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| Bere. If be euters that gate, | will set

|| she addressed her petition for the suc-

T

I | to preside at the meal.

g . parched lips. The excess of his punlsh-

B | jockey dle determination was express-

i

smiliars obscured themselves, and bhe

8| tulness:when Dede remarked:

| the lap of old Mother Deshautelles,

Copyright, 1901, by T. H. Thorpe,
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“And
dear graodfather,” Estelle exclalmed,
*“both you and [ will be the galners”

“You are weeplng, child,” satd the
old man, seelng the tears that Llinded
ber eyes. "I should not have barrow-
ed you with such a recital.”

“You did right to tell we, that | way
have the best of causes to entreat you
to stay away from blm. Oh, my kind
protector, he ls not dt to sssoclate with
Yyou! He ls an athelst, a fend, a brute,
and you are n Christian gentleman.
He Is not the equal In charcter of the
poor pegro be tortured, maybe mur-
dered. Never permit him to spenk to
me. Do not expect me to notlee Iilm
If be does. Never lovite bim to come

Il the dogs ou bim."

“Calm yourself, my little one,” the
‘grandfather snid soothingly, “and re-
member that Constant Is a white man
and Leon only bis negro slave,”

“Grandfather,” the girl replied Bplir-
itedly, “It s more probable that Leon
is mot Quillebert’s megro slave than
that Qulllebert is deserving to be call-
ed a white man."

“What do you mean. Estelle?”

“I eannot tell yon now, but time will
explain this saying of mine In both
its parts. Only promise me this—that
pever shall one of our slaves be put to
the lash or tortured.”

“1' promise that sincerely.”

"Then, dear graudfather, let us talk
no mere of this unhappy subject. You
need your supper and plpe.”

“Yes, dear, and tell old Julle to drip
the coffee extra strong to qulet my
nerves."”

Passing Into the hall, Bstelle found
Odette sobbing bitterly aud, taking her
“hand, sald In & low tone:

“You heard what my grandfather
told me?*

“Yes, mampelle, Forgive me for lis-
tening.”

“Remember, then, Odette, what Leon
suffered for your sake and be you as
“brave and silent for his. The God of
mercy will right all this wrong. Trust
in God and Mr, Oakfell.”

I *“Yes, and you, dear mistress.”
~%Gonow, bathe your eves in cool wa-
pand. walt on pa at table with a face
howing no trace of weeplng.”

@ proceeded to her own room
dnd, cloalng the door, knelt at the pret-
ty littde priedlen near her bed. Bowing
-her beawtifol head and closing her eyes,

of the oppressed to heaven, but In

Involuntary vision she saw only the
face of Oakfell. From the happiness of
this dual devotion she was summoned

CHAPTER VIL
THE DOCTRESS.

EON'S Hfe bung for weeks on
the merest thread. Fever con-
sumed his body and mind, cre-
ating hallucinations peopled
by Odette, Qakrell and Bstelle,

-whose names were oftenest on his

ment was dlscussed throughout the
parish in terms condemnatory of Quille-
‘bert, to prosecute whom should the

el. The medication of Dr. De Roox
seemed Impotent, & profound and omi-
‘mous gloom settled upon the slaves on
all the plantations, the patrol of con-
stables was nightly re-enforced by vol-
‘mmteers, Quillebert's bottle and eard fa

t deepl; by the entire sito-
‘ation, He drank brandy at bome and
rum at Dede's cabaret at Mansura. In
this latter be was blasphemously lo.
velghing against the doctor's unskill-

“It I8 you who lack semse. :?;!’
don't you stop throwing awsy m
on De Roux and drop a gold eagle In

Laure Luneau's grandmotber?’

“What can she do, you pitted idlet T
Quillebert snapped.

