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Noles.,
Batter, like fresh vegetables,
sbhonld go wuto consumption al onee.

“Manasgement.” This one word
has more meaniuvg on the tarm than
is penerally suspected.

The uomber of horses in Masea«
chnsetts 1= 64,545 New York Htate
bus 675,050 gnd Texan 1,360,344

It 14
000

sunnelly

that

GOV ETD

ealimated over X700.-

worih ol ia davoured
oW Hampshive by the

WO |.| 10K

Great destitation is  reported
swong the negro settlers in Okla
homa. They 1 little last year

Ialsed
abd Lave Lo seed to sow,

Cledanliness is especially esseutial
sboul the poultry yard: The yard

sbould be raked and the house

| cAnnot pay

|
the corn 18 in, U'hat 1s onr ex«

lllinois farmera are reflusing to
muke reports of the econdition of
the erops to State autlhorities on
the gronnd that they are used for
the benetit of Board of Trade spec-
ulators,

Lilinols, Wansas and Nebraska
farmers are compialning bitterly of
Lard times. Wilh the most abnn~
dant corn and orher crops they!
expenses or even sell
their crops

If there are any potato boga this
seagon they will do yon less harm
il your potatoes are planted before

perience. It is the early potato that

LINCOLNTON, N. C., FRIDAY, MAY 50, 1890,

From Gapy's Lavy's Boos

OUT OF THE DEEP.

EY MARY IMLAY TAYLOK.

" Where sea-gulin seregam and breaters voas

rrechk eond seu=wesd line the sh

HERE was a heavy fog out at
#| sea ; butiheson shone bright.
q
Jrjj; formed by a wide cleft in the
gray elifi=. The sun shone
brightly, though the ocean was roll
ing heavily and the fog was creep-
ing in
Tire shore was an almost unbroken
line of rugged cliffs, and the light~
house looked out to sea from the

beats the bng.

Last year there were received in|
New York 5,747,568 cans of milk,

Awn each was a forty gallon can New |

grim head of a gigaotie rock: on
sither side yawning gullies threat-
ened mariners with death, like jaws
of some monster of the deep, and

thoroughly cleaned at least twice & | York received more than 200,000, | the jagged rocks were teeth ready

week.

Euglund'~ best botter is made in |
Denwark. It commands top prices |
o the British markets. This batter I
18 all made from soored or ripened |
Creanm.

(3ive your farm credit for lurnish-
lng you & home rent free and for a |
thousand and one vecessaries utui]
inxaries which vyon wonld bave '“i.

pay eash for in a city '

York Milk Union an-~
uoouees the following price llat fnr’

Lhe Hew

the summer wouths - —>May, two
and g hall ceni=: Jube, w0 ceuts, |
eud July, two and a half cents,

|

s lurgest sheep raoch in the |
world is sald to be in the 1-.n||n:l¢m|
of Webb and Diwmetr in Texas. It
as 400,000 acres,
génerally 200 000 |
shesp, i

containe as maopy

and paslures

Baby Carriages!

Baby

835 New Stlyes.

| wade the largest porchase in B
fore wade at any one time., I did it
much leéss ptice from the maker. 1

Ung Oarriages from 10 to 20 per ceut cheaper than 1 sold the same Oars

riages for last season. Prices tell.
Carriage with wire wheels and uph
at £10.00, $15.00, £25.00 anud £30.00.

whbeu you can buy one at such & price.
tos that 1 will bs glad to send to any oute, with very lowest prices.
E. M. ANDBEWS, Piano, Organ apd Faroiture Dealer, Charlotte, N. C

D. W. ROBINSON. |

ATTOENEY AT LAW
N: €

Linculuton

Practices in this and :-'-II"'uLlhd—‘

q &0 1h ."‘".i‘;' .',;TI'._I
L.'L. uris,

B Next door to the Racket.

Oc 41, 1y

Faderal

1889

L. L. WITHERSPOON.
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

EWTON, N. Q.

