L

!

*

-’

‘ J
.

L

-

~+7 GEGARR, TOBACCO AXD SNUTE

|

- "

(1D Paschall &(Young,

FFER their professional scrviocs to

the,cmzensot P ,f“',f

OXFORD -
a inity. ;
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R E. W: OWEN wishes it ever borne | Then the black clouds part asunder,

in mind that he is stil living it Ox-|
ford and is prepared to supply the place |
of-lost dental organs with artificial ones
for $25.00 per set; and to periorm all |

operations in his !"'“i'i“s‘mi if a skillful | ywhen our dearest hopes:shall wit ‘ul,

and sggisfactory manner, “Se p‘% jn |

;.'l‘uru thy watchful feotsteps hither,

THIS §PACE BELONGS TO

5. K. Wood,
oy e

vk

’ | l

S i SavErmR cRiye el e e 'returns,” and info which no mor- faculties. - They can take a top- | may allnde to our town again.
Willis Lansis,. {¥ilk we hear our Master’s greeting | tal eye can pierce. | heavy countryman that happers | If pecessary, with gloyes off. -
BARBER, | Meet us walking on the sea. | Thus life fleeth like a shadow | to be left over in town after dark, OXFORD.
Corner Bmadway and -Hillsboro St., ———— and so effectnally - disguise him |

OXFORD, N. C. :

‘;hop htdv occupied by IL. 'T. Hughes. |
All work dole in ithe best -t}le of 'lu i
i tonsorial e, '
Iu agldition to, my qhop.. I'm]lopon an |
Oyster Saloou, w hore oysters may be had |

. at all hours aud ali -t3h g, stewel, fried,
_raw, and sealloped. AI-O for zale by the | |
.,.,allou or smaller gnantity. I return my |
“Sineere thanks to my eustomers for their |
past patronage, and hop(f by close atten- |

tion to business to merit a continuauce of * | ye

t weir fayors, - L shall endeavor in the fu- |
tare, ds in the past, to make it to the in- |
iarest, of all to give e their orders. )

..ﬁ—-

Ilurrah for the Holldayq ! |

|

F

i

}

T. M. LY\'(JH |
© (BIGN BIG WATCIL) |

OXFORD, N. (. ;

"‘f FPIT his Cealings with Santa Clans |
" 1as gueceedsd i purehasing many
fancy Holiday Gifts ad Bridal Presents

sneh as Silverware. Watehes, Clocks,
‘Toys, Faney Goods, Vases, &e., &e. !
: SPECTACLES. |

" He: as speetacles for the old folks,
Call and see hin, he hasold Santa Claus !
on exhibition. cAdmittinee free. deeldtf

' Attention!
great Bargains for Cash Parchasers.
JNO. W FLUNT,
3.5y, Ma.!n Street,
4 OXEORD, ¥,
Hst for 1!1@ Holld 1Y S
CAKES,
C U T CANDIES,
NUTs,
(‘RALI\LR‘S t
and I*‘A \(‘Y ARTICLL“«.
-3 CEG ARS..
lie also Le-_-p-_- on hand the best

|

ou the markét. Among  the Hﬂh‘-talo!h als
hetlums Flonr, Fish, Axle Grease, Hats, |
and various other articles too numerous
10 mention. L‘.tll :md examine his new
Tstock: T Cdeel ot

CLOSING QUT STOCK.

- Haviog dqwr&lkmd to gm onianlﬁ)ck
oi Goods, we are novw offering .

GREAT BABGAINS 1

1““91'!’ Tie of -'oods and esececially in |
in-u«l-, Trimmings,

‘f_v 62 ‘wﬂu up, n..,m-.

F % 35 18 55 PSR
Jntgymu- gﬂl}iﬂl,ﬁﬂdmﬂﬁ
l!n’.‘:i At 4a %&e Ny b |

fb mfr aoans cmp
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On life’s sea in storm toss'd weather, »
When the wind and wavgs together

. Blat. the hasbor from onr sight ;

| When our little bark is tossing

] *I'is then the Nazarene comes crossing,

\ While the rolling, rnmbling lilllildcr 'bhdttel‘(}(l As it resclies  the . town of its size. 'Tis.trae some of fo exerts Thelet sdmmation. ” cont
NSacyngmione 3 hiEagy pue ; 'cternal ocean it goes down with a OUr young men, like some ofour gence and ‘esteem, by exhibiting
Oh. Thon Man of Galilee | lurch. The attendant spirifs Lsaky houses, show a tendency t0 the mauly traitsot anoble nature.