“@he can cure your jockey and save
tarred and feathered,
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If you will péver go buck thers,

upon plilars of cypress

bite. Bat 1t 140 every one she will
serve, for she ls o plous wownn, Bhe
may refuse you, who sre such a fool
&8 not to belleve what you ecannot un-
derstand, who do not belleve o God
or the salnts or the devil. When yonr
Jockey dies and the planters beglo to
hold meetings, perhaps you will no
longer belleve In rum, cards. ox whip
and yourself, which fthus far have
made up your creed.”

Quillebwrt's phllosopbical sk .Hin
wad demolisiod by this st siroke of
Dede's. and. vizibly frightened, be sald:

“Aod do you thiuk this old witeh will
not sell her charm for my gold ¥

“Thongh she tnkes It gold canuot
buy ber,” Dede replied.  “You risk full
ure It you depend upon yourself umd
zold aloue, for the priests have put on

you the brand of heretle and on your
gold (e mintage mark of hell”

“Except what | glve them,” snarled
Quillebert.

“That's plain,” laugbed Dede, “They
purlfy Ly exorclsm whatever goes to
thelr holy uses. But there is Just one
chavee for you, Constant, umi It should
be n goml one

"And what ls thet? Quillebert anx-
lowsly lngnired.

“Laure Luoneaun™ Dede answered,
“You made a great Dght for her at the
election of the ell's godmotler. and
alie I8 your friend for that. Moreover,
she Lates thnt overbearing Awerican
Onkfell and the slmpering doll Estelle

Latiolnis. aud sbe s & troe Gasconne,
Her grandmother will du for her what
the might deny to the rest of the world.
8eek Laure and at once.”

“You are right, Dede, and yoor Gas-
con wit has oot been entirely burned
out by your rum, which Is so flery that
I belleve it |s distilled where the priests
say my gold Is colned, Give me anoth-
er glass of it, and 1 will see my little
partisan this very day. Gascon shrewd-
ness |s & mateh at nny thwe for hector-
Ing Amerlcanism, and. we'll bead off
this Infernal abolitlonist Oakfell yet.”

“What Is that you say? Abolition-
Ist!" exelalmed Dede, placing before
his patron the brimming glass of liguor.

“Not so lood, Idiot!" Quillebert sald,
and, with the loovk of cruel feroclty
which came Into his visage whenever
his malevolerce wos at work, be added
fn & low, grumbling tone: “DId not his
speech at Batou [ouge prove him an
ebolitlonist? 1 belleve he han been
tampering with that rascal Leon, 1 be-
lleve he Is at the bottom of all this
scare about an uprising among the ne-
groes If Leon sbould give the pretext
by dying. 1 belleve be has been bar-
galned with by the abolitionists to be
pald double the price of his own slaves
for his services |n setting all the others
free. But say nothing about this now,
Dede; only watch and lsten.”

Emptylng the glass st one draft,
though the liguid heat forced-the brine
to bis hardened eyes, he mounted his

She was unaware of Quillebert's presence.
horse and briskly rode down Into the
awamp In the direction of Mother De-
sbautelles” house, leaving Dede with
bristling brows dmwn down, bloated
chin lowered to his chest and counte-
pance of tarnished brass wrapped in
an of deep cogitation.
The dwelllng of the dociress Was &
tight and durable cottage built of cy-
press logs daubed with mod, resting
arranged

Into four large chnmbers, W were
divided by & broad hallway, with the
nevitable deep veranda lo front and
the usual kitchen accessories In the
rear. Its site was an eminence, & g80-
logical aberration in this region of dead
levels, where swamp forest broke upon
the bare alluvion at the junction of
Bayous Rouge and Des Glalses. Moth-
er Deshautelies bad never had siaves
of ber own or plaoting intm.hlt
bad made the Income of a small for-
tune Inherited In France suffice fof the
frugal yet comfortable malutenance of
herself and daoghter and. sfter the lat-
ter's death, ber granddaugbter Laure.
In former years she bad been mueh In
demasid as midwife and sick ourse.
Her rewards enabled her to hire &
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an to cultivate ber garden and | 4ot But that is not to thepeint. [ am
:::::u:.mdmdnwom-t-rﬂtﬁ- not sick, The cure s for Leon. Be
and cow sheds: also to purchass the ldulumrhlud.h_lﬂ.ul
stoutest of buggies asd the | your enemies are my enemies.

