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Methodist Church Directory

Sanday School at 9:30 A. M.,
(Gro. 8. BAKER. Sapt.
Preaching at 11 A, M., and 7 P. M,,
every Sunday.
Pr}a'yer meeting Wednesday night.
G. F. SsitH, Pastor.

1’rotessional cards,

It. 8. P. BURT,
PRACTICING PHYSICIAN,
Louisburg, N. C.

(1ffice in the Ford Building, corner] Main
L1 Nish streets.  Up stairs—iront.

l, 8. MASSENBURG,
).

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

LOU1SBUZRE, N. C,

will practice in all the Courts of the Btate
Otfice in Court House.

\. COHOKE & BON,
ATTURNEYS-AT-LAW,
LOUISBURE, K. O,

Wit attend the courts of Nash, Franklin,
Gr ;11. ¢ille, Warrenand Wake counties, alsothe
Hupreme Court of North Carolinp, and the T.
s cireultand District Conrta.

C.

D, E.= FuSTER. Dr. J. E. MALONE®
l )Hh_ FOSTER & MAZONE,

PRAUTICING PHYSICIANS & SURGEONS,
Louisburg, N. C.
Otiee in Building opposite Emory Hotel
Mauin Street

\\ H, LIPPITT,M. D,

PHYSICIAN anp SURGEON,

FRANELINTON, N, (.

l)a. w. L, NICHOLSON,

PRACTICING PHYSICIAN,
LOUISBURE, N. C,

‘PRUILL & RUFFIN.
SURULLL & RI

ATTORNEY®AT-LAW,
LOUISBURE, N, C.

Wil attend the courts of Franklin, Vance,
Grauvile, Warren and Wake counties, also
the Supreme Court of North Carolina, Prompt
altention given tv collecuions, &c.

1‘ LI::&._B-. WILDER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOULSBURG, N. C.

Offce on Main street, over Jones & Cooper’s
Blurd.

- —

rl\ W. BICKETT,

s »
ATTURNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.
LOTISBURG N. C.

Prommpt and painsiaking :_sugntli)u given to
wvery waltor intrusted to his hands.
= h.rJ rw_\: o Uhitef Justice ..“:he_phul'l.i. Hon. Johp
Manniig, Hou Hout. W. Winston, Hon. J. C.
Bustou, Pres. Pirst National Bank of Win-
slun. uleun & Manly, Winston, Peoples Bank
of Monroe, Chas. E. Taylor, Pres. Wwake For-
gsl College, Hon, BE. W, Timberlake, .

Uffice 1o Court House, opposite sherifi’s.

———————

\V' M., PEHRSON,
ATTORNEY AT-LAW,

LOUISBURE, N. 0.

Practices In all courts. Ofiice 1r Neal

Building.

W E YARBOROUGH, J&.
ATTORNEY ATLAW,
LOUISBURG, N. C.

Ulice on second floor of Neal building
Main Street.

All legal business intrusted to ‘pim
<ill receive prompt and careful attention.

1)1&. . T. SMITEHWICE,
DENTIST,

LOVIEBURG, N.C.

Office in Meadows' Hotel, Room &,
Gas administered and teeth extracted
withouat pain.

I_)E:_R E. EING,
DENTIST,
LOUISBURG, N.C.
Orrie 15 OreEra HoUse ) _
Brivoing Seconp FLoos,
_—'_Q:——.

Wilh an experience of twenty-five years
ik sufficient guarantee of my work in all
the up-to-dnte lizes of the profession.

HOTELS.

HOTEL WOODARD.,
W. C. WOODAED, Yrop.,
Rocky Mount, N. C.
Free Bus meets all trains,

Batag *‘2 per da}".

FRANKLINTON HOTEL
FRANKLINTON, N. C.
SAM’L MERRILL, Prp’r.

Good aceomodation for the traveling
public. .
Good Livery Attached.

OSBORN HOUSE.,
C. D. OSBORN, Proprietor,

Oxford, N. C.

Good accommodations for the
traveling publie.

MASSENBURG HOTEL
J P Massenburg IFPropr
HENDERSON, N.C.

