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. No onewho saw Miss Jersica Rosi.
‘pozie-conld donbt that she was the most |
‘beantiful damsel in all Landersburo. — |

'_’ with her daughter, was in love
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Ftiends of Truperonce Dirrrtory,

The Order of the Friends of Temperance
was institated in the city of Peterslnrg, Va.,
on the 29th and 20th of November, 1565,

The Blate Council «f Virninin was oroanized
at Waynesboro', on the 24sh of April, 1866.

T!IP State Couneil of North Carolina was or-
ganized at Henderson, April the 8th, 1867.

Subordinate Councils were organized in the
States of Georgin, Lounisiana. West Vireinia.
Tennessee and South Carolina, in 1566 7,

The Supreme Council of the Order was insti- |
futed in Petersburg, Ya., June the 25th, 1867,

This Order, rapidly spreading over the South-
ern Btates, bids fair to be the
complishing great good,

means of ae

The Sunreimne Council wil! haold jts pe
,commenc I o
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( 2od0 Y ey FEerToosdinee, |
Dar e, Dirville,
W.oB W ns, Safthlk.
YVhell Charlotte <ville.
Foesite bi, O uilierstawn, !
NG W. Newton, Stagnton. I
EYATE EtC UEBER,
Rev, Jome Yoonno, Charlotiesyi]e.
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il Leuisbnre.
Poisson, Wilminetan.

v Raven, Smithiield,

PriestoesT, Mai D S,
Agsociate, W, M,

' t
Ciarnaix, Rev, Al

ittle rockine ehair heside heor

wasn't one who conld have made

widower
well for his affections,

L“ as such a very
CYTATT I WIS T

™~

il'ljt chﬁrml @rgnn of the mm

|  ' fruds of @emprronre.

f eho was certa?n?y aw mhrrymn woman,’

Mr. Smith, or Mr. Brown, or Mr.
Jones didn’t care more for her mnnev
than they did for herﬁe'lf' one of them
wonld have received an agreealle 4n-
swer to hig proposal ; but as she wasn’t
sire, sha made a vow, a solemn vow,
that nntil sach fime as ‘she was, she
| woild rémain single.

" 'This vow was'made at inst sixteen
rimitén past seven o%lock, apan’ dne ¢
the brightest evenings in the month of
June, 18— ; but the words were hard-
Iy ont of her month when the door-ball
rang, and it hadn’t ceased tinkling when
Bridget ushered into Mrs. 'Rompwu- 8
back parlor 1lie village apothecary, Mr.
Thomas Wigwae the elder.

« Why, Mr. Vi igwag, @ond evening,”
said the with her
finile.

widow, sweetest

Good evening, ma'am,”
Mr. Wiz

Mis, T.fﬁ-:pr..in was seated in a cosv

returned

W '!ﬂ'

WOork-1a-
ble, and &0 Mr, Wigwae took znother
cosy little rocking chair—it
like the widow’s—and drawine
beside her.

wias
it
sat down,

i!!ﬂ!
un

i
very «close, he
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]"rf‘ﬁidf‘lft-—-\!ﬂ_i. | Hill, I_;:“{_\]n:r;'_v. N C. . ,f"!w ,\[l‘. —\‘ IFTWas was as U:]IIkl' I;O
Associate—Rev. G. W. Dame, Danville. Va. meo’s apothecary as it was possible {or
Chaplain—Rev. J. N. Andrews, Wilmai'n. N.C. Y o ) .

_ Secretary—Rev. W. B, Wellons, Sufivlk, Va. iy [’e”r.': b N the
Treasurer-—NRev. J. A. Cuninreim. Lonishure. | Toundest, rokiest fuced apotheecary that
Condnetor—G. A. Broes, Wavneshoro’, Va, lever lived:- an \ P
Sentinel —Rev., A, R. Raven. Swmithfield. N.( <5 ved; and he had the FEIRFTICHL

pair of blue eyes, and the jolliest nose ;

and then his form was the exact madel
1571, (

f a happy,
and of all

eood-natored gentleman,

men in the warld,

such

an impression npon the heart of the | hut ’twill be hard for me to lose her. T|

tosipozie; for in  the | ghall be quite alone then,” said the wid-
first place he was quite wealthy, an.l oW,

wantiful widow 12

herefore eould have no desians on her
roperty, and secondly, he had been a
yvears, which spoke
and thirdly, he
ag reeable Ent
rould do to keep from--]m'mg him. o
Mrs. Rosipnzie thonaht of all this,

twent &

aud a ereat_deal more, in less than six-

while Mr Wicwae

yseeonds—in fact.

