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Rates of \ubs(-np!wn Podtaye Paiit 1
50

bne Year...:...io..i.........
?1\ MouthS:.oovevs ssvunts s
aree Mouths. .

Every pdrtdn sendmg ds a club

of ten

Sibsctibiérs with the cash, ‘entitles himself to

tne dopy frée. for the length of time for

7hu~h the club is made up. - Papers sent to
tifferent offices.

No Departure from the Cush System
Rates ot advertising:

Transient advertisemenis rayable in ad

7ance; yearly advertisemete qerly in
fytante.
'1 . 2 m. 'ﬂm lﬁm { 1% m.
ks 'quni-»

320088m$4000 600 910(!)
| 3000 4 50 6 00! 10 00/ 15 00
'f‘mnsleht adyertisements #i per’ squa
for he first, and fifty cents for endxsubacrﬁ

1uent insertion!
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N-:Riﬂon a l Hotel
Raleigh N. C.
)BOARD
$2oh0:-PER DAY

(> S Brown, Proprie-
tor.

The table is surpasséd by 4 hoitse in the
State. If you wish to D pléasantly and
tomfortabie located, stop at the National,
fronting the Capitol Square,

‘The National is located within fifty yards
of the State House, it is the most convenient,
attractive and pleasdnt li¢a@quarters for
mem!x'rs of the Legislatare in the eity.
Terms are low to suit the times, fare unsur-

assed, attention and -ccommodationa the
t.

Saloon and Billiards

nbasement. Two of the best Tables in ™ he
City, for the use ot guests, free of c¢harge.
Dec. 12th. 1876.

JOHN CHAMBERLAIN

GREENSBORO, N. €.,

JEWELLER

DEALER IN.
FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY,

Sterling Silver, and Plated- Ware,

. FINE SPECTACLES,
and e\'t'l"y“li.ng else in my line.

L) nl attention given to the rcpﬂlnng
and of Fine Watches and Regulato,

I offer you every possible gnarantee um
whatever yon my buy o! me shall be genu
ine and ted, and yon shall
pay uo -ori ldl- u 2 hir ldnnee on the

wholesale Boodr ordered shall be fur-

cost,
nished as low as if in atm
b gy - wnba-d person y
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o
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JOHN G. Aml ﬂT g
*+ Adms. of Wm, G. Abrlgl&
Graham N, C, June 11th 1377
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“THE GLEANER

L will tell hew it happen '.
for word. Would vou tak
hizhwayman? You shake :
[ am thirty vears olds®
gave me twenty years
fitty. Wife? Yes,
living—oneqinder
the rest of them yvel
ask questions. I e
without.

I am from V’onﬂﬁ’\ew Yerk:

Don’t

1 weorse.

~| dle aged man who was about enter-

4 8top a moment and hear whixt T had

- | he came up the steps.

stead of times mendmg, times grew
One afternoon; a day or two,

biefore Chiistmas, I spoke to a  mid-

ing his house— a handsome,
honse—and asked him if he

elegant-
would
o say. Iliked his looks; and I saw
a little girl at the window smiling as
She was just
the siZe of my little daughter I lost,
and her smile w wust sach a emile
as she used to give me when I came

had good schoolin: hen I was a
boy, and learut | tpeuter’s trade.
I came down he s soon as'I was a

| journgyman; luMot to work n«rht;l

away. I was mndy [ didw’e drink; |
l I never, drqh_-, { saved my mons:

ey.

Afler"[h}k i married a nice girl,
and for five years I was the happiest
man lllré' I tell you what 1tis,wizh
slovlng wife, thred preity children,
a comfortable home and plenty of
work, I would not have changed
places with the President.

