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CHURCH DIRECTORY
| METHODIST.
Sanday School at 9:80 A, M.

Gro, 8. Baxzs,
Preaching at11 A. M., and 7 30 P. M,

svery Sunday.
P n-«.hz Wednesday night,
e 8. luur?Mr.

BAPTIST. 038
Banday School at 9:30 A. M.
Tuoa. B, WiLpzs, Su
Preaching at 11 A.M., and 7 80 P.M.,

wvery Sunday. -
Prayer -I':l -ting Thursday night.

« H. MasusuRN®, r.
EMBCOPAL,
Saonday Sehool at 9:80.
Wu. H. Rurrn, Sapt.

Services, moraing and night, on
‘st, Brd and 4th Buncrays.
K vening l’l'lrl'. Friday afternoon
Bav. J oun -Loxpox, Restor.
PRESBYTRRIAN.

Services 4th Sanday in sach mouth—
morning aad night.
Pastor.

TLodve, X AT &
Loaisbarg o. 418, A. F.
A. M., mesta lst and B8rd Tuesday
sights il each month.

L‘rotb-_-nonn.l Gﬂ.l'dl‘
l ,li_ FREDERICK K:COOK,

PAYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Loulsburg, N. C.

i) “os with Dr, A. H. Fleming. Hours: 10
smwldwm,bp o, W0 6§ p. m, speciul
Luurs by sppolu.ment,

l)u. ARTHUR H. FLEMING,

DENTINT.
LOUISBURG, . N. G

U .Mos Uver The Green k Yarboro Co,'s
Lora,

\ KACTICING PHYRICIAN AND SWRGEON,
LOUINBURS, N. O
Otaes over Aycocke Drag Uompany.

R.J.J, MANN,
D

PHYSICIAN and SURGEOK,
LOUISBURG, N. C.
“1) Bée over Aycocke Drug Co.'sdrugstore

D-R. B. P, BURT,

PRAOTICING PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
Louisburg, N. C.

Offien in the rear of K. A. Bobbitt- &
Co.'s Drug dtore, on Naah sureet.

Dl. R. P. YARBORLDGH,

PHYBICIAN AND SURGROHN,
Louvi"sune, N. C,

Omiee Sad foor MNea: ballding, phone 89.
N t ealls answered from Ti:nar.mum'-
rL phoune T4,

H. ALLRED.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Wil practios in all the Courta.
foangwville, N. C.

Office In

I;. 'R m.pu.

ATTORNEY AT LAW
LOUMBURS,
Wil practios in all the Courts of the State
Ofios ® Court Houss.

WM. W. BODDIE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Louwsaoea, N. C.
{iMea over Boddie, Bobbitt & Co.'s drug

ure

“('u. HAYWOOD BRCFFIN.

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

w i adjolning counties, alec An the Huy
Joart, and in the United Miates

Girowis Courta, i N

e in Uooper add Clifton Building. =

| N ¥. WILDE=,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

LOUIEBTURE, N. 4.
Offiss om Main strest, over Jones & Oooper's

MNiat

store.

[ 8. SPRUILL.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
LOVISBURO, W. C.

Wil attend the eourts of Franklin, Vanoe.
@rsaville. Warren rad Wake conuties, also
We Supreme Court 0of North Carolima.
Frompt atteation given to collections.

Liifiee over Egerioa’'s Htore.

T. * BIOKNTT,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

=l Uollags, Mon. B W. Tum
uifiss over Meal & Co.'s ¥tore,

-

w ¥». PERSON,
L]
ATTORNEY AT-LAW,

LOUIINUBS, X. G.

Prastisss in all sourta. Offios on Main
Surewt.

Wil practics in all the Courta of Prankita]

full of tears, “an’ me an’ my old wom-
an felt like we wanted to see, to look
at, the man that saved our child. Thar
he is, Matilda; thar he is!. Thar's the
chap that stood up in the teeth o' that
ragin’ mob an’ said ef they got our
boy it ud be over his dead body. George
Buckley done it. He"—the o0ld man’s
volce sank so Ilgw for a moment that
it was scarcely audible—"he done it!
I wish God would help me talk, but he
won't, an’ I cayn't. I had lots to say,
but I cayn't talk. I want to show
what I feel, but I eayntt. I "lowed
that a—a man that fit fer Jackson an’
Lee an' Davis was good enough, but
a-man blessed by a high place in the
world that stoops down an’ offers his
life fer a pore, weak, scared boy is bet-
ter'n a soldier. He’s more like God
than a soldier. He’s actuated by love
an’ pity, while the soldier is fightin’
fer spite. I—I jest wish God would-
give me a chance to show. what I feel.
Matilda, ef you want to say anything,
gay it. Yore old mar’s made a fool of
hissgelf!”

