HAT.TL & ST REDGHE], 'ROMEIET N

YOL. XIIL

= BN\ 72\ 1

KT;' BT 3

-

A NEWSFAPHR FOR THTE PEOPILHE.

WELDON,

N. C.,, THURS

DAY, NOVEMBER

2“’.

1884,

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
T\ H, KITCHIN, : W. A DUAN,

COUSTY ATTORNEY

K‘.TT'H!.\' & DUNN,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
BCOTLAND NECK, X. C
mar inf
" ¥. il BUSBEL, WML SMITH

BALEIUM, ¥ € MOOTLANL NECE, N,

Bl’SH!l & EMITH

Mr F. I, Bisbeo and Mr, 1 3 Stalth, Jr., Coup
sefore at Law, tnve o] o mited jsrioeship
fit thar pernctice 0f baw dn Maditie eaupty. Me
Husboe wiLL atrenyd tho pourta of Talifo rowniariy
mtdd W L b v BB oouniy whenoyer Bk services
wre regied oy

GHI:I..'\_-}HJ A HMYMAN

Attorneys ot Law,

NALIFAX X0

e tn tho fopet Himpe. =it attontion plyen
B d b et B N0 g osa ity
Jan 0y
niea

"l‘llli\l Ve N

Atturney al Law,
HALIFAN, 50

Prwitiess i Habifex ntsd s ing topities shid

Fesdorsl atod =aipern i e liirts

wig 2=

fl‘ W oMARON

Attiruey al Law,
BARY=I W, X0
Practioes (i e eonrts of Sor o g nid Bl
Pl boegt comimthes, abso fi thy Fedoaad mud supvmg

pulirts Jralieh WAL

‘ ALTER E DASTE)

AMivrney al Law,
WELIWIN, 8
Frrnctbows 0 VEx bl sdjodid g eonimtios

Sogir bl sttt ive i b sl thotis b wll parts
of thie State ] prompt retticns niiele
b 15 1y,

y

WA LA,

Altorney at Law,
WELIMIN, N

Spwedmd mben b g e i oo thond mipl meinit
L oty Ty VR

Mt‘l.l.}.x & MOivK ¥

Attorners al Law,
IALIVAX, N 1

Premr Ak i Ak eodtintios of Halibios, Somthaanpbon
Ealgtb ol FOE RGT Sinrtdin - D the Soare e don el
ofthe “take aned 1Ay Feaderal Cotgrts o tie Fantern
Db, OVITAetimes sk O sty peart o U State

Ay

I)li 4 K tHIRLDS

Surgeon Dentists

Waging permaneitis b
Froiniid ket s st

HNUNTEM

Surgeon Dentidt.

Ll

Caty D Badbted a8 bt oftiee Lo Knghel
Prore Nitpoigs O bl Gl BiE Wi DPililess EXtii
S ol Dywthy ghways om Tl
Mos 24 AT

SPRING TRADE.
1884,

Toam rerwiviing minl placing on sabe ot popoler

prrtees Pl Vitios of

Flrie White Gooads, Tt Livietes, Litien  Bawias,
Standand rines ot 6y o sots., Warstedd, Digdlin,
Lustey, Canhitnweres, Buntiing, Sootoh Glog
harge, Check Natooaks, Privted Owm
birtes, Eiibroldeties. Laivs, abid
Edjgings

A NICE LINE OF NUTIONS AND
JEWELRY.
HEAVY PLATED EARDMOP

WEST ENGLISH GARNET EAR Do,
BEAUTIFUL SUARF PINS,

A SPLENDID ASSURTMENT (0F

HARDWARE,

SUCH AS

Cluepenters Tools, Pocket l'uﬂfa-r’ wnd
Razors,

BOOTS AND SHOES.

My tirooery [y el b alvs Purtiihed with
Fiah, Ment, lar), ey, i Rugnr, ot
Floaar, Wiy, Nattee, Pepgar, §plin, Starch, Soap and
b sl

8] aled kvep) the very best Tolaeoon  and -
s sl

8.4, CLARE,

WeLoop . C.
CHOICE

LIQUORS AND
GROCERIES.

My Bar eontaing all the dhvios Brarda of
Wines, Brandies, Whiskeys, Heor and mived
Dirinks are made in the Best manner.  Oi-
gars, Smoking and Chewing Tobaceo.  Call
and examine them,

FAMILY GROCERIES

are cheap and all the best kinds  constantly
ob hand and stock  continnally replenished,
apr 17 3m

ADVERTISEMENTS

D

S %
A
The Largest /
Merchant Tailoring
and Clothing House
in America,

WANAEIAKER
BROWN,
OAK HALL,
Philadelphia.

A full line of card samplea of N's
the great piece goods sock &
will be found with

_|. T. EVANS,
SALES AtENT,
Weldon, N, €.

