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it perhaps you—'' it ¢
'no,” she interrupted. ;

. §olng up to ty Cents. :

. again fn measuremant,
. “And he plays polo?”
. “Usged to,”

. ‘Onlys woman would have asked the

next questlon:

“"Why do you want to sell him? He

' peems a dear.”
“1 don’t,”

poee, of two loves of & man's life.

“You . don't? sheg turned swiftly
around, and the poney threw up his

head, startled.
“Would you?” 1 asked back.

“Yoy don't talk in a business-like

way. He Iz for sale Isn't he?”

For reply I looked disinterestedly, to|
my graom, "“Are we going to sell

Thirty Cents®" I Inquired.

“Y think so, sir: he don't play the

game you want him to, sir."”

To that I gave a sign as If everything
had been let to Jim: for presently, no
doubt, The Girl wauld be asking what
price T held him at, and one hesitates to

oarry on with a young woman, of de-

lightful person, such a conversation as

that might serve to epen.

She wag puzzled a moment. “Could I
see him under a saddle?” glanc.lng

from one to the other.

“Yes, ma'am,” sald Jim, leading the

pony away.
1 “Good, springy walk,” she remarked
¢ to her groom, who gave again that

sldewige indeterminate nod.

Thirty Cents always walked spryly

when headed for the stable.

“ls he reuitable for me? I always

i prefer to buy from a gentleman, for I

can take his word.” 8he was drawing
on her glove, and ‘T noted how her

long eyelashes shadowed her cheek.
Y _"That 1s a difficult question,” was

been near him.”

This seemed to touch her as Interest-

£
“He is kind, with the sweetest
temper you can Imagine.” 1 already
had begun to Imagine another like his.
When he was led back again -she
went shyly to his head and met his

eye. In a moment he pushed his white

muzgle down to meet her caress,' and |
lipped " her sleeve confidently. She

kiesed him: where the halrs turm in a

chestnut bordered star on his forehead,

in an impulsive sort of way, and then
patted him, and, much to my appre-

hension, rubbed her cheek agalnsi his
satin nose. I.read something of her

character in this.

Jim, knowing Thirty Cents perfectly,
;'worked him well around the ring. I
never saw him show better, his neci
bent and taking grace from a Uttle
pressure on the bridoon blt, his ears
playing forward and back, now one
and then the other, alertly, and his
white feet lifting high,

“Good deal of action for a polo
pony."” the girl remarked,

=3 “F18 sire had hackney blood; hls

' mother was a wanderer of the plains,” |
I returned, but with a growing feeling |
of meanness, for I knew he had kept|

certain wlld habits Inherited from that
mother, herself a descendunt of Barbs
lapsed Into barbarism, ’
“*You can call him safe, sound, and
all right?
"“There Is no warranty, except that
he has four feet and a white nose,

and that T never expect to own a pony |
which 1 like so well.,” This last 1 sald |
with so clear a sincerity that it had al

diatince effect, and altered the distrust-
ful expresslon which a buyer would
wear toward a horse-trader.

“I never part with what [ like," she
responded i a softer tone, watchihg
him change his gait to a gallop.

“A splendid trait,” mald 1. following
her up; “my great capacity Is for re-
nunciation.” At the time I well knew
that for a young man and Yyoung

<. Woman to begin to talk of their own
* éharacteristics was a tendency toward
gonfidences,
. Bhe too, no doubt, had a feeling that
#he had followed something she had

- hot meant to, for &he took her elbow
from the guard-rall where she had

~.been leaning beside me and stralght-
. ’

