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_el‘t Davig!" erled Aunt Betty.

| WHILE NED

"BALKED
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The raln was falling In torrents as
tion ¢ame out of the little
_ehurcl at Auburn., Not a ecloud had
marred the clearness of the sky ‘when

“1he sexton pulled {he time worn bell

rope to call thé gopd people to service,
and it was not surprising that the fair
sex were arrayed in thelr smart spring
frocks and bonnets.

The women- tucked up their skirts
and huddled together on the shallow
porch while the men made hasty dash-
es through the rain to nearby homes
for umbrellas or to the old fashioned
top buggies in which, they bad driven
to church, They réeturned laden with
protection of some kind for the frills
and flognees.

‘“Land sakes, Inex, whatever ‘Il yon
do? asked a prim looking old lady in
black of a pretty .givl in: a pale bloe
frock at ber side. *“You'll never walk
that two mile in this rain and in that
get up.”

Inez Taylor looked nnxiously out at
the willful little ralndrops danciug on
the board walks. “I'll just walt here
until it's over, Aunt Betty,” she an-
swered, but her pretty blue eyes look-
ed ready to help the ruin with their

NED THOUGHT A NICR REST UNDEN THE
WOULD BE GOOD:

tears. She was'thinking of the mud
through which she must walk even

JWhep. thie rain pensed, and. she: looked

down sudly at her dainty French heel-
ulhmuundtmmnowymdluo:ur
new spring finery.

As the rain poured on an old white
horse attached to an equally anclent
black buggy . stopped in. front of the
church. “The occupant, 8 young man,
pulled ffom bepeath the seat some
side curtains lnd Dremml to put them
btl- /
“Well, I'm blalled l! that aln't Rob-
llaw'

oh‘llolnn. come” —

Annt . Betty,” lnterrllptﬁd

Inal q a8 ‘she drew. back into

the chiureh door. But she was too
late. The young man bad heard:

was on the porch in & miiute. W

“Robert; you're just the man we
want. You ¢an také Inez home, for
Fou're t by. the

tlﬂllﬁ’ righ h!lqi
Aln't It fortunate?’ Aunt Be
fiave observeéd tq_,?‘m the e:praﬁ‘:t

‘| after Bob had urged Ned In vain to

foot on, the step to.alight Inez cavght
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Ilp-dummueemh. Bob
t of the many times she bad not
reluctant to drive with him and
eertain moonlight night not so-long

AT

since when she bad put her pretty |

bead on his shoulder and told him he
might hold the refns of life for ber al-
ways. He thought, too, of another
night when they had quarreled and of
how she took the ribbons from his
hands and urged Ned to burry, so she
might be soon rid of his company, she
saldl He knew she did not mean it
Bhe was angry and they were both
stubborn.

“Ines.”
you"—

“No. | won't do anythiuk you nask,
Mr. Davis. Please hurry.
get home.” And Inqp moyed , fart
into the corner of tile sent mn:
provoked to think fhey had met.’ !n‘
this way, and. while she was longing
to be friends with him again. she also
wanted him to apologize for all the
cross things Be had sitld to her on that
night and, yes. for all she had sald too.
She wanted to see how long bhe would
walt, and this chance meeting had
spoiled It aH.

“Get up, Ned; get up,” said Bob,
touching his faithful old friend lightly
with the whip. But Ned. who bad a
few ideas of his own, thought a nice
little rest upder the dripping trees
would be a good thing for him and in-
cidentally help along matters behind
him and refused to move, He had
balked. It wag not the first time, and
both the occupants of the buggy knew
what It meant. Ned would go when be
was ready, and not until then. Per-
baps both minds remembered an occa-
slon when one of Ned's tantrums was
a welcome accident.

“This Is most annoylng.” suld Inez.
looking ready to cry.

“Yes? Ned is stubborn too.” Bob
placed a dc-citlﬂ.! accent on the last
word.

Inez bit her lip.
apologize?

“1 sball get out and walk.”

he Dbegan again. “won't

Why did be not
she said

trot along.

“Don't be foolish, Ipex,” sald Bob a
little crossly. 1 will get out myself
if my company Is so very distasteful
to you." And. throwing buck the rub-
ber robe, he prepared to get out. The
rain was coming down as persistently
as ever, and he stopped fo turn up his
collar and trousers. As he placed his

the end.of his coat.

lns at'bls cont. He did not turn around
and steppeil out Into the mod and
jerking his coat from hera little mugh—

Iy She was ready to ery,

“Thai’s better than freezing.” he re
orted.

