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EVERY YEAR, -

oS S5

. T spring has less ¢f brightness
Every year,

1 And.the snow a ghastlier whiteaness

: Every year; .

Nor do summmner’s ﬂ::',go.\-er,. quicken,

Nor auttmn’s fruitage thicken,

Ax they onee did; fof they sicken
Every year.

1t ix grow Ing darker§ colder,
- ¥ Every year,
Ag the heart and soul grow older
~ : Fvery year.
-1 eare not now for dignecing,
Nor foreyes with pak«ion glancing—
Love is less and less patrancing
Every ye:

()f the loves and sor}

& .| _Exery year;
Of joys andl friemlshfLm ended
: Every yYear: : -
Of the ties that still jnight bind me,
OZthe love that inyouth tid blind me,
My infirmities now fremind me,
. Every year.

"

('li* how sad to lookibefore us
Livery §ear,
While the clouds grow darker o’er us
, - | Every year.
And 10 see the lowers faded,
That to bloom we nfight have aided
And immortal garliinds braided,
Every yearn

To the past go mord dead fates
Every ¥ear;

(‘ome no new ul:l}sﬁ] thejr places,

Every yoar.

Fverywhere the saf eyes meet us,

In the evaning’s gleom they greet us

~~And to coine to thefn entreat us,

i Iivery-years

"3V are growing nid,'-’- they tell us, -
<. ‘Every year;
We are more alonejithey tell us,
t Every yean
We can win no news atfection,
Wa have only l'vcdilvctinn.
Despar sorrow and Hejection,
Every jear.'

.{l‘hank Gog!
= Iivery year,

!
noelofids are shifting,
O'kr the land to 'xi.’ﬁLh

we're deifting,

- Every year.
Neo loases there wilj.gricv-e us,
Nor loving faces ledve us, ;
bhereave us,
"EAT,

Nordeatht of frien
| Fvery

TRUE WOMAN.

7 I

|

“ My only d:tughﬁer, sig,” said Col-
onel Fonteagle. ‘fAnd,ss I vehture
to hope, accodmplished inher way.We

- are not m,uch{iu-thp_ way-of schools or
academied here, _lm‘} I havee been her
in.-‘.lructoﬂmy.-self,al"g:l she isa thorough
mathematician, anfexcellent musician

" and a linguist of ho mean capacity.
We are astudying Hebrew now every
day, she and I, and{ she devotes her
evenings to com prﬁhennive reviews of
her Latin and Gre¢k. She will bea

~ scholar, sir, if I live to complete her
education!” :

M. Grofton lookgd curiously at the
oldly-assortad paif— the silver-haired
shabbily-attired ol¢ gentleman, with

« his hald forehead, gagle-sye and deli-
eately white hamiﬂ, and the dark-
browed, r-;uilﬂn-lodring girl, with a
gipay kkin, untidy !rock and patched
honts. l I:

Pratty? Yes; sh% might be pretty
under yomea cireunigtances. The dia-
monid  itself is not an attractive stone
before the lapidary’s art has polished

its rude angles intoglittering facets of
white fire.. But uhz‘certainiy possess- |

ed no sweet, ferninine graces now..

“Haw old ara you, Miss Fonteagle?”

'he asked, finding it i}

sary to say something.
And Nannie Fonteagle answered In
© . wordg, “‘Seventeen,”” while her looks
r‘apliu:l, plainly, “ﬂone of your. busi-
- RessiY 7 I
“Go, my child, Yand gather some
flowers to deck our humble home,”
gaid the old gentleman,magniloquent-
Iy, while he conducted the son of his
oldest friend into t?e tumble-down old
stone house, where! the carpets were
. moth-eaten, the furniture mildewed,
and every trace of 'decayed gentility
* tod the rad story of better days.
Mrs. Fonteagle,! who had been =a
beauty once, and had her portrait en-

DVANCE.

to each of her cheek-bones; *“‘I said—

we will dine!” -

| And Sarepta withdrew with 4 jerk.

' The dinner was served presently—
n instance of the magnetie power of

will—but there was no 'cold beef,

neither were there oysters. Fruit, a

thin watery soup of herbs and parsley

and mayonnaise, and a dish of peaches
and cream, formed the meal.

“Quite Arc,:tlian!" said Mrs. Font-
Bagle, With a'giggle.

“And very badly served,” secretly
commented Mr. Crofton, to himself.
“But the salad was nice.”

“Where is™ Nannie!” the Colonel
asked :

“Drinking in the beauties of the
sunset, I presume,”” the lady answered
airily. *““T'he dear child has An attiat's
soul, and we do not tie her down to
any hours or rules.”
| ~ The Colonel fell asleep in his chair
#fter dinner. Mrs. Fonteagle and her
painted fan withdrew themselves into
the boudoir—and Mr. Crofton, in-
wardly bewailing himself that he had

manor, sauntered out upon the heights
which overlooked the valiey below.

