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MOREHEAD & MOREHEAD. 

ATTOBSEl'S AT TAW, 
Greensboro, N. C., 

Pactice in the State and Federal 
Courts. * A 

WALTER W. KING, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

Danbury, N. C., jj 
Will practice in the Courts of Stokes, 
Forsythe and Guilford counties. 

W. N. MEBANE. 
ATTOBYEY A* TAW, 

i 
1 

Wentworth, N. C. 

.Rock- 

AND 

ATTOjNltY AT LAW, 
Danbury, N. C. 

* Business in Stokes and the adjoin- 
ing counties in North Carolina, and 
in the neighboring counties 

ginia, will command his services.: 
of Vir- 

E. D. Scales. G. K. Watson. 

SCALES & WATSOIf, 
ATTORNEYS AT Lu 

* 

Winston, N. C. 

j Attend regularly the Courts ol[ For- 

sythe, Stokes, Guilford, Rock in yharn 
and Davidson counties. 

J. I. Scales. 
Greensboro, 

N. C. 

A. M. Scales, 
Wentworth, 

N. C. 
SCALES & SCALES,. 

ATTORNEYS at law, 

Practice in the Courts of Rocking- 
ham, Guilford, Stokes, Forsythe, 
Caswell and Alamance. r 

A. J. Boyd. R. H. Ward. 

Attormcy* and Couunellors at Law, 

Will practice regularly in the Su- 

perior Courts of Rockingham, Guil- 
ford and Stokes counties. All, busi- 
ness entrusted to them will receive 
prompt and careful attention. 

Address, BOYD & WARD, 
Wentworth, 

sv 

N. C. 

ASPIRATIONS. 
Our aims are all too high; we try 

To gain the summit at a bound, 
When we should reach it step by step, 

And climb the ladder round by 
round. 

He who would climb the height sub- 
lime. 

Or breathe the purer-air of life, 
Must not expect to raise in ease, l j 

But brace hiffiself for toil or strife. 

We should not in our blindnqgs seek 
To grasp alone for gi*and and great, 

Disdaining every smaller good, 
For trifles make the aggregate. 

And if a cloud should hover o’er 
Our weary pathway like a pall, 

Remember God permits it there, 
And His good purpose reign o’er all. 

MR, PETERS’ FIRST WIFE. 

“Dear, dear! no toast, eggs boiled 
as hard as brickbats, and the coffeje 
stone-cold.” And Mr. Peters rose 
from the table in a temper by no 
means amiable,x and rang the bell 
violently. He rang again, a third, a 
fourth time, and still no answer ! 
Out of all patience, he went to- the 
door and called—“Maria! Maria!” 

A slight, pretty little woman, 
dressed in a soiled, tumbled tapper, | 
?SSv*?nswerS?PBff,8!l!l!!!pH?^8W had" one of those round, bnghi ̂ ces 
which Nature interned should be 
decked with continual smiles; but 
now, with all its roses in bloom, it 
was drawn to its full length, and the 

large blue eyes had a serious, or 

rather doldful expression, totally at 
variance with their usual joyous look. 
Her voice, too, had lost its melodious, 
ringing sound, and was subdued to a 

dismal whine. 
“What is it, Joseph ?” 
“Where’s Bridget?” 
“Gone out for me. I want more 

white ribbon for my ascension robe.” 
Mr. Peters said a very naughty 

word, and then continued, “cold cof- 
fee, hai’d eggs, breakfast not fit to 
eat.” 

“I'wish,” whined his* wife, “you 
would think less of temporal matters, 
and-turn your attention to the great 
end of life.”: 

“Hang it all, madam, I would like 
to enjoy my life while I do have it. 
Here was I, the happiest man in the 
United States, with a pleasant home, 
a chatty, cheerful, loving wife, and 

good, quiet children ; and now, since 

you have joined the Millerites, .what 
ami?” 

“Oh, Joseph, if you would only, 
only come into that blessed circle.” 

“Oh, Maria, }f you would come 

out of it. Where are the boys?” 
“I’m sure 1 don’t know.” 
“Are they going to school to-day ?” 
“No, dear Joseph.” 
“For what reason, madam?” 

“My dear, their teacher has given 
up the school, and is turning her mind 
to more exalted objects^. Oh! Joseph, 
turn now, while there is time. You 
haye still a week for preparation and 
repentance.” 

“Repentance! Well, when I take 
up the subject, it will take more than 
a week to put it through.” 

“And Mr. Peters put on hi§ coat 
and took up his hat. 

“Joseph,” said his wife, “you need 
not send home any dinner. I shall 
be out, and I’ll take the boys over to 
their uncle’s to dine. 

