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CHURUH DIRECTQRY
METHODIST.

Saunday School at 9:30 A, M.
Gmo. 8. Baxzs, 8a
Pmschiuatuh.ll..md'rw « M,
svery Bunday.
Prayer meoting Wednesday night,
L. 8, Masszy. Pastor.

BAPTIST.
Sanday School at 9:30 A. M,
Tuos. B. WiLDzeR, Supt
Preashing at 11 A.M., and 7:50 P,M.,,
wyery Sanday.
Prayer mseting Thursday night.
H. H. Masusurne, Pastor.
EVFISCOPAL,
Baunday School at 9:30.
Wux. H. Rorrix, S8apt.
BServices, morning and night, on
Lst, 8rd and 4th Bandays.
Kvening Prayer, Friday afternoon
: Rav. Joun Lonpox, Rector.

PRESABYTERIAN.

Bervices 4th Banday in each month—
moraing and night.
“% Pastor.

LODGES, . L
Loalsbarg Lodge, No, 413, A. P
A. M, m?etu 1st and 3:& Taesday

nights in eash month.

*rotfessional cards

l)l{, FREDERICK K. COOK,

PRYSICIAN AND SURGEON, '
Loulsburg, N. C.

i) 304 with Dr, A, H. Fleming. Hoars: 10
s, toldwm., bp.m, 0 & p. m. pHNpeclal
hoars by appolucrment,

DB. AIITHUR H. FLEMING,

DENTIST.
LOUWBBURG, N. C.

OMlos Over The Green & Yarboro Lo,'s
Slore.

Dl. J. A MALONE,

YRACTICING PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
LOUINBURS, N. 0
OmMes over Ayoocke Drug Company.

DR.J.J.MANN,

PHYSICIAN and SURGEONR,
LOUIBBURG, N. O.

() Mes over Aycocke Drug Co.'sdrugstore

l_)n_ 8. P, BURT,

PRACTICING PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
Louisburg, N. C.

()foe in the rear of Boddie, Bobbitt &
Co.'s Drug Btore, on Nash street.

l)l.. B F. YTARBOROUGH,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
LoulssURG, N. C.

OMee End floor Nea. bullding, phons 3.
l:hl. salls answared from T. W. Blckett's
realdenes, phone T4.

L H. ALLRED.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Wil practice ln all the Courts,
Younugsville, N. C.

Office in

B- B. MABSENBURG,

ATTORNEY AT LAW
LOUISEU RS,
W1l prasctics In all the Courts of the Btate

Offios n Court House.
=

\V ¥. W. BODDIE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Lovmwsura, N, C.
OMes over Boddie, Bobbitt & Co.'s drug

store.

\Vu. HAYWOOD RUFFIN.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUISBURS, X. O.

Wil practics In all the Courta of
wnd adjoining counties, also In the B
Joart, and in the United Stales
Uronlt Jonrta.

Omies In Uooper and Clifton Bn.lldinl._

TIOI.. B. WILDER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUISRURE, K. 0.

Offies om Maln strest, over Jones & Cooper's
Wore

I" 8. SPRUILL.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LovIERURO, M. C.

Will attemd the sourts of mekm.h-'ﬂ’.mun
Sraavilie Warren snd Wake conn aic
the Supreme Court of North Carolina.

Prompt attention given to collections.
Uffles over n's Btore,

T, - ioxsrr,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLORE AT LAW.

Pirst
Glenn & Winston,
mu. Ci-.mll.’i'ltlor. Pﬂl-ym For-
et Oollege, Hon. B. W. Timberiaks,

ATTORNNY AT-IAW,
LOUISEURA, W. G.

Prastises in all courta. Office oo Maln
Tireet, ‘

w H YARBOROUGH, J=.

ATIORNEY AT LAW,

LOUIBBURG, N. O, 1

Ofos in Opers House buliding, Court strest
All legal business intrusted to him
will ve prompt and careful attention.

M F. HOUCK,

CONTRACTOR Axp]BUILDER, 3
LOUISBURG, N. C.
Tradt all kinds of Bullding
Buypiles: Arfistis Manties and Tiles. Arohs
tastaral Designs Sabmitted

HOTELS.

