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Towny : “1 wish the school voom | Nenntor Evart's Geod Pun I Only One Mother iulrn—-nmhmz bul weeds—uot areal [ Jesus 1o all who eome within her
was  roundd Motber: “Why ¥ “If roowing  from  the eyea and | You hiave ooly ons 1;m|ln:r —ree | Ghristian among o8 “And [ tell | mfluence  And these are not 4 few
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“Huu't got any soul,” was the cavans Stuck to yon through good aund :

Got Even With Sam Jones.

“Thunk God! there is one man
who never spoke a oross word to
his wife,” Sam Joues at an
Omaha meehing tLe ather night, as

“T write verses for
~Chie Igo .!'(-!-r.nr.

bopeless nnawel

Cowmiv valanlines™

Father," paid a Senator's son
in Washing-

rail
whir had just arvivad

tow, 1 ful e¢alize that | have
- a round-laced, goond-patared man
wapy short comings—— .
rose 10 regponse o Sam’s (uestion
You, 5l | have no donbt that =
_ : il such a person was preseunt. The
this is one of thew. You areshorl,

good-natured wan swiled a bland

N aAre conmiug Lo |t’;” ie 'ﬂqul 11 ’

= A smile and said: “I haven’t any
o 2 : wife ; I'm a bachslor.”
- cmean -
P | .
Uolored (ventleman—Permit me, Mrs, Fondwite—Yes, I have a

Migs Simberly, de extreme felicity | secret for meaking my husband hap-

ot presevting my seat, p¥. I add somethiog to his cares,
Misa 85 —Thanks, kindly, NMr.  and that diminishes them.
Jobos ug. bul don't deprive, your- Mrs. Griggle—Oh, do tell me
gelf | what it is!
M N depravity, wamw, no Mis. Fondwife—] add an “s'"—
depravity ai all, I asgure vou. Detroit Journa.

VHE FIRET sYMPTOMS OFDRATH.
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THA ERRIBLE C

iven Tired feeling, dull hesdache, puing in

be © od or difficait brenth- | warions paris of the body, sinking at the

Ly, rais ghtness in the chest pit of the stomaech, loss of appetite, fover-
quiciker Lilliness ln the evening | i=huess, pimples or sores, sre all positive
W Righit, sl wr any of thess | evidunie of poisonued blood. No matter
Lgs &l firat stngus of consumpgion how it became poisonsd it smust be puritied
Ackur's English Uough Remedy will | to nvcid death. Iir. Acker's English Blood

£l symptoms; and g seld | Eoxir hss weces failed to remove serofulous

d gaarant v DrJ M Lew- | or syphilitio polsons.  Sold under positive

ag, Urugyiat gudrantee by Dr. J M Lawing, Draggist

L L WITHERSPOON
ATTORNEY AT LAW

SEWTON, N

( all Hard, ott , or Callonsed Luwmps

and Blemishes from horses, Blood
'Sparin, Grubs, Splints, Sweeney,
Rivg-bous, Stitles, OSprains, al
SGwollen Throats, Qonghs.Ete, Save
€50 by use of 1 bottle. Warranted
blemlsh cure
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WRITING TAUGHT BY MAIL
% NO LONGER AN EXPERIMENT BUT A
DECIDED SUCCESS
AS TAUGHT BY . FP. JONFS.
It you weut to learn to write beautifally, and stay at bhowe, now 18
yOoOr time
MAMMOTH LESSONS, COVEEING A PERIOD OF THREE
MONTHS FOR %00,
FPIECE WRITING FOR 153 CENTS,
Uune dozen or more waye of signing your nawme for a Silver Quarter.
A sheet of elegantly combined signatures 20 cents.

