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MAKE IT. of pryiog gentleness towaids him, #aat
4seemed a wonderful comfort. From
treating me with the statsly courtesy he
wbserved to all ladies, he. glided esily
and gradually into frieadslLip, =od had
pet mames for me, all mord or less de-
sesibing comfurt. g

| e bad bect owf'gusst for six weeks
when be askedme to be his wife acd
then T kaew Iloved him. Ah! how I
loved bhim! Kven now, looking beck
lover the lang years that have

price of $1.560 u year, 25 cts, for six
months, - i

send for specimen eoples.

;'I. 7. FIND A WAY

>a wa, ont

BYMARY E. LANBERT.

Durbham Lodge
- Meprs
The secohd, and fourth
each manth. |
Doxuix Roxhr Ance Cwarren U. D.
» MdrTs '.
The third Tueeday night.

29—12n.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

4 We were both wea thy,a

Tueuda_v; night in | > fift my band to work, so

T mo I was dearer to him, ed as
was, than any other ever Batd be.

It was a misty futurs, h#& a esuifort-
ing present. Krery day, Bwas’ partly
dressed, litted to an easy-gbair, a lqi{,
liant shawl was thrown over my lay, and

Ambition sleepdy laid, in your brain,
itright hopes fany 500D uwike it—
You sew the goal, but re'er & path,
Then find & way, or make it.

|

=M

| To get the cocoanut's rich meat,

| The =hell is hard—yon break it;

: The fragrant leaf itsodor holds
Until you bruise or shake it.

*

n WERBRB

o ATTORNEY AT LAW, |

5 ‘ Durham, N. C.
Will practice in the Superior Courte of

* Alamance, Orange, and Person. ! ;

' AN business pomptly attended to. 11-12m.

ONEHS WATSON,
J ATTORNEY AT LAW,

- iy, - g ml‘-l-ﬂ: HLIL J\I' C’%Tu“w“ -h.l-u RO e
Will attend Durhamevery Wedadsday and 17 0y diy through it.
onn be seen nt his office in Clgppel lhl_l v
every other day. -tf.

W. G RAL '
e ATTORNE

beermming white wrappeis about me.

Untrodden 1s the path you choose -
You may be wise to take it;

But look ahead; all dunger see,
And tHan you muay escape it

Randa'l woull kiss my disfigured fuoe
and tell ma the beauty it held for bim
my lizart gives u quiek 1rembling mem- l it could never lose,
‘#'-rary to that love of my girihood, = o 7~ Avas T idiotic t belin
Father wus delighted. 1lis
weuslth wae too great for Rundall's for- Every day he seat me flywers, bouks
tane to be of much moment to him, but | rare fruits, pretty tokens of wateliful
| the s0n of his old fricad was a mostalore
weleome suitor to his daughter. : ‘

pissed,

|

1
A mountain, far tho steep to climb ! |
1 Well, then, don’t vy and dojit;

| A fench, you eay, but ne'er & gate?

| What can you do? you wonder.
J{ Just scale ths wall; mount. if vou can,
Aud 1if you can't, erawl ander!

i1 A™
Y ATLAW, |

Hillshoro, N. C. |
Will be at Durham every \\‘_eduml:ky!
where he can he secen at his oOffice over|
Htyron's store. Office also in Hillsboro

Uluims collected inall parts of the State
No. 19 1y

: Qur wedding Laving been so terribly

Wedding preparations went forward l' interrupted, Annt Julia Smith Had vet
without much sttestion from Randall or | appearad at lLocust Grove, though we
myself. We preforred to sit upon the ||];ncw she wasim New York. But in
| wile poach and weave romant'e visions| Febrnary she wrole, ofi-1ing us & visit,
| of future bappine s. Ilie told me mueh !aud ml)titer gladly w:“.s'omei ber, She

Your way is muddy ¢ Wait a while,
Let wind= and sunshive dry 1t

Still. wait not for another ruin

{ To see snme cumradetry it

' A_river deep, vou cannol &wim .
— No stenmer there, you kuow itf
d i Well, if there is mo other Wiy,
E i . o
|” Build your own boat, and row it,

& Leunnfor
Y's AT LaAWw, |
_BOILU?'J, N. C. i“:ﬂ'. Llll. wo know the
) { Down hill, aud up steep ia mntain g
And oft you'll drink from mudly stream,
For wast of eome cl:ar founntiin.

umpans
ATLURN
So-1y

M. BRIGG JiN
» ATTORNFY AT LANW.
“tned Real Etate Agent, Durbam, N. C,
Special attenlion given to the eollection
of claims.

