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ue gky bad vot a fleck In it
of the little pralrie was
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'| edges of coulees bright willows rocked

in the gentle breeze. The lanes were
bordered by walls of dark cherokee
agrinat which white roses glls-
! lu the sunlight 'The cones dot-
stréiching  braoches of

215}

inberited from ber father, Colonel Bix-
low. A thousand acres were undep
fenge and In culture of sugar, cotton
and corn; the remalnder was woodland.
A yield of two bogsheads of sugar and
five barrels of molosses per acre by the
open kettle process of reduction thea In
yogue and 500 pounds of lint eotion to
& like drea altested the prodigious fer
tility of the fields.

Oakfell's fat endurd  widower
bood a year and marvied Fidele tins-
pard, a Spanisb looking girl of 10
daughter of Antoioe UGaspard, who, It
was sald, had escaped from Paris with
& price on his head after the rall of
Daston and who was remembered ag
&8 mno of croel aspect, tagiturn snd
furtive, as ope baunted by a terrible
fear or horrible memory, [le was
shiftless and poor. but bis dnughter
was bumble, plons and beautiful. Bhe
was wistress of “L'Espernore” nsix
years, ministeriog to her stepson ns (o
& superior belng. and on lier deathbed
prayerfully besoughit Lis loterest and
protection for her own Hithe boy,
Evariste, whom she left at the de
pendent age of § years. Mme. Fidele
was universally loved and by nope
with grester fervor than by [Horace
‘The fulloess of his boylsh affection be
tramsfverred to the Imif Lroiber, oow
like himself motheriess, and generous
Iy sesamed responsibility for his wel
fare. The demine of thelr farher I
1804 kmie to this sssumption the cbar
woter nod obligations of actuality.

Evarlste was dark anid Lesutiful as
his mother s gire was «light and
exqnisite, with hands and feel =mall
and dolionre, like 8 woman's.  Nelther
the squirrel oor the Swallow. sirpuiss
ed him in aghiity and graeefoinees, bat

bis manper was undemonstrative, se

| cretive, and. avoiding pleymates, be

der wooden cross paloted white mnd
with flowers. A dozen youn-

ger wen with gilk banovers insceibed

R
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od jta pew sister with a merry peal,
while all the men uncovered their
beads. -

Arrived at Mansura, the bell was rev-
erently lirted snd bung in the sheltered
temporary .
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was ever content to be alone. His
gyes were Liack, his lips thin and firm.

To these sons, the father had left
nothing but & debt owed In Kentucky
for blooded borses, which Horace
speedily discharged. Evariste was
portionless; his brgtber bade him con-
sider bimeelf balf owner of all the
estate and assored him that partition
should be made on his attalning ma-
Jority, or as soon thercafter.as be
might deem It deslrable, and made un-
stinted expenditure for his malnte
nance and edpeation, The elder's fra-

ternal love was sobered by patermal |

solicitude relleved of all apaterity. The
difference between the ages of the two
was five years, Evariste belng, 10 when
Horace was sent to the legislature.
The home was now presided over by
the Widow Wyley, whose long experi-
ence an the wile of an overseer had
given ber a knowledge of the begro
character which enabled ber to rule
efficlently and kindly. Thrift and neat-
ness came natorally from her Duteh
mother, as did also ber pamion for
cown and bees. Her face was big and
red, and so wan her heart; ber hair was
white and and so was ber na-
ture. Binker Wyley, her stalwart son,
wus the abstemious, tireless overseer,
who bad sunounced on taking charge
that the lash was only for oxen, mules
apd doge and to whose shrewd, frugal
management was due the fact that the
prosperity of “L'Esperance” was second
to that of vo plantation in the pariah of
Avoyelles, with the possible

_ ) exception
of Baldonino's, on Bayou des Glalses.

