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 PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

JNO. W. GRAHAM, JAS: A. GRAHAM,
" Hillsboro, N. C, Graham, N. C.

GRANAN & GRAHAMN,
) ATTOBNEYS AT LAWY, -

Practice In the State and Federal Courts,
€3peclal attention paid to collecting.

J. D: KERNODLE,
Attorney at' Law,

GBAHAM, N. O,

. _Practices in the State and Federal Courts
Will faiuhfally and promptly attend to all busi-
aess intrusted to him

ATTORNEY,

GRrRARAM, N.'c.

‘Will attend regularly the Superior Courts of
Alamance, Caswell, Person, Chatham and Ran-
“0lph, and the Federal courts at Groensboro.
Business entrusted to him shkall have fajthful
attention,

“6—180\ ly.

Dr. J. W. Griffith

DENTIST
Granay, N. C,

s fully prepared to do any and all kinds of
work pertaining to the profession.
Special attention %ivcu to the treatment of
1iseases of the MOUTH.
CaLrs Artenpep IN TowN or CoUNTRY,

R. GEO. W, LONG,

GENERAL PRACTITIONER
OoF
Medicine ana Surgery

GRAMANM, N. C.
Poure and fresh drugs always on hand,
9. 1. 80. 1y. .

T. B. Eldridge,

Atterney at Law,
GRAHAM, N. C.
*Praclices in the State and Federal Courts.

All bueiness intrusted to him shall receive
prompt and careful attention.

ws, ADVERTISEMENTS.

Just Received.

Genuine Tarmers Friend Plows, all num
pers. .
Plow Pol 1ts, Land 8ides, Mould Boards,Bolts
and-Cleviszs. )
8COTT & DONNELL.

—

T. E.JONES

Livery & Feed Stables
' Graham, N. 0.
wﬂoo(lloriﬁ aod buggies for hire at reasong-

rates.
Horses fed at 85cts. per meal,
11, 16: ‘”-' l!. : ‘?’;EPC "

ATENTS for INVENTIONS,

. W. ANDERSON, . 3. C. sMITH.

i;,‘gr.mxp;.- !
T, Wasmingrox, D. C,
‘examination.. No foe |

- Fees less other
"ﬂw hﬂnfoﬁnmn sent ’

furnish l
Bopiy 19, 380

The W(;:h of Hours,

Believe not that your inner eye
Can ever in just measure try
The werth of Hours as they go by.

Forevery njan’s weak self, alas |
Makes him to see them, while they pass,
As through a dim or tinted glass; 4

Bat if in earnest care you would
Mete out to each its part of good,
Trust rather to your alter-mood,

Those surely are not fairly spent,
That leayve your spirit bowed and bent
In sad unrest aod jll-content ;

And mere—though free from seeming harm
You rest from toi! of mind or arm,
Or slow retire from Pleasure’s charm,—

]

If then a painful sense comes op
Of something wholly lost and gone,
Vainly enjoyed, or vainly doue,—

Of something from your being's chain
Broke off, nor to be linked again
By all. mere Memory can retain,—

Upon your beartthis truth may rise,—
Nothing that altogether dies
Suffices man’s just destinies ;

S0 should we live, that every Hour
May die as does the vatural flower, <=
A self-reviving thing of power;

That every Thought and every Deed
May hold within itself the zeed
Of futuvre good.and future meed;

Esteeming Sorrow, whose employ
Is to develop, not destroy,.
Far better than a barren Joy.

.

MILNES,

TWICE LOVED,

‘Dg Xot return to the Grange, Etsy
Como with us to Newporl; the beauti~
ful Mrs. Langsley will be the rage thers,
a8 she has been iu Philadelphia this
winter, even though she does keep close.’

Etsy’s lips curled with something of
the hanghtiness of eatly days,

‘I canuot, Aggie, I am tired of gayely..
Ob, this is a baid world to get through.-
Lam so tired of it—tired of living!’

‘What, Bisy dear! red“of life at
twenty-five?’

‘Even sa, Aggie; fatherless, mother-
less, and a deserted wite—it is enough.’

‘Not deserted, Ktsy; you have twice
refused to joid him.’

‘Yes, lkurug.,' .we have both erred—
we are both too proud. Insome of my
moods I do not blame Lionel; I am wo
changed, . so sallow, yand bony, and’
homely ; and then I could never forgive
him that unconsciouvs start and shrinkipg
away. Ibhad loved only Lione) in my
life, and 1 forgot for 'a moment how
changed I was, and héw t5> meet bim.
He recovered himself in a’ moment, but
it seomed as if it changéd my whole
nature,and I grew cold and disdainful;
but a greal pain was at my heart, even
when I seemed the most indifferent. I
have the same pain tosuight,’

The crimson lips grew scorntal, and
then tremulous.