FREANKLINTON HOTEL
FRANKLINTON, N. 0.
G: W, GOQNWAY, Prp'r.
Boad sssomodation for the tmdh:
Good Livery Attached

" MASSENBURG HOTEL.

3 P Massenburg) Propl-
HENDERSON, N.O.

mummmh‘

io and stteniive servamis

The Substitute

By WILL N. HARBEN,
Author of “Abner Danlel’t “The Land
the Changing Sun.” “The Nerth “
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nead 3est to see 'em come up like they
do in cities. She’s beem trampin’ from
one end o' town to t'other tellin' folks
they won't have to make a step either
way to git what they want fer the ta-
ble. BoMs boy 'll call the first thing
in the mornin’ an' write down what's
wanted, an’ up the stuff comes. He's
got some’ little—have you seed them
little books he's givin' away fer a body-
to write orders in? Oh, you havel]
Well, it's a powerful good idea. No-
body kin dispute the'r account when
it's writ in the’r own handwritin’. Mr,
Hanks, as shore as yore a-settin’ thar,
Bob’s goin’ to succeed.”

Hunks looked at the fire. His eye,
usually a dead thing, held a twinkle,
or was It only the reflection of the
flames in the chimney? .

“I sorter like his start,” he admitted.
“I was always afeard o’ the influence
o' that trifiin’ set o’ boys he was runnin’
with, but today Bill Bogle—the wust
of the lot—drawed up a chair in front
o' the door whar Sandford used to set
nu’ whittie an’ started to take a seat,
but, bless you, Bob called 'im to taw—
told "im he wasn't a-goin’ to have his
friends settin’ round the front o' the
store that a-way—said it dideo't look
businesslike, an' he was goin’ to start
right an’ sorter hew to the line. Then,
ag'in, one o' the clerks that Sandford
used to let do purty much as he liked
was startin’ to light a cigar behind the
show case, an' Bob yanked 'im up too.
‘Cayn’t have no smokin’' in the house,
Jim,” he said politely. “We sell fire-
crackers an’ gunpowder, an’ have to be
careful, Besides, it don't look right
durin’ business hours, an' ef we was to
lzeteh fire an' burn out we'd want to
collect our insurance without bein’ ac-
cused o' carelessness.’ "’ 3

“Yes,” Hillyer said, his amused glance
on the face of his wife, “I belleve Bob's
goln” to do all right. My daddy used
to think I was dead lazy beca'se I
didn't like to chop sprouts in the mid-
dle o' Angust as well as I did to play
ball twice as hard, but the sprouts was
his fun an’ the ball game mine. This
here's Bob's fun, an' the only way to
amount to a hill o' beans is to enjoy
what yo're at. You think yo're a model
business man, Hanks, but thar's as
much fun at the job you have as
playin’ poker with a full band. You'd
go to sleep sellin’ supplies on time fer
anybody but yoreself, but yo're wide
awake as it is. "The truth is, you never
tried to find out whar Bob’s talent lay.”

Hanks drew himself up. He bad not
smiled during his visit, and he rarely
made concessions. He did both now
rather sheepishly.

“Well, I've come over to tell you that
I'm goin’ to take up that note,” bhe said.

“What note is that?”

Why, the one Bob give you. I rec-
kon I'm-able to stand the—the resk as
well as you are,”™

“Well,” and Hillyer smiled again at
his wife, “I think you've got a lot o’
gall to come tell me a thing like that
When did I ever ask you to give up a
good loan to me?”

“] think so myself,” joined in Mra
Hillyer, who had caught her husband’s
drift. “Why, Mr. Hillyer was jest say-
in’ t'other day that it was mighty nigh
impossaible to put money out whar it
ud be safe an’' draw any sort o' inter-
est, an’ Bob's got a good payin’ cash,
business.”

Hanks sghrugged his shoulders. His
small gmile had vanished; he looked
shrewd.

“] reckon Fll have to give Bob the
money, then, an’ tell 'im to pay it off.
I don’t want "im to be owin' anybody.”

