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WHAT FOUR MAIDENS CA UGRT.

Four mirrying maidens summering went,
P ach east her hitleluet ;

Returning th « v w10 “Ma”
Wint fortune each hae met.

"0, Ma !" said intelleetual Jine,
“L eaught & college man,

No money —but his stock of braing
Would load a earavan.”

M0, Mal" remarked vouny Sophy Ann
“I caught a eplendid dnde ;
{ No braius—Lut lois und lois of cash,
And bluest sort of vlood.”

0, Ma I" snid delicate Lonise,
“I gained some strength and, he:ﬂth
¢ Ialrocanght a juurnalisy
Whiose Lruins wlll wive him ﬂ!'ll'h."

“No time tn fial, had L" suid Nun
(Bome thirty -four years o!d),

“Yeu staying out to wateh these girls,
I caught s dreadfil cold "

— Sl SN

A STRANGE SITUATION.

BY CLIDE RAYMOND,

Bertha Mason knelt beside the firg,
“toa  ng some delicate slices of bi'ead;for
the evening meal.

She was not jo her ﬁr%t}t)uth-—{n fact,

waa she exactly a’handsome fwomau,_
FStill she possessed several points of, de-
cided fittraction, and jast notw with the

light of happy expectancy shiningin the
liquid depths of her pleasant browh eyes,
one might get a very good idea of what
she must have been in her girlhood.

- 'Thosg pleasing anticipations related to
two events.: One was in no way unusual
~—simply the coming home of her niece,
Floy Mason, from her, daily round of
music lessons. The other was—but no;
we will allow Miss Mason to relate that
little item of news herself,

The Tast slice of toast had been delic-
iously browned, and the cozy ten table,
with its snowy damask cloth, was"all in
readiness when Floy arrived.

She came in ¢heerily, bringing some of
the out-door freechuess and brightnesd
with her—flmugh, if one looked closely
into the pretty, fuir face; one mighrbave
detected in it a sort of weary desperation
which she always tried to carefully hide
from her loving wumt.

Theg were very dpvou'd to each other,
thesé two had lived with and for edch
other =ince the death of Floy's parents,
when she was a_mero child. She was
now 17, and exceedingly pretty, with a
blonde face, stveet, yet full. of purﬂuse,
and little rings of silky blonde hair
curling about her full white forehead,

“Well Auntie, what's the' news ?" she,
etclaimed brightly, as they sat down to-
gather to the pretty teatable.

ful news,’ said her aunk

. “Then I shall never tw. answered
Hoy, laughingly.. “What is it auntie?
Don’t keep me in suspegse.’

“What !” Lrled Floy, springmg up ex-
-~ \nk Wllllsr ‘Brotk way—that

whom ypu have been waiting for all
these years? ‘Won don’t mean it.”

with all the ren.dy enthusiasm of impul-
Paive 17, :

h "Yes I c'..u n replieri Bert!m wlt'h a
laugh add ' lovély blosh. “And you

thig long waitin § for.”

tle home;aunsy,! nbamidqmua serious*
And what is to_becod¥e of me? I

l

“Oh, Floy, I really have some wonder-, )
°“You could |

| “Well then, k have had a letter from |
Ijidia to-day, qnd—and—he is coming
Floy. Hesmay be.he¥eto-morrow.”

'And Floy hugged and kissed her aunt |
Juml.

I‘i\t‘-“ It was evident to her at a glance
that he had been'there some time, and
that the long separated lovers hal lost |
none of there mutual interest and chaym
for eachi'other, for Bertha's fuce looked
sparkling and pretty (banutifal, her
niece thought) while Walter Brockway
—well, much aa she had heard of him,
Floy was totally unprepared for the

beauty who was introduced to her by
that name,

“Well, what do you think of him,
dear?” axked Bertha, with shining eyes,
when they were again alone.,

"Oh, auntie; how oan T express w' hat |
Ithmk P erled Floy, drawing a long,
deep hyeath. “He is glorious mugmﬂ-
cent! I never even imagined any one
like him." And 80 rich too! What a
hnppy woman you will be,”

pleaséd.