Ufﬁr'r' wnder P!'_nlh.'l‘.\' ]i'm't'hul’(;'v'.
AR '
| Falue ‘l-rﬁim: ighut a l'.hn:;'h-.rna :_-1-_-_".

D"
Raleigh, N. L. | For fame we oft mistiake it 3

Practice limited to eye, earand threni. | iy for a while it lights cor way,
Offiee vrer Pascud, Leée & Cos Irugi  nti]l we overiaks it.
Store. ~4)—bm. |

|
E

way is harl-— |

|

re

three years ufier hLis father died, nvrn} | tiful girl, older than myself. Randall
often the gloom would deepen on his | wag beside me, end Jooking from the

foo8 ns'haspoke, uctl L vestled. any ‘faee of Lenore Smith to the face of my

Go down, and you'll have many a kick,  |bandin his, apnd he would start to smile | b, i ]

l Go "l‘-: and <ome will push yon. . : | betrothed, I kuew they heid a past to-

g-:r_ | But wia your way, ani praise will some |5 Eay -
1

GEO. W.GRAMAM, || Prom those who feied to cruah sk
Oue day [ ventured to avk what was| & uut Julia evidently knew notoing, but

PUYSICILAN. m. l
the past rorrow [ comfirzed, but Le enly | they spoke tut 1 itle to each other.

"lﬁn d, very gently: 1

i “As it s past, let it die I

| And ifh’!t‘_lhz‘t I asked no wore, | was alsolutely woth'ng upon whieh to
.l Quar weddice day was set for Novem- | pyild my theory, and yet eould not quite
ber, an1 we were expecting Aunt Ju:i:tiqha]{e it off. 1t was a week later whean
home for the ceremony.

s!

g cether in painful memory—I kuaw it!
“We will revisit all the old lpf5t5,|

. ‘ They were quie ly courteous, acknowl-
[lelena, my little eomforter !

'cdping m past acquaintance, of K which

_J . DAVIS | | Dow’t Liide vour talent thironigh & fear,
Dl Sl b <rvrala AT |  Eut bravely go and stase it
\:.rlb.!‘i.lu"lu'“‘ AND ub‘;?;i?uh I.(J'&tl." : Wear out. don't rust—to reaek your goal,
AEA T SR » &% 2 Lud, fine Y make it.
All werk warranted to give sstigtaction, | Lud, find a way, or make i
Office over hiyshee & Wutts] Store. |

e ‘

. .
| “They also serve who only stand and wait.

MISCELLANEGUS:
HOWARD HOUSE,
HOWARU AND BALTIMORE STRE:TS, = |
BALTIMOLE, I

At »
dccommodices three lati-
edrea uesis.

watching them keonly, lauzlied
| presently at my first suspicion. There

- - '........ B -
One Life's Mervice.

BY AKNA RIIIELDS.

= e : \ N 1
ovir ;.g,.iu'.ro' pulmonary trouble. T'here she had

. a
) | married’a w by N “ork o
ouf tortured, | .lr_._i calthyNew York meichant,
|a widower with one daughter, but 1liad |inio a sitting-room ncross the hall, whera

never seen tiis new cousin, and Aust!the sunsbine lay upon the windows, Put-

1 hive said it over and

taking into wmy heart, so 1

carly spring, and mother, fur the first
| time, wheeled my chair out of iny rcom
so loug peaceful, all the cimfort the
worde contain.  Have I ulso served, iu |
j{wenly years of waiting, at Erst oo vest-|
I less snud important, and afterwardeso full |

TERMS, $1.50 $2,57.50 per day. |
4-1m JUDes & ALLEN ‘
. e oy eould bear my eross patiently.
s, 1. Webb, ‘ Twenty. years] Thoy have been kind |

A. W. Grabar, 3. T Bamillen. |5 ;na te-day, and fold me Trankly that!

rot knuw her fitsr pawme, her siemd:sle Liughing
- { -] —

P 1o drop the
rand let wme erjoy alone the sight of the

Iy complied with my request

] . s » I 3
of & hupe ot born of this worl], that 1|V P8 Suith, : heavy curtzins beyond me,

- { DBt mother hed & lotter deser:ding

tier as very beautiful, tal', Juno like, and

dark. ; . i I was dreamily enjoying gt when,1
“You'must at least select yonr wed- . heard Randill’s voice in the room,

ding

out deor world.

