" GRAHAM, N. C,

THURSDAY, APRIL 1, 1909.

Torp ngﬂ;ﬂ:wn i good Bppelitc
o ST Dt
Take No Stebstitites mm——
PROFESSIONAL CARDS

DONALD GULLEY
Attorney-at-Law -

BURLINGTON,_?& G
SELLARS Buu;bx_!d.

R, WILL §. 10NG, JR.
Ca D!@LT S
Graham. - = = = North Carolina
OFFICK v SJMMONS BUILDING
JACOB A. LONG. “J. BLMER LONG,

LONG & LONG,

Attorneys and Counselors at Law
GRAHAM, N. "‘._

T. 8. COOXK,

' Attorney=at=-Law,

GRAIOAM, - =« = =~ ‘=

Omoe Patterson Bullding
Booond Floot, « « « «

C. A. HALL,
ATTORNEY AND OOUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
(RAHAM, N. C.

Office in the Baok of ‘Alamance
Bulding. up stairs.

foRS URAY LT HUM, W, P. Bxmun, Jv,
BYNUM & BYNUM,

Attorneys and Connselors at Law

4 \KENSBORO, W G '

Practice arl the conrts of Als

mncnconn::.nj e o Aur, 2,041

ROBT C. STRUDWICK
Attorney-at-Law,
GREENSBOROXN. U.
Practices in the courts of Alas-
mance and Guilford poq:_ntiog-.

'N.Gj

& e

Having qualith :
nls Honn'Cll:lm .

J ’
Rt

My confesslon must begin when 1
was four years old and recovering
from swollen glands. As I grew well,
my twin brother, Gregoire, who was
‘some minutes younger, was put to
bed with, the same complaint.

“What & misfortune,” exclaimed
our mother, “that Sllvestrs ls no
sooner convalescent than Gregolre
falls 111"

The doctor answered: *“It aston-

Ishes me that you were not prepared
for it, Madams Lapalme—since the
children twins, the thing was to
be foreseen; when the elder throws
the malady off, the younger natur-
ally contracts it. Among twins It 1a
 nearly always so.”
And 1t always proved to be o
_with Gregoire and me. No sooner
did I throw off whooping cough than
Gregoire began to whoop, though I
was at home In Vernon and he was
at Tours.

Bo far as I had any eerlous asplra-
tions at all. I aspired to be a palnter
and, after combating my family's ob-
jectlons, I entered an art school In
the Quarter, Parls. Gregoire, on the
other hand, Inclined strongly to the
Iaw. During the next day few years
we met Infrequently, but that my
brother contlnued to be affected by
any unusual conditions of my body
and mind I knew by his letters,
which seldom falled to contaln ex-
postulations and entreaties,

Our mother still lived In Vernon,
where she contemplated her favorite
son's success with the profoundest
pride. Occaslonally [ spent a few
days w.th her, sometimes more,

One summer when I visited her I
met Mademolselle Leulllet. I know
very well that no description of &
girl ever painted her to anybody yet.
Buffios it that she was beautiful as
an angel, that her volce was llke the
musle of the Spheres—more then
all, thet one felt all the time, "How
good she 18, how good, how good!"

Never since I was a boy had I
stayed In Vernon for so long as now;
never had I repented so bilterly as
now the error of my ways. I loved,
and it seemed to me that my attach-
ment was reciprocated, yet my posl-
tlon forbade me to go to Monsleur
Leulllet and ask boldly for his
~daughter’s hand. While I had re-
mained obscure, artista whoss tal-
ent was no more remarkable than
my own, had raised themselves from
bohemia Into prosperity. I was an
{dler, a good-for-nothing. And then
—well, T owned to Berthe that I
loved her! I owned that I laved her
—and when I loft for Parls wa were
secretly engaged.

Mon Dieu! Now 1 worked In-
deed! To win this girl for my own,
to show myself worthy of her [nno-
cent falth, supplied me with the
most powerful Incentive In Mfe. In
the Quarter thoy regarded me first
with ridlouls, then with wonder,
and, finally, with respect. For my
enthusinsm did not fade. *“He haa
turned over a new leaf.” they sald,
"he means to be famous!"™ It was
gnderstood. No more excurslons for
Silvesetre, no more junketings and
recklessness! | was another man—
my ldeal of happiness was DOW &
wife and home.

For g year I lived this new lfe. I

Moen—whose approval

| was a cachet—began to speak of me

@8 one with a future. In the Balon a
pleture of mine mads something of &

How 1 rejolced, how gratefyl
sanguine I was!

