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Sunday School at 9:30 A. M.
Gso. 8. BaXRA, Hupt.

prnAcbinff at 11 A. 11., and 8 30 i M.

in July.
The SeaLoarJ announnre it there

jrw a sufficient number to justify it
tfey will arrange to operate a arioaJ

f t

"Havers, mas! Ye maun be daeii a
graon' trade wi' a' thae simmer veesit-or- e.

I'm teli't every booee oa the
shore's let an

"Simmer veealtors! Quid sake! I
wish ye keot the abuser veealtors as
weel as I dae, aa' ye wudna be eak-l-

aboot graan' trade! No but what
there's a pickle dacent folk amang
them. But if ye wis in ma position.

JESS &, CO, old velvet ryesvr riuaday.
Prayer meeting Wednesday night.

L. 8, Massby. Pan tor. ft
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By J. J. BELL,
Author of "Wee Macjreor," "Mrs. McUrU." Etc
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BAPTIST.

rfanday School at 9:30 A. M.
l'HOd. B. Wildkk, Sapt

Krvftchin at 11 A.M., and 8 30 P.M.,
ry Sunday,

r" rarer mating Thursday night.
H. H. ftliflHBURNa. pastor.

KVISOOPAL.

riauday School at 9:30.
Wm. a. ttoFFiir. Supt.

rWvicos, morning and nitrht , Ja
1st, 3rd and 4th Sundays.

hlveaiotf Prayer, Friday afternoon.
Ksv. John London, Rector.

PRKSBYTBK1AJI.

Services 4th daoday ia each month
cu ruiorf aad night.

Paator.

lot i isl u i r:NOTICE.

loulsburc n. c.rmt Jifiiai I m U i a
to all ywxe o mim g km aat a pay a ItM ta, tea
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"Xo wonder! Two first prizes! You'll
be a gardener yet, lad!" she added, al-
most solemnly.

During the evening he asked her
how she had got on with the books.

But she was ready for the question.
She was ready for anything now. "The
books are mine now, Davie. I'll look
after the books, and and you'll look
after the work that fills them."

"Ye're a great wumman, Jess!" he
cried admiringly. "I'll take ye to the
next show, wet or dry!"

Mistress Wallace, an' seen the boaxe
an' boaxes o' groceries comln' aff every
boat frae the big grocers 1' the toon to
the the simmer veealtors, ye wud-- ye

wud oh, I dinna ken what ye wud
dae! It's Jist hertrendln": An' me
keepln' the best proreioa to be got!
Acfa! Wbilee I think the stuff I ky's
ower guld fur the the simmer veeait
orsP

"Dae they get their proTeealona
chaper frae the toon?" put lo Mrs
Wallace.

Til no' deny that they maybe ct
twa-thre- e things a ha'penny or a
penny chaper nor I can sell tbem
bottled pea, for Instance; thae "pet tit
poys, ye ken. Aye, the ptUt poys'
Is a guld example. Maybe ye'D. ha'e
noticed a vera stylish leddy that's been
bidia' in the Grange alnce the beginnin'
o' July. She's aye fleeln' aboot in a
calrrtage an' pair, an' "

"Aw, ye aaean Mistress gpright I
heard her nun wis awfu' wealthy."

Thata her. Awrtl, she never cam"
ower ana doorstep till the day afore
yesterday a. It was the day afore

tress," asked Angus In a humbled
voice "a door for yer coal cellar?"

"N'a. na! Jist a lock fur th door v
the cellar."

' Jist that. Maybe ye wud write it
doou yersel', mistress," he said, hand-
ing her the slate and pencil, aa b al-
ways did to customers after offering to
take down their order.

Mrs. Wallace took the pencil and
flung back the right wins of her mutla.
"Whit'U I pit doocr she asked, laying
the slate on the bench and bending
over it.
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Pullman rate from Raleigh to Huf- -

tiki $4.50, Durham $4.o0, ChariDlt!

LODQBS.

Loo iaburj Lodge. So. 413, A. F. &
A. M., meet 1st and 3rd Tuesday
uitfhu ia each month.
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CIIAPTEIi II.
IN THE WOOD.