‘Yes; [ haye never loved‘any one else,
You will think me mean-spirited, Aggie?’

¢No, Etsy; T houor yoa for it. But we
will not talk of it. Papa will go any-
where I wish. I have never been to
Niagara. 1f you would like;, we will go
there, where all will be strangers. to us,’

So they went to Niagara—Mr. Warner,
Aghnes and E(sy. Leaying the ladies in
the reception room, Mr. Warner went
to register their names in the hotel book
ol entryybut returned In a few moments
with a face from which every vestige of
color had flown.

‘Etsy, when'I went to write my name,
a gentleman was just returning his pen
to its case, and the ink was yet wet with
the name of Lionel Peyton.’

‘My husband ?’

‘I fear so; but do ot grow so pale, my
child. I 'thought, perhaps, you might
wish to leave this place, and so did not
register our names.’ .

The beautitul, pale face was pitiful to
see. ;

‘Stay; let me thivk, It might not be
my husband; and yet I never knew a
Lionel Peyton out of our family. Was
the gentleman’s tace ag¥thing 'like this?
and poor Etsy tock a miniature from her
jewel case.

‘Yes; it was very like, only this face is
more youthful. The face I saw was
bearded and bronzed, and care- Norn
looking.’

¢If I thouglit ho would not know me, I
would stay and see him for myself—I
would like to.’

‘Ha would never kmow you, KEtsy.
Yaou are as unlike the Etsy of ftiteen as
you are uniike the wife of twenty. I
think yon might remain with perfect
safety ; and it may not be your bhusband
after all,”

So Etsy stayed, and on *the book of
entry was written My, Ely Warner,

daughter, and Mrs. Willis.
-‘.ﬂl..wjlulllum Essie, aud then if it

is your husbavd, be will never know
you.’ :
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Mr. Warver was right. Lionel Pey
ton could never recognize in this*bril
liantly beauliful woman either the rosy
echool~girl of fiflcen or the wite of
twenty. Ktsy .at twenty was 'tall ‘and
stately, will a elear, dark skin, brilliant
color, aud - large, shadowy, haunting
eyes, in whose depilis ‘lay a great pain;
you felt it assoon’ as yoa saw her. It
was her husband; Etsy knew Lim ihe
moment she siw him, It was in the
dining room she first met him. IHo
looked .at the party entering, as any
gentleman wonld look at pretty women,
bis gaze resting longest on Etsy, her
gorgeons Kastern beautly oyershadowing
the pale loveliness cf Aguves Warner;
but it, was very evident he did not recog-
nize her,

He was bronzed. and bearded, aud
somethicg mers | than careworn—sad;

hadn’t suflered. They -sat at the 3ame
table day after day, this husband and
wife, till poor Etsy’s heart was like to
break.

By aud by -Mr. Warner made My,
Peyton’s aequaintavce in the reading
room, and together they trayeled over
EBurope—where Mr. Warner ofita spent
many years of. 'his' jite—Mr. Peyton’s
great’ descriplive powers. painting, as
with a pencil, every pubject he touched
npon,

Oue day Etsy,said, half scornfal,
earnesty : '

‘What do.you think of my husband,
Mr, Warner? y

His answor surprised her:

‘I admire him more than any man 1
ever knew, Etsy, I wishI¢ould unders
stand what it is'keeping you apart.’

That mnight he seut for the ladjes to
join him in the parlor. To Eisy’s sur-
prise he iutrodaced them to Mr. Payton,
who (hrew the charm of his conyersas
tion over them, as he had over Mr. Wat+
sfer, and the evening passed ere they had
begun.

Time passed on and other evenings
were spent togethier, and itsoonrequired
but a careless eye Lo see that the beauti-
ful face ot Etsy Peyton was (he only face
on earth to their new friend.

‘Essie, your husband is falling in love
once again,” Agnes said, but the said
‘Essie’ made no reply.

One night Mr. Peytoa said to her:

‘Mrs. Willis, your face haunts mej it
reminds nge of some one I have seen be-
fore, perhaps it was in my dreams.*

And Etsy only answered ‘Perhaps.’

