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New Mﬂhnery

. Store.
8 mﬁ v .

Moore, of Greensboro,- hag

Mrs, T “her extensive busiuess,

ned & branchof-
m’:us‘)wn, at the-

Huutef;OId Stand

de the mmzwmen of Mrs. R. 8. Hunter,

?v‘:ler; she. hu just opened 4 complete - as-
t

BONNLI HATS, RIBBONS,

BONNETS,
NATURAL HAIR
FLOWEHS, LADIES

BRIADS AND - CURLS,
COLLARS, AND* LUFFS llnext
and lace CGRAVATS, . 'I;OIlLE;'l
ONS; and . everythibg for lacles
fm vlg?y“lmst styles, and if you do not
find- in store what you want leave your or-
der one day and call“the next snd get . your
ﬁ'Compemion in styles and prices de-«

-

T. MOORE A A THOMPSO?

Moore & Thompson.

Commission Merchants
RALEIGH, N. C.
ABpecial attention ;)ﬂd to the sale of

COTTON, :
CORN :
‘Froom,
GRALN,
BUTTER,
EGGN,
FOWLS &C,

©ONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED, HIGHEST

PRICES OBTAINED

Refer to
Citigens National Bank, Raleigh, N. C.

‘Knitting Cotton & Zephyr Wool, at SCOTT:
& DONNELLS. zepyr i e

i once in awhile, from the cup of - myste-

[and I ought:to be down towthe - -skore

. | store down town, and he hud saved quite
| faith in his ability to keep things look
ing orderly and neat, for he abominated

‘rights for him on any account. That

tors,

& | care for him and nurse hiwt up.’
T | & ray of light flashed scrosy the

| mesg—for by thau time it was night—
ﬂm.mmm the wall of

LJRBRUTH,

He came from his day’s work feeling
just-aghe used to whoun he was boy after
he had been romping and racing over
avery hill within a mile of home, until
he had worked himself up into a fearful
state of perspiration, and then —had sat
down to rest and get cool. Thé mnext
day he was sure to feel anguish, and a
dull heavy pain would find every partice
ular bone in his body, and all that he
wanted was to lie bown on the brights
covered lounge by ghe fire, and have
mether sit by him an'd give him a drink,

rious tea which he__ had used to believe
wasa sure panacea for all ailments his
flesh was heir to. Just so he felt now.
His head ached, end his bones. ached;
and every little while he went off into a.
series of terriffic speezes which  seemed
to threaten utter demolition to the top
of his head, and the poor little plaster
shepherdess on the mantal, for shé” went
info a jingling paroxysm every time,
probably from some mysterious and o8
cult sympathy whxch we hardly compre-*

hend.

‘Dear me! such a cold as I have gotl’
giowled David Reade, kiudling a fire in
the little stove, while his teeth were {airs
ly chattering, It’ll keep sie tied -np o
the house for a week, just as like asmot,

every dav.

He got the fire to bntmng at lnst, and
pulled up the hard, uncompromising
old ehair, which was one of thie thres o

four articles of furuiture the room cone
tained, before the feeble blazu and tried

to get his feet. warm:

- ‘Bat poor David couldn’t get : warmy
nor feel comfortable. Cold chills crept
up lus back and down his legs, aud reg-
alarly, every fiftem minutes, as 1f .he
were run by clock work, and marked off
the quarters, he kept up his sneezes, and
the shepherdess-danced her jiga on thé
very edge of {he mantlepieee to their acs
-0npaniment,

‘Seerzs to me I'mever felt quite so
miserable before,” groaned David with a
shiver, ‘Scems to me, too, that this
room looks @ little the worst I ever saw;’
and he looked about him with a great
deal of dissatisfuction written on bLis
fuce.

It was a bare little room. There was
no mistake about that, David Reade.
There was &.bed in one corner, and - the
chair he occupied; a bureau that bhad
amalgamated with a withstand, und - be~
came rather ‘a nondeserip avticle of fue-
niture in cobsequence, and his' trunk.
Yer, and there was the stove, and a  lit-
‘tle shaby old table that had been so weak
in the legs ever since ha had known any~
thing about it, that it had to have the
gorner-all to itself in order to have it
stand up at all.

