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Kind words ean never die,
m lth.Y- ! '
pr n y soul they lie,
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1l.ﬂered abd died when I, who t.rmst-1

1, was betrayed.” |
: '"z, said I, ‘I'hymoud was | erazy;
nre you not harsh in your )ndgmenl;

drn?ken acts of,n ram-mani-
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now that s om' huaband Ims
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.! .Yan are nnjast to your husb:md———nn-
o iiliinyonrmﬂf.’ " .

“Then,” answered Inez, ‘give me the
goblel’. of obliviou, and mnake me forget
. the pa.st. ’

“Let the past be bnned in the past,’
B! replied.

I have thouﬂ'ht a thousand times
since of this strange econversation. For

f many things I have a m<st minute and

Flen to the last;
Many a happy thing—
Many & dasied spring
Flow, on time's ceaseless wing,
Far, far away,
Childhood enn never die,
Haith my philosophy,
Wrecks of onr iufancy
Live on for.aye.

Bweet funcies nevir die,

They leave behind
Some fulry legncy
' Stored it the mind -
Sowe ha ipy thought or dwatm,
Pure as day’s earliest beam,
Kissing the gentle stream,

An the lone glide;
Yet. thongh these things p: ass ho,

Saith my ;ln osophy, | _. !

Hright t| ean never die,

Luﬂmvhtlu.vhulc, af-aod
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of fis strange fact that Raymond was |
false to,the woman he loved demly, I
answer, 1 am Simgly the truth
~—haman nature is fu
contradictions. This is “an ower trae

tale.”  There arg no fabalous charac- |
ters heru, noangels nor ideal nothings,

who dwell unseen, like echoes, in the |

hollow heads of would be daguereo-
typists of humauity. ; Isnot tl;is stran-

~ ger theu fiction ?°

Inez and her clul lrcn wént. home

more blessed the hearts of Raymond
MecGregor and his wife,
“Osear, what ave you thinking about ¥

- said Inez to me one evening after her

retarn to Ruymond—(silence had fal-’
Jen upon our non-conversation.)

I wus thinking just. then,’ said I
‘how deeply rooted love for your Lus-,
band must be iu your heart, for noth-
mgeq destray it.’ . .,

th.!.qﬂ yom,’, saul she, ‘t.hat I lq;e

ps,’ I-answered,~‘of Inez

they speak louder than
lon wy frinkness, T’ I!l’avdJ

never sesn’in any wite so'fadch ’ devo-
tiom as you have always shown T
have néver heard you say a single un-'
kind oreven peevish word 'of of t6'
Ruaywrond-“not even to show weari-

ness Wt his sometiines tmrensonable
rdquests.’

|
'lf any oue shounld doubt the truth | pace

of just such|

ievex lasting memory.
| very words.
Several years rolled bv,

I repeat our

and Ray-

; imond and his noble wifé lived happy,

sontented, and prosperons, The pain-
ful passages in their livés were almost

t forgotten in present cares And joys, ors

:touly remembered to makg their spirits

eling closer togeth

- A child died, and the’mutual sorrow
' was sanctified by love, to knit their

|

'souls still eloser.

| A ehild was born, and another gold-

en link was added to tht, chain of af-
fection.

Raymond wis taken sick. ‘I enlled
'to see him.  “Oscar, do you think I
fshall die?' he asked.

1o, Raymomd,’ I -eplied.
: i ‘I amr not afrgd of deuth,”
1l:nm=' his h.mf[ npon ln-; bosom,

said -he,
‘all
(ix pencé here.’ i
‘Cheer np, Ravmond,’ saud I, “‘don’t
sive up the ship.”
‘I want to live, Osear,’ ‘not
for myself, bat to pay a-debt I owe to
It will take me a long time to
)n it oll. Have yon forgot!en, Oscar,
that Toez nursed me for days ina den
of infame, when T was too sick to be
taken away, and-did not know hu i

my mul deliriam?

said he,

Tnez is my ga: ud-

iam mml May Heaven bless my no-
‘hl(‘ wife!

On Raymond's convalesence, which
was slow, in an evil hour, his physi-
ciin, against the most urgent appeals

ting fonic. Riymond drauk a single

again, and peace and happiness once |3 glass—the first for years. Like a bla-

\zing brand flang into » powdar maga-

zine, it flashed wup the smouldering
liquor thirst, that once kindlel never
dies. , It burnt like Greek fire in his
heart. Body u.nd mmd both weaken-

‘ed by sickness, the flame-winged de-
| mon 0{ the bowl swept down all before

it, hke _prairie grass cut down by the
red leons of fire. , Unknowa to Inez,
he leﬂ.-,))m alck bed tott.ered like a fee-
ble child down the street, and, obh,
dammgg shame! found law licensed
nor shops invitingly.open all round.
e drank, and drank, and drank, un-
his shittefed boly" @avd” way, and
e 'nct-lm of the Liquor License Law—
;ihe rum-murdered mania¢ was carried
home frantic’ inﬂh mania pom '

| “Oh,Oscar! Inez!” screamed the
dyin man, “save me—qave——the Dla-
zing waves of hell roll over mel—

'| Snakes are: tw:;stmrr all mormd me—

of Inez, ordere:l porter as a stimula-.

