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STATESVILLE, N:C,
Invite the_ atténtion of the trade
their ' ° s | |

SPR |NG ST O*C K,

tich is now complete. Carrying

s they d(‘)-th_e e R X :

LAREES

NU\SE

Merchants visiting them will cer-
painly have N\ ST

SUPERIOR ADVANTAGES

n making selections. Our te'n.ns
and prices are in° competiton with
iy jobbing liouse in the couniry.

Partics ‘finding it inconvenient to
all will please favor us with their
irders through our traveling sales-
men. Soliciting an early examin-

iion, we are, very truly,
WALLACE BRONS.
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NEWSTORE!  Perwessreporyzes agres i50  NEW GOODST

R.G.COURTNEY

¥=Having just received from fhe NORTH a full line of

NEW GOODS

e AN ] ] Prints, Cassi-
insisting of a beautiful line’of Fall and Winter Lril .
Hers, Flagnne]s; Shawls,"Alamance, Blcacl{md and Dnl:le.:;het;
Domestic, Alpacds, BootaandSerS,.Men s and DBoys 00
wd Fur Hats, Ladies’ Hats aud Hostery, ) |
‘ . ' ¥5 s S s
Groceries of all Iinds, Espeg;ggssf
ite Best GOFFEE, SUBAR, TEA, RICE CRACKERS;
Mackerel, Molasses and Candy. Also,

Hardware, Tinware and Crockery

il of which Wlﬂ !J? Pﬂdja,t'

Thauking our Friends and R
nthe past. we hope to' merit a-¢o o
w the futype by Fair Dealing and Low icae,
IUNINE QUR, SFOCK AND PRICES.
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| Finnié May Wit {#l Greensboro Patéidt.

| ed the 8i%i} staife towards his sky

<tatloo agzinst the boddice bf my very
{ prettiest lilac lawn, ahd my 'looiisli

_reporters wefe paid too much they
' would save their money and buy thé

hool Books, Drugs;

E pric’:es-for cash or barter.

d Pasrons for their liberal uuppo_rt'
-, Jtinasnce of their patronage
Le €ALL AND

NEWw GHODSF 1 1F NEW PRICES!!
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‘"UNOLE REMUS" IN HIS DEN;
—

At five-und a balf' o’clock > Five
and a halfl was the hobt whet “{Tacle
Remus”—the Condtitution Joe Harris
—would receivé me; and a8 I climb-

loft sanctum, my beirt was bedlitig a

head in a whirl, for had I not wor
shipped bim afar for sucl a great
while ? Iy

A padse #t the sanctum (Lord save
tbe mark !) door, the top of a very,
red bead. a pile of ezchangées, then==
a very small, very ugly little man;
blushing all o¥ef his freckled face,
while n small nervous hand give mine
#n embarrassed shake! Idon’t know
bot what there were tears of genainé
disappuintiment in my eyes as my
heart suddenly beat sefenély un. I
know I looked at him reproachfally.
Did genius ever before seek such an
unpromising guest ¥ Instead of the
btilliant flow of conversation 1 bad
expected, thete was absolutely noth.
ing except frequent sand pamnful
pauses in which 1 sat winking back
tears of disappointiuent for my dis.
crowned hero, or spasmodic queries,
spasmtidically answzred. Unpolished.
unobbtriisive, relicent to s degree is
this man who has made a nation Jangh,
and who, with uné stroke of bis facile
pen c#n make a nation weep. Perbaps
he did not think it necessary to ad.
vance any idess to the disappointed
looking bit of femiuinity with thé pug
fioge ; certain it was that he dia ‘not,
and when I arose to leave I felt that
I bad miade a fool of myself, and
“Uncle Remus” a fool of himself]
But Joe Hatris is afraid of ladies
perhaps it I bad been a man it would
have been different-—I hope so.

He did not ask me to call again, a8
he gave my hand a limp, parling
shake; and I am sure I had rather
worship hith at a safe distance lere
after. :

One of America’s finest humoﬁs}s,
poets, novelists, paragraphists, and
yet awkward, ugly, aud seedy Jooking !

My host was way down to sowhere,
as I shot’down the dixty stairs, glad.
der to get away than T was to'go.

NEW REPORTERS.

The folloting afticle. entitled,
*Tales for the Jittle tolks.” by Murat
Halstead appeared in the Chiecago
Tribune :

* A few days ago [ promised to tell
you sonrething tuore abeut reporters.
You have already learned what easy
times they bave; but often those who
have the best chances in this -world
@o not seem to appreciate the fact,
gnd semefimes a reporter gets this
way and thinKs his salary ought to be
raised. So he spesks to the editor
nbout it. Editors are very liberal
men. Many of them do nét Lbink
any more of a Jollar than some men
of their lives, but they know that if

paper, and the editors would be like

te thbich sarrounded his pulph.’

themrom idle words, yet not- averse

nevefnnocent mirth, thers was abous. him.
kin(#bst inborn dignity which -made him, | jved.
Yotln every company, & man o be rever-

=

' back to the office at nig

dowit to a stickful.”