Uue dozen haudsome acds with npame on 25 eents.
nple lesson o writing 25 cents. Send me an order and be con-

FWELVE

UCTIFCI OF

vitged that iy work is all 1 ¢laim for it-
For 00 cents I will send you some of the best writing you ever saw.
Write for Circular enclosing s 2 cent stamp
Your writing 18 exesllent, vou are destined to become a grand pen-
I H. Jo WiLLtamson, President “Pen Art Hall”, Florence, Ala.
Specimens M Card writing to hand. They are models of grace and
beunty Lour writing is superb, W. D Bsowaryer, Editor Pen Art
Herald, Ubdiago. 11
Prof. Jones 15 uot only s beautiful writer, but an excellent, and sue-
cesnful lercher D, Marr Teosesox, Prineipal Piedmont Seminary.
k¥ L'he casg must accompany each order
G, P, JONES
Grs 1% I 9 PENMAN.
Business Dep't. of Piedmout Semivary.Lincoluton, N O, Nov.8,'89,1
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FISH BR2S. WAGCN CO-

RACINE WIS,

What bsave yon for her ever done?

through ill
And love you although .
The world is yonr foe—
So eare for that love ever still.
Yon have only one mother to pray
That in the good path vou may
gtay ;
Who for you won’t spare
Self sacrifice rare—
So worship that mother alway,

You have only one mother to make
A bome ever sweet for your nake,
Who toils day and night,
For yon with delight—
To help ber all pains ever take.
You bave only one mother to mise
When she has departed from this
S0 love and revere
That mother while here
Sometime yon won’t kunow her dear
kiss.

You have ooly ove mother—just
one,
Bemember that always, my son.
None can or will do
What she bas for you.

B. C. DODGE.
NOT ALL WEEDS.
From the Lutheran Visitor

“I'm afraid he won’t come to~day,
Polly, and I dou't see how I can
wait much longer to see him—prom.
ised, too, that he'd be bere in a day |
or two, but he seems 1o forget all
about it," complained Deacon
Plympton, turning unessily in his
large arm-chair.

“Now, Jobkn, don’t fret; maybe
we'll see bim today. Yoo know it
takes some time to move 1n and fix
up, and gettle dowun, with a family
like he's got,” said the Deacon’s
plump, rosy-cheeked wife. *‘Here's
some water, fresh and cool, juat from
the spring,” aud sbe handed a glass
of the cool, sparkling beverage to
ber husband

The new pastor had arrived near.
ly a week ago, but the deacon was
jast recovering from severe illness,
and had pot been sble to make one
of the committes to mest and wel-
come the pastor-elect, who was an
entire stranger to mwast of s new |
flock. This, and the suspense of!
waiting to see and know oue aronnd
whom most of Lis waking thoughts
bad lately eentered, had been terri-
biy trying to the deacon’s nnfeebled
pervous system, as his wife could
have testified; and this bright,warm
August morning he was more thau
usuoally irritable and impatient; ev-
eryrthing in geveral and of church
affairs ia particular. But the pure
sweet draught of water, seemed to
soothe and refresh him wonderfolly,
and jost as he passed the goblet
back to his wife a shadow fell from
the open doorway, and Mrs. Plymp.
ton harried forward with beaming
face and outstretehed hand, saying:
“How are you brother Forbes, 1'm
80 glad you've come. John, here’s
our new pastor,” and she led him to
her husband’s ebair, whose occopant
greeted the min'ster warmly.

Alter some general conversation
the deacon said: “Ll've been telling|
my wife that I'm afraid you'll feel |
disappointed auvd disbeartened find-
ing the parsonage somewhat ont of
repair, the garden overrun with
waeds, 11's been so long sinee any-
one lived there, and we didn't know
when anybody would come, till too
late in the season to maks garden,
aud I've been sick so long things)
were neglected.” “Ob, well,” said |
the pastor, “willing, industrious
hauds will soon set all that right.”