_‘! i vy
Fraciices in the Conres of Cataws
ba, Lincolo, and adjoining counties.
A CNEY TO Lo

ion Cdtawba and Lioeoln coanties iv

s on improved farmes

1 upwards, on lou;
Will meet
Alexauder House, iu

sumeg ol FiH an

Mme aud edsy terms

clenta al Lhe

Lincolpton, on second wod fourt
Mopndavs o each month
Auy 1554 il.

| 1o give perfect satisfaction,or money refun

000 gallons of milk, in addition to
4.460,000 gallons of cream and s
large quantity of eondensed wilk.
The May report of the Michigan
State Department shows that of the
ares seeded to wheat last full ten |
per cent in the Sonthern, thirteen
per ceut in the Central and one per
cent in the Northern counties will
be ploughed up becansa of winter
Eilling. The coudilion of wheat was
bat little during April,
aud 18 sevenieen per cent below

that of one veur agn

improved

BUCKLEN'S ARNICA SALVE-
The bust Salve in the world for cuts and
hruises, sores, sall rheum, fevér sorss, tet-
er, chapped hands, chilblains, corns, and
eruplions, and positively cures
OF B0 ey required, It s guaranteed

all skin
Filas
ed. Prica 15 cents pur box

M Lawine,

For sale by J.
Pyhsician and Pharmscist

Carriages!

aby Carriages this season 1 ever be~
becanse I could boy them at e
buy from the maker only. 1 awm sel-

I can sell you o large Rattan body
olatered seat at ¥7.00. I bave them

No child should be allowed to walk
L get up & complete line of pho-

Piedmont

Seminary_,_l

i e et

MALE AND FEMALE.

INCOLNTON, N. ¢

Au Eoglish, Ciassical, Mathemstical

| aud Commercial Scehool.

it is therongh and practical in ils
work awi methods. It does not
! assume lo itself the claims of a Col-
lege, but is thorooghly Aeademic.
Location bealthy, aud of easy access
by railroad, Peomanship and Bus.
imess Degpartwent in charge of Prof.
G. P. Jones. Spring Term of 1390
Leging the Sth ol January.

& Lor Oir wiars, de., Sen [ to
DOMATYT., THOMPSON,
1"- l"ll "‘-’I_ ’r i -'f\’ in. ‘\’. r‘A
Jan. 3, 1500,

FISH BR9S WAG2N C?:

ARD & CITY TRUCRS =2~
WAGONS S ALL STYLES.

?,\r:NT
TLBD!ES CraisE.

to tear the strongest bark to atoms,
When these cruel waves, that hun~
grily licked the oliffs, rose in a
storm, they flung their white spray
high up, dashing it over the light-
house itself. More than one ship
lost beadway in those irresistible
tempests aud broke on that reef,
Men standing on the cliffs had seen
their fellow creatures perish and
been unable to raise & bhand to help.
It was 8 scene of rare beauty.
The meadows sloaping down
erowned the cliffa with green ; far

| hack was the peacefal line of wood-
{land, forming a dark, gaiet hack-’

gronnd. Hot a sea-gull winged its|
flight across the waters ; the larger
gulls, the fishing smacks, were sale

in Portland harbor. If waa well,
for the wivnd hsd risen, and the
waves were breaking in white

cresta. The fog was rolling in!

It was veiling in fleecy vapor the
little bonse situated s guarter of a
mile west of the light-bouse, and
which was so dimioutive and lonely
that it reminded observers of a ber-
mitage ; the name 1t reslly bore.
Presently, over the bare cliffs that
lay between it aud the light-house,
two figores could be discerved
walking rapidly : engaged in earnest
couversation : a tall, erect man of
about thirty and the siighter form
of u girl. His large, soft bhat was
puoiled over his brow and his clothes
were rather roogh, but he walked
with a graceful, essy gait, uplike
the comwon fisherman ; his face was
tapped apnd the clear-cut features
wore an expression of settled mel-
anchioly, The girl—an unuasually
pretty girl—waa evidently, from her
dress and appearance, one of e
city besuties who regularly rustica-
ted every summer at the hotel up on
the crage. As they ueared the light-
house, a sailor, standing at the doar,
touched his eap to them. The youong
wowan emiled a greeting, and the
man «¢alled oat, pointing towarde
the sea :

“Looks like bad weather, Jack.”

“Ay, sir. Hear tbhat moap: it
doesn’t bode much good, I'll wager.”