I had money in'the savings bank,
too.and was beginning to “think ot
starting for myself—that is; in a small
way—repairs and such like. My
Loss was a first ¢lass man. - He -told
me he would throw - plenty of odgd
jobbs in my way if I wanted to quit
| journey wérk; and said it was proba~
ble1f I staid with him I should be

me m—?nmm; away a scafs
fol-lmg I was forgetting

X ktngover what I
how, & heavy plank
ud bmh my |

take yonr time. You shall draw your
wages r‘lght along: When yoaget (o
work again I shall let yeu pay half
the moiiey back—=the other half I will
stand. I do this,” says he, ‘““because
vou have worked steadv and. faithful-
ly in my cmploy, and I reckon you
are nbout my best man.”

I'think T weuld have'been willing
to have my other arm broken just to
-hear the boss say that over again. It
took all the pains away.

The fracture was a bad one and was
a long time healing.. My wages came
regular. My wile was always cheer~
fiil; ﬁrn children—ane a baby—

earty as they could be the ‘
whole time. I usedtosit and plan |
all sorts of things, 1 was gomg to
buy a few lots just ot of New York,
in the country. and buila a snng
house myself. Then we shonld have
sumething to tieto. I wonld work
on my own account and we. wouald

“Hine carriages taking ladies to the
“| theatre and opera and to parties, and

home from my work. ¥said to wmy~
self, “that man most be a kind-heart-
ed man, when the ‘N‘ﬂe girl smiles
in that way o hlm It was this
avhich gave me courage to accost him
in the way I'did. I had no idea of
begging. 1 thought perhaps he might
take some interestin me and advise
me how to help myself or put me in
the way of it, especially it I told limn
about my little girl: The man turns
ed sharp on e and asked me whntJ
I wanted in a quick; angry tone. His
whole looks changed in an instaut.
You could not believe it was thesame
person; I did not appear to mind it;
I just repeated what I had said.
‘““Have got nothing for you,” says
he; very |0ngh ”“hnd opened his  door
very qffick and shat it with a bﬂng
after him. I could not help stopping
on the sidewalk to look at the little
girl: I could see ber father come to
the window; take her in his arms and
kiss her ever so many times, - It
made me feel very low. I had no
money, and there was nothing fo eat
in the house, 7 walked up and down
the avenue till near midnight. I did
not speak to a soul; I kept thinking
what would become of us; 7 saw the

I said to myself: ““I5 it possibie that
they ean have any idea of what people
are suffering close to them?” 1 did
not feel bitter that vight—it was af-<
terwards 7 felt bitter—bat 7 did feel
very low andsorrowful. What could
I'say to my wite? We had never been
without something to eat betore. The
next day 7 got a little job; and my
wife had a quarter of a ton ‘of coal
sent to her and a little tea, by a socies
ty agent, and we fought over New
Year’sand hoped forthe best. There
' was no beat to hope for® there was
nothing to hope for whatever.

I used to say to my wife she never
need fear for a comfortable support so
long as Fhad my health. When 7
heard folks tell of such tlmngs as af-
terwards happened to me, I would
say:‘‘Peters? why Peters drinks up
half his™ wages "cvéry week—reason
enough why his family is in distress.”
*“Williams? why willlams wotldw't

soon make up for lost time. Befonel
got out, there eame au: account of i
great milures—bankers and "bnnkmg
houses, and big real estate men, aml
all that sort of thing. I felt safe I
enough. Iknew Icould goto work |
for the buss as §pon asmy arm was
sirong, and I felt sure he would be
ull right anyliow.

I got round at last. Wﬁcn I went
to the shop to report I found a third
of the men had been discharged—all
the unmarried ones. The boss was a
changed man. Says he:

*William I am glad to see you able
to work. You shail have a cme as
long as I have any.”

In four monihs he failed.”
me a first.rate recommenda
[ got another place. In less
months my second boss wel
Then my troubles came {
tast. 7 could not get steady amph) -
meut, aull had to draw out, little by
little, the money put away in the sav-

mained. I meant t.okeep_tQ t aga
sickness. The bank brokea

er saw_my fifty dollars.

