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Ji e BLICSUHOOL TEACHERS

The Superintendent of Public
~chools of Franklin county will be
in Lonisburg on the second Thurs-
diy of February, April, July, Sep-
tember, October and December, and
remain for three days, if necessary,
for the purpose of examining appli-
runts to teach in the Publie Schools
of this county. I will also be in
l.onisburg on Saturday of each
york, and all public days, to attend
t nny business connected with my
othee.

J. N. Harris, Supt.

Professional cards,

C M. COOKE & SON,
o ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

LOUISBURG, N. C,

Wil attend the conrts of Nash, Franklin,
Girunville, Warren and Wake counties, also the
suprewe Court of North Carolinp, and the U.
£ Clreeult and Distriet Coarts,

D® J. E. MALONE,

tfiee two doors below Thomas & Aycocke's
drug store, adjolning Dr. O. L. Ellis.

D* W. H. NICHOLSON,

PRACTICING PHYBICIAN,
LOCISBURG, N. C,

E  W. TIMBERLAKE,
da

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUISBURG, N. O
fee on Nash street,
1‘1 8. BPRUILL,
' ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

LOUISBURG, N. C.

Will attend the courts of Franklin, Vance,
Granvilla, Warren and Wake counties, also
the Supreme Court of North Carclina. Prompt
altention given to collections, &c.

N Y. GULLEY.
* ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

FRANKLINTON, N, (.
All legal business promptly attended to.

|T HOS. B. WILDER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUVISBUKG, N. €.
Oifice on Malo street, one door below Eagle
Hotel,

W M. PERSON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LLAW,
LOUISBURG, N. C.
Practices in all courts.  Otfice in the Court
Hooatise,

WHAT {2

HAS IT DONE
CANIT DO |

Flie ariginal and only gennine Componnd

fvven Troatment, that of Drs. Starkey &

olen s =cientific adinstment of the ele-

= of Dxveen and Nitrogen magnetized:

db e componnd 18 =0 rondensed and

i bepartable that it i8 sent all over the
A U |

vsliven innee for over twenty years:

I« af natiente have been tresated

s thonsand phesicians have

P nmeanded it—u very sipnifi-

v b oxveesn—Tta Made of Aetion
he title of o boak of 200
v Tieg Starkey & Palen
vabnivers fuil informution
carkatde eneative acent aud o
veload Sarprisime enres inoa wide
siehiernnie cases =many of them afte;
troahaniuaned to dis by other physi
i W e g iled Tree to any address
iapliralion
Dus STARKBY & PALEN,
AT Al Sresot Philadelphia. Pa.
P2 Sntrer Street. San Franeiseo, Cal.
e mention this paper.

Cotiins and Caskets.

We bave added to our already
complete line of wood and cloth

covered Coffins and Caskets

SOLID WALKUT COFFINS AND CASKETS.

Al=o a line of
METALICS

as nice and fine goods as is car-
Our
stock is complete in every line.

ricd in any of our cities.

Respectfully,

R. R. Harris & Co.

Louisburg, N. C.

Bank of Louishurg

Does a General Banking Business,
Collsctions made and returned promptly
Nurthern Exchange bought and sold.

COUNTY ORDERS CASHED

luterest paid on deposits after three

months,
W.P. WEBB, President.

SALE OF VALUABLE LAND.

By virtue of a decree of the Superiorecourt
of Franklio county, made in the case of F.
' Dancy va. Mra. Julia Thomas, 1 will sell
' public auction at the court house door
t Lonishurg, on Monday the 4th day of
'll"""‘filhi-r next, the tract of land in Sandy
reek townahip adjoining lands of J. F.
Tones and others, containing 415 acres, be-
e land conveyed by mortga of Joel
Vitomag and wife Jalia, to F ﬁ ancy, and
nrordei in Register  of Deeds office in
Frauklin cou nty. Terms of sale, one-fourth
tal halunce on eredit of 12 monthe with 8
[ cent interest on deferred payment.
E. W. TIMBERLAKE,

Ny f =
v dnd. 1893, Commissioner.

_! it. in medicine for the soul””

TE SCARLET LETTER.

By NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE

Pearl looked as beautiful as the day,
but was in one of those moods of per-
verse merriment which, whenever they
occurred, seemed to remove her entirely
out of the sphere of sympathy or hnman
contact. 8he now skipped irreverently
from one grave to another, until, com-
ing to the broad, flat, armorial tomb-
stone of a departed worthy—perhaps of
Isaac Johnson himself—she began to
dance upon it. In reply to her mother's
command and entreaty that she would
behave more decorously, little Pearl
paused to gather the prickly burrs from
a tall burdeck which grew beside the
tomb. Taking a handful of these, she
arranged them along the lines of the
scarlet letter that decorated the water-
nal bosom, to which the burrs, as their
nature was, tenacionsly adkered. Hes-
ter did not pluck them off.

Roger Chillingworth had by this time
approached the window, and smiled
grimly down,

“There is no law, nor reverence for
authority, no regard for human ordi-
nances or opinions,right or wrong, mixed
up with that child's composition,” re-
marked he, as much to himself as to his
companion. ‘‘1 saw her the other day
bespatter the governor himself with
water at the cattle trough in Spring
lane. What, in heaven's naine, is she?
Is the imp altogether evil? Hath she
affections? Hath she any discoverable
principle of being?”

“None—save the freedom of a broken
law,” answered Mr. Dimmesdale in a
quiet way, as if he had been discnssing
the point within himself. *“Whether
capable of good | know not.”

The child probably overheard their
voices, for looking np to the window,
with a bright but naughty smile of
mirth and intelligence, she threw one
of the prickly burrs at the Reverend Mr.
Dimmesdale. The seunsitive clergyman
shrunk with nervous dread from the
light missile. Detecting his emotion,
Pearl clapped her little hands in
the most extravagant ecstasy. Hester
Prynne likewise had involuntarily

looked up, and all these four persons,

old and young, regaurded one another in
silence, till the child laughed aloud and
shouted: “Cowme away, mother! Come
away, or yonder old black man will
catch you! He bhath got hold of the
minister already. Come away, mother,
or he will catch you! But he canunot
catch little Pearl!”

80 she drew her mother away, skip-
ping, dancing and frisking fantastically
among the hillocks of the dead people,
like a creature that had nothing in com-
won with a bygone and buried genera-
tion, nor owned herself akin to it. [t
was as if she had been made afresh, out
of new elewents, and must perforea L
perwmitted to live her own life and be a
law unto herself, withount her eccentrici-
ties Leing reckoned to her for a crimo.

“There goes a woman,"” resumed Rog-
er Chillingworth after a pause, *who,
be her demerits what they may, hath
none of that mystery of hidden sinfnl-
ness which you deem so grievous to be
Jorne. ls Hester Prynne the less mis-
srable, think you, for that scarlet letter
on her breast?

“1 do verily believe it,” answered the
clergyman. *“Nevertheless, I cannot an-
swer for her. There was a look of pain
in her face which | wounld gladly have
been spared the sight of. Bat still, me-
thinks, it mnst neeos . . . wul Lie
sufférer to be fiee to show his pain, as
this poor woman Hester is, than to cover
it all up in his heart.”

There was another pause, and the phy-
gician began anew to examine and ar-
range the plants which he had gathered,

“You inquired of me, a little time
agone,” said he at length, ‘“mny judg-
ment as touching vour health.” i

“l did,” answered the clergyman,
“and would gladly learn it. = Speak
frankly, I pray you, bLe it for life or
death””

“Freely, then, and plainly,” said the
physician, still busy with his plants, but
keeping a wary eye on Mr. Dimmesdale,
“the disorder is a strange one; not so
much in itself, nor as ountwardly mani-
fested—in so far at least as the symp-
toms have been laid open to my obser-
vation. Looking daily at you, my good
sir, and watching the tokens of your as-
pect now for months gome by, I should
deem yon a man sore sick it may be,
yet not so sick but that an instructed
and watchful physician might well hope
to cure you. But—I know not what to
say—the disease is what I seem to know
yet know it not.”

“You speak in riddles, learned sir,”
said the pale ipinister, glancing aside
out of the window.

“Then, to speak more plainly,” con-
tinned the physician, ““and 1 eruve par-
don, sir—should it secm to require par-
don—for this needful plainness of my
speech. Let me ask—as your friend—as
oue having charge, under Providence, of
your life and physical well being—hath
all the operation of this disorder been
fairly laid open and recounted to me?’

‘‘How can you question it?”’ asked the
minister. ‘“‘Surely, it were child's play
to call in a physician and then hide the
sore!”