Joe made no answer, unless the 
violently emphatic manner in which 
he closed the door was one. Mutter- 
ing with anger, he strode into a res- 
taurant to make a breakfast. Here 
he was hailed by one of his friends, 
Fred Lomers, who looked up as he 
heard Joe’s order. j, j i f 

“Hallo 1” he cried, “you here? 
What are you doing here at breakfast 
time ?—Wife sick ?’ 

“No.” 
1 “Had a quarrel?” 

“No.” 
“Gone to town?” ^ 
“No.” 
“Then why don’t you breakfast at 

home? Chimney on fire?” 
“No!” 

*- 

“Well, what in thunder is to pay~H 
“Maria’s joined the Millerites!” 
Fred gave a long, shrill whistle, 

and then said: “Going to ascend 
next week?”; j ; !/■ 

“Yes, and if I don’t commit sui- 
cide in the meantime, you may con- 

gratulate me. I am almost distract- 
ed. Can’t get a decent meal; chil- 
dren running riot, servants saucy, 
house all in confusion, wife got the 
blues, either quoting the speeches of 
the elders at me, or sewing on a white 
robe, and groaning every third or 

fourth stitch. Hang it all, Fred, I’ve 
a great mind to take poison or join 
the army!” i 

“H’m, h’m! you give an enchant- 
ing picture, but I think 1 can suggest 
a cure.” '• 

“A cure?” 
“Yes, if you will promise to take 

my advice, I will make your home 
pleasant, your wife cheerful, and 
your children happy.’ 

‘Do it,’ cried Joe. ‘I’ll follow 
your word like a soldier under his 
superior officer. What shall I do ?’ 

At tea time Mr. Peters entered his 
home, whistling.. Maria was seated 
at her sewing, and there were no 

signs of preparations for the evening 
meal. 

‘Maria, my dear/' said Mr. Peters, 
‘is tea ready?’ 

‘I don’t know,’ was the answer, 
•have been out all day attending 
meeting.’ , A 

‘Qh., jrery well; nev|Mkixl. 4lt~ 

tending meeting! You axe resolved 
then, to leave me next week ?’ 

‘Oh, Joseph, I must go when I am 
called 

Yes, my dear, of 
resign myself, I s 

way, my dear, has 

course. I must 

jppose. By the 
it ever occurred 

to you that I shall be a widower with 
three children ? rthink I am a hand- 

mirr > 1 ^ T/\n some man yet, my love/ and Joe 
walked over to the glass, passed his 
fingers through his hair and pulled 
up his collar. 

Maria looked rather surprised. 
‘You see, dear, it is rather a relief 

for you to go quickly, you know. It 
is so wearing on the nerves to have 
a long illness; and besides, my dear, 
there will be no fhneral expenses to 
pay, and that is a quite a saving.' 

Mrs. Peters’ lip quivered, and her 
large blue' eyes filled with tears. 
Joe longed to quit his heartless speech 
and comfort her/but he was fearfhl 
the desired effect was not yet gained. • 

‘So, my dear/ he continued, ‘if 
you must go, I have been thinking. 
of getting me another wife.’ 

‘What?’ cried Mm Peters. 
‘Another wife, my love. •The house 

must be kept in order!, and the boys 
cared for.’ j 

The grief was gone from Maria’s 
face, but her teeth were set with a 
look of fifilflitfttath. 

good successor, 

time, when I was a bachelor, between 
her and yourself. You will like her. 
she is your bosom friend. 

‘What, Sarah Jngraham. 
‘Yes, my dear- %X think that on the 

day you ascend, I will marry Sarah. 
‘What, that good-for-nothing, silly, 

empty-headed old maid, the mother 
of my children. What! 

‘Well, my dear, it seems to be the 
best I can do. I dont want to leave 
my business to go a courting, and 
she will have me, I know- 

‘No doubt. J Oh, you great, brutal. 
hateful—-. 

‘Stop, my dear, donit fly into a fury. 
We will try to spend our last week in 

happiness. Oh, by the way, I have 
a proposition to make. 

“Go oh, sir. Do hot spare me. 

Ah,,yes, that is the very thing 1 
wish to do. I know your mind i’s en- 

tirely engrossed with your ascension-, 
and I wish to spare you the care ji 

the house. Suppose you invite! 
here to-morrow, to spend tbe '• 

i ‘What? If' L 
‘Then I can arrangeJ?* watrimoii 

ial preparations in "hih 

you are at the lecgpT 
‘What? 
‘AnrtyODJ-®1“v J day. That will give 

time to go out, and she 
e^ataygj^fl thc^lnjise. 
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