s wise ! 'vanish in the gloom. The sun ‘bhght and nulue“ on account of - Act worth of the christian pareuts

| !mmtal shell, the casket of the SOmMe oid foggy suggests that the ' Go with your sisters to the house
| When the mists of death are falling,  |living soul, sinks beueath the ¢rying me'(‘}*-‘f ofa little moresun-iof God, and by your gentlemanly
And life’s voyage all is made, waves. The spirit leaves it, as shine would improve them. Some ' jemeanor evinee to others your

' We chall hear the Saviour ealling :

' Life is short and fime is fleeting,

ar, standing as it were, i o ; . = : : . s |
:)‘;'illlzlffv* okt ofstifw “i:e- tm\\ti}t]{ uncharitablencss.” If we have|a bridge across a ditch or the| boards, save but few sinners.
I st k= el = ) l’ ch 1] bcc“ ge]]erOLl..\to ﬂ“a 1].-’,()[' ‘1”(1 ]H"‘t I“](l@\\ d“& lllht(“ﬂ(l L}t }lllltll] )]“4 ])Ul] t ‘IQL XOUI‘ pastor to PleﬂCh

rone foct on

retéeces az we advance.

}dd\‘i and thmntrh (lar]\ throturh

131)"118 of Consolation and Hope | if she had been through one fem-

|ever g

1er« and fruits are gone and the
!nwht of death 19 coming on.
' When hig hair is white with the’
frost of age. When Hope has
' bidden him adieu, or lingers only
'to pointout the light which gleam |
like stars in the mo'ht upun the
' distant plains of Heaver
. The last sad scene (!osos. in.
'The frail barque of life, beaten by
' the storms of years, is broken and

_——

'mother on her return from a visit |
to a sick friend. Your father, |5
‘brother or sister might be the un-
suspeeting victim *of yeor sport.
And, furthermore; don’t be guilty |}
of an act of meanuess you would
be afraid to-own, the recollection
of which might bring a tmge of
shame o’er. your cheeks.in . sober | &
yvears, . your father, mother and
sister love you, act in a manner

| Messrs Editora :

There was a fime when the
swelline soul of an Ameriean
rcached its full propor‘(.ous while .
standing by a “furrener,” talking
about “our country.” W’ln havn’t
we as much right to boast of “our
town’ as the revolutionary patriot
did of hiz country? Our town
will compare favorably with any

Mid the gloom and dark ef night,

And we know not how “twill be,

Walking t'wards us on the sea.

And the storms no more divide 3

too much moisture. Occasionally

The |

disappears behind the clowds. | that nourished and caressed you.

Come Thou walking on the sea.

of them are boys of genius, and
=ovld rhalke their mark had they
more scope for the exercise of thﬂl.

i the butterfly the shell of her chry-
‘ealis, and enters that mysterions | 7
1“houme from whence no traveler

appreciation of church priv lle'ru
christian surity and the teaehmtrs
of your kind and anxious parents.

“It iz I, be not afiaid.”

' and passeth like atale that is told, |
'and man goeth to his long ]1ome.
'where the weary are at rest and
|the wicket cease from troubling.
Such are some of the sad and
solemn thoughts that hoveraroand
'me, secking utterance and speak-
ing in the funeral dirge of the dy-
ing year. And ere we say fare-

—_— e ——

The Close of the ‘hfar. o't doit.

BY POLLY PEPPER.

that on his arrival home his|
wife would have to pnt on lier
speetacles to ascertain whether he
was the man that left her house!
the da} before, or one of the “new |
issue.” Some ‘U‘[l‘%t‘: work by sky- fast. '

light, but the darker the night|” Don’t turn
thebetter our boys can paint and light things.

—

Don’t linger.where your love:
lies dreaming, but wake / her+ up
and show her how to get brean—i

The days have come and the!
days have gone; the months have
assed aw ay, 50(3011(1 by second,
 tick by tick; and now we stand
on the erumbling verge of the old

up your nose aft

g W L‘ll to the pm‘tm"' year, Or wel-| varnish the pl(,tnrcq Nome  of | | taxatlon
ar. Never do the past, present PRSI AR e i iovs, | them area little fastidiousin their, Don’t insult a poor man.  His
and futare scem to approach e “'h_}-]et us ask ourselves if we are a ! notions, and sometimes become | | muscles may be-well developed.

|a little provokingly wild in the| Don’t puton airs in your new
exhibitions of town pride. They | clothes. Remembeér that your
seen: to think oar town constable | tailor 1s suffering,

Don’t stand still and point the
Spiritual gulde

other so near as . on the night .

