~ 4 'Waa tunin up thelr musica] apperatus|

.~ I have never seen women docking horses.
ween men docking horses.
a horse or stood by while it was done.

I never want to.

But women could put a stop to the brutal practice if they chose

They have remedied many an abuse that men had failed to put a stop to,
an’s influence over man is certainly great enough to confer this boon on suffering

horses.
The docking of a horse puts him in line for more trouble than

For that matter, T have never
Probably no woman has ever docked

that could be done to him.

All this suffering and agony in his later days could
be stopped to-morrow if the women of the country would say so.

I believe they

could do this by as simple a thing as refusing to ride behind a docked horse.

to do so.
Wom-
its being done?

But will women refuse to do this? I have drawn this picture to arouse
them. Of course they don’t really cut off horses’ tails.
~—as far as the horse is concerned—betwéen chopping off his tail and preventing

But what is the difference

Women are doing so much good as humanitarians that it seems only just

anything

to appeal to them to use their great power to have anti-docking laws passed in

every state in the Union.

Women have had them passed in some states. Why

not make a clean sweep of it?

. If a docked horse only knew that women could save others of his race from
the suffering he has gone through, how the horse would try to please the woman!
But on the other hand, horses are docked with women's consent, _

1 doubt if they realize just what this means. If my picture, the last in tlus 3
series of articles, is a brutal onc, I can only say that it would give me much greater
pleasure to draw a picture showing women rushing to the relief of the tortured .
horse and driving the hired veterinarian from his brutal work.

p— |

Trubbles of Becky Ann

THEMAS,
L e e e ]

BL ETHEL

Well, as I was a #ayin’ when | 1u11!]-1 tleates that you have been @ scorn.
ed in Newberry, | wade prezactly 931in, the gentle foot step of 4 number
pounds, and when 1 left | wade Jest! four, and will wish in vane fur a
& hundred and only stade tacre @) female woman's hand to rub
week. There ain't no tellin® where| with arnlky salve and narve and bone
I'd ha' kickel the beam at if I'd| lniment, and to apply
ha' stade a month 1 wern't sur-| téra to the place that hurts
pdlled #t miself tho, fur 1T seecn taal I've een old age and lonesumness
mitey nl everybody down there was| wobblin along hand in hand, and It's
fatter than they uwsed 1o be, and 1| enuff to melt & anrt of slone
allery wood be in the fnshion und| how miserable they nlr together.
tag along with the muajority if it hap- But tawk about pecple
pened to gute me. there's Professer Wright, the

Now theres J. M. Davis, keeper of that sgame mill, and
perinténder of the Newberry l'n.u-mlaak!-n. 1 woodn't & node him {f I had
MJl), jest ag far us butter, when we| seen hlm any where else 1o used
lived down there slx year sgo, he was| o be so gllm and strate tant T thought
jest & common size tall sleader mun. | he wore 4 lace Jacket, and now he |%|
He was only a weave bhoss taen tho, « grate blg, fal, soft and musay fonkin |
and 1 reckin that gittin a fatter job man,
made him fatten up, [ whore did mlss Mr. T, I

I know there's sumthing In that fur who was presldent and general
there's Wiley Koon, the boss!| ager when we lived there
—lié@¢ haint been histed up no hier,! he died the mill peeple lost g
and he aeing got no Ligger. 4 Mr. | good friend; Lut they dn say
Hardiman ls boss, now. | Zn Wright, who ls In his

And there's Wil Thomas, #tlll a we givin] ne he ean be and can't
weéRvin and In splte of the good wit-) be heet bl pone, I hud thie pleas
tles that &ils wifte cooks on that |le| of meetin® Mr, Wright and he made
stove, his stummlck still leans wgin laverable sampression on me
his backbone fur support orful harl to fule,

