trict of Columbia

oase, and they. At mc}‘y l'l..ht

when they daol.nn that

troops had besn gullty of what thuo

black tr with and,
1

W charged.
the identy w:':r had ‘been made,
it would have met with universal ap-

roval. The row s made by hot-

use and dilettanti . humanitarians
of New Engl and the North. Who
cannot keep fTrom  meddling with

things they know nothing about to
save their lives, and they are alded
pothouse and corrupt politiclans who
want to retain the negro vote in the
Republican llne, Of these two, I
grarer the pothouse rascal to the pot-
ouse FPharlsee,

There is an organization at the
North that calls {tself the ‘“‘Constitu-
tional League,"” posibly because It
knows about as much touching the
true conceptions of the Constitution
as Nicodemus knew of (he second
birth,  This league sent A committee
to Fort Heno to “Investigate.” They
found out that Inspector Garlington
is & native of Bouth Carolina, though
‘n officer of the United States Army

nd a graduste of West Point, That
was enough to forever damn Gar-
lington In the eyes of this Imperti-
nent and Insolent layout that is form-
ed to attend to another folks' busl-
ness, They assume that what Garl-
ington reports is a lle, They heard
no testimony except that of the men
dice, confirmation sirong as proofs of
holy writ. They report that the
negroes did not shoot up Brownsaville;
that nobody was killed or crippled,
und that Brownsville shot up her-
self, and did it to bring odium on
the negro soldiers. Manifest this s
an afterthought, for all thess gentry
had been beslobbering the altars of
the lemples of patriotism with téars
shed over the misfortunes of men
who suffered Infamy “for honor's
siake"—the “honor' was the refusal
of these heroes to give testimony
against murderers. The fact ls, If
Roosevelt will order all the negro
troops in the army to Northern and
Eastern miiitary posts, and keep them
there, within thrée years every negro
saldier will be mustered out by act
of Congress. [ make no doubt the
negroes were senl to Brownsville be-
cause that people dld not want them
there. For that they were gent from
an lowa post

I have no prejudice against the
negro. My father was a slaveholder.
Thousands of the happlest hours of
my childhoodl were spent In the kltch-
on. where 1 ate ‘possum, pot-licker,
crackling bread, biled hen, drop
dumplings, and sweet ‘tater pudding
at Aunt Carline’s table, Nightly 1
sat at the fect of Uncle Archle and
drank In his philosophles, that he
poured out in garrulous streams as he
made baskets of white oak splits
which he sold to neighboring farmers,
and T am giad that when fraedom
came to him it found him with a
fat purse for hia old age; but he lost
thrift when he gained liberty, and
his [ast years brought him the only
hardships he ever knew., [ am sure If
ull the white oak sapplings he cut
down on my father's possesslons and
turned Into baskets were now stand-
ing in the tree, and my property, I
could sell them for enough to make
me [ndependent of the daill;y news-
paper grind.

A boy, Alec, was put to watch me
bhefora 1 got to the Age Where memory |
took root. He got me Inte a thou-
wand mischlefs before T was ten
vears old, and 1 got ten lickings for
them where he got one, and yet there
are milllons of people at the North
who belleve that every slaveholder
whipped every nigger on the place the
firat thing after he awoke (n the
morning And repeated tha cruelty the
last thing before he slept al night.
The fact Is that one of the worst
things you could say of & man was,
“He 1a hard on his negroes.” That
brought on him the ostraclem. Bome
of my pleasantest memorles are the
evenings I spent In the hayloft, If
the weather was mild, or Iin the
kitchen, If It was harsh, reading
vontinued storles out of The New
York Ledger to the negroes, my
companlons and frilends on my
father's place. How they did enjoy
them! How they loved tha heroes
nnd herolnes! How they hated Lhe
villaine Aand adventuresses' How
real It was to them! And so T love
the memory of Bonner. Bouthworth,
Cobhb, Peck. Bennett and all the rest
of them. ‘Those negroes, my father's
glaves, helped to Impart to me the
reading habil, and I ean Imagine no
blessing that money can buy that
equals that. What friends we were;
what chumas  Alec, Walker, Andy,
Cato, Zack, Tom. What happlness It
wag (o go (o the rahbit “guma”™ of a
frosty morning and a ‘possum hunting
of an autumn night with them for
companions What d»lllht they got
out of the dogs!

To say that I am & “negro-hater”
is as absurd ns It In false,

When the American romancer, a
Beott, or the Amerlcan novellst, a
Dickens, shall come, If he aver daes,
his most delightful chapter will be
plotures of Houthern life In the time
of slavery and the affectlon and con-
fidence that existed between masier
and slave. Nearly all those faithful
old servitors are gone, And we con-
stantly read of how the whites of the
South attend thelr  funerals, mingle
thelr tears with the blacks, and ten-
derly bear the remeina to the grave,
and there sorrowfully oconsign the
body to the dust whehce it came and
to which it 1s now returned.

“ But where [s the Northern man
who can comprehend this sentiment?

