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A BOYD, T w.REID.
BOYD & REID,
Attorneys-at=l.aw
WENTWORTH, N. C.
Practice in the Superior court of
Btokes county.

" "PROFESSION

ROBERT D. GILMER,
Attorney and Counsellor,
MT. ALRY, N. C.

ourts of Surry. Stokes,
hany.

Practices in th
Yadkin and Alleg

W. F. CARTE
BrToRNEY-2T-L:2 W

MT. AIRY, SURRY CO.,, N.
Practices whereve. hisserviens
R L. HAYMORE,
ATTORNEY-ATLAW
Mt. Airy. N. C.

Special atteation yiven to the collect
*laims. l—lim

ol

B. F. KING,
WITH
JOHNSON, SUTTON & CO.,
DIRY GOODS,
Nes. 27 and 29 Seutl Sharp, Street,
T. W. JOHFSON, R. M. BUTUON
J. H. R. GRABBE, G. J. JOLNSON.

F. DAY, ALBERT JONES,

Day & Jones,

anuficturers of

SADDLERY HARNESS, COLLARS, TRUNK
Ne. 336 W. Baltimore street, Baltimore, ¥d.

M. C.Smith, B.S. Spragging

W. A. Tacker,
Tucker, Smith & Co-
Manufacturhrs & wholesale Dealers in

BOOTS, SHOES, HATS AND CAPS.

Ne. 300 Baltime treet, Baltimore, #d.
R.J. & K. E.
witu

Henry Sonnchorn & Co.,
WHOLESALE CLOTHIERS.

20 Asnover St., (between Germun & Lombard Sts)
BALTIMORE MD.
H. SONNEBORN, B. BLIMLINE

C. WATKINS, "i K\D}!I".I( !‘f’*iN
®. L. COTTRELL, A. 5. WATKINS.

Watkins, Cottrell '& Co.
Tmportors amd Johbers ol
HARDWARI.
1807 Main Street,

RICHMOND, VA,

Agonts for Fairbunks standard Seales, an
Anker Brand Lalting Cloth,

Steyhen Pulney, L. H Blair
W. . MILES,
wiTh
STEPHEN PUTNEY § CO.
Wholesale dealers in
Boots, Shoes, and Trunks,
1219 Main Street,
Nept. 8-81-6m. ' RICHMOND, VA
J R ANBUIT OF N (
with
wixen, ELLETT & CRUMP,
RICHMOND, VA.,
Wholesale Denlers in
BOOTS, SHOES, TRUNKS, &C
Prompt attention paid 1o orders, nod sutis-
mclion gauranteed.
AW~ Virginia State Prison Gloods a specralty
March, 6. m

—;l.l'l' W. POWERS, EDGAR D, TAYLO
R W POWERS & CO.,
WUOLESALE DRUGGISTS,
Dealersin
PAINTS, OILS, DYES, VARNISHES,
French and American
WINDOW GLASS, PUTTY, &C.

BMOKING AND CHEWING
OI1GARS, TOUBACCO A SPECIALTY

1808 Main St., Richmond, Va,
Asgustém 26—

J. L. C. BIRD,

witH

W. D. Kyre & Co.,

IEPCRTERS AND JORNIERS OF

_HARDWARE, Cutlery:

IRON, NAILS and Carriace Goons

No. 9 Governor Street,
RICHMOND,VA.

I Ingratitude Revenged. |
SUIRCRIBE FOR ' You've got a neat little spot here,

;munrkcd Farmer layes to his friend
. ¥ , Mr. Johnsen,

- The two men were sitting upon wood-
\ “” ® 1cn pq(thp-rc placed on either
YOXII' qunty 'P!lpel" | sido of “the rustic porch, that formed a
g |kind of urbor eutrance to the front

| of the dwelling.
The speaker was a spare, little man,
{wilh durk hair, thinly sprinkled with
—:Tha chonel‘ a,nd Post':—'gruy. He wore a swallow-tail coat,
: adorned with brass buttons; corduroy
Ibrccclw.-, fastened at the kuoee; (hiek,
| blue, worsted stockings encusid bis logs,
Tand s pain of Tow shoes covered his fe