-

&y

g | sobs over we as if 8o

I slisll soon Lave the eernal rest that |
g -dress,” she said to me. “Randall |
is goinr to New Yok on Wednesd iy,

ll lias long been wy ouly lispe. Kl ic | “At lenst, you owe me an explona-

0 tien!” Le said.

yrpiay ¥

;ﬁGEl TS E’uad fome, iustg:id of the j'!j,' it scems 1o Gr i : | i . | ;
tme. DBut while I soitly whisper words | will nsk him to be onr escort,and papa | cold but geutle, answered -him.

Offer their services to the citizens'of Orange t of comfort to ber, T koow she will seon | will bring us home at dinner time."”
' ‘nof £
getting herold friend and godmoth v,
i but thinking of b r only 38 a memory.— [that dag!

ENITOW

. i'
g ¥
511"{) 3 Y ‘\\:{1

and wiil 1ot re:an titl the weddirg day. |
O AN UL

e And then the voiea of Lanora Swith,

At

|
I cons ntad, and early Wedneglay ;Fn:-d_ “My fithei's heart was set/ upon
| moruivg we siarted for the eity, Ob. | my wedding my con-i, and he ouly in-

and sdjeining counties. beciwe recouci ed to her 1 ss,
Yhey represent ten first-class Fire Insu !
That last, last day gi;}.:l-ndcd to guticipate a teuth whea he

| For Eflie is but eightsen, and thereis a| hiood, of buppincss, of Nf.! Every in-

ranec Companies, and guarantes entira satis _ =
faotion. Csll on us and we will give you [ (teld you I was engaged to him.

' 'love in her young leart the strongest ¢ident stands out ioimy memory  with |
‘and truest that ccmes t)

| life,

T was eigltcen

“Then yon :ever meant to play m:

he clearness of a  painting. T forgot fulse, to encousnge my love only 1o cast
| nothing. |t off?”

Joved, | TNandall kept with us, spite of my |

(and was we'l beloved. My suitor was a | blushing protestations, aided in the se-

the worth of your meney.

5 6m S. H. WEBB & Co., woRER S

a

when I, too,

|
I‘- “Never! Insmple justice to myself,
| . ?
| T must deny that charge. I loved you!
. ] £ y

G. TEISER,
{gentlemman of whom my father only :Iccti-—m ot the riei ecreamy silk [ ‘was t:_-1. “And you come to me, fre:, too late!”

= T . i | 3
IS SELLINGOU & | knew that Lie was the son of an ol3 | wear, the flawers for wy wreath, the ex-| Oh, the mouraiug agony of the strain-

i : s - s N L F
HIS | friecd, who, years Lefore, Lal gone to|qnisite lacp vei'. Randall escorted us to | ad wojos)

F L & WINTE%I South  America, and a sussed a fortune | Li:d .
AL 1Y

in the suvar and coffve trane. and T can recall al! the pleasant clat l “Tyo late!" Lenore repeated ; “you
G O ODS

W Leu the son, ﬂuud:di Wi lard, came | ic:n:nht add to the WLurden of that young,
. \tu New York, orpbauved and wealthy, lLe

AT REDUCED
]

PRICES.

PREPARING TD

i invited bun at.on2e to wake us a visit |
BRING IIN A

My heart grew cold $9  hear
a restaurant where we lunchieon, |1t
that f.lled every moment,

At the depot ke left us io fatl er's | stricken life any pain it would enst ler

|

esre, and [ falt his lingering band przs- | to know you false, Randa'l; dear feiend,

sure us he whispered : be true, be brave.”
pA% OuE Liome on the Hudson—Lncust |
Grove,
t l'ozl:‘g #8 ha was tlnn—pmhubl_\'-pari;nz.n

:-tweui'}'—'uur or five—Randalt Wiliard|  Apd 1 belieye him,
bad the re<tlesa, unsatisfied expression | goftly :

LARCE iy e e
SPRING STOCK.

