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THE RANDOLPH REGULATOR, »dirrwing your motier wois ror

PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY

BY .-

THE RANDOLPH PUBLISHING CO.
OFFICE—2 DOORS EAST OF THE

COURT HOUSE.
One Year. postage paid...............82 00
Six Months, poat..'?go Pl s ) 1 00

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

One sqnare. one insertion ... ... 81 )
sqnare, two insertions....... ... 1 50

One square. fonr insertions...............3 00
One sqnare, three months.. ... 5
One square, six months... S DU - I |

ne squnare, twelve months........... 12 00)

For larger advertisements Iiheral con-
traete will he made. Twelve lines solid
brevier constitnte one qquare,

All kinds of TOB WORK done at the
“REGUuLATOR™ office, in. the neatest

Ktyle. and on reasonable terms.  Bills for
advertising considered due ‘when pre-
& ntod,

ETHEL'S HISTORY.

BY E. F. w.

A ecabinet «ize photograph lay nupon
Ethel Stanley’s knees—the plintograph
nf aa handsome a man as lever looked
!-l‘_.f' 1mto a ,‘_[it‘l':-l r_vn-;-—-nllln('l't T“'sfnhn‘,.r'
i 10) ]ii{lv him, from the careless
cnrve of the durk hair off the brow, to
the proud firm lips of sueli tende v ex.
cﬁtiﬁi‘.l- modeling, that the givl's heart
was throbbiug fiercely ak she looked
down 1nto the almost sentipnental eves,
and then c}.:lﬂ]-r‘t} monre Ti;:'l.il]\' the open
letter in her hand, that was wiitten in
Rupert Stone's peculia u.,:m.i»-!u]trdnlr
}Eill.‘],

This was what tle I.-rf.}r raid —the
firat n'lj--‘f’: Stone had

S Ver sent ’Ill'f‘. anil l:‘.:d Secrned i]ll")&}!‘l‘l‘-’-‘;"--

b )
OV =R

ibly sweet] almost ineredibile, to the !
girl, whs had loved L « Viong, s re- !
pressedly 3 and Ethel kissed the bold.
I“H'II‘IJII -‘]:;:.‘_ ||. Hns .-w;;!‘ I.It-\r 1* \'.'l."_.li

have dared kiss the lover who hiad writ !

ten the words -

“My OwN DantinG: T gend voumy
photo, as T promised vou, und in return
I wani—uot vonr jretnre
lave me. I have secnn 1t 1 Your f".\'-'r-
this many o long dav, and hs vou look
at my picture imasgine, if ypu ean, how
I shall take vousih my artus and kiss
yon when I have learmed viou have de

ciuded to be myv wife!  Remember, Jomr

yvou will have much influenece brouelit  months went by in which she pined for |

to bear agaiust the verdiet of voui
heart ; it also remember |1 love yvou.

and want vou to come to nfe. and mas

. ‘ o loving, indulgent, Ethel conld not be let's have some of them. Il give you
Heaven reward me as | deal by von! A '

It certainly was aletter th have made |

uny gitl’s heart throb, and Ethel had
canght thé picture and the letter in o
]msainnat--“‘ emnbn A0, atuld Wus t':nw\»‘it-.-_'

them with her sweet, m:-i-:r,}il\.-:. Just as

some one's dress lii.‘\f!l‘ll nl{'t-[' the car !

pet, and a severe, sliocked ! volee o
nounced her name :
“Ethel!™

She gave a little. start asishe looked !

up into her mother's faco— her Indy |

mother, with her 1ron anthority vailed
under velvet softness—lier proud, aris

toeratic mother, who dislike:d anmi

Stone above all men, for the reason
that he, hf'iug penniless, had dared pre-
sume to her danghter’s hand, and that.
being proud, he had dared to tell Mrs.
Stanley he did not consider his being
only a salarted

man wuas the smallest

objection. e conld certainly  make
her danghter comfortible— he would
certainly make her im!\!a.\‘,

And Mrs. Stanley  had resented his
honest offer as almost an insult. ~She
had peremptorily forbidden another
word on the subject, and haditold Ethe
that Mr, Rupert: Stone must hevéafter
be considered off the roll of those made
welcome under her roof |

And here, not a fortnight Inter, Mrs.
Stanley had come upon Ethel, passion
ately kissing a letter from Rupert Stone
-—a photugrnph of R'lpt'l't Stone! And
volumes of exagoerated - adverbs conld
never do justice to the intonation of thar
one 8)‘1&[\{9—“1':“:1'] ' —she pronounc
ed, or give a remotely correat idea of
the manner which accompanied it.

