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GBAHAN & GRAHAM,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Practice In the Stute end Federal Oourts,
g 3peci 11 attention pald to collecting.

J. D. KERNODLE,
Attorney at Law,

GRANAN, N.O.

Practices in the Btate and Federal Courls
will falthfully and promptly atiend to all busi-
aess intrusted to bim
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Poetry.
Geabnm, N. €, The Old Fa rm-h_OF

The e esy, chair, all pate
Is placed by |he cold
with #itehing

hed with Care,
hearth-stone;
Erace; In the old fire-place
The evergreens are strewn, '

And pictures hang on the whitened wall
And. the old clock ticks in the cottage hall,

More lovely still, on the window sill,
The dew~eyed fluwers rest,

While ‘midst the leaves on tho mess~-grown
eaves,

The martin builds her nest,
Aud ull day long the summer brecze
Is whispering love to the bonded trees.

Over the door, all covered o'er,
With a sack of dark grecn Laze,

Laye o mu:ket old, whose worth is told
To the events of other daye;

And ju the powder flusk, and the huntor's horn,
l{ave hung Leside i for mMAany & morn,

For years bave fled with & nolsless tread
Like fuiry dreams away, '

‘And in thelr flight a1l shorn its might,
A father—old and gray;

And the eoft winds play with the snow-white
Liadr,

And the old man sleeps in bis easy chair,

In slde the door, on the sanded floor,

Light, airy, footsteps glide,

And a maiden falr, with flaxen hair
Kneclsby the old man's side— @

An old ouk wrecked by the angry nturm.'
While the Ivy elines to'the trembitng for m.

A Broken Chaln.

She sat on a great gruy stone, very
slose to the low, sobbing wusic of the
waves, looking far out on old {Ocenn’s
crested billows, her dinpled checks rests
iug in onv  soft rosy pal, while' a far

uwwuy look beimed in her passionate,
soul thriiling eyes.

Elise 8now had been Ler dream of
IOVO', buv it hud receded farher and suill
furiher awny from her, until ic had al-
okt faded from wigut,

Thres ycars agc Goueral Boutolle had
spent the swwwmer 1u the villags of Can-
teton, veguining bis hewlth, losi by a
winter’s diwsipation, Jand making] love
% sud winning & heart that was fur too
pure and confiding for ssvocistion with
such w man,

It lind been the same sweot, beguil~
dig wtory “told by the gray rock, the
sadiv wurthless promiues, the
heartbreaking parting, that are s famil-
iar to ull, nnd with wany a saa  expe-
risuce,

For one year, innocent Klise looked
tor his cowming with fuithful trustivg,
waitiog for « word from ths abseat on2.
He wus vot false, Elise thought, but
dead, '

He would pever retnrn to' her, bug
she could go to bim wich the lingering
dew of the first love kiss fresh upon her
lips.

Did she regret the bright summer
that hed come nad gone, leaving only
au aching void?

No, no; far from it,

Had Gersld Boutelle, with his irres
sistable Lionde beunty, never crossed her
puth the throne in her heurt bad been
arected for naught; the crowa jewel,
studded with devotion and faith, left te
crumble away and form a ruined snd
teuuntless edifice,

The foumy waves crept higher und
biglier, until they almost touched the
lew of her duinty muslin dress, whils
the spray dushed a shower of sparkling
diamonds over the durk-baired maiden,
still looking out sud dreawing of the
futura—unot an eurthly future, but =
bright hereafter fur up aod beyoud the
blue sky, that seemed to dip its azure
wantle in the dancing waves.

A tiny white speck caught Eise’s
eye, and she watched it wechanically as
it came nearer to the shore.

" Soon the low, wournful boem of a
sigoal-gun snoounced a -ghip in dis-
Lress. v ®

Iu an instant the fearful atorm of the

Bamlo

| vight befare occurred to her mind , and

she knew full well that his must be a
poble ship that had received ils death-
warrant from the old storm-king, snd
was aimlessly drilting with the tide.

By lhe time the second gun had
sounded its mournfull cull the besch

| was thronged with eager villagers, ready

to do and dare to save the lives on the
doowed ship, { -

The boats were soon launched, - man-
ned and ready to start—in fact, were
pushing off when Eliss sprang I orward,
begging to go with them,

There was no danger, she argued, snd
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loha wight possibly be of sowe ssist-

ance,

Thasligheat wish of little Snowbird,
a8 the villagers called her, waa an une
questivnable command (o them, and
she was permitted to go.

