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PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

My leas

H A Meless AW
] U Nel armick

BeLEAN, McLEAN & McCORMICK,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
LUMBERTOXN N C
(Mfoes om (od fAoor of l!aluh:nf Lam

, barton Hallding Hoowms |, §, 0. & 4'

Prompt allenlion given (o all business

B Y ALLEN P D CASTLENI'RY

Drs. Allen & Castlebury,
Dentists,
LUMBERTON, N. C.

Ofhce over [, McMillaa's irug Store
Phones —Ofce, 45 Residence, o4

C. H. LENNON, D.D.8S,,
DENTIST,

Rowpaxn, . - -

DR. J. D. REGAN,
DENTIST,

N.C.

Lurssertox, - - N. C.
Ofice in Shaw bhuilling, over Pope’s
lrug store

Dr. F. H. PITMAN,

DENTIST,
ASHPOLE, - N. C.

J. J. FREESLAND,
Jeweler and Optician,

Rowland, N. C.

Starmar Mcistres

MclIntyre & Lawrence,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Lumberton, - . - N. C

R. E. LEE,
ATTORNEY AT LAVW,
Roows, Nos. 1and 2, McLeod Building,
LUMBERTON, N.C.

D. P. SHAW,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LUMBERTON, N. C,

Office over Pope's Drug Store.,
Practice in all the Courts,

R C LAWRENCE

Norman Mcl.ean,
Tonsorial Artist,

ASHPOLE, - - - - N.C
Shop fronting postoffice.

ABERDEEN AND  ROCKFISH
RAILROAD CO.

"WIME TABLE—IN EFFECT AUG. 15, 1604

Yomity exoept Sunday. Malland Express. No u,‘

we Aberdeen,. 880 &, m,, leave Leavit:s, |
B 4 m. leave Junctlon, 850 a8 m,, leave
Montrose, 9.008,. m., leave Timbwrland, v 15 ._|
m. ; leave dacford 985 8. m.. leave Dundar-
roah, 9.£0a. m.: leave Arabla, 10.m & m. © leave |
Rockfish, 10,15 8. m ; leave Treefall, 1043 8.
m., arrive Hope Mills, 11,16 8. n.

Daily except Sunday Mal] and Express, No. p,

Leave Hope MU1/8. .70 p. m.; leave Treefall, |
1.3 v, m.; leave Rockfish, 145 p. m.. leave |
Arabia, 208 p, m . leave Dundarroch, 2.15 p,
m., leave Raetord. 8. 00 p. m.; leave Timber-

od. 8.20 p. m., leave Montrose, .85 p. . 4
leave Junction. 345 p. m.; leave Leaviits, i.10
P- m.; arrive Aberdeen, 4.25 p..m. |

All tralna coming over Bethesda
be under perfect control. C. N,

General Superintendent,
JOHN BLUE, Prealdent,

|
|

Hill must
BLI'E.

Approved :

FOR SALE—HOUSE AND LOT SITL‘-}
aled in best portion of town. House |
contains seven rooms, water works # nd |
electric lights. Plenty room in ®lic
for two more large rooms. T. A, Nor-|
ment, Jr. au 3o tf

[

' |
Ought to lae;
Every Home

It
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™ SKY PILOT

By
RALTN CONNOR
Aather ot

“The Man Frem Glengsry ™
Ciengurry Schoal Days™ and “Blach Roek™

i__

1899, b AL B WELL COMFANY

P Bl Ditnesil, lis:, Was A Lew
aflid wholisope o \;w‘flt-n. L Ille was
the el thing she Lad yetl epcouniersd
that refusss] subtiisslon amd the Omst |
butban betug that bad falled to fall
lwn and worshilp. There was sotne
thing in b that would pot alwayw
yiekl, and, Indeesd, her pride aml ber

Hnperious (el bwe et with ll.lf].'l"m"
and momelimes with a pity that verged
tovgd  contewpt With
1t P el pleasad and not
slid Lroke forth upon him
these putbursts Is staipesd
i, DOt only becouse of its unusual
Viobenyee Lut hlvﬂj' lscaume of the
events which followed Ihe original
of Lier mge wan some triflug
misdeed of the unfortupate Joo, but
when | ocame upon the seene (I was
the 1'Mlot who was ovupylog ber at-
(TR TLETRLE Fhe expreasion of surprise
ity on his fuce appearsd to sur

niregoently
the ||f
upon iy

A e

and |
ber up
“IHow dare
that ™" ahe ered
“How sery extranordinary
cin’'l keep hold of yourself better!™

you look at me like
that you
he
afswrerm

“I ean!” she stnmpwxd.
do as 1 Hke!”