RregeTAry. R Whitsker, Raleigh, was ocenpind-in gctting his ehair just
VAR J W ., Wellons, Franklinton. . . g v
Tr ""”_""R'RH By ellons. ”‘,‘ O pieht, which was no sooner done than
Coxpoeror, J. M. Shelly., Thomasville, i
Sextinen, L. D, Heartt, Raleigh, | L spoke:
BTATE LECTURER, “Mrs. . Rosipozia? said he, “von
J R ks, Smithfisl i
Rev. J. 1L Brt.n l\-, ”m,lm d., . have a danghter.”
The next Annual Session will be held in

Goldsbhore', commencing on the first Wednes-

day in October, 1569,
__
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NIDNIGHT RiDE OF THE Wic-
WAGS.

)

"RY N. . DARLING.

It ia said that lightning never strikes
Awiceim one gpot, and I am inclined to

heen e

—

and all the jaundice in her

Yon should have seen the axpression
that pa<sed over lady's face. Tt

WAR RIIK']] an (.\'}Tlf\.‘wlt'ﬂl as mnst lLave

s]l‘

mmsed hy geveral conflicting emo-

ions, and some very unpleasant on

after the bleod bhad rushed into

it as quickly rnshed ont of 1t.

Os.

er

ne. for
er face,

syvsfein =et-

—

led around her nose, and her Llne eyes
heeame a sea-green, and she looked ol-
der by ten vears,
“Bless my stars!”
wag,

cried Mr. Wig-

“(Go on,” saiil Mrs. Rosipozie, ina
eracked volce.

“Do yon fecl well, Mrs. Rosipozie ?”

‘believe that really handsome young la- |

dics ave very much like lightning in |

this respect. Butthe town of Lan-
dersburg was particularly happy in the
fact that it contained two beanties, and
they both bore the name of Resipozie
—mother and daughter—the former
thirty-five and the latter seventeen.
"Mrs. Rosipozie was a widow, and
had been in that very unnecrtain con-
dition for nearly five years, It wasn't
for want ofllmera thongh, for every
lmgle man in town, who wasn’t in love
with
her; and as they beth did a very flour-
#shing business in the issuing of rejec-
tions to would-be-husbands, it wasn’t
long before they gained the name of
“heartless coquettes;” and if young
Tom Wigwag had not appeared on the
stage 2t just this time, in the role of
lover to the young lady, it is_terrible to
think what the fate of the two beauties
of Landersburg might have been.
Thex owned a handsame house, situ.
M,.-d inthe suburbs of the town, and
furthermore, the widow was possessed
of rome good bank stock, several rail-
road shares that paid good dividends,
snd & very nrefty little seem in govern-
meant honds. all of which’ the defunct
R wipv zie Vad left her when he took his
departure fr- m this “ vale of tears.” and

it was donhtless the possession of this
snug little property which had kept
Mre. Rosipozie a widow so long,

for

“Perfectly well, Mr. Wigwag.”
“Then TNl proceced. As T remarked
hefore, T have a sen and you have a
danghter.” -

“0, 0! It was asigh of relief from
Mrs. Rosipozie. Once more a smile il-
lumined her countenance as «he turned
towards Mr. Wigwag.

“ Now, Mrs. Rosipozie, yonmay think
that a person of my age should have
done with sentiment.”

“ Not at all,” cried the widew ;“I’m
sare you're not old.”

“Think yon 8o ? Well, be that as it
may, I've a son that i five and twenty,
and he's an only child, and he's the light
-of his father’s eyes and the yeung rogue
knows it, and what should the =camp
do but go and fallin love with your
daughter Jessica, and T'll be eut up in-
ta shoestrings if I wonldn't do the same
thing myselfif T was twenty vears
veunger; but now suppose your dangh-
ter shnuldn tlove Tom? Just i imagine
the consequences, if yon please, ma’am.
It would break Tom’s Now 1
believe in hearts—"

“0, I knew you did,” eried the lady,
casting the most tender glance ot her
soft blue eyes upon Mr. Wigwag. Tt
had a visible effect upon him, for a blush
wedged its way up under his shirt col-
lar and tingled in his nose.

