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&, B HOBHLI,

Fashionable Tailor,

GRAHAN, N, 0.,

fs prepared to make Fine Olothing for exery-
eody. Bee his samples of Spring guods and
Biyies for 16884, 5
mar2 ‘83y :

Sprlug Without Blossoms.

Late lll Life to Look for Joy—Yet Nev-
er too Late to Mend.

of Hawthorne's “House of Baven
* wlll recall the pathoe with which poor
ncheam, wiio bad been unjustly ims
release Ny i “‘*""""‘..d""’ia..:c'"i'

3 e gLone, W “
 happi-ess 7 Oh ! give me my happines.”
that could be donc only in purt, as zleams

who neede mo introdnetion
ity adds :  “The tes-
genuin= and voluntary;
« not adequutely portray the suffer-
‘endured for many years. He
Jaw, and | know the case wels,
ietly frea frem his old troubles
th and life, aseriving L all Py
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HURRAH FUR THE MAN WHO
PAYSI

DICK BTEELE IN TEXASSIFTINGS,

There are men of bralns who count their gains
Bsy the milliion dollars or more ;
They buy and sell, and really do well
On the money of the poor.
They wunage to ge:}niw deep In debt
By varions erooked ways ;
And s0 we sny that the man to-day
Is the henestman who pays,

When in the town he never sneaks down
Some alley or way-back street ;

With head erect he wili never deflect,
But bo'dly each maa will meet.

He eonnts the cost before ke s lost
Io deut’s mysierious maze,

And he never ca'ls in mauner unwise,
But calls for hisbills and pays.

There's a certain air of debonnair
In the man who buys for cash ;
He 18 not afraid of being betrayed
Dy u jack-.ex shyster's dash,
Whit he savs to you he will certainly do,
If it's cash or thirty days ;
And when he out, the clerks will shont,
Hurruh fos the man who paye.
—-—

LOVE AND GLORY.

HELEN OSBORNE KREHBIEL,

All the residents of Saltair were fu-
miliar with the story of John Maynard's
death—the John Maynard who had
spent most of his life on Ontario’s wa-
ters,—the noble old rilot, rough and
grim asthe oratcr shell in exterior, bt
who had held within this roughness a
very tender heart. The heroic deed
which caused John Maynard to yield
his life for others had been embodicd
time and again in poetry, and a monu-
ment to commemorate his bravery and
sell-gacrificing devotion had been erect-
ed to him by the survivors of that ill-
starred steamer, which, when on fire, he
had steered straight to land, when the
flumes ro.ling all around him, the stifling
smoke catching at his breath his quiver-
ing hands shivered and torn, his feet
burned Lo a crisp, and his bead pierced
anid crowned with thorns of fire :

" the wild race is won !

Man, wounan, child, in safety each one creeps
To the firm carth—but as they touch tﬁa

straod,
John IMa uard's soul has gained the becter
and.”

The people of Baltair were never tived
of telling this story. Years went by,
but his grave seldom lacked a bunch of
flowers, a wreath of evergreen, or aknot
of bright tangled sea weed.

Far out to sea on a rocky bluff his
monument stood. It ove-looked Lhe
modest little harbor, and its glitterin
whiteness attracted the attention of all
who landed there. Many a stranger
clambered up the rocks frum the sea
and stood with uncovered heard to do
homage to John Maynard, whose fame
the eager waves had run to spread till,
lmuting and white-mouthed, they had

elt no spot of shore unvisited,—whose

pame was koown in all the seaport
Ltowns along the shore and borne fur in-
land by the loving people.

“Greater love h no man than this,
that a man ghall lay down hia life for his
Jriends ' This was the simple . iuscrip-
tion on the marble shafl.

