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RAIN IN THE HEART.

“Into each life some min must fall.” |
It this wore all—oh! If thig wero all! "
That Into esch 1ife some rain must fall, !
There wore fuinter eobs In the poet's rhyme, 1
L}
|

Thare were fewer wrecks on the shores of time.

Put temposts of woo pass over the soul, l
Since winds of angulsh we cannot contral, ]
And sbock after s’k we are called to heur

Till the lips are white with the lieari’s despalr.

The shores of Lime with wrocks are strewuy,
U'nto the oar comoth ever o moan;

Wrecks of hope that set sull with glee; 1
Wrecks of love sinking slleuily.

Many are hidden from the human eye;
Omly God kpowelh how deop they lle;
Only God heard when aroso the prayer:
“Help me 1o bear—oh! help mo to bear!™

“Iato each life some rain must fall.”™ I
11 this were all—oh? I this were all! ]
Yet there s a refuge from storm and blast— |
Gloria patrin! wo'll reach It at last. |

“Bo sirong! be strong!™ 1o my heart 1 ory,
“The pearl In the wonnded slell doth He,™
Now daye of sunshine are given to all, H
Though “into each life somo rain must il J

|

Selected Story.

|
(OL. LAKE'S REYENGE., |

I bad been foolish and weak, bat
not wicked, is my imvocent cognetry |
with Teieh liike. I say iunuceut !
becanse I bad lwa jved it .v.;mrt to
him as we.l as to myself. He had
the reputation of being not only the
handsowest man in the regimen', bug
the grentest flirt, and I laughed wh n
lie had been presinted to me, and
gaid to myse'f, “It shounld in this case
bs divwoud ent diamond ”

Someliow my eyes had fsllen un-
derhs fire alnving glance, but I
fortitied wysclf wich the thouzht:

“So he always looks, It isthe first
move in his at ack.”

I mel glance wih glinee, smile
with sin le, and pretty speech with
ssuey reto-t. or sentimeuinl vepar
tee, rccordingly, as one or the other
conid be dalivered with more te ling
eflact.

“Are you sincere ?" he questiored,
one svening. “Auswer me frankly.'
If you are not, tell mo so now.”

“In other words™ I auswered.
“throw down my weapons, ackuowl-
cdged my uvarmed condition. mnd
smilingly luvite you to advance to
victory."”

“No,” he sa’d. At your hands I
prefer defeat. Y u  acknowleige,
however. tha* rau hol b weapons: in
cther words th-t you wesy & wmisk.”

“No." Iiepliad, * I wear no aask,
I carry no weapons. Be were:ful.
Colone] Lake.”

He grew pule, anl opened his 1 ps.
85 . to speak. then, hatily risi- g,
and making & bnief adien, he left me.

For th- tist time I was a lite
frightened, a litt.e iu d mbt as to its
being wholly & matter of anasement
to hirtn—a i tle dabious as to how
Reger would regard my conduet in
the matter, tor Roger played a vers
important part in wev ife even then.
since—althoungh fLive hnmdeed niles
away—he hid my prowmise that «m
his return I would become his w fe,
and I determived on the Colonel's
next visit I would turn the conversa |
tion in'o otber channels,

But I had no opportuni y to earry
my good intentiou iuto effect. His
first act when he enered the room
the pext ecening, where I rat alone,
was to eross directly in frout of me,
then tostoop and take Lth hands m
Lis.

“You asked me last aight to Db
merciful,” he beg u “CGod help you
if you d'd uot mean these words.
They have been ringing in my ears
ever sine'. Chlild, do you lkuow— |
do you drean—Low I love you?
You have rais: d in we the first | as-
sion of my life, though I am to-day
thirty five years of axe. What  littie
frail thing you are, aud yet yoa Lold
in th: se hitle bavds & strovg man's |
des iny. Speak to me, love! Tel
me that my wife is bere before ma!”

In that moment my ¢ qnetry took .
wings and fled awsy, and in its stead
came a dull realization of what I bad
done. !