“Perhaps so,”said the deacon,*bat
I'm afraid you'll find the church and |
its members in a bad coudition too. |
We've been so long without a shep-|
herd that we seesi to have run wild.
Sowe of 08 bhave brooght reproach
upon our Christian profession by
giving way to anger,some by wrong-
doing, snd none ot us are what we
ought to be. Sometimes when we
talk the chureh over, I tell Polly that
we're jnst like thal parsonage gar

{ foon

|days, yet

Toey don't all just agree 1n every
thing, but they're kind, neighbovly

'aud God-fearing an the members of

most congrega'ions.  Awmd nota
word ean be saul against some of
them,"” “T beliava you, Mrs. Plymp-
ton, but I forgot tll this moment,
something my wife seni,” said the
pastor, faking from his pocket & box,
which he gave to Mrs. Plymton
Sha opened it, and there on a ecool
green bed of wet moss lay some
towere, fresh and lovely. There wera
roses, red and white, with fiw
dainty had< ot exquisite slhiaps and
color, large.eyveld pansies, plowing,
Iragrant plnkn. spic_\r mignionette,
and other late summer flowers, tied
together with ribbon grass

“Now aint they beaatifal” said
Mrs, Plympton, as =he laid the box
before her nsband., “Would you
mind telling where they graw,” she
asked, when he had admired them
sufficiently, and she was arranging
them in a vase of water.

“See il you can gness,’
smiling answer.

“Ob, I guess ynur wife bronght
them from ber old Lome,” was the
réady answer.

“Or maybe they are from Judge
Cameron’s garden; that has beauties
in it,"” auggested the deacon.

“Well,you are both wroug,for my
wife found them in the parsonage
garden”

“Not in that wilderness of weeds!
Why, it hasn't been tender for three
yvears,” exclaimed the deacon, while
liis Wile gal(:  **IT dont séem possi-
ble that such a pretty bunch of flow-
ers conld be picked from among all
that wild growth.”

#So 1 thonght,” answered the
pastor. “When my wife and I ateod,
this morning, at the garden gate,
looking over the nagleeted inclosure,
I laoghked et her, when she said she
would go inside and God some flow-
ers.  “They will be the blooms of
weeds, thep,” I said, “for there is
nothing «lse there, and thay are tal.
ler thau you are, and a0 thick you
can't gef through them.,” Bat she
calie oif with thesa io Ler
hand, and knowing  there had been
sicknuess here, she asked me to bring

was the

| them with me tosday.”

“Thank her kindly for me- It
takes a woman fo find; flowers, when
we men see only weeds.”

“Troe for yon deacon, My wife
aud yours are alike in thar, I pers
ceive, My wile found that bouguet
of lowers where I would have de-
clared only weeds were growing.
Your wife finds pure sweet flowers
of Christian love and goodness,
where vou see ounly the noxious
growth of sin and unholiness, I
doubt not that all you say for yours
selves as a people iz true, and that
the rank poisome weeds of envy,
maliee, and perbaps worse, live in
the hearts, and crop out in the lives
of many of our church members.
But there is perbaps, in each case an
honest, earnest effort to check, and
root out the poisonons growth, and
to cultivate the germs of grace and
piety instead. 1 bave studied this
spiritual garden but a few
I have foand many
bright, fragrant  blooms, and
none porer nor fairer than the
snow-white flower of charity which
yoar wife displays when she puts
the fanlts of her brethren and sis
ters in the back-gronnd, and brings
forward their virtores. Ihave been
received with Ohristian Kindpess
and eourtesy, and thoughtfulnuess
for my comfert,and that of my fam.
ily. [ bave already noticed the
buddings of chnrehs~love, and self.
denial, which will surely blossom
and bear rieh froit to the glory of
God* Then where will vou find a
lovelier Christian character than
that of poor, bedridden Mary Uray.
who lives close by the parsonage?
Such patient and resignation under
deepest affiiction of body and mind,
soch warm love and tender charity
for her fellow-creatares and such
constant effort to speak a word for

con hastily. I wasn't thinkmg of
bar, nor of my wife nor any of
siatérs when | «.4id

e
there were ho
Christians amang ur, Yot anly of s
wrongsheaded men.  And it'« when
I look ar wyself, that T'us foeling
wost dowphearted
it's troe, it 1ay sufferings wern
uothing to Mary Gray's, and look
bow poorly [have borne them ! She
s always thankfal and cheerfal, and
I aw forever fretting and complaiu-
ing.  What can there be hor w
iu such a aoal us minat’

