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PROFESSIONAT, CARDS.

JACOI A.LONG,
Attorney-at-Law,
GRAHAM,

Tractices in the Rtate and Federal courfs.
UMes :::r “*hlu. Moore & Co,’s store, Main
Btreet. ‘Phone No. &,

J. . KERNODLIE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

J—m OGraY BYywow. W. P. Bryux, Ju,

BYNUM & BYNUM,
Attorneys and Counselorant Law
GREBENHBORO, N. C.

Fractiee regularly 1o the crurts of Ala-

DR. W. S. LONG, JR..

GRAHAM, N. C.
Office in Vestal Building.
Office hours : 8a.m. to 4 p.m.
——— ——
Livery, Sale ™ Feed
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A REALIZED IDEAL.

spective mood.

for nearly a year.

as deeply

Jjoct.
Tom was a dear, she thought,

pared for!

{ Not that he was not all love and
sppreciation for her, ahe admitted
1o herself, for she knew that he eon-
sidered ber the very loveliest and
cleverest girl in the world; still

* | there was no denying that Tom was

| fore » pleture of the impressionist
school that it was the thing to ad-
mire. To be quite honest, she was
not entirely sure whether she real-
1y understood and admired it her-
self, but she had beard somuch talk
about it from people whose judg-

critichan that sho bad at last per.
sunded bers¢lf 1bat to her, too, it

:

-| life with such a one would bet! Just

~Margares Vandegrifs in Youth's Companion.
at her

Miss Roesiter sat alone in the li-
brary, gasing rather pensively into
the fire. When tho servant came
with the lights, she: had sent him
away, saying that ahe preferred sit-
ting by the firelight, and now gheo
leaned back luxuriously in her great
casy chair, preparatory to the rath-
er unusual indulgence of an intro.

u

a haunting resemblance to some
one, perhaps a mere brain image,
puzzled her.

and smiled slightly.

git here,"” he said in courtecus ac-
centa,
gratifies one's wathetic sense. You
love to watch the firelight glimmer
through {he room, now playing up-
on the gilt of the picture frumes, or
suddenly lighting for a moment
rome dusky curner; but, best of all,
you like to watch the warm glow
leap over that marble Psyche. You
have a passion for color."

Bhe could not be called infrospec-
tive as a genernl thing, for she was
far too busy with charities, lower
missions, Tolstoi clubs, church and
society in all their fullness, to allow
herself the popular fad of self anal.
ysis, and then there was Tom Len-
field. Bhe had been engaged to Tom

Ile was a dear good fellow and
was succeeding #o well in his busi-
ness, and yot—well, she was vague-
ly comscions that she had not been

disappointed as an en.
guged girl shonld be whon ghe had
received his note that day telling
her he had heen called out of town

unexpectedly and might not he able
to roturn in time to be with her

“but how did you know! Who are
yon'll

that I do not know,’’ he said, "“and
I came here in

wish. T am your lo
soul—your realized

ment and gat vainly trying to recall
the theories that Herr Gundlach
bad advancsd before the German
club concerning kindred souls and
affinities. If she remembered right-
ly, he had said that each soul had a
kindred soul, but that sometimes
there were limitations of time and
gpace which in another world—but

that evening, as he had planned.
Bhe wondered if, after all, ghe did
love him as she should,

Bhe sighed a little and determined
o allow herself the pleasure uf fesl-
ing rather miserable upon this sub-

‘pat if he only Bad a little more love

and appreciation for the things she i:: 05 by Sardas:

under peculiar conditions, as to.
night, time and space are as noth-
ing. And so it isthat 1 am with you

now."'

the opportunity of Miss Rossiter's
life for unbounded soul revelations;
but, odd to 1elate, she felt strange-
1y silent.

questions flitted through her brain,
but she checked her thoughts a lit-
tle guiltily, as it occurred to her
that in all probability the stranger
was
ment she beld to be entirely above | migh

am not permitted 6 reveal the laws
which govern me, nor can I tell how
to | Jong I may be sble to remain with

you

at this point in her reveries Misa
Rossiter (who rather prided herself
upon her calmmess under the most
surprising and trying circum.
stances) gave a sudden start and ex-
clamation. She rubbed her eyes and
gave herself a littlo pinch to see if
ghe could be dreaming. No, sho was
wide awake, and in the easy chair
near her sat a man, a stranger to
her. Strange to say, £he felt neither
alarmed nor embarraseed, and after
the moment of gurprise at this sud.
den visitation she stole another look
companion, who
was gazing intently into the fire.
He was rather tall and slender,
and his regular features and dark,
dreamy eyes were pleasant to Jook