|

His visage bad a placid expressin, as
lie glanced first at the well-kept garden,

with its rows of potatoes and other veg-

{etables ; then out to the little paddock

{ adjoining, where two cows were grazing;
and next over the wide, unduiating |

()N l‘\' \l_,-;() ‘\ \' l‘:‘\ l{ ! imeadow land beyond, his eyes resting |

| finally on the fur distant hills.  He put

[the end of his long clay pipe between
; his lips, and watched the wreaths of
‘mu-Lv' slowly ascending frow it

i Me. noble-looking

wau ; his

Johnson  was a

snowy hair and long, white
| beard gave him a patriarchal appear-
lacked

| ucute, intelicctnal expression which is

| ance His  countenance that
SUBSCRIRE NOW
so often stwped upon the visage of a

{widdle-aged “town-man.”  His eyes |

but gentle ; his whole
The

| few wrinkles, which had gathered on

| were thoughtful,

i bearing spoke of innute gooduess,

the white, placid brow, had been gradu-
l:xll_\‘ traced there by time's relentloss
\ . | fingers, and unot suddenly by a keen, |
1t is your duty to aid your county | A .

J v ’ 2 | sharp sorrow. He smoked silently for a
paper.
family

W e propose publishing 2 g N .
e propose publ ,l” g & good | few moments, and then replicd to his
paper. and  solicit  from our

friend’s remark

friends and from the Democratic party bt ciehle i« nasttitel
- : 5 [t (M)

But 'l tell you what I’ve been
a-thinkin’ on, Hayes.

o St “You're
in Stokes and adjoiving counties a li-

spot,
beral support,

Now go to work, and aid an enterprise

Read

Make up clubs for us. You know my

5 A N ; Jenuie’s agoin® to be married to Robert

"“""' to your best interesta, Meadows She's my only child, so of
the following | , . .

| course she'll bave all my belongings

but I’ve Yeen a-think-

NOTICES OF TIIE PRESS : | when T'm gone ;

in’y that, soon after she's settled, 1’11

|
The Revorter AND Post is sound in
policy and polities, and descrves a libe- | bave a deed of gift drawn up, and O
ral support.—Reidsville Weekly. then there'll be |
T y Y e », .
The Daubury  ReporTer AND Post all tlist faes : |
begius its thurtecuth year. 1t is a good | 1 the } % | ok |
o co av K
poper and deserves to live long and live | "M% the lawyers won t have a pickin |
well.—=Daily Workman | out o’ my bit o' property. [ shall
The Danbury ReEporter AND PosT |live here, and be master just the same. |
cx:ln-hl:n.-s its twelfth anniversary, and | What do you say to that, fiiend |
with pardonable pride refers to its suc- 1 |
cess, which it deserves.—-News and Ob- | 2
server. | The old man put a hand on each knee,
A |
The Danbury REporTER AND Post | and gazed into the other’s fuce, with
is twelve years old.  Itis a good paper | an expression which said, «Dont you
and nlnun;_hl l:- m-l; 'r:llrul}l?mll by the | think 1t’s & very brilliant idea? !
B. J . KeS, cer y PSCIVes . . . 4
!;Up ;'u(/’rm l;;,::, bSO oY His friend took the pipe out of his |
Rk twalve long years the Danbury | mouth, and shook his head dubiously ;
RErORTER AND POST has been roughing | then replaced it between bis lips, and
ity and still manages to ride the waves | guzed-fixedly before him for an instant
of the journahstic sea, We hope that
it will have plain sailing after awhile.
Lexinglon Dispatch. |
The Danbury REPORTER AND Post |
has just passed 1ts 12th anpiversary aud
under the efficient wanagement of broth-
er l‘ugglh! caunot fail to increase in
populatity with the people of Stokes and
wdjoining counties. — Winston Sentinel, | ;s
The editorials on political topics are | began, in slow measured tone's, “and ‘
timely and to the peint, and the general | that was mauy years ago, whon I was a
make up of every page shows plainly | voupne man. I wasn Loudon, and my |
the exercise of wuch care and vains- 2
taking. Loug way it live and flourish
undbr the present management.—Moun- |
tain Vowe by a great man hundreds of years ago.
The Danbury REPORTER AND Post | Well, I went, and the sight o’ the
!unl entered the thirteenth year of 1ts eX= | |iohts, the gay dresses, and the flash
istence, and we congratulate it upon the folks
prosperity ‘hat is manifested through its ;
coluwns. To us it is wore than an ac- :
quaintance, aud we regard italmostasa a good old king who had three danghs |
kinsman,— Leaksville Gazelle. | ters, and he thought he'd divide the
The lk)“‘t;“l‘;) l;“'”m ";‘r a"“ !““1 kingdom amongst 'em. They was very
last week celebrated its twelfth ann pleased ; the eldest went down on her
sary. It s a strong and reliable p y
editorially, it is « good local and gener- knees, and swore how she loved him
al newspaper aud in all respects a credit | more than anybody else; and said as
to its town and section. 1t ought to be | how he was the kindest, nobiest, and
we'lll pu(;.)nuuud.-—-i\‘:uluvllh- Lumllr;/’:r/n ’ best father that ever lived—or words
'he 5 EPORTER AND Post | s it
ho. Danbugy, 118¥ > ™ summat like them. The next said
has just entered its 13th year. We were
one of the crew that launched the Re- | about the same, only a great deal more;
PORTER, and feel a diep interest in its | but [ thought both of ’em looked too
welfare, and hope that she may drift on- | big and handsome and wide- awuke
ward with a clear sky and a swooth sur- | " ik 0 their word.  The third

