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J.ive Men of Afaxton.

What They Do avd Where 1o Tind Them,

Carter & Weatherly,
COTTOR BUYERS,

And dealers in Dry Q: 01, Buots. Shoos
and Farm Supples.

W. 8. McYAIR,

GENERAL MEROHANDISE
aod
NAVAL SBTORES.

Leading shoc detler of the town.

-

J. J. FREESLAND,
J. J. FREEZLAND,

Practical Watchmaker ard Jeweler,
Wateher, Silverware aud Faner Geode.
Optical goods a specialty,
THE
New York Racket,
J. W. ELWELI;, Proprietor,

The Bargaio House of this section for
Dry Goods, Bhots and Notions,

J. A. MclLean,

General Merchandise and
Farm Supplies.

LEADER IN LOW PRICES.

PRy . - SRS W R O S R p—

G. F. CARTER,

General Merchandise &
Breker.
No. 10 PATTERSON STREET.

Maxton Drug Go.,

Pure Drugs and Medicines,
Standard Patent Medicines,
Paints and Oils.

His Head is Lavel.

An old farmer from Jackson county,
Georgia, recently talked with tha Athens
Binper, and thus explained the cause of
hard times: ‘It is not the low price of
cotton,” said the farmer, ‘‘for I have of-
ten gold it for six and seven cents, and
thought I was doing well, but [ carried
all the money home with me. I did not
leave apy of it in Athens, for I made
what I needed on the farm. You don't
have any old-fashioned gin and screws to
pack cotton in; you don’t hear the wheel
and eards going in the kitchen on a rainy
day; you don't ses any plow stocks, axe
helves, hoe handies, baskets and horse
collars made at home. You all go to
town and get them. Youdon't ses any
big pen full of fattening hogs around the
heouse. You go to town teo get your
meat. If yon will go back to those old
times and make what you live on at
home, there will be no Third party nor
any one asking for §50 per capita. You

to town too often after things that can
Ez raised st home. Try it and see if Tam
not right.”

—_— e .

W. E. Croom aﬁd Co.,

WHOLESALE and RETAIL GROC-
ERS and BANKERS.

Mapagers of the M.xlon Coll.ction
and Exchavge Agercy.

H. II. BAMPSON,
H H SAMPSON,

Dealer in General Merchaedise,
Boft Drivks and Confectiorerles,
Best restaurant in town,

J. W. Robbins,
Cheap Cash Store.

DRY GOODS AND GROCERLES

MOSES FIN L2,

EXCELSIOR RACKET STORE.
Full stock Geveral Meichandise, Spie
ial line of Confecltionerics, ete. Coun
try Produce Pought and eo'd. Fre-h
Fruits nnd Vegetables a speci- iy,

i e

Dr. H. W. McNait,

Practitionerand urge:n,

ﬁasel P_;ﬂ ersoh

and
McKinnon,
MILLINERY and FANCY NOTIONS.

Latest styles and lowest prives guar-
anteed.

DR. D. McBRYDE,

Practitioner of Medicine,

Office nt Maxton Drug Co.

[

GROCER,

Hﬂv )
NOTARY PUBLIC.

T. B. Pace,

CHEAFP CASH GROCERY. Every-

thing in the grocery line at lowest cash

Prices
ROSTICK,
5' o' ROSTICK,
KILN DRIED LUMBER.

Dressed Flooring and C-iling a spee-
jalty. Orders receive prompt attention.

MRS. J. T. POOL
MES. J. T. POOL.

Millinery and Fancy Goods,
Clothiog & Shoes
Keeps up with the leading fashions
and gunrantecs satisfuction Meve guar-
ters for lowest prices

Notions,

C.A. HOLLARD,
HARDWARE, CRO KESYWARE asd
Lumps:, Guns, Pis'ols, Btoves

and Pumps, Sash, Doors
and Dlinds.

I Dealer in Drugs, Mediciues;, Toilet and

Fancy Articlis, Prints, Oils, Var-
nishes, Brushes, Etc.

A.D. McLean h Co.s

BuarcuaviiLe, N. C.

Maunfacturcrs of all kinds of Rough
Lyumberand Laths,
8awing of Wil lumber a8 epecialty.
Orders solicited and promptly tilled.

