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Take away iU Claotand
would loee its charm for

friends, 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

BILL'S WILD ROSE."

The sun was eetting in a sea of
rainbow hues behind the tall, gray
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besides.
OASTOIVIA."Your wife, David? In your

ti Mhome, among your friends, I would
be"

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

lJrot'essional cardM,
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ciety and The Womeu's Itaptiat Mis-
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"You would be there or elsewhere
mm

111

stifled sobs of Rose against her fa-

ther's knee.
"Master David, Bill's cabin will

always be .happier for your comin
near it, and Rose will always be glad
to see you. Now, goodby, lad, and
God bless you. Leave 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. After that evening
Rose and he epoke of their love as
something that made their lives
more sweet, yet as something that
was going from them hourly, mo-
mentarily, and in their hearts they

what you are here the one woman NOTICE.D I love. If you would but marrvsetting sun filled the atmosphere
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a Nash streets. Up stairs front. T.in TV - ...i , W ..W ' "r " t"i! 1 1 r9. or tat Killyou learned I mean taught her.brighter green. A group of men

are clustered loungingly about the POWDER
A4irttx rVr

ill b in bar of '.Iwir rrrTfj Tk
Aj.ni 1 l

V. Qaci Ha r
('4111 4 Sov Alt t

B. MASSENBURa, Your wifel -- We have been euch
good friends, how can you mock medoor of Gruff Rock tavern.
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are unkind !"
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ceptin that what hurts Bill hurts
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running, on May Mb, f tb "IUpit
8pUl." Tbn train will m Aila&La
at 12:00 noon, baini? attach-- d our Cbr-- 1

Car. in wbicb vrtic will t brld dur
inff tb trip. Tb 0 rtir- - will t
coDdoct-- d oy Mr. Vnlfbo, tab

oeiat-- d with I)r. Broughtou. of Atlanta.
For baods. tnr thirt y pa-- , ill Jt r'f 1

Hsn'i liH.k and (il- - to tb- - Umwti'.ino
call nu or writ t anr rfj rvutatj . - . f

tb? rl Air Lin . . r 'o
T J . Apr.K.oN.

trDra! PawriK"'T Auti'.
Por'-- m I'h, V.

Office in Court House.
not gladly give my life to save you"If Master David means wrong by
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end?'"

It was noon. The air was tilled
with mellow autumn sunshine. At
the mines the hour of rest and re-
freshment had come gladly as it
does ever to the eons of toil. The
hum of ceasing labor waa ttill audi

r rm s -
"4 : rthe girl," another says, and his fists JEWELRY,m' 5 a . .M. COOKE & SON, one moments pain! Unkind to!

you, dear David ! You do not know jc. clinch incidentally.
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me. I well, I can't help loving!
you, you know, but that is all I ask
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Court of North Carolinp, and the D.
faced aristocracy there's one gen'le-ma- n,

it's Master David." let me watch your coming and
jj circuit and District Courts.

ble. Rose, as she kisses her father
tenderly, places beside him the dain-
ty collation which it had ever bef n
her loved task to prepare for and to
carry to him. She smiles to

ra 1'1S )LI"TI .V - 1going. Let us be the dear, dear
friends we have been, and when

If a woman i prottv oh
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wart as an oak, straight as a pine,
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CHEAP FOR CASHlurks about his mouth. Bill had
perceived the seemingly mutual par
tiality of his little Rose and the pale m t n who i sBeware of every
faced stranger, yet why had every

cheerfully.
The story of the love of Rose and

David had been whisjvered but
merely whispered among them. To
thorn it was something strangely
hoi-- , this wonderful love -- it awetl
them. They could not toll why
Lod was wont to look intently at
the coming and going of David and
wonder perplexedly why nature had
not made him euch as ho that he
might have won Rose's Iovp. Still,
he kved the pale aristocrat, tuo,
and he venerated his noble conduct
toward Rose and worshiped Rose all
the more for her sacrificing love for
David.

l.i- -
one perceived it?R. W. U. NICHOLSON, honest only because it

policy.

you go away from here why why
you must go away some day, dear

David."
She turns from him as she speaks ;

her little brown hands are pressed
tightly to her heaving breast, her
lips are blanched and set, She trios
to conceal the tears that well into
her eyes.

"Rose," he whispers gently. Still
silence. He listens painfully to the
stifled sobs that wring her bosom,
and his hert aches as, with a wild
cry of "David 1" she falls sobbing
upon the rocky ledge of the cliff.
In a moment his arms are about her.

"Rose, dear Rose, have I pained
you? Rose, dear, do you love me ?"

"Yes."
"I shall ask your hand of Bill. If

he gives you to me, will you come i

Rose, I love you sol Will you
come?"

"Yes, David."

D When young Lodding, a stalwart
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stripling, had come to Pawnee Bill
to tell, in his honest, faltering elo-

quence, the story of his love for lit
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SAI.K F I MELECTION NOTICE.ntflne on Main street, over Jones & Cooper's ject to Bill afterward, but his eyes

store.

