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BETR\YED BY A BUCKLE

ter years of poverty, to find the for-
| tove wi ich I bad thought my own
auddenly wrested frow
stranger. I was my uu:le’s

ma3 by a

7 oUN M. MOKING, -
al
ATTORNEY AT Law,

DURHAM, N. 0.,

9z Main Street, 2nd door below
Office always open

ryaCh Street.
nd bFatronage solicited.
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* Prybtics in the conrts of Durham Chat
pam Abuuanee, Orange bPerson - d Cas
well, Ap, i

heir, for he died childless, as all the
world believed, and on hearing 'of the
old man's death [ forgave bLislong
I ne-lect, and w Lit.—eti“é;l;_:'-l‘f_\' to receive
tha waleome news of my goord fortan:
To my dismay, the lawyers wrote me
{that a dauglit-r had appeared, wh se

—— elzim esuld neither be doubted nor

Roserr C. Stoouwick | et aside; the property was Trightfully
A WIPK. hars, and I was a poor artist still.

Years I bad Lerd of mpy

aocle’s marriage, aud the birb and
atvof a LittYs child; be Nimself died

agn

i
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‘V W FULLER,

lttorngv and Counseles at o sW
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J;‘E.ETH B. MASON,
Attorney at Law,

CHAPEL HILL, N, C.

WOHN W. GRAHAM.
{}II.M]AH & RUFFIN,

ATTORNEEYS-AT-LAW,
/  HILLSBORO, N. C.

Practice in the conntics of Alamance, Cas-

# ell, Durham, Guildford, Rockinglism, Person
é ond Oranse. iandi-tf

- w. (}_RIéIAH
'(\t =

. Attorney at Law,

HILLSBORO, N. 0.

fracticos in the Courte of Orange
Alamance, Chatham, Granville and Wake.
Collection of cluims & specialty.

l‘jn. P. k. HARDEE,

General Practitioner of Medicine.
Office at
Yaughan & Tenny's Drug Store.

-

SHAVING SALOONS.
WRIGHT & MERRICK'S

‘tlAVING AND HAIR DRESSING

SATL.OON,
MAIN ST., DURHAM, N. C.

Work done in first-cluss divle. Clean towels
aad bay rum for every customer. The hest
fr tonie for eale. Ilnstrated papere kept

-r the benefit of customors. mr20-tf

—————

tomona hill Nurseries

Apricot, Graevines,
Strawberry Flo» .. ic, &c

Eﬁrythiug  fthe Lafd supe nausally kept
n & first-class houreery
Oorrespondence solivila L.
oguefree on npniicatici. ) \
) J. VAN LINDLEY, Proprictor)
Greensbaro, N, O

Pancriptive Cats-

Sale of Land.

v virtue of puwers confcrred in 8 certain
Pr'lpn:o § 1.\0!1‘:01] by W. & Heralon and
wite, Virginia Herndon, to A. G E D tt Twill
“ffer for sale at public auction fir cagh at the
conrt house door in Durbam, on the 17th day
ol October. 1885, & lot land in the town of Dur-
pany, on Green Streot, sdjoiniog the lands of
Mirs. Mary Whitt anik others. Ssidl mortgage
cedis rveorded in Registers Look of D hum
qurty, referevce to which is herelbs "‘nulr r_'jl'
srticnlar deseription. This Sept | 16th 1855
Guey Banneg, Assignee of Mortgagee.
iw

Notice.

‘To my many friends, citizens, wnd the '[mh
e of Durham and surrounding  county’s I ex-
tend my sincere thanks for vour past liberay
patronage and L(»Se- youwill extend the same
1oy successor David L. Kanfman who takes
charpe of the business from this d_:lt.-

E GoLvsTEIN.

Ang 19 1585,

J.P. CAMPBELL,

00T & SHOE MAKER.

. location &.

THOS. R JFFIN.

“Be just—give =2\ to Cecil,” anl
those Lim that he
T..'.i;u;;;! wig 1 this beaytiful gl ap-

peared, c'aiming to be his ehild, w;
proving that her name was Cecilia,
which gave a new maning to these
last words, uttered with sreat’ earn-
evid nt dislress of mind.

abeut bLelievet

estnesy and

The girl made out Ler eaze aud won
it, for 1 wai tco poor to fight agains
such odds, and all was settled before
I could earn enouch to leave Italy
for home. T resolved tosee this un-
knowa cousin before I relinquished

' -
+ woll 89 ber own frank air, restored

to ber poweT:

wholly

. WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 14

- ‘_Vhat cause
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“Not 87 help'ess es you thivk, un-|;q:

i tbe future I had pictured to my-
grateful girl; feeble, 1d, and furgot- |

grew a colorless mask with the effort | was more bitter to Lear than my con-

It was a Litter disappointment, af-

leza' |
|

! my s=]"-poadession, and, eager to re-
| move all reeollections of my gaucherie,
I'joined in her langhter, saying, gayly
as I kiesed her han1 with the Italias
devotion that women like:

“A thouneand pardons for attempt
ing to deeceive these bright eyes; but
the banished prinez longed to see the
new ¢ teen, and so ventured boms in
disguisze.”