*And yet, Ml' "said she, sadly,” “I | take them off —take them off! = Water
feed that Tda net lave my husband as' ‘ ——water——water——my bed is on fire—
Y onceloved him. ' When I found the | my heart is'in flames—there—there—
golden idol of my deep devotion was | kill it—kill it—that scorpion! ook
‘afalse thing of elay, the five of love in’ at the devils mocking me—drive them
my'bosom fickered out; Osear! Tt is | away—keep them off! Save me ‘from

nvery bitler thought, but the love of
eatly dwys' has' faded—faded—faded.
I pity Raymond, mow."

this hell, Qscar! It's getting dark; I
lcannot see, Wife! Tuez! de ar Inez!
and the nams of her he loved so well

Bowish,” said I, ““some fair lady
vﬂ-ﬁlym, if in the word was hid- !
-dyhl! ‘of yoﬁ -prmmt davo-
“" bt

Q-hm said she, ‘thirst ~for
the old feeling, 'almost pant for it to
‘come back agnin; but dnty and" pity

hm- bilreri-ita plice. ‘l'hé thought
Mug $oxg? IJ" b

'died on his lips, and with horror star

&mg in his strong eyes, he fell back on
‘lns pillow, and the wrestling soul of

'Rnymond McGregor was in the spirit
land.

Who dare lift the shadowy veil of
the unknown future, and say the mad-
wman was not pardoned ? I\Vhen death
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'1 in mercj' set hm icy seal on his bead-

ed brow, and the wild deliriam of his
great agony was over, He alone who
knew how much_ of madness harried

Fﬂle poor, sick, helpless and deranged |

suicide down into a drunkard’s gmve
—'He. Jone who alw.’ws tempers jus-
tice with mercy, can judze in pity, and
pardon aund save. Jadge not, O m:m,
your erring brother, lest i in tﬁe dny of
your cn.lamxty temp&:hon meeta vcm.

Wen do I lmow that yea.r!y, monthl).:
; dmly, hourIy, bmvely the deepemte

fizht went on hatwaen Raymond and
the tempters appointed by law to dog
and slay Inim. Who wonders that,
“like a standard bearer fiintinz in
battle,” h2 fell at last—Grat made a
rum-myldened drunkard by the -law,
and th:n a mwite mardered by its
hellish poisoaers “licans21 aeeording
to law.” s

Many and bitter were the manly
tears that fell when dust to dast and
ashes to ashes hid the lyst remains of
fhe ra'n-wreckad Riymonl from the
hearts tht lovel him, who still cher-
ish with moavnfal recollections the
sad fate of him who died—loubly
died, in that he died so yonng. Peace
to his ashes, and rest to his soul.

Antumn’s heetie blnshes tingel the
forest leaves; the mellow radiance of
the evening sun lit up the folds of the
live oak anl the maguolia. The even-
ing breeze was tossing the faneral fes-
toons an 1 bavnars of gray moss, when
a moble luoking Indy in d2ap  moara-
ingz; by my side, stood by the grave of
the victim of thelicense law. I tarn-
ed away in anguish, for I ~eoakl not
bear to see the big fears that fell so
fast an hmlouﬂf down havfalel face:
Oh! bow ma ey said—how clo-
quent are silenflears at the grave of
the dear depariod! ‘

Inez only ‘pity’ Raymond? If ever
womn's trne love lived in a loving
breast, its home was in the sonl of
Inez MceGregor, who was  so  cruelly
widowed.

“Oscar,” said Inez, suddenly, “look
atb this tree we plants 1l over him—all
broken by his friends, to carry away
mamentos of my poor hasband's grave.
There are costly marble moauments
all aronnd us, but the noblest moan-
ment amongst them, all is this muati-
Iated tree. Heis indeed a Dblasted,
broken tree, and I am a trolden vine!”
She took my arw, and in silence and

‘sorrow we slowly walked away.
Inez was left perfectly penniless.—

She and her children lived with a dis-
tant relative, {

Several years had rollel by, when
one evening I called, as was my con-
stant habit, to gee Inez and her chil-
dren.