r:f:o:" a3 many more years.— Caswell daughter said very little ; but 1 thought
i Tlu; Danbury REPORTER AND PosT she was the wicest-looking of all the |
has celebrated its 12th anniversary. The |lot. The king was huffed because she |
paper is sound in policy and politics, | would not own she loved him: So he
and deserves the hearty support of the ' ;5404 (e kingdon between his two |

:::,:Iey ::::‘;k:‘:w tl‘: s':e ::l ﬂz::::ll‘e':': eldest daughters. | thought he was a |
the future ns never before.— Winston |silly old fellow to put the reins into

| everything over to her;
no proving the will, aud

ayes "

then he said, slowly |
!

ere he answered;

| and emphatically :
«[ don’t like it.” :
He shook the ashes from his pipe, and

began leisurely to fill it again with to-

banen. |

N

“I never soed a play but once,” he

| friends got me to gotot he theatre to sce
a grand piece that had been made up |

|
|

3

But it was
There was

y I shall never forget'
the play that strueck me.

|

-}

er.

The Danbury REPORTER AND Post
came out last week with a lullg.edllormlz | treated bim very well as first ; but after
entitled, “Our Twelth Auvniversary” | = | =
and reviews its past history in a very | o time they began to alter, and let him |

entertaining way. Go on Bro, Pepper | know that he wasn’t waster.

| after a

testily, «1 was talking about decds of |

gift, and not plays.”
The other began to smage—pufi-—
puff.  After a fow

meaning of his friend's words duwned

winutes the full

slowly upon his wind.

«Well, I was a-thinking a< Low, when
Jane got posession of the house, she
might maybe, after a Lit, ta®h you ont,
as the king's daughters turnga Lim out

Keep the reins in your own bha

you can draw thewm tight, dr let thew |
loose, when you please ; but 'don’t give |

That?

ad-

them up ti!l you die.
viee, friend Jobnson.” L

There wou wittde=-Gm, gl o -0
the other’s eyes, as he rn;:l‘.ﬂ’

“You don’t kuow my Jenhic: she's

the lovliest, best, aud truess pirl that

ever lived, She would never gronz
fathier ™
In the meantine Jennie and her lover

at the bask of the

were in the orchard,

house, slowly walking up and down th
path between the trees
The

purpling sky, and the evening s

moon  was

mered fuintly.

“When two more days have passed, |

you will be my wife !

The young man looked dowh loving-
ly into the shy, dark eyes raised to his,
snd clasped the band that rested on his

, Robert. that T shall

“lam so g

not have to leave my home,”” she said, |

“for 1
and here my wother died.

pause ; was born_here,
>

It was very

kind of father to propose that we should
live with him.
the money in the bank
been saving so long to buy furniiure

with, and it we are careful we shall
goon add some more to it,”?