The girl turned,pale; then with a
little defiant langh, confronted the sit.
- uation unhesitatingly. |

-

“Mama, there isn't the least use of

your scolding me. You may read Nr.

Btone’s letter, but I will tell you be |

_ but yvour |
self! Ethel, my little gicl, [ know . vou |

 there is no need for me to seold. I do
not'usually manifest my displeasure in
'such & manner. Show me Mr. Stone’s
letter, please.” |

Ethel shivered a little at the oy,
‘courteous anger visible in every well-
jchosen, carefully-modulated word from
‘her mother’s lips. Such wrath was
‘more hopeless to combat then hottest

found in earlier days.
| * Biill, she was almost haughty as she
howed. slightlyy and Jaid the lettér un-
hesitatiugly in her mother’s hand,
watching the eold inimnbility of coun.
tenanece that accompanied the reading.
Then Mrs. Stanly deliberately tore
, the precious treasurer to fragments,
; “Ethel, positively you shall have
‘nothing to do with Rupert Stone. 1f,
‘us you say, you hage imagined you were
jinterested in him, vour wisest course
- will be to disenchant yourself, or choose
finally and irrevocably, between liim
and voar mother.”

Ethel’s lips had trembled and her
eves moistened when her mother so
cruelly  destroyed the letter she would
nave

read over and over with neser

cloved huappiness. Now_ at sound of

the ealm, even pleasant tones, yet mer-

(ciless as fate, her heart sank in wretch- |

ed distress,
“Mame, von seem to forget youn once
were a gil'l :intl ]l:!ll a 10\"(‘!“.

don’t he sn ernel—don’t make mea diso.

by vou for indeed it must be as Rn- |

nert —as Mre, Stone wishes”
. Mis, Stanlev smoothed ont the thiek
.'t:?“-'.'-

nmplacent mditference as she rose.

oA «1lk on her over-dress with

o “You are perfeetly  competent to
ke yonr own  decision, and equallv
frea to make vour chotece. Bt remem
her this-—von eannot be my child and
;_iinpr-l t’'s wife.”

| And the result of nndue unparental
coldness of ravely unmotherly condnet,
was that three months from then saw
| Ethel Stanley the bride of Rupert Stone,
iand the (!*'{H”_\-’ enemv of her mother,
forbidden the honse forbidden to write,
cand enrsed with an awful curse.

o It was dreadful to the eirl, and
s . Lo,
the mother's volce valuly.

But with Rupert at her side, brave,

jutterly miserable ; nor did she ever re-
alize what actual anguish was until one

Fiteful dav sickness eame to him—her

beautiful darling—and laid hi‘m on his
thack for weeks and wr-vks,"ﬂraining
Ithem of their frugal earnings, rohbing
hita slowly, surely of his life ; and at
| the last f;lkil!g him from her C]ir:ui!:g
arms, znd leaving her all alone to face
'the world and her coming trial.

Then, when the baby came, poor, or-

phaned nursling—a fair, lovely little |

Cair] gwith Rupert’s eves and the Stan-
little
knew wgat it meant to drink the cup of

sorrow to the very dreos,

ley  features—then poor
Then, when
the pitiful struggle for daily bread be-
{gan, with Rupert’s eyes looking at her
in bahe’s face, she yearned for home
and mother as never, before,

She dared not go to her mother.

