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MAJOR JONES’ COURTSHIP.

By Major Joseph Jones, of Pineville, Georgia.

LETTER 1V,

PiwmviLLe, BSept. 6,—To Mr.
0: Deas Bir—1 beglo to Lhink
education is the most suprisinest tliing
in the world- -specially female edeca-
tion. If thiogs goea on tbe wey Lhey
is now, Mr. Moatgomery ses we'll have
a grale moral revolutlon—that the
wimim will turn the world up-side
down with ther smartness, sad nen
what bhaint got uo edeculinn wont
stand po sort of chancs with ‘em.
Sense I went to Maucon to the zamioa-
tion I've altered my uwollon about this
matter. T used to thiok human nater
wad jest llke the yeath about cultiva.
Lion. Everybody knows ther's rieh
pore land what oan be made toler-

able good, and some buminable shaller,
rollin truck what all the macure in
creation wouldn't grow cow peas
Well, ther’s soma people whose oateral
smartoess helps 'em along Nret rate,
some wiat takes a mighly sight of
skoolin, and svwo that all the edeos-
tion in the world wouldn't do no man-
ner of good —they'd be oateral fouls
any way you ocould fix ‘em. Ther
minds is too shaller and rollin; Lhey
halnt got no fouodation, and all the
skoolin you oould pot into ‘em
wouldn't stay no louger nor so much
manare oo the alde of A red sandhill,
Now, 1 uased to Lhink all the galln, or
most of 'em, was jeat this sort, sod
that it was only Lthrowin Away money
o try lo edecale 'em above readine,
writin and ciferin and playin on the
planper; but I unybody wauls Lo ba
convinoed that it's ull & mistake xbout

piny-woods, ! teli you. ‘I'he muster, a
mighty sbarp-lookiu, hatchet-faced 1it-
tls man, with gold specks on, talked to
‘em Jeat like e thouglit they knowed
evarythiug aod Le was termined to
make 'sm vob will It. Some of Lhe
galls looked kind o’ skeer'd und sume
of 'em ciied o little, but you knuw
galls cry 80 easy, it don't Jurt ‘em
noae.

After axin® 'em u bLieap of quesiions
wbout 'rithmetic and mar und the
like, wes he, **What's Mutbew Matix?*?

My leart th W kick when he
mantioned that feller’s game. I risup
und looked over a (all feller’s shoulder
80 I could see il ie was Lhar, Jest
then I coteh'd Miss Mary's eye—she
waa lookln' ber prettyest. 1 felt kind
of faloty—

“Mat
science of quantity— itude—num-
ber——," and she went on with & heap
of laroin. But 1 couldo't hear mno
more; my face got us red as fire, and
Miss Mary kind of laughed, cight in
the middle of her speech.

G0 to the board,’’ said the mnsler
—and maybe sbedidu’t shine when she
walked vp toa great biuck Losrd, what
stood In the corner, and tuck hold of &
pleca of cbalk vot half so white us her
pretty little band Itself,

“'Bpose a cannon Lall {a fred ut the
moon,'" ses the master, “‘how long
would it take it to go thar?"

1 reckon it woold done you good to
see her ohulk slide aver that board.
Bbe wada figers fuster than [ could
conunt, aud the cbalk rattled on the

gulls oot bavin as good secse as any-
body else, jest let 'em go 1o the Macon
College. baint altered wy votion
about the pater of the human mind, .
but I've come to Lhe cooclusion Luat !
ther is jest ms good iotellectusl soll |
among the galls us among the Loys! '
aod [ wouldn't be supprised If wa was
to have a “‘morul revolation,” shore |
enough; and It we wus Lo have, George
Washinglon and Jowna Adamaes and
Tobltha Jefferaons, what would do as
much to 'mortalize Lher sex and ele -
yale the caraster ol the female ros, as
the heros of she revolution did to our
glorious lodependence war.

1 had bearn so much about Lhe Fe-
mals College, aod Miss Mary seemed
to be so entirely tuck up with jt when
she was bome, Lhat 1 ined to go
to the samination and see what kind
of place iL was. Waell, beln ue Miss
Mary was thar, I put on wy best
clothes, and moanted 3alim and set off
for Macon. You know it’s a ding'd
long ride from LDioeville, und it tuck
me most Lwo days to git thar.