The days glided by, Walter spent all
his evenings at tgc little cottage, and
preparations for the wedding were going |
on. Bertha'was charmed by the mutu-
al admiration which her lover and .her
niece gvinced for each other. To her it
séemed an augury of the united, happy
future iii'store for them.

But during those evening, so sweet
aid apparently so unéventful, some-
thing was feally happening which, in
such cases, nearly always does happen.

with each other,

Bertha, in her blind, adoring confi-
dence in both, never dreamed of such a
thing: | -
When at last the whole truth burst
upon her—not gradually or gently, but
with the startling suddentess ofa thun-

1 derbolt—the shock was terrible, Looking

back to that hour, years afterwards, she
alwaya wondered how she could have
lived. -

Walter and Floy were alone together
in thepretty little parlor. 8nue errand
conneeted with that bridal trousseau had
called Miss Mason from her home, and
ghe had not yet returned. Absorbed in
ech other's society, they seemed quite
forgetful of the danger of her sudden en-
trance. Floy had even forgotten to
bring in a light, and the cold white No-
vember moonlight streaming in alone re-
‘deemed the room from atter darkness,

What they were saying perhaps they
scarcely knew theinselves. It wus some
low mnrmured lovers’ talk, however,
and Walter’s arms was around Floy's
slender. form, holding her close to his
heart, while her hair curly head was
resting contentedly on his broad should
ers. .

' ‘8nddenly the uoise of a heavy fall
arousad them. With a guilty start they
glanced around and beheld the uncon-
us form of Bgrtha, white ard motion-
1ess, lying at their very feet.

© MGreat heavens!” eried Walter, struck
to the héatl with remorse at sight of the
still, deathdike face. “She has learned
all, Floy,” turniog to her with a strange
look oo his bandsome face waich she
néver afterwards forget ; “this was but a
Pa:-a-ting" temptation, ‘td which' we both |
foolishly yicided, It 8 best that ‘we
should think of it no more." '
Floy felt her heart grov cold.

*Then yon mean to be false to me,
Walter 9

‘Her yoice sounded hollow and uunnat-
She did not atfempt to assist himn
in his efforts to restore Bertha to con-
‘dclousngss. - Perhaps because she felt

gplendid vision of magnificént, m:m]\vI

' Bertha smiled proudly. 8he was well ; plately exercised forever,

Floy and Walter were falling in love |

i

I room ani be;z-‘rt :(l to see her.

t Next day Miss Mnson received a let-
ter from Floy saying she had gone to
make her home elsewhere, and declar-
ing that 'Walter's brief incovsistency had
been far mory her fault than his,

“I was strongely infatuated with him
| from the beginning'” she wrote, ‘‘though
| he was twenty v-ivs my seunior. Then
his wealth was a great templation.
I was so desperately tired of wy drud-
glngh!‘e and I feared I would not be
weleome'in yonr home and his if you
were magried, Some demon seemed to
whisper tome, “Marry him yourself,”
Pretty as you are, Aunt Bertha, T felt,
{ sure my yonth and freshaess would con-
quer ghould I try to win him from won,
And I did try. Some evil spirit surely
possessed me, but T shall newer return
to you until I can be sure that it is com-

|

The we Lling was delayed for Bertha
couldnot recover her fhith in Walt r
! Brockway. as suddenly as she had lost it.
But, at length he succeeded in 1 eonvine-
ing her ths!: his Heart was all her own,
ohece more, and torever ; then their mar-
riage toolk place, and a very happy one
it proved.

;Buch was Bettha's love for Floy that,
had it been required of her, she would
generously have sacrificed her own hape
piness to hers. But the latter’s depart-
ure and Walter's renewed oconstancy

renlered that unnecessary.
From time to timeshe heard from Floy

who was bravely pursuing her chosen vo-
cation, and trving to atone for the wrong
she had done her best and truest friend.
She knew that she was forgiven lon
ago, and that she might at any time re-
turn and meet with a loving welcome,
but she shrank for such a thought.

