e
and a pair ounds follow=
%Ix the fellow was undenlably
o -hunter and Incidentally a slight{

' thinker,

Now 'you must not Infer that all
fox-hunters are lacking In the upper
story; for almost everybody up here
who can do anything at all s gullty
of very frequent participation In
this kind of sport, and besldes you
know we mountalneers consider our-
gelves tolerably wsehsible creatures.
The fellow was not a fool becauxe he
was a fox-hunter weeks before, or
would be one week hence, but hecause
he was a fox-hunter then. The ther-
mometer then registered awfully near
the polint &t which one can guaran-
tee that water thrown ten.feet upward
will ba ice long before It has returned
to the ground. Moreover most of
those who were not then slck with la
grippe and pneumonla were too busy
then with thosa who were to think of
a trip Into the woods which foxes In-
habit,

But the fonl was not coming to join !
a party of acqualntances a whit wiser |

than himself. There were slx of us,
and we were walting for the leader.
Of course since the change In tem-
perature, we were not very anxious to
gpé him coming, but belng youngsters
of courage, we dared not ask for a
postponement of what our parents
called a ludicrously Impossible anter-
prise.

Really, though, some parents used
stronger terms than this. I know who
they are, but 1 musn't tell.  Besldes
you know ‘tian’t necessary to tell

Bo we seven fools shivered, and with |

Try, True, Trim, Puller, and some
others of the longest eared, fiercest,
fox-bating hounds that ever ran ln or
around Yancey, started for the big
mountains Having besldes theac
helpears & ruther burdensome quantity
of rations and firearmns,
to any task ever Imagined by Cooper
or anybody else, and ever conquered
by Natty Humpo ar anybody else who
ever mude tracks In the forest

In three hours we were well Into
those quarters, the praiges of which
had been sung bour leader—who, let
me omphasize It by repetition—was
one of the higgest faonls In the county
Finally we reached the “Halsum Gap.”
Here heslde a tremendous lire, und in

hearing of the headwaters of Cane |

rlver whith contains so many trout, but
are witl hed s closely by the sonx of
“Big” Tom Wilsan walted for
nightfall, when acoording to the lead
er—ane of the biggest fool n
county, mind you—It woull by wise ta
start the hounds in search of the «la-
sive Heynurd, Woe shivered, ton, while
walling
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“Not much, young feller s el
the leader. "Da you think 4
houndx* ron durn nigh «ight hout
then git defouten” N ®lre '
g0 to ole Try and True If hell win't L
tween us"

And ‘mmediately we all wtun
race almost the thnt
ended We rman alung riile
tha min In front, the fool, mind you
deemed It proper ko down Then
we ran down, over rockes and logs, and
through marshes unti]l he saw it 1o BN
up once more  Then we ran up until
really I thought each step the last

loge, and marshes were still

path, or what might have been
but never was, and #0 entagon-
us

complalned bitterly because of
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P or ot trone, A 08,
2 man whoso st ‘FI‘I

wonder ‘even in * He ll‘
ways ahead, vﬂrmﬂ. it soemed,

and writing for his
profane followers.
barking, and he kept us going until
we were with them In what the sald
tool called the “Green Cove,” but what
others dubbed “the only good reason
for cuss words" L

“Here, boys!” cried the leader, “we
must smoke ‘Im out. Git some wond,
and we'll have "Im In a jiffty.”

Nobody moved, because
wans uble.

“No, by God!" he thundered. “Hold
on! It's In a hole and I can see It
The dogs couldn’'t git in, Hold on!”