“Maynard’s Moouwment” was the vil-
lage children’s favorite resert., They
liked to sit around it on the rocky ledg-
es and tell stories of daring and bravery,
while with their jack-knives they whit-
tled daggers, swords. life-hoats, flag-
staffs, aad pilot-wheels. There seemed
to be an intluence Pervading that spot
vhat inspired the village boys, that made
them feel stronger, prouder, manlierand

reater ag they here comm(hied. One

y was especially infected. He never
left this place that he did not feel- the
spirit of a conqueror striving within
him. He would throw back gia head,
breathe short and quick, and take lon
strides, his hands double into fists an
swinging vigorously at his side. This
was Johu Maynard’s grandson, Harry,
He longed to have charge of & burning
ghip or to lay down his life in some glo-
rious way for humunity. His bright
eyes flashed proudly as he told the s‘ory
of his pilot-grandfather, and his besom
Kparned to do some great, grand actlike

is. From mouuntain peak to mountain

k, tosaye another’s life, Harry would
| have leaped, if shod with power, risking
' his life at every hound he made over the
{ dark chasms, for the sake of bearing up
where the glory and the danger were.

Harry’s twin brother was eatircly dif-
ferent. Within was growing the spirit
that would eventuully lead him down
, the mountain slopes away from glory
, that might fall upon him,—down intw|
‘thes wy vulley to cheer some little |
| life that might be striving to reach light
— tv encourage weary feet in their elimb-
inﬁ upward, and in him was the jnstinet
which taught bim to guard his life with
care—to itonly when duty ecalled
John was as brave as his grandfather
whose pame he bore, but it seemed to
never oceur to the schoolboys to think
of him in that light. It was Harry they
emulated,—Hary that they delighted to
honor, and Harry who was always their
hero. Harry had once clim to the
top of a burning building that even the
fireman bad deserted,—to rescue a
household pet that cried piteously on
the rafters. Was it the creatures dis-
tress that lured him on? No, because
the cries and entreaties of his dear moth-
er belo v rose fur ahove the cries of the

life he caredto save? No, for it was
John that nursed the poor singed pet for
days nnd duys afterward, to the utter
itidiﬂ'mnn of &behbro&h;r.l It —g::; d::
ory he sought, an ory g
l?ezoﬂed. Hi::bm:;d'::hthu were
palched next r, hard-
workin . {utu m'::t

! grandfather bad descended upon him,

40 that théy might be more easil
ried.

cheery, helpful words tothe discon

l --ﬂ

should wedo without yon?" And then
one of those smiles crept outon John's
fuce—those smiles =0 rare to the fices
of many—that
clear from

and zlowin
s'roked the
dear guoarled
Tie, “I have ofien thonght of that ques-

in the holes, and John

ter suit in exchange, and John, who me.” And then the look of love deep-
kissed the mother-hands that had filled . ened in his countenance, and he said
that caused | almost under his breath, “Perbaps my

to succeed the troubled sigh that | ship wil! come in before then, mother

ad escaped the mother-heart.

“What is going to become of the boy?"
appealed the mother one day to John, as

arry was brought home in a banged-
up condition not uncommon to him.
Again he had risked his life foolishly—
reck lessly, as it proved, butas usual not
in vain, for the praise and glory of the i
unthinking endorsed the rash act.

“He is bound to be a hero, mother,”
said John softly, “and”—

“But he is sacrificing my life with his
own,” interrupted the mother: ‘“‘this
constant anxiety ia killing me,” and she
crept over to the sufferer’'s side and
sloked the pale cheek of her heroic son,
while the tears chased eaca other down
A e T ] hes,’

‘At home tonly reproac ' pant-
ed the boy ; “E:edit ym:naPer ! bl:.f,"’ %ith
a martyr like air, “it will be in the
“Weekly,” see if it isn’t.” And true
enough the columns of the enterprising
village sheet lauded the fearless and
ecterprising Harry Mayoard to the
skies, and said that the mantle of his

That a boy like this should live to
grow up seems singular, but whether he
was :ased of a charmed life or not,it
is no less true that that life was preserv-
ed unto him. He arrived nt manhood’s
vearan handsome and poptlar fellow.

e became possessed of a lovely wife,
and children pladdened his home.

