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Bervices i “Somebody’s crazy,” he grunted.
|ni||d and ?&ms::d.::d Ngw . 08 ‘“Wheat can't stand at that.” .
rayer, Friday afterncom Hillyer was gasing at George with a

. Jouw Loxpox, Restor. hearty smile on his face.
‘ “What do you think we ought to do,
PRESBYTERIAN. -, :

Serviess dth Banday in each month— | @Y Doy?’ he asked.” “Remember, 1 | ¢
moraing and night. only want yore judgment. Ef we hit |
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Lhimmmlgm‘ngM' x ; are putting me in a rather ‘tieklialt’
nights in each month. place, Mr. Hillyer,” be said. “T'd real- |
Iy rather not have the responsibility of
_ Protesmonal cards f:&!f" A thifs s thiv. 16 euticaly- oa to date, an’ I belleve money can be | YOU'l Never git x cent
: “Well” sald Hl . "t ' made in this town to late | POte from me
)& FREDERICK K. COOK, s e T WON methods. Well, when I heard he was | "1 Dever expect to"
mind telin' me what you would do of . thinking of selllng out I'had a talk | *=iling agresably.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, it:;:l; all yore affalr.” with him. ILgtold him I had nomoney, | OB that'll do to talk”
Loulsburg, N. C. “rid m;d‘:m”:’;ﬁmm" wered George, but if he'd sell the stock to me on time | HADks. - "0::, think, tbough,
: . , I never stand by an’ see a
o T G m Bl | “That settles 1t,” cried Hillyer, and ateLib's bouse one | T BAF . N e e Dirared o | & child o’ mine: fut this
howra by appointment, he turned to write an answer.to the | :nr;ﬁ?l;:unmr "al1 | to get away, and we even took stock. | WRS fetchin’ up that baf
telegram. B e », invol | ’ ¢ | my lghts, an’ ygo come
[P ABTHUR B FLENING, | “Tor minate ner Hanke came o | 5 Spes L. ey s our, | 1 1ot showt S0 o o' | 27 i o 00 o 30
with his son Bob, 2 well dressed young fire, under yore Eoot-
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_ father got wind of it, an', Lord, the | “He told ‘me be wWas twanty-ona*
DENTIST. r man past twenty years of age. The ln' Lib l”kf: ?i'.‘:l;‘:y then 48 IW..| v he ratsed over it! He made me | 8834 Hillper, stiilf gipused, “puid 1 spw
LOUISBURG, . - . C. young man paused in the outer room, P mr" = T, go out in the yard an’ cut wood all that | @ cbanee to m l'. WOTEY .
Utllos Over The Green & Yarboro Uo,s | an expression of deep embarrassmeat | f0Of, ma s morning, an’ he went down to Sand- | That's al) there T to 107"
Blere. on his face. Hillyer smiled, but Hanks simply 3
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DLJ.I. MALONE,

FRACTICING PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
LOUISBURS, ¥. 0.
Ofes over Ayoocks Drug Company,

DR. J.J, MANN,

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON,
LOUIBBURG, N. 0. ,
OMee over Aycocke Drug Uo.'sdragstore

“Has that car o' meat fer me been
sidetracked?’ Hanks asked Hlillyer
abruptly. =

“Yes; it's at the platform now.,” the
merchant answered, casting a eurlous
glance past Hanks to his son. “Are
you ready to have it unloaded?®’

*“Yes; Bob's goin’' to do it.”

The whole room stared in sympa-
thetic astonishment.

“You say he 18?7’ Hillyer got out un-
der his breath,

“Yes; I'm goln’ to show him am’ his

grunted indifferently and began to look
over & packet of papers which he took
from his pocket. Jake came in te tell
Kenner that some cotton wagons were
driving up, and Kenner started out,
laughing good naturedly. At the door
he paused, and, coming bak, he leaned
sn the back of a chair toward Hanks.
“You know how to tdke my fun, Lib”
be said, just a touch of apology In his
tone. “You see, I used to have jest
sech a gang as Bob's soclety crowd to
contend with." Kenner laughed.

ford and sald so much against me that
Bandford backed clean out.”

Hiliyer stared for e moment at
George, who was listening, and then
he looked at Bob. “Are you twenty-
one?' he asked.

“I was last July, Mr. Hlllyer.”
_"Then you are yore own boss ¥’

“I reckon I am, as far as age goes.”
sald Bob, with a good natured smile,
“but my credit deesn’t seem to amount
to much.”

