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Helping the Teacher Out.

Little Tomwy had spest his first
dayv at school
“What did
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you learp ¥’
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‘Dido’t learn anything,' gaid Toxm-
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asked his | pot require a second in order to| Aud first io the twilight a glitter.

The Onk and the Vine.
A FABLE,

Misinformed.— Murs, _\I.»(‘.ul{'p——,r
*‘What is yonr son dming now, Mrs. |

McCrackle? M. MeCrackle—‘He | Ay old ok tiee uear a shaded wood,
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At Ten O clock Sharp

I am the speaker of this honse,’ |

saidd Jennie's Papa, in 1o llhtt’l'-' )

tain tones, ‘and T chall notify that | With eyes that were eager it search
: el evervwhere

someth'ng on which it might
lavish ita care,

ISave its tender heart, which throbs
bed with pain,
Fearing it might not beuseful again.
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From the Orp Hougsteap,

JOHN RUSSELL.

In the shadows of the Cnmber—
land mountains stands the elogant
home of Mr. Nolon. The eminenece
which the ma sion siands
commands a fine view of the river,
whiely meets the grassy lawn ns 1ta
margio, winding onward, almost
making an island thee Nolon
bomestead, North and west looms
op the great Comberland, standing
hke a sentinel, guarding the bomes
that rest at its feat;
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Juurn will be made at 10 v'elock| afar
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BEHEAL PIECE OF

Lue dozen or more ways of slgning your uame for a Silver Quarter.

A sheet ol elegantly combined signatures 20 genls

Uune dugen baudsome ards with name on 25 ceuls.

Sample lesson n writing 39 cents.
vinced that wy work is all 1 claim for it

For 50 cents I will send you some of the best writing you eéver saw.

Wiite lor Circulsar enclosing a 2 ceut stamp

Your writing is execlient, you are destived to become a grand pen-
WILLIAMSON, President “Pen Art Hall”, Floreuce, Ala.

. P, JONES, rensman.

siness Dep't. of Pledwont Seminary, inculoton,N .C,Novs,8q,1

Al H. J.

Specimens ol Uard writing to hand.
DBBGLY Lour writing is superb
Herald, Clhelago, 11
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céssiul Tesun

I The cass must accompany each order
Prin. Bu

D. W. ROBINSON.

\TTORNEY AT LAW.

ngvinton, N, U
Practices in this and surronnd-
g counties.

Also in State and Federal

l\_\_ Ii=
B Next door to the Racket.
0 |

1y

- L. WITHERSPO ON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

NEWON, N.O
Practices in the Conrts of Cataw-
ba, Lincoln, and adjoining connties.
Moxey 1o Loax on improved farms
i Unta®ba and Lincolo counties in
sums of #2300 und upwards, on lony

Hme and edsy terms. Will meet

Alexander House. in
fourt

ciients at the

aud
Mondays in each month.
Aug. 2. 1889 .
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WRITING TAUGHT BY MAIL

I8 NO LONGER AN EXPERIMENT BUT A
DECIDED SUCCESS

15 TAUGHT BY d.

want to learn 1o write besatitully, and stay at bome, now 18

MAMMOTH LESSONS, COVERING A PERIOD OF THREE
MONTHS FOR 83.00.,

Jones is not only & beautiful writer, bot an excellent; and suec-
D, Marr Tsoursos, Priveipal Piedmout eminacy.
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l

| Ring-bons,

Aud pleaded, Ob,hear me, fair qneen
of the nigh,

To serve or assist you wonld be my
delight.”

But the moon veiled her face with
a light floating cloud,

And stood 1n no peed of assistance
she vowed.

His taxes would bave been at

L

out. —Detroit Free Pres

The cak wasindignaunlt.its face wore
a frown;

Repelled from above 1t resolved to
look down,

And lo, at ils teer, rather small to
be seen,

Grew a delicate vine with its ten-
drils of green,

[t mormuored, “Ob, long I've been
(rying to stand,

But had not ebe conrage, pray give
me your hand ;

Long have I nttered thia low feeble
ory,

Bat you could not hear me, your
bead was so high.”