Nobody moved, because nobody was
able,

“Hold on!" agaln admonished the
excited fellow. “I'll put a bullet be-
tween his eyes”

Of course nobody moved, because
nobndy was able

With his trusty Marlin, the vetceran
fox-hunter put the bayed animal be-
yond the possibility of further worry
by Try, True, Trim, Puller, or any of
the other long-eared, flerce fox-hat-
"ing tribe. The rejolcing, however, of
the hounds and our leader was un-
seon, If not absolutel unheard, by the
rest of the party, for completely ex-
hausted, we all lay ke logs and knew
almost nothing.

nobody

As you know, I can't sleep very
well In the woods, and &0 In a wonder-
fully short while I was awake with a
throat =a dry It nearly burned.  He-
siden 1 was stiff, and my head ached,
and my feat were freezing, and every-
:rhlm{ was wrong, It seemed propped
| by an elbaw | lonked arnund

The fox-sluyer had built u fire and
wis ferding the carcass of his for-
tunate rateh to the hungry amd tired
haunds, The hide hung to a hush, for
it fux-hide, you know, is worth seven-
(1v-tive cents. The darkness was now
| phienometal, and | noticed, by follow-
Ing thie hunter's occasionul glunce ap-
ward, that the sky wiaq half-covered
'“-nh threatening ¢louds

I heard lotn of things In those
woods, but nothing Just thep so plain-
iy an the drip, drip of a tiny stream
nit more than ten yurds away 1 en-
degvored o rise, for my thirst way
well-nigh upbearable, but that stiff-
ness made me #top In the old
1on Weakly and pitifuliy. too,
ecagrse, | called to the man,
'y dving [or water,
vl 2o me u cupfull ?

sarry, young feller,” he re plied

lemnly, “but right aver here’'s a
juagmire, and right over there's an-

ther gquagmire, and behind us, the
rid Knows what You & wie've run
tn here on A strip not mueh broader
than svoue body It we'd missed thut
we sl have been goners
oo youngster, you'll have tn
duvitght—"taln't long, “bout
| guess ™’
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nEthened the fre and. wmid
rallery ut Bam bocopuse po
wirinilmin had bern lom,
wulted for dawn, whivh somebody anid
wns not more than an hour away
While Bam wcowled plainly on the
| verge of notusl anger, the woods rin;
with boylsh and triumphant laughter

and, If you don't mind to hear I

P r
ed mnn
tealnesl

A 1

uny but m‘ona"
¢ hounds k

wll |

droams—were awakene 'gy s stir
among those already a m‘z
the baying of the one cur which -
fcompanled us, We arose to take part
In the proceedings, J

“It's a codn, boyw,” oried Bam, “and
now we'll have some fun., A coon can
whup all the dogs and most of us."”

We found the dog In & deep ravine
half a mile from camp. The tree be-
#slde which he kept vigll was an un-
commonly large poplar, and the ac-
tions of the dog Indicated that the
coon had found refuge Inside, since
the proverbial glant of the forest was
was but 4 mere hull.

As Bam always carrles an axe into
the woods, there was no discussioh as
to how we might capture the treed
animal. In Ave minutes the tree was
roady to fall,

“Now, hoys,” he urged, ‘“watch
them hounds and don't let ‘em jump

Jinto the holler of this thing, for the

coon'll kil] "em shora A coon can
whip anything in the crowd except

the cur—he's experienced, you
know.”

So meveral of us stood ready to pre-
vent any creature from jumpling Into
the capaclous hollow and inecldentally
Into unequal encounter. The hounds
were awlully eager to attack this new
enemy, but we assured the woodsman
thut not one would get by us.

When the big poplar had fallen,
however, Try, the flercest hound In
the bunch, qulekly knocked yours
truly aslde and hastened In.  In a sec-
nnd we heard the combat hegin, and
[In another the brave hound's tall pat-
Iting In whuat seemed his death agn-
Inies, though no groan was audible

“God!" vried Bam, “He's killing old
| Try Hold on! Give ne the axe
quick!™ .

Mounting the Ing, 8am chopped fu-
Iriously until he had reached the hol-
low.  Hut he had mlscaleulated; only
[Try's tail was visible.

Again he chopped furlously, some
feet helow, untll he had struck the In-
{atde.  But agaln he had miscaleulat-
ed; this time ‘twas the coon's tull the
|].r:~|rt;' BAW |

"Hy God, I'll take @ hand anvhow,”
|m||!1nrml the hunter as he heard Try's
body =lip.

