- .

T R e~ o R
Leg ey Ko 2. i

'The men from:-the “fresh-water col-
loges’ seem 10 be able to row in salt
water pretty well, too. ;.

The postoffice at Mount Vernon, N«
Y., will hereafter he closed on Sung
days. Thisis the result of & cami
paign conducted by the Christian En;
deavofera, who got up great petitions,
and forwarded them to the Postmasters
General. . .

According to recent statistics pub-

~ lished by the Government at Berne
there are 509,000 men in Switzarlaud
Lable to military service. Of this
number 233,000 are incorporated in|
the active service, and 276,000 kept

on the rolls in case of emergency.

The only opposing candidate to the
re-election of President Diaz, of Mex-l
ico, obtained a piano the other day on
the instalment plan, and had it forth-
with moved to a pawn shop. The
money ($300) raised on the instru-
ment is said to have been expended
for campaign purposes.

There are twenty-six cremation . as-
soeciations in active operation in the
‘United States. The eldest was organ-
jzed in Washington, Penn., in 1876,
and the two newest are found at New
Haven, Conn., and Elizabeth, N. J.
(1894). The number of incinerations
reported is 3670. The number in;
cinerated in Europe from 1876 to 1893
‘was 19,700, The membership of the
American associations is about 8009,
and the adherents of the method num-
ber about 102,000,

The Kiel Canal, which was opened
with such splendid ceremonies, has
now been in use over a year. The
maritime trade has not availed itself
of the shortened passage nearly as
much, thus far, as it was supposed 1¥°
would, and in consequence of the fack
the German Government has deter-
mined to reduce the tolls. The rela+
tive receipts from tolls are said ta
have fallen off considerably since last
Octoker, even with the winter season
excepted. Nearly all the vessels pass-
ing through the canal are Gertan,
but there are also some Daunish, Dutch
and Swedish, a very few English and
a Russian and a Brazilian ship of war.

The Atlanta Constitution exclaims:
“The eyes of the world are fixed ad+
miringly upon the fiag of Cuba. In
America the piayers of seventy mil-
lions of people are with her and the
heart of the country beats as the heart
of one man. Though Cuba has a pop-
ulation of less than one-half of that of
the United States in 1776, Spain jas
sent over to the island twice as many
troops as England sent over to con-

" quer America. The statement throws
light upon the situation and shows
that the Cubans are making one of
the most heroic fights this world has
ever known, Such heroism as this is
boand to suceess,”

Queer methods are oceasionally
adopted in London to raise money for
the hospitals. The Lancet says thak
on a recent Sunday in a certain part
of London there was a street proces-
sion organized in aid of a hospital.
[n addition to the usual bands and
banners of friendly societies whieh ac-
company these processions, there
were tradesmen’s cearts, decorated
with flowers and vegetables, the name
of the owner of the wehicle being, of
coursge, conspicuously visible. Bug
the principal “‘attraction’” was a man
on what was snpposed to be a sick-
bed, and attended by two nurses, one
of whom was a qualified nurge and the
other a person masquerading in n
nurse’s costume.

Philadelphia has opened twelve puh-
lic school-yards as playgrounds for
children in the more densel y populated
parts of the city, anneunces the New
York Post. At each of them is coq-'
ducked a morning kindergarten, undey
the direction of public school teach-
ers, and, in addition, each playground
is supplied with toys and games fqr
!;he amusement of the yonnger as well
88 the older boys and girls. A sand

“heap, with spades and buckets, is
placed in each yar., and tents or nw,:i-
ings are fitted up in those yards ndb
_ ‘having sufficient shade to proteet the

. phildren from thé sun. The cost q"t

_fitting esch yard with the articles
- meeded for the games was abont $13,
. There are seats for mothers bringidg

: _their babies, and chairs and tables for
i &Mwwm The janito_rs, with
" suthority inoreased by sppoinimont

a8, 8pe0 “policemen, have the care
of the toye and games snd exercise a

:de | When Farrelli appeared on the seene,
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" A mooriand margin
? With gypsy reses overrum;
Above it all a blue sky free, -
Where walks the golden sun.

