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Are you taking StMmons LIvER BEG-
vLatonr, the “Kina or LivER MEDI-
ciNps?” That Is what our readers
want, and nothing but that. It is tho
ramo old friend to which the old folks
pinned their faith and were never dia-
appointed. But another good recom-
mendation for it is, that it is8 BETTER
TitAN PiLLs, never gripes, never weak-
ons, but works in such an easy and
natural way, just lilce nature itaclf, that
roiief comes quick and sure, and ono
feels new all over. It never fails,
Tverybody needs take a liver remedy,
and everyono shonld take only Sim-
mons Liver Regulator.

Be sure you get it. The Red %4
in on the wrapper., J.H.Zeilin &
Co., Philadelphia.

© PROWESSIONAT CARDS.

Ll CAP N L e e e

JACOI A TLONG,
Attorney-at-Law,

BURLINGTON, - - - - = N, C,

Practleos in the State pnd Fed eval cour's.
Ofice over White, Moore & Co.'s stoie, Main
Brreot. “hooe Noo

Bl 1 s ISIENO DL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW
GRATIAM, - - - -

N C.

Jonx Uray DBymr, W, Bexuy, Je,
DBYNUM & BYNUDM,
_r\l.i,n:.'ul-:g'ﬂ el Cronnselors ot Laow,
GREENSHOILO, N, .

Proctice recularly o the eonrls of  Ala-
I UBeL ConpLy. Aug. 2, H 1y,

Dr. John R.Stockard, Jr.,
staad

BURUINGTON, N. C.
oo st of e th 10 por gof,

(Hfice on Main 5t over L X Walker & Co's
Hiore.

‘Livery, Sale« " Feed
STABLES.

GRAHANM, N, O,

Good sing I ar dou
ble tenes, Chinges mdorage, L T

Hacke mect all trnlns,

T ain the North Carolina .\gt'ui for \ by her strange condnot.

Dr.Whita's New Halr Grower Treat=
ment. the Greatest Discovery
of the Age.

It will permanently cure falling o
the hiadr, dandeutl, sealy eruptions,
postules, er any sealp divenre,

Igpreverts hair taming gruy ang
restores hair to original “eolor, and

hripgs A NEW GROWTH OF

Hoin the only tredment that will
produce these resulte,

|
Kot l.}ltsni-l-l.ﬂ anl trgagise fun sh- | js pll,” sbo said, faintly.

wnllon, ¥

Mr. Johuo M. €olleds my apent :L{'r

ed on ap)

Cirdham, N. (.
Respeitfully,
LT, LASHLEY,
Pee, 14-tf Haw Hiver, N. (.

SEYOROR SAMPLECOPY.

Sinee its enlargement, The Narth
Carclinian 8 the largest wedkly |
pewspaper published in the Siate, |
It prints all the news, and preaches |
the doctrine of pure demoenuds. |
econtains cight pages of intereting |
matter every week,  Send one dol-
lar andd get it for . whole, vear. A
sampla eopy will be mailed free on
applicgtion 1o |

JOSEPHUS DANTELR, Editor, |

Raleigh, N. C.|

The North Carolingan and Trae
Aravases Greasen will be =ent
for onw year for Tew Dallars, Cachl
inadvance.  Apply ot ToEGrEssER |
oflive, Graham, N, C F 1

Bradbury Pianos. :
Une xeelied for aee In sehonds and ol |
b, Memul  for

cler by permlelon 1o M 10 W Hasrie,
" Vrﬁn-l l:v.. Washingpom, I 47,

whin Yo ] o of owr planod for 12 grs
in or ertng enclese (his advertisemant. |
ADDEEsS F, v =MIFiH,
ES A, N, W
Mar ladg Wi

T B

sluagton, 0, C

~ 1 (loor,

A Head of Hair !

| ing the kdter.