1 "You may send him around to me to-
morrow at ten, and I'll try him. This
48 the address. Thank you so much,”
That was all she sald as she reached
Jow - guthered up her skirts. Her
froom shot a parting look at me, but
[ pald fo atrention. -
< "Jim" 1 remarked tentatively, when
‘they had_gene, “l can't let thatlittlé
] hurt & woman.” ; :
“IAW's falr In' love and war,” sir.”
tl.n replied, protestingly, in enviatle
r of conscience but 1 did not fancy
is selectidn of an aphorism.
i1t had heen clear.to both of us, from
xperiences, that we could not dispore
Thirty Cents eastly, because of ap-
rent fauits, I had given him to Jim
o that he could make a little money
o by-the ‘gile, for he needed
badly #t home, I knew—
‘he had late-

s for me handling
year Grooms, mome-
ays . ér. to the heart

8 of 1

- who help In
Wing. A feudal

oo ‘went with my sist
Lehmann, o, ‘as musi

) 1 h‘mn. i h , BT
suddenly was invaded b
;m’ “The GIFY" would
Withiery are father sharp.” she|
s’ to ‘the: wisened  old ~groom
with her. Hs gavye B
t of his head and bent a

Al 'i.n.-hetter for cdrrylng = #sad-|
drl'(." I suggested, compelled to stand
for m pony 1 had been so fond of;

" YOne never can tell how young
- women do ride nowadays,” I apologlz-
84,7 With, I fear, some ‘native sharp-

.0 .
“One e judgment,” she re.
t#tted? :t‘ﬂlflm :.m.-tfur-whlh glove ‘and

. untered, as she put her bare hand to
.‘his withers, palm down, and brought it
on an even line to her chin and back

- 8he was caressing him under the
.4 mose-strap of his white leather heal

., &tall, and he was curving his neck and
. eémbracing her with a gentle, compre-
" -henslye glance from one eye. There is
. always an allurement about a horse's
head. It Is the conjunctions, I sup-

my evasion. “No woman has ever

|

passing from the land
Island.

as they, and was deflant,

a pale mule."
“You mean—""

hackney shoulder."

glow.

aulckly.

to the citv.”

gomething of & snort,"”

Jim w trying to sell,
“1'n ?ﬁ

him."

“She has him, sir,

morning? Hell! How

Bring down Ragtime. Why, man, that
Mittle rascal 18 no lady's horse—he'll

k'l her.
She would, of course,

park. So Ragtime and I warried vain-
ly twice around the reservolr, first one
way then the other, and twl
| the loop. It was & rare,

morning, the grass, which winter here
never quite discourages of life, wet

with melting snow. On

harrowed bridle-path there were but
few mavks, and it had been easv to
recognize the small open
of Thirty Cents by the
welghted shoe with which 1 was try-

ing to level his gaii

turned _we hotly followed,
growings alarm around the circle and
twice around the loop, my
tion filling, but my heart yet hoping
wo long as I met no sign of disaster.
Few accldents are more ter=ible to a

man than those which

bloody a woman. At length, by Me-
Gown’'s Pass, I caught the twinkle of

four white feet 'ahead.

Ragtime was wet, and flecks of foam
from hig bit dgbbled his brown shoul-
ders, 8o we may have looked rather ex-
cited as we came alongside.
turned her head, and I saw that her
clear pale fare wrs touched with »

dull flush from ridink.

“(ood 'morning.” she said, In quler,
indolent surprise, taking in, apparenmt-
ly, the flustered state of my horse and
me, “T've had a’ fine gallop. I think

he's great!”.

“You're very foolish to come out on
a horse you don't know,” I answered,

pulling myself in. .

“Well, but 4o hdave 4 man in livery
following one all about at just such &
distance seems - too muidentsh.”
gpoke with signs of exhiliaration her

exercises had imparted.

too safe and watchedover, and I knew

~you told me—the y was all right.”
“I beg our pardon™ (I could not keen
a note of impatience from my volce);
“T only wirranted him to have four
white feet and a white nose.” |

“1 remember. ‘'Still, that's all  the
feet and nose 1 expect him (o have™
“Yon are not talking in o business
like why,” Baid I, recalling what she
had sald to mé two mornings pre-

vious, umf.nnnad at my advantage,
don’t have to," she responled,
amiably and unexpectediy. The speech
did- not suit my idea of her, yet 1
Hked It, or, rather, the modification of
her personalty which It made, Never

quick or witty, 1 dwelt
‘without attempti

nder, except an interest
: ﬂr. which may have shown
J felt we had taken 4 step
intimaey. o