As he stood-there, a rustling sound-
ed in the bushes, and the dark-browed
gipsy sprang up the hillside. _

“You have a fine” place here, Miss
Fonteagle,"” he eaid by way of making
Himscit agreeable. .

“I hate it!”" seid Nannie, darkly.

‘*‘I—beg ¥our pardon!?” exclaimed
Mr. Crofton, in amazement,

“I do!” flashed out the girl—*I
hate it all! The learning, and the
purity, and the grand pretenses, and
the miserable mmakeshifts.””

“But— =2 |

t*Ah!I”said Nyannie Fonteagle, “you
don’t know it all. You never heard
the tradesman howling at the back
doors like a pack of howling wolves;
{1 vou don’t know that the house is ad-
vertired for sale for tax arrears. How
should you? How should “§eu be

are not paid for, nor the coals that
cook our dinner? Papa smokes his
wigars and talks about the Mexican
war; gnd mamma poses in the gresat
chair, and dreams ofembroidery work
and tapestry stitch; and I—I am ex-
pected to learn Arabic and Ranscrit,
and nobody |knows what else; and
ignore our wretched poverty. But I
can’tl  Who could?”’

Mr. Crofton looked pityingly at the
girl’s sparkling eyes; and pale, ex-
cited face,

“J'am very sorry to hear this,” said
he. *“‘Can nothing he done?”

“Yas, siald IMiss Fonteagle, brus-
quely. fSomething can be done, and
1 am going to do it, in so faras I
can. But papa and mamma must pot
e allowed to suspect it. 1 am learn-
ingatrade!” :

“You?” he echoed. ‘'L:earning a |
trade!” | :

“I'here’s'a factory near by here,”
whe said, calmly. *“The cdantry girls

tastefully garnished salad of lettuce’

promised to stay a week at Fonteagie

TFonteagle, with dignity, A musician,

aware that the very clothes we wear ||

great gravity. “I have deliberately |
made up my mind that I can't be
happy without you. And although I/
don’t Frofm to be arich man, 1 be-!
lieve I can make you a better allow-
ance than six dollars a week, while at!
the =ame time you will not be com-|

That is the business-iike view of the !
question.
sonal one. -,
that you could love me? . Because 1|
love y »u very much indeed!”

“I—don’t know!” whispered Nannie, !
“I might try! ' [

And then she bluphed, charringly, |

Bo Colonel Fonteagle’s daughter!
went to the fair Floridian  plantation |
on the shores of the river St. John,!
and astonished every one there with |
her thorough knowledge of housekeep- |
ing in all its details. And the two
old people, with their burden of in-
solvency and ecare lifted off their lives,
dwell quietly on, in the ancient,
tower-like house, and talk tn every-
body who crosses their path? of *‘the
excellent marriage which my daugh-
ter Nannie has contracted.”

““A thorough scholar,” says Colonel |

Now on to the more per-|

a linguist, a thormugh Hebrew student,
and & proiicient in Latin and Greek,
I miyself was her instructor, It is not
‘singular that a girl of such intellecs
tual power should marry well.”

But Colene! Fouteagle, honest
man, never dreamad that it was the
sewing machine and soft soap, the

mayonnaise dressing, and the veche-
ment struggle to get free fromn debt,
! which cougugred Mr. Crofton’s heart.
There are plenty of scholars and poet-
esses in the world—but a real woman-
ly woman—=is not her price far above
rubies?

, About Love.

Mrs. Factandfancy has noticed:
That the boy who is most afraid of
the girls is the first to be corralled into
matrimony.

_That the little boys prefer hhyﬁ to
girls. That they soon change, never
to go back to their old love.

That the little girls love the girls
best, That they don’t get over' their
preference as soon as the boys do—
BUIIE@ BEVET. :

That the women love the men be-
cause they love everything they have
te tuke cure of. |

That men love the women because
they can’t help it. '

That the wire loves her husband so
well that she has no thoughts of other
men. -

That the husband so loves his wife
thzt he loves all other women for her
sake.

