SN g Tl A ey S

|

- was in oil or %as,
‘braneh of profitable investment, his

[Frank L: Stanten ]

~ A letter. ence more from the smlfh

my dear,
With an odor of orange hlonmﬂ—-
jersamine vines!
And lo! the reas whero the hrave
ships steer,
And the skies where t,he gold moon
gshines!
The heantiful,
rkies,
And venr elasp, and your kiss, and
vonr floquent eyes!

magieal., mystical

A letter, once more from the south,
my dear,
With the glory and grace of the
days that are gone:
And here is a gigh, love, and here isa
tear— .
A gloom of the dark and a glimmer
of dawn!
But a memory sweet as the flowers at
vour feet,

_Of lives that have parted, and lives

that fhall meet!

A letter. once more from the south,
my dear,
And the night izeone, and the glad
dav beams,
And the flower that you pinned on
the nace T wear
On mv heart, and in dreams—sweet
dreams,
I drift to the one who was truest and
best
_And roam with my love in the gar-
dans of rest!

THE BEST OF ALL,

Tt was early morning, and the
great house was very still as its
mistrese pasged. with noiceless foob-
hallg, down
into the

gtere, alane the emptr
the hack stairwav,
kitchen. There was no parlor maid
busv with hroom and dnst-¢loth: no
chambermaid with pitehers of hot
water and piles of towels
abount h2r morning duties:
of singine or jargon of merry voices
greeted her ear as she laid her hand
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‘on the knoh of -the door that led
into the basement kitchen: no appe-

tizing ordor ‘of .breakfast cakes,
‘beefsteak. and hot coffee raluted her
nostrile as she swung the door open
and entered. She put her hand to
her heart with a gesture as if it
pained it, as she murmered, half
aloud, “it wmight bhe Tennyson’s
Sleeping Palace for all the signs of
life there are here.” Then she
stopped, iust acroes the threshhold,
and made a movement indicative of
surprise. [n the range she had ex-
pected to find cold and black and
comfortless a ruddy firr was burn-
ing. The bright copper kettle was
hissing and singing, emitting a trail
of steam, and its cover was bhobhing
up and down.

At this unexpected sight a half
smile came to her lips. and again she
goliloquized, “the pixie workmen
have been here before me.” Then
she looked at her hands—the well
preserved, delicate hands of a middle
aged woman to whom fortnne had
been kind—hands that had, like the
lilies they resembled in whiteness,
toiled nnt, neither had thev spun.
] am glad.” thought she, “that the
pixies came. I should hardly know
how to make a fire—or wish to do
it.”

Mr. and Mrs. Bertram Wavne had
married for love when thev were
young and poor and had been happy.
But the young higsband had a talent
for monev-making if given the,op-
portunity, and as is not alwavs the
case the opportunity presented itself.
1t does not at all matter whether it
or what other

little capital was turned over and
over and swelled and grew, and the
income increased and multiplied

~ itself again and again.

It is only to the purpose here to
state that - by -strictly legitimate
methods of business Mr. Bertam
Wayne had, inside of 15 or 20 years,

- grown to bé a rich man—nota

multimillionaire by any means, but
wealthy enough to move out of the

__pretty cottage in which he and his
~ wife had begun their married life
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too busy in addmg‘ to his “nnctpal
and multiplying his interest to give

furnished the money and looked to
his wife to spend it in lubrieating
the wheels of the ponderous domes-

tic machinery. ;

Mrs. Wayne gave her time, #8 wus
necessary, t0 her servants’ society
and the onerous task of entertaining,
for “when goods increase they are
increased that eat them.” Both-she
and her husband were members of
their several olubs, and the wife was
a directress in half a dozen institu-
tions—miesions for the promotion of
varions laudable objects—all. of
which demanded time and attention-
Sometimes in the rush and whirl of
it all she could not help wondering
if she had had children of her own
what would have become of them.

In the course of time it came
about quite naturally,in order to
avoid clashing with each other’s
hours of rest and retirement, each
being busy in divers ways, that they
occupied sepdrate suits of apart-
ments, seldom meeting save at the
table, or perhaps for a little time in
the early eveuing.

