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The Henvens Declare Mis
Llory.

Some time sinee a

clergyman
complained to his astromeal friend
that =0 httle Interest rermed to be

taken in bis sermons that be was

inciined 1
“Did you ever sneak

and power ol the Almighty as seeu

wandon his profession.

of the wisdom

in the movements of the heavenly
bodies *"" said the asironomer. The
preacher admitted be had not. “Try
hem on that.' A week later the
ergyvinan called upon bis friend
ud said, ~1 preached yestorday as
padvised, and  some of the aas
furgetsing they were in

Gnid's R actanlly applauded
Ansmnatls,

— . —

er—Ldal you

give an

vison 1neiting anolher

e

tance ol n )

when the court

i elicate 188

¢ wiluess how old she

Tescuer—“Johnnies, what part of | From Oto Howssrean.

fpeech 18 nose 7 Johnuie—* ‘Tamnt
enny.” “Ab, bat it must ba.” “Meb.
be your'n ig becanse you talk through
it. bat the only part o’ speech that
I've got is my month.”

.-
Teacner—"Whut was thera ree

markable abont the battle of Look-
Little Dick (at ik» foob of the
clfas)—“It cansed bangs on

ot "M

the

| brow of a mountain.’’

l

.- -
Tescuer—"“Johuuy, was Greorge

Washington warried I Johnny—

‘O course be was* Teacher— How
wany children d'd ke havet Jobn-
ny—Why, fifty He was

the futher of his peaple

million,

A NEW JERSEY schonl-teacher
pave a small boy the extensive sub-
Jeet “Man for a eompositicn, and
this 18 what he wrote:

“Man is a wonderful animal. He
hias eves, ears, month, His ears are
mostly lor eatehing cold in and

baviug the earache. The nose i8 1o

| ONLY A STORY. kind, tender, stroug love? Lose
— him who had helped you to bear ali

[ Continued From Last Weak.] pain by ftender sympathy ? Lose

. “Must we leave the dear old home | bim when there is such need for his
where we have spent so many vears ' <trong arm and sound jndgment?
|of pleasure and ot pain? Oh, the,  «“:0Ob, God, thy wavs are wonder-
| pain is very keen; it eats lke a'ful! Help me to bear this great
| kuife, but ah, many, wany tender blow for the sake of my little ones,;’
| Lhoughts are connected with it, t0o. | was the prayer | beard from the
A garland of sweet memories lieﬂ; lips of my brave mother as she fell
twined aronnd the railing of the upon ber kuoees by the coffin ride.
old carved atairs; the halls are fre- It sopmed that I grew years older
scoed with beautiful recollections ;| dJuring those few days; such a pall
each tree hides within its heart | of darkness houg over the hoase-
childish hope and goards it jealons- | hold, which heretofore had been so
Iy. Some unfeeling one may say a | full of light, Mother, with her sad,
tres has a hard heart, or even none|sweet face, tried to Le cheerfal, but
at all, but they are as triends to me, | *twas gueh a bitter strogele. At the
When I would go and throw my ' uearest village, in the family barys
small self anderneath one of the | jng ground, father’s body was laid,
elms which mark the avenoe how it| while the pure spirit winged its
wonld whisper to me to coufide in} way ta the beavenly home, there to
it. The limbs swayed gently to and
lre, the leaves laugbed and played
hide and seek with oue anoihier;

wd wait for loved ones who
ware to follow, Such a quet old

waleh

you to lose that lovedl woice; that |

" = ! B 3
“One mnight I was sleeping with [contemptible rider to the ground.

her, when I awoke to hear a most
awinl feratehing among some let-
ters in the bureau drawer. ‘Miss
Aunie I eried, ‘what are yon do
ing?

