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By COL. A. T.

Pa ate ater bty ats n:f. ) wte
e slesleste e s st

belng the season of the anni-
of the centennial of Asheville,
| e in order for me to give some
carllest recollecthims of men,
and evenis which came Into my
n the past.
= =need and James Henry wers
4 on a charge of highway rob-
y horse) then a capitie) crime.
tim was one Holcombe. The
the robbery, for which these
- executed, was at the Maple
sbout six miles east of Ashe-
it where Mr. Folsom now lives
{ from the water
forks of the road where
road coming down the
road.
fearing that Hol-
them arresied, as
horse unwillingly,

a mille
(&
I iera

the

livary miwl =n

MW
s

would has

hatdd given up the

purted fur Tennsssees by way of the
uth of Hominy, leaving Asheville Lo
theldr rlgnt, amd were arrested nean

=uiphar Springs on the Bear creek road
by Snep eaver, then deputy sherill.
Thé executlon of Speed and Heary
being the third event of the kind
Funoombe county, spread all over this
westerts oountry, and the ne of It
redached me at Mevmie ont Junathan's
cieek In Havwoosd county, when | was
by of 16, The two prévious hang-
whieh sl odeurred were of 4 mag
by the names of Doelk, & white man,
e wus exveouted probably ar aboul
the thime of sy bhirth, and. certainly poe-
% b for the Indians wers still
GUBLry and were noatl movest thl
I Know this fiact from the
Lhat 1y father, Willlam
Al Davidson, the n of the Willilam
I'nvidson at whose hause the fHirst
meeting th aorganizse Buncombe county
was held, and Goldman Ingram, grand-
father of John L. Cathey, clerk of the
supiericor court of Buncombe county at
this time, arrested Delk at the Little
Tennessee river near where o W
spanned by the iron bridge east of
Franklin, after he had crosed the ford
ta the Franklin side of the river
Franklin s tust=d on or near what
wing then the @d Indian town of Bunee
b de pot remembdber for What he was ex-
vovuted, nar how my father came o ar-
rest Wi unkess It was the custom of
gooid cilizens generally to arrest or fol-
low all avw bhreakers of whore move-
ments they had knowledge. Delk was
hanged In the gorge south of and be-
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law the posatoflice, probably about the
witee of the old Johnston well, now vis.
phie: from Patton avenue,

The second execution was of a ne-
gro. whoss name I forget, about 1830
2 wr L for burning the barn of 4 man

on Mud creek In the nelghborhood of
Fidleliec Patton. He was hung In the
“Giullows Field,” east of the hollow in
which Sneed and Heary were hung but
on the slope of the Bill lvading into the
same hollow It must have been nenr
the present site of North Asheville
Methodist church. Jasper Bell, who iz
now living in Asheville, and a braother-
in-lnw of the late Njcholas Woodfin,
Wit a boy of about tenar eleven years
when Sneed and Henry were hung. He
=aw that event and also the hanging of
Lhe negro, some few years before. He
ithinks that Nat Harrison was sheriff
when the pegro was hung, and Wiley
Junes sherilf when Soeed and Flenry
were hung.

A Great Event.

U ¢ourse T determined to see the
cutivn of Snesd and Henry, and It was
armanged that on the morning of the
25th of May, 1835, 1 and my brother-in-
Inw  FPaxten Cumming, Methodist
proncher. should leave our homes on
o =il ereek for Ashoville tao wil-
pess the gBreat event on the follbwing
diay I fix this time by the fuct that 1
know that 1 siarted the day before the
executlon, and Sneed or Henry wrote
W o lelter to Bl wife dated in the Ashe-
ville Jall in which he salg “In thirty-six
bhours | will be In eternity.” I saw Unis
letiter the other day, now. in the pos-

Session of the Editer of The Cltizen.
The 2ith of Moy, 1835, forever im-
Prreasaed P omy Imemory, wias a soft and
beautifulynerning, with low fog hang-
ing over = mendows and valleys, as
is common In that séeason of the year.
We left home at davbreak and before
breakiast, for we were 1o ride horse-
ek seven miles to Peler Shook's on
Plgeon piver, near Clyde, where we
were to et breakfast and proceed with
party from there. But when we
el hiis house we found that the
jparty had already started for Ashe-
s, bt m= they expected us, they had
t o pood bhreakfast for us. This par-
onsisted of Hev., R, W. IMatty. the
Mo themlintg minister In charge of (he
brewit, and the fMther of J. M. Gudger™s

X -

4

t wife, Nrs Peter Shook, better
Kiovwn as Aunt Mahaly, Miss Elmina
Shook, o beautiful young lady, Peter
=heok'= | oldest daughter, toe WwWhose

vruinitold charme | observed, young ax
the =nid staid Methodist preach-
wits not altogether oblivious, and
oy Shouk, a son of Peter, who went
fat.”

