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-jiten. like you 4id back thar in meetin’
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Lonisbarr Lodye, No, 413, A. W &

[comTINUED.]
er,an’ I acknewledfe I'd heard %o drat-

ted. much about the high standin’ o’
the Cranstons that I almost *lowed

but—well, I may mever know whi -
hen will take a notion to set, but
you keep on actin’ with Lydia Cran-

you kin simply.wrap her round yore

A. M, wmwets 1ot and 3rd Tuesdsy | time, but she’ll thr6w up the sponge in |°
nights 1o »2cli mooth, the end. All the king’s ‘hosses cayn’t
— - pull 2 woman away from-a man she
1’ rotessional cards respects an’ is sorry féfsat the same
time, an’.ef I'm any jug nt I reck-
I)!:_ FREDERICK K. COOK, on I talk tog much.” ..
“Oh, Mrs. Hillyer, you are surely”—
' TAN AND SURGEON, “You know,” .the little 'wWoman ran
Loulsburg, N. C. on. “I was a-settin’ jest #wo benches
)3¢m wii 11 A. H. Fleming., Hoars: 10 | behind ’em, an' when yoB come in I
A, loloin, opom, to 6 poom. Bpeelal | geed ’er switeh 'er head & little to one
HOUTS LY el iiiment, side han' see you, an’ then she looked
_ e straight in front of 'er jest as ef noth-
Uu- Loslo it He FLEMING, In' had happemed. But some'n’ had
DENTIST happened to her face, fer I seed It
o * change. A woman kin"fool a man as
BT RG, B B easy as blindin’ a chicken on the roost
ave DTUuA Gavar Lae Green & Y.urbom Lo'8 | with a torch, but she cayn't fool,an-
Rk other woman. That's why they hate
l)u..J E. MALUNE, one another like snakes. Thar she
comes now!” =
PRACTICL L pHYSICIAN AND SURGEBON.

LOUISBURG, N, Q.
OMea over Ayeouke Drug Company.

The Cranston carriage was passing.
| It was am old fashiod®d victoria, driv-
en by a sleek looking negro on the

D“. J.J. MANN,
Ll AN and SURGEON,

LullsBbURG, N, C.

il Y

Oee over Ayce

we Drng Co.'sdrugstore

front seat. The ocqupants ‘did not turn
their heads. i
“I wonder they got on to that?"
asked Mrs. r, with a snigger.
J "On to what?' Buckley asked.
“Why, on to that way o' settin’ like
they had boards under theTr clothes

DR. 3, P, BUKT,
L

PRACTICIN PHYSICIAN AND SUBGEON.

Louisburg, N. C.

OfMesin the roar of Boddie, Bobbité &

Co.'s Druyg store, on Nash street.
Fl

again the'r backs. I'd -rather do a
dny’s ‘ashin’ ’an to go a mlle that
a-way. 1 always want to loll' back
when I'm ridio’—=why, that’'s what rid-
in's fer, I always "lowed —but them
three an’ the nigger look like so many
bean poles.”

George laughed heartily. 8he had the

T

I)EL H. F. 'l.'.\iL\BUB.UUGH.

PH1S5ICIAN AND BEURGEON,
L, UuisBURe, N. C,

knack of making people cheerful, and
since his recent trouble she had done
much to relieve his gloom; and, be-
sides, had she not encburaged him to

| these reflections.
many reasons, was out of the question,

Office M toor Neal hundl.na;pm ..
Mignt calls noswared from T, W. Blckett's
realdencs, L e id. .

e .l
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ATTURNEY-AT-LAW,
Wl prn
Youngs i

in il the Courts. Office in

be stirred.

“Of course,” Mrs.. Hillyer went on,
as if reading his mind, “thar ain’'t no
use blindin’ ourselves to the tmmth.

l; _li alA '-"I']:'-'ij;.' 'ri.G..