‘went to. verify my
béfore. She was

prised; she récogni

similar way; but p ntly 1 saw her
eyes - travel to MehHnbel, and grow,
all @t once, 'bright and eager.
AWhy, Mit!”. she exclaimed, put
forward & hand from, her muff; and
Mehitabel, hér Gypsyish face flushing
with delight, togk It with that touch
of .wholeheartedness which I think
adorable. The Girl said nothing, apd
of course I did not, as to a prior meet-
ing. She made aly ' references (o
when she asked, In & moment, if Gala-
had were not well mounted; and fol-
lowing where she indicated I saw a
figure In red, on A sitriking gray ca-
prisoned In gold and erimson.
the plcture of the consecrated knight
to the ship
which Is. to 'bear him to

“Very well,” I assented; ‘‘the flori-
ated charger of tradition.
rides the mate to him In Venlce—the
only horseless city—on a pedestal in
the Campo di San Zansipold.”

People turned their heads and Mehit-
abel gave me a repressive look. There
was a solemnity In the room. But I
knew the old Christian story as well

“Do you like grays?’' I went on.

“The coat shows so0 badly on one's
habit, den't you think? Have you seen
this? Here is the ° thly Lady’ on

“This type must have passed away.”
“Rabbit- head, thoroughbred

“You musn't,” protested Mehitabel,
and The irl smiled mischievously,
though with that wondrous sedateness.

She seemed to have made up her
mind at I could respond to but a
single theme, and I allowed her to
think 8o, though It did bore me a little
presently, and 1 kept to myself invol-
untarlly the things that came across
my fancy when she gazed so long and
Intently on the perfect knight's re-
nunciation of his bride to pursue his
virgin chase. Under the shaded light,
as she gazed, The Girl's calm features
took on a medieval gentlenes and her
eyes shown with a slow,

I closed her carriage door for her
myself, and as she settled back her
smile of farewell #o my &lster changed
to a kind of thoughtful narrow-lidded
scrutiny when I walted my own turn

“You look as though I reminded you
of someone long ago.” 1 remarked, In
slight chagrin, with the abrupt man-
ner I never. could correct.

“On the econtrary, 1 was wondering
why vou say you don't want to sell
pony when you do,”” she

I sald to Mehitabel, as The Girl's
carriage pulled away: "Why does she
wear black rosettes on her bridles?”

Mehitabel looked me over for 4 mo-
ment, then answered: “I'm not up In
the saddlery, but she is an orphan,
you know. I'd lost trace of her aince
gschool days till 1 read of the old gen-
eral's death and the famlily's

1 stoond looking down the streel. Me-
hitabel Inguired: *“Are you going to
watch her brougham out of sight.”

“It |s not a brougham, Mehltabel,"”
I anawered cheerfully, "it's a growler,
a London growler; she really must be

Next morning I went early to the
stable In Fifty-sixth street,
kept a Park hack along with the pony

d you a purchaser for Thirty
Cents,” I'told Jim, “but don‘t let that
girl who was here yesterday get on

sent her man for him this morning.”
1 stared at him, slow to think. “This

of ho

andg,
But lle forever o'er the crested slope.

One'n m¥mory revels In the golden
land

The other's dreams are all the breed B0
pe: Have ever sunned the noon glore of the
The happy Isles came never yet to day

band And loved the soft light of the dusk

Beauty ana truth hanve ever held awuy White childhood halr and age's silver
From the straight path o human feet

gray—

Two children met upon
scope,
And which the happler It were hard to

say,
Who dwells in memory or who dreams

in hope.

i& no man who better
of the Sunday school workers and how | 7:0—8ong Bervice.
to meet them. Added to theee then is an
unusuitl array of tnlent which shouid
bring 1o the ronvention such a gathering | 8:15—Address:
of Sunday school people as has never he-
fore attended. Following 18 the pro-
Erammi:
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noted how well turned out she was.
“Shall we trot?" she asked.

I came out to fetch you home.”

gard It."

vant way she had.

side. Bhe drove it to my heart,

frightfully.

that?

springs.

a fallen iron hoof.

ed the check strap of her bridle, and

teeth gritting and my scare condens-

ment If his rider had nol cried out:

“Don’t blame him, please.”