That the married man is apt to
think himself all-killing among the
fair sex #imply because he has found
one woman foul enough to marry
him.

earn a little pocket money thera sew-
inz on shirts. I am to "have a ma-|
chine as soon as 1 have learned to|

[}
muanage it. I goevery evening, while |

Jbapa fancies [ am at the Greek and |
Latin, to farmer Pelham’s whose wife |
toaches me the use of the machine. 1|
ant learning housework, too.
the maypnnaise for your salad to-day,
and I baked the bread. Our servant
ean do nothing of the sort. But it
would kill mamma to think that I
stooped, as she would call it, to menial
labor.” ;

| “You are quite right,” said Mr.
Crofton, el [y

“That is what I wanted to know,”
said Nanunie, hastily. “ Because, living
here all by myself, in such a strange,i
unnatural atmosphere, I sometimes
get contfused, and searcely know right
from wrong."” A

“But they will have to know it, ]
when——-"" -

“SVhen I raeally go
tory,” said Nannie.
that.
spure them the pang. I am toghave;
a dollar a day, Mrs. Pelham s ys, if F‘
operate the machine skillfully. And
a dollar aday will buy mamma many a |

into the fac-
*“Yes, . I know

the most of what they haves _
[ That man who marri ate in life

I made |,

| of the Lord, on the 5th of November
But until then, I would t‘:tin;lﬂ-“h

That homely hushands are the best.
They never forget the compliment
paid them by their wives for accept-
ing them. That homely wives are
the truest. They know how to make

does well.

'That man who marries young does
better.

That the man who never married is
to be pitied. - :

That the woman who marries does
well.

That the woman who does not
arry dees better nine times out of
ten. '

Death of Miss Vieleit, the Faster,

Miss Chloe Ann Violett, who start-

<)
ed out on a starvation fast, under the
belief that she was obeying a conymand

died at the residence of herg
mother, on Queen Street, on the night
of Jaunary 5th about 12 o’cloek,having
lived without taking foed of any kind

pelled to work ten hours a day for it | Bobert Inger=oll at the grave of a lit-

Don’t you think, Nannie, |

Pagan Eloguence.

Buch is the appropriate title with
which the Baltimore, (Maryland,)
American introduces to its readers the
following address delivered hy Col,

tle child in Washirngton, on Friday, | is now a semi-week|y.,—— The J3Moore | tjon of akindly looking old gentleman, |

the Bth instant:

“My friends, I know how vain it is:
to gild a grief with wordy, and yet I |
wish to take from evefy grave its fear, |
Here in this world, where life atid
death are equal kings, all should he
brave enough to meet what all the |
dead have met. The future has been
filled with fear—stained and polluted
by the heartless past. From the won-
drous tree of life the buds and blos-
soms fall with ripened fruit, and in
the common bed of earth the patri-
archs and baber sleop side by ride:—
Why should we fear that which will
come to all? That is, we cannot tell,
we do not know, which isthe greater|
blessing—life or death. We cannot
say that death is not a good condition.
We do not know whether the grave is
the end of this life or the door of an-
other; or, whether the night here is
not somewhere else a dawn. Neither
¢an we tell which is the more fortu-
nate, the child dying in its mother’s
arms before its lips have learned .to
form & word, or he that journeys all
the length of life’s uneven road, pain-
fully taking the last slow step with
staif and crutch. Every cradle asks
us—‘Whence?’ and every coffin—
‘Whither?”? .

“The poor barbarian, weeping above
liis dead, can answer theae questions as
iatelligently and satisfactorily as the
robed priest of the most authentic
creed. The tearful ignorance of the
one is just as tonsoling as the learned,
ard inteaning wotds of the other.—
No man, standing where the horizon
of a life has touched a grave, has any
right to prophesy a future fllled with
pain and tears. It may be that death
gives all there is of worth to life. If
those we press and strain against our
hearts could never die, perhaps that
love would wither from the earth.—
j(a.{'t be this common fate treads from
out the paths between our hearts the
weeds of selfishness and hate, and I
hadd rather live and love where death is
king than have eternal life where love
is not. Another life is naught unless
we know and love againjthe ono® wno
love us here. They whn stand with
breaking hearts around this iittle
grave need have no fear! The larger
and the nobler faith in all that is and
is to be, tells us that death, even at its
worst, is only perfect rest. We know
that through the common wants of
life—the needs and duties of each hour
—their grief will lessen day by day,
‘until at last the grave will be to them
a placo ofrest and peace--almost of
joy. There is for them this consola-
tion—the dead do not suffer. If they
live again, their lives will surely be as
good as ours, who have no fears. We
aro all children of the same mother,
and the same fate awaits us all. W,
‘too, have our religion, and it is this—
‘Help for the living, hope for the
deal.” Colonel Ingersoll, thus con-
cluding; turned away amid a perfect
hush; and the little cofiin, covered
with flowers, was lowered into its last
resting place.”