Gray rocks and dunes of silver sand:
Beyond—one sail of purple shows;
And drowsily across the land
The pine's frech fragrance blows.

of the gea =,

Here is the paradise of rest,
Of peace the pinnacle supreme:
Lie down upon the earth’s warm breast
And yield you to her dream! _
—Frank D. Sherman, in Harper’s Weekly,

THE BLACK PANTHER.

BY J. LAURENCE HORNIBROOK.,

TEDMAN’S world-

_ famed Hippodrome

and Menagerie

(which, as might be

gathered from the

flaring posters that

‘enlivened all the

dead walls of the

town, had been pat-

ronized by several

of the Crowned

Heads of Europe)

was about to honor

Littlethorpe with

a visit. Not that,in

an ordinary way,

the proprietor of

P _ this regal rhow

F s would have deem:d

Littlesuvurpe worthy of such a dis-

tinction ; but, as he took care to give

out, it was a convenient halting-place.

between two 1mportant centres. There-

fore, with the triple object of resting

his horses, ‘holding a couple of full-

dress rehearsals, and affording the in-

habitants a treat of a life-time, he de-

cided upon 2 one-day’s sojourn. On

their part, the public in)general dis-

played a due appreciation of his laud-

able intentions, and prepared to accord
to show a vociferous welcome.

By ten o’clock two enormous tents,
one circular, the other oblong, were
struggling to maintain their upright
position in the face of a pretty stiff
breeze, which threatened every mo-
ment to level them to the ground.
Strings of horses, spotted and speckled
like the patriarch Jacob’s kine, were
led down to the river, followed by an
enthusiastic and admiring crowd. The
members of the equestrian troupe
wandered through the town in search
of breakfast; and, judging by the
roar after roar that came from the
zoological section of the show, san
erstwhile king of the foresi was olam-
ouring loudly for his.: . i

The oblong-ternt™ was set apart for
the menagerie, Inside, the eclose,
fetid atmosphsre seemed to have a
very drowsy effect upon the solitary
custodian, for he lay stretched face
downwards on a pile of sirawin” fhe
corner, his head pillowed unpom His
arms. The great breadth of baeks the
girt and sinewy hardness of his poWer-
tul limbs, proclaimed him to be a ver-
itable Hercules. He was none other
than the renowned and much-adver-
tised lion-tamer, Signor Petro Farrelli,
otherwise, plain Peter Farreil. .

a long cage, capable of being divided

into two compartments by means of a
sliding barrier. It contained the

lions. Gaunt, skinny, hungry-lovking

brutes they were, the bones sticking

out sharply through their tawny hides.

From end to end of the cage they

moped in a ceaseleas, monotonous

tramp, like restless spirits that know |
no peace. Every minute or so one of

them would rear ap -his head suddenly

and glare through the bars, as if con-

templating an imaginary crowd, and

then resume his weary round.

The Polar bear seemed to vie with
them as to the extent of ground he
could cover, but the brown specimen
sat upon his haunches looking decid-
edly mournful and out of sorts. Sig-
nor Farelli glept throngh it all. An
occasional growl or a snarl did not
appear to disturb the quietude of his
slumber. But when the two hyenas
became engaged in a lively discussion
over the thigh-bone of a horse, he
raised his massive head and glowed
around the tent with sleepy eyes.

With a sudden twist of the body he
rolled over on his back, and for some
minutes lay there contemplating the
flattering canvas overhead. Then he
indulged in a mighty yawn, shook
himself and sat upright. In a list-
less sort of way he plucked a straw
from the heap and began toying
with it indolently. His manner was
thoughtful and preoccupied ; 1t almost
seemed as if he had something on -his
mind—something, perhaps, which had
been suggested to him 1n his sleep.

