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| Tales of the Town and the Times

BY RED BUCK

e or could, and perhapas,
lﬁ::.ll; h:tl-‘t}’l gntold, but after I am |
dead and gone some enemy might tell |
118 At my ripe old age It is pr-f-l
sfissible for 'me to become remi-
L miscent as !l elderly persons do.

: 1 wag born a savage and a wui Ker
My father, who s a man of I1|]f~l
hotse sense, the best kind In Pr-w-;
I §dence, nas declared, ever since one |
E dsy he sent mg Lo buy & hog, provid- |
" “ed the hog was worth the price ask-|
. 4 by the anxious ownef, and I bought |

By that 1 was born a sucker—which,

: 21 cours®, means g fish taal will bite

B &t anything—and had relspsed once
or twice ' year since. That

. charge | admit My brother
Badger, who had ton

umption to leave the farm to prac-
‘e law, take up journalism, Insur-
ance, préeaching or anything else that
& svould send him gadding about the
B country, sald, one day, not long ago,
4n the shop, to the bhoys—my asso-
I glale reporters—that 1 was always
& mean and cited, as an example of my
B wiclousness, & case in which a stub-
" born mple snd I wers at war.  He
swears now that 1 looped a breast
B chila mround the beast's lower jaw |
L mnd plowed him with It Instead of a |
L hit. I may have done this. But,
& Rind readers, 1 have reformed .\lyl
b Blsposition is swester, my heart softer.
A sucker § was born and a sucker |
§ will ale. Therefore, those who do'
. mot like the part I took In an epi-|
S goile that 1 am about to uncover must
N know thay suckers will be suckers.
4 To the best of my ability I am go-
! o stick to the truth in telling
this tale, |
- THE FIRST ROUND
2 Jr. Saturdsy night before Christmas, |
" 3895, 1 had a desperate fight at Mon-
" yoe, a8 Bop May, Policeman Ashcraft,
£ Sherilf Hory and other citizens of thaty
L otown could testify. I was om my
B Say home from Moore gounty, whera
3 bad been to report to/The Observer
facts of the fire-damp explosion
£ in the Camnock coal ‘mine, which re-

sulted In the deaths of sbout farty
For threes days and nights [
“bad been among dead and dying, and
i8ad Bad but lttle food or sleep. My
over, 1 was on my way home
the holidays. Having had no op-
3 3 10 see the dally papers for
& week 1 devoted my spare
d to catching up. The news-
Asbright, sprightly Mtttle follow,
& cock eye, and & cut In his lp,
W 1k with me, lotling me ex-
; -:‘”’ gtrtaln papers for others witn-
juirli anything to boot, and
grateful to him as my
bout given outl.
betweon Rockingham
. Wi boro, as the train from Ra-
i £0 Charlotte rocked ajong. stop-
- ¥ station, my friend, the
oy, came In and asked me it
5 » him a favor,

l‘!nn.”mmnu:
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yow bought it.
e o .

me; ] would be good to him. I
took the watch, went forward and |
saw the man The offer, as sSUEEcst-
ed by Lhe boy, was pul in a most
appealing way but the prospective
purchaser crawfished. He did nut|
want a watch—dddn't need {t—
| wouldn't have it. That Jet me out. I

had done & turn for Butch
Thus ended the fArst round.

THE SECOND ROUND.
Returning to the Arst-clans section

I turned over the watch, told, tar
neweboy what had passed between
the second-class passenger and 1, and

forgot the past. I sat well back in

the car and busied mysslf studying
the peopls In sight, speculating on
them. It was neanly 11 o'clock and
1 was hungry, tired and sleepy, Bome-
where and ay sometime, that evening,
Mr. Allen Tedder, then going home
from Wake Forest, where he had

been In college, came and sat down

hy me. We did not know each oth-
er, but soon wiruck up an acqualnt-
auce, 1 had graduated from the
ftate University In June, and Mr.