In

2ll those long mouths she had never

seen her but onece, and then Mrs. Stan-
ley stared 1n sublime unconsciousness
over her head as the Stanley euwrriage
rolled by the pavement where Mrs.
Stone, in plain womanly attire, was walk-
ing with eyes full of misvry and face full
of pain, @s -Mr=. Stanley so cooly gave
her the cut direct.
:_ She did not dare to lay her fatherless
{ babe on her mother’s breast, but she
did dare to give it her mother’s name,
Eleauor Stanley Stone and then, for
Eleanor’s sake, the delicate young wid
wife commeuced her hand-to-
wouth wrestle for bread,

] Wﬂl

It was a wearisome task, and more

thao once little Eleanor's mother went

hungr)‘ to bed —more than once parted |

with her dearest treasures to keep the
cold from baby’s dainty flesh, the while

' Mrs. Stanley, not a mile away, had all |

' -
the luxuries that wealth eould command

or tuste dictate. Then employment
precarious at best, fuiled utterly, and

Mamma, |

Ethel |

forehand that I love him better tha\l';dwl kpnew it was to be death or des. |

all the world ” petate resolve with her and Rapert’s

Her blu !h ].k ta and chald - of the two she chose what she

S cyns: Shonn ke SrR, | dreaded most—the resolve to go to her

her love!}' face was white aud firm. ihl“g‘\ly mother—for baby's sweet help-
“My daughter; yon forget vou nmllm sake.

ration—how she shoull go to her
mother’'s house. whase doors were now
closed against her; and wrapping the
| violent eyed baby in a shawl, and tying
'a thick weil over her own dark hair,

.she started fourth just as the dusk was"

falling one cold night in the midwinter.
' The lights were burning dimly in
the elegant mansion. Ske went down

....2 00 anger, as Ethel had more than ence ‘the area steps as a thi®fwould have

'stollen down them then as the one
daoghter of the house should have
ldona She Tapped timidly, her heart
in  her throat, to be answered in a sec-
ond by the well known face and form.,
and ‘voice of Emma Roop. the upper
honsemaid, next in vuthority to Mrs.
Hamerton, the housekeeper.

“Is—will you—I—don’t you want
your fortune told.” !

. She suddenly gathered her courage
together, and desperately fonght down
the pain of old memories that swaved
‘over her at sight of the woman. who
frowned, then laughed, then opened
 Lier honest, stupidd eyves in astonish~
ment as Ethel went on hurriedly —
I can tell good luck. and vour
Christian * name, and how ol you are,
anid all about your lover that's a sol-
dier. And—"
Emma’s

little knew

coantenance paled. She
it was Miss Ethel who
her life
herself,

knew as well as she knew it
Her dull eye sparkled with

curiosity and something of fear,

“I don’t know what the missus'd
(#ay if she knowed F took a ecommon

lgipsy woman into the honse,” she

| said, and with a mental reservation to

 keep an eve on her, she bade ler come
in. and Ethe: went tqomi.:ing into the

kitehen where hundreds of times Em- |

ina

. . . |
and sugar in response to childish teas.

{ine,
[T

|  She sat down in the shadow of acor- '

ner, nestling her baby close to her

‘breast, and wondering
' would succeed above as well as below.
' Emma sat full in the glare of gas,

\ .
‘her countenance as eloquent with su-

jpnrstitmm satisfaction as such a mass |

of good natured stolidity conld be.
“If you really do know about past

thingd, and absent people, and lucky |
| marriages, and lost things and all, why |

;Imlf' a crown to tell me about "
Ethel finished the sentence quickly.
“About the tall voung man—not

‘exactly voung, bt not old —with black

‘hair and a mole on his neck. who

writes once in a while to you, and al-

ways signs his letter “‘yours to com-

'mand.” He's a soldier, and he's true

'to hig “dear Emma” this many a year.” |

The girl's eves were like sauncers.
. “Heavens and earth! I declare ifl
oin't half scared of you!
(would only tell me what his name is
now, [ declare if T wouldn't take von
up to see the missus—her as worries
continnal ahout her dauchter what
married below her station. T wonder
if von could tell her anvthing like that
 clairvoyant woman she went to a-pur-
‘pose to see if she knew anything of
Miss Ethel? There, mind not
speak the name.”

to

Ethel sat trembling like an aspen ;
her breath threatened almost to suffo-
cate her: and little Elenor Stanly nes-
tled warmly at her breast—the grand-
daughter of the hauty mistress of the
honse, the heiress of the entailed estate
of Stanley !

