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How they . smile as they .sumy address

But ah! vhen thie sun of prosperity

us
What golden success lights our way!

us,

So cordial, good+shumored and gay, §

las set, then bLow ‘quickly they frown,

Kick ~the man; “don't you see he is
down, ~

What, though wnen you kaow._not a_cor

. TOW,
Though your heast was as open as day,

And vour “friends” when they wanted to

borrow,

You obliged aund ne'er asked them to
pay.

What, though not a soul you e’er b“‘"llt'
ed

As you wander about through the town,
Youi “friends” become very near-sight-

ed bk 4 4
And don’t scem to see when you're
down.

When-you are *‘up” you ‘are loudly exalt-
Ced o 7 e
And traders all sing ofit your praise;
When you're “‘down™ you have grentlv de-

'aomw enmnmnmn

o GR‘EEKSBOBO. N. C,

faulted,
And they ‘“really ~don't. faney your
— By
Your: styles ' was ‘tlp-'lop * when you'd-
L Ameney, z
So-ulm;s every-snckef and c]ovrn,

now. 'tis exeetding funny,
Thhuq are altered ‘beemme “you are

W s
u FAdly

h, give me. tln‘!mﬂ ﬁ)M of ever.
mdﬂvwérfdhmn Fiist,

‘the soul h noh
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FINE_WATCHES,
\ Sterling Silver; and Plated-Ware,

" FINE SPECTACLES,

‘and eyegy_th_i{ig else in x_ny line.

oelal nttendon given to the tepnh g
an t.lmmg of Fine Watches and Regulators.
I offer you-every possible guaruuwe that
whatever you may buy of me shall be genu
ine and iust d4s: represented, and you shal.
pay no more for it than a fair advance on the
wholesale ¢ Goods ordered shall be fur-
mished.as low a8 I purchueed in person at my
couuter. I havemade in the handsomesi
manner,

Lair Chains, Wair .l!vrnlry. Dinmond
aud Wedding Rings, nil kinds
of Fine Jetvelry, Gold and
- Silver Watch Cases,

ete,, elc,

My machinery and ether appliances fo
makKing the different parts of Waltches, i
perhaps the most extensive in the State, con-
scquently I can guarantee that an¥ art of o
watch orclockcsnborophcad with the ut
most facility,

€™ 1 guarantee that my work will com
pare favorably ln efficiency and finish widl

any in th
HOHN CH. AMBERLAIN,
Wateh Makerand Jeweler
¥ lareeusbnro, tf

REMEMBER
"The Dead

I deal in American and italian

Magble Monuments
and Hcadstoncs

A

lwou]d inform the public thst I am pre
~pared to-do work as

Cheapas any yard in
‘the State,

_ AND GUARANTEE PFRFECT
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JEWELRY,

her mother’s frieads in the dark days

oﬁ liheral md'uce. charities, soun extended far beyond
; : this small circle.

‘on the day when she came to.scek Mr,
'Wilkinson, ns already descl'ibed ,and |
the sorruws of her life had 'lost some
of their bitter sting, leaving \only a
gentle sadness behiod.

said, ‘what Brings to me the plcasure
of ming you to-day. -

wE l.ualmum nn wu.m!.

Mr. Margas Wnl-hnsou st fq’ouc in
liis Office With & dainty little purfum-
| ed note berween lis fiugers, "and' a
puzzled frown upon his' ‘brow. The
uote, directed in & graceful and “fem-
inine hand, was briuf:

DEsR GUARDIAN: I will be at the
flice nt.tem in the wotning, to consult
you upouw a watter of immportance.

Mirrig,

i A matter of importance,” muttered
Mr. Wilkinson, twisting the note ner-
vously, ‘Can my iears be true? Ilas
Oyril Ormsby propoced to my pearl?
Lam afraid he Las! And what can T
ay? Whatcan I urge dgainst the
man, if Millie’s own _instincts have
played Eer false? Ten o’clock I’

The last silvery stroke of the man-
le clock had not died away when the
loor of the office ‘waug opened by a
clerk and Millie Bentley entered the
room.