éxcept the verdict.”

fate. New

sent by telegram,

Detroit Free Press,

Jesse B..of Raleigh, N. C., wa® en
gaged in the lightnige.rod business. He
had jast put vp the ncccessary rods
for a farmer, and was judging from a
certain unpleasant sensation
region of the diaphragm that the
hour of dinuer was near at band. In
other words that he had '
food 8ince edtly that morning, and
knew not where his next meal
to come from unless he was
to dine with farmer B..

At length, after d6ndé hésitation
“Iv’'s ahout our

old woman
away from home to day, and 1 hardly
koow What Lo do about it ; bue if you
will take pot-luck with me, you are
welcome to dinner.” ' )

Jesse thanked lfim, and the two
wender their way to the dining mom
They found nothing to eat save a
dish of roasted potatoes and a pot of

the farmer said:
dinner hour, but the

mustard.

the Chiﬂﬁr—tw“ﬁ‘mﬁAﬂer being seated,.the farmer asked
So infecoming, yet rising at limes into
wg‘ef::anoe ot lofty and . solemn elo-
at $uence which seomod fitted to the
hate ccasion and to the sublime 'scenery

everybody thought played out, was
going to be sold at saction” hy bis
master, so he sént arvand and bought
tbe poor horse for $1.000. The next

_wera s great many noted hiots¥s h thé
tace, axd’ mich bet:large ‘stas 'of
money on them, Mr. Dana’s horee
only bringing $1 in §50° poois. Bat
he won the race and all’ thé tbney

the. pool box¥ So yod ses
thas the fairies are kiad to those who

whignced. No man was more free from

%

do good. Some good slutles retold | i

the ladids

P

“a|. Onanight Jenah wok ip
itor | By Joe, Hi}mm‘ﬁ;.{,'ﬂ'gs got
“He cane | cousm s it, il bring

bt with enough |
manauscript Lo maké a bouk:
editor gave this to an ekpefienced |
feporter and said: “cat that stoff

Aftet a Wwhile

he went evér to where the experienced

reporter was sitling and said :
did the new duck manage
inquest ?"—Oh I' said the experien.
ded reporter, “he got everything—=
" And then tle
feportérs that were sitling arotnd
laughed beattily; but the editor unly
let driip a few words of tropical
wartib, dischatged the new reporter,
who was very dfuch sufprised to see
tbat the paper continied tu ctme it
regularly sftér he Ldd left it to ite
repurters always
everybudy that thiey &re “journalists,”
but the oid ones call them decR bands.
New rtepotters always thiok Lliey
kuvow everything, and in soitle offfcéd
it is customary to put a dish of salf
on & new repoﬂ.er"u desk.
delicate way to tell him

fresh. Reporters never like to hurt
afiydne’s feelings. An editor ini Cin-
cictiali bired a reporter in Chicago to
do some work for his papet.
while the reperter forgot Lo senid dnf.
thing dbotit an important matter,
which made the editnr very angry.
Su he sent a dispateh e the reporter,
saying: *You are discharged. Why
did you gét le®t on {hét mudet? An.
swor.” When the reporter read this,
he laughed to himselfl and said:
wonder if that old plum thionks he
cdn get the blst of me ¥ 86 he
wrote the longesi kitd of an andwer;
explsining all about the matter, and
closed Ly saying bhe was glad he | ad
heen discliarged, because he disliked
to be connected #ith s papef fthat
allowed itsell to Ué scooped. It touk
1,750 words to say this.

This is a

e

As it was

Cincianati
editor had a pretty big bill to pay.
But it taught him never to ask
explanations by lelegraph again, #fid |
that Chicago reporters were pretty
liable to keep up with the procession.

T . b . T o —————

A WARM INVFE FATION.

to fake nowme potatdis,

o, I thank you,” sald Jesse *“I
t like potatoes.” '

ell,” said the farmer, not in the
; disconcerted, * just-help yourself
of 1 Of n zentle and kindly tewper. free | je mustard I” | P
to | 'sse fells the s16Fy, and says' thet
#s the warmest invitation he ever

==

A OLEEKX'S STORY.