Opening his huge Jncknife and bar-
Ing his hrawny arm, 8Sam reached in-
slde and brought onut the carcass of a
lirge racenon ripped in twain.  Try
vnmiés, too, for the animals woere lock-
o carh to the ‘other's Jaw, and were
holding theretn with a determination
rarely seen

Hod there heon nn Interference, the
twor waulidd have necessarily  perished
[in thelr gloomy  qunrters. slnee
[trer was canstderably higher at
"IIH’LII’V"_ and no matter which
heep the viector he couldn't have
it The hound coulidn’t have
td, nor coulid hiy o antagonlst
pushed his victim up the slick
Tris

The i was a fine, fat fellow, and
his hide, Hke thot of the fox, would
have hevn worth perhups #eventy-fve
had nar our leader—the ool
mind vore—out It flrly In tow to de-
fend hiw exceaslvely viluable property

The meat’s mighty good,'” he pe-
murked: “hut the dogs are the hun-
grivat fellers In the gang, and they
can have it

And Sam, having rut the cascuss In-
[to properly slzed morsels, senttored
It fur Try, True, Trim, Puller,
lten, and the rest of the long-eared,
Inx-hating gang
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who wanted a rest; "this feller's
to take another yunkee spell.
stop awhile,” _

Bam stopped, but with very evl-
dent annoyance.

“Glve ‘im something to eat”
suggested with a frown,

Then we found that all of our ra-
tions were left at the camp! ¢ had
all the frying pans, all the bedding,
and everything in fact except the es-
sentlals for the Inner man—who, you
know, soon awallows up any sort of a
traveler,

YWell," observed the hunter;
“aint fard to the settlement. We can
get something there. 1 know every-
body on Martin's creek."

But it was far, very far, to the
country in which peopla lived. When
we had found it we were all highly
anxious for a bite of anything capable
of satiating hunger.

The first house was a three-room
log #tructure, standing In the. woods
and beslde a stream filled with trout;
but wa found by long and loud hal-
looing that nobody had ever used it
for a resldence. The sncond was like-
wine a big rude bullding, and llkewlse
deserted. The third, ton, was rough-
Iy bulll, and perhaps lately bulit, but
but assiduous search convinced us
that nobody was about, and that noth-
ing had been left from breakfast.

But the fourth—(0O glorious and life-
giving  thought!—wuas  surrounded
with slgns of human and prosperous
habitation. We rould hear numerous
plowhoys as they urged thelr dellb-
erate mules; crowing roosters and
cackling hens we could hear, too,
and then we could see smoke of fires
cooking that dinner so anxlously walt-
ed for by the farmer and so essential
to thlg party of hunters.

Sam called and made known our
wants  The answer came from the
garden, whereln some women were
planting onlons:

“Mister, ther nex’ house ‘1l feed you.
Wa'te oo busy.” But the next house
wis  HI#d with slek folks and so
couldn't feed travelers,

“Sam, do you know these people?”
a tired fellow asked.

g

"I knew you dldnt,
almply lost again.”

And thereln we all agreed Nor
were woe merely suspicious) we were

he

Sam

the |
anid thut

hud |

have |

j @

goon convineed., A hoy told ds Lhat the
vielnlty was Kknown as “Btar Creex,”
Buncombe anmid the Swanna-
nog, that wild, much frequented and
praised stream, were somewhere to
the rear

Penetrauting farther
'munity, we found I
roversil with hroom
and children Who were digging up
birfurs, sprouts and such other ene-
mies of the coming crop. We found
ton lote of folks loaded with excuses
for not feeding the tired wayfar®ers,
but Nnally—() new and life-giving
thought!—a family thut readily con-
sumtid to give us food