“I can see strange things sometimes
—I can hear strange things, too. Just
now there is a man’s voice whispering
in my ear—a voice that lisps a little,
and it savs, “Tell Emma Roop that
Tom Floyd will be home hefore long.™

Emma sprang to her feet.

“Good Heavens! it's Tom's lisp
and all! Come on up stairs— missuos
'l be glad to listen to you. Come
on!"

Ethel's limbs were trembling so she
covld harely stand. hut she managed
to get along up the well- known stairs
through the elegant hall, past the door
of her own room—oh ! such sorging ag-
‘onies of memoary were thrilling through

‘her !—and Emma showed her into the
verv room where she had sat that day

‘when Rupert Stone’s letter had come

to her, when ber mother had bade her
make the choice which had been so
fearfully abided hy.

it came to her almost like an inspi- |

had given her bread and buntter !

whether she 1

If wvou |

there, in Ethel's own accustomed

chair, by the fire, sat Mrs Stanlev. her I[‘ect'l?g to hear something extraordi. *
silken skirts shivering as she slowly | ALY, ordered the dinars to be given of being talked aboat ¥
rocked, and her diamond earrings ilto the dervise at once: on receiving
Iwhioh. he said, * Sire, my advice is,

‘mma crossed the floor, leaving

gleaming like stars.

There, in a darker_wd room, whemi
the oniy relief from total darkness  the dervise, ‘I shall be most thankful one sdmires = nd talk
was the faint rays jn the open grate— |to tell you as soon as you order the 'him, and praises him after Be | dead.’

a hundred dinars *

 — e ———

* Sire,” replied

money to be paid me.” The king ex-

rin nothing without considering

Ethel, almost dying with intense re- | What the énd may be.”

pressed excitement, standing by the |

“Theofficers of State, smiling at

S ———

‘Oh? said W

‘ That's the idea, is it ? said John,
You want to be hervic for the sako

‘Not only that, but lm' to do
good to people, convert the hesthen

or—or—save a sinking' ship, or stve

the country, or something like that.’

door, and whispered several eager | What they Wm_ ﬁdkﬂ.}bﬂ' advice, me, Willy, the greatest heroes have
_;,.m.;, in M@ Stanley’s ear. Then:{looked at the king, whom they ex- | heen men whe have thought the least

for the first time in three vears, Ethel
heard her mother’s veice.

“8it down, good woman. Emma says
von have a wonderful clairvoyant pow-
er. Counld yon tell me of some one

'who is absent ?”

The proud voice trembled ever <o
rt'ni:ntlj.'. but it sammoned all Ethel’s
'courage.

“I think so, madam, if you will sit
qniet a moment and let me take your

hand, to establish a circnit. ploase."
And
silken

e

hand on her ¥

the other in her
mother’s light. warm clasp. with heart
throbbing and brain wiirling, Ethel

with one

head., and

hegan :

{ “I see a young girl. short. slender,
fair, with dark blue eyes and a merry
laugh, and she has a lover, tall and
dark, and there seems to be something
in  the It looks very dark all

;around them-—very dark and threat-
ening !

wav.

She paused, her agitation almost
cetting the better of her.

Mrs.
hoarsely.

“Go on—yes !

Stanley

whispered, almost

L]

“I see the young girl again—older
‘and  sadder, and more womanly —and
she seems to be comparatively happy ;
but there is an awful cloud hurrying
on to her—dark, oh, dark as mid
night! It is the shadow of death,
madam !”

"Oh, no, no—it is not death! Look
again! Do not tell me my child is
dead !'

Etbel clung to the nestling baby
‘onder her shawl, that lay so sweetly
sleeping ou her breast.

“If'it is death, itis death. I see a
rcorpse ; it is a tall, dark man ; and the

airl is_we(-pin;? over it, and I hear her
‘call  ‘mother—mother ! and I see
her on her knees. becoing Heaven to
take her, or else give her back to her
dear motlier again.”

1

| Mrs. Stanley was trembling violent.
|y,
‘And now I see a baby— atiny

girl,  with eyes like Leaven, so clear.

‘A chill! a widow!
what have I heen doing ?’

.