It was not until she had found perfect
peace and happiness in a new love, and.
was soon to be a bride herse!f that she

returned to them,
There was s little blush on the ﬁm-,

sweet face, and & momentary drooping
of thelovely blue eyes when she first
met “Uncle Walter," as she now ealled
him ; but it was merely the confusion
of an embarrassing recollection, which

s00n wore away.
In a few weeks she was married, and

now the two happy families dwell within
a stone’wthrow of one another in cordial
and unbroken riendship.

Shall We Meet Again.

Here, partly from the pen of George
D. Prentice, and partly from the inspi-
ration of Thowas Noon Talford, is &
short end most beautiful sermou upgn
death and immortatity:

T'he fist of deaih is inexorable. There
is. mo appeal for relief from the great
Inw whieh dooms us to dust. We flour-
ish and fade as the leaves of the forest,

fide in a day, have no frailer hold upon
life than the mightiest monach that eyer
shook the earth with his foorsteps,
tGencrations of men will appear and dis-
appear as the grass and the multitude
that throng the earth to-Jay will disap-
pear as footsteps gp the shore. Men
seldom think of the great event of death
until thekhadow falls across their own
puth“u.y, huhug fiom their eyes the
faees of loved ones whose loving emile
wns the sualight of their “existencd.
Death is the antagonist of life and she !
thought of the tomb is the skelewon of !
leaf lasts. We'do not want to go though
the dark. yalley, although the dark pas-

and the flowers that bloom, wither and |

was completely cured.

J

Sunset Cox on music: Nature is a
song, The spheres sing together, When
the sun gives prismatie heauty to the
dewdrop, or when in the dove’s neck or
the humming bird’s wing or the opal of
the seashell nature paints its glories,
light is musie. It is a palette full of
soundl. ‘It combines concord. When
gay plumaged birds fly and sing over
the lochs and hills of Scotland, when
the wind wails wiidtv at night or in the
lortiest Andean elev ations, wken the ea-
gle screams At the sun, or when the sea
hurmoninuaiy sUrges . over the Ihiugles
6f Kent, as Kind Lear heard it from lofty
clifis, fhére is everywhere, music in na-
ture,; Eveh the meteors which break
upon onr upper air aré musical. In the
grand drama of the universe light is the
orchestral overture. The universe is
but the grand mise on scene, The har-

Music.

harp or organ. We love, as Mendel_
sohn  loved, nature for its melodlou
marvels,

A Georgiﬂ. Iurly. who eng'nged in the
pursuit of ber domestic duties encounter®
ed a mouse in the flour barrel. Mot
ladie%, dndér similiar circumstanees,

shricks and then sought safety in the gar-
ret ; but this one possessed more than
the opdinary degree of genunine courage.
She summoned the man-servant add told
him to get the gan, eall the dog and sta-
tion himself Wt » convenient distance
Then'she ‘climbered up stairs and com-
menced to punch the flour barrel with a
pole. Presently the mouse made hisap-
pearance and started across the foor,
The dog started at onee in pursuit. The
man fired and the dog dropped dead.
The lady fainted fell down stairs and
the man, thinking she was killed and
fearing he would be arrested for mur-
der, disappeared and has not been seen
since. The monse escaped.

DON'T ALY, THE MILK.

