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Professional Cards.
J. W.SAIN, M.D.,

Has losated at Lincolnton and of-
fors his services as physician to the
eilisons ol Lincolutou and sarroand-
Iug conulry.

Will be tonnd st night st the Lin.
eoalutou Hote!.

Maroh 27, 1801 1y

Bartlett éhipp,
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?( W Xlesander

DENTIST.
LINCOLNTON, N «
Tecth extracted

‘ without
pain by the use of an anaesthe-
Pos-
tively destroys ull sense of pain
and cause no alter trouble

Lguarautee to give  satisfuc-
tion or no charge.

A call Trom you soliLited
Aug. 4, 1883
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up. Work awayn
uestly donw.

Ousiowers  politely
waited upon, Kverything pertsin
g tothe tonsorigl art 18 doue
Beconrding to lalest siyles.

LeNRY Taviox Bitrher

E. W. HOKE,
Liverv & Feed Stables,

Twa Blogks \n'-ll uf Hotel Lineolu,
LINCOLNTON.N. C.
T:‘;liiin

LA

furnished on short no-
Prices mmll'l‘:tl.og Pat-

ronage solicited,

retmoves all
r caliogsed lamps and blewjeh-
o | ans, Blood spavins, carbs eplints
sweoney, ring-bops, stifles, sprains, wil
swollen Lhronis, coughs etc. Save 50 by

KEupiizh Spavin Linimenat
hard, noit o

from hor

are of one bLottle Waurranted the most
wondariul blamish cure ever known. Sold
byJ. M Lawing DruggistLinoointon N ©

Whea Baby was sick, wo gave her Castoria
Wheo abe waa a Chlld, she cried for Castoria
Whea sho bovamne Miss, shin clung to Castoria
W lion sle had Children, ahe gave thow Castory

wrrgs wnd all am-
male by Woollords
vanilery Lotivn. 'U'his never fails. Solc by
J M. Luwing Druggist Lincalnton, N (
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-PATENTS

€ Cavents, mod Trade-Marks abtained, snd all Pat-

¢ enl busicess conduicted lof MoDERATE FrEw.
COoun OrncE s rosite U S, PATENRT OFFCE
$and we can secure patenl o less tiuie than those
¢ tomote from Was o ) .

?  Sened myodel, diawing or photo,, with descrip-
fuon. We sdvise, M patentable or nol, iree ol §
¢charge, Ourlec ol due h_;l! flend 18 se L!tcd, ']
¢t APamp ¥, “How o Obtein Patents, wiﬁ\:
:‘. sl of = in the U. 5. and foreign countries o
¢sonl free, Address, ’

{C.A.SNOW & CO.}

‘. Ore. PATENT OFFICE, WaSMInGTON, D, C.
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JE NTION revoiutlonized
ENTION | the world during the

ILE]

{ ventury. Not least among the
woudape of inventive progress 18 s method
sud systom ol work that cnn be performed
all uver the coumtry withoual r--lngrntlﬂ[
ihe workers from their bomes, Pay lLib-
oral: ny an do the work; sjther eex,

young or old; no speaial ability required
peeded; you are etartsd [ree
Cug this vut sod regurn to us and we will
sl you lres, something of great value
and fmportance to you, tbat will start you
4 business, which will bring you in more
womay right away, than enything else in
tha world. Graod outfit free A ddress
['rue & . Auggsts, Maine

T e ———— |

CURK FOR HEADACHE,

s n romedy for all forms of Headache
Electrle Bittsrs has |-l‘l"t'd i be the vary
buet. It effeots w permsnent cure and the
miost dresded babitual  sick besdaches
yield o its inffuence Wa urpe all who
sre offiicted to procure s bottle, and give
this remedy & fair trial In cases of hat~
tunl constipation Eloctric Bitters cures by

viapital ool

giviog the needed tone to the bowels, and
faw casem remict the wse of this madicine,
Try it sove Large bottles anly 60 cents

st J M Lawiogs Drog Store.

BUOKLEN'S ARNIOA SALVE—
The bestSalve o the world for cuts and
bruises , sored, sall theum, fevar sores, tag-
ped hands, obilblains, corns, and
eruptions, aud positively cure
¥iles, ur po pay required, It 1s guaracteed
perfect satisfuction,or money refun
104 25 centa per box. For sale by J.