Maunfrcturers of Doors, Bash and
B inds. Muke and repair Stenm Sogines,
Boilers, Saw Mills, Cottom Gins and

| Presses, ete.

R. H. STRICKLAND,
R. H. STRICKLAND,

Hepdquartera for Chewing nnd Swal-
ing Tobacco, Cigsrs, elc. e =lo K
ot faicy and beavy groceries, « i« (on
fectloneries, Wood, Stope usnd 4 as
Ware.

No, 15 Esst side Patter:on 8t.

Milton L. NMicRae,
D aler in Gereral Mercliandis, S It

iir'nks, Couf cltioneris, Tobacco nn
Cigars,

Full line of Groegeries,

Enoch Burns,

‘linufactu-er of Buggies and Wagons.
All kinds of repaiv work deme proa -
y ond at hard-time prices. Full i1 e
t pleasure vehicles on hand at all time.

* City Barber Shop.
R. E. Allen.

T.alest styles in hair cuiting. Shavirg,
Mumpoomng and  hair dyuog done it
hu=t s'yle.

John Leach,

Cotton Buyer and Dealer

in Farm Supplies.

.S, MRAE,

Merchandise Qroker.

e .

A. J McKINNON,
A.J McKINNGON,

Cotton Buyer and proprietor Maxten
Livery, Feed and Bale Stables.

Denler in Wagons, Buggies and Har

rea

“"’-- E. I\ICNEill,
Propiictor

Main Street Market.

o kF, PORK, SAUSAGE, CHICK-
ENS, ETC., at nll times.

Dr. EUGENE HOLCOMBE,
2 DENTIST

| s Over MoLeod's,
AU REM® LM STREET,
Lumberton, N. C.

g@F Five years experience, CoOCAINE
used for prinless removal of teeth.

The Blocker House,
R.R. EAYES, Propr.
Now open for regular and transicnt
boarders. Table suppicd with best
the market #fiords. Next to C C

BPepot.

e

WM BLACK. @, P, PATTEREON

Rlack & Patterson,
ATTORNEYS-AT--LAW,
MAXTON, H. C.

Wil prastice any o the oowrts of the 8t t:

S ==+ =N

Christmas in Scandinavla.

In the cold northern lands of Norway
and Sweden, name days, birth days and
Christmas, are the principal festival of
the year which are celebrated by rich
sod poor. The last, especially, is a time
of great rejoicing, and all keep holiday
from Christmas Eve until Twelfth Day,
the 6th of January. At this season every
cottage, as well as every maansion, is
cleaned from top to bottom, white curs
tains are hung at the windows, and the
tables covered with snowy cloths. Peas-
aots and nobles don their best Sunday
clothing, and the gilts, which few are
too poor to prepare for each other, are
sometimes thrown into the rooms, =o
that the donors may be guessed at, but
not positively known. In country
churches, service is held at four o’clack
on Christmas morning, when, for the
only time in the year, the sanctuary is
illuminated with candles; but there are
no evergreen decorations a3 with us. In
the wintry dawn then sledges packed
with good people may be seen gliding
over the frozen lakes, and beneath the
pioe and birch trees, glittering wi h time
in, the starlight; and peasants irudge
many miles through the snow to attend
this early celebration of the Fast of
Lights, In the farming districts, too,

FEEDING THE BIRDS3.

they have a very charming custom, for,
on Christmas morning, the farmer's wife
aistributes loaves of bread amongull the
very poor in her neighborhood, while
her husband fastens a sheaf of wheat or
corn on a tall pole, as a Christmas banquet
for the birds, an attention which the lit-
tle feathered pensioners of the air fully
appreciate. Bo, the happy, holy season
is made a time of ‘‘good will to all,” in
cold, frost bound Scandinavia, as well as
io less frigid landa,

Brought te Time by the Locksmith,

A certain Bangor business man had
occasion to have the lock repairedl and
the combination changed in his safe, and
the work was done by a locksmith, who
was obliged to take the safe to his es-
tablishment,  When the bill was pre-
sented the owner refused to pay it,
deeming the charge too much. The
locksmith, calmly telling him that he
would pay, shut the safe, gave the lock
a few turns, told the owner to open it if
ke could, and walked back to his place
of business with the figures of the com-
bication upon a piece of paper in his
pocket. Tie owner socon weakened
snd produced the necessary cash,—e
Kennevee (Me.) Journal

From 1661 to 1880 it was customary
in England to rveturn the price of ad-
mission to persons who le(t belore the

close of the frst ack: _

The long bow vas brought into Wes-
tern Europe in the Eighth Century;
| bows wesa six feet long, arrows three.
e ——— T —————

CHRISTMAS THOUGHTS,

From heaven to earth at night's high noos
There flashed a ray of sacred firs,

And Nature's voico was sll a-tune
With songs of sweet desire.