And now, by no fault of his own,
with nothing to reproach himself
for, but owing to the uncertain cou-
ditiou of the times, the fortune hud
collapsed, the home was gone, and
the varied occupations of husbaild
and wife had disappeared. In a few
days the costly furniture would be
anctioned off, the ~house sold, and,
emptyhanded, they would begin life
over again.

When Mr. Wayne came in with a
bit of beefsteak he had just bought,
he found his wife standing at the
tauble stirring something with an
iron spoon in a yellow bowl, She
looked up and smiled at him. “I
am making drop bisquit,” she said.
“Do you remember how fond of
them you used to be when we first
kept house?” Some half forgotten
memory stirred in the husband’s
heart, and he put his arm about her
neck and kissed her forehead. Her
heart thrilleu beneath that touch
and kiss as it had not thrilled for
years. No diamond necklace or
other precious material gift conld
have brought so pretty a flash, so
full of pleasure, to her cheek.

When breakfast was ready and
they sat down together alone ro
gerve themselves, she confessed that

tities used in her drop biscuit, it had
been so long since she had made any.
But although they were rather
yeliow, as if from too much soda,
the husband, coming more and more
under the happy spell of the olden
time, honestly declared they were
delicious.

He sighed when her fair hands
plunged into the dishwater pan, but
he, no longer the wealthy capitalist;
took up the tea towel, with a certain
sort of pleasure, to dry the break-
fast china., “Don’t you remember,”

the staple of their .convention, not,
it is true, unmixed with the involun-

the grim /spector of poverty, by
whatever Sweetened, is something of
which human creatures are sore
afraid. . As Dante truly says, it is
—hated worse.than death by just
accord,
And with the loathing of all hearts
abhorred.

Still there is' poverty and poverty,
one form of which differs essentially
from the other. And when the tea
towel had been hung on the rack

behind' the range Bertram Wayne

‘sat down in one of the kitchen élimra -
at hand and took his wife upon - his|

knee. It did not occur to him that'
she ‘was heavier than she used to be.

He only thought how soft her eheek

much attention to home aﬂalra. "He

she had been doubtful about quan- |

and “have you forgotten,” formed|

tary sigh or surreptitious tear, for|

ng Wi G , he had fou

from the w:eck when all wus  sel- |

) %llld ‘bea little le&-&“s ’sa]v:age ‘. -

tled np. enough to rent & tiny house| [ - J

{like that they used t0 live in long_
ago with a maid of all work in the| |

kitchen to do the. roughest part of
the huusebo]d_ lubor.

Yyeur.
She laughed  a little bvaterrcally

«But, darling,” said he in a hoarse
half whisper, #yon have proved to

me we shall, after all, save the most] §

valuable of all our possessions—and
I thank God for it—onr love for
each other.” :

At this Mrs. |
about her vanished wealth and its
splendors. With a fond inarticulate
cry she drew her arms more closely
around her husband’s neck and
yielded ‘to thg strairing hold in
which he clasped her to his breast.
—Minnie W, Baines-Miller in the
Cincinnati P-st.

Longfellow Cottage Burned.

Fire destroyed a large number of
residences in the town of Nahant,
Mass., including the historic Long-
fellow cottage, where the poet spent
his summers for many vears, and
where the *“Bells of Lynn” was
compose! anc written. The cottage
wus owned by Miss Alice lLoug-
fellow, danghter of the poet.

DELICATE WOMEN -

Should Use
BRADFIHELID'S

REGULATOR.

IT IS A SUPERB TONIG and

exerts a wonderful influence in
strengthening her system by
driving through the proper chan-

nel all impurities. Health and
strength are guaranteed to result
from its use.
after uaing BRADFISLD S FEMATE BBGT:
LATOR for two months, Is well.—

J. M. JOENSON, Malvern, Ark.

BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO., ATLANTA, GA.
mwmmnunnm

HENDERSON, N. C,,

October 1.

F. 8. RoysTEr, Esq.
Dear Sir: I bought
Iarealy of vour Orinoen

Tobaceo  Fertilizer
,\:nl Fo2erpon,

the
It has given

entire satisfuection in the
field. In fact, I hamvet
toknow of a single in- .
=stanee in which it has not
come fn'ly up to expeatu-
tion<, hoth in growth and
enring of the plant. It
gtand= at the head.
Yours very truly
.. Y. CooPER.