@o6d gecommodations, Good fare:
lite and attentive aervant

NORWOOD HOUSE
Warrenton, North Carolina

w. J. NORWOuD, Proprietor.

Patronage ot Commercial Tourists and
raveling Puablic Bolicited.

Po

Good Sample Room.

JaAEEsT HOTEL TO BTORES AND COURT HOVER

BILL'S “WILD ROSE.”

The sun was setting in a sea of
rainbow hues behind the tall, gray
peaked mountain tops, whose som-
ber jaggedness here and there glint-
ed brightly where the golden shafts
of diaphanous sunbeam kissed them.
The lurid glow -of the light of the
setting sun filled the atmosphere
with a weird, fiery haze, the gray-
ish yellow sand of the earth gleam-
ed more golden, and the dark olive
of the umbrageous trees shone of |
brighter green. A group of men
are clustered loungingly about the
door of Gruff Rock tavern.

‘It ain’t nuthin to none of us,"
one of the miners is saying, ‘‘ex-
ceptin that what hurts Bill hurts
us."

“If Master David means wrong by |
the girl,"" another says, and his fists
clinch Incidentally.

‘‘Hol’ on, Buek,'’ some one inter-
rupts him. “If in all the white
faced aristocracy there's one gen'le-
man, it’'s Master David."”

**Goseh, I wonder if Bill knows?"'

‘“‘Shut up, comrades! Hereheis.”

A form, uncommonly tall, stal-
wart as an oak, straight as a pine,
advances toward the group. He

strides to a vacant chair in silence.
There's mnothing prepossessingly
handsome about this gruff western-

er excepting the gentleness that |
Bill had |

lurks about his mouth.
perceived the seemingly mutual par-
tiality of his little Rose and the pale
faced stranger, yet why had every
one perceived it?

When young Lodding, a stalwart
stripling, had come to Pawnee Bill
to tell, in his honest, faltering elo-
quence, the story of his love for lit-

tle Rose, Bill shook the boy's hand
with kind heartedness.

““Liod,” Bill eaid, ““1love my little |

gal better nor anything else on
earth, but you're worthy of her, lad.
Go ask the chit, and my heart and
godspeed go with you."”

Lodding never broached the sub-
ject to Bill afterward, but his eyes

lowered and hie lips twitched pain- |

fully whenever the great blue eyes
of Bill met his. Rose never men-

tioned Lod’s name now, while there |

wasg a time when she would Tun to
Bill with a merry laugh to exhibit
the rare mountain stone or a brace
of game that Lod bhad given her.

That was before there had been a |

question of Jlove; but now—well,
now it was different.
[ L - L ] L - L]
Among the miners all conversa-
tional desire seems to have fled,
and each, engaged with his

of the long silence. Some distance
eastward, silhouetted against the
transparent blue of the evening sky.
two forms are visible meandering
slowly along the rocky bowlders
and low lying cliffe—the figure of

a girl, from the wide rim of whose |
hat floats a tangle of sunny curls, a |

smile lighting the comeliness of her
youthful countenance as she plaees
one slender hand in that of her com-
panion, who offers his assistance
from where he stands on a jutting
rock a little beneath her.

His lips part in a genial smile, as
though he had said something amus-
ing or pleasant, and the girl's emil-
ing face breaks into ripples of
laughing smiles. Pawnee Bill has
turned and gazes at the tableau in
gilence. He uttersnoword. Rising
silently, he moves slowly from the
still companionship of his comrades.
As he moveés from his comrades
they look at him in silence. What
harm could come to Pawnee Bill's
Rose? What would that aristocrat
be in Pawnee Bill’s hands? A help-
less atom, a reed—why, nothing at
all,

L ] L] ] [ ] - - .

‘Do let us stop here. I'm tired,
Master David.”’

“‘Rose, why do you persist in call-
ing me Master Davidi Do you not
like David just as well§"’

““Yes, but—you see—everybody
here calls you Master David, and
why should I be different from any-
body elsei’”’

“You cannot help being that,
Rose: at least not to me. Now,
to please me, let me hear you say
David.”