“ Tell me, Inez,” said I, “are you
really going to marry Lefevre, the old
mxllmnaxrez. -

“I am,” she answered :

“Inez, do you love him ?” 1 askud

“ Mest devoledly ! she re plied, with
a keen sarcastic bitterness that was
pexfectly appalling. * “Is not Mr. Le-

fevre good enough for Inez, the proud

and penniless pauper ?”

‘You are not a panper, Inez,’ I smd

‘My children and myself,’ said she,

‘ eat in poverty tho bitter bread -of

charity, and it chokes my heart. "1 am
made fo feel my dependence as the
chained slave feels the iron fetters bi-
ting his festering flesh. I once had a
hast of friends—Osecar, you alone have
been most faithful when my dark days
come. If you were as rich in gald and
silver as you are in fhe treasures of
the soul, Raymond's friend shonld be
my brother, and freely 1 would = de-
pend on you; but you are almost as
poor as I am.’

‘My little all,” said I, shall ever be
at your serviee, Inez.”

‘I knaw it, Osear,” said she, ‘and’
you know, although I have never said

it, that I feel my thanks. For myself

T do not care, fof T am reckless; but I
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To-day I am Inez, the proud pauper '
to-morrow thousands gﬂd my mmerv This branch Of the Tempem‘noe fam-
To-da,- ﬂ;ﬂ ljnwg of the poor hom [ ﬂy 1s now the largesl. of &lly organm-

Libérn! afrangeinents will b mads #ifb pars
* | ties wishing to adyertise by the wonth or yeats
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yawn for my children; to-morrow
they havea home, comfort, luxary,
education and high position. And yet |
n.nsa.n awfal sacrifice—marriage - |
sanchﬁe.l by love.’

“Then,’ q:nd I, “don’t make it.’

“Oscar,’ npl tlm,l pl;mlom fears
t my childre ann 1‘?‘%"»1

| o G
me, bnt those wlm rmnd and Hﬂéﬂ
my protector and support, made mie a
penniless widow and my cliildren de-
pendent orphans, cursed us all with
poverty and drove me to this hated
marriage.’

And dashing back the wild laxuri-

ance of her fallen tresses, she fossed

her majestic form, like a billowbeaten

barqne, in the tempest of her soul.— |

Suddenly, as if a whirlwind had pass-
el and left sunshine in its path, the
agony of her spirit wasoutwardly over,
and a thrdling, electric smile broke
over the glorious beaunty of her face.—
The change fairly startled me.

‘What do you think I sold for?”

she asked, abruaptly.

‘I don't know,” T answered.

‘Four hunndred thousand dollars ¥
said she, langhing bitterly.

It was true. Lefevre had sct.t.led
that amount upon lier, in her own
right, on eondition that she marvied
him. A woman is a great mystery.

Inez literally sold herself for her
children. . Most faithfully she fulfilled
all the duties of a wife. Old Lefevre
knew as much about the gems that
shine in the bottom of the sea and the
hidden fires of Hacla, as he did about
the priceless gems and lava-tides that
glecamed or flywed in the soal-tides of
Lis beauliful wife.

Inez had ever after two characters—
the real under the artificial. She had
twoe natures—the ontward and the 1a-
warld. To me alone, (her husband
not excepted,) she was free, frank aud
confiding. I was the link between |
the lmn r and the dead—the secret |
shrine of her joy, grief, sorrow and ]
sympathy. I bronght backto her as
from Riymond’s grave and the spirit
land the memories of the past. My |

tion of the kind in the Bouthem
| States. It came mato exist as a
society, since the “closé of - ‘r,
\but it bas spread with eonnderab]e
=rapu!lv until Councils” now exist in
seven different Stites. N(ﬁh ﬁm
hnamuhnmwd. bu:

is close behlnﬂ-ﬁt'
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- " ﬁ- M"“ at W
im Counéii it s hoped, rljv :
organized ere long in West ¥Virgin-
lﬂ_»'-:' s R L

All enquires in reference to'thé new
organization, will be answeréd'by nd-
dressing the Editor of tliis paper, ‘or
Maj. D. S. Hill, at Louisburg, N. O
or Rev. John N. Andrews, gt Wilming-
ton, N. C.

The next session of thL State Coun-
' cil of Virginia will convené at Staun-
ton, on the 3rd Tuesday in Oectober
next. The next session of the State,
Couneil of North Carolina, will con--
vene in Raleigh, somet,lme in Novem-
ber.