A= my friend Roberf Henry sald of
ihe cvent preceding the battle of Cow-
an s Fordy when the school master had
=it & jJug of whizskey at the school

T luise, “we dispatched” the breakfast,
svertonk the party at the crossing of
I'geon. at what was then called the
Alexander ford, now Canton. An iron
bridge for wagons now spans t, but
for years before and since the war,
there was no bridge, and the ford was
extremely dangerous in high water.
Michael Francis, my jaw  preceplor,
drove In there once and lost a pair of
fine horses by drowning In the swift
vurrent. On the hill east of the furd
of Plgeon was situated the Locust od
Field ehurch, established by Humphrey
rosey, Henry and John Howell, two
brotheras, and was the established
‘hurch of the nelghborhood, and was
for n long time and still is, held in
high repute. They planted a graveynrd

where most of the old worthles

{ that eountry rest. It is still uset for

that purpose, and it Is worth® of that

I owas

Py

ey and this. The same church still

whinads,
i =0t down here and T r Shook got
“ride and

n, while T walked,
We svon got to old Johnnle Haw-
kins's. on the high road west of Ashe-
‘e, where W. 1. Henry now lives, In
me for dinner. Al rode horses ex-
1 Taylor Shook. 1 remember pass-

i the chureh on the top of the hill
Jjust above the Sulphur Spring, stop-
1 ne at the spring and taking water to
the taly on horseback and to the
trenchar. Don't remember seeing many
people coming to Asheville as we came
ng. They cama in next

liry
At Asheville.

Hul when we got om the top of the
il west of the French Broad river,
= and leoked down and saw the splendid
river, and the long narrow bridge, then
Eoown ns Smith's bridge, I was carri-
il away completely. It was
viver and the
The bridge was
win, 1 think. He
house which
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on the west side of the river. We came
siraight up the hill to the top, where
Melke's house stands, and wher: he
old log Baptist church used = stand.
1 then began to see signs of “‘town” by
that time, and my €yes began o shine.
I remember distinetly to have seen Lhe
fields aboul the present station of the
rafiroad. EHranan Patwon lived there
théen. Aunt Mary Smith, Dan'l's wife,
nved above on the river, whose houss
we could mot see from that point, but
we could see the curling smoke of the
evening meal ascending from the hab-
itation. These places were pointed out
to me by Paxton Cumming, who had
riddien this circuit and Enew all cthe
polats of Interest round aboul., We
catiee on by the Haywood “RHoad,” not
“Strest,”” und entered Maln sireet
passing by the Villa, just north of Pai-
o avenue., The Haywood road came
inte Main street opposite the front of-
fice of the old Buck Hotel, about where
West Collede street now enters §t
There was a large sign in front of the
hotel of a blg buck with a heavy head
v horns om it I remember it distinct-
1y

tlere our company parted.  All
Mr, Cumming and myself, who pu
it the “Buocek,” went dowu =z South
Matn streat to Stanifer Rhodes’, whose
stodd near where Church streel
now =nters South Malp, He had mar-
Feter Shook's wife's sister, well
ktiowt as Celin Rhodes, a remarkabie
and strong woman.

Not many people now living know
what the old stable bell was like, One
uf them was attached o the sign post
of the Burk, and 1 remember it well
it was the first I had seen of its class~
It was an ordinary bell, but it was at-
tached i one end of a curved steel
strip, whith when shiaken would cause
the bell to ring and vibrate for some
time after the shake bad besn given Lo
the strip. 1 had not been long in the
hotel before I was attracted by the
ringing of this bell, and the old darky
who answered it, coming out to take
the horse of the travellers who wers
constantly arriving o witness  the
show of the morrow That darky's

but
up
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formation of the publie, hence all that
could be done was to listen to the con-
Jectures of the multitude and take care
of yourseif. The interminable ring of
that stable bell for Moses 1 shall never
forget. It rang uil day. Moses had to
be reinforced. the work was too heavy
for one man. 1 should say without fear
of being extravagant that five hundred
horses were carried to the stable from
that bell during the morning. The
crowd was estimated by men of judg-
ment at from 5000 to 3000 people. It
must be remembered that there were
few wheels in the country then, and
most peaple came on foot or on horse-
back. Many came from long distances
Though 1 believe that the prophecy of
Zebulon Baird had coms 1o pass that
the malils should be earried into Ashe-
ville on four horse coaches. But there
were not many wheeled wvehicles and
the roads were éexscrable. It was de-
cidedly the biggest day that Asheville
had ever =een, and I don't beliesve that
Bryan day equalled lt—certainly not in
my young eyes.
OfFf for the Gallows Field.

