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Services, morning and nwght,
Lwt, 3rd and 4th Bandays.

ven Prayer, Friday afternoon

. JouN Loxpon, Rector.

PRESBYTRRIAN.

Bervices 4th Sunday in vach month—
moraing and night.

on

Pastor.

_LODaEs.

Loaisbarg Lodge, No. 413, A. ¥. &

A. M,, meets lst and 3rd Tuesdsy
nights im essh month.

FProtessmonal cards

l)':{. FREDERICK K. COOK,

PAYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Loalsburg, N. C.

() les with Dr, A. H. Fleming. Hoara: 10
A, Lo ldm, dp. o, u 6 p. M Bpecial
Budrs LY Appulu.sul,

Uﬁ. ARTHUR H, FLEMING,

DENTIST.
LOUMMBURG, . -~
U fos Uvyar The Green &

itor,

N. C
Yarboro Lo,'s

l-)n.. J. B MALONE,

YHACTICING PHYSICIAN AND sURGEON.
LOUIMBU NS, K. O
iflen over Aycocke Nruy Uompany.

[)&-J.J. MANN,

PHYSICIAN and SURGEONR,
LOUIBBORG, N. C.

1) flem over Aycocke Drug Co 'sdrogstore

l)ﬂ.. 8. P, BURT,

PRATTICING PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
Louisbarg, N. C.

Office in the rear ol H. A. Bobbitt &
Co.'s Drag dtore, om Nash street.

l)l. B. F. TARBORUTUGH,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGBON,
wuirsure, N. C,

Ofise 3nd foor Nen. building, phone 89
Kignt ealls answared from T. w. Bicketl's
realdence, phone Ta.

L H. ALLRED.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Wil prastioe in all the Courts.
foungwville, N. C.

Ofice In

‘“ ¥. MASSRNBURG,

ATTORNEY AT LAW
LOUIERURS,

Wil prastios In all the Coarts of the State
Offics n Court House.

\V}I. W. BODDIE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Louissura, N. C.

() Bes over Boddie, Bobbitt & Co.'s drug
stura.

‘v . HAYWOOD RUFFIN.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUISEURS, ¥. 0.

Wil prasties in all the Courts of Franklin
amd adjoining countiss, also in the Bu
somrt, and In the United Btates
Clreals Conrta

Otios In Uooper and Clifton Building.

and

TIOI. B. WILDREE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOUVISBURE, N. 0.

Ofiles om Maln street, over Jones & Cooper's
ora

3

K. 8 SPRUILL.

ATTORNREY-AT-LAW,
LOVIEBURO, N. C.
Wil attend the courts of Franklin, Vance.
Court of

Baprewme ;
Frompt atiention given to collections.
Udlles over Bgerton's Bture.

£

LOVISBDRS, N. G y
Frastioss Im all sonrta. Omise on Main

i

w H TARBOROUGH, J»
ATIORNEY AT LA W,

LOUISBURG. K. C. g

Omes tn Opera House bullding, Court strest
All business intrusted to him
will nvnnptg’ldunﬂlah?m

M F¥. HOUCK,

CONTRACTOR axp BUILDER,
LOUISBURG, N. C.
Tradiag for all ‘kinds of Ballding
Maotios

Sauples, aad Tlies, Arch.-
lestarsl Deslgas Sabaitted 11 %

HOTELS.

FEANKLINTON HOTEL | &

'mm. ‘v oi

O; W, GONWRY, Pro'r-

‘| did not speak.

a cash transfer and wire you When it
is closed 7" :

“Of course,” gasped Hillyer. ‘“That's
the very thing. I'll run up to the tele-
graph office.”

George followed him to the door and
detained him in the sonshine on the
sidewalk. “Is there anything wrong,

Mr. Hillyer?' he questioned in much
<concern. ' i -

#n almost frantic stare.

“I know you think I'm ecrazy,” he
sald, “but I can't be ecalm when so
wuch is at stake. It seems to me,
fieorge, that ef this thing falls through
without gain I'm lost forever. Noj;
don't stop me. I'll tell you every-
thing after awhile. Put them fellers
off the track; tell 'em anything. It
ain’t none o' the'r business nohow.”

“I actually believe the old man's off
bis nut a little, George,” said Kenner.
“Don’t you think so, Lib?”’

“How do I know?” said Hanks, rous-
Ing Limself from the contemplation of
some mattar of his own. ‘

“That's & fact,” retorted the cotton
buyer. “Couldn't expect one cracked
man to judge the case of another.”