" *Looking for some paper to write
anote, and 1 ean't find a pencit
anywhere *still anxionsly searching

“fWhy, Miss Annie, yon don't
want 1o write a note." I said,shaking
with hotror,

“*Yes, I do. 1 am going to¥a party
aod must asswer this note'right
away. A moment or S0 more of
search, and she started toward 1he
hed, when I called, *Miss Annie "

“*What? she answered in a sleepy
tone. She was just coming to her
self after walking in her sleep.  1u
the attempt to get into bed she ran
agaivat one ol the posts. When she
awoke the following morsing a koot
ou Ler head npearly as Jarge asa
hen egg bore evidencs to the night’s

How 1 wished it in my fierce little
way. The vonnger children clung
to mother's skirts and wept. I didn’t.
I would not hLave shed a tear to
| have eaved their lives Sister Ellen's
eyes were fiashing, and I eonld see
ber eheeks flush and pale, One of
[ the soldiers asked ber to sing, and,
sitting down to the piano, she sang,
[ ber clear, sweeb voice, ‘Dixie’

land *‘Bonnia Blue Flag’, with all
![I:n euthusiasm of her patriotic
yonng hesrr,

| “*Ah, you'll be singing another

chune belore long,” was his polite
a5 he moved off. They
rausacked the premises aud took all

COmment

wa had to eat. For two or three
illuy.«; we lived on potatoes awml
water. The old cook would bring

| us the potatoes under cover of her

apron, and say, .-«omlnugl,\‘:‘\'ua.i

| bouoey ; yer shall  hab smaphin® ter
eat. Mammy aiu't gwine ter let her

get snities with. A man‘s body s

V b of bribery often bepius |
- sphit hali=way op, sud be walks on

(} me eirele and 1o the noes the split ends. Moral—Dou‘t give
I Pareats shonld  pever hribe | 4 guhject which is bigger than the
L ehdre Teach them to do| boy

SUPERINTENDENT 0OF GRADED
ScHooL—Towmy, do you love
| your teacher ¥ Tommv—*Yes, 8ir,
| but she ain‘t stuck on me.™

14 right it 12

t becanse of the penny

Lecunseg

vou will give them,—

then for a few moments wonld come
Silence, aud they all seemed Lo be
looking at me and begging me to
tell them the thoughts of my child-
1sh breast; then perbaps the pet-
tiest leaf on Lhe whole tree would
loosen, begin falling, and tutter
slowly down to me, pleading for
confidence, and then ! could resiat

churebisard it was; so holy and free
irow all noise awnd bustle. Great
pioes aud oaks shuded it, while the
wind was ever present with its soft
murmur as ot angel’s wings.

“It was then my Dbrother was
taken from: school to follow in the
steps of bis countrymen. A ecousin,
who, on accoant of imperfect health,
was not able to keep bis place in
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L- L. WITHERSPOON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

EWTON, N: €

.I.-,”llvi. v st

he Conrts of Uataw.

Prattices it
b, Lincoln, and adjoining coanties,

Moxsi v Lax on noproved farms
g Cutawba and Lincoln eounties in

stins of 3300 and upwards, on long

time and casy terms.  Will meet
chsnts at the Alexander House, in
Lincolnton, on second and ftourt
Houdays 1o each mwonth.

Aug, 2, 1550 1t
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Euvglish Spavin Liniment removes
all Hard, Soft, or Calloused Lumps
and Blemishes from horses, Blood
Spavin, Grubs, Splints, Sweeney,
Hing-hone, Stitles, Sprains, all
Swollen Throats, Qoughs, Ete, Save
£50 by use ot 1 bottle. Warranted
the most wonderful blemish cure
ever known. Sold by J. M. Lawing,
Physeian and Pharmacist, Lin-
calnton.

} . : . g
D. W. ROBINSON.
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Lincointon, N. C
Practices in this and surround-
ing counties.

Also and Federal
Courts.

BE¥~Next door to the Racket.

Oc 41, 1889, 1y.

in State

WRITING TAUGHT BY MAIL
1S N LONGER AN EXPERIMENT BUT A
DECIDED SUCCESS

AN TAUGHT BY G.
It yvou wartrt to learn to write beautifolly, and stay at bowe, now s

P. JONEFS.

COVERING A PERIOD OF THREE

MONTHS FOR £3.00.

% "
WELVE MAMMOTH LESSONS,
IFUL FIECE OF
Une
A shesat

Cauurli

In writing

WRITING FOR 15 CENTS

ozen or more wayvs of signing your name for a Silver Quarter.
ol elegantly combived signatures 20 cents.

