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APOOR RELATION,

| Eveleen Blake was a school-teach+
er.

Rather a laborious and ill-paid life

it was for a young girl ot nineteen;

sized family of my own. 1 told her
prefty plainly that-that as far as |
was concethed, she " needn’t expect
anything. Tdo hate these geuteel
beggars! I hope vou will give her the

TWOCLANSES OF WOMNEN,

The strects of New York—and of
almost anv large city as well-at night
present a spectacle more saddening,

THE VOLUNTRER COUNNEL

| From the True Citiz-n ]
John Taylor was licensed, when a
vouth of tweaty-one, to practice at
the bar. Ile was poor but weld edu

while with the sweetest cadence.
Higtorebhead glowed Jike a leated -
farnace; his cottntenance was hagyard
like that of a maniac, and ever and
anon he flung ais long, bony arms o
:;L;{h A8 It grasping. afier aithanders

t

| ) i . Y Ehaad .
but the little herione kuew she had .k"M shoulder. Il“""" “‘e'e"_ 8 | more pitiful, more fearful than any cated, and poscssed oxtraordinary | [fe drew a picture of mtrder fn
", J, ~ - & " 3 °R . i 8 ) r 1 ’ 5 4
Jeates of Suseription. Postaye”Paid :  her living to anrn evne how. There "‘l" X 1hs . ”I“ shoulst be: Herd pictyre to be found in Daute's Infer | goping, [lp maried a beauty who | appaling colmupumin comnarisontell
me Year f X ’ i oo 2 *It’s a good ine we'r = > ¢ ’
Hix Moaths wasn't any inkling of vomance in_her g thing we're here 10},  Beneath the gas-lamp, from durk | afterwards desertad nim for anoth~ | itself might look hemutiful; he paluted

"Evm:v person sending us a club of ten
nbseribers with the cash, entitles himself to
me copy free, for the length of time for
which the club in made np.” Papers sent to
lifferent office.

Yo Departure from the Clash System

Rates ot adrertining

Cransient adverusemenia

padable in ad-  sai Mis Nibes. +Let her take enpe | 88y chair for her accomodation, and } i i e | exery
7ance: yearly advertisemete ‘quarterly in ol 518 il g Let ber tuke care "e“'l“ I untied her ‘whispy b ' ate mejinloive; 5t Eowtmiin s eeati o scer. The husband thrdatageq: to }zmlll'r:hmx‘goéﬁ? €
4dvance of herselt. Ol conrse one wants to | gen ed  her whispy  bonuet- £ o.q spectres hurry along. At each [chastise him for the #dutrage, when faster—till men wept .lid“.OMﬁ &
|1 m.2m. 3 m. | 6m: | 12m :)c risterly, avd all that sort of  (hing, stl‘:.l»;_rs.sn Mo alit Bt et side-street they curry off their vic- [ Hopkius went to Allisou’s house and | children. ¥ F
s e ———= | —— — | hut when dear Simon married me | /D0 81 down,” fald Kve.een: 'l & : i xho
1 quare #2 00/%5 00,84 00 8 600 |£10 00 At e i“:md 10 nearey th((z “l.(h ;:) snre von are cir(’ﬂ Let uie giye you wma. ) Shpuai e e, Th‘° R toltl;o‘?jll‘l,::diz.th.rto t;un 2‘?5:
¢ [ b 50 ole £ . 281085 b v ”
2 8 004 50| 600 10 00! 15 00 e . & ciins of t6a: AF onoe.’ Who are these desolate ones that | W88 airested and bailed (¢ unawer the bystanders: - the :ﬁel after they
uiily. ! £ a1 onee, i ; ; charge. The occurense produced | oooy: ¢ | I e
Transient advertisements $1 per square | O1 course not,” said M it “Yes s14id Mary Aun Blake Loking) 611 the cities with their ceuseless el g =hould bri g a verdict for gl'! aintiff
o helﬂm‘ AhA Bl mmpN p eet Subee- | g T oo B apprehensively ’ from  Mrs. Sim \: tramp? Do they come forth a niuht great excitement, Sud. Mr. Eopking | ;o°36 S violence to the deféndunt
waent insertion. [*She caw’t expect us to  support alengively: e, o ! : ' in order to turn the tide o ular | however richly he wiight deserve it—
== her’ B Sykesto Mr . John Smih, ‘I am|becanse thev are uot fit for the society o 2 P

life, except whatshe had unconseis
ousiy absoibed ont of novels in  the
cireuluting library. Her two sisters
were both  wmnviied—Mrs. Simou
Svkea and Mrs. John Swmith—and
eacn one of them looked out indus-
triously for namber one.