“*(h, that's entirely a different mat-
ter,” smiled the merchant. “But you
kin bet 1 ain’t a-goin’ to transfer any
note without knowin’ how it would
suit my customer.”

“An’ that's nothin’ more’n fair,” said
Mrs. Hillyer as Hanks rose and start-
ed to leave.

The next morning at the warehouse
Hanks seemed somewhat preoccupied.
Presently in a lull in business and con-
versation he turned to Hillyer. “I—I
mentioned that note to Bob this morn-
in' at breakfast, an’ what you reckon
he said? Huh!"

“How do I know?' replled the mer-
chant. .

Hanks opened the door of the stove,
a cigar in his hand, and began to look
for a coal of fire, “It sortef fustered
'im, but be finally said that he believed
he’d rather not take my offer; that he
wanted to sorter work out his own sal-
vation. “What do you think o’ that?”

Hillyer shook his head, a pleased ex-
pression on his face. He made no re-
ply, but Kenner spoke up., “The boy
don’t intend to ax you no odds, Lib,"
he said, “an’ I glory in his spunk.”

the end of the widest and long-

M est street Darley afforded. The
exterior of the house was not very at-
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CHAPTER XI.

AJOR CRANSTON lived In an
old fashioned, roomy house at

E

gilt frames.
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‘she only would do and be like she was

; made of this place and the people.

“Sle hasn’t dine anything—that's the
trouble,” answered Mrs. Cranston. “If

in Richmond I wouldn't care, but she's
as different as can be.”

. “Why, I'm sure the child seems well
efivugh to me,” grumbled the major.

“Well enough? BShe’s the picture of
health. But are you blind? Can’t you
see an inch before your nose? Don't
you remember how she cried when we
moved away from Richmond, and all
the visits she promised Kitty Cosby and
the other girls back there? Then you
remember how she moped about the
first month down here, and the fun she
t
now look at her. Bhe’s tickled to death
over everything here. What do you
think it means, sir?” ;

“Oh, she was sick and tired of that
silly social set up there,” said the ma-
4or, “and this simple, healthy life here
in the mountains agrees with her, as it
bhas with me and you. I never knew
what a good appetite or a pleasant
night’s sleep was till I"—

.“Oh, do dry up!’ Mrs. Cranston sat
down by<himn. *““You are as blind as a

“Don't insult your own child.”

bet. Don't you know Lydia nbver was
that way till George Buckley got to
coming here and bringing her books
and papers and going out with her.”

“8top!"” Cranston’s brow was clounded
over.- “Don't insult your own child.”
He stood up, his short legs quivering
with excitement. *“Do you think I'd
let that man come here—he, a son of
a convicted thief—if I dreamed—why,
I'd shoot the top of his head off if he
dared. /

“There I8 no use waking up the serv-
ants out in the yard,” sald Alrs. Cran-
ston in a tone modulated to that she
wanted him to use. “We don't ‘want
any bloodshed; what we want is com-
mon sense. [ don't think there is much
danger ao far. Girls will often allow
themselves to enjoy the admiration of
men they would not dream of marry-
ing, and Lydia has too mmuch family
pride to think of encoursging him to
any serious extemt, but 4t is well to
take time by the forelock. I was
against letting bim come here at all,
you know, but you said it would shock
the religious folks in the place for us
to try to establish social lines when
be stood so well, and"—

“I‘ll send her off tomorrow!" cried
the major, still excited, his volce rising
high and cracking.

“No, you won't unless jou really
want to drive ber the wrong way,”
said Mrs. Cranston. “I've seen many
unhappy, mated marriages made
through t stopid course, and I've
always said I'd act differently Iif it
came to me. Lydia would get as head-
strong as a bull If we showed her that
we were trying to drive her, and oppo-
sition naturally makes a girl think
more of a man who {8 unfortunate.
No, we must simply go on as if we
never imagined she could bemean us
by marrying a man of that kind. She's
not a fool; she may admire George
Buckley and be sorry for him in lLis
trouble, but she’ll think several times
before she marries him if we simply
go on as if we are trusting her to pro-
tect our family name.” .