RS. WALLACE opened the
door under the signboard
which announced in faded
letters the fact that the shab- -
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mat an sne left her calrriage an' pair
at the door an' walklt in as if she wis
gaua to buy a' I bad An' I tell ye
I Was rale pleased to see her, fur I
kent hers wud be a era an accoont. So
I says lfs a fine day an' got ready
ma book an' plncil."

"Wis ahe Jlat wantin' change T' asked
Mrs. Wallace.

"Na. na. But efter takin' a luk roon
the place she aplert if I had ooy o"

Kiltooa Hill s c.ltlBi bl t.i.
Acd b l ( o d c n aa caorhlf c 14 .

Pstnt 't)olm'' wonldu'l cor hicn.
Cnmpaolwa woold ot icaare tim
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FALL BULBS.
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"Aw, jist write 'Lock Wallace.' He'll
ken what that means."

"Man, I wunner at ye keepln' lie a
bad pencil," s life remarked aa she
scrawled laboriously to the accompani-
ment of a hideous screeching. "It's
near as bad as playin' th fiddle. Weel,
see an' no' rub this oot, Angus," she
said, rising and adjusting her mantle.

"I'll tak' care, mistress," the old man
replied in a subdued voice. He was
very much ashamed of himself and had
no heart for further chaff.

"Has yer maister been busy the
week?" inquired Mrs. Wallace.

"Oh, aye; ay busy."
"Whit's he workin' at the noo?"
"I think it's his carnations the noo,"

he answered, and could have bitten off
his tongue the next instant "Ye
muckle sumph! Ye anld eedlot!" he
said to himself. "What did ye tell her
tort" Then, pulling himself together,
he said aloud: "An' he's had a wheen
jobs aboot tbe place. 'Deed, aye, he's
been gey busy the week, mistress."

Mrs. Wallace after a short pause said
cuttingly. "I'll tell ye somethln', An

k.MM t

by old timber building was occupied
by "D. Houston, Joiner aad Glazier,"
and entered the workshop. It was a
sultry afternoon toward the end of
August, and within there was neither
movement nor sound save among the
flies that hovered aud buzzed against
the dirty small paned windows.

"Shope!" cried Mrs. Wallace, picking
up a hammer from the nearest bench
and thumping violently.

Old Angus rose slowly from the bags
of sawdust whereon he had been doz-
ing, a blackened clay pipe between his
teeth, and came leisurely across the
floor, peering drowsily at the visitor.

"Aw, it's yersel'," he muttered aUast,
recognizing Mrs. Wallace.
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"Aye, it's masel'. Ye're busy the
day, shairly!" she returned, with a sar
castic smile.
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"Mphni! I was that busy I forgot

to lock the door," he retorted good

thae "petUt poys.' At least I kent that
wis what she was efter. though she
said K In i kin' o' hlghfalutln atrle.
'Pettee poas' I think she "

"That'll be Italian maybX
"Weel, I dinna ken. But onywey 1

had them an' showed them to her an'
aplert hoo mony bottles I wud aend.
for of coarse yln bottle o' peaa U
naethia' to thae gentry. An' wud ye
believe rt, Mlatresa Wallace, ahe spirit
the price, an' when I telft her ahe said
ahe cud .get them frae the toon a penny
a bottle chaper!"

"Weel, I nererr
"I waa vexed at that but I didna

want to loa her custom, an' I as Id If
she waa takin' Ither proveeaiooa an'
some e" them's chaper wi' me nor In
the toon I wad tak' roe penny aff the
peaa. But she said she didna want
onythin' else an' the peas was ower
dear, but she had been pa sain' an'
thocht she wud gi'e me a trial. An',

humoredly.
"Are ye no' feart to gang to sleep wi' There xro fe grt.!'iat' fr.yer pipe in yer mooth amang a' thae

sticks an shavin's?" she asked se ..f I'
verely. r"Ma pipe's toom, as ye can see, mis

gus yer maister ocht to think shame o'
hissel'."

"Uoo daur ye?" he roared In a sud-
den passion.

But the visitor, as though she had not
heard him. hurried from the shop, bang-
ing the door behind ber. -

Full of indignation, the old fellow
leaned trembling against the bench,
drawing furiously at hia empty pipe.
"Hoo daur she say aic a thing?" be
muttered again and again, for the ad-

miration of hia existence was centered
in David Houston. Angus had room

The Secret of Good Co fleetress. If there was onythin' in it, ye
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Ottoa tnd Boor Nu. building, phone 30.