And John Ehirley prozactly forth Bunday  nite,
he was slx year ago—Jjest as good ! Wright getr sum big hlfalutin
ookin’, no older and no bigger, 1Y) oF titled milnister,
was them bacheler gals, (we ain'l al-; won of the three eaurches on the
lowed to call 'em old muaid any | bl It a unlon survice
more), I'd eend Cupid atter that man | body goze and injoys it. 1 he
0 rapid he'fl have to surrender or gil! A R P preacher fruom up town,
out, —Theré he s workin' hard ant! 1 van’t recomember his name,
savin' mom},- and esayin' bl his miude the grandoest lecter 1 evar
tiong thet he halnt gol no ertaly on Cheistian Character, 1t was grand,
fur petticotey of no Jdeseription It's | thrillin and fuspirin, and made
& gheme fur a good husbind to be many haris
ruinin and goin to seed In the hach-! plane of livin
eler state, Won time there was & The lecter was made in the Mether-
bacheler gal who went threw the dlst church and | will say rite bere
world with hi hed and |ndifferent, thut jt lg the finest church 1 &ver socn|
hart, proudly scornin awl advances of | on a mill Alll, and 1 halnt seen many |
the tother sex, and refusin the haner| no where that was as line
of beln perished to Jeth bl any who| [ went to soe
axed the favor. But atter g while| Tom Harman, who la a charmin yun
abe cotch A glimpse of the fortieth| wiler, the third or fourth wife of the
mine post lcomin up close i, and be- | late Thomas Herman, wlho was sum
yant it was old age, roomaticks, new- kind of g Insurance man,
ralgy and loncsumness, and ghe got Me and W. M., Thomas and wife
skeared. With  horrer  she looked | gyw) gocepted a Invite to Dr. Hmith'y
bavk over her misapent life- DEFUN | won nHe and we shore had a nlee
o think of what mite ha' bean, and | time There's (wo Dr. Smiths al
10 wish faat It had been, and to won-| Newberry, but thix won s a fizslok-
der i€ 1t was yet too lute in docter ang mitey popler, e ahare

Won evenin way atter | hag got & lovely wife and sum swest |
when twilite shaders was a stealin| chi)gren.

» over hill and dale—when the whip<| The other Dr. Bmith—Dr \-..,I
- pore-will, nite hawk and hoot-owl,| gmith- ~ip a medicine and plil mixer,
Me and Jooms uster palernize

Jeems thinks there aint no body
Dr. Yan Smith, and I guess there|
alnd, Won Jay 1 was ap town and|
lwanwed to get sum buttins and threw)|
| i mistake and not belng vsed to the
place I went In the drug store, lookin
fur ‘em Dr. Smith 4idn't keop but-
ting but he axed me If I node what
want “around a buttin”

I told him 1 allers rappel
thread around 'em when 1 sewed ‘em
on. 1¢ sed he allerd herd thul n
pllly gote went round 3 buttin”

Jomsle Burns, whose mother lives|
in Wadesboroy s runnin &  groser
wore 1y Mewherry and gettin rich in
roel estate,

the su-

mith-
When
mitey

arcond

Lornlry
| a1 am
like Fvery Mr
1,
lhep
mi I]

ver
nrn the

-
s
firkes
1on

|
sundown,

himi 1
e

wthily ge! went way out In the lone-|
M woods and prade withy awl the

born of despalr, that the
~wood send her s husbin,
d send him,-and send
L she pleaded, :
who, who-who-0-," Realizin

m must not be cholog, and
‘big hurry any how, she

Mdur

X mmr
' on you,
along

him

the
o, Jeer Lord, jest
twches."”

ke warnin; git n

Bum day old age
Yé you a Jose

5 A other
wish ke aw] forty

goft |

you |

musterd plas- |

to aro|
fattenin—|

book-!
law |

MeCrary |

that Mr. |
plare, |

ure |

|
o leoktor |n|

hut|
Tw|
hearn

g lo reach a hlgh!rl

| mitey

| terinr of that

ml old {riend Mrs |||ll1ﬂ\l]’ll1|!
la hidin

|nlm1"

| .I|l|

We used to trade o heep with 0.

--I. : Lw._:.r them pet-

Klettner and James Mimnaugh and
found them both doln a hustlin blz-
ness gl the same old slands. I meen
our ald frend Tom Wicker and his pa

und ma, We used to live ¢los to
‘em and shore thought a site of ‘em.