Then came the country's call for sel-
diers to defend her flag. John Maynard,
always ready at duty’s call, talked ofthe
matter earnestly in hisown little fami-
ly, in which now his mother had a home,
and the dear ones, with sohs and tears,
gave him permission to do wha* seemed
to him hest. But on his way to the re-
eruiting office, thoughtful and solemn in
the face ofall that was before him and all
thas he held most dear, he met his illus-
trious brother,who camestriding towards
him, his countenance glowing with glo-

I.y"Jﬂhn," said he, "I leave to-night for
the seat cf war, but I confide my wife
and children to your ecare. God bless
rou all, Kiss mother for m», tell her to

e a Sportan mother to a Spartan son
wl;l’n will return with his shield or upon
it.

And so John, who thought always of
duty, unmindful of what thedoing of it
might confer, saw that duty now in ap-
otlier direction, and turned his feet away
from the recruiting office and towarda
his home. He had joined the Home
Guards—though the fact was not regaril-
ed in history.

In a greut big brother sort of a way,
John put hiz arms about Harry's tamil
and welcomed them to his home. He
oczupied only a clerieal position in busi-
ness and thasalary was small to provide
for the wants of s0 many, but he never
murmured, though as time passed hy one
could gee that the lines of care deepened
in his forehead. The love-light it his
«yes, however, never grew dim, and he
was always cheerful and patient—let us
gay strong and brave, in the fact of ev-
ery circumstance and duty.

Harry, as in his boyhood, came home
under escort, but this time with the flag
of his country wrapped about him.
There were stains upon his once hand-
some fact, but they were the mnarks of
of conflic! and death—for he had come
home not to die, but to be buried.

“Tell my wife I take her with me into
the realins of infinite lliss aud happi-
ness,” was his Inst message to the dar-
ling of his heart, and then with his hand

srasping his sword-hilt and the word on
I!}s liips tihn.t. haltr! iinﬂuetliced his whole
ife, he shouted “glory glo lory 1" fell
bk, and waaegd, oo

And into the town eame the sound of
muffled drums, and draped pictures of
Harry Maynard gre-xte«? one at every
turn, and the “Weekly's” calimns bore
black borders, and garlands of mourn-
ing were everywhere, as with hushsd
music and the tramp of many feet they
bore the dead hero to his grave.

Far be it from me todetract from the
glory due any dead =oldier, but as a re-
corder af facts I must remark that Har-
ry Maynard’s wife, instead of going with
him into the realms of bliss be had de-
seribed, might have gone to the poor
house but for brother John, who had
now the sole support of the two families,
But John never wavered in the perfor-
mance of bis duty and never served re-
luctautly. He did all the extra work in
his sower and toiled early and late that
his dear ones might have every necessary
comfort, and to this end devoted all his
eaergies. He made little stir among the
fortunate people of the communl y; those
who konew him res hi'n as an hon-
est, upright man ; but among the sor-
row-stricken and oporessed eyes shone
brighter as he walked in their midstand
though he had little of this world's
to bestow, he Lad a way of battling with
them against odds that made him seem
to them often times a real conqueror, as
he helped them overcome the ohstacles
in their pathway, or showed them how
to adjust their burdens Lo their shoulders
rar-
He shared his loaf of bread with
the hungry ones, he mingled his tears
with those who wept, and spoke strong,

But bis name never got into the “{V.egek- !