“It 1s a great plty,” be sald, with
provoking calm. “and, bLesldes, It s
weak and silly.” Hls words were un-
fortunate.

“Weak"™ sbe gasped, when
breath come back to ber. “Woeak!™

“Yeu," he sald; “very weak and chilld-
Ish.™

I[bien she could have cheerfully put
his to a slow and cruel death
she bad recovered a lttle she
velbiemently N\

“'mi uot weak! I'm strong! 1'm
stronger than you are! I'm strong ns
—ns o wan’™

[ do not suppose she meant the In-
| sinuntion At uny rate the Mot ig-
nored it aml went on

"You're not strong enough to keep
[ your tewmper down.”  And then, as she
[ hadl no reply ready, he went en: "And
I' really, Gwen, it is not right  You must
not go on o this way.”

Agnin his words were unfortunate.
| “Must not!" she eried, ndding an inch
i to her helght. "Who says so?"

“God!" was the slmple, short answer.

She was greatly taken back, and
gave a quick glance over her shoulder
| a8 If to see him who would dare to
' 8ay “must not” to her; but, recovering,

“And I shall

her

] she answered sullenly:

“[ don’t care!”

“Don’t care for God?" The Iilot's
volce was qulet and solemn, but some-
thing In his manner angered her, and
she blazed forth again:

“lI doo't ecare for any one,
shall do as 1 like.”

The I'llot looked at her sadly for a
moment. and then sald slowly:

“Some day, Gwen, you will not be
able to do as you like.”

I remember well the settled deflance
in ber tone und manner as she took a
step nearer bim and answered in a
voice trembling with passlon:

“Risten! [ have always done as [
like, and I shall do ns I like till T die!"*
And she rushed forth from the house
and down toward the canyon, her
refuge from all disturbing things and
chiefly from herself.

I could not shake off the Impression
her words made upon me. “I'retty di-
rect, that,” | sald to the P'flot as we
rode away. “The declaration may Le
philosophically correct, but it rings un-
commonly Hke a challenge to the Al-
mighty; throws down the gauntlet, so
to speak.'"”

But the Pilot only sald:
How can you?”

Within 2 week her challenge was ac-
cepted, and Low fiereely and hiow gal-
lantly did she struggle to make it good!

It was the Duke that brought e the
news, and as he told me the story his
gay, carcless self commamd for once
wns gone. 1or in the gloom of the ecan-
von where he overtook me T could see
his face gleaming out ghastly wlilte,
nnd even his iron nerve could not keep

npd I

“Don’t!

| the tremuor from his volee.

“I've just sent up the doctor.” was

his answer to my greeting. "I looked
for you last night, couldn’t find you and
80 rode off to the Port”

= g v

Our Talls ring Sllould TOO
It is the kind you wou'l mot be without if
you knew its qualities, ey |2 and price.
m high grade all wo:i fabrics cassimeres,

cheviots, tweeds, hom: spun. worsteds,
checka. plaids. stripes. plain colors. in f10t the
handsomest

assortment ever shown in this
part of the country.

Come and let us show you how we ean make
the highest class made to measure garments at
25 per cent less money than it costs any~-
where else. Satisfaction positively guaranteed.

American Woolea Mills Co.
Ths Progressive Tailors = ;. Chicago
Woolsms displayed by

Kcl. Pracy, Bcwlazd, K. C.
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SN Us up ™ 1 osald, with fear fn my
heart, o no light thing moved the
ko,