Sh€ sat on the yeranda one night,
waiting for Agnes and her father. They
were to leave for New York the next
day, and there wae a great ache at Etsy’s
heart,

~halt

Mzr. Peyton stepped through the wins
dow, and stood begide ber. [He merely
bowed his stately head, and shé never
spoke—she dared not.

“You are sad to-night, Mrs. Willis,
Arc you sorry to leaye Niagara?’

For the Jife of her.she could not have
answered him, but, without waiting for
one, he sat down by her side.

‘I, loo, am sad to night, but my sads
ness has 8 deeper meaning than yours,
Al my heart are tugging love, remorse,
régret and a wretched quarrelling with
fate.. I wish I' dare lay bare my heart to
yon, for my soul is famishizg for human
sympathy.’

You may. "~ -~ -

‘And you.will not think less of me be-
cause I have sinned and suffered ?’

‘I will not.’

‘Five years ago—nay, T must begin
further back. Ten years ago I ket aud
loved a youug girl. She was a loying
child, tendershearted and winning. She
consented, aud when we parted, she
hang round my neck and wept so bilters
Iy that I found it very hard to leave her.
I went back to Germany and afterward
carried with me all over the Continent
the memory ot that beautiful face,
and ‘' more than it the memory of
the gentle, loving heart, I returned five:
years later, to a find a cold<hearted,
haughty woman, who regelled my tens
derness, and (hrew back updh my ach.
ing heart the love I would have felt for
Lieritshe had been but teader and pa-.
tient. But I must be just—I foand the
lady so changed in her personal appears
ance that I did not know her at first, and
doubtless iny manner seemed cold to her
for I was monrning for my beautiful
little Etsy, and could not believe this
cold pale woman was she, Wo were
married within an hour of my arrival,
and though at first tay soul sickened, I
did strive, before God, to give her my
love, but I verily believe she hated me,
for she gréw more and ‘more disdainfal
every day, (ill niad Wwith sorrow and re-
gret, klett my home (o, wander ; discons
solate and sad, all ‘over the'earth. Twice

| remembering that she was my wife, I

wrole, begging her to join me, for 1

could mot return to (he Grange, where

!yet I loved bher! Ob,.

Etsy began to question whether he, toos

8'l knew 'my sad history; but she hauglhs
tily refused, saying in her last lettor that
she faacied our paths would be happiest
far n'p'art. You, too, have known sorse
row, Mrs, Wiilis, but it is belter to
mourn for the dead than the living.

“Lionei Peyton loved Mvs; Willis, ~ and
it requi‘red all bis honor aud manhood,
all his self-control, to keep him from taks
ing her iu his arms and. telling her so.
He did not, bit continued

“‘Later, 1 met with oné who, * before I
was aware of it, crept into my heéart—
a beautifo), regal woman, with a passion-
ate; tropical nature, entirely suited to
mine. "Iloved that woman, but I, dared
not tell her so, my honor forbade it;and
my  God! Thoun
knowest it alll? o
“ As the “whitk Jips grew . calmer he
eaid: '

“To~night, f6r -all- my battling;  Lhis
wild love is clamoring to be beard; all
the angnish and regret'are Rarder to'bear
because unspoken. 1 thought I -must
speak ot die, but wheun the storm was at
its height a great calin cawme oyer my
spirit, and something like ‘God’s great
pity’ fell npon my tempted soul, “and
once more it was ablo to (overcome. 1
have come to say good by@, Essiei- There
is only one course to pursne. ' I mastre.
join ‘my poor wife, and; if she is willing
to recéive the prodigal, try. my . best (o
make her happy.’ . / ‘

“Did you love het 80 much—ihis beaus
tiful woman of whom yon s} oke--bet-
Jer than any beauty of Maly or Spain,
‘or any one you met ‘in your wauders
ings. ik :

" 'His face flushed and then paled..

‘Better than any woman ¢on esith—
better than‘dnyihing, but my horor jand
my God,’ and he held with an iron.grasp
the small;white bands he had taken in
his, "‘Love her| ab, it wounld be hcaven
to be always by herside! to. watch the
flask. and gleam of those proud eyes, and
the sweet trembling of the red lips, and
the shining dark bair, and thé froud
throat, white as snow.’ : :

‘It must havd bedn very hard to give
herup.

‘It was Hird. What would you  have
done so circumastapced ?’ :

‘I would have been true to my hoior
and my God, as you were,’

‘God bless you, Esste! now we must
part.’

