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J. R. & J. G. Moye’s

Department Store

A store that pleases itscustomers
We Clothe and Feed You in a Pleasing Way

No matter whether you are in search of the
best Food Stuffs for the inrer man or the
best Pharaphanalia or Raiment for the
outer man - we have it and at the right
prices too, ond we may also add that we
have many thoughtiul gifts for the beauti-
fication ot your hc¢mes, ard mary ccnven-
ient accessories for ycur cut decer daily
uses any any of which would be an accept-
abie Holiday present tcr fr ercs &rd lela-
tives. We cordially invite you to cc me and
inspect our immense stock.

J. R. & J. G. MOYE

The Right

and

To satisfy a boy orgirl at Christmas 1s

witha BICYCLE ;

SANTA CLAUS has left with us a com- |
plete stock for the “LITTLE FOLKS"” i
comprised of all sizes. SANTA CLAUS

has also cautioned us to make our prices |
moderate in order that all of his little peo- !

ple may have one.

Come to see ue and let us show you what
we have. |

The John Flanagan |

Buggy Co. |

Established 18686.
GREENVILLE, N. C.

“ River Bridge MARKET *

Call to see STEPP AND FLEMING

Fresh Beef, Pork, Fish and Oysters.

Meats always fresh, and we sell for CASH strictly.

Beef Steak ......... 17 1-2c per Ib,
Pork Steak ......... 17 1.2¢ per b,
Oysters ...........ccenen 85c per qt.

WO0OD, SHORT LENGTH, DELIVERED ANY TIME,

Just across the river bridge. No delivering in
town. We will save you money if you come to us.

Stepp & Fleming

_—

Office F or Rent Located

at Five Points
Apply to

HALL & MOORE

KEEN KUTTER

TS e

Cuttlery and tools always guaranteed. Stag and Devoes
Detroit Vapor Oil and Gasoline Stove and
Ranges. King Windsor Asbestos hard Wall Plaster.
Atlas Cement O-Cedar polish Oil and Mops,

CARR & ATKINS Hardware
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‘ fore the last act her escort sald:

FROM THE OLD HOME

L

By L. 0. HUME. .

There {8 no more lonely experience
than being among strangers in a
large city, upon a holiday; so thought
Lydia Hargrave, as she started out for
the matinee one Thanksgiving after-
noon, in a brave effort to enjoy the
day, In spite of her lonely condition.
Lydia belonged to an old cultivated
family of Hartford. but, like so many
of our old eastern families, the
strength of the Hargraves had been
given to the accumulation of culture
rather than the accumulation of dol-
lars, and Lydia had aceepted a posi-
tion in a voung ladies’ boarding school
in Buffalo.

Mr. Joshua Wheeler, middjeaged,
well-to-do and a merchant of Hartford,
found himself held in Buffalo over
this same Thanksgiving day. He did
not know that Lydia was in Ruffalo—
indeed, he had not seen nor thought
of her since she was a child.

Lydia, as she turned down Geneses
street, headed for the Star theater,
was delighted to see some one from
her old home, and approached Mr.
Wheeler with happy contidence. As
she came near enough to speak to him,
she saw plainly that he did not recog-
nize her. She hesitated, and filled with
embarrassment and indignation, hur-
ried on. She had not gone far, when
she heard rapid footsteps behind her,
and turning immediately, discovered
Mr. Wheeler. In his most suave man-
ner Mr. Wheeler ralsed his hat and |
inquired if sho was going to thc matl-
nee. {

“Yes,” said Lydia, tentatively.

“May 1 join you?” murmured Mr.
Wheeler,

“I should be most pleased to have
you,” she replied.

Lydia had been rowing her own boat
for over six years and had learned to
steer.

Mr. Wheeler secured their seats and
they were conifortably settled with
some minutes to chat before the cur-
tain went up. Lydia could not feel
certain that Mr. Wheeler did not know
her, and in order to test the point,
gaid:

“Now you must tell me who you
are.”

Mr, Wheeler hesilated, then with
emphasts that was slightly overdone,
said:

“Calhoun—Calhoun; I haven’t a card
with me, but I'm Calhoun—William
Calhoun.”

Then she knew.

“And where aro you from, Mr, Cal-
houn?” sweetly murmured Lydia.

“I'm froin New York.”

“New York eity?”

“Yes, from the metropolls. And
now you must tell me your name.”

Lydia could not think of any high-
sounding, romantic name, so she chok-
ingly murmured: ‘““Jones, Mary Jones.”

*Q, come now, your name isn't
Jones; tell me what it really is.”

“But it {8 Jones, and it is unkind of
you to doubt it. It is bad enough to
have to go through lifo with such a
plebelan name without having people
make personal remarks about it.”

Here the curtain went up and their
conversation was interrupted. Just be-

|

“I'm going to take you home.”

“No,” said Lydia, trying to fence,
“it is so far out to my house that you
would get lost, and perhaps never get
back.”