M Lawing, Pyhgician and Pharmacist

ST, ahag

all #kin
to giva

ed. |

Fav your so vseription tothe Liw-
OoLy (' ugien,

LINCOLNTON, N. (
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Naw York Ledger.

MAURIEL’'S NEW
YEAR.

BY AMY RANDOLPH,

“You may talk as mach 88 yon
please,” wuid Mauriel Vane, nodding
her curly head, *“bat I'm going to
FegeIve compuny in
New Yeur's Day. Why shouldy't
17T Every other girl does.”

“It's u wminlul, wicked waste ol
time,” said Mre, Vane, “‘when the
qojlting i3 ®o  behindhand
there’s snch a deal of sewing to be
done.”

“But life i=n'r all for work,” plead
vl Maria] “Apd Mr. Chifion 18
coming all the wiy from the city
Uh, mothsr,

the parlor on

s sleigh 1o nee me,
pleasy vl me hava a loal ol home-
wnde cake nnd kome red apples and
real oream tor the ocoffee
this oneer | 1t's only one day 1 the
year. Do, mother In

“Biufll
Vaue, who wus oue ol those aggra~
vating women who

dJust tor

wid nonrsnse ! snid Mrs,

made up their
miuds on the least possible grounds
and then pride Lhemselves on ad-
bering Lo their word. “['ve said no,
and | mean Whben |
young girl, I wasn't setling my eap
al overy lollow thal came aloug.”
“Mother," eried Marlel, in ar ags
ouy of wounded pride;, “do yon

i, Wis W

wean 1o say that / do such n thing ! |

“You think a denl
the besux, anyway,”
YVane, rsorawing up ber thin lips
“Aud l'wm going 1o break up that
soi L of thing. Ses il [ dou't!”

It was with difficalty that Murie!
Vaoe, uaturally

sald old Mrs.

a bigh tempered

aud |

too much ol |

[tnd usk Aunt Dora for the pattern
[of the new bed. quill ; the *Philadel-
ll-hin Pavement,” yoa kpnow."

“Very well, mother,” said Mariel,
“Bat

In the old sgubmissive way.
Isu’t it rather late 1™

“Pshaw 1" sald Mrs. Vane.* Why,
the sun iz an hour high yet. “You’ll
! he back Joug belore dark if Jeor
| K1us's bov 18 spry with the oars.”

Aum Dora, Mrs, Vane’s only sis-
ter, wus 8 worthy scion of the tam-
Lily tree—tall, mascaline and bard-
leatured, She had alwavs taken the
tntire charge of White Reefs Laght.
house, even although the offivial ap-
polutment was conlerred apon her
lagband ; and when, ooe dasy, that
[ blie servant departes this lite,
| PR Es went on peecisely The game
foud of Ler aunt
cwiid ber aunl Dora regariled
ug n “poor, chicken~hearted
over,"” Buot
Muriel did feel sorry for the lone y
old woman, and thought that
even a pair ol lowis and a few np-
ples-—this vowonted mamfeatunion
of sisterly lesling—wag  worth car-
rying 1o White Reels. So she made
haste to don ber wadded cloak and
Intle lur-edged hood, and to draw
Jon the searlet woolen mittens which
bad koitted doring
tbose long, dreary winter evenings
| when she snd her mother sat 1o s8i-
other ; tor Mrs.
Vuue never invited any compaoy,
but scant
came of their

Muriel was npot
1) i
hee

arvgture—Vune all

sl

stiee  hearsall

| le e Opposite fach

wnd gave her neighbors

welcoms when Lhey
iilk\h .I['l'ldll‘

“Jenkins's boy” was ready with

tgaid Aant Dora.

e ————

“IL is pearly dark,” she said,
must make huste home,”
“Well, you needn’t be in such s
flurry,” said Avot Dora, with a
grim chuckle. *“I've sent the put-
teru by Tomay Jeuking, He's nalfl
way to the shore by this Lime.”
Muriel attered a little shniek,
“Aund how am [ to get home !
cghe eried.
“You ain’t

o|I

1o get home st all”
“You're to aray

wilil 8pend the New Year with me.