They hstened a moment to the
roar of the now angry waters and
the ceaseless wail of the fog-horu.
The girl looked up with a shudder.

“I wish we didn’t bave that horn;
it's terribly melancholy.”

“True epough miss,” rejoined the
gailor, “but il's suved many a life, 1
reckon.”

“I noticed a saililng~vessel ont at

aea before the fog came in;she
didn’é look like one of our ships
and was heading this way, bonnd
for Boston, I sappose. 1l the cap-
tain isn't acquainted with the const,
and fails to lie out there, there will
be trouble.”
! “Ay, I guess s0,” responded Jack,
“bat it's not likely ; them
steaming way bravely, I reckon
she'll lie ont. Bat look over yonder
bhow them clouds do roll in! Foul
weather that meaps. Wili you come
ap aod stay to-night, Mr
Lee?®?

“] think I sbali. It looks threat.
ening ; [ don’t like those light cloads
agaiust the dark oones. The fog is
very heavy.”

“It looks bad, sir, very bad! 1
reckou we'll bave to put ont our
top-light sooner than usual to-
might.”

“] wust hurry yon home, Miss
Stewart,” Lee said, tarning to the
girl who had beeun listening with an
anxious face.

hear

RACINE WIS.

“Yes,”” she replied, looking up at

horns is |

(it will rain immediately. Good-
afternoon, Jaok,”

ternoon to yon mias,”
| “1'll be back very soon,” said Lee,

"land they torned apd started for the | sas my right, an apology.

{fused to leten, scoitidg at my de-
‘Why do yon go hack there ? Yoa,
Iy on the beach.a little cove ! AT® always putting yourself in dan: bhot words, my blood rose, and we
ger,' ahe said, a8 soon as they were |

botel at a brisk pace

ovt of hearing

‘What other use have I for my
lite 7" he answered, recklessly.

Mirs Stewart's face grew grave,

’ ‘Mr. Lee,” she said, earnestly, ‘it
i3 very, very wrong to telk so, Onr
[livea are not given to us to unrow!
laway the moment we weary of them

‘An argument on the value of life
from yoor lips onght to convinee
me,’ he returoed: ‘but a settled
habit of cyniciem has made that
well nigh impossible.”

‘I know you think me imperti-
nent,’ the girl went ou ; ‘bnt 1 wish
you would give some sort of reason
for igolating yoorself and living in
snch a lonely place as this.'

His face becams so stern that she
half-regretted her words.

‘I conld tell you—I feel that 1
onght to tell yon, but baven’'t the
courage to risk yoor abhorrence,’
he suid:

‘For shame! Not the rcourage!
Yon who have faced death more than
once to save life’ He visibly
winead at tlas.
be answered, a low,
strained tope. ‘'l am so wexzk that 1
would rather face death than lose
your goodd opinion. 1 baven’t the
atrength of purpose to listen to my
jadgment from yonr lips.

‘*How do you Eknow that they
wonld pronounce it 7 she asked.

‘L will tell you," be said, with a
sort of gasp, ‘tor it may be that 1
shall meet my death to-night 1n
those black waters. I will tell yon
if you promise not 1o speak my sen-
tence. I beg of you to hear me to
the eud in silence.’

‘I will give you that promise will:
ingly.’

‘I'ben Enow," be began, bitterly,
‘that 1 am a marked man. 1 stay
here in that forlorn little house bes
canse 1 cav’t go publicly to avy
more notable place without peril
My father, as I once told yon, was
not a wealthy man, and, at his death
—1 was then bnt twentysthres—I
went west and fooud employment
in & bank whose president was an
old frieud of my fatiier’s. His name
wag James Thorne. I oconpied a
responsible place and was a favor
ite with bim, but not 8o with his
gon, Albert ; a young man of abont
iy own age, who, from the frs:,
was autagonistic. Time went on,
the bank sastained a serions loss.
A large sum of money couald not be
acconnted ior.'

Jasper Lee paused, and the girl
at bis side waited with a white face.
A terrible dread bad taken posses-
sion of her.

“T'he suspicion lay between wmyself
and the cashier, one John Eastman,’
he weut on in cold measured topes,
*and Albert Thorne acensed me of
the thelt, in the presence of the dis
rectors.’

