'.Roauoka Pubhshing Co.

‘FOR GOD. FOR COUNTRY AND FOR TRUTH.”

*VOL VI

PLYMOUTH, N. C., FRIDAY, JULY 26, 1895.

A RAIN SONG,

L Tinkle, tinkle,
Lightly fall
the pehoh-budy, pink and smallh
the tiny grass, and twinkle

| ﬂ"“;‘ n thé willows gresn and tall,

oo

Tinkle, tinklo —
Faster now,
- Little rain-drope, smito and sprinklo

E"‘ Cherty-bloom and apple-bough!

Pait tho elm, and show them how
'i’on can dash!
And splash! splash! spiash!
While the thunder rolls and mutters, and
tho lghtnings fiash and Qush!
Then oddy into ourls
Of nmitlion misty swirls,
And thread the air with silver,
broider it with pearls!

And patier, patiar, patte:
On the mossy flags, and clatter
Qn the streaming window-pans,
Rain, raly,
On the lsaves,
: And the eaves,
Aund the tiurning weathervanol

and em:

Rnsh in torrents from the tip

Ol'the gable-peak, nnd drip
In the garden-bed, and fill
All'the eackoo-cupe, and pour
More and more
In the tulip-bowld, and still
Overspill
In a erysial tide, until
Every vellow daffodil
Is flooded todts golden rim, and brimming
* o'er and o'er!
Then as gently as the low
MMuMed whir of robin wings,
Orn sweep of silvary stringa,
Even 8o
Tnke your alry April flight
Through the merry April light,
And melt fnto o mist of rainy musie as you
go.
~Tvaleen Btein, in 8t. Nicholas,

A COUPLE OF ARTIRTS,

BYM D

ELL, it does nol
matter—~no one
knows it but my-
gelf; no one eve:
shall. Bome time
in every woman's
lifo 1t comes to
-her,
this odd mingling
of admiration and
tenderness and ro-
‘ mance which men
enll love, and I wasa foolto think
that it would never come to me. ]
am five-and-twenty next birthday. I
am the age when the woman in us ir
strong, even in ngly folks; but I know
betfer than to expect any response
-mow from him, or even from any one.
They ocare for nothing but Dbeauty,

“ these men ; for nothing Ielae---l_;othing,
* nothing, -

What did I.h\

. lig, artist---ashe sto

ture of LRugenie, in
parlor? “‘Slre is so beauti ful that any
mon would haye been willing to die
for her.”

Bo benutiful! Ah, well; I hope
there is another world where we shall

*all be beauntiful.

I had been beautiful, I wonld
have tried to cbharm him--I would
have made myself so that he would
have been “willing to die” for me,

_ and some day I would have been his

S Kl Bows

wife. Then I would have given my
life to him. All other men should
have known that they were nothing to
me. Whatever woman's bandsoonld do
to meke his life hnppy. these hands
whouhd Have done. does the
elock say ? The night is
wasted it away in wnhng S|
What an idiot I am! \
They put dates upon tombstonea.'
dqn’ﬁ they? Over this grave of my
ﬂlﬁ md penchant I will write the

April 8, 18-~
"NAN STERLING,
- Req ab in pace.
_ came to see me to-day;
walked coolly jnto my little studio,
snd lnl‘lhed his soft hat into the
corner ol a sofa,-and, with his hands

imired too—I who have been
bhoon}ynr,yu o! Belleville,
It ‘came scross
tthe I'T was,

it would be if 7T

ration ir

d to look

doubt ]

of the
smber,
ke ol
some
had
put,

they say—.

"self with me so absurdly.

-

you see, a girl seldom studies hard;
she does not look forward to following
a profession, but*to marrying some
dey. Bhe passes the tims before that
epoch—that is all. After that she
hangs her productions on the wall,
and says, I painted those when T way
at school.”

“‘Some women have their own way
to make,” I said. “‘And a prolession
is such n blessing, 1If-oue is success-
ful in it, it does away with all neces
gity fov marrying. A woman who ean
earn her own living will not relinguish
bher liberty that some one may carn
it for ber."

“Judging by yourself?” he asked
quickly.

“Judging by myself,” I answered.

“It would be but gallant to hope
that professional women mizht all
fnil, Yhen, he emia. *'I believe, by
the way, -that they generally do.”
Then, with his hands still in his
pockets, he sauntered up to my pet
picture, backed away from it, and said
200lly* ““Do you know, Miss Sterling,
that somehow your distance in this
sketch looks nearer thau your fore-
ground? and your shadows lie two dil-
farent waysi and the gentleman com.
ing np the rood is spmething like
twenty fect in bight!"

