“fori this is & fat year with this animal.

feaze

"

A

r

= gat

{Copyridht by MeClure, Phillipe & Ce)  ~——
(e

A CHASE IN WILKES COUNTY.
et Buck of Mountain
Listen to the Muslc of a

Winnlng Pack on Old Vandy's Peak

==A Great Difference Between Hunt-
‘Ing In the Mountains and in the Low

——m i

wWal, Chas Wagner his beén bavin'
th' fine old time over hers,” maid Mr.
Doalay,

*Ig that th' man that wrote th' rm.u-1
wicT™ usked Mr. Hennessy.

“No,” sald Mr, : "that was
Cal. This ia Chas. Wagner,
author iv th' two hundherd thous-
andth book that Prisidint Rosenfelt has
read since th' first iv Nevimber. 'Tis
clutﬁ ! Simple Life. He cudden't
find it in France, 80 he come lookin' f'r
it among th' simple an' pasthral peo-
ple in this counthry. He found It
He ocome over in a lwege but simple
ship dv twiiity thousan' simple horse
power, an’ was escorted to th' lsmple
Waldor? an’ installed m a room simply
decgrated In 'ﬁlm and plush. That
avenin' ha attin a mestin' iv th'
Fifth Av'noe Female Bimplicity Club.
A lady' wearin' a collar Iv dimon's,
wh value was simply fabulous re-
ol passages fr'm ‘Th' @imple Life.’
Afthér this assimple supper lv terra-
pin -an' champagne was sarved. He
thin ftook & simple Pullman thrain to

‘nton, where he attinded & ray-
m at which a lady Iv th' diplo-
matia cors, which is ajl that is left v
diplomacy nowadays, poked th® wife lv
a Congressman with a lorgnette f'r
goin’-into supper ahead iv her. Later
he was rayceived be th' simple Prisi-
dint, 'who said to him: ‘Chas,’ he says,
‘I've been preichin’ ye'er book to me
' he says. Bimplieity an’

coun
& sthrong navy is th' watchword iv this
administration,’ he says.

“8fnce thin Chas has been whoopln'
up' th’ simple life. They've showed him
fvrything simple we have, He's seen
th* subway, th’' dhralnage canal, th'
ptock exchange, Tom Lgwson, Jawn
D. Rockefellar an' Mrs. Chadwick.
He's looped th' loops, shot th’' shoots,
had a ride In & pathral wagon, played
th' reces an' met Dave Hill. Th' las’
sean -iv him he was climbin’ into a
private car in a fur-lined coat‘an’ a
plug hat. Whin he gves home to his
simple life in Paris, he's goin’ to have
a dlcker put in his study, He Is un-
dherahtud to favor sellin' copper on
bulges. I
.“1 haven't read his book, but Hogan
says it's a good wan, an’' I'm goin’ to
read it afther I've read th' Bible an’
Emerson, which Mike Ahearn ricom-
mandled to mé th' year iv th' blg fire.
Th' idee is that no matther what we
ar-re, ye must be simple. If ye're rich,
be wimply rich; If ye're poor, be aim-
ply poor; If ye're nayther, be nayther,
but be simple abeut it. Ye don't have
to be gin'rous to be simple. He makes
& sthrong point iv that. (Regards to
Ruesell Sage.) It lsn't nicissry to open
ye'er purse, say Chas, If ye're a miser,
be. & simple miser. It ain't issintial to
be ‘poor to be simple. A poor man
walkin’ th' sthreet is far less simple
thin & rich man lollin' back in his car-
riage an’ figurin' out simple Inthrest
on his cuff,
iv th' rich man, but th' rich man is
not envious iv th’ poor man. If ye're
n flower, says he, be a flower; il ye're
a bur-rd, be a bur-rd;
horse; If & mule, a mule; if & hummin-
bur-rd, & hummin' bur-rd; If a pole
cat, & pale cat; If a man, a man.

“Th' “en'y thing Hogan an' I can't

an' he's th';

thim as th' rale goods on'y they don’t! Writtén for The Observer.
bear th' govermint stamp.

