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~ wessiy—J. . BRUN ER, Bd. and Propr
1 T. K. BRUNER, Assoclate Ed.
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<UBRCRIPTION RATES :
| year. pn_\':\l}le INadvanee,.......coeeens
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ADVERTISING RATES:
(achs, 00 PADLICATION, .. oovvvnamssenes
(11
&5 (wo f::bucauunn.
l;ma_mu-s for wonths or a year,

(CKETE BEE-HIVE

persons wishing to purchase
right to use oF sell this most rfect inven-
* a the fellowing Counties, will call on the
W igned, to wit: : :
. Cabarrus, Stanly, I“{av:e, Ca,awh.,
Uigell, Burke, MeDowell, Linceln, Cleave-
™ Gaston, Davidson. 3
* have reduced the price on farm rights from
?ﬂf: also determined _t:egﬂ‘v:d County and
i rights at a very reduced price.
iy HENRY CAUBLE,
Salisbury, N. C.

.................

. mos.
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SALISBURY

Marble Yard.

Main Street,
@@ Nest door to the COURT-HOUSE—

P IE Eheapest and best place in North Car-
olioa to buy first eluss Monuments, Tombs,
Hiad plones, &Le, &e. None but the best ma-
sl used, and all work done in the best gtyle
ofthe art. A call will sati=fy you of the truth
o the above. " Orders =olicited gud promptly
fled. Sstisfaction guaranteed or no charge
sade. JUHN H. BUIS, Propr.

17:6ms

\ .

ON and OFF
Slick as Grease!

WM. A EAGLE
. respectfully annonnees

his continuance at pis old
and in his old line, on Main street, opposite
Eauis's Drug Store. He is always ready and
wrious to accommodate customers in the Boot
s«d Shoe business in the best manner possible.
lie & prepared to do first class work and gan
mmpete with any northern shop on hand made
jsbs. His machine, lasts, &c., are of the latest
wd best paterns. Ile keeps on hand ready
made work, and stock equal to any special or-
der. Footing Boots in best style, §7. New
Boats, best quality, §11. Repairiog neatly and
promptly done at reasonable prices. - Satisfuc-
tion guaranteed or no charge

Cash orders by mail promptly filled.
-~ WM. A. EAGLE.

Jan. 20. 1876. 15:6meo

_ Long sgo the world was convineed that sew-
ingean be done by machinery—tbe only ques-
ton now ‘im, what machine combines in itselfl
the greagést number of importaut advantages,
Just here the E

FLORENCE

tomes in with its selfiregulating tension;—sew-
ng from muslin to leather without ehange of
thread or needle, then from right tu left and left
to fight—while one style of the machine sews
toor from the operator, as may be dexired and
with stitch alike on both xides. In elegance of
finish and smoothness of epefation, variety of
woik and reasonableness 1n-pfice, the Florenee
bas won the highest distinetion. F. G. Cartiand
Greensboro, N. (., is the Agent. He is also
Agent for

Bickford Knitting Machine

upen which 30 pairs of socks have been kuit

per day, without seam, and with perfect heel

tod toe. Hoods. Shawls, Scarfs, Gloves, &e.,

may be knit upon this Womdn's Friend, which
| cokts but 8:30.

Correspondence in relation to either Knitter
or 8ewing Machine is invited. and samples of
work sent upon application. All orders-by mail
¥ill receive prompt attention. Machines ship-

to any part of the.State, and satisfaction
Eeinanteed. Agents wanted in every County.
Address all communications to
J. E. CARTLAND, Salisbnry.
Or, F. G. CARTLAND, Gen’l Agt.
4 : Greens boro, N. C
In the absenee of Salisbury ageut. call on
Mrs. ScaLoss, at the National Hotel, (2%:1y

" HARD WARE.

When you want™ Hardware at low
figures, cuil on the undersigned at No. 2
Granite Row, -

D. A.ATWELL.

B’jisbllry, N. C.. June 8—if.

———

slz & dayat home. Age nts wanted. Out
ﬁtll.ud- terms free. TRUE & CO. Au

Busta, Maine. March 9, 76: 1 yr.

————

Cheap Chattel Mortgages,

and yarios ¢ ther blanks for sale hers

: ~
Mall Stones'!
Of any size desired, cut out of the best
ite in the State, may be obtained on
ort notice. - Also, window and door sills,
'Edmlls for monnments, &e. Address
E. Phillips, Salisbury. 16:tf

convict-ent which our lads assume now-

{the rame thing.

|  SALISBURY, N. C.,'JULY 20, 1876.