MOTHERS'

NOU OMOWE U s el i pie
Lot b bruds m desui e ok

e sl sndd m
Frest bouhlie e tefit

vor bestawiidl ot the

Nob MORE PAIN! e

st hears of Thip st
B LA anly  shortéiie
wr i T oard biow
N MOKRE BANGER the 1t --I{uun
taiter ull, W

VLSRN PR TR AT (T
SLIE VT B ) R LI T
UACH PULPLIRITTVYL B ST R S | [T
thwet 40 B eoitbilithig
LTy Favaotinhile Lo spmiiily
corys fbid fee boss din

LEUI ) Py S
sjoore. il ot i
st aniis A1

MOTRERE O 0 LD,

Fin Ix:a.l--l'

it whad gt pig b
T Uty i eeri b ity

MOTHERITOON I'" Lt el

ey

Froshavh e it

Tranmfarmed 1o i i At es i
e werhih by sl dipeover

l[()],l“ 1RV (0 S TSR DR
4 Frian the vadtune of the
it 1L W] o CGank B
il (TP R Pt A (R I R T
T E T R ] T TE R

e ttrbiigt (ke My by Wil
ek e e dedivaey
Filie writers Yol we sy
witidreds af b Testing
1 LU 41 (o T AT O | T
i unesd B wilhil
L L PR 8
wr e of aeuniily

JOY.

RAFETY AND EASE

0 Ve

SMIEFFEING WONAN

Nopponisiinl glasmeing Bioky el gt
Prupbor Sk 68 T e e e e it
L e Ditperes wue mdode g phe Mg Flend
" t

! w et
tis tetind ol
b el whibeynty L WUl bt Ly g & ]' e

u Ly iirie
ohi Aesredl ok (1t ryoarst Dligég o mevne
TR O TR TS (11 L 1 T T {1t e 1 A

1 aslann Ua

el B T
i i)

Hoaith o 1Tngyiine

i
[ Athinn vin

L LI = 0,
MAIN ST.
HALIFAX, N. C.

Koep in stoek alwavs o gosd line of

Cigars, Tobacoo, Suull. Wines, Whiskoys,
Brandies, Laeow Tor, Al
Porter, anned s,

Funiy tipicopi=
= \ ]

FIRST CLASS RESTAURANT.
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BALTIMORE

500 dozen 2 and 3 h(mp.-t'.’ bauckets.

00 Nesta yube

100 dogen wash hoands

Tl st pustent churn in the market.
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Stono oharns

Ntone jars of wll Seos and jigs

The eelobrated Patont Fiee Proal’
tom

TIN-WARE,

Half gallon tin buckets 75 et=, por
dozon, Ol tank with pump, Tin wiler sots
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Paper and paper bags, Matehos, &e., Fruit
oo, Mailot sanps, Bind coges, Flowrselves,
Land Ilnl‘hlﬂ‘ K.
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FRIEN I

e

NO TEARS,

uty Uy wenp At whirefore not?

Sav, miky worrow stk ®

Ati] Gs thy Bttt fo tetidur spet
A1 symnpat iy sy aht
Klind wiord unilie & the apritge,
Mind glve iy dedrs thelr o ?

Arv lumat woss stiely sulish things
Thas tintde thale Qegatis mny Know *
N wan oweep!”  Nay, speak not thios,
Fye tones bt relief,

And G Yuis st themp unto e
Io teaal siway ome griel

Whet eanthly sornow, paln and care
Uher sonsle I sl e pitiep,

W pras to Him who hipareth prayer
Vo swtid G 1o pe Vo Wigh

The traee thie world bs somidimes dark
Witk ghiwitiny elouds thiat rive,

A thenibliing Elope, with wanitg spark,
Faes fudnibly out—dpd dles

st o Lieni e heventy vislodi fule
CITE DT ST [TRGTET S T T

Wer e witg Juy the ol Ehyut thete—-

e T LR b W

A YEAR A00

ot you huve known e s short o
L —uly six Wooks—how ik it possible
thiat ol ot love e 7

o s b possiblo teavord loving you?
N Besldes, dnit really o noomprehin:
stbdic Avis? You bave known we just
thiee s longth of wme, g yet—yet- |
have venturasl to hniw l]l.ll _\‘llll—lll.lt
vy love e, dear.  Oh, Avis, is the
awindt Dope fulse * Dhave | deceivid ny-
soll? O will you, indved. confim it hy
promising o be, some lnppy  day. my
wite "

1T wwoulid lve caught aud elusped  the
fakr zird in his s, bt she, keoping him
buck by« gesture of ler little hand, while
Ber crout dark cyes were fixed with L
seovhing earnestness npan liis "ﬁl‘i‘, an-
sl

S iemet what I wish—or even whit
yon winli—that must he l.hullghl aof, Mr.
H-r_? hist yuur mother, who has been Tike
A muther tome also, =0 gnnt]. B0, Hnereis,
Wit wonld sho say ' ——

A voice, tromulous  yet  stern, inter
rupted  Nor—a voico  that made them
eturt and tara in some confusion.

“She woald say that you are right in
retuetiboring hor, Avis, and thar she 14
ehad o this proof of  your
gratitude; for the  rest,  Roy  Liv-
igstone’s mother looks  Baethée thian ber
own fumily eirele. and higher than to a
poor dependent, however  goud or fhir,
whint sho socksa brido for her only. son
anda futore mistress for The Lourels,
Loave us, Avis, 1 do nob blawe you,
chilil s frget this folly, iv has beon mo
Ouile of vonits. 1 will speak to you Tup-
ther prently—whit inmy room.”