1 took a cheaper place. It wu"l
bad business. My wile got siek in it,
and my oldest daughter. The -little

girl died. That broke |
could not belp it; I told *
did not care if ovenbod
that. I worked whon
we could spare. M
my wife's pretty thing

pillowscases, they. all . we

‘ wayﬂon!wuly-(hmlsm A
: 'clld

work wore than halfthe time when
work was plenty and he was wanted ;
no wonder he gets shat off now. ¥
But me! didn’t 7 feel sure what 7
could do, if only my health was spars
ed? Well, my heal'h was spared,  ¥|
never had such health; stroung, tough, |
not anache or ora pain—only star.
vation. Starvation for my wite, star~
vation for the two little children. I
can’t believe it now wheal think of
it. When it comes tothat, you dou’t
have much pride left. Betwixt stars
vation and beggary—you may not
think so—but I'tell you natare says:
“Beg ¥’ No matter what pride says.
And what is begging? What makes
you say “*begzing 7’ I ask tor - work,
I can’t get 1t; Lecause you hsve none
tr give me. 1ask for food. Why
shonidn’t I get that if yon have it to
give me? Well, I began to beg. Neur<
ly all day Isought work. In the afs
ternoon and evening I asked for help.
I asked everybody, men and women_

ings bauk, till ofify fitty dollnn sxes | young and old, and was refused by | —it showed me a world far off where

evervbody almost. Sometihmes a mani
wouid throw me aguarter as be would
throw a bone toa dog. That hurt
me worse than the roughest refus
al. Ll S
Sometimes a fine hdy would um:
kpolo and scream for a policernan when
I apvroaghed, and before I had said a
' word. Forall that some - Mt
| things happened. ‘ g
One day I was walking up- ,hud

gentleman turned into
mMuI M

.0 lose all hold on things.

ofa do!lnr ,8aving: I have less thana
do!lar abott me. and yoa shall have
vour shave ot it,”

Said I: “It is not the money T thank
von for, but for the kind worls
you speak to m> which have driven
many wicked thoughts out of my
head:

He was tiot the only dae who “as
Considerate, 1 met several, and when
[ encountered one of that sort, I
~1l\vms went home contéut—ahmnost
happy. You see it scemed as if 1 was
not so much alone in the \»orld—w
and my wifeaisd my children—when
folks talked that way to me.

My wife never got to be strong'
again afier we lost -our -little girl. |
She didn’t complain. [ often wished
she would complain. But the children
—how God takes care of children!
I mean poor wretched children.’ Why
they will trolicand play and ¢njoy
themselves and be merry as merry as
can be when they are but half fed and
half clothed. God has fixed that.

Do you know by degrees I began
1 saw
nothirg clearit was all through a
mist. My wife and I used to be
regular at church; and the children
went to Sundaysschiopl as long as
their clothes held out. and we went
as long as we were fit to go.

The minister came to see us when
my lictle girl died and ihe talked to
ns a great deal, and told us we vazht
to be thankful for them. I tiiedto be
thanktal, bat it got so hard I could
not slan\ﬁt. I wasn’t thanktal, ¥
couldu’t be thankful. None of these
people gave us any help.

They told us to go to this and to
that society; where they said, every-
thing was provided: One scciety
declared that we did not come under
their rules becanse I was an ables
bodied man. And another 3ociety
said they could no¢ help because my
wife was ot a widow, and another
that’we were out of (heir precincts
Al the Wihiter we got for aid only
that quarter of a ton 1 gnd tea.
Everything seemed idark. It - was
nighta! the time. Toonldn’t ‘make
myself believe I had ever been a
respectable man; who bad .earned &
good living and who had had a happy
home, a dear, good wife and three
darling children. I felt I was a loafer
—an outlaw—with no home to eali ‘a
home; with a poor broken-hearted,
broken-down wite, two half-starved,
weak, siekly ehildren.

