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| funcy.

He bad just anmounced to Barion
that he bad made up his mind to try
hie fortune in the Far West, He was
| going to Colorado. He culd not belp
| going, he had asserted, for if Le vemain-
|ed at home he should sowe time be
obliged to see Naow: HBarto smile with
love at somo one else.

B fore Holt evuld upmf, Barron said,
gayly :

*Yon put a premium on forgetfulness,
Miss Barto. You’ll my s tiw leave his
diuner pail avery day 5‘%

DON'T KICK.
Here's a piece of advice I'll give to you, ye
bub,
0)d man, old woman or chick,
No matter what comes uo matier what
goes.
Don't permit yourself ever to kick.

x}r the world, us it gravely goes Joeging

aloug, bring 1t to him.”
'lhrm\.slhc thorns in yonr path, fast and Holt said nothing. ,r.’:‘_“ T
thick, o St
Dodge all that you can, and step on the | eved why his faco was s black as be
rest, | advanced and took the pail frow her

You will show your good sense by holding
your jaw,
And naver oyee making a kick.

ued staying in the country wheu one
would tlink bo would prefer bhis usual
baunts,

If you play for a winning and draw ou. a ‘Well, Barron bhad mright to love

blank, : her. What could be said against it'
.\-ulv“_[,:“’ other chiap makes the thiug Holt saw Naomi turn with a brilliant

swile toward and in u silent
| fury Le took up his ax and began plying

it wieh vigor, finding & soit of savage

Just swallow the dose like a good little Barron,

man,
And, for heaven's sake, don't make a kick |

relief as the blude cut off huge clips
from the tree.

Take things as they come, they'll be right

in the end,

It you're hungry, rich, beggar, or sick.
You'll ouly be wasting your valuable time,

If you use it in inaking a kick.

The girl remnined some minui=s, but
| she did not appear to notice Holt again
urtil she went away, when she suid
goodby to him with the free pleasant-

Two Lovéi-s.

|
|
|
|

|
|

ness of any acquaintance to whom his

whims were nothing for good or ill.

¢Of course 1 know it is a great piece |
of folly in me.” ¢I'ben why do it?

certain bitterness. He was standing in |

.r“e?d! o ol fhf 'I)L'luocruic PAILY | oyt through; Le was leaning on bis axe, |
in Stokes and adjoining counties a li-|
beral support.  Make up clubs for us,
Now go to work,and -nrl an enterprise | ing & cigar.
devoted to your best interests. Read
Le following |

and looking at the man pear him, who
|
was seated ov a fullen truvk and smok- |

|
He was, |

About this person was the unmstaka-
| ble air of wealth and success,

NOTICES OF THE PRESS: | nevertheless, gazing at his companion [

The REPORTER AND PoeT is sound in | With the ax with an expression of ad- |
policy and,politics, and deserves a libe- | miration. z |
“l'lnf:::”i);’r:l:b_u;l;’“l{'('::lllt/:('::::/;lzu Pnsr! ¢Why do 1t ¥’ repeated ITolt ; and be |
begins its thirteenth year. 1t is a good | lifted his weapon and swung it furiously '

peper and deserves to live long and live ; against the oak. ¢[ do it just for the |
samo reason that that tree is bound to |

well.—~Daily Workman. |
The Danbury RerorTer ANp Post | full, because it can’t belp it.”

celebiates its twelfth anniversary, and | Pshaw !’ |

| He searcely daved

with pardonable pride refers to its suc-
cess, which it deserves.--News and Ob-
server.

is twelve years old. It is a good paper
and ‘hould be well patronized by the
people of Stokes. It certuinly deserves
it.- Salem Press.

REPORTER AND PosT has been roughing
it, and still manages to ride the waves
of the journahstic sea. We bope that
it will have plain suiling after awhile.
Lexington Dispalch.

has just passed its 12th anviversary and
under the efficient management of broth-
er Duggins caunot fail to increase in
popularity with the people of 8okes and
adjoining counties.— Winston Sentinel.