O wondroue night]! O holy morn!

When peace and harmony were born,’

4'heavthems of all Nations ring
Over the seas from shore to shore:

The song the Christmas joy bells sing
Echoes [orevermore.

O Christ! to think Thy baby hands

Could grasp and bold so many lands,

May joy abide in evary braast{
May loving thouzhts and kinduess sway
The souls of men to quiet rast,
For Christ was born to-day1
Let bitterness and snvy ceass,
And all His ch’ldr - Yo ot peacel

O spirit of this Christmastide,
Abide with us, and give us powes
To conquer upon evet'y side
The battle of life's hour,
And grant that we may know with Thes
The joy of immortality,
— Helen 8. Conant,

A CHRISTMAS MIRACLE.

3Y MRS. M. C. HALFE.

T GH!" gaid Jobn
- Blake, stamping off
U the snoW and swing-
ing his arms about,
717222))) “*This is the coldest
={/ 2 Christmas eve I re-
member in a long
time, Whew! Shut
the door, Frank,
Quick! What on
earth do you let in
any more air than
*necessary such &
night as this?”
armer Blake had finished the chores
esrly to-night, and had just come iu
‘‘for good,” as he said. Everything had
been done, except the ‘‘lockin’ up,”
which Frank, the oldest boy, was to at-
tend to, and all was to be ready for *‘the
Christmas fixin’;” **the young’ uns had to
get to bed, so as everything'd bs done in
season.”

The farmer sometimes grumbled that
*it was mighty hard worle keeping
Christmas,” but if he bad been givan his
choice, he would not have had the day
omitted from his calendar for a good
sum of money. As [o- nis wile, for six
months she iooked [orward to Christmas
with pleasure, and back upom it with
delight for the other six months.

““There’d ba vo use living," she zaid,
*if it weren't for Christmas and chil.
am-!S ]

Frank was now to take the warm wa-
ter to the chickens, for, as the f(armer
said, **Look's if it mizht set in for a
good spell o’ snow; an'the critters ’d
better have enough feed for the mornin’,
in case we couldn't get to 'em.”

So Fraunk pulled down anotaer armful
of hay, packing it into the manger. He
patted old Dobbin aud Molly, as, turn-
ing the lantcrn from side to side, he
glanced arcund.

¢ Therel” he said to himself, *4f I
haven't forgotten the big key? Too eold
to come out again. Father won't think
of asking about it, and they are as safe
as they ever are.”

The solemn, slow munching of the
animals as they drew out the bay in long
wisps, only slizhtly disturbed the silence
asthe boy stood still for a moment. It
was oot a very important matter. It had
happened before that the barn had been
left unlocked, but ouly when it had been
forgotten. and as Fravk thought, ¢If
anything should happen, father would
blame me.” But the wild sweep of
spow, as he opened the barn door, blew
out the light, and in the dark, balf
blinded by the sleet, he fumbled at the
latch ; until at last, having secured it,
he hurried into the house, and then—bhe
really forgot.

A sturdy bor of eleven he showed
himself to be, as hestamped the snow
from his rubber boots, and tossed his
wet cap ard ‘“‘comforter” into a cbair.

Rob, a little fellow of about five years,
had been drawing pictures, as he called
his marke, and looked up with a dreamy
Bir.

#Is issaowing, father?’ he asked.

#“Now, {ether!” exclaimed Frank.
“Do you hear that?! Who would ack

such a question but Robt Yes, you silly
boy, it is snowing, and likely to keep
on for a good while. Do you think it
will last all night, father.”

e Can’t tell,” said the farmer. **This
time o year ain't wuth Dbettin’ on,
Might keep on for & week, an’ might
clear off fore morain’, an’ the stars
come out."”

vi Mother,” sa1d Rob, suddenly raising
bis head; «Dud it snow when Jesus was

o9

bornt
«iLnnd enkes!” execluimed Mr. Blake.