—

“"HUNT HIM DOWN. =

In, good In of overy town,

JTere s o hrathor; hunt him downl

liomr at hin hools Hke o raging flood—

Viakn your thirst with his heart's red blood,

Yor he was tompted—hes sinned, he foll

From tho hoights of honvun to tho depths of
halll

" Pagitive—flesing the saintly town,
Hunt him duvwn! Hunt him down]

Ho, good people of every town,

Hnge and sinner and kuave and clown,
Bwell the ranks with their storm ond strife
In the mnddoning roce for n human litel

" Prase not ye for his gasp nnd groan—

I thes arrow and hur) the stooe!
ast the villuge and throngh the tawn
Lunt him down! Hunt him down!

Care not yo for the grief hoe frols,

¢ Lot the bloodbionnds howl ot Lis barning lisela,
Lot tho colid, sharp stones of the ormel stroot
Ploreo the wonnds in hibs Bleeding foot,
Huarl your hiséied nnd block his way,
Til he stands ut Inst like a lonst ot hay!
Kewrch the villgge and saek the town—
Bunt him down! Hunt bim Jdown|

L]
o, good proplo of vvery town,
Lt nut yonr werey your justien drownl
'Tir hnmmm game—"tH o xaul of wie,
Whome white Hedeeomer dicd long niol
Heoirrge him—=aloy hine!  "Tie litth: loss
A wuner clings to thy arlinsm enes,
Asking not for your shinbng erown,
Dund 1g tho darknme—Lunted downl
i —Frank L. Stanton,

LOTTIE WALKER.

Among my music pnpils Lottio
Walker, pretty and bloud, oeenpiod
tho first rank, both in talont and in-
tellizonco.

I When [ bogan to rive lessons at
the academy and when cach of my
pupils wos trying to mako herself
Jng-roeahlu to mo, she had presorved
In silent and scrious domeanor and
‘remained in tho background, ancd
oniy at intervals 1 snrprised hoer eyes
"npparcently Watching mo with a
closor intercst. Sho had never given
me o flower, and yet Thad toeonfess
to myself against my will that I
wonld havo cheerfully exchanged my
entira floral colloction for evon o
lenf from her. Shae ssomed to rogain
[ her wonted animation only when tho
! lesson was in progress.  Bhie was se-
rious nnd assiduons in her studies,
aud often when latoin the evoning I |
happonod to enter one of the lesson
[ rooms 1found her still hard at work
studying hormusic ot the piann. On
such oceasions sho would turn hor
head toward mo with a modest smilo
and continuo practicing without in-
I torrap tion.

OneBatarday, the woekly holiday
of tho school, I entered tho hall nftor

{ position of assured comfort with my
own uncertain fate,

I lackedt the door: and threw my-
roll upon tho Led, altornatoly droaim.
ling somo chapter from my morry
exploits as a wandering bohomian
in the wost or framing somo plnusi-

not shamo restrained mo, 1 folt that
it wns useloss to fight the inovita.

untarily rosa before my vision, and
finally abandoning - myself to my
haunting thonghts my mind soon

groes whnt wns going on in your
heart and yot afraid to betray my-
self? That 1 was nearly porsuaded
tho other day to abnndon my drive
and remain horo, nnd-——shall I say
moro?"

i Ieould not spenk to answor her

ed the emotions of my heart,
“And from this day henco T ghall

yvou'll stay for tho present, won't
i you?"
“1'1 stny Lottle, if T can,” T anid,

lest itsolf Inn geateful contempla- | grasping ber hands more flrmly.
tion of her beauty. Cloarly Ircealled | My love is so fervent it would
tho steady, unfuthomablo leok with | shrink from no saerifioe, It Joving
which she had studiod my faco. 1] yonso 1 wish our love to be kopt in-

imagined that shereturned my lovo;
that I might clasp her in my arms
and strain her to my bheart.