That's what your mother smd o
her note,”’
“But | have npot!» exolaimed

Muriel, stamping her foot, vehem-
ently. *J must go home! 1 expeot
company lo-morrow.”

“Si1 down and ba easy —da 1]
anid Aant Dora, “Must s for the
King. I'd like to know how on

warth you're to gel howe, with ouly
one hoat al the stepa, sod that pad-
locked tight, with Lhs key soug st
the hottom ol my pooket !

And Aunt Dora lsugbed & hard,
dissonant laugh that was ke the
cronk of a raven.

For u moment Muriel guzed wild=
Iy arcund hke s newly caged bird ;

then she burst into tears amd  sobea.
“Itis all a stradagem of moth

er’s " ghe cried, wringing her bands
“I might bave kuown 1t ! I might
have known it !”

Anpd that pight st the White
Heele Lighthouse, with Lhe melan-
choly sea lapping the foot ol the
tower sod the wind whisthing ar-
ouund the steady glow ol tue beacon
wis Lhe dreariest that Manel ever

Le Loat, a small, ferret-eyed yoaog- i""'"t i her hite

ster, with an inteasely reckled face,
ind a fortive, sidewise glanee, which

“You amt good company fo-
night,” suid Asnt Dora, glanciog at

gul, cbecked the indivant retort g, alwaye distrusted ; and as | Der nlece, evor and anov, Lelween

that rose to her hips., Surely, sure-
ly i1t was not right that
of sigltern, who
own living by teackiog n the is-
irict achool, should  be treated like
# child of eight ; that ber Lyranuical
old mothrr should place
dence wbalever in bher sence ol
right aud Up Lhis
Lime she bhad rendered the tribute
of an vnwilling obedience to Mrs.
Vune’s bebests ; and pow she felt
that the moment for just rebeliion
bad come. She felt that ske could
vot live any longer ia this ¢ramped,
piggaraly sort of way, wilh the very
lnwps ol for her tea meted
oul to ber, ooe by one, and the pip-
pia apples tor ber lunch dealt spar~
iogly forth, as if each ove were
molded o gold. Mrs. Vane took
her lamp away st nioe o'cluck avery
pight ; sbe dictated Lo poor Murie]
i [0 Lhe very

she, s giri
wid  edrniug her

no confis

delicac) . 1o

HU @r

culor of her dresses
aod the nuwber of yards which she
might purchaass lor then ; in
the giro rearevty 1o think to
nersell, Counld she live Lhus alwiys,
abia asked hersell, Was 1L
that sbie should ¥

“At ull events, wmother,” said
Mutiel, speiking 1o
miged tone, 1 shall
Yonr's Duy |
wmy privilege, sud | claim !

“Homph 1" was 1he contemptuons
rejoinder, Lut

fact,

dared

1ight

a low, deter
Tece ve

irivnds on New Li &

Ibere was 3 world ol
mesning in it.

Ho Muriel retrimmed hes
black~silk dress nud booght a new
ribbon sash, and baked a great, gols
den New Year's cake fllled
plome, and stodded all thiough
with translocent bars of eitron, and
hersell bargained with the groce
tor two pounds ol real Juva coffee
with as little adulteration of Rio,
Maracaibo auwd chicory as he could
bring bimsell to coucoct,

with

“J ean wuse tha china tbhat my
grandmother Vane left me 10 her
will,”” thought Muriel. “That at

least, withough mother
would never allow ma to obnpack
it I?

She was busy decorating the walls

of the little parlor with lautel leaves

18 mine,

and long, dark-green ftrails of
princespine on New Year's Eve,
when her mother came inlo the
room.

“Mariel,” said she, “I want lo
send some dressed chickens and a
peck of those goldeu pippins fo
your aunt Dora at the lightshouse.
Jenkins’s boy 18 ready with the

boat; but be’s soch a limb, that 1
doun’t for the life of me. dare to frost

bim with the apples and tha bag of
I want you lo go,

bickory nuta,

my
!

one |
|

{They glided out over the waler, al
| ready dyed with the orange reflees
iton of runset, in  the directiou ol
White Recls Lighthouse, Murie!
leaned bor chin 1o ber hands aod
thought ot Mr, Clifton.