“I'm going to take you home. You
have led me to believe that I might,
and I don’t intend to let you go alone.”

“But your Interpretation is wrong.”

“What other interpretation Is
there?”
“This. T had every right to speak to

you—every right to let you go to the
matinee with me, for I have enjoyed
your acquaintance, and the acquaint-
ance of your wife and daughters, for
many years, Mr. Joshua Wheeler, of
Hartford.” .

Lydia donned her wraps, and still
smiling broadly, extended her hand.

“I thank you for the jolllest after-
noon of my life. Now will you take
mae to my car?®”’

“In heaven’s name, who are you?”
ejaculated Joshua

“Mary Jones, of DBuffalo,” smiled
Lydia. “Will you take me to my
car?”

“T will.”

And he did.

To Honor Schiaparelli.

A committee comprising the heads
of leading Italian scientiflc institu-
tions and presided over by the king
of Italy has been formed to obtain
money by public subscription for pay-

| REFRESHMENT FOR ONE

By CLARA POEHLMAN.

“Mother wants to know if she can'
have—'" began small Clara, trotting

into Mrs. Brown’s back hall. Then
‘she sniffed.

“Um—1 guess I smell fudge!” she
lexclaimed, stepping slowly but sure
1y toward the kitchen door. “1 haven’t
yhad any fudge for the longest time.

“It isn't fudge? Well. I'm sure it
smells like fudge. What is 1t?  Cho-
colate.  Well, 1 like that, too.

“Oh, no, I'm not hungry. That is,
I am hungry, but I dou't think 1'd bet.
ter tuke auy chocolate. Well, I would
like a cup, maybe. 1t smells like fudge
and chocolate soda. 1 had a choco
late soda last night.

“What's that in the little pan? It's
such a cunuing little pan. Eggs? Why
don’t you just boil them in the tea.
kettle? I don't see why it wouldn’t]
be clean. I'm sure ny mother does.
Anyway, she would if she thought of
it.

“Oh, what's that cunning little
brush? Why, it’'s a toothbrush, isn’t
it? Do vou brush your teeth out here?
Oh, you use it for vegetables! Do
some of them bhave teeth the same as
potatoes have eves? 1'm sure my
mother doesn’t brush our vegetables'
teeth.

“Oh, yes. I see. You scrub the dirg
off them. That's nice. 1 just hate to
find sand on my baked potatoes.

*“But T think the toothbrueh for the
vegetables is fine. Is it yours or Mr.

| Brown's?

“Oh, 1 thought it was just a worn
out one you were using up out here.
You know, sometimes the bristles get
old and fall out—and stick into you—
but they wouldn't hurt the vegetables,
would they? I think it is a very good
way to use up your old brushes—and
AMr. Brown has such big tecth that he
must use up lots of them. Oh, yes, I
forgot; sou did say this was a new
one. But I think when I tell mother
she'll use old ones, for we've got so
many around.

how I know about the loose bristles.
I don’t know whose brush it was, but
ft was the nicest looking one in the
bathroom, so I took some of mother's
new face cream and put on it and
then brushed the baby’'s teeth. He
made such a fuss that I just brushed
my own to show him 1t was all right—
only. of course, I didn’'t use face
cream cn my teeth. .I could tell from
the way the baby acted that {t didn’t
taste as good as it smelled. But the
bristles came out ail over my mouth—

“He Made Such a Fuss.”

and I was sorry I'd brushed my teeth.

“That chocolate was awfully good.
Were you making It for lunch or just
for us for a between meals lunch? If
it was just made for us, I'll drink an-
other cup with you.

“Why don't you drink any? You
want to save some for Mr. Brown?
Sometimes my mother does just like
that. She says she gauges things
wrong. That's what you did, Isn't it?
I should think you'd make a big pan-
ful for any one as big as Mr. Brown.

“My mother puts more cream in
chocolate than you do, but I like this
Just as well.

ing suitable honor to the memory of
Prof. Giovannt Schiaparelli, the dis-:
tinguished astronomer. [t is proposed
to erect & monument to hlm at his
birthplace, Savigliano, in Piedmont, |
and to place a memorial tablet in the
Brera palace at Milan. He was con-

Inected with the observatory of Brera

for 40 years, most of the time as di-
rector. To the world at large Schi-
aparelli was chiefly famous for his
discovery of the so-called canals of
Mars in 1877.

Game DId Not Appeal to Them.

Four Armenians eat in a Manches-
ter park the other day watching the
bowling-green, says the Manchester
Guardian. Their calm faces betrayed
no curiosity. But then scme one
paused by them to watch the game,
the oldest Armenian rose and put a
polite question: “Sir, please do they
pay money to do that?’ ‘Yes, they
pay money.” A flash of amazement
passed over the Armenian faces. One
could see that, for the first time, they |
realized the folly of the Anglo-Sax- !
2n race.

“Don't you make any dessert for
lunch? 1 don’t like to eat very well
without dessert. 1 like pie with ice
cream on it, but 1 guess it costs a
good deal.