“Al. now, I sea the tender shoots
of the bitter sweet herh of
anpoe potting forth

P've been sick

veils

repents
bravely, while
the down-drooping tower af humil-
Ity is shedding its fragrancs atonnd.
Satan often  takes advantage of
bodily weakneas such as yours, and
flaunts your own sins and those of
\out brethren so close to yoor spir-
itnal eyes that their sight is obe-
siured and you eanuot ses the good
that ia in them or yourself,  Shall
wa pray for etronger faith and
clearer vision *"

And the deacon covered his tears
dimel eyes with tus thin, trem-
tling hands, while his pastor gave
hearty thanka tor the evidences of
Christian lite among his people, and
asked for them purer love, hroader
charity and stronger and more tri
unmpbant faith- For himselt he
craved patience, strength and wis-
dom ro lead hia flock aright, and
that both pastor ann people might
exhibit in their livea jleb, loxuoriant
growth in grace and in the koowl-
edge of our Lord Jesus Christ.

VIRGINTA WYTHE.
The Household.

Amwonia is better for washing
windows than soap.

Lard keepa better in tin thau in
earthenwate, which it penetrates.

For a wealt back pour a beef’s gall
into a pint of aleohol and bathe
frequentiy.

A pair of bellows to blow the
dnat out of the corners makes the
sweeping of atair easy.

Bags with feathers and the onts
side cover, usually of china silk,
tled at the neck with rililon are
usaidl for sofa pillows.

When hoarse speak as littls as
possible nntil the hoarkseness 18 re-
lteved, elas ~ the voiee may be per-
mauenfly lost or difficalties of the
throat prodnced.

Merely warm the back by the
fire, and never continue keeping
the back exposed to the heat after
it has beeome comfortably warm ;
to do otherwise is debilitating.

When going from & warm atmnos-
phere into & coolor oue keep the
mouth closed so that the air may be
warmed in its passage through the
nose ere it reaches the lungs

In building a new hoose it isa
good thing to have an attractive
hall. It is the first thing to impress
a visitor upon entéring a honee and
the last as he leaves it.

Never stand satill in cold weather,
especially after having taken a
slight degree of exercise, and al
wayve avoul standing where the
person 18 exp osed to a eold wind.

To make washing easier a com-
pound made of a poond of potash
dissolved in a gallon of warm water
and half an oance of sal ammonia
ia recommended. Add a copfal of it
to the water in which the clothes
are washed.

Everything that ean viliate the
air ol the cellar shoanid be removed.
The air of the cellar permesntes the
whole bouse, an:l especially when
windows and doors are closed in
winter shonld the cellar be kept
clean and wholesome.

For washing fine blankets take

cup #ach of amwonia and aleohol,
wixed to a suds with Castile soap.
They sbhoald be sopped up and

| drying.— Old Homestead.

two gallons of water, add a balf|able, affectionate, forbearing,

| Gold in Concord.
l A véery rich vein of goid-bearing
qnartz has been strnek within the
corporate limits of the town of Con-
cord, which has heen tha
laeal extitement, A namber
ur parties are engaged in digging
doog the vein, and ore taken from
A depth of tenn  foer, where a shaflt
was sunk shows considerable spark.
ling of tree gold to the naked eye.
[This is not the tirat discovery of
| this kind, however, in Coneaord, for

canss of

Fjlie

veins bave herelotore been diseov-
vred 1o and near town, from which

+leausiderable gold was takeu.— IVl

mnglan Star.