“Bob"—Hillyer was not looking at

*“Oh, well, you kin afford a Httle lows
llke thew" retorted Hanks, “an’ whesn
Bob's run through with the plle 1 kin
show everybody 1 was right in the
stand I tuck with "l " ’

was said on the subject A raggped
farmer in a siouched hat came In
talk to Hanks abopt morigaging & mule
and a milk cow for his pext years
supplies, sl Hapks went out to see
the mule and hapr a migute descrip-
tion of the cow—her age, weight, prog-

“On Every Tongue.”

him—*“you must not José that chance | eny and babits s
Dl-B- P, BURT, mother” that I rule the roost wp our ;‘:hfhm h‘:“h:‘tl :nore to say in spite | 1oy o g00d one, and 1 belleve you can| That afterncon, as George and the — b 9 Sl and S e vy
way. She’s tuck a notion he’s too good ;‘Whpl !I" ol n'u l.n;t:: j¢ | Fun thie business. I belleve it's in you. | merchant were cjogiag the warshouse . M
PRACTICING PHYSICIAN AND SURGRON. | to work like common folks, an’ let's - P b s WSS o | You are interested in it, an' that's the | to go to supper, Kenper came along on | -
‘im run wild with these town d anything, than now. It was jest after chief thing.” * the to bis bosds : “They
Insitarg. N: G an’ I've made up my mind as lo the war, when nobody had anything t0 | “wrpepy you, Mr. Hillyer. 1 like to| say old Lid's been hangin' round Bob's
Cflluml‘n tgo roar of B(t):ddt.ie’ bBol:'bi.i?'i & | he eats my grub he's got to ::‘;‘ style with, an’ everybody wr:;“' hear you say that, but I don't much | store all day watchin’ "t Hke & bawk,”
¢ Trag Doy, o Nagh sErect: hands to whatever work there loohn'm.bnt.. :muodlhumllto no P m:: blame father. I haven't been living | be Informed them, w
I could git a nigger to do the job fer & | A% EE SRS some of o that | Just like be wanted me to, snd I have | cayn't hide his i
dollar an’ a half, an’ I'm simply goin’ |- A thought seriously of getting away from | Bub ud make & sale
. jest naturally would work, an’ a pile
- of "em that didn't to ) bow, | this town. It's prefty hasd to do the | run up to the essh
] an’ us that 1 hot lwkee;; right thing surrounded by a gang like | the change an’ sk
Ofiss Sud floor Nea! buudluﬁphm 39. up the rest, fer they was eternally I've been in—a crowd that thinks it be- | article. Hae's naglectin’
Night ealls snswersd from T. . Bickett's | was as red as blood, : a-borrowin’ our cash an’ never dream- | 2®&th a fellow to work.” ters. I'll swear it's funay.
phune Td. “Oh, say”— Hillyer began to pro- | ..~ o replacin’ it ¥ remerphr thar “They wouldn’t laugh at you if you | talked with one man foday he
test, but'Hanks interrupted him. was one young feller, Fred Dizslow, | Wer® the proprietor o" that grocery.” | forty about Bobd's vepture. Je
L H. ALLRED. “Git that pair o’ trucks back thar that kept my 3 :-_L- ' tl; sald Hillyer. “Look here, Bob; I've | to find out what folks thinks au'
- S an’ go to work,” he said to his son, low ebb. It went @h that 1 | 8ot & lot o' movney lent out on a sight
i ‘“:I)IT!I“ACO‘ Ws e i “gn’ shuck off thst coat an’ necktie. : - I got | Wuss security tham yore word, an' ef
practioce e arts. ’ =
Youngavine . . E;nmv;:?o:’.geed no buttonhole bouquet ke put my foot dowp. 1 | YOull give me yore note fer two thoy-

T didn’t have it He
The young man made haste to obey. an’ so did 1. but I conld
It was as if he wanted to spare his y
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DL R. F. TARBOROUGH,

PHYRICIAN AND SURGEON,
Loutssune, N. C,
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are Oerdially invited

l:;‘I ¥. MAMMRNBURG,

ATTORNEY AT LAW but he jest kept

Wu. HAYWOOD RUFFIN,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUIEBURS, ¥, O,
in all the Courts of Franklim

amd counties, also in the
in the United Btates

Oourts.
Ofjies im Uooper and Olifton Butiding.

Tlﬂ. B. WILDRE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUISBURS, W. O.

Oflies om Maln P { K
on street, ever Jones &k Coopex's

F. B. SPBI;ILL.

stove in his usual plac# quite unruf-
fled.

“Say,” Hillyer began mildly, “T«don't
think yo're handlin’ that chap right.
He’s all right, ef you'd only treat him
like a young.human bein’. Fve want-
ed to speak to youw about that boy a
long time. I Hke Bob, I eaym't
it Why, bang it, he's jest natural
He don't know how to pget
work. He's been fetched wup
giddy set.o’ young folks, an’
his fodder., When you do put
work you put ’im at some menial

town laugh at him, an’ no boy with
any pride at all can

the trouble is he’s asham

you do along with it ¥

that set he’s been runnin® with don't
act that way, an’ H¥ don't know why
yo're different.”