She looked at him, half timidly at
first; then, fixing her glance firmly
on his, she says clearly and sweet-
ly, “David.”

“Bravely done! But I have not
yet finished. Could you not say
‘dear David?' "’

The long lashes are lowered now,
and her face is crimson flushed.

““Couldn’t you, Rosei’’ he pleaded.

She strives to meet his gaze as be-
fore, but hex eyelids seem to droop
involuntarily, and her lips falter
perceptibly as she says ‘‘De-ar Da-
vid.”' She is too confused to notice
that both her hands are held in hig,
and when she lifts her eyes he is
gazing ardently into their blue
depths.

““Rose, my little Rose,’’ he whis-
pers, ‘‘you do not know how much
I love you.”

“Oh, Master—I mean dear David
~you must not love me!”

T “And why not§”’
“Well, you are different from me,

you know. We are good, yery good,

own |
thoughts, seems not to be conscious |

?nenda, but—but—but—that is all—
it must be all.”

‘“Well, we can still be dear friends,
but I want you for my little wife
besides.’’

“Your wife, Davidi In your

home, among your friends, I would !

be"'—

‘““You would be there or elsewhere
what you are here—the one woman
Ilove. If you would but marry
me, Rose''—

**No, no, not that—David.
could I ever beto youi
girl, who knows nothing but what
you learned—I mean taught—her.
Your wife! -We have been such
good friends, how can you mock me
g8of"’

“Rose, darling! I mock you! You
are unkind !’

“Unkind to youi As if I would
not gladly give my life to save you
one moment's pain! TUpkind to
you, dear David! You do not know
me. I—well, I can’t help loving
you, you know, but that is all I ask
—Ilet me love you with all my heart
—let me watch your coming and
going. Let us be the dear, dear
friends we have been, and when
you go away from here—why—why
—¥you must go away some day, dear
David.”

She turns from him asshe speaks
her little brown hands are pressed
tightly to her heaving breast, her
lips are blanched and set. She triocs
to conceal the tears that well into
her eyes.

‘‘Rose,"’ he whispers gently.
silence. He listens painfully to the
gtifled sobs that wring her bosom.
and his hegyt aches as, with a wild
cry of **David!" ehe falls sobbing
upon the rocky ledge of the chiff.
In a moment his arms are about her.

“Rose, dear Rose, have I pained
youi Rose, dear, do you love me;"

“Yes,"

‘I ghall ask your hand of Bill. If
he gives you to me, will y«

What

Still

0 come
Rose, I love you s=ol Will you
comei’’
“Yes, David.”
LY . - - [ . .
On the bard earth plot before

Pawnee Bill's cabin Bill and the lad
Lodding are conversing in low whis
pers.

“Yon know, Bill,"" Laod
“I never told you Rose
gaye as how she don't love me, suve
as a friend, and, Bill, don'tsay noth
in to the little girl. Bhe cau't b
it, you know, no more nor I ¢an hel
lovin her 1]l I die. Then she's Lot
ter nor me anyway. Master David
has made her take to Look
and I—I""—

Bill seizes one of the brown, hard
hands of Lod in his, while with the
other the lad brushes the tears from
his eyes.

‘““There, they 're coming down the
way now, Bill, and I--I
goin. You won't fay nothinas how
Iwas a fool and blubbered, will yu
Bill, and you won't be cross at the
little un, will you, Billi
by "

The eyes of love are keen, and as
Pawnee Bill kisses his little
upturned lips he perceives that the
great blue eyes are humid with
the remembrance of recent tears
‘*Have you ci back, little ‘un
is all he savs, and he lewls the wuvw
into the little sitting room,
Rose's especial charge.

“1 say, Bill,” David commences,

“I've a great favor to ask of you

i =y 1K,

afure, bt

— "

larnin

must be

Good

Rose's

nie

which 1=

“Now, Master David, whit can
you be askin of met You have all
you want and a little over, I'm
thinkin.”

“Not quite allI want, Bill, There
is something 1 have not which 1
want very badly, and it is that for
which I've come to ask."

Rose's face is red with blushes
and a strange look is in her eyes
Bill looks kindly at David, but the

gentle curves of his mouth have

grown to austere lines.