When I got thar [ put up st the
Washington Hall—e wmoostrous fine
tayern—whar ther was lots of old
chaps from all part of the Stats, whn
had cam down alter ther daaghters to
the College. They put me im s room
to slesp whar tbher wus two old codgers
who was talkin all night about animel
magoitism —a new sorl of lam what
bas jest broke out in the North, with
which they sed they conld curry a body
all over the yeath, heaven and bell, it
they could jest git him Lo go to sleop.
They talked & mighty sight about what
some fellers had done—how they Lock
one feller to heaven whar we heard the
angele singin' campmestin' tunes by
the thousaiAl, and how they tuck him
o New York, whar be seed Eanny
Eller dance the erack-over-enny, as
they call it; then .they tock bim Lo
Constuntinople, whar he seed lots of
lon chaps kissin the galls,
and then down Lo the lofernal regions,
whar’ he seed the devils daveln jigs
with mm sinpere, and trippin’ "em up
into bilin hot beimatone. und driukin’
nigger rum aod snuokio Yankes cigars,
and cussin® like pipers, [ naver hearn
of sich deviliash doin's sfore, and I
ecouldn’t go W sleep for fear the‘
mought try some >f ther projects witl
me, I'd like well snough to wo to New
York and Counstantinople, but 1 didn't
keer about gwine to heaven before my
time; and if they was to take me to
tother . T know'dI'd be 80 skeer’d
that 1'd wiake up, and then 1'd be in &
monstrons presty fAx—wide awake in
the infernal regions, and no way to git
out, It was wost daylight before
them old chaps got still abont edeca-
tion, modern science, and munemn‘
and I didn’t st mote'n two houra
aleap, I£ ] did

Alter brookfast In Lhe mornin which
was monstrous good, eonsiderin they
W town . I tuek w walk np to
the Femals loge on the hill. | tell
you what, il’s a mighty stancheous
lookin® bildin' wnd looks far off at &
distanoe when yo're gwine up to it.

“Well, when [ gut Lbar I found the
ramination, and sich upolher lot of
pretty galls ain't to be seed often ont
of Georgin. Bless ther swest little
aoles, thar ibey all sot on beoches in
one eod of Lthe rcom, Jookin? as smilin'
and a8 lonevcent as If was never
lf-into brake nobody's beart; bat
I'm most eertain,
chap’s magnetism, [ could bhaye
sead little Coopid thar with bis bow
and arrow, poppin away like a Ken-
tacky rifle-man at a shootin matob.

o e sl b st ' 8

peopia, an o
hoped Lhe gentlemen would maks rooma
on the froot benches for the ladys; but
ther wasa'l one of em moved, RBime-
by he oum Gack and sed he meant the

E
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baok seat in Lhe fast Em.
lookiog out for Miss Mary)
wis 80 many beaoliful oreters
ke lookia for ome
star in the milkway, or any-
whan they're all shinin ther

Bimeby the ball rang and the sami
mwenced—and meh laroin’

if I'd been In them | had

bourd like a flook of chickens pickin
coru off a clap Lourd; the whole board
was kivered over in no time, Uimeby
sed ahe:

"Une thousand one hundred and
s«veuly-eight yenrs, Uve montbs, throe
weeks, four days, sixtoen bours, Lwen
Ly-Lbrve miontes and foriy-two seconds
sad a bhaifi"

My lord! thinks I, bow coald sbe tell
50 Z+olly o half & second ?

Wheo Miss Mury tuck her seat Lhe
Muster called ‘em up, one after totber,
and axed 'em Lhe Lardest questions ba
could find io the book, Lus he couldn't
stump 'em mo Low Le oould fix IL
Whenever one class was dons, Lhen
one of the gulls weut to the piauner
and played a tune or two—sumiimes
they suog, and I never did hear sich
moslek, If Miss Mary hadn't
thar, I would fell in love with
every one what sung; bless 'em, Lber
sweet volces went right to roy heart so.
The zminstion went on for three or
four days, and I doo't belleve Lhe galls
told more'n ball ther larniln all the
tima. [ pever seed sich smart creet-
ers; why, some of the litlle ones could
tell how much three pounds nnd three-
quarters s pound of beef come toat
Lhree cents wod Lhree querters a pound,
a8 quick as you could say Juck Robin-
son, and that's mor’n some grown
folks kin do,
night ttey bad a sing. All the galls
tuck a4 part, and [ baint gol some of
them tunes oot of my bead yit. T
sung the most difikllt tones jest llke
it cvme nateral to "em.

