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DIRECTORY

Town Officers

Mayor—joshua L. Ewell.
Cemmissioners—Dr. J. B. H. Knight,
N. S. Peel, Dr. J. D, Biggs, A. Hassell,

'~ WheelersMartin.
Chief of Police—].2H. Page.

Skewarkee Lodge, No. g0, A. F and
Regular meeting every 2ad and 4th

K

Church oltle Advent

days of the moath, , morning and evening.
and on the Saturdays (5p.m.) before,
and on Mondavs (9 a. m.) after said Sun-
days of the month. All are cordially in-
vited, B. S. LASSITER, Rector.

Methodist Caurch
Rev. E. K. Rose, the Methodist Pas-
tor, has the following appointments:
Every Sunday morning at 11 o'clock and
night ‘at, 7 v'clock respectively, except
the 2 Baid Secal e at Sy

every Sunday mon;iu ‘at o:y; o'clock,
Prayer-meeting every Wednesday even-
ing at- 7 o'clock. Holly ngs 3rd

Sunday evening at 3 o'clock; Vernon 1st

Sunday evening at 3 o'clock; Hamilton

*nd Sunday, mhﬁnd night; Hassells

and Sunday at 5 o'c
itation to all to att
Baptist Church

Preaching on the 1st, 2nd and 4th Sun-
days at 11 a. m., and
ting

ock. A cordial in-
d these services

every Th
Sunday School e
9:& J. D. Biggs,
pastor
3rd Sunday

day night at 7:30
perintendent.

each month, at 11 a. m.

7:30 p. m., aud at Riddick's Grove

and

on Saturday before st Sunday at 11
a, m., and on the 1st Sunday at 3 p. m,
Slade School House on the 2nd gn

ng&
on the 4th Sunday at 3 p. m. Everybody

-
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7:30 p. m. Prayer-
verg“Snmhy moming at
at Hamilton on the

onday
m., and the Biggs' School House

cordially invited.
R D. CA“OLI-.‘M.
SKEWARKEE
LODGE - :
No. 90, A.F. & A. M.

DirecTORY FOR 190§,

8. 8. Brown, W. M,; W.C.Manning,S.
W.; Mc. G. Taylor, J. W.; T. W. Thom
as, 8. D.; A, F. Taylor, ].D; S. R. Biggs,
Secretary; C. D. Carstarphen, Treasurer;
A. E.Whitmore and T.C.Cook, Stewards;
R. W. Clary, Tiler,
STANDING COMMITTEES:
CHarITY—S. 8. Brown, W. C. Man-
ning, Mc. G,Taylor. .
INANCE—Jos. D. Biggs, W. H. Har-
ell, R. J, Prel.
REFERENCR—W. H. Edwards, W, M.
Green F. K, Hodges.
AsvruM—H. W, Stubbs, W. H. Rob-
ertson, H. D, Cook.
MamrsHALL—]. H. Hatton.

Protessional Cards.

INDIAN
SUMMER |

By KEITH GORDON

its skin and achieved In its place so-
double chins might have
discussing her case.
“Strange that Elizabeth Ware doesn’t
observed one, as with eyes

f
Al

her embroldery hoop she
& strange floral plece to bloom
plece of white linen. “She's
Let me see. She was In
me at Mme. Dore's,
be fourteen next Oec-
was her eldest child—
cantankerous pegs by
keep tab on the age of
friends.
be nearly thirty-five If
the speaker concluded
pause, in which she de-
with herself what would be the
proper shade of green to use for
maldenbalr fern. “Her time Is grow-
Ing short.”
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1 suppose we are the ones out
who would have
as likely to make ear
marriages,” he went on. “How un-
the sun do you account for it?”
“It's one of the things that can only
accounted for on the theory that we
both wise beyond our time,” was
mock grave answer. Then in a
tone she continued: “My, but
going to have a lovely time!
are about two domen little and
Johns, Marys, Charlles and Franks
you to admire.

“'This Is your Uncle Fergus,’ the
fond parents will say. ‘He and I used
to go to school together.” ‘Oh, papa, he
must be an awful old man!” That's
what you're going through again and
again. I've been through it unéll I
wish the word ‘aunt’ were blotted out
of the language.”

On and on they walked, talking with
undiminished interest. As he remark-
ed In ly to her suggestion that it
she turned toward home,
more they talked, the more they
to say.