Inecredible us it may seem to some, I
was timid and bashful then, not at all
sure that I might not be run over by
some “critter.” as the horses were then
called, and by no¢ means sure that the
militia might not conclygde to fire on
me for fun. S0 4 boy and I went to see
the gallows field. We went down Norih
Maln street by the old Sam Chunn tan-

e wal, 1 think, Moses, and he was
v strons, broad-backed negro who was

wpparently well tfitted for the duties of
Aostler. I geemed to me that the peo-
ple woulll never stop coming, and
whers they wers stored away in Lhat
old hotel | cannoit now conceive But
no onss wiis turned AV aE N
The Hanging Rehears=d.
The store of James M. Smith wa= j

apposite  the old Buck, nean W by
Frunk FDonnell's now stands t=

was on North Main steet and

front on Haywootl road, now W esig (0l

gide

lege sireeL It wns kKnown as i
‘Freeze Oul” from the (et thar “ood
Jimmie” was arrald to wllow any bre
in the store where the clerks nad s
sieep at night. 1 went through that
stor®e with eyes ns big slld salcers
Where In the world did all the money
come frodn to boy all those gowds,  If
on!y 1 d¢ould get behind the counter

and run my hands into the sugar bar-
redls and gel my =stomach full of the
sweet stull jJust once in my iife, 1
thought I should be Happy ever alier-
wards. Then 1 went to the jall before it
becieme o dark. It stood about where
the presénd entrance of the FPalimedto
buillding now ia. The court house waus
on 4 Kaob abott twenty feet higher
lhan the present site of the Vance
monument, There were many peaple
around the jail, Wiley Jones was
arvund kwoking after things generally.
I didd not see the prisoners. 1t wids (oo
lark. 1 still continued my perigrina-
tions sbdut town, and went down to
John W Oshaorn, who kept the leading
merchant wzilor shop of the town st
the bend of South Main atrest, where
Mre. Hilliard now lives, He was from
Haywood, and I was bound to see ov-
ery one from that county. 1 spent
about ap hour there, and afterwards
ame Up the street and gol into 4 stere
which | do nol now remember, w here
I sanw a rebhearsal of the hanging 0 a
small seéle in the tests that were being
given to the rope with which the pris-
onérs wers to be hanged, The
was made, the rope thrown over a
tre=ftm, I8 given shurp jerk by
severn! men hanging to one end of L,
and If £ am not mistaken Dr. Hardy
pronouneed it suilicient for (ts purpose,
I got info the attie of the Buck with
Jesse Smith, a4 small =on of J. M., and
slept with him oh a pallet on the toor.
Mr. Cumming, being a man of distine-
tion, got & better bed. 1 did pot go to
sleep before I became convingeed that
Ashevillg. was a big place—the hub of
the universe, in fact—and [ ha nit
‘hanged my mind since. It was alivays

I se

wWirs =
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a big place for the surroumiing coun-
iry It was always so far ahead of
anything within sixty miles of it that
there was absolutely no comparison,
Fhere wae always =2omething worth
seweine Were. It was a funnel through
which everything had to pass If it

passed the mountains, and everyihing
had to pass the mountains in thoss
days, for the west was belng setiled.
It i= s0 yet, and the rallroads all have
to come by Asheville,
The Day of the Hanging.

The next morning, before good light,
that stable bell began to ring again, and
I woke pp. 1 wasted no time in mak-
ing my simple toilet, but Immediately
struck for the street. The whole front
aq public square were covered with

people. It was only just about day-
light thén., The people had not slept
much the previous night. The excite-

ment whas intense. People musi have
been coming In all during the night.
The crowd was a mixed one. There
were Beveral thoughtful and sober peo-
ple, but there were algo toughs rushing
about, drunken men, women and chil-
dren in their country finery, and a gen-
eral holiday air everywhere. I saw the
Asheville company of militia formed o
a hollow square about the jail, in com-
mand ofyCol. Enoch Cunningham, to
keep the crowd from the jail. The

wore umiforms. Theres had been a TU-
mor that thers would be an effort from
Tennesses friends to rescue the prison-
ers, hence the militia turnout. »o ef=
fort was made in that direction how-
HVET.