most powerful of mules to draw It fof |  “Must you bave it today ™

ghe was a person of heroic stature, and |  “At once. There Is vot ooe minuts to

pow It octogenaring yesrs ber obesity | spare. If Leon Is not better by to-

was such tbat only with much lbor morrow morning. be will pot live the

could she walk from roem 10 Feom. | week oul”

Her jouroeyings, Accomplisbed with | «] will try.,” Laure comsented after

nm-ummw short reflection.

u-un«mnmmum “Take this; It may belp your arge

and Christmas asd resposses o ex- ment,” said Quillebert. banding ber &
shining double eagle goldploce.
*“Back into the busbes, thea, tifl 1 re-
tarn,” ssid sbe.
m‘luhug:l-.nl
fhe girl walked rapidly to cottsge.
The half hour of her abwence appeared
to him all but interminable, and it was
As one freed from long imprisonment
that be sprang from the matied vines
and brush when sbe stopped beside the
tree bolding ber bands bebind ber and
sang: -

i

with & satisfied ale.

“This—perscade your grandmether to
give you the cure for Leon."

Coostant! [ fear your un-

iy

put brown mald with twinkling feet
and blushing cheek! Fatber Grbe has
o palntiog (o his choreh at Mansura
to match this one In my church, the
great church of nature.”

“M. Constant,” she cried, *“it Is not
nlce te creep out of the bushes at one
like this! Go away—at least oot |
can put on my stockings and shoeal”
The flush In her face was for surprise,
but the sparkle In ber black eyes was
Dot for offense.

“1 will not budge an nch,” be sald,
“s0 come ouf, my nymphb. for I want
yoor ald.”

“Glad to be of service to you, M. Con-
stant, but | will not stir a step till you
are out of view,” sald Lavre, with n |
resoluteness which he maw It was use-
less 10 combal. He knew sbe would
stand there llke a statue ootll the stars
came out If her demand was not com- |
plied with.

*And bow long shall T be kept out of
view, my empress?"

“When I am ready,” she replled, 1
will sleg— |
“Boldier, soldier, marry, marry me."

“But that will bring every gallant |
within bearing of your siren volce,"
sald Quillebert, “and I crave a secret
conference with you."

“Then I will sing so low that ouly
the Chevaller Constant de Qulllebert
sball bear,” she sald, with & mock alr
of lofty assurance,

“Pray abbreviate the banlsbment of
Your langulshing knight as much as
you can, for— I

“T have Mitle to sy
And (ar to go, |
Quick, dear, quick!”
rejoined Quillebert and rode back into
the forest.

Laure stood motionless until sbhe
could no longer hear the sound of the
horse’s feet; then, peering searchingly
Into the thick undergrowth behind
which her visitor had disappeared, she
tripped lightly out of the water and,'
dropping net and basket. seized her'
shoes and hose. With the nimbleness '
of a doe she sprang behind & huge cy- !
press tree and the concavity of Its
trunk converted Into a tollet, where,
drying her feet with grass and leaves,
she was quickly shod. Taking her hat
from the palmetto spike on which It
bung, sbie adjusted It fetcDingly upon
ber head and, stepping out, took up
the net rod and leaned lightly upon It
as & staff. Verily she looked the syl-
van beauty of the poets as In rich con-
tralto she sang:

“Soldler, scldier, marry, mary me."’

Quillebert could pot have been fa#
distant, for the line was bardly fnish-/
ed when he emerged from the bushes,
having tled his borse to & tree.

“What & chaoge, my little actress,
from the bewitching to the bewilder-
Ing™ be sald.