This scarcely deserves the name of
“Pagan’ eloquence. Even Heathen-
dom could extractinore comfort from
the gidve than can be found in such
agnostic and gloomy utterances as
those contained in the above well-
worded but unmeaning sentences. If
there is any consolation for the sor-
rowing and bereaved in the uncertain-
ty here expressed—whether death
ends all or not—whether theore be a
future or not—if there be any solace to
the stricken, as they stand by the
graves of their loved ones, in this
fdark, dreary, doubting theofy; we
fail tosee it. Give us rather,the Rev-
elation of the Christ of God, who
“hath abolished death, and brought
life and immortality to light.” Give
us the Gospel, with its sublime conso-
rather than the

s Chirist is near at hand.

and a fireman wounded by an accident

little luxury, and go far toward pay- for sixty days. The case is a remark:
ing the grocer and baker.” | able one, from tha fact that it is the
““You are a noble girl,” said Mr.|longest fust known. There is a wells
Crafton, warmly; and in his eyes, at authenticated case of n lady in New
that moment, Nannie Fontesagle was York State fasting fortysseven days,

ratively necess e i
mperatively ne {curls: about, the reflection of orange  petained

sunset deepening the color on her
cheek,-and the grave, fir=tivay sparkle
of her eyes' half-veiled beneath the
long lashes. _ )
“"And if I could be of any assistance
to you in this task——" .
““You can,” said the girl, abruptly.
“You can stay here an%&mune pPaps,
so that he shall not susfect what oc
cupies my time.

and all these mysteries.”

And, for the first time ift his expe=
rience of her, Nannie Fonteagle laugh-
ed —a mellow, bird-like laugh.”

“I will,” said Mr. Crofton, heartily.

glerified with rare beauty, as shestood | dying at the expiration of that time,
there, the fresh wind blowsng her jetty [ Miss Violett,

| desired, vea, commanded her to ab-

You can divert his|thrown wide open to her; but to die
attention from Hanscrit and Arabic, any other way would be disobedience

although emdcinted,
consciousness and talked
‘freely; indeed cheerfully; up to the
time of herdeath. She was thorough-
1y ‘impressed with the belief that her
time had come, and that the L.ord

stain from all kinds of foodj she be-
lieved further that to die fasting would
be a safe passport to heaveu, and that
the gates of the golden city would be

'to the command of the Lord, for
| which she would have to suffer in the
' next world. Forsixty daysshe cheer-
| fully acted out this delusion, her
‘only regret being that the allowed

lations and hopes,
cheerless refuge of atheistic suspense
or the abyssmal gloomn of a possible
annihilation. '

1

=

Guitean'’s Inspiration.

Guiteau’s inspiration differed from
that of the St. Louis wife-murderer
who was executed the otherday. The|
great assassin’s—great because of the
position of his vietim—inspiration
was, 9ccording to his claim, no other
than ‘Omnipotence, which, ifthe claim
can be admitted, chose a most un-
worthy instrument. The wife-mur-
derer, who wasn’t egotistical and im-|
aginative, found his inspiration in the
whiskey-bottle. In his ante-mortem

THE NEWS IN A NUT-SHELL.|

Tarboro has now two trains a day. |

——Henderson will. have a skating specimen of the ggnuine tramp wa«*Jmﬂ-_»t
restirg Rlimself against & buitding on | e

rink.—— High Point will soon hava
a newspaper. The Durham Plant

'

Gazette will shortly be enlarged.—— |
There is a prospect for a mining boom |
in Guilford.—— The rail road is
seventeen miles beyond Asheville.

WIT AND HUMOR.
He Didn’t See.—A secdy and oily

the corner of Tuird and Jetferson
streets, where he attracted the atten-

who stopped and ihyuifed the ckuse
of his trouble.

“*Alas,kind sir, sad-eyed melancholy
has settled like a  priestly robe upon

:‘LET AL . THE ENDS THOU AINTST AT, BE THY COUNTH\"S,I THY'GOD"S, AND TRUTH'S.” : —lb;tph'-li‘. Daniels ;5““'
WILSON, N. C,, FRIDAY, JANUARY, 20, 1S82. - ‘VOE ;I-: ;0. kl

‘ﬂi_-- e
]lﬂ!ll} FOR RENT.

A HOUSE for rent containih¥. four
rooms in the town of Wilson, Apﬁlf' to
)o

o

WARREN WOODA

&

R ——

M P POWELL,
: FARHJONABLE BareuE:
TARBORO 8T., WILSON, ¥, C.
‘ztll"vinglppfnﬁll & firstclass Barbesr-
Op solicits the patron of those
| who wish good work dm.:f.e. Satisfae-

——North Cerolina built 149 miles of the gentle spirit of this mortal frame. j’“‘"‘ Guaranteed. Julyls-1y

rail road during 1881.—— Last week |
eight prisoners escaped from Orange
county jail.—— There are 24 white |
churches in V'ance county and six dif-|
ferent denominations.
Hadley, of Chutham county, was re-!
cently killed by a falling tree.— A l

The desire which secms inherent In
every portion of my vital being’ is for
more money. Money! the rich man’s
Joy and the poor man'sidol. Meney!