He was head book-kesperin a great

a sum of monev. Sometimes he thought
he would'get a more comfortable room,
and furnish it nicely, and get some good
out of his earnings. But he hadn’t any

an uhtidy, littered room, and he wouldn’s
have the chambermaid putting things to

would spoil everything, for it wonld

at so much 'a week to have some one
who was paid to do it keeping things as
they should be. So hehad never car
ried oat his p'an, but had continued to’
live on in his cheerless bachelor quars
‘Dm! dear! how %o aehe !’ mwlod
David, getting up and pacing up and
down the floor. = ‘A fellow doesn’t feel
the need of a home 80 much when Le is
well; but when he’s under the we'ut.hor,
he begins to wish he had somebody to

nmm- and

| There was a soft, warm carpet on tlie

{ed to go to bed and try to slesp off his

seem like sending out and hiring a home | |

| what ought to badoris,  °
p “You've got v on your lungs,’
annoticed uf““ - “Leastvise; |

| want oamommkut, Iﬂ'le.lllaibﬂﬁk

be done for hours yet, A

It was a very pretty face* that bent

over the paper. Not a gizlish fuce, But
16 had & sweet, grave kind of beuaty - in
it, and the brown hair banded - back
smoothly from the furchead, shown dike
gold in‘the lamplight falling on it. 1t
was a poor little room that she worked
and lived in, as far as David could make
out from the ghmpae afforded by the
window, but it was a wonderfully neat’
oue. . He knew that, for he had often
watched her sweep und dust it, aud put
thingsdeftly in their places. ~Yes, he
David Reade, bachelor, had been guilty
more times than he would heve liked to
confesr, of watching his nsighbor across
the way,

" He stood there to-mght and ¢ watched
her until his feet seemed to be ntnndmg
in a puddle, and the cold, shiver ing sen-
sations in his bones warned him that he
had better be trying to werm himself ar
the fire than to be watclirg IRuth Doane.
The last look he got of her was more
satisfactory than auy previous one had
been, for she looked straight toward the
y window. David drew back as'if he felt
sure she would discover him watching
her; and then the light of her lamp seom-
ed to get sangled up in the rose bush in
her window, and he dragged his aching
body back to the stove and sat down,

Sat down to think aud dream,

What ke thought about was Ruth
1 Doane, and what he dreamed was  this:
In the little glow which came frot the
crack in the stove door, the whole room
mmed suddwfy'éﬁmzad’mw # goone of |

type of heaven, becauae it - waa hoine,

floowymand a lounge, whose curving sides
seomed made to embrace somebody ‘and’
nothing else in the world, * stood where
the table stood jn-the room that he\wai
sitting and dreatning in to-night. There
were bright, cheery pictures on the wall,

where half a dozén  blossoming plants
grew, vigorous and green, and kept sum-
mer in the room the whole year round.
There was a little table before the open
grate; where the warm fire  leaped’ and
dauced as if it were a sentienc thing, and
enjoyed the cosiness of the room, and on
this table there were books and - papers.
And he sat before the fire, slippers on his
feet, and-a drssing giwn about him, in«
stead of a clumsy old " coverlet; and he
was happy, for close by sat the spirit ‘of
Home—a womun with a sweet and ten~
der face, and the face was Ruth Doan’s,
It was such a beautiful, beausiful
dream/ He awoke from it with a chilly
groan, and came very much nearer sneeg-
ing his head off his shoulders,” and the |
sheprhedess off the mantel, than ever be
fore, :

“Dear me!” growled David: “what’s
the vse of working, day in and day out,
and making money to lay up and takeno
gond of it,

- After which interogation he sneezed
in » subdued manner, by way of post-
script to his other sneezes, and conclud -

cold.