"“There is no use crying oter spilled
milk,” says the old saw. If you are not
only hald but have no life in the roots
of your hn!r there is no use erying over
that, either. Take both time and your-
self by the forelock while there is » fore-

lock left, * Ely Parker's Hair Balsam

t6 your hair before matters worse,
It wilt'arrést the falling off of your hair
and restore its original color, and

sofines#: It is a perfect dt'ﬂniug' withal,
clean, chly perfumed cools and heals
tha scn’ >

W ‘Love lightens labor.” “Yes it does,”
is Burdeitd's .comment, “and when
you've tuke a fat girl out for a sail, and
the wind goes down tos dead calm, and
you havesix miles to row aguinst the
tide with a steerivz oar and a canoe
paddle, “labor lightens love,” and' you

mony of it ig like the attuning of & great | .

would " have uttered a few genuine|

c. F. :':r.v:azas's,
COMPANY SHOPS, N. C.
Clocks, Watcbes, Jewelry.

lhaualmﬂluﬂhn of WATCHES
and JEWELKY thaa sver,

_ CLOCKS TO SUIT EVERYBODY.S

Swept Into the Stream.

One Thousand Acres of Land and
“Right Smart of Bears.”
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bet your blisters,”

Rosirm Blosds.

Blr C. 8. Hotlis, Veterinary Surgeon,
Boston, Mass., certifics that be has made
the great cure, St. Jacobs 0il, the
sole remedy (in his gractice for horse ail-
ments, abd considers it superior to any
cure he has known in forty years. He
tried the same pain banisher un
himself jor rheumatisio and by which he

_......_-_.—-—-—-—-I 4
“I tell you said the Lad boy, confiden-
tially, to & group of youthful friends”
my mother may seem small—don't be-
lieve she'd weigh more than I do in her
stocking feet—but hardippenm beavy,
though you bet !"’

-

#gze may lead to paradize; we do uotl

| herself too guiity.
will S00R, See br;onmlfthnphe is worth _

“Heavén help mol" said he, desper-|
L ately, chafing the cold, pulseless hauds,
I must befalsd to! one, * Better to you, |
Floy, who haye, kndwh me llft.hu little!
while, l-lylllwllﬂr who bas bevn true to
lme s0 many years."”

“YoJ sHoald Sonsult your own heart

Makg y:htlr cﬁokl:e batwenu nn, now nnd
forever.tl i 1
nt to look at her,

TRl

iy

He paused one insta

s0 near hfq. lmghtenpd by her (passion |

ted eyesst How: ...«pu'm-u Yéu

T

srabe to, Ipv.
itﬂ:raupbsa.iuﬁaim i

Walter s
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for himself once more proved almost ir-

ﬁimblt ‘But with & mighty effbit, he
sontrolled his héad if nothis heart.” |,

“My layaity snd my love belongs to

b sperosed, Sl Herea -
othiug 8 between us.”

and nothing else," sheanswered M‘"'lagmn to whom he respouds, “I have
If ber bcst say so. |
metgt  If you love y asked that dreadful question of the hills

want 10 go down inte dump graves; ev-.
en with princes for bed-feilows: Ia the .
i beau/ifdl dramiv' of “Ton’” the hope ol
Himmostality, eiuqm ntly uitered by the |
death-devoted ‘Grevk, folls deep fes |
Sponse in every thoughulul aoul Whe
about to yield his life a sacrifiee to fuith,
his Clemaothe asks’ if they should’ meet

that look eternal-4of the clear streams
that flow Ioqur—df the stars awmong
whose azure my, raised lpuiu bave
walked in gloky. “All are bumb Bat
as I gaze npon. the living face I fuel
there is something’ in the love that
mantles through' ita beauty that caunot
wholly pessh,  We. thllr .M lgnh,
mw!&!! v N :
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A farmer in “setting™ a hen, made a
mistaké, and gut hold of a numhu- d‘

porcelniu nesi-eggs instead oﬂham ;

Tfue article, Bho is doiny dn she clll;
Jbut dhere fa tied Took ufm i&hd‘
.,mtlmbpinﬂl bm _ R }
| ¥,
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Ice cteam, being. ofl hlgll m r.'-' :
ture, impairs the - teeth, and m ;

them to deeay, Young man, cut this oul
ang show it to yourgid. Ifyou m to
saVe INoney paxt- mm

"Rat!,"ﬂrl o wntur in *
Jou
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