*“What th' divvie is simplicity anny-
how? BSimple is a foglish wurrud whin
ye come to think it over. , sim~
ple, simple. It's a kind iv a mixture are long and rough.
iv slily an’ dimple. 1 don't know how
to go about bein' simple. Th' Lord
dldn't make me that way. I can imag- {
ine simplicity, but I can't just put me Cranor and myself had iu Wilkes coun-
head on it. Ne more can Chas Wag- .
ner. Tell me, Chas, how to lead th'i We spent the night in the home of
simple life. Tell me, Thaydore Rosen-| H"-“lé‘m'g“'f}- the dogs were kenneled
felt, simple soul, what I must do. I'll] ‘“;“ @, by 2 o'clock we were all bur-
go as far as ye llke. Hand out th' rl’-[lc n warm, comfortable beds and the
cefpt. I'll make mesilf a simple man 8I&rm clock had been set forshulf-past
If T have to bake in & slow oven to doi9ne. Having drigen 20 miles over mud-
it. What'll I do? Throw away th' 4 m:r“' 1 felt like rest and sleep, and
superfotios, saye Hoeun; out v Chas, I8 L3 [LLyine, ap wncoumeoin, I
Rl:u”.?.?‘nf"t’.‘m‘f';‘.‘f. ?I:’?uc‘.';m'?'ﬁ?.l;gvtgg"';n;;mm 1;'“1 fellow "rmmhd
shtut off th' furnace, an’ desthroy th' nE & heavy turn in the
cash raygister, be which complex ma-| D04 But I was ready to wake any-
chine I keep mesilf fr'm robbin’® me-
silf. But mlll AnNny more III\:’I‘I'II I::;
cause I'm holdin® out on mes with 4
frosen ngur b falow S? WaSILSEUER i e e
th' wurruld {ver anny more simple thlni.mt going If he would start a fox.
it {s to-day? 1 doubt it. I bet yof bave long ago decided to adapt my-
there was a good d.w. tv talk ‘ba"tl'.lf to existing conditions; when in
Adam an Eve dhressin oﬁunusloultn Rome 1 do as I'ome does. That, 1 find
un’ havin' th' King Iv Belllum's an- o be a good rule. Therefore, | crawl-
cesthor to supper with thim, .Hmnj“ out of my snug place between the
was readin’ me out iv a book th nlh!‘l:'clln'ln‘ covers and dressed, My leeth
day about th' simple fathers iv th | almost chatered from cold, but the fox-
counthry. It was & tur-rble shoek tO huntér never lucks in courage, His
me. This fellow says that | pocket 18 often emipty but his heart is
Morris, who I supposed sacrifi his always full of sterner stuff.
fortune f'r liberty, Injooced th’ lﬂ"’ As the clock struck two Mr. Lonsford
ernmint to pay good money f'r bad;.stood on the frent porch blowing his

and bunter. The mountain tops ate

1 promised In my

Horace Greely Minton, Mr. Kernel R.
Lonsford, Mr. George Bradley, Charlle

In all of my hunting in Mecklenburg
and Cumberiund counties, 1 had never

Jawn Adams wanted to make a king- horn, and the dogs began to howl
dom Iv th' counthry, while as f'r|with Joy. Old Gin, the one on whom
George Wash'nton, he acted like a coal-|we relled for u strike, was switching

ofl Jawny whin he wint to th® White about briskly. She knew full well what
House, an' his wife put on Insuff’rable/the coming of the strange men and
alrs an’ had such baa table manners dogs meant, and the blast of the horn
that this here pathrite was cempelled | simply aunounced to her that the hour
te leave th' room an' run home to put for departing had arrived. 8ing and
it down in his diary. Must, two fleet-footed sisters, and Tom,

“*An’- there ye ar-re, Th' more li
think, th' leas simple simplicity M-I
comes. Says Wagner via Hogan, a ord,
man shud be llke a lamp an' th' more
light he sheds th' betther man he s |the largest houna that 1 ever saw, Is
That's th' throuble with vrybody that|@ curlosity. He was bred In Maryland
thries to advise me to be something &nd hix splendid pedigree In as long ax
I ain't. Whin I run him into a corner the moral law. He 15 15 months old,

