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EORGE HOWARD,

Attorney and Counsalor at hv.
TARBORC K. €. >

L Pracyices in all the Courts, Swie and '

l'-dunl_

uv.ﬁ-iy

TN0L BRDGERS & 8,

Attorneys=at-Law,

TARBORO', N. C.

Practics in all Coarts.
usinesa.
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% L N.CARR, } 5

Surgeon @@ Dontist,
TARBORBO, N.C.

Mnloln. lm!l.-.'ﬁll 1p. m.and

31-:; door

to Tarhore Iio-o. over

THOS. H. BA'I"I'I.I,
Attorney ~at - Law,

'
1)

TARBORO, X. C.

Office mext to Phiitps & Staton's Law office.
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BOARDING - HOUSE,

'Cor, BANK & TRADE STREETS.

Tarhoro, N. C.

---------

—STOP AT—

THE-BRYAN HOUSE,

Tarboro, N. C.

&SAMPLE ROOMS for Diummers, and
HOME COMFORTS in every particnlar.

April 191883ly
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GREGDBY HOESE

lloul known as Bryan H
nlnll :ond ;.unul, wll! ln
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use, in my.case of
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the inﬂuex%ctle of this.

appearance of this .
were all COMPONE

D RATION.

ht of, and

neutral,
lines from
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Luther Shelhn
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DEALZX IN

BUILDERY HARDWARE,

PAINTS, OILS, GLASS,
And Building Msterial of every description

¥OB. 16 W. S8IDE VARKET 8QUARE. &
‘&-' 49 ROANOAKE AVE.,

"NORFOLK, VA

MNovember1882, 18,1-¥.

B.C. Cafhle

Pamlico Banking Co.

HAS ON HAND NEW, FRESH STOCK OF

'Furniture

Bught for Csh,

which he offers at moderate prices.

Pt of al Bnds Bepeivd

COFFINS. CASKETS AND UN-
DERTAKING GENERALLY.

8@ Patronage solicited.

B. C. CARLILE.

Tarboro, F'b. 26, 1882: 2

THE su" 1S ALWAYS

INTERESTING
mh‘mm'ukto

mm‘
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New York Clty, N. Y. _
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the lives of real
deeds,
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Main St., just above

G
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enables me to attest the - wonderful pmmy;
“OF THE BUFFMDE [’ITHM WAIER

ved by the ACTION of the WATER, by meavs 2 of SOL,

wh

ces,

lntdur}hs

Pmna..—Sta 'by Eimsolf

“At my advanced period of life, (I amh sevanty-ssven yeors ui-u-nlh b
age.) and in my feeble general health a surgical operation
e water seems to have accom
eration, if mmfnl, eould have done.
. | gnantity of Urine, this water Foxerts a deci
on its chemical constitntion, rendmng it rapidlyv

if prevtou‘g;‘e

was not to be

eduﬂﬁntmehm(m:

inﬂmm
afterwards aliza~

d it hecomes pale, and having
sited eoptonsly it becomes limpid and trans=-

Thos. F. Goode, Prop. |

Buffalo Sprmgs, Va.‘

SPRING 0695 2=

T.H. Gaums-fv"‘"'

|Nuw's: Veﬂm
Buntings
s.yles in
5ured Lawns, White
oods, Hosiery, Il.a-
Embroide
Corsets,Dress

tons. and Trim=
ming Satins.

and

%

ies,
t-

A NICE uﬂ OF -
ZEIGLER'S’ SHOIS,
GLOVES; -HOOP-SKIRTS,
AND STAPLE® DRY 600US.}%

Al bou‘hl this Spriog and will be

EAL mf#? Amcnca Ahmd'

Tarbord, Jsb. l’-‘l’

L;Smidm,.

A. Waeewsow, T

—MANUFACTURER OF—
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mx SALE BY &LI. DIUOGBTS

“HERE AT LAST.
I%: ‘l-t...-

“Well, Pat," nOrl;:pmh-yﬁyﬂ-
0 Irish
a patient, some hu-"

lee Kainit & Plaster,

wxmme LIME, AGRICULTURAL "
LIME," GAﬂBONLTE OF LIME,
EAINIT, TER,

- " AND luu.. &C, &0,
Q‘?.Oﬂ - FT!I.I““
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J THAT nm BOY.

