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- A Practices in all the Court
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©L.n - SALISBURY,N.C.""
~ Colleetions and Probate Business
& npecialty.  All business entrasted
to the firm will receive prompt
atlention®

ﬁ};.j_'ame. . Cambell,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
SALISBURY, i, S :

i Offers his professional services to
the citizens of Salisbury and vicinity.
" - #-Ofice over Young & Bostian’

store, . |
D . G.sherrill,
PHYSIUTAN AND SURGEON.
SALISBURY, N. C.

Will promptly attend all eal's.night
or day. 4. 13.1y.

THE MT. VERNON HOTEL,

SALISBURY, N. C.

Located near thie depot, in Salis-

bury. Well furnished throughout.]

Gas and water in every room. Large

, gample rooms, Conveunient to the

s * business poriion of the eity. ~ Table
= ] supplied with the best of everything.

Polite - attentive seivants, Every
: cure en fur the comfort of
E e our Respectlully,

$ A FRERCKS, Propiictor.

[

D, GOEGE W. GRAHAM,

CHARLOTTE, N. C. -
PRACTICE LIMITED TO THE ESE,
EAR AND THROAT. . -
1LOOIK OUL.
W. M DIRENT
“PIUE NEW BARBER AT
¢ [ Valentines old stwnd]-
Has opened out in firss-class style
w hiere you can got waited on m‘tlw
g ont styles of Shaving & Hair Cut-
_ting from 6 A. M. w 10 P. M. :
Ladies  wanling Skampooning,
Batgs trimmed or childrens hau
cut, will be waited npon st short nos
tace, ut their Rusideuces; if required.
{ pride mysclef on my Hair Cuts
ting ny 1 bave bad a iong experiunce
in the business. ‘Genilemen will tind
uotbing but first~class workman at
ay shop. Bharp raizors and clean
towels. 1 intend o ran a white
man's shop in every particular.
Baoﬁectfnlly, W. Mc¢TRENT.

.| “City Barber.”

WILLIAMS BROWN,
: DEALER IN
Stoves, House - Roofing,

- Guttering, Stills.
- All kinds of repaining of Stills as cheap
. .~ van. be done in the State. - de7-ly

[ B. OUNCILL M.D,,
%% SALISBURY, N. C.,

Offers his professional services to

. the citigens of this and  surrounding

commumties. All calls promptly
attended, day or night.

. May be found at my office, or the

Drag Store of Dr. J. H. Enniss/’
Respectfully,
1. B, Councrui, M. D.

ga-Office in the Jleiliz Baildiog,

2ud flbor, front oom.

"].‘h‘;’e Buford,
CHARLOTTE, N.C.

—

The v handsomely furnished and
= complete hotel in the State. Heated by
' - gteam throughout. Electric light and
bells, Bar and Billiard Rooms. Barber.
3 Shop and every o(lmmenee fog c:n:leog
= of gensts. BSample ms on first floor
'- P WM. JOHNSTON,
3 - R.M. MILLER,
kL i - Proprietogs.
d Coxrap Lirscoys, Office Munager.

_ Vomer’ Dalays are Danger ous

diadume -Revere's Female Pills,

T - - S IR TR

{ makor bent

{to.do this week, and she wanted to

o R RS TN

{\ -<"B.‘_=’£'_ ;{ . P ;
PRSIV R L B SRR
o £ s >

- &

¥ 538
y” >
b

S g By
v -

F - MORNIR
TN 3 <!

e oRERTR ror e,
mid her hair the peerless grave
That tints the moraing ekies;
And, oh, her feet, her little feet,
They are so lithe and small,
dream I eatch their rhythmie beat
Whene’er the rose leaves fall.

Yes, oft in dreams
With sunny gleams
Hér winsome smile I see,
-+« Sweet moment haste
Across the waste
And bring my Lote to me!
--Tima-Dr.:mocra!.

£ JIDGES LOVE.

EY MATTIE DYER BRITTS,

“Lel's see—iwo - gores on the
side, long back, with three Joops—
yes, that's it!” And the little dress-
wearily over the
breadths of lustrous violent silk she
was making up for Miss Daisy
Fano. | | '

Once not so long ago, eitherl--
Hattie Thorton had lived in the
greatl stone house over on the hll,
and worn such silks herself every
day. Now, father, home, money
wero all gone—she had only the
small cottage in which she lived,
and supported herself by sewing on
dresses for others. The one black
silk she wore Lo church on Sundays,
(turned and "pressed over, twice,)
het sole.relic of botter days, in that
lina.