What woald

she Knew 1t

her mother
all—that Paal Chitfton
loved her—that he was coming to
#wek for her at the maternal hands,
the very noxt day ?

“1t will be of no use,”she thought
sadly.  “Mother wili say no. She
wiuls me to marry Sqaire Sedley,
who s bald and deat and twiee my
age, and who only me ben
bhousekeeder has siruck
wages, aud  be thinksa
wile would be betrer sconomy. But
we oni walt, Paual and 1 Wa will
walt !’

wanlts
canse lns

for hiigher

And then they ran

(Uhe wall, spwetral eylbinder ot
the tide was high
and the lunding was comparatively
sund Matiel sprang lightiv out

the boat, looking ap at the fivry

{highthonse, for

| AN,
|

[ay# 1n the lantern above,

say il |

op alongside |

the stitches ef her darnivg.

“Becavuse yon have deceived me!”
erivd Moriel.  “You aod Mother !”

“Huomoph ! said Avot Dora.  “IL
13 ull for your owu good. Yoult
thank us ous of thess days. Girls
onghtu’t to have their own way.”

But Muriel only wept on and re-
tused to be eomiorted.

She woent down to the foot of the
tower, Lhe pext day, and sat lhc-nr‘
her cloak wrapped about ber shounl-
hstlessly gazing oul oo tbe
sparkhng floor of the deep.

“ls that a hoat ecoming ¥’ she
asked hersslf. “With one man in
it?  Itie coming bere, [ wonder 1

Nearer and pearer came the boat,
rocKing lightly on the surface of the
waves : sud  preseotly  Maariel

lers,

| started up, with a ery of joy.

“(3ive e the bag and the basker, |

| Pommy,” smd she.

| the bhoat now ! I'il be back 10 one

| topatnanles *

Soe the orapge glow bad burned
|

tdown o & deep-ted radiauce, aod
(e dusk shadows of the New Year's
| Eve were ereeping over all the glas-

y suriiee ol the sea.

| Aont Dora was at pome. In lact
Aunt Dora never was aoywhere
else Her own  roviety, little as

lnilwr prople cared for if, was all.
| sullicient tor hersell.
1Rt ¥ eaid Aunt
as if »he
and was in the
company every hour
She wae darning slock-
fing= by her own especial little lamp,
and the tea-pot alremdy simwmered
{on the bob for heéx tea.  “Apnyiling
Becaase 1 counldn™
leave the light, if it waas ever se—"
| “No, nothing is tha watler,” said
| Mugiel.  “I bave brougbt you a
Something
| about tha patiern of a bedquilt, 1
‘ And some  chickens snd
Iw bag of fresh bickory pots'

|  Anut Dora «<ad the

| twice, three limes over.

i “Oh, 1t's you,
j Dora, uneoneerned
!‘rl\'ml on dry land
1bdm L ol secing

as

In the day,

the matter]

ins from my mothei.
helieve,

note ounve,
Then she
iu-g--r-ll--.l Muriel in a sinister lashe
under thick black
the girl played an-
conseiously with the car,

' “Yaa, I'll go

Imn from her

brows, while
| “Humph ! she she.
faud get the pattern 7

Bhe was gone somse lime—hall an
hoar, at least, as it seemed 1o Moe
riel ; and ahen ste came back, tbe
girl started up

. I
“Steady with
| said

Pau!
ni= han:d to her,

For il was Clifton waving
a8 he came ever
ninter end nearer,

*A happy new year, sweet Mari.
wl e be ecalled the boat
touchel the stone steps, “1 am the
knight come Lo rescoe
Son from the prison-tower I

out as
enchanted

“How aid 350u know 1 was bhere?’
Muriel, with sparkling eyes
und velvely cherks dyed with erims
=~0it,

“Yoor iwother was sulirely non.
committal,” suid Glitton gayly. *I
notbing whatever from
bher except that you were well and
were not receiving company, Buo
I was lortunate enoagh (o meet
Tommy Jenking, who, for the con~
sideration of a siiver quarter, ig-
pomimously turned state’s evidence-
Aud am, my sweetheart!
Will you come with me 1"’

“Of eomise 1 will, said Muriel,
springing lightly into the boat.
“Buat where 17

“To be married,” eaid Mr., Paw
Chifton. *“Itis high time that this
system of tyranny was broken up.
My httle Maoriel mwust be mine and
mine alope heuceforward. Do you
not agree with me 1