Bhe had a vague impreseion of fa-
miliarity as she watched him, and

Just then he turned toward her
*I do not wonder that you like to
*“It is a pleasant room and

“Yes,” she maid wonderingly,

“There is no thought of yours
to your
ed for kindred

“‘L "
Mirs Rossitér was silent for & mo-

bhere the stranger interrupted

*Yes, that is true. But eometimes,

He ceased spenking. Burely it was

A number of naturally curious

Itx“ " l,. ‘.r

sent & pang throug

an authority on literary matters by
ber own
Dunning Jones;fthe most successful

knowledge” how coukl ome talk
easily or air one's little opinions!

self
siter felt shy, crude and ignorant.

would have confessed to you with
refreshing candor. Btill she could
not belp wondering for a moment if
life with a person who '‘thoroughly

whose love exaggerated her virtues
and blinded him to her defects.

As she said to her most intimate
girl friend afterward: ‘It never oc-
curred to me before just how many
of my so called virtues were called
out just because Tom thought I pos-
possed them,

*“You see that touched me so, the
implicit confidence in me, that I
would immediately proceed to culti-
vate all my su good quali.
ties, so that I might keep my place

faction to mywself."’

This might referred to, however,
she did not allow herself to so dis-
tinctly formulute the thought.

Oncs more she turned the conver-
eation to books, to art and to music,
But what pleasure oculd there be in
a conversation where the other par-
r{ concerned knew before she spoke
all that she would say. He oven in-
directly apologized onco for antici.
pating her.

“I cannot help it, yon see,"” he
said. "I camo in answer to your
wish, burdened with the conditions
it imposed upon me,

*It does make conversation awk-
ward, I admit, but we may as well
make the best of it, for I am power-
less to leave you unless™—

“Unless what1" sald Miss Rossi-
ter with more of the “‘speed the
parting guest' in her tone than was
consistent with true politeness, but
the stranger only smiled and looked
once more into the fire.

A sense of injury commenced to
rapkle in Miss Rossiter’s mind,
“‘And all because of a foolish wish,
that I have heard a dozen girls
muke, my life in to be spoiled in this
way," ehe thought. Perbaps Tom
wonld pot hiave loved her so deeply

bad he really understood her.

The past tenise of that last thought
h hor heart.
Was she always to be tied to this

dreadful mind reader of a realized
jdealt

Bhe supposed the only thing left

ber to do was to live upon suth a

high plane that she need not object
or fear to be as a printed page 16k

Then he really did know what she

imagined how very
it would be to constant-

bim to read.

And yet, ob, the weariness of the

idea!

No more half severo, half coquet-

tish lectures to Tom on his stirpid-
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coterie. Had not

Journalist in the city, told some one
that Miss Rossiter was a very inter-
esting girl, well read and up in ev-
erythingt! But before ‘‘unbounded

For the first time in her life the
, cultivated Miss Ros- | Y

Bhe was really a very superior
young woman, of lofty aims and
ideals; but, being a very human and
very charming person, she had her
little limitations, all of which she

understood” ber would, after all, be
a8 helpful as life with some one

in Tomn’s regard with greater satis.

e u = 1 e
: F Uy A e
N.C., THURSDAY: MAREH %, 1897
sares ' = s ; T e

uch, &hd yet was it mot exa 'mmwmmmnhu,
hat she had wished for—td ¥ per- {bim again, and when he her
: , finall§ | fectly understood1 i to tell him what was ;
b adis wavering betweon a dreamy Burse. | Sho oaght i be above #hch fittle | that he “didn't d,” she
can'ibearto Jones figure and a hero of “hev- | tvéakn anyhow. o5 rather b t *Oh,
o hlier Bayard type, so dear td most | Perhaps if she tried bookd the |that isthe of it. 1don't want
i women. Bomehow of other Tom's | bonversation might become nl you to , Tom, dear, and
"“"":-.‘,::m personality would persist | animated. i I'm 0 glad you don't. 1don’t think
- has more waighl, in mixing itself up with her braifi | The stranger followed her glance | I ever care to- be understood again.
" portraits until they were such a sad | as it rested oni & amall table near | It was only a n, and he's gone,
composite that in despair she gave | her, where several books were lying, | thank goodness, but you can never