Every week, new apd rieb dis
foveries of gold are being wade 1n
Varlons parts of the State, proving
| whut we have herstofore said, that
North Caraling 1s ane of the richest
golit bearing States in the Union.
If one half the enterprise and skill
had been eploved in developing
the gold interest of this atute that
| bas been emploved in Coloradoe and

tother Western States, the roputation
|

|nf North Carolina would to-day be
| worldswide. Now that attention is
| being dirested to our mineral wealth

mrgnifivent Muds are baing made in
{rapul soecession and our wining in-
| dustry will soon rival any section ot
the world

————

Windows in Fggs

A French sciantist who removed
i the shell on either vide of an egg,
without injuring the membrane, in
parehes about the size of the diame
fter of a pea, and snogly fitted the
lopenings with bits of glass, gives
the following report of the wonders
ful experiment :

“I placed the egg with the glass
| bull’s-eve In an meabator ran by
cloekwork and revolving onee each
hoar, so that [ had rhe pleasure of
lonking through and watehing the
change upon the inside at the end
| o ench sixty minntes. No changes
| were noticeable autil after the end
|of the tweltth honr, when some of
tke lineaments of the head and body
of lhe chick made their appearance
The Leart appearad to beat st the
éud of the twenty~fonrth bhoor, and
in torty-eipght hours two vessals of
blond were distinguished, the paul,
salious being quite vistide.  When
451 bours had slapsed we heard the
first ery of the little imprisoned bi

peil.  From thar time torward Le
grew rapidly, and came ont a tull
fledged ehick at the proper thoe,'—
Londan Standard.

[ The Girl W hoe Works

AD unknown author pays this
tribmte to the gl who works « 4 The
girl who works—God blass Lier
Is brave and and  not
proud to earn ber living
asbamed to be caught at her
task. She swiles at you from be-
hind the counter and desk. There
18 wemory of her sewn into each s
She in like the beantis
ful mountaineer already far up the
hitll, and rhe sight of her shoutd be
|8 dpe inspiration to us all 1t is an
honor to kuow this girl—to be wor
thy of her regard. Her handa may
be stained by dish - washing, sweep
ing, factory grease or printers ink,
but 1t is an houest hand and a belp
ling. Ivatays misfortone from homes,
it is one shield that protects mauy »
forlorn little family from the alms-

She
acfive fon
oW oy

daily

lent gown.

bonse and asylam.”

How to Mako a Good Hnw-
band

A lady writee to the Danville
IH{.;::rfr the following receipt (of
ber own experience) as to Low to
make good bhusbands :

i “We married, he with a small
{salary, 1 with nothing. I eonfided
lin him, studied his ioterest, pever
|deceived biw, vever bad & seerel
from him, expected him to err. told
him of it in & way o inprove the
Aanlt, urged lim to do the same,
entered into his tnals or pleasures.
| He consuits me in everything, ess
peeially finaneisl affairs ; is reason-

|giving, freely offers an opinion with
| ut apologizing, knowing it 15 per,
fectly understood by botb.

mothersinslaw,

B
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Dying Fapressions,

It 1# wall —Washington.

I must sleep now.—RByron.

Kiss me Hardy.—Nelson.

Heal of the army . —Napoleon.

Don't give ap the ship.— Lawrence

Lat the light enter.—Goethe.

Into thy hands, O Lord.—Tasso.

Independence forever.—Adams.

The aitery has ceased to beat.—
Haller.

14 this your fidelity. —Nero.

This is the last ot earth.—J. Q.
Adams

Give Dayroles
Ohestetileld

A dying mau does uvothiog well.
—Franklin

Lt not
Charlos.

What ! is there no bribing deash?
—~Uardinal Beaafort.

All my possessions for a woment
ol time —Ehzabeth.

It matters not how the head lieth
—5ir Walter Ralaigh:

Clasp myv hand, my dearest friend
I die. —Alhen,

Ifeel anof I were to be myself
agaiu, ~—-8ir Walter Secort

Lot ma dia to the sound of deli-
cions musie.—Mirabaau.
I kuow that my Redesmer liveth
—Huorace Ciresley.
tiod preservethesm peror—Hayda .
[t swall, very small 1ndeed,
(clasping her nock,)—Aunne Boleyn.