“Knew I did? Then yeu can un-
‘derstand why | am troubled on Tom's
account. Any great disappuictment

heart.

and if she conld have Leen s&ure that|

f*bgnawer would be q‘lﬁmn} fl;P

there | said Mr. Wigwag.

tered Mr.

sometimes that I should marry again.”
“Indeed !” said the widow.

»wag squeqzed tlm& ittle hand
Mrs. Rosipozie leoked very innocent.
Her

opaque, thongh her Jittle heart heat at
a terrible rate.

the widow.

trying to regtrain her feelings.
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now, rmrrlat ruin him for llfe.
Jessiea is called a coquette—"

ll[‘rﬂ?!(‘

Now |
“ And s0 am 1,” said the widow Ro—‘_ \

“But yon are not ” said Mr. ng\ngl
“Of course not ; and neither is Jessi-|

Yot and I will have slipped away
ﬂmesq, and before snnrise we

be i_l’l W ——, where the knot shall

fAfwhen we will - take the next

New York™

11 cried the widow Rompone

i’ 'itnetm almost {00 roman-

several offers of marriage, which nht
had a perfect right to-do ; bat rhe nev-

er led any man to suppose that huﬁnl!

8. ”’ ¥
“Very good, Mrs. Rompozie, wvery,
rood indeed ; and, by the way, I hope
she will never lead any man into a pro-

| posal of marriage, until she has made

“Mr. Wigwag!” Now I’ve been
trying for the last five minates to make
out how Mrs. Rosipozie’s hand got in-
side of the apothecary’s, but T ean’t im-
agine for the lifeof me. I don’t be-
lieve M», Wigwag knew, and I'm sure
Mrs. Rosipozie didn’t. ¢ Mr. Wig-
wag, “if you knew|

” said the widow,

our family better—

wag, and he squeczed her hand, -just a|
little—just the slightest contraction of |
the muscles, you know—but it

thrill to the widow’s heart, and such a

113 "

Bloss her!” eried Mr. Wigwag.

“And T'like Tom very much.”

“ And Jessica will make a good wife:

in a pensive tone.
“And it isn’t good to be alone,”
Wigwag.

mnt-

“I've thought

“[ wonder who that can bu o Aml'-

looked decidedly

countenance

“If I thonght she’d marry me—"
“Why dont’t you ask her ?” inquired

“\Will you, Mrs, Rogipozie 27
“Mr. Wigwag!” ericd the widow,
“Will yon, Mrs. Rosipezie ?” he re-
peated
Myrs. Rosipozie looked at Mr. Wig-
vaag, and Mr. Wigwag looked at Mrs.
Rosipozie.
“ YWas this in_your mind when yon
came here to-night 2" ghe asked.
“Yes, Mrs. Rosipozie, I’ve been
thinking of it for two years.
“ And you were not quite so anxmm
about young Tom =
«“ As I was about old Tom,
Mr. Wignag.
“ Q. you rogue !” cried the widow.
“ (), you jewel! will vou be mine ?”
“To be sure I will, Tom, my love;”
and before you conld say Jack: Rebin-
son, she was in his arms, and old  Tom
Wigwng was kissing Mrs.- Rosipozie,
and Mrs. Rosipozie was kissing old
Tom Wigwag, and they embraced each
other with all the atdor of youmg rdov-
ers, and said a theusand foolish things,
as all lovers, either ald or young, will!
say upon such oceasions. k.
“Won't Jessica be dohghted 4 Gried”
the widow.
“And Tom—no, Tem must not

know of it. He'd plague the life ont of
me. Upon my word, love, I don’t
think it will do to let the yvoung folks

"
q_._

lnuwhed-

married before they cven suspeet that
we are ever going to,” said eold Tom

Wigwag.

“ But how ean-we do that?”
the widow.

“ By George! Pve got it,” eried Mr.
Wigwag., “We will get everything
ready—and, by the way,-how long will

asked

ca a coquette, thmwh she lhas refnsed “

up her mind to aceept him.” P

sent al _

thrill! She had felt nothing like jt|and he drew her head down on his
since the death of her own James. ‘31‘0“1‘}(’"- md essayed to quiet her

“I—I'm almost sure that Jessica|Derves; but «woiier he succeeded or
Iovr-s Tom.” inot I ean’t «top: to tell yon, for I must

follow as f;l.‘-'.