“Dear John,” said the old, trembling |
mother to him one day, “dear John,
what a comfort you are to us,—what

e sunny and bright

sof a warm

th unselfish love—and he
old m&hr-d and kissed the |
han “Mother,” said |

who dosned them after this—but Johu |
¢ was Joba who quistly

gave his bet- |

i
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dear, and if she does she will
you all far better thun I could do "

is immortal
even should I be the first to go to Heav-
en, in the faec of all its glory I should
love my little family on eart
undying love, and if, though the merits
of bim who died, I could get nearer the
throne to he heard, I should ever ask
that the choicest of Heaven's blessings
might descend upon wy dear oues.
am sure you would know I had not for-

of the
love hat
ghall lay down his life

all the glor
and is sendﬁ

8
golten us,”

the close of the months.
plant Irish (or white) potatoes for a late

crop.
JEM or Beans —D'lant these for a crop
as soon as the wenther is warm and the

well cu
care of. Let thearen besmall, but high-

{ you lo lay out too great a space
future ability to properly eare for,

rovide for

“It wasn't the ‘providin’ for' that 1

was thinking of,’’ said the dear ol'l heart:
“twas you, love, we would miss."”

" suid John tenderly, “love
—it never dies. I am sure

“Mother

with an

|

gotten you.”

How many times afterward the moth
er thought of this conversation and bless-
ed those words, For it was only a few
weeks Inter that Death’s swift-footed
messenger, pneumonin, laid John May-
nard upon a bed of suffering, with but
little chance to speak what was in his
mind. '

“Jennie,” whispered the man faintly
to the wife of his heart, “‘the ship I have
spoken off’ will surcly come in. I see it

ngaring the harbor—its sails are of gola

and silver and the cnrgn will provide for
all yonr needs better, far better, than I
could do. Your title, Jennie, lies in the
right hand drawer of my desk.”

They thought his mind was wander-
ing, and smiled on him to humor him,
aml the children crowded about and
kissed his dear hands—the dear hands
that had toiled so far them.

“It looked like such alittle ship, Jen-
nie, when I sent it away years ago, snch
a little venture,”’ he continued : “but
love launched it, wevertheless,—love
love, LOVE!" and then, as if the dear
voice could not have had & better p'ace
to stop or a more vital word left upon
his lips,further ut!erance was denied,but
that heurt-boin smile of John's broke
out in glory all over his face and with
far greater power than words could ex-
press bore record to the “love, love,
LOVE!" ‘

Ard thus Jobhn Maynard went home.
Days afterward they found in the little
drawer John had referred to the title to
the cargo of the ship he assured them
would auchor in the harbor,

And as the Policy passed from hand
to hand and fthe ﬁttle band that had

thought itualf‘pcnnileas read of the boun-

or them—it might bave
been their dazzling tears, o r the snnlight
in the room, or the sudden brightness of

ty provided

the hope that had come to them —but to
one and all the world seemed illuminat-
ed and as if one of Jolin's smiles looked
up from the writtan page and Llessed
them,

“Give me a pen,” quavered the old
mother, with streaming eyes, "apenand
ink.” And the old, trembling hand that
had wot traced a line for years gathered
unto i‘self strength and wrote av theend

licy these words: “Greafer
no man than this, that a man
{or his {n’e:u!n. %

“It's just as he said,” exclaimed the
old mother, “It’s as if, in the face of
of Heaven, he loves us yet,
1g Heayen's blessings d ywn
upon us. And we do know, dear John,”

e whispered *‘that you have not for-

e
Farm Work.

Tobacco.—Keep the beds free from
grass and weeds. Thin the plants by
hand or rake to stand one inch apart as
near as possible, Fertilize by top-dress-

ing so as to push their growth.

Roots and Potatoes.—Plant potatoes

and sow the seeds of beels, mangold-

wurtzel and ruta-bega.
(orn,.—Plant corn, but only on well

worked and highly enriched soil, if you
expect a large crop.

illet;) Corn-Broadeast, Oals, Peas,

ete.—8ow any ofall these for ensilage,
feeding green to stock, or to be cured
into winter provender.

Sweet Polaloes.—Set out #lips Loward
Continue to

land is dry and suituble.
Pumplane. —Plunt these as s0on as con-

venient this month, though June will do.

