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“FOR GOD, FOR COUNTRY ANQ FOR TRUTH.”

PLYMOUTH, N. C,, FRIDAY, AUGUST 14, 1891.

__,Mm MEREDITH STRELE,

IIT.
,then!—So reign, Elizabeth,
thy May-day realm of death!
geeptor of thy love
blossom of

Thy mother’s rapture, gresting thee,
Bereaved are wo by life—not death—
Elizabeth! Elizaheth!
~Jumes Whitocomb Riley.

A PHANTOM PORTRAIT.

“Dear Mike: Will you look in at my
shop this evening? Quiller is in town,
and is going to dine with me at the club.
I can’t stand an evening of him alone,
but if you end Teddy O'Brien will sup-
port me, with pipes and potations, I thinlk
we ghall bea matoh for him. Come early,

" pnd I'm your friend for life,
_ DICE GRAVES,

1 had" nothing to do,so I
sent word round to Dick that I should
turn having first mnde sure that
Teddly O'Brien, whose studio wgs in the
same block, would go also. Quiller we
knew of old, as all the world knew him—
nman who had seen everything, done

. averything, been everywhere—and these
oceasional visits of his were o perpetual
terror to Graves.

" Dick Graves, who usually shone as a

host, was not at his best that ovening.

He was nervous at first, and rather silent,

leaving the burden of the talk to Tedly
and ryself,

“Will you fellows look over my Cornish
tketches?” said Graves, Suddenly jump-
ing up in desperation. “I think there
are some you have not seen "—and he be-
gun to rommage about among a pile of
old eanvases,

Quiller re®med his seat and sat hall-
alwently, 75 contemptuonsly, walching
s a3 we turned over the paintings—
lxndbly he was amused by our jargon of

tone™ and “quality,” and the rest. At
length I picked up from the heapa paint-
jug that caught my eye and propped iton
the easel near the lamp. It was quite
unlike Graves's usual work, and I stoo:d
Jooking at it for a moment, not quite
knowing why I did so. It was the head
of a young woman, pale and slightly
worn, Bhe was leaning a little forwand,
looking out of the picture, her mouth

- partad by a slight, tremulous smile, and

" in her eyes a look that was astrange
mingling of emotions, as if a new hope
and happiness had come into a life of sor-
row—a look half wistful, half exultant.
I turned to speak to Graves, and saw
that Quiller had got up and was standing
grzing at the picture with a look of fasci-
nation or of fear. Hear at last was some-
thing that interested him,

“Where did you get that?” he asked

*What do you think of it ?" said Graves

slowly.
“1t's a good head, " sald Teddy O'Brien.
“Tt's a wonderful model, " gaid 1.
. %A face to haunt one, " said Quiller, in
n tone quite unlike his ordinary cyuical
ona,

% Ah, that's it," eaid Graves, “It's more
than human. ”
* Who s it 7" said Quiller, in hisabrupt
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“Pon my soul I can't tell you, forTdon’t

know. It'sa queer story, and one I'm
almost ashamed to ask you to believe, I

- ghan't blame you if you think I'm hum-

a yging.
p Wae settled ourselves by the fire with
our pipes, and Dick began his sbory in a
nner, for him, so unusually grave and
ve that it seemed to loave vo
goom for doubt as to his perfect good
faith in the matter.
“1 went into Cornwall, as you know,
- af the end of the summer, and alter loaf-
iug ‘round Newlyn for awhile, I went to
south coast to try and find some place
; had been less painted. Islayed a
at Polperro, but it was all so
the

5

smallér exhibitions in town
not stand it, and I fiually
. naming a smnll seaport
there were no paintersand
many visitors. 1 stayed at the ‘Ship
* and looked 'rﬂnlﬂ:ﬂur some place to
my palette.« Alter some inquities
upa‘{mn cottnge which h:l:l1 been
for some time, but which had ev-
boen used as & studio, for there
kenocked out ot one side anil o
added, with & high north