Sl s, aho went o, tursing 1w her
o, when Avis, silently  weeping, had
teft theme—*and svthis is the resule of
vonr aetise ol You would paine my
PR compattion's pieturs, farssith, and
while s doing bave stolen her hoaet and
Jost Dopdwn. 1 omighe bave Tooked for
e | shoull have been more carclul.
Dot Loy Dopo thiat 1 shall tolevate such
iy 2 ] u\'rt'lw.nul yoiask the girl, just
nawe, o b your wille

Yo" The voung min answerel
coathy butwith no resolution thay was unmis-
takablo oL Tove hor and will marey
Hor”

ewithont my econsnt ¥ Without  yoir
miothee's Blossing 7 1= this theatfeotion—
theduty of my own child?"

L gt Wi nems avonl Tier,

Sl shll never st you at dofisue,
nothir, snd loise of all for Avifs gake,
Sl i ton good, teo ardently  attached to
you to do aught that conld wouml you
Bat will you not have compassion on us,
abso, mother 7 Welove,  Avis hus boen
toyou s o duoghter always lo it be wing
f itk Bier soc indeads Whers could
you over find a child w0 teuly yours—
whiso heart and sonl yoi know—whose
wiind is off your own pure trining ? 1
Bve Ber wich o love thde will not ehange
Piidems vou wiviesme Avis For a wifie, |
shndl wow mprpy.”

EX Rl Mrs
s n-.uu;'ull_'-

Livingstone's oyis
Whien our guests ur-
rive bokay vor will Gl nany Tar super
Wr o Avis N fomdhing ! 1t s ot haer
povorty—we are rich  enough—bue lur
T

SWo know nothiog of it amd 1 enre
nothing, 148 herssllt 1 love,

Sliton Roy” e dudy's prond face
softomed us shie Laid ome white aed on her
san < dhonlder, while bis v stole aronnd
hior fomdly. ©Nom are y anly - ehild; all
my hopes aeshound up o you Lt s
pot el about this foolish giel.  She
s lvar o oy also, Lot us take thae e
think. Compart the el with  others
When vor gaests are gone, il° you wre
o the samie wband, we will son whint is Dist
farall. Will you promise?"

Mo wait fur your  consent until onr
giests wre gt Yos, L ocan promise
'h-.u 1 "

Al manntime, not tw speak of this to
Axis !

PThat's handor, mother.  Roe 5 you
will tll e thint you may cousent, T will
.r-| . -|.|,l e

CLwill el hor overy  word that s
sl hotwoen us,” sl Mes, Living:
L,

Atk s meunt to Keop e promise,
Lot Avis was not waiting for her. aa she
il expectids The girl hd gohe to her
owt oo, sending to Mrs.  Livisgstone a
pitcons fittde mossage  of  oxeuso,  Her
hewl pelvd. Might shs be allowad 10
keepin hee own ohambor ?

Tho Indy swiled.

A1 will sor hie heart at rost tomorrow,’”
she thought.  “There is no time now.”
For hor expected guesis were univing,

At whon Roy lioked at her inguir-
ingly, s he missed the girl.

UShoowished w0 keep hor poom b
night," she whisperod. Al will bo well
to-morrow.

Bt when tmormiw. camo o sl sur
peisoonme with it Avis had  disap
i .Il"'ll.

“That Tmny not eausa you griel or
iy whi have bosn to' me a trun

at 175 por sty T stong chambor  sots, |

wother—1 fly  from o tempation that
worll prove too strong il remuinedl.
Whon T wim gone your son will soon Tur
gotme. 1 pray ol that he may—for
D ke, But 1 shidl not forger, nor
oease to lave you.  Farewell,  diarest
friends.  Furgive your hittle Avis'
Phits was all; ond she had  gone—leay-
ing. to trace, muking no further sign,

I vain Boy sought for her, even with | “how shall T thauk you for your love snl

the help of detectives; having loft homy
and comg to the city for thut plirposs;
while his mother, no less anxions for the
silfoty of the lost girl, made what exeuso
she eonld to bier nsembled guests for his
absenoe.  After n month of weary search-
ing he réturned, henrtsick nnd discour-
aged.

“No news,”" ho said, in answor to his
mother's  anxious  questions; “nor will
therpever bo. | have lost all hopes of
finding hor.”

* * * *

A year had Fa.wd since gentlo Avia
disappearod, und oves more & gay party of
morry guests made The I..-wnf Erngln- and
chiserful, foremost wmong them Rose
Brandon, the beauty and heiress and
bolla,

A great fuvorite was sho with stately
Mre, Livingstone, anid there were not
wintedl those who mumed  her as the fu-
ture miistress of the splendid but  gloomy
Touse whish her bosuty wtid jogpous Jaugli-
tor muside 5o biright,

Fven Roy  Livingstone's  brow, on
which the elond u1"|ii~:.ppuinilun-hl andl -
erob hd grown habicual, coleared s
what as his artistoyes ook in hoe fresh
promd lovaliness, anid as he listoned o hor
animated talk, the smile that had - growp
soomro stolieto bis lips and shoue like o
ligght in his eyed, His mothier, svitg i,
sinilil, too, well plidaal,

I sl not beantiful]?”  she whispored
to him. “She wonld wake o Thie anld
gragious quoen for The Laarels, Roy."