“I forgive the ruse, because you
gay home in a tonc that betraysin yon
the same aolitude that I feel. It is
a lwys, lonely hoasa. There i3 roon
for both, and as we are the
Inst of the rac», why not cease to be

generous girl?
80 mnch go tha
watching her with
ence, gs if Bome -1:liie
ed me to beway:
This habit, 1
which possess ( ne,
about the biyze
night when «i] was quiet.
of-door life

¢ T found mysel

in |

eno 1-h kpew mwe anl kopt my sseret.

strane=ra and both come home?”

had I to distrust tis beautiful and
\one; and yet I did,

curious persist-
instinet warn-

e restlesspess | you, should have ev. -y
led me to roam |fort, and receive a ¢
4nd grounda by | all you got; Lat

2 My out-|here in this unwhol- sym«
Jy male this free- | vo one to spesh o bat Lalf-witted |
dom necessar: ¢ u.t", and I indulged
my whim so 54ilfully that no one but | :
the ‘wateh-—dogs suspected it—they| nothing but a pa¥tr: pound now and

Nothine coull Liave

| her dress.

more sweet and simple than. look, Langhing at the strang:

ten as I am, I ean v do what [ Lave
{|done by a word, an.. [ will, I swear,
if you are notkinde: "eri-d the o
woman, in a shr |
“You promised I

BUITY  Voice.
ould stay with

cire and com-

2erous share of
‘W You sirep me

1 Lcea, With

come till I ecire you

1 Kate; you never
intg obedience, anri you pive me

[then, You know ! o too lame to es-

One even'nr twilizht overtook me |cape, and you threr 5 me if T com-
at my easel, snd the summons to die- [ plain; but hark y a, my lady, I set
been | Ber lelt Cecclia no time to change

you up, and I e.zx pull you down
. | whetber yon marder me cor not, for

' nover eould be mine The charm |
{ was broken, the warping instinet jus-

to subdue emétion.

“The old manuseript is not vers
clear at this point; but I gather that
the neglected girl's reported death
was only a ruse to shield her fr-m
her eruel father. Her claim was ae-

| ified, and an impassable gulf op:ned
As
|tbe snn rose my plas was laid, and
making a careful tojlet, T tried to re-
| move from my face, a'so, all trace of cepted, and poor Sidoey left t8 pov-
{that might's experience, but dil not ! erty again. Now comrss {he romance
"‘B'i!‘l‘-‘ly suenged, for the gless showed | of the tale He went to see this nevw-
| e a pale cheek, eves full of a gloomy  found cousin; she was Deautiful and
fire, and lips sternly set. | zracious, seemed eager to share lLer
| I oftened breakiasted alon~, for, prize. and generously offered the
| Cacelin kept luxuarious hours, and we | YOoulg man & bome This tonched
'seldom met till norn. That day T|88d won him. She soon

| waited impatiently in the zallery, loved him, aud in spite of an inward
whera wa bLad nagreed to have a last distrost he fancied he rcturned the
sitting. My impaticnee did wme good | Passion.”

| betwéen my cousin and myself.

evidently

me,

tempt, the fiery spiri# rebelled against
ard love itsf vidlded to the
]_'*I‘?t]t_' that ruled Ler

“Not even the cftvr of a favor will
[ ace.pt from you, for I Lisve a kind-
er friend to fly to. Ta'e your right-
ful place,

and IJ )

i if yon can,
hauotel as it wust be b

the memory
upon the

't
i

it
i) l g "..l_i l'f. )

aurrted, asif to

of the stain T bave bro
DOMmea viou ar
iShe but

cast a sudden

1
lCave me,

roat ti ciusel,

pauasiyg
look at tho smiling
-If :51'.1
trace bely
ette-krif. I the eauvas up und

¥ v x 1 i S R {
down till it hung iu strips; then with

mage of Ler-
to | no
up my pal-

vikvie

SCI e

s rvice, Lowever, {ur when at last she

As I slightly emphasized a word

_lsuidenly und lefe no will, ot his las® |

voice, and manner as she said this.
| [t touched me, and ye! the vagu-
| feeling of diatrast born of my seruti-
ny of both the painting and the living
| fare’ still®iingor:d in my mind, and
|robbed m - anawer of the warmth it
8;ould have pisessed.
‘Miss Stanhope forgets that I have
lost my rrdeeta toke sh. lter here. But
since-]I have seen her My teagqni: -

womgn, young and beautiful, it would
be harder to work for bread than for
a man whose bosom- friends
been poverty and solitude.”

ment is much softened, because for a

it's all on paper, 3pfe Lid len from you,
but sure to com¢ to'light if anything
goes wrong with me.”

eontrast between our costumes, I led
her to the table, and as I watched
the brillidnt figure opposite me, I re-|
solved to kuow my fate that night,| As the old wor -an« paused, *breath-
and if I had daceived myself, to hreak ! less &&WMM exultation,
away at once from the spell that was |the younger stz 1 he. foot with
increasing daily. ' uncatroliable inipatience, and clinch-

As soon as we were alone again I|ed tle slender white hand that was

wa wared \there, arm-in-arm, [ told
her my hope musessn_z ——geT Te-
ply. A strange expression of reli¢

dawned in her face as she looked up

kirjer, though bitter contempt lurk-
>d Yyher tone.