I strove to draw my hauds: from |
hiz. As well might I have tried to
dislodge a stone imbedded for cen-
turies in the mountain side. My
self-possession forsook me. In my |
fright I blundered out the worst pos-|
¢ible thing I could have said: i

“I cannot do tuat. T eannot be the |
wife of two men. I thought you
knew I was ¢ngaged ”

A look of sternly, icy contempt
flashed iuto Liseves. He wrung my
fingers nu instant until I cried out

with puin, then threw them from hin: Colonel Lske would work Roger no| pointed stick moved along in this slit

and fold-d his ars across his breast-

“You d:re t+ll me this," he gaid in,
concentrated tones.  *“*Auswer 1o
one que-tion. \What mean pitiful
motive has made yon do this thing?”|

“I did no! know whether you were |
in earn-6t." I replied, reinembering a8
I ¥poke how hard I had tried to make
hiny so—though vever in my ioner-
most th nghts, tothis extent—nev-
er, as the Gieat Father is my judge,
to blast h's future, or to bring abuut|
Lis mouth the lines of agony now'
drawn thare. I

“I thought, 8 moment ago,” e an '
swered then, very slowly. “that in my
lifs I bad no other prayer to make to
Leaven. I make one now,and thatis
that I may lige to see you sutter.
througlh your lge as you have dealt’
suflerings to n.e through mine.”

His words soaud d like a curse. .

tdians.

T ———————

They filled the room, and oppressed lishment, I flew across to the Colonel's
my very soul with a nameless dread room.

and ahaunted prescience of the fu-
| tuve.

Shivering, I buried iy face in my
When I lifted it I was alone. |gan ; “youhave seen how happy I

hands.
Col. Lake had left me.
“When Roger comes home I will

tell bim all about it,” I whispered to ine my husband!

myself.

But somchow when three months|

later Roger cawe Lome, I had so
much el-e to think of, the busy pre-

| paration for my marriage, and my sky accompany him, Mrs. Lee. 5
‘was 8o blue thut T conld not bear to ger is divided, and equal for both.

rixk upon it a single clond.
The Colonel's words scemed very

‘idle now. As though any misory right to drag my husbaud with you.

could grow out of the deep heart-love
Roger and T felt for each other!
How smvll. how unwoirthy of him
and myself, has been my idle coque
ties of the past. Never wmind. I had
all my future to atcne.

Then esme my wedding day. when

'the other woild gave me its smiling! At Jast they tore him from mysense- | not embroidcred with jet beads.

benison in bright sunshine and balmy
breezes.
I was Roger’s now—his very own

{and counld have defied tlie universe

in my exquisite happiness,

Six months later my huasband en-
tered our little sitting rovm one
moruing beaving n las hand o letter
stamped with an «fiicial seal.

“He," he said—ny name wss Tea
trice but I wus too uudigunitisd for
its possession and #o they shortened
it to Bi—and Lis voice trembled a
little —*it is very soon, dading. to re-
mind you that you are a so'dier’s wife,

but T am ordered Lo report at once to,
Foit—under Col. Lake s ecomunand. !

They anticipate trouble with the In-
God knows how I hate to
leave you, iy preciorslitile wife, but
there 1s no alf-rnative,
within 24 hous.”
“Leave me ! I eried, starting to my
feet, and throwing myeelf soblingly
on Lis breast. < Youshall not leave

we! Take me with you. Roger, or

you wiil break my heart.”
+ hild. it woul:t be wadness f-r you

'to unniertnke the hurdships of a fron-
ticr life.

I cannot conscut.”

But I pleaded so pit: ously thet al

last, reluctant y yet gladly. he prom-|
ised we should start ou the evening !

of 1he next day.
When I had time fo thivk it over 1
remewmbered he Lad suid the post was

under Col. Lake's erononand. I shud-

dered. Ile it was donb'less. wh se
influzuee had ordered auy hueshand
from 1y side, Le Luul  not
dreawed of my accompanying inm
O, wiat farthier evil wiziit Le no.
work Do 7 Was & not 2y duly to
tell Rogerall and wara Lim aeains
bimn * My comrage fail- d me. I would
weit and waten. At least he shouid
on y stk at Lim throrgh me.