I found the editor of The Herald
and News was ilso fat—like mitey
ni everybody else, I'v hearn that to
make n long tall saort, you have to
cut It off, and 1 reckin 1 better nat

thls narrative get too lengthy or
the editor mlte amputate it. Bo I'll
harry on,

I didn't intend to gn back bl Bauls-
herry, bBut Jeems writ that he cudn't
meet me at Wadeshorn, and I had to.
I 1¢ft Newberry at 10:30 a. m., Au-
gust 2, goln® bhe way of Columby.
Boon as T got outen Newherry, I
notleed that the craps was belter
thaen 1 had xeen any where on my
triuvely Tae rode wus good ton and
T eud actilly rite and reed what 1
writ Prosperity was the first stop-
pin plaes, and way won place that
had a comproprinte name Fvery-
thing around there looked mitey pros-
periferous Won thing that gnt hi
me wi#, I seen 4 buggy gcttin up on
top of & hi house rite gtraddte of the
caomb How Il got there |8 more
tann I can compethend Ove hearn
tell of folka ridin a hi but
sumbody Jdown there must rid n
hi buggy

The secenery
grud and
W wWis I on

harss,

ha'

along the wny wag jest
dignliMeant Sumiimes
deep cut n‘tf h! walls
on euch e, mrI sumtimes on a hi
pinnacte and lookin® deep down Into
dungerons precipices and
There's Ints of wom] land
country ton—great oke
pine thickets—the home
fethered songeler

Hiuve hearn of swomps and re] how
deserters and eriminils often hid in
em; Jest helow Pomarin, T seen won
a grate lark dlemal lookin
thut made the
down ml =pinil collum It was hevy
timbared with hig tress and talek un-
der growth, and where the wnarter
vernt a atandin the ground looked
woft and treacheroun
wan place 1 seen a
glgzagin Inte the
orful lookin
If sumwhere

In  thnt
forrests and
of many a

Al
path

little fnat

(1 wondered in them

Tt waa the lonesuymest lookin place
I ever seen; not a single leaf trem-

| Bled in the breeze thit wasp't there—

nat g blrd 41y 1 see, Awl was sl-
lence, deep, dark and eorful,
[ the thunderin of the trane which
acemod stangely out of place and
won want (o 10l] thelr breth.

Haoper was fest won of them little
throe sided elosot stations but T reck-
11! It hopes to be bigger sum Jay.

I saw large Nelds of corn along
there that had been under water
awimpy,

Ponk
In the distance with a tall peak, must
ha' give it the name.

At Alsten we arogsed
river, a grate wide salespy and luzy
muddy stream Cud hardly tel)
which way It wak a ranin, Peeple
oHange kyara at Alsten, fur Spartan-
burg and Asheville,

We passad too more little places,
Wallaceville and Little River, before
we got to Columby, ‘There was more
purty woods and pine thicket and
off to the rite at intervils, ws cud
ketoh a glimpas of Broad rlver But
T meat-go-back-e-ittie -

Byon atter leavin Nuwborry. B cou-
plef of fellevs got to tawkin on the

Broal

ravines, |

I woernt deef,
their converse,
Won of 'em wous a
looks anl twenty in
wits a relatin
plites with the
how a few daze
gal to

titre

a picknlck,
thera 7yn soen
better and he
didn't no “how
Wawker' the
I tell you it
hear him, and I'd ha'
fur o caance
and I got the chance,

The

tuck

widderer got
Arink

up
of warter;

loolk.
he

onte]

As

in a cokattish way,
od, He stopped,
and axed If 1
with him.

sez 1, with
In smile,

me ﬂ\'\'UT-HIl
throw the first rock.
ler how they take
neetdently smash
nra,
Kotchin
Aninty way

hald
and
e
purly
hissell beelde
wunze |-n|k of
with Intereat

On n fine

me,
Inlewir

place |
creeps crawl up and|

misteriug In-|
plaee and |

ig o little place and a church |

his name and
0 T S £

In Reel Estale.”

sum of

and
as he

seet rite behind me, and In corse as|l
I cudn't
and I larnt
widder,
feelln,
his recent
BeX.
hefore he had
ater
anuther won he liked
her
in the Diner and Tom
won he carrid got hack.
made mi

and

other man got offen the kyars
at Pomaria, and purty soon mi frisky
went
passced, me
tipped his hat and give me a

cum hack T sorter drapped
mi hed and rooled up md ize at
blushed angd smili-
pulled of
wood share

“Why certain, and thank you,
anuther blush and
makin room fur him,
lonesum and a long waze frum home
anl I hope that everyvhody
1.t them at aint glity

alm,
their

of hla britches in a
puliln ‘em up a lt-

a® he rot down s0 as to show

givin
y whizh T retarned

xilt edge kyard,
A dreas:
Atlantn,

Thelp

bilud
glve a hole
to teach him a lessin—

Gn.

have loat
hart Jjest akes to
gl mute,

aearin find
a hole 1ot
fifty in
anid he

ox-
told
tuck a
he got

who would
ne faltered.