“Twas a modest homao
we were ucthered, we seven fools, and
vet there never wad, and never will
be, i neater plice on earth. The threa
rooms were Hlled with heds, books
pleturesa Amdl  evervthing was
Jugt  ag orderly as a  palnstaking
housekerper  coulil make It That
home was far buck among the priml-
tive gettlements, back whers woods
wro open and Lleak In winter, so far
s human eye can see, and pleasantly
cool and cldsed In summer,
here and therr where feldd haold up
Hustenance for another year;, bhack
where hard work s the rule and not
the exception: but that home waa In-
fallible slgn of contented hearts that
knew every fine Impulse known else-
whare, In the open of the ndvanced

it the com-
o miss of hills
sedge. plowmen

Into which
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Durenthetically,  chatiod  with. " us
pleasantly asbout mountain adven-
tures, made us very loth' to depart,
yet we knew that we must be making
tracks toward our native heath. Since
her husband had once logged In Yan-
oey, the mother moreover gave us dj-
rectlions for finding it again, and reluc-
tantly we started on what ghe sald

wag a trip of a trifie more than fif-
teen mliles,

Weo climbed to the summit of a
mountain, whence could be seen most
of the country we had traversed. The
ridges and the peaks, beginning n
bleakness, stretched away to blue soft-
ness in the west.

“S8am,” I sald, “wh
the woods so well?"*

The hunter turned from his gazing
and looked at me fully for a minute.
Then he sald:

“I love the woods because, when I
g0 Into them, I see and hear and feoel
things that teach me greater lessons
than come from geny contact with
men. The woods multiply the gener-
ous things that grow in my heart, be-
cause, young man'—and /here the
woodsman spoke with & warmth that
showed conviction and approached el-
oquence—"the :volece of the woods is
the voice of God,

“Here's his handiwork, and I know
He's mighty and He's good. 8o I go
back home with higher ideals and bet-
ter, and therefore tender treat-
ment for my hounds, tender caress-
es for my children, the same old mes-
sage made a thousand fold tenderer
for my wife, and growing reverence
for the Father of this glorlous uni-
verse,

“And constant communication with
the spirit of the wonds I8 a® neces-
sary to me as the rations T eat. Boys,
{I'm not a Christian, but so long as I
have strength, and there’s a wood-
land left I Intend to live very much
In the woods; for my moral make-up
would shiver to pleces among the vul-
gar crowds,

“Folks call me a trifler. They even
say I'm an Idler and a vagrant. They
don’t know, however, that I'm learn-
Ing what they're missing:

“That the glory of the woods Is |n
part the glory of Almighty God.”.

"“"Forglve me, Bam,” I said, I dldn't
know it wag In you"

y do you llke

Walking hard, we reached home
by 10 o'clock, we slx fools and Sam,
the woodsman and the wise man. We
felt tough, and looked tough too no
(dnubt, yet loaded with recollections of
| trials endured and pleasures acquireil,
we lay down for a needed rest and
| long, peaceful reverle,

Italy and George Washa.
|“’nﬂh|nmnn Herald,
| hollday.
-man.
[telln da lle.

Not Safe to Let It Be Long,
| New York Sun. .. B er mv avad
The Governor of North Carollna

Georga Washa vera fine

« | dent

ments, chief among them
maid's SBong:" bkt

Follow, follow through the sea,

To the Mermald's melody,

Btately, freely shalt thou range,

'I"hro:g:: things dreadful, quaint, and
nge,

And through liguid walle behold

| Wonders that may not be told,

Treasures too for agQy lost,
Gems surpassing human cost,
Fearless, follow, follow me,
Through the treasures of the sea.
This HMttle gem which has been
handed down from generation to gen-
eration on Hatteras Islaund, has never
before appeared In print, It has the
true Elizabethan ring and very proh-
ably originated in the club room of
the Mermald Tavern, Londom, which
was frequented hy Ben Johngon, Beau-
mont, Fletcher, Dowle, Catew, and
others of their school. Through
these Elizabethan fragments Professor
Cobb traces the lost colony of Roan-
oke to Hatteras Island, A magasine
article on this collection will soon ap-
pear by Professor Cobb,

