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One Tear, In Avance,

4 Columng Every Week.

416 Pages---2496 columns in 12
months for $1.50.

Each issue contains news matter,
political matter, literary matter.
Something for all, from the child to

the old man, from maiden to elderly
matron.,

Liberal deductions given on ap-
plication.

Established in 1866 it hascontin-
ued to grow in popularity from that
day to this, Terms for advertise-

ments REASONABLE and given
on application,
Address:

TEE ROANORR NIRWS,
Weldon, N. C.
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TYLER DESK CO.,
ST.LOUIS MO

Our Mammoth Oatalogue of Baxxe Covsnrans,
Duxsgs, and other Oericn Funxiroas for
1893 now remdy. New Gloods  New Btyles
in Deiks, Tables, Chairs, Book Cases, Cabi-
nets, &e., &o., and at matchless prices,
as ahova ludlc;lr.'l_ Our goodd are well-
known and sold feeely In every country that
;p(:u.ul‘u st tataloguens free. Postage 130,
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A Happy Orphan.
Kextox Co, Ky, (et ¥, 90,

In our orphan asyiain bere there (4 & 15
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frow nervousuess to soch an extent thing shs
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ditien, wouhl seek protwetion swong the oldey
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~A Valuable Book en Nervomi
Dsennen sout frue o any address
and puor patients can also obisio

this imedicine free of charge.

rddy L lmn reparsd by ihe Beverenc
T‘hl- mu:ﬁ: !.anl avie, Ind, winos 198 and
l.ne'prlt hred underlm Iireetl-i be the

KOENIC MED. CO., Chlcago, .

Sold by Dmggists s! 81 par Huttla, Gfor8n
Tar== i+~ 8§75, ottt fir -'J.
aug 20 1y

- o —— ‘.'._.'.__

the World!
.'ll. PIII in ®

.‘l'cl'llllla‘hﬂllh la discovered I..

'Tlnv Liver P|IIs°

l.l Uver m'u. |Iai h
of the -hln. nnd .u
. the bowels, thelr enrative

DO YOU KNOW

That you can have your syes testad ac-
eurataly, and fitted with glassas by »
practical eptisian ab

YOUNG'S JEWELRY STORE.

The finest set of test lensesin thestaw
and there will be no charge for testing
your sight.

More eyes aro ruined by glasses sold
by incompetent persons than any other
oause. Therafore, we ndvise you to he
oaraful with your sight, and have yowr
eyes examined bya

COMPETENT OPTICIAN

Silver goods for bridal presents, dia
monds of the finest quality, watches in
gold and silver cases, clocks of the best
makers and good timers, gold thimbles
and Christmas goods, gold headed canes
and plain gold rings, epera glasses and
fancy bair pias, sad of the latest styles
of goods, at the

LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES.
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The oold gravshadows of the wintry '

twilight had enveioped oo uod meadow ‘
wnd siugyrish furest stpenms i thelr un-
certuin wist, the taetory chimpeys flung

thoir fery banners of smoke agninst the
leaden sky,

n basso  relieve that would |

have wade Rewbrundt himselt” rejoies,
i the Bum of wever censing machinery |

|- in the litthe town rose above the rush ol

[ the river, like the

1nseet.

buzz of u gignutic

Charles Erway, the day  foreman in
the rulling wills, was just retiriog to his '
huwe, lun og been  relieved by John |
Elter, the night official, aod as he waike -Il
along, his feor sounding crisply on the |
hurd frozen earth, he whistled softly to
himsell, us light-hearted as a bird,

“You're poing with us tonight,
cried u gay voiee, snd two or
three young men cune by,

“Do you mean

Charley 2

“1 mean to the opera!”

For upon thut L'l‘}ll.'l.'i‘ll evening there
wus (o be an operain the livde twwn of
Crystalton, u genuine New York company
with u chorus, a full  orehestrn and all
the paruphernalia of seencry and costume
which provincinl residents so seldom
enjoy, and the younger population were
un the qui-vive of delighted expectation,

ST um going," said Mr. Emery, slowly;
“hut ot with you "

“But you will change your mind,
though,” said Harrison Vail, “when you
hear thut Kute Marcy is to be of the
party. Kate Marcy and the Miss Hal-
lowells and Fanny Hewit, There are
cight of us going.  We've kepta seat on
purpose for you,”

“I huve engaged myself to another
lndy," Emery replied, after o second or
s0 ol hesitation.