“You ray trust_me, grandmother

led her mtt along the terrace, and as | vigsihe, but her next words were

camms my paleness was replaced by a here and there in that last sentence,
‘ewrish-wnrmth, and tue stern lips|® fiery glow spread over the white
'had been trained to meet her with a face from neck to brow, the haughty
[ smile. . eyes flashed full upon me, and the
“Good-mornine. Ceei! ” she said,|red lips trembled as if pa..qsiunntei
. a, y : : i
with an enchanting glange and a con- I W‘?"dl‘-, wera with difliculty rest
secions blush as she 3?&' me her] Lsaw that my skaft ¢ 2 an
hand. - ., resentful coolness Y[ we ;

"I did not kiss it as usual, but hold-|Preserving tha = fo Jiop¢ tone
ing it loosely I examined the soft lit- ma’c']e, iThe truth doubly . hitfer
tle fingers outstretched in m-, iﬂiirﬁj t';mnting. .

wondering as ¥ did -~ {f -they conld

be the 817wy iust pight saw so very

<P Wwith
“on, - still
that
and

“Take the fan that lies in you lap,
dearest; this heaf ppresses you. Yes,

a laagh which echoed lonz in my
ears, she swepl slowly down the long
passed the wile
ab the end to the
balecony that overhuni the court Le-
low, and standing there with the

5, |

:{,:11! ry, Ull'ull;;h

wirdow furthar
sun-

& g . r Oy

| ohck at me wil_‘;:: !
| fized that moment
ever,
Like a brilliant picture, 3
there with the light full on B,
ing hair, jeweled arms, rich- robed
and stately form, all contrasting

have

at me with eyes full of tender melan-
choly.

She looked at me with a sudden “I hoped you would tell me this

Person,

all hiope, however, for a Lint dropped dew in thrse proud eyes of hers, and

for a moment stoo ! silent, with the
color varying in her cheeks; then, as
|if obiying a generous impulse, she
smile 1, and lookiog up at me said, in
a tone whose persuacive geatleness

by my lawyer suggested the possibili
ty of yet wincving a share at least of
my uncle’s bandsome fortune,

I was young, comely, accomplished
and the possess r of a good - name, to
whicn my talevt had already ad Ted
Why rot woo this 1 on-
ny cousin, and stil be master of the
weallh T bal been tauzht to think
my own? )

w13 irresistable:

“C usin Ceeil, promise to stiy one
wee'r, and learn to know me better, I
ask it as a favor; and sinee you pos-
sess the Stainhope prile, you shall
mike me your debtor by finishing
this picture. The artist who began
t will not return; for bis own sake I
forbid it.”

A dislainfal little gesture told the
story of the canse of this banishment
as plainly as word, and was, perhaps,
s warning hiot to ma. I smiled et it
|even while I felt as the fisher might
|h we done when the Loralie began to
‘ : 77| charm Lim,
ted m_xfeelf.us (mrn: ':I(:s:u.'ou;s of COPYITE| T will stav,” T briefly said, and
& {'Clilafll !,"“” AEhiane Biio f*r“.'hr}"llthe'a she asted me about my life in
311:-55.5[&11 10pe was ont, l.sut‘ I was | Italy, 8o plewsantly bezuiling c¢oufi-
I}l.’l'-m'.ttL'd : t.“ exming fo plt*tures‘ d=ne- after eonfilence fr m me, that
while awaiting her : Among | e 1103 possessel a secret it woild
the old family portraits was a half- | . seieai )

A TSR

soe hiopor.

The romance of the thing pleased
me, and as soon a8 my engagements
permittel I was in England. Desir-
ing to judge for my self, after hearing
the dry facts 'rom the lawyers, I went |
down to the hall, unannounced, mean- |
mg to play the usknown artist till |
gatiefied that it was wise to confess
the truth.

Armed with a note of introduction
from a friend of my uncle’s, T presen-

return.

e amst w3 eg-into-ber Leep

finished one, evidently the youegi. :

mistress, and I examined it with | } staid, and day after d1y we sat in
€agerness. Uthe 1 mg gallery, surroundel by bean-
A very lovely face, yet sometbing/, of ll kiu..is, talking with ever-
R s bustty. b fawt Detiongly | merea ing frankness; while I paiated
{this DLv-ly eosusin, whoy bewildered

-

it was my cwn prejudic=; bat s:iting

asile any natural bitterness of fe:lino i o
SO 1 bitterness of fecling | 0 o g withoat toaching my heart.

The o'd lady who pliyed daépna
fe us free, aal little co npany dis
urbed the charming solitule that
never lost its delight to me.