MrfDt caila answered from T. w. Bicaett'i
roaltlauoa, pftoue 74.
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ae la. sod (hat ordiasrT rrcatlhre ba
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I'obSD dlarrb almatr at a . r sad
iiogroo as a m ikl at Lark of fh.il.ri.
rber la oo rrmdf. borr. itn res
slsajs d'p D'id opoa as N aa
br the following- - crtifiea' fr,,o3 r
kilaale J aofce of UoqsJ' a. Ti "1
bareb cerilff Ihst CbisS.rU 1 . Colk
'bolara aod )tarrho Rr m.1 r r o ri co t
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seem she was gaun to buy naethln'
ava', I got kin' o" wild, an' I says,
"Deed, mom, its a trial that's gey
hard to bear.' But she gaed oot to her
calrriage wf her noes 1' the air. aa It
she hadna heard me. An' she's yln o'
yer simmer veealtors that brings trade
to Klnlochan! Hamper

IS rr. 71 i gj C- -!

foar a Lijg :s ULjs it;
U. ALLKKD.

ATTORNEY-AT-LA- W,

WUJ practice la Ail tbe Court.
I ouutf Tlils. N. C.

in his heart for only one other person
besides David, the other person being
his sister, a year younger than him-
self, but ten years frailer In fact, an
invalid; hence the emptiness of his
pipe. His modest supply of tobacco,
purchased on Saturday, Invariably
gave out by Wednesday night Bnles
supplemented, as now and then K was,

Offloe In

"I wis wantin yer maister.'
"He's no' in the noo."
"I can see that far masel'."
"Weel, ye can believe ma word a' the

better."
Mrs. Wallace gave an impatient sniff.

"When Ml he be in?"
"He didna say."
"Wull he be in the day?"

now to COFTTX.MAKE GOOD
m s mm mmm taa w.n sarsssi

TIRES SET
QUICKER AND BETTER

Pa ic-- oc-m-

H. M ArtHaOiBURQ. dy eard bits. oar aibbreBut this waa not the information IJt tkiTTH MM SM " in II il M tl--w fa rv. a vtet ntu. m.itiff. I thaak Hod for e.i alasb a
dieiae." For aale br si! draff. f a ajj ,V m to aa n t mm a v tttmm ioim --m vt to Win mmby a gift from his master. His weekly

a- - WTTW StctTaB 4Ttawage was small, but he did little for it inn emit. aS4 a t i - t 1 , - w i - - i n
which Mrs. Wallace had hoped ahe
might gain from Mr. Ogilvy, who was
Invariably a day before hia neighbors
with the true news, not the mere roe-si-

aad' rumors, of the district Mrs.
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changed her mind on leaving the Join
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in any quantity, p.iy 1
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Mfli.e OTtr Buddie, Bobbitt t Co. 'a drug

piniMi
cord. aalma

at 9mm ai i t mi waa a --w wtlmi mlU u-
aae tm aa m aaa

er's shop and set out in the direction
of the cottage, filled with the Idea of
surprising David at hia gardening and
delivering him a lecture oo "sticking
to his last"

BxevetKAsre sat tcrt (Wni.

"He micht, an' he micht no'. Was
ye wantin' bini parteeclar-like?- "

Vye."
"That's a great peety."
"Tits, man! When wis he in last?"
"Afore dinner."
"An' whaur did he gang then?"
"Hame to his dinner. I dinna ken

what he was to get to his dinner,
though."

"I wisno spierin'."
"I thocht I wud save ye the trouble."
Mrs. Wallace sniffed again. "Ye're

gettin' vera polite in yer auld age, An-
gus," she remarked acidly.

"Aye. aye," he returned, blinking
cheerfully. "A man's never ower auld
to learn. It's maybe different wi' a
wumman," he added reflectively, with
an absentminded pull at his cold pipe.