A el L.)' ght of| conr wiser and better, as well as a

the 31st of December at12 o’clock. Vear older. If we have improved |
- . ] s o L L |

While the clock 1s on the stroke |- L '

each golden hour as it passed. If|
of twelve and we are on the divid- - e

I
‘we have endeavored to conquer |18 too ancient in his ideas of arch- |
e lus bebwebit fie aiiband now ‘«anvyy, hatred and malice, and all iticture, and wheunever he builds| way to heaven.

the brink of a dyin, |
YINZ o all?  Teet us weich ourselves in |

rast, aad rera |
hfnf tuturemtlﬁm. ?ﬁltehe re ';:’;‘t :i;the balance of self-examination,
PISFERs 1ENSC W 'mtino'

to float t h other ¢ 1“111(1 if we find onrsclves
SRCD N e NPT GIICT AN | let us mark outa better and no-|

feelings by complaining of the|withont notes.” How else can he
5mde structure, they will go of a|pay Lis provision bill?

'(Lnk night amlgwe hnn*xmodut, Don’t fret. - The world will
‘hint by removing it. If {hestreeh move ou as usual after.you are

 render t'h(" round of Time COM™! bler conrse for the coming year. | bhave not been propul\ worked, ' gone.

| plete.. The spheres roll on,  The |1 o gs greet it with noble re solves jor are a little uneaven after a}| Don’t be too sentimental. A
past fades away. The present ‘to grow better and wiser as we|rain, at their own expense they ' dead heart, properly cooked will
 glides along with us. 'The future, | |

gro\\ older, that when at last our | get ropes and tie them across theimake a savory meal. _ :
shattered b‘quuo of life goesdotn '--1det.dlk-= to warn ladiesand gen-} Don’t w nte - long obituaries.
\in the gulf of Death, some friendly | tleman coming from the churches, | Bave some of your kln(l nords for
'hand may mark the spot, and | | reading c]nl»‘a, &e., that there is 1 the living:

On glldl,’b the b“rque of hte up-! write tﬂ'l"‘ nobl:u.t of Ll)lthhs upotl (Llli"'@ dhcald l‘ or '[111“ art 01 I}UH t d(jl!e“d ﬂltnf'ethel On
jon its eventful voyage down thej - 4o 4. | politeness some mpnouq reliets of | Spauldings prepared — glue. It
‘stream of time to the shoreless] 'another generation havesuggested ' will not mend a broken promise.
,ocean of eternity. Through bright ;tlmt the) ought to be honored ——————————

' with a “rope dance” above fer ra.| The Penitentiary Crowded.

| firma. Some who attend onr! o S -
Chin‘ch(‘h ](_,ad“]rf (lubq tab{e‘lux We are furnished with reliable

&e., llave hinted thas they think’ statisties of the number of con-

the chasms created by torn up|Victs inour penitentiary.  Qn the
bridges and -cross-ties on the 31st of October- they numbered

‘revealing 1hronrrh its misty veil
‘the outlines of airy castles, still|

“HE DID NOT LIVE IN VAIN.”
Oxford, N. C
— T

Mark Twain's Adventure.

'sunshine and shadows, the Ivuque
' moves along bearing us still on-| it

ward. \ou bright dngela are ouri I got into the cars, took a  seat |
comlmmons and wave theie shin- | in Jl]\tﬂpOSltlou to a temalc The |
.Ing pinions over us; then hke|temak s face was a perfect life in-!