I have never met him. Instinotively,
he gets his idea from tHe fact of the
slave trade as practiced by his fore-
fathers in New England, when the
elect of (God made “gayneful pillage”
turning molasses Into rum, exchang-

1 the rum for slaves oh the coast
of Guinea, exchanging the slaves for

. tobmoco on the coast of Virginia, ex-
y‘wu.nxlns the tobacco for fabrics on
he coast of old England, exchanging
~the fabrics for molasses on the coast
of Cuba, bringing the molasses home,
“turning It Into more rum, and re-
peating the vonture. That I8 how
old Peter Faneull made the money
with which he made the hall in Bos-
ton that s the “Cradle of Libortﬂv.“
gn ¢ no doubt but that tho old fel-
Iow woutld have set a chunk of fire
to it had he known thé use It would
be put to by the hyatlon and lunn-
tics that constituted ' themselves the
“Anti-Slavery Society,” It was New
Yngland that forced into the Federal
gonstitution ¢ 1 of méction 9,

fele 1, that k Afriean slave
mttm mwati 'anuu Af Atrla:

g.ﬁlu and Town as It
be In rgin

r——

Put climate and products made

Geo el w&tﬂ'
would have African slavery um-'-
wmmm

very,

negro undes compulsion. Garrison,
Bumner, Giddin oy the laﬂ!ors.
Stevens and that

men defend they come to belleve |

slavery at the South than any other
man, Henry A, Wise, who very
Slavery man, and would have freed
all his negroes had he mnot Jooked

weoll as his slaves,

victor. The North dld not care a]

negro to make treagon odlous,
was the most stupendous act of po-
litieal folly of the antire

whites of the South the
serfs of the blacka of the
The biggest fool In Congress should
have known that only the sword
could maintain such a thing as that,

Houth,

You might as well try to regulate by
statute the course of the winds and
the time storm shall succeed calm,
You might as well enact that it shall
be midday sun at midnight.
might as well legislate that death
shall stay his hand until his wvietim
Is ready for his visit.

One of those llmi-
I8 powerless and

imposed on him,
tations is that he
Impotent before caste, and man
that at the -North In the same de-
groo that he s at the South, and, In
fact, just a little samer, the fanatics
ehall call themselves the *“Constitu-
tional League' 1o the
withstanding.

The negro Is not only Inferior,
but he knaws It. There never was
one who dld not curse the fate that
Bllotted him the plgment cell.
body with a perverted Iimagination
has told wus that the negro of
Booker Washington's age is llke: the
Jew of medlaeval tmies. Nothing of
the sort. There never was a Jew
that would consent to be of another
race. Isaac of York, If theare
such A man, would not have changed

places with Richard Plantagenet. [t
Is the grandest of the races, and |
console myself In the fancy that we

of the Anglo-8axon race came from
the tribe of Dan. [ hope it Is so. at
any rate,

Yot1 cannot have political equality
without social equality, and you can-
not deny the negroes of the South
thelr political rights under the con-
stitution without danger to the whites
of the South, while the exercise of
their political equality there would
be fatal lo the whites. It Is this
uvestion: “‘Shall the Sodthern States
| bacome what Banto Domingo (s7?"
| If the negro Is taken inte full po-
litical partnership, then the States of
South  Carolina, Mississippl and
Lowelana will become Banto Do-
mingos before this century fulflls
its fourth decade. But there Is no
danger of that,

I do not belleve that the whites
of the South are golng to surrender
an Inch; they will sooner take un
ell. Mr. John Sharp Willlams thinks
the tables of mortality will do the
business, and there |8 shrewdness in
that suggestion. Put Inferlor with
superfor and Inferfor dles out, un-
lens he Is ward and the superior s
his friend. If 1 had my ,way [
would establish & penal colony, ang
every viclous negro gullty of felony
1 would transport. 1 would hire the
virtuous negroes to leave our shores,
and =pend billlons buying and buifld-
Ing them homes and paying them
bountles on thelr crops In thelr new
land, affording them the protectorate
of our power, of our purse, and of
our moral stamina.

But taking them
In soclety or
That ls Imposaible;
"nature has planted In every one of
|u!| forbids, -and that ls a fiat that
governments and armles and navies

into partnership

the caste Lthat

not get around.
END OF BIGSBEE

M s No True Rl in
" "gﬂu'lmm Illegal Voulng.
Apecial to The Observer.

Durham, Dec.
bcase agalnst W. T,
with illegnl votlng, was reached to-
day when the grand jury falled to
find a true bill and the defendant
dischmrged. It Is not known that
there will be anything further in this
mafter. M g been a hard fought
case and there has been much Inter-
eat here in the past, but recently
there was little or no Interest, until
the case was called In the court this
wenk.

This moraing the solicitor sent the
bill early and It was soon after the
noon howr when the jury sent the
bill back, this belng marked “not a
true bilL"

This ends the case. It was a hard
fight up to -this time and the third
bill was sent  befors the

qualified to pas¥ on such matters
and then it was not a true bill, This
ends a matter that at one time caused
some bitterneas here, but which of |
late had practically died out.

Stenograpber Sues for Salary.
Bpecial to The Nbaerver.

Asheville, Dec. 1. ~ Emerson
Eave, the well-known court stenog-
oUt aMachment  papets. aERink e

nst the
North Carolina Iﬂ Company. . Mr.
Bave claims mu om-a
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2 but the Bmh
was human, and would not free the

John Brown did more to entrench!
properly hanged him, was an anii-
around and saw the free negroes of

Virginia were not getting on half as

The war came on; the North was

Christinn
era. The Intentlon was to make the
political

You

Man must be
satisfied with the limitations God has

wils

1.—The end of %le|

yout drove the little ne possible.
South to defend slavery, and what

single hurrah In Tophet for the ne-
Ero; but the North enfranchised the
It

and as soon as the sword was re-
moved the whole thing crumbled,
The whites of the South regalned
control. They will keep It.