“Thank you,” I said, turning.red, ]
suppose, for I burnt [rom brow to chin,

“Not at all,” he answered. *°I
aiways like to give & beginner ndvice.
Qood day. Ob, by the way, havel
given you a eard? Drop in at my

tudio when you come to New York. .
Chot's the number. Meanwhile I shall
yow and then see you while I stay.”
He was gone. I saw him sauntering
lown the road astonishing the resi-
ients by standing still to take admir-
ng views of the landseape. Impudent
srutg! who asked him to ““drop in?”
Mow dare he ridicule my pictures! No
loubt all he says is true, buthe wounld
a0t have said it toa pretty woman, I
fhonght T was an artist! Only one
vood thing I bring out of this visit. 1
have acted the role I desired to act, 1

kave painted myself in the character

of a strong minded man hater,® He
will never guess that I pine for love
and love's oaresses. He will never for
pne moment imagine that I conld have
loved him.

May 20, —How mistaken I have been
in this man! How can any one have
such a face and be so contemptible -
to work so to undermine a poor givll
I spnid, when I wrote last in this ab-
yurd diary, that everything seemed
gone, It was truer than I thought.
Fbat <ay I bad pupils and orders
snough to make me feel rich. Buathe
has got them all away., ‘Why could he

not huvc gone back to the city and
have painted his pictures for the
Academy, and made the forfune that
he might? Why should he settle down

here in Ballaville and rob me of my

meagre morsel of fame and of the
means whereby to live? I have noth-
ing now but my savings, The folk
hereabout have learned that I am a
mere danber. No matter. I will pack
wy trunk and go somewhere. I can-
pot bear it. He comes fo see me als
most every day; he still amuses him-
He is the
most treacherons of creatures; and
yet he oan almost talk me out of my
sonses, Can he have suspected ? Does
be hope to degrade me by making me
manifest some token of a hopless love?
Why does he haunt me so, when 1.«
yal—I hate him!

October 1.—1 never thonght that I
uld write sgain in this book, but

| wé never know what lies in our future,

uch has happened since I jotted
those '1ast words that I do not
where to to begin, or how. Let me
think. Ab, it shall be when I answerad
that advertisement, and promised to
become governess to the Smith chil-
dren, at Willow Heights. I bad packed
my trank and was going out to buy a
new hat at the millinor’s, when Mehlig
stopped at my door. He ‘had his
sketohing box in his haud.

“Going out?” heasked, *:Ab, well,
[ only atopped s momext. T want you
to ba in to-morrow.night. I have
something very particuler to say fo
you. 11 stop, coming back. I'm
going up to the factory to mske s
sketoh. It is » pioturesque tumble-
down affair, and the millpond will
come in well. Stay in, won't }'ou'”

1 neither assented or reiused,
bated him 88 & woman ¢an only hate
man she thave loved, It wae

do

‘hard to have béen wieid so, I

L

:}J |

him, and went on. 1 hought my hat
in the village. I went home again.
But he did uot come to see me that
svening. The next day I went away;
tanght the Smith children six weeks,
and then went to New York, where 1
managed to live by coloring photo-
graphs. My ambition was gone, my
hope —everything that made life
bright. I painted mo more. I re-

at all.

A week ago I went ont to take an
evening walk, just st dark. It was
bright, and the air was fresh and
sweet. I found myself in a broad,
good, old-fashioned street, where lif-
tle gardens lay before the houses;
and, looking at them with some inter-
est, I saw agninst the door- of one a
ghttering plate that canght my eye,
for on it where the words, ‘‘Mehlig,
Artist,”

Yes, this was his street. I ought to

have hurried away, but I stood motion-
less instead, staring at the lettera

And as I stared the door opened, and
a gentleman, with his right sleeve
pinned empty to his breast, came out
and stood before it—stood quietly a
moment ; then kngeling down, began
awkwardly enough, with his one left-
hand, to take the plate down. Tha
light shons on his face as.he knelt,

was sadly changed. 1 gave a little
ory. He heard me, and turned.
“'Nannie Bterling!” he said, and
eame toward me. I waited for him,
and bitter remorsestole into my heart,

ished,and il seemed as though I had
been answered. ‘I believe you did
not know,” he said, glancing down at
his empty sleeve. *“You look aston-
ished. Which way are yon going?
['ll walk with you. I'm glad I've met
you. You know I did not keep my
appointment that evening, That loose-
sleeved cont of mine was the cause.