{jeet to fits of wubstract'en, to suddem | short journey, wheun t iere wos a crash, a
NOW IR THE TIME TO GET

BARGAINS,

BE SURE TO CALL

“They a'ecrue! to exile me, but when

[ come pext time theso will be no more | fyr the precious tressure of your love, I

wou'd rot add one feather woight to

and answered, | [elena's sorrow.  She loves me. Hoav.

{en deal with me s [ am fai:héal to

| her.”

Then with a fiem band T parted the

| curtains, and they :aw me. A deadly

lss_urla_. to r.undom answeis wmade to tri- ! confused sound of breaking, and. I felt | palior came upon both faces as if deteet-

|ﬁLIT:..'I‘IiuebF10n5:‘ . .  something that 5‘»'*’“”-:‘-1 grinding my 1 g% | ed in some guilty conspirasy; but I—
. at case," mamma called Lim, “'and | to powder, i

: yet he was vever awkward, never want-|

ling in the gent'e courtesies of true re-|

| fiuewment ”

of one who has borne sorrow, and borne

it impaticutly, re-entfully, 1le wassub.

[ T comld smile!

Wlen : “Lenore!” I sa2id, and she eamme te my

conscicnsnese returued [ wasin my owa | Gle instautiy. ‘‘Lenore, I have never
room, wath wother watching me. 1

lovked stupidly at her heavy bluek dress,

IF'or weeks I knew no more.

| one> intended to accept the the saerifice
of Randull's life. Ilis

To me, just from boarding-school,

[ - tenlcr oare of
with my head tull of ‘Byron and Shilly,

and tried to move.

- |
BEFORE BLYING | hie was a ver.talle ber I wus mor ' i
3 "d REETADIR .. - was more of | I eancot—I canaoteven now write of | me, but I did not dream 1 was takiog
tachid than even my cighteen years|y wakeoing to the faet that I was|lLis beart fiom one more worthy."”

ELSEWHERE
}wnrm.wd, having been in very delicate | fatherless, cripypled, disfigure !

DONT FORGET THE PLACE.

[ health alwuys, and c:_'mscquent]y greatly l It was <0 bitter—so bitter! I could
t petted. My education had be

UBH]ENS BLHSK BUILDIN[}; '."u,:c'cd at home with m-sters, " €08-} weap mow for that pour clild lving there |

{ g s idar o c e 4
v ¥ QTDW“" desr mother's own guidares, exceping) 5ur of. her.
Atk Al | 9

ARKILL A ¢
vau[y{ YY vy
- ALALA'.‘L Aths Als

'R. BROUGHTON
BRICK LAY ER
AND
PLASTERER,
and all kiud of [ 2 nin,

MASDNVRY W ORK
5

done on slort notice and upon the most rex- |°

“Even I wili not let you say that”

said Rundall.
“But you must,” T persisted; !'you

YEY

IN Father was killed izstantly 5 (hrough my life—wy busband never !”
1 2

|one year at a finishing scteol in New 'T was horrilly mangled, both legs hav | ©You cannot throw me off 1"
(4o b g !
Xulr‘u. ‘ e ~ ing “But T enn and will,
‘rom thcre : - iT: 3 |

_ \ixeEa ad Just ‘retur.led y £ bly cut and bruised, tut mother escaped | I vow as rolemnly as ever devoted wor-
|June fir the summer vacation, when wy

C.