“Haven't you heard? I1t's Gwen™
[sadd, and the next minute or two he

rave to Jingo, who wagr indulging in a
[ series of unexpected plunges.  When
| Jingo was brought down the Dnke was
!' master of himself and told his tale with
" eareful self econtrol.
| Gw n, on ber father's buckskin bron-
co, had gone with the Duke to the big
plain above the cut bank where Joe
was herding the cattle. The day was
Lot, and a storm was in the air.  They
fourl Joe riding up and down, singing
to Lewep the eattle qulet, but having a
bard time to hold the bunch from
breaking. While the Duke was®riding
around the far side of the bunch a ery
from &wen arrested his attention. Joe
was in trouble. HIls horse, a half bro.
ken cayuse, had stumbled into a badger
hole and bad bolted, leaving Joe to the
mercy of the cattle. At once they be-
gan to sniff suspiciously at this phe-
nomenon, a man on foot, and to follow

le

cautiously on his track. Joe kept bis
head and walked slowly till all at
once a young cow began- to bawl and to

paw the ground. Ip apother mlnute

thitm mhie wWaus |

When |
cried |

| obe and Then hnother of i Ihe "taltie
gan to toss thelr heads and bgnech

ran
| the loading of a regiment of rifles

never have reached him
[ of my most frantic warnlngs and sig-
nalings, right nto the fare of that
mad, ellowing, thundering

steern rode that lUttle girl  Nerve! |

done It Bhe swung ber horse regnd
Joo and salled out with him, with the
herd bellowing at the tall of ber bron-
things in
bravery

o I've soen some cavalry
my day, but for sheer cool
nothing touches that ™
“How did It end? 1A they run them
down? | asked, with terror at such a
result
“No, they crowded ber townpd the
cut bank, and she was edglng them off
and was snlinost past when they came
to a place where the bank bit In, and
iron  mouthed brute wouldao't
| swerve, baot went pounding on, broke
through, plunged  She couldn’t spring
free Decause of Joe and pltehed bead-
long over the bank, while the ecattle
went thundering past. | fung myself
off Jingo nnd slld down sowchow Into
the sand thirty feet below, Here was
Joe safe enough, but the bronco lay
with a broken 't--f; and half under him
was Gwen, Sbe bardly Knew she was
bhurt, but waved her band to me and
erid out: "Wasn't that a race? |
couldn't swiog this hard hended brute
Get me oul.” But even as she spoke
ltho light faded from her oyes, she
stretched out her hands to me, saylug
I falntly, 'Ob, Duke! and lay back white
' and still. We put a bullet Inte the

lier

buckskin's head nnd carrled her home
in our jackets, and there she lles with-
out a sound from ber poor, white
Hps."

The Duke was badly eut up. 1 had
never seen bim sbow any sign of grief
before, but as be finlshed the story he
stood ghastly and shaking. He read
my surprise In my face and sald:

“Look here, old chap, don’t think
e quite n fool. You can’t know what
that Nttle girl has done for me these
[ years. Her trust In me—It Is extraor-
| dinary how utterly she trusts me—
| somebiow held me up to my best and
bnek from perdition. It 1s the one
bright spot in my life in this blessed
country. KEvery one else thinks me a
pleasant or unpleasant kind of flend.”

I protestsd rather faintly.

he answered with a slight return of his

|

The whole herd were after Joe. ’

old smile. “A fuller knowledge would
only justify the opinion.® Then, after
a pause he added: “But if Gwen goes
I must pull out. [ couldn’t stand it." |

As we rode up the docior enine out.

“Well, what do you think?" asked
the Iuke. [

“Can't say yet,” replied the old doe-
tor, grufl with long :ariny practice.
“Bad enouzh. Good night.”

But the Dake's hand fell upon his |
shoulder with a grip that must have
got to the bone, and In a busky voice |
he nsked: |

“Will she Hve?" |

The doctor squirmed, but could not
shinke off the erushing grip. |

“Here, you young tiger, let go! What ‘
do you think I am nuule of ™ he cried
angrily. “I didn't suppose | was mm-!
ing to a bear’s den or I should lt:n‘e|
brought & gun.” |

It was only by the most complete
apology that the Duke could mollify tbej
old doctor sufficiently to g+t his opleion.

“No, she will not die! Great bit of
Btufl! Better she should die, perhaps!
Dut can't say yet for two weeks. Now
temember be added sharply, looking
Pinto the Lake’s woe stricken face, “her
spivits must be kep® up. I have led
it fully ol cheerfully to them in-
ale. You mustde the same.” And the
ctor strode nway, calling out:

mloe! Here, Joe! Where is he gone?
Joe, 1 suy! Extraordinary selection
Providence makes at times: we could
have spared that lazy half breed with
pleasure!  Joe! Oh, here you are!
Where in thunder”— But hege the
loctor stopped abruptly. The agony in
the dark fuce before him was too much
even for the bluff doctor. Stralght and
stiff Joe stood by the horse's head till
the doctor had mounted. Then with a
great effort he sald:

“Little miss, she go dead?”