Mlock.—Be careful how eattle are first

admitted to clover in pasture. They are
apt to over-eat themselves at first and be-
come hoven,

sure and breed
best animals in reach to breed from; never
breed from ascrub, Go without a future
issue, if you haveaceess only toa common
cheap male of either or sny sort of breed

Give plenty of aalt. Be
good stock. Seleet the

Wstock., Improve yourstock by breed-

ing from the best and highest-bred ani-
mnal within reach or breed not at al.
This is the month that the farmer lays
out his full plans for the year, and while
they shoul

be judicious they should be
ndustrionsly pursued. Be not too grasp-
ag, only plant what you are sure m?e

{l.nuod and at all times taken

y cultivated. The scason may tewpt
for your
ready for hay-making

pver.—1soften

thismonth. Cntasscon axit shows the
blossom on two thjrds of the plants,
Tuiscrop iz generally cut for hay teo late,
It is mwore succulent und far
too early than teo late. Cure in the
small cocks, put up in the evening of the
day in which it is cut. Cutcloveralwa
after the dewis off. Turo it and cock
same evening.

iter cut

e

Bubscribe for (he GUeAves.

The “Important Year” Man, '

Texas Siftingn.

Almost every style of fiend has been
written nup, at one time or another, ex-
cept what we call “the most important
year” fiend. We refer to that misguid-
ed fellow creature who, not satisfied with
having ecompiled thé most important
events of the past year, actually causes
patience to quit being a virtue, by eu-
deavoring to worry the editor in pub-
lishing his statistical rubbish. He is
usually an old man and has been en-
gaged in his nefarious business from his
youth up., This retrospective genius
turns up with a tally sheet early in Jan-
uary of each and every year, which is
his only redeeming trait. He only
blooms once a year and then he fades
away for twelve calendar months, He
is not liable to happen in every day as
the exchange fiend orthe other man who
wants to give you the points of ' funny
story that he wants you to publish.
While we propose to ' be a little severe
with the most important man, at the
wame time we will bejust.

Like most bores he selects the precise
moment when the editor could dispense
with his presence, He prefers the oces-
sion when the editor is writing an arti-
cle on the tariff question, and there is a
pressure of one thousand pounds to the

uare inch on his brain : or when he is
absurbed in disposing of an 11 o'clock
lunch, or an irate subscriber who had
uot received his copy of the Jmper Inst
week, Just at this crisis the door opens
and the important year man enters
with a bundle of muanuseript and a
sigh, the former being under his
arm,

He takes a seat and spreeding out his
tally sheet, hegins-to manipulate his au-
ger about as follows :

“1 wonld like, sir to call your atten-
| tion to the importance of the year through
which we have just passed. It may not
have occurred to you, sir, but this last
year was a most im?urtnut year. The
yenr that has just rolled away into eter-
nity was one of the most disastrous, ons
of the most peculinr in its frenks of heat
wad cold, that the world ever knew.
Never, sir, since the retreat of Napoleon
from Moscow, wassuch a winter expe-
rienced.”

“What kind of coal do you use?"
asks the editor, yawning ashe resumes
big hlitemry labors on the home sand-
wich.

“It's not only the cold that was pe-
culiar "". resumes the bore, “but, sir,
note the death of prominent people,
elopements of well known and hig?nly
respectable parties, murders, floods,
fires, backward spring.

The editor wishes his visitor would
take a backward spring out through
the door, but represses the iuclination
to do 8o, while the depraved old scoun-
drel continues, pointing to his tally-
sheet. .

“Here we have the fruit crop destroy-
ed. Wealso had the hottest summer
that hus ever been known for years.
And here you see is a withering diouth,
ciilly winds, damp, unpleasant H

“Yes, I know, but I'll not detain you
a minute, and here we have snow and
the death of that great man, General
Goodlegrub?”

“That's a fact. His death supplies a
long felt want. By the way, who the
mischief was Goodlegrub ?"

“Why,you surprise me. I can vouch for
the coirectness of my compilation. Gen-
eral Goodlegrub is actually dead. Last
year was a most important year."

“Did Goodlegrub owe you nuy mouney
when he died ?”