“Your fatner is very good, Jennie ;
we must be kind to hiwn.”

The wedding-day arrvived.

Mr. Johnsen was place] in the seat

of honor ; he moved amon g the guests,
with a kind word and cheery grecting
for all.

Jennie was a blooming, bonnie Lride,
and scemed proud of ler Mg e
band,

Jennie was installed
father's

¢ housckeeper

in her home.  After u time,

Mr. Johnson, presented his duughter

with the deed of gift, and the young
people were formally acknowledged as
master and mistress of the fara, with
the understanding that Mr. Jolnson was
to reside with them,

All went well for a Then

gradually there came a change over the

time

sercne atmosphere of the dwelling, and

the old man became conscious that he

was no longer treated with courtesy, nor |

his wishes respected.
“Would you mind sleeping m the
back bed-room for a few wecks '—we

have a visitor coming!” said
one morning, about six months after the

wedding.

n " |
The old man stared in groat sur- |

lrri'l‘

“Why can't the vieitor go into the
back room ' he asked.

«Oh, it's such a little, poky place!
[ don’t mean that exactly !’ she ex-
claimed, checking herself in confusion.
“The room is very clean * and thera is
really a beautiful view from the window,
But Miss
Martin is very particular ; she has such

and a good Ffeather bed.

o grand howe that we eannot put her |

”»

apywhere.

Mr. Johnson leisurely erossed his
legs, put his newspaper on the table,
took his spectacles off, rubbed them, put
them in the case, and tl.ul_?r'q re-
jomed :  ;

«If there is such a fine view from the
window, your visitor may enjoy it, and
she cun sleep on the feather bed. D've
slept in the front room five-and-forty
years, and I an’t a-going to be turned
out now. 1f Miss Martin
with the accowmodation, she may stay

1

away

aint satisfied

“Stay away indeed!” fired Jeonie, |

“It’s just like you, father. I eall you
very selfish.”

She hastily left the roow, shutting
the door with a bang.

The old man took up the newspaper,

thew spirited-lookmg creatures” hauds. | but the words ran iuto one another, for | Starve.”
But be did it, and he rued it. They | Jarge tears gatherod 1 his bright, gray | “*Have horhere ™ re
| g

eyes, and his lips quivered panfully.
Miss Martin came, and inforumed Jen-

Well, 3 nie that ber father was tho most | Plenty of us to keep already.”
in your good work; you get up one of if one night they turned him out of the | aristocratic-looking gentlemau she bad f

man—

i +Why did you do it 7

brightening in the

Now, you can keep all |

that you have |

Jennie,

A fine hawthoru tree, which had stood  quietly.  He put Lis slippered feet on
| 1 n

{ near the house, and lad been full of
|

pink blossoms in the spring, lay upon  wmed

the fender, and gazed over his gold-rim-

speetacles into the blazing fire,

the ground.  On exaivining it, ho dis- | “I’ve been a thinking, my dear,” here-

been ent off near sumed, quietly; after a pause, that

He turned hastily to enter there's a little error wn chat deed of

covered that it had
the roots,
the house'by the front door, when he | gift’

observed that the moulily rose tree, “An error P repeated Jennie, 88 she

which had twined the poreh and been | dropped her work, and looked up with a

full of bloom all sumuer, lay across the | searcd, white fuce

garden path, cut into a nuwber of piee=| “Yes; I'm saie there’s su error. Tt

es, and an attempt bad been made to!wouldut be pleasant for you, if the

thrown nto  Chun-

dig it up by the roots.

“Robert ! Robore!”

| property was to
cried Mr. John- | cery, after I'm gone, would it 1
“Ohb, father !
SVl futelPilio " doed w0 me: "Il

look it over, and set all right.”

S0U..
CAVhar the mateFt qnefied a vowee §

fe

I an mper room

“Who's been eutting them down Jennie hastened up-stairs, and soon

eried the old

the apar

wan, excitedly, entering | returned with the precious paper.

nt, and waving Lis hand to- i old wan took 1t m his hanl,

den, smoothe

Meadows, | ov

wards tl 1 out the creases gently, read it

er, and said
“wAh! it

Then, with a quiek wovement, h

| «1 have,” answered Mr.
reat mistake !

complacently.

| “Because 1 chose to.” [ threw the document into the blazing fire,
“There, don’t quarrel,” said Jennie. | and pressed it down with the poker.

