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PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
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JNO. W. GRAHAM,
lmlnoaro N. (,

JAS. A, GRATIAM,
Graham, N. C.

GRAHAM & Gmnm,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW, _

Practice in the 8tate snd Federal Courfu,
g 3pecil attention puicu.o colleeting,

J. D. KERNODLE,
Attorne y at Lazp,

GIIAIIANI. N.C.

Practices in the State, n.nd Federal Courts-
Wil faivbfully and promptly attend to all vusi
aese lnlruuted to him

E.-,.S- PAREER,
S ATTORNEY,,
| GRAHAM,N. €

" Wil attend regularly the Superior Courts of
Alamance, Caswell, Person, Chatham and Ran-
0lph, and the Federal courts at Greensboro.
Rusiness entrusted to him shall have faithful
attention,

0—180 ly. ¢ ’ -

Dr.J W. Grlﬂith

DENTIST
Granaw, N. C.,

ls Iully prepared to do sny and all Kinds of
work pertaining to the profession.
Special- anenﬂon %‘i\su to the treainfent of
diseases of the MOU
CaLrs ATTENDED  IN TowN oR (‘omrrn.v

Pr. Geo. W. Long

GENERAL PRACTITIONER
oF
Medicine ana Surgery
GRAMAM, N, C.
Fure and fresh drugs always on hand.
9. 1. 80. 1y.

T. B. Eldridge,

Attorney at Law,
GRAHAM, N. C.

Practices in the State and Federal Courts.
A)l business intrusted to him shall receive
prompt and careful attention.

ADVER’l‘leMLN’l‘

Just R‘ecelved.

Genulue Farmers .Friend Plows, all nun-
bers.
Piow Pi(:lnu. Liand 8ides, Mould Boards, Bolts
1
o SCOTT & DOVNELL‘

s EJJONES

Lwery & Feed Smbles
Graham, N. €.

ﬂood horses andbqglel for bire at veasona
i u.’ns. .1y, e ST

*Prices reduced

; W mi Plows made in
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‘| danghter’s future with her

+ The Cedar Trce.

Lay her beneath the Cedar Tiree,

Whose dark aod dainty tracery

Shall castits shadow on Ler bed,

While solemn choirs, faroverhead,

Of cawing rocks shall to its boughs repair,
And mourn for her that was go youny and fair,

Lay ber beacath the Cedar Tree,
Where soft winds rusile fitfully ;
Where oft the timid deer shall stray
To shelter from the nvountide ray,
Aud'{réad the spot where, in the earth laid low,
Sleeps one who lived and  suffered long ago.

Nor mark the place with graven stone,
Where-now she lieth all alono;

But raise where she doth sleep, a mound, -
And scatter Jilies on the groungd ¢ .

Enough to eho ¥ that one doth Higro abide
Who, like the flowers fading, '. ed and died.
The flitting bats shall court the g'f(wm,

And speed 1}1 circles round her tomb j

And oft thé’glow-worm, chaste and bright,
Shall for her honos trim his light,

For her whose life did, like a spark appear

In darkness, dying whea her day drew near.

Ah! lay her in the cool deep shade
By those o'erhanging branches made ;

‘| And when the summer heat is fierce,

No baleful shaft tv her shall pieree.
Thus can she slumber on with tranquil breast,
1 Who wearied-of her Yife, and longed for rest,

When Winter's iey haud shall tear
The leaves and strip the forest bare,

., |-The Cedarj clothed in verdure warm,

Alone can shield her from the storm,

80 lay her gently down with tender love;

Where thesad Cedar spreads It boughs above.
—~hambers' Journal.

SO VERY PLAIN

‘It only she Were not s¢ very [;h\in,’
sighed Mrs. Morton as she discossed her
triend. ‘A
plain girl nowadays has no. chauce at
all)’

And poor Lizzie Morton had learned
to consider her want -of beéauty almost
in the light of a wiademeanor,

‘A weman has no vight to be ugly,’
‘hey fullier would say ;- dad” “her inother
would glance at her, own reflection in
the glass and murmur: :

- “Veryodd that-Lizzie takes after neith-
er lier tather or me.’

So it iseasy to imagine that Lizzie
had looked forward to her firs( ball with
mingled feelings.

‘It is rvery litile wmatter, after all,
what you wear, my dear.’ hLer molther
had said, ‘With your complexion any<
thing will suit equally well.’

- And yet, when Lizzie was dressed and
came down the bread  staircase in her
white dress, wilh its trimmings of car-
uatjons, and her crimson cape .over her

er unlovely, _

Her eyes had a aoft, “mild explesaxon
apd the little -hesitancy -.and shyness
made her lower the heavily~fringed lids
which many a besuty might bave en-
vied. )

These heavy eyelids had been trouble
to her all her Jife. Her Dbrothers hud
ridiculed her for her sleepy look, and
she had been sccustomed to hear sharp
contrasts drawn bétween ber motber’s
wide open, large gray eyes and her own
hoavy look.

