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W A S H IN M  CHAT.
Correspondence News.

George B. Cortelyou has been 
sworn in as S ecre tary  of Com
merce.

A wireless telegraph system  
across the Pacific is projected.

“ No cloture” but physical ex
haustion is the pi’actice of the 
senate this session.

The construction of the P an 
ama canal is almost assured.

Miss Roosevelt is having an 
opportunity  to learn how enjoy 
able and comprehensive is south 
ern  hospitality.

New York is at last making a 
praiseworthy war on' the “get 
rich quick” concerns.

The unspeakable T urk  is g e t 
ting civilized too fast. IK‘ has 
repudiated his debts and invest
ed his saviujis in guns and am 
munition.

A house of representa tives 
quarreling  over the White House 
laundry bill is picayune s ta te s 
manship.

The women of Kansas recently 
cuLiio within one vote of securing 
the. same righ ts  as men, even to 
s itting  in the electoral college.

I t  has become a question 
whether Senator Quay is for 
statehond or for blociiade.

Mr. Baliour aptly says tha t 
the task of em bittering  the re la 
tions between nations is an easy 
one.

Some one should give the 
t ru s ts  a pointer. I t  is not deco
rous for their stocks to go up 
jus t  a f te r  the passage of an an ti
t ru s t  program

Anottier farewell tour by Patti 
will a least make many antiquated 
con o* I .> ieei young again.

T hereare  man^’̂ overhead wires 
•' li. '» .]d be buried without 

•' ••"""' »'obbers.

MY CAT AND I. ^

The wind blows shrill and the night Is chill 
And the black clouds hide the moon,

And the raindrops splash on the window
s£^sh

In a lazy, lonesome tune;
But the fire burns low, with a rosy glow. 

As the sif tiner cinders die.
And we sit and dre>am in its cosy irleAin— 

My old gray  cat and L
(

The smoke*wreaths curl from war pipe and 
whirl

Aloft in the dusky gloom.
And the buzsing burr of the cat's soft

purr
Hums low through the raftered room; 

And the raging roul of the storm, withoiat. 
May scream in the chimney, high.

We’re blithe to-night, by the lire's warm 
light—

My old gray cat and I.

The squire may stand by his hearth  so
grand.

In his palace rich and old»
But his haughty breast has a deep unrest. 

For he fears for his bonds and gold;
No wealth have we, so our hearts are free, 

And our cot is warm and dry,
"We feel no care, in our easy chair—

My old gray cat and I.

From its well-worn hook, in th» ehlraney's 
nook,

I take my fiddle down.
And snug l̂y in, ’neath my grizzled chin,

I cuddle its breast of*brown;
And the s tr a i i f^ a t  rings from the crooning

strings
Bids grief to the four winds fly.

While the sweet notes swell, we know so 
well—

My old gray cat and I.

For Puss, old chum, whate’er may come. 
You’re still a comrade true,

Throuerh shine or rain you ne’er complain, 
So here’s Rood health to you;

The best of luck, my ancient buck.
While old Time hurries by;

Till this v.’orld ends w&’ll be fast frlend»~ 
My old gray cat and I.

—Joe Lincoln, in L. A. W. Bulletin.

Cheedle’s Past!

CH E E D L E  h a s  la te ly  acqu ired  a  pas t.  
O u t of his im a g in a t io n  he h as  b u i l t  

u p  a lu r id  concep tiou  o f  h is  s in fu l 
b achelo r  se lf w hich ir igh t-ens h im . T h e  
o th e r  day I t r ied  to  r e a s s u re  h im , q u ite  
unsuccessfu lly .

•‘Mj’ d e a r  Cheedle,”  I  said, “you  have 
n o th in g  w h a te v e r  to r e p r o a c h  y o u r s e l f  
w ith .”

“Ah, i f  I could  on ly  believe t h a t ! ” be  
s ighed  ou t.  “ B u t you k n o w  a s  w ell a s  I  
d o  w h a t  s o r t  o f  a  life I  used to  le ad .” 

“C lo is tra l? ” sa id  I.
“F ien d ish  I ” sa id  he. “I  w as  a devil of 

a  fe llow .”
“ W hy, w e used  to  call y o u  a sa in ts”  I  

said.
“ 0 ,  in  iro n y , you m e a n ? ”
“ No, in  all s in c e r i ty .  Of co u rse  we 

d id n ’t  le t  you  know . We th o u g h t  i t  
m ig h t  offend y o u .”

‘‘Now, iny d e a r  W ro u g h tn ig h t ,” said 
he, “ le t  me give you  a w ord  in  seasr.n/* 

“T h a n k s .  B u t—as  t i e  servan" -Is 
s a y —I ni’ver accep t valuab le  t s

All m en a re  n o t  like y o u r  h u sb a n d ,  you  
k n o w .”