There was a sternness toward her-
self in the tone, as toward a pride
humiliated, if not humbled.

She was not much agitated beyond
that,

“Shall T help you off 7" 1 asked, feel-
Ing very sober.

reply iIn that quiet, even volce thai
varjably, perhaps, with men,

bled, under her tilted derby, in a rak-
Ish sweep down upon one evebrow,

East Drive across the strip of green;

stopped, :
“These people” The GIrl remarked,
patting the pony's neck, “for whoin

are walting to sefe what will happen

a possible lead, ®nd yeét fearing  my-
self perhaps too downrighit. Anyway,
I must have 'spoken with wifdue peri-
ouwneéss, for she laughed yery happily
“Youn aught, I suppose,” I recovered
myself, “to he disibled on the bank,
with & man's arm under yow.' - 3
“True,” the girl amiléd, with a soft-
ened light in her gray eyes, changing
#l once to-a oold disdain as she fin-
ished—"1 don't doubt that they expect-
ed somelbhing tender,” : g
Only an Inflection of the volee sood
beiween me and my oportunity, What

lite! She pressed both hands high to
her waist and siid theém tightly down
X g" mlu' £0 Z mnmm

- o* lml m f t ; ¥
out,” she said,’ glancing my way;
“will you moum%'!‘-‘ n’ o3y

Fortunately (It seems tome now)
the little obstacltes which wonld cause
g 'man of more Imagination to furn
aplde, have ever had the confrary re-

{sult with me: So I sald, with movk
ouneern; P R G i TR A
hats. to. give anybody diaappalivi-

covery that he loves one woman su-
premely and that she knows and re-

“No; walk,"” I sald decidedly, draw-
ing from her a sudden glance of ob-
Jection, which led me to continue, con-
clliatingly: *“That Is no pony for you.

The sun slanted Inlo her eyves and|
gave them shining depihs, and at last| the scarcity of
she Breathed a quick breath and loop-| jobs are concerned.
ed the reins In her two hands as flor |
“You fetch me home? Isn't that—"
“A bit impertinent? I don't so re- is all right. Is It
disappoint me?
she protested,
a noliceman.”

Thirty Cents moved on,
if to some Inspired music within him-|

Expecting to see anger in her gray
eyes, I was set wondering to find them
instead, mild, and, Indead, pleased,
half shut in that measuring, obser-

“By the way," the girl sald, hreak-
ing the silence after a while
“by the way"
going to keep Thirty enis”

Then at once she galhered up her
reins and drove spur into the pony's

The pony jumped a good 20 feet and
the trajectory was anything but flat.
When he struck she was still In her
saddle. I had no thought except that
Thirty Cents would rest there. Cer-
tainly he would if the gir] had not,
perhaps Involuntarily pricked him
agaln. At that the little beggar
siretched down his head, lifted his
back and bucked—bucked Insanely,

tiling In others a deslrs of possession
regarding one's horse.
could break him,"
I've decided not to part

We were galloping closs
“That is to say,” I hastened to add,
pulling up short, for she had suddenly |
brought the: pony to a walk,
must take us both!"

This made her laugh joyously.
lnoked me over from my putees up.
“I might even do that,”

“No doubt you

“Keep hiz head high!" I shouted;
but what Is the use at a moment like

Hls nose was between his knees and,
bowed double, he was describlng arcs
in the alr, bounding llke a thlng of

“Suppose you come to ses me
morrow afternoon at 4 and discuss de-
Stil she clung. ‘And when I hurried| 1 didn’t burden Jim with these.
up, Ragtlme's ears pointed forward
with excitement, she reached the ex-
treme of endurance. In fancy 1 saw
her already prone upon the ground, a
pitiful heap, and wondered if Thirty
Cents would remember to clear her—
it was all so distinct that for an un-
measurable fraction of time I saw The
Girl's face, serene and perfect, under

Remarkable Insect.
New York Herald.