A whim hal seized Cecclia to
changs the costums in tha portrait
from modern to ancient, and as the
Iress of a beautiful ancestress was
sti'l preserved, she put it on, enkane-
mg her beauty four-‘old by the rich

and regardinz it as a work of art
alone, I coull not escape from tle
odd fancy that those impericus e e
could flash with a baleful light, that
smiling, red month mizght betray with
a kiss, and (hat dimpled hand leai a
wan to perdition.
of the luxuriant

(1

The warm bLrowr
hair, the smooth
curveg of the uncoverel neck and
arms, anl the soft, rich coloring of

Do not think it unmuidenly, but be-
lieve me I saw no other way of shar-
ing this good fortune with you,” she
said, in & voice curiously calm for
such conf-gsions.”

“But, dear, I will have no sacrifice
for me. If you love me, I accept the
rost; otherwise not a penny: will I
touch,” I said, decidedly, for her man-
ver disturbed me.

“If T love you!” she cried; “how
could I help it when you are all I
hive in the wide world to keep me
from —"

There she caught back some word
that trembled on her lips, and threw
herself into my arms, weeping pas-
s‘onately.

tivn of this sulden outburst, which |
sezmed more like remorseful grief
ering herself, she murmured, bro%en-
Iy:

"I have been so alone all my life—
exiled from home, T knew not why-——-l
friends till all were gona—wuy youth |
Las been so sad that happiness over-
comes ma.” [

Here her little maid cama to deliver |
a note, Ceeslia ste; pad into a s ream
of light which lay across the terrace|
from the leng, cpea -window of the |
drawing room, read a few lines that |
seemed scraowed on a rough bit of |
paper, toll Ad-12 to' say she would
come to-morrow, and  tearing th-
note to atoms, she rejyin<d me, say-
ing, carelessly:

“A message from Elsp=th, my old
nursa, who is ill and sends for me.”

I thought nothing of the note, but
why did her heart beat so fast as I

Annoyed, yet toucked, I soothed |
her, hoping to recive some Explanﬂ--pena‘.ty while you enjoy the pl(_as_1“‘c>man'5 pbrase, and shot a quick|

Fept . in ig-oranca. of pygnts. and |

I'll not harm you unless JouTouse
the mad temper which I cannot con-
trol.
you home till my own place is secure
You are old, you forget, and babble
of things safér untold. Here it can
make no troubls for either cf us, but
with me surrounded with curious ser-
vants, mischief would come to both.
Can you not wait a little longer, " and
remember that in undoing me you as
surely ruin yourself, since you are
the greater eriminal®”

“It would go hard with both of us,
but my age would serve me better than
your beauty, for I can humble mysels
but you have the pride of the devil,
and death its<If could not unbend it.
I'll wait, but I must have money—
my fare share. I like to see and
touch it, to makKe sure of it, for you
may deceive we as you do the world,
and slip away, leaving me to pay the

L]

ure

You know why I do not take

ugh'ly clinehed.
“What is ir>" she asked, locking up
at me with playful wonder in the eyes

it was very curious to read how thi ply with the wild and woful face

lover was fasinated in spite of him-

sel!, and how he fought against his

now grown so soft.

“Perhaps I was thinking of the
ring that should be bere,” I answer-
ed, feeling a curious desire to test the
Igve ot this unhappy girl.

“I never thought I should consent
to wear even so small a fetter as a
wedding-ring, T love my liberty .so
well; but if you putit on it will not
burden me, for you wi'l be a tender
and a gencrous master, Cecil,” she
apswered, turning toward her accus-
tomed seat to hide the emotion she
was too proud to show me,

“I have the faults of my race—an
urbending will, an anforgiving spirit,
and ‘the pride c} a devil,’ so bewate,
cousin.”

|glance at me, but I was traoquilly

= : . AT ;
“You shall bave it as soon as I can | Préparing my palette, and she sat

soon come, akd I will not forget you.”

“You_mean th's ma:}:iag "o [ :
|her eyes to the portrait of a stern-

“Yes.”
“Thonyde &l :e..-‘.%* Jdo $t™ - +
“I will, for I love bitn.”
“Good! that maked all safe.
g0,
but come ofte

Now

n, or I will fend {r you,
and if there is any sign of false play
[ will. buy my own safety by ba-
traying you.”

“Agreed. Gond-nicht,” and the
shrouded figure was gone like a shad-
ow.

I meant to follow it, led by an un-
¢onirollable impulse, but as I paunsed
to let her gain a sa‘e distanes, the
movements of the old woman arrcsted
me. Noddinz and mumbling? with
weird intellizence, she lifted one of

the f1at hearth-stones and drew out a

child, before tlhe storm breaks, |

than happy love. But qnickly recov- |get it withont exciting suspicion by |down with a relieved, yet weary, air.
tbe deioacd An opportunity- will |
|

¢ Could voun be a3 unmerciful as old
|Sir Gray, who cursad his only child
for deceiving him?” ghé®asked, lifting

face.l mvnlinr banging next debon.
nair Sir 8 sy,

“T could, f r treachery turns m}.Jsecuru.l 8 strange contession of thf.:l“,,-,rk on the Methodist

heart to stone.”
I saw a slight shiver pass over her,
and leaninge her beid on her band she

sat si'ent while I touched up a jewel | eves never left my face as she lis-| Higles, has commencad

She started-as I quoted the old |

dgfibts till he tried to put an end to
tl by asking the hand extended to
him.”

