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A Legal Fee

“I have stolen a roat said & wan
to w lawver, "and 1 want you to des

fend me. Think you can prove me
innocent 1
“UL yes, we can prove that you

were a houdred miles sway when
the and that the
prosecution is maheious ™

ol was “tonlen.

“How much will yoo charge 1
“What sort of a eoat is it

“First rate—never heen worn.”
“Well, 1 won't charge you anys
Eive me the ¢ost.''—

Lhing~jnst
Londgn Tud- Btz
.. —

Dinconruging.

“Fretty bad soll for a garden,
Isu 't it ¥ said the potuto vine.

“1 should think it was,” said the
opion. “I'm losing strength every
day, and [ pever bad muoch to bes
g0 with, I don’t get slong worth a
acent

“1 can't get abead bere,

*said fhe
“I'in going to leave.:

“1 kpow 1| cau't get 'loug at &ll.”
gald Lhe cucnmber.

“Nor L” eried the asparagus.
dou't get loog or tall.”

“This place len't fit for a berry~
'‘og ground,” suid the strawberry;
“bat bere comes the sun to dry up,
¢ Free Prezs,

\;nLrtmE’g-.

0 |

ull of yoo." — Lt

Love Langhs at Party Lines. ‘

Fbe foture busband of Miss Win
uiv Davis 19 atate’s rights Demograt.
Really it makes very little difference
what bis polities way be so long ns
he is & geoptlewan and loves “the
fuir dagghter ol the coofederacy.
Jefferson Davis was an ardent Dem.
ocrat, sud vau away with the daugh
ter of old Zachary Taylor, the great
Whig soldier. Love laoghs at pol-

I8cs.—Auguata Uhropicle

Baby

Baby Carriages!

Proud of the Helationship.

“Ob, Mr. Dasenberry.” cried her
little brotber “*I'm ko glad yoa are
goiug to be kin 1o me.”

“Ah, Johuny, ia that so? be
gasped, a lonk of happiuess ditting
over bis face “How did yon know ?
Come bere aud sit on my lap snd
{ tell me all you have heard.”
“Hister's other feller came here
LI.mt night,” began the Loy, aiter he
was safely in the arms of the young
man, devouring a quarter's worth
of eandy, “and [ heard them talk«
| ing "bout you'
| “YWhat did they aay 1V

“He was mad,” replied the terror
“rduse sis goes with you so maoch ”

“Aud what was her reply to him?”
continned the young man, the look

of happiness spreading farther
across hia featores,
“She said,” began (he youth

again, “that be needo’t get mad
‘“ause you come 1o see her, as you
was & soft spap and saviog bim lots
of money that wounld go to fixio’ up
‘weu- bouoee afier they were mare

ried.”
|

The look of coutempl on the
yvoung man’s face gave way to the
pallor of despair as be gasped :(—

" “Well, how is that goiog to mske
me kin to you ?"

“0Ohb, went ou the bey, “I'm com-
in' to that pow. She said that when
¥ou proposed to her she wonld be a

| gister to you, aud 'son't that make

Sou my brother ?”
Ay the child pcked bimself off

'the toor ie bebeld the forw of the

vouog man it through the front

| door.—Atlanta Conetitution.

Carriages!

835 New Stlyes.

I wade the largest purchass in Baby Oarriages this season 1 ever be-

fore made a4l any one time.

moch less price from the maker. 1

I did it because I could baoy

them at so
buy from the maker only. 1 am sel-

lpg Uarriages from 10 fo 20 per cent cheaper thao [ sold the same Oarn

riages for last season. Prices tell.

Carriage with wire wheels and uphbolstered seat at $7.50.

- a4 810,00, §15.00, $25.00 and ¥30.00.

when you can buy one at such a price,

1 can sell you & large Rattan body
I bhave them
No child should be allowed to walk
I get up a complete line of pho-~

tus that 1 will be giad to send to any one, with very lowest prices,

E

D. W. ROBINSON. | Piedmont

ATTOKNEY AT LAW.

Lincuinton, N. C
Practices in thizs and surround-
N COunles.

Also 1o State and Federal
Courts
B Next door to the Racket.