+{ looked at & bar of

}Ssy
‘| vote. I remember seeing it in the

K TS gg,.

3 A L0ST PEARL.
I do not know where I Tost it,
For it slipped from & broken string,
hﬂhmﬂamtmnmydﬁtmy
It lles, a negiected thing,
« ‘O worse, since it may be another

Is wearing my pearl of price,
And the gem that was mine, mhlnomt

‘shine,

May be sot in rome strafige device.
1 do not know when I logt it;

It was just as the dawning burst

Thro’ the erystaline bars of the ling’ring stars
That with sorrow I missed it first.
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knocked in the
of a barrel of apples, and
" “’I‘h&re help yourself to dried

EE

i

: I dont want your strawber-
ries or dried apples,” said the boy,
a8 he leaned against a show-case, and
red, transparent
“I was only tryiog to fool you.
‘that bar of soap is old enough to

E

show-case when I was about a year
old; snd pa came in here with me and
held me up to the show case to look
a0c0 box mg ::at r:ﬁl:d
looking glass an e yellow

poeiﬂoomb' mdill::maoap

Ior;udlhhl morothmyou.r
er can say for' the soap he has
used in house the past month, said

the grocery man, as he split up a

4 box to kindle the fire. *“Bat we
} won't quarrel. }Whatmltlhmd
.hontnh-ndmdmg

and his inviting”them tofnnch
4Don't let that get out; or pa will

1 kill me dead. It was a joke. One

of these Bohemian bands that goes
about town topes, for pen-
Ries, was ov;r on next -treet‘ n;::z
X told guessed some o
fnends a.ho had heard that we had a
baby st the house, had Lireda band
and was co in a few roinutes to
serenade him, and be better prepare
to makes speech. Pa is proud of
father at his age, and he
%tnm po more than right
for neighbors to serenade him,
snd he went to loading himself for a
in the library, and me
fand my chum went out and told
theleader of the band thers was a
'inmb'u thon that wanted to have
mdtho; didn't care for
so they quit blowing where
IDd came & long. Nope
obuld understand English
leader, and heonly under-
h to take a drink when
um steered the band
sndI them to
“our b ! and I
ped all the mien who were going
home Mhldﬁnnhm:mnu
aot| and they would m some fun, so
when t.ha band got'through the sec-
ond tone, and the Prussians were
emptying their beer out of their
horns, snd ps step out on the
‘there was o hundred people
in front of the house. You'd a dide
to see pa when he put his hadd, in
the breast of his court, and struck
an attitude. - He looked like a con

was scared, cause they thought he
was mad, and some of them was go-
ing to rup, tuioking he was goin
throw of brick houses at

kngup o

butmmdkvo, and wor

| the présent dsy, giving a history of
e who hcdwqm.md

the crowd infer-

llhmhb:e.goopl

o'er fleld and river,

il- | gtrong suit is poetry, or, as she ex-
P~ | widow the other evening, puckering

| button hole, as it were;

.Mehitabell and those most endeared

or a tramp. The band ge

. | eold, clamm
remain single.

_.Th loonhgln {o sing, and as

uhl‘?3!’;31:»:1 have nndn a pntty

mess of it!" said-the
i (Y sa wonder your pa gr
-
A POETIC WIDOW.
Our wmutusl friend ‘Spykens has

“made a mash, to use the lan

of the worldly He ificidentally ba
came’ ted with the widow
McWinzy at a church social last fall.
She has come to the conclusion thst
be is her patural affinity and wants
him for ber fourth husband. Her

not k’ll

EH

presses it, “human eesthetic rhyme;
the sweet, responsive écho of soul to
soul”

“Dear Mr. Spykens,” sighed the

her mouth down to the size of a shirt
“you have
lived and loved. The mellifluous
E::iundity of your sympathetic soul

always required that you shounld.”
i "Ah, yes, Mrs. McWinzy, you bet,
“Call me Hitty, dear, my name is

to me always call me Hitly."

“All right, Hitty goes.”