Mone, Jane, Chat, Kate, and

But|
always be simple be it aver 80 complex. |gne can't jump at all

an' say: ‘Come on now an' make good 27 Inches in helght at the
Show me th" way,” he tells me I'm A

lamp, or a three, or a snow-flake blown
be th' winds, or & bur-rd In a gilded
cage, or a palnt brush or a ship, or
something else. But says 1: 'I'm nona
iv these fine things. I'm a kind Iv a
man, an' I'm not mintloned in th' bot-
any or th' mail ordher list. Tell me
what I must do.' An' he looks me in
th’ eye an' says he: '‘Be a man.' An'
there ye ar-re. If &
it's because he smokes, don't show up
well in th' sunlight, an’ will wan day
be blown out. There ar-re other sim-
ple uses f'r lamps besides givin® light,
which Is wan Iv th' poorest things they
do mnowadays. Rothch::d thrades in

ar-re on'y useful to throw at his (ni-

|mles, an' my business ls to All thim man on foot

| wit osene,
it 8 horse, “|m h karosene

“No, sir, they ain't anny simpie life,
There's on'y llife.
obstacle race. Sinnin', repintin’; sin-
in’, repintin’. Some can jump high:
Thim that
jump highest have farthest to fall.

.| measures

man's a lamp,

It's o kind iv an! ford's.

shoulder, and welghs over 100 pounds
when fat. He moves with ease und
grace and does not seem Lo tire. His
tongue I8 strong and sweet, and he
knows when (o use |t. Speed, Colanel
| and Billle, three very fine hounds, ure
the property of AMr. Herbert Urgen, of
| Wilkesboro. They are out of well-bred
dogs, and run a fox to kil Bpeed ls
| very fast. She and Kernel Lonsford's
8ing have not yet decided which s the
faster when driving Reynard. Jack,
| & dog kept by Mr, Bradley, musat not be

|forgotten. He ia eld, and grey ubout
ithe mouth, but has fgx sense of the
| rarest sort.

| The horse 18 not a part of the moun-
taln fox hunt. In some sections he

Th* poor man 18 enVIOUS (im, (h' German Impror thinks the¥ may be used to good advantage, but

[In most cases he is In the way. The
van travel where It would
be impoasible for the horse to go. There-
fore, we walked from Kernel Lons-
Mr. Lonsford carried a lantern
and led the way. To the low country
or pledmont fox-hound that kind of

business would be fatal; there would

be danger of u raubbit race or a ‘possum |
[

make out fr'm th’ book Is what 18 sim-|Those that go farthest are ruled-off strike. But the trained mountalu dog

plicity. ¥ may be a simpleton, Hinnis-

f'r foulin’. O man's no more thin a

understands that pecullur style of hunt-

ey, but T don't know. Father Tom | man, an' he has as manny things in Ing. That morning. Juck and Gin, und
Burke wa# forty years writin' a book|him, anny wan iv thim II'ble to go Bpeed and Tom, and Sing and Musg

on ‘simplicity,” an' he niver got beyond wrong without a moment's notice, as knew what to do

th' fArst gintinece, which waa:

They went far

‘It 18 411 th' injines, tools, lamps an' other afleld and nosed high and low for u bit

simply Impossible to deflne simplicity.’ hardware flgures Iv speech In'a prize of fox scent .
We had not gone far when Mose, the

It ain’t simple to be poor; It ain’'t sim-|
ple to be without clothes; it ain't sim-/
ple 'to be plous or sober.

simple to believe all I tell ye, but yei
may not be as simple as 1 think an’
hope. A lle may be as simple as th'
thruth. Th' fact iv th' matther ia that
th' rale thruth is niver simple. What
we call thruth an' pass around fr'm
hand to hand is on'y a kind iv a cur-
rency that we use f'r convanience.
There are a good manny counterfelters
an' a lot iv th' counterfelts mus' be
dn ‘c¢ireulation, T haven't anny ques-
tion that I take in manny iy thim over|
me intellechool bar Ivry day, an’ pass
uot not & few. Some Iv th' counter-
fgits. has as much precfous metal inl

He has to make his clumsy

pome,
while undher full headway.

pairs

Ye're pretty Lucky man if he staggers into port Started a Mollie Cotton-tall.

without havin' caused too manny ship-,
wrecks on th' way over. It isn't th‘l
moat succissful passage that has caus-
ed th' most shipwrecks. Ye see, Hin-
nissy, I'm a kind iv a Chas Wagner,
mesilf, on'y betther. He gets his out iv|
a Fr-rench head, and I got mine out
iv th' third reader that a little boy
left in here who come f'r a pint iv
simple refrishment f'r his
complex thirst.”