Having given the matter, whatever
it was, five minutes’ grave considera-
tion, he dismissed it with an impatient
‘“Pshaw!” and sprang to his feet.
Lounging across the tent, he went up
and etood before a cage which con-
tained the latest addition to the menag-
erie. 1t was a bleck panther, a full-
growan specimen of this somewhat rare
variety, known to be the most fero-
cious of the whole species. Farrelli
had been trying his hand af taming
the brute; but as yet, though hisreck-
less daring often prompted him to
foolhardy feats. he had never ventured
into the cage for more than a second
or two at a time, :

Striding up and down, with the
-gtealthy, gliding motion of a ecat, the
ﬂ'er‘ce beast kept its head persistently
turned towards the man, and regard-
ed him with savage, blinking eyes.
With his face close to the bars, Far-
rel_li watched every movement-of the
animal, as* if each had a significance
which he alone understood. Then he
seemed to drop back into & reverie;
snd in this fit of abstraction he com-

menced striking idly at the panther
with the straw in his hand. .

An hour or so later the tent was

densely packed from end to  end.

sarmed with his short

| marcted bolay ap to

- whip, and

5 -

.| tractions, théy womld witness an ex-

At the further end of the tent stood'|”

|a savage blow at me, but I managed

e e

g fehts,
ade. . The' display
-wound.up with what was designated
“*g lion* hun#}” in W there” was a.

pistols,-and-a-wild skurry-on- the part-
of the beasts to;get into th cprners. .

When 1~ was all over, and the tamer
had backed ouf of- the cage, the. man-
“ager mouated the steps fo-address.thie,
érowd. : He extended:a eordial invita- |
tion to B,IL—_R!M@ iﬂfﬁ#ﬁﬁhd thﬂi&!‘; :
formance that ~evening, promising
theny thal, amoug dther marvelous at+:

traordinary and unique feat of daring
on the part of the celebrated Signor
Petro Farrellii He worked upon tleir
curiosity, there was scarcely a man or
woman 1n the.assembly who did not
resolve to avail themselves of the op-
portunity, even if it cost them their
last sixpence. .

In the imterval, after the animals
had been fed, Farrelli wandered up-
into the deserted tent, and again ap-
proached the eage of the black pan-
ther. Somehow, it seemed as if an
irresistible impulse drew him to that
spot.. It was growing dark now, and
in the gloom he could just distingnish
the red glare of the creature’s eyes
&3 it erouched down in a corner.

‘““Halloa! Signor Petro,”
some one behind him,
of that beauty, eh?”

Farrelli tuarned round sharply, and
found himself face to face with the
ring mester, Mark Radford, the only
member of the whole troupe with
whom he was upon any sort of inti-
mate terms.

‘“You’re not afraid of him, are
you?” continued Radford, pointing to
the dark recess in which the panther
lay. )

““‘Afraid? No!” returned Petro,
contemptuously. *‘‘I've got the mas-
tery over him already; I can quell
him with my eye. Besides,” he went
on, vehemently, ‘‘if he cuts up rough,
I could strangle the brute before he
had time to get his claws into me.
Oh, no; it isn’t the panther I mrind;
but—""

““But what?"”

“I'm afraid of that woman?"

‘“What woman ?”

*“Come outside, Mark,"” said Far-
relli, taking his friend by the arm as
if compelled to confide in him, *I’ll
tell you the whole story right off, and
then-you can judge: whether I have
cause to feel a bit uneasy about the
panther.” .

They strolled outf of  the - tent, arm
in arm. Two or three flaring naphtha
lamps, suaspended from poles, threw a
broad fringe of light around the en-
trance, glimmering faintly upon .a
row of intent, eager faces in the back-
ground. The two men turned aside
and wandered off info the darkness.
When they came to the low wall
which bounded the . market place,
Farrelli stood still und listened. Then,
ag if assured that they were alone, he
seated himself upon the edge of the
wall, and commenced his story,

““Youn remember that fellow Vall-
ard, Mark?"' he said, with a serious-
ness that convinced the other therse
was some startling disclosure coming.