“Dead!” called out the doctor, glanc-
Ing at the open window. “Why.
bless your old copper carcass, no! Gwen
will show you yet how to rope a steer.”

Joe took a step nearer, and, lowering
his tone, said:

“You speak me true? Me man, me
00 papoose.” The plercing black eyes
searched the doctor's face. The doctor

bellow (11l the whole hasd of 300 were
after Joo. Then Jou ket his head and
lmmediately (he whele herd broke
inte a thandering gallop with besde
and talls gloft and borns rattliag lke

I *Two wore minotes ™ sald the Daks, *
| “would have done for Joe, for | could
But in spite

mass of

have some myself, but | couldn’t bave

“Oh, don't worry your consclence,” |

! hope,

, positive o his oploion.
"clear to me now, after many years.

| none of us heard the door open Just as

| “Don’t you remember?

4

bealisled & oenent, and (Ben, with an
ulr of greal eandor, he sald cheerily

will cut clrcies round your old cayuse
Hut remember.” and the doctos

yet

her laugh every day.”

Joa folded hia arma across his Deeast
and stoodd Jike a statoe 111l the doctor
rowle away Then, tormning to us be

grunted oWt

“Him good man, eh ¥

“Uood man” answered the Duke,
adding. “"butl remember, Joe, what be
told you te do - must make her laugh
“vory day ”

Poor Joe! Humor was not his forte,
and his attempt in this direction In the
weeks that followed would have bewn
humorous were they not so pathetic

| How | did wy part | cannot tell. Those
weeks are (o me now llke the memory

f an ugly nightmare. The ghostly old
man moving out of and into his it
laughter's room  In useless, dumb
ngoniy, ["onka's woe stricken
facw, Joo's extranordinary and unusual
but laoyal attempts ot fun making gro
tesquely sad, and the Duke’'s nnvarying
these furnish

and Invineible cheeriness

Ught and shade for the pleture my mem-

ory brings me of Gwen In those days

| For the first two weeks she was sl |

' ply herole. 8he bore her paln without a
'.;rvmn, submitted to the ll;ilirlwglnwul.

| which wos horder than paln, with an-
gelle rn!h-lu-v Jow, the Duke and 1
"sarded out our fpstructions with care

ful exactness to the letter 8She never
idm:l-tmi_ and we never let her doubt,
but that fo a few weeks she would be
, wn the pinto’s back agaln and after the
‘attle. Nhe made us pass our word for
this 11 It seemesd as If she must bave
read the falseboods on our hrows.

“To lle cheerfully with her eyes upon
one's face calls for more than [ pos-
soxa’ anld the Duke one day. '"“The
doctor should supply us tonlos.
in arduous task. ™

And she bellovidd us gbsolutely, and
j made plans for the fall round up and
for hunts and rides till one's heart

|ur»-\\' slck. As to the ethlenl problem

I nvolved, I decline to expresa an oplno-
ton, but we bhad no need to walt for
our punishment. Her trust In us, her
cager and contident expectation of the
return of Lier happy. free, outdoor lfe,
these brought te us, who knew how
vain they were, thelr own adequate
punishment for every false assurance
lwe gave, And how
slie was those first days!
lute to get
and light outside!

But she had need of all her bright-

ness and coursge and resolutlion before
she was done with her long ﬂp_;ht.

How reso-

' CHAPTER XILI.
| GWEN'S CANYON.

age, in spite of all bher paln,
were wonderful to witness,

courage and puatience snuffed out as a
candle, leaving nolsome darkness to
settle down in that sick room, from the

| day of the doctors’ consultation,

The verdlet was clear and Onal. The
old doctor, who
own, was Inclined
but Fawcett,
the distant

to hope against |
the clever young

doctor from town, wan}
The scene I8

We three stood in the outer room, the
Duke and her father were with Gwen.
So earnest was the discussion that

young Fawcett was saying In Incisive
tones:

was very Impresalve, “you must make |

Indian |

It s '

back to the world of alr |

WEN'S hope and bright cour- |

|
But all this cheery hope and |
l
|

loved Gwen as his |

- DOYOD WISHTO SAVE MONEY

IF BOJCOME TO THE

Old Reliable Hardware Store

FOR HARDWARE OF EVERY KIND.