The machinery caught it, and drew
me in. The only wonder is [ got ofl

with the losa of an arm. I wish I had
not. Iconld have spared the whole
of this body of mine better, I sghall
pever finish those picinres of the
Rapide, or any others. You saw me
taking down that sign of mine, eh? 1]
haven’t had the heart before.”

He had wronged me, but I pitied
him so! He offered me that poor left
arm of his. I took it. Suddenly he
‘soked down into my eyes and spoke;

“Nanpunie, do you know what I did
to you? I robbed you of your scholars
and your orders on purpose. You
may have thought it chance—it wad
not. You told mo thatas long asa
woman had a profession, and could

tive by it, she would not marry. You
said you judged by yourself. And 1
wanted you to marry, Nannie—to
marry me. I needed you and I want-
ed you to feel helpless and dependent,
so that my suitmight prosper. Ishould
asked you how yon liked
me that nigat, but it was not to be.
A helpless fellow, who lhas, only a
meagre ingome, which he ean searcely
hope to make more, ought not to ex-
pect what I expeeted thens I do not,
but I want to mnke confession. I
hnrt yonr pride—and you paint very
well, you know. I did it all to hum-
hle you down to the clinging point.
Then yon wera to ¢'ing to me?”

Ha bent down to look at my {ace.
“I never guessed thai youn cared for
I almost sobbed. I thought you

bave

me, "’
Lated me.
*‘Hated you?”

““Yes. Yon praised beauty so, and
[—{—-"

#Tou are beautiful to me. , You als
ways have been, you always will be.
[ shall remember yon as the one wo-
man 1 loved, and shall love always,
though I can never hope—"

But there I stopped him—I didn'd
know how, I didn't khow what 1
eaid, or whether I said anything. 1
only know that he knew I loved him,
and had loved him fromw the firat; and
{¥at before to-morrow's sun sets 1
stall be the wife of Mehlig, artist

Rl UK sl
An Impudent Thiel.

An Oregon paper says: The ocase
of the stolen cook stove is not a cir-
cumstance to & ¢ase happening in this
viginity, whera it issaid that a cheeky
gltap &tole his neighbors cow-feed,
wived up a lot'ol it for his pigs and,
wishing to go visiting, got the neigh.

bt to go over and feed Lis pige for
hgm .

solved that I had been a fool to paint

and I'knew it in & moment, though'if

for I had prayed that he might be pun-,

FARM AND HOUSEHGLD.

TOMATOES REQUIRE RICH SOTL.

An old notion that relatively poor
80il is better for tomato growing waad
long ago exploded. Deductions from
experiments in Maryland indicate thed
pofash tends to develop meid in the
fruit, while phosphorie acid proiduces
a larger percentage of sugar. Voor-
hees fonnd that nitrate of soda, used
iz small amounts, or divided into two
or more applications, increased the
yield without delaying early ripening;
but if larger quanties were nsed ma-
turity was regarded, Bnt it was con-
elnded that pitrogen is the ruling ele-
ment 1n the growth of the tomato, ul-
though its best effect depends upon
the presence of a full supply of other
elements. In general we hold that
while heavy fertilizing does uot lessen
productiveness, the best fertilizers are
those which hasten growth early in
the season, — Atlanta Journal.

TO DRAL &ITH DUST IN THRESHING.

Several methods of getting rid of
the clouds of dust that are generated
in threshing grain have been invented,
although they bave not yet come into
extensive use. One of the latest
schemes is that of Wellington O,
Berkeypile, of Indiana, Penn. Above
closely connecting with the
threshing mechingsicg device called a
dust-odlledfor® 1\{10‘!: ib represented
herewith, Within the | casing are
monnted two rotary fane, whose posi-
tion ean be guessed from the outlines
of the cover, and which are driven by
power communpicated to the shaflt
shown at the left hand of the figure
A guetion is thus erented, which darws
air and dust from the interior of the
threshing-machine and forces them np
through the# spouts which rise frow
the middle of the collector, andourve
away, one to each side of the appa-
ratus,  In the illustration, the mouth
of one of these openinge is closed
wilh a slide, and to the other, on the
further side, is fastened a canvas tube
leading awny to a distance. But thess
attachments may be interchanged to
suit the nonvenience of the workmen.
There can be no question as to the
discomfort and annoyance of working
in the dust which is raised by thresh-
ing, and anyt.hing which will really

and

mitigate such an evil is, of counrse,
& boon to the farmer.—New York
Tribune.