P. JONFS.

WRITING FOR 15 CENTS

Heud we sn order and be con-

S0 the vine stretched its tendrils,
the tree caaght them fasg

Till danger of slipping or falling
was past ;

Then elimbing still upward it daily
grew bold,

And daily some beauty and grace
would oufold.

Thus reaching the branches it cov-
ared them over, :

And the old barren
sightly no more,

They are models of gruce and
W. D. Ssowarter, Editor Pen Art

Irae was an

Euoglish Spuvin Liniment removes
all Hard, Sott, or Qalloased Lumps
and Blemishes from bhorses., Blood
Spavin, Gruabs, Splints, Sweeney,
tiles, 8 praios, all
awollen Throats, Ooughs, Ete. Save
%50 by use of 1 bottle. Warranted
wonderiul blemish core
Sold by J. M, Lawiog,

Now ye who are anxioos, with wish
thal 18 true,

To know your whole duty, that daty
1o do;

Ere sesrching throngh fields that
are distant and wide

Secan closely [he duty that stands

the most at yoor side, E. 3. R

ever known

The American Woman.

Physcian and Poarmmacist, Lin- o
coluton. , i
It isinterestivg to hear what Mrs.
) S A Kendal thinks about American wo-
BY ‘_h[:‘jz(Nfl . b;)}el;[:" Trust men and their possibilities, In New
1] 3 &S ol =l L] :

York the other day she saud : “The
Awerican woman |8 a continual sur-
prise to A card would be
brought up to me, properly en-
graved and Eearing the name, say
Mrs, Smith, I was out, and the next
day I would get a note from Mrs.
Smith, cbarmingly written, regrets
ting my absence and asking when
she wounld find me at I
would write snd tell her, and then
there wonld appear a lady, well
dressed. well edoeated, who had
seen almost everything there was to
see, and talked about Ivsen and
the latest fads. While she was with
we anotber caller would come in,
and after Mrs. Smith went away Lhe
second one would inform me that
twenty years ago Mrs. Smith was

made to me by Hichmond Seott in
order to secure a debt by him con-
tracted with H. S. Robinson, which
deed of trost Is duly registered in
Liveoin conoty Registry Book 63,
Page 2 of Deeids, | will sell at the
CUourt Honse door in Linceinton, at
12 o'clock noon and on the 1st Mons
day of conrt week March 31, 1890,
ihat tract of land now owned aod
farmed by the said Richmond Seott
and lying on the Tockaseges Road
and also on the C. C. R. R. and C.
& L. N. G. R. R. about 1 mile Easat
of the courthonse and ajoining the
lands of B. H. Sumner and others,
conltaining 643 acres. Sile to be at
public anction to the highest bid-

me

home,

J. L, COBRE, Trostee
1890 2 98 4t
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standing bebind a counter selling
peaunuts coruer, or helping her moth-
«r in a laondry. I would go toa
{laucheon at Mrs, Smith’s house : the
tderviee was perfect, the rooms ex~
quisitely furnistied, the hostess her-
galf charming. Now, this ecould only
bappen in Ameriea, and why ? Take
an Enghsh woman in the same stan.
ding, get her governess to teach
her French, get her a musi¢c master,
some one to teach her to hold her
knife and fork eorrectly, to receive
ber guests properly, and she simply
never could learn. There is some-
thing in the American, especially
in the feminive braiv, that seems to
grasp the right idea with a guick
ness that is wonderful, which I, as
an Eoglish woman, intenscly ad-
mire. There are no women in the
world like them.”
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*Aunt Diigy, eall me early in the
morning. My trouks are packed
aud ready. See that Jim does not
take my valise in the bagpage
wagon. I will carry that?