“You would tell me then that I know
all?" said Roger Chillingworth deliber-
ately, and fixing an eye, bright with in-
tense and concentrated intelligence, on
the minister's face. *“Be it so! But
againl He to whom only the outward

.and physical evil is laid open knoweth

oftentimes but half the evil which he is
called upon to cure. A bodily disease,
which we look upon as whole and entire
within itself, may after all be but a
symptom of some ailment in the spirit-
ual part. Your pardon once again, good
sir, if my speech give the shadow of
offense. You, sir, of all men whom 1
have known, are he whose body is the
closest conjoined and imbued and iden-
tified, so to speak, with the spirit where-
of it is the instrument.” -

“Then ] need ask no furthef,” said
the clergyman, somewhat hastily rising
from his chair. “You deal not, I take

— ——

|
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“Thus, a sickness,” continued Roger
Chillingworth, going on in an unaltered
tone without heeding the interruption
—but standing up and confronting the
emaciated and white cheeked minister

i With his low, dark and misshapen figure

—*'a sicknoss, a sore place, if we may so
call it, in your spirit, hath immediately
its appropriate manifestation  in your

ily frame. Would you therefore
that your physician heal the bodily evil?
How may this be unless you first lay
open to him the wound or trouble in
your soul?’

“No! not to thee! not to an earthly
physician!” cried Mr. Diminesdale pas-
gionately, and turning his eyes, full and
bright and with a kind of fierceness, on
old Roger Chillingworth. “Not to thee!
But if it bo the soul's disease, then do |
commit myself to the one Physician of
the soul! He, if it stand with his good
pleasure, can cure, or he can killl Let
him do with me as in his justice and
wisdom he shall see good. But who art
thon, that meddlest in this matter—that
dares thrust himself Letween the sufferer
and his God?

With a frantic gesture he rushed out
of the room.

“It is as well to have made this step,”
said Roger Chillingworth to himself,

looking after the minister with a4 grave

smile. **There is nothing lost,
shall be friends again anon. But see,
now, how passion takes hold upon this
man and hurrieth biin out of himself!
As with obe passion, so with another!
He hath done a wild thing ere now, this
pious Master Dimmesdale, in the hot
passion of his heart!"

It proved mnot difficnlt to re-establish
the intimacy of the two companions on
the same footing and in the same degree
as heretofore. The young clergyman,
after a few hours of privacy, was seusi-
‘ble that the disorder of his nerves had
burried him into an unseemly outbreak
of temper, which there had been noth-
ing in the physician's wouds to excuse or
palliate. He marveled, indeed, at the
violence with which he had thrust back

We

1

I
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the kind old man when merely proffer- |

ing the advice which it was his duty to

self had cxpressly songht. With these
remorseful feelings, he lost no time in
making the amplest apologies, and be-
sought his friend to still continue the
care which, if not successful in restor-
ing him to health, had in all probability
been the means cf prolonging his feeble
existence to that hour. Roger Chilling-
worth readily assented, and went on
with his medical supervision of the min-
ister, doing his best for him in all good
faith, but always quitting the patient's
apartment at the close of a professional
interview with a mysterious and puzzled
swile upon hislips.  This expression was

; y s ‘ ' Ve,
to bestow and which tis winister him- | iboe

The virgins of his church grew pale
around him, victims of a passion so im-
bued with religions sentiment that they
imagined it to be all religion and brought

it openly in their white bosoms sas their

most acceptable sacrifice before the altar.
The aged members of his flock, beholding
Mr. Dimmesdale’s frame so feeble while
they were themselves so rugged in their
infirmity, believed that he wonld go
heavenward hefore them and enjoined it
upon their children that their old bones
should be buried close to their young
pastor’s holy grave. And all this time,
perchance, when poor Mr. Dimmesdale
was thinking of his grave, he questioned
with himself whether the grass wonld
éver grow on it, because an accursed
thing must there be buried!

It is inconceivable, the agony with
which this public veneration tortured
bim! It was his genuine impulse to
adore the truth, aud to reckon al) things
shadowlike, und utterly devoid of weight
or value, that had not its divine essence
a8 the life within theirlife. Then, what
was he?—a snbstance?>—or the dimmest
of all shadews? He longed to speak
out, from Lis own pulpit, at the full
height of bis voice, and tell the people
what he was. *l, whom vou behoid in
these black garmeuts of the priesthood ;
L, who ascend the sacred desk and tarn
my pale face heavenward. taking upon
myself to hold communion, in yoar be-
balf, with the Most High Umniscience;
[, in whose daily life you discern the
sanctity of Enoch; I, wlose footsteps,
as you suppose, leave a gleam along my
earthly track, whereby the pilgrims that
shall come after me may be gnided to
the regions of the ULlest; I, who have
Inid the hand of baptism upon vour
children; I, who have breathed the part-
ing prayer over your dying friends, to
whom the amen sounded faintly from a
world which they had quitted; I, rour
pastor, whom you so reverence and truast,
am utterly a pollution and a lie!”