—

Even the casual visitor to the Hill
cannot fall to be Impressed by the Im-
portant part that the old well that
crowns the campus plays in University
life. It Is the natural center of the
enllege, and toward the benches be-
neath the great oaks around It the
boys are drawn wunconsciously to
spend thelr idle hours, With the jest
and ralllery of those hours passed In
the shadow of the oldwell bullding
with Its graceful dome and pillars,
are Joined, too, some of the most
pleasant memorles of college days,
| Bince this Is true of the vacation days
of the student It must be sven more
true of the life of the graduate,

The graduate of a few commence-
iments, past, though, would hardly
recognize the old well to-day, It has
{been desecrated. Insteal of the sim-
| ple box which once surmounted the
| well, and which, through Its very sim-
"pllicity merged Into the artistle sur-
i roundings to form a thoroughly har-
monious plcture, instead of this sim-
|plu but ornamental covering the
|aluminus now finds a distinctly mod-
ern and plebeian pump. Nor has this
ipump any of the moss or scars of
| yours to relieve it of the vulgarity of
{1ty newness. It 1s out of place In Its
gurroundings—as out of place as a
| freshman woald be In a cap and gown,
land those of the old regime of col-
[lage life who still linger on the Hill
are forced to feel (L

Egpecially are they outraged by
“An Appeal for the Old Pump" that
was uttered recently by a8 member of
the classg of 1910, while the pump was
| belng laid by for repalrs. The rough
| pine box temporarily taking its place
I injured the freshman's feclings, and

. to publish his lament.

| sympathizlng with th
| who hasg not In his mind, at
least, the pleture of the college well

of thelr, i none

care for the old well of the past,
which has alreAdy become only a
memory, _

The Hard-Luck Professor was lsans
ing on the desk taking in the advant-'
ages of Registrar Woolan's new type-~
w‘i‘tfeir' bou :

ow about it, sre you going to
invest in one?" queried the :'wuu
after he had finished showing off the
difterent shift appliances to his satis-
faction,

“Invest in one?
one!" returned the Hard-Luck Pro-
fessor. "Why, I haven't hardly got
through paylng for an Underwood
that I thought was just the thing I
rlnntsd." He shook his head glodm-

Y. ]

“No,” he continued, “I never
bought & hat that didn't go out of
style, or a suit that didn't bag at the
knees, and now I haven't got the lat-
est typewriter befors I find one that
beats it all hollow.”

“Pretty hard luck,” sympathized his
friend,

“Hard luck? T say hard luck!" re-
plied the pessimistic one. “Why, I've
lost my suitcase and my bird-dog
and my Gimghoul pin and both my
dress sults—all since Christmas.”

“Not to mentlon your religion,” put
In the reglstrar.

“But I'm not all gone yet,) con-
cluded the Hard-Luck Professor,
“I've got a thirty-cent umbrella up at
the house, and ‘& pair of over-shoes
at the laboratory, and an old straw
hat down at the store, so I'll be all
right when summer comes agaln."

And he cast a final doleful glance
at the machine and departed, as the
college bell summonefl him to dellver
a lecture on pharmucy.

OLD AGE POSTPONED?

Klectricity Used to Prevent Hardem-
ing of the Arteries.

In additlon to the redoubtable ml-
crobes, those vigilant foes ever on the
alert to take advantage of any open-
in gthrough which they may effect
an entry and achieve thelr deadly
work on our bodles, each one of us
has to dread a still more prolific
source of danger to life—namely, the
gradual and progressive hardening of
our arteries, It Is to thls cause that
the deaths of the Immense malority
of fh'lng beings are due. The malady
doeg not always wait for old age be-
fore exerclsing Ils ravages. How many
young men and women are there, ap-
parently In ?nurinhlng health, who
are suddenly fatally stricken down by
maladles of mysterlous origin, which,
in reality, are nothlng but visible
manifestations of the arterial harden-
ing that has been going on unknown
to the victim! Youth, however, may
escape these catustrophes, old age
hardly ever does. If we reconstitute
the physiological history of any Inva-

lesa '