“1 don't think ye know such a 1ot
about it," sald Mr. Hennessy.

*“1 know more about th' simple life,"
said Mr. Dooley.
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THE FUR TRADE TO-DAY.
Bketeh of the Hudson Bay Company's
Business.

Boston Transcript.

The Hudson Bay Company is still
the greatest fur trader in the -world,
although it no longer has a monopoly
and about half the fur business in
Canada s now done by independent
tradars. Just as Minneapolis is the
greatest primary wheat market in the
world, so Is this city of Edmonton the
grentest primary fur market in the
world—primary in both cases signify-
ing.the market where the actual pro-
dueer seélls to the trader. Yesterday
three creaking, groaning wagons, plled
high with odorous skins, rolled into
{Edmonton. They had come ninety
miles overland from Aathabasca river,
to "which canoces and barges from all
over 'Arctic Canada had brought last
winter's catch. The three wagorfloads
that came Into Edmonton yesterday
were taken to a great high-roofed ware-
house. Thers. the furs were sorted. In
one pile lay = score of skins of the

L ) There was a pile
of hieaver skifis that reached the roof,
and hundreds of fox akins, Including
2 dosem of rare black fox.
Thare were two big plles of lynx skine,

&
F

The lynx, the trappers tell you, run
in les. One year out of every seven
any - come to market. This

¥ account for by
lynx feed on the ra
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load lots, valued at over. & hundred
thousand dollars each, bound for Mon-
treal and thence for London. There,
once & year, gather the fur buyers
of all the world to make the purchases
which supply furs for the aristocracy
of St. Petersburg, to line the cloaks
of Turkish Beys and Chinese Manda-
rins. The trade is an enormously profi-
tuble one, In Edmonton there are
scores of handsome homes and for-
tunes that would be envied in New
York possessed by men who began with
a hundred dollars’ worth of traps and
powder and shot to trade with the In-

dians. The Indian is easy to bargain
with. He has no sense of relatlu‘
values. If he doesn’t happen to want |

a thing, he wouldn't give a snap of his |
finger for it, not even If it had the1
intrinsic value of a koh-i-noor. And
if he does want it, even If it be but the
discarded red coat of a mounted po-|

liceman, he must have it, and he will| ed

give the last of his possessions for it. |
In trading with such a race, for those
who have learned to know the Indian's
likes, there {8 obviously much profit.

The Indian Is constitutionally Im-
provident, He cannot grasp why any
one should want more property than
enough for one more meal. The no-
tion of a surplus s as incomprehensi-
ble to him as the finer distinctions of
the higher criticism. That he has sur-
vived at all Is proof that the Hudson's
Bay Company has on the whole dealt
kindly with him and exercised a fath-
erly supervision over his affairs to tide
him over years of famine. And yet I
should not like to assert that every
Indian who ever brought a black fox
skin inte Edmonton got full value for
it. A black fox skin s the koh-i-noor
of the fur trade. A score, perhaps,
are brought in each year, and they win
small fortunes for their owners. One
was sold in Edmdnton for $1,720—the
trader who bought. it showed me the
entry in his books.

Oddest of all, the fur trade does not
fall off. BStatistics are not kept, but
they say in Edmonton that the vol-
ume of furs last year was the greatest
in tha city's history. This in spite
of the fact that 100,000 settlers a
are taking up the Jand. The animals |
must retreat each year further and
further Into _the norih, but there is |
compensation (pn the fact that the
northern woods are safer, the

| voluyme.

'aging

glant, and Kate, his companlon In slre,
For ten
minutes the whole hill slde was re-
sounding with musle. Several
Young dogs jolned In and swelled the
But the older dogs kept going,
they were afier & different odor.