¢“Hear that now! How d'youn suppose
we snow, child? \We weren't there!”

Mrs. Blase pa'tel the little golden
head, but thou:ht it wize not to attempt
AD Answer.

“Everstbing in shape, Frank?’ eaid
his father.

And Frack, alittic conscience-gtricken,
looked out toward 1ne bara door, and
said:

v Yes, sir; it'.

“I hope no oae is
pight,” said Mrs. Biase. +*Did the lan-
tern blow out, Frank? Well, now, the
snow’s driving around =9, it seewms as if
i'd feel better if there was a light in it,
and it was hung out on the porch. Some
sne might Le losing their way, just for

swially cold, too.”
out-of-doors Lo-

want of the light it gives. There's very
little light between the Cranford station
and the ‘Mills,” and anyway, 1'd feel
better.”

s Psiaw ] mother,” said her husband;
tdon’t you think the windows give light
enougha

“Well, tha windows will be dark
when we go to bed,"” she answered, **and
besides, no one can see them till they
get in frent of the house, I guess 1'l
bang it out.™

And with the wick turned up to give

a brighi, ciear light, ghe bung it by &

—— e

aail on the outer post of the porch, where
It had often hung befors.

The kitchen and dining-room faced
the Cranford road, as it was usually
called, because it was near the point
where several roads from th“'n}" from
the *'Mills,” and from Roselie, turned
lnto the one leading to the village of
Cranford. The construction of tha house
was very odd, but as the neighbors said
_'*When Jane and John Blake set out
to build a house, you might be surs 1t
wouldn't be like any other.” And it
bad not altered their opinion when Mr.
Blake explained that as they were to
spend most of their lives in it, he didn't
see why they should build the best part
for somebody sise. When he bullt the
barn beside the house, {ta door directly
opposite one from the side of the kit-
cioen, the neighbors only laughed good.
naturedly and said: *‘That’s like them,
tOD-"

Though Frank was old en ough to stay
up and help with the **fixin’s,” he made
no objection to going to bed with Rob,
and the two boys snuggled together in
the effort to get warm.

“‘Say, mother,” said Rol), as she leaned
over the bed to give them the good-
pight kiss she never omitted, *‘do angels
ever come down now " i

“I'm not sure,” gshe answered. “Some
people think they do, but othera don't.”

As she went down stalrs she added to'
hersell: ““I'm one of the people that
think they do—for awhile.”

$he was thinking of the baby girl who
had lain in her arms, and blessed her
life, for one short year.

When she came into the kitchen her
hushand sat beside the bright fire, with
both hands on his koees, gazing at the
light, atroubled look on his face. .

What s the matter, father?”’ eaid his
wife, who knew the sighs of mental
disturbance. i

““Well, there is somethiz® tha! both-
ers me, sure enough,” he answered.
“You gee, when I was driving back
from Elizabeth, this afternoon, Tstopped
at Derby's aod Crane's to leave some
things, and get the turkey trimmings
you wanted ; an’ they both mentioned "t
they'd heard that John Graoger 'd beeu
on a spree, an’ driven hia wife an' child
out o’ the house, an’ locked ‘em out,
too. I suppose the poor critiers 'll be
taken in an' cared fur by the neighbors
pear there ‘fore this time; but it makes
me feel kinder shivery to think she may
be out 1n this storm. Ugh! the wind
goes throngh one like a mowin' machine
through the grass!”

Mrz. Black went toward the f{ront
wiszdow and looked ovut on the road,

#Yes, itis a bitter night,” sha said,
thoughbtiully., **I'd like to fee! sure the
girl was under shelter. Ah, John, it
was 8 bad day for Anna when she inar.
ried him. DPoor orphanl 1haven’t ever
laid it up agaiost her when she got the
idea that murrying anybody was hetter
tnan being ‘bound out’ to us. Pre'ty,
gentle-spoken child, aad [ don't see how
any one could iil-treat her. Mr. Wins-

low eays he's heard her cryiug out;
‘Don’t strike me again, Joha!' Ab,
poor girl, poor girll And a baby, too,
only about six months old. A girl
baby1”

I aia't stopped there of'en lately,”
eaid Mr. Blake; ‘‘John has been so

of’en balf drunk, or all drunk, that it
ain't been pleasant. Well, I suppose we'd
better begin fixin' the tree, hadn’t we?"