Tedder and 1 Adlsfussed college lfe.
It was while thus engaged tonal 1
heard some one say loudly and dls-
tinctly: “Yonder is the d d
scoundrel.” 1 knew from the tone
of the man's volce that he was an-
Bry. Craning my neck a little 1 saw
three men, standing in the front door
of the car, The one in the middie
was tall, angular and well Bullt, wore
A black shirt, without collar, and
looked flerce. From the grime on
his face and clothes I took him to be

soma eort of mechanbo,

He was the man who uttered the
onth., Hls companlons wore smaller,
and guleter,

“Thera s  trouble brewing for
sormebody,” sald I to myself, "That
chap means business—cursing and
swearing in the presence of ladles.”

Marching down the alsle to my
seat the trio stopped.

“Young fellow, here is your watch,”
declared the tall man, “and 1 want
my §5.

“Who are yvou talking to?" I asked,
in amazement,

“You, that's whe, and don't be
long about handing out the money."
“It Is nome of my wateh,” sald L
“The newsboy sald It was, and I

want my money."

“Get the newsboy and I will tell
him that he lea™ 1

“1 ean’t And him, ahd I must have
my money bofords you leave tale
train.”

The traln was then slowing down
for Monroe, where 1 changed for
Charlotie, and the news butcher must
have been in the baggage car, pack-
ing his goods preparatory to leaving
the traln.

“l asked you I you would give 35
for the wateh and you #ald that you
would not; that is all T hag to do
with the trade. 1 414 not know that
Bee the newshoy!

biee' frivr give- 90w - youp.- manaxl'.

f No, damn {ou. I will have my
Y. or I will lick you."

1 had beon n halfback  on ?o

And ‘wha ‘s Sctive na Anyoodysof my

: ns ® B8 my

weight in the State. 1 felt my mus-

cles

'sald the indignant fellow,
your dough, or it will be too late.”

| poftest of tonaes.

]vanl'.-'agn of my being a sucker, ’

“I will take care of you all rizht."|
“Fish for |

Buch assurance made me quail] be- |

| fore this glant, silx Inches taller,
J |twenty pounds heavier, and much
harder than L but I could not run.

Once more 1 argued |
“You are laboring under A wrong|
fmapression, young man.” said I, in the
“1f you will get the |
newshoy he can settle this trouble. I
had nothing to do with the watch. He

nsked me to get you to say what you
would glve for it. I failed. That is]
all thera is to 1t I have no §65,
If I were ta be swung.”

“Then, you sorry rascal. T wlll beat |
yon Yon are a cur anyhow.” |

The moment he sald that | dropped
the bag that I had In my hand, doub-
led my fist and started Lo strike him
In the fucs, bul, seeing that the la-
dles in tbe car had become frighten-
ed, T plcked up my grip, brushed my

accuser out of the way, and walked
to the front of the.car, which had
almogt come to a standstlll in the
yard at Monroe, My movements wers
80 quick taat lanky Tom, or whatever
his nama was, did not realizse that

I was golng untl 1 had passed him-!
1 had two purposes In taking this|
step: First, 1 4id not wish tg CRUAN |
a commotion in the car; second, I had'

made up my mind to kill the feliow If

5

Like - bull terrier - 4
er _ Tom.. ny elbow
ELFR R
;‘ J “““ '_.“(? N {ﬁ

He got me down, and by making him |
follow me, 1 would put the law on|
my nide Like flashes these things
passed through my mind.
THE THIRD ROUND.

A= 1 stepped off the train I asked
the conductor where I would find the
Charlotte traln,

“Go to the station and walt there,”
replied the captaln, *it has net come
yet, but it will be In in & few min-
utes.”