The dwelllng was a brick structure of
two stories, with broad, covered veran-
das projecting from the second In front
and rear. Om the ground foor, which
was tlled, were st one side of &
hali & dining room and bousekeeper's
sanctom, at the other an office, libmry
and medicine store, in which were kept
quantities of medlcaments

spaciovs, separated by a ball corre
spanding with the one below and reach.
ed by exterior stalrwa
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and ['Tove B aa T b were my son.”

“How blessed he In to bavk such a
brotber,” sald Mra. Wyley. bher fears
for the one forgotten in her admiration
of the other,

“There be I8 now!™ exclaimed Oak-
fell, rislug and golng to the door. “Was
there ever such a little man beauty as
be? Aod be ls so free from vanity
that | do ot belleve bé s at all aware
of his good looks."

Eyaristp bad alighted from his foam-
Ing borse at the gate and., baviag
thrown the bridle to & negro boy, was
walking up the bricked path to the
bouse with the easy step and ealm air
of one returnlog from a short and
lelsurely strell ln a shady grove, his
regular breathlug betraying no sign of
the hard rum of 11 miles be bhad given
the panting beast now belog led to 1he
stables. And Horaee's tribute of une
consclousnens of self wan acarcely sus-
tained by the faultlessly frting sult,
unfecked collar and fashlonably od.
justed neckacarf, the dainty shoes and
earefully olled locks resting on hie
shoulders In a glossy bisck roll, And

& suspicion of dandipess might bave
bad confirmation In the delicate per-
fume seattered from his bandkerchief
a4 he passed It across his brow,

“How was the sport today, my boy?™
Horace asked cheerily as Evariste en«
tered the room.

“One exceilent half mile race betweern
Quillebert’s Charlotte Corday and
Judge Higee's Bélle Cheney,” sald Ev-
ariste. “The others were ouly ordl-
* “How was the betting?"

“Quite brisk. The odds were in fa-
vor of Belle Cheney. | took Charlotte
Corday and won §60. Bbe came lo by

& neck. Leonidas Latiolals backed the
Elgee mare and lost heavily, Fatber
Galotte parted with some of his tithes |
on the same risk. BSomebody told Kl
gee that his jockey had beed tampered
with by Quiliebert, and he swore he |
would kill them both If the charge;
eould be proved. For a time It looked
as If some blood might be let, hut'
friends Interfered, and the
quieted down."

“Who rode Cbarlotte Corday?" Hor-
ace inquired. .

“Quiliebert's yellow boy Leon By
the way, brother,” sald Evariste. “Qullle-
bert got Into n boastfu! veln when bis

matter

complimentary remarks about you
_when he caught my eye looking stead)-
Iy at him and concluded to bottle his
rage. But | pever saw so feroclous an
expresslon settle opon & man's counte-
pance 58 that which came over Quille-
bert's as be turmed away. | fear he Is
your mortal enemy from this time oa.
Beware of bim, brother.”

“He ls & bad man and burtful to the

community,” sald Oakfell, “but be na
coward and peed pot be feared, only
watched. I very much regret my pame
+war mentioned In connection with the
contest over the christenlog of the bell.
It was quite contrary to my wish."
- “If you had seen bow delighted Hs-
telle was when her graodfather told
her what Father Galotte had said, your
regret would not be so polgnant.”

“Did you see her? Where?
“At Father Grbe's house. The priest
Inslsted wpon my dining there with ber
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ual o all ¢ qualities
beart and that you were
safest leader Lhe
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pean for (he-day that bas passed and
open In vageruess for the day that be
gins.  Apparently lmpassive, he |e
koenly obeervant of and responsive to
every evenl. possessing a marvelous
power of selziog nodd assimibntiog what
Ia pleasant nod refecting what 1s dis
agreesble. He delighits in the grace
fol spinuiog through (he uir of the
falling leaf. buot will oot look at It
when It has touchied the dust, abd with
all his alr of voconcern be ls a phlk
saopher, quick to adjust men wmsd
things and give them thelr proper est)-
m "

“If I heard another speak In this
way without paming the person, 1
would understand bim to deseribe Mr,
Hornce Oakfell rather than Evariste,”
Mrs. Wyley remarked. $

“No, no!" sald Oakfell. “My tem-
perament ls too opague. Everything
affecting it throws a shadow. [ antlel-
pate dangers, | brood over events, |
busy myself to guard agalnst troubles
which may nmever arise. In some of
my moods life seema a growsome Deé-
cessity, Not so with Evariste. To
him It (s all & glad song."