But the oo enme Jonek to his fhee
i3 Do nsweril sadly

“My queen went into oxile, mother,
a yenrngo. 1 have o eonstant heort, awd
eannot transter my allegianee.”

“Roy 1" eried the elear moerry voiee of
Rose Brandon—"Roy, lave you given up
painting? Youwused tobe s ambitious,
Ouly a sear ago, [ remember  you were
cuthusistic shont  somo pioture. that was
to bring you fame. What  has beeome off
it?  Areyon anartist no Jonger 7"

e it the ricmrc. but never put it
on exlibition, My mother has it in the
librury. T have nover  puinted since.”
salil Roy grayely.

A kind of chill foll on the sompany; in-
stinetively theg fult thoy  wers on dan-
gorons gronnd.  Even the beanty’s happy
voite took a soffer tone as sho questioned
gently :

“May we sce the picture, Roy 7

1l arose withoot o word and led (he
way o the lbriey, the guests ol follow-
ing, lod by Rose Brandun.  Last, of all
camt M Livingstone  with her old
friend, Mrs. Groy, o fair sad woman with
silver Nuir.

Mrs Gipoy was i great invilid, and un-
comuerable griof had proyed upon her
Deart for years and broken down her
fragile body,  She learmed heavily on
Mrs. Livingstone's arow
SWhat i this pioture 2" &b asked
hor. *

e poreeait of one whom T rearad
il Jpwed s 1y 0w child, wnd whom we
unnesoatably  lost, owing o an anliop
py tsanderstanding.  Sho wis o Jovely

| cpoature, ol was 1o have  been Roy's
l wilie
| ey now.”’

Sometimes [ Bear he will wiver

[t by this tiwe they had resched the
llrary.  OF the nny paintings o the
will ono only was sneeald by w hoavy
eurtning Roy ddrew  the erimbon falds
usido

An exelamation from Mes, Grey dnd
Ros: Brandon and & mortmnr of adusin:
tion Fromy all the rest hore witness o the
Towveliness o thie T thit  wis diselsisd.

Mes. Girey pressod Torwand cagorly, hor
weakness seemed Tor the  time  Turgot-
tm,

The poreeit of a geweolul ziel, G e
Hlyeflossers the Tovely wistfl eyes, with'a
worll of loving tendorness o theie wid
oight depths, looked out from a e o
.-x.luiuil.-h.-;mr}'. big as ivory, olear aml
pale; o tonder, dimpling  smile upon the
searter Hips, triling spray of séarlet  blos-
soms i’ the Dlusblock  hair,  saolt and
alissy s the raven s wing—a simple rabe
af white, and on ono lovely snowy arm a
cuviins goldon braceler,  This wis all)

Mrs. Girey stoel like one entranesl
Tr agitation visible 1o all,  Wer dolicste
Tamids were tightly locked  togother; hor
breath enme in quick gasps.

Mow  Jike U she marmnred;, “how
strabigely like!  In limven's name, who
1= sho ¥

My adopted dagheer,” Mo Living-
stime rephivd, lor Roy had  turned aside in
Silenow, overcome by the sight o the
beauty he had Jovad and Jost. “Twolve
yeare s I taok her—then five years old
—from 0 poor ol fishierman down on the
toaeh, three o four miles away.  He had
pesinisd B Trom the sea on the oight of
i et story two yours beforo, and had
chorished and eneriod for her tendorly;
it finding stokness und ol age fhst I"H{I—
bing him of hea'th and strength, he
somghit to Bl o Briod For his lietde giel
in .

“lmagination cannot pictare  anything
lovelivr than the ehill was then. 1 loved
Hall il fieat ni#lll. .dh! !i.i\-'l' Li\';'-l h-'r :l
ways | ﬂllililtl'lL eduented  her, and
brouglit hor up s my own, 1 have the
vlothes shie wane when she  wis fiond,
but they turnish no elue to her  paron
tage, but on her i, claspad Grmly alove
the elbow, was a bracelet | it fits her  slon.
dor wrist now; you soo she wears it in the
portesit; upan it s 8 siogle word—the
ol fishermun took 1t 1o be her wame. and
a0 ealled bor; wo tever chianged it Avik
was the  word,  and  CAvis' she s
callod”

A ery from Mes. Grey interrapted her;
she sank upon her knes before the pie-
ture with ontstretehed nrms,

SAvi!T slie erded, My ohild—-it s
iy child ! Fourtoen years ugo the crael
wra washod her and her fathor my arme

The waves nestored him doad, but she
wis goen no o omore. Where 5 she
—uh, where 8 she? And the clothes
abi wore 7

She sank back in Roy's supporting arms
spocchlvas, almpst insonsivle.

Mis. Livingstone  hastensd  from  the
room, but retarned imwediately with the
litthe garmiente

Woeping with love and joy, the long-
boreaved mother idoutified themw all,

“PMessd b the merciful  Heaven that
has kopt bor safely, and restored  her to
o witor all thise years,  And you, my
friend,” tuming to Mp.  Livingstone,

| care? O, bring her to me Lot me
| elusp her onee wore in wmy arms, Why
do vou hesitate? I om  strong enough,
Ijll_\' does not kill, What is it 7" she eon-
tinued wildly, gaging  with growing fear
| upan the ]mie averted faces of mother and
son, “Has barm' befullen my ohild?
| Have I found her only to loke her? Avis,
my dauglter! Whoro is she?

