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| ayes caught frequent vista of hayon

13 At length he cafe to

yf He swung his mare sronol the hoge

1 he could see the bonse

© Coming to the door. he knocked
There wns no answer  He knoebied
if agnin and agaln and ngain. It was an

that within bim, and looked, bendinz

{ Her hair was of brown gold. and the

d

Novelized by
Porter Emer-
son Browne
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. Cﬂ.-\f"]'E_R I-M. de Valette
dwells on his plantation in Louis-

Jackson’s military career, 1815,
The servants procure candles to
burn before the coffin of a dead
slave. II—Raoul middle aged
cousin of De Valette, comes to
meet the beautiful 17-year-old
danghter, Madeleine de Valette,
who has been pledged to him in
marriage by De Valette. I11—A
dancing girl, D'Acadienne, ap-
pears and is revealed as a former|
sweetheart of Raoul, whom he has |
disearded. IV—Madeline meets
M. Raoul for the first time and
describes him as “‘quiet an old
gentleman.”
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IN all the fullness of Ufe at its ful

—in the atter Joy of (ife tha
comes to boys of twenty pewly

freed from that exteting task
wistress  education,  Gilbert  Steel
threw loose e felng upon the with- |
ers of his mount and let the dalnty
bay have her will. She shook  her

bead, curvetting, making geut pretense
of fear at blowing leal or swinging
moss, And he langhed In syvipaghy
with her mood, riding erect, Hthe, his
weN set up body swayivg to her every
‘move.

Down the old rosd they sped.  His
aind marsh and meadow and some
‘Hmes the sproading swoeep of the river
beyond. Now aud agsin be bent e
avold swasing bLranch or dend gras
cluster of Spanish uess
the tend of
the old live onk nvewve that hed o the
great house that wus his [

destigntion

old post and sped forwnml. At length
He dismounted. There was no one
about, so be tled his horse aud monunt
ed the crumbling steps

fmportant misslon that he wis on
Surely some one must be abont.  He
hesitated for n moment, then, thrust
ing the door open, enterad

It was an old room and very somber.
He could see no one In It

He called:

“Mr. de Valette! Mr. de Valette.
Mr. de Valette!™ No one answered.

Then suddenly be saw asleep on a
mahogany sofa by the ireplace a girl
He turned to tiptoe from (hé room.
But then he hod never seen befare a
girl quite llke her—so elicate, o
fragile. of such perfect beauty. There
was within him somethiog that made
him stop. ~ He stepped.  There was
something within him rhat bade him
go very sllently (o her aud to lsok at
her more closely—she, so wonderful
And be went to her silently, obeying

r the high back of the grear senl
Yes,she was beantiful—very—and more
wonderful far than be bad thought

the lips talf parted—red lips—and be

tween them teeth of perfect whiteness

was in It And her cheek was
jike the pink of a seashell. He looked
wondering, deep in the depth of ad
miration that comes of that wonder
ment.

She stirred a little Fle knew that
he should go. But there was within

1 ot let him,
him something that would o
At length she stirred;

80 he stayed. y
wonderful eyes of vielel opened. They
looked at him. A tiny white hand

rose, fluttered. then went townnd him,

‘touching his coat
He eried breathlessly:
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iana during the period of Andrew !

From the Play of
the Same Name
by Booth Tark-
ington and Harry
Leon Wilson Je

]| He repeiied T nfter heT slowly, with
a little intulie of breuth,

i “Madeleine—Maodelelze!™  And then,
“It's o wouderful pame!™

| *GHberr 1< wooaderfui, too,” she de-

Lelared very seriously.

{ Tuere was u little pause. e nsked

b lewsth

"L yonr live here?”

“Yes"” she replied.

"How loug bave you lived here?'

"All wy life M. de Valette Is wy fa-
ther."

"But why dldo’t 1 know?" he de
manded. =1 live within tve wiles™

“Oudy five miles!” she criesdd  "Why
didu’t you know?”

e sald slowiy, appalled with the
thought:

“I wmight never bave known if my
father hadn't sent me Lere 1o $ve your
futhep!

“Trny your wam
now " ghe asked,

e replied, with a reluctance all ap-
parent

“Yes; | mase”

to see uy father

“Shall 1 go and tell him®™
“If you please™
“Then 1 will”

“Thank you” he ackiowledged
lozubirionsly, 1
But she AWl not move, nor dil be,
and for alonz time they stood. looking

at o goather,

“Have sou nlwnrs llved only five
miles gwar® she asked at length

“Well,” he replied. “I've heen nWay |
n good denl. They sent me (o be
educated.”