ATTORNEY AT LAW
LOUISEUBA,

Wil pracfice 1o all the Courta of the Biate

iiitea n Court House.

ancestry an’ family trees an’ blue
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ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
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Oy e v
at ore

r Laddie, Bobbitt & Co.'s dm

on earth. Thar's one o’ yore beat cards
George.
up.

\ M. HAYWOOD RUFFIN. .

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUVISBURS, N. O.

Wil practice in all the Courts
g countles, also in  the
the United Htates

Otlce |r -.

Cooper and Clifton Bullding,

of Franklia

THOH. E. WILDER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUISBURE, ¥, O

OMece on Maln strest, ever Jones & Cooper's
ators.

die.

fered while keepin’ uwp my
4 laugh an’ chatter. ’ 1
“Thar’'s Mrs. Dugan -bending

nearing home.
to ketch so
to learn a bit &' news.

F‘ 5, SPRUILL.,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOVISBURO, N, O,

Wil atten ! 1% conrts of L Vanes,
Granville, Warren #nd Wake coum also
conrt of North OCarolima,

lections,

the Huprerzo
Prompl atieution given to ool
OfMlcs over Exverton's Htore,

it an’ sends 'em over to me.”

through. *“Hello,

to let you out?’ .
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evory matter lutrusted to

Referns 1o Chief Jus herd, Hon. Joha
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of Monroe, Chus. B Taylor, Pres, Wake For-
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street,
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4 B B

fust time 1 ever seed you two togeth- |

you was a plumb fool to be goin’ thar,

little finger. 'Shé mmy hold ‘out a long.

hope” that— But his heart sank under
Lydia Cranston, for

and he was mad to allow his hopes to

“Them Cranstoh# hain't yore sort nur
mine, an’ a body ought to use ordi-
nary sense in sech matters, but all the

blood royal on earth eaym't keep a
woman’s heart from floppin’ jest the
way it wants to flop. I sorter like Lyd-
ia Cranston. - Bhe could brag on 'er an-
tecedents, but she don’t She knows
she’s some pumpkins an’ ain’t a-worry-
in’. Bein’ afeard you hain't as good
as other folks is the biggest drawback

&
You always hold yore huti
Bometimes I think it'll have a
crown o' some sort on it before you
Yot've got merve, an’ plenty of
it, though I did (hink you was a-goin’
to fiicker Under yore burden last week, |
but yore eye an' skin is clear as ever
today. You've set me a good example.
Some time you may know all I've suf-
eternal
<+ wi

the fence by the red flag”—they were
“She’s tryin' her best

passin’ from church
I've been fool-
in’ "er ever since the doctor egged ‘er.
I hain't got much use fer her elther.
When folks ran a tale down to her she
mighty nigh always tells 'em I started

George “1aughéd =s” he opened the
% gate and stood aside for her to pass
Mrs. Dugan,” she
called out to the shoft, stout woman
at the fence, about fifty yards away.
“Have you heard when they are a-goin’

“No, T haln’t” snapped the gossip as
she drew her red breakfast shawl over
hér head and ears to protect them from
the breeze, “but I know when the next
court eonvenes, Mrs. Hillyer, an’ I'm
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Jest .in ! e I
| blow en
you.” _

‘4O, Marthu!™

“What fs 1t, Lou?”"

* “Write that'off & sheet & paper an’
drap It over the fegce. ' I'll rua In the

smiled thé merthant’s wife, “an’ I've
got to see about dinner fer my men
folks.” 2

- OHAPTER VII.

NE night' about the middle of
the month George Buckley
was awakened by a gentle rap-

room. He rose’ snd stood listening.
The sound” was repeated.
“Who's thére? he called out.
JIt's me, George,” answered HIll-
yer's voice, “I want to see you a
minute. You needn’t dress. I—Ive
got a key to the front @oé, but I was
afeard you mought $udp up aw’ shoot
before you found out who it was.”
Buckley’s delay in answering show-
ed his surprise_at the unusual visit
Hillyer heard h strike a match and
saw him in the light it furnished as
George applied it to the wick of his

lamp.
“All right, Mr. Hillyer,” be s=ald,
“come in.”