The major sat down. *“1 guess youn
are right,” be said more calmly, “and
I'm not really afraid when I think
about her pride and all she has in her
favor. Why, she could take ber pick
of the whole country. Governor .Tel-
fare is simply crazy about her an’ has
plenty of money. Do you suppose
Lydia—or any girl, as for that—could
resist the temptation to be the mistress
of the execuntive mansion on Peachtree
street and lead the soclety of Atlanta
to ‘marry & penniless bookkeeper in a
grain warchouse and the son of —
Bhucks, if she had it in her, I'd disown
her!”

“0Oh, she’s all right,” smiled Mrs.
Cranston, as if he had foreed the ab-
surdity of ber fears down upon her
by his warm words, “but we must
handle her most carefully. I've tried
making fun of her ‘country beau,’ as I
always call him to ber, but I've never
been able to make out how she took it.
She’d die before she'd let anybody
know how she felt about a matter of
that kind. I'll tell you what I'm going
.to do. She bhas invited Klitty Cosby
to pay her a visit, and when Kitty
comes I'm going to get her to belp me,
She's always had great infiuence over
Lydia, an’ Kitty is blue bloeded to the
bone. I'll coach her how to act, afid
she will hold Lydia in check an’ keep
me posted.”

The major took up his i

“I rather admire the fellow's way,”
he said frankly. “I'm sure Be doesm’t

1
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the stomach e
what you eat w . s aid.
The food builds up the body, the rest re-
shmﬂnstomcl?ﬁo health, Youdon't

have to diet yourself when 1ig Kodol
Dys; Cure. J.D. of Al
 lenvelle, Mich., says, ‘I suffered Heart-

burn and stomach trouble forsome time
My sister-in-law has had the sams tronb-
;:nﬁ‘w'_ngt-a‘bh to eat for six

on'warm water, After

Mrs. Cranston. went
winding stairs to her daughter’s
Lydia was seated before the fire, her
beautiful and sbundant halr banging
loase over her shapely shoulders.

“I théught I'd see if Tom had made
you a good fire, dear,” Mrs. Cranston

said gently.

“Oh, yes; it's all right, mamma,
thank you,” Lydia returned, with a
smile. -

you lock for Kitty to come?” she asked.

“Next week, toward the end, I think,
mumma. She wanted to stay over for
the guards' ball. Then she’ll be ready
for a rest here.” *

Mrs Cranston pinched Lydia’s S
reddened cheek caressingly. “Don't
you miss all those things, dearest?”

“Not one bit, mamma.," Lydia gave
her mother her eyes trustingly. *“In
fact, sometimes I'm just a little asham-
ed of all 1 went through since I realise
the beauty of this full, vigorous Iife
here in the mountains, Mother, I can
have a better time on Prince, gallop-
ing helter skelter over these roads and
fields, than I ever had vyirg with oth-
er girls for the most dances and fa-
vors In the german with a lot of boys.
Oh, mamma,” Lydia laughed, “some-
times I'm awfully ashamed of baving
done all that when—when"—

“When what, darling?" Mrs. Cran-
ston’s lips were compressed, ber eyes
fixed half fearfully on the speaking
countenance.

“When there are so many of God's
creatures here in thelr shells pf pover
ty and milsery trying to rise, to
grow out into the sunshine fe. 1
think I could_be perfectly happy if I
could only help those people in some
way. [ want to teach them, to encour-
gge them, not to belleve in their degra-
dation. Mamma, just the other day I
saw nn old woman-selling eggs from
4 wagon at the gate, and in the wagon
was her daughter, poorly dressed, but
her features were finely drawn, and
when 1 stopped to speak to them the
girl looked ot me as If | were &8 prin-
cess. Oh, mamma, that sort of thing
cuts me. | have not done anything to
deserve that, gnd, poor thing, what has

she {n store for her? Nothing but to
tall into the sort of life her mother is
leading.”