Just a fow words %o ‘describe the
vaed of whom Marcus Wilkiuson als
Ways thought as a pearl, alily, every-

ihing pure aud rair. . She was of mes
luwm height, slender and gracefal.
_witha thoughtful tace of exqpisite
beauty.

Very youny, only 18, Millie Bent-

‘ey had borue carly the sorrows of
life. Her father; having been wealthy
iad failed in business, aid committed
suicide. Jlel' mother, delicate and
belpless, hud fought poverty teebly
for two years, and sinkiug under pris
vation and toil, had contracted a fatal
discase. When ali iope of life was
over, the news came that Millie’s un-
cle, dying abroad, had lett a large
fortune to his only sister. A will
_was made by the dying woinan, leav<
ing Lier own too lately won indepens
dence to Millie, and appointing their
old friend Marcus Wilkinson guardis
an to Lhe heiress.

Sotrowing and womanly, beyond

her years, Millie had turned from her

wu grief to-a noble endeaveor to sol«
acg some of the trials of those with
whowm her own poverty had made her
familiar. A cousin had come at My,
Wilkinson’s requesf to make a home
for his ward; and she resumed many
long interrupted studies, But a large
portion of her time was spent in the |y
-humble homes of those who had been

(=3

of her widowhood; and her gentle

She had been an .orphan two )ears

AWell, Millie, the old gemleman

‘It is about myself,” L-(lllie sald the

‘Dcm me! T didn’t know von ever

said the old gentleman, addresring
the walls,
Marc, I kpow what to-expect next.

the jesting voice was turned at onee
And ery ont, in tonés gf'severity, to one of tender gravity

evening, and he will come here tos
day; but I wanted.to sec you first,
He wants me (o be his wile,
Marc, and’—she_hesitated ,Anc\e—,you
do not like him!’

him.
control over you,

'bed a woman lay, in the last slagesof
consumption. She looked up eagerly

kindly.

may only die in peace, 1t is all I ask,

now?’

he sent word tlmt if the rent was not
ready to-day at twelve, out we must
go. T’'ve paid it regularly for five

Jeniiie’s made the last wonth she: has

had to pay for fire and food: She’s
but fifteen, and her pay is small.’

Lvill put.youout i the stract to die?”|
for paupers.’

fifteen came in, crying hitterly.

and then seeing her yisitars, she cried
eagerly :*‘Oh; Mr.  Witkinson, you

'wlll not let mother be put in the
loftesnme unto ﬂuslung hcr chceks. street? I'll pa) every pcnuv, sn s 1if

TUESDAY MARCH 26 1878

I‘HE GLEANER Pnﬂﬁrro t ook such an-insignificant person mto and I can get my full time for work!?
¥ FUBLISHED WEEKLY BY Wllnq;‘_rmnn B OWN consid ration at all.? ‘Huve you seein Mr. Ormshy 10:
3 CE R A - ' *Now; Uucle Mare, please don't |day, Jennie?’ (he old gentleman ~ask- | a
§ e M) EY B. B. . tease. 3 ed. _ itk i
; L N.. € i : R : 1| :She wanfs something _enormou /| +Yos,sir. Ilesaid hehad no
s ssipiiitiin o TR, No Croicni oo fyiyar Togions -6t rietids” always blers | 35 i I e e e

‘Whenever - I am Uncle
Bat Jush then the kindly man detect”
d signa of trouble in Millie’s face,and

:\What isit, my cluld?’
‘C, ril Ormsby cawme to sce me lan(

Uncle

€Who told you that?’

,No ane; but I'see it for myselt.’
¢Well, youn are right. 1 do'not like
But my-like or dislike has .uno

Neseontrol }2- Millie's.-voice was pit-
cous. - ‘Please don’t talk so. I come
to younas I would have gone to Iy
father.?
“Phicre, dear, T was wrong. Tell
mo. then,as you would have told your
fathor, do youlove Mr Cyril Ormss
by?

*I think he'is the dearest man I ev
er knew. It you could sce him with

some of my pour people, how gentle
and courteous he is, you would like

him, too. . Ile has given..meso:much

on!v you witl wait tlll she - is betteh

- out the galling:sense of obligation.

be here at twelve, and if the mouey | st
is not paid, he will put us ont.”

‘Muay I? whispered Millie.