“Oh, don't, don’t, Mrs. Trultt!” George
protested as the old woman pushed
back her bonnet and began to speak,
but she went on. ) s

“I cayn’t say what 1 want to, noth-
er,” she sobbed, “but I Kkin pray fer
you, George, an’' I will. I hope the
" Master will shower blessings down on
yore head.
men, sence he was a little boy, an’-he
always was one o the best children
that ever lived. God knows he's had
trouble, but it jest seems to 'a’ sanctl-

§.

’Tn'n 3

bt

“Show me, Mr, Bucm?y. where it hap-

| fied "im. Folks says he hain’t a happy
man, tiat be has Iots to contend with-
here town an' that it looks like he
cayn't git all he wants, but he will,
God bless 'Im, ef my prayers kin do
any good. I'm a-goin’ to ask the Lord
A’'mighty to give ’im peaee an’ all he
wants!” She drew her bonnet overj
her face and fell to sobbing aloud.

Truitt stood his flag in a corner and]
led her to the door, and, as all eyes
followed him, George looked and saw-

N TARPOROUGH, Jn
W

ATIORNEY AT LAW,
LOUIEBURE. K. 0.

Ofos In Opers Houss bullding, Court street

~Cranston and Kitty Cosby stand-

a few feet from him.  They had
heard atl. * In Lydia's eyes great tears
| stood, and in her face shone a kindling
light upon which her very soul seemed

,i?l" = m‘"l‘"ﬁm“"" ‘...:.;:: ment, Buckley went ”toﬂnm. v T
; - “I'm very sorry,” he began™but| ap..-
- | Lydia put up her gloved hand and| oo

CONTRACTOR axp BUILDER,

LOUISBURG, N. O

Traliag
fa yplies, A

laataral Desigas 3a0.aitted -

st e S isce | cn
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HOTELS.

Fve knowed ’im, gentle- |

| want to kmow that fore"

-hain’t a p ‘eoward, but a
| any boy that's been a pet.
_'his life. They was all right on his
-heels, an’ he seed George.
open door -an’ made a break fer it |
X - George let 'im 1n an’ then stood right'
I reckon somebody must 'a’ told ‘em | °2 that sill thar an' dared.ome of ‘em |
the news last night.” to pal’l‘im. 'He.m A gun, W M ‘was—ob,
“Come on in, old woman,” Truitt sald could “a* ground *im to sausage meat. | o0 -
to his wife. “Nobody haln't a-goin'to | O0° manem’:kadl._moﬁar.'_cn' George | 40" anr
hurt you.” He took the chair Ken- beard it an’ yelled out an' dared “im'}| t
ner was proffering and placed it pear ta. '-M. 2PN .h' Fo0k -1 - ey The n
the stove. Then he leaned unsteadily ns?t' an’ bemeaned m fer a cowand | an
on the short staff of the furled fiag. | 22 il he could think of. His pure | jeorge Bu
The bugle rattled on the brass buttons mt"n'tthh'm they Mlﬁh{ up man b
of his long overcoat as his arm hmm e gang, an' they left. But Burger
Bk Tt are.pmir: - R — -a-“ 4
“The camp meet§ today” He sald :g?mt:mum s 1 YRIt, ¥
haskily, “but I hain’t biowed & note | -0 S¥€ VAE, P iy done | Crauston.
yit, an’ I hain't stuck up the flag. The iast m‘- ’:’ s Bravi an’l “You'll be more
boys will wait on of Bus this mornin’, | |25 WEIE Wwak the bravest thing T ever | oo wiing s
I wish some o' my tried comrades could "W:r thought MJIJO Cranston judge of human
be here to listen to what I got to say. here” M “(g‘foab e::p{umd Dot T'r;' ed. *““Why, Mrs, nston, you are bat-
George Buckley, I'm goin’ to speak to itﬁaﬂ uné. "%‘e hEve be;l " tilng witli Niagara falls in a duogout
you, sir.” i i o¥ fg ‘tor him.” oeking ‘when you are trying fo keep two peo-
George had flushed all over with em- | * Gover 30 v . ple like Lydia and that young man
barrassment. His profile was to the | eorg?i?iomp_gnleﬂ them 0.the car- | e sdmiring each other, especially
door, but. out of the corner of his n;sg;e;n elped them in.. Ho was stlll | o co o ary real woman.” She then
eye he had caught a glimpse of a and embarrassed. Lydia was proceeded to describe minutely all that
woman's figure in the main doorway. q:ilet and thoughtful. p bad taken pim In the office. At times
The thought flashed through his brain | “YOU Must come up and see us very | \ . . i wonld clog and her eyes Al
that it was Mrs. Hillyeg or Hortense | 3000." she sald. “I wgnt you to KnoW | 4o vurtowing. “And the beanty of ft
Sngyden, and he wanted todirect Hill- | KItty. was,” she ended, “that the hero of it all
yePS Sittention thither, but with set, | Buckley turned back to the office, an- | =" - 4 epough to kick the people
expeetant features the merchant was | 8Ty With himself, the Truitts and ev- | wp, were sobbing out his praises”
staring at the speaker. erything pertaining to the recent hap- |  wroaiy heard all that!™ sald Mrs.
“Jeff told us jest how it happened,” | Pening. €ranston. o
Truitt went on, his earnest eyes half | “Ob, what an ass I made of myselt,” | “wy o/ 0 bonra it alll You bave al-

