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8 betrothed
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CHAPTER I—M. de Valette
dwells on his plantation in Louis-
iana during the period of Andrew
Jackson’s military career, 1815,
The servants procure candles to
burn before the coffin of a dead

slave. II—Raoul middle aged

meet the beantiful 17-year-old
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danghter, Madeleine de Valette,
who has been pledged to him in
marriage by De Vulette, II1—A |
daneing girl, D’'Acadicnne, ap-
pears and is revealed as a formoer!
sweetheart, of Raoul, whom he has
discarded. IV—DMadeline mects |
M. Raoul for the first time aml
describes him as ‘“‘guiet an old
gentleman.” V—Madel ine meets
Gilbert Steels, a dashing _\trl]ll‘:l
American, and they fall deeyly
in love with each other-love at
first sight. DBut she tells him she
to M., Raoul de

Valette.

* L'Acadlenne placed her honds on her
hips, smiling a 1ittle. |

*You have my good wish In the
fght,” shie pnld slmply. *1 think you
have good henrts. Uhat 18 not so fre
quent.” |

An ldea had come to Wolf, Ho
turned to her. !

“Are you In any partic'lar bnrr:.".‘"l
be mskad.

Bhe smiled agaln.

“Me?" she sald. “My hurry 1s all at
an end. What s it that yon want?"’

“Do you know young Gllibert Steele?

8he shook her head

“rhat won't mutter,” he replied
“He's, o mighty likely young feller of
this neighborbood, nnd he's joined
Woll's slinrpshooters unbeknowst to

here for him, He'll be here for it, but
I haven't hnd oo chonee to give him
the word that here’'s where the com-

want him to stay here. Now, If you'd
Just wait here and tell him for me it'd
give me a chance to foller n darned
ward"—he glanced In the direction
fn which Cranwley had disappeared—
“that 1 think is going to desert. I
could make sure he comes back.”

Bhe fodded. Indifferently she gaid:

“I will do it."

“Well, I take that kindly of you." he
acknowledged. He hinnded her the ex-
tra rifle that he carried and unsinng
the second-powderhorn that luy neross
his shoulder. She took them and went
to the cleft tree that stood hg the log

“[ ayill put them here foriim,” she
sald

Wolf turned.

“He'll be here” he eafd; “n lkely
lockin' young feller wlth pleasin® man.
ners.- Jest ask him If his nonme's Gil
bert Bteele and give 'em to him.” And
he was gone.

“$rAcadienne had forgotten him ere
he had vanished from sight. 8he stood
arms akimbo, sllent, motionless, Only
her eyes moved, and they moved not
much. At length she heard the bushea
rustle behind her. She turned.

.. Came toward her Madeleine de Va-
lette. Golden brown halr wns dishev-
eled. Her eyes were wide. The hem
of her white dress was torn, and to 1t
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L’Acadlsmne went on esgerly: "You
wnnt to look at him? Yoo wanot to be
with bim, uear by, so that you ean
talk with Blm—talk all you like? I'm
right ¥

“0Oh, I must!” Madeleine cried. “He
I8 hurt with me,"” ghe went on, explain.
lng eapldly, e got angry with me
go suddenly. He wns offended. 1
didn't know what to do, and then they
all came, My father wns so bitter
with blm nnd spoke so harshly to him,
and he sald that he would never come
back and went awny., Don't you un-
derstand? 1 must see him and tell
bim. T don’'t want him to be burt”

“Becanse,” sall L'Acndienne slowly,
“if he Is hurt that hurts you a great
denl 7

“1 ean't bear 1t!" cried Madelelne
piteously.

*He I8 such an old friend of yours,

itle trouble If you

She asald It

then? You have known him a long
time "

Muadeleine shook her head.

“No,"” she sald, I have known him
only sloce—siuce today.”

ln the eyes of L'Acadienne shone
a mocking gladness, She was sure
now.

“And,” she sald, slowly looking at
tho pathetic Mttle fgure before her,
“you are betrothed to M. Ituoul de Va-
lette!”

Muodelelne nodded.

“Oh, yes,” she sald, “M. Raoul 1s
quite an old gentleman.”

" L'Acadlenne’s mirth was unrestrain
ed. It enme back to them from tho
arch of the forest.

w&o he 1s)" she cried. “So he ls!
He 18 guite an old geutlemun, Is M.
ftuoul de Valette” Then lo abrupt
trausition: “And you, a'm'selle, you
wish to fnd your Glbert! Well, 1
have not seen bim."

Madeleine sald slowly, gently, re
proachfully:

9] think you might have told me.
I bave lost much time” Bhe turned
to go, but the other called to her

“] gald 1 did not know where he

wne” she declared. 1 did not sy
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ment, all e mingled ¢mMGtlons that
spelled for him unhappiness, were
heavy in his heart. He stopped.

Bhe ndvanced.

“Gilbert,” sbe cnlled, with infinite
pleading, in pathos unutterable, *I
was afraid [ wouldn't find you. I've
wanlked such a long way looking for
you."