Things began 10 dancecaround un<
steady, zig-zag. I tried to keep hold
of somé thing. Iprayed tothe Lord
for hetp. Once I prayed all night—
the whole night—1I tell you. It did
not do @ny good ; it reade me worse.
My wife vas patient and gentle all
the while. That“made me worse, too.
I knew it was not the right feeling;
I knew at the time, but-I was too
fur gone to have right faelings §1didn’t
want to have any. I felt savage and
bitter tewards all \he world, and my
brain *ept whirling ard whirling—
| you can’t imagine now I felt. Folks
looked as it they were afraid of me
and the policemen watched me when
I went along, What had } done? I
hadn’s done anything,

What is the use of myv going on
with this sad talk? I counld keep it up
for & week. You have had enough
ol it.

One evonnw after ten o'clock 1
walked up Broadway,snd then across
up Madison Avenue. I left my wife
sick with & low fever. There was]
nothing in the honse for her. That
evening it ‘seemed as if the sky
was made of brass. Sometimes 1
could 1ook up atit aud take comfort

it seemed I might find rest. That
, evening it was brass all brass over-
bcad—-otoue. all 'stone ‘everywhere
else. Not s huzan creatove L ads
dressed but’ what rejected me with
contemp' or avoided me with (errified
jooks. I walked very now)y up
Madison Aveénie. I saw a” stont
gentleman decending from his stoop
I kvew he was one of the rick
men of New York. Twice ¥ had

solicited help trom him and had- been
repulsed. ¥ looked up and down the
street, there was no one' in *sight; I
went up ‘to' him-and asked him
respectfully h b’*- h&,
frightened,

‘put them to bed. They talked how
-surprised you would be when yon came

pulled out his pocketbook. Helidnded
me the money and I turned down a
a side stifeet aind walked home. .

It secmed,; as T went along, as ifthe
avenging angel was following elose
behind me. Ilow could 1 look my
meek innocent wife in the face?

.WhenI reached home. instead of
ﬂnchng hcl in bed slm was seltirg np
bel nmw suppcr was sprew, there
was afire in the stove, and the teas
kettle was boiling over it:

‘‘What do you thirk has happens
ed?” she cried oat. Jtst after you
went two ladies came in. They asked
me asgreat many ‘questions. They
belong to one of the societys that Je-
clined to give us asst\nce. They resd
our case in the eutry book, They
had everything put in order, made
the children eat a good supper avd

i, and fhey langhed merrily, and
one ofthe ladies said her husband
would get you aplaee as night-watch-
man till vou could get work at your
trade. They lett a tract. Just reéad
this piece of poetry.”

With trembling hands I took the
paper and read—=well, here it is:

*‘I say to thee, do thou repeat

To the first man that thou mayest meet
In lane Highway or open street.

*“That he, and we, and all men move
Under a canopy of love,

As broad as the blue sky above;

‘That weary deserts we may trcad,

A dread labyrinth may thread,

Through dark wuys underground be led

“‘Yet, if we will our Guide obey,
Thé drcariest path, the darkest way,
Shall issue out in heavenly day

‘‘And we; on divers shores now cast,
Shall meet, our perilons voyage Past,
All in vur Fathers house at last.”

“Why William cried my wife;
what 'makes youlook so? Are you
sick? Do tell mre what is the matter?”

At this instant the door- .was sud~
denly pmhed open: and two police-
men e

"Hem’jl our mar;” says one.~ You
must go with us.”

““What does (his mean? Oh, William
tell me what does this mean?”

‘It means tlils I answerad, taﬂn:
out the five-dollar'bill ‘and  handing
it to the policeman. I robbed aman
of it.”

“You admit that; do you?” said
oune of them.

“Ladmit it,” says I, “and sm ready
to go with you.”

My wife fell on my neck, and cliibg
to me so tight I had haad work (o
unclasp her hands.