HAD SHE BUT KNOWN.

1]

| ! }

A still, quiet day in Feb , the air
mild and soft, and Glled with a fuint, pearly
haze, through which the sun ghone with
the shy sweetness of & bride half ehroad-
ed in ber misty veil. | Crocuses thrusting
their white aud lilac beads out of the mold
in London squarts and gardens. A faint,
rosy flush dimpling the tips of the almond-
trees fo the park. : 'I’he moaunted police-
man in the Row looking very like an ill~
stuffed clothed figuré of Patience on a-
movument, emilling at emptiness. A
emall dog barking at tke fleete of ducks
dimly ehowing through the mist oa the
gray silver of ithe Serpentine. A girl
sitting on a bench near the boat-house
waiting—that was all.

Waiting !  Yes, does mot every one
know the uomistakable something which
starmops a person ag being in a state of ex~
pectancy, be it of 4 paesing cab, a sisterin
the nearest shop, or » lover, always too
late? Don't ask me to explain what it
is; not rep:leexes!; this girl sat as still as
it carved out of stome, her hands foldea
on her knee in perféct motionless quier;
not an impatient expression; her face, a
pretty, neat-featured little face too, was
pale aud a trifle sad, but no shade of im-
patience ruffled the set, firm lips or the
steady, far away gaze of the large, gray,
misty eyes. No!ldon't know what it is,
and I give it up; but every man or wo
man of commen diseernment knows what
I mean, and would have agreed with me
that Mazie (pet wame for Margarct) Jer-
ningham was waiting, and had been wait-
ing for somé one ffur the last ten mionutes
was —getting tired ef waiting too, for the
eyes had acquired a deeper shade of pain,
and the “perfect lips” were folded more
closelyas if ¥ * * But here he was !

A tall, broad-ghouldered man, of eight
or nine and twenty, brown eyes, brown
curly bair, cropped in that peculiar close |

a-days; a bandsome, haaghty face, brown- |
ed, oo, by foreign snns and out~-door life |
— a face the expression of which conld be
saweet and winning a8 a woman's, but
clouded now by a troubled looked, mixed
up of annoyance, shame, and defrance—
an unpleasant combination, expressed
oddly enoangh in his very walk, expressed
not at all (uged I say it, this being the
nineteeth cepiury ). 7" in his greeting.
“Here before me, Mazie! [ am so sors

| they were fall of passionate reproach, but

ehe never looked at him ; the small, gray-
gloved hands never trembled as they
played with Jack’s silky ears; the dull
lustre of her dress, gray also, lay smooth
and fuoruffled over the shapely bosom;
only she said in the same quiet tones:

“You told me it was not an engagement
when we began it ; that we were both
free to decide as we pleased.”

“And you have decided to fling me
away because you are tired of even the
shadow of a bond to a poor devil with
nothing but his love to give yoau. My
God! Mazie, you cannot be eo base, so
heartless, or, if you are »

“1f 1 am you would be much better off
without me.” she answered steadily,
though thegray silk was heaving stormily
enough now, and Will Travers saw it, for
be caught her hands in hie, and eried
out :

“Mazie, you are not; I don't believe
it; yop are too noble, too true, Oh!
Magzie, if you knew how I love and wor-~
gip you. I know I did flirt with that
little chit of a girl last night; but what
will you have ? A man isn’t a saint;
and when a girl throws bLerself at bhis
head—"'

“That's right, Will ! It is so gentle-
manly, 8o honorable, to excuse yourself
to one woman at the expense of another.
There, I beg your pardon. I had no
right to commeut on your words. What
is the use of going on talking when there
is really nothing to be said but good-~
bye.”

“Mazie, Mazie, what would you have
me do?”

“I 1 Nothing.”

“What have I then done thenl At
least tell me that. You won't make
me believe (I know you too well) that
you would cast me off for gne idle flirta-
tion."” E

“No not for one,”” she said, sadly, “nor
yet for ten. In themselves they are
nothing ; but because if you eannot keep
trne to me before marriage, you would
never do go afterward. [If the pleasure
of an idle flirtation, of whispering pretty
compliweunts, and calling blushes to pret-
ty cheeks, is greater to you now than the
preservation of my peace of mind or your
honor, we are better apart.  What would
you say, what would you think, if I were
to act as you do 1"

“Women are different to men,” he mut-
tured half apologeetically.

