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] my temporary reliof, My
& that ¥ wr]shnl

1 . pa g, »
!.Imn, were 50 mtul Illn: !«m‘d ﬂ& <
rolel nn!y by means of Lhypederinic (njees

gave only tempotary rellef. After trying

Inside of two months, [ wis ahle ¥ walk
without Btane. In three mistlvs, Wy hntis
| peghn ta sivengilion, dnil in e course of a
year, I was airfed, My welght lins inerensed
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the meadows of ohildhood
tw-thu n o g
Jndo:clﬁq of the fufure thet walt:
And one, -Jg\homm crowns the
“To (hal ot nym-lmmlma
b-ntyllru tue by

They same

And hecause his Ammloﬂwhalﬂlh
heocould

The beauty thst ma‘hnl hiz, Blind to 4§
all:l‘ilhﬂ- . T4

mmma:mmmmmw
the patha thoy trod.
He resd on tho Bl and the mesdows {he
n of Godl
ﬂauauianwmmd
R

mwﬂﬂlﬂ words hamrlhhdmt

¥Q hdﬂmmryn

Ivauy m‘ii'n:rdmd' mmu hero's, but T shall

_IE tito the lives of othersT bring some liopa
clnor

and
A.ll.holt.hﬂﬂumld in l.mttm'bmabd
ﬂw

feot had followed parted in
' Land,

amny. "
e hilti and over thedr num.

elg p
g: tie glory fhat crowns

_ __:rmi warmly when ant*

gther spealts B
: tmﬂm vt p&l‘;thle-h footls on
M i,
: w all_sboab pmwnrk for hin
f, mobly, na Ly o king's

- pial
-

ped-tho weale and the wenary, be has

womforted those wi< monrn,

And no man knoweth tho apuwber of burdend
he s bornel

shiny, when his eart wis hoavy, songs ful

of hopo und cheer,

And s songw brought fomfort and courage,
and all were glivl to hear,

Antlinen pnd swomen, and thildred speak lov-
ingly hin ngmo,

Ak, hippy 1s ?n who fludoth that love 1s bet'
tur then famel

., =Elen B Rv.tfnrd in Youth's Compunion.

SIGHTLESS EYES.

Johh Loudon sat alone ina eorner
of s library and listened. ''But,

1 tho two girls busied themselves in

| pet. But he turned his face toward

4 [ Twomonthlngachrmmdomo’

to the homo of Her friendd. Bhe
was on orphan distantly related to
the Loundons. Her father was an
army offlaer, who lived n quiet, un.
eventfullife in thopountry after his
retirement from active service. He
died suddenly and left his only ohild
hnlplun. Her mother shie had never
known.

Pia waa dnlightad w:th the charm-
ing girl, whom sho bad taken at once
to her heart. Clarice was .bright,
tendor, resolute’ and proud—a mix-
‘ture of which Pin thoroughly ap-,
praved.

When tan Hma came, they gather
ed agrin in John's cozy library. Tho
blind men saft by the window, and

tho other part of the room.

Clarice took up the gilver tray
with John's ten and. carried it over
to him. Her step was almost inau.
dible ag it sank into the velvet car-

ler bofore she bad Lalf traversed the
room,
“How weoll you henr, Johin!"

Sho phced tlie cup on tholittle ta-

hrusbed his hand.
*You hiave on your white dress,
Clarica!"
**'Yes, becnuse you said that yon
disliked black."
“I disliko all dark colows.”
“How did yon know about tho
white dress?”
1 felt it."
*You feel evorything!"
‘Bhe stood bofore him and waited.
“Wonld you feel it if some ous
laved youp* Al
*1f somo one loved me?" .
There was a panse. Thon the blind
man said with emphasis:

mistaken,’
“And if it were troo fthot somo
one loved you, should you know?'
“Lovo mo?"
His heart beat madly.

Pin, deirest, what atmugﬂ guestions
yon hak ma! e [
The voice was that of o young

4 girl tonder and childiile in itaplead- |

ing tone. It crept into the hoart of |
the lonely man and mnde him trem-
ble.