More than once Mr. Diminesdale had
gone into the pulpit with a purpose
never to come down its steps until he
should have spoken words like the
More than once Ls had cleared
his throat and drawn in the lonwe, deep
and tremulous breath which, swhen sent
forth again, would come burdened with
the black secret of hissunl. More than

| ground on which he trod was sanctified.

10, 193,
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stole softly down 'tha staircase, undid
the door and issued forth.

CHAPTER X.
THE MINISTER'S VIGIL

Talking in the shadow of a dream, as
it were, and perhaps actually nnder the
influence of a species of somnambulism,
Mr. Diinmesdale reached the spot whers,
now so loug since, Hester Prynne had
lived through ber first hours of publie
ignominy. The same platform or scaf
fold, black and weather stained with
the storm and sunshine of seven long
years, and footworn, too, with the tread
of many culprits who had since ascended
it, remained standing beneath the bLal-
cony of the meeting Lhouse. The minis-
ter went up the steps.

It was an obscure night of early May
An unvaried pall of cluud muaffied the
whole expanse of sky frowm zenith to
horizon.

Phad stood as eyewitnesses while Hpster

| creep into lus frame, and

Prynne sustained her punichmoent cound.l
now have been smnmnonsd furth, they
would have discerned no face sbove the

If tle same moltitnde whicl |

platform, nor hardly the cutline of a |
bhuman shape, in the Jdurk grav of the |
I KTAN

midnight. DBat the town was nll asleep
There was no penl of discovory. The
minister might stand there, if it so

pleased him, nntil morming should red-
den in the east, without other risk than
that the dank and chill night air wonl]
stiffen his
Juints with rheumatism, and ¢! & his

| throat with catarrh and cough, llu.'.rt-!r)'

| then, had he come hither?

]

once—nay, wmore than a bnndred times |

—he had actually spoken! Spoken! Bat
how? He had told his Learers that he
was altogether wvile, a viler companion
of the vilest, the worst (f sinners, an

abomination, a thing of unimazinable in- |

iquity; and the only wonder was that
they did not see his wretched body

' shriveled np Lefore their eyes Ly the

invisible in Mr, Dimmesdale's presence, |

but grew strougly evident as the physi-

cian crossed the threshold.
“*A rare case!” he muttered.

uceds look deeper inta it.

“1 must
A strange

it only for the art’s suke | wust search
this watter 1o the bottowm!”

It came to pass not lunz after the scene
above recorded that the Reverend Mr.
Dinunesdale at noonday and entirely un-
awgres fell intoa deep, deep shunber
sitting in his chair, with a large Llack
letter volumne open before him on the
table. It wmust have bLeen n work of
vast ability in the somniferons school of
literature. The profound depth of the
minister's repose was the more remark-
able inasmuch as he was one.of thoso
persons whose sleep ordinarily is as light,
as fitful and as easily scared away as a
small bird hoppinyg . Wiy
an unwonted rewotencss, however, had
his spirit now withdrawn iunto itself.
that he stirred not in his chair when old
Roger Chillingworth, witheut ALY €X-
traordinary precauntion, came iuto the
room. The physician advanced directly

burning wrath of the Almighty! Couall
there be plainer speech than thi-?
Would not the people start np in their
seats, by a simultancous impnlse, and
tear bim down out of the pulpit which

© he defiled? Not so, jndeed! They heard

«uv such |

, 5 | more.
sywpathy betwist soul and body! Wers | |

it all, and dul ,but erence hun the
They littlo guessed what deadly

purport Inrked in those sclf condemning

words.  “The godly yonth!" sail thew
among  themselves.  “The saint on
carth! Alas. if he discern such sinful-

ness in his oven white sonl, what Lorrid
spectacle wenld be bebold in thine or
mine!”