They woon resched the ship, and Elise
wag lifted on bourd, eagor t o do sowe
thivg to prove tu ull that they could not
huve gotten ulong withut her,

Duwa in the cabin ull was confusion,

Ech wuy anxious to be first »o leuye
the sivking sbip, and, since help bad
come, sl wunted to tuke sowe prizid
!uggaugh, wad iu their eagerness thought
1t possible,

I suid “all” not so,

Away tv the extreme end of the cubin

4 little group attructed E'ive’s atieu-
tion.

A beautiful lady, whose fair lra:.
swept the fluor, luy on a sofa, while &
gentlewan, clusping u wes toddling one
in e wrms, koelt with bowed head,
cureless of ull wround,

Wus it ivstinet or true woman'y
symputhy that caused” Elise te turn
from those sell-reliant ones and offer
her wsvistance to the bowed form before
her?

As the little one, who counld not fully .
utderstaud its father's trouble, caught
sight  of llise, it stretched forth
its dimplod bands, erying:

“Pupu, ludy tum an’ Lelp namma,”

At the words of the child the gentles
wan turned sud looked u p.

“Litvle Elise! Snowbird!” he said,
“Itis thur me mvet ngain?”

Every pulse of her body stood still,
theu burned und quivered with fever-
Lieat,

She tried to steady her voice but
rﬂi]rd. .

‘Gerald, who i it? and is it death?’

Ha would have given worlde, if it
wera possible, if he could Lave truth-
fully snswered, ‘She is wmy sister,” but
with those honest, soul-searching eyes
luoking into his Le could not deny the
mother of his child, *She was my wife,
Snowbird, and now our little one is
motherless,

‘Oh Gerald!l’

Elise ssid no more, but all the words
in the English lunguage could not have
described her fecliogs better.

Reprouch, surprise, nlwost belief, ar«
ruyed themselves in that onepitiful ery,

She turned away her bead,

She could not endure the sight of that
fuir,cold beauty whom Gerald had called
wile, although she were cold in death.

Whaut could it mean?

Hud Le beon fulsc?

A low mosan of snguish told how bit-
ter thought would be,

No, no it could not be!

Circumatances Lad forced biw to mar’
ry suother.

He could explain all, she knew.

The womau’s sfandard—iaith—came
to the rescue, and she put forth ber
hand, wbile ber low sweel voice caused
Garald tolook again,

‘(erald, it is over.
uow.*

He did uot need td inquire what was
all over.

Too well he knew the struggle that
bad swept like an overwhelming flood
oyer that trembling soul, and left wotbs
ing tul pity suy forgiveuess.

e could vot understand, it did wel
scem possible that any woman conld
loye a man so noseltishly that afier he
had wrecked her life sbe cou'd voder
the trying circumstances ofldr her asiis
tance without a word of reproazh,

Yes, Elise; you may help we. Take
my baby girl, and Heaven will bless
you.’

¢But yon must come, Gerald. There
{s room for all in _the beat. We will
take the lndy on shore and bury her
there.’

Elise could not say ‘your wife yet;
the wound was too deep, the blow had
been (o0 sures

She gave orders for the removal of
(he dead, with Gerald’s baby clasped
close 11 her arms, like oue talking in
her sleep.

It was all like a troubled dream (hat
she must awake from soon,
| She never rightly remembered bow

May I help you

Iuid it bad been her wish: nothing
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seomcd aeal but Gerald ac the old trysts
place Ly her side.

Sbie bad come out to the rock tosuight
for the first time sivce alie had sat and
iistenod to the sigual gun of the siuk-
ing ship.

As she sat reviewing as bost she could
the lset four days, Gerald cswe and
stood Ly bLer side, luvkiug so  pale and
worn,

‘Hlise, I have someihing to tell you,
he suiil,’ sitting dow n by ber mde, *Are
you willing to listeu?

‘Yes, Gerald, [ am willing to listen,’
slie gaid, repeating his words iu a low,
curessing tone: ‘it is best that [ should
kuow how it all happens.’

