iout good thinga
just to let you
e turn with old.

ater dia. Dem fokx in town Rieaton
fur Ole Ann. ;

o

mxmm.m that, Jim ‘Bo
girls, I knew that wWas
married but had never heard

¥t o f l;’bomll:l;.cmmm Has he some pret-
e "wall. I can't say dat duy'fs putty,

»

Ly [‘.ha_tdnygutonlno‘ ajrs dan sny po
g le{‘hlp fokda dat I ever seed ‘in my
-4 Aite." e 15

T folks, did you say, Ann?

I Why, Jim Bolick is one of the Wealth-
(lest men in the city. He has made
“several hundred thousand dollors’
L “Don’t make no diffunce how much
he's done made! He's po white foks
‘des de same. You reckon I domne
‘ fergit dat boy., when he uster slip
. ‘bout here wid dem closs fittin’
‘britches on, wid strings fur galluses
~—Mand er wool hat dat's done ne to
ferown. Why, dat boy wus 17-year-
~ Lagle fo' he had er pair shoes. Why,
“ " Marse Mike, you kin remimber when
“he uster pgss here, wid dat lttle
* brindle dog, an' totin’ er single-burrel
! muskit, goin' to de woods to kill er
squirrel? . I uster hear yo' po' ‘paw
*say dat he wus de uglies’ boy he ever
. seed. Marse Bill pamed him Peavine
Jim, on count uv dem lonx lexs an'
his slim body. His daddy wus ols
man Tom MecCrowin's overseer, fof
surrender.”

“Yes, Ann, but you can't get over
the fact that Mr. Jamea Bolick,
prominent merchant, alderman and
soclety man, is a great citizen mnow,
He'is the biggest thing on the Pike,
You are just mad because he's out-
shining the Dares.”-

*“Outahinin’ er Dare! Dey kin think
dat ef dey water, but de¢y ain't, Whaut,
ome uv dem Bolick's! Didn't I see
dat Peavine Jim er siashin’ roun’ in
ne v dem orterbeels, wid de smoke

: bilin® out de back end an' er squakin'

% . lak ér goose? He com putty nigh
runnin' over me an' ef he had des
as much as brush my coat I'd rung
his‘neck. No, sir, when er Bolick
runs over dis chlle dere'll be somefin’
in de papers whut you wusn't lookin’
fur de nex’ mornin', sho'."

“Is Jim looking just about as usual,
Ann? I asked.

. «Dey. can't change dam long legs an’
"dem filat feets, no matter how much
méney he gits," sald Ann, with a sat-
isfiadl look upon her faeé. “De Lawd
give Peavine Jim dem legs and feels
an' he ain't gwine to take ‘em ‘way
fruom him, nuther, des cause he made
er little money sellin’ licker, gow hides
ole bones an' sich lak. I des couldn't
hep but laugh when I seed him gittin'
in dat orterbeels, fur I knowed dat
atter his shoes gut inside dere wux
no room fur nothing else, De nig-
uster say dat he couldn't walk er

of oross er creek.”

Ann was warming to her subject.
Bhe had brought in my breakfast and
was helping around the table. Robert
was sitting over in the corner, by the
fire, warming his toes; the morning

' was frosty and he had just come (n

| from the barn. .
“Well, Ann, what about the girla?" I
asked.

“Who, dem Bolick gals?’ asked the
old darkey, stopping still and lookl
me in the fabe.

“Yesio Jdim's danghters."”

“Hf de Lawd“leta you live to go to
town ergin musg' see dem Bollck
gals. Dey'w d¢ whole show. Peavine
Jim lives on Appletree street, right
i erlong wid ' de gulllty. an' his gals

wears deé bex' dat money kin buy,

| but whutever d gits it don't look

right somehow; dey ain't fut de fig-

‘gers dere to put it on. seed one

| uv 'em  dancin® at er ball, an' I gdes

nearly fall down an' holler to see her

jumpin’ roun’ lak er cow. _Bhe ain't

gut no action in her bones. en she

turn'd roun' de corder, swingin' on
her  she slip down."

" t were you doing at a dance
in the eity, Ann?"

“Honey, I went wid Miss Sallle, yo'
maw's sister. We went to see Miss
Beokie, her gal, darice, Now des let
me  tell you spoméfin'—dat gal sho'
kin dance. 8he sho do look fine wid
p clothes. Miss Beckie aln't gut
m money ‘an’ sha don't live on
Applotres-street, but she des outshines
dem Bolick s des lak de sun do
de moon. en she tips over de
flo’, leanin’ on de arm uv her benu,
all de foks dat ain’'t dancin’ des look

up. When
me I des to say:

le, you is de putties'
lace." ~

is so lond. Why,
ear 'em cacklin’ an'
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® pack can't keep her dress

time she turn by de
. whire de men's wus settin',
she up her skirt an' give it er
ma .n'crtwll' * sho' her sllk

i

“You mn’ Robert’s good 'nuff for me
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that the days of opportunit
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Baltimore American.

ohstacles have been overcome, and New
Orleans !s on the high road to the pros-
elopment to whibh

boy In the St “Young man,' sald the sterm parent,
owry, now | fixing the trembling suitor with a glare,
Union Tele-| "do you know enug,h to support your-
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never known a time s
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gtroots are filled with clouds of
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OFTIMIST.