George went to his desk, obviously to
write a—letter, but he did not go to
work. “He was, Indeed, much con-
cerned .over the conduet of his em-
ploxer. And then a thrill of borror ran
throngh him. Perhaps Hillyer had
been speculating recklessly and was on

Gcorge signed for the telegram.

the verge of ruin. And to such an ex-
tent did this fear lay hold of his mind
that he found himself all at once tak-
ing the most gloomy view of the affair.
Perhaps the old man had allowed his
broad sympathies to draw bhim Into
heavy indorsements for other people
until his entire business depended on
the outcome of the venture in wheat
Perhaps—George's heart sank lower—
perhaps all the wheat in question was
under heavy mortgage at that very
moment, and it was for that reason
Hillyer doubted a prompt payment.
Presently Hillyer came back, his face
haggard, his manner still highly nerv-
ous.

“T sent the order to our bankers,” he
gaid, and then he sat down at his desk.
George, closely watching him, saw him
draw a sheet of paper to him and dip
a pen in the ink well, but he did not
write. Kenner went out to the com-
press on hearing the gang of negroes
loudly laughing at some mishap, and
Hanks slouched after him. Hillyer
looked about the room and observed
that he and George were alone, but he
gaid nothing. Half an hour passed,
then a telegram came. The old man
-took it with quivering fingers and
opened it. ‘Tt fell fluttering to his feet.
The gray head went down. George
signed for the telegram and sent the
boy away.

“What is it7’ he asked his employer,
a cold fear over him.

Hillyer looked up. “Jacobs & Ca.
1 felt it cominl. It's Ged’s sign to me.
I'm 4 damned soul. Lynn Hambright

throw. This thing settles me. I met
his old mother up the street yesterday.
She looked me right in the face and
I knowed then that
something was going to happen.”’

George could say nothing at all. He
laid his hand on the old man's shoul-
der, but finally removed it and went
back to his desk. Surely Hillyer was
| losing his mind. After all, what man
| could keep bis.mental balance under
| the pressure that had been on him all
those years? < o . a

“George; ¥m in an awful ix” The
merchant rose to his ‘feet and stood
near his ¢lerk. -

“What's wrong,
help yout”

“Nothing can
this desl,” said the old man,

“But how can you:lose on it at the
price you paid and the present mar-
ket?” Buckley questioned, now de-
termined to try to

Mr. Hillyer? Can I
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~ For a mondent the'old man gave him-

want thirty days,” he groaned. “George,

is -at the throne directing: my -over-

help me-if we lose on,

get at the cause of |
ble. . The merchant |

you an’ invested it—in yore name, mind

you—at the lowest npotch, an’ them I

put in lots o' my own later when wheat
begun to climb. The proposition was
I was to go entirely by what
it
turned out well I was to take if t
I was on the right track. God knows
I've been mighty nigh crazy w&

this:
you said In every respect, an’

you,  I've been anxious to close out

several times, but I stuck to my plan
an’ was guided by yore judgment.”

“You say you invested my—my mon-

ey in it?’ asked George in astonish-
ment.

“Yes, that was the idea, so you could
git the benefit if it riz. If it hadn't, of
course 1'd still owe you the money an’

make it good.” ke

“But I simply can’t understand what
iz the matter now,” sald Buckley.
“Heaven knows you've made a pile o’
money out of the transactlon.”

“If we could sell now—yes; but, oh,

George, I know that the market is on
a collapse; I feel it. I know that Ja-
cobs’ offer to take it on thirty days is

jest a trap the Almighty’s set fer me
fer darin’ to ask fer the sign. Jacobs
is in a pinch an” wants our wheat on a
credit to tide '"im over, an' we'll never
git out whole. 1 feel it! Oh, I feel it
in my soul! God wants to git even
with me!”

Buckley lald his hand on the old
man's shoulder and loocked at him al-
most tenderly. “You are simply let-
ting your imagination run away with
you,” he said. “You have brooded over
this till you have lost the power of
calm reason. Mr. Hillyer, I'm as sure
of the abllity of Jacobs & Co. to pay
a8 I am that T stand here.”

“Oh, George, are you—are you?”

“Yes, and If they can't pay cash the
world is full of people who will. Why,
Mr. Hillyer, you have no idea bhow ab-
surd your fears seem to any one else.
Why, we'll gimply wire the bankers to
get us a cash buyer, and it will be
done.”

The old man fell to trembling. *“I
don't believe we'll git out whole,” he
groaned. “But you kin try. Wire 'em,
George, but leave me alone back here.
For God’s sake, wire 'em!”