he thought—"“what a deplorable, help-
less ass!”

He had  just seated himself” at his
desk when Jeff Truitt came in.
“George,” he sald, “Kenner has offered
me a job at the compress, and”"—
“Well"—George looked up from his
work, with a frown—"“that's all right,
I g.nmu

Their eyes met, and Truitt’s fell to
the ground. He turned out of the
door, meeting Kenner on the sidewalk.
“l made George mad jest now,” he
sald to Kenmer. “I wouldn't ’a’ done
it fer the world, but"—

“You didn’t make me mad, old boy,”
sald George, coming up, with a smile,
“1 was worrled about a calculation I
was making. I hardly knew who was
speaking to me.” )

“Well, I'm glad,” said Jeff, with a
smile of rellef. *“I wouldn’'t bother
you fer the world.”

~“T'1l bet he was mad,” said EKenmer
to himself as he_ _moved on. “George
Buckley's as hard to understand some-
times as a woman. He didn't like the
‘way the Truitts carried on 'fore them
young ladies. Lord, he don't know
which side his bread's

g
g

later. George was at his desk, & dry
pen in his hand; the flush still on his
face. “I met Bob Hanks uptown
awhile ago,”

George did not seem to hear.

“He’s put on a new two horse dellv-
ery wagon, painted up with his sign
on it, jest like city wagons.”

Buckley was still inattentive.

» “By the way, the little devil told me
he was goin’ to let up on that school-
girl racket o' his. He told me of his
own aeccord, so I reckon my talk did
some good t'other night.”

“T suppose it did,” said Buckley, with
a start, and he went to work. Kenner
stood watching him for several min-
utes.- The flush remained on Buckley's
face all that morning, and he seldoim

yer remarked upon his strange con-
duet, - . "
. “He's a quar boy,” said the old man.
“I don't pretend to understand "im, hIt.
I bank on '"Im jest the same.”; ’
“I think I understand ’im,” -replied
Kenner. “I Kin see through a plank,
when thar's a knot hole in it” Bat
that was as far as the cotton buyer
would commit himself.

0 room with a grive look on her
face, and Miss Cosby turning into the
parlor to take off her wraps. Mrs.
Cranston joined her immediately.
“I was in the summer house and saw

. CHAPTER XIX.
N theirarrival at home that morn-
ing the two girls separated in

thought T'd give Lydia a chance to
go upstairs, for I -am crazy to hear
what yon hgve to-say. Well, did you
meet the paragon?” . .

Miss Cosby rubbed her kid glove

by a large majority, 1 re 3
walked right into his den. Yourscheme
that you said he might be down at the

carriage
ask you, | :
smiling—“what are
in this town?”

“Rates of board?”
Cranston. “What on earth

—

WAas

“tions’' about the exact spot where he

answered when spoken to. Even HIl- |

~the Ball, Lydia going up to her |
you coming,” she sald eagerly.. *“I1|

: A e i _--.h’.-.«_,_ T - l-m W ‘
‘of her slender fingers. “Meet him?— |
fire Jou. We
th -‘;I. = m s — .
B st
the Tates of board |

e Mol

ways thought she was proud and
bhaughty and cold. Hubh! She melted

laugh it off. I Introduced myself. - I
had to. Lydia was acting as If she
were in a dream., Bhe was asking gues-

had stood, as reverently, Mrs. Cran-
ston, as & girl looking for the grave
of a soldler lover. Then the father of
the rescued boy came out and went all
over it again. I've been to plays that
moved me, but always, awe v down in
my heart, Iny the knowledge that it
was only acting, but that this morning
was the real thing.  They say all the
world loves a Jover, I was asked to
'thmﬂ&:tpalaww:lnwthm
two together—he with great, hun-
gry, dreamy oyés that seemed full of
suffering love for hér ac-,
in depths, and she
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‘stood with thelr arms stretched out to
me, and—yes, if' he had fathers looking
;ﬁdmm”mmm—
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T, W, CONWHEY,

to him, to have and to ‘bold forever.