1

ry, dear, but [ could not get away soon-
er; an old friend of mine, Baushire, of |
the Tenth Hussars, delayed me at the
club” .
may enjoy his swim without the riek of
spoiling anybody’s fine dress alierward,” |
she answered, hardly waiting for his ex-
ylanation, and taking away the haud he
was still bolding.  Will Travers looked
at her narrowly, and, as if glad to find a
reason for the pallor on cheek and bLrow,
burst ont :

“You ure vexed with me for being late,
Mazie, and it was 8o good of you to cowe;
but indeed—" :

] am not vexed at all, and I come
here ou Jack's ageount ; I told youn =0
last night,” shie said ehortly, and turned
away with a slight ehrng of her shouldess
as Will Travers gried out : .

“Hang that Jack ! you think of nothing
else. | asked you it 1 might come and
meet you.” | :

“Aund I told ypu the path by the Ser-
pentine was not my property.”

“But you did net ray I was not to.”
(When men are ¢xcited their grammar is
generally at fault.)  “You kuew 1 would
come ; that 1 wauld not break an appoint-
meunt with you. "

“Mr, Traver,"! gaid tbe girl proudly, “I
would not make an appoiviment with you,
or any other man.,” Then her voice
changing as she met his look of surprise :
“But, after all, you are right, It comesto
What humbugs we
all are 1’

“Don't epeak in that way, Mazie”
pleaded Will Travers. “What makes
you so different this morning? Why are
you go cold and bitter 1"

“Because —because, Will, I ar getting
very tired of all this,” she answered,
looking up at him snddenly. They were
standing by the water’s edge now, with
Jack describivg wet and frienzied circles
round them ; and both faces looked very
pale in the misty light.

“Tired, Mazie ! Tired of me 7"’

“No not tired of you, but of your ways
—of the life you lead, and ot the life you
are making me lead.

“1 don't understapd you,” he said,
flushing up half in anger, half in mortifi~
cation. “You arg complimentary this
woruing, Mazie.”

“Nn, I amnot complimentary, only hon-
est,” Mazie replied sadly. “Look here,
Will” for he was going to speak ; “listen

be very plain. You saw I was aunnoyed
at the ball last night, and you asked me
to come 'here to-day. | was aunoyed,
aud 1'vé come”’—something choked her
for a moment, and she paused—‘‘come to
tell you that I am tired of thie secrecy,
which I hate ; of this balf-and-half en-
gagemeut, which is everything or nothing,
according tv your pleasure, and which
simply gives you the right to make me
wretched by your jealousy, your flirta-
iions, your temper, and yocur love—yes,
your love } for, if you did not love me a
listle, or pretend to do so, I would never
have let you have your way never
have cared for you as I have done.”

“Have done, Mazie! Don’t you ecare
for me 1” 2

“T'hat ie not the question,” she said,
coldly. “What 1 was saying comes sim-
ply to this, I am weary of it all, weary
and disgusted, and I want to end it.”

“In fact, 1o break your eugagement,
and leave me! Oh ! Mazie, you dou't—
you can't mean that” ;

His voice, his eyes, those bright brown

beautiful eyes, so terribly fascinativg when

to me a few minates, for I am going to'

“Yeg, I sappose they are. At uny
rate, you and I are so different that we
conld uever be happy together. No,

! Will, it is not the Hirtations only ; it is
“I always come here early, that Jack

the want of firmuess, the want of energy,
the sclfish—for it is sclfish—weakness
which raing your whole lite, and lete you
put aside ambition, duty, even bonor, for
an hour's pleasare.”™

“You are plain eaough, God knows,
and devilish lad on me, too,’ her lover
replied, banghiily in his turn.  “Another
woman might have liesitated before blam.
ing me for not ex ling myself on a three
years’ cruise halt ucross the world, when
it was my love for her which held me
here. But yon are so cuisedly rigid.
One might as well have a stone lor a wife
as you. Fool thit I am to have over
thought you bad any softness or womaunly

 tenderness in you."

“Jt was a short-lived folly,”" =lLe an-
swered, the utter deadness of hertone treez
ing his wrath even as it aronsed it; “and
it is ended now. Good bye."”

She held oat her hand, and he tonk i3
but only to half erush it it in both his, as
he cried :

“Mazie, forgive me. I think I am hall
mad to talk so ; but 1 will do better if you”
will oaly stay with me I'll gpeak ot
to your stepmother, though I know she
will eay ‘No,’ and so do you, doun’t jyou,
Mazie 17

¢ thivk so. Yes.” The girl's face
had grown even whiter than betore, and
ber breathing came hard and quick.