When he got up in the merning he
knew he wouldn’t get to the store that
day. He felt worse than he had when he
went to bed. He built a little fire, and
told the boy whose unfortunste career
in life had go far been among the shoals.
and quicksands of errand going and
waiting on every body, to tell Mrs,
Soraggs to send upmoms tea and toast
for he would not come down to break~
fast.

tkodoor with the articles called for, and }
acting on thie supposition that the posi-
tion of the Iandlady made her a sort of

a stepmother to her boarders she came
to find out what was the num:, nd see

and u.bn'&deptm wvagomﬂoemdow,«u

| Byaadby Mve Sorngys knooked -t |

before.

read.  Hecounldw’t stay in bed and hi-
Lowes ached so that he conldn’t sit slill
with any degree of comfort notwithstand-
ing Mrs, Beraggs =ent up her most
comfortable rocking chair for his use.
Allthe comfort he did take was in
watching for glimpses.of Ruth Doane,
aud thinking of her. e vemembered that
it was jost three mouths ago that day
that she first ‘applied at the store for
copying todo. Three mouths! It seemed
as if he bad known her ' 48 mauy years
and y: t ho hardly kuew herat ail.  Their
acquaintance had gone but little farther
than a smile and a bow when they met,
and occasionally a fow common place
words. But for all that she didu’t seem
at all likc a luangel to David.

I‘oox David wasin love, .

1t whe light of Rutl Déane’s lovewould
could only shine iuto his life, as the Jight
trom her window did into his room, liow
pleasant everything woald seem. And
then he dieawed in wide-awake fashion
of the bome they would make. The
light on the wall secmed the fire on
liome’s hearthstone; its dancing flame
made him warm, and he fell asleep and
dreamed it all over and over.

Bat he didn’t teeiwell by any means
when morning camo. -~ Ie sent word to
the store thut he could’t come down 'yet
awhile; and partook sparingly of Mus.
Scraggs tea and toast, bat utterly
reputiated camomile fea and bricks,
when Mr. Scraggs in the role of doctor,
suggested the advisabillity of another
course ofitreatmont similar to yesterday
And he wauldn't have a doctor ke
declared. ‘3%1 botter to-morrow,
and doetor'n stuff he dm belleye in ‘any.
way.

In (he aﬂeruoon. Mn. Soraggs knock-
ed al bis door, and said Miss Doane was
in the parlor. - Tlie bm liad got her to
‘do some writing, and the store had
told her to see him, and Le’d tell her all
about it, as he kuéw what it ought to be
s2ein’ as he had charge of it, and  the
store didn’t. Aftov the delivery of which
message, Mrss Scraggs waited  for
instractions. ;
Ruth Doane had come to .seo him!
That was the first thing he thought of.
Then he remembered that it was on
business, and that took away something,
of the first pleasure of the thought. Sbould
he go down or ask her up?

‘Would there be anything lmpropor
i her coming up here if you came with
‘her?” he asked.

‘I can’t see as there would, " answered
Mrs. Seraggs, “bein’ as you're res
vpoctable an’ it’s business for the store.’

‘You may ask herto come up then,’
said David. ‘I dou’t feel like stirring
about much, for fear I’tl take more cold,.
tell her.”

Mrs. Seraggs withdrew. David had
an object in view, in asking Miss Doane
tohisroom. [le thought the llghl of it
would-awaken a feeling of pity in her
tender  heart, Ie kvew in somo
unexplainable way, that ber, heart was
tender. He was quite sure of um.

Mrs. Scraggs was back pruoutly, with
Miss Doane. How brighy her face made
the room, the minafe ic passed the door!
It madé it seom 'so" cheerful ‘to David
that lie was afraid his design in getting
her there was a failare. Bhe couldn’t.
dream of its being bare and cheerless, if
it looked to her asit did to him,

‘Mr. Graham told me you were sick,’

-

AN

| she said sitting down-by the window

*‘I got somo extra work to do, in con-
soquence;” and then, while Mrs Scraggs
busied hefselfin putting things to rights,
she explained what her érrand was; and
Davidsinstradted her in- regard to the
writing to bedone; and made ‘the ex-
planation as elaborate and minute as
possible, in order to keep. her ' there.
She began to think she had undertaken
a fearfully responsible -and important
task be
l.ructlonﬁ

thanit ever had before. Fllf—-eio had
been théte! and thero- was some

shie had been; like the -subtle breath of

(t has been borne out of sight.
t o watehed (o Bight
] *drnurd»-nm

nnﬂokolit.lﬁx?l"_" q lptto break
out at some sedson of the year. You

mm’:rdmm&ya love and b ‘ 'nﬁ.a
% an ve ome,
expected.