Ous jomuey lasted siree wieks 1
was wora aud exbasted at its close.
The Colouel Limself wet our ambu-
Iatiee on ifs wirival

“You have brought your wife?” I
beard him sar, in awozed tones in
answer to 8 me roamuk of Reger's
after the firsi greeting. “Wewil do
all to mwale Ler consiortable, but it i<
very lit'le.  Besides—"

He added something in a voice »o
low that I {uiled to eateh it

A moment later I canght sight of
his face as Roger lifted we down in

1N

I must stwt
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He wus buckling on his sword as I
ent red.
“You have done this thing.” I be-

Plaids are in high favor,

Polish caps with tassels are worn.
. PL Buttons are more artistic than ever,

jam, and you must convert it into

\agony. Rescind yonr orders--leave| The dolman visite is ihe fuvorite

I throw myse!f at | wr

| vour feet, at 5}0'.11' mercy.:i l]_1 -

“I would have spared him i for) ;

leould. He is the enIl)y officer at tne Bigh fuvor,

'post capuble of just this attack. 1| Flanuel balmorals tuke the place
The dsn- | of felt skirts,

Mull fichus and scarfs remain in

L .| Tmported evening dresses have
“Go, if it must be to your death!”|yery long traius.

I answered cruelly. *“You have no A1l veeyArosy codkamen abe i

| He shall not go!” med with embroidery.

But words were useless, though I
{fancied as he tmimed away, I saw =a
{ tear glimm-ring inhis eye.

. Bull T pleaded, clingmg to Roger's
I;maek, whon he eross.d in search of
| e,

Both square and ronnd frains are
worn in evening toilet.

Some very small bonnets appear
among late novelties in millinery.

A trimming much in vogue is black

less form, and when I had 1ecovered| 1ish poiut and church lace trim

iconscionsness they were far beyond'{hs jngst fashionable mull neck

ihe reach of my entreaties, but mot! a4y
my prayers, sent toa higher throue.

“1’un sh Lim Ob, God!" I cried, in' thf't'-ieell_l, feu'_mer's satin and flan-
'my agony, “but spare my husl:and.il_"’l slirts bid fuir to supersede felt
and bring him back tom=. He suid | 0%
3§ Hl!.(.)‘:llt] szlﬁ'er.l {\h. what was hisl Rough and shaggy cloaking cloths
isuﬁonhg {o this inivlerable tortare |ave in demand for jackels und sacks.

| Aol sispsiise At Sets of buttons are sold with each

. The day wore slowly ouly on. : 2
nightfall, when mny brain was bursting | l;;:;;.uu bearing s diffsrent artistic de-

we heard the note of a distant bugle. |

Some at least of the little band had, Tortoiss shell combs, both in the!

returnaed. | amber and dark shades, always re-
Like a white statue I went to!main in vogue.

meet them, They came slowly, '

The Meanest Man.

No purer, truer man was ever pre-

sexted to the American people fcr!

their snffrages than Winfield Seott
Hancock. No man with such a de-
based, soiled character as James A.
Garfield was ever put forward be-

conniry. People have become so
corrupt in the North that they prefer
the latter to the former. We have
never written a word econcerning |
Garfield we did not believe. We/|
bold to-day that he is possibly lhei
meanest man in American politics — |
Wilmington Star |

An Unfortunate Man. !

A patient in the hospilal of the|
University of Micligan, when five |
years old, fell from a shed and broke |
all bis ribs, both collar bones, Lis!
breast bone, his right arm in two
places, his left arm above the elbow,
and bis right hand. At the age of
twelve he dislocated his hip and
broke his right ankle. Ina quarrel
soon after Le was shot in the other !
ankle. When the war broke out he!
joined the Union army, was bayonet-
ed in the knee, captured by the Cou-
federates, almost starved in prison,
sun-struck, burst a vein in his leg
avd almost bled to death. After,
leaving the army he was struck by = |
falling tree and had his skull frae-!
tured and lost eight teecth. During'

| his life, he has had cholera and yel- |

low spotted fever.

Aetresses’ Arts. g

| Short dresses are made up in the
i richest muterials for reception aud!
visiting toilets.

‘bringing with them some shrouded
forms.  Among the Intter I knew I
should find my husband, even as, . !
findwg hiw, I knew I shounld go mad. Af_tf-‘l' the rage for big bonnets, has |
Bat no! Leadiug the van be came, Subsided, the mediam size will
sitting on his horse, though in his' probably be most worn. 1
eyes there smiled no welcome, aud] Fancy cowbs, headed, with balls,
o Lis fuce was a ghastly pallor, but| of gold, eoral, or erytal, tc imitate
he was here and I wag not & widow-
ud wife. )
I threw myself on the neck of the Among novelties and sashes to:
borse; I kissed his mane, his fore- match the costume, tipped at the
‘head. I clang to Roger in my wild ends with spikes, tassels, or balls.’
joy ot seeing lnm aguin. [

to imitate dismonds, are worn.