“‘Should think I do,” replied Rad-
ford; ¢“ ‘Rowdy” Vallard, we used to
call him. A good bare-back rider, but
a desperately cantankerous, quarrel-
some sort of fellow. He left us very
suddsnly, too; -and no one seemed to
know what became of him.”

““Yes,” muttered Farrelli, ‘‘that’s
so. Well,” he went on, sternly,
‘‘you’ll hear now what beflell him.
When we were running the show up
in York last winter, J had the ill-luck
to fall foul of that man Vallard. It
was about a girl. ‘I had noticed her
hanging.around the circus for two or
three days—wanted to become rider,
or something of the kind.. I managed
to strike up an acquaintance with her.
She told me her name was Florence
Mayhew, and bit by bit it came out
that she had a sweetheart in the show,
But for the life of me, though I kept
nagging at her about it, I conldn’t get
her to say whidh of us it was.

¢“One night, when the performance
was over, 1 set out for a quiet ramble
through the streets. ' I wandered on
through slums and alleys, until I got
down eclose to the river.

“It was'a dismal and deserted spot.
As I looked around I saw & man and a
woman ahead. I1knew at once who they
were— Vallard and Florence Mayhew.
Her secret wasnow out; but I couldn’t
help wondering what she saw in that
brute to attract her.

“‘They seemed to be wrangling about
something. Suddenly they stopped
short, as if to argue the matter out.
While T stood watching them I saw
Vallard raise his hand to strike the
girl. My blood boiled, Mark; the
next second I was at his side and flung
him on the flat of his back in the mud,
He got up and went for me furiounsly.
We had a stand-up fight; and—well,
he eame off ‘second besy,’ as we say in
Ireland. '

““When it was all over I turned to-
wards the girl, half expecting she would
throw herself into my arms or some-
thing of that sort. She gave me a
look—you should have seen it, Mark—
and flew at me like 'a tigress. Good
heavens! ‘I little guessed what a
 demon wﬁa in that woman! She
screamed with passion : she tore at me
savagely, and shouted that I had kiiled
her sweetheart. I shook her off, and
left them to square matters up between
themselves. /

T took & smart turn of a mile or
two along by the river, for I felt a bit
rafled, and wanted to walk itoff. I
: coming back slowly, not minding
g:ﬂch- how-I went, when I came upon
a huge pile of timber stacked dp on
the bank. Just as I passed, & man
sprang out upon me With a knife in
his hand. 1t was Vallard. He made

cried
“Taking stock

S spasta- af §ime, i him have a heavy mml‘ :
hrﬁl:iep e{,ﬂranabank as if half .stunned,

{snd\ perform_other. su feats,
Aall oll.,whieh elicited shoutsof applause

right hand®r in reburn,

*‘He dropped the knife and reeled
| 3 His heel
canght in 8 strey log; he tried hard
to keep his feet,.clawing the air with
hl"hﬂgd! as his'body swayed out over
theBrink. Then, before I could reath
hinl, down he went into the river! 4

“d rushed to the side and peered
over—~Hemust have gone to the bot-
tom likp:®w stone, -or else- the currend
Whlpped_?ﬁ_ i away out of sight, for 1
never sef. eyek on. him again. T tore
up snd down the bank, shouting for
help, byt there wasn’t a soul within
L hearing. I stood still to listen for a
cry from the drowning man. The only
-sound that reached my ears was the
rushing and gurgling of the water.

~ ¢T gave up the search at last, and
went home considerably sobered. The
rest of that might I sat in my room
thinking the matter out. I came to
the conclusion there was npthing to
be gained by making a fuss over it,
and determined to keep my own coun-
sel.

-"*A day or two later the girl turned
up at the show, and began to makein-
quiries about Vallard. One eveningI
happened to meet her: she stopped
and looked at me—and upon my word,
‘Mark, I never got a worse look from
any of these savage brutes over there.
I believe she partly guessed that I had
2 hand in her lover’s disappearance. -

*‘3hortly after that we went ontour,
and I was beginning to fhink I had
got out of the mess uncommonly well.
I never heard of Vallard’s body being
recovered ; there was no mention of
the aflair in the papers, and the whole
thing seemed to have blown over
quietly.