The dimpled band lying on the
arm of the chair was clinehed sud-
denly, and I saw again the bhand of
the cloaked woman in the wood, and
swiling to myself at this new confir-
mntion, I coptinued:

“But 'here begins the tragedy
which you like 8o well. The cousins
were betrothed, and that very night
Sidney, who was given to late wan-
derings, went oat to dream lover's

';u..:...ng backward with a mute fare~

On that instant a terrible forebede=
ing of her purpose flashed over me,
and I rushed forward to restrain ber;
but too late, for with a wave of the
white hand she was gone

Death was the kinder friend io
whom she Lad flown, and when 1
found her in the court-yard, suat-
tered by that cruel fall, sbe swiie
the old proud smile, and put aw.y
the hand that would hLave lifted Ler
50 ttndd_'l‘l}‘.

“Le* me die here; I have no other
bome,” she whispered fuintly; then
her face softened as sue looked up at

dreams, in spite of a gathering storm
which drove him for shelter to a little
cot'age in the wood. Here he over-
heard a strange conversation be-

my piliid face, and fecbly tryinge to

fold ber haads, she murmared ten-
derly:

- R i
Forgive me, for I lovel you!

tween an old creature and a mys-
| terious woman whose face he could

| not s«e.” (How her eyes glittered as |
she listened! and what a long breath |
(of relief escaped her at those last
'words!) “TLis lively gossip excited
' Siduey’s curidsity, and when the lady
vanishied, leaving this traitor bzhind|
her,” (heré I produced the buckle,)
“this bold young man, guided Ly the |
tatierings of cuhe ik

crowd, [ouwd

 treachery of both.” '
|
Here Cecilia. rose evecst in hirx

chiir, and frem that moment her

These were her last words, and as
they passed her
but a beanti'ul dead woman lying at
my feet, anl Sir Siduey’s dismond

, T 44 o ¢
Y ttermmgz 1o the sun, as it fell
s

.111 i I osaw l.:-l}i'.lj;_f

il

backle gli

from my bréast to rescive a blos ly
stain which lingers still on thgt relic
of my unhappy cousio. —Frank Los-
lie's Laly's Mhzaziuo
o —

lnm=erton Habegoman . Lhe weoa
parsonage Iis
now completel and the plastering
aud masoary will comiasnee in a f
1]:1"\'-2. — The contrast Mre

1
Work ol

W
Z. P,

thyie
[ %4 L

",

lieve, a e:lken fold thers, or added a|tened, still and eolorless as the statue | Preshiyvterian chureh, ——The C. 1. &

ber beantiful haire
She losked fair, vyounry, anl tend-r,
but, as T had said, tr-achery turned
to stone, an1 I did not

brighter oo0ll to

mys heart
spwre hLer.
“You are frisfe to-day, sveetheart;
(It me amuse you as you have often
{dons me by a legend of our family.
I lately found it in an old manuseript
which I will show you by-an-by.”

behind  her. sien of
would g ave
then, but she
and her indomitable
pride roused mive, making me piti-
'less. Brush and palette lay idle now,
| and looking straight at the fair, false
face befora me, I rapidly ended the
story which I had begun in the dis-

guis3 of an ancient le zend.

I think any
‘weakness or remorse
touch»d me
siowed none,

even

the dress gave a sumptuous and se-
ductive graca to the well-painted p’e-
ture, the charm of which I .felt in
spite «f myself.

Quite forgetting the Titian, I lean-
ing back in the depths of a luxuriant
econch, with my eyes fixed on tle
likeness of my future wife, as I al-
ready called my cousin, in the reveri
to which I surrendered my sell.

A low laugh startled me to my feet,
and made me stare in dumb surprise

brocades, tha antique je vels, and
priculess lacas of past days.

“This Lttle shoe must have a buck-
l= if it is to be visible, as I beg it may
b>" I said, as she came rustling in

»ne morning like a grand dame of the

ol len time.

“Bring the stesl bound cisket,

Ade'e; we may finl something there

that will suit this masqnerade,” saii

Cecelia to the maid who hell her

train.

drew her to me again? Why were

“Tt seems that the old woman had

Y V. R R, are rusning hLeavy

freight trains these Jays, principally

loaded with cottim.