The last day was interestiuest ocoa-
slon of all. The graduation class read
ther speechea and fnt ther diplomas,
s they call 'em. spose Lhey'rs a
sort of certificata ol good behavior.
‘Ther wus 12 of "em—all butiful as an-
gels, und ull dressad gzaclly allke iu
white. When they was dooe readin’
their speeches, the President called
‘em ’round him asd mads & speech lo
‘em. Fore, dear creeters. they stood
thar and trembled like they was gwine
to be married right off; and when the
old man told 'wm they was now gwine
w te, and that they was like
Tum Kimides—that love was like his
lever, aod Lhe LuDian heart was the
fulcrum with which they could upset
the world, they bad to put Lher haud-
kerchiefy Lo Lheir faces to hide their
tears. A good many other folks was
cryln’, and I felt sort o' damp about
the eyes myseil. ;

After It was all over, I started down
Lo Lthe tavern to git my hoss, and was
gwine along thinkin' ot Miss Mary
und the Female College, and tbhankloa’
a{ sturs that Mathew Matix and Nat
Filosofy wasa't nobody to be afrald of,
when what shoold I hear but & band of
mosiecomin upthe bill, Beln a military
man mysell, | was unxlous to see that
Macon company what it the Ingins se,
and I hurried 'roand the corner, when
—frale Lawsa-mwassyl—I never seed
sich & »sight i all my born days.
Heuvens and yeath! Lhinks I, whar
could thay come from?—they couldn’t
belong to no eivalized natton, no how.
Thar was Turks and Ohineses, Arabs,
Miggers, Hotentots, Indlans and Tar-
tars. Bome had faces as big as a cow,

Inted and fAxed off ull soria of fash-

ne; ooe feller was ridin’ un Lhe back
of bis grandmummy: avother feller had
B e i e o o
ohap was " goose;

weepons of il kinds wod il
shapes; some of 'em on hosses had
everiastin' grate, long awords, as muoch
@8 Lhey eould Lote, wnd one feller had
cowoumbers, sixblios, gourds, pota-
pods and

it

other Islndm'ol . rack

avery L you
could thiok of, all strang ’roand him,
They was marobin' right up to the

College, and [ folt n leetle 'larmad for
fear they was gwine to onrry off the
r.lll;loltltnd k, and thioks I,

knows one little jo pertioular
what you won't git till yon kill Majer
Jones fust. Jest s I got eclose upto
'swm & hoss cum rearin’ almost on lop
of me, und | pever cam so near drap-
ru'ﬂght in my Lracks In all my lifs,

never was 80 skeored afors. Thar
was & obap on the bosa with a grata,
long, sha nted dart in his hand,
nimed str at me| He had horos
on bis head, und looked jest 1Tke Death
Ia the primer]! [ could ses every bone
ia bls bodyl I kind o' for
breath, and tha ontiandish cuss rode
oft without suying a word,

UUp to Lthe College, all the galles was'

thar don’t grow in the

in’ liks blazes, nnd I run like thundm;

wmalix,” ses she, “'Is the | Ty,

1 never could do it. At| wWhen

bey | All hands was agreed, 'cept o

out ou the portico hollerin' nad shout- | see

—

but wheo L got op to 'em I found they
wns nnlhh hin'.

“My Lord!" soa [, *'Mias Marg, ain't
you skeviod ¥ )

“Bhaw, no, Majer,"” sea ahe, “‘iL's
only the Fantastikilal*

“Fuo-what-Kki1s?" ses 1.

“*The Funtastikils.”

“Ohl" een I, for jest Lhen [ taw a
gruts, loog fuller wnong ‘en
with a fan in Lis bany, faunio’ s nig-
ger woman whbal lied fainted, The
tlup that had Lhe fan bed a dough
fuece ou, Lhat looked as pitifal s If ull
bis relations was dead; and every Lime
the nigger fuinted he would keloh her
1D his arms and fan her and
sorry at her.