|
|

Bounets, muffs and costumas
said, over und over. -diously fushionable women.
“Yew,” Lo angwered, “but at what| 5,50 colored erystal beads en-
e ) g i ; . : :
a cost! A wan to day Las given P yich all the richest trimmings and

LT “ewbroileries on dressy costumes. |

He sprang from his hi rse then, and
led we to the litter in the vear. Tue! To mufile the throat in several
wiite, dead fwe of Colouwel Like ¥ord: of white or black tulle, s Ia
louk-d up at us bath. Sarab Borubardt, will be all the
“Wa have killed Lis. De—you fasbion. !
and I7 my Lin-band sald, “He was
the noblest man that ever lived.”
And then be tcld we all the siory.
"I had ridden a little in advan ¢ of
the commuud, when he sudlenly had
'been suroanded by the foe. Fight
desperately as he would, be woukl
SO0 Lave been overpowered, but| Bonnetornaments, in the form of
tiat the C.lonel bad secu bis danger. | Jittle gilded pigs, spiders, bees and'’
Spurring his horse ahead of his boctles, oruament the new plush .
men, he had flown to the rescue, pnfts.
i:“rg"fgfdo“_n . o The petuls of many of the new ar-!
o ol i w ! tificial flowers are made of soft plush
“It was o deed werthy of & god, " R oW it
my husband coutinued. I thought % Most gorgeous aud delicate tints. |
~we both were unburt, almost wira-,  White plush bonnets, with the
calously suo. We were beating a re-

|

Cry:tal beads in iridescent lines,
white nnd elear as glass, are used to
exeess 1n trimming eveuing dresses.

Jet, gol.l. amber, purple, iridescent

'and jewel-tinted and erystal beads |
trim both bonnets und dresses. :

| American girl, who sat in her dress-

A great many tricks of stage cos !

|tume spring from personal defeets. |

In whatever cut of waist Modjeska
appears there is always a bunch of |
flowers or a bow placed at the left of |
her open corsage. When this device
is not resorted to a little strap of silk

will be trained across diagonally, ora

from the left corner, in order to hide
a scar on the breast that looks as if it'
was the result of a wound from a,
poinaxd, a “souvenir” of a romance.
Poor Lucille Western was afflicted .

fomale Esau. Aboni her wast theve |

hair, which ran up to & pointin frount. !
Where it came above the tops of her
dresses it was carefully shaved, but |
the skin always remained blue. So
Lucille wore a lhuge cross dangling
jusi above that portion of her anato-
my.

Parepa Rosa hal a deep vaccina
tion sear far down her robust arm,
aud when her sleeves were very ghort
a knot of ribbon or a trail of flowers
used to cover it. Before che grew so
extremely stout she wore a golden

i band ab.ve the elbow to hide it, but

when her armlet had to be as big as
a waistcoat she abandoned the oddity.
One night. speaking of the secar to an'!

ing room, the Yankee offered Parepa
an immediate and effectual conceal-
ment of the offending spot. She!
took one of the candles off the toilet
table, and, holding it above the arm, |

i : A Strange Meeting.

{invited lim to be seated.

fore for the bighest place in Durécxmseﬂ Ler appoarance, having been

[ Winston Leader. )

at the residence of 3Mr. John H}u.mf.

out dyeing some goods, she did not

i think Ler dress and hands were in «
| pright to reecive strangers.

“Oh, ma'am, you are very exeusa-
ble; and may T ask who lives here?”

‘Johin Sheaf lives here, sir.”

“And you are his wife?’ he con-
tinaed.

“Yes, sir.”

“iay 1 inquire who you were be-
fore m-uringe !’

“I was a Miss Holder.”

“Why, that name is quile faniliar
tome. I'm just from California, and
bhavie a fidend there by the name of
Holder —John Holder.”

“You have?" returned Mrs. Shoaf.
“My brother lives {here, and bis name
is Holder. T expect he is the very
man vou know.”

“Yes, ma'am, and I'm sorry to in-
form yon bad news of him. He's
become intemperate —in fret, killing
himself drinking, and was Iying in a
dying condition when I left. I kunow
he's dead by tlis time: I'm confident
of it. XNow where is your husband ?”

“Off in the ficld, sir.”