The editorials on political topics are
timely aud to the peint, and the general
amke up of every page shows plainly
the exercize of much care and paius-
taking. Long way it live and flourish
under the present management.—Moun-
tain Voice. ¢ .

The Danbury RErorTER AND PosT
has entered the thirtcenth year of 1ts cx-
istence, and we congratulate it upon the
prosperity that is manifested through ita

1 To us it is more than an ac-

J. L. C. BIRD,

wiTi
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Williamson & Corrie,

0OKSELLERS AND STEAM POW-
’ ER PRINTERS,
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WILBON, BURNS & €O,
YOLESALE GROCRRS AND COMMIS
L i BION MERCHANTS,
: 8 Howard street, corner of Lombard;
L : x I.Al‘c'ﬂl('l.:.‘ .
constantly on hand a large anc
. » -’l Om—nimk for
and ‘estecn trade. We n:ldlnu-
Produce—such as Lot
(ol MM“’ muw-»l;um.;
¥ ins, ete, Uur facilit.a for do

£ stich 88 to warrant salel
!"wm All orders wi l:no-
¢ 3 ¥

quaintance, and we regard it almost as a
kinsman,— Leaksville Gazelte,

The Daubury REPORTER AND Post
last week celebrated its twelfth anniver-
sary. ltis a strong and reliable paper
editorially, 1t is & good local and gener-

and in all r s u credit
to its town and section, 1t ought to be
well patronized.—-Statesville Landmark
The Daunbury REPORTER AND Post
has just entered its L3th year. We were
one of the erew that launched the Re-
PORTER, and feel a dep interest in its
welfare, and hope that she may drift on-
ward with a clear sky and a swooth sur-
fuoe for as mapy more years.—- Caswell
News.
The Danbury REroRTER AND PosT
has celebrated its 12th anniversary. The
paper is sound in policy and politics,
and deserves the hearty support of the
people of Stokes, ltis an exvellent
woekly and we hope to see it flourish in
the future as never before.— Winston

er.

The Danbury REPORTER AND PosT
ocame out last week with a long editorial,
entitled, “Our Twelth Anppiversary”
and reviews its past history in a very
entertaining way. Go on Bro, Pepper
in your good work; you get up one of if
not the best country paper in North
Carolina.——Kernersville News.

That valued exchange, publiched in
Danbuey, N. C,, the KEPORTER AND
PosT, has entered upon its 12th anui-
versary. Long way it live tu call the
attention of the outside world to a coun-
ty which is as rich, we su , 10 -
erals as any in the State of North Car-
olina, and to battle for correct pclitiosl

measures. ~Danville Times,

The Danbury REPORTER AND PosT |

The Danbury REPORTER AND l’n.ﬂ" not help a look as of relief coming to

|cxpressed too much, and be stooped

For twelve long years the Danbury .grouud, bresking it in his fingers, and

Mr. Burron, though he utterd this ex- |

clamation as if 10 rewmonstrance, could |

his face. He felt that his countenance

down and picked up o twig from the

uot raising his eyes.

«You sce, I have grown up near her
sinoe she was a child,” went on Holy,
«and I don’t think she world ever think
of we, save as a kind of brother, 1'm
not going to give hor the trouble of
siyiug ‘No' to me. Girls don’t care
for people they bave seen all their
lives.'

‘How do you koow so much about
gitls ¥’ rising ruddealy to his feet, and
flinging away his cigar,

+Who is it who knows so much about
girls!” asked a voice behiud them among |
the trees, and a gul stepped out into the
opening and locked from one to the
other, uot a smi'e stirring her dark and
vivid face. Jut there was a flash of fun
in the cyes which was not allowed to
overrnn,

Naowi Burto must have known very
well what was tho effect of that crim-
son, fofly thing which was twisted over
her black hair; and was she unconscious
that nuna could wear the drapery of a
alawl with more grace than abe could
bring to bear upon that apparently pas-
mre act! There were little red mittens
on ner hands, and one of those hands
beld a three pint tin pail.