“Tool!” said a voico within me,
and 1 lonped to my feet. Tho san
was sinking, and a cool broezo fanned
my forchead. I resolved to try the
tranquilizing inflnenco of a long
walk, The sarroundings offered so
mnny points of intorest which I had
hitherto ohserved only at a distaneo.
I notifled the principal by n colored
sorvant that I would not return to
sapper and started on my journey
to rid myself of thosomber thoughts
that were haunting me,

BShe was due for tho first lesson

| violate from reproachi—no hLidden
1 ralationship, nor shall our omapact
bo cloaked Ly the appearanco of o
schoolroom intimaoy’'— .
*Adiet, Charles,” sho exclaimed
Lwith beaming eves. “Within an
bour I'll be at my father's. Then
when tho storm  buarsts I'll seo
{ whether your looks deceivell ma
when 1 gazod into your oyos tho first
timo wo mot. Bo truo and depend
on Lottia Walker.”

Bhe raised my bands with a warm
pressuro of bor owne took another
good 1opk at me and hastencd out of
the room.

I am sure 1 stood five minutes on

Monday morning. If sho did not ro. | the spot where wo bad parted. It
port, 1 conld avoid woeoting her for | bad all come so suddenly that 1 was
several days, and yet every senti- | at a loss whother to abandon mysolf
mant opposed itsalf tothisdoliberate | to my happiness and shout right
caleulation, end a delicious lnnj_'ill;1| ont or yicll to the feeling of inso.
thrilled every fibor of my being as 1| curity whicl secined to prophesy
thought sho might appear before me | thaut my good fortune would soon
at any momont. Buot she dnl not | enongh disappear in wir and loave

c door opposito loading into tho in-
terior of the Luilding was pushed | tho supper bell rang, amd I still Iny

] come, and in vain 1 looked for Lor |

among the othor pupils the naxt
morning aftor breakfast.

At the stroke of 8, Lentorod the
schoolroom, and simultaneously o

opon, and I found myself face to
faco with Miss Walkor, looking ns
bright and rosy as the new morning
without.

1 should not insvo retywrned quite

n' short stroll. 1 met hor, smiling
nud radiant, in o faaltless and fash-
Jonnhle summar toilet, loaning affee-
tiomately upon tho arm of n young, |
pallant who was ogoudneting her to
, the earringe in waiting attho open .
1 thought that shodind nover
as in this airy cle. |

leoked so lovi
ganoe, nil'a quicl,shnrp padin piorcod
my heart gy she turned her fico
from o with pa air of indifferonio
and raised it smoilingly to Lhor com-
panion’s.

| For tho firat timo I realized tho
full geopo of tho dangorong passion
I had nursed, and with a fooling of
ntter dejeetion I oponed the parlor
door and enterod tho room to takeo a
farawell 1ank at hor from the scclu-
sion of lhu“u_}!utrm. Isaw hor panso |
irvesolutely onhe point'af stopping |
into thoe mr"rin;;n."nmf with a hastily |
uttered remark to her vescort ynn
tnek into the honso as 4f she had |
forgotton something. A moment
later she tbrust bor face in at tho |
door with a look of anxioty, and soc-
| iz 19 gdvanced qaigkly.

“You aro not iMl, gir?™ she asked.
“1 beliovo not," I replied, touehod
*May I in-

quiro why you ask?"

1 nover €aw you look sapalo, and
my reason for coming back was to
spologizo for not bidding you gond.
by, she replicd, extemding herlittle
| ]2\'.(‘(1 hand. *“I shall be absent for
f dayh'™ "™
“Godby)” Miss Malker,” I s,

| tnking her hand, my oyes rosting
Hajr Qn, Any Bald Head On Earth. | engerly on her faco despite n manful |

elingt to
+ youwill pass o pleasant Sunday.""

trol mysolf. “T hope
“* A visit which 1 cannot avoid, sir,
“1 should
prefer to femain hore, "