According to an entomologist wha has
made a great study of insects,
ricdical ecieada
and anomalous Insect In Americu
vast army of these insects, whirh sinea|
1715 have never fniled to appear
17 years, reappesred the last
In the vear 182 these myriuds of
insects entered
then they have not sen teh Hght of day.
In June of that year the female Indus-
tricusly planted
in the mgreen
male wsat by
the antlike clcadas

Swinging out of the saddle I clutch-

her hundreds

gave the pony’s head a mighty wrench iy O € 8 while

upward, He acknowledged my heavy
hand, stood immovable and spent his
eye and his drawn-in brush giving
gigns of the panic possessing him. My | quickly burrowed

Mtle underground
roots of the parent tree in
uices of whomse

had been
rishiment,
At first this shell Isn ot larger than

a grain of birdshot.
to accommodat

Ing to a vehement rage, I. much as I
loved him, would have struck a kill-
ing blow between his ears with the
horn handle of my crop next mo-

for |

fts occupnnt.

in two feel of the surface, through Wwin-
ter and summer,
sun and protected from frost and cold |
Just before coming to the surface thia| .. hecome storekeepers.
If one degirea to love hils fellowmen
he should not study them ton closely. |5
goat had the E
speech the language would no
| be enrlched with some cholce eplgrams
touching the vicigsitudes of the atren-

inches nbove the surfuee.

six or elght
of soft little

Theme are mode
mud brouglht
firmly into place.

The bhest place

“Certainly nol, thank you,” was her
to ohserve this
showg '8 mastery of spirit effeciive

enough with horses, though not In- as the sun has wet

brown wingless
from their holes with a rush and scrame-

She put first one hand and then the
other to her halr, which had tum-

In xome looculitles the
literally coverwi.
to n leafl or
aflter metting each
eplit Ita purchment

stymp or fenee,

hi
The movement of carriages In  the JAERIn an: aue

’ ) b
grown . with -sparsely set birches, had black  eyebrows,

emerg® from
of the neck wlill
ments, which

be two findlke andorn-|
be mistaken
perceptibly swell
expand till. hefore one ean realize what
1 has happened,

we huve made & mement's incldent, and | motto:

with beantiful
In lesas than 20 minutes af:

ex sl
“Well, there must be no, hitch in the
: has emerged

n { evenls,' r the Ingeol
sequence of evenis,” T sald, discerning g:_n'no.m" o i
peared and attained full size and ex-

they gradually
assume during the night the dark brown
eolor which choarocterizes thelr aerlal

How Jimmy Fixed It
Harper's Weekly.

A persevering youth had called sev-
the bome of a youne
Indy, to be met each time with a "“not
Upon one occaslion he had
‘seen her go in just before he reached
His ring was answered by
her small brother. [

*Immy. I'd like to see your sister,”
the determined young mag said.

- “Eha aln't at home,”
surveying him disdainfully.

‘“But 1 just saw her come n'" the

Tew you what I'il
do, though,” Jimmy sald; condeseend-
You glve me your
olgareties, an I'll send her
too young to smoke. Jim-

get ‘em?” Jimmy sald, sg-

ing the visifor seated iy
disappeared, to ]

eral times at

little things can alter the course of

Jimmy said,

et

¥outh protested.
#Can’t ‘help that,

OBSERVATIONS,
{ Writlen for The Observer.

There appears to be no complaint at
labor so far as desk |

good Indlcation

his wits" end,
| The adage

| should be kept from the eurs of the
| average traln crew,

is a pastime
I some men and a chronic disease with

Falling In

others,

It Is hard to
other use the many
golf sticks can be put when the game
goes out of dnte.

. A perch in hund 1s worth two whales
| that swam off with the hook

Many an old mald has become a mis-
alonary becauge
holding the snipe bag.

Most men are (oo prosy (o properly
syvmpathize with old Omar in wanting
!uume one to sing beslde him “in the
can appreciate
his desire for the jug all right.

It isn't every young man who stands
the plano that
turn the musje at the right place.

The Intellectual
not the kind that will
swim a river.

Hoping for
not cause the worst to come any soons

o

wilderness,

er.

polliticlan by
| brim,

Some of the so-called
magazines are only high priced.