“And are yon?' ghe asked, “Are
yon all educated ?*

He sald serionsly:

“Yes, It's finlshed.”

*Then yon won't have to go away
any more, will youn?"

“RNot to schonl ™

Bhe suld, ot length, thoughtfolly:

“Yon must know n great deal. And
yet"—

“And yet what?
*1t will be n long time." she repllied

TARAL T

“MADELETRE—ITH A WONDERFI'L NAME

seriously, thoughifdily, “Lefore you'll

be quite an old geatleman. won't "
He sald boylshly:
“Why, no! I'm twenty already.”

“You're twenty yenrs old,” she

repented, marveling.

“Amnd.,” he went on, “I'll be twenty-
one in less fbhan a year"”
“But," she gmtested. “you're only

twenty now. D'l be twenty In less
than three years.”

“Then,”" he nuhﬁmpre-»hel;‘. “] am
just three years older than you Well,
1 shink a man ought to be three years
older than a woman.™

She asked, n lttle trovbled: -

“Yery much older?”

“well” be returned judiclally, “eh
—three or four years."

Ehe turned townrd the window.

“iso't It lovely out In the
today ' she asked.

“] eame pretty fast” he said.
galloped all the way.”

“Did you?" she cried. “Oh, what
wolor Is your horse?”

“Come look at it"”

“()h." she cried eagerly, “some tme
will you let me ride 1t?”

«] ghonld say 1 would!™ he assented
emphatically. There were flowers on
the table. He stopped suddenly, see

log them.
“pid you pick these fowers™ be

sald
ghe nodded. “Just a lttle while

#~0Oh, pardon, parden!™

1go,” she replied.

e
'_\' b -

haps?

“Tomorrow,” he repeated;

tomorrow,"
“Why ™ she querfed.
He sald slowly:
“It's & secrer”

come the day nfrer.”
For a moment he was silent.
he sald abruptiy:

like that¥"

“And tomorrow, to6?* she persisted
“Will you come tomorrow, too, per

then,
with sudden gloom, “No. .1 can't coms

“But"” she cried brightly, *“yon car

Then

“Do yon alwnys wear a white dress

en a lady?

Glibert turned, his shoulders squar-
ed. for, while be was s boy he was
In many wnys & man, and he lacked
uot In either courage or digunity.

“Mr. de Valette” he sald proudly,
“I am Gilbert Steele. My father sent
me here by appolntment.”

“Whose?* queried De Valette, “It
takes two to make an appointment.”

“He sent me for an answer to bls
letter.”

“Ah, yes!" crled De Valette, bowing
low. “He wishes to know what price
I put upon my home!
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“DO YOU THINK | WANT TO COME BACK TO FIND YOU MARRIEDY

she nsked wistfolly:

“Dio yon ke ¥

“1t's wonderful,” he cried. *T think
all womeun In the world ought to wear
white dressea!  Apd you always weat
n white dress—like that?”

Bhte sald lightly:

“Well, untll after I'm married to
Raonl."

He stnrted back from her, eyes wide,
lips apart. He sald slowly., almosi
dnzedly:
“Until—after—you're—married
She nodded. *“Yes™ she replied
easually, Sbe was vot looking at him
now. “You see, I'm to be married to
my cousin.”

“You mean it?" he asked. He could
not quite belleve.

Bhe responded cheerfully,

“1t's all arranged. M. Raoul is guite
an old gentleman. | have just mel
bim. e s very pleasant.”

“You're promised 7

“Why, yes!™ Sbe spoke with faloh
surprise. To ber It was quite a mattef
of course. She was very young—ahe
did not know.

e looked nt bher for a long moment,
eyes fxed upon her. At length Iw
snld, o the bitter resignation that i
of youth:

“That's all, then.”

She nsked apprehensively:

“All what?

He sald slowly—very slowly:

“All of everything” -

“You don't mean”— she began quick
Iy.
,He swung around sharply.

“It's the last time | shall come here,”
he declared,

“But why ?" she asked.

“1 gald that §t was a secret why |
couldn't come tomorrow.” he returned
bitterly. *“But pow | can fell you. It'®
because I'm geing to the war.”

An iovoluntary Uitle ery left ber
guiveriog lips.

“Our company marches tonight.”
“Yog musrn't go!™ sbe exclalmed
tensely. “1 ‘don’t want you fo gol™
“And now | hope that | won't come
back™ He turned away.

Bhe cried strickenly!

“You're sngry with me!™

“No. I'w pot.”