3

et handeomens ds with nawe on 25 eenta.
20 cenls.

v work is all 1 ¢laim for it

Send me an order aod be con-

F I its 1 will send you some ol the best writing YOUu ever saw,

Wnite for Circular enclosing a 2 cent stamp

Your writing 13 exeollent, you are destined to become a grand pen-

H. J. WILLIAMSON, President “Pan Art Hall”, Florence, Ala.

Specimens ol Oeard writing to band, They are modeis of grace and
fauty. Your writing is saperb W. D). Ssowarter, Editor Pén Art
Heraid, Cho vgo, 111

Prof Joves is not only a beautiful writer, bot an excellent, and sue-
ceRafnl Teacher D. Matv T'sosuesos; Prineipal Piedmont Seminary.

L& Lhe casn minst accompany each nrder.

3, s JONES, pexnan.

Business Dep't. of Piedmont Seminary,Lincoluton,N.C..Nov.5,'89,1y

AT _ONCE MoRg >

Yy )
FISH BR2S. WAGSN Co-

& CitY TRUCRS =—
GUNS&ALL STYLES.

PATENT

TLADIE‘S' CHAISE.

RACINE WIS.

no longer, but wou!d tell all to this
old, goarled elm, the finest of them
all: and when I bad spoken
leaves laoghed again and seemed
to say soothingly, ‘We-e~¢ will not
tell: we-e-e will wnot tell!’ I be-
lieved all that implicitly. Bat the
dearest of all dear spots 18 this attie
—the treasure palace of my child-
hood.

“The war 18 over now, at last.
QOuly desolation lies betore us in its
tarror. No home—scarcely a friend
who could aid ne. It seems bhard ;
80 bitter for an orphan to be thrown
apon the world,. Why should I
brood over my sorrows when thers
are handreds worse off than my-
self 7 Self, self! It seems thut every-
one must be for self alooe, or else
perish. My heart wonld break i
"twere not already broken.

the ranks, came to live with us,
Such a joliy fellow, with bright
brown eyes full ot merriment. Be-
hind them Ilay a world of good
=ense, | was his lavorite, and never
tired of playing pranks on ‘Cousin
John.! My pet one was to put pins
under his plate, and he despised
nothing half so bad. Whenever I
‘got the best of him I was bappy,
for be pulled my curls and called
me Peg, & name I despised. And
then e wonld scare e halt out ot
my wits by saying that two dead
men were boried nnder the hounse,

“One night we cameup to this
sell-same attic to get some corn to
pop over a bed of glowing hickory
coals down in the sitting room.
Cousin John began to chant ina
sepulchral tone, *Hark from the
tombh'—1 felt wy carls straighten-
ing and a wiry sensstion enter into
each hair—'a doleful souud.” A
tremor passed througzh evary nerve,
while the negro girl's eyes were
about to pop out ot her head. The
candle throwing a dim light into
il corvers and our shadows, great-
Four years ago when this war comr|ly missbapen, took on weird forms
menced we knew not what awaited|as they dauced about from the fick-
us. ering of the light.

| “*Who is that I hear? Horror.

* ‘Thomss and Jones” Pouf! Ouyg
went the candle flame, down went
the silver candle-stick 1o one divees
tion, mateches in anotber, and the
vegro girl rolled to the bottom of
the stuirs, winle I filled my luugs
with u fresh supply of air and then
screamed until the Lall rang with
the echoea, It took much petting
from Couzin Jobn fo restore me to
my us=ual serenity, but zo with him
wgain, never.

the

“Here is my Erother's Enapsack
and cap. How bouny and brave he
looked when he donned them and
his uniform of gray. So young he
was ; had to be (aken away from
school to take instead hig place in
the ranks ot the southern army.