‘Eveleen has had an

edueation,’

advise her." saill Mrs. Svkes a8 Eves
leen went to tlie door, ‘Eveleen is so
unsnspeeting! Anybody coald impose
upon her.’ / '
Both zisters nodded trigidlyv at the
approach of a tall nervous~looking
female, in poor black, followed by
Eveleen, who drew out the softest

until long ufter midnizht, wander
nnceasinglv thourands of young girls.
Their eyes are fixed. They stalk
like shadows. Thero ir no merriment
in their gait; no joy, no peace, no
happiness in their look.
well dressed it is

However
the same whited

aor,

On the ninth cf Angust, 1841, the
Court House at Clarksville, Texas,
was crowded to everflown ing. An ex-
citing case was to be tried. George
Hopkins, a weally planter, offered g
gross 1nsnlt to Mary Allison, the
young and beantiful wife of his overs

indignation, had circulated reporis

the slauderer so_black that the sun
seemed dark at noonday when shins
ing onsuch a monster. And then,
fixing both portraits on vhe shrinking
Hopkins, fastened taem there forever.
‘The agitatio. eof the aundience.
amonnted almost to madness,

Al at once the speaker Jdescended
from his lotty height. His" voice
wailed ont to the murdered dead; and

in other words vot to Jvnch the vile

Lveleen was mending a pair or|'ired. I've been walking a good|,f their mothers and fathers unl | Jhour her character and she sued him la'n, bul.‘tolelvo‘ . pup nt 1o
—— T8 ON FILE WEXH - yloves oue Ociober afternoon, by the | Wav. sisters? Alas! no. These ones hnve | for slunder. Both suits were pending 3:’:}{-“:.%'1::?& io%d#%ﬁ

Whese Advertising pts can be mady

J‘)?{N CHAEIJER uA.Y 7| the seiting sun
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[ window, when Mis. Simon S kes
[ walked in with a great rustling, and
smell  of patchouii.  Mrs, Simon
- Sykes—nee Bluke—was tall, lnrge and
ro y. Eveiden was on the petite
i seales large, limpia eyes, very liule
| color. and straight hown hair which
shoue like.stain, in the level ravs of

Dear mey? suid Mrs. Sykes, ‘how

I hope you've got a gituation!” said
Mre Soith, jcilv.

Bui Mary Ann shook her head

It was very toolish ot vour comjag
heve at all, wasting yoar money om
anexpensive journe ' said  Mrsg
Sykes. ‘Why coaldn’t you go to
Aunt Pamela?’

Now Aunt Punela was the rich old
aant who systimatically ignored her

uo homes. They are alone in a great
worli, too husy to notice them or
their misfortunes. Without a knowl

edge of the world, they are driven
into the midst of its vices, wgd forced
to earn a living by the only meanx
that is within their power. They
know not the horrible abyss of shame,
the amplitnde of sutfering, the depth

—for .iarder and for slander.

The interest becnme deeper, when
it was known that Ashley and Pike,
of Arkanaas, and 8, S, Prentios, | of
New Orleans, by enormous fees  had
beeu retained to def:ad Hopkine.

Hopkins wae acquitted. "I'he Texe
As lawyers were overwhelmed by
their opponents. It was a fight of
dwafs againat giants.

geanco.

fitty thousand do.a:s, and the night
1 fteywards Hopkins was taken ont of
his bed by the Huchers and beaten
almost 10 death. As the court ade™
journod the stranger sald: *John
Paylor will preach here Wt early
candle light.’

