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“J{m‘x had a little lamb,"

Tts fleece wap"mwtul White ;

Tone it lookedro very n'ce,
Bob —bing around last night.

(ora—duuu me! did you ever sece,
Ada (y)so fine and bright ?

1 dess can't tell 1o save my life,
Bat itwas a preuy sight.

Jun know the lemonade was stror g ?
Ida rather it had Ben sweet ;

For then, our friend Tm:phzlu
Wouldu't have ponred 1 at his fret

Damy (&hen he) woullln‘t _have ooked 80 Nel—

W hen he found it was bon ton ;
And the freezer wouldn't have disappeared,

But the crowd enjoyed the party, '

Long with Cuarlotte's little John,
La(,h and every one; /
—Tate the wheel now in motion

Tl-m we maty have another on the Lon (lawn.)

Soon Graham wonll wake from her lethargy,
Cn cvory side she'd rise;

No Harden (hard and) toilsome work then,
T'o raise”her to the skies,

Just now llwv are on the Doc—et,

! All except our little Sam ;

Cheek bim off, und that's the party
EKrowded around the little lamb,

Graham, N, C., July 28, ‘81,
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GRAHAM & GRATAM,

+ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Practico in the State end Federal Couts,
53" 8peci 1l attentjon paid to cﬂcung e

J. D. KERNODLE,
_'Att_or'ney at Law,

GwAQAM,N.C,

ractices in the State and Federal Courts-
Wl‘l faithfully and pmmpt.ly attend toull vusi
aon intrusted to him

H. 5. PARKER,
A T"l’é(') RNEY,
-~ GRAWAM, N, O
Will attend regilarly the Suporior Courts of
AlAm wnos, ‘lm‘ ll;lt'rzon. Chatham and #an-
aolph, and the Federal courts at Greensburo.
Rusiness entrusted 1o him ehall have_ fajthiul

astention,
81 Q. iy, *

Dr.J Aﬁ’ Gnﬂilh

DENTIST
Granay, N.C,

to do any and all
l‘hln g to the proféssion.
ven %o the treatment of

.mnuon
‘Innnl of the MOUTII.
Catrs Arrespes 1y TowN or ‘CounTev.

!)r. Geo. W. Long

po
GENERAL PRACNTIONER
o
Medicine ana Surgery
¥ GRAMAM, N, C:
Pure and fresh drugs always on h.nd.
9.1.8. 1y, |

T. B. Eldridge,

Attornoy dt Law,
GRAHAM, N. C. .

Practices in the State and Federal Courts.
Al business intrasted to him shall receive
prompg and careful attention.
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OUT ON THE LAKE.

Wido open blue eyes, fringed with
jetty lashes—a little, slewsler nose—a
uivuth fit for Q:reen Titania—white brow
on which clastered riuglets of gold ju a
fuscination of disorder—au cheek exq uiss
ltely fair, with tint apon it of - the seu*
shell—two little, soft, helpless bands—
two little, slippered fect aud you have
tho ‘picture before Roydon Howard’s
geze, aud the inveutory  suceeéssively
dotted down by him in his mental dis
ary. ! s

‘Awfnlly pretty,’ was.the verdict ren~
dered, ‘absolutely good for nothing else.
Ah, it lite were all sununer, such women
wohld wake perteet wives.’

Aun andible sigh followed the latler
thought of this most grave- - philvsuplher;
a sigh so deep, so ‘profound. that it
started the girl fro.s herreverie.

¢A-penny for” your thoughts major,’
she said, in a Jow, musical (ouo,

The voice saited her; it was like all
else aboat Fay Richings—in perleut al-
tune.

‘You bid too low.” answered the mau,
‘and yet too high, siuce you ask upon a

.| sabject ot whose reply you must be cous

scivus. You forget that, spending the
lact hour in your society, my thoug,hln
sould vot wander far.’

‘But you sigh. Must I hold- myselt
respcusible tor the sigh, tog?’