t. On the south the kitchen aui
arlor,’ which one into thoother
had » view of loyeliest little harbm
2 the world, The place was just what 7
wanted, and the vent was absurd—ouly
£10 & year; so Itook it for six movtha.
won the understanding I was to keep it ox
1°°F ohoss. 1 bought s fuw thiogs to
make the place comfortable, and got dn
old wowan o look after it forme; but
lived most of the time at the ‘Shin Tua,’
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and just at first [ speng very littie time a*
the stadio, only taking in my canvases a1
night. When October set in cold and
wet, I had to do some work indoors, and
then it was I began to think there was
something queer about the place. On-
day I had been painting a young gin
from the village, the granddaughter o
my ancient dame, and I was putting «
few touches to the background when (

very gentle sigh. I looked 'round quickly,
but there was no one in sight—no one in
the room, in fact. I went on painting,
with an uncomfortable feeling of some
thing uncanny, and in a few minutes th»
sound was repeated actually at my ear
b I dropped my brush with the start °
made, and then I went all through the

house to see if any one was in it. I knew
that Annie and her grandmother had
gone home, and I thought—I hoped—
that some poor soul had crept in to shel-
ter from the rain by the kitchen fire.
‘Well, there was not a soul near the plnce,
I locked up carefully that night when I
went back to the inn, and in the solace of
a glass of grog and a pipe before I went
to bed I almost persuaded myself there
was nothing in it. Tn the morning T bad
| really forgotten it, I fancy; but when I
' got back to the studio a curious thing
| had happened, Right across the face in
my picture werea couple of brush marks,
such as you might make if you were try-
ing the tooth of a canvas, completely
spoiling my work of the day before. I
called up Annie and her grandmother,
and accused them of playing tricks.
They were indignant at the idea, and
finally I had to apologize for my suspi-
cions, We reached the house together,
but could find no means by which any
one could have entered, and at last I was
obliged to conclude that I must have
done the damage myself’ when Ilet my
brushes fall, Ina few days, howerver, it
became impossible to explnin the thing
by this or any other natural means; con-
stantly my canvases were tampered with,
and I grew to have the feeling that after
twilight I was nover alone in the room;
that faint sigh, which had so startled me
ai first, I came to listen for and expect,
and I began at last to clotheit with a per
sonality, and to wish I lad some means
of comforting the poor soul who had no
other language in which to express her
despair. I did not think it was she whe
had dofaced my canvases, however, and
I took to carrying my work back with me
at night to the inn, where they were se-
cure from interference.
“I suppose the thing would have ended

there but for an accident. There was a |

race mecting in the town, and the ‘Ship’'
was invaded by a low set of fellows, who
got drunk and made beasts of themselves
generally. The place beécame uanbeara-
ble, and I determined to camp in the stu-
dio until they cleared out. 1 made upa
big fire, got my old woman to leave me
some hot water in the kettle, and with
halp of a rug and a pillow stuffed into
the back of my chair I made myseif tol-
a-ubly comfortable for the night. Iow
long I slept I don’t know, 1awoke sud-
denly, not as one does in bed, with a
drowsy feeling of reliel that it is too
early to get up, but with every gense oa

the alert, and a curious impression that |

something unusual was happening. The

fire was still bright, and made a glow on |

the opposite wall; but what made the
room so light was the moon shining in
through the square window in the rool.
I could see everything in the room gnite

plainly, but I seemed oppressed by some |

weight that made me powerless to move,
I sat there staring at what had happenod
as helpless as if I bad been bound. My
painting things were just as I had left
them; my canvas, on which I had

sketched in a head, on the easel, and close |

by, on a stool, paints, brushes, and pal-
~ette. They had been there, that is to
say, for now there stood in front of the
easel, with his back to me, a tall man,
with a stoop in his shoulders, and dark
gray hair; he had my palstte in his hand,
and he was painting with a sort of nerv-
ous intensity that it thrilled one to see,
I looked to see what he was painting, for
he kept glancing over toward the patch

in the moonlight; but at fivst I could see |

nothing. Then I heard that little gentle
sigh, but not, it seemed to me, so utterly
weary, and heartbroken as formerly ! it
was & sigh almost of content. And as 1
pondered on this my eyes seemed to be
come more accustomed to the light: and
there in the moonlight, on the very chair
| in which Annie had sat, was a woman,