Apd Marniel answeredd :

“Yes,'

Annt Dora pot to the window
just in time to  shriek an ioeflectual
SR IONS [0 Tl PAIF 10 the Tasi-Te-

could learn

here 1

ceding bhoat,

“fi’'s no use.” said ALont Dora,
drawing a long breath, “When a
gitl is1n leve, «he is netther to hold
ner 1o bind,  1've done the best |
could, Mehitable ean’t blame me /'

Twa hoors later, Murie! walked
into the old brown-rooted house on
the sbhore, leanmg ou Paul Chfton's
Aarm.

+Mother,” said she, to the amazed
Mrs. Vane, who fully believed that

LY lovpps,

she was “dreeiug bor werrd” in the
erlitary lhighthoase tower, “I am
warried | Asd this is my husband:
Will you forgive oa, plesse? For I
B0 RO very, very happy to-day that
I do not want a hving soul to be at
varisoce with me |+

Aund w0 Mariel signed her deola-
ration of independence, and be.
came Paul Qliftows wife apon this
gloricus suushiny New Year's Day.
Aud Mrs, Vave and Asut Dors were
compwlled Lo eomfess lhemeelves
outwitied snd 1o socepl their des
leal with we good graon ue possibie,

“Fate 15 lare,” said Aunt Dora,
grimly.

“And I wwsh my hands of the
wholé conosrn,” satd Mra. Vane,

Bat Paul and Moriel wers serene
Aud what

il fered
aught vlun?

luuw l..v; .l'_ﬁmrleu.

Seveial yours wge, iu Wiltshire,
Eoglund,s litile boy was iaken trom
hiw bed 10 the night, couveyed Lo an
oul-house, wnd orneily siardered,
Subsequently, big balf-gixter, who
bad besome s widdlesagel woman,
was convisled of the orime ou her
own confession. ‘I'here sevms Lo
bave been no doabt of her guilg;
but pevertheloss, us & general role
It Is wot safe to conviet on this Kind
Ol twtimouy noless the coufession
in sustrined by oorroborstive cir-
CUIMALH O,

We frequently read of peraoos
charging tbemselves with capital
offanses of which they ecould not
posgibly have been guilty. There
buve beeu cases of morder in which
hail A dozen 1woocent people bave
volun arly accused themsslves of
the erine ln esowe instances, the
molive tor such groundiess welf
criminalion ie an inordinste wish to
be couspionous. Soeciely, more's
the pity, liovizes s mouster vils
lians, and there Are lools in the
world rash enongh 10 seek the babs
ble Notoriety even at the halters
loop. Persons of a morbidly exeit..
able temperament are Bometimes so
wortked opou by the reports of
dreadial homicides that they lose
their mentsal balaoce altogether, aud
actually fabey they are the guoilty
parties.

In the very case to which we have
alladed above, 8 man came forward
and proclaimed himself *he maur-
derer, describing with great min-
utemess toe operarion of cutting the
chila’s throat, ete. So plaosible
was his slory, (bat had be stuck to
it, his neck might have been jeopar=
dy ; bat foding the matter was gel~
ting rerions, he cooecluded to prove
agp alib, and was discuarged from
cnstody.

Upon the whole, confessions are
open fo many and mavifest objees
tions #8 legal tealimouvy, and when
vonsupported by corroborative proofs
shoaid naver be considerad »s con-
closive evidence 1o con't of jastice.

— N, Y. Ledger,

They Have The Right—-Go
Ahead,

Salisbury Heraid: It i~ talked
on lhe streets Lhat the oily fathers
will follow the example of Charlotte
and Greensbore and place a liceuse
tax on cigareits We bave seen no
member of the board of commis-
siopers 1o regatd to the makter, but
learn from a reliable source that the
question Lias beeu up for conridera~
tion and was postponed for tarther
mformation 1n regard to the Iaw
teiring uponit. Some people ques
tion the Jegal right of tbe commin-
sioners to levy the tax, but we have
heard po ona express an unfavorable
opinion voncerning its rights from a
murnl standpoint. 1! legal noihing
Lhaut
more groerally

the honrd could de would be
upproved.