“I pray you see me safe np, sod
for wmy coming down let me shift
for mysall,” (ascanding the scaffold)

Sy Thomas Maare:

“Don’t let that awkward squad
fire over my grave." — Boros,

“1 resign my sonl to God, aod my
daughter to my conniry."—Thomas
Jefferson.

“I wish you to understand the
troe principles of the Governmeant.
I wish them carried ont, | ask veth«
ing more." —Harrison,

“l have endeavorsd to do wy
Aoty —Taylor.

“You spoke of refreshment, wmy
Emilie; take my last notessit down
to my piano here, sing thew witk
the bymn of vour santed mother;
let e bear, How grand these 1ays:
they seein to beckon earth to bheavs
en."—Huamboldr.

(Tne sun was shising brilliavtly
into the yoom 1 which ke was
Iying. )

“Onee more those uotes which
have so long been my solacewent
and delight. —Mozart "

“tiod bless you, my dear.” —Dr.
Juhuson,

“God bless you: is
Daora?—Wadsworrh
Now itig eome—John Kuox.
Dying, dying.— Hood.

a chair-—Lord

poor Nellie starve.—

that you,

DO NOT SUFFER ANY LONGFE

Knowing that s coughienn be checked in
i day, amd e stages of consumption bro-
hien 1t n week, we bheraby cusrantes Dr.
Acker's Buglish Cough Rewody, and will
refund the miey to all who by, take 3t
WA [T directions. and danot tind sur state-
mwent correct. e Jd M Lawing, Druggist.

President  Gharfleld  appoiated
Fred Donglas ta e reeorder of

tleeds of 1he Distriet of Colombis
and he beld the plaoe Ll President
Cleveland came in.  This gentleman
gave it 1o one Trotter, a colored
Demoerat lrom Boston.  Repubii-
can orpfors snd newspapere duriug
the campaign of 1888 forgot aboat
the Douglas incombeucy and made
an awlul howl about Cleveland giv-
ing this valuanle office to “a mig-
ger,” and upon the strength ot this
gppointent  they went on aod
swore that Cleveland bad appointed
more *mggers” to office than the
whole Nue of Kepublican Presidents
hidd done.  They made Yists of the
Republican spittoon-rleaners in the
departments at Washington aud in
the varions government offices thau
are 1hroughout the States, and sst
them down as Cleveland’s appolots
#es, and in North Caroline Colouel
Dockery said on the stomp tbat
Mrs. Cleveland “kissed uegro
wenches,” and all that And now
the good Mr. Harrison bas turped
the bad Mr. Cleveland’s nigger out
of the recordership of deeds of the
District of Columbia and appointed
in bis stead—who? & white wan?
Nay, verily. But another migger!
Thus the whirligig of time brings
ity revenges.— Statesville Landmark.

- -
OUR VERY BEST FEOPLE

Conpfirm our statement when we say that
Dr. Acker's Engliah Hemedy i« in every
wuy “ujerior to any And all other prépurs
ations for the Throst spd Lunss In
Whooping Cough and Croup, 1t 4 magio
atid relieses st once, We offer you & sam-
ple bottle free.  Hemember, this remedy i
sold on & posttive gusrantes. Dr. J. M.
Lawiog, Druggist.

Doctor—Well, Dennis, did you

for- |

We
down in it, rinsed in lepid water, | have succeeded, acquired bandsome | waitin® till 1 see you (0 ask you how
well shaken, and improved by ecard- property, are happy‘ satisficd and i a man_ was to tuke a lf[lllﬂ hit av &
ing with a comb while on the line | coutented, love our home and our | pill loike that three lLimes

take the pills I sent you ?
Dennis—Indade, docthor, an’ I

did not ; ye wrote on the box “Oune

pifl three times a day.” an’ I've bin

in WaB
day?