B0t

Vg 41,

L. L- WITHERSPOON.
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

1y

NEWTON, N.O
Fiuclices o the Conrts of Cataws
ba. Lincolo, sad adjoising connties.
Adicviy 1o Loax on improved farms

in Cata#ba and Lincolo counties ir
sgws of 2200 and apwards, on long

sime aud easy lerms. Wil meet
chents at the Alexander House, in
Linecoluton on serond and fourt
Yondave in each month.

Aug. 2, 1580 ti.

M.ANDREWS. Pravo, Organ and Furniture Dealer, Charlotte, N. C.

Seminam

MALE AND FEMALE,

LINCOLNTON, N. C.

[ Av Eoglish. Clussics]l, Matbewatical
and Comwercial School.

It is thorongh and prsctical in its
work apd methods. It does npot
assume to ilself (he claims of a Cols
lege, but 18 thorenghly Academic,
Loeation bealthy, and ol easy access
by railtoad. Pepmauship and Bus
lness Deparfent in charge of Prof.
G. P. Jones. Spring Term of 1890
begina the #th of Jaunary.
eF For Circulars, de., sénd to
. D. MATT, THOMPSON,

lll'-lb -F-u‘. , ni«'-r.'l;lfu.i'l_. .\‘. f_."-
3. 1R8G90,
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T LADIES CHAISE.

PATENL. CHALSE nmhﬁ\! l
FISH BR9S WAG2H C%

RACINE WIS.

From New York Ledger.

MY DREAD SECRET

BEY NADBLEINE VINTON DABLGREY.

Alan Alexauder and I were fast
friends.

I a1 & New York men, born and
bred in that worlt’s commeraial
metropolis ; bnt Alan was a Ken-
tackian, sent as a stadent to Colum-
bla Umversity

We were chums and inseparable.
I koew that be was the only son of
a widow, and that be bLada sls-
ter whooi be had enthusiastically
assured me “was a mighty fue
growth of the blne grass reglon.”

I bad aiso heard him ssy that he
Lad inherited “hundreds of broad
acres and & stock farm such as only
old Kentuck counld boast of.”

Yet these were meraly ivcidental
remurks of his, scarcely wpoted at
the time he made them, but rather
recalled by me during the terrible
strain of later year: when everys
thing connected with this man,
whom 1 bad held near and dear as
a brother, became of awfal fwport
to me ; when each tone, look and
word of his tortured me by day and
baooted me by night.

Aund I, too, bad secared a close
gripon Alan's big and troe heart.
Uursed be the siu-couceived bouar
that tore us thus rodely apart. Yel
must I lovingly linger for some
brief space, as a fond woman might
in fapey, over those pleasaut honrs
of comradeship we spent together

Alan wasa typleal son of the
Sonth: so brave, that he never
kpew what fear mesunt; so on the
alert to reseot an affront, that he
stood ready charged like an elec-
tric battery, to knock down what-
ever tonched him the wrong way.
Quick of wil, quick of temper and
tuil of fire, yet withal as endearing
as be was aggressive.

I was, in a8 measure, his opposite;
and out of this unceasing novelty
of contrast grew the charm of our
Interconrse.

My pature is rather phlegmatic,
and usoelly I hold my temper well
nuder control ; but I have deep pas-
sion8 when fully aronsed, and wield
s powerful arm, with bunches of
Epnotted muscles standing out hike
whipeords, with 4 sirengih tbat bad
heen fully trained by ao expert, so
as to enable me to strike a well-
directed, stanniug blow.

Why was not this death-dealing
arm withered to its sockel at my
birth, rather than bave been the
imstrowment of sach prolonged tors
ture in stter life? But what mav,
through all his days, stands ex-
ewpt trom sin-fraught moments,
when from out the seething shyss
of the sznses there suddenly flushes
forth an anchained fary ?

If snch passionless man there be,
let him alone condemn me.

I hate to tell the story. 1 loate
to think of that tempestnous hoor :
ani yet, perchavce, sowe youug
fellow, as light of beart us we were,
may, in the coming, be the wiser.

I am & mau of wmeans, and that
disastrous day [ had onexpectedly
received a very large sum of money;
g0, of course, I must ueeds have
Alsu come with me to wy rooms
snd make merry over my good for-
tune with & poppiong of champagune
corks. The too heady wine did its
mischilevons work, snd at the end
of one falsl hour we Iwo were in
violent quarrel.

