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All business intrusted to him
will promps and careful attention. |

“What's up today 7" Kenner asked him
uauduh&..m as he came into the office and stood
'-11:‘ . y afterneom | towering over the stove. .
s “Nothin' but a meetin’ o' the veter-
| PRESBYTERIAN. ans of .our camp—the Jeseph K. John-
__ | ston, sir.
e omasy in cach MM | the flag on the gate at the courthouse. |
Pastor., | We intend to see about who's goln’
mo to the reunion in Atlants next spring;
. thar’s a sight & the Doys g o
to go, but cayn’t raise the scads.~
Louicburg Sadwe, e 4302 "i‘-:l-; chip in an’ send the most Geservin’, ef
A. M., mests our women folks go bungry this win-
Thar was & le afloat in the
newspapers awhile back that some nig-
— ger went off after the war an’ got rich
an' come back home jest in“time to
)& FREDERICK K. COOK, buy his old master s suit o’ clothes ax’
pay his way to a reunion. Ef thar was
a man in our camp that ud go that
Loakburg, X. C. a-way, we'd send "im in tar an’ feath-
Hours: 10| arg apn’ on a rail at that'” g
“Oh, come off, Bas,” Kenner laughed,
as he looked around at George and

DI. ABRTHUR H. FLEMING, Hillyer at their desks.
Yankee army
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ain’t all, is it?

“It's all I’ve got to say today.
got to blow a few blasts at the post-
office an’ stick up the fag.”
stepped to Buckley's desk and leaned
“] wish, George, that you was
out our way to make Jeff behave his-

“That’'s a old
overcoat you got om
DENTIST. right now. You've had it dyed with
LOUWBBURG, . - N.C _| logwood, but I'd know it by that lomg
Oflos Over The Green & Yarbom$ ,Uo,s | CAD&.” :
“Yes, that's what it is"” admitied
“The Yankee that
owned it died at my house while I was
off in the war. It was the only thing
} he left that was any account, an' my
RESIRNOIN, X women folks had fed an’ pampered "im
Ofles over Aysocke Drug Gompany. . up wifth all they could rake an’ scrape
= in the neighborhood, goln’
DB. J.J, MANN, the’'rselves beca’se he was so bad off.
After he died they put this coat away
PHYSICIAN and BURGEON, - in camphor to keep the moths out of it.
LOUISBURG, . O. The blame garment eat up & quarter's
wuth a year fer ten year, an’ ever win-
ter T had a row with my women folks
beca’se I wouldn't wear it. Finally,
I agreed ef they ud dye it so none o'
{ my crowd ud fergit the war was over
PRACFICING PHYSBICIAN AND SUBGEON. | o ghoot me, I'd put it on. My women
Louisburg, N. C. folks tuck me up, but they wouldn't
make a fortune runnin’ a dye house.
) Btore treet This dratted thing has sp'iled twenty
Sa's Dres “N.“h.- Sunday ' shirts fer me. T other day,
when I went in the meetin’ house out
of a shower o' rain, I left a streak o’
black ink from the door te the amen

“Drinking again?’ George asked, with

“Yes; an’ that ain't all; he’s got every
moonshiner over thar down on ‘im.
He informed on some of "em while he
was out o’ his head an’ mow thar's no
tellin’ whar it will end. Bomebody shot
at 'im while he was in the fleld t'other
day—some skuek in the woods, afraid
to show hisself.”

pretty bad,”
sympathetically.
ore cautions.”
As Truitt was leaving, Mrs. Hillyer
waddled in, her gray shawl wrapped
tightly round her body.