He did preach and the house was
crowded.  We have listened to Clay,"
Webster and Beecher, buat never

good (hat teapot smells.  And 1 am | heices "“”. k"l"‘ oney in l’f’“‘l"‘ of the distress to which that firststep | The sluuder suit was ready for trial 2’::&‘::32:""':"'l!‘(?:lf?mnou:‘y‘t B

—— C— l“.c\(\‘: uulx with I.u’\ \vl?lk S : ' . |-jl,. e‘::(F (]If m'w .sll.l?! it 'mMN.h. .a\.ko'* ‘eads. And s0 having begun, they |and the tlnrnzng uf 6peetators grew in eloquence of J‘,w,’, l'o!‘ ..‘ massive

) ould you like a cup of teu,” suid | W “'.‘vb" ¢ K'“‘-e‘.‘j or Mr  Swith’s are carried on by the swift current of | humbers, a8 in vxcitement.  Public | as 2 monntain und wildly rushing ' as
Eeleen. insurauce company. crime abont them. Do thev ever sesk | ©Pinion was setting in for Hopkins; |8 “lﬂ'ﬂclo‘:ﬂr& ’

waTcn AND

“well, I dou't mnd,” said Mps.
Svkes, unpinning her shawl; *that is,
if vou've 'a bu.n or a0 biscuilor somes

‘I 1d,” said Mary Ann, dejectedly,
‘but'she declined to nssist
*Siingy old  harvridan!’

me.’
suid Mrs.

to escupe! They turn blindiy for
the means, but on every hand they

his money had procared witnesses
who served his powertul advocates
When the slander case eame up, it

Benjnmin: L Frrjean, the _ author
who inarried Joe Jefferson’s dangh«

) thing to nibbie with it. ‘L'ea aione | Skyes. seem shut in by a hight wall separating | o0 om without an attorney—all had | ter, sometimes getsiutonsely wronght
J j_“ \V h‘ ]’ L E l{ zives me the heart bnrn? ‘She has a right to do us she pleases | them from the respectable world, withdrawu. up in his books, and it is related that
4 D So Evelen went indusiriously to| With her own, I suppose, said| here is no recourse, and 80, year he fell in love with his heroine whiie

DEALER IN
FINE WATCHES,
Sterling Silver, and Plated- Ware,

JEWELRY,

FINE SPECTACLESN,

and everything else in my line.

§F" Special attention given to the repairing
and timing of Fine Watches and Reguiators.
you every possible zuarantee that
whatever you may buy of e shall be goenu
ine and just as represented, and you shali
pay no wore for it than a fair advance on the
wholesale cost, Good: ordered shall be tfur-
nished as low as if purcuaced in persou at )
coanter. I bave made in the handsomest

work and brewed a cup ot tea, and
brought vat a plate ot rusks, which
were to have made ber own  fru_al
meat,

‘But I can eat a biscuit or two,’
thought gelf~denying  litle Eveleen,
as sue watched the rusks disappear
before Mrs. Simon Syvkes' ‘appetire.

Jve had sueh & torn,” eaid  Mrs.
Sy kes as ghe held vat her cap for a
second replenishing.

‘A turn ?” said Eveleen, enquirings
Ve

“Yes,” added Mrs. Sykes* fa visit
trom a poor reladion. | dare say &he
w Il be here next, bu I advise yvoa to
<end her a out her business, as |

—

Eveleey who was making some tea
for the pale guest.

“No she hasn't,” said
People get so miserly.’

‘Sykes thinks we might some day
slap her into the lanatic asylum, and
put the monev 1o th: hands ot
o1 trustees, for the aseé of her relas
tives,” said Mrs. Sykes.

I don’t konw about that.” snail
Mary Ann Bluke [ know <he weuldn't
give anything. An't I donot know

Mrs. Swith.

what to do.  You -are my cousins.
Perhaps—’

‘Oh, indeed we can’t do auvthing
for vou,” said Mrs. Sykes becoming
more ri ‘id in her demeanor, while

after year, they full lower and lower,
and their despair grows deeper, until
death tukes them for his own, and
their poor bones are luil away in the
potters’ field.