”.\11- Loo,
think how happy

e

me

home and| brakes.
while I churned; and
orburn hare was ag
breczes kimsed it when

the hammock,

bile to

Int

think of
al ever ﬂm'll,"
he
inter-

him maore
atter I simpered,
bed It and sgueezed it,
little woman,
‘heven can not heel
alm

hig hat
mi seel
sumhody in the
ton,” | manage her bizeness,
a kill-
I “‘Ml and

axed.
| o Ane
| awl alone?

will jedge

and be pertick-| own ?"
or they
own

mite|
win.l- orippled

F hoge—tho
hollar horn

|and tne
swered:

hm. It's aboul—er,

me g side

you feel

3 companion

too,

anuther con-

I murmured.
and
husbind used to be and then
that it is awl over mi hart mitey nl
How hansum he was as
g0t onithe plazer and red tihe papers
how purty
the
he
while 1 drawed warter
and wartered the cows and hogs,
I miss him go much and you make me
than

the

and longs to pore out Its
welth pf affection at the feet of won
reciprokate

feelln,”
“When 1
mj Jeer
reillze
he

fis

summer
gswung in
orh,

any one I

slldin mi hand

cow,

“I don't no prezakbtly,

along tillc it touched hisn.
sayln
earth has no sorrer that
It
rite In the sweet bi and hl"

“Thate awl 80" | anaered,
alnt much conserlition to a lone wid-|
der that is In gool helth,
present

You are welthy,

hut
well—sumthin
red silk #ox, the widerer ;rl'lcn-rl| than fifty tRAousand dollers,
"“You deep litle woman;
the need of a

He grab-
“Deer

will awl be

“but that

and needin
worll tn

What use has
A lone wildder with lots of property
no sense about .managin

™ I

thon ?>—and

About kow much do you

I thought of the three razer-back
wan

ide horse,
anl Aan-

T guess
Jess
maybe."
nn wonder

h('lrr male,

It T was not afrald you wood think

ae writ ton fast,

on i

ma
pity

Deali T
| hand,” squeesin mi

I tora a leef outen mi memerandy | phasism

book and

“IB. Annle Jones,

It's as a good way
“B.
turain

axed:

Annle Jones,"
to me he

“Had you ruther be Annle
Jepths, & blind tiger wu:lthul: be Annle sumbody else?"
‘Thiats ,}ent accordin,” In answerel
I be go impertinint
to axe If you air a mald,

Sez he: “"May
e

\\hll‘-'"'

“Why In corse you may,
except| you fur your Interest,”

with tho sweatest emile T had In the
ghop, Then while 1 was waltin fur to|
grappled
him axe me, I grappled congclence bl
the tarote, lung her auten the winlder
tother slde
we wis

him to wxe me, !

and nft
Little

on the
which

her
fiver

In a glster woman,
hand on mi hart,

wider—a
wider.”

feers com,

“Oh, mi

mind, samitlmes,

' enveof w unusail
not no where she stands.

writ m! name this way |
Norwond, N. C"
That's the way wao got Interduced and
ns any,
wern't long In gittin acquatnied |
he red.
aorter

rolled

Jeer, do furgive me, I'm|
BOTTY I axed the question,

no {t's dangeris fur a fellers peare of sites,” he sed egerly,
to be In the pres-|

<3

1 returnel

“Thank 3--|-| u
aez 1. "Do you raly
If you alr ih arnest T
fur we
I mi deer departed.” I
Then| squeezin back.
laffed and
rud sey
--1.--: and

0Tk,

Jones let thls

Darlin,

litt]e
Oh,

cud—""

wile or

I wood axe
lonesumness
travil the rest of lifes jurney hand In
hand with em-

yon to take

and let us

fur the compliment,”
moeen L7

Fur

wood he hleg-

“Bless your little hart!
on the plazer or

hand
1 wlgh
mﬂo'l"l this blasted kyar and “hore 1

ed Lo say yes, you alr so much lke

stammered,

But I never
any where
d0 the
we was

“Now what alr you savin that fur?