“I suppose so,'’ his wife apswered, but
she still lingered beside the window.
She pressed her face ciose to the pane,
and peered out. The lamp on the porch
sent a Lright stream of liznt out mto the
road. All about the lantern the flakes
were whirling, like flies and giats on a
summer’s night.

John had brought in the tree, placing
it in a coraer of the diningz-room, while
his wife was upstairs with the boys, and
taking the lamp with them, they now
proceeded to trim the tree.  The orna-
meunts gaved from one year to another
were brought out and fastened, the rosy-
cheekea apples and golden oranges were
hung on, the popcorn they had spent
several evenings in stringing were flung
over the branches, looking as if a flurry
of snow had frozen there. The candy
oroaments, and last the candles, com-
pleted the pretty effect.

“My ! exclamed Mr. Biake. **Who'd
think you could heat up on such a night?
It makes one as warm as i-bayin’, Most
done, ain't we, mother?”’

“*Almost,” said bis wile,as she stepped
toward the kitchen door. The lizht
from the porch was laintly reflected on
bothof the windows, while the inside of
of the kitchen was without light except
from the fire,

As Mrs. Blake lcoked toward the win-
dow faciag her, she repressed a scream
s she saw s woman's face outside,
With a beatiog heart at the apparation,
ghe drew nearer the window.  As she
did so she saw a white hand raized,
and a slight tap sounded on the glass.

*‘What is that, mother?’ called Mr,
Blake from the nexzt room.

His wife hurried to his side. .

#Did you hear it, John," she askad.

“Why,” he answered slowly. *'I
heard a tappin,’ serier,”

She was worried and troubled.

“I saw a face, a woman's [ think,
against the window,” she answered.
s:And she tapped at the glass. It did
frighten me a little, but it must be some
poor creature, cold aad faint, maybe,
We must go out and look for her.”

But John, who hated to leave the
warm comfort indoora, for the cold dis-
comtort without, suggested that who-
ever it was, would prolably be glad to
come in.  But though he openel the
door and peerei out and sround, bhe
SaW DO ODE.

+-There'r n> one there, Jane,” he said.
Then he added, curicusly, **Did you say
you hunz the lantera ox the porchi
Well, it ain’t therel!l”

“Now, we must go,” said Jane, de-
cidedly. ¢‘Some poor soul i3 out there,
gnd must be Lrought in. Set the lamp
in the kitchen window, so we can tell
where to come bac’s to, and we'll get the
other lantern from the bara. Wrap up
warm, John. Meady? All right.”

It had taken them =evers! minutes for
preparatinn, and as Jane glanced towsrd

the clock, it was with s slighy torill that

the saw it was a few mioutes before
tweolve,

Like the lovers they had been filteen
yeara before, they stood upon the froat
porch, hand in hand, and peered ahead
of them.

Down the road, s few lights from the
villsge glowed faint as & glowworm's
toroh, but ia the oppoasite direction ncue
could be seen. Slight marks, partiaiiy
covered, showed here and there, but the
white spacs seemed endless, looking like
white capped waves. The lamp ia the
window threw its beams far out on the
road, and the snow, now fslling softly,
formed a golden haze in the light.

The lantern was not where Mrs. Blake
had placed it, certainly, and they passed
to the side of the house. There, hang-
inz on the latch of the barn door, was
the lantern.

Blowly, for the snow had drifted here,
they pressed toward the glmwmering
light, keeping their eyes fixed on it ns
if it were a beacon. The snow arcund
and about it, the soft flakes falling over
it, gave it a weird, uncanny look, liks a
halo epreading indefinitely uutil loss in
the whitenesa around,

John shivered and wished he had
stayed in, but Mrs. Blake drew him for-
ward. Some one had been hers, Some
one had moved the lantern. In her
mind were the words, ‘*And thoy fol-
lowed the star.” -

. They reached the barn, unhooked the
lantern, and John then discovered that
the door was not locked.

s*That littls scamp!” he muttered.
¢‘But as we are hera we mays well sea
if the critters are all right.” And they
went in, Old Molly had been led from
her stall, and was standing on the other
side. Thia so startled John that lLe
raised his lantern, swingioyg it from side
to side,

t.- ¥iThere' there! John,"” eaid Mrs,
Blake, catching at his arm. “In
Molly's manzer. What is that?”