grandchildren, But, ob, Mrs, Cranston,
I wish it could be otherwise. [ wish,
with all my heart, that I could walk
down this mmute and call that man out
and tell him Id.come to give Krydia

And when the divine fire blazed up In
his manly face I'd like to kiss him
and asyure him I was not a spy work-
ing against ¥fm, but his friend. The
dear fellow: thought bhe bhad made him-
self ridiculous before us this momning,
when he had simply tangled himself up
in our heartstrings and left them bleed-
ing o his favor.”

different gravy at medl an'
Yo on the sideboard to eat
meals, but ef you don’t come up
time an' take & hand she'll want
¢hange o' dlet”

. Kenner's honest face reddéned. *I'm
afeard I'm gittin" too oid, Mrs Hill-
yer,” he laughed In high pleasure. I
ﬁvemnmwﬂ.lmﬁltﬁ’ﬂm
about my age.™ +
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h‘?htn- iad for his old orige.

7 §—Lydias .comes from Rich-

“| Telfare of ‘Georgia, a middle sged
widower, is pressing his sttentions

{wpon her with the of ber

hlyi&O and 1 cham

pions cxues of young Bob Haoks,

- zhoin ambitions to rise. Hillyer

! l.hho{uph-l to start {a basi-

- | Dess. ll—ﬂ lulls the fears of

her pareats George by syt

that she believes a daughter

-mhmtﬂbvhm

nuhﬂmd. 13— Hillyer seils his

N st a great profit and gives it

0 George. 18—The governor visits

the Cranstons. George fesry his

powerfal rival. I.ydilbcurn his at-

tentions presents. -14—Lydia

“I cam see it oxly one wap™ !-JI'.;".‘”GW" m.az

health is failing. I really believe If sbe mtﬂw&:p.h lov
should not obey wishes—if sha 16 and 16—M -
were to do such & thing as to re. Cranston 4
marry this Buckley, it would kil tim~ | %0 Lydia's fricad.” Kitty Cosby, to
“That Gituation may influence her” | DEINg the girl to her senses abous
.d:mn:iumwmm “A woman | George. : tells Lydia that the

will o marry & man she doesa't wil a
love to gratify those she does. But if mﬁm ing of mpod(‘wmﬁ,‘::
Lydia does marry Governor Telfard tures, fears for the safty of her own
:M:L“h':’“f:d“;oﬂm":"m“‘ heart. 17 and 18 protects
o me a n to e

ovml!lhellvuto'lnbcrhm‘:::l Jeoff Truitt, son of his friend Bascom,

from the vengeance of & mob. Lydia
and Kitly hear the story reeounted in
the presende of the hero.
e ———————

If taken this month, keeps you well
all snmmer. Timakes the Httle ones
eal, sleap and grow. A spriag tomie for
the wnele family. Hollisters’ Rooky
Mountain Tea. 85 centa, Tea or Tablews.
E. A, Bobbitt & Co.

cdnl;;d &Tﬁmaﬂdm sct-
ike the present on there
would have hmmwm There
mu would.han beatin- them 1o

A Destructive Fire
To draw the fire cutof adu
A cut without lsaviang a scar, use
Witch Hazel Salve. A s
J. L. Tucker, editor of
Cen Al writes: I have used De-
Witt’s h Hasel Salve in my family
for piles, cuts and burns. It s the best

or heal
itta

for piiea
Harmonizer,

salve on- the market m family
should keep it on hand.™ by Ay-
éocke Drag Co.

> =

For the scommodation of the
public we keep for asls st the Thxxs.
Office, sn assortmpnt of lmT
blanks. These blanks are sold at »
very amall profit and we ecannot
€harge Bem on the boeks, Therefore
when you come or send for blanks,
always bring ‘or send the money.

Thh'i!fwnumr.-ﬂ&uot
charge any one with blanks.
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We are |
that Vinol is a new form of a o e
end valuable remedy. It is a Cod Liver 02 =
preparstion, because it comtainsd all the
medicinal elements actually taken from
fresh Cods' Livers. By a new process
‘we are able t3 make it without oil or
greoase and give you & reel Cod Liver 041 *
preparation as deliocious to the tasts as
a fresh orange. Respeotrully,

R. A. BOBBITT & CO., Draggiets. .
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“©On Every Tongue.”
umh—&__m-m-u“m bl e v baader

Hirdip? the worts
Sold =t Louishurg Dispensary. -

that

IF IT IS

Garden

Seeds

-

-
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or Madicine you wast dou”t fail losee nn.  Our Sesds are Frd scd
our Drugs and Medicioes Pore.  Nite Yot of Candies

M. K. & F. R. Pleasants,

S

SEE ME BEFORE _
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® prices by ibe caror tom. ¥or i A TRmer. e
s are thinklog of pettiog mom I esn save