Never had there been the slightest
sentiment between them, though they
had been good friends until circum-
stances had sent Blynn to a distant
land on a business enterprise. He re-
called her as the best of comrades—a
girl with no nonsense about her. But
he could not remember that in the
exuberant days of his Fouth, when he
had made love In turn‘to most of the
girls of thelr set, he had ever included
her. As he watched her now from the
cornier of his eye, losing no whit of her
mature grace, he wondered by what
charm she had bLeen held immune.

Up to the moment of their accidental
meeting If he bad thought of her at
all his mind had only brushed her
identity along with the group of old
friends, all of whom it would be a gen-
tle, half sad pleasure to see again, If
only to fix a stabdard by which to
measure how far he had gone, for it is
only thus by comparing ourselves with
the friends with whom we were guce
abreast that we can gauge our progress
or estl our failures,
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employment, looked meditatively off
over the smooth shaven lawn which
seemed to share her own domestic
placidity.

“Thirty-four, 1 think,” she announced
In & volce whose preoccupation sug-
gested that she had been rummaging
in that prebistoric past which contain-
ed peither busband nor bables. “Thir-
ty-four, I'm pretty sure. Still, she cer-
talnly doesn't look it, and she's always
had plenty of attention.”

In the absorbing interest of the flow-
ers they were fashioning the subject
was dropped, but the thought wave
then started reached Elizabeth Ware
herself later on.

It was a wonderful day, rull of mel-
low, mature, Indescribable charm,
“Summer - grows wise,” Elizabeth
thought to herself, “no longer dazzling
and shriveling, but flooding the world
with tender light, velling its splendors
in mists.”

The strong, white, ungloved hands
twirled the parasol thoughtfully while
their owner drew in a deep breath.

There was something in the day that
stirred

memories, brought back half
f flir

filled her th

about a locust shrilled
its warning of the frosts to come.
Miss Ware's eyes grew dreamy, pen-
sive with that questioning of the fu-
ture which will disturb the mind of the
unmated woman until the last fence is

hed
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Had she perchance made a mistake?
She thought of her school friends wran-
ped In contentment—and flesh—who no
seemed contemporaries. They
secured their matrimonial prizes—

no desire to fare further!
she knew all were mildly
beside them she felt ridic-
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and sat down by the roadside of4

Yet now he had a curious sensation
of having stumbled upon something
that he had eraved—something the lack
of which had made him restless and
{ll at ease, and as the conviction over-
spread his mind in all its amazing cer-
tainty his manner grew abstracted.
Then he became alert with a sudden
purpose. With something of his old
Impetuosity he reasoned that here was
2 matter that had been deferred long
enoungh.

If his instinet told him so much at
that first meeting he was doubly sure
of it at the end of the following month.
He seemed now to himself to’ have re-
turned home for the express purpose
of seeing Elizabeth. Her society was
like long drafts of cool water from
some boyhood’s well. He hadnt
thought much about the water at the
time. One never does. He had sup-
posed that all water was cool, ¢clear and
refreshing. e knew Dbetter now.
There was but one such well—but one
Elizabeth.

“It isn’t decent for a woman of your
age to be hushandless,” was hl-.m
ful way of beginning the attack.

“Oh, 1 don't know!” was that lady's

Disciplinarian

By Ethel Barrington ‘
Copyright, 186, by Ethel Barrington

Roxana's dog was an ili conditioned
brute. He was & surly bull pup that
bad never met bis master and deilght-
ed in making It wost uncomfg table
for those who sought Roxana’s com-
pany. He was not often docile, even
with her, but she was so prond of his
blue pd ugliness that she em-
deavored to hide his delinguencies.
Nevertheless, there were times when
she would not have gone near him for
the workl.

One day he snarled at her before
Goddard Greer, and that was the be-
ginning of trouble. Greer was a col-
lege bred athiete who feared nothing
on earth except perbaps Roxana. En-
raged, be seized the luckless prize win-
ner by the collar and bore him to the
haliway, where bhe administered a
strong argument, after which he turn-
ed the amazed animal loose down the
back stairs. Goddand returned to the
parior, arranging his cuffs, but other-
wise as usnal. He stopped short as he
faced Roxana, who looked like an out
raged empress.

“A truly fine performance,” she de-
clared scathingly. “There is your ring.
I never wish to see you again.™

“What's up? 1 don't understand”™—

“If you think you can abuse my dog
or any animal and keep my regard
you are greatly in error. It is fortu-
nate | discovered your true character
before It was too late.”

An amused twinkle lighted Greer's
eyes. “Do you think if | let a dog
snarl and snap at you I'd ke better
fitted to teke care of you? The beast
bas been hunting trouble. Come, don't
let us quarrel”— g

“l shall mever quarrel with you
agaln,” asserted Roxana sternly, as
though depriving him of some pleasant
pastime. “Can’t you accept a hint that
I wish to be alone?”