Rase Brandon rushed to bior side.

UBa ealn," she cried. “Avie i wale
and well. No buwrm has come to her
Listen to we, T odn tell you where to find
hor”

“You!" it was Roy who spoke. *Yon
know Avie?"

ST know ber woll, but 1 have never
known, until this moment, of her copnee-
tion with this fuwily, *Why have you
kept your loss and griel a secret;, Roy ?
[ eould have belped you, had 1 known
your tronbies, long ago.”

“1t ix nently o year sinos she came to s,
iemnEwor tooa addvertisoment for a musie
governess for lietle L. Mather wos sick
when first she valled god consequently |
rocchved hor. Blie wis g0 beautiful and
innocent und yei so sad and friondlos,
thav my Whale heart went out to e from
this first,
by I'lll-liitiull e and of lln}"! love and
lrs, but  without wentioning o single
mime, so that T never thought of v
Sl bad Jefr, she said, in o order that he
might forget hor,  She gove mo as a. ref-
orenee hor own formoer musie teacher,
who, while answiring for Avis in every
way, declined to toll  anything that the
girl bad left concealidd,  Bo she eame to
us and has dwele with us ever sinee; quivt
and sad, poor child, but safe und kindly
cared for, L1l her at home with Tda
and mother whon | came  away.  She is
there now.”

Roy Livingstone canght her landy in
his and pressed them to his lips

il bl you, Rose 1" Do erid,
ioarse with emotion.  “You have given
me baek happiness and fove. M Girey,
L will bring your daughter to you. 1T go
by the train that laves in bull an hou,
before nightfall you shall fold her in your
arms,  Adiou, all!" and ho was gone.

* ® »

The dusky gray of an autumn twilight
filledd the lonely sehool=room that after-
noun, but oteusionally  flushies off light
from wsmall but cheerful fire full on the
slender gielish figare that sat before it in o
low arm-chair, her soft pale choeks supe
ported by one little hand, her eyes fixed
ol tha glowing eouls,

A world of lunging love and  fomd v
ot was in those great durk eyes, that saw
not what they guzed upan, but were look-
inje tar away into the post,

Thinking of Roy-—always thinking of
Moy, Where was he?  How  fared he?
Had  he forgotten  Avis?  Alus! poor
Avix oould not forget ! Hark ! what was
that ?

A faotstep in the ball oweside the door,
Nothing in that e make the cyis so
| hright sl the pale elicek fush o vivid
orimson | Ab. but it hd seunded like
| Roys footstep.  Rova Tootstops liers
whiat idbe |l|r-nn'|n-_-_" What  sranee

trioks Loy played Bee oftentimes.
| She canld elose her o¥os and  hide her

face fu hoe Bunds, as now—uow, partly
Tor shame at e own fond  Folly—und
faney, ob, soeh things!  Faney: the Lau-
robse Do happy home ones more; and Mrs,
| Iai\'illgalnlw hor kind :ulrrlilml mother !
Faney  Ruoy's  tomdor swile and  loving
Tooks veeadl the very words he spoko-——lis
varnest time--his ri;_'h.

What was that? - Phat was not finey,
siely ? She st qguite still—her fhde
I_~|ill coverad by her Lol -and  listoned;
*'.l l-i;:ll {T1T) METITIT! I S (TS Ih'-‘ill{' lll‘l’.
| breathid ke the very echo ol her dream;

ad pow woveiee —aby, heaven, whint voree!

el her i

« Avis! Lok ot e, Avis!"

She tenal, she e, gual Tor one
| munent ill |h'l' i';a"' [t ir 'h'\\'“llvru-fl;
thew, with'n ery ol lovee and joy  unut-
erable | “Roy by beloved ! sprang 1o
the wrms, sank on the breast of hor true
Ill\'l'f.

Yo have  feal
“Nom have foumd e !

SNever to love you ngain, Avis—uever
again!”

“Aud your mother 2

Her great eyes searched his face tim-
idly, anxluusiy,

“3he will weloome yom as 1 do. We
shall part no more.  You will learn, dear,
that sl nover meant to part s, Aad
another waits for you.  Oh, vome, love,
come, (o the heart that aches 0 weloome
| you—io the  afms of your own troe
| mother.

h L 3 L] L -

Only ane month later a brilliant  bridal
party aroused tojoy and mirth the slum-
beriig eclios of The Laurels,

And who so fiir a8 Avis, the swoot
| iride, with her troop of lovely bridesmaids,
ol whom  Rose ‘iramluu laughed and
blushod, the merry ehief?  Who so rich,
s proud, so happy ns Avis wow ¥ Aviy,
the Foundling, }uuml. indoed, nt last, and
by lew own true mother ;. Avid, the lost,
restored Lo all who loved and wotrmesd
her, Avis, the Joyful bride of the gener-
ous noble lover wha, in the days of her
poverty wd nauddess —in spite of tioe,
amd absence, and silenee, and  desertion—
loved her fuithfully aud tealy to the
last.