“Yeu, you are,” she asseried, “or you
wonldu't go away. You wouldn’t even
say that you were going. You're an
gry. What bave | dope? It was all
tn a breath—swift. broked,

He erled with bitterness, turning on
her:

*Do you think | want to come back
to find you merried?”

“fmi bow can | help that?™ abe
asked tremmlousty. *1 mosi be obedi
ent. | always have Leen obedient™
Ele wan lefure him. eagerT, azuniaed
protesting. [mg he was obdurate The
frons bad birten deep  Heo sald slowl
] can’t e-en mee yob agaln —Dever’
A deadiy palior overspread [he youn:
girf's face. The words of Ler pew
found friend and admirer came tn B
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fndelicacy of inquiring If you bave
heard that this poor house of mine
is on the market?”

“No, sir. But my father considered
it a falr proposal.”

“By any chance.” Inquired De Va-
lette harshly, “could either he or you
consider it merely ns a piece of effron-
tery p

“No, sir,” returned Glilbert. the color
mounting his cheeks.
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addressed or eome upon in such & way
a8 has been yourn.”

Gilbert Bteels, color yet higher, faced
the other with dignity. ]

“] @ not intend any offense,” he
said quietly. “I am very Ignorant

the door
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man's house ananactized—to mgbr.4 the #mows” of "o fallen 1oy, Wolr

May 1 rink the [

' He strode

found Crawley, his recrult.
| to him.

“What are you hiding for?"

Crawley enme forth shivering, lm-
pelled by the heavy butt of a loug
rifle.

“] thought there mlghi be Britlsh
about,” he sald fearfully. “l1—1 was
golng to mmbush them.”

“You'll ger nll the ambmshing you
| want tomorrow.” the other rejoined
| contemptoously,

“You—you don't think there'll be a
real battle, do you, Mr. Wolf?' ven-
tured the recruit qua®ngly.

The other snorted.

“1 don't belleve you'll be able to tell
It from a real vne,” be returned.

“Do you think we'll all be—killed?”

Wolf eyed him severely.

“Something tells me, Crawley,” he
sald at length, “that you're golng to
be one of the survivors of this war."”

There could be no doubt of the fer
vor with which the recrult replied:

“Oh, 1 do want to be!™

Wolf agnin eyed him,

“8ee here. my son” be sald, “are
you considerable of a cownrd?"

“Oh, Mr. Wolf"— begnn Crawlgy In
expostulation, And then: “Yesterday.
when you were making that speech In
the village, 1 felt dreadful patriotic
and reckless. But somehow It ain't
the same today, when we've got to
march!™

“Ser here, Private Crawley.” mald
Wolf sternly, “do you know where
we put n man that gets to shakin’
when he has shootin' to do? We stand

bim oul In frount, right up close to the
enemy, so's be won't miss ‘em.”
Crawley gulped.
“Oh, 1 won't sbhake, Captain Wolf!
1 promise vot to shake!"
“Where's your powderhorn?'
manded Wo!f suddenly,
Crawley felt beblvd his back., He
sald slowly, quakingly, “I must ‘s’

de

forgot It."
*What!™
“l—1 must ‘a’ left It at home.”
“Immortal Joshaway!™ excloimed

Wolf, “Go back for it. And be sure
you're back berc at sunset when the
company marches.” 4

Crawley, more quickly thau bhe had
moved yet, scramblel across the log
and vanisbed in the enshrouding un-
derbrush. Welf watched him go, dis
gust planted deep In his broosed and
wrinkled visage. When he turned it
was to face L'Acadlenne.

“Ah, Trapper Wolf,” she sald easlly.
“your company bas a rendexvous here,
eh?™

He nodded satisfiedly

“Company's full; recrultin’s finish-
ed.” be rejolned complacently, *1 tell
you, my boys from these trails will
know bow to help Andy Jackson chase
them British varmiots Into the river.
You know what we eall the company
~Wolf's sbarpshooters, and we're to
meet bere at sunset, That's the word
pent out—by the fallen log and the
holler trea'™
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Dickens and His Titles

Charles Dickens had t diffi
culty in choosing titles for his va-
rious publieations. The following
is a list of fourteen suggestions giv-
en by the author to his adviser, Fos-
ter, for the title of one book, out
of which, need hardly be added, No.
6 was chosen: 1. According to
Crocker, 2. Prove It. 3. Btu}i m
Things. 4. Mr. Grandgrind’s Facls
5. The Grindstone. 6. Hard Times
7. Two Two Are Four. 8. SBome-
ngible. 9. Our Hard Head-

ed 10. Rust and Dust, 11.
i rithmetic., 12. A Matter
tion. 13. A Mere Matter
14. The Grandgrind

Oily.