Put Miss Hattie was a brave,
bright girl, and met her fate without
repining. She had lived her little
romance, and lzid it away in-a
drawer with cectain letters written
in u manly band, and a picture of
s munly face, which may be she
would never s.-e aguin.

She knew that the villuge belles
began to call ber “old maid"—she
had even foundone or two silver
hairs in the Lresses which were gtill
bright and brown, spite of her Lhir~
Ly years. But she said to herself,
“better be an old maid all my days
than marry a man I could not love,”
aod calmly went on her way.

Miss Hattie bad not a great deal

finish & dress for herself by Sunday.
Daisy Fune was not in a hurry for
the violet silk-—she would put it. a~
side for a few days, and work upon
her own garnel cashmere,

Bat in this Miss Hattie calculated
without Daisy. She was just fold~
ing the silk to lay it aside when the
jingle of sleigh-bells fell on her ear.
She glanced out of the window—a

neat little turnout wus stopping at
her gate, and in a mement more,
Daisy Fane and Lilly Robb came in.
bringing a breczy flutter of the win~
ter morping into the small room.
“Oh, Miss Hattie,” bogan Daixy,
“I've changed my mind" about my
dress, and 1 do wact it this week,
if you can possibly get it done! Please
say you can, there's a dear, good
Miss Hattie! Wont you?” :
“Why, 1 could finish it if I let my
own ge,” anawered. Hattie. “ls the
case very urgent, Laisy?"
“QObh, yes, indeed, Miss Hattie! '1

bhurry you when 1 said I wouldn’t
want it. But then, you see, I didn’L
know I was going to a partyl”

for Women mever Fail to always
sive Speedy and  certain veliel.
Sutisfaction
returned. Sent by muil, secare’y
sealed, in plain wrappy. For One
DoHar: three boxes for Two Doll_ar_s-
Particulars in letter for four cents in
- [ @ poitage starhvs. ' Address
= Mrs . REVERE, Box 283,
Jersey City, N. Y.

may be fouzd on
'““s PAPER‘“ ar Oxo. P

Rowm: & Co’s
Newspapes

Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce

guaraniced or money |

“Ab! A party, is itl” said Hatlie,
;smiling. -

“Yes, at Judge Britton’s” chimed
in Lily Robb. “It's Thursday to-
day, and the party is Monday night,
perbaps you can finish Daisy’s dress
by Saturday night, and fix my blue
satin a litile on Monday.”

“Never mind your blue satin!”
cried Daisy, meurily. “You won't
stand the ghost ¢f a chanco beside
me, in my new violel silk! 1’m going

v R

know iit's awfully selfish of me to-

"1 tall,square should

20

3

Vg “h{&\. CtaTe 2
“Oh yes, he came last night, rath.
er unexpected, I believe, You see
he bas risen to great bhonors  and
dignities away out West, and got
very rich, Itis rumored ibat he
has come back to stay, and is going
to bave the old Holman homestead
repaired and refurnished in great
style, 8o of course he'll want to mar-
ry.”

“And-there’s a greal deal in first
impreasions, you know]" cried Diasy.
“l was quitoa little girl when ho
went away, and he was only plain
Johu Holman. Now, you see, he's
rich and great, and I'm—ahem!—a
lovely young lady; which makes a
differoncel” ;
Oh,, you vain little piecel” ox>
claimed Laly, “Mise Hattie, don’t
finish her dress!” _
#Uh, yes, she must!” said Daisy.
“The party is given in Judge Hol~:
man's honor, and 1 must have the
dress to wear, You'll do it, won't
you, Miss Hattie?’ '
Miss Hattie promised that she
would do her best, and after the vis
olet silk was fitted, the gay girls
took their leave.