F SSRER——

iug to be awputated, and my face terri-

e o ) auinjured,
| father fnvited Randall Willard to be our ' had oely two minu'es before given me l marry youl Please, ple.se” [ whisper-

]
| Buvst. ;lrer seat I could wever tell.

led to Lenore, “take hm away, and eall
Now, I was'not a wonderful person iu |

| Yutinto my vumb despair eame a joy | my mother !”
i",_"J' way; [ was pretty, blonde, petite'' yyutterable when Randall knelt beside She caw that T esull
':md had the eduction of a ECILtlE“’U" | e and h-’jo Le l Ve for Lbus sake. 1 and (.Lﬁ‘?‘.l ne, 1tat when mother eame

Isanga little, plared passably, | was tar “oo feeble 1o realize the sacrifi e T was inseusible. Oat of the diep sivoon
poke very imperfect German and |

Lear ny more,

furpish materinl whe 2 desired. &
Long experience unler the most skilled
workmsn waprants me i griranteeing sal- |

| Awierican girlbood,
But I had a tecder, sensitive leart, |

love. ' ically. But I would not ssa Randll.—

AsT became strmzer, with a hope of [ dared not trust wy cwn resolution
1 ir: : x | . bias | .
I yefer to those’ ¥ whom I have | and I opened it for the imaginary woes ! one day wovisg abouat oo eratehes, Ruu-agiinst

isfaction. 43 ;
june 12, | of our guest, and olserved ever a ‘sort

Lenore
back to life again,

Ii 3 zenerous

pleading.
a'l would slill talk wof vur marrisge 'belied tonurse me

Lked my hair twisied inte curls, and .

m?‘n 'mnj-‘

owa | have been, but, ch! how tender Le was. !

| : . LA
AT 10 tege [
looKto me for cdvice, a

is travels i ¥ o . - |
of his travels 1n Europe, where lie spent{cime into my room, followed by a bean- |

She was my | there came out one of the so't; sunshiny |
l'm ]L'l "¢ Bl . ( . | . . |
.| mother’s sister, a8d had gome to Ttaly id ys that clieat us into hoping for- an

134 3 -a. . " ¥ - ¢ | . - » |
Julia a20g a bzd u}ri:“.!{--nde:.t I dd [ ting we else in the Jdeep window recass,

“Jtis uscless to recall the past,” she |

|
ne |

his erippled love haa beeu very sweet to

under . L o . ] '
waer iy lhel;])e:s. with all her givllood crusbed | will Le my fiiend, my brother, T hope, !

Ierve and now, '

How she mournsd that she ;ed to a patron saint that T will never |

the words iwplied, could only tecl the ! [ wakened to a l'mg, depressing illness, |
sopable terms. 1 vill coi tract for workand | Freoch, sod wes a fuir specimen of | deep, deep delight of his presence, Lis ' guffaring intenszly. mentally and phys.

s el
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OUR ADVEBJTISING BAPES
ARE LOW, AND OIR.
CULATION LARGE,

-

Advertising Rates, , .

One Squnre cne insertion
One Sguare two insertions. ..........
One square one monfl,

&?dﬁeveﬁé-‘iud I learned to love her witha true
wuaded g terly Jove. .
p ;They were kind iv this, that when they |

" were married, & whole year later, they
“went away and fraveled many moutbs,
often writing, but c)miag no more to
Eocust Grove till my wee namesake,
their eldest born, was nearly a yedr
old, s

. I bavetorje down’ &1 the misery of
that long, past ii\‘ jpave pathered
wbout, thfsspom, I have wéver left for
s=—many who
nd more materi-
al sidl—many who come only to rest a
little from the heat and toil of the day,
/in my quiet abode.

| My dear mother, who is now white
haired and wrinkled, had been my con-
stan{ companion ig-all the years I have
been a prisoner here, and my godehild,
Helvna, little Ellie, has been the very
sunshine of my life.

But there is no earthly love that is
strong enough to muke me grieve at Lhe
prespect of the coming separation  Ran-
_dall and Licnore have been to see me, to

bid me farewell.

Ellie will stay here till the last part-
ing from each comes to relepse me, . Mo-
thar, my faitbful nurse, npever leaves
me.

Anlso, all sorrows conquered, all

'Ieu:l'uly ties gently loosened, all suffering
goue, I can calmly face the approach of
death, clasping to my heart the preeious
words of comfot: =

| w“They also serve who oaly stami and

wait."
— de—————
MY OWN STORY.