Oh. Leaven,

Mrs. Stanley sprangto her feet in a
spasm of Kecu regret and anguish, and
passed to and fro. in sharp agitation,
murmuring the pitiful cry :

‘A chili! a widow ? '

Ethel her whole life
seeming concentrated in the moment
about to dawn,

‘Shall T go on 7 .

sat silently,

ves!

‘Yes, Tell me she is alive—
where I can go to Ler, on my knees,
and take her bahy to my heart. Goon.”

It was impossible to carry the trag-
idal scene further. Witha cry Ethel
tore off her vail, her shawl. and her
baby’s shawl and sprang to her moth-
er’'s feet, tears streaming down her
cheeks, her face white as emotion
could make it.

‘Mother—mother, did yvou not know
me ? Mother, can you ever {ove me
again, and take us back—little Elea-
nor Stanley and me '

She never finished the sentence. for
her mother's Kisses ‘choked the wonls,
and the baby's ]-n‘él_y eyes opened andd
smiled on them like a blessing.

- T :
A CAPITAL MAXIM.

Lady Mary Wortley Montague re-

lates the following story : * One day.

as an ancient King of Tartary was

whole world better and happier. I/ s —obe 3 .
riding with bis officers of State, they | wish I could be a hero, like W ashing- | A wealthy New Yorker, ml"-
lervise crying aloud, * To him | 2ont ' markable for than t10
met a dervise crying . . | tom, or a famous missionary, llke Jad. OF _money M
that will give me a hundred dinars,

| bastened into the king's presence.

pected would be so euraged at this
linsult as to order the dervise to be
‘severely punished. The king, seeing
their amusement and surprise, said,
“1T see nothing to laugh at in the ad.
| vice of this dervise ;: but, on the con-
‘trary. I am persuaded that if it were
more frequently practiced, men would
|escape many calamities,
convinced am I of the wisdom of this
maxim, that I shall bave it engraved
jon my plate and written on the walls

{of my palace, so that it may be ever |

'before me.” The king, having thank.
ed the dervise, proceeded towards his
palace : and on hi: arrival he ordered
the chief Bey to see that the maxim
was engraved on his plate and on the

i walls of his palace.

** Some time after this eccurrence,

ambitious man, resolved to destroy
the Kinz and place himself on the
'ltlmmo. In order to accomplish his

'bad purpose, he secured the confi- |

dence of one of the king's SUrgeons,
to whom he gave a poisoned lancet,

|saying. “ If you will bleed the king
{ with this lancet, I will give you ten
,thousand pieces of gold. and when I
jascend the throne you shalk be By
| vizier."”

This base surgeon, dazzled
by such brilliant prospects, wickedly

:’asscnted to the proposal.

| ““An opportunity of effecting his eyil

| design soon ocenrred-the king sent for
Mrs. Stanley screamed, piteously— |this man to bleed him.

He put the
| poisoned lance iuto a side pocket, and
The

|arm was tied, and the fatal lancet was

‘about to be plunged into the vein, when

suddently the surgeon’s eve read the
| waxim at the bottom of the hlh‘in, * Be-
gin nothing without considering what
(the end may be.” He immediately
paused, as he thought within himself,
“Lf T bleed the king with this lancet
he will die, and I shall be seized and
be put to a cruel death. Then of what
use will all the gold in the world be to
me ?’  Then, returning the laneet to
‘ his pocket, he drew forth another. The
| king, observing this and perceiving that
il:e was mnch embarrassed, asked why
+Iu-.- changed his lancet so suddenly. He
 stated that the point was broken: but
itlw king, doubting his statment, com-
' manded him to show it. This so agi-
tated him, that the king felt assured all
was not right.

He =aid, “There is
treachery in this! Tell me instanty
| what it means, or your head shall be
(severed from your body!” The surge-
fnn, trembling with fear, promised to
relate all to the king, if he would only
| pardon bis guiit. The king consented,
{and the strzeon related the whole wat-
b ter, acknowledging tha® had it not been
Efur the words in the basin, he should
'lhiave used the fatal lancet.

| “The king summoned his eourt and
‘ordered the traitor to be executed.—
| Then turning to his officers of State, be
(said, “You now see that the edviee of
| the dervise, at which you laughed, is
| most valuable : it bas saved my life.
Search out this dervise, that [ way am-

ply reward him for Lis wisk maxim,”

s — .