When they were gone Miss Hattie
got ap, went to ber drawer, and
took the picture out -of the bnx
wherethe lottars’ were.. She look
at it attentively for a few moments,

took a steady survey of “herself in
‘the littie mirror, -

“He doesu't look like thet now"
she said, with a sigh. “Neither do
[, like the one he has. Or bad—I
dare say it is thrown away lonyg ago!
He bas grown rich and fine, while 1
have grown old and uglyl” In which
speech Hattie was by no means do~
ing herself justice,

“Hattie Thorton, no doubt you are
destined to be an old maid, so you
may as well get used to the idea!”
abe said, as she put away the box
and closed the drawer.

Then she went bravely to work
again, and sovlded herself because
two or three times some tears would
fall wpon the shinning silk. She
worked busily, and, by Saturday
night, Daisy's dress was done. Miss
Hattie felt unusually anxious to go
to cburch .on Sanday.

“Of course it is only for curiosity,”
she gaid. ‘It i8 natural 1 should
want to know how he looks after so
long a time. He was quite forgot~
ten me, or ho would huve called by
this time."”

Just then a tiny thought crept out
which bad lain bidden in Miss Hat-~
tie's heart ever since’she had heard
that Jobn Holman bhad returped,
and mrde her start and change col~
or whenever a rap came on the
door,

But she bad entirely given it up
now, and it was. oaly a pardonable

pride which made her take such care
with her toilet on Sunda® morning.

She never missed going' to church
any way, her place in the choir was
almost always filled.

her neat biack silk and little velvet
boonet, she walked up and took her
seat among the alto singers. There
was & faiot color in her still - reund
cheek,and the bright bands of brown
hair luy sofily aboat her temples,
and the earnest brown eyes lent a
fcharm to her face which many a
girl's did not possees.

Perhaps the fact that she was just
a trifle late lent ber an added color
{—it was slightly embarrassing to
| walk up the whole length of the con~
grega.ti'ou to the choir seats.

Baut she kept her eyes bent on her
book when they rose (o sing, and

not until the second hymn was end-
ed did she venture one glance at

~Ttheside door, s -specdily 8s she

Despite her thirty years she loukn
- ¥ A
ed very pretly and atiractive, a8 In
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At night she saw the tall figare
come in with pretty Daisy. Fane,
and did her best to help the sharp
pain wyich ahotthrongh her heart,
and made her wish berseif aL home:

“Iv's no business of mine! I won't
be a fooll” she said 10 herself, grim-
ly. Bat, neverthel jss, she couldn't

help a dull b which kept
ber awake all nigh _
Shy was up iy on Monday

morning, ia spite of it, and ready to
alter Lily Robb's blgedress for the
party.’ Kven to mesy Daisy Fane
wilh a smile whou }a came after
tho violet silk, and rgitled away as
bout the rich judge sad' the gay
time they were going4o have that
night in ber usuai thoaghtless vein,
“['m perfoctly sire ¥ can cut all
the other girls out!” §#id Daisy, gay-
ly... “So, Miss Hade you may as

“I do, with all nighilart, Daisy,”
rxaid Hattie, with QUi garnenlﬁem.
ge is & Do~

ble man, and 1 may both
be very bappy.” % -
After Daixy wasiuu " Hattie said

Lo herself:— .:
“She's a good litth
of hor merry nonsoal
to be glad his choicé?
her.” ey

ing in spite
_nd B ! 6nght.
B fallen on
- She kept up very@iMvoly all day.
Rnt. when. * il g e Mo,
gan to fall, and her work for the

day was done, she sat down and
thought sadly of what “might have
peoun.”

In ashort time, now Judge Brit-
tor ‘s splendid home would be radi-
ant with ﬁglnﬁnnd gay with music.
Lovely gists would be there, with
rustleof silks and glitter of diamondx,
and he her old friead,would be there
too, basking in smiles and adalation,
while she, in cold and darknoess was
all forgotten.

“Well, so beiil [ can bear life &~
lone! And I will not be silly any
longer over nothing bat a dream!”
she said, and springing up she lit a
lamp, and was just going to put her-.
self vigorously at work for the evens
ing; when a rap sounded at the door,
a sharp, firm knock, wnich sent Hat-
tie's heart fluttering into her mouth
in an instant,

She opéned the door. and a tall
form stepped inside.

“Welll are you not going to bid
me welcome?” said the kind voice
she knew 8o well, as she stood for a
moment speechless with surprise
and emotion.