Slts all my  fault, tather. The haw- Jenuie sereamed ; and, darting  for-

the close to the parlor win= | wax tempted to rescne the deed from

futher

held up his hand sternly, and said, in a

the roow dark—so 1| the devouring flames ; but her
cut it down I'he rose

Wl we ar

gomg to | tone of authority

have a finer one put in its place.” “Ntand back !

“That hawthora tree your mother set At this iostant Mr. Meadows center-
with her own havds, and the s tree 1| ed.
planted on the day yon horn ¢What's the wmatter, Jenunie " he in-

Your wother loved them both, and heav- | quired. ¢ Father, what bave you been

on forgive  you for  what you Lhave | doing to her

| done ! ie young man confronted Mr. John-
e tarned away, ascended the stairs, | son who stood with the uplifted poker

entered his own and ¢ 1t in his haund.

door L am master of this house ! eried

| wIf Farmer Turner ealls, just send | the ¢1d man ; “and ')l aliow uo one to

round for me, " asked | dietate to me!”?

| Mr. Meadows, on

| fast.  “le’s coming to look at old Bet-

will you, Jennie

break- «We'll soon see about that!” ex-

morni

laimed the other, snceringl

tie you 1¢

i to ]-lll on s
[ «Yes, I'll send,
|

going

replied s wife, 1’1l bave you turned out.”

«What's the matter with the zow «Oh, Robert'” Robert!” cried hi
inquived My, Johnson. wite deed—t! i
«Oh, nothing,” replied the young An hysterieal fit of weeping cliecked

man. “L'u ing to sell her.” lier utterance,
senell |
¢ Yes; she's old, and don’t give mnch , busband, with a white face, und a touch

milk.”

' repeated the other. { “What doyoa mean !’ queried her

-

["w golng 1o buy "a goung one | of fear in his toue.

{in her place.  Jenuie's been camplain- “Fadher's burnt it !’

ing of the butter for a long time ; it s¢1'ather is waster of his own liouse,
don't come up to our neighbors’.” and  will

sold I’

Lave you turned out it you

¢“Bat I won't have her eried | don’t bebave yourself ! returned the

the old man, angrily. old man.

| . :
| “You have nothing to do with her Angry words passed.  Robert declar-
| : i o

| she is mine, and I shail do as 1 like,” | od that Le would go to law: he would
{

| rejoived the other, haughtily, as he rose | not be done out of his rights; the house
i to leave the room. was his and Jeoniz's,

| Mr. Jolmson turved to the \\m-lu\\,‘ “Prove it ! grimly retorted s fath-
| without uttering another word er-in-law. “You muy have your com-
i ) 3

A few hours later he saw Farmer pany this afternoon, Jenuie,” he con-
Turner’s wan drivingold Bettie out of | jpyed, after a pause, “but it will be

the yard. your last party in wy house. 1 _sha

‘ “Ab, it's the one she used to wmilk!™ | sond for farmer Hayes, and we shall en-

| he soliloquizcd, ether this evening, 1w

{ Joy our pipes t
ickly m his | (1o best parlor, as we did before you
eyes, as he watched his late wife's fuv- | o o0 married. As  for you, Robert,

And tears gathered tl

orite cow driven by a stranger. { you haven't provided a home for Jennie

¢Here's aletter from my wrdane,’

remarked Mr. Jobnson, swe afternoon,
[

I'here’s a cottage to let in the village,

| to his “Poor thing! her

i R y
dang which I think will suit you. A wonth
husband has bee d ouly two months | "
| husband has been dead ouly two months, to-day I shall expect you to be ¢