Wo were about one hundred yarda
from the gtation. I turnmed to go,
when 1 saw the three men aoming
down the steps. One of the smaller
meoen sald to the tall one: *“Give him
hall, Tom."™

1 was the "him.,”

Before 1 vould make away my an-
tagonist caught me by the left thumb,
with his right hand, and said: “You
need not be in such a hurry; when
you go away from here you will need
A stretcher™

1 was sorry for myself and wished
that Badger, or Hugh, or my father
was here. A lonesome feeling crept
over me. 1 did not see a person In
the MNtitle clrcle that had formed that
I could call a friend. At that time
I was unknown outside of Providenve
township and Chapel Hill /

But, thers was but one thing to
do. I had to fight or take a whip-
ping. While the bully held my thumb
I remched in my coat pockat, pulled
out a roll of manuscript, handed It to
a man whom I had seen buy a tick-
et to Charlotte. and told him to give
it 1o Mr, Caldwell, at The Observer
office., and tell him that I would be
there by and by.

THE FOURTH ROUND.

Having disposed of my manuscript
I stepped close to Tom, If that be his
name, and asked In &8s polite a t
if he Intended to fight me whether
or not after I had told him what I
had about the wateh deal

“Yes, damn you,” shouted he, still
holding to my thumb, “I'm going to

Before the words had Jeft My Mout
my right fist cut him over the le
e and he fell st full Jength upc
the brute in mo Asserted itsel

<
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\
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 you knocked me down just now bafore

: +
his another, I fastened my fingers In
his throat and chojed his tongue out.
Although he had been brave In de-
noumcing me he tried to yell, “police.”
Not satisfied I drew myself in a

knot, pounced upon his breast and
started ‘to run my thumbs Jn his
eyes, and would have done IT to my

eternal disgrace, If a traveling man,
Mr. William B. Msares, whom I did
not know at that time, had not grab-
bed my hands,

“Deon’t malm him,” sald Mr. Mesares,
*I am your friend in the fight, but he
has holleged, get up.”

“Certalnly, I'll get up.” sald I; "I
did mot want to fight him anyway."

I rase and walked across the track,
turned with my back, to a frelght
car ond convarsed with Mr. Meares,

THE PIFTH ROUND.

1 nad besn there but a second when
my adversary, with coat off, came run-
ning at me hilssing: *“Yes, damn you,

I knew you would fight.”

This saild he sent his right hand to
my face but I sldestepped, struck him
good and hard.on the left jowl and
ha went whirling to the ground, with
his khoulders supported by the car.
1 dropped down on him and mads a
pass for hig neck but slipped and,
when [ recovered, he had closed nis
Jaws on my left eye brow and was
chewing ns If he Iiked the taste of my
flesh. Blood trickled down my cheek
and the cavity made by hila teeth
stung. I was on top but he had me
good and fast. 1 felt gs if the entire
brow, hair and all, would be lifted out
at any moment, The thought was
not g pleasant one.

But I had no time to lose, Bec-
ing the predicament I was In I bowed
low, brought up my hands, and closed
them about his wind pipe. It was
not long after that that he ' turned
loose and struggled to free himself
from my wiry fingers, fatally bent on
stopping his wind. Belng strong,
muscular and alert he got to Rls feet
by bracing hils back nat the car.
We had lost our original holds—he
with his teeth and I with my hands.

“Now, by ~~pee who hits tae
ground first,” sald ons of Tom's asso-
ciates, as we turned and twisted for
the advantage in a catch-as-catch-can
wrestle. '

Had not the friend given this sig-
niffcant hint of Tom's abllity to wres-
tie I might have let him fasten his
arms around me but when I heard
this I made & desperate And sUCC/is-
ful offort to get hold first. Calching
ene hand in the collar of his shirt and
the other In the walstband of his
trousers T piule-dodged him. That
is, I pulled him Tloss to me, pitked
him up on my right knee, swung him
to the right, stopped suddenly, and
threw hirn to the Joft. I had been
taught the male dodge by a negro
boy on the farm, where my firat fall
broke me up so badly that my mother
had to send for a doctor. 1 knew
:mi mule dodge and the possibilities
n it .