1 suppose you think 1t « manly thing.
Rulph Holt, she smd, turning to that
person, whose fice, despite berself,
was glowing with pleasure at sight of
her, to leaye your poor old mother to
suffer from fears that you will starve to
death. Youu forgot your dioner agam
to-day.

.Barron had quickly removed his bat
ashe had bowed profoundly to Miss
Barto, and now be stood looking at her
with that undisguised but perfectly re-
spectful admiration, whick 12 80 great a
compliment to woman,

Did sbe see that admiration ! Holt,
at least, saw it, and it was like a sudden
aud terrible revelation to him.

Of course, Barron was attracted to
ber; of course that attraction must be
mutual; for Holt was not so perversely
bliod but he could see that this stran-
ger, rich, handsome, of good address,

snd, be added to himself, ‘a good fel-

Barron locked after her as if almost

It is your duty to aid your 0OUnty | ypg gther youug wan laughed wich u;’iccidcll to follow, but sometling held

kiwm back. He sat down again and

family paper. and solicit from our | front of a large oak tree which was half | watched the chips fiying fast from the

swift gleaming ax.

| suddenly he exclamed :

Women
don’t love the men they've known from
If they think they do, they
are wistaken.’

‘I believe you are right,
childhood.
[lolt stood still, breathing heavily.

looked at

A cadful 1m-

lis com~

panton. There was sowe

I - 13
ks i oLl

For

pulse w bis miae tu
ax agamst that hanaseme face,
afraid of himself.
He saw again, as through a course of
blood, the involuntary
Naowi had given Barron.

He turned toward Barron,
sprang back involuntarily a step, erying

the moment he was

swoot smile

who

out :

“Good heavens, ITolt ! what has bap-
pened to you

The exclamation
biwself. He tried to luugh.
said, awkwardly :

I am glad you agree with me about
women and their way of loving You
see I am right in decidivz not to stay
here and endure tho torture of secing
that girl love some one else. lunstead
of waiting until next weck before I go.
I can be ready the day after to-mor-
row.’

Holt was looking full ic his compan*
jon’s fuce as he said these worda, and
he saw something there that made him
say, sharply, and yet with a kind of
guttural, sound in biv \'oi_x;a‘:

<Barron, you love her "’

Barron tarned away, but Holt saw his
face grow red und then pa'e. Then ho
fronted his questiover and said, almost
in a whisper :

“If | do you cannol Monder, can
you?

Holt was silenta long ime. 8o long
that Barron at last camd toward him,
and put bis hand op his sgm, ropéating
bis question : | :

«Y ou cannot wonder, o

Instead of replying, HUI* eaid :

«I was thinking of that old saying
about looking at happiness through an-
other man’s eyes.”

*But I am not happy yer.

«You will be. I saw ber suile at you
to-day.’

«You must not put too much into a
woman's swile.’

Though Barron said this, his face
showed that bis hope was hgh.

«1 shall not cut any more wood to-
day,” abruptly smd Holt. *Will you
go down the bill with me ?

He hurrie. ly put on his jacket. then
swung bis ax over his shonlder. He
lvoked and acted i haste.

¢1f T see Steuben before Boon,” he
said, as il to humself, <I can easily ar-
range to leave the day after to-morrow.
Every hour that I stay about here is
misery to me now.”

The two men began the descent of the
hill, sod went on half way down in
mlenco; then Barrou suddenly stood
stll,

recalled Holt to
Then he

<
vou t’

«That was a curious sound,’ h said,
Holt roused bunself. {
& 3 ¥

l low, t0o,’ was oue to ensnare 4 woman'’s |

A ¢ome and ! have been

But of all things, I pray you, don't kick. ! hand.
If you throw yourse!f inte political strife, Everything was now ‘;\;'d“ piamn to
And get hit with a political brick, him.  He kuew why Barrea had contins |

T

|

very litile.

1 can scarcely tell,
ery for belp.”