I sald that it was not too soon for
me to speak now: I had proved my
mettle, and, though 1 foresaw that
her father, would ask more before he
gave his consent, 1 was, at least, jus-
.gified In avowing mysell.

to my mother to expect me.

On the way to the statlon I no-
ticed the window of a florist; I ran
to bear off some lilies for Berthe.
‘shop was so full of wonderful

that, once AmOnE them, I
some dificulty In making my

Hence, I missed the train;
than walk about until
returned to my studio, in-
the delay.
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tor me had been just de-
It told me that on the pre-
morning Berthe had married

brothe

sould haye welcomed a pistol
shot—my world rocked. Berthe lost,
regoire’s wife! 1 reiterated
d it over and over. I was
3 by it—and yet,'I could not
that sctually it had hap-
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were slugglsh, my llmbs leadén, my
eyes heavy and bloodshot. My vist-
tor was Berthe,

I think nearly a minute must have
passed whila we looked speechlessly
in each other's face—her's con-
;g:;ad by entreaty, mine dark with

"Forgive me,” sho gasped. "I have
coma to baseech your fnrs]ve-ne’s!
Can you not forget the wrong 1 did
you?"

“Do T look as If T had forgotten?”

"I was Inconstant, cruel, I cannot
excuse myself. But, Oh, Sllvestre, In
the name of the love you once hore
me, have plty on us! Reform, ab-
Jure your evil courses! Do not 1
lmplore you, condemn my husband
to this abyss of depravity; do not
wreck my merried life!”

Now I understood what had pro-
curad me the honor of a vislt from
this woman, and I trlumphed devil-
Ishly that I was the elder twin.

“Madame,” 1 answered, “I think
that | owe you no explanations, but 1
shall say this: the evil courses that
you deplore were adopted, not vin-
dletlvely, but In the effort to numb
the agony that you had made me
suffer. You but reap as you have
sown."

“Reform!"" she sobbed. Bhe sank
on her knees before me, ‘‘Sllvestre,
In merey to us, reform!"

"I sghall never reform,” I sald In-
flexibly. “I shall grow more aban-
doned day by day—my past fanlta
shall shine as merlts compared with
the atrocitles that are to come. False
girl, monster of selfishness, you are
dragging me to the gutter, and your
only grief is that he must share my
shame! You have made me bad, and
you must bear the consequences—
you cannot now make me good to
save your husband|"

Humbled and despairing, she left
me. At thls stage I began dellber-
ately to contemplate revenge. But
not the one that I had threatened.
Oh, no! I bethought myself of o
vengeance more complete than that!
Bhe should ba tortured with the tor-
ture that she had dealt to me—I
would make him adore another
woman with all his heart and brain!

How true it {s that only the un-
fossen comes to pass! There was &
model, one Therese, whoue foriune
was her back, and who had long
bored me by an evident tenderness.
One day this Therese, usually so con-
stralned in my presence, appeared In
high spirits, and mentloned that she
was golng to be married,

The change In her demear:s: In-
terested me. A little plqued, [ in-
vited her to dine with me, but she
refused. Before I parted from her I
made an appointment for her to sit
to me the next morning.

“So you are going to be married,
Theresa?" I sald, as I prepared the
palette.

“In truth,” she answered, gally.

“No regreta?” I asked.

“What regrets could 1 have?"” she
returned. “He ls a very pretty boy,
and wall-to-do, belleve me!"

“and 1 am not & pretty boy, nor
well-to-do, hein?"

“0Oh,” she lenghed, “you do mot
care for me!"

“ls 1t 0?7 I sald. “"What would
you say,if I told youthat I did care?"

“1 ghould say that you tell me too
late, monsieur,” she replied, with a
phrug. “Are you ready for me to
pose?"  And this changed woman
turned her peerless buck on me with-
out a seruple,

Well, as I have sald, she was not
the kind of woman | had contem-
plated, but these things arrange
themselvea — [ became serlously
enamored of her. And, recognizing
that Fnte worked with her own In-
struments, I did not struggle. For
months 1 was at Theresa's heels; I
wes the sport of her whims, and her
slights, sometimes eéven of her in-

Ita.

'ul actually made her an offer of
marriage, at which she snapped her
white fingers, with & grimace—and
the more she floute! me, the more
fascinated 1 grew. In that raptur-
ous hour when her lnsolent oyes
goftemed to sentiment, when her
mocking mouth melted to & kiss, I
was In paradise, My ecstasy was 80
supreme that I forgot to triumph at
- roaching vengeance.

-,s;plp married Thores:. l.nd' yuu:;

the twentieth anniversa

:f”ou:‘:oddlns. Berthe? To speak
the truth, my plot agalnst her was
frustrated by an accident. You mes,
before I could communicate my pas-
glon to Gregoire I had to recover
from it, and—this Insolent Therese
~1] have not recavered from it yet.