But there Is the race problem. |
Only the fatuous optimists of both
sections hide It from their eyes
Under the law of man the negro Ia
the political equal of the white.

contrary not-/

Some- |

government—never! |

to what that is odd I may expect to dis-
hted with tha mustinesa
uncontaminat-

cover, and dell
and flaver of the naturnl,
ed figures | am certnln o run across,

What Dbelter way Is there Lo
What better way Lo l;mwlhlle
stund?

It goes without
tnrn the world. They originaie
They iIntroduce roformm, They
the market whirll
volutionlse Industries. They atru rr
a principle.or a theory, and, hold!
it with fixedness of purpose, lend

muying that

Lo
Impntus of persistent concern,
concentrate thelr energies;
huve fores,

relax?
under-

cranks
Idenn.
pliee on
Ig Inventlins thgt re-
e for
ng to
its
fortune, whelther waxing or waning, the

hence they
They wage one warfare at

L

you come up,”

e N e St e
no ng 0. come -
back this way, Robert?" s douk

dlu whut we wus hltln' 'bout m x,:.

shortly after Beauty arrived at his
new home [ recelved, express pre-
paid, as scrawny, flag-talled, brown-
oyed, red, shaggy dog In the mmall
came the following letter "You were
to kind as to give to my small son
the fox terrier. In return | have sent
#0 kind as to glve w my
name. You may nol belleve
Shaggy s bred in the purple.

It, but
He is
dogs, [ think he Is about three years |
old and the darkey wh: bhred and
raised him says that he knows how
to follow a fox. Deon’t lnugh at him
untlil you see him In a irving race ™

a time; thus they learn the great Jes-
son of endurnance.  All history attesta I did mnot think much of Shaggy.
that thes¢ mental malcontents in no | but turned him over to Hohert and

umall degree mould

the destiny of the

told him to take good vare

roce. They nre warrlors of progreas, for | | had forgotten mbout the dog, when
they are animate with convietion. They | povert brought him  around  one

\nre conservators, (oo, —peeriess guar- | i f to Bos

Aians, for neither pleasure nor weari- | MOrning lor me (; t‘hl Hobert™" 1
nens ean entice them from thelr vigll How do you like him. Hobert?
Truly the banner of crankiness Is | askod.

broad. “He ain't purty. 15 o Marea
Yet It 18 not as great heroes that T | Mike?" sald thea old darkev In an-
would reckon with cranks. I would deal | gwor to my question,

with them ruther as siray bitsa of hu- “WIIl he run?"

manity or A8 preclious ore-leavings when “He kin make er rabbit hustiv I
the main veln has been followed and , LR pt ' lo Mol
extimsted.  They are lovable in them- | 8eed him an' Watch arter or ole Mol-
selves, ‘Phelr quulities are both rare|lle Cotton Tall yistiddy

and beautiful. They ure pleasantly con- “Well, Robert, we will art Mr.
enial when the barrier of iee has been | Corwin to try him after a fox some
roken, Almull the true, gentlemanly | pjght. "

crank there s alwuysn a retlcence, a re- g . . ars
serve, Nona belier nware of It than P I-"r(_hedgin l;::;r ;ﬁn.‘rli'nl\'\.‘.\d Marse
himeelf. He knows his honesty and | FTHRKS JORS FE s a
matlves, but he kinows his lmitations Shaggy had improved in flesh an
nlsn  He feels that n pecullarity of nn- | Reneral appearance, but he was hon-

ture hag sst him apart

from the major-

ery looking yet, and would ever be.

| pider dogs but they did not seem to

small son|all’'s In"

the last of my uncle's fomous red fox |

I

af him. | tered the

1

ity of folk, Segregialed. he does not | However his limbs were ns trim and
hnte |u-n}nl:t.\ lIie anly trM"“.l;lml l‘uin clean as those of a race horse His |
WAYR {(ng eirs are not one Is opin- Bre L
Hons if nired( so he knows) would be giv- '_":nd' m;ml?’not] lfe'ﬂ”!:‘v r“ (,hhd _‘_‘r":‘
[en a rumor of gualniness, not the cf-| ca¥n ang 8 WL S } il

| ficacy he deslres. His ldeas are a jest | His large, light brown cves attract.
to othern 8n he does not forinuviate [ #d me. [ began to admire the Hitle
them In words Yet he cannot resign | hound

them wholle. He puts them In the form | Days and weeks passeid and Shag-
rwl:!vh ?la;i l’c-f'l.s"“'tli h‘[’(‘] les:;t I‘!dill.‘ltlluul.-‘_\- waxed fat and strong Hye nnd
enst  risltile. ¢ bullds em into an | \Ww.¢. . g -
unobtruding iife. e embodies them in | \\_anh m»came.‘t:nt friends and haj
s work They are no longer fallaclea | py running m .. " - N
or chimeras. They are facts. They are One bright, moop 11t night In Oc-
genuine assets In the heritage of man- | tober, just after the first Killlng frost
Kind. | T was aroused from sleep hy Hobert

Supposa he |s
lan’t -0 genuls or
same rharacteristics
out the
mighty men from
He |8 devotlpn In miniature. He Is loy-

an usher of erns
are vel

nlty without crugze to promote.

| We wrong crunks by urging that they
ure all hale-bruined or vislonary, Yon-
der 'm oone who aers no erying , has |

no declded Wdons, offers no” paAnAces,

na most, and far more naive. JFia has
thin o difforeniint
of erentures, that
atl variance with theirs or, at
variaifons from thelra. Nothing
Lim better than to go off alone,
g0 off stealthily, and enjoy In qulat the
caprices which othern would think fnol-
Ish ©r. at loast, very strange.