I remember distinctly to have se¢en
the evening before in the parlor of the
Buck hetel Gov. David L. Swain, who
was thén governor, and who had been
pressed to respite the prisoners to look
further into the justice of the execu-
tion or for a pardon outright, but the
o left in the stage before day
that morning and was not present at
the X . I heard of a petition be-
ing circulated by Mrs. Perkins. a sister
of James W. Patton. for the pardon

of the and there was one ex-
pression in it which I have remember-
ed ever since. It was to the effect that
no son of a woman should suffer the
death for the foal of mn ass.
Gov. was censured for leaving

militia bad guns only, but the officers |

yard about where Merrimon avenue
now comes into North Main street,
near where the Woodfin stables used
to be. The old rvad then ran directly
over the hill o the branch, Then we
went down the Dranch 200 or 200 yard:
and turned tor the right in
the EOrEe; and there stound the
gallows, wrim and florbidding. The
bearn from which the ropes were Lo
dangle was in place and the tra
were theres too, and the steps |
thie pilatform There v :
grave half hinishe Y hill near by.
It had not been tinlshed. But only the
lowest vaulted place remauined to be
dug, and this was w [l was cxplain-
ed to me that L had nut beén com-
pleted by the - reached there
Some nesrors | been employed Lo
dig it thy venlng before, and while
deep in = (1 tum, they wers sud-
denly confronted on the brink of the
griave by what they took 1o be the devil
himsell, who = lemandsd Lo know
what they mennt by digsing the =rags
of men who were still ally Tt e
groes ran and tId not be induced |
return. The devil was realls {3
Csven. a harn = andd InelTensis i
wit #and Jioder §i N Haywond
who b | e HL i
disi i I hims 3 1-h as
For t (O R A WWing his i
he i e
VWoe ex viked ryihin 1 then
went back | 0k y £ring
somerhing The e 1 =1 haad
LT S T i 4 t Bt o i oy 2
rhwk L | I had arain Zoun
1 b il ashvaning 1=1y
Lkt ies i Ll I the il iteoat
=ixi [+ = T I Ealiow " | ¢ T
| th hons 1= of eng i K-
| «i 1 ey and prisanc ated
| { T T i = ounded
by 1 0 They dii 1t
".1‘- ] i = vl B 1 peny
GO I ! | ih prison-
| Vhresr r 1 11= .
i 1 | 1 1 4
| .. spicd LAy Wl ¥ 3" R Pl £ &
= 1 Th X
i th NEy AT "
Spoke From the Scaffold
T1 priconers Were then givVen al ap-
portisags = L
desired, and Sneod spuiks [ie was
a bright-faced, clean shivs t
Ing young mxil, W a el Lall
voice which could heaad i ul=-
tance without ellort 1 31 Sl I Eub-
stisnce that he b e a4 W wivk
el young inan, alud = Il a (LR VERLE
making money by every [uri drn. was=
ol stow Lo Use hils | fession i ricks
at cards 1 Produre noney " 1 -
porint aml! unsuspecod I [+T
had done nothing o de chay H
sald he (el this He ) . thesis
human e and hnd neve LitRenn any
mans proepeEriy Dy Loroe 3 sy i i
1 clene and rin L 1 ann Led
s ¥ = 1 1 i« an I 4 1
e e 1l \ I b ] vk
=h qoe Lt s
it 1 4 - | i )
= i 1ol | [ —~ %4
rime il il K, an
t my « 44 I ! r dis
tinctiy W - i
this morning by 1 as=
e ol Ll SUGET Liird T
that Henry vca b1 Hao
PriEecuting wiLn P oaznip=sr hm
that Huliombe fo bhe =1l
Henry made a scitement an his poes
enee as o hoow hie Iy el ~
and asked Holoonibe M that L=
the way of it? Thi= H il g |
and wilked off sulkily 1 = =
how It wias, I Jdo nel remembner 2 s
anything of th bl 1 olisd by
Holcombe o know nim The
impression was then and hias boen
«ince thhar BHlol gk Was ¢a wi Exid
wotlld ot facve Lhe mien.
Harngs=d.
Then the end CGame T he
wispe drawn over the foees of HT '
men, the sherifl aod his deputy ba
the men goodby =, nnsd | vd frow ¢l
trap. The signal was giveild, amndl ihell
happen=d a thing, jusi [or o instan
only, Hke a fash of light, that | ha
never For tten The trap, which con
sisted of two doors meeting i rhe mid
dl= and working from the =i Gl
hinges, fell at frst with a greal crash
ne the trigger was Koooked ount Fiut
they did not fall clear down, but only
paurt of the way, sSo Liaml 1T Was Jusss-
ble for- a very short spesce of tin
the men L tiach Lthiein with  thedr
shoes, This they did repeatedly, try-
ing to regain a foctheld, but the doors
were soon entirely besond thets reach;
and they were fairly suspended. But I
can =il hear thoss poor (eet In Cheir
blind effort 1o <lng a little uncesr to
]u-;itt!l.