So she fellowed her father in much
trepidation te the carriage, and her
heatt beat high as, after (heir short
drive, they vreached Brandon Hall,
with #s blaze ot light and wailing
servants and general appearance of fess
uvity.

Mr. and Mrs, Brandon were cordially
grected by their friend, Sir Harry Wells,
and being among the earliest- arrivals,
aud upon a footing ot the closest intis
macy, Lizzie was claimed by the yoanger
wembers of the family and carried off to
see the dccorations iz the upper room,

She had time (o recover some sgelf~
posseesion before the guests - filled the
ballroom and dancing began.

Sir Harry’s second son came up and
claimed Ler for the first waltz—he could
scarcely do less—but, that ordeal over,
she was left to sit quietly by her moths
er’s side.

She had been sitting stifl for a long
time, when suddenly hér ear canght &
few, words—something about ‘taking
compassion’—and shre was startled” &
moment &fter at hearing a .few rapid
words of introduction and findiug a gen-
Ftleman standing beside her soliciting thvé
pleasure of a dance.

¢‘Poor litéle girll how shy she isj
{hought Lord Pelliam (o himself, as she
gave a faint response and rose from hor
seaf. ¢Well, one must 4o & goodsnav
tured thing otice in &' while.

-& The good natured'thing did- nol provo
very unpleasant. .

Lord Pelham’s wolhm mnuy

M Uﬂhd her ease,
gor own surprise,she bunl.hmﬂ chat~
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shoulder, she was by no means altogeths |
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Iy discarded school days and this very
ball,

1 snppose,’ said Lord Pelham, ‘yon
were very much excited about your first
ball? T remember when my sister came
ont what a fuss there was! Itis a good
many vears ago (by-Jove, they wouldn’t
thpk me for saying that though), and
every ond thought that they wosdd take
the town by storn. You can’t guess,
Miss Morton,” hesaid, warming to his
subjecl—‘you can’t guess how pretly
they looked. 1 can see thewn now, dean
givls! " Hew proud I was ol them both! 1
| tier,’ he added reflectiyely,
Lizzie sighed.

, once started in his recollections he found
| it diflenlt to stop. ‘I remomber, ais
most quarreling with my cousiu be-
cauge Lily would dance the first waliz
with him! How absurd it seems !’

Are Lhey mmned 7 asked Lizzie, tim«
) idly.

‘Married! Well—no,' said Lord Pels
ham, reflectively, ‘and come to think o
it, it’s odd (oo, that they haven’t mars
ried, such pretty girls as they were.’

‘I thonght smid Lizzie, impulsively,
‘that pretty girls always married—at
least—1—-’ &

‘You--whal?” asked Lord Pelham,
rather amused at her aroused tone; then
as she skrauk back into ber -shyness he
continned langhing

*Well!l 1 thought too ounce, that pretty
girls alwayp married—but they don’t you
see! Why balf the old maids were prets
ty girls once!

‘Iwish I werea pretty girll’ said
Lizzie, in a sudden burst of coufidence,
but so naively that no one could have
suspected any desive for unmeaning
compliment. )

Uer simplicily amused Lord Pelham
vastly. He glanced at her little uncons
s:ious fane and after a- second’s hesita-
tion asked, in a wauner that put ber
quite at ease:

~“Wonld yon mind telling me, why?
Are pretty girls sack envinble things?’

‘1 think they are,* said Lizzie; ‘1‘m so
tired ot being told how plain I am, every
one seems to think I ean belp it, and I
can‘t you know. .

‘No!¢ said Lord Pelham. I suppose
not, you weren‘t censulted abont it,
were you? Well, never'mind. Miss Mors
ton, I‘ll tell yon somet hing ta_ comfort
you. I‘ve got a plain sister, and I love
her better than both the others put to®
gether,* and ke looked so kindly at her,
even with a little .amnsed emile en his
lips, that Lizzie‘s reserve melted quite
away. )

‘Is she married ?, she aske | in a hope-
ful tone.

‘Married! Yes, iadeed, married the
very first scason she came out and such
a plainlittle body youa never did see?

*How did she manage it ?* asked L'z~
zie in & tone of amazement.

Lord Delhawmi fairly laughed—he
! couldn‘t help it. This girl, this plaio
little glrl, amnuased him vastly.

‘Oh,‘ he said, at last, -1 suppose some«
body was wise enowgh to know (hat
beatity is only skin-deep.and my sister
Janie has an angel*s soul.f

‘I don‘t (bink beaunty 1 only skine
deep. I think it‘s hcart deep, I would
give all I have to be prelty.