“*I'hen where is the use? 1 wish to
God I were a rich man for yoar sake; bat
at least 1'll apply for a ship to morrow.
I'll never rest till I get my promotion.
I—Mazie, darling, doo’t look like that.
1 kuow I ve said the same before; bat 1
do mean it now. Dear, wou't you be-

lieve me? Won't you say you are mine
still 7"

White and whiter yet, and the bosom
rising and falling in elow, heavy throbs ;
but the answer came steady as a rock:

“No, Will, no; vot yours any more. I
do believe you, that you mean what yon
say now, but would you mean it a week
 henee?  Could you keep true to me—

true in my sense of the word —not ouly

for a few morths, but during the years

we might be parted? You know yon
| eould not; and I should be wrong — I should

be guilty of making you sin—by bind-
‘ ing you to what yoen eould not do, unset-
tling your life, and deceiving my kind
stepmother, for silence is a sort of deceil,
say whae you will ; and all ‘for what 7—a
fancy which would never last, which nev-
er does last beyond its own gratification
No, Will, a thoasand times no. It can-

not be. 1f we can love each other at all,
| we can Co it as well free as bound. And
now forgive me if I've hurt yon, and God
bless you Good-bye.”

“God torgive you, Mazie,” ecried the
man, for you bave cursed me indeed. 1
I shall go to the devil now fast enough—
the faster the better. Who cares? Not
you, bard and calculating as you are ; and
yet—yet—though you don’t care enough
for me to save me from ruin, I love you;
I always shall love yon better than any
living woman ; and 1'll wia you yet some
day, my own beart's darling ;" and then
—they were under the arch of the bridge,
with the deep shadow round them, aud
ouly the gray, trembling water for a wit-
nees — Travers caught the girl in his arms
as she was tarning from him, canght and
nearly erushed her to his heart in a sort
of frenzy, kissing brow, lips, and cheek,
not onee, but a hundred times as he did
s0. The uext moment be was goue, pass-

ed away in the misl, and Mazie Jerning-
ham was left alone. '
“ * . » | B .

Two years—a short space in a long
life, a mere nothing to look back upon in
general, though a very eternity ih pros-
pect—iwo years hal passed, and Mazie
Jerningham, sfill alone. It was evening
now—a calm, bright evening afier one of
the bottest days of an anusually hot Jaly
—and she was sitting on the pier at
Southsea, looking aerosa the sheet of deep,
molten blue to where the isle of Wight
rose greenly purple against a pre-Ra-
phaelitish background of violet and crim-~
gon sky. Behind the dark fringe of trees
crowning the sumait of the island the
gun was jnst sinking like a hoge globe of
lambent flame, and as it touched the top-
most boughs it flung a broad bar of liquid
gold across the dimpled waters of the
harbor to Mazie's feet as she leaned over
the railings, the only solitary, the ounly
sad-looking person among the gayly
dressed, gayly-talking groups of the peo-
ple who sprinkled the pier.

She had been rather a pretty girl two
years ago, mare noticeable, perhapa, for a
cestain refinement, an air of unmistakable
good style which clung about her, than
for actnal good looks. Now, at four-and
twenty, she was simply a beaatiful wo-
man— beautiful even without the added
charm of birth and culiivation ; and she
knew it, knew it as well as did any of
the idle gazers on that fashionable lounge,
and valued it—well, valaced it rather less
than she did the greenish-white pebbles
glimmering through the eool water under
her feet, or the fragment of seaweed flap-
ping idly to gnd fro at the will of that
water.  What was beaaty or grace to her
whien she was all alone ?

Two years ago—even now, looking
back, it scemed like ten to her—she had
been wont rather to fret beeanse her bair
was not so eurly, her eh-eks as pink, and
her eyes as .blue as other girls'— girls
Will used to admire at the theatre or in
the Row. She wanted to be pretty then
for Will's sake, just as she wanted to be
rich, juat as she thanked God for her tal-
ents, her good old name, and the capa-
bilties for gnod she felt within her. "Fhey
were just so much to give Will, and for
that reasoun they were precious to her, not
for any other. An orphan, with neither
brother or gister, living with a wealthy
stepmother, and while enjoying every com-
fort and even luxury in that lady’s house,
fully aware that of her owu she had only
the prospect of a modest hundred a year,

without Mrs Jerningham's permiszion
before her twenty-fifib year, pechaps no
human being felt more =olitary than did
Mazie at the hoar we are coutemplating
her.