Rose waves her hand blithely as,
at some distance from her, David
doffs his cap in greeting. Then those
who were watching her saw her f

whiten, a wild light dart
into her blue eyes, her hands to
clinch tightly, to staud hesitatingly
for a second, and then to dart fur
ward with lightning rapidity. There
is a sound as of something falling
heavily to the ground, u man's voice
shouts "Master David:" a woman's

lowered and his lips twitched pain D. P. LYNCH
fully whenever the great blue eyes

On the hard earth plot before
Pawnee Bill's cabin Bill and the lad
Lodding are conversing in low

W. BICKETT,T. A- - I. . iof Bill met his. Rose never men
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.
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tioned Lod's name now, while there
was a time when she would run to

if u'vPrompt and painstaking attention given to
every matter intrusted to his hands.

Rulers to Chief J ustice Shepherd, Hon. John
. Kr.t.t W Winston. Hon. J. c.

Bill with a merry laugh to exhibit
"You know, Bill," Lod is saying,

"I never told you afore, but Rose
eays as how she don't love mo, save 1i'..!Ui oil-Krot National Bank of Win- -

of Monroe. Chas. E. Taylor, Pres Wake For

the rare mountain stone or a brace
of game that Lod had given her.
That was before there had been a
question of love; but now well,
now it was different.
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as a friend, and, Bill, don't say noth-i- n

to the little girl. She can't heir-it- ,

you know, no more nor I can help
lovin her till I die. Then she's bet-

ter nor me anyway. Master David
has made her take to book larnin,
and I I"

wUt T
the ,.-,'- ,

:i . : u - ii iw. M. PERSON,

ATTORNEY AT-LA-
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Among the miners all conversa-
tional desire seems to have fled,
and each, engaged with his own
thoughts, seems not to be conscious
of the long silence. Some distance

liia:l
i i o r i .

man! ..f
u.o-.- t in all courts. Office li Neal

Building.
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Bill seizes one of the brown, hard j

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 must be
goin. You won't eay nothin as how
I was a fool and blubbered, will you,
Bill, and you won't be cross at the
little un, will you, Bill? Good-- I

by!"
The eyes of love are keen, and as

Pawnee Bill kisses his little Rose's

m
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' .V t iUlfice on second floor of Neal building

eastward, silhouetted against the
transparent blue of the evening sky,
two forms are visible meandering
slowly along the rocky bowlders
and low lying cliffs 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 places
one slender hand in that of her com

The re- -
ist-rini- uf
Kli-tn- t
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shriek, and the voice of David cries
"My God : Rose!"

Those who witnesse--d the hurried
scone flocked to the place of disaster.
the ret of the miners following
wonderingly. Athwart the ground
a heavy wooden beam lies aslant,
close by the body of Rose, her head
horribly gashed, her slender hand
clutching tightly the loose blouse of j

David, who lies prono beside her
(consciousless.but uninjured), where
Rose had dragged, him from the
reach of the hand of death, offering
herself as satisfaction to tbe grim
ogre in David's stead.

Pawnee Bill views the scene in si-

lence. The still unconscious frni of
David is conveyed from the scene.
Hands, rough from laborious toiling,
gentle with love, stoop to lift the
prostrate form of Rose.

"Don't touch her, comrades," Bill
gays his voice does nut juav r, but
it is a tone deeper than usual "that
task is mine. "

Uo lifts the form tenderly, and
with his face pressed tightly to hers

white with the death tinge
onward.

The nest day the body of Rose,
still in the last, calm sleep, lies m
humble state in the little sitting
room. Loving hands of kindly wo-
men have arrayed her daintily and
fastened a cluster of wild bloom in
her folded hands. Large sheaves of
blooms are about her, breathing
their sorrow in whiffs of perfumes
upon the still air.

Beside the silent sleeper Pawnee
Bill sits; his hand covers caressing-- !

ly the pale, folded hands of his lit-

tle Rose. He looks neither around
Dor about him; his glance is trans-- j

fixed with sorrowful intentness upon

Hotel. Room 9.
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ChaT
d.i-- "
Sat hi '

on t he
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R. R. E. KING,

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 smil-
ing face breaks into ripples of
laughing smiles. Pawnee Bill has
turned and gazes at the tableau in
silence. He utters no word. Rising
silently, he moves slosvly from the
still companionship of his comrades.
As he movers from his comrades
they look at him in silence. What

D i i v , a ! e i ihi-vii:-

tir-- t ."at !ir ia;.
W .

';eDENTIST,
LOUISBURG, N.

r.i-eiim- T l.e . .

clo. k A Mning at

upturned lips he perceives that the
great blue eyes are humid with
the remembrance of recent tears.
"Have you come back, little '11111''

is all he says, and he leads the way
into the little sitting room, which is
Rose's especial charge.

"I say, Bill," David commences,
"I've a great favor to ask of you."

"Now, Master David, what can
you be askin of me? You have all
you want and a little over, I'm
thinkin."