“Judge Holman, 1—I am very
glad to see you," she said, recover-
ing herself as quickly as she could,
and placing ber band in the one . he
beld out.

“How glad?” asked the jadge,
quietly imprisoning both her hands,
“Not glad enough to” look at me
ooce in church, yesterday!”

“Yes, I did look at you,"said Hat~
tie, in a low tone. :

" “But you ran away 8o quickly af-
ter church I could not get near
enough to epeak to you ™ '

“] thought you did not care,
Judge Holman,"

“Not care? 1 don’t know as I
onght to, when you did not answer
the two letters I wrote you, after
your father died."

“Ob! [ did not get any letters!”
cried IHattie, quickly, “I would
have been so glad if I had!”

/“Then they bave been miscarried,
Hattie. | I wrote twwice, and when
no replies came, I thought you

and so would trouble you no more."”

“And I though you wanted to
show me that you kad forgotten me,
now that [ was a poor girl!"

E wecreny NEW YORK
tising coriracts may
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; And by way of panishs
anddrew her close to him. “I
ver for eme moment forgot~
i I came home more to fiad
[t had become of yop than
ber resson, but I thought
ot go near you until [ had
38, and waa sure Lhere was no
er om hand.” T .

1
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wore, and s0 1 hag@come to yoa.™" |
“But you had Daisy Fane at
church last night!™

“Yes, I took supper at Doctor
Fane's by idvitation, and could net,
in politeness, help escorting Miss
Da‘sy to church. Oh, Hattie, I do
hope you were jealous!™

“But I assure you I was notl”
cried Hattie, quickly, blushing very
mauch.

“Avybow, I trust you have not
quite lost the love dearcst Hattie,”
said the judgo, drawing her closely.
“Ob, my darling, we are both alone
aud lonely. I have won honors,
but I want love! [ want a home in
the old house of my fathers, and a
dear wife to share it with me. But
L shall have neither unless you give
them to me: Mow is it, Hattie?”
She looked! up into his face, and
the answer was enough.

A little later she said, suddenty:—
“Oh, Judge Holman!™

“You could say *‘John’ a momeat

“I forgot myself, then"
“Please to forget -yourself alto-
geth®r on that point—say ‘John' as

“Well, then, John, you onght to
be at Judge Brittoa's by this time."
+*What for? Oh, that party! “Are
you going?"

“Cerlainly not, I am not invited,”
“Thean I shall not be there, decid-

edlv.” A o
“But 1 have made two dresses on

purpase to captivate youn to~night."
~“Then I am eorry to say it is too
late. 1 was eaptivated six years
ago, und I never wish to be releas~
ed. Come, I'm exceedingly coms
fortable, and I'm going to stay here
and talk about our wedding day.”
So the rtutely judge eat down on
tho little haircloth sofs, and “drew
the blushing dressmaker very close
to his side, while at the Britton man-
sion tbe dirappointed girls shook
out their silks and wondered whero
he could possibly bel
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Choosing Com pan_ions.

The story of poor dog Tray bhas
many illustrations among higher
beings. Though a good dog and
having many frionds, Tray loved
bad company; his evil companions
lcd him astray, until he lost his
friends, his good name, and at last
biz life. Bad company ruined him.
Like Tray, many a young person is
led away by evil companions, until
friends, good name, bealth, snd every
thing else worth keeping, are lost.
[t is impousibie to be among evil as~
sociates without being injured by
them. A black coal may not burn,
but it will blacken if you only touch
it. Ifthe black be not felt, it is seen,
and too often others sece il before
we do ourselves. Thus will evil
company leave its stain upon us,
Though we may not notice, others
will, and they will remember, too,

The world judges us by the com-
pany we keep; iL judges all by the
worst of the company. Nor is this
80 far from wrong. There is more
probabiiity of our becoming bad
| than of the worst becoming good. A
man owned a swearing parrot, and
to reform kept bim in the company
of another that never used bad lan-
goage. 1t was not long before both
parrots became very profane, Vice
works more quickly that viriue, and
sticks more closely.

The world not only judges us by
the company wa keep, but is recady
to treat us as the worst of our com-
panions deserves. Success or failure
in life depends very much on the
company one kcepi. What, then,
mnst be done (o bave good - com-
pary?