“Well, ma'un, will you not kiss me
for the sake of your brother?”

“No, sir!"

“Oh, yes, but you must kiss me,”
continued the stranoer.

“I will not,” repli=d Mrs. Shoaf, at
the same time yunning out of doors.
with the stranger pursuing.

She ran to the dye pot, dipped a
breom in it and eama down on him
with a bang, literally couvering Lim
with the dye.

The stranger then broke out in a
hearty langh, and Mrs. Shoaf recog-
nized her brother John, who had been

| little fan of lace will suddenly spring |gone about 31 yeurs.

He Delieved he was President.

The gniet that has envcloped the
Whita House during the past fow

“You are ulive—you are alive!” I mateh when worn by the most fasti-; by a birth-mark. She was a regular mouths was 1adcly broken yvesterday

by a stentorian voice shouting out

|was a thick growlh of silky brown |from the portico :

“Open the doors for the new Pres-
ident!”
The doorkeepers jumped as if they

had been shot, and, rushing to the

dour, flang it wide open, and the new

. President burst upon their ustonished
| gaze.
mnn, about forly years of age, dress- |

He was a short, thick-set
ed iu a Jdurk-blue flanvel suit, and
with & red moustache. He smil:d
coudescendingly npon the nearly pet-
vified doorkeepers, and walked calin-

Ay into the corridor and taking bis

station exuctly in the centre of the

Mloor and facing Sergeant Dinsmore,
‘said, with evident satisfaction:

“Well, the house looks evwmforta-

i ble.”

Then, "turning to the speclators,
he annonneed solemnly:
“T aw tle great chief roler of the

universe, the selection of the people,”

Some increduality being expressed

crowus or brimsdotted with mediam- | let one drop of the molled wax fall as to the truth of (his statement, he

treat to cur command, when one of sized peerl beads, bid fair to be fa- upon the place, and there was no |said that he bad the papers to prove

Toriies. )
Plush muffs are flit, and the plmsh.l

the wild savagzes lanncied his toma-
hawk et iy breast. The Colousl |

his arws. 1 almost er.ed out in my iﬁ:ﬂ;:ﬂfﬁ:ﬁ;“{? b]:} r;m::mm:;u::ll:}.i is arranged in loose, irregular folds, !
e R s i et the Hlow. 'l'h: next ‘miuute we were| DOV HEUL or smooth around the Bk

black us & raven’s wing one short
vear ago, was almost white. He
looked fully fiffy years of age. The

sight caused my fear and resen*ment |
o vanish. and 1 held out my band

“Waon't you weleene e, Colonel 7°

| [ suad.

He bowed withont geeming tr no-
tice wmy cutstretehed hand, murmur.

el some courteous words of ereefing, |
then tursed anay to give o ¢coammnand '

to wn orderly stauding near.

I saw very li‘'tle of Lim in the
weeks that f llowed  They were fnll
of exeitement, for the Ind avs were

|constanily molesiing us, and fears

were entertained that they were med-
ilating an attack. Indeed, theyr had
expected one on the very night of our
arrival, and this was what the Colo-
nel had confided to wy husband.
Still, spite of all, I was glad to be
here. A way from Roger I should
bave sickened of su-pense. Now I

was by his side to meet and know the

worst.

“Why are not von and Lake bet
ter friends ?" be said to me oue day.
“I car.not understand it.”

Nor could I explain, now, that I

'tad kept silence so long ; besides, my '
distrust was wearing away. Al

tbongh distant and reserved, quietly
repulsing all my andvauces, I felt that

active wrong.

Until one morning my soplhistries
fled. The Ind:ans bad made a sorti-.
No one knew their nnmbers or their
strength. It was necessary to sevd
out an advance guard from onr Jittle
gurri<on, though cach man who wen'
well knew that he might never return.

At 11 o'clock mny husband, to my

‘amazement, entered my room in fuil wardness with her infant, and said:

uniform.

“G{)Dd h."e, }itt]ﬂ ne_ !n lle ﬂaid. hn‘ve a bnby unless she knowa th to { PBOPlG- Thaae corpomtions Bmy an | E:’“ll‘ my Laly, my sweetllitle pot!

“Pray for wy safe return, dear. I am
ordered to command the advance !”

“Yon shull not go!" Ieried, wildly.
“Ttis h's revenge ! Fool that Ihave
been to bave trusted him!”