“Look at the children do take one
look at the children; d> take one look
at the children she cried. I shook my
head 1 coaldu’t stand every/hipg yon
kuow. I hcnrd one of the officers say
to the other:*

It’s & — hard case.” “That one
tarned to my wife, and said **Cheer
up, my good woman; I dare say it
may all be explained.”

1 conld have fallen on my knees and
blessed him for softening the blow
to her:

The grand jury wasin session; and |
I was indicted the next day and tried.
the Monday after. The man whose five
dollars I'took swore very hard.. He
said he was sure I placed a revolver
at his head and all that sort of thing
A kindhearted lawyer undertook to
detend me by presanting what he
called extenwating circunmstanees. ‘I
was sworn aud told thestory just as
itwas. Thejury had to find
guilty of ¢ourse. Dat the J-d'b
-=Recorder. I believe they call him=
was very hard. - He sentenced me for
twenty years; he said soefely must

to break np this highway robbery |
of me—ha! ha! ha!an

* b

business, and shonld make an m
wywifoudehlldml N S

FourTH or Jury. —Wo MA &

COPEN nlc- SRIRTS. "

(¥ om the Detroit Free r:-uf
They were gvla'py lot_on the 4
o'clock car going . down Mloln“d
avenue yesterday: Tt:e q.‘ny was bot;
the dusk thick, and. only one mAan;
and He beyoud the prime of hfe;
opened his eyes as a w: Lcrowded
in, with a long papér box under her

9 His eyes ojjetied & littlo, more

as sne sat down nearer lnm, and
presently they widenied fo their fol<
lest extent as he read tlnhhplm*
box: $%Onme..domen . opensbacked
shirts ” “He glanced from thebox to
the female - and ‘back, and groaned
outi— " ° e
HLend o’ bn' but what rilleoq‘
next?” .,
Bhohokednmndathmunhh
feared &_case of colic would come
next; and. he bnghieud up a littlé
and saidi—

“Well l’um em fo} a year;
u.ndlkmdnym handy and re-

liable. If my daughters want to get

vhl{doaenspunllhn’t ery over

it”

“men-pukh(b mc!” sha .
asked; after seeing thai no one else
“I sorter was and sorter wasn’t,”
he replied; ashe worked a faint smile .
to his face: “I was saying that it's
wonderful how ‘mweh the inventive
genius of this country has done for us
on the shirt question;” ~
Skte hitched away a little: . -
“T'wenty years ago,” he mused, sd.
he hitched aftet her, “if any,man had
told me that the dormant genius of
this country would soon rouse up and
invent a button-kehind shirt I'd have
lookod upon Lim as crazy. But
dormant genius was all O. K. She
‘M"“mwv and Pve got
one o’ them very shirts on.” . . .
Thebnm'nh- oqu u
have torn ;him -to pieces; but it
didn’s
“On-y-r-so.”h-l-'nﬂ-

, “if anybody had told me that the
genddm,wonliuu demand open-~
back shirts I'd have gone a fishing
and never returned. But the epoch
bas hove in. sight—she’s right here.
I can recommend them as boss.” =
“ Who mte you h& too; sir?’
she demanded in awfal voice. . .
*To you; madam. I muyin'
that if I wear ’em there is no reason
why you shonldn’t.” - g

“I appesl to these passengers!”
she excitedly exclaimed.

“So do 1,” he answered. “Bvery:
body in this car with a bution-behind
shirt on will please stand up until
can count noses” . ot . .
The old man stcod up. He was all
aione. He looked arcund ‘."
rowfal way; and said:

“Fhe noses have it; and the reso-

lution is ldid on thi¢ table. However;
I’ll stick to mine, and § don’t believe
this woman here will go back on her
dozen till she has given ’em fair show.
Whieh side of the neck do they but-
ton on; madam?™.

T\oyﬂwww in
the driver 'litdiﬁu.m

be protected, and that he was 1esolved | -

typieal Tarboro small boy: -
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