“We've been married just a twelve

1 . '
| inonth, come sext Friday, haven't we
o '

! Jenunie
| “Just twelve months, Juhn!”
112 was staading in the doo-way, my
'handsome you g hasbaud, his dinner
i basket on his arm, hir honest cyes cll
aclow with love aul delizhr,

«Just a twelve month, aul now I've
' got a-baby as woll »s & wilgn Ob, . Jen-
n'e girlie, I'w the happiest man alive —
co ¢ hase aud kisvme belora [ go, and
tzll me what you woull live me to give
| you on the nniversary of our ved ling
day.”’

“X hat's the use, Juhn™ [ said, ae
‘T r:ceivel the kiss; “you know you

|haven't an extra shiling t) spurel”
[i=ve, as il fren do. Whnat would you
'like t) have provided you could have
(it?  Speak cut, girlicl”

T 'auglied end Icll {o thinking.
but 1

There 18
| brown s:lk tbat we looked a3 the otber

“T.et me sec.

L day ac Wilson's”
“All right; anl wlat for Laby !
| “0h, a christening roba, of course.”
l; My hushaud’s brown cjes danced.
| #“Poor J nnie,” he sud, “I'm afraid
!y:u'll ro: get'vm, unless we keep up
our game of maZe-belieye. Bj-and-by ;

“Da not fear for me,” lie gaid. “Even | take goud care of Blossow.,” And with ‘ Aud Tlad loved biso)

| & kiss of us both Lic was gone.
I got baby to leep and fell Lo work
1 baking my

!tar‘s_ We could rot uffurd keeping a
\

i cleining my kitchen an¢

servant, Johu's wages being small and
+ T wed all the house work on my hands,
E Lut 1 d:l not mind itat all, 1'love my
' husband, rnd be loved me, and a hap-
pier coup'e did not live
| Io the mud:t of my busy wock io
| eames Mis+ Dorcis Dent, an*old friend
of my mother's.

An old mail, too, was Miss Do-cas a
 great geoffer at m Arimoay and at man.
kind iu gener.l. E

“8o you'rc hori at it Jean'e” she
isa’d, sitting down a.d thir»wing back

L

lier bonet strings, “*a druggng yoursclf
ltod ath, uud that child on your .h.nda,
o0 ?—Sua:h a trim, bindsom : lass as you

used to be, and look ta you now ! A poor,
faggled slat ein!  Whita fool you was
"to 'marry, Jenuie! Wereu't yoo, now?’
“No, indead, Miss Durcas; I'd d» th®
same thing over again t)-morrow.”
“Pabh! Such simpletons you
lasses are? Well, yeu'll opan  your
eyesto the trutl soon endugh. A work-
ing your hLands to the boue and spoiling
your good lo ks, asif any man that
ever had breathad was worth it. - L say
why don't John keep you s hired gl 7’
He can't afferd it Miss Dorcas.”
“(Cav’t be? May be wot, llas to
squaader tso much on Lis owa pleasure,
does he?”
“No, indeed,” I answered indigznaotly,
“He never :-]uau.‘ered a single peovy.”

u3

#fo 1 dr; but we'll p'ay at mak> bo-|

* 'mist dimmed my eyes.
0 man)‘\

thiugs [ j.\'unt Juhn, 'tis bard to decide; [y 49 [ ust know. Tlhada right to
think 1%l take that pattern of

1; column, twelve monthe..vovey ...

1; célomn twelve months :

One colimn, twelve Toodths. . ..~ .- "
Advertise with ns and you will find

| that it will be to your inl:nﬁ.

—_—

Miss Dorcas shook her '_nmpla sides

at the bottown of the-tin'.ed sheet caufht
- with sarcastie laughrer.

my eye for the first timle. I grew hot
“Never squand.red a peany I she ré- with: shame from besd to foob The
peated ~*and wmever  slays out | 'etter was my own, written to Jolm ' by
o'nights, and goes ssllivantiog round ny owa hand in the daye of eur ceurt.
the town with other women, and y& a|ship. [ fell upon mother’s bosém anl
sitting ot home s dirning his stockins? | burst into tears.
Dou't tell me about’em, Jennie—th sa| *Come, Jennie, gather up the ohild,
good husbands--I know'sm. T lLaven't|snd I'll go home with you,” said '@my
got two eyes for nothifg. Didn't I sce|father. *Now don't yoa feel cheap?”
Jola only might before lasty awalling,| Idid wmot; T ‘only felt supremcly
down townyand anotber woman beside |bappy. Home we trudged through the

hisd ™ . xge. -+l “”“‘ kjud mio. Joha met W at the
_*Joln? Tgasped, “my John? Oh[door. IR O s
“Why bhere you are, Jeonie,” he

you must be mistaken.”