1 reckon vou mean thls blessed kyar,

and thank
wnnd we A met?”

“Yes, Desvast;
claime
bl the

getling a little narvie,

Jest a ecan

ml lze

"Law makes,

we orter
"A|more about each other Arat;

fur If it had™not heen fur it,
1 interrupted,
and when
ml little bride?” he axed.
“I'11 have to study a lttle,”

"What's the use In waltin,
of| T need yon and you need me.
have the not tlde soon as we
orossln, tellin fer to stay there till 1| get to Columby, and I could go rite
got revenge on this male man furfool- on home with you and settle your
Then 1 ladé mi| bizness fur yoi ‘and then take you

upirite on to Atlanta,'” e plended.
toerds heven (but they pever got no| gun to git skeereld,
further than the ¢ealin of that kyar)
mnd whispered in threlllin accenits:
pore lonsum

when
may I
seg 1

baby?
We

1 be-

no n mml
we alyy

hart-Wroke same ag perfech strungers'” sez I, and
| T seen that we was mitey ni to Co-

Then 1 placed m! hankercaer over| lumby,
mi face in sioh n way that [ eud stick
mi filnger in ml lse and make the|
and let won of mi hands
drap on the seet rite side of hisn. |

1 excloimed.
| place before'

“Oh, 1 declare wa alr plum 1o our
stoppin plade—we alr in the cliy!™
“I never ‘was n this

“Then 1 elame the pleasure of tak-

But you la you to rlde and showin you the

‘here huot

‘wbout -
I no pre<| matter and I'd be lllund w ridin
.#uy bow to simpathy with you furl fur feer I'd git left. » ;

e R ] S

= .
¥

“Oh thank vou sir, but I don't stop
two ours or sich a

51’11'

‘rotbeule and umbril, and rushed

- .o,o.-_:v-,-'.j‘_-%‘

1“;0

{
“Well, what difference wood that "l:ll see¢ that your man noze of
make? You belong to me!™ he sed. |this.”
“Well, I'll think about it,” T smiled,| *“Do,” I ansered. "It would tickle

Jeams mitey ni to Jeth. [ shall take
pleasure in tellin alm. miself, And
if you want to tell him too, jest go
to Norwood, N, C., and axe fur Jeems,
dnd I'll insure you to git a warm re-
ception,” and I bowed to him polite
and left him standin there,

When I got home 1 did tell Jeems
awl about it and he sed he Jlin't
find but won fault of the perseadins—
I orter a gone drivin with the dunce
and seen the gites of Columby, taere
bl derivin sum benefit frum the ac-

quaintance,
BECKY ANN JONES.

ag we got outen tihe kyar and went
into the biggest and purtlest walitin
rcom 1 ever seen—and Oh! joy, 1
sean that there was a private room
awl curtained off fur the ladles and
I drawed a long breath of relief, fur
I node I cud get in thera and mi
widderer woodent Jare to foller. And
In there I strate way went, dodging
him as he was a getting a drink of
warter.

Threw the curtains I could see him
lookin around sorter mistified and
uncasy llke, and I node it woodn't
be long till he spicioned mi where
ahaout, I sot down in the remotest
corner 1 cud find and tride to reed,
“By the Eternal"”’ Wonee In awhlle
I wood peep-outen tihem curtains and
sée that pegky thing pacin up' and
down, with greate beais of perspira-
tion roolin down his face in grate
drops of swet. I reckin a our had
past, and 1 seen a little gal part the
curting and cum {n totin a grate big
bunch of purty white roses. Bhe
looked around and axed:

*Is there g lady In here bl the name
of Mrs. Annie Jonea?"