“My little vountry lassie, 1 cannot
helpit.”

This was from another mouth and
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Hmmntull mlm nmddn.lomdu

hmﬁo\‘orth(m;\mhr

wm
1t w}ll pernun m m
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| wie

@ veies Ipore wownuly in irs com-
pnss. ¢ }
“It is my duafy as his sistor um‘l

i assncrod toae as God's commands.
“Spenk more softly, denr. Ymu'
hmt-llar can henr every worll yoo
resnying, "
Pin gubdued her voico to o whis.

guch o thing should como fo pass, 1

will koepuiti mtay from ljm, What
1ONSeNEe,. me:l silly lx%tﬁ;tlonl
Love, yed, ‘redl lova doath !

Powgrful, atesnal! 1 kngw be is
waiting for such love. He yearns
for it and perliaps will neyer possess
T drives md nind to think of it.! |
The older womnn ‘pressed hor
hllntln to ‘her eyocs to orush out the

Glnrioo, tha pountry girl,
fore her with wildly bmﬁdmrt.
What could shedny?  Hor vooabn. |
{ary Was not large and. her iden ot'f
lifo'very simple. Infatuation, love! |
They meant thesamo to her. Love i
—powerfal, eternal lovel. Bhe
glatood at ghe Jlif1 man sifing by
the window, / dark, sharp pro-
torned away, and the sight-
loss eyes Tooked ow't into the night.

Now his fage torned-townrd her.
Yio fels that ber gnse was, rivoted
faipon him, The voiceés in the oppo-
| gite corner wore hushoed. Pla was
busy with some dainty embroidery.
Clarioe walked, over to the man by
the window, a soft blush mintling |
her checks. He fel¢ her voming and
nlﬂ-d. 1

“*How aroyou gotting along with

your work, Mr. London?"

“That's not my pame.”"

“John,"" whispered the girl softly.

“That's better. You must call
mo John always if you want me to

*“PBut I'nm only a country girl™

“Yeot wo are frionds."’
And such good frieads! Bbail I
“you, John? 'an%mhut

lm.ng; A \T\\ ("ltll“"'l'li OF

Hair On Any Bald Head
1t is the only tmuuumt

Tt v

imminls md mnm- fumh‘h-r

do today."”

Why, John? AmI too slow?™
»Mhr;a. Uy ol wy faule. 11
mﬁwum

" other women. Bab in roturn you

IIA f'n‘l lll

“Clarice!"" ericd the Dblind man,
fu]l of glad presentimont,

*Do you feel it, John?"

He canght Ler honds and held"
them fast, Not n sonnd distarbud
| their blissfal silenea, Then sho tool:
his hand and laid it over her trem-
bling hroeast,

*Yos, Licel it! You Jove me, you,
Clarico!"

He sprang to his foet mul shouted
liko-a playfuleohoolboy,

Y Pia,sidrer, como to maol
found a wife!"

Thoslster’'s eyes had boen more
farseeipy, nnid she hod left tho room |

gome time ago.
- - -

T hinvo

- L ] L]

thie chacks of tho. young bride, hor
hair, her mouth and ber hands, full
of tondor gratituda,

“Make bim happy, and I will 1ay
down my lifo for you! Your dutios, |
Clarice, will bo greater than those of |

will have a happier nnd more grate-
ful hunbaml. How lovely you nre in
your bridal gown! If be oonld only
youl'
Be quict, Pina, o must not Lienr
such things!"
But the sister continued with a sod
smilo:
““Alas, you will never be seen by |
bim "
“He loves mo. "I4 not this happi-
ness enongh?'™” B
“Will yon pever long to boseen?"
Why does sho whisper the wards
excitedly, nlmost threatepiogly?
Clarice looked questioningly at ber.
**Long to boseen? What do you
mmn‘l' .