“What do you think will be bis call-
Ing? Will you mukih lnwyer of him 1

“By no means."”

“How so? Do you not like your own

o

“As a braoeh of Jlearning. & sclence,
a mental dlscipline, yes, Bout as &
practical profesaion | loathe It already.
No, Evariate will never be a lawyer by
my advice.”

“What then? A physiclan or & min-

You have put a question the answer
which I bave not thought to
own satisfaction. This Is

approach to a plan that I

been able to formulate.

ties und dislike the practice

and therefore at times Incline

pose to Evariste later that he
manage our joint Interests on the plan-
tation while 1 exploit a political ca-
reer."”

“That seems a wise armogement”
Mrs. Wyley nssented, “lending to the
happloess of yourself apd brother and
the good of the people.”

Bioker Wyley, in ¢lean apparel
med after his day of tofl In tbe Nelds,
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of
coming of the laborers from the
rowed reaches of sugar cane and
ton plant.

The sopper ended, the three men,
lenving the room, found standing un-
der the veranda, bat in band, & young
quadroon of amall stature and lotelll-
gent face. He wns well clothed, and
bis manner was polite and bomble,

“Well, Leon.”" said Onkfell, “this is a
surprise. | should bhave thought after
Jockeylng so skilifully for Mr. Quille-
bért today you would bave been kept
at home tonight to be exhibited to his
admiring friends.”

- “He did try to keep me, Mr. Horace,”
replied Leoun, “but | wonld not stay.”

“What! You ran away, Leon? Do
yon not know the patrol law and the
danger of your belng out after dark
without Mr. Quillebert’'s written per
mission 7"

“f came away, Mr. Horace, 1 did oot
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overseer.
*1 bave no doubt she will.” the Intter
mid.

“Request your mother to do so.” Hor
ace sald 1o Bloker, “und you, Leon, go
to the kitchen and get supper. Come
here half an bour from now.”

‘Richard 111" will interest me wore
than Leon's melodrama.” Evariste said
and mounted the stalrway.

- Qakfell lighted s elgar and awalied
Mrs. Wyley aod Leon in the office.

[To == conTINUED.)

Lord Eidon's Apolegy.
On one occasion a junior

Was § ot their

was construed into & confempt of
eourt, and the young barrister was
ordered to attend st the bar the
next morning. Fesarful of the con-
ﬁum he consulted his friend
J Scott, afterward Lord Eldon,
who told him to be sl ease,
for he would a for him in a
way that would avert any unpleas-
ant result.
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HE WAS NOT REMOVED.

Because No One Would Ba Willing to
Take His Place.

James O. Blaine at one time in
his career was, ns consular
officers, in favor of a limited tenure
of office. Mr, Blaine sat in his room
at the state department one day
discussing different matters of pub-
lic interest with Mr. Evarts, then
his. immediale Pmdnouot in office.

“Now, here,” said he, “is n case
in point. This man has been con-
sul at Un-Hung for 20 years. He
went there at the time of the war
and bhas remained there ever since,
It is time hg’came home and got ac-
quainted with his own country be-
fore he grows a cue. If he stays
much longer, he will have a Chinesa
bias in his sight. I shall remove
him at once.”

“l wouldn’t remove him, Mr,
Becretary,” replied Mr. Evarts
qm’ell{..

“Why not

“l am afreid it will be an un-
plessant thing to do”

“My mind iz made up,” replied
Mr. Blaine. “As soon as I can find
a good live man to take his place [
shall remove him.” _

“But 1 think you will have grave
difficulty in ﬁndm? a good live man
who would be willing to fake his
place.”