I'iie bailiffs have sold her furuiture ; she frowm my house ; think
I shall do any wore for you

and you ncedn’t

is destitute, and 18 staying with a neigh- W hat I

bor for o few days, and then she don't| . 1o aive you—if 1 give you any-

AR to goto. Poor Jane!™ thiy 1 —'\w.n'll have to n.\.: for u‘n-
mused the old man, as a drcamy  look il Pm doad,  No tiore outting: dows

came into his eyes aud his thoughts re- my favorite trecs—or sclling my old

verted to the past.  ¢She was a pretty |, oo waking me sitin the l“.h.g“‘“

rl when shie was young, and vany | o yow've goi fine company. 1l

| bundsome fellow came after Ler.  But (4 1, my sister June, and sho shall

Tom
Then

shie liad such a pretty, Llue-cyed child,

she ok no heed to any, cxcept have “a howe with me as long as she
Jones, who became her husband, lives.”

June, the sister, came to live at the
vith soft, golden hair. S ¢ o
with soft, golden haiy 10 lived to be g nouse. and passed away at the ad-

six year he ) hong!
six years old und then died. T thonght | 0 Johnkan

pighty six.  Mr,

Jane would have broke her heart.  Thea

4 ’ ' Lived ten years after hor, retained all ns
her son grew up to be a fine man, and o 0l 00 S lakt, sud. dise. 1. Lis

was a-going to be married in a week.
RSR A E0INg lin a ‘ ninety-ninth year.

3 + wmorning he tried to stop
But oue morn ”l" e tried to i Jonvie and Ler hinsband had to work
»and wagon that was a-rauning  aw- .
hors l“ e b A l‘ s I\ very hard in order to bring up their
vy when the horse threw him wn, the o )
ay, when the he ¢ ks Rl large family respectably.  Robert’s

head, and he was
And
band’s goue, and she's left howe.
Jane 1

stHasn't she any mouey to live upon?”

wheel went over his

i hair was silvery white, and Jennie's
killed on the spot,

hus-
Poor

now her

thickly streaked with gray, and their

en, when the formerly ungrateful coup-

le were again allowed to take possession

inquired Jennic of the old farm-house.

«“No , and I've been a-thinking we'd - S A 6
better have her here. She can'’t Mr. W. D. Howells is authority for
| ’ the assertion that no womau who stud-

peated Lis daugh- ies Greek ever marries,  No wouder 1t

| ter, in astonishweut. «“What can you is a dead langua
| be thinking about, father? Therc'’s

-

Gen, John A. Logan is being urged
: b | by his friends— at least they call them-
She broke her cotton with a jerk, and

| |
at present ; but you'll have to do so now.

sons and daughters were men and wowm- |

Gentle Accomplisn

Ilow sweetly patient and calm are
gentle manners ! Courtesy 18 often fin=
est when negative ; when, insvead of
sccking to entertain others, we let them
It is a small thing to be
silent, and 1t is often the kindest thing
we can do for a man to let him talk.—
uentle respectability puts the shyest
and wost timid man at ease and at his

entertain us,

best, and to do that 1s a finer pleasure
| than detuiling one’s notions and experi=
| ences iu the most eclegant and happy
Do nst be i a horry. Em-
erson sayy “Iurry is for slaves.” Ah'
the slaves who arc bought and sold in
in the warket-place do not buny. It
is the greedy man, who is free to get
and keep all that he can lay his hands
“] do not like to
go North, because men there are in sush

| periods,

upon, who burries.

ity hurry they cannot be eivil,”
a Southeru man once said before me,—
[ am not sure that a finer scnse of the
sweet that is one of the
springs of gentle manners would not
softened thisg

kindliness
have criticism, for the
sake of Northern women, alone among
but to
a candid mind not puffed up with vain
glory the criticism is suggestive. No
doubt the great prosperity of the North
may be partly owing to the push and;
cnergy neeessary (o live in ity and den
veloped by the

strangers, who listened to him ;

vigor of s Arctic win

ters @ but tl

3 is hurry which is wgre
This sort of Lyeky
ues tho great undertak-
inge of strong mew, but it 15 chaxagter-
istic of swall minds and weak nerves.

clatter and n

uever tecomnpa

[tis racely graceful o gracsus,. and
always robs courtesy of its fines ghayme

S —

‘The Prospect of Beath; .