“Well, as I was about remarking,
my nature was aboriginally poelic,
away up among fhe embarrassed
clouds of Heaven's sublimated artil-
lery. My first hushand was a dear
genial spirit, attuned to poetic
mony, but nothing could rhyme
with his namé. It was Tulkingtun.
I ueed to weave it into poetic verse
by abreviatibg it to Tulky, but even
then it never wonld make a smooth
rhyme with any other word. Two
shert years he loved and languisbed,
and then sank to eternel rest as soft-

l‘y ag Hlou&h the 8 of his couch
oi Farnssus.”
Beumfull tifal I” exelai

Spykens, “what a rat.thnigood obit-
?ry you must have written for
m'"

“Ah, sighed the widow, “I tried
over & year to wrife seven verses
suifable, but per might, bave
succeeded had I not wooed and
won by Jason Babcock. My npew
married life was bright and opefnl
until I tried to merge it into

The culmination came when com
posed twenty-seven verses, each one
‘rhyniing his name, the best of which
‘were mason, b face-on. Then he
clogsed the doors of his heart, took
his over coatand valise. and bade me
farewell forever, I never saw or
heard of him mgre.”

“What a miserable narrow guage,
?ro{nlhve wretch he must bhave
been.

The widow gave a responsive roll
of her dark eyes toward the sympa-
t.hstac Sp{x eus, and she continued:

e rhymatic music of postry
d;d not. aboung jn his worldly soul,
and my own ionging heart almost
perished before I procured a divorce
on the ground of desertion. Then I
married my old friend and school
mate, Timothy McWinzy. He bhad &
soul full sympathy, and when he re-
alized how my poetic soul was crush-
ed by the very 1dea of making rhymes
of bhis name, or any of ir, he
wnaaﬂy, %et rashly. attempted it
or days and weeks he
vrotq, and went about the house
muttering to himself binzle, crinzle,
ginzle. pinzle, zmzla, and his last
words as he died in the asylum, were
mipzle, pinzle, stingle, zinzle.”

“How dramatically sad,” moaned
Spykens, as he reﬂectedd gon the
rhyming ties an amities
of huompo:g-h

“Did you ever read Thaddeul of
Wnahoa?" asked she, beaming her
loving eyes, full of literary intelli-
nce, full opon him as she gently
laid ber hand on His coat sleeve.

Spykens owned.up that he hadu’t,
to | and tore away from ber
sweet presence, pleading pressing
business engagements. The widow
had money in bank; and s pile of
stocks, and islooked upon as a de-
sirable: mi;nmom& investment, but
when Spy ena eots, musingly,

the gad fate of those three
ha-bmdl, wo killed and oue driven
away by het inférnal poetry, assisted
materially, no doubt, by her large,
feet, he concludes to

—— -G

Sixty Wives.
Conductor Lane, of the €onneant
accominodation, tells 8 good story il-
lnltntuuof ‘the curiomity of certain
gl‘e, and ibg average willingnes ta

pumors that may be

M
It was bwo or three days after the
Mormon Tétmnion at Kirtland had
clused, about twenty of the
saints who had remsined bebind had
boarded tho train at Willooghby.

3 'ho:n m “mdonwbtho r;;
0 was grabbed a
: ghdm,whouk«f: unmon’,pomted
b 1o the lﬁ:—au
4 8 '8 them 1"
_-;'?—’ hose,"” said Mr. Lave, “are Mor-
- m‘!i ) I

“HM!

, andmonthmnyhnm
The ladies stood up and watched

the unsuspecting saints long

“Of course there’'s a

tor, “there’s about four or five

one of the most. bold asked:
How many wives did you see

one man have ?

freqnmently have ten or

with twenty-five.
nized, however, as a very
Hormon

much
I took down one old

A chorus of “ohs” followed,

morsel of gossip the conductor
sed on thtough the train.

o

Cats as Projectiles.

fast to stick cut from a tree,

and

ardware

in Jikely places, on s
passages, have some

mean entered the house of & lune

was no male being in the house
the exception of the widows
Thomas
truder mounted the stairway.

Taking advantage of the light

as the discomfitted seeker after
treat, .

bullet of a whole volley
may ansl_ig

But this térrible new engine of
fare was more than the burglar
been ready to expect, * Cat and

To make the

effeet on intruders. The time

such a contrivance.

Poultry Notes.
THE BROWN LEGHORN.

fact, every feature connected

early ; have known pullets to

ring the whole period of .my

Brown Leghorn the preference.

kens for the first six munths of

each hen, about 20.