There was one untortnvate subs
ject upon which we bitterly differed,
sbout which we had hitherto tacitly
agreed to disagree.

But vow in the excitemeunt of our
partial nebriation, our amicable
understandivg was forgotten and
the demon of discord took posses-
sion ot us.

We were of the North and the
Sovoth, and it was a score of years
ago when our dispute wounld nat-
arally evoke the lurkiog diabolish
of fraternal hatred.

Alan could be e¢yoical and cotting
apon provocation, and he had a
way. when displeased, peculiar to
himself, of closely cowmpressing his
lips wilh & sueering expression that
was perfectly exasperating. Aund
now, the danger signal of his firm-
set under~jaw betokened mischiel

&% he hissed forth the old tannia,

My angry retort intariated him |
the more, and, with maddened 1m- |
pulse and rapid  wovement, he|
throst bis hand into his hip pocker,
from which be drew a long-pointed
jack-kuife, which, with a sadden
luuge, grazed my side. In pert
sobered up by my DArrow escape,
but totally euraged, I sprang apon
Liw with larious force, as he stood
half dazed at bis own wild aet, and,
hitting right out, I kuocked hiwm
down. He struck the floor heavily
heavily, falling backward, stuoned
and senselesa.

The effort and its trightful result
instantly rvestored my scattered
senses. I stood appalled before the
wreck my violeuce bad made. The
blood oozed slowly from & small
darkish cat back of the ear, then
turned into & black coagnlum. I

“My God !” 1 horsely wormured, |
“I bave killed bhim,” and as the hor.
rid thought forced iiseli upon we,
my hesd seemed to grow of an im-
mmenss size, as if aboat to bursr. [
felt dizzy, a8 one might feel who
upexpectedly stands ou the verge
of a remendons precipice.

A confosion of blurring motes
swam before my burning eyes, and
a slckening nauses overcame me.

Sinking on my kneea beside his
inanimate body, I leebly stretobed
tovth my now frembling bands,
seeking lo support the prostiate
form* lo vain; I could not. Am
oppressive 1ocubus, a paralyzed
sense of weight grew upon me as
an invioeible barrier arose between
ug, I dured not toock so much as a
bair of his head.

What ! I, his murderer, defile that
rigid form ! How passing fair to
look upon be was in death! How
1 yearned, with teofold of the old
friendlivess, to clasp bim to my
wildly polsing heart.

“Oh, Alan,” I grosped, “how
cruel not to have kilied me oat-
right, and thus bhave spared me the
commission of this hideous crime !”

What a hollow, mocking sound
my voice had! How sepulchral !
What right bhad / to breathe, any.
how, baving robbed my twin soul
ol the breath of life ¥

With tbe 1usane inconseguence of
vebement grief, I bared my offend~
ivg right avm and bheld it npward,
traciog with compressing finger the
swollen course of ity rigld muscles
that bad ooce been & source ol
wanly pride

But now, shudderingly and with
derisive lmpreeations, 1 beheld, in
all its brawny length, the serublance
of a brute foree 1o which the supes
rior part of my being must hence-
forth forever submit.

Worse than Mazeppa’s riven tor-
tore was to be my torment, for in
tbe doom of this etrenal conflict
I was adjudged to rend myself
asunder.

“QOue bour ago, one brief hour,
and wealth, honor, the esteem of
men, the regard of women, friend-
ship, yes,” I moaned. “even his
friendship were all mine to cherish.”

Bat now what was 1¥ An ont-
cadf, a hunted crimisal—a some-
thing cursed of God. I was pollated
with murder. The agouy of hell
was Inwronght ioto this one word
of awful meswng., Each separate
letrer was braoded throngh and
throngh my gnivering sonl with a
deep, fierce borning. Thos was 1
tossed to and fro in the seething
vortex of unavailing remorse,

All thie while—it might bave been
an eternily, for how can time meass
ure the transports of despair—iny
dead lay extended before me. a
rigid corpse.