“I never mistake.” cried. “You've given me & terrible
John " | fright,. I was just shuttiog up to come

“And who was the woman 7" {in search of you,”

“(Can't tell—aida’t see her fice.” | “She's not worth the troubls, Joha,”

Whben Jebn eame home to’ supprrliput in my father, and then he blur-
d-termined to ask him; but a feeling| ted out the whole story.
of shome kept me silent while we werlél “Forgive me, Jobn," 1 whispered.
at the tab'e, and the minute he was| Ilebent down andki-sed me.
| done he arose and took down his hat. “Nuthing to forgive, Jeauie.—Ths
‘. “Why, John,” I asked, “are you| fact is, 'm rather pleased to see you
| goingout again? Acd it is raining, |0areso raueh about'me.—Sorry to have
too.”

“So it is, but I must go to-night 11 could hiave explained before, but you
Jenniz"

«What for, John?"

His eyes fell and he turned from me
Lin evident confusion.

Well—yon s:e, dou't ask me, Jennie,
['ve promised togo, that’s a'l; bat 1
shan’t bave to go again, maybe”

My foolish, jealous hear! rose iuty my
tliroat, and I stood hurt and eil ent,

Joha kissed we, and kissed baby in
bercrib. Thea be to k off his his coat | “O Jelin, héw good 3’9“‘3"9-—1*“‘ let
aad threw it oo the chair, my happiness be perfect. Miss Dorcas

“If you dou't feel too tirad, littlc |says she gow you vfg.lking with—" |
wife, you mighé fasten In that sleevs| ‘‘Yes she did"” be interrupted {‘with
'‘ining —I’l wear wy thick coat tonight.” | old Mrs Grimes. I built her green

He was- geme; aond after cliaring  Lousy; that was extra work, Jenuie,"
away our small table, T sat down to] Futher laughed and buttoned up bLis
thiuk, and soon mads myse!f miserable | coat. '
| cnough. At last I thought of John's |
| coat and picked it up to mend it It|
was hiz best coat, which he had only

| 3

“*Twas your |

| made yon suffer, though. [ was wrong;

| see Jennie T wanted tosurprise you. But
will have it out to-night, I've been do-
ing a little extra work ; you see 1 wanted
the money te buy suuivetsary gifts, aod
here they are. Tomocrow's _the
day, but to-night will do as well.” .

He then piut in my lap- the glossy
brown silk that [ Lad coveted, the em-
| broidered muslin for baby’s robe. I
looked up with brimming eyes.

“You're 8 good mnatured husband,
Jobn," he said. *She deservyes a gound
scolding for being such aflittle goosa—."

“But I'll net geold her,” said my bui.
band, with Lis dear hand o3 my bead,
sud “I'll never keep another secret
from Between marriead hearts
there should never be coucealment.”

“Qgod-u'ght, Jenuie,” raid futher;
“] am sorry for you. I'm socry for

"

|agen for common ‘waar a few days be-
(fore, " Tan bruahing off ths dust, T behrd
a rustle of paper in the breast pocket,

| Is there a wife loyal ensugh unfeminine
enougl, to rofrain from prying into the
secrets of her husband's pockets whean
sha hase chanes?

her.

. I d:ew the rustling paper ford. It
s note—duainty, three cornered
affair, with a rese bul on the seal.

I lo ked at the direction, Jobn Day-
ton, my own Lusband's pame written in
fine feminine character.

A sharp pang pierced my beart, o

you
1 only felt noutterably beppy.

| was

Read and be ‘Convineed.