Just as George reached the front 4
messenger boy came with a telegram
for Hillyer. George opened it, nervous
in spite of himself. The color flashed
into his cheek, a Hght into his eye, as
he read the message. He took it back
to his room. Through the partly open
door he saw the merchant on his knees
at the bed and heard him praying.
“God have mercy on me!" he was
groaning. *God, do, do have mercy
on me!”

George hesitated an instant, and then
he went in and touched the old man
on the shoulder. *“Good news, Mr, Hill-
yer,” he said, his young voice full of
emotion. *“The bank has just tele
graphed"—

“What's that?

Hillyer rose awkwardly, his hands on
the railing of the bedstead. He was as
weak as a sick child.

“What did you eay, my boy?" he
asked, his face vacant.

George read the telegram to him:

Market somewhat flrmer. Jatoba & Co.
pald cash., Have placed amount to your
credit. Wire instructions.
<« Hillyer's eyes were wide open. He
took the telegram and went with it to
the window and read it. “Thank God,
thank God!” he cried. *“It's the sign,
George"—he pointed upward—"the sign!
I'm on the right road to pardon—think
o' that, my boy—my eternal pardon.
God wanted to help you. You got in
at the lowest notch o' the market an'
have made some money. At yore age
I'd 'a’ thought it a fortune. It's a good
nest egg, an’ on the 1st o’ next Jan-
uary you must take an interest in the
business. Oh, George, I feel like 1
could fily. I'm bustin’ open inside. I
want to ery, I want to shout an’' hol-

ler.”
T and his eye shone with subtle
trivmph. °

_~“I reckon you ort to be sorter chip-
per,”” Jim Kenner remarked as he sat
looking'at iim in mild wonder. ‘“You've
made a fortune out o’ that deal. Have
you figured on it yit?’

“Some,” Hillyer smiled.

“That means me an’ Hanks ain’t
a-goin' to be’let into the secret,” Ken-
ner laughed. “Lib, ain't me an' you
pretty fools to set around here takin’
in & few nickels an’ dimes when them
two is jerkin’ in boodle from every
p’int o' the compass? As fur as I'm
concerned, I'm a salaried man an’ got

CHAPTER XIIL

HAT safternoon the merchant
was calmer; his step was light

“I was lookin’ over his books
mornin’,” sald Hanks, oblivious )
George’'s merriment. “He's paid
triflin’ galoot that runs the .

Hh.g,‘ - % o
o' the earth.” - <

“Jook here, Lib,” and Kenger rose
and touched Hanks on the arm; “yo're
-asgreen as a gourd vine when it comes
to some things. Now, jest to show
you that Bob's got brains, an’ got 'em
from his mammy's side o' the house,
I'll tell you this: SBlx wagons o' prod-
uce an' cotton come here last Sat'day
from beyond the Tennessee line. 1 got
the cotton, an' Bob got the produce an’
loaded the wagons with groceries fer
enough profit to pay fer his advertisin’
fer a year, 1 reckon. I'm always anx-
ious to learn, ef 1 do live In the back-
woods, an’ I axed the head man o' the
gang how in the thunder he bappened
to come g0 fer, an' he told me, he did,
that some old woman up thar tuck the
Reporter an' was always a-talkin’
about Hanks' cheap prices—nine pounds
©" green coffee fer a doMar an’ the like
—an’ that they all got headed this way
on that account. Now, I'm goin’ to
let oursomo'n‘ that you may not want
%0 hear, but maybe it will soak through
yore hide an' do you some good. The
feller sald wharever he'd meet any-
body on the road an’ mention the
Hanks store they ud hold up the'r
bhands in holy horror an’ say: ‘Hanks,
the man™that sells meat at 20 cents a
pound on a credit an’ drives pore folks
out o' house an’ home to git 1t No,
siree, excuse me, please!” The feller
sald he'd always tell 'em it wasn't that
Hanks, but another onme that had a
conscience an’ believed in future tor-
ment. ‘La, me, the feller sald, ‘yore
town will have to spend a lot fer print-
ers’' ink 'fore it gits over the black eye
that fust Hanks give it." "

“Bol’s talkin’ some about addin' on
dry goods,” Hanks went on to George
in his even tone, without the slightest
change of face. “I'reckon it won't be
a bad idea. He misses a lots o' trade
by not bein’ able to fit folks up all
round. But he's got to go slow; he's
too headstrong. He don't know it all
yit by a jugful.”