Jeaning slightly forward, young, beauti-

ful, and very pale—but you have secn the
picture, I looked at her now more than

at him, only glancing now and then to |

gee how the work wenton., - As I watched
her the face changed, and the sorrowful,
worn look gave place to 8 kind of won-
dering happiness—he has not quite got it
in the picture; it was as if the feeling
were 8o intense it made a kind of radi-
ance ‘round her, I don't know how long
I watched, At last a sound made me
turn and look at the painter; he had
thrown down the palette and brushes, and
wiis standing looking at his work; then
he turned slowly and held out his hands
with a supplicating gesture. She had
" fisen, too, and came & step forwand with
a wondarful light in ber eyces, and just
aé she put her handsin his a cloud crossed
over the moon and blotted out the fig-
ures from my sight.  'When it passed the

patch of moonlight wasempty, and thers |

wits only the painted hiead and tho paletle
i¥ing on the floor to convince mo thst I
had not besn  dnavmisg.  Aler thot I
must have fallon asloap, Tor it was broad
daylight when I sext sememberd

thisg, sad [hewrd’ L
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heard & sound olose behind me, like s |

&

miliar sound of my old woman preparing
my breakfast. Tie smell of frying pil-
chards was refreshingly mundane, and I
got up stiff and sore from my uneasy
couch, prepared to find that my phan-
toms of the night before had been noth-
ing but a dream. No; there was the
picture just as you ses it, and on the floor
were the palette and brushes, I pieked
them up, and looked curiously at them,
If you'll believe me, I could never malke
up my mind to clean the paint off that pal-
ette, and it hangs there just as that fellow
Jeft ie, ™ .

‘We sat silent for some minutes when
Graves had done. I confess the story
impressed me a good deal, and glancing
up I could see that Quiller was strangely
moved,

“And did you never have any expla-
nation of the thing? " said I at last,

“No,” said Graves. 1 never had any
explanation, and I don't suppose I ever
shall. "
ﬂgﬁuar had risen, and stood near the

“I think I can give it, " he said, knock-
ing the ashes out of his pipe.

Graves stared at him; no one spoke,
and he went on, as if unwillingly ;

“That must have been Drake's cottage
you had; he was before your time--1
dare say you never heard of him.
lived there with his wife—and that's her
portrait.”

Graves's stare of surprise became more
profound, and Teddy and I looked on

in silent wonder, Quiller went on, speak-
ing like a man that has been carried
quite out of himself : .

“There was a tragic story told about
Drake and bis wife, He was a good deal
older than she, and changeable and
moody in his ways; and she, poor child,
was ambitious to help him to be great,
At first he was tender and thoughtful
toward her, and then he seemed to for-
get how fragile and sensitive she was—
he neglected her, and grew more and
more morose and. moody. He used to
get very savage about his models, and
complain that it was impossible to get
any one with intelligence enough to sit
decently.
whether she could not sometimes help
him by sitting, and he only laughed at
her, I remomber, . “You—you!’ ke said—
that was all. Then the poor child had
an illoess, which, if she had been happier
might have ended differently, and been
a new happiness to both of them; but
she was too worn out with sorrow and
disappointment, and in the end she died.
| In her delivium she was always calling
to her husband: ‘Let me help yon, let
me be of some use; only once, dear;
paint me only once;' and poor Drake,
who woke upto a sense of his loss, was
heartbroken at his inability to satisfy
her. The tenderest and most passionato
tones of his voice never reached her, and
she died without ever. knowing him
again, After that Drake was a changed
mau ; he seemed to bave only one idea—
to paint the portrait of his wife. Canvas
nfter canvas he spoiled, and when I went
| to see him he would say: ‘She can not

rest until I have done it. I must sue-

ceed ; sooner or later I must satisfy her,’

At length he became so unmanangeable,
! eating nothing, and spending long, sleep-
less nights walking about the country,
that his friends came and took him
away. He died some months after in an
asylom. "

“By Jove!”™ said Teddy O'Brien when
Quiller had finished, and then relapsed
into silence.
| Tlooked at Graves, but he was lost in
i @ wonderment too deep for words.

| “The portrait's very like her," said

| Quiller, with a strange awe in his tone,

| “I’m glad poor Drake succeeded at
n

| “Yon think—" said [, and broke off,
Quiller was putting on his coat, He
answered my unspoken question with a
golemnity for which I was not prepared,

“For 22 years those two poor ghosts

have been waiting their opportnuity.
Let us be thankful that in the end they
found it,”
| He seemed to forget to take leave of us
in any way, and went without another
word. As the door olosed each of us
! drew a deep breath of relief. Dick raised
| his head with an air of stupefaction,
“That's a rum story,” said Teddy
O'Brien; “why did you never tell it be-
fore?”
“The rummiest thing about it is tho
sequel,” said I.  “Dick, old man, is your
true?”
“I don't know,” said Dick: “I begin
to think it must be, ” y
“Great Scotland Yard!™ said Teddy
| O'Brien, “did you make it up?"
| “Every word of it—on the spur of the
moment. "

“Did you know—".