Then there crept over me a be-
nuwing chaoge, a8 if of the slimy
enldness of some yenowons serpent
trailing over meits poisorons length
and onder ita depressing infloence
a chill fear overcame me. A shrink-
ing dread ot the felou’s fate wua<
nerved me, a8 My lLnAgination was
confrounted with the horror of flling
a marderer’s grave, and my hitherto
unsallied name basely defiled. But
an instinet  of self-preservation
dragged me out of the abasement
of this despoudency, and yielding
to this urgent ery of natare, I arose,
tarued away from the gruesome
dead, and heartily prepared myself

mooey now needed for my wan
ing existence.

Thus I fied forth from those chice
cheery rooms now filled with des-
olatior, into the oater darkness,
abjecr, hunted onteast,

I dared not attewpt to cross the | dear, innocent girl,

]
‘ burning breast the ratal pacsge of | gell
ders| to

ab  wy reason, for paver

tion to his nicce, Apnette Preston.

[be swirl of the unbioped-for
| bappivess must qoite have upset
WAaS aun 8o
{wadly in love ay 1 became with that|
whose every

80 fally in bis good graces, as|to bide my erime.
seécare me the coveted wtrodoe- | Marcus Westmore.'

My true pame is

Hhe utrered & ory and spravg teo
her fee! ; then, clasping ber bLandse
closaly together s if seskivg to con-
trol berself, resumed her seut.

*Ab, sald I hopelessly, ‘1 koew it
must cowms tothis. You bave bheard

ocedan in one of the mail steamers, | irick of tone, look snd manuer gave of me a8 & warderer.’
but took a haphazard passage that | me back wmy Alan. i

Very night in & merchant

just leaving tbe docks,
Week after week we tossed hither

and thither, one day resting bes

Vessel

cﬁllﬁffi another spurred onward by | For Lere was Alan, ineffably more
favoring wiads, but in suushine orlraﬁnm], more interesting, aud ohl
bow. luuneasurably more—beloved.

Storm it was all the same to me.

The tragedy of my life had set
we afloat upon a vever-ending, wim-
leas drifting

Thus I circ'ed the globe from
clime to elime, from continent 10
continent, and yet findiug no oasis
of rest for my weary leet.

And in this dreary circling of the
world, I shunued maukiug, courting,
vet dreading solitude.

Thus five years had spent their
course in these restless changes,
wherein sncceeding days and re-
volring moutbs were alike unnoted.

I called myself Dr. Tristam when
éver 8 name was peeded, yet might
have forgotten the uses of langnage
in the vast desert of loneliness 1
traversed.

Wherever I went, 1 waa indiffer-
ent to danger, but I seemed to bear
4 charmed life! Amid the malarial
swawps of the tropics, the parched
simoom of Syria’s sandy plains, cr
the freezing Ublasts of the North
Pole, the pangs of remorse that |
endured made all climatic chunge
alike indifferent. Did I look back
upon the past ¥ 1 dared not.

At last, wilh lapse of time, came
now and then, at rare intervals, a
gort of temporary effacement of this
woe ; and in these periods of bless-
ed relief, as one in the lall of & great
paiu, an interest in  things aronod
me reawakened. 1 was blessed
with one of these alleviating ress
pites, when I found myself in that
cbarming, pleasure-seeking resort,
Baden-Baden.

Hitherto 1 had avoided, as far as
possible, every place where Awmeri-
caus congregate, but wow, yielding
to an ardent desire 10 onee wole
meef my compatriots, I remained
in this besutiful spot. Never since
my calamity had its garden—encir-
cled villus been 0 attractive to me,

One day as I was listlessly prom
enading in & garden of the Trianf-
halle, my attention was vividiv ar-
resfed hy a voiee.

‘Unele; said a lovely womesn, “tlhis
is indesd A most charwming place ;
yet I shall be glad to leave it, sud
get back to dear old Keotuck.’

‘Old Kentock I' Oh God of Heav.
en ! what a tbrill inthose two fa~
miliar words, and 11 the very tone
of that voice !

Had the dead re.embodied. sud
Alan spoken ¥

Involantarily I started forward,
and as [ did en, the movement ats
fracted the notice of the rfair girl,
and our eyes mel.