FARM AND GARDEN NOTES,

Open water dishes are disastrous to
ducklings. They get wet, roll over
on their backs and die.

You can’t do better than work egg
farming as the specislty, with Donltry
raising as an andjunct. And if you keep
thoroughbreds you can make an extra
dollar by selling eggs for hatching
and fowls for breeding purposes.

The best food for laying ducks is
sealded bran and table scrape. Ensi-
lage will be eaten greedily by the
ducks. Raw carrots are good food.
Very little grain will be oconsumed if
green food and table scraps are fur
nished.

On many farms geese can ba mad.
msea profitable than any other fowk
True, fealhers are cheap, but in aay

town where there are many Israelites,
or Germans, {at geese are s ready sale
at good prices, and they are easily and
cheaply raised.

Plasit all kinds of hardy trees just
a8 early as the ground will permit,” By
planting early the trees will get the
benedt of the heavy sprinz showers
and the soil become settled around
their roots. Of course, in & heavy,
wet elay soil you may have to delay o
littlo to, have it dry off and begome
friable enoungh to handle or work
easily with-the spade.

RECIPES.

Custard Pio -Fill s good-sized,deep
plate with & castard made of three
well-beaten eggs, two cups of milk,
hall cup engsr, & little salt and cinns.
mon. Bake 1n quick oven until a
knile comeés cleau'

mep under fifty ¥

two lemons, two cups sugar, the yolks
of ‘thres eggs snd s Dhit of butter.
Pour into deep plates lined with erust
and bake. Make a meringue by beat-
ing the whites of the eggs and adding
tive tablespoonfuls of sugar. BSpread
over piesa and return fo the oven tw
brown.

Apple Pies--Now that the few re-
maining upples are getting dry and
tasteless, we put into each pie a table-
spoonful of tamarind jelly which we
prepared to eat with meats by stewing
the tamarinds in a little water, strain-
ing. adding an equal bulk of sugsar

and boiling until gunite thick The'

pies require o little more sugar, but
their flavor is very much improved.
If you have no jelly, stew the apples
snd flavor with lemon juice and nut-
meg.

Cream Pies--Roll out two crusts a
little thicker than for ordinary pies,
place on a rather flat plate with a
sprinkling of flour between; bake snd
gplit open with a thin knife as soon a
taken from the oven. ¥or filling fox
two large pies, put in a double boiler
two cups of milk, when hot etir in two
heaping tablespoonfuls of flonr, wet
in s little cold milk, two eggs, hali
cup sugar and = little salt. Boil un.
til thick, remove from the fire, add
lemon or vanills flavoring and put be.

tween the crusts,
- e ————

Cure for Baldness.

There i5 no denying that medical
and surgical invention and skill have
accomplished marvelons things, yet in
respeot of msny forms of suffering
they-are not at all progressive. We
do not know just how far hair on the
head is conducive to good health,
slthough we fanev. there would be
fewer catarrkal troublesif the scalp
were not denuded of hair in B0 many
instances, but it is certain that Bbald-
aess is u sonrce of mental suffering
qlite as acute as and far from endur-
ing than the pain from diseases to
which medical men have devoted close
attention.

To the matter of reclothing denuded
surfaces with skin, the surgeons have
paid grave attensvion, and thanks to
the discoveries of the eéllular patho-
logista they are able to plant skin
cells from the epidermis of other per-
sons, which grow and form a mnew
covering, Yet no surgeon has ever
tried to plant on the bare sealp of the
veteran theatre-goer hair-growing cells
from another head and so attempt to
abolish balduess.

There would be a tremendous ads
vantage in having the power to choose
the partionlar kind of hair one wears,
That persons are not satisfied with the
hirsute adornment with which natura
endows them is apparent in the wide-
spread custom of hleachingand dyeing
the hair. II it can be shown to be
practical to implant hair germs on a
bald head, it would be practicable for
the bald-headed man to select the
color of hair which he prefers.

There is no persuading the bald-
headed that there is no cure. No
matter how many wearisome bottles
are poured over the sealp, increasing
its ivory polish, each new announce-
ment wins the faith and dollars of the
bald. If baldness involved nothing
more than this, it would warrant the
olose attention of the surgeon to the
matter.—New York A lvertiser,

g —

lg,rlcuﬂure and Manulactures.