T ¥ :hllq‘ l'rinl‘

SHE ENJOYS LIFE IN JAIL,

[ Feom the Punghespaie Press, ]

U Katie Craft, thil‘l}-ﬂw yoars of age,
Lo resident of Peokskill, has spent twenty
| yours of her life in jail.  She is shapely,
dagk-oyed and  would  be uoudng{y
comely were it not for a bloat of rum on
her face. She has boen sent to the
poutity jail or the Albany penitentiary
from gach of the twent§-two towns in
| Wostehester County.  While o jail she
begs money from the visitops, 10 conts at
i time, “to got ton with! When her
| senitenis oxpiros shie goos on a sproy with
| hor carpings und i again arested, She
ix tho danghter of wealthy parents; has a
goud odueation  and has baon a very
bentiful woman,  She mys she enjoys
Juil life.

It may be scovpted ax o maxim that, to
n man of an  aest icmummwu:x
over looks lovely while in the act of
tening her noso wgminst the window in
amler to eateh n lance of & dog fight,

She tolil we the simple story of

=

SAVING GRACE INMONTANA

HAWSON'§ AULCH DETERMINED TO DOW N
ROCKY BAR ON SALVATION 1P IT8 IN
THE PINS.

[ From the 8L Fanl Heeald)

The other day % St. Padl  juluister an-
swered o ring ut his  dooebell wod  toumd
thire o brawny fronthesun, o buckskin
ault and a whits Mexisan simbrora, 1y
was invited into the study sl alter seat-
iy himsell’ saidd:

“Parduer, Ui tryin' to owse up & aky
pilot o ladls out the suvin® graso w the
boys in Rawson’ Gulel, Montanoy,  The
barkeoper down to the Merchants’ Hutol
to we you slung abont the helticst juw
it the oty Jine i St Paul, an’ | theught
1'd dreop in un® sizo you up”

ST understand you, n\r. you desive 1o
soure & pastor tor your  chureh ont
ther

“That's oar likde game exactly, pard,
wined thie oy constitonted me e exeotive
POt lee fo Gole 0 CYRRAN Pl down
e Wo want the Tt heavenly  mouth-
pieee i the eountry, an” we've gt the
dust to put wp fur im,’

SWho wies your bst pastor?” asked the
minister,

“Never had one. You ses, thy boys
out thur never stod momuch on the
religions rackot, hut we're agoin’ to bank
bz on wavin® graee in the futare an' play
ef elear up toothe lmit  Glad tidin's o
groat joy s the winuin' cand at Rawson's
from  now heneoforth ' forevermore,
parddnor, an' don't you Forgit it 1"

“You sy you never had & winister ?
What, then, has cawsed this sudden awak-
ening—this new desire for light?”

“UH tell you, pard; its just like this,
Thar's a big rivalry arween Rawson’ Guleh
an’ Rocky bar, about five miles furder np
thie ereek. The two cimps hev bin fight
in' fur the lead fur a year. an' we've al-
lets downed om on every plint,  Lay
week one o the buys went up thar’ an’
o back an’ reporsed  tha! the Rocky
Fellors had o ]lrem.'i:‘l‘ an’ that salvation
were & rannin’ lovse in the eamp an’
amaxn' grate war growin' on the bushes;
He said he hourd the holy bloke preschis
Fy “tmsed an” that e dished ap the livin'
word like nten tmes winner,  Wal, that
sort o' pnmL\'md s, 5ot u|n.~nl1. an' we
culled womoetin’ o see what war' to be
done. At fust it war’ perposcd tu 2o up
thar of a Sunday an' clean out the con
grogatien an’ hang the preacher, but we
with t quite suro of the fightin® abilities o
themeek an' lowly wirssippers up thar
o’ mont et !'ll.'km]‘. s it war finally dovi-
dod to tree u Grspel shurp sl that's what
U'm yar fur now.  The boys'll treat you
white, pardoer, an' i’ you kin do ap the
Rocky Rir eappor in the heavonly gamle
an’ put it all ovor ‘im wsoundin’ the glad
tidin's yer fortune's made. [ like the
cut of yorjib, gards an’ 1 Wheve you'd
shiout salvation dv us ina way that'd wake
the Hocky Bar guloss pow'tul - wese
y.

SWhat denomsination 1= in the mujority
ot there?"

“Nong at all.  You kin phl_\‘ yer vy
ter suit yersell an' oome a0 us jest ns
von think the huml orter be played, B
sy, pard, [rockin I owouldi't ever give
the boys: o Buptist lay ont o play up
to.

“Why not?”

“Wal, yer s we aint moeh stuek on
witter ont thar only from o bisiness pint
o view,  Water's ull gowl enough un’
tiighty viduable fur waslin' out dust, bt
tesiade fromy that ‘taint mineh weconnt, ®nll,
it that's yet lay, pardver, como  right
long,  We'll turns an’ keop you  hapti-
an’ hall” the tine, Jost 1o down them B
ky fellers. Thars a gang of twenty
Chivmanen workin' ]l'mwr elaim holow
A we ki oran” thew upe an® let you
sontse the Tl ooy twa o thnse e
ook, 10301 make the Roeky erowd think
thie gomd work's w moxin tighe aling”

Tho minister was foreod G docline the
el mnd the oldnan said 4% vose Lo g

“All vight, parduer no hao done. U1
keop up the bont ull 1 oasee my nn,
Well down Rocky Har on salsation it its
in the pms  tiomd dey, siv. an' it you
ever vomi out oue way stop off an’ pive
us o litce wad o off had rodoomin’ grace
and we'll treat you sipuare,

Good hye.”

tiood day.”

