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b o, L bellexe I bave sustained noth

1l “Oakfell. Valsin.

o i th .'tl‘-“ '.
ymesston. § had him put to the

i
LBl yon cnll your dogs ofr.*
1wl bethere o & minute.
Here; you *roseti], Jhcques; get’ away!
[m Yoti, Rdus; go of! Do yoir want
6 1o kiok you?Now, iif, they won't
_bite. They'know | am here. Who i It
1 pee?"
I bave to_claim
| abelter of you.*
“Why, bléks my beart, "Mr. Horace!

| How do you do? 1 am glad to see youn,

slr, Come right In." And he grasped

5 | Oaktell's hand and shook It warmly,
on

“What's happened? Where's your bug-

“Never mind the buggy, Valsin. et
‘us get out of this raln and muod.” sald

| Oakfell, “and then | will tell you what

g

‘has happened.”
*“T'a be nure, to e sure,” sald Valsin,

| "How foolial' of me to keep Yoy here

&t the gate to fell me about It when
you' can just ap well come lowide and
gt dry and comfortable and then tell
me and take your own time”  And he
Ied his unexpected guest Into the house.
~Father Orhe gave Oakfell an affec
tionate greeting, but, observing that his
face was scritched and his clothing
torn and smeared With mud, manifest-

._.; ¢l hnxlety and asked with an alr of

concern;
“Why, my son, you bave met with an
Are you hurt?

beyond & rude shakl 1_ar-
ed Pt Do
Iauythtqn.ﬂermn-nd.ﬂopﬁn;ﬁ
m“m. t my offibe il Maby:
nded to drive to iny plantation
- «{'he big black which was

buggy
‘ez Jost as L was getting out of

eyond YV ‘g field the
e G C
all E in frent of

gan's bouse, which I in the dal
ROt see. Before 1 was aware Be
Bounded to the left, leaped up the bank

it bé Was beyond control,
Xpected 10 be killed.
SOl C el ‘my brains
against & fartunately, at
| #fige of the feld theleft wheel of
strock a thorn stump, and eu!-
o pleces. The buggy. 1

& grand-
‘r“‘-,f*‘ 3 s
'.'-i;._ o

the Thursday before & fair Is to be held
At the Mansora schoolhouse to raise
motey to pay the expenses of bringing
the bell from' New Orledns and to
bulld and palot a new'bellry, At the
fair the godmother of the bell will be
elected. and guite & spirited contest is
being waged by ®nuwmber of our girly

| who are ambitiovs of that bonor, Es

telle bas been persuaded to enter the
competition, and | am afrald ber grand-
father's absemce In New Orlenos bas

| mot Improved ber chances of winnlog.

Bhie Is 100 wodest and timld to capvnss
for berself, and, while | ougln not to
be & partisan of any In the race, yel |
grieve 1o think that Estelle should suf.
fer for the want of a champion.”

“Ia It too late for & champlon to be
of service to ber?' asked Ukl

“By no means.”

“What Is the mode of election?”

“Eech vote must be accompamiad by
$1. The eandidate (o whose name the
greatest number of dollars are eon-
tributed Is elected godmotber 1o the
bell” the priest explained.

“The candidates are, of course, sll
young giris™ gqueried Oakfell

“Oh, certaloly.” replied the priest
“No matrona are admitted.”

“How nnay candidates are thers 7

“8lx. The lists were closed lant Mun-
day.” .

“Then,” suld Oakfell. “though | have
Bot had the pleasyre of mecting Mile
Latlolals since ber return from the con
vent, | suppose” alie Is now regarded
Quite & young iasdy 1 will be her ac
tive champlen from this on to the closs
of the polls, but, of course, incoguito to
ber.”

“Good!" exclalmed Valsin, “1 will
give you five votes for Estelle to begin
with.”

“Steady, my good friend,” sald the
priest. “No voter can cast more than
one ballot.”

“Well, 1 will give my own vote,” per-
sisted Valsin, “and get foor others. I
will be good for five anyhow. 1 polled
five votes for Mr. Horace to go to the
legisiature, and I can poll that number
for hls candidate for the bell christen-
Ing.”

“Thank you, Valsin,” sald Oakfell
“Our present candidate {s more desery-
ing than the other und less likely to
disappolot you.”

“How so?' asked Valsin, “When
bave you disappointed me?"