At a polut about two miles from
the Lonsford pluce,
Ing, the muffled note of old Jack wus
heard. He had gotten wind of Reynurd

mth“..iunder a persimmon tree, where he had |

tarried to seurch for o tuste of his fu-
vorite frult. [ heard the call of Jack,
but mistook it fur the laughing of a

| blg hoot-own. | have heard many dogs

make a strike, but Jack gives vent to
his blissful flecing in u different way
from any other dog thut I recall. Bul
Bradley and Lonstord, knew the ton-
Eue, and could not refraln, from en-
couraging Jack with a yell. Soon gld
Gin showed her faith in Jack by hark-
Ing to him. Ehe gave a lonesome cull,
signifylng that the scent was of the
proper kind. but cold. Muse, & mosl
ambitious Iittle lady, cume up and put
In with Gin und Jack. But It was about
as Cul. Minton suggested, that the fox
had gone along there about 8 o'clock
the night before., Nevertheless, Jack
Is not the sort of dog that hangs Lo
one acent, he goes tu work to find
others. While the hunters and the
young dogs stuod about and knew not
whattodo, Gin und Jack were hustling,
casting here and there for a  better
scent. Ere long Jack culled aguln, that
time from far up the little stream that
circles around the eastern skirts of
Old Vandy Mountaln. Gin gave longue

“That's the way he has gone,” shout-
Bradley and Lonsford In unison.
Thelr favorite dogs were moving on.
Lawrence Willlamsun, of Fayetteville,
would not have reined In his horse if
his doge had hit such a cold trail as
the one Jack had found. Foxes are Loo
plentiful in Cumberiand to fool with a
dead track. When hunting there we
ride on till the dogs get a hot trafl. But
not 80 in Wilkes. Foxes are hard to
start. The ones that wre there ramble
over a4 large territory. Hence the
strike and trall dogs count for more in
Wilkes than they db I Cumberland,
Thelr services are In great demand. It
s no wonder then that (‘ol. Minton, Mr.
Bl‘lﬂlg and Mr. Lonsfurd kept encour-
in and Jack. We were follow-
ing slewly on, as best we could, and
trying to get the younger dogs Lo take
hold. Little Muse, although she was
crippled In two legs,one behind and
one In front, kept pegglng away with
Gin and Jack. Bradley left us and
went In close to encouruge Jack. We
got the direction they were going and
crossed e branch and c¢limbed Old
Vandy. Up and up we went until we
were near the very top. Far below we
could hear the dogs. The trall seemed
to be improving, and more dogs were
tralllng. We lay down in the leaves
and listened. The clear, enthuslastic
yell of Bradley made us beliave that
the dogs were doing better. We could
hear Indistinet barking, but that was
The carrylng woice of Tom was
now and then. Finally, however,
. died out. We could hear
but gme frequent yells of Brad-
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(B WILY MOUNTAIN FOX.{dore

lus. We climbed to the summlit , for

w Horse Not Used— |
nioresting Facts About ln‘
Race

|
Chasing Reynard In the mountains of |
North Carollna means work fur hound

high above the valleys and the ll“alllll

Inst stor¥ 1o tell of & race that Col. |

v Vandy

a handsome spotted dog, were eager to!
These hounds belang to Mr. Lons- i

| Flora were In the Cranor puck. Mose, |

— e e e i

Sl v il i 1.‘-“*|‘ g hl i
hear Tom and Blug and Bpeéd far
ahead of Mose.

“Listen! ‘They are running. They
have started him!” the boys would
exclalm.

The thought of an early race inapiied

there weo could hear better. The volce
of Bradley, as he uplifted it In the wil-
derness, assured us that something was
doing. The lonesome, but strong and
swest note of Mose kept coming 1o us|
ag he climbed the opposite peak. We
felt certain that he was In the wake of |
the running pack.

Here 1 shall devlate from the tiuth,
and tel] what should have been, and
in all probability would have been, If
the ground had nof baen o dry, |

As we st on the very highest point
of Old Vandy wo heard the dogs trall
that fox. The ncent kepl I:11|.-1m1:-g|
all the time. Mose caught up with the
more experienced dogs. Day broke and |
the sun was just beginning to meltl tho |
frost. Tom and Speed led the pack
into a thick place on the slde of Lhe
mountain and i blg grey fox. with long |
back, big tall and red legs slipped oul. |
There was a storm of noise and the
race begun. Sing and  Speed  came
down the mountaln side by side, neurly |
fiying. They ran so fast, and struggled |
80 hard for the.lead that nelther ook
time to give“a full, honest bark; they |
just grunted. ‘The rest of the dogs
were cloge behind, and when they pass-
ed near Pradiey he gave a keen yelll
thut sey®hem on fire. On top of OId
ere was nol u sound, KEvery |
man heM his breath and listened. The
race was on and we were In a good'
plice to hear #. The dogs backed
well, and the fox was running stralght,
It was then a question of speed and
endurance. Far down the valley we
could see Sing, with her lght-oolored
head raised high, and hurd by Het alde
ran  a darkshued dog, and that was
Speed. Neck and neck, nose and nose,
they turned the bend around the point
of the foot-hill, On and on. crylng at
every jump, they went out of sight ansd
out of hearing. Big Mose lead the sec-
ond bunch and seemed Lo be wild with
joy. |