They were Alan’s eves! Overs
come by emotion, I hasiened away,
seeking refuge midst the somber
shadows ol the near ranges of the
Black Forest, whose darksome pines
wese in noiscn with the gloom of
my sad destiny. There I wrestled
with my remorseless fate in mortal
angnish. Soch was the distress
causel by onr first meeling.

Yet the reconuter rekindledin my

|sin by materiglizing my lost friend ?

A thousaud anda *housand times
I would have shonted in  bher ear,
*Alun ' Yet, 1n ber sweet presence,
I would wot have wy dead gaicken

At times. I had wild moments
when left to myself. when 1 quea-
tioned the ancieut ones of myatic
faith ; and in my mighty yearning
that Alan might in rome form re-
suscitste, T was fain to helieve in a
transmigration of soals,

Had some pitying angel accepted
my long suffering in stonement of
an unpremeditated and momentary

1

God grant, yvet God torbid,
groaned |. This i=s & woman's pore
spirit 1 adore,

Bat in my wildest moments of ex
altation, the donhla happiness of
friend restored and love reciprocat-
ed never oceurred to me. |

Nor was | exempt from moods of
bitterness when 1 reproached Alan
with & sort of hatred ;: he, whose
rash act had involved me in somach
misery.

‘Was not his Innge murderons
and made at me first ¥’ 1 agked my-
self. *Would vot auy  fribuns! of
justice exonerate an act of seli-des
fense ¥

When one sit4 as judge and jory
upon oue’s self, the circle of specious
sophistry i1s soon completed.

So one bright morving, haviog
argued myself info & guasi state of
assumed invocence, I soaght An-
pette Preston, sud told her of my
love, of that one only sil.absorbing
emolion that had taken possession
of me.

Was it houorable when 1 Enew
by the unexplained magoelism of &
mutoal stfection that she was mine?

Yes, sbe was wine,

And now, in that
ment of vontessed happiness, came
the sharpest pavg I had yet borne,
for when 1 would have clasped this
saweet contiding being to my blight-
ed heart ; when | would have sedled
upon her dear lips the sacred bes
trothal kiss, looming ap out of the
biackness of the hideous past, my
dread secrer onee more coalronted
me and stood  as an sdamantine
wall of separation.

With a despair past all coneeiva-
ble snguish, I vielded to my inesor-
able fate ; and out of wy sheer des:
peration came the streugth for the
eonfession.

‘Anpette,’ I said, 'l am a wretch
to have won your love. You may
never be mine. You salone bavemy |
dread secvet. [ aw a wurderer 1

And at that moment of killing
patn, [ wonld bave Hed forth, as Gve
years before I bad dons, into the
outer darkness of 4 pitiless wold. |

Fupl'l‘lllt.' o

Divivning my tnooght, with in |
stant but gentie force, she detained |
me, clasping my blood-staived |
bands within the pure pressure of|
ber own, whispering to me with/
Alan's voice as she did so:

‘Desr, my heart, this is oot so.” |

Oh ! subliwe laith of woman! I
eonld but regard her with ao im~

ploring gaze, but 1 dared not take

‘No, no, un, she vehemently em
claimed, ‘uot s0. Go on.’

I paneed in astonisbment Her
eves sparkled, her cheeks were
aglow, her lips parted as if she most
speak, bot the whole expreasion was
one of unbounded, overwhsiming
joy.

‘Sweet angel !’ I murmured, ‘how
can 1 tell you that you are thecoun-
terpart of the friend whose life 1
took. Yes, you are his very other
self ; buf, oh, how far transcends
lng—'

What was wy pained smazement
to hear a rippliog, joyful lsogh as
her sole respouse.

‘Tues shiock has been too great;
it has orazed her,” I thonght, with
anguish, 88 1 reproached myself
with the rash seltishness that bhad
added & new sorrow ta my Lheavy
load.

‘Apuette,’ I continued, ‘I must
goon. I had & dear friend—eob,
bow dear '—Alsu Alexauder.’

At the meotion of Lbis vsme she
clapped her hands, laogbed sud
cried.

‘Urazed! erazed I” thoughtI; ‘and
wy monstrous act the cause.’