Essie had been merciless, but her
starving heart craved all she could hear
of the love he bore her. But-the strain
had been too great, and when he ruse (o
go she faltered, and would have fallen
had he not canght her in his arms, He
seated her again and brought a goblet of
water,

‘You know who the woman is, Essie,
that is so dear to me?’

‘1 have known it from the first.’

‘And you slill advise me 1o return t{o
my wife?

‘I do.’

‘And if she will not receive me.*

‘Then retarn to Europe and work
for the good ot others and for Ged's
glory.”

He drew her close to his heart.

‘This once let me hold you here; aund
now farewell]’

»

A moment more and she was alone,
and Lionel Peyton was wildly pacing
his chamber floor, with broken words of
prayer on his lips. ’

A week from that time found Etsy
at the Grange, where she found'a letter
awailing her, announcing the -arrival
of her busband on the fellowing night.

‘Oh, ‘Etsy, if you only loved Lionel!’
said bis disappointed mother.

‘Perhaps [ may, mother ; perhaps he
may fiud me more worthy to be loved.’

e came at seven o’clock. 7The long
drawing room was lighted in. honer of
his coming, and the servants, at - least,
with bright, uew suits and shining faces,
showed joy at his return.

He was shown into  the reception-
room, while,a sgrvant went to ‘apprise
“Miss Etgy.”) o -

He returred in'a moment, sayirg she
woulld see himi in"the drawing ropw,

Liogel bit his lip and followed
old servant with a proud step.

‘At least she might have béen hetd
weloome me,’” he thought, .

.. Undor:the brilliant gaslight stood the
beautiful Essio he was trying so hard to
forget.

“the

‘to

spirit to keep down that mad love which
haunted bim every hour? What could
have brought her to the - Grange?
She sprang to meét him. ¢
- /“Oh,_ Liouel T am so glad!’ And bends
ing back her beautiful head, she held her
lips for a kiss, ;

.‘L cannot, Essie--1 dare not. I am
glad and yet sorry we have mot,’

:

-

arns, and drew his face close to hers.
*Lionel, if you will takeme I am

yours*—for I-T am Etsy Poyton®
_ The strong man_sjdggered and would

Agaio —mdst he again battle with his |

But she fettered him with her white |

have fallen bad she not  qupported lé(iu

Need we describe the joy: of the. wan-
derer or can you imagine . it for yame
selves? How the past svemed like s hid<
eous dream, whose memory he was' try-

immeusurable hope, aad how two souls
come out from the tiery cracible purifivd,.

“P'wice loved!” Etsy whispated softly
to herself. “Iv. was a triumph after all,
and ob, T am so kappy!® ;

The Keely Mator,

FIRING A GUN AND RUNNING AN ENGINE
WITH A GILL OF WATER,

About twenty gentlemen prominent in
trade, manufucture and finance witnesss
ed somé experiments in Philadelphia on
Monday morning last, says the 7'
of arecent date, at the workshops of John
Kealy, the inventor of the famous. Keely
motor, In every respect the experiments
were surprisingly successfal, < 'I'e  gen
erator was first shown to be. entively
emply by cpening its cocks and cut-offs,
A gill of water drawn (rom & cooler was
then pogrediinjo the machine, alter which
acouple of inpvements of & small Jever
and the turning ot a. colsoff developed
about 18,000 pounds of energy, as. indis
cated by a heavilysweighted lever.. Mr,
Keely claims to have shown a power, of
54,000 pounds in the same way -on. this
machive, and to be.able.to d> it at. ap
time, , The elastic nature of the ‘etheric
vapor’ generated was next demoustrated
by experiments in gaunery. A peculi-
arlv condtrudted cannon, ot 13 inch bore,

conper:(ake ofsmall bore, and . at. each
expulsion of vapor (induced by, the tirn
of a‘cloff),a buligt -wounld be drivén
with terrific force and with a loud re~
portioto g target:- Four inches of {im-
ber were pierced with Lhe greatost ease,
although Mr. Keely claimed; that only . a
low:degree of torce was; used. : He. can
dischiarge the:gnn-about eight times in a
minute. Thereas neithor recoil, heat nor
smoke. *The vibratery-engine was. next
put in motion by means of vapor cons
veyed twenty feet or more (hrough tiny
pipes, a large wheel was made to revolve
steadily and with. sg much force tbat
the strength of a mau exerted by meaus
of a toursteet Jever, was uanable to stopit.
Oune gill of water igsaid to be safficient
torun the engine. for six hours, In. des
movsirating the vower of vibration to
produce motion,  Mr, Keely caused a
copper globe, ten. inches in diameter
suspended by centre~-points in a metal

volve with great rapidity, althoagh it
was complelely insulated by heavy sheels
of plate glass, and the .vibrations. were
conducted to the glau' throngh a solid
steel rod three feel long. Mr. Keely
says:the only thing that nbw standa be-

ing to forget, and tho futare so rich with| -

Limiféd. - Pr:
Virginia, n
/| enlars apply to -

et R L

was connected sitly the generator by n

ring and supported by shert legs, to re~-
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Soreign and Momestic Pryp-Boods,,