Nota word. Quiller seemed struck by
| that picture, and it was the only sign of
| human ioterest he had shown, so 1

thought I'd humor himn. [ didn't mean

a ghost story when I began, but it some-

how developed into that. 1 would haye
| given a good deal to take a rise out of
it him, but I never hoped for anything so
! complete ag this.”

“It was a curious coincidence that you
]' ghould have taken Drake's cottage,™ said
| Mr, O'Brion.

\ “Yes," said Dick dryly ; *but the maost
| eurious part of it all is that the eottuge
| was made up too. "

| “{iveat Scolland Yard!” said Teddy
O'Brien again,

|  “And who painted |
] “1 paioted it my
bogin go think it m
 whgtang, " Corubill

head 7°
pict Dick, “and 1
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Once his wife asked him |

THE" STATE PLATFORM OF
' PEOPLE'S PARTY.

IT DEMANDS MANY OHANGES AND
MANY PLANKS ARR
CONSTRUOTED.

AQOVEENMERT OWSNERSIHIP OF RAILROADS

S—

18 ASHED POR AMONG OTHER THINGS, AND
THE FAEZ AND UNLINITED COINAGE
-  OF*BILVER,

By United Press’ to State Chronicle,
BrrixorieLp, Ohio, Ang. 6 —The Peo-
ple’s party convention, after listening to a
speech from Hugh Cavanaugh, the perma-
nent chairman, heard the report of the
committee on platform. The report de_
manded and favored among other things
the forfeiture of the charter of the Rlandard
0il Company; the enactment and rigid
enforcement of & law for the suppression
of all forms of gambling in futures on all
agricultural snd mechanical products;
favoring the election of United States Sena-
Loxs by popular vote of the people of the
States ; demsnﬁiug the enforcement of laws
sgaiost adolteration or counterfeiting of
food; fres school books for our public
gchool system aad compulsory edueation
wue probibition of child labor under14 years
of age, the abolition of contract prison la.
bot, believing in thedocirine of equal rights
and special privileges to nome, and (hat
taxation, natiousl, stule or municipal, shall
not be used to build up one ivterest at the
expense of nnother ; the abolition of KNational
banks as-bauks of issue and as a substilnle

for Notiooal bank notes we domand that
fall legal tender treasyry notes be issued in

sufficient volume to conduct the business of
the country on a caxh basies, and we favor
government loans directly to the people on
real esinle or ulher ample secority at m rate
of inturest not exceeding two per ceot. free
and unlimited coinage of silver, the passage
of laws prohibiting alien ownership of lands
and thul Cougress take prompt action to
devise gome plan to obtain all lands now
owned by alien and foreign syndieates, and
that all lands beld by railroads aud other
corporations iu excess of such as Is uwsoally
used aud neéeded by them be r-elaimed by
the Government and bheéld by actunl setuers
only, anda just and saitable system of
graduated tax on incomes.

‘'hat the exclusion, importation. exporta-
tion, manulacture and sale of spirituous
liquois shall be condueted by the govero.
meut or State at eost, throrgh agencies and
salaried officials io such towns and citi-s ag
shall apply for such agencies.

Asserting that the right to vote should be
glven to eyervbody irrespective of sex or
color; government owrership of all meaus
of trunsporiation und commanication be.
tween and by the people of the United
Ptales; favoring bberal pensions to all
bonorbly discliarged Union soldiers of the
late civil war nnd generous carz of their
widows aud orphans and demand that the
differences between the yalue of gold and
greeubacks at the date of payment be made
equal 1o gold, vo 83’10 place the soldier on
the same foolivg as the bond holder has
been.

The resolution refering to liguor was
recommended to the National Committes
for adoptlon. All the resolutions excepi
that referring to the lignor question were
adopted Qo the lnwp,

After considerable debate on a motien
to lay the lignor plank on the table, the
vommittee's recommendation to refer it to
the Nutional Comuittes wus adopted.