The leading industry of the United
States, if we conmder the number of
persons employed and supported by
it, is agriculture; but if we consider
the value of the produet, it iz mann-
factures, gince the latter in 1800 ex-
ceeded 84,000,000,000, while that ol
agricalture was only $2,460,000,000.
A very striking fach is that in 1880
the net product of mananfactures was
81,973,000,000, or loss than that of
ngrienlture, which was $2,213,000,000
at that time. The value of farms in
1890 was $18,276,000,000, an increase
of thirty per cent. Farmiog tools
and machinbry brought the total capi-
tal up to $18,770,000,000, which pro-
dnced a return of $2,460,000,000, or &
little less than forty-eight per centy
The average size of farms decreasad
from 208 acres in 1850 to 134 acres in
1880, but in 1890 it increased to 137
acres, —New York San.

_——_‘—*‘4—-
It is moted in,England that Neord

Rosebery, Mr. Bajlfour and Lord Elgin,

as well as Mz, Fliodes, who between

them role the Brifish Empire, axe all
of age. |

Docking Horses.

The following report of “ﬁﬂ"”

tive Committee of mﬁmmw
»f Missouri was submitted at itw Inst
neeting on the practice of Jm‘kh;t
a0rees

*To prepare a horse for do&ﬁlﬂ-
ihe coimun procedure is to m

him firmly by, a twiteh on the nose %o
enise one of his forelegs to his bressh
nd then tie it there, o cat the hele
trom sromnd the stuamps of the tail
wnd to tie 8 string or a piece of ontgud
thbove the vertebrae that are to be re-

moved. Finally, by the severancoof ' \

e tail by the dooking instrumenty
wheo a red-hot poker is applied te
sop the bleeding. As regards the
torture, the hehawior of the animal
whils undergoing the operation fs
mfficiont evidence. The horse’sfirst
action is to jerk his head as violently
as he can. Bnt that movement is soon
sontrolled by the twitch on his nose,
of itself an instrument of tortare. Ha
then ecrouches near the ground and
icreams or moans with pain. When
the operation is ended ho is found to
be dripping with sweat.”

The members of the Humane Society
sondemn this practice and are dom‘
all in their power fio stop ik l’:ﬂ*i
lent George D. Barnard says: 9
think it is one of the most cruel pyrase
lices of all that I kuow of, and Khers
is absolutely no use for it, fithes
Because it is the style of ult shiom
ibles to drive horses with dofoked tails
the practice will likely
T'he horse suffers ngoaj
zoing the operation
Holmes, Superinteg
mane Society, sai
law in our favoy
who will persist iy
tice.”—5t. Lot

Fuly

In 19256 we sh
of 140,000,000;
and within the
doubt, oves-40
States can easi™
erowding, 1,000,000
ants.

These figures are st
writer in Donahue’s Mag:!
intelligent, man can stu
withont admitting their
rectness. In no respec
wooderfal as would
prophecy fo the Pilgrim
what woull happen befol
these figures in mind
comprehend the :uture c
citten. 'With a populat
United States of 500,000,0
850,000,000, what will be
New York and Beston,
and Philadelphis, and Balt
all the other great and growin
There is little doubt that me
half the civilized people of thi
are to find homes in snburba
munities. More and more of the sub:
urban territory will be absorbed to
make room for the people who are
driven out of the older parts by the'
ndvance of trade. For, in the city of
the future, there will be no slums; no
Five Pointa; no disease-breeding
gpots. The econstantly improving
methods of transit make cities cover-

ing 500 square miles of territory res~

sonably compact when measured by
time of transit from one portinnh
another,

New cities may be built in the

terior, but on the coast, especially th
Atlantic coast, the growth must be in}

the cities already built up, You cams

not make more harbors, All the
mendous international traffic s
travel of the inoreasing millivns
pass throngh the seaports now exist
ing. The growth of the Atlantiociti
will very much more than keep:
with the growth of the country.
—— '
Science and a Social Costom. -

Our Viennd correspondent #
that in Hungary, where it Il'
tom for school children to
hands of their teachers on omu*‘
going, the Board of EW
forbidden the practice for the fuk
Their decision is baséd on &'
tion of the Ssmitsry Council to &
{eet that kissing is a ¢ s :
ceeding always, from o ssnitaty p
of view, and whould not be
when not absolutely nevesss
the certain means of Ty
tion, especially in ﬂn oase
children. —London
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