Chooso your companions. Do not
take whoever may choose yon, but
choose for yourself yvur own com-
ny. -
C{oose those whom youn know.
You woerid hardly trust strangers
wilh properiy; will you trust them
with that which is worth far more
—~your comfort, your reputatiou,

i “Hattie! 1 owe you a punishment

-~ Choose those who

| g0 Yo ope e

‘| take nothing for granted.

gaint” i rcouvorsauon, and they endeavcr to

B e eane TREIS St zs:

who deceives or flatters others, may

datter and doceive you. If he be

unfaithful to ancther,what assurance

can fyou bave of his faithfulness to
ou

-Choose such as tell you kindly,
yet frankly, your faults. Only true
frionds will. do that: *“Faithful are
tbe woundsof a friend.”
respect their
'jparents and are loved at home. No-~
rhore is Lhere such an opportunity
%Nb one's character, and
0%Where is Lba character so closely
b 4 at-home. Those who re~

Epacnts. =‘ what

g N &

1

‘and trust you may regard as worthy
your corfidence. Respect for par-
ants and love and care for little ones
are rarely found in hearts that are
very bad.

Cboose true Caristiana. They
live from principle, and belieye that
God's eye is upon them.
fricnds of God, they will bring you
into the best company; and they
will be likely in tbeir prayers to
keep you before the mind of the
Almighty, 8o that yéu may share in
Lheir own blessin Their friends
ship will last. They are everlasting
friends, for heaven—the ?nce jou
bope for—is their home. You never
need say a lust “Good-by” to such
friends.—Canada Presbyterian.

The Business Faculty—Boys that
Have It

Many boys have a naturul apti.
tude for business, They like to be
in the world and of the world, to
sharpen their wits against the wits
of others, to combat circumstances
and prove superior to them. They
are fond of saying that they are “up
to the times,” that they “know a
good thing when they sce it.” They
Like
charity, they prove all things They
are aclive, vigilant, ingenious and
self~confident, They are fluent iu

please. - They bave naturally an
aslert manoner, and are quick but
carcful in making decisions.” They
are apt to discover quickly the
more promineat Lraits of a man’s
character.

Such qualities come naturally to

many boys. They go to make u

integrity, industry, good judgemat,
push, and capacity tor observation.
Those who naturally possess these
bave every reason to -congratulate
thems«lves, for wilth the addition
of one other requsite—practical
knowledge of details, to be obtained
when the choice of occupation is
made—they bhave the ammunition
for the battles of commercial life.
1t makes no great difference how
humble the start is. Many of the
most successful business men—men
who have made their names known
to half the mercantile world—began
their commercial career as cash
Loys, orat the crossroads store, or
oo the farm.

Those who do not naturally pos-
sess the five qualities mentioned,
need not be discouraged. The busi~
ness faculty may be acquired to a
large degrce, and it may also be
cultivated and sharpened. Youth
isthe time for molding character,
and nature is 80 kind to an ambitis
ous, determined boy that there is
no telling 'what degree of success
ho may obtain.

A Hint to Young Men.

The only way by which capital ean
increase is by saving. If you spend as
much as you get, you will never be
richer than you are. 1L is not what
a man gets, but what he saves, that
constitutes his wealth. Go, learn tho
first two -ules of arithmetic: learn
addition and subtraction. Add to
your present capital any amount you
please; subtruct the sum which you
add, and tell us if the last amount
will not pe the same as the first.
Kvery. man should, in every yesr of
bis life, make: some addition to his
capital. You say you get bat little.
Never minc; spend less than little;
and then next year you will gel
moro, for you' will have the profit
upon the sum you save,

=

The Crossof Christ

L

Let the croas of Christ teach us to
look calmly on this suffering world.

Life is full of trials, and % is a
perplexing thing to look around us
and sce men groaning under their
burdens. We know but one satisfac~
tory explanation of this tirsnge mys~
 ter y—thorvughly satisiactory—
which claims all doubt. The eross of
Christ si the distinct announcement
to us, of thay wonderful law wbhich
filia all life—tbat “through much
tribulation we must enter ioto the
kingbom of heaven” Perfection
throagh sufferig—tbhat is the doctrine
of the cross. Thero is love in that
law.