“Come fer momney to run the house

Truitt sheepishly.

said George
“Jeff ought to be

husband. “No, thank you, I won't set
down,” she added to Kenner, who was

“Whar did you git that bugle?” Ken-
ner questioned. *“I know you mnever
blowed it in the army.” :
“No; Tred Langston had it when be |
was bugler in eur company, an’ he give

it to"me to use in our veteran camp;
he- said his boys hadn’'t a sign o
spect fer what it had been, through,
used it to call the '
He aaid bis
ribbon about it an’ hung
wall, but the boys wouldn't
They treated his canteen jest as
bad. They toted it about with
shine whisky in it till it sprumg
leak, an’ then they hung it up
tree an’ shot more holes in it
I am a sight, totin’ a red’ fiag
bugie with a Yankee overcoat em, but
they tell me the war's over.”
“T reckon you went through the thick
of it,” said the cotton buyer tenta-

“Iptumﬁ'dxlghtulani}-m
at Baker's creek,” answered the veter-

i

i

180EY

8
¢

;

i
I

T

i

was a-flillin’ our knapsacks W
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down. I followed sult.
all the hurlyburly .o’ gittin’' rea
man rid in with a big bask
to sell us. We wanted the
wanted money; we didn't bewe
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W the sourts of Vanes |
fran nd Wmun
Court of North Osrolina.

to sollections.

M HOUCK,

CONTRACTOR Axp}BUILDER, 3
LOUISBURG, N. C.
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“That hain't the word fer it.” said |
Kenner. “As fer her bein’ above 'Im
in station, what- does that matter to

railly refined young man is put in low
surroundin’s bhe’ll make a finer creature
sometimes than ef he wad put among
the best. No, George eayn't hide his
féelin's. 1 think maybe he had some
hope before his father's diagrace, but
he baln’'t now. Thar was.a tobacco
drummer from Virginia im the office
t'other day, an’ he got to runnin’ on,
ke them sort o' men will, to me an'
Hanks. George was writtin' lettera at
the desk. The drummer begun tellin’
us about bein’ astonished to see folks
like the Cranstons in this ocut of the
way place. He sald Misa Lydia was
the belle ¢’ Richmond soclety an’ bhad
big public men runnin’ after 'er. He
said our governor—you know Governor

in', but I couldn't take the liberty. 1
seed George had gquit writin' an” waas
lookin' out ¢’ the window with his jaw
set, like he was sufferin’,

“Then the drummer begun to tell
about how she had squeiched a feller
up in Richmond. - He was 2 rich Yan-
kee that was beln’ emtertained up thar,

met her

i
ir
;
g}

;
E

o
without a speck ¢’ Jove, an’ yore rich
soul is dryin' up year by year in this

some- | musty warehouse. I tell you, I'm

hain't | goin' to find you a wife” :

One| “I wish you would,” Kenner laughed.

his an’ T'd
y mikes
my time

SpPetite, we gusrentes that Visel’
“'HERd fo you rieh, red blosd BBl ‘Tewtery
' your hedith and strenmgth. If you WiIl
.try Vinok and it dées not helf you,
our falth and falrnsss.
Esspent

will ‘pou €9y ItV
A. BOBEITT & O0., Draggiste.

) &
rrar

d.
3 Cd 5o

“On Every Tongue™

=t beam ms wse e wored 8
= — e e &

-

per
ye

‘Jim Kenner ta one o' the best men I
cver knowed, secd or heard tell of.”

it in my face! I'm sure I have always uplihingdtloh-rt
thought he was a nice sort of mas -
He's always treatad me nicely.”

and Mres Hillyer turned
away, “I've put a bug la yore year, an’
ef it don't kick it's dead; that's all I're
got to say.”

The following Sunday, after the serv-
ice, she met Kenner just outside the
church and greeted him with a beosd
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are Cordially iovited

te eall
Quoarters os

sh Street

wish all
Merry Christmas and
New Yowr

M. K & F, R. PLEASANTS

“Wheat's gone s whisxig'™ he
“It's $1.10 in the shadé—away
high water mark. Take a fool's

badly rattied when it hadn't
dollar,” he sald. “Now,
alone. Ef I'm willin®
ment, with plenty o

o

‘slon we heat on every
side. Unless thers b
o, it haim't, my bay, Bot by & Jof some orgamic trouble, the cen-
sald Hillyer, almost
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