“‘One night—it was at Huddersfield,
I remember—when I went into the
tent, ready for my turn, the first per-
son I laid eyes on was  Florence May-
hew. What on earth brought her

in the front row, just like an ordinary
spectator, but it was easy to see by
her looks she had some special reason
of her own for being present. All the
time I was in the case with the lions I
felt that those dark eyes of hers were
glued upon me. - I didn’t mind it
much at first—thought it was only
some strange whim on her part, for
women sometimes take queer fancies
into their heads, you know, Mark,

“‘But the very next night she was
there again, watching me like that
biack panther did: a while ago. The
strange part of it was, she seemed
anxious to avoid me the moment my
performance with the lions was over.
I couldn’t for the life of me n.ake out
what she was up to; it worried me;
and, to tell the truth, Mark, I didn't
altogether like the look of 1t,

‘“We moved on to another town.
Well, I was dons with the girl now, at
‘any rate, I told myself. Not a bit of
it! She turned up at the evening
performance, went through the same
part, and disappeared. Next day the
show wasat Stalybridge ; and Florence
Mayhew was there, too. Night after
night, no matter where we went, she
came and stood in front of the lions’
cage, never addressing a word to any-
one, but watchinzg me through the
bars as if that wus all she had to live
for. \ :

“I was getting to dread that girl,
because 1 know she had a grudge
against me; and women generally
have a queer way of revenging them-
gselves. ~ What she was driving at, what
her motive was in following me about
from town to town, was a constant
worry to me. To be haunted in this
fashion, without having the faintest
notion of what it meant, is bound to
tell upon you in the long run. I was
completely in the dark; that was the
worst of it.

‘“When this sort of thing had been
going on regularly weék after week, I
felt that I must get at the bottom of
it somehow. I sat down in the tent
one night after the performance was
over, determined to puzzle the matter
out. Bit by bit I got at the truth. I
understood the meaning of it all now;
I saw what that she-devil was up to.
Good heavens! Mark, it gave me &
oreeky sort of feeling in spite of my-
self. . No one but a woman could have
hit upon’ such an exiraordinary way of
gratifying her malace, and set about
it in this cold-blooded fashion.”

““What was it?” demanded Rad-
ford, with an eagerness which showed
a deep 1nterest in Farrelli’s singular
story.

“‘Just this: I needn’t tell youn that
when a man steps in among the lions
he requires to have all his wits about
him, It is a ticklish business, no
matter what people may say. Your
eyes must be in each cormer of the
cage at the same time, watching every
twist and turn of the brutes. "1f your
attention should be drawn off for a
single instant you are done for! And
that is what the woman was trying to
do!” _

He got off the wall, took his friend
by the arm, and the two began pacing
slowly up and down. _

“If you had known her, Mark,” he
went on, thoughtfully, ‘‘you wouldn’t
wonder at her doing a thing of this
kind. You see, it was an easy way of
seeking ta revenge herself upon me:
all she had to do was to watch and
wait. She must have felt that the very
fact of keeping her eyes steadily fixed
upon me night after night was bound
to take {effect sooner or later., And
she was right., More than once I
caught myself on the very point of
looking round at her, I had to fight
against the impu’'se; it was dragging
at me from the moment I entered the
cage—and every night it seemed to be
growing stronger.”

“*What did you do to get rid of her #”

“‘Nothing. At first, in a sudden
burst of rage, I made up my mind to
wait ‘for her outside the tent the next
evening, and strangle her on the spot.

it out with her; and not give her the

there, I wondered? She was standing |-

Then something. prompted me to fight |

How it w‘iilljhd}: o only know‘s.”