If he wondoers that things are so or-
dered, he ot least doea nol weary you
with laborious soeculntions. If hix fate
peema hard, he does not worry you with
complaintas of his misery, but goes off
nlone and spends Litter moments In re-
pining and grief

Bhow him a kindneas
forgoets 1 Mistreat him
not retallate, but will
ns from some dumb power that he can-
rot understynd. e naidmed or helpleas
and he will luvish all attent!on, warmed
tn the heanrt with the simple gladness
of serving man as a2 man

To find how grateful and how humnan
e Ie starile him sometime by revealing

his
least,

he
he

and
nnd

never
will

n bins like his cwn You need not think
to decelve him If the hollowness of
bnre understunding s In your words,
wi!th pothirg of the fervor of having
felt, he will scorn you As one acuter
than your follows, one abler to read the

heart, but one (sabler
lexs merciful. But In

workinga of the
In fellowship and

vour tores lot thers ba the vibrations of
an unforced conviction. You will pen-
clrato to the core of his paturs, Bee hin
avee  aparkle! Rew his mind * It
Bee hin joy and exultation of spirit! It
Im n remomberable moment to him, a
God-insplrvd moment.  Tha sllence and
hurden of his days are hroken. He has
been cfravirg and hungry at heart, and

yon have fed him. Henceforth he knows
u kindred soul

Of ecourse, 1 am talking of the right
|k!'nd of crank., 1 have no condonement
for the higot o the fonl,
respect for the man who affects a pe-
enllarity that he does not possoss. | am
talking of the crank who belleves him-
well endowed with some superior gifts,
hut knows onough of hism wenkness (o be
modest and humble. The self-nasartive

and Imtellects and charitles and all crark s Intolerable. He I8 ogotinm per-
the damnfoolery of the world ecan-|sanified Ha recognizes diffvrencen  in-
fdecd. but knows no reason: {or to his

upeiart mind thers In only folly In whnt
the world has emhbraced, Hls oddities
Ao not merely eaxist: thay stl:k out
Though worthy (thus speaketh his man-
nery, they are less ocommendahle than
the {wrmn who bhénrs them. He s an
unm ated nulaance e should huy |
some blank cartridges and blow out hin
Lirnine.

Whn ke the untamable, the self-suf-
firlent? Who respects the world-impor-
tant Number One? Bul the true crank
we ndmire. In the mecret chambers of
our being we applaud him for a bolly
chap. even when with our hande or our
tongues we belabor Him for anm unruly
or an ungregarious seamp. In all the
chaff that falis about him there Is some-
times a meed of reverence. In tha hilar-
Ity of our persifiage thare sometimes In-
terposes an aceent thatl Is pravity (taslt

Nations and sections, like
he stereotyped of cranky.
most of them nre, they m{
tvpe which we repudiate utterly Or of
that which we accept for what it Is
worth.  To me It nr-ruru that the Ger-
mnn, plodding, scholarly, wsclentific, s,
with all his boaste of breadth and toler-

jury was

|notahle one. At one time the hablt woa

3 Ly J YL e
‘ir‘) A _|f

R e

nnee, tno often a contempluous brltn
whose achievements are splendld, buf
\nhnu flaunts are insulting; and that
sinp  might tend convinoe
ﬂ'n of n certaln  basic level of
things. The Northerner, too, hustling,
Inventive, progressive as he Is, I8 at
times a trifla 100 ready to turn up his
‘nosn at  medioere  attalnments and st
alms unfulfilled: we admire his en 3
and love h'm as n brother, but ndmoniah
him in kindness not to deem himsalf
fect,  The Houth, tog, s a4 arank-a

| w0 confirmed that, though she was hos-
pitable In one way, her d
open 1o what was nwul and beat In
the world. But she realizes now that
she walked too far from freguented
paths. She has thrown off the acorations
and unnecessaries.  Modernixing f
and making horself nmnunlonn c, sha
In at the same Ume brlnﬂt‘
t nu as her own distinotive ﬂ'lft h‘l‘.‘a
tonn nf honnr, of honesty, amnf

pﬂr tnaen of conduct, which are
of nnd mudc E:lt‘lll:‘ﬂhll by sanity and
mo trul ftan

ne |-o noupl all things that give
Wﬂ - hul may she rotaln
eranky (o rejeot

'ﬁh-

not—-and oftentimes he
The
his—with-
occanlon or the force which it |
the obsouring ranks. |

In,
his pleasures and his life he ls As good

e him from the mass
amusements are

BuiLm |
nay to

shrink from you '

neithear have [/

tapping at my window. | could hear

him say: “Marster, git up, fur Marse
Frank's comin® on de g  Fork|
arter ole White Tip to-night. [ hear

him blowin® an’ dia here fool Shaggy's
done gone crazxy at de soun’ wy dal
horn. He's des er Jerkin, at his
chaln to git loose.