““Yes,and I foel things even more, " '

ble, and ns she did so her dress

"Curlnm]y. and I havo never been |

! John Louden was not asleap, but hn

I stambling norosa the room, graspod

UBavo soen bim last. He ra

lhou}d see lomothlng of the mlﬂ.
‘evan though hia could not mw
her everywhers. Io,

~ “Ave yon mt;uingtowm
“today? Iwould like to havethat pio-
ture finished. "

**No, Jobn, I want to stay at bume
with you, Idon’ tmmgomﬂu e
studio alone, "’ _

“I cub n sorry figure in an artist's
studio.”

*Could you not nmuso.yourself at
tho piano while I sit for the pIG.
tm?"

“Tako the maid with you. I will
writo in tho meantime,'

It was Jobhn who wanted Clarice's
. picture painted by ono of the most
renowned portrait painters of the
day, whom they bad mot at a social
gathering.

“I want our childron to sea how
beautiful you were in your youth."

“How do you know that I am
beautiful?"

“I know it, Clnrloa. I cad m yon
plainly before me.’

“Then teil imne how I look,""

**Beautiful,
beart !

*But the fnctt. {he color " pressed
Clarica,

“Red as the rose, s it bot?"

“Al, no. Pale—the colox of a
penr]. And tho dress!"

“White.""

“White, of course,"

' And 1nce ncross the breast.'

Ho touohed hor arms. *'Bare fo
the shoulders, ns if you were going
to a ball?™

“Wadsworth desiros it so on ao.
count of tho fleali tints,"

““Ah, yes, yesl"

“I wish you could seo me! Itis
too Lad!"'

Tho words, nervously nitered, had
eseaped hér lips ero 8ha was awnru_
of it

A shadow pazsed over Jobn's face,
o conld not answer; hor words and

“the tone in whkich she spoke them
gurprised him, Butsbo did not seem
to nofice it,

When tho servant ontéered the |
room somb time.afterward and eall.
ed bis master, ho made no angwer.

lovely. sweet, dear

geemed ug if giunned by a Llow,

Was/Clarice nware of the meaning
of Wadsworth's looks and words?
Mliveo Hnits sbeé had been §n the
studio with hiny alonol Al yos, rho |
understood, as far as o woman can |
undcmtnnd. -

And yot sliowas hero again to-
day withoat blushing for her com.
ing. Pulo na the peari with which
sbo hiad eompared the color of her
faco, rapturonsly benutiful and full
of that conrciousness that some ono's
oyes fuasted upon bor besuty ! She |
listened 1o words whioch her husband
mukt not hesr! Wadsworth camo |
neater and vearer. Bho felt his Lot
breath sweop over her face, and now |
bhis hand toughed her arm, Lér

Clarice almost lost conscionsnoss, |
aund for & moment closed her eyos.
A startled ory cecapod her lips. Whas
was it that she had seon saddenly
rise up before her? Nota face, only
o pair of eyes, wido open, staring,
liko those of a blind man trying to
soo! Tho oyoes of her husband, as sho
bad never soon thamm before.

Clarico sprang fo ber feet, nnd.

bier clonk and bastenod down tho
stairs. ‘' Home, home,"' she cried, to
tho husband, whose eyesight, whoso
lifo she was, und whom she loved
with every guivering sense.

When sk entered-Jobn Loudon's I
library, sho found Bim sitting as wo
his
fnoe fthor approdch. Tho lids droop-
el over the burningeyeballs. ‘Hodid

“Forgive ma. No, yon aire differ-
ent from other women. You are nob

vain, and can ferego the ploasure ¢ 1 Trm

being seen. 1 had such dreadful!
thoughts Jast night."”

not understand her sisier.
-

- - - - - |

Threo years had gone by sinco
they were inarried, and Clarico's |
favorite place was still at ber bus. |
band’s fect. Thers she st ngaivst
bis knoss, and he stroked the fair |
faco and soft curls with caressing |

fingers. ¢
lnlhilpmiﬁon she could look up |
hillluolldnphbcyu,whhh'
were brown and gootle and npot at |
all a4 if they wero sightless. Tears |
gatheéred in bers with tender com-

“What ifol faco you bave!",
flattered the wife. It made him'
smile. f

“And 1

your eyes, balf l

Ll
Clarive shook her hes1. Sho conld 1_""‘"

1 to the stundio any more.”

luplm"whywm you angry b=

not oal! her as was his wont He

'!hnf Jobn, T will come in & mo- I
ment, as sopn ns [ romovo l.h!-

Then she sat down by his feet,
‘with her hehd onressingly pressed
against bis knoe. Nhe kissed his
hands and tokl bim again and again
| bow dearly she loved him with all
ber heart.