“*A war! what is a war, mamma *|
asked one of the children at moth~
er's knee one day. ‘A quarre! and
fight between people who have not
the same ideas about some things,
little one,’ she replied, trying to put
itin a simple light 8o the baby
might understand. He wrinkled up
Lis brow for an instanf, then went
away, ont in the yard to his playiug,
where a groap of picsvinies were
daneing about an old pole adorued
with u ragged bat

“Meauwhile the feeling between “1 was the terse of the bouseboll.
the north and sonth grew | I might go aronmd the corver and
stronger, aod we all know bow if | crook my finger ai the children and
terminatd. We children still played |they'd ¢ry. If ove should snddenly
and sang away down in our lovely | ery out, ‘mamma !" she'd never think
southern home. °No sorrows rested ol inquiring into it, but say, ‘You,
upon us, and bebind the word war i Janie ! and she was rarely mistaken.
we could discern no horrors. Even | Mother bud a governess for ns. A
after the bombardment of Fort ‘ senfimeuntal thing who told us love
Somter we, in our middle Georgia |stories by the dozenand fell in love
home, were not troubled. Wa only | with every handsome tace she saw,
wurveled ab the grave faces worn |one time most uniortanately. My
| by our parents and the whispered |eldest sister bad a sweetheart—a
words of the slaves as they collec- | eaptain  in the army—and, oh, he
I ‘w-.m the bhandgomest fellow, with
and frow duties. Many of the voun- | such basutifnl soft black eyes. How
| ger ones rolled their big white eyes  mot ber and all of vs loved bim! 1
abhour as we played around them, ; ased 1o think be had the most won-
while somes of the older ones shiiok derfn! eyves in the world. When he
their wooly hieads with a prophetic | was wonnded he came tous and
|sister dressed hisarm each day.
will. | Then his eyes wonid look into hers

to with such a light as was found there

the

ted in small groups on fthe way to

jnir of sadpess,

“A vehr wore on, #s8  years
bringing and morrow |
gome, but us vet none to us. One for her alone.
| morning in  May father left home “Miss Annie, tue governess, was
|f.--r Montgomery, to attend to some | a tiny thing, and, witha well-known
| business tor grandfatber.  Mother, dock of her head, smd one day,
with aweet eyes full of tears.watched (Captain Carnes, what kind of eves
bim depart and gave bhim godspeed, [ have you ¥
with an early retnrn. While there! - ilook and =ee” was the reply.
'he was stricken ill and bronght home  Climbing up nto a chair where she
dead. A widow with eight childrru.:c.:uld be ona level with hm, she
| without a protector in such a sore | prepared for the look, bat he closed
time of need. Ob, my darling moth~ | his eyes tightly. She was too angry
er! Was that dear heart to be bro- | for anything except to jump down
ken, doubly so, as it were? 'Weré and ran away.

sadness

tevel. Powder was caked on her | chilluns starve., 1'd shave my last
face, while water aod face powder |mouthiul with old aont ‘Qalline’
Strewed the buredsn and foor round | vow or at any other time. Blessings
ahont. I felt sorry for Ler, l.ur.]lm on her olid black, kinky head,
never slept with her again ‘I was stunding 1o the diniug-
“While gister's sweatheart was! roMm owve morping, still grieving
with na be received notice of his|over the loss of my basker, when
promotion. Col. Carnes ke was and | one of the soldiers, a voung lellow,
we were prouder of him than ever, |tame up to me. I felr a little tender
Thongh his arm was far from well | toward him, because he reminded
he sud sister were warried and|me of my own soldier Lirother.
went to live at the capital. Mother,| © ‘Give me some sody.’
Cousin John, and we children were| ***What do you want with sody ¥
at home then alone, In not a great
while news flew on the wings of the
wind of the commg of Sherman’s
army. Every heart was filled with
terror, for who had not heard of irs
terrible charpeter? Mother  had
most of the provisims moved to
this attiec and a heavy wardrabe
pushed against the door to conceal
it. The earriage horses were sent 1o
the thicket and hid. while chickens,
dogs, ate., through wonderful in-
stinet. went far, far from the feld
of danger. Sherwan took posses-
sion of the premises. When the
army came narching wp through
that avenue the honsehold was 1o«
stant!y thrown |

mimicking him as nearly as 1 eonld.
“To make np some bread. Yon
bhad these spoons,’

hatter move
tonching two or three silver spoons
over fifty years old which lay on
the table. ‘Some of the boys’ll get
Tem,’

“'Yon just wanpt me to leave so
you can  get 'em yourselt, I retors
ted, going off; bnt Jack did not
| move them.