Heavens and en-th,'
are there Mormons on this train?”

thein, is attractive and pleasing ;
in this variety we must soou recog-

nize the leading class of fowl, wheth-
er for fancy or profit. They mature

“Yes,” replied the econductor, and
then ex that had been in
attendance at 'the d reunion

and.

carefully, One of them even wand-
; | ered out into the aisle to more close-
ly serutinize their queer fellow-pas-

good many

more women than men, aren’t there ?
ukod one of the ladies , toying with
nestion they so much wanted

as to the numbar of wives®
“Oh.. yes," explained the conduc-

Wo-

men to ev man.
, “You don't ss and the ladies
confidentially Finally |

any

“Ob,"” gaid Mr. Lane, ‘“they quite
fifteen.
There was one on my train yesterday
He was not recog-

ofa
fel-

low the other ddy with sixty wivea.”

and

while the ladies dissected the choice

pas-

L4

' Fishing tadkle which is costly does
not on that aceount necessasily :atch
fish.” Sometimes a raw looking coun-
try lad with a hook and line made

will

bring in all the fish he wants, while the
dainty foarist with split bamboo rod
sflver plated rael will have to buy
of the lad or else go home without
fish. So.it is with locks and - bolts
and appliances for keeping out, bur-
glars. There are som
bristle with electrical
other contrivances which might rea-
sonably be supposed to keep burglars
out, but into which the burglars man
agp to effect entrance. Tubs of wa-
ter and coal scuttles promiscously set
ays and in
proved
more effected discouragements to
mid night prowlers than all the de-
vices of lockemith and electrician.
Yet, simple as are these obstacles to
buglarions progress, there are things
which even to a higher degree com-
bine simglicity with effectiveness.
Jersey City, ample in its resources
of invention for utilizing cats, comes
to the front with the most postive
preveutitive of burglary yet offered
The cat is shown to be a greatengine
of confusion to burglars. A wicked

onses which

and

wid-

ow to steal and to destroy. There

with
pat

t. Rashly the wicked in-
light-
ing = match as he ascended. The
Widow was awaiting him, for she had
heard his footateps. She wasarmed
with the eat; her beloved combination
of offensive and defensive weapon.

ord-

ed by the strinking of the burglar’s
match Bhe uttered a word of encour-
ragoment to her pet and let him fly
fall in the burglar'sface. There was
scratehing; there was tearing; there
was flight; and there was swearing

oth—-

er peeplé’s business beat a hasty re-

The cat clung to him, digging
teeth and hails into his flesh by way
of speeding him ou his way. Never
was & burglar more astounded. A
of bullets
enough be anderstood.

WAr—
had
man

went offin, company and at the last.
acconnts had not been heard from.
a handy means of
repelling burglars an aparatus like a
spring gun should be kept in the
house, eonstructed as much as those
are from whach circus performers are
fired out at the audience. Such a
thi.ng could, at moment’s notice, be
loaded wilh one or more cats, which
could be discharged with disastrous

may

come when no bouse will be consid-
ered properly furnished without

In Brown Leghorn Fowl, their gay
plumage, lively appearance, and in

with
and

com-

mence laying at three months of age,
and eontinue laying during the entire
season. They are non-setters, and 1
never saw @ case of roup or any he-
reditary disease among my fowls dus
sue- | i8¢
cesaful breeding. I have bred all
classes of fowl, and by far give the

Statement of 40 Brown Leghorn

1873:

Total number of eggs laid, 4,759;
average per, month, 793 ; average per
day, 264; average per month for

Cost of board dnnng the time
mentioned : 5
T T P PR $15 00
Corn and buckwhes,. . ...... 11,60

shell and bone,........... 600

cabbage,. ................ 8495
Mobalid i s v o2 o v e e o $ 8585
7,759 eggs at Se. mh. ...... 14277
Net profit,.............. $106 92

‘Who cannot, that has half &n acre
of land, keep 400 Brown Leghorn
hens, and realize the net little income
of $1,000 semi-annuaily

- .
TROUBLED, '

‘Dearest, sweetest, what u it?,
Are you sick? What ails
t::;x: aet;e‘rmd t.hothyonng hulb-nd

n over the form

of his blulhly bride. e

“Ob, Adolphus Edwnrd, its too
J.mdfnl for any thing."

#Bad news from home.”