Therg is auother clase of women in
our citics. They ure not as numer-
ous as their miserable sisters. They
They live in cowforta
ble homes. ‘Uhey have husbunds wund
happy children.  Their time i« almost
a burden on their hunda® With the
arcival of each day, it is a question
10w shall the hours be passed. They
ouk out into the night and beholu

have wealth,

“lave von uo counsel? inquired
Judge Mills, kindly, ofthe plaintiff.
‘No, sir, they have all deserted me
aud I am tov puor to employ any
more” replied the beairtiftal ; Mary,
burstiug ibito teurs. *Ii sich & cuse
will not some chivalrous mewber of
the professiony volanteer?” said th'
Judge glancing around the bar. The
thirty old lawyers were silent. 1
will, your hounor,’ said & voice from
tbe erowd behind the bar. Hisclothes
lvoked s0 shabb, that the court hesi
tated Lo let the case proceed under
Lis wanagement. ‘Has your name
been entered on the roils ol the
Stute?’ demanded the Judge. ‘Jt i

he was engaged ot ‘Joshna Marvel,’
and when she died, which became
necessary in the finale ot - the story,
as be fluished the sentence he fainted

with the wurds,a ddressed to a broth
er whe wus stauding beside hiw‘" X
loved her.

o 2y

“Madam, said & polite traveller to
a testy old landlady. “If I see props
er to help myself to the milk, is there
anyeimpropriety in it? o T o Y
“I don’t' understand what -you
menu; but if you mean thut thers’ is

¢ o iumaterial, snswered the stranger. : : y
manner, '
' l- ¢ ) aian Mis. Smith Jrew herself up and_set| he clowely wrapped fonmls fures | i ibiy bloodless lips curling up with anyvhing nusty 1o that wilk, I"HV ‘i"
Mairv (}Innyhu. Wair Sewelry. l)i_nmonu ctsh g o o Ao . . her thiis li t sther i hread.of " . . he d ’ ,r‘ A you to undmw ’W’V. 'm&.‘h.
aud Wedding Rings. all kinds Who is it?" askea Eveleen in - cur~ | her thii lips together in a thread of car- { hurrying by in the durkness, i | wsneer. ‘Here is my license frow the 2 "
T ecn ook O prise. minc.  ‘Better go back a< quick and | ight means nothing to them. L | highest tribunal in Amenca. and_be | VFO"8 Bouse.  There aia’c the frat
ete., etc. ‘I's  dary Ann Blake.  Wants | as rust us vou can,’ added Mrs Sykes. does not even oxcite & shullder. They | usnded the judge & broad parohiment. bair in it, for as soon Dorothy Ann

My machinery and other appliances for
making the different parts or Waiches, i~
po1hiaps the moet o tensive in the State, con-
suyuently I can guarantee that any partof 2
wateh or ciuek ean be replaced with the ue
most facility,

gF" | guarantee that my work will com
puare favoruuly in ctiiciency and tinish widh
aly 10 the tand.

#JOHN CHAMBERLAIN,
Watch Maker and Jeweler,
Greeushoro, N |

REMEMBER
'The l)ead

—_——

1 deal in American and Ttalian

Marble Monuments

and. Headstones
-

|

sumething to do, expects m- o take
her in, and give her a home until she
can obtain a situation.’

‘Fhere's the little hall bed-room
that you donw’t use,’ hinted Eveleen,
who had a ~ort of instinctive sym-
pathy for the houseless and homnes
lexs ;

Twant T M- Sy Res velatives
when tiiey come to town,” said  Mrs,
Sikes. *nes gor a single brother
with properiy, and a married = sister,
with no ¢hiidren, who is very well off’
indeed; and it Ldidn't wantit, Ido it
propose to open a  free asyvium for
every old naid that comes aloug ’
“Bui what will she do?’

‘Dol Why do as other folks do, 1
supposs. Go 1o a lodging house.