‘Dow’t you pester, my chile. Youor
ole maminy, what tuss aod raise
you, ain’t gwine ter let you go off to
dat low country 'cept you is lixed
right., 1T put your comb, brosh, and
your shippets in de right ban’ side
of de 'lise. 1 wrap up a bandle of |
waters an' put in  dar, 'cause you
ain't gwine ter git nouwe ol ole Dil~
ay's cooking trab’lin' on de kears.”

Amony the first things that Clara
Nolon could remember was the kind
face of Aunt Dilsy smibug down
apou ber.  Mr. Nolon bad been a
wenlthy planter, before the war
owning wany slaves, and he lived a
life of quiet ease. His wife was a
sweet, gentle lady, who lived bat a
tew days after Olars was born. Fol
lowing close upon this bereavement
was the emancipation of the slaves,
bat, through it all, there remaioed
one true to him and his ¢hild—old
faithful Dilsy—who had alwavs the
care of the household, and who

FRIDAY, MARCH 14, 1890,

other since our earlinst recollection.
aad for me life s Leen one bright,
happy dream. T'o be near you and
know that you suill possessed the
pure, sweat innoeence of vour child
hood filled me with delight and T
was content to see and ba near von,
But now we are xoon to go diffarent
ways, and, wy darling, 1 Lknew not
how dear yon ta me until |
eama to bid yon good-bye. Clarg, |
love you. I can't let vou go without
telling vou.?

‘Jolin,” and Olara answered cal na
Iy, ‘you have always heen more like
i dear brother to me, always so
kind and (houghtinl of my welfare.’

‘It was because I loved you, Clarn,
bat I never raalized the depti of it
nntil to-might.’

‘1 prize your lave,dear John : von
hiave always been so kind aund true.
I have never loved another, Let me
bave lime to consider.’

So be it then my dearest,’ said
John Rassell, as he tenderly kissed
Ler hand and was gone

It was & gay awl fashonable
throng that had assembled 10 the
purlors of Mrs, SBinelair. he  re-
ception was given in honor of her
davghter’s frisnd, Mi=s Clara Nolon.
Sweet alrains of music are wafted
through the lofly rooms, while the
rich fragranee of rare exoties fill
the air. Many very fair women and
handsomo men have been gathered.
Lovely did Clara look in her dress
of winte albatros, old point lace,
and pearls. Nothing became her
blonde beanty wore,

‘Who ta that fair young lady ¥’
The person was a dark, and hand-
some gentleman, speaking 1o Jens
nie Binclair, who was radiant in her
rich erimson velvet and dia monds.

wére

styled herzelf little Clara's ‘black
mammy.’ She boldly declared that
freedom meant oothing to her, as |
she never expected to lpave “dat |
motherless cuile to follow fres nig-
gers ‘round.’

The years passed quietly and
swiftly with Mr. Nolon. No other
woman had ever supplanted Olara’s
mother in his affections. He was
coutented to watet lus little daogh-
ter grow, all uneonscionsly, from a
render bnd into a beanteons flower,
shedding a rich fragrance ol love
and gentleness around ber, making
her the idol of her father’s heart.

Ulara sat on the marble steps of
ber home, with faithfal dog Brano
at her feet. She heard the alick
of the gate, and, looking up, saw
through the shadows the form of
John Rassell approaching

‘Good-evening, Jobn. It is so
kind ot you to come to-night, sinee
I am to start on my long promised
visit lo Jenoie in the moming.  Sit |
here by me and "se will wateh the
moon rise.’

‘We will miss you sadly.) said
John, as he took the proffered seat. |

‘Yes; but yon kuow 1 have nori
seen Jennie since wa lefr school. |
She writes me she is suxionsly |
awailing my arrival.’ ]

‘What eonguests you and your|
classiate will make. How [ do pitj‘!
the poor moths who will get their|
wings singed,” saud John, playfaliy,
a# ho tapped Clara on the cheek.