¢ birds of flight they vamsh leaving | surance company to her. 1t in- streets, are more dangerous to the | 459 strength. To-day they num-
 darker -kpmt-s to accompany ub:Ellt‘Ld her against ever getting |imbs of homc-hound ladies and  ber 528. The\ have increased

a!oug the chequered journey of married to any person except a
life. Daull Caresits beside us w ith | bl ind man. Her mouth looked
‘pale Grief, and Sorrows over-|like a crack in a dried lemon, and |
'shadow us “lth their wings. The | 'there was no more expression in| But  our polite, tasteful, ma-ht per-day. What shall be done
angel of Death hovers near. - But |  her face than there is 'in a cup police do not see it in that hﬂ'ht ' with them. There are so m'mv‘
‘the skies brighten, The gentle of cold custard. Shé appeared as| Variouns opionions are enter tained they ean’t all be worked. They |
'with regard to their over:polite-|are’ now packed like sardines
ness in tl_)lng to modernize ounr twenty or thirty sleeping together
town by forcing the town consta- In a room, and present a nice
‘ble to build bridges according to promise of disease and pestnle;ace
their notions of symmetary and for the coming summer. Why
beauty.
will tear up an old Tashioned
bridge, and precipitate a lady, on

her way bome at might, intoa
deep and muddy ditch, ought to’ railroads, and her dividend from

have the “bndge” of his nose | these roads is nearly eunough 10

'gentlemen than the antique ap- more than eighty in a little ‘over
pearance of the side blld""LH ﬂl](] i lllOllth 'llld are still (_Ol'l'llllg in
little uneavenness of the ::lde WAYVE. | 'at the ratio of two and & fourth

administer fo . the wounded soul, 'inme and got two thuds of the
and the spirits of darkness return | way tthucrh another. She was
‘to their gIOOlTl} abodes, - Now we | old enourrh to be a crreat grand_
pass along by rich fields where | mother to Mary who had a little
‘the fruits are ripe and the vintage  Jamb. The was chewing prize
nnwtm.c_f, and by meadows bloom- | pop corn and carried in her hand
mg and tmgrat,t with a'thousand |y yellow rose, while a band- box
'variegated gems.  Fain would we _and softdn ‘brbbrélla - nestied by |
pause ard luxuriate, butthe stream | her side. I couldn’t guness w heth-
‘of time flows on, flows ever, and -,uhe was a mission ot cHarity or
.ere, we have tasted the tempting | coing West to start a saw mill. | hroken by the gentleman that pay all the expenses of the State.
treasares of the Iand,we are borne | l was full of curiosity to hear her kindly escorted her. Otherthink It seems to us there is a chance |
far beyond: them.. They lie en-| | speak, so I said: “The emgenmes in addition to our reading and | here for some really useful and
shrined like a dream of beauty 1n | of the time repuires circumspee-. other elubs in_town, we ought to, practicle legislation.— Raleigh Sen-
tbe never returmng past, uha]e tiotl Tn a person who mtravelmg .orgamze a “hickory club” 101- the tuwl.
| we strain our eager eyes fo pierce| «What?’ says she, “The arb of | 'special benefit of those who volnn-t = - _
t‘h‘f‘n‘l.lﬁ-t[) Blll'OUd that enwraps the | day 18 res Iendent, in the vault teer their services in erectin JBﬂllBgs Ba}'s,.: “WhenWe: come |
k Ong Il“"ilﬁpe‘?13 of the| |above,” says I. She twisted a- danaerotm ehasms and placing ob-! t0 think there ain’t on the face of
uture.

round uneasily, and then . raised | stractions across the side ways of| |
Onward, still onward, through |her umbrella and said: “I don’t | our town. Whlle some think our, 2nd there hain’t been, since the

Some think a fellow that
‘ ‘convict labor? - The State of Geor-

gia hasn’t a single conviet in her
prizon.  She works them .on ' her

‘the sprmg Of chlldhood fresh and want any of 1 your sass._._ult out!” 'const‘ble 1ehi dlﬁ Yy - more | daze of Adam, surp 1118 mpkeeter’ )
fair with the dews: and budding And 1 id get oat. iareh:tectural skill, we not think | egg laid by acﬁdent ‘We ecan {

promises of thé morning of life. |
{Onward through the summer of
youthhood, ﬂower!y -and nt

(our polite regulators will makel
The true epic of our times is|themselves many friends by sneak - ! Jittle we know, and what" tm

not arms and the man, but tools ingly

»lg;' coutraeud phan

Think of kread and in

d[to &espalr —Josh Billings.