There are days when she turns
her remarkable back on ma nOW-—

Iy when 1 am idle—but, mom
Dieu! the moments when she turns
her lips are worth working for.
Therefore, Berthe has been all the

ita happy with the good Gre-
um:o-fnd since 1 possess Therese,

gol
word of honor I do nmot
ol —Leonard Merrick i The By-
‘.m.________
-.n-.:.n-m:
Homer Case of the lown Lafay-
m N Y. mm the church
tholr thers the sum of $100 on con-
the cholr should
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HOLLAND HOUSE.

One of England's Picturesque and His-
toria Mansiona,

Few manslons lu or near London
are more pleturesque In thelr sur-
roundings or more Iotercstlng from
thelr nawoclations with the past than
Hollund [1duse. ‘The domaln 1o which
It stands Is n perfect rus.gn urbe—a
green onsls In n wilderness of bricks
and mortar. \When you pass from the
nolsy traffic of Kenslngton rond aud
enter the great pates there s a trans-
formatlon scenc. In a few paces Lon-
don hns disappeared, and you find
yourself all nt once In the heart of the
country, You might be In the forest
of Arden, u bundred wmiles from Ple-
cadilly—Inwns shaded by noble cedar
trees, woodland glades, n green Inue
with over arching boughs, nnd farther
on terraced walks, the stone balus
trndes and the formal parterre of the
Dutch garden. The house Itself has n
long, Irregular frontage, a fantastle
medley of turrets, gables, arcndes nnd
orlel windows. The series of =liting
rooms oo the Arst floor are wurm,
comfortable and homellke aud (iMed
‘with o priceleas collectlon of fam!ly
portraits and helriroms, No wonder
that Charles Fox was devoled to the
place where he had pnssed a careloss
and bappy boyhood and In hia last Il-
ness drove over from Chlawlck 1o
view once more the fnmillar scenes,
which he regarded with a specinl ten
derness nod nffectlon. Naturmlly hila
memory ls cherlshied bere, nnd he |z
stlll to rome extent the tutelary genlus
of the plnce, There I8 a statue of him
nt the end of the avenue In the park;
there I8 a bust of hin by Nollckens
In the entrance hall; there Is a charac-
teristic note In his han!writing on the
back of a miniature of Itobesplerre—an
scelerat, un lache, et un fou (n rascal,
a cownrd nnd a fool—nnd there Is a
pleture of him by Bir Joshnn ns a
youth with two charming damsels,
one of whom made a romnntle mar-
riage with an actor, while the other
refused the hand of a king and lived
to become the mother of the herole
Naplers. Almost every room bas its
tradition. In fact, wherever you trend
“a history 1s beneath your feet'—
Blackwood's,

DUELING IN ITALY. .

How the Count of Turin Came to Fight
Prince MHenry of Orleans.

The grentest duel of modern days in
Italy was that between the Count of
Turin and -Prince Henry of Orleans
It came anbout In a curlous man-
ner. Prince Henry had Insulted the
Itallan army after the battle of Adowa
and one day recelved a telegraphle
challenge to a duoel slgned “Victor Em-
manuel.” The challenge was accept-
ed, and thus Crispl, who wna prime
minlster, eame to know of the crown
prince’s impulsive action and Ioter
fered. "But," sald King Humbert, his
father, “how can It be stopped? Our
honor is now involved.” Crispl thought
a moment and then exclalmed: “1 have
{t! The Connt of Turin is Victor Em-
manuvel also!” And thus he wus the
one who fought.

This was followed by one of those
genlal practical Jokes which convulsed
Europe. Irance at that time hated
Italy und vever lost an opportunity to
gneer at her. It must be explained
thnt In Rome there was always at ear-
nival tlme n charucteristic figore of a
little old man with an Immense sword
riding a donkey, who was a carfcature
of the age of chivalry and was ealled
“General Mannaggia la Rocea.”

One day In the French papers ap-
peared nn Imposing announcement that
General Mannaggla In Rocea threw his
glove at the feet of the entire French
pation and rast their base insiouations
fn thelr tevih, inviting any or all to
mortal fight. Replles were not long In
coming, one of which was from = not-
ed foncer and doelist of his day, M.
Tomegueux, appolnting his seconds and
announcing thelr arrival In Rome.
France was on the guivive, from gov-
emment personsges to the bumble
bargee, and when the trick played
upon them was discovered all Europe
shrieked with laughter, and France the
loudest of all.—Pall Mall Gaselte.