”

T eve’s plenty of them I'm sure*”’

*By all means,” said Mrs. Smith
with a toss of the the artificial astors.
*And do tell that old lady that she's a
deai betterable to provide for you
than we are,

*No,’ said Fveleengentlv. *‘Cousin
Mury Annshallstay with ine. There's
plenty of room on my little bedsiead
for two, and I can go ou* xitn'Ler to
look for a situation, after school
hours.

‘Eveleen, you're crazy !’ said Mrs.
Simon Sykes, uplifting both her
hanos,

‘You're a tool!” politely added Mrs
John Smith.

Bat the strangers lips guivered,

*God bless you. child!” said she,
rising up, and putting aside the veil
ol worn lace that dropped on her

*But she hasu’t got any money.”
“I'hen she’s 1o busiiess here.” said

lace. ‘And now girls, | may us well
tell you thar I ain At Pamela.’

themselves are comfortable, Muany o
thews wre highly intelligent ladies,
who long for & vocation. They do not
know what to do with their tiwe,
I'hey think of devcting themselves to
art or to literature. Ob! women,
who seck & higher sphere of life, who
1ong fur something 1o dofor some tield
of ussfulness, for something hi her xnd
vetter than u lite of idleness, euters
winmen. wnd novel reuding. Oh!
wonten, you have before you the op
portunity. TLe.o sre your poor er-
ving sisters passing your doors at
avery hour. They need your assist~
ance. If you huve compassion, pity
them. Do not condemwn, but weep
fur them. You have the power to
save. Your wealth and position give
it to you. Go out among them.

The trinl wenton. He suflered the
witnesses 10 tell their own story, and
# Jowed the defence to lead off. Ash-~
spoke first, followed by Pike aund
Prentiss. The lutier brought down
1i.@ bouse iu cheers, in which the jury
joined.

It was now the stranger’s turn. He
rose betore the bar. not behind it,
and so near the wondering jury tvimi
be eould truch the forewan with . his
long bouy finger, He proceeded to
tesr Lo pieces Lhe arguments of Ash
lev, which melted awav st bis touch
like frost before & sunbeam. Every
oune looked surprised. Aunonle caine
to the dazzling wit of the poet laws
ver, Pike. Foen the cuel of his lip
grew sharper, his smooth face began
to kindle up, his eyes 10 open, dim
and'drears no longer, but vivid as
lightuing, reu us fire globes aud glars

told me the kitten was. drowmed.1in
the mild, I went right straight end
atrained it over- ’

Yet another warning:  Joseph
Bates; of Vermont, falls desd while
carrymg in an armful of wood. Show
this paragraph to your wife—nay,
cut it out and pin it to the wood-shed
door.: : ki MR

A drunken legislator said that he
was a “self made man.” s
“That tact” said Mr. Greely. “re-
lieves the Almighty of & great res
sponsibility.” "

A Man’s wife is s best luwyer,
his best counsel, his best judge, his
best sdviser, and also the
and most reasonable,

iy

aristocmalic  Mrs. Sykes, “Why | ‘You? Aani Pumeia?’ shrieked Mrs. ’ ! ing us twin meteors. The whole soul 5 L
L would inform the public that I sm pre- | o0 0 0 " e her friends | 5 kes. Genuly, patiently labor to bring thew | s in his eyes; the full Leart sireame Th ¢ o e :
pared to do work as eould 1ake care ot ber?’ ‘Yes, L. w a vetter life, . If you succeed in & | ed vor of bis 1ce. ‘Thew, withont o wmost joyous snd gladsome

Cheap as i ny yard in

‘Perhaps she bast’t any friends.’
“*Lhen che certainly must be an un-

‘But —yon are rich.’
®Peopl: say so. )
“Thea gasped Mrs. Smith ‘why do

whole life-sime of lubor in raising up
but one such, you will have performs

any shlusions to Prentiss, he turned
short round on the perjured witness-
es of Hopkins, tore  their testimony
into shreds, and Lur.ed into the'r

wippr-i?i‘i‘of'i:om w
and awe, TR

desesring character,” said Mrs, Sy kes heraln it Rk n e ed a grand charity. Do not compluin ! B A D ; gy
B T it veey - e 3 . - on come here in t uise of a o 3 i W aces such (errible 1n cs a 3 3
LT e e b e AL, 5 s AT 125 S T st i h o
& 2} " A - .| You ug < thew the cuurt B X~ R e
- -~ *Oh, here’s Selina Swith, as troe as lo lr:‘ tlxg hegm and natures of mny your vpportunity. Ewbruce it. Go, | citement ol the crowd was becomi “ bbb b Ju »-.“?
the workl.’ three ueices,’ said Aunt Pumela. | tremend.us. The ¢ uvited lilessoul | i 109 minutes. One mile was run