Tom feH betwean two rajlroad ralls
ten feet from me but by the time his
back touched the I was in
his throat and. thia Iam asham-

res oath they bled. hu:tf: o : - >
eyes until the t was .
that Tom yalh'd_u loud Police- sonists.tham

man Ashorafl, who was on duty five
blocks away, heard him, - anv-

if he comes to me again ¥ will have
to kill him."

Something like one hundred peo-
ple had assembled by this time. Tha
fight had been going on several min-
utes—it seemed an honr to me.

Mr. Mearces ered nis arm, I look-
ed It and- walked away, golng toward
th station. Allen Tedder had my

grip and Peter Holmes, the negro
porter, my hatl.
"Glve me g pistol!” sald Tom ar

I turned my back. “A knife! Any-
thing to kill him with!"
THE BIXTH ROUND.

Having made up my mind not tn
touch the fellow with my hands again
I walked on without looking back.

“"Look out he will stab you!™ cried
the crowd.

This I heni:but did not heed.

“Reddy, he will cut you!"

“Reddy.” That was the call that
turned me, for I knew some acquaint-
ance was warning.

Hearing the feet of the ronning
crowd approach I whesled just iIn
time to save myself. Tom and his
two friends, running side by side, were
coming. In Tom’'s uplifted hand was
a long, keen bladed knlife.

In the twinkling of an eys I drew
my revolver, a 38-callbre, and thrust
It in Tom's face, striking his nose with
the muzzie.

"My God, don't shoot,” sald Mr.
Meares, dropping to his knees

My finger was on the trigger, my
mind made up, but Tom whirled and

ran. I lowered the n, atoek it in
my pocket and walked Into the walt-
ing foom. Pem just had time to
catch the Atlanta train and I mine,

I had never seen the man before apd
I have not sesn him sinoe. The last
word he sald, as he climbed In the
car, was that he would whip me If
ever he met me agaln, He meant
it. I should go many miles out of
my way to miss him for I have noth-
Ing against mim.  In thls year, when
I am turning about the temples,
I wish Tom and hls well. I may have
done him an injustice but I did not
intend It. I now apologize for fight-
Ing him and ask the mule, that I
plowed with a chain for a bridle bit,
to forgive and forget.

Had It not been for Mr. Willlam
Meares on that bitter cold ht, at
Monroe, I would have been tMed for
malming or klllipg & man. The little
&car that nestles above the corner of
;1{’:::: oye :mr oe:t-m to _remind

clese I came to shedd
blood of & fellow man. ) X

I can't help being a
will try not 10 be A savage.
Exoursions Run From Hl; States

o Asheville, "
Correspondente uf The Obsorven

JAsheville, Aug. 1{—Many excur-
sidnists from Charleston, 8. C.: Co-
lumbia, 8. C.; Atlanta. Ga.; Savannah,
Ga.; Norfolk apd Richmond, Va.,
rolled into Asheviile on special trains
this evening. Traln No. § from Spar-
tanburg was operated in three sec-
lions, each section heavily laden,
while train No. 18, slso from Spars
Illhn!l’. Was
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PARTY AT HONEYMOON LODGE.

tertain at a Honse Party at Thelr
Beawtiful Mountain Home Near

Tryoan—'
Recently

Special to The Observer.

enjoyable pienlo houss party Thurs-

pmountain placs, ]
Honeymoon Lodge is situated in the
thermal belt on tha south
Tryon meuntain at an elevation of
nearly
beautiful
vineyards of the thermal belt and

supper in the dining hall, all repalr-

promptly at 9 o'clock Madam Luna
appeared for the evening and by the

strains of a violin by an “old-time
fiddler'" the younger get enjoyed the
Virginla, reel, and awaked the echoes
along the mountain sides with “Se-
wanes River,” "My 0Old Kentucky
Home"

visited the Howard Gap monument,

M. to the ‘memory of Captaln How-

the revolution, in the battle of Round
Mountain. The balt took = place
neaAr this spet and the was name-

ed for Captaln Howard. The monu-
ment was to have been unvelled on

ed the prog

Tryon is a cosmopolitan little city

house party weres Mr. and Mrs. Al
exander Gordon, Jr., Baltimore; Mr.