The spacious fent was erammed tao
jts utmost ‘extent. = The dromedary
camel came in for a good deal of at-
tention, and thé wily elephant farec
sumptuously upon biscuits and cakes.
The greedy little eyes of the monkey:
gleamed with delight at the many
hands stretehed out with nuis, while
the brown beasr devoured buns with
befitting solemnity. i
" In the midst of the'merriment there
was a sndden lull, the erowd began to
sway and surge forward towards the
rope which was stretched across the
faurther end of the tent. All eyes were
purned expectantly in the direction of
the lions. Signor Farrelli appeared
upon the scene, his tight fitting cos-
tume displaying to advantaze his mas-
sive chest and the great swelling mas-
eles of his powerful limbs.

He shot a keen, searching glance
through the ecrowd in froot;
and then, with a jaunty air,
stepped briskly into the cage. He was
greeted with a roar that shook the
tent, and made the spectators feel they
were getting good value for their
money. The lashing anl scramble
commenced; the lions growled anl
sulked, but Farrelli drove them roand
 with his whip, and sent toem back-
wards and forwards through the hoops.
The burning of red lights and flashing
of firearms followed, at the conclusion
of which the tamer emerged triumph-
antly froma the cage. *

The event of the evening was now
about to take place. = The spectators
were prepared for something with a
strong spice of danger in it ; something
that could be talked over with wonder
and admiration for months afterwards.

The manager mounted a stool, and
with a hand on each hip, proceeded to
announce :

““Liadies and gentlemen, Signor Far-
relli will now perform a feat of daring
hitherto unattempted by any tamer
in Europe or America. In the cage
to the left you see a specimen of the
fierce black panther, or jaguar, an
animal which, in its native state, roams
the tangled forests of South America
in search of its prey. Signor Farrelli
will enter the panther’s cage in your
presence, and thereby demounstrate
the dominion which man is capable of
exergising over the most ferdoious of
the brute oreation.”

The assembly cheered; Signor Far-
relli bowed., He whispered a few
words to the manager, and moved
away towards the cage. The panther
was prowling up and down, watching
the crowd with a sort of wondering in-
terest. As Farrelli approached, the
beast paused in the midst of a stride
and glared at him defiantly. The tam-
er mounted the steps fearlessly, the
spring lock of the wicket clicked and
the next second he had slipped into
the cage.

With a savage growl the panther
whisked round and crouched against
the opposite wall. At one side stood
the man, ereot, motionless, undannt:
ed, in the full econsciousness of his
mighty strength and indomitable will;
at the other the infariated beast cow:
ered, its body quivering with rage, the
small ears 1aid flav with the head, and
the tail lapping against the floor.

The spectators kept perfectly still,
and looked on with bated breath. 1t
almost seemed as if a sound—a motion
—would break the spell which held
man and beast apart. .The tension was
so great that even a stifled exclama-
tion might cause it to smap.

Suddenly there was a slight move-

ment in the center of the ecrowd, and
a woman pushed her way to the front.
Those who were closest to the cage saw
a strange look appear at that instant
upon Farrelli’s face; he grew deathly
pale; his features twitched convul-
sively, and for one-half second his
eyes were withdrawn from his enemy.
It was enough! The spell was broken ;
with a terriic roar the panther shot
into the air!
Farrelli saw it coming; saw the
great jaws extended, and the gleam of
the fierce white teeth. @ On the spur
of the moment. he trust his left
hand into the the gaping mouth, while
with his right he gripped the brute by
the throat. The panther struck him
full on the chest, the savage eclaws
were dug into his flesh; then, with a
crash, man and beast went down, and
rolled together on the floor.

A shudder ran through the horrifted
orowd; the women screamed and
fainted; the men pressed forward
towards the ropes with white, agitated
faces, as if fascinated by that deadly
encounter. Two attendants came run-
ning up with heavy iron bars, sprang
into the cage, and rained blow after
blow upon the panther’s head. They
sncceeded in separating the com-
batants; the beast, dazed and half
strangled by that awful grip, was
driven hack irto a corner while the
man rose froin the floor and staggered
out of the cage.