«Just as you plénse, my dear. Per-
haps this dying wonnn or child wl]r

*[Iush, hush )’

gave her charity, that there was only [

]

the deepest gratitude awakened

ort | p
n

left more than sufficient tor cot
for some weeks, and promiscd to sel
delicacies.for the invalid.

No word of herself passed her lips

row street. /

be Lrue. thut he is g0 lmld, 50__false to |
me?’
*Wait," was the brlef:cplv.
They weut into the wide court-yard
in whose spaces stood (he four great
factories, the joint property of Mars
cus Wilkinson' and Cyrill Ormsby,
long before divided by the entirely
-opposiie managemeunt of those two
into two distinet: departmenta—one
entirely under the control ot the &~
der, the other, ‘of the younger man.
‘Wuklnaou s absurd aomhemeds

great wealth is bpt o stewsrdship.’
“And so won your love?
‘My respect and admiration, nncle
I cannoy vet realizé that a'man so no

sympathy m my work, Unele Mare, | ness,” as Cyril. meumlly chnrm.l.mized
| feeiing. £ I do, that the possession of

ble and Ro good can véally desire my

it, had made this ivision abuolntelv
necessary.

But it was not into his own Iindly
- | guver ned, well ¢ rdu-ed departinents
that Marcus Wilkinson led his ward.
He tiried inito & small rcom; where a

proud te huve woa his confitence.’
‘Hemn—vyes!
heartswhole!” was - My, ,
ﬁnw(al comment.
go for a walk? he'added, aloud.

sorprise.
‘Yes.

distice Cy1il Orinsby, i’ he added,

ont.’

gentlemaw’s invitation to a young,
beautiful girl; but Millie followed its
course, leanmv upon her guardian’s
arm, wondening a little, but néver
hesitating, past the respectable por-
tion of the city, to a ‘quarter known
as.the ‘Factory Row,’ a place where
Mr. Wtikingon had never before -al-
lowed his ward to go. For there
were apt to be fevers and coritagious
diseases lurking there. It lay low,
and was unhealthy, and the houses
were of the meanest description.

*For anoble .philanthropist, partly
owning these factoris aud this qaar.
ter, Mr. Ormsby seems neglectful,’
sgid Mr. Wilkinson dryly. ,I Have
an interest in the factories, as you are
aware, but do not own one of these
wretched houses. They are all Cyril
Ormsby’s.
‘But,’ Millie said, eagerly, ‘these
people will not let him benefit them.
They use his charity jor driuk; they
atuse any priviledge nhe gives them,
till he 18 discouraged in his efforts to
do them any good.’

‘Oh! step in here!”

1t was a poor place, scantily fur-
nished; and cheerless. Upon a. cot-

to Mr. Wilkinson.
‘I'hope ycu are better,” he said,

‘Noj; Ishall never be better. ifl
‘Mr, Ormsby will not disturb - you |

‘Jeunte o>, p@Bm, Yesterday.

cars, but be don’t \livk of that. ’ All

“What do ycu owe Cyril Ormsby?’
“Thirty ahimngs.

‘And if he is not paid to day, he
“He says the work hiouse inbe place
- At this'moment, a slim,pale girl of

“Mr. Wilkinson was out;’she began’;

Enﬂmsnsaau., but
Wilkinson’ 8
‘Suppose you and.

‘A walk? Millie said i ina tone of
Thave a fiiend or two I
should like to have you see. When
we come back I will tell you why 1

mentally, ‘you have not already found

It was not exactly such & walk as
one would have mapped ount for a

where about seventy girls 'wem'-tg
work before ‘busily whirling ma-
chinery,

*Good moming, Watkins,’ the old
gonlleman, said. *I was in Hopes
you were takiug a holiday.’

“Ihank you'sir!’ was the reply, in
a dejected tone. I can’t well quit
work, sir. .There’s the wife and six
little ones, you see.”

‘Have you told Mr, Ormsby the
doctor says that your life depends
upon a few weeks rest and pure
air?’.