There slie gat thinking, as she did of-
ten—mnuch too often—af that parting in
Hyde Park under the old archway.  She
never could quite recollect how she had
got home aflicrward and what came next,
though she could remember well that,
just after Will bad sprung up the bauk
Master Jack had leaped on the foremost
wmiss of an approaching girls" school,
splashing her with water from his  rail,
Land ghe (Mazic) bad to go forward and
| apologize in her pretty, lady-like manuer
| for the accident. She could remember
that trifle, and aleo a very red pimple on
the very large nose of a bald-h:aded old
gentleman who sat opposzite to her at
dinner that day; but everything else,
thought, feeling, and surroandings, scem-
ed like one dark blank 1o her until ghe
found herselt lying face downward on the
flaoor of her room, with the door bolted,
and the moon [ooking curionsly in on the
tempest of sobs and tears which was tear.
ing her alizht frame with the violence of
its anguish.

He was all she had, her own, her love,
hier husband in all but name, the vory

torn herself away from bim
even hergelf, conld have told how deeply
and passionately she had loved that idle,
good for=nothing young eailor, with his
handcome face and winning manners.
She only learned it now  when he
gone from her fur ever ; learned it, as we
learn most things in this world, foo lule
Are all women such contradictions, |
wonder I Do all of them know their
minds, or rather their hearts—for when
do mind and heart go together in a wo-
man—nas httle as Mazie Jerningham ?
No girl eould have appeared more cold,
more piassionless, more unsympathizingly
hard than Mi*s Jerningham when reason-
ing cooly with, and as cooly dismissing
her loving, passionate,
guitor . Now, that prudent, sensible wo-
man of the world was rocking herself to
and fro, her eyes blinded with tears, her
face, her hair soaked in the same sealding
rain, her hands twisted together, her

w hiite iiill‘lt‘(l lips quivering with hopeless
gasps of sheer bheart-broken wisery.
Aud Lientenant Travers, where was he 1

I1is bonny brown eyes had been full of
tears—iears which were no disgrace to
his manhood —when be held his Lards
hearted love on his breast, and ag he strode
away his brain seemed almost on fire with
wrath and despair ; but ere he got into
Piccadilly he met a naval friend, who
greeted him with warmih, told him he
looked awfully seedy, aud asked him to
have a glass of something at the club;
and I'ravers assented, and had not one

lass, but several of something which
cleared bis head for the moment and give
bim artificial epirits, and afterward he
dined and went to the French play with
the same friend ; and after thar—Well, I
don’tthink we ueed follow him any farther.
He had wld Mazie that she would seud
him to the devil, and, therclore, it was
probably ber fanlt if be took a long step
in that direction the same night: or if,
while she was praying and wrestling with
sorrow and love and remorse for her lost
lover, that lover was making a fool, and
worde thau a fvol, of bimself somewhere

heartapring of her existence, and she had |
No one, not |

Wis |

half desperate 1

. . . {
breath coming iu fast, strangling sobs, her |

in the neighborhood of the Haymarket.
_“Telle est la vie 1" and, my dear mes-
sicurs and mesdames, you and I were
both young once, was it so very different
in our day ! A good old Frenchman once
said, “Il y a toujonrs un qui aime; et un
qui laisse aimer—aun qui taise; et un qui
tend la joue.” Will had been eager
enough to “baiser,” but Mazie had not
even ‘‘tendu la joue; it was his turn now.

She had never seen him since ; and she
had never told any one of her trouble. It
was a very short-lived folly, us she had
gaid, that sad little romance ; and it was
ended now. If everything else in life
seemed ended too, that could not be helped.
[t is not the faskion to die of a broken heart
nowadays, and she could live it down.
People had lived down worse thiugs. Yes,
Mazie, so they Lave ; but that same pro-
cess of *living down” is a worse martyr-
dom than many a death; and all the
more that to weep over the victim is the
cruclest aggravation of her sufferings that
we can offer. Mazie gave no one a chance
of weeping over hers ; let fall no word
which could give a clae to her sorrow.
She had a heavy eold, she said, and so
she kept her room for a couple of days,
ana the blinds were drawn down, and a
white face and swollen eyes were quite
admissible even in Mrs. Jerningham's
opinion. Dut after that she came down
stairs, and took up her usual role of home
and social duties, and was the same grace-
ful, diguoified, intelligent Miss Jerningham
as of old ; the same clear~eyed, courts
eouszly cheerful girl to all outward ap-
pearance as she had ever been; how
changed within none bat herself and God
kll("w. .