“What in the name ¢’ common Sense
do you know about boys?” said Hamnks,
leaning forward and
cheap cigar to a red spot on the stova.
“You've never had one. De you reckon
I hain’'t anxious to see "im make
some’'n’ out’n hisself? I tried my level
best to git "Im to go te mill t'other
day, and betwixt ‘im and his mammy
I was clean outwitted. Jest think o’
me—me feedin’ an’ housin’ & young
Prince o Walesl” :

“A Prince o’ Wales that won't ride
to mill on a corn sack” sald Kenfer
dryly. “Lib, you've got a white ele-
phant on yore hands as shore’s preach-
lnl." -

Jnttthanthogjr[hurd the rattie of the
iron wheeled trucks in The rear. Bob
Hanks had set to work. His father

began to pull at his cigar, No one

spoke for a few minutes. Them three
young men, faultlessly —attired -and
laughing merrily, entered the ware
house at the front and want thi

to banter me to sell 'im

rcoat I was about through

an' I laid it out fer 'im. Well,

ticed it a-lyin’ out on the table,

what I was a-goin’ to do

I told "im I was a-goln’ to

Alf Hardin. Me 'n’ Fred was

a-lyin’ smokin' on the bed, an’ he got
up all at once an’ put the coat on an’
stood lookin’ at hisse’f in the bureau
glass. He'd turn fust one WAy an’'
then another, like a woman dressin’ fer
picnie, an' then he sald: ‘It fits me
Jim. How much is Alf
you fer it? ‘Five dollars’
Fred screwed about at the
inute longer, an’ them he
‘Dern ef I don't give _jyou five
it's jest what I want' Well,
was, & born southern gentleman
' a room mate was axin’' to be pre-
ferred over a nigger, an' not a clink
nur sight o coin anywhars around.
"Well, says I, after one o' my silent
prayers fer fresh light, ‘I'll let you
bave it, Fred, but I'm needin' the
money right now, I'm needin’ it fer
4a particular purpose, that's the reason
I'm sellin’ the coat. I'm meedin’ it
powerful bad.’ ‘Ob,’ sald he, as be
tuck off the coat an' put it in his
trunk, ‘I'H git the money fer you. I'm
expectin’ some next Monday." I know-

T
;231

ed then that I was dome, an’ dome:

brown, but I didn't kmow my crust
was burnt to a cinder. The next day
was Sunday, an’ a nigger baptizin’
day, ar’ in the Black procession headed

LOUISBURS, 3 sat the R | . Sop Lo . so much absorbed
Wil prastios In all the Courta of the Btate ‘
Offics nOomHnlln..

WM. V. BODDIE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LouisBura, N, C.
OMee over BoddiepBobbitt & Co.’s drug

Bob wenit to the wash pan tn the corner
of the room and cleansed his handa
gand I'll make the rate o' Interest so
you kin stand it, an’ I']l give you jest
as long time as you want to pay It off.”
Bob Hanks' eyes were wide open In
astonishment. He caught bis breath
and gazed alternately at George and

the merchant.

“Oh, Mr. Hillyer, are you In ear
nest 7" he asked finaily.

“86 much in earnest that I'm goln’
fo close this thing inside o’ the next
ten minutes, 'fore samebody tlse comes
along an’ buys SBandford out. George,
make out the note, &n* When Bol's put
his name to-it stick it in the mafe. I'm

i
tH

Then we seed the |

up to Bod's door, an' old
his hands together an' sald:
Bob got 'em!” Bot
down when the
an’ be heard Bob
aplece g1l round.
he was passin’
you thipk yoa
load?” Beb
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the building toward the ear at the ] ey, goin’ uptown an’ tell Sandford it's-a
platform in the reaz, - : ' deal.” L0y i
“Gein’ back %o fun al Beb” |« - “Mr, Hillyer™ Bob cried out as the |
hey cértainly are a | : merchant was leaving the office, but
the old Tin did not Jook round.

“Let him salone™ sald George Buck.
| ley to his friend. *“If you had lved
with him as longas 1 have you'd know
that you are giving him the keenest
W K YARBOROUGH, J=. pleasure he ever had. He belleves In

’ : ' you, and so do I, Bob."" »
ATIORNEY AT LAV, ' Bob Hanks turned around once OF
LOUIEBURG, N, Q. i -
» Conrt strest |

?-mmn:mi:a"m to him | - “T wonder what he's goin’ to"—
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