GUARANTEED CURE

\Ve suthorize our advertised druggist to
sell vou Dr King's New Dizcosery fo
cc-:..--'umpl.mn. coughs und colds, upou 1his
condition. 1t you sre afficted with La
Urippe and will use this remedy socordiog
to directions, givivg it & fair tr =l and ¢x-
prrience no benefit, you may return the
bottle and heve your money refundea. We
muke this offer because of the woaderful
success of 1 1. King s New Discovery dor-
ing Isst senasn’s epidemic.  Huve heard of
oo case in whieh it failed. Try it Tris}
botties fre= nt J. M. Lawing's drugstore.
Laree size 50¢ and §1 00.

Are yom Intefedied o Liucoin
ccunty? ‘Then take the COURIER

REVOLUTIONARY RELIOS,

Saperintendeatl Nizem Hemds

itwe Helles of Esupasnr's
il te Gen. Barringer,

Tow loilowin g corsespuntsnes ax
plaine itaslf :

Gun. K. Bagnizcam

Esteemed tir: [ nm delighled to

lenrn that you have mudertakeu o
writé a sketob of the battle of Ram

sour's Ml T sead yoa Ly to-duy ¢
msil & package containing two relies

of the buttle, which you wil] plsse
place in the museum of the Meck-
lsuburg Historioa! Hoclety. Ome ef
thew i34 un oauoe ball. This was
tarned ap by & plow oa the batsle
ground & few years sinoce. There
were & balf dozen of them together
reading ma (o Delisye they had ."ﬂ:
conlgiuel in w pouch droppad oo
the battle Bobl. The other ia » vest
battos found in the branch at the
foot 0f the Lill ou whiok the battle
Wus fought, sud uear the plice
where the bottest pars of the Lattle
ovvurred. On this button ls a crown
underneatth which wre the letfera
“H. P.” Ithiok (his button wss
wurnl by a royalist, Hut am unable to
devide for what the initinls stand.
Perbaps you ean axplain,

As  your sociely is tuking some
lntérest 1o this battle, I cheertally
send yon these relies of same.

Very sruly yoars,
A. Nixon.

Lincolaton, N. Q., Jan. 8, 1894
A. Nixon, Exy :

My dear mir: I desire to thauok
you west cordially for the donation
you muke Lo our Historisal Sooiely
a8 slaled in yours of yesterday.

I regret I can give you uno salis-
factory explanation of the military
bulton descritied. I agrea with you
i thinking it was probably worn
by a royaliat. But you will recall
that 10 fact there were no regalarly
organized troops—seither Boglish or
A merican—in the Eght at Ramsour's
Mill. It was wholly a battle between
the Whigs and Tories of that ssction
hastily gathered together for the
spucial emergeocy, and as ruddesly
dispersed after tha fight was over

When however, Corowallls start-
ed pursuit ot Morgau atter the
hattle at Cowpeps, few moutha later
he rested his srny two deys at or
vear Ramsour’s Mill, and also rid
himself o! all surplos baggage. Io
this way the butlon may have got
tbere. But [ bave goniulted all the
aotborities at hand, sond I fied no
conmand to which toe letters “R P’
wonid probably spply.

But 1 suggest this ae s possible
explunation: The British comman-
ders most always spoke o! the Joy-
slists or Tories as “Provineisis.’
And just st that time, Jave, 1780
alter the fall o1 Charlston aod the
captore of nearly all the Southeérn
troops, theloyalists rverywbhere rose
in arms and orgeniz d. And it so
usppeted 1hat the two chief leaders
i orgapizing the Tryoon Toiise
—Col. Joho Moore and Mejor Nich-
vlas  Welch—clsimed to belong to
the poted provioeial regiment of
Col. Hamiltun Halifax ooooty.
They came *in rich regimentals’’
and diapiayed some go'd b order to
eotrap the credulons loyalists, They
may #also hase brooght with Lthem
and distributed amoog their follow.
ers come in=iguis ol ravk aond loy-

alty. In this view “R. P" might
well jvdicste the “Royal Provip-
cials.” Bo®l powhere find exacily

that passsge.