“He ort to set aroand bere an’ bear
you talk, Lib” Eenper laughed. *“I've
I'arnt a =sight by listenin’ to yore
harangues. But you cayn't I'arn that
boy a thing about makin' money an’
tornin’ it quick. He could give you
pointers in his sleep. Tricky? Geewhili-
kins! I 'lowed I was some pumpkins
in that line when I started out, but Bob
beats the Jews. Talkin' about Jews,
the boys uptown say a feller looked In
at Bob's shebang t'other day an’ start-
ed out. ‘Thought this was the Jew
store,’ he sald. ‘I promised my old
woman to go thar the next time I come
in town." ‘Dat’s vat it is, mein frient”
safd Bob as- quick as a flash. ‘Mr.
Eppstein has jhust gondt oudt. Vat
can I do for you? An’ he whirled in an’
sold the feller a big bill, jabberin’' all
the time like a drove o' geese.”

Then Kenner walked out to the com-
press and Hillyer went uptown to mall
some letters. Hanks took a brown
paper parcel from his desk and opened
it. It was five or six hard tack crack-
ers and some slices of cheese; he was
always eating such things between
meals.

“I see the governor's in town,” he re-
marked, little puffa of powdered crack-
er issuing from his lips and falling like
flakes of snow on bis beard.

George started; an unpleasant thrill
passed over him and hls heart sank. “I
didn’t know it,” he sald, giving Hanks
a steady stare.

“Yes, I was at the traln when the
Cranstons driv up to take 'lm home
with 'em. You cayn't I'arn folks any
sense. | reckon fully a hundred was
crowdin’ around tryin’ to git a look at
'fm. An' as the carrlage driv along the
street a whole passle o' loafers run aft-
er it, makin’ a big to-do. They'd 'a’ had
the brass band out, they say, ef the
major’s gal hadn’t put 'er foot down
on it Mrs. Dugan comé over an' told
us he was expected—she struck us
while we was at the breakfast table.
8he never had no use fer me—says I
don't talk enough to suit "er.” She nev-
er would 'a’ let us in og the rackét this
mornin’, but she come through our
yard to make a short .cut throngh e
hole in the fence to Alexander's. She
said Mrs. Cranston was In* fer givin’
the governor a big blowont an' In-
vitin’ all the upper tem, but her daugh-

no Wall street alms, but ef I was & | yetched sight o’ some o' the other gals

hardened speculator like you I'd crawl
in a hole.” . :

Hanks stood up over the stove and
then moved to George’s desk and lean-
ed on it : - ‘

“Listen, everybody; Lib's goin' to
speak,” sald Kenner, with a grin.

The m-m'thgt. Outside the
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“I'm getting already more thanm I
deserve, Mr. Hillyer,” be said “Don't
bother gbout me.”

"“I'ye told you what my prayer s
to be, George; we'll see If 2 God as
good as ourn is won't grast "

“A fellow can stand a great many
disappolntments, Mr. Hiliyer, when be
has as good a friend as I bave in you”

The old man’s lower lip was quiver
ing belplesaly. “It's awful—simply
awful” he said, “to want to help folks
you lovg a¥ eayn't, an’ have to stand
by with hapds an’ feet tied Am',
George, that fellow they're all makin’
s0 much over today is a low ring poll-
ticlan without any bonor or a seoul big-
gern & gnat's.” He heads the proces-
sion, with his white shirt full o dia-
mond studs, shiny broadcloth an’ silk
hat, an’' weak women fawn on 'lm an’
think he's God Almighty, but 1 tell you
he's as emply &b & bottle o’ wind. He's
goln’ to make a speech to the children
at Sunday scfool, an’ the programme
is fer 'em to decomate the altar with
flowers. | haln't a-goin’, George. That
bain't what God's bhouse is fer, an' ef
I went 1'd set thar with a beart full o
rebelllon.” .

George gtared at his friend with an
expression on his face the old man had
never seen before. It contalned a frank
admission of his beipless captivity to
Lydia Cranston’s charms, and yet it
reflected tense manliness—maniiness
bound, bowed apnd beaten.

“He has been courting ber over a
year, Mr, Hlllyer,” Buckley sald un-
der his breath.

“80 I've heard, George.”

“Bhe writes to him—sbe mentioned
that to me once, Ebe showed me some
presents be had sent ber—fSowers from
his gwn bothouse and other things
He's followed ber everywhere; she ac
cepts theag attentions. Her family al
favor the match.™

“She’'s jost a woman, George—jest a
woman, after nll—and they are all pine
blank allke except In the sight of the
different men whe dote oo "em.™

George Buckley's face hardened as If
under a sudden reflection. “In all your
hopes for me, Mr. Hillyer,” be sald
“don't forget that [ am the som of a
Georgia convict. Remember that, and
don't be too ambitious for me. 1 was
stupid and blind to allow myself to—to
become her—friend under the circum-
stances. | ought simply pever to have
enteredd that bouse. Buat—pow listen
and let’'s pever allow this to come up
again. No matter what | suffer now

never, be sorry 1 knew her. You
ny';:mlllnm 1 can pever
sgree with you, but evem if sbe be

comes his wife, and is prood in a way
to bear his name, there will still be

fi

!