Mr..Thomos | the curse of knaves end «ihe lust of!

thieves. Money! the ruin jof misers
and of fools. Moriey! that makes home

ST - .

FOR SALE.

| adjoining the lotsor W. J. rriss,
i(.‘slvin fiamu and John ll[l:rn-;

bueket fell onaman who was cleauin'g- ia heaven and the dnilll-ﬂhup f hell. 1 tl)il‘-;il(;ien::u ";wm‘ P“d nt('thury owt~
. p -

out a well near Concord and killed him. |
——The Church Meszenger has been !
femoved to Durham where it will
hereafter be published weekly.——|
There are 125 common schools in|
Guilford county and the school fund
amounts to $1.50 per head.——Clayton
Moore, Exq., of Maftin county- the
father of James Edwin Moore, Esq,,
died on the 3rd inst. aged 72 years.
Mr. Beat has has entered suit in Row-
an county against Clyde DBuford and
Logan to oust them from possession
of the Westernt North Carolina Road.
Elizabeth City £eonomist: A letter
from Washington; N. C., says it is|
thought over there that the railroad
will soon be extended to Plymouth
and Washington.—-- |
the News-Observer nominates ('-ul.i
Thomas M. Holt for next Governor of
the Btate. As nearly four years will
¢lapse b f P the o nin t ig Conven-
tion this writer is rather premature.
——A passenger train from Albany,
for New York city was run into by a
following train; and the two rear
coaches telescoped; sonte of the passen-
gers were caught in the wreck and
burned to death} soitte forty were
more or lesy injured; four bodies taken
from the wreck have been recogunized
and tfive were burned beyond recogni-
tion.—— The loss by the fire at Gal-
veston, Texas, will exceed $850400.
——A fire at Plymouth, N. C., Wed-
nesday night, destroved a store and
dwelling.— E. Lehman, retail
clothier at Memphis, Tenn., failed for
$10,000; assets $5,000.—— Mrs. Caro-
line Ritchings Bernard died of small-
pox at Richmond, Va., the other day.
The river is still rising at Mem-
phis, Tenn:j many familes have been
driven from their homes; reilroad
bridges are endangered.— Mr.
Scoville; in the conduct of the case of
his disreputable relative has mnade an
enviable reputation for himself. Ife
has earned, though in an unpopular
cause, the esteem and good opinion of
everybody.—— Dr. H. G. Glenn, of
California, has put thirty thousand
acres in wheat and expectato cultivate
twenty-five thousend more.—— The
Episeopal bishop of New Hampshire,
has surprised his people by declaring
a -belief that the second coming of
Mrs. How-
ell Benton, a daughter of Joseph
Bonapart, and a niece of the great Na-
poleon, is a teacher of French in
Watertown, N. Y:.—— It is now de-
nied that lHaves contributed nothing
to the Garfiell fund: He gave $250
and offered 3500 on certiain conditions.
Hezgaved $60,000 while President.—
The General Conférence of the M. E.
Chureh, Scuth, meets in Nashville in
May ‘mext. It will be an important
session. - Three, and probably four
new Bishops will be elected.—-Jesse
Williams, a negro, was hung at Savan-
nah, Ga., was hung a few days since,
for a murder committed in June last.—
Railroad collision at Petersburg, Va.,
two locomotives injured and a tender
broken up.—— An engineeer Killed

on the Virginia Midland Railroad.
Johnson & Co’s iron works at Rich-
mond, Va.; burned; during the fire the
safe of the Tredgar Iron Works was
robbed 6f money and bonds. A
movement is on foot in England to
raise funds for the homeless Jews in
Russia.—— Bismarek is'suffering from
sciatica.—= The Czar has granted a
general pardon of Polish Roman Cath-
olic bishops. Two prigoners in the
Chester (S. C.) jail were shot by a
depuly: sheriff whom they attacked.
The river at Nashville, Tenn., is
still rising.—— A.C. & B. F. Wyley,
wholesale grocers, at Atlanta, Ga.,
have failed; liabilities $175,000; assetd
$125,000.—— Thetrial ofthe Ashland
(Ky.) murderers will begin at once,
the grand jury having closed their in-
vestigation.—— New York holders of
North Carolina special tax Londs pro-
puse to push theirclaims through the
U. 8. Sspreme Court. Heavy and
continious rains in Tennessee have
caused an alarining freshet in the Cum-
berland river; hundreds of families
have been driven from their homes|
and mills and factevies compelled to |
close.—— Saw, grist and woolen |
mills burned in Mofgdn County, Ky.;|

A writer tofthe world its inspiration.