g & " up the personal appearance of her | *‘You have been reading,” he re- | know how I suffered’"
; ideal. ] marked. *“Ah, yea, I see—Ibsen, | Tom looked at
s R e “Not that I care so much for | Browning, Tolstol."” He smiled a |these scemd ndom and inco-
beeause they Enow looks," she said to herself, "but | little wearily. berent remarkh but at her express
Mhﬂ.::“:""- rmrplum.nt it would be to have a ““You, of course, have read them | desire forbore questioning her.
S Bttt amdier, who understood my every |all,”’ said Miss Rossiter a littleshy- | Whatever it was she had dreamed,
mush have cost oo muill | thought, who anticipated every lﬁ ; for nho Dappened to think that | the effect produced was that he bad
PG B et wish, and who would know what I | ‘‘bohnidless knowledge'* was one of | bad & warmer welcome than ever
turkey in the coop— was about to say before the words | her wished for I's attridbutes, before during their engagement,

w_‘“_ were formed, whose knowledge was | *'I1 Oh, yes,” heanswered. "“You ) and he was satisfied,

walk, they hobble. boundless, and whiose soul should | do not quife know whether you care |* At the next meeting of the Ger.
T et e pieny ™ | be in touch with all that was good | for Ibsen or not, do you!" man club Miss Rossiter, who k fow
and big, and true and beautiful." Now, this was indeed true, but as | weeks beforé hill read a stirring
"I 88 down twenty. Oh, if she could but see ruch a | the president of an Ibsen club Miss | paper advancing the theory that
i he used to prance aboud one, she thought to herself, how | Rossiter had never before faced the | some time on this earth there would
Biliogs Fev Ve e S she could unburden her soul to him. | fact. be a golden age, when kindred souls
Liver. shing I'm making Conversation would be a rapture, Bhe was a clever girl and accus- would live in the full delight of
¢ him right hefore my eyes. and how ennobling, how elevating, | tomed to being looked up to as quite | realized ideals; read an equally stir.

ring paper combating and flatly con-
tradicting her own pet theories.

On the way home from the c¢lub
Mrs. Denny, who prided herself on
finding the hidden springs which
produced action in her friends’
minds, suddenly remarked:

““Nan Rossiter, you have some
reason for so suddenly changing
your mind about thoee theories of

ours. "

"*Yen, " replied Miss Rossiter, with
an inscrutable smile. “'I have a rea.
son, but that, as Kipling says, is an-
other story, and one I refuse to
tell.""—Agnes Brown in Philadel-
phia Times,

Tosting an Atlsatie Gable For Lesks.

When the insulated strand, or the
“oore' of the cablo, as it is hence-
forth called, passes from this opera-
tion, it must go to the testing room
to determine if the insulation is
really perfect, or if a little electrici-
ty still can escape from the copper.
It would be useless to make this test
in the air, since even without an in-
sulator the corrent doss not pass
readily into afr. It must be tested
under water, in the medinm in
which it {s to beem od. Bhallow
tanks filled with water receive ench
section, and after a section has lain
24 hours in the wator in order to
come to the sarge temperature as
the water the test is applied. 1fthe
effect which ought to be produced
on his galvanometer by passing in-
to the core a certain quantity of
electricity does not result, the elec.
trician knows that thereisa flaw
and that the insulation is imperfect
—that is, that the electricity is es-

caping.

There is nothing that can be
megstired with wore accuracy than
olectricity. The laws which govern
its flow in & body are perfectly un-
derstood. The electriciun knows
how much he poursin. He candraw
it out, measure it, treat it, in short,
as if it were water in a pipe. A leak
in an electric wire is dealt with al-
most a® a Jeak in a water pipe and
can be located quite as exactly.
When once located, it is easily re-
paired. —McClure's Magasine,

The (Juestion of Luck,

In replying to the query, “'Does
not luck sometimes play a goodly
part in a man’s stceessi” Edward
W. Bok, in The Ladies’ Home Jour-
nal, writes:

“Never. Henry Ward Beecher an-
swered this question once for all
when he suid, ‘No man prospers in |
this world by luck, unless it be tho |
luck of getting up early, working |
bard and maintainiog honor and fu.
tegrity.” What 0 often seems to
many young men on the surface
as being luck ina man's career is
nothing more than hard work done
at spome special time. The idea that
luck is & factor in a men's gaccess
bas ruined thousands. If Nas never |
belped s single porson. A fortunate |
chance comes to s young man some.
times just at the mowent. And
1 Mek, But that
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cap. The house is now complete,
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GROUXD FLAN OF WCEIOUSE

ing thrown in have o man on tho floor
to spread them over eveuly and with
henvy hammer break enough oo to £l |
in the spaces betwoen tise large blocka, |
The wholo mass may be rendered comi- |
by throwing water over the layers

When the hoose is filled to the

the siden. Thowe

., Tho sides may
at the bottom.