I say invest In

Italy has made February 22 a legal  The Tar Hel was thoughtless enough |1ld, of any one who is aged, of any one
The plea was | whose death we have to mourn, we
He no chopa da tree, he no|gl] right in itself, but those of the old "ahall discover the mame characteristic
|order of college days cafnot help In every case,
¢ Unlversity stu- strong a beat,

The pulse had too
the blood eclirculated
through channglg that wera too nar-
row or too hard. This excess of pres-

had Just made his famous femark | ra [t used to be, its very outlines so [sun: {s the Infallible symptom of the

the

Lo Governor of SBouth Carolina.

“I hdd to do it quick, for fear the ||mpid waters of the fduntain beneath !

suggestive of the coolness of the

Imminent arterial hardening.
Weo shall understand the exact po-

Federal government might step In,  (hat the passer-by was faln to stop for |sitlon of aaffirs by imagining an India

he explalned.

Here with, they set 'em up agaln.

-
Where the South Sstands.
| NashvilleAmerican.

Southsrn Democrats who are op-
| posed to Mr. Bryan prefer almost
anybody to him, while thoga who are
for his prefer him above all the sons
jof men. 8o here stands the South

a drink from the dripplng bucket
’whvlhor he were thursty or no.

rubber tube through which ordinary
Hghtning gas I8 passing. Should tho

And never, since the advent of the tube be slightly damaged or in any
pump, have the waters of the old well | way blocked, an excessible preasure of

| been as sweet to tho tongue
sparkling to the eye as when, in the
past, they flowed from the lip of the
brimming bucket to quench the thirst
yof senlor or freshman. The etudent
who cannot look back with longing

or 48 the gas will tend to produce flssures

in the tube, Reduce the pressuré and
the danger is obviated. Bo It Is with
our arteries; they are always In dan-
ger of the blood clrculating in them at
too great & pressure.

The World’s Greatest Lady

uses and recommends

NEWBRO’S
HERPICIDE

Original Remedy That Kills the Dandruff Germ

Rifle Shot
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my  friends

1

"({Silgned) ANNIE
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tried Herpiclde

OAKLEY."
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It 1s certalnly significant
han traveled s extensiv=
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that
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Herpletide

Mins Oakley,
rhould

the

vhonse Newhro's

cnures dandruff
vxeept In casen of Incurable
ute of Newhra'a Herplelde,

or lustreless, don't
In addition tn 1ts wonderful

celebrated rifle shot and theatrical star, who
Herplclile
No one will doubt her opportunity to choose the best and those who
and winuaome Misa Oakley will not doubt her power of discrimination in mat-

as the most ecfficacious

Herptelhile tx a wetentific germicide and prophylactie for the bhalr and scalp, It de-
Itehing mealp and falling halr, after which the
baldneas,

Extraordinary results

wait untll 1t bagine to fall, but save and beau-

medicinal qualitios,

pletde fo the daintlest and most delightfully refreshing hale dressing avallable,
Try !

Newbro's Her-
The first appll-

Herpiclde contalne no grease, It will not stain or dye,
STOPS ITCHING OF THE SCALP INSTANTLY.

Twao slees, 30¢. and §1.00, at Drug stores,
Mich., for a sample.

D,
1804,

N., Detrolg,
merinl No, #15

Sond

10 oonts In stamps to tho
Guarantoed under the Food and Drugs Act June 30,

Herpicide Ov,,

NOTE—I1 the druggist suggesis a substitate, walk out of his store and send the advertised

direct o o,

that leyg stroam; but, though the boya |

We will immediately express the

1 R. H. JORDAN & €O,

that all except the fool in lagaln, the very steady drip, drip of |

ckde direot to your door, all char

iK HERPICIDE ©0.,, DETROIT, MICH.
APPLICATIONS AT PROMINENT BARBER SHOPS,

SEE WINDOW DISPLAY AT

Special Agents

|ANNIE OAKLEY