Ten minutes, then twenty and thirty
puaseed before wo heanrd a sound.

“They have c¢rossed to the mouninin
beyond.” sald Lonsford' “bhut the fox

will come back. He will pass through
the gap and then turn around Old

Vandy.”

“As sure -as death the mountain fox
will return,” saild Col. BMinton,

I felt wssured and rested patlently.
Charlie Cranor bullt a fire and we
formed u eclrele round. Col. Minton
become reminiscent and began o

talk of dnys spent on ©ld Greasy after
the mighty red, Hut In Lhe midst of
one of his yarns he was Interrupted by
Mr. Lansford, whose sharp, practiced
edr, liad epught the distant sound of
the returning hounds. It took close at-
tention for several moments for me to
culch the sound, but when I did get It
I knew that Mr., Fox was travellng
faster than he was wont to do. Nearer
and nearer, and louder and louder, the
straing of muslc came. 11 was not long
before the shrill, clear scream of Bing

could be distingulshed., Al the very!
same (lme the shoarp, sweel yelp of
Hpeed quletly tapped at my ear. The

race was to the good. Sing and 8peed
were driving hard to win. The speck-
led dog had the advantage of having
run over the same country before, but
Speed was older and had had more ex-

perience. Both were schooled In the |
mountains,
“But Hslen!" suld Col, Minton, as |

! the pack came nearer. Thear the tongue

. Other '

it a branch cross- |

|and mund Old Vandy's skirts.

of my puppy!” He meant to call
uttention tn Mose, who came in full |
tiit after Sing and Hpeed with young

Kate at his heels,

The race continued to Vandy brook, |
The
vell of Bradley was heard once more,
Ar soon as the fdogs passed where he
ktood he gave vent to his lfecllngs. The
boys on the mountain top stood on tip
toe and listened,

Reynard was battling hurd. He seam- |
ed to reallze that death faced him,

But the mountuln fox I8 hard to
catch., His final resort Is n hole In the
cliffs und that s where this sly rascal |
went,  When hard pressed he appro-
printed the abandoned den of an old
red fox. The dogs seemed (o bhe falrly
well satisfled, having done thelr best,
Mr. Lonsford tooted his horn and we |
went home, where we found a good
breakfast and a cordlal reception. ‘

H, K. C. B.

MIsSS PECK METURNS.
Woman Monutain (Mmber Heturns
From Month« Among South Amerl-
can Mountains,
New York Times.
Miss Annie 8,
climber, arrived

Perk, the mountain
yesterday from Colon
on the Pannma Railroud Company's
steamshlp Advance, bronzed and ath-
letic looking, ufter wn experience of flve
montha smong South Amerlean peuakls,
Among Miss Peck’s feats wus the us-
cent of Borata, a Boltvian mountaln,
whose hefght (8 virlousdy estimated ot
from 20,000 to 25,000 feet

Miss Peck suld lust night that she did

not reach the summit of oliher peak,
but thut she got within w00 o KM fest
of the top of Sorata, which, from Sir
Martin Conway's  desoriptions,  Is n

greater height than that atiained by
&ir Martin, and ia, therefore. o new
record, Miss Peck went 19000 feet up

the eust sjope of Huascaran, snd 18,000
feet up the west side, whinh excels the
beat previous marks on hoth sides by

at least 1,000 feel, The daring climber,
therefore, I8 greatly pleased,  8he s
ulso centhusiastic about the scenery

and people and things of interest which
she saw In South America. She lg stap-
ping at the Hotel Albert.