The minicter well knew—subtle, bat
remorseful hypocrite that Le was—tha
lizht in wkich bis vagne eonfession
would be viewed. He lhad striven to
put a ceeat npon himself by making the
avowal of a guilty conscience, but had
gained only one ather sin anl a self ac-
knowledged shame without the mowmen-
tary relief of bLo.... caoanl He
had spoken the very wrath and trans
forined it into the veriest [.ilsebood
And yet, by the constituticn of his nii-
ture, he luved the truth and loathed
the Lie as few wmen ever did. Therefore

' above all things else Lo lowthed his mis-

In front of his patient, iaid his hand |

npon his bosom and
vestment that hitherto had alwavs cov-
ered it even from tho professional eye.

Then, indeed. Mr. Dimmesdale shud-
dered and slightly stirred.

After a Dbrief pause the physician
turned away.

But, with what a wild look of wonder,
joy and horror! With what a ghastly

thrust aside the |

| corrupted

rapture, as it were, too mighty to be ex- |

pressed only by the eye and features,
and therefore bursting forth throngh
the whole ngliness of his fizure, and
making itself even riotonsly manifest
by the extravagant gestures with which
he threw up his arms toward the ceiling
and stamped his foot upon the floor!

8 man seen old Roger Chilling-

|

worth at that moment of his ecstasy |

be would have had no need to ask how
satan comports himself when a precions
human soul is lost to heaven and won
into his kingdomn.

But what distinguished the physician's
ecstasy from satan’s was the trait of
wonder in it!

CHAPTER IX.
THE INTERIOR OF A HEART.

* * * While thns suffering nnder
bodily disease, and gnawed and tortured
by some black trouble of the soul, and
given over to the machinations of his
deadliest enemy, the Reverend Mr.
Dimmesdale had achieved a brilliant
popularity in his sacred office. He won it,
in great part, Ly his sorrows. * * #
To the high mountain peaks of faith
and sanctity he would have climbed had
not the tendency been thwarted by the
burden, whatever it might be, of crime
or anguish, beneath which it was his
doom to totter. It kept Lim down on s
level with the lowest; him, the man of
ethereal attributes, whose voice the an-
gels might else have listened to and
answered! Dut this very burden it was
that gave him sympathies so intimate
with the sinful brotherhood of mankind;
80 that his heart vibrated in nnison with
theirs, and received their pain into itself,
and sent its own throb of pain throngh
a thousand other hearts in gushes of sad,
persuasive eloquence. Oftenest per-
suasive, but sometimes terrible!

The people knew not the power that
moved them thus. They deemed the
young clergyman a miracle of holiness.
They fancied bhim the mouthpiece of
heaven’s messages of wisdom and re-
In their eves the very

erable selfl

His inward tronble drove bim to prac-
tices more in accordance with the ol
fuith of Rome then with the

defranding the expectant sudience of
tomorrow's praver and sermon. No eve
could see him, save that ever wakeful
one whiclh had seen bim in his closet
wiclding the ULloody sconrge. Why.
Was it bnt
the mockery of penitence? A mockery
indecd, but in which s sounl trifled with
itself! A mockery at which angels
blushed and wept, while fiends rejoices]
with jeering langhter.

Ho had been dnven hither by the im
pulse of that Remoras which |
everywhere, and whosa RISter arnd
clusely linkad cowpanion was thut Cow
ardice which invanably drew bim back
with her tremulous gripe, Just when the
other impulse had horrmed him to the
verge of a disclosure. Poor, miserable
man! what r.zht had wnfirmity hke lus
to burden itself with crime? Crime is
for the irun nervid, who have their

oe] hun

uiwn

| choice eitherto endure it, or, if it press
! too hard, tu exert their Berce and SAVACS

strongth for a good purpose and fling it
off at once! This feeble and most sensi-
tive of spinits could do neither, vet con-
tinually did one thing or wnother, which
intertwined 1 the same 1nextricable
knut the agony of heaven defying guilt
and vain repentance