And as she spoke. such a wisiful,
¢hild fike look grew fif her face that - ber
companion was touched.

I wouldn‘t think about it if T were
you,* he said, aites a pause, ‘Try and
put it owt of your head. There are
plenty of things besides beauty you caa
have. Den‘t you sing, or play?*

‘tsing a little,’ said Lizzie. ‘Dut
please don‘t tell any one. I am so afraid
Lady Wells will ask me,

‘I won‘t betray you, said Lord Pel-
ham, more and more amused.

l This naive little ‘'girl was somethfug

pew im his world: There was something
about her, too, which reminded him of
his favorite sister. He folt that Janie
would have liked ber.

He look her back to her mother, feel
ing very much asif she were a little child
sonflded (o bis care.

“Poor little girl,* he Was thieking fo
himself, ‘Is she so very plain
Heé had reslly scarcely noticed her; had
asked her simply out of ‘compassion for
her loneliness‘ with no laterest in her,
personally whatever. 3he had amused
him, though. He smiled again as he re-
cafled her naivette..

After an lnmui his thou;hu mor
red to her.-

‘By Jove} he thought, I1l’ uhhqr for
some refreshment.’

And very much to her muonont, and
her mother‘s mrprhe,lhe was escorted on
his )omhig‘s arm fo the nlmhmou~
mo LT
L Anwl&ywwu gou, /u m- as

really dou’t know which was the pxet-.

‘Why !’ continued Lord Pelham, ae it

jn: common, and onu

ted away treely, not for a moment ima-
giving in her simpié litile keart that, he
was critically considering wheter she
roally was so very plain. ~

‘I suppose she is,” was his mental res
flection—‘I suppose. she is—and yet 1
don't know. I wisk sbhe‘d look -at me.
She may have eyes nader those lids.

bome with4iim to 1ok at him.
answered his questions freely, and was
casily.Jed on to give graphic desciip-
tions of her howe life; ot the brothers
who teased her, entd tlie sister; a year or
{wa younger, who was longing to come
out, aud who was such a regglar beaus
ty.

‘So fair, yon kuow,’ snid Lizzie, with
a touching reflection upon her own  dall
and freckled skin, ‘and.with such lovely
large blue open eyes-¢

‘By Jove!‘ thought Lord Pelham, ‘I
wish she‘d look at me. I1‘d liké to see
what her own eyes are like.f

But this wish at least was wvain. Not
even her gratitude—~and shy Lizzie was
overpowored with gratitude tor al his
attention—conld giye her courage (o
look up at him, . 3

He remained near her, chatting, till
the carriages were annonnced, and even
lingered to place her cape round her
shounlders, and bid guite a cordial Good-
night to her pareuts; but, "after all, his
curiosity was not satisfied, "

¢And so Lizzie did dauce!* said “her
elder brother next day, as the bali vul
eagerly ciscussed.

‘Dance? said her fatherin high good
humor—*I should think so! Danced with
Lord Pelham above alll¢

*Yes,’ said Mrs. Morton reflectively,
‘il was very good natured of him. 1
Aheard him say something about compass
sion; he was sorry to see her so loves
lys

Lizzie hérecif was so convinced that
"(his was the caje that she was _not the
least annoyed, only when sho went up=
stairs she staid a moment longer than
asual befure the glass, and, raising lier
heavy lids, looked herself straight in (he
face.

‘He's very good nalured,’ she thought
*I wish I were not so very plain.¢

Lord Pelham®s curiosily about those
eyes were singnlar. He found bimself
apeculating more unreasonably on the
subjeet, and wondering wihat color
would suit her face.

Almost any color, he was forced to ad-
mit, would do. The dull, sallow skiu,
the ill-formed nose aud wide mouth, no
eyes could wholly redeem them, and
probably the fringed eyclids were a com<
pensatiown,

Well, well, what dld 1t matter? He
supposed that they shounld never meet
again, Why should they? He did not
intend remaimng in the neighborhood;
aud, bad he inteudéd it, be had no ex¢
cuse for calling. g

But they did meet. Somehow, on
Sunday morning, a sudden avd most
unwouted impulse seized Lord Pelbam
to attend sefvice in the village ¢hutch.
He went in late, a little embarragsed, if
the trath muost betold, at his own ace
tion.

He eat very quietly in the corner of
the pew to which the old verger cenducl~
ed him, and only felt at bome when the
droning choir began the Psalms. Then
he looked about, and goon caught ﬁght
of Mrs. Morton’s bandsome face. \

‘By Jove! what a prelty girll’ he
thought, as his eye wandered past to a
rosebud of a gifl—*the beauly,’ evidently,
of poor Lizzie’s tale—and next to her
sat his shy friend herself, the downcast
lids more drooping than ever, the dall
complexion more Iaden beside the bright
blue eyes and.pmk and whité of the pret-
ty sister.