‘Yes, sir. He's not keeping me;
but he says if I go he must fill my

1y clnl«la l’zmeml, one said, ‘for l
lost " the " wages oI thrée  days, ; i ihe
ayed by to sce her die and to bur) proof? when it whis
hery? Lk

another said, “for I lost a week by a
fall on the ice, and its hard making it

driuk ap your charity.’ up again.’
¢So tenderly, so. delicately Millie | or holp. ip tioubleor sickness.

simple human  machines to. do 80
he | much work, sick otwell, g pay -the

Wilkinson and Millle walked to the

until they were once more in the nar- | office
) | ald gentleman spoke .very gravely, _

«QOb, Uncle Mare,” she aid, ‘¢in it | *As yonr gnardian,Millie. T can speak] ™

Heis a rich man, of xood“loﬂnl
position; of frreproachable - moral
reputetion, and & mai whose. stand-
ingin business circles is of the bighest,
A man who is a good match in every
worldly sense.
your guardian, -As your friend, my |

- ‘lf we won Lllm here md,pny. Wedl i
got uo work in the factories!’ ‘one¢} -
suid wheb asked why he did not seek ;

-

more healthy guartor.
+1 am doing overtime to pay for

I am uncasy about the rent,’

er

Not eiie word of kindly syinpnthy

\ands’ under* Cyril Qrmsby - were | @

rice of an hour or days of idleness | ki
o matter how necessary, * G

There was no woid spoken as Mr, .

Onca  there the

aguin.

o_you no word agamst Cyril | Ormsby | 1

So ' much for your

pesarlywho loves yoi a3 your own'
dead tather might have loved. you,
who knows every: noble: impulse ‘of

ou I, would vather sce you lyiug
;e}ufwr amother than the  broken-

Ormlb)-u T e e "ﬂ’"
‘[ came  to' you a8’ a M

break'my kﬂlﬂ.’n

i‘. S

dnlike prejudiced -ine. But Millic
tell'me you will ‘not let this. day’s |
work shadow  your life. Yon ‘did |
not - love Cyrll Ormby, did yon
Millie?? - =

reverence a mockery, I ‘shall never
thoroughly despise, Unels Mare.’

Ormsby coming to claim {he fortune

thiee hours and & n}ﬁ?!phkm a
leaf green dress &nﬂﬂw& I

off with

ulf ooﬁeeitr

bearted wife of such & ‘man a8, yril |
almiost a father; said Millie; ‘gnd l ”
mauk you for. heepilvc me from Jifé|

o9E. ot met: toll “yio: saldl Jkr i
guardian; for you. knew .J . disliked |
‘him; and : might have ‘thought: ﬂmt ;

o, T reveronced what I believed
a moble  genereus nature. ‘That

break my heart for the man I|.—

" And’so it happened that Cyril | fr

place—and that means starvation for
my tamily. I eould neverget another
situation, as feeble as I am now.’
‘Ilow long have you been here, Mr..
Watkius?’
‘Seyenteen years sir. I was with
6ld Mr. Ormsby before youn oa.me,

into her ears. In needed no spoken | &
 word from her guardian to tell her | Jock-stitch, a box of

her'were thole-of«]_lygoerky, which |-

cause with

sir.
‘A faithfall * servant seventeen

yems!” said Mr Wilkinson, in a low
tone; ‘aud a few weeks rost may save
bis life.’

At this moment Millie shirank a
lite nearer her guardian. Through
the window from which Mr, Watkius
overlooked the loom-room, she #ould
see Cyril "Ormsby -walking briskly
abont, his voice harsh and imperative
finding fanlt here and there, and
scrutinizing every item of the work
Not a face iu the room was
brightened by the presencg¢ of the
master, Fingers worked more rapidly
eyes were fastened upon the looms
and every one seemed aware of the
stern task-master’s gaze. But Mr.
Wilkinson obeyed the mute petitisn
expressed in the looks ot his. ward.
and led Millie out into the wide pas-
sages again, to another work-room,
It were too tedions a task to follow

passed from room to room, every.
Mr. Wilkinson’s own hold upon
terror of Cyril
ness. ;

Out again amongst the grand
howies, where her gnardian had n>

charity without “ostentation; and |,

that the noble words uttered. to win | ©
kugw how-

One and mther, tnmlng to Mr.‘
Wiikinson as to a friend, nnaware of

the torture of "their ‘words to the | holdit.” h“ﬁ'
kindly lady beside him, told of crut | 3%t} s arm o the_ young

exactions of work in sickness and : :
trouble, of clocest c,aleuhlion of time |

and scratched it eut, she said:’