“Please, pl(-ue come back. Bob,” apd
nel burst into tears. That settled It
“Inez,; sweetheart. Pm a brute, 1
It." Forglive me, darling.” be sald
he Jamiped Jnto the seat and took

ow time 1o jox al
+ the lines, Bob,” sbhe sald as

| Deedn Steamer,
vessel which crossed

o was under the
am‘l was named the
8 J.nmhlu took place
r,on Aug. 23, 1818,
.began, March 28,
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., “And what is Jack goi ta do?”
in His arme, ie: thaught it was | = o
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However crowded theé car or beoal
may be, Mra. Jones gets a seal, thanzs
to ber three-year-old Gladys, This Is
the way it works:

pled; women calmly lodifferent; wen
buried behind newspapers.

Gladys—Mamma, maminal

Mrs. Jones—Yes, dear.

Gladys—Where I8 your seatl, mamma.
and where's mny seat?

Heads remppear above newnpapers,
while Mrs. Jones appears unconsclous,
and one of the rebuked men offers Mra
Jones a seat, while bis m-luhbur makes
room for Gladys.

But the denouvement came wl.uﬁ Mr.
Jones happened to be with his wife
Gladys piped her query about their
sents.

“Hush. Gladys!™ sald Joues

“But mamma told me to say that,”

“Hush!"—New York Times

A Proud Boast.

kicked us oncet!"—

New York Hvening
Journal. b

Too Muoch Seantiment,

“Then there Is ne prospect of any
marriage between Jack and Miss Bi-
tinger 7' )

“No, indeed. The engagement wag
broken off for good and all.”

“What was the trouble?”

“Oh, Juck was- entirely to hlnme‘

Muabel bad been trying to prove to him

marked that Tem ' Maggleton would
glve his eyes to marry her. And Jack
sald that dide't prove much. One of

"Tom’s eyes Is crossed, and be squints
“And Mabel |’

horribly with the other.
flared up and sald they were the'best
eyes he had, and it was beautiful pf

‘him to offer to give them up. -And Ja
. ““Beb;-youw'll get wet!” she oried, ;h!le P

he thought Tt wis mueh’ imiu
beautiral to keep Bis eyes and devole
them to serving her comfort and

piness.  And Mabel sald be had no
sentiment about him, und Jack said he
had no. iotention of making w blind
fool of himself, Aund Mavel sild. she

then Jadk took his hat™ ;
“Aud what Is Mabel golng to do?" 1
“I'm surg | don’t know.”

oS Well, -eyerybody Is certain hais go-
lng to muery Clara Ooupons; the rich-
‘estgirl in the state. "“Uleve]nnd‘ Plih
Dl'aler ' :

Two Useful Dlsnverim \ B

“If we hwd more weney at obr com-1
mand," deoldre’ the' polay ttplore
“we could find the north pole ia z;l
time."

“If you had more norm polu." re
the plutocrats, “you conld dheowr one
oneé in awhile toed" -~
Whémt the e:phnu d.m'over 1

what a prize he was getting and re- |

Enter Mra. Jones. All the seats otcur | 4

Thena It wns wmwother's turn to say |

“Let's t'row rocks at him, an’' maybe [
we’ll come back an’ kick us.” !
“Wot gooad ‘1l dat do ns?" '
“Why. den we kin brag dat Kid Me
Suff, de champeen middle welght, has
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KINSTON,

C. T. MUNFORD

Next to Hoods New Drug Store
North Carolina

THE PEOPLE WONDF
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The Munford Ways and
Prices Are World Beaters

Nothing But First-Class
A No. 1 Cloods Shown

READ DOWN _

 READ ALL
We've Come to Stay '

-

LOT 1.

LOT 2.

_

Heavy Silver Bleached Table Damask,
70 inches wide, worth $1 vard, this

Heavy Unbleached
worth 8¢ yard, this lot opens at

Canton F lannell, '

Ribbed Fleece Lined,
worth s0c, thislot 250

S50¢ Dozen

lot goes at 500 1
Lot 3._ Ladies’ Un- LO‘"‘-I 25 dozen | Lot 5. Heavy one- | Lot 6. Chuhd 1
S oy i | B vy B8 oo o | s
worth soc, this lot | worth 15c, this lot | and Calicoe, this lot | warth more this' lot
goes at 25¢ | goes at 10¢ | goes at 40. | goes at 86, ¥
L

ot 7. oo dozen Lot 9, 62 m
Men's .Shirts and L?BI A_s IOT 8 Boys Heavy Fleese . ;
Drawers, extra heavy CLARK'S o N T. CQTTON Lined Shirts . and

25¢ Half-Dozen

Drawers, this lo_
ﬂt €

}

CLOT!

{ING FOR MEN '
Clothing for Young Men and Boys “

HIGH CLASS PERFECT TAILORING . .
Men’s Suits Boys’. Surts

25 per cent. Saved by Buying from Us. -+
Boys Suits for 590;_' "

leTTlC{}oATs

Lo b B K ==

G »yle[_, [ St ol

L.édiés’ Black’
rcerized Pei:thoats
New Lot of 60 L)’ozen
Just in at Munford’

Same old price, which meansa saving 4
- of Trbma 50¢ to $1 00 on the skh't._',";f |
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