1t was 2 o'cloeck In the morning
and the world about us secmed dead
I went out on tha front porch to list-
en.

“"Hear dat?" sald Rober!.
Marse Frank's ram’s horn.

“"Dat's
I'd know

it anywhere."'
| T could hear the [faint call
Mr. Corwin was crossing the ridge

forks, at a point
nle |

| between the  two
' about three milex from Happy

|
|
|

Thirty minutes from the time the{top_of Bald knob, the highest point | burn, of South Livermore county,
pack crossed In front of the house |In the Bartlett Hills. Soon we hea.ﬂlrl\lainax having each  attalned emli=
we heard the glorlous, wild outburst | the pawk cross | nence In his career Israel, Jr.. was
that hunters o delight to hear when “They*se coming ‘back, declared , war Governor of Malne, and was af«
their dogs are tralling a fox. The | Mr. Corw . torwards electad ta Congresa Cad-
ery which means that Reynard ls up Ten mlnuf‘m\ Iater *Here-ha! here- |awallader was Governor of Wisconsin,
and doing Is sweet music 1o the he! here! began to fall frequently. |a member of unugress and a general
huntsman’s ear, The lttle unknown hound was golng | during the civil war.  Elthu was an

White Tip had quit feeding and At n killlng pace and there wos a | intimate fricnd of Lineoln and Grant,
gone to running. As the dogs en- | trice of viciousness In his volce, a member of Congress during the

lowlands, where he hapd “Ain't dal runnin'?”’ sald Robert. |eivil war, tha flrst sacrotary of
gone to catch birds and rats, the fox | “He sho' do wanter kill dat fox." State under Grant, amd  for many
ran ecast for o mile and then turned “He's coming this way,” aaid Mr. (yvears American minister to France,
north, crossing Hilg Fork, and passing | Corwin Willlam . Washburn, father of the
back of my barn. | The dog with the pecullar note was | groom, was both HRepresentative and

“Dat’s ole White Tip.” sald Robert. [ several hundred yards ahead of the |Senator fram Minnesota, the three
“Dut’'s his route. He's been godn’ it] pack, which was led by Tom and | brothers having figured  prominently
fur severnl years, Ef dem dogs ain't | Hannah As he came on wo wenl | in Congress at the same (ime
smart dey won't get him." duwn to the fence to see him pass. |  An Interesting figure In Congres-

The dogs were scattercd, ranning | But the fox made a quick turn and alonal soclety will be tha hride of
pell mell, trylng to hit behind  the | the valley Capl. Hichmond FPedarson Hohson,
fux, As they came by hero eight or “tr, yes,"” sald Robert, “he can’t Mrs. Hobson was & Miss Hull, of Al-
the older opes wWere #ide by | make de Forks., Dat houn's shovin’ lnlmmn Bhe is n cousin  of Mre.
alde golng like wild ﬂv-y-lhlm ton fas’. He had to turn.” Henjumin Harrlson, who was well
nard was running parallel “Here-he! here-he! here-he’ cried | known here during the Harrlgon ad-
with Big Fork the dig nas he moved on. We could | ministration as Mre. DIimmivk.

As the eager pack swept on Robert | tell that he was galning on the fox | —————
and myself Teturned to the cottage |and that he was running hy l-mlyl Found Infant Buried in Paper Box,
to slt and listen. I could hear the | scent, |...‘m|a| to The Observer,
rolling volume of sound but not dis- We ran over the ridge by the house Winston-S8alem, Dec. 1. — While
tinguish individual wvolces. In  the | The famillar cry had hushed, | out hunting yesterday Mr, J. E. Cline
first mad rush every dog was dolng “Under de HBHilg Rock,” exclalmod | giscovared what appearsdd 1o be a
his utmost. Rahert newly made grave just northwest of

The night was Ideal. The heav- Mr. Corwin had come to the same | (he city. Tnls morning Mr, Cline and
ens were it up by the full moon and ‘vnnl'Iu.-u!.--n. for he was runming ke |, friend went out and upon investiga-
the stars. The ground was wet and o school boy for the Blg Rock at the [ yjon found an Ifant buried | & paper
the leaves and the grass damp from | rear of Happy Dale Ho was the oy, The matter was reported to the
a recent rain. There was no wind to | Arst one to get there and as wo 4p- copaper wha fBeld an  investigation
carry or divert the sound | prowched he shouted: “Come and see thig afternonn. There was no ~lue as

“Ole White Tip's walkin® ‘bout | thix cur dog that made old White tn foal play The child had been

now,” sald Robert, “He'll go clare | Tip take n Hole” burled so long that the jury was un-
lto de hald of Hig Fork If do dogs Hobert arrived just ahead of me ghle 1o declde whether It was wnits
| push him., [ dis kin hear ‘em now.  anl when he saw the litle four leg- | or VLack.
But he’ll come back He crosses de | god guardian of the den he declared _ i —m
ridge to Little Fork an’ goes right | “An' Gawd bhless my soul Muarse For e hrnped "m| f‘rl\lkw‘l hands ot
through de paster lak he done to- | MiKe, of 1L ain’t our Shaggyv!" IeWitt's Witehh Hazel Salve. Sold hy
night." Reelng the olil darkey the hound Jlawloo's Pharmaey

The dogs went oul of hearing. turned and jumped upon  him and
They had traveled four miles almost  barked Joyfully, e—
in & bee Hne When the musle was The ‘orwin dngs, which had run
hushed to us Hobert declared: “Dat | over the trall were  bheginning
fox s at de ole mine now He will | siragele in
teuckle though dem hlg woods an’ den White “Tip wous wnfe,  Had we de
come back.™ Imleedd to ale w we could not haw .