“OUT OF THE CURRENT."

S Fasts emough that has s bad meal,’

“Pime warks his Roes of travel in
wrinkles.”

“Contempt should be this best coneeal-
il of our sentiments."

What loneliness i« wore lonely than
distruat?

Eserybody drags its shudow, and every
mind its tluu{w.

Languages begin by being ¢ masie, and
end by betng an alge[»ra.

o who think Kimslt good for every
thing ix often good fir nothing.

The moro honosty 4 man his, the Joss
he affocts the air of o saint.

Dbt wprings frow the wind; faith i
the dunghter of the soul,

The pols have a curse fur him who
willingly tells another the wrong,

The world ix a book, the lan
which is unintalligible to many i,

“Travel lmproves superior wines and
spoils the poor; it is the samo with the
brain.”

Men would not live loug in society if
the‘v wore not the dupss of each other,

Mannors are the hypocrisios of  nations;
the hypoerigies are more or  less perfoot-
wl

0’5

It is with happiness as with watchos—
the lass somplicated, the les ensily de
ranged.

“Rivals who blow  out each other's
liraing for the eyes of & coquette, prove
that they have none.”

In condemning the vavity of women,
men eotplain ‘:ﬁlh“ fire they themselye
have kindled,

“Plie plos wan and the atholst wlways
talk of religion: the one of whut he loves
and the other of what he feare”

“The world is apt to con in your ear
like u dove when you are rich, but il you
b to be poor it kicks like » mule.

mm to make waerifices for those
wo love, but it is « noble victory to over
ome solf’ for the sake of our enemies.

A GOLDESN THU v,

Tha Bwton Tewuweripr, w dear old
paper, At we poreb e may. W pdaeive
nover oftenor than  semiceesionally, fre
quently soms ont with some worienltar |
jufuriation that fitls us with  juy, s
makoe s wish toowll our brawnestons
Frombs dn L misec b st tonamonehises
aned o Flaht ot G the cmatey, B
the purpersy of sotthin v o | hcomin
the I.r Wl ol el s g s s btk gone
watured nohe
wptielo entitlad
wirks;

Sl and o larger crop of apples i
rodseid when a live of boos is atatoned in
the vrthard.”

Correct,  Boenvalio, correot thon art,
thon unseonly eaitilf. And the erop of
apples would o Twger still iF the  beos
wore yollowsjuokets, with sabres safficient-
Iy Tons and sharp to sting the small bay
throngh the hat or boots.  [ees are very
gonnd Lo mike the appliarop barge, inde
pendont of the Tonergpt roasms, which
inehude w Lot of allusions oopidlon,” “pis.
il Chybrids” and othier things tsed
aronnd an orclianl. Bur yellowsjuckets
arie Btter still, and w good Siberian blood-
hounid beats oven the yolliwjackets.  Be-
cause the bloodhound s evorywhers
onee, amd gots in his work without prove-
oation. und that wakes the applewrop
larger anidd the sl buy erop small.

The mme paper gives a long-winded
nocount of n French methad of presorving
grapes.  Wa can wive & better method in
u few words Hang plonty of fish-hooks
on the arbor.

The Tooraseiaty in a lith
vl e Orchinds,” re

BLECTIONEERING,

“Madam, may [ kiss those beautiful
ehilibron? ingquired Thelo Dick Ogloshy,
as b lewned over the Tront gate,

“Uertninly, sir; there is no possible ob-
jeetion, "

“Thuy are lovely darlings,” said Unele
Dick, after ho had finished the elevonth,
1 have soldom séon more beautiful babies,
Are they all yours, marm? "

The Indy blashed deply.

“OF conrwe they are—the sweet littlo
trensures,  From whom else, marm  could
they  huve inherited these limpid eyes,
these rosy  choeks, these  profuse curls
these comely figures, and thess m
voives!”

The lndy continusd blushing,

“By the way, marm,” said Uncle Dick,
“may [ bother you to tell your estimable
hushand, that Richarn J. Ogleshy, Repub.
lican candidate for Governor, called wpon
hini this evening?"

SAMas good i guath the lady, 1
have no hushand.”

“But these ehiliron, madam—you sure-
ly are nota widow?”

1 fiared you were mistakon, sir, when
you first came up. These are not my
children,  Thigis an orphan asylum—
{ '}1 r'a‘ﬂ‘w .Vﬂf“.

THE REWARD OF POLITE-
NESS,

Wil you bo kind enough, sir 1o hold
this v for e while 1 oopen this gate?
s Fastened on the side. and 1 must
olimb vyver,”

This modest roquest was made yoster-
iy by s man was standing ata gt on u
lomely road running oul of New Drop,
Staten Islond, und it was addressed to a
stulwart siilor who had just come  up.
The only other living ohject visible on the
long, steaight roud was the large black ruw,
whose mussive erooked hors were Being
holid by the mun us the two stood (quite
still in front of the gate.