3 m# du madonuv

; . ‘ 2 some gruel, - AI first Dlvld suppond it
Buch a long day it wasl He couldn’t | was the grdel Mrs, Scraggs referred to

hand and the flower 1a the other.

be had got through his in- i

- mysterious influence left to linger .where | hO
nﬁm&thmhﬁuhﬁndu when | |

and.began to fancy. tho a: roma of that
particular bowltull of the article named
was a8 delicions as the fingiance |
suppoecd (o eminate from the ‘rose gars
dens of Isphan;’ and up to that {lme he
had declared that the grael was his
puniculnr abomination, and partook ot
it "under protest. *But Le presently
discoverad what Miss  Doane bad seut
was not gruel, but a rosc=sucha beauntiful-

great fed rose; with a yellow heart. aud | rais

it filled the room with uportﬂne that was
delicions enact exogh’to enchant any mau
‘Ain’t it beautijul?” demanded Mrs:
Scraggs, presenting the gruel in one
i
put it in a tumbler, and it’'ll keep cver so
long. She’sa dear, good soul, I tell you

‘| P8 a pity she ham’t & home; - an’ -svme- LT

oune to take care ot her; though far’s
that conceuwd. aheswnilin\au capable
of takin’ care of hersclf. “Bat every
woman needs a howne, I {Link¥ “Mrs.
Scraggs watched David, 10 see how ke
took her view ofthings, and wasgratified
to'see that it intercsted him.

Tell bier I thank her very much,’ &aid | bloss 0

David. ‘It makes me thivk of mothers
roses tell'her that.’

The flower made his room almost
beantitul, and his heart seemed full of
direams, for he did nothing but dream the
rest of that day, and iz must have been
the rose sﬁagnme um mdé bim do
it. t!
An other day otoouuemmu Would
ho eve: get out again? He went to the |
window and 'wa :
were torblddiugly groy. lhvould rain |

by tomorrow. But while be stood there | . {F

the sun scomed to bwist forth, and . tbe

| world was _suddeuly briggt and ”#t#”

Other people might bave tailed “to—see
any wondorfnbchmgo;but looking over |
the way,lio saw RRath at her ‘wi io
wateriug her rose, and she saw him

"bowed and siniled, and that" accounted | he

for the stlden brightening up of everys|
thing.. ; g
The next morning it rained; & -law, :
dull, drizzling kind of rain, that didn’t

amount to much as a rain, but effectually | lowing

prevented him from going to the
as he intende d to do.
' Ruth wasat the window, u!tlng her
rose ou the sill to cafch - the drops’ as’|
they tell, when hie looked across the
atter. breakfast. Shenodded and smijed
to him, and the air seemed alive th’
rainbows. He threwnp his window and
said, ““Good morning,” and they had
quite a pleasant chat together, Being up
80 high, they could ecarry ou their  con~
versation without interfering with any-
body. la
‘He sat at the wirdow and tried to read
that afternoon, But Lis-eyes would keep
wandering from bis paper f to the wlndov
oyer the way. ; S
By and b Bnth emne muko in lm'
rose. Shet lathe wlmow and |

reached to.get the bat by sOmMe mis- :
hap §t opri “went |

tumbling dewn {o the gmnnd, ‘where it! he

broke into fragments, and the rose was
& poor mangled thiug, with its life ocrush-
ed out of it foiever. a
" A ery broke fom Miss, Doan’s llp.—i fi

cry full of pain and griot, - Her rose was | led

liko a friend, alwost the ouly.lrlqnd she |

had in the world. And it was mne
David sprang up. pulied en lis cofit.

put on his hat, and started for . the old

ﬂnﬂoﬁm; around the corur,,*thu
d

1,”Mrs. Sctngs declared, “that she

thought he wds took worse, an’ Wonder- rst, :

ed if he was not out ot his head.”

" Pretty soon ha camio back with & W
under each arm; one Liéld & rosesbush,
twico as large as the one that
such a sad fate} full

W o; David 28
oy gt S otk Divi guwenad 45

wau,t you. ’31 “ ;

hour, %ilo e had wa
upon the w\ﬂ,\tqfd,,

“the ‘'skies. They | ”

way Hsuutlml!y v
Ilmlm: wﬁn'