And thus, while stunding on the scaf-
fold, in this vain show of expiation, Mr.
Mmmesdale was overcomes with a KTeat
horror of wind, as if the universe webs
gazing at a scarlet token on lus naked

breast, rizht over his heart.  On that

[ §pot, m very trutly, there was and there

better light of the church 1 which he

had been boin and bred. [n Mr
mesdale’s secret closet, nnder lock and
key, there was a blooldy sconrge.  Often-
times this Protestant and Puritan divine
had plied it on his own shoulders, langh-
ing bitterly at himself the while, and
smiting 80 much the moro pitilessly be-
cause of that bitter langh. [t was his
custom, too, as it has been thint of many
other pious Puritans, to fast—not, how-
ever, like them, in order to purify the
body and render it the fitter medinm of
celestial illmmination, but rigorously.
and until his knees trembled beneath
bim, as an act of penance. He kept
vigils likewise night after night, some-
times in utter darkness, sometimes with
a glimmering lamp, and sometimes,
viewing his own face in a looking glass

Dim-

| by the most powerful light which he

|

'

I
|

conld throw mnpon it. He thas typified
the eonstant introspection wherewith he
tortured, but conld not puarify, himself.

In these lengthened vigils his brain of-
ten reeled, and visions seeted to flit be-
fore him; perbaps seen donbtfully, and
by a faint light of their own, in the re-
mote dimness of the chamber, or more
vividly and close beside Liimi, within the
looking glass. Now it was a herd of di-
abolic shapes that grinned and mocked
at the palo minister and beckoned him
away with them; now a group of shin-
ing angels, who flew upward heavily, as
sorrow laden, but grew more ethereal as
they rose. Now came the dead friends
of his youth, and his white bearded fa-
ther, with a saintlike frown, and his
mother, turning her face away as she
passed by. Ghost of a mother—thin-
nest fantasy of a mother—inethinks she
might yet have thrown a pitying glance
toward Ler son! And now, through the
chamber which these spectral thonghts
had made so ghastly, glided Hester
Pryune, leading along little Pearl, in
her scarlet garb, and pointing her fore-
finger first at the scarlet letter om her
bosom and then at the clergyman’s own
breast. * * «

On one of those nugly nights, which we
have faintly hinted at, but forborne to
picture forth, the ininister started from
his chair. A new thought had struck
him. There might be a moment's peace
in it. Attiring himself with as much
care as if it had been for public worship,
aund precisely in the same manuer. Le

had loug boen the guawing and polson-
ons tooth of bolidy pain. Without any
effort of hia wil or PoOwer to restrain
himself Le shimeked alound, an vutery
that wont p<ealing thronzh the night.
and was beaten Lack from one house to
another and reverberated from the tills
in the barkeround as if a company of
devils, detecting so mnel misery and
terror inat, had made a plaything of the

sound amd wire bandving it toand fr
“It 18 done!” wmuttered tle munisier

coveriug s face . I e

whole town will awake aul Lurry furth

and find me bhere!™

Bat it wus not s0o. The shrvk had
perhaps sounded with w far grealer
power to his own startle] ears thanp it

actually possessed. The town did ot
awake, oraf at dud the deo ¥y slnmtber
ers mistook the ery cithor four somethung
frightful in s dreasn or for the notse of
“'11(‘]1"5. wlinse vilves at that pernds
were often heard 1o s over the sert e
ments aor lonely cottagee os thiey roxds
with satan through the wir The clerg
man, therefore, hearing no sywptons of

distnrbance, nncoversd his
looked about hun, ¢ » »
His eyes, bowever, were soon greeted
by a little, glinuuenng hight., winceh. ar
first & long way v, was approaching ny.
the street. It threw a gleaw of recogni:
tion on liere a post anl there u garden
fence, and bere u latticed window pane
and there a pump with 1ta full

eves and

trongh

[ of water, and here, uzain, an arched

1

door of oak, with an irul knocker and a
rongh log for the doorstep. The RReverend
Mr. Dimmesdale noted all these minnte
particulars, even while tinnly convinced
that the doow of his existence was steal-
ing onward in the footsteps whiclh he now
heard, and that the gleam of tlhe lantern
wonld fall upon him in a few moments
more and reveal his loug hidden secrot

As the light drew ncarer be beleld
within its illuininated circle bis brother
clergyman—or, tospeak moreaccurately

his professional futher as well as highly
valued friend—the Hevercnd Mr Wil
son, who, asa Mr. Dimmesdale now con

Jectured, had been prayving at the bed

side of somie dying wmun.  And so he
had.

[TO BE CONTINUED,

A WoumaN's love is the perfume
of the hgart. It rises to the great.
est heights, it sinks to the lowest
deptbs, it forgives most cruel - in.
juries. It is pereniel to life, and
grows in every climate.
coldness nor neglect, harshness or
cruelty, can extingnish it.
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Baking
Powder

FOR MOTHERN.