That Farrelli had come ‘in for s se-
vere mauling was only too evident.
His clothes were torn into shreds, his
mangled arm hung by his side, the
blood flowed freely from the numer-
ous gashes in his chest; but, standing
erect, ha facod the ecrowd with a
fierce and determined aspect. His
angry eyes swept through the swaying
throng, flitting from one white face to
the other as if in search of that relent-
Iea; enetﬁy"o't his. M

ut the woman was gone. Fro
that hour she passed t;n:usg ol his lil?,
never to trouble him again. When he
failed to discover her in the crowd, his
head suddenly drooped, and he leaned
heavily upon his friend Radford, who
had hastened to his assistance,
~ “Well, Mark,” he_ whispered, grim-
fy: an'bb Hitamed s ispered, grim-

: © limped away, ‘‘she has had
her r“enge. _Ou see. wG are qnih
Dow; and—1 forgive her!”—Strand

got the better of me in anyway.

| Ty

to twist myself out of the way injthe

LT

satisfaction of knowing that she had 3
h‘“ mhm e .17, I-';{m_-' "‘_ ' g LG ‘

_is still going g
an sud mysell, SHOW
1
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‘BerryBros,
Wilkesboro, N. C. |

Keep on hand a full line of Freg,

Drugs, Medicines, Oils, Paints,
Varnishes and Everything ke
l.mrlif-Oh::Dru;lgtoio. o

Prescriptions
Carefuly :
- Compomnde.
Store im the Old S#ewe Johnson

Building, just opposite the Court
House. '

B Sure to Call and See Then, '
B M. STALEY & GO,
PATENT MEDICENES, .

TOBACCO, CIGARS,

Cigarettes, "Fmoy and -
Toilet Soaps, ete., et¢.

Pr__uoripﬂbns romptly and acour-
ately filled. Situated in the Brick
Hotel Building.

LIVERY & FEED STABLES,
A. C. WELLBORN, PROP.

Situated on Main BStreet, east of the
Court House. Good horscs and new ve-
hicles of all kinda rgidy for the accom-
modation of the traveling public. Horses
carefully fed and attended to. Give
us a trial and see how we feed.

A .C. WELLBORN,
Wilkesboro, - North Carolins,

R. N. HACKETT,
- Attorneys at Law,

Will practice in the State and Federa
Oourts. : :

ISAAC C. WEI.'I._BO‘RN'-
Attorney - at - Law,
Tillzesboro, INNW. O.
wil. in all the courts. Desler

In real estate. Prompt attention paid te
oollection dfeldm_

T.B.Fousr. | = H L Guezes
FINLEY & GREENE,
Attorneys - at - Law,

 WILKE SBORO, N. C. |
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Hallowe’en.

Hallowe’en is a festival that should
be especially honored by young peo-
ple. There are so many amusing
and good-natured tricks, and so
many innocent bits of ‘ ‘white magic”
appropriate to the time, that no sell-
respecting youngster should allow
its observance to be omitted by care-
less “grown-ups.” '
There, for instance, are the ‘‘snap-
dragon,’’ and the “bobbing for ap-
ples,’’ and the blowing out of a can-
dle hung at the end of a stick sus-
pended on a twisted string and bal-
anced by an apple so contrived as to
deal a smart blow upon the cheek of
the too lingering candle-blower.
And there are the many charms and
contrivances that, once, consulted in
bonest faith by rustic lovers, aré
now the pastime of boys and girls
during an autumn evening. i

On Time.

The President of an aceident insu-
rance company, strictly in the line
of advertising his business, has been
telling a wonderful story, which he
locates in Brooklyn, where numer-
ous trolley accidents occar. He says: .
‘‘ Bome time ago a large policy holder
in my company was ran over by #
srolley car, and his right leg painful-
ly-crushed. He remained consciou#
after the shock for three minutes,
during which time he pulled out his
watch and called theattention of the
crowd to the fact that it was- just fif-
teen minutes to 12 o’clock. Hi8
policy expired at noon, and his fore-
sight was rowarded by the i
‘ate payment of his wee
nity without contr

controversy or litiga-
_was a one-time Win-