“Well, Master David,’ he says

“I want your little Rose fur my
wife, Bill."

Bill does not start.
face eagerly.

“Rose, "’ Bill said tenderly, ‘“‘come
here, little un. Do you love Master
Davidi”’

“Yes, "
a sob.

““So do I, little un. If you was my
son, boy, I couldn’t love you more
nor what I do. The love for my near
kin couldn't be dearer. You
Master David, my Rose is a wild
prairie flower; she has nothin but
her love to give you. Tell me in
your great home out east ‘'monyg =er-
ciety and fin'ries what will my little
Rose bet You ses, I love youmy-
gelf, lad, and I could not let you do
this foclishness.”’

“But, Bill"'—

“‘Let me talk some, Master David.
I'd be the last one who'd mar my
little girl's bappiness or yours, but
this I can't do—see her become your
wife. It wouldn't bLe fair to you,
'twould 'pear as if we was takin a
advantage of you, and bimeby, may-
be, both on you would be sorry if
you married, and now, as it is, you
will bless me some day. You'll for-
get each other''—

“Bill, youdon't know what.you're
gaying,” David cries. Then there
was a profound silence in the room,
\roken by no sound save the low,

Rose scans hiis

The mIJDCIrS}‘ll{l}_r]:_- i3 half

see,

.

Anignorant |

~
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itifled sobs of Rose against ber fa-
ther’'s knee, x

““Master David, Bill's cabin will
always be happier for your comin
near it, and Rose will always Le glad
to sea youn. Now, goodby, lad, and
God bless you. ILeave my little un

' to me, for her sorrow is deep, Mas- |

ter David."

“Goodby, Bill.”’

David respected Bill's word too
highly to thwart it—even so much
as in thought,
Rose and he spoke of their love as
somfething that made their lives
more sweet, yet as something that
was going from them hourly, mo-

mentarily, and in their hearts they |

asked
endi'”’
L ] . L] . - . L]
It was noon. The air was filled
with mellow autumn sunshine. At
the mines the hour of rest and re-
freshment had come gludly—as it
docs ever to the srons of toil, The
hum of ceasing labor was st1ll auda
bile. kisses her father
tenderly, places beside him thedain
ty collation which 1t had
her loved task

themselves, '"‘How will it

Rose, as she

vver besen
to prepare fur and to
carry to him. She smles sweetly to
the gruff and grizzled miners about
her, who doff their bhuats avd re=pond
cheerfully. .
The gtory of the love of Rose aud
David had been whispersd — but

merely whispered —amwongthem. To
thom 1t was something ~trangely
11‘_13_\" this wonderful luve T oawaesl

them. They
Lod was want to |l

™ |'.]‘,.i

the coming and gmn
wonder ]rt-‘l’lll-'.ti'tiz_‘.'
not made him such
might have won Ruse's love, st
he 1cved
and he venerated his not 1

Livhgyae o SAR AP LR

the pale aristoorat,  ts

toward Rose and worshiped Rose al

the more for her sacrificing love for
David
Rose waves her hand | hoely as=

at some distance from ber David
doffs biscapin greeting. Then thos
| whowere watehing her saw r fa
suddenly wliten, a wild light durt
mto her blue eves, her haneds
chinch tightly, to =taud hesit g
for a second, und then to fuir
ward with ightoimg ra t ¥

s aosoumd as f = cihing M
beavily to the grou ! -

= uts “"Master Da i HOAS

=11 '.'\'_.‘IIJ‘:".l (A} l'f I'li'-'lll -
:il: (x l’ ls' 1

Thuose wliow vEsin] thies linirriesd

seene flocked to the place of disas

t I'e's f the muners folluwing
wonderingly. Athwart the ground

a heavy wooden lies

close by the body of Rose, her head
horrivly gashed, ber slender hand
clutchiing tightly the loose blonse of
David, who lies prone besula hor
con=cicusless hut uniojured | whers
Rose buad dragged him from ti
reach of the havd of death, oifering
berself as satisfaction to the grim
ogre 1n David’s stoad