"Not quite alll want, Bill. There
is something I havo not which I
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

-
i ,!v tl.i

- pr--;--- :

-- ..;d To--
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the lines of the profession. harm could come to Pawnee Bill s
Rose? What would that aristocrat n n'KELECTiON NOTICE.be in Pawnee Bill's hands? A help

HOTELS. less atom, a reed why, nothing at
all.
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"Well, Master David," he says.
"I want your little Rose for my f,ing me Master David? Do you not
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.Juiitro of Fleet H n for tl
F.leetioti to h held in

JO'l'JBill does not start. Rose scans his'Yes, but you see everybody the marble palo face before him. A
face eagerly.here calls you Master David, and hand is laid lightly upon his shoul- -

Rose," Bill said tenderly, "come , hi8d m wbigpers uamo lnwhy should I be different from any
r.
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in

.. M.onr
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here, little un. Do you love Masterbody else?"
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David?""You cannot help being that, r"i.in. d;;ivk
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i UYes." The monosyllable, is halfRose; at least not to me. Now,
to please me, let me hear you say a soh. i : -

.

"So do I, little un. If you was myDavid." T
V K' IAI .7 7 1 ST ii A!.son, boy, 1 couian t love you more ect ion .

Ki IN, Ml:nor what I do. The love for my near
kin couldn't ho dearer. You see,
Master David, my Rose is a wild
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She looked at him, half timidly at
first; then, fixing her glance firmly
on his, she says clearly and sweet-
ly, "David."

"Bravely done 1 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, Rose?" he pleaded.
She strives to meet his gaze as be-

fore, but her eyelids seem to droop

ilwaji tp hr
, at TjfT rior.it,t
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The Ileift rut ion Fei-'- tor tr,.--
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;the same Ih-ui- th third and
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broken accents, and David knetde be-sid- e

the sorrowing father, his face
buried in hia hands upon the old
man's knee, sobbing bitterly. Paw- -

nee. Bill's arm steals lovingly around
the stooping form and gently strokes
the bowed head.

"She's goin from us Master
David," he says in a low voice.
David answers only with tom. "My
little girl died for you. Master Da-

vid, but I'd 've done the same. May-
be, anyhow, she's better off, for Una
was a rough old world for my little
un."

They watched together in silence,
David's head leaning sadly upon the
coffin edge, the hand of Bill lovingly
twined around him.

In the quiet churchyard that sleep
in the shadows of the chapel room is
a little grave, and at its head stands
a heavy cross of gleaming marble
on which is carved the one word

ftnnd accommodations for the r. k n

traveling public.

MASSENBURG HOTEL.
involnntarilv. and her lips falter.T T Massenburg Propr--

perceptibly as she says "De-a- r Da
HENDERSON, N. C. vid." She is too confused to notice

prairie flower; she has nothin but
her love to give you. Tell me in
your great home out east 'mong ser-ciet- y

and fin'rieswhat will my little
Rose be? You see, I love you my-
self, lad, and! could not let you do
this foolishness."

"But, Bill"
"Let me talk some, Master David.

I'd be the last one who'd mar my
little girl's happiness or yours, but
this I can't do see her become your
wife. It wouldn't be 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, you don't know what you're

eaying," David cries. Then there
was a profound silence in the room,
broken by no sound save the loWj

that both her hands are held in his,
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M , it leinjr the second Siturd it
next ini med lately pr. ce line the elec-

tion.
C'Tillentros must mnd.' nfver the

c1oh of the book on said wimuh! Sit-urda- r,

and tbe wime will l hetird ;n
the fint Saturday next prvoeding
the pW-tio- n beginning at o'clock,
A. M. Only thos wlm have not
herotnfnrp nrowrlv mristprv! an

E. F. YARBOROUGH.
Insurance.

Neal Building, Louisburg. H. C

fif Compinli :

MPIRULof London.
PALATINI, of Mancrtitf,

WlllUmtrgh Cty. of M. T.
Brltt.n Amorica. Toronto.

Atlanta Horn. Atlanta.

ir.-j- ! on lAorat4
trrni. Iwrl!:n mplj o1mtiUJ

It , 1 rr trd f t rt xXrt
iiA U UiC m --, 1 1 1 fjf

depths.
"Rose, my little Rose," he whisNORWOOD HOUSE

pers, "you do not know how muchWarrenton. North Carolina "Rose." It is David's last gift to
Rose. San Francisco Pot.I love you.

W. J. NORWOOD, Proprietor. "Oh, Master I mean dear David
s..Mm rtt Commercial ToarlstB and

voterx in (uud Town tin now roftmirel
bv them rp-tiTt4- T to M. H
A vctwke and ti pny th nni to ra.

"This 20th Marrh, 1 "CW

JO. Cscdvp, R0Ttr.

Their DUTerant Wri.
A woman always judges a man

ly his voice, and a man judges him
by hia necktiesPearson's Weekly.

you must not love me!
"And why not!"
"Well, you are different from me,

X aivi-- n- -
raveling Public Solicited.

Good Sample Boom. to reyiuter.
E. W. MoRaia, liriatrar,

you knw. We are good, very ..good,
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