“When I used to tend etore st Syrv
acnse, the old man came roand to us
one day, and says he, ““Boys, th¢’ oné
who gfHs the most befween now and
Christons gets a vest patiern as a
present.” DMaybe we did not work
for that vest pattern. I tell you'theréd

‘wad some tall sioties told in praisé of
goods just about that time ; but the
tallest ta'ker, and’ fhé one that had
the moit ¢lteek of ady of s was a |
gertain Jonab Squires; Who' rodbmed | °
with e, He could take a dolliy dut
of a mon’s pbtket wheés' be hiad ealy.

ntendéll’ 6" spend a sixpencd’;’ ahd |

‘biess you-—tliey just

j-handeil dver their pocket - books' to"

| him, and® et bim loy

wat. whigh’

= 5!' SurSAl e ____-._:., N
v ey ol a

L el 7 -

it was cut f_rbli:‘a_nil make him own
bis wool. "Twor’t wear out, either;
I wore a pair of pants of thit stoff
for five yEaf§ and they arc as gbod
how as when I first put them on.
Take it at shirty cents and I'll say
jou don’t owe me anything. Eb, wo
dear? Well, edll it twenty—€ight
cénts, W hat d"ye say ¥ Slail I tear
it? Al Fight, it's a bargdin.

1 codld feel Jonal’s hand plating
about Lhé bed-tlothes for an instafit,
then rip; tear, went sometlihg or
other, atid I hid my head ander tbe
blankets; perfectly convulded with
langhitef and siire that Jundh bad tbrn
tiie beat sheet trom top to Libllor.
When I awoke nexu morning I found
that the back of my night shigrt was
split from tail to collar band.”

e S e L
HEARYREND.NG DOMESTIC DRAMA:
ﬁnrl.ington Hawkeye.

Poor Phillip Vonderdonk, All his
fite tie bad toiled and saved and
sctitped. niid puiled every dtring that
had 4 Qollar st the end of it. And
fiow all his hardearned wedlih was
gone, and a great hiteful, interest
eating mortgdgé spread in black
wings dver #il he owhed ind luted in
this world. He sank into a chair,
and, folding his arms on a talle
before him, bowed bis gray head and
groaned great grouns ffom Groadiille,
Groan cobunty. His bLeart séemed
breaking.

“Did you mortgage the farm 7
asked his wif¢ anxiotsly, éteiiiing
goftly to his side.

“Yes” e growled, *both fatoe,
and sold the wood lot aver on Big
island.”

“And did you have to mortgage the
town house too ?” she usked itk
quivering lips and glistenifig &yés.

“0Ob, yes,” said Lhe man in hollow
toneé. “Oh, yes and sold all my
stock in Northern, snd hypothecated
what 1 bad in the Sixth street bridge.”

“And wad it enough P sbe asked
trembling with eagerness. “Was it
enough 7"’

“Not quite,” he growled, and then
as he saw thé ghastly pallor 8f dealt.
ly disappointment spread over ber
lace, added, “but the milliner let me
have it on ninety days time for the
balance at 8 per cent”

“And you’ve brought my new hat
homwe, then ¥ she clamored joyously.
“Ob, Philip. you dear old duck !

Aod the next week 4fter that,
eleven dark brown men who sat tebind
Philip’s wife at the thealre waylaid
the wretched man on (B¢ way home,
hauled him off dewn Valley street,
relled him up into a wad and stepped
up the new sewer with him.

NONE GENUINE WITHOUT SIGNATURE!
Brooklyn Eagle. '

* This sir” expounded ofd  Daddy
Winterbottom, -holdiug up a  bottle;
“ this sit is the finest gin thet cowes
into the market.”

It lonks clear,” commented old
Uncle Witherspoun, who had drop-
ped in to' dee¢ his [riend for a few
moments. I guess that is pretty
good gin”’ ;

*Try some,” said Daddy Winter
bottow. holding out the bottle and a
glass. *It won’t hurt ye. Bless
your soul. man, there isn’t a bhead:
ache in a gallon I”

“No, I don’t suppose fheré is,”con-
ceded Uocle Witherspoon. Wall
here's health I” and down it went.

And they drank and drank oat]
they were sick at their stomachs, and
wheh they parted it was with fuddled

expressione of disfingaished cousid. - ing alout nurth-northeast, at the rate’

ération and watual promises to have
it ot on a siwilar basis some diher
night. ,

Ard yet these tvp old inndcenis

- had only been drinking a préparation
| of salt and rainwater which Mrs. Win_
“térbottom bad put up as a bair rester.
‘alive, and abon'. the only suspicion ol
- gin was the Jabel on the boltle.