Altogether, Miss Peck was on Sorata
for five days in August, and she thinks
that she might have reanched the sum-
mit had not the men of the party pe-
fused to go higher on aecount of the
danger. At the helght they reached,
they were obliged to climb lcy slopes,
and once Miss Peck found herself at
the very brink of a dangerous  cre-
vasge. The man who should have been
attached to the other end of the rope
was so frightened for his own safety
that he let go, leuving Miss Peck with-
out safeguard. In this climb the party
spent the nights in tents, and the tem-
perature, at the highest altitude which

they reached, was 20 degrees bhelow
Zero, |
——— —_———— |

President Hoarrison's Memolrs, |

i

Philadelphia Record.

Among the private papers of the late
Presldent Harrison his Hterary execus|
tor I8 said to have found a complate
history of his presidential administra-
tlon, with a frank, but calm and ju-
dicious discussion of all its political
incldents, including tne action of Mr.
Blaine and his friends. It I8 sald- this
will not be published at present! and
may not be published at all, though
Gen. Harrison's blographer will have
the benefit of the ‘information if ¢on-
talns. The dodument ought to be pub-
fished while it i" of gmt Intcl'ut.:hal
century hence it might !nunft nfow
historical students, and .that' s all

| employer

the sald testator,

ESTIMATES
FURKISHED,

A.H. WASHBURN, SOUTHERN AGENT,

CHARLOTTE,

NORTH CAROLINA

On our Blue Grass Ranch In the
Alleghany Mountalng wa are rals-
Ing #ome of the finest South Amerl-

van Merino Bheep In the world,
From the wool of thess sheen we
mapufacture our famois

Lamsdown Blankets

—the finext, woftes!, warmest bed-
cuverings ever prodoced,  Thess ex-
quisite hihnkets wre not to be com-
pared with the usunl mort sold by
retill dealers, mude of rough, haral,
conrse waol. Thay are =0 aoft and
silky that thelr touch s grateful
and soothing to the tenderest skin.

Ask your deasler for them If he
cannot supply you, we will ship
them, direst frem our faestory to
you, express prepald, following
prices; wige Mx78 Inches, §.00 per
pulr; T0x80 Inches, $8.00 per palr, 80x00
incher, $10.00 par palr, White with
red, white or blue borders, salld red
with black horder;, light pink or
Hghit Blue with white border,

Little Bo-PeepBlankets

Ar moon ne the baby lambs can
be wafoly shorn, thelr downy, sillky
wool Is t'lll'l-“d and woven into Little
Bopeep Blankots— just right for the
buby's cradle or child's bed—aoft,
warm, luffy—Ideal coverings for the
tender little bodies. White with red,
blue or pink border: pink or baby
blue with white border. Prices, ex-
presa prepald. size x5l Inchen, $3.50

nt

per palr; 42x60 Inchos, $4.00 per palr;
48xid Inches, §5.00 per pair.

Order & trial palr (or as many
pairs as you deslre) nnd, IF they
are not entirely satlsfuctaory upon
recelpt, return at vur expense and

we will refund the amount pald,
Tris guarantes applles to  both
Lamsdown and Liltle * Bopeep

Blankuls,

Chatham Manufactuiing Company,
Elkin Woolen Mills, Likin, N. C*|,

GUAGED BY YOUR TIPS,
An Observant Man Takes Notes of
the Power of Filthy Luere.
New Orleans Times-lemaocrat.
“Mimey |8 a prosale theme perhaps,

but It Is an ever-presant (heme and
one wWoe cannol gel away from very
well,” sald an ohgervant man, and 1

wan Just thinklng of w few small (ndi-
ciallons which Indiciate the power of
what we nre pleased o call w tllthy
article,  Would you have a flrst-class
service In any frat-cliss hotel, you
must uke money In order to get I, |
You must he genevous In the disteibu-
tion of tips, and If you happen to glve
less than sonme othey fellow, though
vou may give more thun your purse
can really stand, the other fellow will
cet the service, and what you get will |
be merely the hodgepodige of the kitch-
(&
walter be polite enough to thank you.
Huther will he look upoen you ws with- |
holding something from him which be-
longs ta him as of right When you
aneak out of the place you will (o so
shamefacedly and feellng very much a-|
I imagine the thier feels when he es-
capes with hix booty, You seem to he
aNpping away with something which |
does not belong o you., Money! '['hill'nl
the cause of the whole thing 1 am
working for the best mun I have ever
known,” sald & friend of mine the other
day, ‘Why, how's that?' 1 asked, "Why,
Just the other day,” he continued, *he
ralsed my salary $6 a month.' Money! |
Ye gads! | had expected my friend to
tell me of some kind words spoken or |
of some good deed bestowed upon him
or upon some other person. But his|
wias the ‘best man' he had
becnuse he opened his
purse to hlm. Tt Is the way of the
world. Muorney seems 1o Ccount for
everything— nt least with some rrJ]].uq_i
but not with everyhody, [ am glad to |
say."