The Fricad of Te-u:;n'?ram, publish-
| by Rev. R. H. Whitaker, at Raleigh,
N. C,, is the Orgau of the Order.  The
paper is published weekly at $1. 50
per year, or when taken in elub of
| twenty is put at the low price of $1 pol'
' year.
| A. P. Abell of Charlottesville is tha
President ofthe St&t.o bonncll of Vu'-_
ginda. |

Gen. Ro. B. \auea of Aﬂhevllle ia
the Pr emJeqt. of the State Council of
North Carolina.

Anong the Clergy in Virginia, - who
are prominent members of the 'Order,

may be mentioned, Rev. Dr. Dame of
| Danville, Rev. C. J. Gibson and Rev.

{J. C. Granberry of Petersburg, Rev.
Thomas Hume of Portsmouth, Rev.
John Wi Jones of Lexington, Hev.
.L B. Madison ofNatural Bridge, Rev.
!\[1 Dddle\'uft[uusunuurg Rev. Wm.
L. Richardson ol ) vsro, Rev. It
| Mellwaine ot s n'li\, and others
eqlmll} prowiient in the several re-
wminanons of the State.

in North Carolina, we may mention
Re\ H. 1. Hadson and Rev. Thos. H.
J.n uard D. D. of Raleigh, Rev. Dr.

11 "'lUle det

presence fed the flime of affsction for | tuid of blhbhlllj’fRﬂ\ J. W. Wellons
him that, like a s2pualchral lamp, still Iutl*auklmt,on Rev. Ira T. Wyche of
barnt in her bysom.  She ever fondly | ' Heudersun, with Rev. Mr. Cohen and
cherished the im2e of Raymond Mc- Rev. Mr. Willis of Newbern; and Rev.
Gregor, the ram-deranged m.mlacand Mr. Bobbitt of Beaufort, Rew.” A. R.
mardered vietim of the Liquor I.ncew:e? Raven of Smithfield, Rev' R. N, Price
Law. i of 'Ashville, Rev. Thos. W. Babb' of

_— N ———
Avvaytaces or Pusnic: Worsare.—I
am fally satisfied that there is a pecu-
liar pres ence of God in' his public or-
dinances; that the devotion of good!
men does mutually inflame and kindle]

one another; that there is a holy awe!

and revere nce seizes the mind of good'

men when they draw near to Godi ing

public worship; finally, that if the offi-

ces of our liturgy do not,, affect . Qnrjiu, oaward —Caristian Suas

hearts, it is beoam the; are tﬂ»’.‘r
mauch indisposed and very poorly qual-.

ified for the true andspiritual wm_

of Giod.—Lueas. .,
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more by what she withholds than byl

what she owes, more by what shetnes i

herself't6 be than by what she says
and does. Her spirit, liké the fire in

1 Gatesville, Rev. N. A. Hooker of Hook~
%erton Rov. L. C. Vass of Newbern,
?Rev J. T. Rollins of Marshall, Rev. J.
i A. Canninggim of Louisbarg, and ma~-
iny others,

A class of mindsé is being ga.bherml
into the Order that will . give perma~
‘nency and strength to it. reid

With Faith, Temperance and Char-
ity on their.banner;, their wthhmd |
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“WE AuE A-Grear Cou:
A, Punshon says of the
Thex take Voq&erfur fnde

4 blgness of every t.hwg an_?'lutlie gjow
The true mother shows her ‘lovat f

&

and glisten, as with peraoiial e,
in the yastuess of the terntory in
\vlm,h Prondence has, or ﬂxem
‘to live, ending their every speeeh or
tho.:re,-abm:mzl,l with the meﬂta.bla “We

the stove, though unseen, makes it | lare a glea.t. country,” whmh seems fo
self felt, and communicates itself to! come of course like a domlom

those who come within its range. 4

”
—_—— e —,e— — ——=

e 4 Cost or Ligvor.—The money spent
A great many people mistake good- | for Lhquor in the United Statées in' fhe
ishmess for goodness; they have all of | year 1867, 1s estimated ‘at $2,960,000,-

sugar but its sweetness, and all of salt |
but its saline virtues. If ;ou ecannot

be what you would, be something.
-

Give your daughter the art of pleas-
ing others and she will win their love;
give her the ambition to be wise and.
usefal and true, and she will keep the
love she wins.

The hldden‘}hand—-— 'S, When

baried in his Yreeches puc.ket.

| given for liquor, for every'

| 000, while the amount given for edu-
cation was $22,000,000, or $199 were
‘dollar Tor

‘edacation. The amount Speht annu-
ally for religious purposes is about
$30,000,000, or $1 for rehgmn ihd 93
for rum. Cowment m mm\-/"

" All the J astices of the mgloat-

ed in Shelby County, Alabama, are
negroes, anl not one of them can read
jor write

.