 Yes,! n

clamation of horror.

“Tbe presiden didn’t believe him,’
Lee continued, ‘but one of the di~
rectors diud, and my indignant wrath
oniy confirmed them in their sns-
picions. The next day—to make a
long story short—the nvestiga-
| tions begap, and that pight Easts~
man fled with some more funds,
(rl(-arl_v proving my innocsnce.

The girl gave a gasp of relief, but
he put up his hand.

‘Listen to the sequnel: I was
voanng, bitterly proud and fiery, and
conldn’t forgive my accnser. It
barnt like hot iron to think that the
breath of eo fonl a suspicion had
been npon my fair name. I swore

l — — - .
lthe threatening sky. “1l'm aflrald, member bim so well ;anlig

‘ﬂn. bitterly, ‘Cain and Abel

Marion Stewart utfered an exs.

bit, young
(man, wiry and aclive, bat with half

1 4
{my strength of mucle und shorter

‘h,\- half » head. We met, and I
barred the way, demanding what
He res

mand and—in short—there were

fonght

*You know the old story,” he went
I was
Cau, for he was slighter, lsss dex-
terons. There was no donbt about
the issne of that struggle. We
fought breast to breast and foor to
foot: I killed him !’

They atopped short and looked at
each other,

You killed bim #
with white lips.

‘I mnrdered him.’
‘Ob | no, noy," eried the girl, ‘not
that—there was an equal fight.’

‘It was not equal,’ he said. with
atern self-condemupation. ‘I had
strength and ekill on my slde. I
can see his white, rigid face before
me now as plain as if it bad hap-
pened yesterday. For seven years
that face has followed me, sleeping
and waking, like an avenging tate
It 18 my punishment, worse than
death !

‘How—how did you escape ' she
a&poke, becanse silence was unbears
ahle,

‘1 fled—Hted like a common erime
inal—and left wy victim by the
roadside. I went foSan Francisco
and took ship to New Zealand.
Since that timwe till now, I have
been a wanderer upon tbe face of
the earth. The sole of my toot has
never rested! At last, I could ens
dure it no longer and making my
way to Hogland sailed for New
York. On the way 1 thought of
tape Elizabeth ; in the happler days
6f my childbood, I came here on s
visit—and it bas ended fn building
that little honse, and for a vear I
bave found something nearer peace
than evexr before! I bave often won-
dered that pursnit was not keeuer,
for 1 bave not disguised myself nor
changed my name. | never looked
at but one unewspaper afler the
deed, aod that was on my way to
California ; it contained & fall and
hideons aceount of the affair. Af
ter that, I could not hear the sight
of & priuted colamn’

Marion did not answer him ; her
face was turned sway, and he re
garded her @ wmoment in silence.
Suddenly, he heard a little sap-
pressed sol

Marion!" he exclaimed, ‘forgive
me for calling yoit by that name.
You are weeping—I am not worthy
of these tears!’

‘I see,’ he maid, bitterly, as she
was silent, ‘von eondemn me iuspite
of your pity.’

‘1 am sorry for you,’ she answered
with guivering lips. ‘Heaven
khows how sorry !

‘And Heaven bless yon for it,
responded in a deep, low voice

They tarned aud walked up the
path toward the hotel; the wiud
was 80 high that she was glad to
eling to his arm, and the storm
came on 8o fast that there was no
time for more wotds uatil he left
her at the door. The ryes that she
raised to his were beantitul with the
light of a great pity for thia man
who bad ruined bis own life.

she repeated

he

“You do not despise me, then ¥ he
said, as their bands clasped.
‘1 pity you with all my
ghe answered, in an almost inandis
ble tone. ‘I shall always be your

friend.

Her emotion choked her and she
turned and went in abroptly.

Jasper Lee stood for a moment
on the deserted piazza, looking np
al the [rowning heaveps, and then
went down the cliffs.

This man had not the ebaracter,
istica of an avowed murdererf

heart,’

to get a full and pablie apology
from Albert Thorne. I bad some
difficulty in meeting him, for he
was a coward- Would to Heaven,
ihe had snceeeded in elading me;
but it was not to ba, One eveaing,
at dosk. I met bim ontside the
town on a lonely road. Will I ever
torget that day ¥ It was the twen-

ty-sixth of June, just seven years
ago to~day.