“ And he ought tohave a good wife,” ' half hour, at the baek parlor door, in
the attitnde of a Grecian bender, listen-
ling to every word that was said,
' both hands over her mouth to keep
from langhing out loud.

pered, as she pnt on her hat in the hall,
and threw a light shawl over her shoul-
ders.
much for a little woman like
keep ¥ and 80 she hurned out into the

sl
breeze to kiss the dew upen the flow-
ers that glittered like ten thousand ser-
pents’ eyes in the radiant moonlight.—
It was a night for Jovers or pocts;
this young lady had such &
tant secret upon her
conldn’t stop to admire the scenery,
however beautiful.
fast, neither turning to the
lefg, straight into the village, till she
came to a window from which various

It was the village drng store.

| nee at a glance that she was very bean-
' tifnl, and therefore could he no other

l
somest &irl in all Landersburg.

| forma a8 round, a foot as  neat,

know anything about it. We must get .

h : :n _ald eonple **
al 1 never felt yonnger in my
:di Tom ngﬂcr, giving

:. ! }‘-. *.'l;,.
..*‘ .

; "“f‘?. 1T r"'

Mrs, Roupozxe.

“ And yon never Tooked more bean-
tifal I

O youflatterer!”

e e Vg i
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Now I suppnse I didn't do _]unt
nght to listen to what was intended to
be private conversation,” said Jessica
“but I was passing the back p'lrlor
door, yon seg, and I was tempted to
put my ear to the keayhole, hecause I
knew your father was in there, all algne
with my mother ; and I thought uhat
perhaps they were putting their heads
together to dévise some plan: to keep
yon .qu] I uu; from uch other; and
ir
for me 10, find out the plnt., so that I
conld foil them—and O, Tom,1 found
onut such a plot!”
brrst ont laughing as she thought of it,

Whang went. the front door, atarting |
the lovers out of their seats.
“ What's that ?” aslef
turning pale.
“T’ll see,” cried Tomm Wigwag,
uing out into the hall, ‘.
Mrs. Rosipozie listened with huslied
breath.

the widew,

run-

darline. — |
lho wind blew the door toacther, that’s |

“There’s no one here, my

beside her. *
*“You're nervous to-night,” sail he.
“T believe T am.” she returned.—

And go he took her little handsin lis,

as I can the young
who had been standing fir the

1:1:1}'

Inst

with

“ I must sce Tum to-night,” she whis-

“T!'e secret is altogether too

me to

ing. calm and

of a

Ib was a heautiful e
and rot the f:nn.mr mnrmur

but
very impor-
mind, that she
She walked very
right nor

colored lights shone out into the street.

“ T wonder if Tom is alene?”

She peeped in. Yes, there he was,
seated in an arm-chair, with his patent
leathers npon the counter, a cigar in his
mouth and the evening papers Dbefore
hlm and so the yonng lady walked in,
and as the light fell upon her yeu could

than Miss Jessiea Rosipoze, the hand-
with a

and
conld

She was of medium height,
a
hand as small and whiteas one
wish to see. Then she had the most
golden hair, and the softest, whitest
skin, thie most bewitching little nose,
and

-*“pyes, blne
~ Apd beautifal, like skies seen through

The sleeping wave,”

little chin, and the very whitest teeth,
and—and, 1 beg the reader will excuse
me from going further—pray imagine
the rest,
“ (O Tom !” =aid the young lady.
“\Why, bless me !” cried Tom, look-
mg up from his paper.

“ And me, said she.