‘I am not after making conqguests,”
said Clara, ‘bat I do want to gee
something of the world. Jennie
writes me that the winter promises
New Or-

to be a brilhant one for
leans.'

“(!lara,’ and John Russell’s band«
someé face looked grave, ‘I wunt
you to go and enjoy yourself, but
von will meet moeh ghitering tinsel
that is net gold. I hope yon will be
wise enongh to discern the differ-
ence. Don't think I want tc mar
any of your bright anticipations,but
for some reasou it weighs on my
apirits when 1 think of your ab-
sence. 1 will leave for Germany bes
fore you retnrn, to tinish my medis
cal eouorse.’

‘Ob, Johp, you will not leave be-
fore I return, I hope, 1 regret so
much the pecessily of your going
80 far from home. How I will mias
yon. We were never separated loog,
except when von were at college
and I at boarding school.’

‘But you will ba pleased when 1
return fitbed to 61l a usefal sphere
in life 7

‘Yes," answered Clara, softly.

Sabseribe for the LaNcoLy Cous
RIER, $1.50 a year.

RACINE WIS.

‘Clara,” said Johp, a8 be drew
nearer to her, ‘we have known each

‘Why, that is my Jdear friend.
Shall I introdoce you '

When Clara looked ap and saw
Victor Lorraine's splendid dark
eyas bent npon her she felt a thrill
of indiseribable joy pass over her.
She was shy and embarrassed in his
presence, and  yat when  alone she
wis  constantly thioking of
and was giad when he
mission to call again.

Time passed on. T'o Clara it was
a sweel  dream, from which sbe
never wished to awake. Victor Lor
raine had eatered into the inner
sanctuary of her bheart’s temple and
his dark, bandsome face and fascis
nating manuers were always before
her. She eageriy quaffed 1he noe,
tarad bliss, and all the
world 10 be bright and
beantilul. olten thought
Jobhn Itussell, from whom she heard
regalatly, *Dear John,” Clara wonld
often say within
long friend, how

him,
anked pers

dlnpa of
seemad

Hhe of

hiersell, ‘my life-
thoaghtfal
have ever heen to wme !’

you

Vietor was devoted to ber amd
urged a speedy marriage. e was
0} A warm, lupalsive natare, rost.
less of restraint.  He pleaded
suil se earnestly that she was loth
to refuse. Clara put of
John day after day, for she knew
now, since she herself had entered
the world of love, that
always loved bLer, and she grieved
to pain his noble hearr,

his

erIlIlg 30

John bhad

Five years bave passed awagy.
Over the eity hangs<heavy laden
clonds, while the rising smoke feom
thousands of chimoey Huoes adds
intensity to their gloom, 1The sum-
mer has been unnsually hot and
dry.

Sitting in her room is Clara, bus:
ily stitehing a berring-bone row of
ombroidery arcund the peck and
sleeve of a hittle dress, when she
hesrs the patter of itie feet down
the ballway. It is faithfal old Dilsy,
who has been to give the children
an airipg. Clara’s married life has
been a bappy one. God had blessed
her with cwo sweet children—Er
nest, who was her latler’s exact
counte part, with little Clare, with
her bright blue e¢yea and flaxen
corls, was very like Ler mother.
Vietor was n kind aod loving haas
band. She had been blest and she
asked for no more. Early one morn-
iog Dilsy roshed in her room and
fell on ber knees at her mistress'
feet. Her eyes were dilated aud she
was trembling in every limb.

‘My chile, de Lord bave mercy!
Dat yellow tever am come to dis
city. Oh, my cbile, if I des had you

and dem httle lambs away up in
Tennessee on master's place !

‘What vou mean ! asked
Clara in frightened tones.

‘De doetors tried to smuggle it
in de  hospitals, bt it jus’' keep
spreadin’ and apreadin®.’