“Why? he asked, unforgiving.

“They sald—such ugly things—to you.
You hado't done anything wrong, and
they—they hurt you, didn't they "

“I dldo't mind that,” he averred.

“Then vou got angry wlib me. 1

Gllbert.~
“Alwaya?' he asked.
“Always," she repeated — “always

and always and alwoays! There'll nev-
er be anything else In the world. Only
*his morning Father O'Mara calléd me
a child,” ohe went on. “But I don't
thiok be wiil any more. 1 think I'm
R woman now, Glibert.” BShe paused.
Came to them only the shrill notes of
e bird, far above amid the sun fecked
leaves. At length she sald, “And only

to think that if it hadn't been for this
you'd have gone off to the war"

“M. RAOUL DE VALETTH 18 A DIFFICULT MAN 10 FOLLOW, AS
MANY HAVE FOUND.”

coulan't undersiana.  What " had &
Anne? Welling eyes were turned up
to meel his own,

He turned away a little.

“Nothing," he sald,

“Ah, tell me!" she besoughl.
hurts me pn™

“I%

“] am not angry,"” he sald.

“l wag ®o happy,” uhe declared
simply. “You and 1 were talking, and
then suddenly—suddenly yon were—
different. It was llke belng angry,
nod It must have been my faull. Was
it something I sald ™

e cried qulckly:

“Yon t6ld me that you were golng to
marry your cousin, Raoul de Valettel”

There was in her eyes surprise, 8he
was puzzled,

“Why, yes,” she said. Then: “Was
it that? Does that make you unhappy,
Jlbert?  poes 1T

Ie gulped swiftly.

“Not it you want to marry him,” he
sald,

She cried earnestly:

“But | haven't anything to do with
that, Gilbert! They arranged It alL"

“And you're golog to do it?

“But I'm not dolng It," she protested.
“My father and Raoul, they do It!"

“But you couldn't marry him unless
you cared something for him.,” be de-
clared.

“But how could | care for him¥" she
sried. “Why, | never saw bim untll
today!"

He sald quickly:

“And yot.you're going to marry him
—going away to his house, where I'll
pever see you ngain; going to be his
wife; going to be with him all the
time for the rest of your life!”

He went on:

“He'll be your husband! He wonldn't
et me seée you! He'll bate me because
I hate him! | hate bim because you're
golug to marry him!™

“No, no! she eried, and then, "But.
Gilbert, you don't bate e too!™

“1 dou't kpow."

“Hut you mustn‘t! You muste’t!
You mustn't hate me, Glibertt”

He turned to ber.

“l do!™ he cried tensely. Her eyen
were on his—deep eyes, wonderful
eves, Buddenly be drew ber te him
He Lissed her,

He thrast her from bim. She stood
dazed, sllent, motionless,
He eried tensely:

“Ilhere! Now go and marry your

Racoul de Valette!”
She drew a white hand. palm oul
pcross Ler eyes

She sald at length
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1t DroKe I8 aream. BwITULY De start
ed to hiv feet. Bhe rose, too, fright-
ened.

“Madeleine,” he cried, “we must be
married without any delay! The priest
here"— -

“Father O'Mara!" she exclaimed
“But he wouldn't do It! He'd take me
home. He thinks be has to marty me
to Raoul.”

“But,” he said in despair, “what
can we do? If 1 have to leave you
here"—

“Leave me!" 8he clung to his sloeve.

“I've got to go with the company,
I've enlisted, I've promised.”

Bbe cried piteously:

“You could leave me—now

“They'd call me & coward if I didn't!
It's a gouestion of homor, Listen, Mad-

I gave them my word, and I must keep

it. You mustn't speak of my golng

when you get back bomel”
“Howe!" she erled brokenly, aghast.

“You must go quickly!"

But even then it wis too late.
were coming from all sides,
looked about him.

They cume, rugged bhackwoodsmen,
bronzed wund guunt, callow recrults,
awkward, red fuced—all mnoner of
men In all manner of garb. And with
them was Wolf. e marstinled them
with contident manper and boasting

Men
Gllbert

words. He arrayed them in semblunee
of order. L'Aradienne bad come with
them. Bhe, suspecting that Mudelelne

was still there, made that suspicion a
cerininty, and duriog all the confu
sion that ked come to the sllent glade
found time to sny to the cronchiog It-
tle fligure ln white:

“He conuot stay.
with him!"

Came the volee of Wolf;

“Now, then, boys, off we go! You've
got a fiftecn mile march aliead of you,
but you cuan sleep In the Loot ns we

IPut you could go

drop down the river., Form up'  Goet
youraelves In fours or sixes or some
thing!"

It was then that Glibert stepped for
ward. e snld quickly and very ceor
nestly:

“Wolf, you know me. 1 want o little
time. Let me follow. I' bo with youn
when you reach the river, I give you
my word."