An enlightened Glasgow woman
has named her twin daughters Gas-
oline and Kerosene, The father's
name is Pete RNoleum, while her
is Rosaline. It is to be hoped
the babies will grow up par-
affin girls, for then the man who
marries into that family will un-
doubtedly strike oil. Of course
there is some likelihood that spark-
in the immediate neighborhood
these girls may prove a some-
what dangerows pastime and that
when they do make a8 match of it
will have to be very carefully
handled lest the husbands find
themselves in the wrong box —
London Scraps.

Today.

If you made mistakes yesterday, for-
get (bem., No strength was ever bullt
upon coutioued regret. Twlay Is the
resuit of yesterday. bot It i more Im-
portant to remember that lomorrow Is
the resull of today.

Misunderstocd.

Mrs. Hogle—Ove of my ancestors
was & wigoer of the Declaration of (o
dependence. Mm. Doyle—Whose <)
vorce decree did be wignt-New Yoy
Press.

His Lady Nicotine
Madge— What makes you think Char
ioy has & tobacco heart?! Marjorie—
memis fo care more for Bls 0
than be does for me —Judge

The decomposed body of a

A. A Osborne, of Richmond, Va.,
was found in the woods in the
nark at Greensboro Saturnday
afternoon a week. There was no
evidence of foul play and it is

death from natural causes.

What Everybody Wanis,
Everybody desires good health
which is impossible unless the
kidnaya are sound and healthy.
Foley's Kidney Remedy should be
taken at the first indieation of
any irregularity, pain in the back

haunstion, and a serious illness
may be averted. Remember you
cannot live without your kidneys
and you eannot be sound and well
unless they perform -their work
properly. Foley's Kidney

dy will build up worn out

and restore your kidneys to their
:iomnl state. Sold by all drug-

sts.

Mr. Paul Chatham, who recent-
ly bought the Judge Bynum home
place in Charlotie for 843,500,
will, in connection with his
brother-in-law, Mr., J. E. Kava-
naugh build & modern hotel on
the property. Mr. Kavanaug
is now manager " of the Zin
zindorf hotel, at Winston-Salem.

" Watch for the Comet.

The Red Dragon of the sky.
Wateh the children for spring
eoughs and colds, Careful moth-
ars keep Foley's Honey and Tar
in the house. It is the best and
safest prevention and cure for

I\':mmp where the need is urgent

immediate relief a vital
necessity. Its prompt use has
saved many livea, C . ntains no
opiates or harmful drugs. The
enuine is in a yellow package.
mber the name, Foley's
Honey and Tar and refuse substi-
tutes. Sold by all druggists,

and

T. C. Williams, traveling
freight agent for the Atlanta and
West Point raflroad, eloped Fri-
day night a week, with the 15
year-old daughter of Mr. J. M.
Boyd, of Salisbury. and the eon-
ple were married at Rock Hill, 8.
C. Williams boarded at the
Boyd house.

A touch of rheumatism, or a
twinge of neuralgia, whatever the
trouble is, Chamberlain's Lini-
ment drives away the pain at
once and eures the complaint
quickly. First application gives
relief. Sold by all dealers.

John Richmond, who killed his
brother, Will Richmond, in Cas-
well county a few weeks ago, was
convicted of second degree mur-
der in Caswell Saperior Court
last week and Judge Long sen-
tenced him to 18 years in’ the

State prison.
If your Stomach, Heart,—or

Ki are weak, try at ) a
few only of Dr. s
Restorative. In five or ten days

white man, identified as that of

supposed the man came to his|~

and head, nervousness and ex- |

The United _Sta$
Company (the rubber
nounces an advance of
mately 10 per cent, in &
of rubber goods of all deser
The reason assigned is

creased cost of raw mat
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS. o |
DAMERON &
Allorneys-at-Law

E. 8. W. DAMERON, | J. ADOLPH L

Burlington, N.C.

DR. WILL $.

ok Dl_i?l_"i"}"i o
OFFICE 1v SYMMONS BUILD)
TACOB A. LONG.

1 ’,..' -
lll‘._’ﬁ -

=

Attorneys and Counsslors

foNN UBAY BYNUM. W. P,

BYNUM & BY,

This time of thl pur
.i d W »

are ,
TIRO arax
pound now. |
aye you a spell of' ¥
ver. It will reguls
rour bowels,

iver
our

A ho

nCol

o
e