Please ullow a word persousl to
yourse!f : It adds to the valoe «f
this gilt tuat It comes from one of
our enuBly soperintendents of pub-
lie wwstruction. 1 ouly wish that
mois of oor leschers and others n-
terested 1o The tisibiog adl edooa-
tion of the yonng conld wake up to
the ymporisses of North Caolina
S w'e hirtorr,  lts wadly noeded

Again thavkive sou, ] am su

Roros Bareneen

Charlotte, N. C., Jan 9 1864

FEATURES #F INCOME
TAX.

crrtey Aoures,

Wa-hington Post ma 8 ol con ot

tee of the Comm t ¢+ ot Ways and
Maaus o' the Houos, 'n olmg- ol
the in-on e Tax fealore of The tmifd
bitl, hell w couference Seturday
pight and were io sessiOon Agsin

yeaterday. The sub-commitiee bas

1

aboat periuoted the administration
foatares of she bill and atpect (0
make s seport Wile mesming (o the
Duiostatic mimbitg of the com-
mithee, A schome hos bass devised
Sader whigh the greal maee of the
| people whe will pay ne incame tax
will 30t be bothersd by “. oollec-
Uen of fuea Is will by made e
daty of the man whe kagws he hay
a taxsbieo ivcame te male the pro-
por relurn, sad Weas whe have
ouly » wou-taxnble iasomae will not
Le regiired 1o make aay reluru
thereon, Onhber losteres c@eucoled
with tho collection of shia ez Lave.
beou partially agrecd spen. 1t may
be ueocstery for Mhe smboou witlee
to have wohort scesloh (his worn
ivg-

The Commissivuer of [uterpsl
Revenus hind pot beea ankcd for an
estiwnte of the probeble expeuse
of ewllevting the iuoomie tax, but
theaub commmitioe Delinves that it
éan be colleoted vawtly for betwern
2 mad 3 pear eceul of the tots)
wmoaut of the tax. A promineut
s mbar of tbe  seb-gommittes ox
presaud the helial thas dbe voies oi
the Wou who Jeaidad 1a faver of au
ingoms L(ax will alsa be oast 10
favor of making thie featare u ridar
on the tecifl bill. The members of
tbs vommittes who bave voled lor
thé lucows tax were Messrs. MoM |
laa, Bryaso, Teroer, Whoitiug,
Tarsvey, and Bynow. Btlli thers is
4 strong impresslon that the two
bitls may be adopted we indepen
deot messures.

SAM JONES AND DR.
PRITOHARD.

They Are at it Agaln.

It was three or foar yesrs ago
that Sam Jones and Rev, Dr. Prit
chard frat locked bhorpe. It was
over an article that the Doctor con
tribnted to Charity sad Children,
the paper printed at the Baptisy O -
phaosge. They bed a great tume o!
it but fioally ~bhook hands. Now
the war is on agaio. In Satorde s
Atlapta Joarnal Sam writes: ' .
Piitehard, D. D of North Caroliuns,
i & contrihotion to “Charnty sud
Cotldren,” of Thomasville, N. C., of
recent date sald :

“Hoon alter the little stir created
by scorfes ou Sem Jones, Bishuop
Keeuer, the wseplor officer of tne
board of bisbop ot the M. E. Oburch
South, said to & hnend of mine, »
promivent Metbodst, that be sym-
pathized with my sentimeat aud
that the last time Bam Joves had
been at his bouse bhe had told bum
that if be dido’t gquit swearing and
telling dirty stones io the puipic be
never wished bim w0 come Lo his
honse agaln.

*Tbat Lthese were his views I am
prepared to believe lrom the follow.

mg clipped Irom the Tenuessee
Metbhodist, published, I thick io
Nashville, where there 18 a Sam

Jones Tabernacle that cost florty
thousand dollars.”

I'hen be proceeds to gunte Bishop
Keeoer oo 1be “Lowered Palpit.”

I dowt know, of coaree, who the
friend of Dr. Pritcbard’s was 10
whom Bishop Keener gave ulterance
bot I do know that I vever was in
Bishop Keeper's house in my lite,
I do kuow that Bishop Keever never
said such s thiog 10 we in anybody's
bouse or out doors or ip the clonds
or under the earth. I do regret
wben | see a preacher tangled up
wither closely or remolely with an
infamous lie on abotber jrescher,

Sabscride iut tue m