The door opened and Vietor eame
e contirmed Clara’s worst

The yellow faver was upon
them—that dreadinl  scourge
means death to 8o many—and there
Was no way of escapiog, a8 every
outlet was closely guarded. They
could bat stand and await its drea

do

n
foarg

ded appearance, and Clara prayed
lervently that the angel of death
might pass over her house,

One morning she awoke feeling
quite nouwell and Vietor summoned
a physician at once. He came and
pronounced it the dreaded enewy.
Dilsy deelared her intention of nur
sing ‘bher chile’ herself, stating that
she wonld not trast her with a hired
norse,  Ohb, the gloom and wsilence
of the streals ! The angel of Jdeath
secmed to be poising with ontspread
wings, hovering over the entire eity.
In x short time little Clare grew bot
and restless, and  Aunt Dilay put
on her cool night dress and pat her
in her erib.  She was too tender a
bud, however, to long withstand
the ravages of  disease, and, while
the wother lay uneonseious in the
hot embrace of the stalking giant,
the angels bore the wpirit of her
darling child to a brighter world.

This blow was too mnch for Vie.
tor. He conld not think of the eold
grave shatting ont her infantile
bensuty forever. The world had
grown so dark, and the air seemed
to be 50 heavy that he 1elt like he
was suffoeating.  His brain was in
a whirl as he stood, with his arms
tolded aeross his hreast, looking
sndly down at the now empty erib,
While standing thus little Ernest
drew near to him and lisped, “Papa,
where have they earried sister? Lre
he enuld answer he reeled and foll,
insensible, on the bed.

The sconrge spreads, and the nu-~
thoritiea have procared more medi-
il wid from other eities,  All is bey
ing Jdane that can he Pale
weaping  women stand
with folded bands, powerless to flee,
yvel not able to meet the relentless

done

men  anid

the
ald

foa thut ents them down ns
the fleld. Fabkfal
Dilsy Liad watehed v the  bedside
of the sick night aud day. The
next day alter Yietor took the fever
Ernest was stricken down, and not
a word would Dilay spieuk exespt to
whispar 8 lew directions to the new
niurde copesraing the medicing the
dovtor had Iefr, shads!
der to hear the hearse roll over the|
pavement, as it souoded ta her im-
aginativa brg, hke the death rat
tle, and she wonkll tremble to thiok
bhow soon it might have to stop a-
gain at their door,

giass ol

Bhe wanld

Onue worning Dilsy was bending
over Ulara’s bed, tryiug to find some
favorabls symptons, when she heard
A step near, anld, looking she
‘De Liord b
here is Mass Jobn!' and, eclapping
her hands, she went from on= room

Ilpl

exclatmad : praiged ;

to another whispering, ‘thank de
Lord, thank de Lord !

‘Dilsy. when were the family|
stricken *

Shie told Dr, Russell the Dbegin-
ning of each one’s sickness, as he

passad over from Clara's bedside to
that of Vietor and thénce to Eru-
eat’s,

‘I'he crisis will pass with yom
mistress to-night ; watch her close-
ly. To-night will rtell the story.
With the others the disease has
uot advanes so far. I will wateh
with y ou tosnight.

‘God bless you, Mars Johu- ]
hab wateh dat ehile faithfal, bm
when de little one died and Mars
Victor and Ernest was took sick |
liked to gi\r‘t‘. . How 1 ia wish for
you all dese long, dark days-'

Night eomes down and a death-
like stillpess reigons over the eity.
A heavy fog has risen on the river
and is creeping up, spresding over
the homes of Lhe sufferers, while
the burning tapers from the sick
chambers sewd ont their feeble light,
like a ray of bope, through the
gloom and wisery of the impenetra-
ble darkness. Dilsy was standiog

at the foot of Clara’s bed. Dr; Rus,
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sell had jost returned from looking
at Victor and Ernest, and as he ap-
proached ber bed Clara opened her
eyes. ‘Am I dreaming? Is that
yon, John ¥