Money! thut_c*'uatea the pleasures and
curs¥s ofthisjworld. That's what 1

[ long and sigh for,my gentle mermaid.”

“Can’t you get work?
a trade??

“I have a trade, manipulating tH?
gilent messenger of thought.*’

" HDoing what?”

*Pounding together
realins of thought.”

“I don’t understand you.”

“I also pan handie my fellow beings
for the means to carry the banner.”

“What banner?” §

“My old friend, youare not acquaint-
ed with the language I speak. I come
from a hidden sphere. 1 shake up
the festive bits of metal that furnished
I'm the
deadliest slug in the States on  wild
chaotic takes, . I can set up the fifteen

Iaven't you

the Infinite

puzzle but I can’t set up honors. 1|

ain’t a'baby but I'm flat and I've come
to such a pitch that I feel
that nothing greater  than a
quarter s{and= hetween me and eternal
ruin., Kind sir 4

But the old gentleman was a half a
block away signaling for a policeman
to arrest another incmber of the great
family of cranks.

A Novel Obituary.—*“How

much

will this cost in your paper?” asked a,

qufet-looking man, as he handed in
the following advertisement at the
Eoagle’s counting-room  yesterday:—

SurTi—Busted a trace, in this city,.

Friday, just after dinner, Mary Smith,
wife of the undersigned and daughter
of old Sam Pratt, the, leading black-
smith of Denver, Colorado. The
corpse was highly respected hy the
high ton’dest fantilies, but Death got

the drop on her, and she took’ up the|

bucket with perfect confildence thatshe
would have a square show the other
side of thedivide.. The plant trans-
pires this afternoon at her boarding-
houre on Willow street. Comne . one,
come all.

Dearest Mary, thou hast left us,
For you on earth there wasn't roomn;
But tis Heaven that has bereft us
And snatched our darling up the
flume:

Denver papers please copy and soend
bill, or draw at sight.
By her late husband,
P. Sufrmu,

“Why is alady unlike a mirror?"!
asked a cynic of a lady.: - She *“‘gave it
up.” “Because,” said the rude fellow,
“a mirror reflects without speaking; &
lady #peaks without reflecting.”

“Very good,” said she. Now an-
swer me. Why is a man unlike a
mirror?”? *“I cannot tell you.” ‘“Be-
cause the mirror is polished and the
man is not."”

An ambitious youth writes: What
is a good preparation for becoming a
poet? Crawling through a threshing
machine. - We may get thiz young
man into trouble by this adviee; hut
we give it as a sacred duty to humani:
ty.

An editor wrote. a head line, “A
Horrible Blunder,” to,go over a rail-
road accident, but thought it was e
printer’s fault that it got over' the ac-
count of a wedding. The editor ‘was
the man thrashed all the saine.:

‘I“‘"-

MEDICAL.

| on terms 48 reasonable

1

| G ?i’”“ ot .
| - W. BLOUNT, At’y:
| Wilson, N.C., Oet. 18th. 1m'.At:- s

beg‘in lr_le second Monday in January:
- For circular giving terms and othe®

.| particulars, apply to the principals

J.H.&J.C. HORNER:

— e e e e e e e e ettt s il

For Sale’

A Buggy Shop with a trade of from
four tosix thousand dollars per yearin
the town of Black Creek. A
opening in a good locality, -One dos
en new buggies on hand which will be
sold cheap. Apply at once to
W. 5. ANDERBOKX,

Black Creek, N. €.

Nov 23, tf.

NOTICE.

In consequence of the death of Gee.
{ H. Griffin It becomes necessary to set-
tle the business of the firm of Griffin s
Muarray. All persons indebted to said
firm will please call at their place of
business #nd settle at once.
WM. MURRAY,

Burviving partner of Grifin & Mo
ray.

Dec. 9tf.

—

— — : 4

C. B. Avcock, | F. A. Dattives
Of Wayne. Of Wilson.

AYCOCK & DANIELS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
" GOLDSBORO, N, C.

EFWill practice in the Courls of
Wilson, Wayne, Lenoir add Greene.

—copl.:'c'rlmxa A SPECIALTY.—

Mr. Aycock will be at Fremont

ev—
ry Satarday.. :

T —

sza W. LANCASTER,

Attornay at-Law,
WILSON, X%. C.