Mrs. Wallace was too well accustom-
ed to such sparring matches with old
Angus to be deeply offended by his last

wrrprm tt sr S thXm re cfa a sal fm aarftl eeavty aMFassing through the village, she UOcv COmx. tat tsrtmre au ..' Itl a aa,ia aauaeuea j

Wallace had beard a certain rumor,
and ahe waa anxious to baTe it con-

firmed, if possible, ere she went to the
cottage, but Mr. Ogilvy In hia position
of oracle was not always in the humor
for consultation, and she felt It would
be vain to aak the question at the mo-

ment for Just then the steamer appear
ed in the distance, and the grocer
seemed to be suffering from visions of
heavy consignments that held no profit
for himself.

So, with a brief adieu, she was turn
ing away when he said abruptly: "If
ye're for Hasel Cottage, ye can tell
Davie Houaton that Maister Mathleson
of Arden Hoose 11 shin be wantin' esti-
mates fur repairin' a' his greenhouaca.
a fine big Job, ower big fur Davie. I

doot But ye best gi'e him the hint, fur
I heard the J inert in Kllmabcg an'

HAYWOOD RUFFIN.

ATTORN
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caught sight of the grocer who waa
standing at his door moodily survey

rn m i ja.4ajn
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SPECIAL
ing a dozen or so fowls that were
scraping, pecking or bathing in the
warm dust of the road. He appearedwtu pracUoe In aU lh Coarta of Franklin

ui.i ajolnUig coauttoa, also la t Maprem
,urt, aal lu Uia u'uiuxi eitaloa LltrU;l and

onto lu Coopr and Clifton Building.
to be the only wakeful personage In
the locality, the other shops In the row

Ha
having their doom partly or wholly
closed and their blinds drawn down,
for the afternoon steamer, the arrival

wni g-- )ak le rrA aaaosat J
o la .M o iiia wl att I I

aj aad knw. It. lira
(puu& b. wuaiu.

aw t We roJ oe ttH a oS .fa. Iobservation. "Man, it s a peety ye
never got main-it,- " she remarked teas-- For the next 40 days,ATTORHaT AT LAW,

uwiniM, M. o.

oa M uaia trat, rr ionaa ft Ooopav'a
ttor.

lngly.
"Ye're no the first, to say that,

no itaaai aaJ ao mm. mami Wkot te It H 11 sflsav. CmmmSSMmn below .itHikitt; uJ ivw tn k tr. ; II II II f it
are about ' p"' ra Wit tiM av - ao II II II 1
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mistress," he returned, with an irritat
ing grin.

mmm ' aal wna Itii.ui linn aaaaa"- - -- aaajaaw- SSH. SPBUlLLj. "Well, I'm likely to be the last!"
Mrs. Wallace. "An" I'll bid ye guid

Falrport waa efter It Weel. guld day
to ye. Ye'll no' be needin' onythin' the
noo?" concluded Mr. Ogllvy. who never
forgot business.

"Ill maybe see ye on ma road hamp."
returned Mrs. Wallace as she bustled
off with her desired Information. Aft-

er some consideration by the way she
decided, though it did go against the
grain to tell Jess and not David about
the repairing of the Arden greenhouses.

Mrs. Wallace entered the garden of

dav. ve imniddent auld man!" And she

All sammer goods eolog . cone
in and look at these suits a!n bats
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turned to the door, her beaded mantle,
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which she wore out of doors, summer
and winter, shaking, half with wratb
and half with amusement.

4J at leas than coat. J. P. Wu.sUo"Oh, ye better bide a wee," he said
baa reduced prices on everjtbiog,more genially. "What's yer hurry t

W. BICKBTT, so just come to ge tiol'I dinna want to keep ye aff yerT.
J. P. WINSTON.work," she retorted, facing round and

glancing meaningly at the bags of saw-

dust. "Wull David Houston be in the
A. T. NEAL.

shope the morn's mornin'?"
"I wudna say he'll no .
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"But wull he no' be in the shope fur
ortnin?" the old woman aemanaea QU

Hasel Cottage to find the owner bend
ins; over a clomp of carnations as If he
loved them, aa Indeed be did. At the
sight of him her expression softened
somewhat for, after alL it was one
thing to speak severely of David Hous-
ton and Quite another to speak severely
to him.

"Weel, Davie," she said, advancing
toward him.