'can’t we build our railroad with |t

'the earth even one hat too mauch,

form sam km& ovan indee'how :
de obh the old job we shouald make ov it mmn ¢
m mng eross | J b
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5 - - ) _ _ ! I - o] s 26 =
—_' o - 4 . = et e ‘%_ ‘.—.-.:‘1 ":if.._.!-
WOL:'2. e ‘OXFORD, GRANVILLE COUNTY, N, €, TUESDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 22, 1874. B PSR ¢ N(fao
" Oxford < Advertisements. =~ | Jecus Walking on the S Sea. - | of the world, When buds, fow- | OUR TOWY. domg you mwht cripple . your k.-%‘s' : Anuicn wm

Tbe .q-rea‘teét catamt m the
orld is the fulls ofNinbara, nefr
i,uockpmt N. Y., where themvater
from the great upper Jakes ' forms
& riverof t narters of ‘& mile
I width, and then, being sodden- .
~over - the
ks 1 two eblnmmns, to the depth
"one handred and seventy ieet
aachh.

' i"Tht, "Fl;tlfl‘st cave m the WDI'H

ut the Mamimoth 'C‘we in ' Keén-
t{j.tk\ where any one  may make
vayage on the waters of a subter-
ranean river, and eateh fish that
af'e withont eyes.
“The greatest river in the world *
1+the Mississippi, four ‘thousand
o“ie hundred miles i‘onu; :

1e largest val[e_\, in the “orld
ihe valley of  the Mississippi.
I ‘contains five handred thomand
sr'u'ue miles, and is ouc of the
n"bat fertile and prolifie regions of

l@glfrlobo

'he greatest city-. park in tho
\\%T]d s in }.)hl[udLI[)]Jla- It con-
ns over 2,000 aeres.

<The gle'\tcbt grain port in the
Wi ld is Chicago. -

“The largest Jake in thes workdih
e Saperior, whxch is truly-an
nd sea, bein BTn:mdred
thirty miles oug d one
th nsand feet deep.’

The Tongest railroad’ in th&
wdrld is the Pacific Railroad, over
8,000 miles in length.

. "The greatest natural bndge
thQ world ia the I\atnral Brfdga
r Cedar Creek, in Virginia.
tends across a chasm ei hty
} in width, and two  hundred
anﬂ fifty fect in depth, at’the- bot-
tom of which. the creek flows. "

The greatest mass of solid i lron
in the world is the Iron Mountain,
of #issouri.”” It is thre¢ hundred
ang fifty feet high, and two xml&

m?;nuxt A |

i ; rsive

ﬂoth will eat. the core ont. Ov'-

_enﬂ-‘y man.

T envelopes Jike a dream and
@hke a kanker. .

E‘t destroyed more - bopes ‘than
‘ortuné haz, and whareverit
leayes its mark Jike a klougd
n-day. . |

otli is 4 syren, and he who
listEns to hér songs will ‘wike up

set
at

z ragged, Iorlomlookmg ur-
_entered a store in New
gs recently, and, addréssing the
maschant piteomalv asked 4 nicke
le th get my moiher a loaf of
bn@d——plmse, &ir”? A jovial
ghibar, also a ser¢hant, with a
} winkle in his eye, tbx:xklngm
e a joke with the boy, prpdti-
a nickle and gaid: “My " 'son,
gnickle . I worked for; now
whigt will you do'for it; qu.kas
lht the boy :iwent dowﬁ‘lmo
higfclothes,” an N o
'--le ex{.la.lmeT T“ mat
- - -

Kt a recent meeting of i\@lc-
‘_1 N, York 0l . of men

w‘ e the tollowmg mouon S, e
EMr. President, I maye that
‘eawhitewash the ce'llin grae

r of the ould ﬂag"

Woll, mine: Bhoue,‘”iaﬁﬁ a
it ‘Ez'd R
wh as a mic
dot t mmtl de value ofmgaﬁfl

L“ 3
31 E ‘ﬁ

" {with the odor of the elixir of life.|and the man—an mﬁmtely wider | ways, unless  they -kindly. place| the machinery-of
.| Ot through the autumn of ‘'man- | kind of eplo.~ e .3 mojr:'beantlfol. ?&1 mg;; oues _m:-Pbool' n
MH"Wfr mch Wﬂh"ﬂ'ﬁ“ g b ' ‘in their } u:e., Now boys, let me | of the jokeé
of labor and Early to bed andearlytnrne nayto : dn*'tlik‘é ‘the | kuo
W%m §¢ mlkdbb@milf you don ' gos.” don’t fill, and T will
thc san qf hfeulowan tihc 'advertke o g f‘take them away ,1 aight 'B; w'ﬁn it