HEROISM.
| *Ohb, dear " said Willy Grey, as he

;'sat down on the saw-horse, and look-
ed at the Kkindling-wood which he
:uught to have been splitting up for his
‘mother. ‘I do wish [ could do some-
thing for tie world. Some great sc-
tion, that every one couid admire, and

that would make the country and the

Indeed, so |

| “Surely, vou

(small pieces of money,) I will give a 1 anvthine ™
piece of good advice” The king, at- |

‘stopped, and said to the dm'iae.;who.onnlq.pj-n then,

bappened
“What advice is this that von offer for ' to overhear his mlih'iuy,

| about themselves, and the most about

their work. And so far as I Can rec-
ollect now, the greatest—I medn ac.
cording to the Christian standard—
have always begun by doing the near.
est duty, however small; and here
John took up the axe, and began
split the kindling-wood, '

Will jumped off the saw-horse and
begzan to pick up the sticks without a
word, but though he said nothing, he
thonght the more.

‘I've wasted a lot of time in think.
ing what great things I might de, if I
only had the chanee,” he thought, ‘and

 I've neglected the things I could and

ought to do, and made a lotof tféuble
for mother. 1 guess I'd better begin

,my heroism by fighting my own lazi-
‘ness.’
one of the nobles of the court, a prond |

Will anybody adopt Willy's reso.

lution, and carry it out in his daily
life?— Child's World.
MAKING ROOM.

Term was over, the coach was full
of young Oxonians returning to their
respective colleges; the lilt)rning was
cold, wet and miserable, when a well.

]np;mium! “drag™ dreve ap to the

“ White Horse Cellar,” Piceadilly,—
*Have yon room for one inside ?”-—
asked as pretty s girl as you would

|wish to see on a summer's day.—

“What a besuty !” exclasimed one.—
“Quite lovely {" said another, *“Per.
feet I lisped a thind. “Qute full, miss,
inside and out,” replied the.cosehman.
e room for one,”
persevered the ’ v Quite im.
possible, without”the young gentle.
men’'s consent.” “Lots of room,”
cried the insiders; we are not very
large ; we can manage to take one
more.” *If the gentlemen consent,”
replied the driver, “I can have no gb-*
Jection.” “We agree,” said the inside
quartet. “All right,” responded the

coachman, The fare was paid, and
'the guard proceeded to open the door,
‘and let down the steps, t.
|if you please ; we are behind our time.’
t*Come along, grandfather,” cried the -

uN‘M

Adamsel, addressing a most respectable
looking, portly elderly man ; the mon.
ey is paid. get in, and be sure you
thank the young gentleman ;" at the
same time suiting the action to the
word, and, with a smile, assisting her
respected grandfather into the coach.
“Here’s some mistake ; you'll squeeze
us to death,” cried the astonished par-
ty. *“Borry to incommode you,” re.
plied the intnlm°l hope you won't
object to have both widows up, I'm
sadly troubled with a cough” At
this moment, “All right, sit fast ! was
heard ; and the “ Deflance ™ rattled a.
way, best pace, drowning the voices

of the astonished Oxonians.— Punch.
.

A jester in the Court of Franecis 1
complained that a great lord thresten-
ed to murder him if he did not cease
Joking about him. ~If he does so."
said the King. I will hang bim infive
minutes after.” -~ wish your Majes.

'ty would bang him flve mingtes be-

fore,” replied the jester. | '+

- - —— !
A calfl in Milwaukie swallowed six
bundred doliars worth of food in one
meal, a few daysago. It was in the

form of a pocket-book fall of henk. -

notes. They cut the animal open, but
bie had alrealy digested two handred
dollars. The reat was recovered. He
did not sarvive the gperation, .

son. but | can’t do anythiag nor be in sttending s public dinner recently,

heard his

. "Why do yon want to be a hero ¥ [the waiters, “Waiter, you ]
tracted by this strange declarsation, asked his, cousin, Jobm Maynand, |

el my napkin,” sud set the table in a

roar by seying, ®Waiter, Ill take »

plate of napkia 00"

e