Pawneo Bill views the scenean s
lence. The still unconse wwus f
David 1s conveved from the s
Hands, rough from laboriius totling
pentle with love, stoop to Lift th
prostrate form of Rose

“Don't touch her, comrwles, ' B
gave—liy does not qua

< 1t i 1 ~
'.5"‘.‘\' = Iliki L

He s the fuor
with bas face pressed tig

w linte with the o 1 1
alil = U WLT :

i Liv X1 A ! { A I
el i 1§ [ 7 bl CHIIN "'*'i =
Lumbile state 1 the ttle =ptti 6
rocin, lLa = of k v

1l ‘l;l L L b oL B Yy il
fastened a f wild i TR R
Ler folded TSI R [arge shoaves of
LUlooms ur it hber, brea Lk
their sorrow in whiffs of perfulnes
upon the sull air,

Bestde the silent sleeper Pawnes

Bill si1ts: his bandd

L\\n’l"l.‘l""'".'.l
i}' the 1111*.‘. folded hauds of ns it
tle Rose. He luoks peither ar 1
por about bimn;, bis gliance 18 traus
fixed with surrowfulintentness upon

the marble pale fuce befure him. A
hand 18 laid hightly upon his shoul
der, a voice whigpers his

Lanie 1I1n

1l Eneels e

broken accents, and Dax
gide the sorrowing father, his faoo
buried in his hands upun ldd
man's knee, sobbing bitterly. Paw
nee Bill's arm steals lovingly around

the uld

the stoopling form and Rently struokes
the bowed head.
BOln
David,” he says in a
David answers only with
httle girl died for
vid, but I'd "ve done the same

frum us
low

Buls.

“She's Mucter

VOICH

My

Master D

May

be, anybow, she's better off, for ths
1

yYou,

was a rough old wq
un.

They watched together 1n gilence
David’'s bead leaning sadly upon the
cofin edge, the hand of B
twined around him

- - . - . .

rid for my little

Il lovingly

In the quiet churchyard that sleeps
in the shadows of the chapel room s
a little grave, and at 112 head stands
a heavy cross of gleaming marble
on which is carved the one word
“Rose."” It is Dawid’s last gift to
Rose.—San Francisco Post.

Thelr Different Waya,
A woman always judges a man

| iy his voice, and a man judges him
1 by bis necktie.—Pearson’s Weekly. )
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After that evening |
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Special.”’ This traio will leave Atlanta

voters in snud Town
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SOUTHERN BAPTIST CONVENTION|

NORFOLK, VA, MAY

6th-12th

| The Southern Baptist Convention, The

American Baptist Edurational So-

ciety and The Women's Baptist Mis

slonary (nion -Meet 1n Norfork.
May 6ith-12th.
The Seabcard Air Line will sel]l tickets

to Norfolk on accunpt of thess meetings

the rate of Oge Fare fur the Hoaond
Trip. The ordinary tralo servies which
is magnifleest, has bern asgmented by

May Ith, f the “"[lapdint

at 12:00 poon, haing attached cur Chape
Car, 10 which services will be beid dar
ing the trip The s og service will be
sondoected oy Mr Wilfacho, wi THLL
ocinted wath Dir. Broughbtog f Atiants

For baonds me thirty pace intrate |
Hand Book and Gaide- to the Chonven:t
eall oo or write t) Any rejpiresental| r
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Joa. CBUDUP, Begmiver.
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JEWELRY,

JEWELRY,

JEWELRY

Watches, Clocks and

Jewelry

CHEAP FOR CASM

REPAIRING.

D.P.LYNCH

Feed Sale - Livery
STABLE
AYES & FULLER. P
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\i !
I ' )
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3 " R
v .
A L} -‘k
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e AWAYS & r R { horees
fa .. AL Tery reas ab.e
prices

E. F. YARBOROUCMH.
Insurance.

Neal Bullding

Lovisburg, N. C
F.roe Companies
MPERIAL. of London,
PALATINE, of Manchester,
Willlamesburgh City.of W_ Y.

Britian America, Torento.
Atiarnta Mome. Atiarmta
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Bonds armeaged for Sewrs and tbers
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