I wonll have condnoted her ns
for as the doorsbut she was gons, |

]snw her declino the profferod hand
i of her escort and step into  tho ear-

riage ssiste. I hall fancied 1
ww har cast a qnick, wondering
‘h’m" the window behind which
2 a8 the horses started off, and

| of the year.”"

g0 soon, Mr. Walters,"" sho said, with
a smilo {hat nenyly drove the blood
out of my heart, “had I not boen
"nnxions fo fnke my singing lesson,

-1 passed Sunday at Lomo on the |
plantation, and I have brought you |

n cuariosity, at least for this scason

fhio 1afd & magnolin, whito os
snow, upon the pinno, which had
not in o long {ime boon favored with
gueh on offering.

I ronlized that cscapo was impossi-
Vle and resistanee useless while ! re-
mained. I took no account of all tho
cmotions that againassailed me, bt
I wng keenly sensible of one thing—
that I must save my honor at any]
sacrifloo.

“Mirs Walker," I said, Jooking at
her with an assuranco that cost me
n traly horole affort, yet unablo to
withdraw my gaze from ber refined
and beantiful features, "1 nm sure
you do not realiza what strange in.
floence such & remembranee may
have upon a pour fellow liko e, 1
wish yon wounld fake it back and ex.
onse mo from giving you a lesson
’ today. You wero perhaps right the
! other day in assuming I wasill. |
| foar I havo not yvot recovered, and it
| will be advisabio for mo to resign
'my position and look for employ-

moent olsewhero.™
tho rogarded me with asirange
look.
“Sappose I shonld bring yon a
flower when youn aro in your new
i position, would you stll ba ill?"’

*Miss Walker,” I said, eollocting

nll my sirength, “if 1 bave made

mo only thoe bhitter aftertasto,
Aftornoon camo, amd with every
step on tho stairway to my rooin my
heart boat  tumultuouwsly, ond 1
nervod myself to fneo the storm that
was approaching. Bat ovening come,

there in painful susponse. At last
apother step soundod on the stair,
and tho door opened. It proved to
bo only the servant girl with my

ngain on my couch when 1 observed
o yonng darky wormipg hbuself
through the half open door holind

paper from tho lining of his hat.
“From Missy Walker, sah,"” ho
said, handing it to o with a com-
feal o,
1felt as if I bad suddenly censcid
to breathe, Imt controlling myscif
by n snpramo effort 1 attemptoed to
tuko tho lotter with o matter of fact
air-
“1 will see whnt Miss Walker de-
sires,’ I ramarkod.

than ten minutes.”’
followod tho girl out of tho room.

open tho envalope.
“Dear Charles," it snid.

it lashed upon mo—what if this let-

I read on:

“If thore is an = the dolivery elork with enzer inter-
answor, I will have it ready in less | est. It boro my uddress, tencod ino

The darky said 'All right,”" and | mark of my lito place of residenco.
As soon ns tho door clesed I tore | pocket and hastenéd back to tho ho-

I could |
have kisged the writton words, yot |

Tho train was not dune to start antil
4 o'clock in the niorning, but I was
at tho station at 3. After a long,
, tirosomo wait tho train finally pnlled
out. Tho nonrest station was only
| fivamilos awny, and we would reach
it before daylight. in afow minntes

bla pretoxt for rosigning iny position  Inst quostion.  Wo stood with hands I heard the whistlo of tha loemnotive
without embarrassing my chnnoos - clasped, looking each other in tho and ran ount upon tho platform.
in the sncooss of somo future undoer- face, What it wonld all lead to 1 did | Even beforo the train had come to a
taking. An isidious feoling of ut- | not know. I was conscious only of : stop L leapod off, and the next in-
tor wretohodness took possession of ' an overpowering happiness, and per-  sfant found myself in the embraco
mo, and I would have sobhed liad , haps sho saw if, for her foce mirror- | of a veiled figure, who throw both

arms aromnd my neck. Near at
. band tho trusty durky stood waiting

Dlo, and that wy only reourse was | eall you Charles, ns it's written in ¢ by a light wazon containing two
to say farowell. 8o determined, 1| your music hooks,' she began nftor | tranks.
leanod baok and closed my eyos.  In | n pause, with a pleated smile. **Wo | girl into tho dark earriago and then
this condition Lottie’s imnge invol- | shall determino what to do, and | bastened back to nttend to the bog-

I boro rathor than lod the

gugo.