When the trap fin
with a lovad noise

fieorge Owen, who

arms, and both died by strangulation,
no doubt. the rall having been broken
by thé failure of the trap to full clear,
Sneed died firs The tron of the
bodivs, the rush of blood to the hunds
tied behind them, sweiling them o ab-
normal size and making them puffed
and red. Rot at last the bodies were
still, and I left before they were cut
down.

And so Lhe seene cloaed,
“The day is long past, and the scene is

afar ,
Yet when any head rests on its pillow

Wil memory sometimme rekindie the
star

That blazéd on the Breast of the bil-
jow.™

A. T. PAVIDSON.

Asheville. N. C., Felu 17, 1888

The letter to which Col David-
son refers In the foregaing highly in-
teresting sketch, was printed in 1535 at
Rutherfordton, N. C,, by Roswell El-
mer, jr., as part of the confession of the
condemped. The pamphistshows its age,
and is in part fliegible. The confessions
of Sneed and Henry were malinly bio-

CHAPTER XIV, CONTINUED.
&ax 1010 LLeTe WeTe 19 lotters, writ
tey by as many enthasiasis to theh lov
ing friends at boane. J¢ssica rend every
one of them Some of them sbe read
more than once, not tor the elegasnt die-
tion of them or for their vivid deserip-
tione of the great bastle, but because
sutie word of praise, some expression of
tenderu in them for her father
tonched her more pearly then others.
They al! had the same theme—admi-
ration for their commanding officers
Fbhey all dilnted upon one phase—the
tilial devoticn of Captain Delknap to
Colcnel Hastom. It wos Neddie Mat-
thews who told the most prolix story.
He wld hew, when the
at its bottest,
been seen to put spurs to biz horse
and gallop toward the spot where
their colors had jost gone down in
aclond of smoke; bhow Belknap gal-
loped after him to turn bim back;
how the two men were inscparable in
camp or on the ficld; how that intrepid
dash of the colonel’'s had swept him

2s,

was being boroe ta the rear badly wound-
ed; how when questioned about the
colonel he had wept like a child while
telling about seeing him reel from the
borse that bud been shot nnder him.

It was the same story in all of the
letters—tbie story of two brave men out

of he woas

It

Reglinald
thinKing,

weas elknap

of thonsands of Lrave men; two men
who loved vach other and would gladly

bave spent themselves each for his
friend.
“They loved each other,’” said Jes-

sica, bending her bead to catch the
waninug light for a third reading of Ned-
die’s jutrer,

“What more ecould a man do than
this, that he wounld have given his life
for his friend, and I, oh, most superior
maortal that I am, refused him the meed
of a decent farewell becaunse he did not
conié up to my standard.’'

It was of Heginald Belknap she was
thinking aod of his deathless devorion
to her father after she bad folded up the
letters, nnd, with hands clasped about
her kunees, she sat still on the terrace
steps, with the setling =an shedding 1:8
radlance about her.

CHAPTER XV,

| getring on

One day old Touothy Drew, with
much gxpenditare of breath and noc a
few unprecations upon the (olly of peo-
ple perching their houses ou terraces
I high cnongly for esgles” nests, found his
!\'\:L} into Miss Melanie Pouts
|earrying a sinall parcel.