“My darling, caln yourself. Wlmtf with a cough or cold, tell him to try va.stgrogorlions.
ce

do you mean ?” )
“\Wait here a moment !" I exclaim

led

Leaving bim transfixed with aston

'in sifety, but sufety gained too late., Plush muffs to mateh hats are
“Dou’t regret it,” he suid, pressing | irimmed with coffee-stained lace and !
my hand.  “Toll ber I did it for her fursished with gold cords, which
suke. I loved Ler, Roger, my boy. suspend them around the neck.

I bave vot cared wmuch for living

 since, uud now-—that I have spared | Black and brown beaver plush
her the sufferings 1 wouid once have bonnets and hate are frequently lined
wished her—I am glad to die. Ask’ with amber-colored yellow, red, blne
berto forgive me for those rash #ad other pale-tinted plash.
words, I pever mennt them and let |
| ber fature happ:ness buy my sione-
[ went.”

1

The plain skirt, plain “corsages of
American costumes have not as yet|
'made any impression abroad, bat|

4 Yo g 1 A 3 ' g
| 1 have been Roger's wife many they are much worn in New York.
| lappy yenrs now.

He 13 too uohlei
'to reproach me, thongh I told bim | Fashionable hair-dressing makes
tall; but through my Lappiness ever the head look as small as poassible,
wy hewrt’s sell veproach, and the but the curls and frizzetts worn
| wonder, if, at  the judgment bar of muke the coiffure as costly us ever.
B [ Wt = - ]
':Jn-dl; _L-mna brand wiul vot be upon Many, of $hé hanissmest wespe
| ]l_, row. . . . - . .
ares trimmed with jet embroideries in
artistic designs, set fizurer, bands,
gimnps, cords, tassels, spikes und gal-
A young man saw an advertisoment | 10008.
of the "Phit.‘ago Miniaturg Piano Cirenlars will be mnech worn as
| Company,” w.ere fur a dollar they

: ©Y | {he weather becomes colder. They
could bave a new instrament on which | 516 iy ore graceful shapes thap last
(any one could play at sight. He sent| vopp Leing cat with a slight spring.
Liis money, and received, not a piavo, | iy the back.

but the instruetions how to make one: i

“fake a flour barrel—any old one e

| will do—and put as many cats into it

{as it will hold. Leave a slit in the
side the length of the barrel. A

| A Masical ) Instrument.

Causes of Defeat.
[Washington Post, Dem.)
It is not necessary to look far for

the causes of republican success.
They are on the surfuce. All the cor-!

|is sure to produce all the tones de-
:gired, since most of the cats will an- . . ) :
'swer to the prodding. A child can porate capital in the United %tl-ate%mt
| play it."—Winston Leader. uentifiod with ts party.  The M|
P tional banks, the bonduolders, the|
| s great lines of railway, and thousands |

! A Good Rebuke. of protected monopolies have been|

| A meddlesome old woman was taught, by profitable cxperience, that
isneering ut a young mother's awk-| they may safely rely on the Republi-
can party for legislation in {heir be-|

“I declare a woman never ought to|half, as against the interests of the

hold it!? “Nor a tongue either,”  immense votiug power. T].ley inﬂu-'I
(was the quiet rejoinder.—Yonkers|ence the political action of a million

Gazette. men who would vote the Democmtic]
: e e ticket if left to their own inclinations. |

| Good advice. If you have a friend The Federal machine has grown to.

| Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup. It is a good ' of ©

up box forever after conlained a bit
of wax candle. i
— - -f—

{ further need of concealing devices, |it. They were, Lowever, Sta‘e pa
A dash of flesh-tinted powder cowm- pers, and, as he bhad nob sclected his oo of export in s
plefed the cure, and Parepa’s make- | Cabinet, he did not lke to show 'y,

them. Howsver, lhie would show a
poriion of thew. He handed over
to Ssrgeaut Diusmora two papers,

On Tuesday last a stranger slopped

 STATE NEWS.

! Store Burnt.
| A correspondent informs us that

in Forsyth county, and Mrs. Shoaf | 2bout two weeks since the store of
1 . She then | Mr. Joseph Jester, near St. John's,

was burned. with about five bales of
cotton, together with the eutire con-
tents of the store.—Murfreeshboro’
| Enguirer.

Stealing Ballot-Boxes.