.yowd onght to stter this, a
slight a woman jes’ cause she’s
lI’taome dn;.h ron&s megeln todhavo a
ttie red-lieadcd, band legged, sqint
eyed, wheezy sql;aller born to them ‘h" b°" mﬂ ﬁ"‘l' M;’:
you puff it up to the skies, and make
1t out an angel ; but when poor people
every step of these {wo as they | bave a baby you don’t say a wo
even it it the squareststoed, b
where meeting some assurance of }}»tt:;':dkmb:ggou-hcaded,

the [ awake nights. That’s  what’s  the | awg e
"henrts of the ‘bands,’ and (heir mulmr, and that's why Istoppod iy | ey isu’t'bp' A M

Aud she dashed out rupidly as she g;' r«ply 'q“m
came,

Ormsby’s  harshs | PAper

control, but beslpwed his  Kkindly .th

here more eloquently then ever,| w
Millie heard how cruel & mockery | w
wore all tho sshemes of charity and | urely remarked: “You may fetch me drunku n;
phihnlhropy that had been ponced {a set of new toeth in gntta-perdhn thop?hg

n improved sewing machine with [ous ¢ 7
pills, and a: pau- man is ina g

' could Imc plead its | sncering ata young mother's T~
wardness with hier infant, and t(la‘ ‘day

ought to | ed
haveabnby till she knows ho: _150

he belieyed within his grasp, met
only Mr. Wilkinson with Millie’s |
politebut distinct refusal - to. resign
herself or her fortune to his keeps
mg.

. Buthe neyer kunew how it was
that Millie lcarned the trne valne of
hollow woxrds of clurlty and philan«
thropy. =

Wll! SHE STOPPED HER FPA«
PER,

e

Sho came bouncing through the
sanctum door like a cannon ball, and
without pausing te say “*How d’ve
do?’ she brough her umbrella down
on the table with a mighty crash, and

shouted.

‘I want you to sto? my paper}’

*All vight madam,’ |

“Stop it right off, 100,” she persisted
whacking the table again, for I wait-
ed long enouﬁh Afor the square thing.

Bhe quoieted down for a moment
as we ran out finger down the lists
of pames, and when we mched her’s

“T'here, now mebbe vow!l do as
, not
. poor

at ever kept & women |

e fly-leat covered with cards
iops business houses.

oalf~skm boots,”
~ & ‘meddlesome old woman

“{ declare a woman nev

“Nor a

educated,” said one of :
Bishop of tloueuhi‘.

be denied,” nkomd*}pln
“However, there isone

s wade the m' of 1 1
csty | most inaudible was
nobbiest | hall when d‘m\do

Some hotels have bills of fare l ‘

hen a waitér appeared with: "wm dell ofin- Wi
ill you have ir?” the traveler leis~ | stu

Ten to ofie it uséd (g

The hf{‘whomn 1ew bo
ew.

ARwhum

cidn advertises
that basebull mﬂ“wﬂh wpﬁn

is prompt atumon. SEHE e

*About the mwnmn&rhma& ¢
m.ncr\nhlvéihtho W‘- m ‘h

o d

your pure soul—as that fiiend I, tell | av 1 the

renowned for politen :
artisan waitinl:iﬂn hi:.f:’ “&E %
you fellow, do you want me?” “No,
yer honner, Iam vming fm- s ian-

tieman}”-

Th:f m one  of ﬂ;q n
powerful a ts 3 X
tious of the hver, ::fg’zn calor
fvuerally ‘used, it is the most
ve and lesist harmfal. muam
known to the profession,

~ What a glorious world ﬂ: 3 j
be, b“B all its inluhshm

with Shakespeare’s Sheph : .
am a t{uo Iaborer; I nl::d'y”'
wear; I owe mo man o
that’s happitess; ﬂadb:ﬁoihai- gm’

*t

good; content wistunyﬁn; y 'f

“The girll of ottr day |

‘-

to, will

of sinull wages and hesvy rents,