Hon. John Blets, of Tiffin, was nowinated
for Governer and Frank Rist, of CiLcin.
nati, for Lieutenant Governor,

S ——
A DESORIPTION.

W.E CURISTIAN'S DESORIPTION OF SAM P,
JONLS, THE EVANGELIST.

My Christian a former North Caroliniso.
sud at oue time cditor of the Charlotte
Democrat, gives the foilowing description
Lof Mr, Jones:

“He has the grace of 8 snake: [is eyes
are as steady aud as charming a8 a Funke's
eys. He hns the velvel tread of & panther
and the the phivness of an cld shoe. He
was ficiog » strango audience He descenied
npon the Philistives. Ile was like David,
only be doun't use smooth stones avd uscs
more than five, He iel fly, aud the sinuers
hair began to bristle up on the backs of
their hends. They were mad at his val
gority. ‘Lhey showed fight and Wweal away
saying e was n blackguard. But in that
sermon be bad struck Goliath plamp. Ber-
mon followed sermon, each built up differ
ertly. Sem gives the sinuer blue-ass one
day aod quinine the next.  He lets him
down and toves him up, aud now sod then,
in oue of his pathetic woods, be tnkes Lim
by the hand and leads him nto green pas.
tord® abd by the slde of still walers—und
the fellow lets a tear fly without knowing it.
Sam is 2 menof big heart snd eays vulgar
things at times; but what he says is  bold
truth eloibed in the lapguage ol the low.
bred maa.  He taiks tles way to cateh the
low-bred followa., Mo fishes at different
depths. Frr the deep, high-toved fellows,
he iutroduces now and then a longer line,
Kot Le koows o low down oat-fish & biue.
blooded stuck-np mountsin trout bite best
at different baires. lo the midst of bis binck

i & ¢lenr, mellow, chaste Uit of rhelorio as
swuet and trausino: it es & deep cool pool
of b.us sy Whengh the mgged «dues of
shicling clouds-*

e -

portrgitares of Jfe he will now and nen jet’

IATT-E"BT;!!‘ HliTOBY.

BAIEF EISTORY OF THE INCIDENTS WHICH
LEV To THE FAMOUS SAYING OF
*'WHAT THE GOVERNOR OF NORTH
CANOLINA BAID TD THE GOV-
ERNOR OF BOUTH CARO-

LINAM

L]
Atlanta Journal,

Every man In the United Biates is sup-
posed o know what the *‘Goverpor uf
North Carolina said to the Goveroor of
South Carolina,” but possibly some do not
know wheu and under what circamsiavces
the fumous remark was made.

Neoarly acentury ago s man prominent
in political affuirs in North Caroliua moved
across the border and settled in South Car.
olina, He had been there only s shurt time
when he commilted some small crime or
misdemesnor, for which le was indieted
T'o escape arrest e retarned to his old home
in Norih Carolina. In due course of time
the governor of Sodth Caroling iesued his
requisition on tue Governor of North Oar.
olina for the fugnuve crimioal.

‘I'he fogutive bad rich and influential
friends in bis native State, and they inter-
ceded with the goveruor uptil he refused
to graut the reqaisition. A loug official
correspondence fullowed. Prowineut men
in South Unrolina wld tue govercor he had
not been treated with proper offieial cour-
tesy by the goverooroi Nerth Carolion.

‘U'he resnle was tuat the South Carolina
governor, accomwpiuied by o lurge party of
Ineuds and advisors, journd)ed by stuge Lo
Haleigh, the capital of North Carolins, for
s couference with the governor about Lhe
msiter of giving up the criminal,

The govérnor ot worth Caroling, with a
large purly of distingaished friends, met
the govervor of South Uarcliva several
miles from town, and escorted him to the
governor's mansion with all the ceremony
dce such a distinguished visitor,

Betore the vbjeot of the visit whs stated
the eutire parly sat dowu (o an elborate
dipuer, Alter dioner wine was served, and
alter Wine cawe brandy—the “apple-jack”
for which the Uld Norih S:ate is lamous.