“Why. sartainly. shipmate," said the
obiliging tar, ws he sozsd the big homs,
and relieved the fisst holder.

The latter elimbed  yuickly over the
Rt

“1 thank Yo very much,” he waid
|mﬁh'].\', when lll' gl l]u- lothl.'l' liilll'.
You will be surprisal to hear that 1 never
suw thut rom botien taday. The  brate
attaeked doe whont half an hour ago, aud
wor have been tusaling together over since.
Al ws yon stand before b holding
his hopns firwly, bo can't hurt you much.
Goud by, 1 bope you will be ws lucky in
getting awny from him as T have been,

The New Drop man, when he told this
story lnst night, noglected to repeat the
milor's reply.  He did oot know  what
bocume of him —N. . Sun,

ON PICKET.
To the trve soldier picket daty was &
itive pleasure.  The knowledgethat in
r:hmdl rested the safoty of the wrmy
made the mist thoughtless gruve.  Slowly
aaving his beat the sentry listened toevery
sound, watched  every  movement.  Ax
seamperio squireel smong the dead louves,
u twittering bird in the brauches over his
head, the robin hopping over the grase—
wll were noticed in silence; but lot & move-
went peeir i the opposing live, aud every
miskot was instantly cocked, whils warsing
words ran tapidly ulong the chain of pouts,
A chance shot by wome exeitod  sentinel
gatningzan angry responee; the whele line
wonld soon be ablase.  Ballets whistled
through the trees s thh wuskitey grow
i wtrength, and sonsiderablo ammunition
wonld be wasted before ordems came to stop
firing. When the advance began,and the
pickets receivad instrugtions te move  for-
ward and enggo the snemy, every man
ran to the line and work merrily,
Night duly was nuturally the most trying,
fon then there was the danger of surprise:
';:m nll}w t’l‘w n{‘lgin;:m r:iliajg‘ he rolled
imsell in his blavket an calmly,
knowing that his comrades were watching
over himin ther tum.—The  Century for
Octuber,

A man waa tried In Thabi. for polsf
gamy.  He wis wior of five wives,
Tho verdiot was “insane with rogard to
hix matrimonial engagremonts,” rnd he was
wonsighed to an 3

Ben Butler recently attended & plonie
in Pennsylvanin and  wade I:Iidlri:c_!
cating pie. In spite of tho talk Bon's

deniagugury, we do believe he is one of the
people E‘llw all,

“Yis, [ romember the fint quorrel [
had with my wifo," said an old bald-head

ta ons owhis cronjes,  “It was twenty-five
f‘mullmlomm s o
e the wnd the question isu't settled
yet.!

ADVERTISEMENTS

R MCCUEL L oavat

TOLD IN TWu LITTERS,

~ L1 .

CROM THE SON: "Setelio i
Hiientlomen: My Taihinr rosidon ab (urer,

Vi Jle bons Bows n grest sullores Cro sdbole

Gha, mad L Ll Lother widl bail Jun wiad

& bl uluun et

fow man of Lis ago who sujoy s

8 hie has, | eonld enelly same.

who woulld teatify to Lhe faots ln his case,
Yournntruly, W, M. Puume®

FROM THE FATHER: yi'id

g
:

et A e
wark, although 71 yenrs of age, 3
what has wrought suzl & sure {n my ease, &

Dr.J.C.Ayer &Co., Lowsih, Mass.
Bold by all Druggiets; §1, six bottles for B

~ Bricx Store

IN THE BOTTOM.

1 have now in store and recel Ao
dally the luliwi‘:u pode - -

Hardware, Tinuware, Crock, \
Wouden' ware. Flour, :—""‘?’Lﬂ?‘iﬂ"
T|dmw.m b
Coffee, h, Mire A’m' i
Kerusenie, Homlng, X

Applew,

T make s apecialiy of

CONFECTIONERTES,

Freneh Candies,
Plily Cand

lll'Li 1, Dlen,
Urainges, oo,
1 roam (

CCAnnOd Gy,
Canned

H. C, SPIERS
Weldow, X, C,
neLIn y

REM ESTATE AREREY.

T linve calalilialiod s REAL KSTATE AGENUY I
e luwn ¢

WELDON, N. 0,

1 have THN houses ln Welden

FOR SALE OR RENT,

About Lalf of thews stores, othom dewrellings

1 also have about

000 ACRES OF LARD

IN HALIFAX COUNTY FOR RARE

Fur further partieulomn, qaries wishiag o 18
reitl cun Apply 10 me in pomon or by Jewer,

I am novw kg up all lands pariies wish te sbf
wnd ndvurtising the same st my own supsnse, nns
lew & sale t8 made and Whou | ohangy commisions,

For my wancing s & gentlemen o men
worthy (o be wusted, | refe by

L]
et
Smith, Keotland Neok : Dr. J. A, Collla,

W, A Daniel, Weldan, T, W, Hacris, LisGeton,
ey L

W W: HA
FIRE INSURANCE AGENT,

Can be found In the Raanoke Newn ollen,

WELDON, ¥, 07