““Not likely,’ listlessly.

‘But if 1t were,’ returned Barron,
still detaining Lis companion by a hand
ou bis arm—*if it were, you would wish |
to heed it, would you not !

Holt was plainly impatiest ; but he
said, ‘Of course,’ and tried to listen,

Then they both heard what might
1 ery, but it had such a
strange und sufivcated sound in it that
it was impossible to tell ifa human
voice had uttered it.

It might be a

¢You heard that ?" said Barron, who |
felt writuted that the other should feel |
so little interest in this sigh of distreas. j

“Yes; but I don’t kuow what to make
of it. Some dog, perhaps.’

¢Whatever it is, T sha!l follow it

up. |
And he turued off to the left and be- |

gon pushing through the thick growing |

lenly buv persisteutly, as one having no |
interest in the affiir ih hand.

Ina moment the two had emerged |
into aspace where the trees had been |
cut that winter. It wae a romewhat |
steep slope down the hill, and here and |
there were still suall patches of snow
fust melting beneath this sun. |

On one of those patelies of white, |
close to where a small group of walnut :
trees had been left standing, both men

To his uos

| how thoronglly that gzentlemau's wus- | ©
| 1 {

cles had been trained.

As quickly as light, as strongly as
love, Holt now acted,

1u that flash of time while the weight
was lifted Le drew the girl from beneath
1t.

Having done so, be fell down on his |

knees beside her, not looking now to-
ward Barron, who did not come for-
ward,

Naowi, whose senses Lad been pain- |
fully kept alive, bad now become uncon- |

soions; but, being naturally strong ana
well, she revived in a fow moments, as
Holt rubbed snow upon her hands and

temples, koeping Limself outwardly calm [

ouly by a graat effort.

Whea she opeved her eyes and look-
ed at him, though his heart thrilied be-
neath that glaoce, he felt that be must
bim. Now he remembered Barron.
He rose quickly and glanced over the

Lim as he did so.

He saw Barron lying on his side, Lis |

fuce alwost as white as the snow near it,
and a thin streaw of blood slowly trick-
ling from s lips.

Something resembling a swile cawe
wto Darron’s eyes as Holt came round
and bent over hiw.

““Is she safe 7’ whispered Barrou.

Hoit nodded.. He did not think he
could speak.

Jeot,

That object was a spot bright red on | never thought of guing for aid.

| the man before bim-—so near that hLe

saw at the sawe instant the same ob- | as he was, he knew that death wus near |

S

‘1 heard nothing,” bhe auswered, rakable surprise, he saw SMALL BITES.
“What was it like 2’ the thick branch rise sligutly beneath —_—
He spoke wdifferently, as if he cared | Barron’s power. e had not known {  Burke county pays $15,820.91 tax-
| |

o8

| Boston and Chicago have had great
i fires.

y  Fively High School opens on the 18th
[met,
|
i The stock law fence in Guilford coun-
ty cost $3,500
The Presidential succession bill has
| passed the House.
| A malignaut epidemic of diphtheria
is prevailing at Ilawley, Pa.
| President Cleveland contributed $100
to the Grant Monument fund.
During the cold snap the Savaonah
| river froze over at Augusta, Ga.
| T'he business portion of the town ot
} Cuba, Missouri, was burned recently.
| w ow.

Corcoran, the Washington

! [ not yield to the temptatien it brough to | City philanthropist, is 87 years old.

Lewon trees and young orange treee
| were killed by the cold snap i Flori-

wood, while Holt kept by his side ;.ul.;lrec-lrunk, some sufled cry escaping @

There was a brilliant gathering at the
White House in Washington on New
! Year’s duy

| Gen Lee's two dangliters bave been
| presented with gold watches by the
I i " ot
l I'le car record office of the Virgima

i Midland R. R. has been removed fromn

jewelers of Richmond.

Alexandria, Va., to Charlotte, N. C.