“Mr. Brown doesn't like dessert?
Oh. he’s fooling you. Don't you be-
lieve him.

“I thought T saw fome cake over
there. Oh, that's for company to-
night? I sce. Would you call me
company when I just came up in the
morning? Would you like me to show
you my doll tonight?

“Oh, there's my mother calling. She
asked me to come here and get some
—I forgot what. TI'll just run down
and ausk and then I'll come back.

“Shall I bring my doll to show your
company tonight?”---Chicago Dally
News.

Sure to Do Good Work.
Warden (to new prisoner)—What
work can you do? What was your oc-
cupatiop?
Prisoner—I was a ’cellist in an or
chestra.

“Ouce I brushed my teeth—that's

Warden—Well, then, we'll set you to
work sawing wood.
2

- $100.00 IN GOLD

PRIZE WINNERS

the winners

$50 in Gold

~" L. C. Fletcher,
' Route 2.

| §30 in Gold
e Route ].

$20%n Gold

We wish to announce

prizes offered by us.

k. Jas. F. Johnson, Sncw Hill, N. C.

R e

of the three

1st Prize:
Winterville, N. C.,

2d Prize:

3d Prize:

friends and

ing the next

Greenville,

i Peter Ellison, colored, Bruce, N.C.

We wish to thank our

‘their patronage for the
past season and trust that
we shall have the pleas-
ure of serving you dur-

MARKET OPENS MONDAY, JANUARY 12TH, 1914,

Munford’s

WAREHOUSE

patrons for

year.

N. C.

GOOD FARM FOR SALE.

50 acres cleared, 150 acres in fine
woodland, soil light loam, clay toun-
dation. Will grow anything, One
tenant house, one large pack house,
me tobacco barn, stables and other
necessary outbuildings. Located near
House, N. C. Price $40 per acre,
Terms, one-fourth cash. Apply to

RANDOLPH BROS,

125 tf House, N. C.

HARDING & PIERCE
Lawyers
Practicing in all the Courts
Office in Wooten Buflding on Thire
street, fronting Court House

CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR
HOLIPAY
CHEAP EXCURSION FARES
via the
ATLANTIC COAST LINE

The Standard Rallroad of the South
Tickets wll be on sale from all
points on the Atlantic Coast Line to
all points south of the Ohio and Po-
toae and east of the Mississippl riv
ors including Washington, Cineinnati
Ivansville and Cairo, for all trains
Dec. 17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 23, 24, 25
and 31 and Jan. | limited returning
Jan, 6, also to anp points in the north-
west and southwest on Dec. 20, 21

inand 22, limited returning Jan. 18, and

from points in Va, N. C, and 8, C
to Havana, Cuba, on Dec. 20, limited
returning Jan. 6th, 1914, Passensg-
ers must reach original starting poin®
by or before midnight of return lim
its specified,

For further particulars, schedules
reservations, etc., apply to ticket
agents, Atlantic Coast Ikine, or ad

T. C. WHITE,
teneral Passenger Agent
W. J. CRAIG,
Passenger Traffic Manager,
WIMINGTON, N, C.

dress

MOVED! NOVER]}

Into N  Stables
Corner 3nd & Evans Streets
BSAM MEORT
Transfe: Men
Bagge#® and Express
Phone No. 7. Night st bLav
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PROFESSION AL CARDN,

D. M, CLARK
Attorney at Law
Land and Dralnage Cases a Specialty.
In office formerly occupied by
Jarvis and Blow.
L I. Moore W. H. Long

ALRBION DUNN
Atturuey at Law
Office in Shelburn Building, Third St.
Practices whereever his services are
destred
Greenville, - -

North Carolina

H. W. CARTER, M. D,
Practice limited to diseases of the Eye,
Ear Nose and Throat
Washington, N. C.  Greenville, N. G
Office with Dr. D. L. James, Greea-
ville, day every Monday. 9 a m to § pm

N. W. OUTLAW
Attorney at Law
Office formerly occupled by J. L.
Fleming

S. J. EVERETT
Attorney at Law

In Edwards Building, on the Court
House Square

J. E, MARSH
Yeterinarian
Lecated at R, L. Smith's stables, with
hospital service,
| treat all animals. Calls answered
day or night,
Day Phone 804. Né~ht Phone 827-L.

MOORE & LONG
Attorneys at Law
Greenville. - - North Carojina

FARM FOR SALE.

About 100 acres, 60 cleared, well
timbered with pine, oak and gum,
one dwelling house with seven rooms,
one 4-rocm tenant house, barn, stables
one pack house 16x32, two tobacco
barns. Land has clay foundation and
is as good land as {n Pitt county.
This tract is on creek road one mile
of Pactolus. Have also two mules,
one wagon, 25 barrels of corn and
about 6000 tobacco sticks, For par-
ticulars apply to

W. H. EVANS,
Greenville, N. C, Route 5.
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