The galls squeeled nod lunghed while
the Fantastikils marched round the
College wnd lheu marched down to
town agio. [ soon follered, but I kep
away from that chap on the hose.
Down to the Hall, 1 -paid my bill and
eutout. No more from your friend,
uill death, Jos, Jonxs,
PiNgVILLR, Beptember 27.—To Mr,

mpeon: Dear Bir—Some limes 1
think [ s tbhe onluckiest man in the
world. Everlustingly ther's some
saraed thin lugomln to me, u spile
of all 1 kin . Nenso I comn back
from Macon, and my nescount of Lhe
ramination's ben by most every-
body bout here. I bLelleve popilari-
t;:cmmnl:loubh Miss ‘hry sald
sbe wouldn’t be supprised mueb if [
turned oul s perfeck Lord Bliruo, or
Clarles Dickens, acd 'mortalized all
e ladys of n:x acquaiotance, Nhe
was mighly proud of what I said aboat
ber boty and larain, but she ses 1
didn’t give the right answer Lo the
sum sbout the cannon ball snd the
moon, DBut that's no matler now,

] want to tell you about = sorape [

got in tother , A8 | know you never
heard of fest sich u catasterfy beforc.
Last Yunday Muss Mary avd Misa

Curline and Mise Keslah and all of the
Stallinses wer at church, and when it
wus out 1 jest md right upto Mise
Mary snd ‘lowed ['d see ber home
#be didu't say nothin, uud 1 rid nloag
sldu of her u little ways, and begun to
feel migbty good; but before we wot
out of aight of the cburch Lber wus a
whole gang of fellers, sud » beap inore
oung ladys, cum ridin up and relnin
o, and pranein and eavortin about so
that nobody could tell who was ridin
wilh which; all jabberin aod talkio
and laoghln, me il tley’d beon to a
cornshuckin Instead of & meetin-house,
Of courss, cousin Pele was ther, on
unole Josh’s old whil lioss, with
his saddle-bags on—for be mlways car-
rys 'em wherever he goes, 10 make
folks blleve be's a doctor—and the
wuy o tombled the blg words sbout
was 'stopisbin. I didn't may wmuch,
but rid monstrons elose to ove side of
Miss Muary, 5o consin Pete couldn't
shiné much thar.
Well, we all got tvold Miss Stallin-
ses without any perticeler accident
hauppening, though 1 spected every miu-
It Lo see some of 'em histed rits in the
wud, the way they kep whippln vae
apolber’s bosses unawurs, and playin
all manoer of pranks with ooe another.
we got thar the whole erowd
stoped, nod some one propossd to walk
down to Lhe branoh to git some grapes.
Miss
Stalllus, who sed the gulls better stay
homs and read Lhe Bible. But you
kpow it wint mny use to talk about re-
ligion to young galls when they ain't
slek nor sorry bout nothin. 8o away
we weot—buot I tuek moastrous
care Lo f"’ along side of Miss Mury,
und thar § stuck till we got down to
Lhe branch whar the grapes wer. You
know Lhe wild grapes Is Jest gittin
good now—nad [ never peed a pretty
young lady yet that dida't like sowme-
thing snur, Ther's lots of fox gra
all sround the pluntation. but the best
ones is down on Lbe ch. Cousin
Pete and Ben Dlers, and all the fellers,
feli to o’ for the ladys, bat
they all iud their Bunday Bxin's on und
was uiraid to go (nto the brush much,
“0b, myl whilL pretty grapes is on
that tree!’ sald Mise ll::,. lookin® up
half-sray Lo the top of the grute big
e oy 0 e s et
oyes aparklin®
like Mm in the sanshine. **On,
I wish [ bad some,"

Cousin Pete had besn tryin’ to make
himeelt very pop’lar with ‘Miss Mary,
:‘&” didn’t seem to care about them

grapes more’n some that was Jow-
er down. Bot all the galls had got
ther eyes on them bigh pes.

*Them grapes is like the yoong
ladys," wes Cousin Peta, .

“Why 15 they like Lhe gals?* pays
lium!{uhh. -

“Oh, cause—cause Lhey's aweel,"
sea Counin Pete. .

“1 reckon It's cause Lhey's hard to
it," ses Bl Wilnon,

‘It’s cause they’s more (rouble to
It than Lbey's worth,'' ses Tom Btal-
ms

“Aln'L you ashamed, brother Tom?"
ses Miss Carline,

“Wbat do you think, Majer?" ses
Miss Mary—and she gin me one of
them witchin' side-looks of hers that
almost made me jump rite out of my

“Why,'" sem I, "1 think Lhey's like
the young ladys, causs they’s suur
Rrapes Lo Lhewn as can't git "em .