“I do not like to bear an old maa talk
80, and young men never say such
things to me,” she complained.

“Be patient, Laure. Yon will hear
enough of that sort from acceptable
lips. Now, little one”—Quillebert had
suddenly become grave—"listen to some
serfous talk, for 1 am troubled. WiI
you do me & friendly turn? It s pot
for nothing. I have at bome & beautl-
ful little watch made at Havre, inlald
with rubles and diamends. If what 1
wish ls accomplished, that wateh shall
pestle bepeath the satln belt you
wear at the pext ball”

“M. Constant, surely | no
to serve you. | am already
more obligation than 1
charge.”

“Nonsense, child. 1 do
bribe you, but I do mesn
can ever confer a bemefit on
Quillebert without being

L

“What is It you
“It Is this: My Jookey
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by fer brother, who was a soldlet of

the emperor. Bhe bad every boll taken
| from the stalk as It opened and carrled
to ber room. With ber own hands she
! plcked the lint, muttering prayers and
crossing herself all the while. Bhe
| soaked and pressed it with ber own fin-
gere, and | am sure she put a prayer

between every two layers. Bhe says
, that If before § o'clock tonight this
holy fllet Is lald over Leon's eyes and
temples he will get well.”

“Pretty one, you are a Jeanne d'Arc]
Glve me the fillet,” Quillebert eagerly
demanded.

“Take It and win,” sald Laure.

“And sbare the spolls of victory with
wmy little lieutenant,” be added, rolling
the strip and replacing It In the fish-
skin. In an Instant his borse was heard
bounding through the dry awamp.

Another sound of horase's fest fell up-
on Laure's ear, and she ran to the skirt
of the wood to recelve & most elaborate
bow from the exquisite Evariste Oak-
fell as be cantered along the opposite
bank of the bayou and to catch the
notes of his fine tenor volce caroling:

“'Soldier, widler, marry, marvy ma.""

Her heart beat wildly with = delight
she could scarce explain, but was sud-
denly stilled by the thought that Eva-
riste may bave seen Quillebert, heard
her sigoal to him and construed their
meeting as she would not for the world
bave him construe it. »~

The galt of Quillebert's steed was not
lowered from a run until, throbbing and
covered with foam, he was balted at
his stable. Quillebert took no chances
with the elock, but at once proceeded
to the cabin where lay the emaciated,
sinking, falntly breathing jockey. Pro-
ducing the gleaming fillet, be stretched
It over the closed eyes and sunken tem-
ples of the seemingly dying man and
on thelr lives charged the awed negroes
in attendance to see that there it re-
mained till morning.

Leon alept 8tfully through the night.
At break of day he awoke from de-
liriom, Odette and freedom to conscious-
ness, Quillebert and shackles.

d [To »E CONTINURD.]

A Salt 8ea Yarn.

The Bowdoin Quill tells this
sea yarn: “It was back in 1870,
and the coaster Jonathan Bell was
beating her, way from Boston ta

Rockland, when, mistaking the light
ofa old trampstesmer ahgd
for t light, she shaped

her course by it, o.?df had the tl:;;
canny experience ollowing
ing lighthouse all night and
ting 50 miles off her course.
ead winds made the Bell three
days late into Rockland, snd the
captain lost his job.

“In explaining his mistake the old
salt said: “You see, the masthead
light of the tramp was hoisted on
the for'ard side of the mast, so that
the mast was in belween the lantern
and our boat. That night the swell
was pretty regular; but; as is always
the case, every minute or so there is
8 heavier roll than nsual. That ex-
tra heavy roll was just enough to
swing the light out from behind the
mast 80 we could see it, so that the
old tramp, with the ocean to help,
was doing an imitation of Monh
just to take in fools like us. Well,
we chased her 50 miles, but there’s
no use crying over it."”