In a momeht the merchamt opened
the great, rattling door in front and
came slowly back to his clerk's apart-
ment.

“Git back in bed.” sald be. ‘I've
got my overcoat on an’ my teeth are
chatterin’. I feel like I wasn’t nothin’
but skin &n' bones.”

“Why, s not cold, Mr, Hillyer.”
Buckley was now dressed, all but his
coat, and he hastily drew it on and
sat down on the bed. Hillyer re-
mained standing in the middle of the
room, staring wide syed and pale faced
at his clerk. Then he bethought him-
gelf of a chair and drew one to him
and sank into it

“You went to-call on Miss Lydia to-
night, didn’t you, George?”’

“Yes, sir, 1 was there till about 10
_otclwk"l

“Makin’ any progress, George?

mean’'— _
" “Pm-nét frying to miake any prog-
ress, Mr. Hillyer,” said the young man
quickly. “We are simply frisnds—that's
all”

It was as If the merchant had not
heard the reply to his question. He
stared blankly &t ‘Buckley for & mo-
ment, and théh, Wit & groan he buried
his facd hi Tt Bdndd and rockéd back
and forth Ifké & Mmap'in paln. Budden-
Iy he said: =

“George, I'm in a awful-awful fix!"”

Buckley found himself unable to
formulate a reply. He could only
answer the astonisbing statement with
an almost slarmed stare. : )

“George, I'm sufferin’—sufferin’. It's
old thing.-1 thought after my talk
you down hergq awhile ago that
I would feel better, but it's back ag'in
like-a milion devils had hold o’ every
nerve in my brain an’ body. Fer the
last week it has been growin’ wuss an’
wuss, di’ fow &f Bome'n” Hain’t done
il jest"die;! But'lmust Wil ¥y, You
know I suill F'haftv't #poik¥ sbout it fer |
thirty year to a single seul, Wti" tslkin’
to you here that night seemied to do
me some goed, ap’ so-tonight when I
couldn’t sleep”T thought I'd éome fo
you.”

“I'm glad you came, Mr. Hillyer.”

“¥You remember; George, I sald that
Hank ¥Wdlliams, the' man whose tésti-
mony had cleared me, was livin’ in
Texas?’

“Yes, I remember you said tbat, Wr,
Hilyer.” .

“Well, jest a week ago last Thursday
he come baek ‘to' this codinty to see¢ his
old friends 4n’ kifi.' "When I beard
he’d come I was pettin’ at my desk
Kenner an' Hanks was e-talkin’, an’
one of 'em mentioned it All “my
strength went out o’ me, fer they said
he'd got religion an’ was leadin’ a up-
right life. Do you know what I'm feared
of now, George?" ’'m “afélird be's come
back to—to ax me to-Lto let "Im con-
fess the tfuth! “They sy méh will git
“that a-way adthey nigh'the Frave, an'
he’s gittin' old. "Some'n's wrong, I
know, fer he acts guar in not-comin’
to see me® I'm as nigh crasy as &
man ever .was. Do yon know what 1
done last night? It Whs as dark ds
pitch, an’ I knowed nobody wounldn't
see me. You know the old livery sta-

I
g

begged an' X
then an’~thar an' face whatever

a-comin' fo me, even ef it was
I want my punishment—the
—to begin, an’ go on an’ on of it's God'
will. I don’t care how

pihg on* the window of his |

terad 2 soft groan—“but 'd ,
that time—to walt, like a8 man gola' to

tosight, you'd @it thar about the time
be was risin’, an’ you could, by ridin’
peart, git" back heré by 10 in the
mornin".™ =

“Why, yes, I can go easlly,” sald
Buckley. “But what must [ say to him,
Mr. Hillyer?”