8till, Lord Pelham’s glance rested on
o1f the plain face of his earller acquaint-
auce. The service seemed wonderfully
short, afid when the congregation ‘left
the chancel he found himsélf side by side
with Mrs, Morton,

‘Qoing our way? she dsked, in the
porch: aud so natarally emough, he ac~
com them' homeward, éven walk~

deor.
‘Mr. Morton’s in the atory, it
you care to foin him,’ Morton vens

flutter; for here, she doddbd, wu s
chance for pretty Rose.

ed, and bad & oluum master
house, found  sundry ini

Mm.

family dinmer. : :‘é
‘Horzibly unaristocratie’ b.m lghﬁ
us? feared Mrs. Morton, lllh

ed thl} m mly dltnof
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Bat Lizzie was aot vet suffi-iently rt‘
She |erally met with: ‘Ob, I dare 80y you

the plain face opposite (0 bim:’ l
-Ta vain pretty TRose bridled and
blushed; in vain she peeped ap at him‘

withher most bewl(ching air. He was onl
.conscious of one fact about her, ‘which
was, that she snubbed her elder sistor.
S0 did every one clse, it appeared . (o
him; for when LiZzie ventured the re-
mark— wkich she rarely did—it was geo«

think so!’

soofi after” this eventiul Sunday in the
Morton’s life. * Lerd Pelbam 1emained
at bis friend’s—Sir Harry Well’'s—and
came 80 often to the Lodyge, evinced gach
an interest in all Mr, Morton’s improves
menis—actually iuvited the boys to hia
manor for the September shooting=that
he seewed ulmost Hkg one of the fumily.

Oue duy in tueearly winter, when the
hedges were sparkling with loar-frost,
and the roads were Leginning to harden,
Lord Pelbam took his familiar way to
the Liodge.

He was thinking, as he walked along,
of many things about his intimaey there,
and his thoughts involuntarily turned to
Lizzie, He weot back in his lind to
their first toetthg! 1580

‘I declare,’” he #aid to himself, ‘she
ilever gives me s chanco to see what
those eyes are llké, And how they do
snub ler at homé, to be suve! Weil,
poor little thing! she's worth a handred

will ever bel*

He wds wilklng briskly alorig, when
his at(ention wu'ummed by a little
figure which, tutning a corner some dis-
tance belore him, was hurrying, almost
runnivg, toward him.

‘Wity, by Jovel* exclaimed be, quick~
ening his steps, ‘its Liztie. What ean
be the mntter?‘

And as they mift; Lizsie; wilh pale,

!n‘mroﬁhtwmwtom very |

tured to say, her noum"ly ‘heart all in (s i

'And Lord Pelham did care, it appeat~ |t

frightened face, clugg to his arm.

‘Ob, Lord Pelbam ! she cried, breaths
lessly, ‘I‘'m so_frightered! Those hore
rible mén! I ran as hard as I could: THey
actually spoke to me. There they come!

As shie spoNe & Uand of tumpu turned
the sarhe cerner, € videmly in high en-
joyment of her terror.

‘They begged,* explained lezie, ‘and
I was so frightened. I never was speken
to1n the street before.
—only Dame Brown is sick fn the vils
Iage, and wanted to see me.* Y

Lord Pelbam was very indignant: Ile
at first thonght he wonid expostulate
with the coming tramps; but feeling hqw

be contented himselt with placing her
little trembling hand on his arm, and
cagipg flerce looks at them as ho pund

having turned the eorner, they were out
ot sight. ‘You don‘t feel frightened
now--do you?¢
And hestood siiH and took both the
little shaking hands in his.
‘Oh, no!* said Lizzie, looking ntrnlght
in his face; &nd (hen at last be saw
129 cyes, the deep violet eyes, nwimming
in tears, with their, child- like look . of

will take care of me.*

‘Lizzie!‘ said his lordship, impulsives
ls——'Liuie, I want you to let me always
take care ot you. Be ity wue, Lazzie—
my dear little wife.t

‘Oh1‘ eaid Lizzie, drawivg her Hands
away suddénly.  ‘You can‘t méan it; I
aw 80 very plain [¢

However, be convinced her that he
did mean it, and the world has long for-
gotten that Lady Pelham was ever éon~
sidered ‘so plain.t

‘She has such lovely eyes, you’ know,*
Mrs. urnndy says. The rest of her face
is ot no impoztance whatéver !

(achi—Yonkers Gazotle,
enough for the cncumber, but it‘s the
funeral that costd the moﬂy.-am
Times.
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