“To he sure,” replied the young
Wigwag; ¢ but where did you come

9%

from at this time of night?

tl)l’j_”

i against us?”

erant] son, walched ewch other with the

ITom Wigwag the elder, as he stepped

and the rosiest little mouth, and a tiny

plot!” erie

i ! Tom. *“What,

“ You'd never guess what it was,”

{ answered J-ssica. l

“« Well 27

“Well, 'm going to tell all!

you

about it, just as I heard it through the
| keyhole, for after I heard your father

speak of you, Tomm—and he spoke of

“I wish T did,” muttered Mr. Wie. all; " and so he’ came back and rat down | Quette—"

me, too. and sald I was cslled a co-'
“The deuce he did,” said Tmn.
“ But he didn’t believe it,” said Jes-
sica.
“ITow coukd he 2”7 eried Tom. ¢ 1’11!
[ say, my dear, let’s have the story.”
And so Jessic: laidl her hand on

Tom’s shonlile
word,
. I Al (re0 l e ."
concluded, * we'll be even
there. Going to New York,
ing to surprise young Tom!
guess we'll surprize old Tom.”
“Why, what will yon do?”
Jessica.

v, and told him, word for
Wh'z' I"n‘i Ir:n]m‘ I{n{)wq,

as

already

cried '[‘um, h!]t’

eh ? Go-|
Egad. 1

ﬂ!\'l\' f‘l] |

“D>? Why, we'll goto New York.
They start for “ at midnight, .uul]
we'll start for P—— at the saie honr.

We'll be married there, take the train | '
which conncets with that from W ——, |
and go into New York wirh ’em.”

And old Tom tried

Tom

most jealous eyes.
to look very innocent, and yonng
WOore an expression upon his ecounte-
nance decidedly lamb-like for the entire
And the same thing was g ing
but mothing |
so the

month.
on up at Mrs. Rosipozic’s;
came of all the watching, and
four weeks passed away.

The night, ever to be remembered by |
the Wigwag family, came on, dark and |
stormy. It had been raining all day, a |
slow drizzle, and so it continued through
the night.

“ Conldn’t have bad a beiter night if |

‘to get out of town quietly,” remarked
out into the rain, and began carefully
to make his way to the stable, whirea
close carringe, with the driver all iIn
readiness te mount the box, stood
awaiting him, bat before he reached the
stable, another close carriage, driven
furiously, passed him, splashing his new
«nit plentifully with mud, and if he
could have looked in he would have
seen his promising son Tom Jolling com-
fortably’on the baek reat, chuckling all
to himself to think how he shonld sur.
prise the o1d gentleman when they met.
“ Wou't it be rich,” he snickered.—

their own nest?” Aad young Tom
langhed there to himsclf as he rattled
on through the streets of Landersburg,

And M;ss Jessiea l
|

«“ \Won't they feel small to be canght in |
say about it 2’ growled the-apothecary.

V. "
| Ing Tor nie,

with ’em | :

As they rolled away, Tom alipped his
arm around the lady’s waist, drew her
close to his breast and kissed her.

“ 0! cried the lady, recoiling froln
h.m.

“ What's the matter, love?”. whu-
pered Tom.

“That moustache!” she &lwrod —
“ Ilis face is smooth !” : "
“The dence it is,” said Tom.

“ That von-:e I screamed the lldx,.
"m !‘”shonto@.'l‘m .
“It’s young Tom," gaid lla

“It"s the widow,” velled"f

“O heavens ! we must drﬁn @
back, for he's waiting for me” nil

“ Of courre we must, for she's Wit

greaned Tom. " “Stop the

¢ \\T’hat

.

A"

carriage.”

* Hallo,” eried the driver.

‘now

“ Drive right Lack ; we've'left some-
thing behind,” rv‘l‘zped the “ulow

* Just as you say, marm,” returned
the driver, and accordingly the carriage
was turned about,
Tom had Dbeénr

Now while young

finding ent Lis mistake, old Tom had

reached the widow Resipozie's, had

'found a woman bundled in a water-
;'l:'m':l'*t:nh}:f‘:-j ‘ius‘ outside of the back
door, had whispered the words, “Ts
vou 2" ard hatl roceived® the mswer
“Yes, ] ‘ prilo
the earriigo b oaiven Wit t the
ecoachmain, and now th Y were mmking
il possible spe-d £r W— and #0, to

' be comfortable, he had pl w’c:l his arm

around the dear form, and j hlaced a k 188
upon those sweet li]h,
“Whyv, where's vour 2P
v, where's your moustache?

[she whispered.

“ Mustache I” langhed old Tom.

“"T'wassncha beauty ! Youhaven't

'shaved it off ¥’

“ Shaved it oft " cried be, “ I never

h ud a mustache.”

e e 1 22 2.3

 of he kn-w not what.

widow unislm?,'c ?

“ 0, that voice—it isn’t Tom's.”
' 5 L g
“Are you_ the

AL

”°

“No no,
“()the deuce!