After many rounds of drinks the decau*
ters and giusses were removed, and the
governor of deulh Uaroling stated the object
of bis visit. He demunded the surrender
of the fugative criminil. ''he goveruor of
sorih Caroling refused. Then followed a
long and beated discussion in which the
attoroey-genernls of the Lwo States took an
uouye pare,

Finally, the governor of Bonth Carolina
grew angry, uud, rising to bis leet, he said ; |

*8Sir, you have refused my jost demand,
and offended the digoity of my ofice and
mny Siate, Unless yon at once surrender
the prisoner I Wwill return o my capitul,
call vut the melitin of the Hiare, sod, re.
turnivg with iy army, I will take the fu-
gulive by force of arms, Guvernor whal
do yon say "

All eyes were tugped on the Governor of
North Caroline, aud his auswer was awaited
with breatbless interest. 'I'he governor
rose slowly to his feet, and beckoued to &
servant who stood some -istaoce away.
His beckoning was firm and dignified, &
became his positivn, He was siow about
asnewering, and sgain the govervor of
Sou;l‘a Curoliva dewanded. *-What do yon
way ¢

1 say, governor, Lhat it's a long time
bet weon diiuks "

‘Yhe reply restored good bumor. Decan®
ters aud glasses were brought oat again,
and, while the visitors remaiued, if any one
atlémpted (o refer to the diplomatic object
of the visit be was cut short by the reourk
that ic was a long uine betweun drinks.

W hen the visiling governor was ready to

terday y el P S A
of his ehurch, who was armed witha &
whip. Mr. Jasdh is a grad e of
Seminary, and has been in churge o
churob for about s year. It § ;
that Miss Brown showed him & good
of attention and sent him presents
love tokens. He wrole her a letter s

then asked to have her name taken f
the chuarch roll. While Mr, Jason was
his study yesterdsy morning Miss B
knocked at the door and sulered the
Bhe immadiately drew s cowhide and st

put her out of the room, and then went

the police station and awore out & Warm

for ber, Detective Uonnoy armsted the
zonng r&mn in the E-numu in the
onss 0 r. Bliss, on Evergroen Pisce,

Enst Orange, where she is ed as m
domestic. Bhe was arraigned be Judge
Davis and refased to give bail, saying o
she wanted to go to jail. She wia there.
upon committed 1o tne county jul, “The
young lady ja thonglt to bs ont of Rl

Iiocky Mount Argousnt, s

It commences to Imkul!m-“w :

na will not bave an exhibit st the i

Fdr.melrl!LIhllh if she hag f0 :

npou & legislative ropristion
rpose, 1t looks n?}pmlnh asif

gwumﬂ deliberately voted $o app

mcu:z which they kuew d not

verted from the purpose for which

intended. In other words, not w

bear the stigma of refasing to vote

money ta enable the Btats to be

represented at the Uolumbisn Ex :

they resorted to a trick, which, while

Iie\riga lhi:mbfrom the odinm of &

onr te 1o be nnrepresented at

exhibit osma resouroes -and '- :

the world, yet' most effectunally

such a representation. It seems i

tc think that our legisiators show

bat it is more incredible to think i

nolgnmt;s not to know that they oo

oot legally divert mongy owi 0

individuale, to any such b e

thing sesms to uw nhnll!?e

and would be amusing as an :

imbleility and d v 3

iovolve mnnqum

best interests of our State.

of the legislature, must not be alowes

defeat & proper exhibit of onr grand veso

ces, at Chicago. Nome :

be mado to huve the State spropesls

sented. This is no uUme for

Let the people of the State take ]

this matter and see that it is attende

Thank Heaven, we have a busiucsy

for Governor, therefors wa are confid

be will do everythiug he can to help
all important movewent, ;

Kenly Visitor,

Labc;: may be o burdep snd a chos
ment, bat it is also ar Jonor i
w:'ml'om it nothing oan be o

All that to wap is great and p

quired only through Ilabor.
civilization would relapse inte b

1t is the forerunner sod ndispensi
quisite, lo all the'sweet inflavnce o

relurp bume be was vscorted to the buite
line by the governor of North Curoling,
and thiey parted the Lest of friends.

The [ogative wus never snrrendured,

T ——
HE CAUGHAT IT.