“Worse' worse | what shall I do.?”
“Tell your own darling hubby.”
“It's that awful Belina Tarbox,
shs’s—"
“She’s what, my precions ¥’
“She’s got & bonnet trimmed ex-
ﬁyl;;“hka mine, and to-morrow’s Sun
. Then the afflicted bride buried her
face in her husband's breast and
trickled her pearly tears all over his
three dollar shirt.

e —

O0ULD AFTORD IT

“Boss, does you wanter by a ham'! '
asked a negro of & white man.
“What is it worth?”

“Well, asits yerself, yer may take
it fur ﬁftj cents.”

“That won't do. You can afford
to sell it for less, for I believe you
stele it, anyhow."

“Boss, doan’ cuse me 8o rash.
Have a little mussy "bout yer pusson.
But, I tell yer boss, if yer won't say
nqthin’ bout’ it, I let yer hab it fur
forty cents.”

The white man' agreéd, and paid
over the amount. - The negro, just
a3 he crossed thestreer was ac-
ccrgged by an aequaintance, ‘who
L e B
“What did you let dat man hab
dat ham so cheap fur?" '
“Oh, I could 'ford it, 'cause I stole

it outen his own smoke house.”

Novwegian Breakfusts and Dinners. -

The foreigner will be perplexed at
first by the appearance of the break-
fast table, which is usually covered
from end to end, aad from side to side,
with an infinite variety of emall dish-
es containing slices of tongue, sau-
sage, bam, corned beef, smoked sal-
mon, bear's flesh and other dainties.
Theve are also tins of eaviare and
of sardineg, sptats and other kinds
of preserved fish. There is usually
a heap of radishes piled aronnd aglass
of water, and whatever vacant
are left nbout the table are filled hu
pieces of cheese—Norwegian, Duteh,
Swis and Ebnglis. Ia the middle of
all there stands a bottle of aqua-vit,
or braadivin—the white wine of the
country, which is a strong spirit fla-
vored with caraway seeds, and distant,
Iy resembling kummel. The orthodox
fashion is to begin with a slice of
bread and butter, covered with flakes
of cheese, and with & nip of aqua-vit
as nppetizér. Those, however, who
do not care to breakfast on realishes
and the mere accidents of the meal
may {ake refage in the bot dishes,
which are usually served in the shape
of fish and meas. Salmon is the sta
ple fare all over Norway. You get
it at morning, noon and night, and
in all forms. It enables one to un-
derstand the stories that are told of
the farm servants in Scotland long
ago, who stipulated in theit e
ments that they should not have sal-
mon for dinner oftener than thres
times a week.

hikh'n B:; on !‘ng;

Frogs is the people’s friend, but
they can’t fly.” -Onc't they wos tad-
poles about as bif as licerish drops,
and after a while legs growed cut on
‘ecs. Ohlet us love the frog—he
looks so sorry! Frogs can swim bet-
ter'n little boys, and they don't haf
to hold their nose when they dive,
neither! Oac't I bad s pet frog and
the cars run over bhim. It just

uashed him! But he never know-

what burt him, " Onc’t they was
a rich lady swallered one—wher he
was little, zgu know; and he growed
up in her, dnd it didn't kill himat all!
And you could hear him holler in her
It was a tree toad, snd so every time
he'd go “p-r vrral” w'y then the
grand lady she'd know it was
to rain, and make her little boy
and patthe tub out ander the
Wasn't that a besutifal frog!—N. X.

Life, _
- < air -
The Frent Gate. _
It was night? the sable goddess
stretched her leaden tre pver the
silent, slumbering world, und they

were still swinging on the old front
gate. He placed his arms around her
waist and drew ber to his throbbing
breast to protect her from the falling
dews of heaven. Her head was rest-
on his strong shoulder,
and the love Jight was n.{mmg in her
Instrous eye as bright as the head
light of a locomotive. Hs lookad her
earnestly in théwyes,
ly murmured, ‘Jer.mm.a, is JO\‘.I.!‘ folks _
had a mess of spring peas yetY
-—-—---—----——-—

A little girl, aged nine, called ber
father fo her mde other even-
ing. “Papa,’ said t.lnshtt.le diplomat;
'I want to ask your advice” ‘Well,

y dear, what is it about?’ “What
doyou Lh:nk:.t.vnll be best to  give

me on my birthday?

A young man is Imgmhmgm jail
at Evansville, Ind., for stealing sn
umbm!h. The next time he wants to

something for a rainy day he
“gurglarua abaok and flee to