“When 1 voted against the antieman-
elpation bill, 1'am afraid,” replled Oak-
fell. e

“Not by a JugToll™ declared Valsin:
*“But yon would have done 0 If you
bad voted for that hill. What! 1 pald
my own money for old Alonzo and old
Jeanne and | cannot set them free If 1
wint? 1 ecould have thrown my m«u{
fnte the bayou. « Then wiy canbot
free my negroes, for whom I paid my
money? No, sir. You voted right, like
& real man, &nd I honor you for It”

“And so do I,/ my young friend,” daid
the priest, ‘and 1 advise every man
who wishes to see and do the right fo

read your speech and engrave it on his |

Onkfell's sleep was that of the young
man fatigded At sumrise of the

lowlng morning be was speeding in the ||
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AH fair and election
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“your spectacies. madame, and examing

5‘_!!‘

i
i

“ “Tood day, fathers four”™ was bis
alry salutation as be approached. “De
Jou know a straoge thing? Whepever
I meet more than ope nun or more than
one priest thére are always two or
four or some greater number of them,
but never three. They seem to avold
the number of tbe Trinlty as If they
feared it would bring bad luck. Now,
that js even odd, Is It not, my good fa. |
thers? How do you secount for ItY*
And be lnnghed loud and bard at his
own wit.

“That la 8o more strange than my
oWn experience, Constant,” said Fa-
ther Galotte. “Whenever | have met
the devil he bas nlways beet alone™
And, jabbimg his pudgy forefinger
against Quillebert's ribs, he shook from
his throat am oleaginons gurgle which
had served him as o langh sines bis
first appointment (¢ a parish In Loulsi.
Ana,

“Which,” explained little Father
Chaline of Moreauville, “makes quite
plain  Father Galotte’s frequent and
easy victorles over him of the eloven

hoof. One lone devil s no mateh for
him.”

The laugh was now a quartet, and
Quillebert did not long besitate to
make It a quintet.

“Well, in this encounter of my own
seeking 1 yleld to sumbers and will
pay tribute in fornge to my vanguish-
er,” Quillebert sald, with & mock alr

of submission. “It I noon and time
for solld mourishment. Cowme with
fathers, to old Mme. Goudeau's table
and take & stout absinth and
and then we will sample Mother
rot's turkey and rice with
bordeanx.,” And as host
priests Into the bullding.

Mme. Gondean received her patrons
with profuse ackuowledgment of the
bovor conferred, and with great cere-
mony mixed five glasses of the appe-
tizing decoction. )

“Bante to you, fathers; and specesy |
to my candidate,” was Quillebert’s sen- i
timent as he raised the green liquor to
bis lips. J

“Dominus . mobiscum.” responded

il

a
he

Father Galotte. “How is the election
progressing 7'
“Batisfactorily,” said  Quillebert.

“Lagre Lunesu Is & sure winner, My
guess now Is that sbe Is 22 votes abead
of Bsiélle Latiolals, and the race was

-
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“Oh, Mme. Goudean, your sight is
falling like that! This comes of read-
oy your prayer book so much. Put on

§

: , And )t flod it a
5 hep Aol fo the oA
merrily, be moved on.
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ernoon off! Blee | will go Into Lhe
sraveyard dnd toke & nap.”

“Yes” sald Dr. De Roux, “let ua go
to Dede Lebrun's cabaret at the conles
bridge and swap chips: elther that or
I will go bome. | canoot stand this

proposal. He was contfident of Laure
Luneau's election should no especial
activity be displayed In ber rival's In-
terest and concluded that the surest
means to prevent that would be to

H

duce her champlon from the feld;
hence he set about to make the game
unusually attractive betting boldly
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¥ every otie of these late comars
the
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time b0 sleg, my dewrle, brief tine to dag

i
l'-l-lull;-‘n-.ulm-
in the sunlight o'er all the wids

m!
the musle; the blight is in the

Knowledge of Surgery.

There are not a few bll;:l
possess a knowledge of prin-
ciples of surgery that is not far
from supernatural. The woodcock,
the partridge and some other hirds
are able to dress their wounds with
considerable skill. A French nat-
urdlist says that on several occa-
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There’s None Bottcr
And, Quality Considered,
Prices are right.

For us to sell to a customer who wants

A7 ELXT Bocanse we have the

goods and price. If you are stout, lean or regular

don’t imagine we can’t fit you.
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OUR MAIL ORDER BUS) _
Is growing, “for the reason that we have only one price, and' “*‘

.mdyoumnburuch‘pbyw‘lfmi“h.
in our store, Bm:mm-

C. W. Lindesy, Darius Payne,

Charlie Crows, Harry Sergeant and W. H. Matthews,

W. H. Matthews &

GREENSBORO, N, o
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‘Durham Marble Work:

You need not be reminded that

it is your duty to mark the

resting place of your departed

loved ones, but we wish to re-

mind you of our low prices. A
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We have just received “The B

Made---Roland Chilled” and »
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Also new Clover and Rye Seed.
the Baugh’s Fertilizers for &ll

grasses. Give us a call before
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