Screen Doors and Windows, Sash, Doors and Blinds

Buildy Materials, ML Supplies, Belng, etc  [M. ]
PROVED NO NINE WHEELER & WILSON SEW.
ING MACHINES. oot makes of Cook Stoves. A com
plete stock of the Best Paints always on hand, (ncluding
the famous RUCHTER 'S PAINTS

See Our Non-Rust Tinware

If It rusts we will give another piece. Come in and ex-
amioe our beautiful hll.\'HR-!.ILRIJ NICKEL TABLE.
WARE, Sole Agents for ANCHOR BRAND LIME.
We buy in Car Lots, Pay Cash and Sell Cheaps  Get our
prices before buving. We are in position to save you
money Thanking you for past patronage, we are |
Yours busioess, [

McCORMIC & ROGERS,
ROWLAND, NORTH CAROLINA

1" xxxxxxxx ixxxTTre=}} t!x_x_x_x_xzx_gizﬂj

er'ToThe Trade

High Grade Fertilizers, Stand-
ard Brands, Full Line Gen-
eral Merchandise and
Agricultural Supplies.

| AGENCY FOR THE

bl6Drated Aome Harrow,

Lovell Diamond Bicycles,

.~ McCall's Patterns and Publica-
tions,

Ralstons Health Shoes,

Shields Hats.

| We thank our friends and customers for their liberal patronage
during past years, and beg to assure them that no pains will be
gpared in our efforts to please them in the future :

|

¢

for

bright and brave |

Yours Anxious to Please.
ROWLAND,

!I JN O W W'ARD » North Carolina

Do You Contemplate Building?

“No! [ ¢an see no hope. The child |
can never walk again.”
There was a cry behind us.
“What! Never walk again? It's a . . .
ltet” There stood the Old Timer. white, | 1f 80 it Will F @ to your interest to see me before
lerce. shaking. _— .. |buying yourp aterial. Iam now dprepa.red to fur-
Hush!" said the old doctor, polot- ‘nish weather boardlng. GermansSi mg S&Sh, DOOI‘S,

ing at the open door. Ile was toe
late. Even as he spoke there came
from the inner room a wild, unearthly
ery as of some dying thing, and, ns!
we stood gozing at one another with |
awe stricken faces, we heard Gwen's |
volee as in qnick, sharp pain. ]

“Daddy! Daddy! Come! What do
they say? Tell me, daddy. It Is not
true! It is not true! l.ook at me,

daddy!™

She polled up her fat! or's haggard
face from the hed.

“Oh, daddy., daddy. you
true. Never walk again!"

She turned with a pitiful ery to the
Duke, who stood white and stiff, with
arms drawn tight across his breast, on
the ether side of the bed.

“Oh. Duke, did you hear them? You
told me to be brave, and [ tried not to
ery whan they hurt me. But I can't
be brave! Can I, Duke? Oh, Dunke!

know it's

| In fact, anythin

. needed for a plain building except
brick and metal roofing, I guarantee the price of
all material to be satisfactory and will be pleased

to quote you on application. Very Truly,
Oct. 4---tt J.T. BRYANT.

Never to ride again!”
8She stretched out her hands to hlm.
Buet the Duke, leaning over her and

boiding ler hands fast In his, could
only say brokenly over and over:
“Don’t, Gwen! Don't, Gwen, dear!"

But the pitiful, pleading volce went
on:

“Oh, Duke! Must I always lie here?
Must 1?7 Why must 17

“God knows,” answered the Duke
bitterly, under his breath, *I don't"

She caught at the word. |

“Does he?” she cried eagerly. Then
she paused suddenly, turned to me and |
sald, “Do you remember he said some
day I could not do as I liked?”

I was puzzled. l

“The Pliot™ she cried Impatiently.
And 1 sald I
should do as I liked till T died.”

I nodded my bead and said, “But you
know vou didn't mean it.”

b NPT
[cosrvuzED. |

i i |

Those who have to drive long distan.

ces through the cold will appreciate the
use of a heater. We sell the Best.

McAllister Hdwe. Ca.

The KEELEY INSTITUTE, GREENSBORO, . C

FREE!

ILLUSTRATED
HAND BOOK

" CUTZTHIS OUT TODAY-MAIL IT TO

BoX 166, GREENSBORO. N.C.

Please send me your [llustrated Hand Book No, 16,

Name...
Adm__ -