The old man stared for a moment,
and then he replied®

“Tell 'tfh I'm a mililon times sorrier
than I was when—the deed was done,
an' that I want 'lm not to delay any
longer ef—ef he Is goln' to take any

step. Tell ''m I want it over. Thal
will be enough, George. Now git out
the hoss."

“And you?'

“I'll stay here the balance o' the
night an’' open, up, a8 usual, an’ make
Jake put the office in order.”

“Don't you think your wife will be
troubled if she should miss you, Mr
"Hillyer?

“S8he won't miss me; she's got used
to my night prowlin'. 1'd keep her
awake ef 1 was at home. ['m goin te
pace this floor back an' forth ap’ try
to git tired. Go ahead, George. Don't
waste any more time. TYou'll know
what to say. I don't want you to plead
fer me. I've plead with a higher power |
'n he is till I'm through. All [ want |s
a verdict—the verdict I dodged so ivug
ago."”

The next day about 10 o'closk, as

be hung. George, ef—ef you started |

George was returning bome and was |
within a mile of town, be saw hils cm- |
ployer emerge from a clump of jper-|
simmon trees on the edge of the :‘nnd!
and wealk toward him. He was almost |
a nervous wreck: his eyes were Liood-

shof®and his gray balr disheveled

“l couldm't walt fer you to git to

town,” he sald, looking up and Qm'n

the road furtively, as If afraid some

one might be coming, “and so [ walked

out. | come away from the warehouse

jest after breakfast an’' ['ve Dbeen

walkin’' through them woods ovef thar

I thought it was God's méfey an' that
it was all goln’ to be over, big I
didn't git a scratch. You notice | keep
talkin’. It's beca'se I'm afeard to lll\
at you or let you speak.”

“You haven't a thing to fear, Mr.
Hillyer.” Buckley dismountad and
stood by his employer, his arm through
the bridle.

“You didn’t see Willlams?”’

“Yes, | saw him and had a loog talk
witk him. He said you were the best
man he had ever known in his life
and that he'd rather dle than harm yon
in any way. He wouold have come to
see you, he saild, but be thought you
might not want to be reminded of the
pastr He actually cried when [ told
him of your sufferings. He sald It was
your influence that bad made him try
to lead a better life. He said his
protection of yon in that case was
the one thing im all his life that_he
was proud of. He declared be would
do it over agsin. He's got InBsome
new religion. 1 don't know what it
is, bat it is obt exactly ortbodox. He
says It would have been wrong to pun-
tsh a' man for a thing he regretted
" a8 mdel as you did that act, and that
‘hé" was glad he yielded to the impulse
to help you." \

“0Oh, George, you don't mean"—

A great sob rose in Hillyer's breast
and burst; his red eyes were full of
tears.

*““He says he is proud of what he did
to save you from -further {ronble™
George went on tenderly. “He says If
you had gone te prison for life it would
have wrecked your career, but that his
testimony spared you to go on better-
ing the werld. He's heard a lot about
you. He says he runs across somebody
every day that you'we heiped in one
way and another, hen 1 came
right out and told him—yis, I told him
how near I was to the brink not long
‘ago and how you saved me—when Bbe
beard that he actoaily sobbed and sald,
‘Bully old man; bully, bully old mau®"”

The merchant canght the mane of
the horse in h‘qnlverﬁng fingers apd
leaned forward till his face touched
the néck of the animal.

“Godt's good, George: God's good!"
he sobbed. ,

Buckley put his arm oo the old man's
shoulder caressingly.

“Now pget on the horse and ride
bome™ he mald. “I want to stretch
my legs. They are stiff.”