Vil laughed.

“Well, I'm sorey for it,” said he, “but
Miss Marcy is not u girl who need pine
tor w cavalier.  We'll keep the seat for
you until  quarter of eight, in ecase you
should see fit to change your mind, Only
let me give you o worll of warning, old
fellow ! Kate Marcy is a high spirited
girl—it won't do to trifle too much with
her!"

Charles Fmery went on his way futher
gruver and more sellf absorbed e had
usked his mother the duy before to go to
see *The Mascot,” und his mother's uyes
hiad brightened with genuine delight.

“Your father often used to tke me,
Charley,” she suid, “when we were youuy
people and lived in Now York,  But it's
twenty yesrs und more sinee' 1 have been
toan vpera. Andif you're quite sure,
dear, that thery isuo young girl whom
you would rather take

“As il any young girl in the world
eould be ty me what my owo darling little
wuther 8! replied Emery,
auross the table to her.

“Then T shall be so delighted to go,"
said Mrs, Emery,

And hervoice and eye bore happy
witnuss to the truth of her words.

But now that a regular party had been
argunized, and Kate Marey had promised
to join it, things looked very different to
the young wan. For a moment he almost
regretted thiat he bad ongaged himself to
tuke his mother,

“She would be as well pleased with
any concert,' he said to himself, “and 1
should have the opportunity of sitting all
the evening next to Kate Marey, ['ll
ik her to let meoff this time, She won't
care.”

smiling

But when he went into the little room
in their homble dowain, and saw his
mother, with the silver gray bair rolled
into puffs oo each side of her almost
unwrinkled brow, her best black silk
douned, and the ane opal brooch which
sheowoed pioned ioto  the white lace
folds ut her bosom, his heart misgave
him.

“I have been trimming wy bonnat
over with some violet velvet. flowers,"
said she, swiling, “so as to do you no
diseredit, Charloy; aod 1 have a new pair
of violet kid gloves, And now you must
driok your tes. I've wade some of
your favorite oream biseuit, and the
kettle is nearly ut the boil. O, Charley,
you'll laugh at me, I'm afraid, but I feel
cxuotly likea little girl going to her first
children's party. It's 5o seldom, you
koow, that 1 bit of pleasure comes in my
way."

And then Charles Emery made up hig
mind that his mother was more to him,
in her old age and sweet, affectionate
dependence, than any blooming damsel
whose eyes shone like stars and whose
chesks rivaled the September peach.

“Going with someonc else ?'' aaid Kate
Marcy, rather surprised and not exsectly
pleased.

| she bnd onee hened My |']mi_-r:,' K4y that

feverad fire ol
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in hor

I Crystaltan, nud mther nn heir

own riehe, with all the rost ‘\h
certninly liked Cliatles Emory,
ruther surmisod that he
And when sho b
toilet tor the o pern, gho had  sologred o
blue dress, u1rh blue eorn flowers for her |

hair and oroaments of 1.1]]'1*[]\1.
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blue was his favorice color,

“roing
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"“It‘”, n!‘ eanrsse hl.'
right to suit himsel ()"
And she kept within her own soul the

the
s of jealousy thue disvarbed
her all the white that  she

eirlish  resentment,
goawing pang
WS Hil“ll \r
waiting for thy great green curtain to |.w
drawn up.

Uuil, of a sudden, thers wus a slight
bustle on the row of seats beyond, und
Mr. Emery cotered with his mother,

And then RKa's
grew brightagein

overgloomed face
She drew u long
breath of refiel’ snd turned to the stage,
1t was as il the myrind gas lights had all
ol o sudden been turned wp, a8 i all the |
mimic word of the opers house bad
grown radiant,

Nover was volee swoedter in
than the somewhat thin and  exhausted'|
warble off Madowoiselle Rosalie de Vigue,
the prima douuw; never did seenery  elow
with such natural tiots or fuothights shine
more softly.  Kate Marcy declared  that
the opers was perfeetion !

“Yes, but," gaid pert little Nioa Com-
mings, “do lovk at Charley Emery, with
that little old woman!  Why coulda't he
have come to it with ug?"