I was going oot of

Looking at him. no ona would bave
| sapposed bim cspable of killing an
| other, even in the heat of passion ;
| but be was thirty now, and was bua’
twenty-four when be wiped oat the
insalt offered him, in the slanderer’s
|bloml. Since then there bad been
more than safficient opportunities
for repentance. I'he crime cows
mitted in the moment of uncontrol-
lable wrath smote bim with borror

I re-

town and he was coming in.

when he beneld 118 conseyuences.

His friendship for Marion Stewart,
which had ripened ioto devotion,
served to heighten this self-con-
demuation, and the motive which
prompiad this confession was pure-
ly unselfish. He conld not consei
entiously atlow this girl to regard
him ss other than be was, A man
bardened with the memory of a
erime,  Miss Stewart was the only
person at this summer resort whn
treated him with uniform Eindness.
She was an orphan, in the charge
spinster annt who did nol
wholly approve of Lee: bat was
willing that her niece shounld show
courtesy to the solitary stranger
And to the lonely man, this friend-
liness was dangerously dear. Wil
fally blind to the consequences, be
sought her whenever an opportani-
ty presented itself, which, to be
aure, was not often ; for she seldom
siraved far from the hotel, auvd he
shonned the erowd of swmmer
guests, who regarded bim with cm
viosity. 5till the ciances for meet.
ing were sufficient to allow thewr
friendship to grow, and, finally, by
an unfoward accident, he discov.
ered that she was not entirely indif-
fereut to bis devotion. T'hen, tor
the firset time his unbappy sitoas
tion waa revealed 1o him. He de-s
termined to nndeceive Ler, to expose
his own culpable conduet, rather
than distorh her peace by recaollec-
tions of an attachment that conld
never end in anything but sorrow
for both: It was not 30 easy as he
supposed to disabnse her of her
fancy for this hero, about whom
she bad woven the fabric of a 1o
manece, He was destined to remain
a bero to her, This man, by birth
a gentleman, leading a rough life,
and famed already fur his heroie
courage, was an wleal igure to her
imagination. Jasper Lee, not
Enowing Lhis, wus emintterad by the
thought of the love that might have
heen hia. He walked along the eliff
with bowed head—the burden was
increased a thovusandiold

The fog bad grown so thiok that
the figure of the sailor at the light
bouse door was like a great black

shadow in a eloud.
*‘Ab, Jack, thisis pretty dense’

Liee egaid, roosing himsell as he ap-

ol a

prosched,

*Haik !" ¢ried the other. *What is
thar ¥

They both listened. Above the

roar of the waves and the wall of
the tog horn came & deep, sullen
mmble—once—iwice—and the +ky
and gray waters were illomined by
by lurid flashes—the (empest had
broken. “Come in, sir!" Jack ex-
claimed, bis voice bardly sudibile,
‘It's been coming mighty slow, hat
it's here at last—look sharp "

The two young men sprang qaick-
Iy back from the edge of the cliff
into the building ; »« moment suthiced
to put on rahher coats and rash out
again. They were welcomed by a
shieet of blinding spray, mingled
with rain, that stung their faces,

and deluged them with water. It
wad nol yet five o'clock, bot they
oould only see the white loam

dashiong up over the racka. Heyoud,
the fog hung like & dense veil

“The bell, the Lell ' sthonted an-
other mailor, an old man, who was
Jack Forsyth'a father. His son was
already there, and soon the warning
notes of the great bell rolled ont
over the lary ol the walers.

All through that lonely, fearful
night, when they could scarcely
hear each other speak, the men in
the light honse watched and waited
in strange anxiety. There were tour
of them, the two Korsyths, Lee and
a young fellow from Portland, who
was trained for the saving
servies. They had surh
pights before,but pever experienced
such a feeling of almost fear, men
who scarcely knew the pame. They
did pnot lie down. and once, at mid-
night, when the ceaseless roar of
heaven's artillery lulled for a mo-
ment, they thought that they heard
eries. In the dense darkness of the
night, the lighining sbowed them
a seething sheet of foam beneath,
but nothing more.