And he! What else could hedo
than believe in this ndorable woman,
and bamish all doubts sad perplexi

ties,
“Will the portralf bo fnished
7"
»I thinkso. At least I need Hiotgo,
“(larice, " suid {he Lnsband, after

fore you wens away? Yoo were nover
80 before! Must | beoome soocustom-
-l-mr"

*No, no; beloved! It shall never
happen agnin. | was nervons, like
all foolish wamen. Forgive mo!™

&um:ﬁﬂhﬂbﬂh—,"

derly over bis oyes.
*Your poor, hﬂll"ﬂﬂlﬂd n
m-'h!. and the tears trickled down

-
e ohn mm-mu.i:""

| dream. lt'ulla-.n

throat, her baro shonlders, Not the  Bouthern Africa, rises in the moun-
Liand of ber husband, but another’s! tains which separate Natal from the’

| Ornnge Free State,
this strenm is 1,000 miles. /Ita
banks abound in various valgable
woodls, and around it are” foand

are many varieties:of fisly, which are

& rocky region containing copper,

tan!
course 1% a wonderful one.
reaching the Sousj, its most north-
ern polnt, it turne southward, losing
itself in the hills, and reappears at
| Takot, in Kohistan,

the woters of many tributaries its
channel grows narrow, nnd- here it |
rdivides intmany channels, some
| of which never return to the parent
stréan,

erocodiles.

dnllkn fic in its vourse, like the Hoang
0,
Nlidgn sud goography of-India. 1t
varies uiml; from season L scason,
but from:year to yenr, and frequént-
Iy exchaoges old passages for new
onee, It hax been said that the
Ganges delivers into the sea every
year 543,00 1,000 tons of mud, saml
and other solid matter.

R

4 .
Do Stream ns Bonr as vmud Amlp. :

oras Black ne l.nho
l’hllldolphhm

Ong of the most curioys rivers|
that have.come to tha knowledge of |
of | *

men is the Webbe Shebeyli,
Iiastern Africa, n . deep and rapid

stream, abounding in strange fish |

and ferocious crocodiles,  Although
it flows Jor hondreds of miles
through fertile lands, the immense

‘volume of watér never reachies the

sen, A short distance north of the
equator the river is lost in a desert
region a fow miles from the Indian
Ocean.

Some of the more recent explor-
erd of Alasta and  DBritish Americn
¢laim that thie Mississippi céan no
longer be regarded as the largest
river on the Nerth Awmerican .Con-
tinent. ' This distinetion s ¢laimed
for the great Yukon River. Ac-
cording to Ivan Petroff, who spent
over two years in Alaska collecting
materiala for the last census, the
Yukon empties into Norton SBound
about one-third more water than
the Mississippi pours into the Gulf
of Mexico. The Yukon basin cbm-
prises the larger part of Northewn
Aleska, and 0600 miles from ity
wouth the river is a mile in width.
Many centuries before it was dis-
covered by white men it very likely
sorved a3 the water highway into
the interior for tribes whom we be-
lioved to have crdssed froin Asfa to
the Awmerican  Continent. . The
Yukon Riveris over 2,000 miles in
length.

crs report (hat in  Algerin
thero exists a sminll stream which
the chemistry of nature has turned
into ink, It is formed by the un-
ion of two rivulets, one of which iy
very strongly impregnated  with
fron, while the other, n)fopndqrm,;
through* a peat  mprsh,  imdibes
large quantities ofgollic acid, - 1et-
ters have been written with tho na-
tural compound of iron and gallic
acid which forms this wmall  but
wonderul stream.

The Rio do Vinagre, in Colum-
bia, is o strenm the waters of whieh
by admixture with sulphurie nacid,
became so sour that the river has
been appropriately named the Rio
de Vinagre, or Vinegar River.