‘Go on,” she eried. ‘Be quick;
tell ail”

‘Abvuvette,” | answered, ‘my poor
dear, the story is soon told. Alan
was iuvited to my rooms to wake
merry with me over some mouey
guins. We drank too freely. We
toolishly quarreled He first wade
4 lodge at me, when —Annette, bow
ean I tell you «/( ' —] strack bim a
blow that Killed uita.  Need 1 3ay
i ? Binee theu I s a wanderér.”

*And is that all ¥ ~he exelaim-d.
‘The Lord be praiscd, dear Maicus.

I was sprechiless wih the bhorror
of this. This unsgemiy jov was, e
deed, the very perfection uf msdoess,

‘Dear Marcus'she repealed againo,
taking my band, ‘Heliappy. 1 bave
thonght trom the firsr, it must be
you, o minately had Alan deserib,
ed you, but the uawe puzzliad we.

‘Be at eass, for Alan was ouly
stanned mordered.  He wtill
lives to mourm  yonr  loss, uever
ceasing to repwoach himself tor thet
throsr.

not

‘tla is my my mother's ano aed
we hoth love von, Marcas’
And now catme wmy  tuin e be

erazed, as nllering & great cry of
raptarons joy, | pressed her to wmy
blissfal beart, with exclamaticnsof :

‘Haved | Haved ! Glory be to the
good God ! Saved throngh you, my
love, my life. my wife!”

—— e = — [

Timepleces.

Looking in the lamiliar face of
one'e walch, it seems sirenge that
the almost universal pocket eom=
panton of our dav should bave been
unkuown at the time of the Refors
mation. The mos! avcient extavt
specimen of the article was “baoiit”
in1541. [t is now in the posses-
aion of an Eoglish baronet Itis &
clomsy concern, about the size of &
dessert plate.

Clocks came in abont the middle

{of the thirteenth century, and took

the place of the simple instrumeats
that measnred time by the runuing
ot sand and the trickling of water.

suffering heart an irresistible desire | gdvantage of that angelio confid- | Betore these, the hoors were marked

for human sympathy.

Had lhope. phoenix-like, arisen|

irom the ashes of the past?
Whence came this sacred,
aud strong emotion ¥ This longing

DEW | tle persistence.

Ienne, for I knew mvaelf to be guilty |
“Tell me the story—the exact, the |
| whole story,’ she pleaded, with gen. |

Ob ! what a bleased relief to 1wy

on bright days. by the sbhadows
cast by the san, and guessed at by
night and when the son was obs
scared by clouds. At what a rate
the mechanic arts have progressed

| to bear again the semblance of that| jonely heart was that enforced con |ginee Demosthenes regnested that

voice hushed by my brutal blow 1o {pasiou. For five territile years bad e clepsydra  (or water-dripping

accents of earth ;: this yearning to this secret tortared me;
look sgain into eyes that I had eru-{gjgtted vuiture feeding on my

elly closed to acenes of earth.

These fancies hecamne for me jrre- |

pressible. At last I yielded to an
oncontrollable fascination- T forgot

mysell and dut oo the ovter man- | te|l yon all, aud haviag made at least |

ner of the mau I once bad been.

4n  ever
Iife|
| blood and never sated.

You shall not be deceived. 1 will

| this act of reparation, I can the bet-

llime measurer ) might bs stopped,

in order that be mightcontinge bis
oration! For be it remarked that

‘Anvette, I said, ‘thanks be to|the prudent Greeks timed their oras
God that you are merciful as good. |

tors, thereby escaping the modern
bore of being talked at by speechi-
'fiers who wmwalch their tongoes
against old Chronos.

Five boudred years bacx the old

I introduced myseli as Dr. Tris- 'ter endure the wmisery of my fate. scylbemaun’'s strides were hut im-.

tam to Colonel Presion, the uncle of The future, io the light of this hour,
the womau I sought to kuow, aud|egn pever be as blinding  black as
with that cordial, social intércourse pgas been the past’

that often €xists among Americans

for dight, thrasting away over my

travelling abroad, I ingratiated my-!ggrne of Doctor Tristam is assumed

perfectly noted. Now w- have an

{agent that heats bim in 4 fuir race,

traversing distances in a4 few sec-
oods which it takes bim bLoors to

‘Iu the first place, Annette, my|plod overr So we go.—New York

€T