Greer stood his ground. He tried to
laugh, but not very successfully.

“Come, Roxle, forgive me. You
know the old proverh: ‘A dog, a wo-
man and a walnut tree. The more
they be beaten the better they be'™

Roxana’s eyes blazed as though she
already felt’ the suggested ghastise-
ment. “Oh, is that your theory? Well,
I decline to be the woman!” And she
left him to meditate on the ingratitude
of womadkind. They had quarreled
before, ‘but never with what appeared
to be such finality. When Greer called
again Roxana” was not at home. He
wrote, and his letter was returned un-
opened. About a week later Roxana,
baving passed a day shopping and din-
ing with her friend, Mrs. Vining, de
cided not to await Mr. Vining's de-
layed return, though he had promised
to escort her home.

“I'll jump on a car. I am not afraid,”
she declard.

“But, dear, it's nearly 10, Phil can’t
be long now.,” urged her hostess. But

easy rejoinder. “We spi % have
our uses. Think how we serve to point
morals. Why, I've no doubt that I my-
self have been the object lesson that
has saved more than one sweet young
thing from cellbacy. I can just fmag-
ine a mother saying, ‘You'd better not
be too particular or you'll be an old
maid like Beth Ware!” "

He grinned into the dark, debonailr
face for a moment and then scowled
portentously.

“You've had your own way too long,
young lady! What you need Is the sub-
duing effect of masculine guidance, and
frankly I should like the post.

“Remember, you let me go away once
before,” he went on In an aggrieved
tone, seeing that she: was about to pro-
test, “Of course you did. If you had
been the right sort of a girl, wouk{n‘t
you have taught me that I loved you
even then?’

She laughed outright.

“[ happen to. remember that you
were head over heels in love with Har-
old’'s mamma about’ that time,” she

jeered. “Anyway, we're too old for
sentiment. Our spring and summer
are over.”

“Yes, they are,” he admitted, with
gravity. “But this love of ours”—hix
tone rang with the mastery of one who
is sure—*“we’ll call it Indian .

R was oldurate

“No, I slall be all right.”

There scemed to be a delay on the
line, for she had stoxl at the cormer
some minutes. Then a man joined ber.
Without looking she knew it was God-
dard Greer. Bhe was incensed. Had
he followed her? Would he have the
presumption to ride on the same car?
As the headlight shot into sight she de-
cided to wait for another car rather
than risk his unwelcome proximity.
Greer glanced Inquiringly at her, but
seelng that she made no move he like-
wise retained his position on the curb-
ing. Roxana tapped her. foot lmpa-
tiently. It was absurd! Why had he
not taken his car? When the next car
appeared, as one of themn must make
a move, Roxana hailed the motorman,
mounted the Btep and took her seat.
From beneath her lowered lids she saw
Greer standing sentinel on the plat-
form. The car was emptly, with the
exception of a negro, and Roxana had
traveled several blocks before the con-
ductor catie to collect her fare.

She opened her purse and looked hur-
riedly fromm one compartment to an-
other. It was empty. Evidently she
had spent every penny during the shop-
ping expedition. But there remained
her wrist bag, into which she frequent-

Boston’s Cr

pped small ch The duct-
or went forward to speak to the mo

Boston has had to stand much joking
on thé subject of its crooked streets.
Every one bas heard of the stranger
who, lost In the tortuous ways, des
perately caught the coat tails of the
man in front of him and got along
very well until an abrupt turn revealed
the fact that it was his own coat talls
to which he was clinging. Early last

Trip to Boston,” by E. C. Wines.

in Boston,” writes the author. “We

- | commenced nervously.

7 | walked north. She had never been alone

a Roxana pursued the search.
In vain she emptied out her belongings
from the satchel She found no coln.
Then she unfastened her coat. Surely
in the change pocket she would find a
nickel, But the pocket was as bare as
Mother Hubbard's cupboard. The con-
ductor returned. Roxana was fright-
ened. It was late, and she had quite &
trip before her.
“] seem to have no change,” she

“Allow ine.” Greer handed the fare
to the official, who looked questioningly
at Roxana.

“No! I'll get off! Please stop!” she
decided promptly. Not for worlds

¢ accept assistance from
Greer. She bad dismissed him. He bad
no right to intrude In any way.