As boys grow up make com-
panions of them, then they wiil
not seek

companioush p else-

where.

Lot the clLildren make a noise
sometimes; their happiness is as
important as your nerves.

Respect their little secrets. [f
they bave concealmerita,
ing them will them
tell, aud patience w:ll probably

WOorry-
never maka

do the work.

Allow them as they grow alder
to bave opinions of their own
make individuals, and not mere
PL‘h(H“!.

Remember that without physi-

‘cal health mental attaiumentsara

' prineiples.

Neither

That |

is the real love that conquers the | Ceive them.

world; 1he Jove that has wronght

all miracles of art, that gives us
music all the way from the cradle

song to the grand closing sym- | parlor is detestable.

phony that bears the soul away
on wings of fire. A love that

is greater than power, sweeter you asthey deserve it, and 'th.eir
_than life, and far stronger than | presence is oftener an affliction

death.

-
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L
|

|
!

worthless; let them lead fre..
will
en both mind and b<rd_-_

Bear in mind

happy lives, which

strength
that van  are
largely responsibie for v

dren’s inherited charaiter, anil
have patience with their faiit-
and failings.

Talk hopefully to your
dren of life atid its possibilities;
vou have no right to depress them
becaise von have suffarad.

Teach boys and girls the actual !
facts of life as soon
old enough to

as they are
inderstand them,
and give them tha sensa of re-
spousibility w thout saddeuin
them.
Find ont

tastes are,

what their special
and devel p then ju-
stead of spending time, mouey
and patience in forcing them int
studies wh:ch are repuguant
them.

Kiss
them good-night after they are

As long as it 13 possililas

in bed; th. v do ke 1t so, a:

Keeps them very ¢ oep

If you have lost a clit]l, ro.
member that for the e tlat |«
Zote there is nothing more to 4

for those remaining, everythi o |

r _,..'ri*'ff ) ..Ea"
Impress upon them from early

hide vou

ir sakes

infatcy that actione Lave rossita,
and they cann PECADE  Coting
quenceseve: Ly beinge sorry wi

they Liave acted wrong!v.

A« vonr .I-g';';'[.‘e-ra Zrow I
teach them at [east the srue 110
1ts 'ria""l“;"ﬂ‘.pi"l:ﬁ' ..'.i PR

thev will thauk you furit)

life & great deal more than £
complishments.

Try and sympathize with oir
ish lights of fancy, even of thes
seem absurd to you; by =0 dorige
von will retain your i

over danghters, and noe

5"t'k

your
them to
elsewhere.
Remember that

teach symjathy

aithongh -t

_ABGOI.IJTELY PURE

- e P

The body of a negro child was
found pressed in the m:ddls of a
cotton hale at Ada, Ark., a few
-is_'.‘- AgO. »

Life. Health and Strength
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are all your children, each ' '
has an individual character, v R .
tastes and qualities vary indeiin Ptk -
itely. a0 <miiela : :
Cultivate them separate!v, and s () )
not as if you were turning them '
ont by wachinery. | ONIVERSITT OF KORTS CAROLINA
Enconrage them to take good FUTCTRMENT y el 1
walking exercise. Young ladies ' ':‘.-'_:,: fteien
in thiscountry are rarely walker« VSTECETIONS . e e
(irls ought to be able to walk a- p TS, Lok T
well as boys. Half of the nerv L NI Tartine 000 er viue
ous diseases which aflict young | > el e o {oT the ey
A .
ladies wonld disappearif tha hah. PRESIDENT WINSTON
it of regular exercise wera eon. | hmywl:if s
conraged. | A Beautiful Stylish Shoe
er-p up a right standard of | for Ladies.

Your children w;']|
be your keenest judges in the fu- |
ture. Do be honest with them in
small things as well as in great
If yon canuot tell wbat they wish
to know, eay 8o, rather than de-

Reprove your children for tale-

bearing; a child tanght to carry
reports from the kitchen to the

Remember that visitors praise
the children as muoch to please

than not.—Relected.

-

1s made 10 expand with every motion of the fow
R retains its eryilsh shape whes other shows fine
way and break. hhl.:h-ahn—h.
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PRICES, 32, $2.80, $3, $3.50.

Consolidated Shoe Co., Mfry, Lyms, Miss
FOR BALE BY

PERRY & PATTERSOMN
YOUNGSVILLE N C