“Nol" Hlllyer looked up, bls face
radiant. “You ride. I want to go back
in the woods an' pray an' shout I
don’t want to go home now. 1 want
to thank my Mak I may not come

jyi May God Dless
you, my boy!" .
" Gearge mounted the horse, and as be

| rode.away he saw the old man plunge

into the woods ‘at the roadside, his

%

-Buckley dild not see his employer
-again gotil about 2 o'clock in the aft-
ernoon. Then be came in slowly and

ever sipce, Onceifeuln;deq)d!:h.“

hands clasped before him, his lips in |

sank into his chair at his desk and |-

you? el U

The merchant give Nim

way, an' the thought come fo
a lek from a clud in the
was jest beca'se 1 "lowed poln’ |
to escape the consequences ¢ @y deed |
without undoin’ It. George, 1 cayn't |
Hever—néver give back that
‘s ’life, an' be had as moch right to
it as [ have to the content I'm prayin’
ter right now. Huh™ What diference |
does it make to—to the dead bow much
good Mank Willame an' other foiks |
bélleve I'm 2
Lynn Hanbright

Buckiey - Tound himeelf unable to '
make any reply adeguate to the situs-
tion. Different Yhoughts
themselves, but he discarded one
by ome. Bomething made him thisk
that the old man would Ilke to be
alone, and be took his hat and went
out. As bhe did so Kenner came lnmw
the office with some samples of cotton
in his ha abd threw them into a
bhuge plie t lay iike a spowdrift In
one cormer of the room

“T've jest dropped on to some'n’ !
dou't exactly lke,” Be mald, standing
behind the merchant

Hillyer looked up mdifferently.

“It's about George.™ sald Keopder |

“You say It a7 Hillyer brightenad |
visibly. “Whmt about bim?~ |

The cottom buyer sat on the corner |
of Hillyer's desk and Fwung one of his |
sllm legs t0 and ‘fro. Buck-
ley stands all right in the soclety o this
town.” he mald, “but the boy's At a sort
o' turnin’ point, Mr. Hillyer. Joo Drake
AN’ sOMe more young wmen s erpan-
iz’ a cludb. ICs Major Cramston's
idea, an’ the major's comntributed §55.
to help 'em fit up the roomi. The list
0 charter membery was Irin’ on the
show e¢ase at Drake's arug .
an’ I looked st it. George's name
wasn't on ity I'm swre It was jest o’
oversight, bot | dox't exactly like the
fdea o' havin' Géorge left out o anmy-
thing jest right pbw. Bome busybodles
mought make capltal out of it. Do you
see what I medn 7™

Hillyer understood, and be nedded
knowingly fs be rose to his feet. The
cloud had Yeft his jace.

“"You stay here, Jim." he sald *“T'm
goin’ uptown an’ look =t that list.™

He féund Joe Drake dusting the bot-
ties on hia shelves, and be furned to him
-respectfully,

“Anything I can do for you, Mr. HLU
Yer?”' he asked.

The old mad #malled genially. “T've
got a crow fto pitk with you boyw” be
said, “fér not éallin' on me fy a dona.
tion to that elub you are a-gittin' wp
among you. I'm Interested ln boyw
—1 used to be ohe—an' | want to see
‘esm have all the fun they kin git"™

“Well, wo certainly will take all you
want to give ms, Mr. Hillyer,” the
young man laughed. “The fact s, we
haven't éalisd on a boul. Major Cran-
ston”—

“Well, you éan put mé Jown fer &
hundred,” sald Hillyér, as bé took op
the list of names on the show case and
ran his eye over them. =

“My Lord! You Jdon't mean that do
you, squire™

“Yes, I do. Tou have jeft
Georges ndme off, 's preachin’™

The driggist ftabsd &s be took the
sheet and" glanced at It with a waver
ing eye. Then be managed to bring
out: - The truth ia, “ﬁ‘. some of
the boys thought perbaps George might
not care t0 join anything of this kind
now. You see, be hasn't seemed to want
to go out much since—since the old
man was areestad, and™—

Hillyer put his bhand on Drake's
shoglder and smiled. “That's just why
1 want him in this at the start”™ be

smid. “Then be kin go whenaver he
wents to.  You put his mame down:
I'll be responsible. Put me down fer the

hundred, too, an’, «f that ain't
you know Wharl d¢ Dusioess™
“All right, Mr. Hillyer,” respooded

E

! a collar.

i
:f
!