Sarcaswm fails on its missions, for the
important-year man feelsabout as much
asa cow suffers when you pinch her
horn. He keeps right on, returning te
his tabular statement.

"Au:::l here we huve a coal mine dis-

“I tell you that [—"
llA“d_-ll
" “Now, my friend,"” replies the editor,
rising on his seal ; I don't waut to hear
any more ofthet stufl’”
e eyes of the visitor protrude,

“W-h-a-t! Don’t you want to publish
these valuable statistics ¢

“Nol don't. And now let me tell
you something else, You said lust
year was Lthe most important year on
record. Let me predict that it will be
regarded asa year of plenty, compared
with thm’yw, a8 far as you are concern-
ed, for if you don’t indulge in that
backward spring out that door, I'll re-
tire you from circulation a'together. You
will nov be hese next January to record
the events of the past.”

“Then I'm to understand that you
are not desiroux of securing this inval-
usable compilation #”

“Doyou want me to tell you so
again 2"

He looked at the editor as if the as-
sertion was beyond all human belief :
then he quietly folds up his statistics
and places them, with a sigh under his
arm. There is no longer any wonder
in his mind why 0 many newspa;
collapse. He has had may a rebuffbut
(thisone is the most stunning. He
leaves, not precirely heart-broken, bat

very much aggrieved. Finally the edi-
tor el some monthly paper lishes the
stuff, and after this he subsides for a

season, devoling himself once more to
Ioompilingﬁuh facta for another moat
a bore as a poet, or Lhe villagehumo

but so faras the puplic is momulﬁ'!?'-
may die ut his earliest convenience with-
oul greating any great public bereave-
ment.

The Orego
- , April 19, bavig‘ud.

n reached Sandy Hook on
the

bast westward horetofore made
by 11 hours 10 minutes. Six
trips or even less across the

aot 1o be very far in

To Dyspeptics.

The most common signa of Dyspepaia, or
Indigestion, aro an oppression at the
stomach, nauses, flatulency, water.brash,
heart-burn, vomiting, loss of appetite, and
eonstipation. Dyspeptle paticuts puffer un-
told miseries, bodily and mental. They
should stimulste the digestion, and secure
regular daily action of the bowels, by the
use of moderate doses of

Ayer’s Pills.

After the bowels are regulated, one of these
Pills, taken each day after dinner, is usually
all that is required to complets the cure.

ATER'S PIL1s are sugar-coated and purecy
vegetable — a pleasant, entirely safe, and re-
lisble medicine for the cure of all disorders
of the stomach and bowels. Thoy are
the best of all purgatives for family use,

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Sold by all Druggists,

say, come and see,

Country produce taken in ex-

C. F. WERSE,

and JEWELKY than ever.

SPECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES

important year. 1le is not a8 much of | o0

BARDVARE

—IN—

brabam, N. (.

—T O—

TFarmers,
‘Contractors,
and Others !

I will open vp in GRAHAM, (in the bullding
known as Pugh's eurner) about the 18th of
March, & full

STOCK OF HARDWARE.

Persons wantli.g goods in this line will de
welito call and examine my stock and get
prices, and if they are satlsfactory, then buy.

Respeetfully,
JOHN DENNY.

.

UP STARS

in the same bullding Mra. John Denny will keep
& full lino of

Millinery Goods,

fats, Bonnets, Trimmings, &e., &e., gotton up
In the very latest styles with neatness,
And to bor lady friends and others she woald

Respecttal ly,
MRS. JOHN DENNY.

change for goods.

mar 13 2;

COMPANY SHOPS, N. C.
Clocks, Watches, Jewelry.

1 have & larger and fner linse of WATCHES

CLOCKS TO SUIT EVERYRODY.

OF EVERY VARIETY.
Wateh repairing a spocialty. Laz and &=
my gonds.

C. F. NEESE.
oc B 3m ;

J. Southgate &Sln. 3

i 1T