LOove was
would not

| novelista In the fleld.
The newspaper that Is always fight-
ing Imaginary battles for "the people”
is of course only
Fsubscription axe.
It is poasible for a man to find the
1 end of the
ran prove hias affection
faction of his jealous-minded sweet-
| hearl.
Patlence I8 really not ao rare a vir-
the produe-| tue as that it Is put Inte practice,
As soon as a girl beging 1o get up-
[ tp-date ideax In her head she frowns
and looks bored when you ask her Lo
eing a song that
| old,
There are few country mothers that
ed from light, air,| have ambltions for thelr sons Lo grow
up as good farmers—they

If the town

uous life.
Some day

that their best
vertising themselves as such,

Allowing the emotions to run Aaway
with one's reason I8 a nol uncommon
form of mental disslpation,

The trouble about the hewers of wood
What seemns to| and the drawers of water Is that
pink | they are not near plentiful enough,

Many a woman's affirmative
has put her Into a premalure grave.
muan adopis for hils
time dead”
| he is then getting ready to add some
years to the length of that time,

The hare |la at home In the
pateh and so are some politicians at
mud -slinging.

The man who comes awav from n
church fair with money In his pocket
cortalnly must be an adept At Jlu
jitsm or some otheér system of self

When a young
"You're @&

defente,

" There are no[ﬁouum{ror ton.:-
ists who are willing Yy to the
m.ilhrul{:mn of the assertjon that dis-
tance lends enchaptment, etc,

Where the young collage graduate,
who “tackles” the race question, wih
find himself at the 'end of the scrim-
mage is about as obvious a propo-
{slon  as the whereabojts of
when sthe light went out.

When a public speaker bluntly refers
| to his opponent as n 9
' other pet brand of llar, It Is a pretty

he hus reached

beside a girl

You can usually gpol the demagogue
the breadth of his hat

rainbow

11:00—Addross:

!

The Bunday school workers of the Btate
will be glad to know that the date for

the annual North Carolina SBunday School

Convention has been set for April 3, 4, 5

and the place of meeting 1s Charloite and

Iheusun ay tnr:hcml -g:“rkga thherv"nm
ma gEreat prepars r the per-
ing. n'!ﬁ:e sessions will be held in tg Bec-
ond Presbyterian churgh, one of the
largest churches of the elty. -

This convention is held under the au.
spleces of the North Carolina  Bunday
School Amsociation and is Interdenomina-
tional. Every school of every denomina-
tion is entitled to send delegates, Thin
is the one convention of the year for all

+ihe Bunday epchools of the State, The good

people of Charlotte will entertain all who
will come. fend your namé to Mr. J. A.
Durbham, Charlotte, chairman of the en-
tertalnment committee and a home will
be provided for you. All the railroads
will give. reduced rates: One and one-
third fare for the round trip. Tickels
will he sold on the certificate plan and
will be on sale April Jrd, good (0 re-
turn April 8th.

The music will be In charge of Messrs.
K. 8 and Karl K. Lorens, of the Lorens
Publlshing Co., of Dayton, Ohlo, and will
be one of the special features of the

convention., ‘These gentlemen are well

known In the musical world as publish-

ers and leaders of SBunday school musie.
They will come to Charlothe several days
before the convention and organize a
large chorus choir. They will use their

new Sunday School Song Book—"With
Heart and Volee," recently published.

A glance at the programme will show
what a great treat may be expected. Mr.
W. . Pearce ls the teacher training sec-

retary of the Internntionn]l Bunday School
Association and Is already beloved by the
Bunday school workers of the Biate. Rev.

B. W. S8pilman, fleld secretary of the

SBundny School Board of the Bouthern

Baptist Convention, will speak, and there |
knows the needs

APRIL, 2RD.
President H. N. 8now, Durham, pre-

slding.
7:30—8ervice of Song.
8:00—Devotional—Hev. M. D. Hardin,

Charlotte.

B:16—Worda of Welcome—Rev. Plato Dur-

ham, Charlotte

8:30—-Response—Rev, W, B, Dultera,

Balisbury.