— e
Oae hundred
passel  through
for i‘j]u-]ll_\, to be used
in the rail roal work b tween that
place  and Ratherforlton. I'he
total of listed taxables 1n Uu,e C:t_\
this year amounts to $3.700,000, and

Charlotte Observer
wheelbarrows the

cily yvesterday

at the apparition before me. Tbe| Shpping off the e1q 1ettish shoe of

her eyes so absant, her face so full of
mingled anger, fear, and contempt?
And why did she shiver as if, to her,
the sultry summer night bhad sudden-
ly grown cold? But when I asked
her what troubled her, she shily said
she wa3 agitated by happivess slone,
and then led me in and sang delight-
fally till bed-time. As we parted
for the mnight she” fixed her eyes on
me with a strangely tragic look, and
whispered in her sweetest tone:

packet of papers, over which she
seemed to gloat, muttering, as she
peered at the serawled pages:

“I’'m old, but I'm wary, and not to
be shaken off till I get my share of
plunder. She thivks to scare me;
but Kate knows where to find my se-
cret if anything gors wrong with me
I've tutored her, and my lady will be
outwitted at last.”

Chuckling, the old crone put her
treasure back, and, rakiog up the fire,
bhobbled away to bad. I wiited till

“Thanks; I like old stories if they
are strong and tragie,” she answered,
with a smile, as she lay back in the
great chair in an attitude of luxuri-
ous indolence.

“Why. you have forgotten the little
shoe. T meant to touch up the brill-
iant buckle and add a deeper scarlet
to the coquettish heel. Shall I bid
Adele bring it?” I asked, looking
from the black satin slipper to the
tranqnil face lying on the purple
cushion.

| the returns show a ‘falling off’ in per-

Marmaduke's wife, and had a grudge | sonal ‘prt.‘l» ;. buk ‘an “'UH:HL— ”{

of her own against her master. When | m:I o he ! mrhfm?.l .W."Jlmn’\
my, lady and the child died, for die |Tetur2ed for texation is $35,000 l.ss

they did, as reported, this woman | thas was returned last year, while on
> ® ' ; the other hand, the real estate is iu-

| bided her time, artfully securing let- | cveissnl v n]r)li;t $135.000

ters, tokens, and other proofs, to use| = oo

when the hour came. At Sir Mar- |

maduke’s death she put forward her

grandehill, the natoral daughter of

been the confidential servant of Sir

- —
Raleigh Visitor: Mr. H. L. Steveus
[ died at the Cooke Hote!, in ti:is city,
{at 3 o'clock yesterday afternoon, after

the old man, iuh‘eriting both the
beauty and the spirit of hor race.

a brief illness. Mr. Stevens was from
Danville, Va., and was a comparative

Dlkbi

picture seemed to bave stepped from
its frame, for there in the arched
doorway against a background of

white silk with a scarlet h el, she let

“Sleep well, Cecil, and be sure I

mo amuse myself with trying which

of many ornaments would suit the

soft gloom was Miss Stanhope. The

PPl (e Lp— ayes fixed HVo-

5. Whifaker, Jr.. a former | Raynar?

Nurusrojie emva wid uponanclaspel the bracelets upon her

R

best, while she absently elasn=
= Lo nnmson,

T *

love you.”
I went to my room, but did not

ber light was ou*, resolving to s cure
those papers, for I could not divest

, for my thoughts worri

- e

!
e

me, and as soon as the house was

ied,
A. WILKERSON. " Wika

cret concernel me. I bad not caught

myself of the conviction th2+ thja =e-

“No, it burt my font, and I threw
it away 1o a pet,” she answered, with
a littla frown.

WY 4 Y. Yo L]

oVl T
-

v By e T

an heirloom."”

o I- or, T
A0 udia® 80U wi

danger of

This girl played her part well; the
plot sueceeded, and if the sordid na-
ture of the grand dame had not ir-
o'~ ‘he heiress and kept her ip
wwed uw o digcovery, all would have

atranger here. His wife, wh) sur-
=

viyes lim, is qaite sick. Tue rev-

enue collections in this district for

the month of Seplember were $26,-

. o 800.37. Mr. M. G. Utley is a dep-
rably. Half justice, un- | ' ’

a glimpse of the younger woman's

worzed ad

i “ i - ty sheriff in Middle Creek township,
‘U’_—_ﬁ‘ep“ai St.iu I B‘epped oul of my window and I have 1t Bafe, but the p&lﬂted ope 1 :’ slieril 1n Ml dle Lra OWnsil] r .31

|
{
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¥ watly & Promptly Executed;

AVso keepion hand best Louisville Whitk Ouk
At Henflock Sole Leather for sale. ¢

Next door to Burgess' Bakery, Main St.,

Durham. N. C.
NOT!(!E

Airtue of three several executions mow
innt?.l;‘hl:mis (1) in favor of R P. Bullt:}’ amil
Co., (2) in favor of Spraggins, Stover,
Rouse & Uo: (3) in favor of Spraggins, Sto-
wver. Rouse and Co.. nnd all n;::nnhi_\\. .
Gates, I will expose for sale ot public out-
Ty for cash; at the Court House Door in the
town of Durham, on Tuesday, the 2uth day
of October 1885: nt 12 AL, -ull‘ih_u‘ rlg'hvt.
title and interest of the said W, G, Gates In
and toa certain traet of land in s_:l‘l'l COUT-
ty adjoining the lands of W. 8. Turry m.hl
the Homestead of W. 3. Gutes, on the wa-
ters of Little River, upon the Mclton Rond
eonveyed by W. 5. Terry and wife to Nan-
nie E. Gutes, by deed dated 26 June 1885,
containing 2 46-100 acres wore or less to
saiisfy said Executions. _

F. D. MARKHAM, Sheriff.
15 Sept 1885.

S-Ele of

OF SALE OF LAND, .
UNDER EXECUTION.