Kate bit herlip.  Tn the crowd now
surgivg out of the little opera houee she
could searcely vemture (o cxpress her
entire opinion; but she said in o low,
earnest tone:

ST don't know what you thiok of i,
Niou, but I, for my part, respect Mr,
Fwery o thousand times more for his
politeness to his mother.”

And, almost at the same socond, she
found herself looking direotly into Charles
Emery's eyves.

her eurs

For w moment ooly. The crowd sepa-
rated them almost ere they could  recog-
nize one another; but Kate folt sure—and
ber cheek glowed vivid searlev at the
certainty—that he had heard her words,

“Charloy,” said little Mrs.  Emery,
luoking into  her sou's fuce, us they
cwerged iuto the vail of sofily [nlling
souw, which seemed to enwrap the whole
outer world in dim, dazgliog mystery,
Swho was that giel 7"

“What girl, wother ?"
purdonable bypoerisy.

*The one, Charley, with the big bue
eyes, and the sweet e wrapped in a
white, fleeey surt of hood—the one who
said she respected you 7"

“It was Kate Marcy, mothor,"

“She has o face like an sngel,”

Mrs. Buwery softly.
" Thenext day the foreman of the roll-
ing mills went boldly to the old Marcy
homestesd,  whose  red-brick  eables,
sheeted over with ivy, rose up out of the
leafless elws and becches, just beyoud
the voise and stie of busy Crystalion,

“Miss Marcy,” he declared, “without
intending to he an eaves—dropper 1 heard
what you said Iast night.”

with o little

suid

“It was not jotended for your ears
Mr. Euery,” suid Kate, coloring in
soft, rosy pink.

“But," he pursued, looking her full in
the fave, *1 cannot be satisfied with mere
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GROCERIES!

Confectioneries.

CIGALS and TOBACCO.

R.B. PURNELL

Weldon, N, C.

Freah bread and ecakes shipped to any

point,  Orders by matl promptly filled.
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cold respect, Miss Marcy; I waota warmer,
tenderer feching toward wyself. I you |
eould tench yourself' to love me—""

The dimples came out wround Kate
Marcy's coral-red lips, wreathing her
smilein woundrous benuty. |

“The lesson is already learned, Mr, |
Kmery,” said she. “Ido love
have loved you for u long time."

you, I

And the foremun of the rolling wills
went home, envying woeither king nor |
prince that day.

“But 1 never should have loved you
so dearly,” his yowog wile told hiw
afterward, “if' you bado't beon @ good to
that dear littlo mother of yours, In my
ayes you never looked half' so hav lome [
a8 when you stood humlin;; ovor hor gray |
heud in the crowded hall of the opers
hiouse that night."

“You see,” said Bmery, laughing nt
her enthusiasm, “1 ugreed with the hero
of the old Seotch ballud :

“ ‘Swecthearts 1 may get wany a one,
But of mothers ne'er another.”

Julia E. Johulun, Stafford's P, 0, 8
C., writes: I had suffered 13 years with
ecuema and was at times confined tp my
bed. The itching was terrible. My son
in law got me one balf dozen bottles of
Batanic Blood Balm, which entirely cured
mo, and 1 usk you to publish this for the
benefit of others sufferiog in like man

She was a tall, beautiful maiden, the
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ONE DOLLAR PER YEAR.
[n the best and cheapest lamily paper in
the United States,

NOW IS THE TIME TO BUBSCRIBE,
NOW I8 THE TIMK TO SUBSCPIBE,

With the wost perfoot news pihmu‘
machinery, and with correspondents in
every section of the habitable globe, the
| WerkLy HEraLD is enabled to L\ be-
fore ita readers the latest iuulhgcnoo and
| most entertaining news from every city
snd country in the world.

The reputation for freedom and inde-
pendence which it has acquired durieg
themany years of it prosperous career

will bo maiotained during the year of
1892,

Tta specialticn for 1892 will ha
Urngingl articles on practical farming and
Gardening. Serials and short stories
by the best authors. Woman's
work and woman's leisure.

Gams of litorature andart.
Original flushes of
wit aud homor,

Progress in Science. News for veterans
and information on all subjects.

The stamp of lety lld Truth in
Edean, Stories and News will bo atriotly
maintained,

Address:

.IIIE'SNE%[!UF?E B%H‘I‘.

New York City.
De not fail to subsoribs for the Nﬂ
York Weekly Herald. Oaly onn dellar

"
ner.
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