In those stngnant days o pareel of any
sart wus an eveot amd an clijoet of ls-
gitimate curiosity. Ol Timothy Diew
delivere@ this one with an

Isainl plainly that be exnected to be en-
lightened as o 1t cotitents.

| Miss Melanie turued it over and ovar,
| locking av the address from every pos-
sible pomnt of view, tonching the right-
Iy drawn siriogs thar boond it with
| reverent fingers.  Presently in an awe-
struck voice she =aid:

“1 do b lieve 1t s froan

][n-:&tv'l‘ The handwriting locks like bis
at its worst, and be always was so pre-
1 cize abour knors, ™’

'[ Tinothy snswered saggestively:

“shouldn't be surprised if wers
from hirtle Potts, thoogh the Lord only
Koows bow it got here, 1 reckon thero
ain’t
thut’s by oniving them koots,
mighitily to hear bhow the little man
Want any help?™”

Miss Melunie drew her parcel farther
back from Lis prodered aid withh cold
dignity.

“1 will wait ontil the Misses Potts
get home, thank yom, Timothy. They
are in attesdance on a meeting of the
L. 8. A. 5. [ am much obliged to you
for bringing it, Tim. "’

“Not for worlds, "' Miss Melanie told
the girls Inter, *‘could I have untied a
single one of those knots with an alien
eye resting on thamn. "’

Ey devions wayvs, passed from hand to
band, the precious package bad reached
its destination, and the girls must share
with ber every atom of pleasure or of

pluscioe,

I'd hke

with a distinct pain it might contain.

pe e 0 e death strueels They | 1¢ Contained very little in a material
" u'l“'!:. l:‘"“?", S e wie a | Way—three black finger rings, with
sp 1 i Tt Aand L+ N % 13 s n -
drawing up of the shoulders and of the | Rold bearts and arrows imbedded_ in

them by way of serting; a carnelian
heart, with **M. P."" rudely earved on
its fuce; three tiny golden disks with
three dutes engraved on them, respec-
tively standing for the birthday anuiver-
saries of the three women who examined
each article of the package with stream-
ing eyes.

But it was over little Potis™ leiter
that they wept most copiously, Miss
Melanie insisting that be must be
very miserable indeed beeanse he wrote
g0 cheerfully, which was rather astute
of the little woman.

“It is impossible for me to say, '’ lit-
tle Potts wrote, “*how this package is

I comfort myself by thinking that if it
is lost the wosld will still wag on.

“I wish I knew bow it was wagging
with my three dear ones just now. Sev-
eral prisopers are to be exchanged to-

iy brother |

but one wuy of making sare. and |

battle was |
Cgolenel Bascom had |

man’s thin face as he wrote that sen-
tence. It would never de to tell Melanie
and the girls that he bad no shirt to
wear the studs with, for of course they
cuuld never be brought to consider him
a gentlemnan again.

*““Therefore 1 bave converted mine
into little souvenirs for yon three. 1
bope you will observe the piceness of
the workmanship. I think it rather cred-
itable to an amateur goldsmith; but
then, you know, I always was a oon-
ceited fellow, ready to place the high-
est possible estimate on my own per-

| formances.

from the sight of his men forever; how |
the next that was seen of Belknap he |

“The black rings are cut from the
horn buttons of my overcoat. Now there
you go, Ollie! I can hear you even at
this great distance declaring that youor
papa must have become a regular
slouch, going about with his overcoat
anbattoued, but you must bear in mind
that my life at present is somewhat
more sedentary than it used to be at
home, and an overcoat is something I
have rare occasion for.”

“Happily,'" be said to himself, *‘see-
ing that mine went to make leggings
for that poor devil of a consumptive
months ago’'—

““The gold disks I made out of my
three studs, hammering them fat and

' engraving the dates of three birthdays

that have been kept this year without
any gift from me for the first time on
record, Lot I thougbht of each one of
you, my darlings, very tenderly on your
birth dates, and I asked the dear Lord to
let this be the last ones we should ever
spend apart. What glorious little feasts

! Aunt Mellie used to get up for us on

our birthdays! I don't feed gunite so
bigh now, but perhaps that is so much

| the better for my liver."'

There lay on the table upon which

¢ little Potts was writing the fragments of

| my watch seal

his prisun breakfast. It was not such as
was calenlated to appeal to a pampered
palate—a crust of stale bread, the
boues of a berring, nothing more.

**The carneiian heart I carved out of
As there is but one 1
send it to thut one of you who has suia,
*Poor papa!' or ‘Poor brother!” seldom-
est. The lirtle hearts and arrows im
bedded us settings to the rings were

made from my gold sleeve buttons. Now
I beheve 1 have accounted for all of my

valaables. You can’t imagine whal a
resource we find this sort of work., QOur
amusements are rathber limited, and all
the men are making mrinkers of somao
sort to send bome when they can.