People talked a little at first, and won~
dercd why that charming Lieutenart
Travers wag never to be met at the Jer-
ninghams’ now. T'here had certainly
becn a stroug flirtation between him and
Misz Jerningham— though she seemed so
prond and unitipressible in the usual
way—but, afier all, every one knew he
had no money. and was always flirting
with some one ; thosc sailors were so pro-
verbially fickle. And then some one
said be had gone to sea again ; aud it was
suggested that Miss Jerniogham had
refused him. Mrs.  Jerningham, of

i course, would not dream of such a miser~

able parfi for her elegant step-daughter,
and every one knew how devoted Sir Ed-
ward Bartlett had been in that quaiter of
late. So wagged the tongucs for a few
days ; and then the subject was forgotten

| for some more interestiug piece of gossip,
and that eontingent on her not marrying |

and Mazie was left to herself.

Not utterly heartbroken after the last
few weeks. There was a great clement of
jnstie2 in thiz girl’s character ; and before
| that stern goddess Will's wrathful speech-
| es and despairing threats melied away,
l and were condoned on the score of the
| provoeatioa which bad evoked them. “If
' lie had not loved me, he would not have
| been 8o angry,”” said Mazie to herself, and
| the thought brought a sadden warm pulse

to the poor bruised heart, a soft mist over
| the paiuful brightness of the brave gray
'eyes. llis last words, too, how could
she forget them—she, a woman, and a
woman so passionately in love? Com-
mon senge and logic would have told her
at onee that it was absurd to lay tress on
one word more than another, when both
ave uitered in a moment of great exeite-
ment ; but then girls are seldom noted for
either extry common sense or logic; and
well for usthey are not! for on the strength
of that one sentence, “1 love you better
'than any living worian, and I'll win you

her whole life, heart, and soul, present
and future, to waiting for that day. Sir
Edward Bartlett was sent away discom-
fited, and 20 were one or two other men
of good means aund high standing, whom
' most girls would have been ouly too will
ing toaceept ; and still Mazie Jerningham
kept Will's angry kise sacred on her lips
azainst ths wounder of the world and the
grumbling of her stepmother, who, being
'a kindly, managing woman, was anxious
1o see ber daughter well established in

life.

[TO BE CONTINULD [

|
|

The True
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Meaning of the SL
Ticket.

Ltmi

| The St. Louis platform and nomina-
| tions are very satisfactory to us on _the
financial question, with the interpretations
which we put upon them.

The platform is an elastic platform,
suited to any colored spvc:aules that a
' man wants to look throngh at it 1t
intended to be like the ausimudcra which
the anctioneer cried in these words :
“Long cnouvgh for any man an.d short
enough for any body.” It was intended
to suit Demoerats of different States
holding diametrically opposite doctrines,
For such a purpose we do not see how it
could have been better devised. It is
like the restaurant in California, where
you could have beefsteaks, veal, or venis

18

gon, whichever you ordered, but all
cot from the round of a yearling
bull.

What recouciles the platform to as,
however, is the candidates. We have
Hendricks, a very soft paper-money man,
and Tilden, a very hard hard-mouney
man. Now, we take the meaning of the
names combined to be : A paper curren-
ey redeemable in gold; aund such a car-
rency ought to satisfy the most fastidious.
—N. Y. Sun.

—_——

Important Decision by the Su preme Court

The Supreme Court has decided in the
Bailding and Loan Association cases that
the Association is entitled to receive the
money advanced with six per cent jaler
¢st thereon, giving to the borrower or re-
deemed share-holder credit for all sums
he has paid either as interest, dues, fines
ur otherwise,

yet some duy,” Mazic quietly consecrated |

THE CONTRAST BETWEEN
- THEM.

- LA
_Among the candidates before the Cin-
cinnati Conveuntion, Benjamin H. Bristow
alone had any claim to be considered a
practical reformer. He had illustrated
his faith in reform by good werks, in-
stead of loud professions. His acts were
familiar to the whole country, and they
extorted the higheat praise. The Con-
vention supported him with far less than
half the vote given to Blaine, then under
charges of corruption in Congress, which

his own letters estahlished.

At St. Louais Gov. Tilden was pressed

for the nomination, upon the strength of
his services in smashing the T'weed and
Canal Rings and inreducing the taxes.
T'he Conveution recognized him as a ree
former in the broadest sense, and nomi-~
nated him for that reason. Reform is
the text of the platform, and the candi-
date who stauds upon it personifies the
prineiple.
The two Conventions stand as wide
apart on this issue as do the House of
Representatives and the Senate in regard
to retrecliment of the public expenditures.
Hays represents nothing but the nega-
live compromise of hostile factions. At
a great crisie, when statesmanship, expe-
rience, and wisdom are demauded, to res-
cue the country from the ruinous resulta
of Grantism, he is a passive instrament
in the hands of corrup. leaders, without
capacity or power of gelf-assertion to do
right, even if disposed to act in that di-
rection. Oao the other hand, Gov. Til«
den is a positive force in reform, a leader
able to inaugurate and to execute it on
the grandest seale, independent; courage-
ous, clear-headed, cool and determined
upou a line of policy which must not only
bring relief to the saffuring interests, bat
will restore the Government to its ancient
purity and simplicity. Were he DPresi-
dent to day, and only for the rest of
(irant’s expiring term, he would econo-
mize rixty or seventy millions of dollars,
raise the public credit, revive confidence,
and make cvery cilizen once more proud
of his country.