The Orange or Garreh River, in

rich copper ores. In this stream

found until the river passes through

below which the wafer is said (o le
poisonous, almost instantly killing
fish that ventury near it.

Another remarkable river is the
Indus, the great stréam: in  Hindos-
It rised in Thibet, and its
On

The Indus is

1,700 wiles in length. After receiving

That classical river, the Ganges, is

Itis promipent both in the

peeuiiar to Food's Hlls. Small
ateiers, efcient, thorough.  As onn mas

The length of |

It abounds in fish unlpn the world | There are more than

26th ult. snys:

HThe Observer cnme nerosy nnl
interesting bit of news yestérday m
of a politienl character. D. A. Coy- |
ington, Haq., of Monroe, I8 being,
urged by his fricnds as o suitable
candidate for the I]emncralic nom- |
ination for Governor of Norch Caro-
lina. Mz Covington's friends argue
that heis the man to ‘held  Russeell,

with Davie Covingten as the Demowi
cratic nominee’ for Governor’ there
neod bo no fenrs for the' Fesult,
They say that Mr. Covington is bet-
'ter equipped to handle Ruseell on |
the stump than almost any ome else. |
He i an nble and courageous man
and those are qualities absolutely
essentinl in the campaign soon to be
lnunched.!”  w .

That is right. Mr. Covington
would make a campnign which
would he an honor to his party and
cnn be elected over Russell or any
other man the Republicans um]
bring ont. |y

Look

The Grandest Pact of Nature:
nt Her!

Charlotte Ubserver,

A man by the name of Bouei-
cault a while back remarked: T/
wish Adam bad died with all hias !
riba in his body,”'  That man was
afool.  This wotld would have
been a wildorness of woe gure endugh
il eve had not sprung from Adam’y
spare rib.  The grandest fuct of nné -
ture is woman,  If man had not
kept woman in the background for
80 many ages the worlil imight be in
sight of, if not in the full blazo of,
the, willennium by now, This by |
way of introducing a referesice to!
the exceedingly interesting and lm-
portant address of Hon, Charles W,
Daliney ut the commencement of
of the State Normal and Industrial |
School at  Greensboro.  Said he,
quuting from an authority : . “‘In
|nmt of both origin asd imporiance
in the history of economy of prganic
life, the female sex is primary, and
a4 Jife is the higbest part of nature
and human. life the highest type o1
lite, it follows that the grandost fact
of natpre is woman.”” It has been
figared out, we learn, by carcful re-
senrch and study, that man is the

|

woman is the steady one.  Heredi-
ty is distinetively the attribufe of
the female; varintion is the charnc-
teristic of the male, - IHenco the im-
portance of educating the wumnul
since she is the preserver and im- |
prover of the human rave.

Dr. Dabney, however, does not
sy much for man, poor fellow.
Weak, fril, uncertain, vascillating,
wobbling mma!*®* The unknown
quantity in the algebr of humnan
lifg ! *Unstable ns waler,”” Reus
ben like, he is generally out of
plumb, and rarely ever in the wmid-
dle of the road ! But no matter.
Adam is everlastingly short a rib,
thank heaven ! There are women

ever in schools and  colleges, too.
Thousands and thousands of sweet
girl graduates are this very minute

roses of life. They are the roses
and we are the thoms Ahb, iha
the thorns. Here's to the woen,
God bles them !
huaman kind.

- - s —

'r'a Hesvily Loaded.
Old Brother Wilkins wes up be-
fore the church for getting drunk.

Wilkins to have ‘such & change|

| agninst him, and be was the picture|

ol'lumrllultmtul he rose to
up.” “Brahen! he began) f
am shoroly =ory for- what § m

ﬂww""‘ _
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down' and they seem confident that |

varinble element in creation, while|.

an the thorns thrown in with llié g

It was a mre thing for Brother|.

Bons: 1 -adenit- thiet 1 I aaaibl
 Lthan Jemld any snd- 1
resrel that T didw's
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