Dr. Rossell glaneced quickly at
D¥ilsy and placed hia finger on his
lips. He felt her pulse and said ;
‘You ara not Jdreaming, Clara. Be
| quiet and go to sleep,’

‘I will," she said, with that gens
tleness that bad always character~
izeéd ber in her girlhood. Soon her
regular, low breathing denoted that
the erisis bad passad  Dr. Ruaasell
Whispered to Dilsy, as he passed
ber to go to Vietor's room, ‘Watch
her closely. With good nursiag we
can save her'

A sbude of sadoesa passed over
his face as be leaned over V etor.
The indieations were alarming. His
poignant grief over the desth of liv-
tle Clare had facilitated the disease
in its most malignant form.  The
¢'o*k ehimed ont the hour of mids
night, still there was no chaoge.
Day dawned and fonnd Vietor Lor
raine’s lite slowly ebhing away. Dr.
Russell firs! noted the change, and
he did not leave the bedside, buat
sat with his fingers on Vietor's
pulse, conuting the fesble heats that
draw him each one nearer to eférai-
ty.

Muceh woald Dr. Rossell have giv
an to bave brought vietor Lorraine
back to healthy. vigoroos mashood,
He had so mueh live for—bow
hia dear wile and child wonld miss
him. He never felt uukindly to-
ward Vietor for winning Clara,
when slie wrote him a 'rank, open
letter telliog him that sli- conld not
reciprocate his  affection+, s she
loved another. To know 1hat she
was happy, ho was content to live
ont his days alone. He bad devet-
ol himesell exelnsivaly to bis profes-
sion Binee  his setorn home, He
praterred remaining on the line es-
tate left hlm by his father. near
Olara’s old home, practicing in the
neighborhood and village, although
knowing he conld have hava atood
in the front ranka of his profession

in & ey,
There was a feable flutter of the
palse, and Dr. Rossall knew that

Vietor Lotraing’s senl was with his
God. Heaross and gently lowered
his hend and folded his hands. On
going to Eenest, e fonnd nim alerp
ing qumr‘r.‘r. He then called Dilsy
to him and bade her kesp Ulara 1o
ignoranes of what had happened :
the shoek would be too wmush for
her. What a sad return 1o life and
health wonld be Claras, her firsr
and tenderest love had been laken!
The rosy morn ot lite was aver for
her.

With the coming frost new cases
numbered less : hefore many weeks
the eity put on a business air. Men
lonkad hopafol when they were vo
longer quarantined and conld ho'd
commuonicition with the outside
world,

The loss of her loved ones retard-
ed Clara's resforation many weeks.
She falt were it not for Eruest sbe
conld not live, For bhis sake, wbo
was Lthe image of his father, sbe
wonld try to taks up the burden of
life again. Tue doctors advised ber
to go away ; they thought she would
regain her strength  and wonted
cheerfulness suoner ; Erneat would
anprove faster. Dor she was loth
to leave her dead. She wauted to
e near where they slept. One
bright, frosty morning she had aris-
en and put ona wrapper of some
soft, elinging waterial, while Dilsy
stood back of her chuir brushiog
her hair.

‘Honey, les go back to ole
home ! De sight ob dat place would
pit new life in desa nle bones, Les
tuke Ernest and go way from de
place we hab s0 much tipoble?
sail Dilsy.

Clara’s tears lowed afresh when
she thought of the sad home-going.
Only one =hort year ago ber tather
baid died. Hia maiden sister—who
bad lived with Mr. Nolon sinee
Clara’s marriage, snd who still re-
mained on the estate, i© being rFo
provided in bis will that the noble
old home shou!d revert to his be-
loved grandson, Erpest Lorraine,
when be attaived bis mujority—bad
written urging Clara to come back

our

[ Continued to Fourth Page.|