Tbe people will gee in the action of the
two Conveutions the points of coutrast
between the two parties. Under Hayes,
the present system of plunder would be
inevitably perpetnated, because it is the
life ot the party and the nourishment of
its leaders. Under Tilden, the Rings
would be crushed, public stealing would

—N. Y. Sun.
> —
WATCH THEM.

At the Republican meeting bere last
Saturday, Steplien Douglas in his speech
asserted that *Tilden bad been hand in
hand with T'weed in the great swindle in
the city of New York.,”” We are sarpris-
ed that Mr. Douglas should have made
such a bold and reckless assertion. Why,
it is a notorious fucl—a matter of un~
doubted history —that Tilden, with the
help of O'Coner and a few others, broke
up the T'weed Ring and parsned Tweed,
backed up as he was with millions of
money stolen from the City of New York,
throngh all the Courts until they landed
him in the penitentiary where he belong-
ed. 'l'ilden was at the head of this great
reform in the City of New York; and
everybody including Mr. Douglas, knows
it.  Men must be hard run who have
nothing better to give the people than
wild and unfounded assertions. Let the
people beware of such leaders. Watch
them.— Davidson Lecord.

$500,000
T'he Radical leaders said the Convens

tion wonld cost $500,000. —1If they act-

not be trusted; and if they kuew better;
they were guilty of falschoods. 3o tak-
ing cither horn of the dilemwa they can-
not be trusted.—7d.

$5,000.

The tax-payer who votes against the
amendments, votes against saving $5,000
annually on the Supreme Court Judges.
—Ibh.

§7,500.

The tax-payer who votes against the
amendments, votes against saving $7,500
annually on the Superior Court Judges.
—1Ib.

Pusrisi Trem.—Why don’t the Bad-
ical journals publish the Constitatiougl

termine for themselves whetber they are
good or bad 1—1Ib.
X (.
. [From the N. Y. Sauv,
THE SAME SHOP WITH ANOTHER
NAME OVER THE DOOKL.

Of what avail will it be fo elect 1laycs
instead of Grant 7 It will coutinue the
same old shop, in which the same business
will be carried on in the same way, by
the same gang of hiands: ouly there will be
another name painted over the door; that’s
all. - .

Would Grant's cighty thousand office-
holders be so active in their cfforts
elect Mr. Hayes if they did not expect tn
retain their offices nnder him? What do
they care whose name is over the ghop
door, whether it be Grant or Hayes, so
long as they retain the .same situatiom,
with the same emolumentis.

The change would be mostly a matter
of paint and putty —Grag erased and
the new letters, which spell Hayes, rob-
stitared.

‘I'he change with Tilden wouald be rad-
ical and eatire. New men as well as ngw
measures will rule the day. 'There will
be a change, preity nearly a clean sweep,
and we leave it to the sober sense of the
country- if it would not be difficult fto
make a cliange that would not be for the
better. "=

There would be something more thsa
a change in the name over the door. The
workmeniwithin would be changed, a_ml
the people’s work would be bouestly aud
faithfully doue. -

be stopped, aund reform would be a reality..

aally thought =0, their jndgment could |

amendments, so that the people may d.e-.i

DEATH OF WILLIAM CRAWFORD
ERWIN. i

The gitizens of Morganton were t-
ly shoeked at the de:g; of Mr. vfrtuo.
Erwin; which occurred at 2 o’clock p. m.,
on Wadnesday, the 28th ult. Mr. Erwin
had been complaining, and confined to
bis haase with some constitational de-

sday morning he appeared  beiter,

sat up and conversed with friends. He
cat quite a hearty dipner, and, after din~
ner, ‘while sitting up with only Mrs. Er-
win jn the room, he uttered a. sharp ery,
put his hand to his breast, fell over and
never spoke afterwards. The physicians
inforni us that Le died from a spasm of
the heart, and that the constitational affee-
tion from which he had_been suffering,
bad notling to do with his death.
The faneral services took place at
Graee church, at 4 p. m., Thursday, the
Rev. N. Falls officiating. His remains
were interred in the Episcopal graveyard.
A lgrge concourse of citizens from the
town and country attended the funeral—
in fuct, we have seldom, if ever, known a
deaih to produce more profound serrow
in gur community. '