Town Property at
'Auction.

thority conferred upon me in 8
eegtt:il:l;l:e:l of trust executed Apnl 16th 1854,
and recorded in Book of Mortgages of Durhx_l_m
County in Book 3 on pages 510 anfi 511 I w'lll
offer for sale at public anction for cash_at the
Court House Door 1n Durham on the Tth day
of NOVEMBER 1885 at12 o'clock M. that valu-
able property on the East side u_f Mangum
Street ‘m%nr{um. now occupied by L. J. Wal-
Yer & Co., and known a8 “*Fill's Bar, rroutmg
40 feet, more or less, on Mangnm Street sn
running back about 70 feet, adjoinin Jende
W. end P, J. Msugum, A. . Carran . Man-

floating bair, half golden in the streak
& ‘hﬁht that f.11 athwart her head and
fbuehed the white shoulder, and the
same dimpled haods, lightly folded,
and the same rosy muslins blowing
in the wind, that revealed glimpses of
the same delicate foot just outlined
in the pictore.

I was so startled by her abrupt ap-
pearance, ber strange langht r, aad
my own contending emotions, t' at all

5 {
me, the red lips smiling archbly, the | round arm.

ture ia itself,” I preseatly exclaimed,
holding up the little shos ornam-nt-
el with a great buckie of chased sil-

“This i3 in perfect taste, and a p'e-

ver, set here and there with a dia
mond, and a true-lover knot formed
a double S in the middle.

“Tuat is one of the very buckles
our gallant ancestors wore. You can
see them ia the picture yonder, and
the story goas thit they were given

lands of

my wonted composure forsook me, | him by bis lady-'ove,” answersd
and ot one of the smooth gpeeches | Cec.liy, pointing to the portrait of
prepared for the interview came to|Sir S'dney Stanhope hanging be-
my lips. hind us.

Bowing silently, I stool like an| This little fict led me to examine
awkward lout tll she completed my | the trinkets with interest, aad having
confusion by advancing with out—‘.put it into the silken shne, I fell to
stretehed lm.t.]d, saying, in a delicions | painting it, while my lovely sitter
anused me with l-g nds of our fum-

ly cordial tone: |
“Welcome, cousin; your little plo* ! ily.

i len, I found a little
S| G & Wikt (glon |blaze shot up, showing me the fl:t

| icure which stood nearer the door—

was well  laid; but a woman is, The week had lengthened
hard to deceive, especially, when | three, and I still lingered, for it was
such a tell-tale face as yours trie=
to put on a mask.” man's gesercsity, was

As she spoke she pointed to a mir-
ror which reileeted both my own fig- [ felt sure that the idea came to
ure and that of a gay and gallant an-| her the first day, when, with varying
cestor, whose bandsome face showed | color and wet eyes betraying pits,
the most marked features of our race. | interezt, and the dawning affection of
I saw the likeness at once, for my |a lonely heart (uick to feel the ties of
mounstache, curling bair, and velvet|family. I tried to love her, and grew
paletot added to the effect most|feverish in my efforts to discover why,

sirikingly. . in spite of the fascination of her pres-

T.

G W. W. FULLER, Trustee.

Something in the compliment, as'eénce, I could not yield my heart

into 1

- P |
evident that my cousin, with a wo-
willing to |
make the only reparition in her pow- ] mand, and the words she uttered so]

roamed away into the park. A storm
was gathering, and black clouds
swept across the moon, making fitful
light and shade; a hot wind blew
strongly, and flashes of lightning
darted from the gloomy west. The
unique pight suited my mood, and I
wandered on, lost in my own thoughts,
till a peal of thunder roused me.
Looking about for shelter, as I was
now a long way from the hall, I saw
a gleamn not far di-tant from the bot-

hovel half hidden among the trees.

Peering in at the low window be-
fore 1 asked admittance, I saw, by
the light of one candle, ani old erone
sitting on the hearth, ber withered
faca turned attentivelytoward another |

a woman evilently. though so
shronded in a cloak that age or sex
was bard to gu-ss. Her back was)|
turned toward me, her voice fierce |

and low, her attitude one of com-|
peculiar that they arrested my atten-|
tior at once.