“Yeos, Maujer,”” ses abe, “but you
know they ean git 'em that has Lthe
prowesa Lo win 'sm”—and Lhen she
me & look that made ma feel pro
than [ aver did afore In my Hfe—*‘and
you can git "em If you Lry, Majer;I
know you kin,»

When ahe sald that last part, I seed
Cousin Pele™s lip nort o' drap. M
beart liked to knocked Lhe buttons o
my jacket, and I do bellove 1'd had
thew grapes if 1'd bad to dig the Lroe
up by the roola My lat went off
quieker th;n a I:Irh. and op the oid
swest-gum | wont hke n cat squirrsl,

“Don't fall, Major."" wus Miss Mary,
When she mid 1 swur I Nke to
lot go, It made me foel so inlerestin’.
I wasn’t no time gettin' to I.I-tnr{
tiptep branedb, and the fust ihing
doue was Lo out off Lhe baneh
:nd throw it rite down to Miss Mary®s

LB

“Thank yon, Majer—thank you "
she.

“Throw me some, Major," ses Mim

look 50 | B
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Curlige, ‘‘and me, too,”—‘'and
too,”~*lbank you, Majer’— “‘throw
e some, Mujer'—*ain't the Majer
kind P'—' it tukes i 10 limb trees,”
ses all Lhe galls,

“Ife's good us s coon,"” ses Ben
Diera.

I can Seat him any Uime,' ses Tom
Stallins. .

“No y-o-u ean’t. brother Tom, no
sleh thing,” ses Miss Mary pontin’ out
ber protty lips at him

By ibls time [hud gin 'em morw
grapes Lhan they eould all eat, and car-
ry bome to boot; and If I bad jest come
down then, ['d some oul fost rale.
Ut 30u know that's the ulos pint—Llo
koow when j ther' i auch a
thlnf 45 Leln' a Jestle Loo s@urt—und
that's jest whar | mist the figure,

I was atandin' on ooe viow right over
the braoch, with my bsnds holt of one
over my head, and thinks I Lo mysell,
how it would stonish 'em all now Lo
oro me skin the cat. My spuok was
up, and thioks I, I !. show 'em
whut I kiu do. So upl my fest
and twisted 'em around through my
Arms over backwarde, sof wus jettin
] llal; donn tother side foremost,

y all hollersd oul:

*Ob, look at Jonea!" =0l
set what he's doin'l
*Ob, I'm 80 fraid,’ ses Miss Mary,
.o‘lih?.l-‘mldn Tu mla do I:! best,

oysell down W &N x
and [ 0o feel with my l':gr
the vioe below,

“Ob, my jous!" pes Miss Kesiah,
“see hLow is twisted bLis wrms
rvuond. "

:omlwv 1 mﬂl‘tolo"l thlb:lnli
und my urms begun urt, but
didn’t say nothin',

“A l-eot-le further forward, Ma-
.irl.'l"ﬂ Tva mulllu. P b

“No; more (v t it," ses
Diera.

The gulls were all Jooklu' und didn't
know whut Lonay, [ kep tryin to tourh
both Il{l. but coss the vine, it wasn't
thar. Tuen [ trled to git back agin,
bat [ couldu’t ralse mysell .
and I begun to feel moostrous diszy;
the wuter Lelow sort o* yaller
wnd green, aud lad sparks of fre run-
nin’ all through it, snd my eyes begup
to feel so Light [ bt they would
bust. They was all lerin’ somo-
thiog dowu below, but [ couldn't hear
nolhin but a terrible rosrin sound, and
the fust um:f 1 knowd sometbiog Lock
me right under the obin, snd before |
bad time to breathe, kerslssh | weut,
right in the cold waler, wore'n aix fret
deep. I got my mouth chook full of
nugdy Water, and bow upon yeuth [
ever got out without drouadin I cant
see; for | was glmost dead Lefore 1
drapt, ucd when | come down I bit
sumthing that like to broke my jaw-
?on&:n skinned my nose most 'bom-
na .

When | outy the gails wer all
screamin’ foﬁi‘ro. and Miss Slary was
pale as her pockelhankereher,

“Oh, I'm 80 gled you nin’t Lurt uo
warse, Majer,” sesshe; I thought
you was killd'. ot

But, lord ! sbe dido’t bagin Lo koow
how bad | was bart. [ sol down on a
log & littla, and the fellers all cowe
round laoghin’ llke Lthey was almost
Lickel’d Lo dealb.