AND GUAGANTEE PFRFECT

Mrs. Johin Smith came fluttering in

‘Deborah calis me an old harridan;
Selina retuses to help e by so much

dave. &

scemed to hang wpcn the bury|
tongne of the stranger, and he irspir<

SATISFACTION. —a thin. sharp-fe«targd little woman, Saying smart thirigs does not . | ed them with the power ot passion.
GRS B with snapping black eyes, aud a |8%8 penny; but little Eveleen is o -’%"i“ﬂ ‘our‘. & .‘:l‘p;’ Becoomedlo‘lue: swisu naiure’s
; new hat all a quiver with ar ificiul as- | Willing ¢ - share hor scanty all with | [t wuy STatily your sp » PUE | oug hidden secret of sitraction, But
:-m._. 8t distance will save money | ters, g me. What movey the old womun | it is better 1o buve friends than ene- mmream triviph was to ‘
DRs . s C Lls’l‘n-m: “ON,” said Mrs. Sini:h.‘_\';;'fa here 188 to  leave shall be Eveleen|mies. If you e:np?t make people be, u 10 1
clubd of six or mure, whm‘ P are yon. Debby? H.w do yon do, Blake's’ +happy, at least refrain from adding to

Most hbergl induce-
‘ments,

Eveleen? Well, siuee  vow're taking '
tea. I will have a cap.’

‘Heard the uews? as she sat herself
down. [ .
“Abcnt Mary Ann Blake?' *Yes, of

'
i

75 course,” answered Svkes 3 the fanits of bis Wn or'fier oW :in cor
sud on mgz g";'l.l:m“m 1088 of the head. ‘She’s been to see  MF- A l:‘lli'orb:s.ut':o m r::t.ing them we shull find ample 1
: us; but I seut her about her Wi ‘opprespondent. o 4 ocenpation. . A 4 or.a “dig”

Any kind of marketablé produ.e

busi-
uess,'” .

Mrs. Simon Syks and Mrs. John
Bwith loc ked at each other in dwmay,
but it was too lute to apoligize now.
And litte Eveleen wus an héiress,
after all.

&3

Da.ly News, has been invited o Bal-
moral Scotland, by Queen Victoria.

their misery What 1f this woman is
not your ideul of womanly perfection,
or th at man your model msu? Your

them of the tact, Each of us bave

never did anv good—never helpes

te enclosed the wr -
of sirong "hho;
argament. cu
escape. Lle o

mission on earth is not to remind | derer’s teat

o ot g

The jurv rendered s vwdh;cm( *

away;and remained unconscious. for; .
an bour, . When he awakened it was.

B ——

L T A T S AT o1

—

SRR —

any one to be . One who fallx itto
the nabit of giving them soon look e LMY I
ill-natured. It is not always pos 0-. veloiiié: “m’}w ol
to join the Mutual Adm  trumpet filled  with  whi e
ciety snd te a good member, but at deatening the ears with cras J
lesst one ean hold one's tengne. lrwudyu—
A - / ~

! *Well she oer;altnly can’t expect us
to fe LY "
Deginming 10 sramsble ap the. et it the cross of St, Stavisiaus for
of Uiy DA that— Bvelson the courage be diplayed while at
brought with. a sigh. ‘Smith’s tending the wonuded nnder the fire
l-lgry-lp'tl-rp.nd Pve & good of the encmy.

v

tuken in exchange for work. The Czar has decorated Mr. Forbes

8. C. ROBERTSON,
GREENSMORO, . (.

“s i . "
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