1

! Offlcs In tha Conrt Hlomss.

aferiar couft of Wilkon ™ county) and wili

| £ivé pratiipt attention to business entrusted
| to Hiild Ih Wilson and adjaining cauniies.

i i)
DR. R:

Surgeon Dentlst,

W.JOYNER

| Mo
l

<

|

I

|

l
I
Wilson, N. C. All

' \ opperatiqgne  will
pe neatly ‘and carefully perfoghied and
as siblg—

| Neeth exttdcted withott pain.' Office
| Tarboru street next doot (o Post office
| [Jan 3 12m.]

NOTICE..}

VALUCABLE Tewx LoT ForRBALE.

By virtue of a power of sale econs
tained in a mnrtgaye exccuted by H.
W. Edwards and wiife, to me, on the
31st day of mber, 1878, and re-
corded on Book No. 14, Page 581, in
the offite of the Register ,of Deeds for
Wilson teunty, I shall sell #t publie
auction, at the Court House door, - in

The house and lot on Spring Btreef °

Horner School,
- oxXronD, N. C.
E The next session of this s¢hool vﬂl

Prictitesin all the courts (exespt the

#&-Has< permanently located id

|
|

| loss $25,000.—— Benj. Treadway as- |
“I called thaml}sa&kiuat’e{i at his home in Morrillton, |

Ark., by unknown persons. Two

graved in a *Gallepy of America Rose

- buds,” wak witting wp in state in a bat-
“tered boudoeir, in a black silk dress
that must have been quite & quarter
of & centiry old, with & flower in her
silver sprinkled hajr, and still preserv-
g the girlish nttiéu(le ‘in which the

N | :C/‘\ * | Wilson, on SBaturday the' 14th day of

VL | Janeary, 1882, the Jot of land In the

T 4  town of Wilson, on Tarbora street, ad-
Joining W. H. Morriss, John T. Barnesd .

'and others. Title gool. Terms cash:

T:T.GODWIN,

3 i he =aid:

. : aled be-! herself to be induced to abandon her capfession, s

t\‘:::;l tal?ezg? o R 3' R?st- attempt, some years ago, to 5“"'91 Seversl tu:ge: o (::(!t“ﬁl ha&gﬁ‘{,ouﬁ 1 = P

Instead of the week he had prom-| herself todeath. Her friends declare | azekenough 9 &.Om :‘ te = i negroes executed in the jail -at St.
isod his father to spend with old €ol-|that she has not taken a particle of|took me three days to get my courag

> Dt o | Lrouis, Mo., for murder. A French
- : : - | to do the deed, and when I did. it I .. I 8 : e wife. |
‘onteagle ®/0]j was ex: food of any kind since the 5th .pf No-| ) K bl | Canadian, who killed his wife, hung
(tglrﬁlal;iﬂtr::thrlpee’.the L | vember last, except & little milk the| w28 just full of whiskey. I bought a

‘\

' for the erime at Runouski, Ont.—

. tugraver’s -penecil had immortalized
lier, oddly contrasting with the sharp-
@lied out-lines and hagered abruptness
Ofher sixty-odd years. ' mi

Aud this was thg way in which the
old couple lived, inf the desd past as
It were, Colonel Fonteagle starving
Contentedly on the recollection of his
bast grandeur, a his wife fondly
f{““‘.\'ing that tizhe had stood
“ilce the days in which she was count-
¢1 worthy to be oije of the “American

losebuds,”? ) #

Mrs. Fonteagle! sweetly welcomed

1
|

her guest and tu_ucfhed the little hand-

bell at her side,

‘We will dine, Batepta,” she said to

lh? Inaid_
'Please, ma’ami

Nothin® for dinner
ofthe cold bheef

-tog he ti 12
lnﬁ e tipped q»ﬁr tlie pan of oysters,

}.'fﬂmhﬁ will

still |

t 3,”” breathlessly ut-
ered that young person, “There ain’t

We eat the last
iesterday; and the |were to—marry me?”

3 :L
do, Sarepta;” said Mrs.
mieagle, with :E.rcd epot mounting |

At the end of that period, he graves other night which a lady
ly addressed himself to the dark-eyed for water, and which, 2
daughter of the house. ‘as ghe discovered the mistake,

“How is the trade?"’ spat out; not even medicine wqu‘l‘d

“] am to have amachife Hagt week | rhe take, fearing that her life mig! 13
aaid Nannie,with the conscious pride bs proelonged thereby. Ofcourse the
of one who has conquered fatey “‘and lady was insane, and some people

shall earn a dollar a day!”’ -
I “Nannie,” said Mr Crofton,seriously, asylum for treatinent. Her father,