Having been out of range of u|r-|1uk--n him from that den.
musle of the erying pack for several ltobert and myesll are ready for Bone or Back Palns, Swaollen  Jolnts
| minutes we heard the yvelp of A sin- | all comers.  Shaggy s our champlon
gle dog. who seemed to may: “Here MIKE DAKE cured
he' here he' here he!" This was ———

[ immedintely  followed by: "Yoo-wit! | QO(CTETY AT T}IP

"?‘u, Marse oire ‘.Whlltc Tip
: can't stay way e forka.’ ;
o W “That's the fastest race I ever '
: Mo 16.~In my| was 'lﬂ.l better. Old White Tip :ler:;dx': (1110' lh:&d c':l.:- (':I::r:“llz'ql 'here ?l::m -an“mu mombtn of
i v, e * & =
aoqnlnhmo of those whom_the ‘world P to hunt all sorts | ®8 RObeft called him, had ed | he! "here-he!' is driving hard. List-  royal families. First came
calls cranks. This laclination s mat w0 "" weed along there early in the night. He |en. He's crossing the ridge and Tom 'Henry of Reuss, & ble haeir,
seitled ga to amount v0 a pemchant, orf gume but 1 was especially fond of | wog®on his way to the lowlands, sev- |and Hannah are behind him." |the erown of the Netherlands; ¢
#0 gporadic as to be classed with mees |the phui. e, when P re-|eral miles below here, where the Lit- | All was still at Happy Dale for an! Viscountess de la Bassetier rentw
whims. But there 1s' & fascination for | turned to Happy Dale, 1 was delight- | tle Fork and the Blg Fork come to-|hour. We heard the dogs go Into ' her acquaintance with Washing
me In contemplating o and mot ‘ the ¢d to hear that the red fox, as game | gether. In sirolling about the place | the North woods, toward the Bartleb! as guest of her cousin, Miss Aco
lonst part of Lhe study ta splice.” Va~ ndmm ‘& e anlmal as ever 1 had often seven his tracks where he | Hills, the roughest country thls slde the Hon, Land Alan Jonhstone,
ety enbances. . Wh the ab I|ran before & . bad'returned to|crossed my pasture. [ knew from |of the mountging.  Old White Tip of the British minister to Denmg
exisis, or wherever that « which section. of g"cnulllry. Captl. | the course the hounds were tralling | was (rying o new turn, As the voice  has been the guest of her parents,’
othern deem mysterious op absurd. t #‘n k Corwin, old friend of my |that they would pass close to us |of the crying pack died away Robert Mr. and Mrs., James Pinchot, and
‘ﬂ: lcl:\f fflﬂltr;‘ﬁt m Pﬂmﬂﬂi’- to utl father, .uu kep‘t A pack of well-bred | Robert and myself made ourselves | declared: “"Marse Frank, dat little been wined, dined and feted In ¥
Well 4o T understand. the danger of | bo Pl s Senittel # comfortable and waited. stranger’s:driven gla gh_lle Tip oul uv society. The Countess Hoyos  has
my courss. An observer may sojourn n hed1 a beautiful fox “All you gut to do 1s to walt, Marse s rangin’ ground. e's gone 'mong been the guest of the wife of the
so long In the land of unreality jhat a | terrier, bnt,“ ust before I left n.E the | yike. He's down dere in de Forks|de Bartlett Hills. Austrian ambassador. Bhe Is a sister
color Is lent 1o his character and u tone | country, shipped him to a Geor-| .. when dem dogs goes In  he'll As we aat there on my front steps, 'of the Princess Mismarck, that re-
to ris taste. But [ strive to avold the | gian .for hl. little boy. who had be-| 0770t des fAvin' You don't |!Istening intently and afrald to talk markably clover woman who ls sald.
extreme. 1 moralize and analyze just a% | some attachell to him in the moun- | paeoh ole White Tip makin® Ittle | 168t the dogs return and we could not (o be the author of “Ellzabeth and
1 Bk Ltry 1o see Judely. | iing lagt summer. In presenting pcpe o i B .3,1,\,',1,”-' " | near them, the moon seemed to shine Her German Garden.”
@ to 1urn away from the sweltering Benuty to the youngster | wrote him ’ R brighter and steadier than 1 had seen The marriage of Miss ‘Alice Lang-.
n., crush of the sireets into guiet h.'tilnn- ) that | would kee S8oon the dogs passed through the | 5 " ; Here and there ho Mr. and
|As 1 would ¢nd a gallop by ulllhlluf to the effect W i P pasture, going down Little Fork. 1 0o In a year. ‘re 4 1o orne, youngest daughter of r. a
yeull o violet from ifs nook, so am I fond | hounds and hunt foxes and, hence, | had learned the tongues of Tom and about the sky were feathery clouds. Mrs. John I Langhorne, of this city,
of turning away ffom business and the | would not nead the little dog. The H h a t ware -dol ost | Now and then the baying of & house to Mr. Stanley Washburn, of Minne~
| conventions to poke for a while about | father of the boy seemed to appreci- | Hlannah an ‘953“ ara a0 “Khm a |08 was heard. The night was idval sota, was one of the most notable
|Ihr~ cuby-holes of humanity, curlous as|ate my kindness to the child, for;Of the barking, me young hound |pe,. o rox race. events of the season. The bride s

hept cireling or casting aherd and

o” hutited a sliter of Mrs. Charles Danna Gib-

son, of New York city, and of Mre
Waldorf Astor, of England, who be«

As the hall clock struck three Rob-
ert exclalmed, In a whisper: *Listen!
Listen!"