“It you dare to speak or show
yourself till I give you leave, I will
'silence you in the surest way. I fear
]nothing, and baving played the peril-
ous game so far, I will not ba robbed
of success, when it is dearest, by the
threats of a helpleag old woman.”

face, the voice was unknown, the fiz-
ure hidden, and the white hand might
have beloagad a m;g_‘ lady, vet I felt
a strong suspicion that this mysteri-
ous woman was Cecesa, and this
evil-minded beldame was oid Els- dav.”

peth. As she added falschood to false-
The storm broke, bat I did not ho,1, my heart beat indignantly
heed it, for my new purpose absorbed | yoqinst the traitorous ornament safe-
me. As soon as all was still T gently :1" Lilden in my breast, but my face
forced the low lattice, stepped in, and | 3i1 pot batray me, and I obeyed her,
groping my way to the hearth, stir-| giarcing np from time to time to

‘s so well done I will not have it
touched. L#t my eyes outshine my
jewels, as you gallaﬁtly averred they
did, and tell your tale while you
paint, for I am sadly indolent to-

der the gm 3%
whatever pangs o e

.- s lps bapers andatit T
felt, and as she loved m tnat might whu-‘u'i.:(i:hﬁﬁx e
believed that she could expiate the]|

this county. He bad Y%:ou out

e emorse the girl | .

: . \n ambush by two negroes, knockeh
wrsng: she dil'j tl’izﬁ b’;:;:{:::’;’ :;.n;;iu the head, and robbed of anl mt
ily blind to the ! onév Lie had on his person, abou
for when he discovered this {leceit,'l 1H[clb.m i sl -
the old distrust turned to contempt.| " .
gratitude to wrath, and love to loath-|"
inz.”
‘.‘\\"uat did he do?’ she whispered,

il
-—H—

Sal'sbury Watehmau:
fur

Tue=a i

1s i
lein .h'i skille 1 curers in this

red the smoldering embers till a little

stone, and glittering also on an ob-
ject that brought confirmation to my |
dark saspicions, for there, where the
unknown girl had stocd, lay the sil-

mari the effret of mv words, not that
~f my work, for I painted with a col-
nr'ess brush.

“Sir Marmaduke, for whom our
nn~le was named, I fancy, was a stern
man who married late, and trrah-ll|

with white lip+, as an agsny of shame,
despair and love looked at ms from
the tragic eves.

“Pussessing something of the chbiv-

| alry of his race, he disdeined to erush

her even by one reproach; but though

L . . ; favang .cline ) PO li-
ver buckle. I cauzht it up, examined | yig wife 5o ill that she 1-ft him, tﬂiiﬂﬂ‘ iorced to decline the proposed all

it by the dim light, and conld n-t

. oy g |
doubt my own eycs; it w.s Sir Sid-

: im- | . . ‘o | in spite of deceit,
pey's antique ornament, and that im- | gt the poor tbings died in a foreign |10 Spiie O €€

patient gesture of Cecelia’s foot had
left it here to betray her. I could

|readily understand how, in her ea- | o.tqte,

grrness to slip away, she had hastily

| dress, forgetting to remove the shoes. | ;hout to claim his own when
| Now I was sure of my right to seize Jaushier reappeared and proved her |

| the papers, and havipg done s0 stole
‘ noiselessly away.

Till dawn the storm raged furious-
|ly, and till dawn I satin my room
;ea.ding, thinking, and resslving, for

those badly-written pages showed me

!

with lLier thr'-il‘ ?itt!ﬂ r_']'-f‘!l}. f«:lr. b'.-ill,'_,' a

ance, be freely offered ber safety and

.

» : Yis
. . : : 3 . wver forgetting that
airl, the old man had no love forit. |2 maintenance, never iorg 5

land, and Sidney yonder, the comels
nephew, was the lawful beir to the
The last words of the old

man scemed to express hia wish that

changed the brocades for a simpler it sliould be so, and the mepbew was)

the

:rig‘_ to the fortune. You are pale,
| love—does my dull story weary you?”

“No, it is only the heat. Go on, I
|listen,” and half hiding the telltale

cheek with her band she sat with
Idowucast eyes, and a fice that slowly

and =in, and shame,
| she was a woman and his cousio.”

! “Dil he think she would accept?”
| she eried, lifting the head that bLad

'sunk lower aud lower as I spoke tiill i

all the warm-hued bair swept to her |
| feet.

with an tuincontrollable pity soft<ping |
my stern face. I answered b.iefly: |
| “Yes, for where else could she find

| help but at the hands of her kins-|

| &
man?’ ‘

She sprang up, as if my compassion

n their first crop, 2od it 18§13t

| veady for the most difficult stage—

.i"U..'J.ila.; .v.f.;:-,.ll for _\_'4H-=-1t.

sold

I bhad risen and looked d-wn at-her |

s ction, MMany of tha furmers have

Inow

et

hat of cunog. The cotton muark
18 opening briskly tuis scason.
[he tobaceo warchousss contisue to
4 @rood business,——The output
rm Hoover Hill, in

‘an i‘.i‘i.ll coutly, armounted to 4“%

the reliable er

Tois is
Tuis just
ow the most gaeccessiul miaz in the
C. Wude, Esq, reports
of a rich
Troy, Mont-

Tue ore
nartz, in country rock of whitish

qral to about $11,160. i8

[

A,

sl

the discovery Very
velnl Dear in
rOmETY connty. ‘18

tuleo slate, and i3 excecdiog rich in
rea gold

-

Patton keep the finest

[ [
JAlWaced G
line of heavy and fancy groceries ever

geen in this market.

of generosity, soothed | 8