> They drew npeasrer, till the lizht

flashed down on the fragrant hay Lheaped
in the manger, on which & woman was
crouching; while prassed closely to her
breast was a little baby, fast asleep,
The mother's dark eyes gleam»l at
them questioningly; fear and joy at
once showing in her face,

“The baby, John. A little baby io
the manger,” smid Jane, in a trembling
voice. *“*Oh, you poor girll Oh, Anna,
Anna, why did you not come to me at
firat?”

But the young mother, the oruclly
treated wife, had fsinted. John carried
the slight form in his slrong arms ‘‘into
the light out of the nicht,” while Jane
held the baby—the baby girl—pressed
elosely to her heart.

A short journey, but to the woung
mother the change sesmed like that
from death to heaven. To Jone Bluke
it seemed like a realization of the ever
new Christmas story. They, too, had
followed the light where it led; they,
too, had seen the babe Ilying in a
mAanoer,

Waoen Aona had told how she had
tried to reach the house befors dark—
how, when she did reach it, ber heart
had failed her, and knowing how Mrs,
Blake had pleaded with her not to
murry John Granzer, she had feared ihe
might not beiriend her—how she had
eatered the barn and laid the baby in
toe warm hay—how she had passed from
one window to another, had almost go-
tered several times—when all this was
told the rest remnained unsaid, because so
well uoderstood by sll. Aopna, whom
they had all loved for many yeurs, had
come back to her home. That was all.

When in the esrly morning Mrs,
Blake and Anoa arose and began the
daily work, Jane suggested that the
buys' roora, which was hieated bya pipe
from the kitehen, would be n better
place for the baby. Bo the crudle in

which Jane and Jaoe's mother had besp
rocked, with its solid sides and hoodlike
to ) of mahogany, was meved into the
ofher room.

Jane smiled to herself as she heard the
boys’ bare feet on the floor ovariead.
She imagined their start of surprise at
sight of the cradle. But she did oot
carry her imaginings far enouzh,

A sbhrill whisper of “Mother!”
siMother!” came from the stairs.  Bath
mothers hmiried into the hall., Rob,
quivering with excitement, stood on the
middle stair, while Fraak, hull wise,
half mystified, but whoily curious, was
at the top both mightowned, barefooted,

+‘Ob, mother!"” said Rob, ‘‘Angels do
come nowadays! One has been io our
roins and left a Obristmas baby thers
Come and see |"'—New York Observer.

Christmmas Eve.

yon

Father—**Why Tom, what are
dcing nno the roof, thia time of night?”

Tom—**Well, I've got my doubls
about that Santa Ulaus story, and I eams
here to watch the chimneys, aod lind out
if there is such a person.”

. = — - —
A Botanist Falls Fifteen BStories.

Carcaco, Inn.—Charles Chantler,
botinis?, who was engaged in the Lorti
cu 'tur | department at the World'’s Fair,
met a frightful death in the Masonic
Temple, tie fell from the fourte utlh
stors to the basement, his body being
maneled almost beyood recognition,
{ hautler attempted to alight at the four
teenth tlpor just aa the elevater sturtes
upward, and fell before the cage coud
be stopped, He leaves a wife and thres
chiidren in Wisconsin, He was Sceretary
of the Agazsiz Bociety, and came to this
country in 1880 from England, where he
had distinguished himss«lf in scie titl
cirgles.

DIXIE NEWS.

The Sunny South Gleaned and Epl
mized.
All the News lln-d.- Qocouren Jea Prin
Here in Oondensed Forn

Two Mormon missfonarics ars In
in Burater and Marion countlas

A mfe in Carpenter Broa
Kinga Mountain, N. C., was b
by ﬁ)']rq?nri Thursday and
money and valusble papar:

ofl,

Hurrison Evans a (8 yeur old w
shiot himsell while out hunting n
ston, N. O

A seusationn]l “‘fuke’
rounds of the papers il n neg
of Ed ol id, 8. €., who killad
cd hes Dabiy nnd served (il
party