It 1s believed that as old age must be
near death, it prepares the squlgor that
weyitable event. 1t is not &, Udpaver,
es. o youth we are,stik\.

unseen out of

1 many

#o near the

tragic—g
Fuui o
hero

thing that "u\mhu! all hearts,

chiels in e

accommodates himself sweetly and

¢ Aud awid the storms
and burdens of widdle life there are
wany times when we would fain push
open the door that stands aar, and be-
hind

zeously

which thcre 1s oase for all our
pains, or at least rest, if wothing more._
But age, which has gone through both
these phases, 1s apt, out of long costow
to regard the watter from a. different

view.  All things (hat are violent have.

passed out of its lite—no mere strong
emotions, such as rend the heart—no,
great labors, Irrmgin;; aftes them the
weariness which 1s anto death, but the
calm of an existenee which s enough
for its needs, which affords the moder~
ate amount of cowfort and pleasure for
| which its being is now adapted, and of
whieh there secms no reason that there
should ever be an end.  To passion, to
Joyy to anguish, an end must como ; bat
were gentle living, determinated by
frame work of geutle rulesand habitg—
why should that ever be ended ¥  When
a soul has got to this rotivoment and is
content in it it ws very hard to
die , hard to aceept the necessity of dy-
ing and to accustom one's self to the

bevos

idea, and still hardor to consent to caps
ry it‘out.

‘-
The ¥

NY.

It should give us the latest news,
It should Le a mirror of the world. 1t
should give us the evil and the good.
It should bring the commumty and the
world to our firesides, Caye should be
taken in the use of lungusge, and sul}
[ the world as it 1s must be faithfully
presented. Byt the noble, heroie, self-
respecting acts of men wust be sought
out, as well as thoir evil deeds, and
held up tor praise and imitation,

. o

Pearls of Thought.

It is in vain for a man to be borg
fortungtely, if he be yufortunate in his
warriage.

A wide, rioh IHeaven hangs above
you, but it hangs high ; a wide, rough
world is around you, and it lies very

| low.

The srowning fortune of a man is to
be born w sowme pursuit, which finds
him in employment and happiness, whe-

waich we ..
| eamie, that death is rather pibatic thag 4

w caseTvieyoun 5

not the best country paper in North |
Carolina.~Kernersville News. |
That valued exchange, published in |
Danbury, N. C,, the REPORTER AND
PosT, has entered upon its 12th anni-
versary. Loug way it live to call the |
attention of the cutside world to a coun- |
ty which is as rich, we suppose, in min- |
erals as any in the State of North Car-
olina, and to battle for correct pcliticsl

measures, —Danville Times. ‘

castle, when there was such a dreadful | gyer seen ; but during her stay Mr. I
storm that it was not fit to turn a dog | Johuson was swbjected to many slights, |

threaded her needle impatiently.
«We're going to have company this

selves friends—to write u history of the | ther 1t be to muke baskets, or broad-
Civil War.  Now is the time for M- swords, or canals, or statutes, or songs,
fiogan to establish the fact beyond dis-

out; and he who had onee been a king, | a5 Jonnie and her husband were asham- | afternoon,” resumed Jeonie, after | yype hat he is on familiar, easy-going & A train on the Chleago, Nulinghon
&

had to roam about like a beggar. The | ed of some of his old-fashioned ways,
r man went acarly orazed. lal-| ! ‘
most forgot bow it_ended ; but I think | fom the village, where be bad spent

! ’ ! the day with a frieud. He walked leis-
they was all killed at last.” urely gp»lho garden path ; but suddenly

| pause,in a concilintory tone ;
One evening Mr. Johnson returned | they aie very fine people, 1 think you'd

! father.

“and as

| better have your pipe w the kitcken,
You would notenjoy yourseif North worki

«Aund what has this to do with "b“; paused, and _uttered an exclamation of | With us.

I waa saying »” 1 Mr. Joh s |

Quiney - Katlroad went through a
ridge near Creston, Towa, lyst Satur-

Within  the last twelve days in the day, and 7 persons were killed and 16
waounded.

terws with the Knglish language.

the number of
This {

n to

- - @

30,000 have Ilow stauds your account \\'l?h this

been

re-employed,

: “Very well, my dear,” be answered, | is good news for them aud the country. i paper !

s