Mistress Wallace!" he exclaimed rn
a tone that suggested be waa glad to
see her, and he arose and shook band
with her with the queer mixture of
dignity and easiness that had always
attracted her In the days when he was
courting her niece. Mrs. Wallace had
many a time admitted to herself only
to bersflf that there "wis somethln'

boot Davie Houston ahe codna get

Impatiently.
at r.:-- Tie '.k fall Mae ; MBtj'i straw 1st"Aye I daur say he 11 be here.

"Are ye no' shair?"
"Aye. I'm shair.". PMRAON, pis rfhoee ai.4 f;ip eve art L I U U w
"Mercv me!" she cried. "Whit wey

did ye no' say that at the beginnin'
man .'"

"Och, I didna ken ye was in a hurry
Ha'e ye a job for him " SHOES AND SLIPPERS
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" 'Deed, aye. Ma coal cellar aoor s
a new lock. I'm shair I tell t

"Hoo daur yt f" he roartd.Jess to tell him about it mair nor a
iDf which always created a air, waamonth syne."

AT' COST,not due for half an hour. It waa too
hot for cycling or walking, and theonuvs tu Opera House building. Court street

til leiral business intrusted to nun

ower."
"Jess 'II be rrcht pleased to see ye,"

he went on. "an" ye've Jist come in time
fur a few o ma carnations. Jeas was
fur takin them to ye herser. but I

telTt her I wud be prooder to gi'e ye
them Jist oot the galrden. Ha'e! Smell
that Mia tress Wallace," said David,
with pride In hia voice, handing ber a

bunch of his blooms.
"Mphm'. IPs no' a bad scent that"

ii receive prompt and careful attention.
summer visitors remained Indoors or,
at any rate, in the shadiest nook of
their gardens. From the shore came

F. IIOUCK, the chatter and laughter of tireless
children, the only human sound to be
heard.

Mrs. Wallace could seldom resist a:oN TRACTOR asD BDILDEB,

LOUI8BORQ, M. C she admitted after a short tabslat ton.

"Aye. I mind him speakin' aboot it
It was on the sclate, but maybe it got
rabbit oot Mphin!" muttered Angus,
taking down a cracked school slate
from the wall. "It maun ha'e got rub-b-it

oot when he was writin doon ither
orders. Ye can see fur yersel' it's no'
there."

Mrs. Wallace examined the slate,
upon which there were several jottings.
"Weel, ye can pit It doon noo," she
said, curbing her temper.

"I'll dae that, mistress," he returned
pleasantly. He drew the wristlmnd of
his flannel shirt over his fist, and in a
twinkling the slate was clean.

"My! Ye've done it noo!" she ex-

claimed.
"What's ado?"

little chat with the grocer, the reputed
oracle of Klnlochan, and she halted
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"Ifs near as nice aa doves," she added,
endeavoring to be gracious and wonTrvtlng nt for all kinds of Building

Hopiie., Artutlc diantlea aud Tllea. Arcn-- -
dering- - how she could Introduce the subct.tiri lelgns Baomuiea
ject of the lock for her coal cellar door.
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at his door, remarking briefly:
"Warm the day, Maister Ogilvy."
"Ye never said a truer word. Mis-

tress Wallace. Are ye keepln mld- -

dlin'?"
"Ob, I canna compleeo, Hoo's

trader
"Bad, extraoraar bad; never Been

onythin' like it"
"It maun be gey bad, fur Ie heard

ye sayin' the same fur near ten year.
Ifs a guid Job ye've. no a wife an
weans."

"It Is that If I hadna been a single
man I wud ha'e been In the pair
boose lang syne. Aye!" And Mr.
Ogllvy stuck his thumbs In hia waist-
coat armholes, half shut hia eyes, drew
a long breath of misery sjwV looked
the very picture of eaie and proa-pertt- y.

- - ...

Anff118 stared ruefully at his handi
(rood aeeomodation for the traveling

work. "Sirs, the day', i maun De get
tin aid," he said dismally at last Maa is mada oi dast otherwise

woman would not hare maoh use for
nolle.
(iood Lity Attached "I hope the maister H mind what wis

him.ah the sclate."
Mr. Wallace refrained from makingMASSENBURG HOTEL Artistic Job Printing
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argued to herself, David ought to at-
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