Boors, Snoes, Hits, TRUNKS, CARPETS, &0.5

80 Fayettoville Street, . - = % ‘.
Ravwpen, N, Q. - &
0 foited Guaran| i3
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IRWBLRY, .
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cha’p. I'also keep on & fine assortment i
of a:whos :;1:‘ Jewelry. 3 ¢ ‘
. 3 F. NEESE,
Sept. 18, 28—6¢. Company Shops,

tween him and the complete 88 of
his labors is the perfection of some mi-
nor features of his engine. Those present
last night were unanimous in expressions
of wonder at. what they saw, and no ome

retended t0 explain the phehomena
gredeu(ed. There seemed to be 19, op-~
portunity for trickery of any . kind, and
eyery lacihty was afforded for the most
thorough examination of the machine in
workingorder,

How Postage Stanips are Made.

Postage stamps are printed from en«
graved plates on paper especially ‘pre-
pared for the purpose. At every mo-
tion of the press two hundred stawps
are printed. The colors used in the inks
are known ds *ultramatine blue,” ¢‘Prus«
sian blne,’ ‘vermilion,” and ‘carmipe.’
The sheets are gummed Separately.
They are placed, back upwards, upon o
flat table, and the gum is apphed with a
wide brush, It dries quickly and then
the sheets are pressed. Each sheet is cut
in balt and then it is ready for the- pers
forating -machine. - The -United States
Government bought the patent of the
machine in 1852, paying -the inventor,
Mvr. Archer, $20,000, ‘After they have
been perforated, the sheets are pressed
heavily 80 as Lo make theém smoolg.

Where She Will Go.

“Youn must have enjoyed yourself very
much at . the. shore, this summer,” said
young Modestus as, he twirled at the
plnl;:e where his moustache was supposed
to be.

‘Oh, very much indeed; but I don’t
think I shonld care to go there another
year,” was the reply, as she obscured her
face with hec fan, .,

‘1 shouid think you*wounld like to en-
joy yourself again.”. »

tend to go to—go to—the kissing spring
that hias been recently discovered in Ar-
kansas.” The ice being thas broken,
there was no' special need of.such a
ioqruq-no\ that evening. ;

P S ——

There is occasionally & woman who
has such'a ebutrolable temper that whea
a man steps on the teain of her dress;
8heean smile sweetly and eay, ‘On, I

it mind-it. . There is no harm _done.
vay don’t apologize.  Itis all“right.
ery awkwasd?  Oh, no!’ Sach a
Avomnan is & first
ocrite, :

e ———

‘I8 1his my train?' asked a trayelerat
the Grand Central depot i New York
of a loungsr, ‘I don’t know,” was the
doubtful reply. ‘I see it’s got the name
of 'some- railroad company on the side
and expect it belongs to
you loat a train anywhere?’

thew, Havo
“What,' asks a correspondent, ¢
}'ll: m: fail out?. Belore we
orsingie, %ﬁ “is 'lﬁ:ﬁoﬂi‘n?g
uuderstanding of the case.—

‘So 1 would. : But another year Iin* o

+class accomplished hyp- v

Just Reeeived.

SHERT IRON

—~FOR-—-
Tobacco Flues,
SHEET TIN,

Ship Staff for Steck Feed,

KM D>

WHIFE SIETED GORN MEAL.
' . SCOTT & DONNELL.

FPSENEARR S T
J. W. DAILEY,
of Alamaneé; N. O, with

Guerrant § Barrow

~ WHOLBSALE AND RETAIL—
GROCERS
i denlers in 355

GENERAL \MERCHANDISE, .,
| —adeNTE mmon:-mp—- &
EMPIRE GUANGO.

Main Street, 2 doors above Jolinston & Cheek's
Bauk, Danville, Va., i
Mr. Dailey will be pleased to have his North
Caroling friends call on him. SREES
jan 171y v
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