Tomand Jehn Qliver, Arat
wenlthy farmers living near W
founght o duel lnot Wednesdny
charming vo
through th

e wWaman Torin
E'-"i.'{ l'.Hli wil
United Stntes Senntor R, |
Loutsinnn, died ot Hot S i
Thursday e waus buried
Lexington, Ky., by the side of his »
A cyclone passed over Sumn
L8] ¥] '|'htll.~'|‘.|_\', l_"'.l-'t'l‘:;_'l
wide, unl
killed and many wounded
At a mecting of the Hoanuk
Hon., Juhn 1R II-.IIII:I-H Tucker wa
mously endorsed for anftorney |
Mr. Cleveland s ¢abinet
The Bouth Carolina Sewerneo |
organized at Columbin Lo«
ers; capitnl stock g4

i Jral h G500

!4‘.1‘-'!“‘-_: thervin I

The Eross enrnings ol L3¢
Ruilroad of Bouth Carulioa for
ended June 30 were $030,25
EX| und taxes 9§
earnings FI58, 845

Weldon, N. €., i3 to lwve th |
cotton factory in the Blad \
BUU DOW Cng -.'-__;- d i elearing uy
far the mammoth et
stated thie order has o el
for the briek (:end Mok
interested in the cnterp

e

Last Enuday marnin e
shock was el nt Guastoy, N
there as fur up the I e
Railroad as Warrent o
very ecided
dows to an alarming degr
companied by o roaring sound

Shnlsing

The Colorea State Fair held ot
Irin, 8. L., whna i £
winding up with a “First Annual
Hall” in Agricaltural Hall, given b
colored poople, or morg properly ¢
ing, the “Convivigl Caturve
South Carcling.’

Miss Marv Murifoy, n highly conm
young lady wi Loeods, Al Y
dead in bed yesterday moraing
ber was n morphing bottle and
bidding her relatives affoct
gf}‘)'l-llj'f.'. I benlth caused the 1

Gen. R. B. Vance,
brother of Bceuntor Vanos
elect of the North Caralin
was married Thuarsdav.lo
Cook, nt the home of the |
bam county, N. €

A negro who eutraged Emma )
an 18 year-old white girl of 2
'l‘cnn., has been r-qptl;-.-:i i
a tree in a churchyurd and hi
mated.

last werk

- 1L.E

A]l}:li"llri--" will be made to
eral Assembly of Novth Carolin
pext gession for
A company to construct A& o
the city of Durbam i Lhrou
counti & of Durliwn, Chatham,
Montgomery, Stauly sud
to the city of Charlotte, N

: - ———
Twto aud smell

charler 1ncorpo

Some curiaus obsery

Jashow judicals that

861

tion of foud depends lirge
chiefly, upon tho cens

of that of taste Toe
verlivallan WEHS & siudent
vears old, wio inheritent |

the delet t—neguired

hood—oi complete nbsenod

of smell, taste und other
u!.'f*}-"{.l.f'l. He wns founcl

to detech any dilierence betv
coffee and water. In three trin
five he ecoafused bitter almond
and water, bur distingu

ether ana water and ether and
Fruit syruaps were aimpiy an

{evence hetween Lhem be
Cluves and cingsmop
but wmustard aud penps
sharp sensation on thee tag
(N. J.) American,
——

George Vanderbilt Ill on His Hat

New Yorg —George W
arrived iu this city late on Fi
waoon, &' ter a etay of several m
Japan. He came direotly t Y

irom Lis estate, Biltmore, in Noit
lina, He went there after hi
Ban Francisco several weeks
Vanderbi t is confined fo his b
slight sickness resalting from 1
the faticue of the jourcey.

Electric 8parks For Lightn

Cryrara, Ky.—Richard
horse trainer was instantly k
ni: ht by touchinga tel
was oroasdl with e
I’l“li. 11 B ;
were I'_:u
cateh themn

e
Twi Men EKilied About )
WasiHisaTtos, D A
Beaalort « w. I
i kulesi W 1
i Tom Moo |
! L] tly L ]
..... -2. th
— —— . B —

South Carolinsg’s Officinl

Conousia, 85 U.—The
Jouth Carolion in tha rac

48 [ollows;

President s

$u8: Harrison, 14 484
Bithwell note

— —

O WA
Miss 1.akezside

Churlie Hmith !
your shocs.
" Sliss Murravhitl—]
{'Ley weuld pigeb vou terribl