“+You'll have a lot of serubling
to do when the bovs leave here,’ he
veutnred, looking aronmd,

“ ] don't perab, thank vou: I have
servanis to do it for me !’

“‘Do! I amgoing straight on to
into confusicu. I Richmond apnd roust old Jeff Davis,'
heard a most unosual noige ont in!lw continued, cheerfuliy. as ha bit
the back yard. and peering through |a piece of hiscuit.
the dining-room blinds raw a sight| “‘Well, if you ever get to Rich-
which made my beart grow angry | mond you'll go there a3 a prisoner !
and fill with contempt—still 1 bad : I exclaimed, hotly, for the flippant
to laugh. A great fat negro womanu | tone he nsed 1n
stoodin the yard slapping her hands | grand old  Jeff
aud shouting, ‘I'se free! I'se free!' | heave and heart swell.

emphasizing her jov now and tlu-.n‘ “ When I get there I'll write yon
by throwing an old hoop-skirt high

la letter,” he called, as he went away,
in the air. Ab, ves; and belora m"‘ihlr_!wing a kiss at mv defiant little
poor thing had beeun “free’ for long | fuoni The letter never came. 1 ex«
she came crawling and begging for | pect the poonr fellow has been killed.
food from us, a WOrs® | § have never heavd lrom him bat
thing than & Lkind geverous mistress | gnon sinee. and then he sent me &
—a slave ro hunger and cold and |plain gold ring, but sister wouldn’t
poverty, And then there was ber | jo4 e keep ir.
dehverer ! Gone to delude others
as simple as herself.

speaking of our
made wmy bosom

dlave toa

*The army then marched on to
| Milledgeville. There Sherman cap-
“Sherman placed an officer in/|tured brother QOlarence. Sister went
command of the hoase. He waiim Sherman in person aod begg=d
kind to the widow aud orpbans, and pleaded for ber hosbaud. Either
aud I know God will be werciful to| her pretty faceoreloquent pleading,
bim when be is sommoned before | or perhaps both. accomplished her
his throne. Crowds of soldiers went | ohject, and he set brother Clarence
over the houss, turning over beds, | free. [ have liked Sherman just a
ripping open mattresses, and break. Hittle for that ever since. in spite of
ing truonks, They took a little bas' |gll the mean things he has
ket of mine which I treasured above | Sister’s hnshand had to be shut in
ail things. Oh, bow I hegged for it, |a closet then until the storm blew
but the soldier only langhed. It oyer. He rebelled, but with a super-
coald do him no good, bat it eould | pyman strength she pusbed him
make a child’s heart ache, and that | there and locked the door, feeding
would please him. hiw when she conld.

“When the soldiers were inthe| +“At home wa bada season of
act of moving the wardrobe from |guiet after the armies moved away.
before the attic door the officer|One night we were all sitting around
called : ‘Bovs, come down ; there's | the tireside when there came the
nothing behind that thing.' He|shnfle of worn-ont shoes, with some
wvst have known our provisions|one’s feet in them. down the hall
were hid there. Just then there was | We did not dare lock the doors.
another nnosoal commotion out, | Looking np a strange figure met
and rnpning to the door we saw|our view. The menvest face [ have
two soldiers riding oar ecarriage | ever seen was it hy a pair  of keen
horses: the old pegro coachman |eyes, shadowed by a shock of un-
had betrayed their biding place. kempt bair which fell from under a
They looked too beauntifal, with the | ragged hat.  The beard, balf gray.
~anlight ghstening on their satiny | was sviled and fell far down, con-
coats, prond necks arched, and tails | cealiog the front of a dirty sbirt. A
raised. Morber, with tears siream- great overcoat. nnfastened and with
mg down her face, begged them to torn pockets, tonehed the tloor when
leave the horses, the pride ol thehe sut down. He came iv and si-
plantation, but a dronkeén officer, | lently took a seaf, and underneath
with a leer in his eve, rolled and ! the warmth and some apirits he car
swayedin the saddle. How | wish he | ried about with hiw, his head soon
would fail off and break bis neek,| gauk in slumber.  On each side of
and was buried a tbousand feel the chair hislong overcoat ends
under the ground. If that borse tonched the Hoor, tilting the pock-
only knew a yankee rude bim be ers a little. Pretty soon out slipped
would rear, throwingthe detestable, an old pewter spoon. I looked up.

done
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Dirsetly it was folowed by anotber.
I giggled. Mother looked at me re)
provingly. [ staffed my bhandker-
chief in my mouth. Thera! It had
been followed by still another. This
awoke the tramp, and seeing his
spoons, stolen no donbt, Iyving there,
lis gave a shespish glance arouand
the room and gotup and shoffl=d
out more goickly than he came iv,
nevar stopping to recover his prop-
erty.