“Won't your mastor miss yon?'" 1
nslked, addressing Bob and filling bis
liand with Avhot looso chango I car-
riod.

“Not meo, sah,” ho gaid, langhing.
“Ef doy don't mixs Miss Lottio no
more dnn doy does e, it'aall right.”

The trnin was starting, I loaped
abonrd and hastenvd to hor seat.
The pnassengers in tho coach wero
! fow nand fast asloop, ns 1 judged by
| the gray light of breaking day. Luot-

tio arose on sccing mo approach nud
| extendod both hands, but winding
, my arm abont hor woist 1 gently
{ forced her baek into bor =ent, and
thus wo passed, lip to lip, o monwnt
of ecstasy such ns mortals- expo-
rionce onco in a lifetimo,

Wo ronched Cincinnati and wero
marriod.  Our first wodided kiss ex-
changed, wo sat down tozother and
wroto to Mr, Walker, Ido not know
what Lottie wrote. It scomed an
net of ordinary delicacy on my part
to incloso lber letter, unroad, with
minw, and her face told mo that sho
was grateful for it. As for me, I
opened my beart freely to the man
in whoso benevolent countonance |
had reposed the decpest confidenco
from our earliost mocting, I deserib
i ed the struxgle with myself at the
| neademy, told him 1 shonld have be-
[ taken myself forevor from tho noigh.

borhood if our hearts had not simnl-
taneously botrayod us and rendered
separation impossiblo, but 1 added
that wo wero resigned to his joust in-
dignation; that 1 bad no favor to
; ask save his gonerous pardon, and
| that, this obtained, I shonld apply

| self clected ot an endurably bappy
and agreeablo one,
Tho lotters wora maifled, bnt wo

| ing any plans for the futoro until |
wo hnd nows. Fho was suro that her |
fathor wonld write, but he wpooded
timo, sho thonght, ta reaoh an une
derstanding with himwelf,  Finally,
after waiting two wooks, I saw my
name in the advertised lettor liss.
Who but Lotiie's fathor eould possi-
Lly know that I was in Cinoinnati?
I took the lotter from tho hands of |

charnoteristio hand, and the post-

With n sigh I thrust it into my |

tel, whoro woovmld read it togoethor, |
Her foco turned palo as I held the |
lotter ont to her. Bhe seemed to
wantch my faco for mome tolltalo evi-

brokon envelopo. Thon sitting down |

‘) he Peess, Convention.
Col, R. B. Crety, of ‘tHe' Tliza-
beth City Economist-Fualeon, *looks

convention: g 20

The convention of the North' Car-
olina Press met in Greenshoro Iyst
week and had a most l'!lljt!-\'salll.':
time, said to be the most enjiyable
that has ever been held daring the
existence of the Association,  In a
parenthezis we miust be allowed to
say that is e ror.  The year of the
meefing at Goldsboro'in 1879, we
think it was, whéit the donvention
ufter its adjournment ot Goldshore,
accepted an invitation to Glen Al-
pine Springs, way the most delight-
ful of all in the history of the ['ress
Convention.  That,
delay at Turkey Tail station was
the climax of earthly happiness.
Perhaps the preseut members of the
gang were then babies in arns,  but
that mecting was the hest of all.
The fload at Beaufort was a gorrow
that changed the purpose of the
Convention, but disastrons ns it
wars, it was a breeder of joy out of
sorrow,  Oul of it eame the happi-
ness of (Hen Alpine and out of the
aceident and delay at Turkey Tail
eane the joy of that glorions and
never-to-be-forgotten  night.  Me-
Diarmid, who yet lives, thank the
good Lord, was in full feather, and
the silver rattles of his Inugh cehioed
through the darkness as a  buogle
cidl to mirth.  Harrell, who was
cmphatically a dully, was provoked
to wit by the mngoetic ripple of
Me's unrivaled laughter, whose re-
|=erve fund furnished s sopply  of
Iinghter for his own and others
wit and humor.  We had  thought
we were i lucky man when we found
a goft cudhion in an open head bar-
rel of wheat, which was pleasant
enongh, but as we slept and snored