Heroleally Roxana left the car and

overtook her.

tened, the pursuing eps quick-
ened. When she speed, the
other did the same. It frightened ber,

Across the avenue she saw an alley.
She bad heand that thieves often evad-
od arrest by disappearing in the dark-

“1 guess that will do for one night,”
be remarked coldly. “Comé over to the
drug store while 1 phone for a cab.”

quarreled about, but cou only feel
relief in his p e. Greer ordered
the cab, then went outside to wait.

“Come™ he commanded tersely on its
arrival

Gratefully Roxana obeyed. Then as
be was about to close the door she
feund ber volce. “Don’t leave me.”

“I've no lntention of dolug so.” And
he mounted by the driver. When they
reached ber home Roxana's eyes were
suspiciously red.

“Well?™ sald Greer. The bull pup
sniffed respectfully at his boots. Greer
stooped and patted him on the heéad
“The dog forgives me™—

“Then its mistress can do no less,”
she admitted.

“'A dog, & woman and a walnut
tree’ " began Greer teasingly.

“Hush, bush™ whispered Roxana,
with her hand on his lips. “You know
1 never really believed™

“Of course not,” he agreed promptly.

Then, as his arms tightened about
her, “But, oh, Roxle, don't let us play
that game agaln™

Such Is Fame.

The following story concerning Jobhn
Forster, the blographer of Dickens,
wa  told by the late Sir Wemyss Reid:

In the days of his youth Sir Wemyss
showed a great desire to embark upon
a jourmalistic career, whereupon an
old friend of the family In Newcastle
told him that golng to London and
writing for the papers would bring
him no good, adding:

“I mind there was a decent friend of
mine, aukl Mr. Forster, the butcher in
the side. He had a laddle just -iike
you, and vothing would serve him but
bhe must go away to London to get ed-
dicated, as be called it, and when he
bhad got eldicated he wouldn't come
back to his father's shop, though It
was a first class business. He would
do nothing but write and -write and
write, and at last he went back again
to London and left his poor auld fa-
ther alone, and] A've never heard tell
of that laddie since.”

“It was thus,” concluded Sir Wemyss,
“that the fawe of John FKorster, the
author of “The Life of Goldsmith’' and
the destined blograpber of Charles
Dickens, was cherished in his native
town by his father's anclent friends!”

Pelints on Proposing.

An old fashioned book of etiquette
contains a chapter on courtship that is
exceedingly nalve. Any young -mai
who might be contemplating a proposal
of marriage was urged strongly to se-
lect with care and due forethought the
proper time and place for such pro-
posal. For lnstance, he should never
propose to a young woman while out
boating, for If she shoukl happen to re
fuse him It would be difficult to reach
shore immediately, and the situation
would obviously be awkward.

On the other hand, If she should ac-
cept him the situation would be equally
undesirable since too close a proximity
and certain attitudes Incident to the
circumstances are known to threaten
the safety of a boat; also sald young
man was advised never to propose to a
young woman just before dinner. Hav.
ing been without eating for some hours,
she would doubtless be In a less aml-
able frame of mind than usual and
might under these conditions refuse an
offer which at another time would seem
desirable.

Rubbing It In,

“I believed that I had collected an
outlawed bill the other day,” remark-
ed a physician. “I met a man on the
street who sald he owed me $8 and
who promised to pay the money somne
time. Kuowlng that there was little
likelihood of his doing 0, as he is a
well known deadbeat, 1 replied in a
bantering sort of way:

“‘Bet you a dollar you will never
pay the $3°

“Much to my surprise, when I re
turned to my office, my wife said this
called to settle his account.
her a check for $10 and
cash. In the. evening
and
and

thought { was a
Today the check was re-
turned by my bank marked ‘no good." "

Neot So Far Out of the Way.
During Governor Rollins’ administra-
tion a representative to the legislature
New Hampshire from one of the
rurzl districts In the northern section
of the state was presented to the gov-
emmor for the first time. Being some-