*1 fear so—in remewmbering that my
furlough is rapidly slipping. away, and
that within a menth 1 must join 1y regi«
ment on the plaips. leaying my charm-
ing companion of tlis morving. Do you
still bid a peuny to inquire into a thing
80 80 deep us a 8igh?’

The color deepencd a htllo on the
beautiful cheek. -

‘His charwing compaunio:: of the morns,
ing. Tuis was how bhe regarded her,
this man whose brave dceds had pro-
ceded him, uutil, betore m eeting, bhad
aszigned him lomelhlng akin to. hero
wol'ship. !

A little, sharp stab of pain
theongh her, but sire smiled bravely.

shot

from you, she suid. ‘Itis ever those
who are left behind, amid the old famil-
iar sucroundings, and say, ‘Yesterday he
sat heve,” or ‘Yesterday we hecard his
laugh or perchance find a glove that he
has dvopped, or a cigar half smoked—
to them it is something [ell, something
tangible.’

‘Do you think so? Does the sand sigh
for the vetreating wave when aiready
one comiuyg claims its welcome ? Ishould
indeed be glad to _feel that Miss Fay
somelimes gave wme a thought amwong
the many new aepirants for theé hovor
she has sometimes bestowed oa me. A
soldier’s life has many charms, spiie of
its hardslips, and there is some fascin~

“ation, spute of its pain,in the lone sok

itary masings he holds sitting at the
door of s tent, when, instead of the
plaiv stretching before bim, he views
the meutal panorama of bhis past. F'm
afraid miwe will confine itself to one fig«
ure. Can you guess whose, Miss Fay?’

Tuere was an instant’s paase—an ins
stant when sowething stirred within
Roydon Howard’s heart, prompling the
impulse to ery out:

‘Who but yours? Make imagination
reality | Come with me! Share & soldier’s
life, and let our mutual love smooth thq
rough places.’ 2

But scarcely was it borm than he,
sigaugled it. He had norumto sup~
pose that this girl carad ’for him;- but
eveu it so, at belth was but a pa-lng
lunc

Mlu Umo ol reﬂ thon

“All that was searaely worth a sigh ;
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to vide forth to meéet a toe? Either
with hysterical weepipg or a swoon.

No, no! Here, under the green tree, |
in a ba'lrocm, at the head of a luxm
rious dinaor table, ench women “were
charmfng enongh Lo turn a man’s brain;
but in mcmenta of penl when decath,
no long:r ¢lothed in 1Yo poet’s rhythm,
stulked before thewm, bare and ungainly,
it was little wouder that they fled slulek-
ing frcun bis grim prese:ce.

Theretore the pause Jastéd an instant

only, then Roydon .answered his own
question with a laugh:

T declare, T am almost growing een-
timental. It in anybody’s presence but
yours, Miss Fay. | shouid apol for
5o unwonted % mood. Bul you are
wholly responsible forit» and it maost
be with you so old a story to inspire it
that I will not dwaste words., By the
way, ihere is mny horse. 1 had no idea
it wasso late, Au revoir. Remember
I have the first and last walizes (his
eveuning.’

The airl stool motionless, walching
Lim as Le strode away— watehing bin
vault upon his horse, his (al!, superb
figure, showiug to ench splendid adyan
tage, watching horse and rider - as they
cantered ont of sight, the latter turuing
first o give her a farewell salute wilk
his whip,

*So, in scarce a month, will he ride
out of my life.” she wurmuied to her-
self with white lips, “Ob, Roydon, is it
that yon are too proud to ask me to
ghare the peril and privations of a sol-
dier’s life, or that it wounld give you no
pleasuie to have me shave it?’

A * * -

* »

‘Will vou go out on the lake with wme
this afternvon, Miss Fay?’ asked Mujor
Howard a week later. ‘It [ooks a liitle
equally, but we wiil keep close into
shore, 8o as to ran home it the clouds
thicken.’

‘Ot course I will,” assented Fay, ‘and
as to the cionds, don’t watch them too
clpsely. I rather like storms.’