♦‘W hy don ’t  you  g e t  martried, to o ? ’* 
“ M a rr ia g e  w ould  n o t  a l t e r  m e .” sa id  

I, gloom ily .
“ I t  h a s  a l te red  Jos le .”
“ I  beg  y o u r  p a rd o n . Mrs. Cheedile. I t  

h a s  not a l te red  h im  in th e  least.**
S he g re w  pale. “ W h a t do you  m e a n ? ” 

ehe  gasped .
“ I  know  h im  so well, you  see.**
She h a l f  arose . “You m e an  to  te ll  

m e—**
“ A sa in t ,  Mrs. Chee-dle,”  I  cried , e a r 

n es t ly ;  “ an  ange l in tro u se rs .”
“D on’t  be ab su rd ,” she  said, l a u g h 

ing.
“ I  a s su re  you, Mrs. Cheedle^” «aid I, 

“ th a t  a m ore  in n o c e n t  m an  th a n  y o u r  
h u sb a n d  does n o t w alk  th is  e a r th .” 

E x t r a o r d in a ry  as  i t  m ay  appear ,  she 
w as g rea tly  annoyed . “ N o n sen se !” she 
said, sh a rp ly .

“ T h ere  is no  m ore  vice in  h im  th a n  in 
a  k i t t e n ,”  said I .  “H e w as  a lw ays  l ik e  
t h a t . ”

“ Of course , you a re  h is  f r ie n d . You 
w ould  be su re  to  say  so. I t ’s loyal and  
n ice  of you, b u t  I—you c a n ’t  dieceive 
m e .”

E v id en tly  no  m a n  is a  s a in t  to  th e  
w om an w ho loves h im !

“ I have no wish to  do so.” sa id  I. 
“T h e re  is no need.”

d e a r  Mr. W ro u g h tn ig h t ,” said 
i>he, w ith  th in ly  veiled im patience , “ do 
you  h o nes tly  m a in ta in  t h a t  J o s i e i s a n y  
b e t te r ,  m o ra l ly ,  th a n  th e  average  
m a n ? ”

“ In ca lcu lab ly  b e t te r ,” Mftid I.
“T h en  you  a re  m is ta k e n .”
“Really , I th in k  no t.  W e used  to  

call h im  th e  S a in t .”
“T h e  S ain t!  I lo w a b s u r d ! ”
“ I t  was a sa y in g  am o n g  u s :  'As in 

nocen t as C heed le!’ ”
“ N o n sen se !” she said, ag a in ,  f lash ing  

a n g r ily .  “ I d o n ’t believe i t l ”
I  bow ed and  w as s ilen t.
“ All m en  a re  moxe o r  less a l ik e ,” said 

she .
I  did. n o t  rep ly .

“ Oh, w as I  ru d e ?  I  b e g  y o u r  p a rd o n . 
Do be nice. Mr. W ro u g h tn ig h t .”

“You asked  m y opin ion  o f  Jo s e p h  
S aunders  Cheedle, I  gave i t ,” sa id  I, 
ho n es tl j ' .

“B u t  you  m a y  be m is ta k e n ,  M r. 
W r o u g h m ig h t . ’*

“ Of course ,” said I, “ I  ad m it  th a t .  '  
3'ou  d o n ’t m ind, Mrs. Cheedle, we * 
ch an g e  the  subject.^’

She looked a t  me gl-" 
second's. I do n ’t  th i r  
d u l le r  a f te rn o o n .  I 
o r  tw o  lat<;r. H is 
pelling .

“ Good God, m a c '  
have yon been  sa^

“ How should 1 
stung- to  exat'p- 

“ Were yon d- 
“ O fc o u rs '  '
“ I bej’- 

reallv  
b e a r  
to r

T raisyM a E a lw i CflapMy.
General Officen Brevard, N. C’,

S u m m e r  S c h e d u l e
In EjB'ect ijunday, Oct- 19, 1903.
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Connects at Toxawav ^Hh Turnplk# Liu« 
for the Kesorts of the Mlfi”
Hen<iersonville with the southern Kailwitj 
for all points north and nouth.

J .  F .  H A Y S ,  General Manager.  
F l e m i n g  R a m s a u r  Superintendfi\t .

THE

Southern
Railway.

A n n o u n c e s  the  o p en in g  o f  Iho

^luter Tovinst Sceson.
A n d  th e  p la c in g  on l a l c  o f

EXCURSON TICKETS
T o  a l l  p ro m in e n t  p o in ts  in  the

South, Southwest, West Indict, 
Mexico and Califontia,

In c lu d in g  
S t.  A u g u s t in e ,  P a lm  B e ac h ,  MismI, 
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C h a r le s to n ,  A uffusta. P in e -  
h u r s t .  A sheville , A t l a n 
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