“That's all true,” agreed Mrs. Cran-
ston, “but there are different grades of
society, and we can't alter the con-
ditlon.” Then the speaker's face be-
came more rigid, her tone temse and
tentative. “And the mixing of the
elements, my dear,” she put In guard-
edly, “sometimes produces sad com-
plications. You remmember how Hallle
Dunwoody married beneath her in

Lexington and that it actually un-:‘
ber father and broke up a bappy
home 7**

“That was awful, simply awfull™ re-
marked Lydia. “You know [ saw her
Ftwo months afterward, and the poor
thing tried to keep me from recog
pizing her. She told me she was try-
ing to adapt herself to the ways of
her busband's family, but could not
do it. Her husband meant well
enough, but even he seemed unable
to make it bearable for her.”

Mrs. Cranston sat perfectly still; she
seemed hardly breathing. Bhe was
very anxious to have her pext remark
seem casual.

“l bave never heard you say before
what you thought about that marriage,
dear, but I never thought Hallie treat-
ed her father and mother right.”

¥No, she dido't,” answered Lydia.
“Hallie knew the extent of her father
and mother's pride, and she had neo
«Tight to crush It for her own selfish
love. If she had sacrificed her own
desires, and even those of bher hus
band, she would have been happfer
in the consciousness of having done
bher duty. 1 don't think self sacrifice
bas ever brought about bad results—
in the long run.”

Mrs. Cranston breathed freely. She
was all aglow as she bent and kissed
Lydia good night.

Going down to the major, she sald:
“I've bad a very, very satisfactory talk
with Lydia—och, no, not openly on that
subject!” she hastened to correet as
he raised his brows {n surprise, “but
in & roundabout way. We need not
be afrald of bher. If she cares par
ticularly for George Buckley she
doesn't know It, and If she should
realize that she was drifting In that
direction she would pull herself up.”

“Well, I'm glad she's that sensible™
sald the major as his eye fell to the
paper and began to search for a re-
membered paragraph. *“I didn't think

she was a fool.”
K ing the gang of negro hands
compress and load several cars
of cotton to be shipped to New England.
This big plece of machinery and the ex-
tensive sheds and platform surrounding
it belonged to Hillyer and stood direct.
ly across the railroad tracks behind the
warehouse. When a bale of cotton was
compressed there was a loud escape-
ment of steam and a clatter of rough
shod feet as the negroes hastened to
bind and buckle the iron ties and truck
the bale into the open car.

“Look out thar, you trifiin’ scamp!™
Kenner yelled to a negro who stood too
near the descending press for safety.
“Who'd pay damages on that bale ef
it got stained through and through by
havin’ you mashed om t? Jake it
seems to me you get a green hand on
every pressin’ Uay.”

“I tol'’ dat fool nigger to look out.
Marse Kenner,” replied Jake, who, with

CHAPTER XIL

ENNER was at the eottnn. com-
press the next morning watch.
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George from makin’ & mistake.
do a young Teller any good to
with a record for bad jodgment.
what's got me ls Hillyer's quar axcite-
ment all along. Why, be Is as nervous
as he can be. It dom't look ke be'
be that a-way with all that profit on his
side. An’ then, whenever
rise an’' o advised
bhe'd always ax
what about [t—ngver knowed “Im
way before — an'’ whatever GCeorge
would say went. But
rattied bpd this meorain’.”

“You say bhe ls™

“Yes; 1 was in the office just now
when ba got the reports. Twe brokers
wired that the tap potch price
$1.42 and t nobody could predict
w bether 4 advance or decline
old man was as white as a sheet as
banded the telegrams to
watched his face. That bey
wonderful. He's as cool as a
in a barrel o' frosem vinegar.
read every per bearin’ on
all over counlry am’ kaows
thing frgm a to lssard He's
every graln that's exported,
flouafin’ mill that's shut down
count of the rise—in fact, every deta
concernin’ wheat In America an’ every-
whar else. | acknowledye | was ex-
cited just new watchin' the tw.
George didn’t change countemance one
Lit; be jest sorter laugbed an’ sald
‘Well, thar’'s one thing certaln, Mr. Hil-
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is the old mas. Did you ever see Hil-
yer walk llke that? Let's go over to
the office an' meet "em.”