*What a_pertect pictare .she makes!’
tbought Roydon, as e promptly; at the
appointed time assisted ber iuto (he sail-
Uoal he had named in her hon&_, the
yachting dress of dark blue fitting™ close-
Iy to the exquisitely odtlined figuve and
on the golden braids nestled a coquett~
ish sailor hat,

Fifteen minutes latet a splenudid
breeze had carried tbem far out into the
lake. .

‘The slorm bhas concluded to postpone
itself in our specinl favor,’ said Roy«
don; glancing up- at the blue sky, or
perhaps they don’t thiuk soldiers should
be too severely iried as sailors; Which
is it Miss Fay?”

to avenge me.’

‘lle answered it simply by a look, but
it caused ber eyes io droop,

She stretcbed the littlé white hand
down to the water’s edge, watching the
current resist it as the boat sped on-
ward.

‘80,’ he mused, ‘dmi 1 resisting the
voice of ny heart—so must I resist to
the end.’

They spoke but little. They were
aloue and fogether—around them water,
aYyove themi the sky, beneath them a
grave. Aund both were yorng; aud in
each heart the same voice wus speakiung,
yet their lips were sealed.

Thus an hour passed, when suddenly
Roydon tacked.

¢What are you doing?’’ cried Fay, in
a tone ot disappointment, ‘Surely we're
not going home?

‘I wish-we were already there,” ans
swered her companion with a blanched
cheek, just as a little breath ot wind,
trosher than any they had felt, blew
upon them. ‘Don’t be frightened, Miss
Fay,” contlinued Royden; assutingly:
‘I’'s one of these treachérous squalls.
We're in for it, but I’ll do the bou 1
can,’ -

*Can’t I help you?

The man glanced up amazed. BShe
neither cried nor groaned. There was
no tremor. in her tone; fis cheek was
whiter thae hers.

‘Pshaw ! she did not realize the dans
ger,’ be said mentally. ‘Can you hold
this I* handing her a rope as he spoke.

The next momeént the sguall strack
them. The little yachit lay full on its
side and then righted itself.

Fay’s lips were & little pale now, but
no sound escaped them, only she had
held so tightly to the v apite of Iis
resistance that it already Clt iuto the
tender flesh: :

"Fhe storm was 16w fally upon thems.
It was fierce as it was esudden. They |
were drenched witli water. “They could
no longer see each other for the spray,

'l'u, uhlnoy,du, are ‘you Mglu-

‘Do you appeal tome as the spirit o
the storm cloud? If so, I shall call on 1t

wonld sh(- be? [low would she m lnm enzd?

‘With you?’ she answered. *No, and
rer tone was firmer than s own,

The next moment the boat, struck by
a sharper blast than flist. went, over.

Both found themselves, clinging /(o its
sides,

‘Fay, tell ne,’ he said,

*that you fors

give me for thia. Ob, child, must "we
die when lfte holds s0 much sweet-
ness?’ )

“The storm won‘r laet long. We ‘tay |
yet be saved,’ she answered, in  her
sweel young voice, *hnt, Roydon, if 1
slip don*t try to save me, It will only

losé two, and wine is vot worth as wuch
as yours *

‘My God! withotit _you, what wea! i |
mine be?

The words escaped hiin ere he realized
their meaning.

‘Live it, then, for my sake, dear,’
Fay, replied, ‘and remoember; always,
had I my choices I wounld have chosen
to have aied thus with yout than to have
lived on without you. My love, good-
bye.*

The next instant the walers had
caught liet torn and bleeding hauds, all
cat by the rope, from their slight bold}
but Major tloward bad spoken words
with vo idle meaning when he had asked
her what his life would be worth withs
out her.

Quick as tha current, in its hungry
greed for 1ts beautifnl prey, he threw
about her his protecting atin.