*Suowbird, let e begiu (Lree years
aygo, when I stood on the old stone bold-
ing your hand in mine and sayiog the
word larewell, [leaven kuows, I io-
tendod no harm when 1 told my love
and wou your trusting heart. It was
like ‘drifting with the tide,” and
it would haye been like ‘puliing
against the stream’ to bave fled frum
vour coy, sweet.presence when in your
innocence and trust, you could not hide
vour love from wme, I was but mortal,
and failed to do my duty. 1 ieft you
with a promise of spaedy returu, when
you would be all the world (o me.
Aud how aid 1 fulfll that promise? I
will tell you, Suowbird, although I
hide my head in shame. 1 was eu~
gaged Lo be married when I wou your
love, but, Elise, L forgot it iu your love.
I returned home aud fuifilled that ens
gagement, irying to tnink that yonm
woulld prove as fulse as I. Even thal
Lhus been a consolation. My bride
loyed me (rely and tenderly, aud in due
time, afler baby Muude came, [ almoat
thought that loye was fully returned.
I filled her life; 1 made Ler happy at
least, for which Ithank Heayen wowl
We Lad been on the Continent & yoar,
sud were relarniug home upthe Mudi-
terranesn, when our ship was caugzht in
a tearful slorm, In asudden Jurch of
the ship my wife was hurled from wmy
side, and her nead coming in contact
with something, I know not whbat, she
was inatantly killed. 1knew nor cared
for uothing more until I Leard your
voice ealling me back to life aud reality,
and felt your havd clasped In mine.
Sovowbird, you hsye bLeard my story.
Now I amn going away. Will you keep
my baby Maude while I am awsy, and
will yon try to torgive aud forget the
error of the past?’ g

A wild (brill of joy ran like fire
through her veins.

Le was only asking what was the des
sire of ber Jife to do, and she reached
oat ber hand blindly towards him.

“Yes, Gerald, I wil! take litlle Maude,
and care for her until you come 10 olaim
your own. I bave already torgiven and
1 will try to forget.’

Gerald presscd these small bauds
very close to bis, and thiough reverenze
tor the dead aud respect for the living,
helovked his caress and turnod awsy.

Oue year bad passed, freighted with
its foy and woe.

To Elise it had been very sweet.

Maude, with her bLaby ways, bad
crept in and filled the sching void, that
Gerald’s abssnce had made, and lo-
pight, the anuiversary of his departure,
sbe stands on the old gray rock clasp+
ing Maude’s dimpled band io bers, wail-
ing for—what?

Through (he low music of (he waves
came & voice—a voice that she had wol ;
beard for one year.

It said, ‘Elise, I have come to clajm
my own, Is it all mine, or only & part?
Is it 1o be but a finy ray of hght, ur one
cternal day? Tell me, Soowbird, sam 1
asking too much?’

*No, Gerald, all is yours,’ said Elive,
a glad smile lighting vp her fair face,
‘T bave learned (o forget.’

Geraid clasped her in Ins arms; he
had that right now.

And he knew and felt he was a betler
mau for passing uuder the chastenlng
rod, whils Elise fonnd love just as per~
fect after the gatheriug up of & bruken
rcl;sin.

A Loss Prevextep —Many Joge (heir
beauty from the hair talling or fading.

they reached (be shore and what bap~

(pened after—bLow Gerald's wife was ¢ wourishment prevents falling snd gray~
laid to rest by the old gray rock; ibey ness sud Iy an elogant

Parker’s Heir"Balsam supplies necessary

Kiss Me m;od Bye Dear.

That is & phrase heard in (e bpllsw v
of mauy a homs as the man of the hoa=e
is hurrving awsy to exchunge daily
labor for dsily bread Im the wart ol
comwmerce. Sowetimes [t I8 the wile
who says it, scmelimes the iulsut lips
prattle the caressing word, hoding up a
sweel flower fuce that is its warm sunr
shiue of lile, aud the strong wan wiils
s woment to clasp bis tressure smd is’
goue;and ull day he wonders at the
peace fu Lis leart; at the merve with
which Le weels business loises or bears
business crosses, ‘I'ne wile's kiss Jid, it
aud be realizes that it is wot weaith or
nosilion or lack thxt wmakes ovnr hap~
piness, bat thejufluence we benr within
as trom tho preseuco of thosa wa love.

