his conduct, that be fiad court- | pappaned right. hese ln our be
ed her for money, and not for love. aban- | |ase night.! - by
doned company for no honorable exchange, ‘wh;“nrmm
Unable to pursue his own business, when “You know we had a m’ .
all his stock waa exhaunsted, he was con- storm last night, snd thas the ""1’"2
strained todrive a eart Lo a. woodmonger. | yy folt & trifie shaky e crash sfter e
In this character one day he went todeliver and peal mﬂ!m“ !
n cart of faggots to a gentlauan, and, find- “[‘hm WIILMN th .
ing means to get into his parlor, he stole & ments was o dreadful, TR
gold wateb, seyeral diamonds, sud two bun- tmuahmh)m.:w ': all
dred and ﬂnyg-ulmu With this sum in m'mu“mm [ 13
I:hpoﬂnmlonhel‘omottontummhh itto Mra. Jones herself.’ it u'“‘ .
master, mtrm“' m
His next adventure was with the hand - .l
tome Flalding, riding over Fatuey Heath. | A Strong Elint.
Wells knocked him off his gelding, tied his
hands aud his _feet, and, robbing him of
twenty guineas, Burst forth fbto the follow-
ing éxelamation: ‘Oh, gold almighty, thon
art good for the heart-siok st night, sore
eyes in the morniog,-and for wind in the
stomach at noon. Indeed, thou art & never-
fulling remedy for any distompor, at any |
time, in wll cases, aud for all constitntions.'
Meanwhile, Fielding  recovering  his f:.':"d “l ;‘:_‘ﬂ
Poade; Gugtly lip hie arrived it was over
Sirrah, dost thou know on whom thou »
hast committed this insolence ¥
‘Not I, nor do I eare; for it Is better you
ory than 1 starve!
T'm General Fielding, who'll make you
denrly suffer for this, it éver you come Into
my clutches,'
‘ARt thou hesn Plolding?® [Voheard thy
fame abd shame Jong ago. ¥ think'thou
art one of those amorous coxcombs who
never go without verses in pralse of a mis- W b
tress, and wrile elegies upon the mighty sl 1
misfortune of losing your bubtong, Thon HT::::UWM%N :
art one of those whinuing pupplos that

1 tell you, naighhor, I .
waste day and night with ber that you ad- o
mire, taking up ber gloves, and_robblog ‘P‘RW# was lﬁng:;aﬂ,,, :
her of a handkerchief, which you'll pre- U m \

tond to keop for her aake, In fine, let me o
tell you thou st transhuted out of a man
into a whimsey.’

Thus leaving bean Flolding, he went
home to kis landiovd and lodisdy, who
were overjoyed at seelng hik booty, Nor
was any member of this featémity of vil-
painy withont a part of the spells of Wells,

Though our adventitrer  often risked Lis
neek, yeot it s sald he was destitute of real

Weuoumd
oat nuyapples, Ihl}m
on an empty stomach, .
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people, and
own
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eohirage. He weald often btoast that ho
was certaln that they wotild not Aight any

One tlna a woman, of the name of | B .-
such was her implacable malico, that she
Communieating her dosire of yevenge to| . =
‘lus shop, uuder pratence of purchasing a
uwmmm-m-qu
e et
in a gugardicld.  The alarm was given sud | ' &)...W_‘,#___r__._

waa réady to enterthe Hats with those who

man. Like every coward, hewas bloods

Elizabeth Horman, was condemned for| 7,
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Wells, lie sgreed: with hee ' to murder tim:

lock, and, vwatehing hls opporiunky, when
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brought  together  many

were noted for their cowardics, when he

thirsty.

pleking the pocket of Samuel Wigfleld; and
bload of “ber prosecutor befors her death I[a' ;
for thre guiness. He acconliigly wont to | DOG

Mr, Wigheld was golug home bout twelve, |
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