Then, s tlioiigh heaven smiled, the
winds ceased a8 suddenly as they had
visen, and the san barst forth from its
hiding place, showing the rescue which
wus bearing down tpon them. ‘May 1
sce you, it but for“five ‘minutcs? were
the words scrawled on the eard Fay
held a few honrs later, in hek bandaged
hands, as she lay apon her couch, yery
pale and éxhansted, but with a heart
full of grnlflnde for her wonderful ess
sape, awaiting him who had peaned. the
words.

Uow well ske knew the guick, im-
patient scep whih herplded his coms
ing.

Her cheeh flushed as he strode impets | 5
wodsly iuto tlie rooin.

‘I could not gleep before sceing youv,
be said. My brave gitll how little I
knew you! I thonght because you weve
beautiful there conld be no conrage in
youtr souml; that bécause your hands
were sinall and soft aud white, they
could ‘have no strength. Dear little
hands,* taking thiéni tenderly in his own,
“They helped to save our lives to day.
Fay, will you give them to me, darliog?
Will you be a soldiet’s wife, and teach
him, my own sweet love, someé of the
bravery that culy siuch women as yon
can teach to men?’

A great light shone i the béautiful
eyes npraised to his,

‘I owe you my life,* she whispered
¢If a debt 8o rich will réceive payment
80 paor, take it Roydonj it is ydun“

An Editor’s Dream.

An cditor sat in Lis office chair; bhis
boots Were patched and his coat was
tfireadbare ; while his face looked weaiy
and worn wllh care. \While sadly think-
jng of business debt, old Morpheus
slowly round bimn crept, and before he

new it he soundly slept, and, sleeping,
he dreamed that he was dead, from trons
ble and toil his spirit had fled and that
itot even a tow-beéll tolled for the peace-
ful rest of ‘his cow hiile sole. As he
wandered among the shudes, and smoke
and scorch of lower lhdel. be shortly
observed an iton door thiat cteaklugly | g8
swang on hinges ajar, but the entrance
was crossed by a red hot bar, and Satan
himselt stood Eeoping out and watehing
for travelers thereabouts, aud thus (o the
passiug editor spuke and with growling
voice (ke echos woke: Come in; my
dear, it shall cost yot ndthing, and aeyer
fear: this is the place where 1 eook the
ones that never Psy their substripsion
sums, for though i llte thiey may eacape,
they wiil find; whén dead, it is too ldte;
I will show you the plsce whére I melt
them thin with réd-hot chains and scraps
of tin, and also where I comb their heads
with broken glass and melted lead; and
if of refreshmeri(s théy otily think there‘s
bolling water for thém to drink; there‘'s
the red-lot gtind stone to griud down
his nosé, and red-hot r]n&: to wear on
his toss; and it they mention they don‘t
like fire, 11l saw up their mouths with.
red-hot wire; and then; dcar sir, youn
should seé thow squirm while I foll théwu
over and cook to- & turn, At the last
words the cditor awoke and thought it
all s practical joke; but still at times, so
real did it seem; lhlt he cunuot believe it
was all a dream; aod oftén Le thiuks,
withi & chtickle ana grin; of the fate of
those who save their tiu and vever pay
the pﬁntcr. :

i A
The thermometer is one of the few
thingathat can  fall without hurting

itself:
— e e e e

"The man bound to te hanged is trav-

o

eling out of tho world at a bresk-ueck [

The §kﬁnore Batter.

The aftab'e and gentlemanly proprietor
of one of our leading hotels had. joet
tinished his first forty winks atter retir-
g the other night, when he was con-
scions of a slight ncise under the bed.
‘Come out cf *hat or I'll blow yon full
ol Sutro tunnelr{’ he ghonted, as he sat
upin bed and cotked L reyolver.
‘otd hard! I'm  coming!* said the
concealed purty, scrambling from uuder
the bed. It was too dark e sce clearly,
but thé lotelkeeper counld perceive a
shadowy form avise and Jean affably
vver the fovtboard,