Kenner and Hanks stood under the
awning n fromt of the warebouse
when George and the merchanst ar-
rived. They all went (nto the office
togetber.

“You think Jacobs & Co are the
best to deal with, thea?" the old man
was saying eagerly. “Lord, my boy,
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pure - old - velvety,
the best for the price.

sold everywhere,
call for it at
louisburg dispensary,

louwisburg, n. o.
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As delicious as & Presh Orange

Sk Headachs.

Supersedes cid-lashicoed Cod Liver Oi and Bauislens

Guarastow? 1o rontass o] e soed  rissl ebemesis, aotual)y Sloss
fromm pracing [ road ol vern, woibh ofpuad leen end ol
ol y domild ong imprwliosts, bt mo ol e a0 * e
grealest slremgis s’ Sesll grwrtor Lucwa e mealaies. P
oM people, puny chillren, wesk. pele wagpen, Seteing
mothers, chromi osdd, hadking cosghe, Throsd and lung
tromdies., locipheet (onsmmplbon o v b s egusls *isel

THr B row fam ) s B v vl swmaes P

B A BOBBITT & 00, Druggiete

ota.  In fact, the attack may be warded |
off, or greatly lessened In  severity k,]
taking & dose of these tablets a3 soom ae |
the first aymptoms of an sttack spjwar
Socld by Aycocks Drug Co
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Exacty one year afier the great
fire in Baltimore the Baltimore Amer
an moved into s new beiding.
Pretty active for a® old jouwrnal of
121 yoars,

Cared His Nother of Rbeumalism

ot bas bees o suferer fos
many Years from rieomatism, ~ wyy W
H. Howadd, of Husband Pa Al Umen
the was unable w0 meve, while a1 all
times walking was painful | prescated
ber with a botile of Chambesinin's Main |
Halm snd after & few ajppliantions
decided it was the most wonderful
reliever abe had ever tried in fact
Is never without 1t mow and s sl »a
Umes able to walk. As ocvasiosal a5
plication of Pain Balm keejs away the |
galn that she waa formerly =bied |
with™ Por sale by Aycocke Drsg O
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SPECIAL RATES TO NEW OR- |
LEANS, LA, PENSACOLA,

The Seaboard assnounces s rate of
one fare pius 25 cents from all poents
om ita line o New Orieans,
la and Mobile and return, secount
the Mardi Graa oelsbeation st
points, March 2ad w0 T Tickets
will be sold March lsi o 6Gth, inads
sive, with final Limit 1o leave all three
points not later than March | 1th, «x-
cept on payment of & fee of 50 cent's
and an extecmion of limn can be ob
tained antil Marelh 20th  The Sea
board offers dooble daily service wnh
ooly one chinge of cars, which »
made in Adanta, traine oc
vestibaled day occaches,
sleeping cams and Cafe’ dining
For further mformation m regard 1o
rates, schedules and routes, apply w
your pearest Agent or sddress,

Cuaas. H. Gar7is, T P. A
Haleagh, N. C
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R. A.BOBBITT & CO.,

SUCCELSSORS 7O

~ BODDIE, BOBBITT & CO.,

FLA, MOBILE, ALA. I
l

DRUGGISTS.

Lhewe |

Log of |

We wish 10 thask r ode for theosr kind pMrinage I8

the past, and wisl a ntinuance of thesr trade. [t wrill e . -
fault and not curs t trade with oe for you will &

" . . f - w 1
iu: times find us anxous to plose g In every way and if wa ]
haven 't what YOu wan! i Lime we will pet 51 for you—proms
! Our Prescniptaon Department will twe mn change of Mr J T

Howell, who 19 a gradaste and State hnennad pharmmacs

Yours to serve,

1905 -THE BIG RACKET - 1905

'. Wishes you o Fappy snd Prosgerome
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New Year

Thasking sor many friesds for their Hberal patronage Thie
me will sndeaver 1o serve thom betier in the fotare.
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BARGAINS !

Te # room for cor Sperleg Block we will .

fall geode at Cost for Csah. Xice line of ladies and
- many sloe goods that will be seld cheap,

Yoz vary truly, .

MFRS. A. M.
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