I take great pleasure i announcing
to my friends, and the tobsceo growers
of Orange, Granville, Person and other
counties that I have connected mysel
with the Old and World Resowned
Farmers Warehouse, of Durbam, for
the sale of leaf tobacco, ander the name
and style of Walker, Lyon & Co. My
lifetime experience in the tobacco busi-
ness prompts me to say to tho farmers
and ehippers, that we cap, and will do
is much for your interest as any  Ware
house on this market. fa i

I Liave large orders front the'differsn
Maoufacturers of the United States
and you kunow, I buy more fine leuf to-
bacco than auy other luyeron this mar-
ket Isay, and with truth should you
ntrust us with your shipments, you eao
rely upon obtdining the highest market
| prices, guick sales and prompt returns.
| To the farmers, we will say and promise
| them always to get tbe bhighest prices
Igathered up the little one, and | ro. yieir t.:bncc f All we ik ie tp:'ritl,

(wrapped her in a heavy shawl; then | ;53 we promise to convince you that
we left our cheerful fireside, and sct| ,1.¢ we say is the truth. Hoping to
| forth through the pelting rain.

| “Why;what in the name of wonder
| has brought you out tonight?” eried
|my father wh2y  we entered the

What woman
is this wlio dared to write to mj haus-

koow, I tore open the tiny sheet.

My pEAREST JonN :—Do not fail to
fco.nc to night, T am alone, and shall
look fur you— .

I ebuld pot read another word.—A
blinduess like that of death flled my
| eyes, faint, horrible sicknpess
|crept over me. Miss Dorcas had told
| me the truth, Johu was untrue to we.

$ul m

a

I cruihed the fatsl note into my
pocket and cauzht my :liak “and hat.

| Come,-buby, T sobbed, driven out of

| my senses for a minute by my terrible

pin, we will go. When he com's bie
shall find us goue.

|

| zee you all soon at the Farmers Wars-

house,
Tum Truly Yours,
T. B. Lyox, J&.

| sitti room. *“And you've brougl Don't forget that the Livz man, aud
' 9 J gue |anctioneer, (\. A, W, Barham, sells our

| the cuild, tool What e up?” | tobaeco.
"1 shrank dowu beside ury mother, 2nd |

began to sob owt my misery, my head

upon her broast.

“John untrue >’ repoated my futher:,
Ob,
bosh, Jenaie, you're jeslous, that's all. |
[ don't bzlieve a word of it. A truer,
| better man thao John dou’t breasthe.”

1

- s — -

GOOD ADYICE.
Now is the time of year for Paeumoenia,
Laog Fever, &e! Every family should havae
bottle of Boscure's Geryax 8ynee.  Don't
ol ow for one moment tha! eough to take
hold of your child, your family or yourself.
Consumption. Asilma, Pnenmonia, Croup,
Hemorrhages, and other fatal dienses may
getin, Although it ig true Grumax Syger
]| Fdegefartti kg crmargled. Wgte, 'Snd | is c‘uringthousnsnfls of those dre-ded diseas-
el it toward hiw, ed, yet it iz moch botter to have it at hand
| ~ie's gone cvery night,” | gobbei : when three doses will cure you. One bottle

| « y 3 el v b — " | 'will last your whole family & wioter and
| “and—-and I founl thiat in his pocket, tkeep you safe froin dunger. 1€ you are oon-

| Father !quel hi« Spe_ﬂhllclie! gver bLis [lumptim, dn not rest until you have tried
:n.;se, and opened the note. A minuyte, |this remedy: Sample Bottles 10 cents’ Reg-
at it carioasly, and {ular siza 75 cents. 8old by your Druggist.
thien he exploded wil.l:é laughter, Blackpall & Son.

! "0.Jenuie,.whltlanell!" 'On INGLES: SHINGLES !!
{*Nhat a precious little fool you are, | | Persons in want of good
Taike this note and look at it again. | deawn shingles can prooure them by apply-

X ling t» W. H. Herudon st the Mest Btore.
' Did you ever see it before ?” | 1hese shingles are second to none manufac
| 1 touk tke uote and lookel at it woo-

[turea in the Btate. beivg mad: ot Ne. 1,
' dering wha™ b csuld meau.—The name | 1ot near the Railrcad
| ; i

“Is that what you're driving =at?

| perhaps, he peered

]

" le cried.

| hoart pine lnmber. Cun besecn onthe Cheek
5-2m