“I anticipate no such difficulty.
But will you explain to me, Alr.
Evarts, why there will be any diffi-
culty P*

; useé the man has been dead
and buried these six months, Mr.
Secretary.”

The 8helter of the Dock.

A Imavish looking 'fellow was
ouce cha before a magistrate
with stealing a pair of trousers,
The evidence ageinst him*not being
strong enough to convict him, he
was uﬂu.itted after a .patient in-
vestigation of the case. The ac-

, however, to the surprise of
cu;zt:_uod , remained in the dock.

Thi he could not hear or did
not understand the istrato’s de-
cision, the lawyer who had been de-
fending him told him he was at Jib-
erty to go about his business if be

any. The man, however, shook
his head slightly, but did not move.

“You are disch . Why don't
you go?” asked the lawyer.

By this time the court was pearly
empty, and the accused, leaning for-
ward, w to his defender:

“I can't leave the dock until all
the witnesses against me are gone.”

“Why P asked the man of law.

“Because of the trounsers,” an-
swered the other. “Don’t you
understand P '

“Most certainly I do not!” said

at about the

the solicitor.
trousers

this, sir—I've got them
don Answers,

“Onl

on e
A Long Twenty.

Professor F (who bas just
run scross an old sequaintance at
the reception)—1 am to have
stumbled upon you in this way, my
dear Mrs, Gold'win. How long it
has been li.!lﬂd:O met! But 1 must
say time has dealt very lightly with
‘on. Who could imlfin‘f that you

ave a daughter &s old as Miss Pru-
fdence there? And little Prue—well,
just think of her having “come out”
already!

Mrs. Goldwin—Yes, professor, I
can’t realize these things myself.
Prudence is 20 today.

Professor Figgers— Why, my dear
Mrs. Goldwin, you don’t tell me po!
And only ten short years ago | re-
member her so well"as & rompi
little chit at 161 Well, well, how
marvelously these girls do grow!

MHow to Play Trombones.

There is & story on record of &
certain eolonel of an English "ﬁ
ment to whom, by lo:ﬁ training, a
solute exactness o uniformity
had become second nature, and who
complained o his bandmaster om
ope occasion that the trombone
players were spoiling the appearance
of the entire battalion, ot must
see,” he ni&.;in future that the
men move ir sliding things in
and out together!”
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Now Hawve aLargeMeji’ e

We

(ELEBRATED Tnirrlene
[eiplerS
And fvmdgn éim %m come in

There's None Better.
And, Quality Considered,
Prices are right.

White & Co.,

BURLINGTON, N. C.

For us to sell to a customer who wants CLOTHING.
A EL X @ Because we bave the stook and %
can fit, as well as pleass, you both in quality of
goods and price. If you arestout, leaw”or regular
don’t imagine we can’t fit you

OUR MAIL ORDER BUSINESS

Is growing, for the reason that we have only one price, and
and you can buy s chesp by ordering as if you were
in our store. SALESMEN: Dolph Moore,
C. W. Lindsay, Darius Payns, :
Charlie Crews, Harry Sergeant and W, H. Matihews.
W. H. Matthews & Co.,
GREENSBORO, N. C. e

AT,

‘Durham Marble Works
You need not be reminded that
it is your duty to mark the last
resting place of your departed
loved ones, but we wish to re-
mind you of our low prices.

C. T. EXTTLIIN, FProprietor.

dvau&mmm DURHA“. N- c:

Attention Far’mers

We have just received “The Best Plow
Made---Roland Chilled” and many others.
Also new Clover and Rye Seed. We haw
the Baugh's Fertilizers for all grain an
grasses. Give us a call before you buy.

Yours in the Lead, :
THE ONEIDA STORE GOMPANY,

—— e ——— — r— . -

J.E. CARTLAND,
Merchant Tailor,
~ Greensboro, N. C.

Up-to-date styles. The
We use t

-

New Goods.
Workmanship, and a good fit.
best of averytinng. SR

| Saperior Court—
Alsmance County. ) .g:u-thm

" R

TO BE SOLD.

By virtoe of & of Almmancs
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