ever known

Laughier a Cure for Dyspepsia.
London Telegraph,

Dyspepsin Is now to he systemaltlc-
ally cured by laughter, It is stated |
that a doctor, In return for a large
fee, admite patiente Into his private
institution, where the mirth treatment |
18 adminlstered. The method sounds
simple enough. A fedw dyspeptica sit |
round a room and begin (o smile at
each other. The smile must never be
allowed to fade away,

Notice of Administration.

Notiee I8 hereby glven that on No-
vember the 8th, 1904, the undeérsign-

ed duly qualifed as administrator of |
the laat will, dnd testaiment of thg |

late W. L.

Van, Ness, and any person |

The Charlotte Su
TINNED WIRE, GERMAN HEDDLES AND
DLE FRAMES, -

CHARLOTTE. BIRMINGHAM.
- - - — — -

WRITE US FOR
Bteam Craps ocarried

Foakett & Biaho
a full line of Suppliea

They're known as the

GREAT WHITE ENAMEL LIN:

hecause the oven doors and

racks are coated with a fine

White Enamel, being as eas-
ily washed off as a china,

When in Wal

Allen Hardware Co.

plate.

BplY |

L
SPARTANE

. ‘

Insurance

< AND l;

Real Estate

|

R. E. COCHRANE

Y

ENGINES

And Boilers

‘During the past year we have oo

1 . ]

lected from various sources some sec-

ond-hand englnes and bollers

hauled and tested these, and are no

offering them for sale at attractive ]1“]'“(‘ wears ol i l’.l"l'l"‘!n ¥
Al present our lst embraces nc()dS.

prices

the following:

prices.,

arter line of  hor.
the ginning season WAK OVer we over- Hh”“.n her(.'-

|
W

Don’t fail to visit onr 1}
ness Stopre
[Street, $am 7

O Ho-s5e8.
Sas-dies, RobDe#,
Whins, €0
72 Northy 8%

et

We L

Lo L}

We kecp Cyuiy L

Special attention give

One 40 1L boller on skids and :
engine repair work. .
One 16 H P return tubular bholler
and 12 H.P. »nglne | ' ]
Ope 20 1P boller on skids and )
lenglne, ‘
Any one who mey be In nead of ’ ‘
any of theses slgea 14 requested to 3 E
write

us for detatled description nudl'l'l-le souther“ L I
LibDELLcomPaNY, and Savings Ban

Engines, Bollers, Suw Millg, Improved

in
elc,

Machinery, Pulleys, Shaftin

E. |

[ DEPARTMENT OF DENTISTRY

High Standard. Number of chinic paments to

each student unusoally large, sre.page catalopns,
Umiverrily College of Madicinge, Kis hmand, |y,

THROUGH TRAIN
SERVICE
-, g V-
CALIFORNIA
AND ALL PRINCIPAL
POINTS WEST.
VIA

UNION PACIFIC.
SHORTEST ROUTE
FASTEST TIME
SMOOTHESRT TRACK
Electric Lighted Trains
Daily.
INQUIRE OF

J. F. Van Rensselear,

13 Peachtree Street.

Atlanta, Ga.

Nor, In muny liatances. wiil the | g ——— -
W. 8. ALEXANDER, Viee m

is the place to deposit

your savings. We pay 4
per cent compound 1nters
est on dejositsand dozot
roquire notice for wilh-
drawal pARNLE L
BROWN, President,

;. F. HAYWOOD, JR., Cashien:

e B AR R R E R R R SN R SR S AR e

Dr. K Nye Hutshisen.
d. 4. Hutohisen.

holding & claim against the.
i {8 notified

The
Great Lib
Contest