Thers s & crispness in the al
T:nlmhu ngerntwa

That filled % he wish to strive;
And mess to strive;
The maiden shows

Upon thoss dimpled cheeks of hers;

¢ rose's hue

fed
W in white, ‘tis tru
g = ﬁubﬂéhth&m in her turs?

PESSIMIST

The days are short, the nights are long,
The parks appeal to us no more;

We may not wake to hear the song
The gl robin sang hefore,

You say that on the maiden's cheeka
Is shown tha gqulor of the rose,

But she has trouble when she speaks
Becnage she can't breathe through her

\ OPTIMIST.
The flres upon the hesrih are bright:
We hear the schoolboy's gleeful

ECream,
As laboring with all his might
He weores & touchdown for his team.
The robin's gone, so Iy the wren,
But why regret such things as thesa?
Qur overcoats conceal it whea
Our trousers bag around the knees.

PEBSIMIET.
We may ngt scowl on eandy shores
Or through green woodlands glad®

stray,
Down through the streets the bliszard

Tonrs,
Amuulx_{'uuiu things In its way.
The sho @ semRsOn’'s gone, we seem
Sometimes to Jack the right to live;
Our blue-nosed wives appeal for steam
The janitors refuse to give l

OPTIMIST,
Ah, they are sinful who complain
Hecause the summer's joys are tled

Because the flowers that gemmed the
lane
When June's ‘'mild breases hlow are

dead.
COur npses may be clogged. | know:
Our tonsils may be mw and red;
Ain't these nights great for sleeplng

though,
With lots of cover on the hed?

-
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“Big Coal Dealers”™

Big business necessitates o

Big office force, °

]

- Big number of teams, together

Big faciltes to give you

Big Coal values

~ Big treatment and .

Phone 211
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1 CHAKMS, ¥FOBS AND

f Pe-ru-na in
‘the Home

- .

| /
>/ /

East and West,

' A Home In lilinels.

8t., Chicago, Ill., writes:

“We think Peruna the greatest medi-

cine on earth. One year ago last winter
my little boy had a very severe cough.
We had consulted the finest physicians
of Chieago, and he got no better,
" wOne night he had a very severe spell
of coughing. Itseemed as if he would
never stop. My husband bought a bottle
of Peruna and the firs? dose: siopped
the coughlng. We ocontinued giving
it to him until he was entirely cured.
He is a strong, healithy boy now.

“Peruns saves me many doctor bills.”

| Pesru-na is sold by your local drogg ists.

Nort.

Mrs. Lids Rowland, 2160 Grenshaw| Miss M. M. Johnson, Hitohoock, Tex.,

% and South, Join in Defending Pe-ru-na.

A Home in Washington.

Mrs. Minnie Lappenbuseh, R. F. D. 1,
Buckley, Wash., writes: e

I was slck and I thought perhaps Pe- | 1
restored me to health once more, I am | runs would help me, snd after using
truly thankful to you, tor your medicine | Peruns and' Manalin, I sam healthy, ¥ =
is certainly a catarrh cure. My sisters | have had two children sinoe I was siok;, &
are surprised at my improvement. My |and work in the house snd outside alse. =8
1 uso Peruna for all kinds of {lls and 5

A Home In Texas,

writes: .
“Your great medicine, Peruns, has

appetite is good now. I sleep well at

niglit, I have no more pains, and no|consider it an excellent medicime. - -
“I have seven children. I keep your

“I will recommend Peruna to all suf- | medicine in the house slmost all the ;
fering women. It is just what you|time. I candosll my housework along
claim it to be., When I began taking|which f wasincapable of doing before. o
“] wish every suffering woman could
has cured me of all catarrhal trouble.” | know how Peruna helped me."”

backache or headache.

your treatment I was wretched. Perunas

Buy a bottle to-day.

ONE WEEK

Oommencing Monday, Nov. 12th,
Matinee Wednesday and Saturday.

(Company

16—PEOPLE 18
3—BIG VAUDEVILLE ACTs—3
New Bcenery.

ning™Play
A W;E'H SACRIFIOE"

A Soclety Melodrama,
Prices—Ladles, 18 Monday night,
Eyening—10c,, 20¢., 30c,

EAGLE
PINS

HEvery Bagle should have
one of our pins.
All the designs.

BUTTONS,
It advertises your order and

friends.

The Palamountin Go.

JEWELERS,

The Mary Hillman St_ock

Matinee—100,, 230¢, 1

makes you known to your M
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