For sale-by

FOR THE

C.T. WILLSON & CO.,
TMB BLOOD,
4 NERVES,

Roxboro I'_\_I_.' C. ;
LIVER

Mark
-—AND-—'

KIDNEYS ;
: 4 B. B. B. B, cured us.

~ B. C. Taylor and wife, T. J.
Imel, Jacob Hebel, James Braz-
ier, Dave Ball. .

Logansport, Ind.

S—

4 B BB B are purely vagata.ble. |
Put up in ecapsules, sixty in a box.
Thirty days’ treatment in a box.

Manufactured by H. C. BRAGG, '
Connersville, Ind. -
- For sale by all sl_r:!ssista- R

| ——FOR SALE By—

, had had | R
an ofter of a situation at $1,200 a |
Didn’t that look big to her?

Wayne forgot all|

' Prleailporbox,orsixtorts.

~W. R. HAMBRICK & CO.

m‘he modm da-ug

~the goods that the
o __ple want—of ﬂm
/ Juality they' should
have—at the grloo
they ought to pay-

. WE _HAVE.’.'."..

One to furnish drugs
that can be relied on;
the other, to furnish
drugs- at jost what
they are worth.

That's our aim—come - _:::

tO s8ee us.

W. R. HAMBRICK & CO., -
Roxboro, N. C.

\s\ FULL LINE SCHOOL

8¢ BOOKS, STATIONERY.

A8 CONFECTIONERIES,
¥ CIGARS & TOBACCO.

_TWO MISSIONS-~

'_ store. should furnjﬂ_;j |

: OBIENT FERTILIZER

Mr. R. c. Qarver 8ay8 it iy

\ 'Garner ‘Soloman sy i
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A PRETTY GIRL
IN BLOOMERS

—on & crowded street—

the interest among shop
pers that the prices J am
- quaoting on Shoes are do-
¥ ing.
about Shoes lately—they
have advanced, you know,
but we haven’t advanced
our prices. For wear and
satisfaction you can’t find
a better line than we show
—there isn’t any better.

| Just a Few Prices
On Groceries,

but epough t show you
how much more economi-
cally your buying can be
done HERE than anywhere
else. Nothing you want

etc.—that we haven’t. Low-
est prices and finest quali-

ty—otr we refund  the
money. Free delivery,

C. H. HUNTER.

wouldn’t excite a tithe of

We haven’t said much’

in Groceries, - Delicacies,

1

There's Noncy

In Your Pocket When
You Buy e Pair of

. Finish, M.mmm-

are Right, what more could you

expect?

FOR&AL‘!Y b
A Loua..a. e,o_.
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a8 good as any he evy
qsed.-

Mr. R. D. Tillman sys
1s the best he ever ygy

won’t 'use anything by
the ORIENT.

| Mr. Richard Monday s

he made the best tobuce
when he used the ORIFNT

Mr. J. C. Lunsford siysit

is a8 good as any.
I will sell you cheap for cash.

"R. 1. FEATHERSTON.
a1-22a

Use

Zell’s
Tobacco
Fertilizer,

The old reliable tried and
true.. Sure to make you
fine, -toagh, leathery to-
bacco. - The fact that it
has bren used 10 or 15
years in this section is a |}
sufficient recommendation

of its merits. For sale by

C T. WILLSON & CO,
Roxboro, N. C.
8—11—-3
Undertaking
inalllts
Branches.

. At my place of business you
will alwaya ﬂnd a line of

OOFFINS
O}SKETS :

that are best suited to cur trade.
I sell them like m.har wmerchan-
dise is sold—at an honest profit,
not chargihg 100 per cent. profit
zs was the custom in days gone
Y-
HEARSE
B aupplied wherever wanted

" 53
\

ANOHOR
BUGGIES

are the BEST, and sell for less
money than some dealers ask
for the cheap grades. I am sole
agentthis aecﬁon. Call and see
\ beforebuying. .

REPAIRING.

Bring in “your buggies and
‘wagons when they need repsir-
ing and I will hve it done sst
irfactorily | both tn cost  and
work.,

Yonn ﬁo nﬂre.
E. p CHEEK.