—————

Curemonies differ in every count~
ry, bat trae politeness is ever the

Being |

HUMOROUS.

/
The farmer's shave—The plows
share. i

A writ of attachment—A Jove
letter.

Failure in the yarn trade—Writ
ing unsuccessful novels. :

The fellow that is bhard up is apt
to become a man of note.

Why does the ocean get angry ?
Because it has been crossed so often.
The cockroach is always wrong
whea he attempts Lo argue with a
chicken.

he should tey 1o 8l it ous
and have it sworn to,

It doesn't matter bhow tough a
young man may be, a good lroking
girl ir very likely to break him up,
The bank cashier has run away !
What, run away! where has he gone to?
Where has he gone to ? To Canada,
Because there is a place Torenso,

“Mabel, | have something to say
that [ think will astonish you.”
“Whoat 18 it Haseey? “I am going
away.” O, Harry you are always
getting up some nice supprise for
me,

Teacher:—What is the definition
of flirtation?

Intelligent young lady popil:—It
is attention without intention, sir.

Ao Irishman who hadon & very
raggod coat, was asked of what statf
it was made. [ dont know, said he,
but I think the most of it is made
of fresh air.

. ~
The reputation that man gets
from his ancestors ofien wants ns
much altering to tit him as their old
clothes would, IL is truly thus.

“Pa, how long does the Legislas
ture sit?” “Three or four months,
my son,” “What a set of geese they
must be; our geese £it only five wecka,
“Iy is getting late, my son; 1 thiok
you had better retire.”

Noted Elre'rician—“I reo yon

still have that old notion that a light.
ning rod is a protection.”

Nebruska farmer—*1 bhave." !
“Well, of course you don’t keep up
wilh the electrical progress of the

L

unue and can’t be expocted
I take balf & deson: uy
¥iect Ficat VoY

“You do? \VG”, welll N“W, !‘il'. if

gthat is the case, will you be kind

enough to tell me what you think 8
lizbtning rod on your house prolecls
you from?"

“Lightning rod agents."

An Expert Questioner.

A Persian philosopher being asked
by what method be bad acquired so
‘much knowedge, anawered: “By not
being prevented by rhame from ask-
ing questions when I was ignorant.”
According to this notion, a five year
old boy travelling on the rail with his
mother, ought to acquire enough
knowledge in a journey of fifteen
miles to split bis head wide open.

A Natural Born Politician.

Mother—Johny, don’t you hear
me. Go and bring me and armful
of wood this instant. What ure
you and Agnes doing?

Johnny—Holding" a convantion.
I'ta trying to get Agnes Lo vote for
me for chairman,

Mother—Why don’t you vote for
him, daughter, 80 be can do what ‘'L
told bim to do? ;

Agnes—Veory well, Jobnny, Ivo
for you for chairman,

That clects me. The chair ap-
points Agnes acommitic to bring dn

the wood.—Arcola Record.

A Leading Question

“And so Mr. Featherly will lead
your daughter to the saitar nexy
month, Mrs, Hendricks?” said the
minister, who whe making his wegk ~
ly ecall.

«Ah, yes!" replied Mrs Hendrickes,
with s sigh; “1 dou't know what I
shall do witheut Clara.”

“Will M=, Featherly lead Cara Lo
the aliar the same as Aunt Jane
saya that ma leads pa?” inquired
Bobby. .

“How is that, Bobby?' asked the
minister, plcasantly,

“By the vese.”

Why She Hated Him.

“Father, I bate that Mr. B.”
suid a beauty Lhe other day to her
bonorel parent. “Why so, my duu=
ghter?” “Because he always siares
at me when he meets me in the
street.” “But my child, bow do you
know that My, S, stares at you?’
“Why, becanse 1 bave repeatedly
seen him do it"”. ‘ Well, Juiia, don't
you logk at the impudeni man a-
gain when you meet him. Kemem-
ber that it always takes two pairs of
eyes Lo make a perfect stare.” -

e ——

No serpent distils sach fatal poison
as that which drips from the tongu.
of the slanderer.

your life, your soni? _
L Choose such as you can trust. He

saioe,

sJE @ yogng man fobls that his life
&hl‘mﬁ, .

al