Wolf, looking at him, relolned:

“Mr. Bteele, your word's good with
ma, You'll be there, Catch vs If you
can. We neove fast.” ITe turned nway.
Came frow his lips a shout, “Well,
boys, It's up anud off for Andrew Jack-
son’s army!"

Fife and drum broke Into the shrill
squenl and plereing rattle, and with

them wore the volces of men, thronty,
busky, lond:
“Then It's up and off for Andy Jackson's
army!
I'd ltke to see the Briton that can scar
mal
Andy’ll drive ‘em out o' Zlon,
And he'll skin thelr mangy lon,
80 It's up and off for Andy Juckson's
marmy

They had gone.  Glbert turned to
Madeld e, 1ls volee was clhioking.
“Uadelgine,” he whispered broken-
Iy, “Madeleins!"”
SBhe did not move
looking at bhim,
He murmured softly;
“Gﬁﬂdb.f."
“Nol" she breathed. w
“You must go," he sald. ¥'You must
go while 1 bave the strength to let
you.”
Bhe w
“I can't,
can'tl”
nautn__
Bhe moved a little toward him. Ier
face was near to his
*“] am golng with you,” she whis
pered, and again, “I am golng with
’m'"
They were both very young. AMany,
many things they did not know. Yet

Only she waa

It came all at opce. 1

we were (o meet st sunset,
where. | baven't

the sound of fife

)
i
it

i
i

3
i
i
i
3
&
:
i

i
il
7
+

i
13
1]

I
i

4
'ir
¥
]
i
1

l
l

{
i
|
!

i
it

i;;iif
; l.!
it
5‘1""

i
i

ihii*-:i

t

-

the greatest of all things that are of
this world bad come Into (helr Hves
and this then they did koow, and this

" by side. through the darkling
went, following the shrili
of fife, the rumble of drum and
the singing men And

of
the littie glade was empty.

In accordance with the custom
of many years the people of Gal-
ena, Ill., held thelr annual ob-
servance of the birthday anniver-
sary of their illustrious towns-
man, General. Ulysses 8. Grant,
Wednesday, Large delegations
from Chicago and other places
attonded the memorial exercises
in Grant Park, where stands the
fine monument to the warrior
presented to the city by H. H.
Kohlsaat, the Chicago newspaper
publisher, 20 years ago.

What Everybody Wants.

Everybody desires good health
which is impossible unless the
kidneys are sound and healthy,
Foley's Kidney Remedy should be
taken at the first indieation of
any irregularity, pain in the buck
and head, nervorsness and ex-
haustion, and a serious illness
may be averted. Remember you
cannot live without your kidneys
and you cannot be sound and well
unless they perform their work
properly. Foley's Kidney Reme-
dy will bulld up worn out tissues
and restore your kidneys to their
normal state. Sold by all drug-
ginta,

Boone correspondence to Hick-
ory Demoerat: Ono of the most
faithful star routh carriers in this
ecounty is Mrs. Lou Crow. She
makes a daily trip from Ruther-
fard to Boone, a distance of six
miles, Many times she walks,
but oftener she drives a gray

mare to a cart.

Waich for the Comet.

The Red Dragon of the sky.
Watch the children for spring
conghsand colds. Careful moth-
ers koep Foley's Honey and Tar
in the house. It is the best and
aafest prevention and cure for
eroup where the need is urgent
and immediate relief a vital
necessity.
saved many lives, C
opiates or harmful drugs. The
genuine is in a yellow package.
Remoember the name, Foley's
Honey and Tar and refuse substi-
tutes, Sold by all druggists,

The Observer says a Charlotte
firm of automobile dealers re-
eceived a car load of machines a
few days ago and delivered twelve
in one day. Four of the $600
type were sold in Mooresville and
one in Statesville, while one each
of the $1,500 type wentto Wades-
boro sand Rockingham.

If your Stomach, Heart, or
Kidoeys are weak, try at least, a
few doses only of Dr. Shoop’s
Resforative. In five or ten days
only, the result will surprise you.
A few conts will cover the cost.
And bere is why help comes so
quickly. Dr. Shoop doesn’t drug
the Stomach, nor stimulate the
Heart or Kidneys. Dr. Bhom
Restoralive goes directly to

weak and failing nerves. Each
organ has its own econtrolling
porve, When these nerves

the depending must
necessity falter. %ﬁ piain, gl
vital truth, clearly tells why Dr.

Shoop's Restorative is so univer-
sally successful. [ts success is
leading druggists everywnere L0
give it universal b
test will surely Sold by all
dealers. ;

The engagement of Mr J. C.
Patton, editor of the C

Makes the food of maximum |
quality at minimum cost

Its prompt use has|.
ntains no

Col. T. B. Kéogh, wife'of Col. T. -
B. Keogh, died April 25th in New

York city, aged 66, The Keogh
family were residents of Greens-
boro for many years and Col.
Keogh was once United-States

marshal of this distriet.
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