England’s National Anthem.
There s a fourth verse of the na-

tional anthem with which very few
Englishmen Iodeed are familiar, But
it was given; apparently in all good
faith, !n an old Hapoverian musical
work, and the daring of the last rhyme
almost reconciles one to the shocking
charncter of the sentiment:

God save great George, our kingl

I it's gone, send Us more,
And ths kay ef the cellar door,
That we may drink

BLINDERS ON BRIDLES.

What a Nebreska Horse Trainer Has
to Bay About Them.

Most any of us would as soon be
buried as to lose our eyesight, and
yet men by the use of blinders on
bridles unhesitatingly deprive the
horse of all the menns he has of satis-
fying himself that nothing will hurt
him, writes a Nebraska horse trainer
o the Breeder's Gazette, Chicago.

When permitted the use of his cyes
he uses them with great judgment.
e sees better than we do, can mens-
are distances better and If nllowed the
use of his eyes would save hlinself
from collislons on the street, washouts
and bad ruts in the road. Bhould you
be thrown suddenly out of the buggy
or the buggy break he could see the
trouble and stop.

Break n horse in a blind bridle and
never let him see the buggy; a month
Iater you are driving along the road,
the blinds get adjusted wrong, the colt
looks back over the top of one, seed
the buggy and kicks it all to pleces,
endangering the life of yourself and
family, But he ls not to blame. Self

I protection 1s his first thought,

A man once pald me $20 to break a
tenm that would get scared and run
away. I took his money, gave him n.
palr of open bridles, and the team la
perfectly safe, but It had cost him a
broken leg and had torn up two sets
of harness, smashed a buggy and bro-
ken n wagon tongue. And yet they
gay o blind bridle is the best. I was
talking to a man one day on this sub-
Jeet, and he sald be knew blind bridles
were the best becnuse nearly every
one used them. What an argument!
There was a time when nearly every-
body thought (he earth was flat, but
they were wrong. He sald, too, that a
horse looked better in blind bridles.
What an idea! A little plece of black
leather look better than the eye, the
Ilife and beauty of this noble creature!
Yet few men have a better reason for
using them,

Horse training Is my business. I
work at It ten hours a day, six days in
the week. I handle every class of
bhorse, from the little wild mustang
from the Orow Indlan reservation to
the high class speed horse, from the
gaited snddler to the circus homwe, I
have spent my lfe at this work, and
there 1s nothing causes me more trou-
ble than this subject.

I can break a team §5 cheaper In
open bridles, and where people want
them broken to blinds I always use
open bridles first. My experience runs
into the thousands that I have had a
chance to test this on, and T cannot
see where any one can get DD per cent
In favor of blind bridles. The only
place I ever found for them was on a
wornout, poorly féed borse that could
scarcely go and a blind horse,

Woman and Her Back.

In Weunry Baerleln's novel “Yrivand™
there I8 a discovery about the expres-
slon of the emotions which even Dar-
win forgot to record. It is tg the effect
that woman chlefly uses her back to
convey her sentiments, And, indeed,
any close observer of the human comn-

_edy can hard]y fall to notice that does

& woman wish to annihilate a rival and
cast despalr into the soul of a lover
she simply turns an expressive back
upon them. No tears, no wrath, no in-
dignation, can vie with thls maneuver,
which has, too, the advantage of belng
poncommittal, for no one, in the cur-
rent jargon, can “give herself away"
with her back., The expression of the
emotions by this part of the anatomy
{s dignified, if a trifie limited. When
a woman cries she is too apt to make
a deplorable grimace. Does she get
ADgTY, face will assume an unbe-
coming Very fow understand the
use of the gesture of the bands and
arms. That is why woman, with her
primordial Instinetive m, uses
ber back, especially when it Is beauti-
fal, as one of the chlef weapons In the
eternally diverting war of the sexes.

Toward the Pole.

Tee eight feet thick on the ocean and
snow falling even in summer—such is
the weather experienced in the polar
regions. When the air is dry and still
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Poem for Today

By George Walter Thornbury
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and occasionally practiced painting
1676

Charles 1.

GEOROCE WALTER THORNDURY wna born in London in 1528 AL the
ago of soventeen he becamo a contributor to periodicals,
but devoled himself to literature
and produced some twenty-five volumens.
“Crum-well” s a pun on the name of Cromwell, the celebrated
ford protector, who ruled England for several yenrs after the death of

He studied art
Iie d'»d In London June 1,

As the table they overset.
And cursed old London town,

The host turned pale as a clout;

The waiting women sereamed,

And cursed the fool of a town

Ti11 on n sudden fire bells mng,

B B o e o e S e R o e e e S S eSS I S

Hot curaea deep and coarse.