-
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THE FUNNY MEN AT CINCINNATT{

Who ever suspected Joe Hawley of
homer? 'Who ever dreamed that rol-
licking fun lurked in the bosom of worthy
McPherson of Penneylvania? Whe
wonld have thought that Axtell of New
Mexico, and the saturnine Dingley of -
Maine, and that eminent reformer Cham-
berlain of South Carolina, and the other
gentlemen of the committee on Republis
can good resolutions were all of them mad
wags at heart, ouly wailing their opportu-
nity to concoct and perpetrate a stupen~
douns joke.

‘T'he opportanity eame last Wednesday.
As the sly fellows met around the com-
mijttee room table and recogunized each
the kindred spirit of fan in the others’ eye,
héw they must bave held their sides and
struggled hard againat the langhter that
would have prematurely communicated
their purpoge to the Convention outside.

The extraordinary piece of literary
eomposition, beginning with divine Prov-
idence, and ending with President Grant,
which Gen. Hawley, to all outward ap-
pearances as gober as a judge brodfht
forth and calmly read to the Convention as
its platform, is the result of the innocent
conspirings of those amiable humorists.
ook at the rare humor in every para-
graph, the delicacy of the wit, the demure
but irresiztable playfulness of the pream-
ble, how exquisite ic all is in constrace
tion, how powerful (he satire, how absurd
the sudden contrast, how judicious the
employment of irony, and how the inter-
est is 8o skillfully sustained that it amuses
to the very last clause.-

Who but these merry dogs could have
eriginated that fifth plack, which puts
the Republiban party on record as’ be-
lieving that #invariable rule for appoint~
ments Lo office should have reference teo
‘the honesty, fidelity, and capacity of the
appointees 1" ' : '

Who but thorough humorists would
hawve congratnlated the Republican party
oa the “speedy thorough, and unsparing
prosecution and punishment of all who
betray official trusts 7’ Some of the funny
men on the committez had undoubtedly
read of the ingenius policeman of Bt.
| Petersburg, who kept a private thief of
his own. On dark nights the policeman
‘would take out his thief, attached to a
| long rope which gave him tether enough
to commit burglaries. If caught at. the
game, which occasionally bappened, the
policerran claimed great credit for having
captured and tied up a rascal dangeroas
lo socicty; while if not caught, which hap-
pened much oftener, the policeman took
| the lion' share of booty. :
|  Witat eonvulsions of half-suppressed
! laughter must bave shaken the table on

which ilie funnicst of men wrote words

that committed the Bepublican party to

coutinued oppogitjon to Jand grants and

railroad subsidies. How they must have
| chuekled as they endowed all men with
“certain: inalienalle rights, among whiek
are life, liberty, and the pursuit of happi-
ness,” and then proceeded to push out
the plank on which the iutrusive Mongo-
Ean will be invited to walk overboard,
How they must have roared when they
“sincercly depreeated ull sectiopal feeliog
and tendengies,"”

|

il — ——
‘A WONDERFUL I‘AINTING.
There is now on exhibition in New
York a‘most eurious picture. It is paiot-
cd by Franz Perl, an Austrian artist, and
titled *The Head of Jesus Christ wpon

the lm@dkerchici’ of Saint Vironies.” The

| subject hae been frequently used by the
old painters, and the legend is too well
known to need repetition here; this pics
ture, however, has a striking featare not
' found in the ancient pictures—the almosg
| miraculous mauner in which the eyes are
painted. Standing directly before the
| picturd one sees the thorn-crowned head .
'in all its ghastly misery, the eyes closed,
and the darkened shadow of death 'above
the palid lids. Retreatiog step by ste
one seps that the eyes are open and loo
' toward heaven with a veiled expression
| of love and sadness. 'T'he effect becomes

|

%neganltsuﬂor some ten days, but on -

more and more startling; the face seems 46 -

grow jess palid, the expression of the eyes
more -‘?underful.

pR—

Scluyler Colefax follows Boss Shephs»
lierd, Ben Butler and Brother Blaine jo
eommiending the powination of Hayes.
Hayes may not be 2 rogue, but he is the
ganididate of the vogues. Voters should
gemember this,—4. ¥. Sun, .
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