“I know yom are suxions to brar
when I am coming home, There is a
good deal of red tape cbuut this instita-
tion, but I don'c think I can possilly be
derained moch longer, - ‘Lhe fact of v
being n Union mwuan {rom the outset
must tell in my fovor as soon as I can
get at the right car< I koow this is
braring very beavily un you, my dears,
bat we must be patiepr.’’ ~

“Yes, patient, O Lord, il ouly I cun
keep life in this failing body to carry
me back to them." Lirtle Potts laid his

| heud down on the table and wept. Thero

air which !

was no dispuragement to his manhood
in those tears, He lad but just drugged
throvgh n fierce attack of prison fever,
awrd the spirit within him was awenry

1 heurd a grievous piece of news
yesterday.” He resuwined his pen reso
latcly.
brought in. They were men who were
engaged in the battle of Chickamaoga.
One of them tells me that my deur,
dear fricnd DBascom was slain in that
fight.

“1 eannot tell yon how this dreadfod
news has depressed me. I loved Bascom.
He was a good man. 1 never knew a

| better, He was apt to be alittle rash ar

times. 1 am afraid he was wben he
came to hiz death. Bat, after all, it was
a splendid way to die. Of such stuff are
beroes made, and I bare my head in

| reverence to him.

| ters from school.

“1 am not over well supplied with
stationery and find myself redoced
erossing this  Julia will recall how I
used to scold her for crossing her lot-
Ah, well, I've hecu
sent to school my=elf since then, my

| loves, and some of my tasks have been

ijs | With despairing eyes.

| fully.

rather hard to learn. Goodby apd Gaod
bless you. "' He threw down the pen and
sat staring at tle closely written sheets
He dared pot
trost himself to go on. Something would
be sure to creep in which would mar
all his heroic attempts to write cheer-
He fingercd the flimsy sheets of
paper contemptaously,. What wonld
Mellio and the girls think if they knew
that he had bartered a week’s rations of

| poffes for the stoff to write to them

upcn? They should never know from
him what a lingering agony the days
were to him.

His letter was written. His parcel
was delivered to the prisoner for whom
the gates were about to open, and then
little Potts threw himself upon his pris-
on bed with a groan of physical pain.
The emotion resulting from putting
bimself in communication with bis
home broughr on a return of his fever.

*‘I think,"" said Julia, looking doubt-
fully froom her aunt to her sister, *‘we
ought to ring the bell again.”

‘“The eourthounse bell?"’

l‘l 1"eﬁ- LA

“*What for?"”

“*To let them hear about papa.*’

Miss Melanie made a gesture of pas-
gionate impatience.

““They den't want to bear abont him.
Everybody ™ has forgotten his very exist-
ence. Nobody has given a thought to
him since the last pound of meal was
given out in bis name. "

**Oh, Aunt Mellie, what dreadfal in-
grates you make them all out!™

**No, Idon’'t make them cut to be
anything. They are just on an average

to reach its destination, if it ever does. | &) .0 everybody else. We treated him

like a malefactor onrselves. How can
we expect others to take any interest in
bim?*

““‘Listen.""

They listened. The courthousd bell
was ringing at a great rate. The three
donned their hats in excited

o

acn

““A new batceh of prisoners wus

A
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The circular flounced skirts of French
gowns, promise to be very popular,
since they are sheathlike at the Lop,
wirh a lower circular flare, which gives
a pretty fan effect without much full-
| ness to impede in walking. These
founces rise gracefully towards the
back, where they sweep outward from
| @ tiny cluster of gathers below the
waist band. -

The simpler form
models are used for crash., as well as
for silks and wools, while more elabo-
rate costumes are composed of sev-
eral wide flounces, or of a succession of
narrow ones, or, again, of a series grad-
pated in width, often reaching to the
walst. ’

Cireular flounces are not difficult to
make by amateur dress-makKers, al-
though they require some care and pa-
tience. If the corresponding divisions
of ruffle and skirt are pinned exactly
in place, before basting, as indicated
in the pattern of this gown furnished
by Harper's Bazaar. there is little dan-

-

putting together.

in
I In this model the flounces are attach-

pof these skirt:

ger of stretching the edge of the rufile |
| fourteen yards;

GOWN WITH POINTED FLOUNCE FROM HMARPER'S BAZAR

ed to a seven-gored foundation skirt
which may serve besldes for a plain
foulard, cotton, or wool skirt,
This seven-gored
model is one of the most popular for

as for a diop-skirt.

general use. 1t followe the

width at the present moment—three

and and three-quarter yards

 foot, the boftom Hource having suffl-
‘elent extra width to flare easily.