Kiss we good-bye? Ob, lips that have
said tor the last time, would you ever
aek again in (bose ' plosding toues for
the kiss so tardily given? Woukl we
not remember (hat relation the fluwer
bears the nuiverse is as' carefally pro-
vided for as thut of the bLrightest siar;
that the little sction of a loving heart
goes side by side with the dueds of
heroic worth; that love is the dew of
lite; tliat the parting for & day may be
the parting ol a lifetime,

“How mauy go forth In the moraing
That never cowme back at nihgt!

And hearts haye broken
For kind words spoken
That sorrow can ne'er set right,”

Make the air vocal with kisees, Many
tears bave been shed oyer unkissed Kkis-
ses—over Lhose “dear as rewowmbered
kisses after deat™ but the time to Kies
is the present,” Kiss your obildren, man
ot business, belore you leave bome; kiss
tbe motber of your childven and that
deur old mother who site lu the chair by
the window—uo master if ber check Is
wriokled, ber Leart is young, aud then
go ubout yoeuar day’s work with & thank
God in your soul that yoa bhave seme
oue at home to kiss.

“For though In the quiet evening

You glve us the kiss of pesce,
Yet it might be
That never for thee
The palu of the beart ahould cease.

Enrich aud reviialize the blood Ly

usiog Browu’s Iron Bilters,
e

Shall we M eet Again.

The follo »ing is oue of the most brill.
inut puragrapls ever written by the la-
wmented George D, Prentice:

The fat of death ia inexorable. No
appeal for relief from that greut law
which dooms usto dust. We flourish
and fade as the leaves of the forest, and
the flowers thet bloom, wither and f(ade
in a day, have no frailor bold on life
life than the wightest monarch that
ever shook the earth with his fontatepw,

Generations of wen will sppear and
disappear as the grass, ‘and the multic
tudes that throog the world to-day
will appesr as footsteps on the shore.
Men seldom think of the great event of
death uotil the shadow fully ucroas their
own pathway, hiding from their eyes
the feces of ioved omes whose living
smile was the sunlight ol their oxist-
ence. Neath is the sotagonist of life,
aud the thonght of the tomb 1s the skel-
vton of all feasta,

We do not waut to go throagh the
datk walley, although ite dark passuge,
way lead to paradise, we do not want
w{go dowa in to the demp geave, oven
with princes for bed~fsllows. I[o the
besntiful Lun the hope of immortalizys
80 elogaenily uttered by & death-devote
ed Greek, finds deep response in every
thocghtful soul, When sboat to yield
his life & sacrifice to fats, his Clemnnthe

he resprnle: I have wsked that dread-
ful question of the hill that looked eter~
nal—of the clear streams thas flow for-
over—of stars among those felds of
szure my raised spirits have walked in
glory. Butaslgase upon Lhy liviog
face, I feel that there is something in

love that mantles through its beauty

that esusot wholly perish. 'Wa shall |

meot sgain. UhLllbo. i
i

A Bso Svccess,—*“My wife was §n
bed two years with a complication of
disorders the physicians conld not cure,
whon [ wasled to try Wq Ginger
Tonie, 1t was & big success. Thres bot

asks if they should meet agiie, to which |

iles cared ber, at a cost of & dollar sod | sad:
fifty cents, and sbe is now ns strong a8 |

STRENGTH

to vigorously push a business,
strength to study a profession,
strength to regulate a household,
strength to do a day's labor with«
out

feel as if life was hardly worth live
ing, you can be relieved and re-
stored to robust health and strength
by taking BROWN'S IRON BIT-
TERS, which is a true tonic—a
medicine universally recommended
for all wasting diseases,

BROWN'S IRON BITTERS s
a complete and sure yemedy for
Dyspepsia, Malaria,

tonic. It enriches the blood, gives
new life to the muacles and tone
to the nerves,
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GEO.E.NISSEN & CO,,
SALEM, N. C.,

WAGONMANUFAOTURER,
Using only the best of materinls, we make the

Mmfwork.ndmmungloh. . We have
the oldest and Wagon Works, asd our
Wagons have the reputation of sny in the
State. Every Wagon bears the name “J. P.
NISSEN Ealem, P. 0., N. (1. Wrlte lor prices.
Reler to all who are using our Wagons.

June 20,6m.

Iu the exercise uf the powers
on me by a certain deed of trust

the Court Livus o Grabam, on
SATURD ALY, Sist of October, 1843,
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dressing.

any woman'~-R. D., Buffalo.