8:46—Address: “The Origin and Develoap-

ment of the Internationnl  Sunday
Bchool L.emson Bystem™—(1) Rev. B. V

Roard Bouthern Baptist Convention,

mocliatlon.

Announcements, Appointments of Com-

miltes, ete,

BHCOND BESBION, WEDNESDAY

MORNING, APRIL 4TH.

8. W0—Berviee of Bong.

ti-Devotlonal—Rev, J,. Walter Long,
Conror

L M
10 :00—TFtound Tulyle=Theme: “S|undony

Behool  Problems  Becking  Bolution™—
conducfed by Mr. N. B, Broughton,
Ralelgh: pasisted by Mr. W, . Pearce,
Nev, B, W, Spilmnn, Rev, Hight C.
Moore, Mr. Geoa. W, Watls, Durham,

and others,

I Punetuality How (o secure L7

2 MThe singing: How ean it be Im-
Jroved ?

L Attention:  What Is It and how to
pet 17

1 Promotion: ow and when?

B The bovs: How does your Be

lonk after them?
N New e hors Noame some good
wiuy of developing them,

sesalon be longer than an hour?

£ Gond books: Numoe five grnod books
for the S8unday gchool teacher,

% The offering: How enn It be In-
creased?

10 The juntors: What ark their needs
nand does the school supply them?

1L The primary department: What to
do for them,

12, Annguneeiments: How can  they
he made Ipteresting, effective and
hrief?

13. The qeachers’ meeting: Who should
ronduct It and who should at-
tend 17

. The graded sclwol: What are Its
resentinl features?

15, The adult class: What is the se. |
cret of o sueeeseful adult clasa?
16, The superintendent: What are the
charpcteristiva of u good superin-

tendent?

17, Hegular sttendance: Haw can we
wet the lrregular mewmbers to be-
vome regular?

Mackbonrd?

1 Home study: What are some of | |

the beut wiye of securing lesson
preparation In the home?

M. Class orgunization: Does it bulld
up a cluss? i

2L Cun the avernge eountry Sunday |
wehool be up-to-date?

22 Hally duyv: Is It worth anything
to the school to have an m-ruul.on-=|
ul rally dny?

in the Bunday sachonl?

tawba College, Newton.

11:30—-Add reas: “The Origin and De.

velopment of the Internatlonnl Sunday
Biohonl Laosson Bystem™ —(11) Rev. B, W,
Bpllman.

12:00—Announcenients,” )
THIRD SESSION, WEDNESDAY AF.

TERNOON, APRIL fTH.

J3:00—-8ong Berviee,

L= Addrer<; “Glimpses of the Lite we
are Budying —Hev, Hight (. Moore,
Fiell Seervtury Sunday School Board
HBuptist Stale Convention,

4:00—Conferences In varlous parts of the

builiting.
Home  department—=AMra. Prancm .
Huhbard, Waorthviile.
Primnry depiartment —Miss Annje
Waorth, Greensbhoro.
Tepcher-training department—Prof, J,
I, Pegram, Durbiam, asalsted by
ltev, H. W, ﬂ{ol man.
County officers—W. . Pearce, assited
by Mr., Thud Jones, Kenansville;

Harper's Weekly. ¥}

There s o Representative in Con-
gress from the West who is exceeds
ingly thin. Being a very good-na-
tured man, this Representative al-
ways takes in good part any joking
reference o his slenderness; indeed,

an incident that oocurred in & street
car in Washington,
" X% appears thai just

8
10:10—The work

B. Broughton, cha
— 2. Report of the treasure

" !h.
3. Report of department

Home—Mrs. Frances P, Hubba

Teacher-tralning—Prof. J. B.
gram, Durham.
10:46—Election of officers.
11:00—Round table:
Teacher' —W. C.
12:00—Address:

“The Sunday. S

“The Bunday Bchool
stito

Rev, A, H. Moment, D. D,

13:30--Announcements. v
IZEIEIURBDA!'

3:00—8ong Bervice.
3:%0—Addresa: “How to
and Have a Good
J.' M. Way, Asheboro.
4:00—Conferences in varlous parts of

department—Mr.