The bodice of this gown Is

comingly designed, with tucks at Uhe
neck. and shoulder caps cut in one with

it. The additicn of a narrow

ruttie to these caps furnishies o Sriace-
(ful top to the plain tight sleeves whick
A dittle rippled
sleeve at the hand
Skirt, corsage and sleeve are bordered §
iwith rows of the new serpentine Dingk
Paris novaliy of the

fashionr now demands,
'frill trims the

ribbon—a
seacson, A wide draped collary
| velvel, walwa ys
| complexion, completes  the
fQuantity of material—fonlard
| tire costume, elghteen yards;

| velvet

S0

velvet
pleves.

enhancing to the

satin for waist-lining and  drop-skirt
ribborn,

as wel

average
at the

very be-

clroulae

of black
bodlce
for en
silk o1

twi

i

Buddin
manhood! What
lorious ibil-
ities! What half~
| hidden dangers |
What a time for
| tender sympathy!
| At puberty nature
generally makes
some attempt to
| establish physical ; )
regularities, bnt 5
| when nature fails to assert itself, develop-
| ments result which injure the health and
impair the constitution of the maiden.
The timely use of Bradfield’s Female
Regulator, the standard remedy for all
weaknesses and irregularities peculiar to
women, is what retarded nature needs in

all such cases. Sold by druggists for $r.
Books for women free.

THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO,,
ATLANTA, GA.

TURNER'S N. C. ALMANAC.

Old Relable for 1898 The only
STANDARD STATE ALMANAC pub-
lished. For sale at H. Taylor Rogers'
Book Store, Asheville N, C. Price 10c.

per copy.

‘Dr. Fischer, Dentist.

Former demonstrator of operative den-
tisty at Pennsylvania College of® Dentnl
Surgery, Philadelphia. Nitrous oxide gas

WO

administered.
Drhumor Block, Room 8, 50 Patton
Avenue. Phone 349.

Wm. W West,

REAL ESTATE,

LOANS NEGOTIATED.
Room 7, 2nd Floor, Drhumor BElock,
Patton Avenue.

J. A. TENNENT,
Architect and Contractor,

Office and Jobbing Shop South
: Court Sguare.

SKYLAND INSTITUTE.

Skyland Institute has the best at-
tendaice it has had for four years—
in both music and literary departments.

1. S. DICKEY, A. M,, Prin.
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THE CHEAFEST

—AND—

FIREWOOD.

FOR SALE THROUGH

All Coal Dealers [wi

All Grocery Stores

Which Have a 'Phnue.'

NOTICE

located at Asheville, in the

fairs. All noteholders and
creditors
therefore hereby notified 10

Association for payment.

$

is & wasting, w

highly concentrated,
beef preparation—

Iy.

ETEVENEON &

The National Bank of Ashewille,
North Carolina, is closing up its al-
of said Association,
the notes and other claims against the

W. B, WILLIAMSON, Trustee,

CONSUMPTION 2
disease

—Strength is restored quickest to
all run-down systems with the
prg-dlsuted

Ll L L] v
iquid Peptone
Requires no further digestion—
passes at once into the circulation
—gives natural viger immediate-
Contains no drugs or chemi-
eals. Buy it from your druggist. .

JESTER 1
Chemists, Philadsiphia, Pa @ |

State ol
others, | B8

are |
present

-

Cco.,

ters of Notre

Notre Dame of ﬂaryland

Charles Street Ave., Baitimore, Md.
College for Young Women and Prepar-
atory School for Girls. Regular and
Eilective Courses. Extensive Grounds.
Location Unsurpassed. Suburb of Bal-
timore. Spacious Bulldings, complete- |
ly Equipped. Conducted by School Sis- |

MOTTO

Acme W

FTEETTTETTSHCSSTSSTOONS

-

“QUALITY, NOT

iné and | ique

QUANTITY.
Y
r
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WE DEFY COMPETITION ON ALL KINDS WINES AND LI
OUT OF TOWN ORDERS SOLICITED. A

u

JAMES H.