including the

ton, and 1 was in the ack of casting | my brain and musclo o tho one en- [ we sank down in the yielding wheat
myself with an air of indifference | deavor of making Lis danghter's | yntil our nose and our toes were

brought in eantaet, ‘and then we dn-

tered on a stentorinn burst of “nasud |

the girl, enst on intelligent look at | wero destined fo wait A long timo | and laryngean melody that endans
mo and then draw a slip“of white | for nroply. Lottioopposed my formi- | gered the rafters and shingles on the

roof and completely threw Me's
side show in the shade and made
pretty Miss Mock, of Salisbury, to
whom we had offered our hand and
heart five scvernl times at Glen Al
pine, faint frum pure exhaustion
from laughter. We would have
died an inglorious death in that
wheat barrel, drowned as it were in
a barrel of cereal, had not old Me,
kind, dear ol soul, stopped laugh-
ing long enongh to dig us 0wt of
that barrel of wheat which our per-
#piration was rapidly convertinizinto
starch, by pulling and hanling s,
out by our nose and toes, laughing

ter hind fallen into the wrong bands? | dence, but I showed ber tho un. | 8l the while as he, strige to say,

had never laonghed  before, Gl

Pa Hatened 10 my statemont of the enes vo- | 1 ATew hor upon iy kneo, and so, | Lless old laughing Me.  We hearhe

lating to you snd mo with o patlenco that ol
first filled oo with abarm, although 1 have
pover lopt & single wish from blm and know
perfoctly well his manner of trontinent o
ward me. 1 will ropout to you vorlsitim what
he mid in reply:

“Ho is an esorllent musician and donbtlees
» vory agresable instructor.  Laomes it follows
that n yotunyg pirl way fall i Jove with bun, J
em ale disprsid 0 yonre cvie to Lo Hevo thint
kin heart ran away with bis hend,
that, Lottie, bet | am Ly po nwats disposed to
grant thant sl this mwoet Jead Lo alwalate In
senity, on you wem to think.  For the prosont

fow day= | mhall sxpect you te necunpaay o
to yuer relatives (8 Blehound, where s
matbers of Lariness rquire my sitention. T |

, mysaolf inteNigible 1hey you to exer-
| ciso a littlemercy. [have endeavor.
| ed to ast like an honorable man, and
; oll I ask is nn honorable defeat.™
\  “*And, pray, i3 dofeat so bittor
| sho said faintly. When Iagain risod |
i my-eyes to har faoe, I ohserved an
exprossion of tender carnestness; |
and her large dreamy eyes wero ob- |
| perving mo in a mannor that sont a
norvons thrill of commmingled joy

G ‘

then tho éarriago passed outof sight, | dud despair throuzh my being.

Utterly miserable, [ went to my 1

room in the principal’s honse, and
leaning my hoad on my folded arnmns
abandonod myself to n succession of
gloomy reflectiond A knock at tho
fdoor recallod we to my sonses. It

was Mr. Johoston, the (wincipal, P well"

who laida leltorgn the table and
akked me if 1 wasdll

“Only n headagho, sir,” 1 said
“It will soun peiss away." !