hitting the trail the

put much faith o him. We tilted our ears to the north, fore her recent marriage to young As-
“You kin des look out, Marse “Here-he! here-he! here-he!” came  tor was Mre “"Hobbie' Shaw, of Bos=

Mike, dem dog's gittin' right. List- [ gyer the hills and down the valleys. [ton. The Washburn family ls one

how deyer packin! Rabbit dogs an’ “Hear him!" sald all. The note of |of the most distinguished In the

the lonely dog was borne from lhn|¢uuntr\ the aix sons of Isrnel Wash-

yoo-wit! )'.\1).“-“"'

On hearing the second volee Jlob-
ert sald: “Listen'! Listen! Hear dat
Hannah comin’! 8She sho Is er run-
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Bo soon as | was cortain that Hobert nin' dog.  But deyer givin' her mo'n et I
was right 1 tald him to turn the she kin handle” se = . i 5
Georgln Cracker nloose and let him The dogs were coming back. They | Wa h.lna‘(t n Nov. 30. rh'f“k‘“ll‘
g0 to the Corwin horn If he would. crossed the ridge and came down the | Ing Day came, bringing many of the
I went back to my room and put Little Fork, When they had passed | members of Washington soclety back
on my clothes, On returning to the Mr Corwin geave a keen vell, arging | Into the fald The President and
porch [ heard does running. them on.  Aes they came nearer and | Mrs, Hoosevelt dined en familie at
“Dem voung houn's is makin' rab. nearer 1o us the cry of the dog that | the White House, sshere thele return
bits hop, Marse Mike, DIs  listen”  mpeemed to suy  “Here-he! here-he | waa most epgerly weleomed
But I knows ale Tom's bark, mn® here-he!” fell faster and louder | Invitations far the White (AEIETS
when vou hear 1t de fox's bean dere With one accord, without having | Cabinet dinner on December 13 are
We listened patiently for Tom, but sald a word to each other, we slid off  out,  This fun tion will  InAugurate
|tl‘l-.- young dogs were roaring so that the steps and moved down ton the [ the real scason of snelial feativitiers
we could henr nothing but the ronr pasture fence where we could see | Vieo Preslbilent and Mrs Falrhanks
of thelr busy tongues Finally, how- the pack go by, Two or three dogs  will entertaln the prestdentinl party
ever, there wos o lull and Robert came into the pasture at the same and after that will follow the Stat There In hope for the most hopeleass
threw hils hand to his ear and suil time Hannah and B, two hiack dinners by members of the Cahinet *‘"T'- “rk l“[l;'t;l‘nnl'T!l If the suffurer will
“Listen! Listen! Hear dat hoo-it' and white dogs. were there, nnd o hegloning with Sceretury of Stote ane 0 i‘m‘l“";_”;_"-‘I"'IT'.‘ ri.': "‘;:Il':“j*‘”“- l'L‘
hoo-it'! Dat's ole Tom an' he's hit dark eolored dog was casting to the ."-lr‘: Root and rlrh.':nr-i d\-wlr‘.n.\'-g L u‘r'u- p[:‘:
White Tip, fur dat's where he crasses the right, , ' There will be many changen in 1l son In the blsod,  which  enisos  the
de ridge to come In to de valley, Ff “Here-he! here-ha! here-he'" cried homes and personnel of the otficia nw ful 'j‘hmr----.- of Hhaumntiam
you don't mind me an” you"ll hear o the dark dog Every hound hurrled and diplomatie set this season, LEADING SYMPTOMS -Hone palna,
race yet. Twat ole fox comes down to Wm and the pack moved on thiugh thers will be but twa e Relatlen or llhuutlng palns up and Jdown
dis way ‘hout fo" times a week 1 White Tip circled to the wint o hogtexses (n the (vhinet, Mrs Oson :T;"I::K _I“Ii:tfl‘.'?\hn.‘f\n.lirl.-:”“l”!:h.r'l bladoa,
see his tracks In de bottoms. Ho'a  turned sauth for & mile hefore «inri- Straus, ife of the next Scoretar) I!--ll.ll}htls' m--vln,ll .,nr.“;:'r.s; :”I“Ir‘::' h':l\f“
de ronskle dat gut Ann's ole gobhler ing over the fest elreult agaln He Commercw and  Labor, Wil My to use crutchen, bloed thin or &K p,'lh.;
Ins’ fall had done this trick many times be- George von Lo Meyer. wife of il skin ftehes and burna; shifting  palns;
‘Hush' Hear dat fine mouf In  fore Haunnah and Bl had followed new Postmaster Gereral, Mres Jumer  bad breath, sclat'ea, lumbug s gout. ete.
dere” Iat's nlse Hannah! Bhe's de him* nn former trips They made a1 anrfta will be added to the Het Bowanic Bleod Falm iH B W) will re.
fastes' travelin’ dog dat Marse  hig clrcle and got in the lead of the when her hushand becames Secretary ’r‘""" "\""" symptom fl\lli'i_ nuick rallet