- “Noné genuine without uignal.lhe."
T4 M QIGTAN 8OLD.

s —

Every body has resd the marveious

_stories of traveling magidians mysti-
fyihg peuple by exhibiting theid skill
_iw public places. Ofall the leading
' and in: (sct they liave the discernment
| to see that nos hetter advertisement |
f—ﬂl.lieir performances could poseibly
hesbvep | lie obtained. Yesterday Baton See-

- i

;- e-l-.

| Laws. aod: wife.from:A

?«:;“the l.i.moh::&-:!ly pnbly;l;:ld.

Fitended far. & e mrisien o car e
“‘mmtﬂﬂ‘
wri ,?lp’mhyol(ooHt__

man was riding a Cdlifdraian ouec}
dumjmy and takidg in his fellow pas-
ongers with Lhe dsiia! tnconstions
eyes of the prestidigitdtear, when he
tarned and eaid to a rough looking
young man dd the safe side:

“Pardon hé, my friend, but vou
will ldse yodr walch—your cbain is
hanging.”

“Hdint got no watch,” growled the
youth.

~Kxcuse me, but yon are mistaken.
look there!™ '

The hoodlum, wha had unfortunate-
ly been {5 tlie thedtrs that evbnidg
andl who had just recognized the ma’
aicidn's face, took héld of the chfn’
pulled the watch from his pocket,
stared at it for a mbment 4nf thed
said ¢

“Wly, to be sure ; how d—d care. .
leas of me. ‘Bliged to you, Baron,”
and stepping briskly ‘rom the dums
miy he tii Gip a neighboring alley,
leaving the Baron staring afler his
stem winder with a paralyzed
expression. No arrests.

‘ﬁ-— —-.--—-.' —

EFFECTSOF THER CENT COLDSN.LP.

Dispatches from Delaware and the
peach.growing seciiling . of Maryland
indicate that no serious damsge was’
done by the frost and cold of Monday
night. Griwefs réport the buds as
not sufliciently advanced to be greatly
affected. Appreliensions were felt in
some quarters that last wight might
produce more serious results. The
peaéh crop in Northern Virginia is
said b be efidangered by the sudden
change in temperstire, as the trees in ’
somne sections had partially cast the
bloom. Specials from West. Virginia
Olio, and Pennsylvania report \that
the cold snan Las damaged the early
apples, peaches and small fruits, but’
that the grains are uninjured. Fruit
and vegetables in the vicinity of
Lonisville. Ky., are not sericusly
injired, though spprehensions are felt
for tbé whedt., ‘fhe meidury fell to
26 Thiréday morning néar Loaisville:
In Indiana, many of the froit buds
are killed, and the wheat is repotled
injured, the mercury in exposed
places falliug to 24 degrees, In
Michigan, fears are euntertained that
damsge has been done- Lo the early
peaches and apples

8HE BACKED 0UT.

A certain boat coning ap the Mis-
sissippi during the floodthe other day
lo-t her way and bumped up against
a frame of a house. She hadu’t
méré than tonched befdde ar old dar
key rammed bls head up through a
hole in the roof where the chinncy
once came out, and yelled at the cap*
tain on the roof: *Whar de hell is
vou gwine wid dat ar boal? Can't
ver see nuffin ? Fast thing yer knows
ver gWine ter turn dis louse uber,
spilf d‘g ofd womau an de chillun out

_in de flood an drown em. What yer
~dein out Liear in de country wid yer
- damn loit, anyhow ? Go on back

yourder froo de co’n fields, an git back
into de ribber whar yer blongs.
Aint got no busiuess seben miles out
in de country foolin roun peoples’
hoases nol.ow {” and sbe backed out.

A NEW CONE?T.

The new comet will be visible to
the naked eye in ahout two weeks,
just after midnight, and will remain’
in sight until dawn. About 2 o’cloek
in the morning it will be seen’ abgut
h#if way up the zenith, in' the con

stéltation of Lyra, and near Vega,

the Bifightést morning star in tbat
part 6f the sky. The coddet is travell-

of atont a million of miles a day, It
will approach within 80,000,000, miles
of the earth. Tt is an ubdidatly large’
comet, but it will be seen to’ fts best
advantage only in tlie Southern hem-
isphere.

»
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SUPRENE COUEY DECISIONS.

State vs. T, Jefl, Swith, from Wat
tanga ; no error; Jjudgemet aflirmed.
- &iate vs, Hiram Rolen, from Ashe:
no error ; mdgment atfirmed.

J, B. Miller et als.  vs. Bartlett
Bryan et als., from Watuga; excep-
tion overryled and judgement affirm.

‘ed.

Heolland Hodges et als., vs, (‘onnolll"
‘& Horlon, administrators from Wa:

“tanga ; efror; new trial ordered.

'T. H. Wélister and -m-v‘-‘.‘iuéy; '
lexundererror;’
venire de wucy. Bk .
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