- fistiess 1nat | «The Sebetitute: : :
tention. : -
“Wheat's still s * Be satd, & mmk"&h
little note ﬂ‘m his volce . b““‘_‘. w)
as he allowed & thin market repost to 3 Tioh merchant Hi \
flutter from bis band 0 & wastebas- | it sent to for theft. George
ket. “Fm glad o' that, Georga fer it M‘.blﬂ “-
backs yore Julgment. 1 wonder what | ter of & proud Vieginkes, shaine
Kenner thinky now." of bis fxther'y ovime makes i, des- |
“Both be and Hanks are urgiog me . A—THillyer ~coniomes %o
to geb you to mil" replied the young m.‘. purder of s Sriend
“Well, you kin bet T won't tm yours before the stary
“Well, T ean't do that yet, Mr. Hul m-ﬂ&’ﬂd bome to make a
yer.” eseful man of Mim e o sobetitate to
Then George saw the old man push for - hin dead —
back the lettefs on his desk, half of | H & dDote hoker,
Which Be had not opened, and = low, | soteon bave
stified groan escaped his Npe. Buckley | o 8 '“_
ot down from his high stoo] dnd went tederste vi

Some one bhas saggested Sftedn
things that every girl can loarn by
fore she s fiftesn. Not every coe
can lgarn o play or sing or paint wel

are within everybody's resch:
Never fum or fret or fidget.  *
Naver keep snybody waiting.
Shat the door, and  ebet it soft g
Have an bour for rising, asd rise. |
Learn w bake bread s woll w
cake,
Alwars know where your thiage
are,
Keep your own room in testefsl
order,
Naver go with your shoss snbut
toned.
Never lot & batton stay off tweaty.
four Bours,
" Never come o breakfant withom

’ "= 'l'"-r'*-.

§“old  velvet tye”
pure - old - velvety,

the best for the price.
sold -

call for it at

loutsburg d Iapenaa ry,
loulsburg, n. o. .

-

-

Try 88 vor Bum ' llbe B ey wil repem s

"B A DOBBITT & 00, Draggieia

Never fidget or hum eo ¢ = dis.
turb others.

Speak clesrly sodugh for every.
body w uaderstand

Be patenit with the little ones,
s you wish your mother 10 be with
you.

Never let a day pam without do-
Mg something 0 maks somebody
somfortable.

|
|

The gl who bhae thoroughly
learned all this 1 also be called »
“mustross of arts."—8. 8. Visitor.

———————
SPECIAL RMI'ES T0 NEW OR-

LEANS, LA, PENSACOLA,
FLA, MOBILE, ALA,

The Seaboard anBouness & rate of
one fare plus 25 cents from all pointa
on it line to New Oriears, Petasco-

will be sold March I1st to Oth, incls
sive, with final limst to leave all three
pointa not later than March lllh.,ﬁ-
cept on payment of s fee of 650 ceats
and an extension of Hmrt can be ob-
wingd until March 26th. The Ses
board offers double deily service with
only oné" of
made in Adanta, traioe )

e = consstin g
sléeping carw and Cafe’
For further mmformation
rates, sohedileh and rotdes,
your nearest A

ot Cuan. H. Ga

Fat is of gr;t account
to a baby; that is why
babies are fat If ydur
baby is scrawny, Scott's
Emulsion is what he
wants. The healthy baby
stores as fat what it does
not need immediately for
bone and muscle. Fat
babies are happy ; they do
not cry; they are rich;
their fat is laid up for
time of need. They are
happy becanse they are
comfo The fat sur-
rounds their little nerves
and cushions them. . When
they are scrawny those
perves are hurt at every
ungentle touch. They
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I AM GOMING SURE.
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- will treat you rigtt 11 will ' ¥
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| Semd for free sampla.