«J have been thinking of another plan | Mr. Robert, Violett, died ffom an

roun. You tell me that this farm-| overdose of laudannm, and her broth-
tt;?a )\‘:?fe has made you a first-class er, Albert Violett, drowned himselfin
housekeeper.” | the river, off Queen street, about ten

ie ¥ Y iss Violett was highly

“] baked minee-pie yesterday!"” | yearsago, Miss Vio 3

;‘midI Nannie, exultantly; “and I hayve respected by all whe o 8 -
quilted a quilt and made soft sosp; | death is a severe blow to her iag?i

within the week!” | mother, who has, her many friends

“I don't like the idea of your going'say, had her share of this \\ql:ld s
into a factory,” said Mr. Cromon..t.roublee.-—;\ltlzxnuder (Va.) Gaactle:

“Suppose now, by way of variety, you l e
. The Pittsbtitg Sunday Leader quotes:

“But you're not in love with me!” : ‘ :
aaid Nannie; opening her bright black Mr. Martin Karg, Silver Creek, ?!mn.,
eyes. ' cured a badly wounded horse with St

wBut I am;’’ said Mr, Crofton; with Jacobs Qil,

then—only thir%)k of it, Mr. Crofton— ; ';rr::;}ll_:f atrI:l itrll&ht;ggesh g:g::;n tmt ;m!\t-s ; story is the invention of animagina-
L

handed her ! pint of whirkey at the nearest saloon, Crane Bros’.

800N l and then I bought a knife ata har(l-!: (‘himgo,bumed;lm« 350,000;uninsun?d.
xhe Ware store.

ThHen I drank some more |
whiskey, and that braced me up.” It/
is easy to believe the S5t. Louis man,
for now, as in Othello’s time, men|
will put an enemy in their mouths to

steal away their brains. GQGuiteau's,

'tive. vain fellow who fears the ga!l-
lows. :

l

l. By gctual merit the famous sub-

| its way until it is to-day the national |
'remedy for rheumatism. Lawyers,
| physicians; clergymen—all use it.—|

Cineinnati (Ohio) Daily Enquirer. |

{

k Tiie feal gardner does tiot eare $o|

witness ‘“‘the turning over a new leal” | sippi, accidentally shot

==when it is done by » ceterpiliar.

water pipe factory, at

Oue man killed and another seriously
injured by a premature blast at Deep
Run coal pits near Richmond, V'a.—
A railroad eollision between Albany
and Tarrytown, N. Y., Friday night;
four dead bodies had been taken out;
a report .say« that six persons were
killed.—— A. M. Sykes, a merchant
of Norfolk, Va., had his threat eut by
some unknown assailant Wednesday |
might and lies in a criticle condition. |
——Dr. Orlando Fairfax; of Richmond, |
found dead in bed.—  Governor|

knew HKor; and stance, St Jacobs Oil, has steadily won | Cameron vetoeda bill to confirm the

consolidatiom of the R. & 8. R. R. Co. |
with the VYa.; Ky: & Ohio Narrow |
R. R, Lo. The Langley Cotton

| Mills; Augusta; Ga., have declared a| of 50 Cemts, and ev

semi-annusl dividend of 225.50 per
share.—— The Western Nail Asso-!
ciation havé rates for nails 15 cent= per|
keg. A son of State S¢nator of Missis- |

hims=elfat Jaskson,

and killed l

AHEUMATISM,

Reuralgls, 8élatioa, Lumbago,

Backashs, $86Fcness of the Cb'uf, Pout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swelling$ &nd
8prains, Burna and Séaids,
©#neral Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear Gad Headache, Frosted Feet
and Bars, and all other Pains

and Aehes. .
Preparisi earth equals Br. Jitpms O a8
s .H:b rure, ﬂa;;z: and M" RM.
A e=idils but the mpﬂﬁm- : lhmph

can have chédy and veo proof of ia tlalme.
Directions i Kleven Languiages.
$0LD BY ALL DRUGGICTS AND DEALEES IN
MEDICINE.

A.VOQGELER & CO.,

CEGENED

Beleieners, We., ¥. 8. &, I

| Mortgagee,
{ By Connor & Woodard, Aft'ys:
i Wilson, N. C. Dec. 13, '81.-23-3¢. .

TS e

. HARDY & BROTHERS,
1; (Fatablizhed I 1528.)

| COnMIsNION MERCHANTS
For the sale of

Cottori; Ltimber, Peanuts and ofhef

! MERCHANDINE,

{ Aftd dealers in Pefuvian Guano and

' other '

| STANDARU FERTILIZERS.

| Make liberal cash advances on conz

gignments. I'rompt sales and quiek

returns, g

- Haurdy's Whari, Norfolk, V&
ov 18 8m; N

L
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