Young, unured to death |

A very large meeting was held in
i :
{ Belfasr, Iveland, Tan. 15th, endors-
|ing the Queen and renouncing home

the snow, something resembling what |
women call a cloud.’

It was like what Naomi Barto had
worn a balf-hour ago.

Holt dashed { .ward a step by lhn{
side of Barron ; then, recalliog the smile |
he bad scen giving to thut man, by an
effort wiich took all Lis will, which was
not weak, he drew back, and followed
the impetuous rush that
down the hijl.

Barron wade |

I will be ready to help, butI will |

not be first,” was what he t} ought.

{ tree secwed to have fallen, and the next

As they cawe nearcr they saw that ai
|

moment reveaiod te their eyes that o
woman was pinned down beneath one of

«They said I was fickle,” said Barron, | rule.
slowly ; ‘but hew could I have been I}

fickle to her ?°

e looked up wistfully at the strong, |

moved face before Linn,

+1 suppose 1t 13 all right,” he said,
after a pause. Tlen wore loudly and
strongly : ¢Where did I read, the other
day, that it was not difficult to die?
As le flnished speaking his glance met

| the egos of Naowmi, who had risen,, and

bad come to Holt’s side. A gush of
blood cawe faster. Ilis eyehds tell
softly, peacefully.

The man anl women standing there
rewained silent and motionless for sev-

eral moments.

I'hen Holt turned and Jooked at the
pullid, tear-wet face of the girl beside

the branches.

They saw the dark hair loosened and
lying on the snow, The face was turn-
ed from them, but neither seemed to sce
it to kuew thatit was the woman they
both loved who was in such need of
help.

Holt’s eycs mechanically took 1 the
whole scene, aside from *hat helpless
figuro. He saw that the tree which
bad fallen had been sawed nearly
through the butt, and that it stood ready
for the first blow of wind from the right| that, sad as it was, started Holt into
direction. | what secmed to him then to be a guilty

Ile knew, too, or though he kmew, | happivess. ¢I did not love him. 1
whose carcless work it was.

Strange
racea through hiv mind in
time while he
hill.

Barron reached the spot an instant |
before llolt. Tho two men saw ata|
glance the position of & beavy branch
across the girl’s chest, and saw also
from what place it must be move.l.

But Holt had the better judgment,
and iu this terviblo moment the couler
eye. He felt as though every uerve
aud muscle were suung to the utwost
tension,

s swift glaneo at the suffering face
on the snow told Lim with almost uner-
ring precision how many mivutes longer
Naomi eould endure the burden that
was pressing her young life out.

Barron leaped at once to the place,
close to where the tree-limp joined the
trunk. Before Holt could ery out to

him.
e took off Lis hat, as he reverently
snid :

you, so you loved him. Even I could
not belp having an affection for him.’
The blood came painfully up over
Naowi's face. The pulse at her throat
beat heavily.
«You mistake,” she said, in a voice

! bave always loved you.’
how wany swift thowghts | Holt took the little half frozen hand
the bticf] qulckly  his.
was flying down the | +He gave his life, as 1 would have
given mine,’ Le suid, us toon as he could
speak without too much tremor ia bis
voice.

She mado a sudden movement toward
him,

¢[ aw not nngrateful to bhim,’ she said,
between sebs, glancing at the man lying
there. Uleavea kuows that, But had
you died, 1 could never have been hap-
py.’—Catharina Earnshaw.

e o T—
THE GARDEN IN WINTER.
A/fit tisae this to dress up, manure

and dig the garden, and thus lighten

aud expedite the labors of spring ; and
collect in heaps all the dry grass, weeds
and rubbish and burn them, aud there-
by destroy an army of hurtful inscts or
their eggs, and & host of troublesome

¢I do not wonder, Naomi, as I love |

An Irish High Sberiff has written the
| London Times saying that famne threat-
ens [reland, and trouble may be expect-

i ed.
| The silver men secm to have the whip
band iu Congress and it does not saeem

! that there is uny danger of the discon-

| tinuance ot

silver coinags.
| Twelve persons are yaid to own one-
| fourth of Seotland. Itis worth soma
| thing to bean Amerioan,

| The average housewife will take more
{ pains to keep a sickly fiftecn-cent plant

through four months of winter than she
| will to keep butter on ice in summer.