Towards morning the tempest
rose and the wind seemed ready to
tear the lighthonse from its rock
fonndation. Would daybreak never
coma ¥

hife
passed

At ]ast, as Jasper Lee went to

the window for the twentieth
time in hall an hoar,he could see the
white glimmer of dawn in the East.

“Jack I" he called saddenly, in &
low, agitated woice, and then, as
the yvoung fellow approached, bhe
pointed to a dark object lying in
the watar just below. “What's thatt"”

And it was troe. It was light

enough to see lving balow the crags,
the hulk of a vessal. The men rushed
ont, the necesgary implements wers
rlose at baod, hut there was little
chance of saving life. They couid
not distingnisk miuch, bat -a fash
revealsd buman beings strugglivg
in the flood. The vesssl lay on her
nide on the reef ; her masts gone,
and being rapidly beaten to pieces.
Four figures were connted clinging
to the wreek. It was & sirange scene,
ad ope of fearful wmajesty. The
worning was dawniog at last, and
the tirst gray light began to shive
on the wild ccean. Above, the
clonds were flying before a heavy
gale and the rain fell ju toreuts.
It was 8 work of great difficulty
sud danger to conpect the wreck
snd the cliff by shooting w bawser
across, Fortunately, one of the
caglaways was able to aid by seco-
ring the line to the heams of the
sbip. After that the passing down
of the heavier cables was compars-
tively easy. At last the whole ap-
paratus was in working order, and
the basket, a circular arrangement
wade to hold one persou securely,
was ready 1o be let down fotbe
hulk  But it was no light thing for
a man to go dowan apd ustand on
that Dbreaking vessel ouotil the
men were hauled up oue by ome.
No light thiog, when aoy moment
the water might wrench the hawser
loose and cat off all communication
with terra fitioa, all bope of life!

“Who will go*"

"l."

It waa Jasper Lee who stood forth,
atripped of all extra weight ard
clad only in Liz «lose-fitting wooleu
Jucket and Uouwers, bare-headed,
and with the hgbt of a eplendd
regolution ou his luce. There was
& geueral protest. A mewber of
the regular crew ougit to go; this
Was no commmon peril

“You lose time," cried Li-e, spriug-
ing mto the couveyauce. I am rem.
dy ; let her go!"’

Tuere was no chauce for farther
dispute, Tue vo unteer was swillly
lowered into the jaws of Jeath. It
was a ferrvible thang 1o lovk on sud
wee the vonng fellow standing there
on that rolling veswel, fighting with
the waves for the lives of lus lellow:
creatures. One st a time was securid
in the bLasker and haaled up. At
lasr only one temained. Then rawe
the tuy of war, the sea and Lbe
dsuntless rescuer fonght bend to
hand. And when the custaway was
finally on the ohifl, the wen fell that
Lee himsell wonld be swep! out bes
fore the little convevance could be
gsent back. Tue vessel was bhreaking
and the waves had throwno bim
dowa ; be was clingiog to the spars.
A1 last the basket shot down the
Iojres anicd he munazed to reach it.
Only the deep boom of the waves
heard. 1The covered
Jusper. Moments seemed houra.
The wen abiive could see nothing.
Then the water rolled back and
emerged from foam. A
shout burst from the group, a wild,
heartfelt cheer. The basket guiv-
ered and rose, and then the sailorg
could count the waves, eight had
hroken and the ninth—the death
wave—came rolling and leaping
inn: higher than the others, it
swept over the little crafr, and
swinving it in broke its moonng
trom the wreck and dashed it to
atomes, The nearlyv-rescued man
was struggling in the sea. A ery
of horror broke from the watchers
as Jasper was swept out.

“ Faont!™

Ol the anguizh of that cry in
surrows of the deep ? So helpless
—s0 comprehensive—so crushing
infinite

Wis sliriay

hie the

—aone little syllable of
wou—lost !

“The rope! Bee how it swings
—there’s some one on the rope ™
Jeck cried. Haul in!"”

With renewed hope.they pulled.
The next moment there was a ery

[ Continued to Fourth Page.|