2

quette,” he his as
“most high”
The governor informed the gentle-

1 gladly paid bim,

One of the vessels was placed at each

his vessel and so left it until the send-
er relighted his torch, whewn it was at

uumnurm

HAS NO SUBSTITVIE

W illiamston clcphonc Co

Office over Bank of Martin County,

JWILLIANSTON, K. C.
Messages limited tof 5 minutes; extra charge
will positively be made for longer time,

ouce closed. To Washington 25 Centa.
The receiver then read the sentence | o o ville s -
on the division of the upright that was | Pl s
level with the mouth of the vessel and | ymouth -
which, If everything had been executed Tarboro s
with exactness, corresporded with that | *  Rocky Mount 35
of the sender and conveyed the desired |  Scotland Neck 25
infor —Spare M ‘' Jamesville 15
_— ‘" Kadér Lilley's 15
Children’s Answers. ‘“ J.G. Staton 15
“ChiMdren's Answers” is the title of s J. L. Woolard 15 .«
nmbod. Here is one of its : 0. K. Cowing & Co. 1S s
“What is a miracle?” Parmels s "
“Please, sir, it’s a thing that happ “ R ille 15 "
In America™ ‘“  Everetts 15 i
And here is another: Gold Point s -
A Scotch dominle, after telling his Geo. P. McNaughton 119 -
wscholars the story of Ananias and Sap- Hagnilton 20 “

phira, asked them, “Why does not God
strike everybody dead that tells a
lie? After a long silence one little
fellow exclaimed, “Because there
wouldna be nobody left.”

Blackamiths and Machines.

The making of horseshoes by ma-
chinery at first caused a strike among
the blacksmiths, who refused to put on
the machine made shoes, but the work
was done so much more cheaply that
the machine shoes triumphed, and the
result was that owners of horses, as
they got the shoes for less, had the
horses shod oftemer than before, and
the blacksmiths did not lose much, If
any, work after all

One Reasen Encugh.

A lot of men were playing cards for
money in a rallroad car, and an Irish-
man was lnvited to take a hand. *“I
would,” be sald, “but for three rea-
sons.” Being asked to state his rea
sons, he saild: “In the first place, 1
have no money”™— “Never mind the
other two,” sald the man who was run-
ning the game.

A Mean Trick.

“Does your husband tell you his busi-
ness troubles?”

“Yes, but he doesn’t know it. [ wait
till he's asieep, and then | shake him a
little and ask Mim for money.”"—-Chica
go Tribune.

A Retraction.

She (flercely)—Don’t you ever dare to
say again that I'm driving you crazy!
He (meekly)—1 won'tt [ must have
been that way when we were married.
—New York Press

- —em—

Croup] is quickly rebveved,} and
W hooping Cough will not *‘run it~
course” if you use. the original
Bee’s? Laxative Honey and Tar.
This Cough Syrup is different from
all others because it acts on the
bowels. You can not cure Croup
and Whoopizg Cough until you
rid the system of all congestion, by
working on the cold through a
copious action of the bowels. Bee's
Laxative Honey and Tar does this,
and cures all Coughs, Croup,
Whooping-Cough, etc. No opiates.
Sold by, S. H. Ellison, & Co.

A little boy who had been among
the ins for his holidays was
told to write, as concisely as possi-
ble, a theme on the thoughts that
suggest themselves when assend-
ing a high mountain on a beautiful
summer day. He wrote: *‘Iwish
I were at the top.”’

e

Uncle John—Can yon: tell me
what calendars are for, Bobby?

Bobby—Sure. - They areto keep
us from forgetting Christmas and
the Fourth of July.

For other points in Eastern Carolina
see ‘Central ”’ where a "phone wiill be
ound for use of nom-subscribers.

In Gase of Fire

you want to be protected.

In case of death you want
to leave your family some-
thing to live on.In case of
accident you want some-
thing to live fon_besides
borrowing.

Us Come to Your Rescue

Let

We can insure you against
loss from :

Fire, Death and Accident.
We can insure your Boiler,
Plate Glass, Burg-
lary. We also can bond

you for any office requir-
ing bond

None But Best Compasies Represested

K. B. GRAWFORD

INSURANCE AGENT,
Godard Building

‘30 YEARS

Anyone sonding astet hend oo ti amar
Tew Wit .
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THE GREATEST BOOK OF THE DAY

“GHRIST IN THE GAMP™

By De. J. Wnuan Joums
N. C.—"Worked oné day.

Ala.—""Received Proa. 1 v &'
Vo Betd 1ot 12 b Lo P,
Texas— “Worked ene day, got 12 ol

APPLY AT ONCE TO

THE MARTIN RBOYT (0., Atlanta, Ga.

Temific Race With Death

‘“‘Death was fast approaching.”
writes Ralph F. Fernandez, of
Tampa Fla., describing his fearful
race with death, “as a result of
liver trouble and keart disease,
which had robbed me of sleep and
of all interest in life. I had/tried
many different doctors and several
medicines, but got no benefit, uantil
I began to use Electric Bitters.
So wonderful was their effect, that
in three days I felt like a new man
and today I am cured of all my
troubles.”” Guaranteed at S. R.
' Bigg’s drug store.