**Wasa't [ right, Majer—ali’t they
more tronble Lo git Lhan they's worth
after you's got ‘em 77

I didn’s say notbin’ to Tim Stallins,
onnse he's Miss Mary's but
g«;tmlu Pele colllﬂ lhp. wilk bis loicln“

0's on, langhing like u grate loog-
legged rool mshe s, Says he :
*Aln't you shamad to eut anch uo-
ticks as that—1'd have more sense — et
look at your nose—ba, ha l— Afn't you
got yonrself In @ nice Ax with yer
smartnes
The Is was gittin' ready to go
howe: Miss Mary wus lookin' mon-
strous serlous,
“Duu’t you thiuk: he looks likes
drounded mat, Miss Mary " axed
Cousin Pete.
‘I think he looks a8 good as you do
peg lookin® na mad e

Pete port of looked a Jestle sheapish
and taroed *round and tried to laugh.
“1 mldn'l.l:lnmdehudnnma‘ as
as Lthat not for Sour grapes nor
oy .
n personally
insultin to Miss Mary, and 1 seed her
face grow sorto’ red. 1t wouldo"
uever do Lo let Cousin Pate hurt ber
feelin"s so right afore my face, so pes 1:

“You wouldn't' wouldn't you?"
nod with that I jest tuck hold of the
:thnonm pitehed him neck and

Is into the branch.

When he got out, he 'lowod he’d set-
tle it with me some other time, when
thar wasn't uo ladys along to take my
part, That's the way Cousin Pate set-
tiea all hia mo%::—amﬂh-thl

Tom Stallios seters home,
and the rest of the galls and (ellers
went ulong; bat Cousin Peteand I
dido't show oursevies no more that
day. T hain’t seed him senss, tho'
thar's been all sorts of n muss 'Lween
mother and Aunt Mahaly about that
Sonday bilsnees. [ don't thiok 1'llever
akin the eat agio.
friend, L1l death. Jos, JoNms,

P. 3. —Miss Mary sent Lo Inquire
how my noss was, and told the n
not to tell me who sent her. Don't
you think she's comin', too ? Look
?u fora'dlll'lbot‘: ismus Lime.
f things does work oot rite, you may
look tor u cake as big as your head.

(To Be Continved Next Thuraday.)
T —
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BLOWING ROCK'S ROAD.
TROM THE POINT OF VIEW IN
LENOIR.
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20 miles, From Lseoir to
two miles {rom Green Park pm
ibe distunce is 16 miles, and &

of any niod could be eonstruated with

ensy . From Leuoir to
Collettsville, 10 miles, there has been
bullt & and splendidly

most
who go to Blowing Rock think, and It
is chear thut, with all these advaulages
in their faver, they stand u good
chaoce of wmaking
have the lins from Lanoir to Culletts-
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—ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.—
—GasTONIA, N. C.
Ufies ovor Long Urolbers mew store bulldiag

W. H. HOFFMAN,
~DENTIST—
GANTONIA, = = = = N. C.

& Oflow over First Nationul Bank,

C. R ADAMS, M. 1. R.M. REID, M D.
ADAMS & REID,
PHYSICIANS axp SURGEONS,
@ASTONIA, X. O,

Office ut J. B. Unery & Uo's Drugstore.

ROB'T. L DURHAM,
~LAWYER,—
GASTONIA, - :-:-; =347 M. C.

a. & HaBNOUMN,
—ATTORNEY-AT-LAW-—

QASTONIA, M. C.
Will practios In the eoarts of Gastoa

nﬂmﬂ counties and

F.G. WILSON, M. D.,

Gastouls, N, C.
PHYBICIAN AND SURGEUN.
§9Office at Turrence's Drug Stere.
Phone No, 18.

Day Phone 18,

Duy Phone 16, Night Phove 34,
J. M, Sloan, M. D.,

PHYBICIAN AND SURGEON.

Buo West, £, C,

"_.b&c‘ . of A.B.
months In the ** TR

laum—ll*.-“.'

Night Phova 20. | in Edghieh,

Drs. Glenn & Coffey,
—Dentists, —

Those wishiog work dops in our
line will please call at our ofies at
once, Dv. Coffey will leave for New
York City Oct. 1st to take n speeial
course of all the high grades of work
and will be gone severs! monthe.

Admintstrator’s Notice.

T

or this noties will be plended in bar of re-

T. 0. Palla,

D T et L ST,
Jawme . vowm, Admiiurnter,
Sale of Real Estate.
womrfCAROLINA.

of the ootate of A,

Rarmsam, W. L.

ERSKINE COLLEGE,

oPEN BSDAY IN
2t in u-m:rﬁs%é |
Tolal for the mime

IVERSITY.

w