*What the blanknation w6 you doing-
(here # roared tho iucensed steak
stretchet,

‘Now, keep cvool=take it casy-=dou‘t
get excited, said the Intruder; blundly.
*It*s all your fanlt.*

“What the blagzes o you mem?‘
“Why, I*ve Leen trying—my name is
8'iggs, ngent for Slushington & Slezy,
Philadelphia—Ivée been trywg (o Fce
you for two weeks. Wanted to show
you a-patented article of Ihe greatest
valae to your business,*

*Don‘t want (o sce any agenis—but
what the devil do you meun by——*

‘1 was just going to explain,’ Inter-
rupted the cheeky customer. ‘I deter-
mined (o see you atany risk, so I just bid
uuder (he bed. Yon sce; I wauted to
get at you Whtn you had bolhing to
bother you. Plenty of time to talk; youn
anderstand . -
‘Well, of all the gah!¢

‘I wou‘t detain you a miunte,’ hastily
continued the ageut. ‘I am trying to
introduce a paleumd arlh.le of batter.
and—"*

* We've arranged l‘or all (b oléonar<
garine we waunt,* growled the hash
server,

‘But tlns is unother article entirely. It
is a_ccmposition of semisliuid rubber, | g
colored and manipulated so as to exactly
resemble the best clover-fed bulier; By.
its uge the boarder of the pefiod tan be
brouglit 8o a8 not to eat any butier at all.*

‘Dot boleve i, said the dyspepsia
a gravator; incredulously:

‘But it‘s a fact all the same,* wout on
the agent, sitting on the footboard and
lighting a cigarette. ‘You sce, the ghiest
puts his kvife into the butter, and pro-
ceeds to butier his bread,” That is he
thiuks lie "oes, bilt (He buiter merely
yields (o the pressure of the knife. In~
stead of the portion beirg removed it
reaily slides back to the original roll as
he withdraws his kuite, The boarder
imagines he hLas spraad the biead, | ge
however, and eats 1t contéutedly. You
know oW tadeh imagivatiofi Has to do
with (liese tlLings, anyway.*

‘Big money saved if the thing teally
worked;* mused the landlord;

«But it dvbe woik,' persisted Alr.Sliggs;
‘there are twenly<six restaurauts aud
fou= large hotels using it in Chicago: Big
sucoses; too. Doesn‘t give the bread that
peculiar ~ahem |—peculiar wheel-groasy
flavor uf regular hotel bultef. Besides,
there are no hairs and things, It it Witea*t
80 dark I‘d show-you a sample that has
been o use o¥er bight months. All yol
bave (0 do is Lo freshen it dp With a little
water and a wooden die once a momli,
and there yon are.¢

10l thivk ovet 1t;' said the great
American ‘extra chaiger, thotiglhitiuily.

‘Do so; and 1‘ll see yon in the morning,*
acd aftet tticking the covers sround tHé
landlord’s feet dnd bidatiig hit 4 chieery

good-night, the butter agent uulo.k.d
the door and slid our,
Instead ofjnspectivg the vew. boon to
tavern kecpefs the next itloruillg; bows
ever, thé liotel mian put 1 - titde writibg
an ddyet(issmet for the papers to the efs
fect that if the szeak thief who #tole fotit
seal rings, a ‘sét of -diamolid studs, six
scarf plns, piir slceve butlons, gola watch
and 852 ia coiu trom a room in the hotel;
would return the jewelry, lie cotfld kéep
the woney ard no qnutloul nko.l.

Auli-piobibitionists tell us (hat we
must not liave probibition; bocanse ot
the vast tevenue paid the State by the
liquor dealers.

For the year 1880 the {ofal tdx was
$1,741,401.58 and of this vast sam the
liguor license and per cent. tax wds
only $42,283.36. The honest ltborer
pays $97.50 every tiwe tls6 liquor reve~
utre furniskies $3 50.

This $42,953.36 coets in the crime it
pioduces over four huadred thoudand
dollars. Think of this, you who wohli
vote in this Inpoﬂtum '\- i
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