Mow & Close Fisted Banker Came to
Change His Mind.
Robert Carrick was one of the

f

ROAD BUILDING.

Important Points to Observe In Male
ing Highways,

The first three Important points to
conslder In the construction of a road,
says a road engineer, are grade, cost of
malntenance and cost of construction.

Bpeaking of the grade, he says that
theoretically a level road is the ome
sought after, but experience teaches
that a one-half or 1 per cent grade s
preferable, securing better draloage,
which Is the basls of life of a road. A
level road through low lands is a very
expensive thing. A road needs the sun
as much as a crop and should bave lo-
catlons on the sides of hills to suit the
sun, Distance should always be sacri-
ficed In favor of grade. The grade
should pever break in a fill, but at el-
ther end, so as to keep as much of the
water off the grade as possible. Diteh-
es should be made on all embankments
to prevent washes.

After the establlahment of the
grades with cuts and fills by the engi-
neers, the preparation of the roadbed
is turned over to the supervisor. He
depends almost entirely upon road ma-
chines In placing the earth for a bed
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WASHED OUT HILL BOAD.

with the same crown which is ready
for the macadam. The bed s now roll-
ed, depressions are filled and spongy
places cut out and filled with dry earth.
The surface Is now ready to receive the
bedrock.

The bedrock conslats of six inches of

go through a two Inch ring, with every-
thing which will go through a one Inch
ring taken out. This layer should be
sprinkled and rolled until perfectly
smooth.

The third and last layer should con-
sist of the screenings and any stone
fess than one inch in dlameter, spread

inches. If possible, it is best to
this last coat with water and let |
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ment of throwlng pleces

We Now Have a Large Stock ofth @

CELEBRATED [terl s

[eigler Shogs
And woul“;"!ﬂ éim % w come in
There’s None Better.

And, Quality Considered,
Prices are right.

White & Co.,

BURLINGTON, N. C.

—= HASY

For us to sell to a customer who wants CLOTHING.
W EL X T Because we have the stock and

can fit, as well as please, you both in quality of
goods and price. If you arestout, lean 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 as cheap by ordering as if you were
in our store. SALESMEN: Dolph Moore,
C. W. Lindssy, Darius Payne,
Charlie Crows, Harry Sergeant and W. H., Matthews.

W. H. Matthews & Co.,

GREENSBORO, N. C. '

: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. 7. EETULIIV, Froprietor.
We have a complote assortment DURHAM‘ ? N-: CO 2

- of the lalest patiorns and designs.

er should be tried frequently.

?
Hil

This would sppear to be a solifl
enduring plece of road,
it needs attention. The repalring of &
macadam road requires more skill and
attention than the original construe-
tion. For the first few years the loosen-
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(Good territory open for Agents in North Oavoline.

NORTHWESTERN MUTUAL )IFE INSURANCE

1t will be to your interest €0 swo what woosa do for you befors plicing your Mife fa

T. ARCHIBALD CARY, GENERAL AGENT,

FOR VIRGINIA AND NORTH CAROLINA,
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Blight

It is asad thing to see fine
fruit trees spoiled by the blight.
You can always tell them from
the rest. They never do well
afterwards but stay small and
sickly.

It is worse to see a blight
strike children. Good health
is the natural right of children.
But some of them don't get
their rights. While the rest
grow big and strong one stays

small and weak.
Scott's Emulsion can stop
that blight. There is no

rcason why such achild should
stay small. Scott’s Emulsion
is a medicine with lots of

strength that makes things
w.

Scott's Emulsion makes

children grow, makes them cat,

makes them sleep, makes them
. Givethe weak childa

chance. Scott's Emulsion will

make it catch up

o Toads Mack o St

and s on the
avery bottle.
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strength in it—the kind of

Merchant Tailor,
Greensboro, N. C.
Wl e

New Coods. Up-to-date ,
Workmanship, and a good
best of averythlng. R

Summons by Publication.
promimpenit 4717 L 5
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