Two of the ballot boxes were stolen
at this precinet Tuesday nighi, buat
were found in about Lalf an hLour
They returned a larger majority fow
the republicans than the others -
Weldon News.

Fell Dead While Plowing.

On Saturday last, a negro man
|nawzed Pastel Rirch, while plowing in
a field of Col. H. T. Knotis, in this
county, fell dead. The attending
physician pronounced heart disease
the cause of his sudden death.—An-

son Times,

Sad and Sudden Death.

We have to chronicle the sad and
siddon death of a worthy and es-
timable citizen, Mr. Robert Gaddy, of
White's Store. He is another victim
to that fell-destroyer, Leart disease.
Saturday night he reired as usual,
and Sunday morning found him in
bed a corpse.—Anson Times.

Diphtheria in Alamanve.

| Since the first of September last
|that dreadful disease, diphtheria, has
‘been raging to an alarming extent in
| the Hawfield's neighborhood of Ala-
'mance county. Mauy children, bhoth
‘white and colored, have died, and the
- disease still rages. —Greensboro’ Pat-
riot.

\ Incendiary Fire.

| There has been another incendiary
ire in Providence township. During
'the absence of Mr. S. W. Fewell on
relection duy, a building on his premi
ses, close to his dwelling houee and
barn, the latter containing a quantity
of fodder, hay, ete., was fired and de-
gtroyed.—Charlotte Observer.

Christian Conference.

The Nurth Caroling and Virginis
Christian Conference will meet in its
55th annual session with the church
at Bethlehem, Alaniance eounts M. C.,
Friday, Novewbsr 10, 1430, 'The
jannual sermon will be preached by
iRev. W. G. Clemeuts, of 3lorrisville,
N. C.—News and Observer.

I Fmportance of Gae Vele.

[ Mr. James A. Brown was elected
(constable for Cress ¢ ek township
(at the vecent election by a majority of
lene vole,  His oppouent was Charles
Loiden. a colured wan.  One vole is
isometimes u matter of preat impor-
‘tance. A Govern r of Massachusetts
cwas once elected by ene vote, aud
N:'au.mul J. Tilden vas defrauded - f
his election in 1376 by counting a
[majorily of one elecioral vote in favor
of 1L 35 alayes.—Fayelteville Fram

| B L1

Piue Straw,
It bas ouly leea o ye r or two

gince pine straw Mgt beecame an ar- -

Is market, and
we lesivis, it s alinost inpossible
o supply e deead for it It is
‘ghipped North, where it undergoes
' certain preparations, and is then used

Baby Show at New Garden Fair, | which proved to be howorable dis- for stuffing maitresses, in the place of

Winston Leadsas.?
Oce exceedingly interesting feature |
of the New Garden Fair was the con- !
test for the premium (which was &

bonnet, ) offered for the prettiest baby |

under tweh_'e mon_tb:s_ old In one foc] obliged to reveal what no one’
corper of tue exhibition hall' there'jyt myse!f at this time kuows. It is|

were eight anxious mothers, seated
in a row, jumping their babies up
and down upon their knees in order
' to bring them to a state of maxi-mum
| B
i quietude. The infant-ry handled their
i arms well, and just at the time when
order prevailed in the front ranks, the
judges “went coff,” and eight mammas
opened fire all along the line. While
there were many babies, each mother
thought she had the loveliest darling
of them all, and that made the thing
| interesting.

“Say all are pretty,” said one.

“Let's draw straws,” exclaimed an-
other.
| One turned to her nearest neighbor
land remarked :

He then wanted
to be shown to his room at onece, bat
he was lold Lis papers were not sat-
isfactory.

“Well, then,” he said gravely, “I

an important seeret. I am the peo-
ple's choice, the great <hicf ruler
chosen six montbs ugo, whose elec-

 charges from the Fourth cavulry and | gakum, and for other purposes, be-
|the Sixth artillery.