Thelr red cloaks Sowing fres;

Thelr senbbards clashed; each backplece shone—

None liked to touch the three.

The sliver cups that held the crusts

They flung to the startled town,

0DD CASE OF COMBUSTION.

Rossbushes Bhipped In Wat Moss Al-
most Burned Up.

A peculiar ease of spontaneous
combustion or something like it is
described by a writer in Cassier’s

ne. -

n Feb. 17, 1900, two lurge re-
frigerator ears of young rosebushes
were received at Il:nmlul, Mo, from
s nursery in Californis. They were
shipped in wooden cases conisining
numerous auger holes for ventils-
tion and were carefully packed with
wet sphagnum, or California swamp
moss, to prevent chafing x *J to sup-
port their vitality.

No ice was put in the cooling
tanks, and the covers ol {lese as
as all other openings in the
cars wore closed as tightly ar possi-
Be. The cars were ten days in
transit. Tho outside temperature
60 degrees F. at the start and
at the end of the trip.
arrival steam was issuing
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NTO the Devil tavern

Three booted troopers strode,

From spur to feather spotted and splashed
With the mud of a winter ond.

In ench of their cups they dropped a crust
And stared at the guests with a frown,

Then drew thelr swords and roared for a toast,
“@God send this Crum-well down[”

A biue smoke rose from thelir pistol locks;
Thelr sword bindes were stlli wet;
There were long red smenrs on their jerkins of buft

Then into thelr cups they stirred the crusts

Then waved thelr swords and drank with a stamp,
“God send this Crum-well down[”

The prentice dropped his can of beor;

The ruby nose of the toplog squires
Grew white at the wild men's shout

Then Into thelr cups they flung the crusts
And showed thelr teeth with a frowa;

They Sashed their swords as they gave the toast,
“God send this Crum-well down!"

The gambler dropped his dog’s enred oards,

As the light of the fire ke stalns of blood
On the wild men's sabers gleamed,
Then Into thelr cups they splasbed the crusts

And leaped on the table and ronred a toast,
“God send this Crum-wéll down!”

And the troopers sprang to horse;

The eldest muttered between his teeth

In thelr stirrup cups they Aung the crusts
And cried as they spurred through town,

With thelr keen swords drawn and their pistols cocked,
“God send this Crum-well down!"

Away they dashed through Temple Bar,

Shonting agaln, with a blase of swonds,
"God send this Crum-well down!"
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Plugs of Tea.
“Plugs of tea, not unlike
tobacco, are ured the
poor,” says a globe trotter. “This
s 8 low grade ol tea, the stems are
mixed with the lcaves, and all are
ressed together by means of an ad-
ﬁ&im gum into a hard coke, or
plug. A very strong and bitter cup
of tea I+ made out of these tea
a cap that would give you or
ﬁ:‘:’ mrvl:rm headache. But the
moujik is used to it, and he will
down twenty or thirtﬂ cullal of plug
tea along with black bread, raw on-
fons and salt fish nnd afterward
light his cigarette with as contented
a sigh as yon or I will heave on
Thanksgiving day at the end of a
nine course turkey dinner.”--New
Orleans Times-Democrat.

Patti and the Emperer.

A m{y story is told of Palti’s
fri ip fcr the old Emperor Wil-
lam I. of Germany. Onee when she

GOOSE GREASE:
; LINIMENT -

THOMPSON DRUG CO.,

Graham, N. C.

FARMERS

One adapted to North
climate, soils
made by Tar Heels and for
Heels- —and at the same time
wide awake as any in Kentuck
or Kamchatka. Buch a paper

RALEIGH. N. C.

Kdited by Crarexce H. Pog,
with Dr. W. C. Burkett,"ector B.
A. & M, College, and Di.ector B.
W, Kiigore, of the Agricutlural
Experiment Station (you know
them), as assistant editors (81 a
year). If you are alieady taking
the paper, we can make no reduc-
tion, but if you are not taking it

YOU CAN SAVE 50C
By sending your order to us
That is to say, new Prorressive
Farmer subscribers we v ! rend
that paper with Tre Gui wEm, |
both one year for 8150, rognlar
price $2.00.
Addrsesa
THE GLEANER,
Graham

Headaches

This time of the year
are si¥nals of warning,
Take

pound now.
ave you a spell of
ver.

rour bowels, set your
iver right, and cure
your indigestion. -
A good
An honest medicine

) | Taaxacum
||

araxacumCom-
It may
fe~
It will regulate

Tonic.

N. C.

FREE TRIP to che
PACIFIC CO..ST
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and conditions,§j

Progressive Farmer

‘MEBANE,
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