AND THE LADY IN FRONT oF DIM WISHED i
HE HAD MiSSED INE Mallk,

Lewiston Journal,

A gentleman who attended church at
Camp Ellis lnst Suuday eveving caine near
breakiog up the meeting aud spoilivg a love
of & bounet at one fell swoop., He mu
serencly in his pew and tound Lthe services
very enjoyable until the mosquiloes began
to interfere. Soon he became assured that
he had been sivgled out by a particaler
persistent aud vigorous insect. A3 he bow-
«d his head 10 the attidude of pmyer the
little piping poisun botile perched on his
neck, snd a sevse of proper decorum was
all that restrained a blow., The jusect was
gently disledg: d with the lett hand, but
innedintely 1 ok refoge on Lhe right ear of
the sorsly U mypted wushipper,

Up weut the right beod aud the bug took
bis departure to reappedr on the other «an,
It was no use, the resiraint of a lifetinue
was thrown off and «ith a migley thrust oot
went the right band aud susiched ot the
little offendor when, to the cunsternation |
of Lwo people and thie irrepressible amoee. |
ment of a soore of less devont worshippers,
the gentlewan fonud in Lis band the feather
of & ladie's hut sud the lady felt hec hat
violently wrenched frow hier bowed lead,

KENTUCKY'S ELECTION.

DEMOCRATIC MAJORITY 25,000—THE NEW
CORETI(UTION ADOPTED,

A telegram from Louisville, Ky., dated
August 5ib, to the Wilinington Stae, gays:

Keturas on the election of Meaday, from
a5 ont of 119 gonuties show no considerable
chenge from the estimatls sent iu these
dispatchos, The new constitalion lws
been curried by 75,000 to 100,000; the
Denjocratic mmjority Is 25,000 ; the peo-
pla's vote, 10,000 or less. ‘The Sentle wiil
stand: Demoorats, 27; Republiosws, 14 ;
Paol.ﬂu‘u, 1. Houde—Lemogmis, 60; Re

blicana, 17; Poople's, 125 Iudepundent
. ornte, 17.  Mapny Dembourats nse fur-
wersaud in wympiihy with thoy Artinzse,

- , L ¥
LA T,
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ment. It is the herald of happis
makes the desert to blossom as a gw
roges, it whitens the sen with :
strajches bands of iron across the ool
It 1s lubor that drives the plow, se
seed, and canses the flalds to weve in
barvests for the good of man. It g
the grain nnd sends it to  different
of the earth to feed other millions |
in less favored channels there, :
Labor gathers the gosssmer web ' of
eaterpillar, the cotion from the fie \
the fleece from the flock, and weaves thsst
into miment soft, warmy and beautifal. 3
purple robe of royulty, the plin mas
the

savage, aud the furry coverings of
and prgols uf its universal § :
L-abt]x:r ?n'onlde the brick, lp'?t? ale
quirries the stone, It «b the
rears not ooly the humble cotinge, b
gorgeous palace, the tapering spi
stately dome. 1t is by labor that
Las risen from & state of barbariem
light of the present. Itis only by
thal. progression can continone. T
possessing such inkerent dignity and 1
the grand meunspra of ssa, it w o
filting that man m lifo's @
est Lappiness, or wisld great
good, or reach the pomwit of bis a
resolve save only ns the resnll of lon
par.irt_lkl. lebor.  Lile is nshort day; but it i
a working duy, and not s holidav, M
was wade for action nad life is & me :
for the exer=ise of the mind aod
{nml of the nund —a soens Where
mportant oocupations na
but species of am .“'& vh
long as we uh\mﬂ the pt
an object it wat ers bat lttle that w
it not, or that it fades when noquired, - |
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THE MAN OF GAS,
Specinl Cor. State Uhronicle,
IS WABMINGTON.

Seuntor Blair :
T il
d o woety
The days are g 8

When bis endloss En
Put the members all to sloep,
IN CHINA.

They are monstrous fow,

With the pig-tall que,

Who waot hin overthire |

They dou't waat o die

Of eunui, .
_‘:d they sty {d-is mol Sz,

what el ?ha M;(

| —
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st

that he was not in love with her, "'L. X

the minister » number of stinging g, Ve
He wrenched the whip from her hand andis

; ————e e .-‘}_-L e
WE MUST BE REPRESENTED,
| e .,

o
ber woit, the fantaslic dress of inted
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lnnds ure ahike the results of its b e