‘sides yielding a kind of oil in the
first preparatory process to which it
115 subjected. Therc is a depot for it
|near the foot of Orange street, where
it is baled for shipment.—Wil. Star

Kissing and Jailing.

| The case of Stephen C. Spence,
published in the Journal several
months ago, who was sentenced to 30

"Ii'”:) 1::;8 ni;q’:' D‘::izg‘..m%%jdil Ll\)\::}:hciil days imprisonment for an assault b;
. i as told o & i P W
'hgwus ot ol Lo/ lis wacuus futhie) attemptm;:,l‘to kiss l}[{m. B% E. Waller,
White House. Then he grew very -((??E:l‘fve?:mﬁ ﬂ.wi‘:x.l ﬁ!():;o:l?e STIurl_lgBe
indignaut, and said that if Le bad .. ° pp s

- trate’s court. The jury quickly re-
‘kuown it he would have brought 50,- 1, o1 : :
000 soliiers along with hizl. He turned a verdict O% guilty, and the

was still unappeased when he lef \Judge reaffirmed the 30 days impris-
| l‘ i ¥ S 2l .‘, (] A
‘Once & year or oftener these curious onment—afterwards changed io a

(characters suddenly tura up at the o e W expressed great egre
White House, nnd where they vome. = " o5 e g thel off de
-ll:f'm, or “’hﬂie ‘1]1:‘5' ﬂ“""i\'{if?l‘;_tf‘; tﬁﬁ ‘served a much heavier scntence —
5‘1’,‘ est seems 10 Anow.—Washiugtol. Kinston Journal.

| Post.

We have an army
olders and government em-'

“I do believe your child is the pret- | == =
t.est one here.” What Should we Do.

“T know my baby is the prcttiest,”| .
said one, who had not #s yet spoken, | Sinee the election is now over, let
but who had h-ard all taat was said. @ turn cur attention to matters ma-

“Come, boney, let’s go,” remarked ' terial to the improvement aund tl?-
an elderly lady, as she shonldered Loy velopement of our waste places, We
offspring. “You won't get the pre- have 4 generous soil tl_m.b respounds
minm—too much partiality. Yon are 'kindly to all our well directed labors

the dearest, sweetest, prettiest ‘itile | climate ufthe most saiubrious, what

sing here. Never mind, mamma's got Mmore cau we wisk? We are fies to
o o i -

=]

something for her darling (kiss). We 8° whithersoever we list, and cugage!

won't stay here with these naughty 18 whatsoever business we like. "Tis
babies.” - - 'a free coantry. Our furmers have

Oue baby got into the hands of a ' male an abundaut erop of both corn
young man, and he was singing :

Now, baby, go-by, go hush-i-ty—hush;
&»s‘hm?ghdzool.:y. shooy, hush, hush-1-ty—hush;

{1t is said that ti.e crops are finer than
i those of any year since the war. Then
'let ue forget the late political strife

‘'t you hear me?—I'll spank you I'll I
- .and tarn our attention to other mat-

Let,
It you don't keep atill now—now, rock-a-by—

Well. hang such & young ono that does nothingbur tens of more importauce. Let us go'was the response.
"ery! {bravely to work, and improve our

The judges awarded the premium stock, put our lands in a higher state

to Mrs. C. M. Ward's baby. ‘of cultivation, and lio!d that proud

One lady said she didn't brag

good looks, but her baby was amiable. the best farmers in the State.

iand cotton, the present year, in fact,

on place we now occupy of being ecall-d

Hard-Headed Darkey.
| After Capt. Drummond's train,
| coming in from Weldon, had passed
| Tar river bridge last evening, a rather
odd accident occurred.  Just past a
rather high embankment the train
suddsnly stopped. The econductor,
looking out, found ihe engiveer gp
the ground with a lamp. In respouss
to an inquiry he stated that he had
knocked a man off the track a little
distavce back. The man, he said,
was sitting on the end of a eross-tie.
The train was backed, and sejreh for
the man was made for half an hour.
Just as the search was about to be
stopped some one down the embank-
ment sung out, “Who dat?” The
conductor inguired if he wss hurt.
{“1Twrt! No. Who dat struck me?"
The dakey was
finally in1de to understand that the
engine had struek hin.. He was a
sight to see, covered with mud, but
uot hurt in the least. ‘Capt. Drum-

It is mond turned Lim cver to & man liv-

thing, and he will thank yon for your 'ployes. They and those within the Another went on its weight, which ~only by delving in the soil that plen-' ing near by and bade him good night.
i ve. The price is only 25 cents a 'reach of their personal influence arc was 294 pounds. Anotler s'ept well ty is reached, and with plenty comes No dumage was done the engine or
k at night.

i advice.
| buttle.

|naturally on the eide of the ‘ins.”

| hayppiness.—Tarboro’ Soatheruer.

‘train.—News and Observer.