Weathers, Ral
Teacher-training—W.
officers—Prof.

Geo. H. Crowell, High Point,
Organized class work (womemn)—
Distinetlve work for boys—

EVENING, APRIL 6TH.

00—Devotional—Rev,

“The Origin and Dew
International
ystem—(11I) Rev. B. W

=

“The U'se of the I

tion in Teaching”—Rev. G. H. Dot
D., Greenshoro,
9:45—Address:

School Lesson B

S 4h—Address:

“IHHow May the Church
Mnade VHally Interested in the
Bohool™ =W, C.

Farewéll words,

Not Alwaysg “Rum.”
Wishington Star.
People who have an
. ls responsible ¢for sending most coh
Spilman, Fleld Secretary funday School | 10 prison would have been sadly
they been in the office |
9:15-—J\ddlipill. *Approved  Workmen' ' | ::‘Ifaﬁ"‘l’:::’::l:_::'m:":?::r:':"ﬂ“a :lg:t
W. C. Pearce, Teacher-Tralning Secre- ¥ : R ;
tary, International Sunday School As-| There were elght white and four colored
prisoners sented upon the hench when
und started asking

e asked the
of the dozen, a young white mam:
| from Fayclle ecounty.

| pointed hnd

| usunl questlons.
your name?"’

question touched upon his na
“Of what descent are you?

prompted by another prisoner, i
“I was born in Americat™ &
“And do you indulge in the use of Ins'

“What's them?' nsked the surprised

“Strong drink.” explalned the clerk.
the rurprising response.

|I|m1 nitended
Fayette county
hool | denominntions,
Methodlst miaslon.
had attended
T e sesslon Should  thk school | Uitholic chiruches, and only two of the
ever used stimilants
a drink occasion )
and another enld he used beer moderates
Not one of the four ecoloved men had'
been nddicted to the use of Intox]
three of the

the Misslonary Church

He knew nothing al
but hnd heard it
Others sanid that t

twelve sald they

“T'hey must have belonged to the same
Bunday school class,™
ut the prison who heard the res
of the dozen priscners.

“It's nothing uwnusunl to ge
ance crowd In prison,’” one o
| afficlals stated.

observed a enller

“Many of them get
through intemperance, but many of the
who gel here have never been addi
to the use of Intoxicants.'

San Francisco Chronlele,
He 1s connected with the local freight
office of a transcontinental goad. °
does not play the races, but on several
|occaslons he has been coaxed by the
18, The blackboard: Can n person who | lady stenographer in the office to takes
I8 not trolned make good use of the a dollar of her money and buy a hand=
ap from a tipster In a nearby offies
ullding. The lady stenographer is &/
reckless plunger, "
something like $2 every now and them
on a good thing. BHLL) -
“Give me one of your handicaps,” hé
sald to the tipster in the nearby offtes
bullding vesterday afternoon, tossing
the lady stenographer's dollar on thie
gl Hibles: How can we get them used  desk. ;
f “Say." declared the peddier of stahls

“The Bunduy Behonl as alinformation, as he handed over f
Factor In Developing Churacter”—Rev. | printed sheet, * '
Geo, Albert Bnyder, A. M, DL D, Cu';thin[{ I've got a

put twenly on a
t Ascot, huh?"
“Never made a bet in my life,” mall
e ralirond man, buttoning up his ofe
which was badly rayed
about the elbows.
“What's that?

Never made" — —
“Never made a bet In my life, never
brt a nickel on a horserace, and woulds=
under any clrcomstances.”
“You surprise me,” sald the man of
surveying the '§
frayed elbows of the visitor's coat.
| should say from your appearance, thaf .
you made your living at It.” N

A LIVELY TUSSLE.
bwith that old enemy of the race, Con
stipation. often ends In Appendicitis.
avold all serfous trouble with Stomach,
Liver and Bowels, take Dr. King's Ni

sure thinges,

these organs, without pain or diso it
e at R, H., Jordan & Co., dru

.
e

Head High Tobacco (R A  '

be ratsed with

weeks before planting,