There have been enormous losses of
eattle 1o Texas by reason of the ecold
weather. Sowe parts of the great State
has alsos been swept by large prairie
fires.

Col Ed:mund Richardson, the largest
cotton planter in the world, died of ap-
oplexy in New Orleans last week, Ho
was a North Carolinian and was worth
[ between $10,000,000 aud  $15,000,
1 000

| Eternity is erying out to you louder
! and louder as you near its brink: Rise,
| be going!  Count your resourses; learn
what you are not fit for, and give up
wishing for it ; learn what you can do,

and de it with the energy ofa man,

The physicians of Mecklenburg coun-
| ty bave gotten up a black list of men
| who peraistently refuse to pay any of
them and none of the doctors will at-
tend professionally tho fawily of any
| person on said list without the pay down.
| Beliof in the virtues of the rabbit
} How wany people in
Raleigh carry them. How great is the
{ number of believers in luck, anyway,
| Over half the houses in Ruleigh, both
i,mrnu and dwellings, have Lorseshoes
{ nailed at the front doors,

.

‘ Pittsburg, Pa., Jan. 18—The boil-
|ers of the tow beat Modeo exploded
| about 8 o’cloek this morving near Six-
| teenth street, at the bridge on the Al-

| leghany river. The boat was complete-

foot inereases.

him to wait, that they wight unite their
efforts, he bad seized the limd, and with
violent and sudden strain, like the lift-
ing of one wiraculou-ly made a giant,
ho raised the wood that lay over the
woman pinved there.

His face was purple, his eyedalls in-
jected with blood, as he did #o ; but no
one suw that effect save the girl for
whom he was working, and whose face |
turned toward Lim.

Holt, as soon as soon as he knew that
Barron would make bis first effort with-
out wainting for aid, direoted his whole
attention to wa‘cbing if the load was |
lifted enough for him to draw Naowi|
from under the tree.

His own plan, formed inatantancous- |
ly, had been that they should both en-
deavor to raise the load and push the
log underneath, thus relieving the

weight.

u e Gl

| roundings.

{ly demolished.

Dig, reke nd dress the burders’; tiing | and the saptain and firewman mjured.
fresh gravel for the walke; trench and f Not a day passes over the earth but
wanure all vacaut ground; cover the | men and wowen of no note do great
kale, lettuce, eabbage, onions, ete., with | deeds, speuk great words and suffer no-
leaves or coarsc litter to protect them | ble sorrows. Of these obscure heroes,
from hard frosty and freeses; and ! plilosophers and wartyrs; the greater
other beds of perennial plunts ; prune | part will never be known till that bour

weed at once and by the same operation. | g i e g

| the strubbery slightly where needivg it, | when wany that were great sball be
{ and make all as neat and trim as the | small, and the small great,

period of the year will adwit. | P s :
Tuis 4 good time to prosurs and resd | Faunie is a little girl who bhus a big

soue of the wany intcresting and in- | ks e A fewdays
; A i ago a new sister came tu her house, and
structive works on gardening and orch-
arding. I rejoice to know that the| "ﬁ'." A “.' days she went over to &
aesthetical of our people ure improving, | peighbor’s. «Well, Faome,” said the
und that people are taking pride in bav- | lady, “where’s your wax doll ¥ Qb
ing no.kul omula;da u\g orderlg and | gho answered, turning up ler nose, I
well ket ‘rﬁ:f\;’. _g;;m“.";! &: b::‘: don’t have potbin’ u:do with wax ba-
tifal live and grow, tll svéry. rpn.x1“°= any wore. . We've got a meat baby
Liowe shall burﬁ:on with boauty, peace !at our house now, and that takes up alf
and plenty.—Kx. my time,” g

-
—

B o o = TR