I'm lier daughter.”
Where's your moth-

er?’

horrible susvicion

‘T don't know—0O, I don't know,” a

crossing her mind.

“Where's your son ¥

with my mother !’

At home :md abed.”
Wigwag, he’s ran away

¢ What, Tom?
¢ No, Mr.
screamed Jessica. |

Wigwag.
‘It’s all a mistake—a horrid mistake,’

“The rascal,’ groaned Mr.

said Jessica, bursting into tears.

we'd ordered it made expressly for us, |for breath.

driver appeared at the door,
¢ Heve we are, sir.”
“ Bless me!” eried Tom,

in a harry, I think.”
“ ()rders, T believe, sir.”

Rosipozie’s back-yard gate.
“ Is that yon, Tom 2”

man’s form in the darkness, wrapped in
a water-proef ¢

that was Je ssua 8

“Q Tom, I’'ve got such a secret !”
“But you can’t keep it,” said he.

“T don't want to, Tom. It's too

it. take yon ?”
“ O, a month, perbaps,” said the wid-| =

ow,
“Very good—a month it is. We’ll

say four weeks from to-night. Il
bave a carriage ready at twelve o’clock.

You must write a note for Jessica, and
I'll write another for Tom, which they

good to keep, and I came down here on
purpose to tell it to you.”
“ Well, what is it, Jessica ?”

lady. -

will botk find in the morning. Mean-

“You just sit down again, aod Tl
whisper it in your ear,” said the young

“ Be careful of my side whiskers,”

pered back. “Tlow came you out |
here? I was to find you at—
(), 1 heard the carriage,
in any farther,” she replied.
co{?'l‘l‘fat ;as kind,” he sa?d
her towarcs the carriage.
her in, and following,

door,nd then, /monnting the box,

cautioned Tow, taking his seat.

-

Lrnr'e wheels met his ears,

'
L]

Joak: bnt be could be night,
positive of nuthmg save the voice, and |

leadingi ]
He helped | thousand doliars!” cried Mr. Tom Wi‘g.

took a seat he-|“8g senior.
side her, while the coachman closed the!

drove off, just as the rattling of car-

] see,” murmnred \Wigwag, gasping
* We must go back to—ge-
back to be laughed at by all Landers--
burg. Wecan't keep it to ourselves.
Muorder will ont, Stop the dsrriuge,’
| he shouted to the driver. ‘Take us
back as fastas you can. I've left a
bundle of dry goods with—a woman
in it; and he fell back into his seat,
perfectly overcome,

Not another word was spoken until
the carriage arrived at the widow  Ro-
sipozie's, Then the apothecary. gos
down, helped Jessica out,and dismissed’
the driver by placing a ‘greenback’ in'
his hand, and whispering the simple
word, ‘mum.’

¢ Weil ? said young Tom.

¢ Well, young man, what have you to

‘ Wasn’t in jolly, father ¥
¢ Tom Wigwag, yon ought to be

till at last the carringe stopped and the  ashamed of yourself to—

‘Run away with a young and itno-

|cont girl, when you had promised to,
‘ we came marry her.mather, putin Tom. ‘Come,
| father, as we’ve begun, let's all make a,

pightof it. - Send for a minist.r and"

“Yes. to be sure. 1 find no faunlt;” ]we’ll all be married on the spot. That
and he |umped out and ran up to Mrs. ' will be quite as romantic atheongﬂmﬂ

luﬁll .
‘ More, a thousand tines maye, u'wd

He lhou"ht he conld make ont a wo- | Iu-*ma

‘I've had romene

Sl Llie WIQOoW,
_\nd 80 huve I cried old Tom Wig-

wag. ‘We'll be married like Chris-

cnoagh ler, one

« Of eonrse it's Tom, love,” he whis-| tians to-mokrow.’

¢Just as yow say, mther,’ returned
otng Fom. ‘Geod night, Jessica—

and 1! (.,ome, father, let’s go home, and if pos-
thought Id save you the trouble of sible we will keep this little affair to.

ourselves.’
‘T wouldn™t have it get out for a

¢ Nor L’ eried the mdow ; ‘but I'm
afraid it will leak out.’

Pm afraid it did.—Ballaw's .Uonddg
Magazine,

!-:p -l *