L

ES
.

1
]

i
|

%
i
of

|

i
§

§

:
]
£

l
BF
E

!

,
F
i

E
Al

i
i
it

L 3
=

|

|
4
s

"
}

] ‘ ". ,'j,-:-:
i
S
> -
SERSCRPTION: $1.00 Puc Tor,

pure -

R

old - velvety,

“old velvel rye"§

the best for the price.
sold everywhere,
call for it at

louisburg dispensary,

LS

louwisburg, n. e.

& Bheart. Atsete. Ga
- -~

OOSDeSTS

her parects » George by =
that she believ -l’;:;gbm nb::lg
respect ber family pride when choos-
ing a husband. 18— Hillyer sells his
wheat at a great profit and gives it
to George.

it
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By the Tonie Routa *
The pills that act & & tonie snd not as |
ly Risars. They cure headache, comats. |
pation, biliousness, etc. Early Risers
are small easy to take and easy o act.
& safe pill sck Hamilton, bots! clerk |
at Valley City, N. D, says: “Two " b
tles cured me of chromic fomstipatic
Sold by Ayeocke Drug Co.

The gardener Enows when it is |
Flowers may have their face valce |
when they are not whiskey blossoma. |

< |
s |
.

|
|
|

A Destruetive Fire

To deaw the fire out of & burn,
2 cut without Jearing s scar. use DeWitis
Witeh Hazel Salve., A s ifc for pilea |
J. L. Tuckar, sditor of Harmonizrr, |
Centre, Aln writea: “1 have usegd I
Witt's Witeh Hasel Salve in my family }

for pilea, cuts and barna. It Is the bes:
salve on the market. Every family
should keep it on hand " Baold by Av

cocke Drag Co.

SPECIAL RATES TO NEW OR-
LEANS, LA, PENSACOLA, |
FLA, MOBILE, ALA. '

The Seaboard announces a rate of
one fare plus 25 cents from all points
on its line to New Orleans, Peosaco-
la and Mobile and retarn, scoount of |
the Mardi Gras celebration st  these |
pointa, Mareh 2nd to Tth Tickets |
will be sold March Ist to 6th, inds i
sive, with final limit to leave all three
puints not later than March 11th, ex.
ocopt on payment of a fee of 0 ~n's|
and an extension of limit can be ob l’
tained untid March 25th The Ses
board offers dosble daily servies with |
onldono change of cars, which |
made in Atanta, trains consisting of |
vestibaled day oocaches, [ullman |
slesping cars and Cuafe’ diming cars |
For further information m regard o |
rates, schedules and routes, spply w |

your nesrest Agent or address,
Cuas. H. Garms, T.P. A,
Raleigh, N. C.

—_— —
Impoverished soil, like impov-
rished blood, needs a proper
rtilizer. A chemist by aoalys-
gz the soil can tell you what

lilizer to use for diflerent
wroducts.

If your blood is impoverished
[Your doctor will tell you what
you need to fertilize it and give
it the rich, red corpuscies that
are lacking in it. It may be you
need a tonie, but more likely you
need a concentrated fat food,
and fat is the element lacking
in your system.

There is no fat food that s
so easily digested and
lated as .
Scott’s Emaﬁon
of Cod Liver Oil

It will nourish and strengthen
the body when milk and cream

a drastic purge, are DeWitt's Little Ear | ‘
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To ‘tho Convalescent ==

—— ———— e —
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»

We hold out & helping hend to the
sick vho are slovly creeping back to
Vinol hastens recovery after any

health.

severe sickness.

After typhold, poeu-

monia or la grippe, Vinol quickly restores
strength, creates #n appetite for noure
ishing food, makes rich, red blood, and,
unlike old-fashioned Cod Liver 0il and
Emulsions, does not upset the stomach.

It tastes

jor Medicioe you mast doa”l fail 1o see oa

our Druge and Medicises Pore

Mmincd y e most lamnoos and Lewt
that baw Lrded Lhe worid

good.
Respectfully,

E. A. BOBBITT & O0., Droggista.

Iiry it on our guarantiee.

Rye

“On Every Tongue.”

Sold et Loulaburg Dispemeary.

per

P““‘A.A m.-h--‘.&“““

Har

’

he worid s mw! lamons and beet Ghe v ik ry
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