Frank's gut park  The  volce of the dog  tha! of the Interior ufter March 4 bl ll'l'|1’ Iﬂ:;l ,"";':_:- an Wl!ll'lfll 'r‘k;"'ﬂ"l' “
“Listen!  Listen' Dare's Pat, an’ erled “Here-he! here-he! here-he'” Mr. nnd Mre  Straus have leased  pyog _,',,._,.. fo U narulyssd ‘:wrrlf“-?
Bill, an® Dell, puttin’ In! Dey's git- | had ceonned, We thought he  hwd [ the resldence on Sixteenth sirect 1o popes and  jolnts. miving warmth sn
itin' rlght now " [dropped out altogether, bul as the  cqgntly bullt by ex-Senator and Mre sireopth Jusi where [ (8 nesded. and In
| “Where are they, Robert?™ I ask- | pack crossed Big Fork and passed in John H. Henderson It ix undnubt  this way making & perfect, lnsting cure
| ed. the rear of the bar “Here-he' and  cdly the handsomest as well an one  of Rheumaiism 1o wil its forma B
| “Long de hodge row in dat flel” desm | Hunnah and 11 were racing for the of the largest private houses ever of "-M’l"ﬁ' mf:"‘h;"i‘.;"r‘_"'v "’;_ ;’i‘ll:" aftor
‘bove de Hig Fork woods, | 1ead fered for rent In this oity, and wae g: r:r:r. doctara hive falled to help
“"Hear dant! Twmt's ole Hannah! “Marse Mike,” sald Mobert  when  bullt umiler the personal supervision WEAK. INACTIVE KIDNEYS8—One of
Aln’t she tellin® “hout I1t! the dogs had gone on, *‘dat [l deog of Mrs Hendorswn, It la four starlos  the cqumses of Rheomatiam is dus te Ine
“Whaopee! 1loark In! Heark In'" dat's runnin® so ain’t none ay Marse high and s 0 commanding view of  aet've kioneys and bladder. B K. B,
came A human volee, ' Frank’s ole dogs, No, sir, 1 knows the entire ity amd surrounding eoun strengthens weal Kldheys and bladder,
| “Iat’'= Maree Frank hollerin® In em all, nn' he's er pow dog.” try, The dexign In that  of purest  drainlng off 41l disensed matter and all
de young dogs ™’ When  we  returned to the front | Nallan architectare, n Venetlan pao! "_'rilﬂ "'”"\1' wo the urens flows frealy and
| "Da you hear Shaggy In there?" |slde of the house wo met Mr, Cor- | mee with muoany  graceful  belconlos "."".'”I'{_,._ Mood HBalm (B. B B,
1 e . i y 2 | ; T in
No, slir, I reckon he weont stenight  win, who had come down the rond !'The Arst atory s of white marbl plenwinf mnd safe to take. Thoroughly
to de rabhit  Jdoga But I don't from the rldge. Without taking time | while the upper portlon In In Vene  jamted for ¥ years. Composed of Pure
| know as I'd know his mouf If he'd to speall the old hunter asked “Roh- | tian pink, with white unglozed terra Botanic Ingredients. Slrengthens Weak
open it, Marse l‘rmkn gut 0 many | ort, what dog Is that In there that s [ entta irimming= A large root garden Stomach, cures Dyspepsia.  Frioe §1 per
uv dem choppin® dogs™ driving old Hanpah and RINl wo | forms another unique featurs of thi "_'"" "‘"”’-m“ drug stores ar by ex-
I could tell from the way the hard?" | pink palnce. &‘;:‘:‘ ":1:" Co.. B:{'i‘."rl‘?l f‘:" by writing
hounds weres falling In that the scent | 1 don't know, Marse Frank, |1!\I‘n; Although Scoretary and Mre Htrou 5 . 2
— e — e —. — — — == ~ —_—
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You know that Rose depends upon absolute purity to sell his whiskey.
. You know that in case of sickness that
ember of your family withthe supreme sa

You know that your order was always shipped by first express after receipt.

You know that you could have gotten your money back if not satisfied by asking for it. You know thlt
Rose’s most valuable .asset is back of every

Four full quarts of Rose’s Old Rye or Rose's Old Corn, or four quarts asso
paid. for $3.40 to any address in the l’ollowi.ng States: Georgia, Florida, Alabama
or Bou%:;n
or ress
peroaul

se (:ompany,

You Are Probably

a Rose Customer

If you are you know the quality of Rose’s Old Rye and Rose’s Old Corn.
You know that for thirty-nine years Rose has been distilling whiskey and sell-
ing to the consumer. You know that Rose does not sacrifice quality for price

ou can give Rose's Whiskey to any member of the family
faction of knowing that you are using the best to be had.

sale. That's his reputation.
rtedklhi

Mm
ress lines. 8
onoy O!dcr, New York Exchange, or send tho momy by registo!‘d

64-66 Peaohtree‘
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