“Une day there was a terrible ex-
plosion, and roshing into one of the
rooms we found our beloved mother
Iying on the Hoor, her fair fues
blackened avd burnt by powder,
some of which lay nbont the #oor
Such agonies she suftered as only
thosa who have been burnt by pows
der ean ever know. The pain, whick
conld not be alleviated, was tortar-
Ing, agomizing, unmerciful, borniog
i, ang down, down  into the tepder
flesh, Like thousamls of minute, red-
Lot serews boriug into the uerves,
grindiug and tearing them.  Ob, it
was horrilile ! She bora it 40 brave.
ly, with true ebristian fortitude,
neéver murmuriug through ali that
| terrible time, It had besu causaed
by & spark dving from a haudful of
| coals iu the fitesplace as she sat
thera changiug the powder trom a
bag to a Hask in csse she sbould
need it. She |-ved for a few days,
suffering intense'v, avd when Ler
Apirit passed fo rejoin her
loved husband, we voald not rebe!.
Oniy griefl too deep fur words Elled
our lonely little bearis  Black aud
dreary the farure lay before us. Not
a rift in the thick clouds of daspon~
depcy and sorrow which lowsred
about us ; only grief, only uuuttera-
ble woe, ouly the desolateness kaown
to orphans’ hearts were oure. In a
vague way I ftried to pray. My
dear little brother, the lower of 1Le
family, was ouly tour years old. O,
L ean’t write of it any longer. My
heart is breaking over again it
Segms (0 e,

“Then there fell another great
blow. News came of hrother (lars
ence's death.  When the last call
was made for young, old, anod
wounded to serve the sonh he went.
Just after hia third prowotion be

nwdl

was killed, aud lies baried in Virs
ginia, we know not where,  Sigter
was nearly wild with grief. We

thought she wouold lose her mind,
for she loved as only one of her nas
tare eould, with her whole scul, and

it souls were destroctible I think
hers would be no more.  Oh, it was
snch w dreary, dreary  time The
time was matked by heavy heart-

throbs, sighs, and tears.

“Our soldiers wera coming bowe
Homwe, did [ say 1 Ob, the mockery
of it all! Poor, brave fellyws! We
had little 1o give you, but you ware
more than welcome to it.

“And now [ must go,
and fourpiture is ba gold—1be
place. Farewell, loved objesta! My
eyes are 100 dim 1o trace avotber
line.  Onr Father, be mercifal, be
wercitul !

When Rose loonked up from the
manvscript all the clouds had vlowg
away. The sun was going to rest
calwly and brightly, lighting ap the
attic window panes as of gold red
with heat. 1o9e's  eyes were wet
with tears, and they dropped onto
the sheets of vellow paper which
were still in her liands, thenez to
wingle with the poor girl's heart-
broken ones which had fallen so
long ago.

“I trust all the cluads bave blown
away from that young life, and thar
it is now as fair and peacefal as the
beauly over yonder.” she murmured,
leaning her forehead against the
jane,

Everything belore her looked
heautifally fresh after the rain.
Trees, shrubs, and grass were shin-
ing with that peculiar transpareunt
green seen only alter o summer's
rain, with a summer’s setting sun
throwing bis brightoess over ir,

“f will retarn this sad story to i
resting  place.” said Rose, as sbe
placed it 1o the battered knapsack
with the eap and eoliar first impriat
ing u tender kiss thereon- Sue sofily
closed Lhe attic door, stopping thers
4 moment.

“Here is where ‘Cousin Johu’
irightened Janie Arlingron the night
L [Continued fo Fourth Page.]

The house
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