**You should have a care how yon |
sxpose yoursclf to tho sun. Yon are
not yet fully soolimmtexd,” ho said |
kindly, quitting the room with a be- |
nevolent pesinre of the hand. |

“If bocon®l gness what stun bas |
caused my illness, " 1 thoaght, opon.
It was from adJear
friend, who was detailing in a mi.

whoso breczy, humorous style exer- |
eisod a wholesome effect upon my |
spirits, cansing mwv to smile and |
langh in spite of myself. 1 was sad '
il zay by turns as I contrasted his

Mustmted _ewtabgor, rnm way bis career in the cast, amd

| maid, lookiug steadily at me.

“Do yon wish to compol me to|
make n oomfession?” 1 asked. *1 |
wonld have prefarred to ro without
spenking. 1 shali do somothing des. |
perato boeanso 1 dare wot love you |
Thoret-1 have said it, and now fare- |
“One moment, Mr. Walters,” sho
“lIn-
asnoch ns [ have not forbiddem it *
who says you may not dare?"’ |

“Lottiel” 1 eriesd in n chioking
voion, seizing her too willing hands I
in sadden costasy. |

*“Must I tell you in order to save
mysclf from boing rendored hopo-
Jeswly misaratile by your extreme
nicety of combcienen, ™ sho contin-
wod, a smdle returning to hor 7noce,
“that 1 took an inondinato interost
mn you from the first? That [ was
determinod 4o jemwe school, but
changed my mind when you came?
That I was jealousof the others and
compelled to lock it all op In my
Lreast? Thatl only learned by do-

rost witl artoage il

My failer's sspaity wonbl reflord ereill
apon bl 1 any ease where Lottls Wolksr is |
not crnecrned. Bho thinks slie ksows bor papa
Lot tor than he knows lmself,

Nouw, heedd s, dear Clnrics: The earliest
tratn s leavea for Aopusia doy aMer tomar
row will fm] me at the first station. Assign
short visst an an esense (or ddmones tn order
te delay ol jrrmaturs mapletons and meet
e there. We will gu togetlser o Clnstonat)
wirld bo tenrvied. ©The rost will arrange ite ™
wiwn | mpenk with pa,

L the evntlingviey that we shonbl be eusl
epem onr cwn fewsirees for ewhile 1he poces
sary Tunds kave loon provibed  Bob, who oo |
Hyrrs this note, is troe od steel. Two words, |

orally eommunloaled, will maEioe.
lome

I laidd the leitor down aftor ahasty
perusal, my hand trembled so, nod !
then readd it again, word for word.
My brepst peemod o reccoho with
tho sounds of a trinmphant wodding |
march, aud | presscd Lottio’s band- |
writing to my lips until the tapping |
of tho hwpationt darky’s band on
the door tore me from my silent
worship. As I operres] the door 1 b
served him studying wy faco witha
Lroad grin, |

“Tell Miss Walker that I shall
obey ber In every partioular,” |
gald, emphasizing enschh word and |
pressing a dollar bill into bis hand. |
He took his departuro with a ledi- |
crous sernpe of the fout and a know- |
ing look

The next ény 1 informed the prin-
cipal that the letter from wy fricnd i
which bad passed through Lis hands
wounld obligo mie to lkave the insti-
tutiom for a shart time. 1 packed oy I

ithin‘p l_nj ] a alcq-l_e- t:_i;;ht silvery reflection of its rivers.

Igrantell |

| weagdal,

prepared for tho worst, deliberately |
| broke the seal and read:

My Dean Davopren=I [ woro to k!l you '
that yuur sadden sctiop greatly supprised me,

i' I shonld Do s lling nn nnfruth, and 1 am still |
surpriscd that the posdlility of sch o conrse
)4 not snpest sl 1o e wILT your state |
ment of the wioallan, eomplad with my knuwl) |
el of yonr ways Notwithstandiog this you |
havo oonsed iy miore geief than you think,

| mandd Vire will bave to beal the wound your ne

| tion bes iullicfid. You sre my ouly ebikd, nnd
I hadd miade othur plane for your futare  Bot

yoa will oot selurn o the peadomy, nod o o | whet s past i et

|
Toib yuns Lantad that [ am »til] e offend l
o with ki, § brve wi thedd his foudings and |
bolbeves Bim 4o o n geetl wan snd 8 man of !
bomor,  § wm coanfident that be ernbidl ot bave |
cperstuntdenl yon bad yru nol bem porfecily
willing. Tell birs, buweror, that be mnss |
maks nrnends for the damago he bas wroughit
with Lis prosie and moonshine o the fall x|
tems of bibe purwer. Ho musl bring you Lack o |
o and b1y Lo lacoanio n resgr ctalido planter, J |
have o Gowlra to live plone Io Uhils groat hooss
in my deelhising age. If bo will profit by ny
instroctiues aid bentp o fow things which be

; Gorm not know, | sbiall perhan in Uhme forged

the disopointmost b his cansed me.  Ju the
PRt plare, b B dety boend o ewmuponaaie
Mr, Johuston Lor VaElhyg Freneh lcavo Ly lling
kin pleso with 1 ennpetont masie teachor, uis
of nivinesd sge preferr<d |
I bovw kopt thw affatr a sored, baving only
piven Mr. Johnston the messary tnfurmation
You can therofore relarn wiibout fer of &
Jous l. Warsnn

I flnished and Jooked np into the |
tear dimmed cyes of my wife.—

Washingtaa Post. |

Mrs. Vigg Relleves Hor Mind,
Tommny—Paw, what is an egotist?
Mr. Figg—Ho is o man whe thinks |

be i= smarter than any ono else. i
Mra. Figg—My dear, yon have |
that wromz  Thoegotist is the man |

clse.  All mem think (hat way.—In- |
dinunn polis Jntt!nn[. i

Lilerary lloem.

Manager (of book store)—That
pow clork won't do.

Proprietor—Why not?

Manager—A July called for a !
scrapbouk this morning, and ho !
showel ber the ' Lifo of Jobhno 1.
Eullivan. "—Texas Biltings

Argentina has its name from the

]

| wha snays he issmarter than any one | gin to show signe of failing they

| permsanent patch.— New York Workl.

!23;5&111&" Blinks for ele at this
|

has grown rich on the husks of  the
Robiesoninn,  Well, we have often
said a Scotchman could grow rich
on less food than any other human
who could vat dirt and go naked.

Well, we msjoiee ab the sucersa. of
this Press Convention, and  regret
that e can be with then, only in
thie #pirit. '

— P

Fie Plant,

Rhubarb fills a distinet want com-
ing as it does at senson when nature
emves green food, whileits acidity
stimnlates she languid appetite. It
is surpgising that it is not more gen- |

|
rally grown. Only a few plnn!s!

are necdseary for a fanily sapoly,
and, once established little labor s |
therwafter required.

Rhubarh moots should be st ont
carly in a rich and well-manuzed
wil. The plant has no insect ene-
mries amd i suljected to no discascs.

The stalk isalways elean aul per- i 4

fert and respords to good culture
by preducing an abundance of fint
stalks for years. When plants be-9

should be taken up, divided and m-
st into 8 permanent prich. Rhu-
barh may also be grown  from seod.
This should be sown like enmols,
in a rich aoil, and the plants (hinn-
al toa few inghes apari.  In the fall
or spring they can be =t out in &

e ———

Blak Deeds and Mortgages and

ing backward” almost a seore of
years, gets off this abotit & Press |

3 ;" e ¥
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MACHINIST
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MACHIKE,'
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GEARCUTTING.

pey-Uipings, fittings, valves, ete.
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0f Being
Sick?
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How. B, J. of the U, §. €
8 Bmone st
g - ‘lf.unrlru ho one grest sand- Q
a A

Y A Collogr Tredidevt writes: *For
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