There was severil ladles In there
ar‘.J they awl begun to look round at
each other, guestioninly. No won
spoke. 1 re(i Purty soon she
epide me seltin thare of to won slde,
and she cum to me and axed:

“Alnt you The Won? If so please
say so and take these so I'll get a
doller fur deliverin 'em,” holdin out
the flowers. 1 sudJdinly got. currid-
gls, took the flowars and found a lit-
tle nate In among 'em. “Btap 4
minit till 1 reed this, little gal'' sed

Nicknames of Presidenta,
Washington Herald,

The calling of President Roosevelt
“Teddy" in popular speech is only
carrylng out a practice in regard to
many of the Chlef Executives of our
country., Many of tnem ‘were known
by nicknames. “The Father of His
Country' was the most familiar name
applied to Georgo Washington,
thow he was also callad by the
cloas ly minded of his day “‘Am-
erfea's Falous.” “The Cintinnatua of
the West,” ‘““Atlas of A"}erita. “Flow-
er of the Forest'” and “Savior of His
Country." ‘'‘Lovely Georglus" was an
appellation’ lpplled e him In dewislon
by the British ecldlery. President Ad-
ams was called "“The Sage of Montl-
cello,” President Monrpoe was ‘“The
Last Cocked Hat” J. Q. Adama was
“The Old Man Ploguent,” Jackson
wag “Old Hickory" and “Hero of New
Orleans.” Van Buren svas “The Little
Wigard" and “King Martin the First,"
Tyler was "Young Hickory' and “The

I pullin it out and reedin it, It was|Accidentally Proesident,” Taylor wis
tals: “Old Rough and Ready,” “Oll Zach'
“Desrest, - and “0Old Buena Vista,” Filmore was

why are you treatin me so cruel? “The American Louls Philippe.' Lat-

ér presidents wp to Theodors Roosée~
vell seemed to have esmped nidk-
namnes, although Grover (Cleveland
ufter his first term—was dubbed by
Dana “The Stuffed Prophet.” .

You are nearly killing me, Plese cum
out and let me have a few worls with
you before- our frane leves, Have
you won mi hart simply to trample
It beneath your feet? Plty me and
explane your cendidct, {f you have
any pity In your hart.
Yours only, J. T. B——

On the back of the note I writ:

"Will he out in & few moments, ds
sure as T love you."

And then I settled down comfért-
able to ml reedin, » And law! the
glimpse 1 had of that man, his face
awl lit up with hope agin, mitey ni
give me palpertation of the ~hart.|ergl thousand dollars which they ha
Bexn I to meself: “If I ever git back packed in bundles realy to oarry

home ta Jeems agin, and git out of | gway.
thizs ccrape, ever pesky oll widderer| Quite recently Bmith bought the pi-
can fool ever dunce of & woman Injano, He bought it solely for ita har.
tae. universe, fur awl T keer, and I| mony producing gualities and had no
ides it would serve as a bu

wont say a. word, Waell, atter while
a oll black mammy cum in there and| geveral silver articles of brle-a-brac
were placed on top of the plano, and

eed m| trane was out there and I riz
with ml hart in ml throte, grabbed ml| evidently in reaching for these one
out. | of the burglars fe]l, his hands strik-
Rite In the arms of the wilderer, and|ng the keys. A loud, Jiscordant ram-
mitey ni upsot him. ble disturbed the gulet of the house
He held mi hands and.axed: an daroused the whole famlly,
“Didn't you say you wood be outh Bmith seiged his revelver and’ ran
ao:I n #talrs in time to see two men
[} |

Piano Acts as Burglar Alarm.
Pellnam Dispatch to The New York
Preas,

Because a clumsy burglar ltumh-
led and sprawled over the Key d of
a piano In the parlor of DoWmlck
Smith, & rich contrdctor, early
the burglar and a "pal” ‘were com-
pellad to abandon hooty valued at sev-

to see me jest na sure ag you loved

me? And way didn't you cum? down 4 path in the fromt
“Cawse T didn't Jove you'" 1 ah- d. He fired several shots at tham

sered, lookin hif) strate Ja tne fach|but the bullets weut wild. Near ths

Sl I. . “OML follor, 4 you sow wo|pikno afterwhrd the contractor fownd &

shall you reep.. You ! now pundies of valuables the men had

réepin  the harvest that .' fu sowed [ Intanded 10 carry awday, but which

the other day at that picknlex.  I|they aundﬁad In holr haste to “x
hope when 1-tell 'you that I've got a|cape e plano

marr worth & cowpen full of sich as|presence.

you, that you will feel as bad as that
pore ‘crltt:r did that you treated so

With his ise a bulgin, he turned
me looss and hlsseds - . |

v “Yeag? I haven't

‘,‘\-I“{:-‘ - " )b Poadt ¥ - - - ¥

lar alarms