Bessle Stevenson, Caro
H;t_ua%m. Memsrs, B. L.
. G Corcoran, Richard
t. and Mrs A,
rigues, Tryon, and
Balley. of Saluda. X

on And

Bimpson 'lmmeu Lease *L.
fipecial to THe Observer. : =4y
Aug. - 15 —~Messrs.}
Bennett |

John T. Simpson

and Mrs. John W. Kennedy En-

A Piigrimage Made t0 the
Erected Monument

oward's Gap.

ryon. Aug. 16.~—~Mr, and Mrs,
n W. Kennedy entertained at an

afternoon and evening at their
Honeymoon Lodge.

slope of
2.000 feet,

overlooking the
Pacolet valley, the famous

Towns of Tryon and Lynn.

fter the large number of guests
enjoyed a most bountiful plenle
to the

spacious veranda and

t of her countenance and to the

and other old favorites, In
afternoon a number of the guests

ted In June by the Jr. O. U. A.

who defeated the Indians and
r Tory allies at the beginning of

Fourth of July, but rain prevent-
ramme from belng cars
out and \a dats for .the unveil-
has not been set. The monument
be seen from Tryon.

to show from what widely differ-
sections of the country she draws
visitors it mady be . mentloned
among the guests present at the

Mrs. R, C. Moseley, Columbia;
and Mrs. W, H. !llll.i Norfolk;
. Arthur Smith, Washington, D.
Mrs. F. BE. Corcoran, Albert. Cor-
Mandevi

Ballen-
Curtls Arledge,
! Ballenger, |
L. HUlL Mr. and
J. B, Hester, Mrs. H, J. Gar-

-Salem,

and Arch

ist. Mr Sim  will ot

hl

Master “Buster™ |

WHOLESALE FAMILY WASHING.

Bhe price of our servics s based
upon the weight of the clothes sent.
Five cents per pound. At this rate
the average family wash cests no
more than the expense of having a
woman by the day and furnishing
coal, soap, starch and meal. If you
allow for the doilng away of the an-
noyance of ‘wash day our plan is
much the cheaper. Most of the
ifroning is included at this prica.

SANITARY STEAM LAUNDRY.

A Challenge
From Mr. J. AwS;d: to Mr. E. Y.

Bessemer City, N. C., Aug, 12, 1008,
Mr. E. ¥. Weabh,
Bhelby, N. C.

Dear Bir: Some one has handed
me & copy of your home paper, The
Cleveland Btar, im which I wunder-
stand you are a prominent stock-
holder, and in said pgper is published
an article very scurilous and abusive
of me, g that a joint canvaas,
which I had gnnounced would not be
made between us was wise on my
part, as your going around the dis-
trict with me would be like “dragging
& dead ass after you."

I hereby challenge you for a joint
discussion of the Issues of this cam-
paign, and any personal sbuse your
henchmen or you may choose to
bring against me, or~to foresta]l any
objection to this joint discussion, If
you will publish an article saying
that you do not Approve of said
scurilous articls published in The
Cleveland Star or any other paper,
1 hereby agree not to allude to it, as
far as you are concerned in . the
eampalgn. Bald discusgion: to be
held In the Auditorium in Charlotte,
N. C, at any date we can on,
betwean the fifteanth of October and
the first day of November, and, as
you are the one that is to do the
dragging, you to lead off in a speech
of one or two ho and me to re-
ply within four-fi of the time
consumed by you, and If you choose
¥ou to have ten minutes for & re-
Joinder and me five minutes, final
rejoinder. .

You te pay one-haM of the rent
of the Auditorium and me one-half..

I publish this Jetier in The Cha
S Jom, Sy o St

5 can .
through - the' same channels, If you.
reply at all

Yours faithfully, -
L de A SMTTH,

connection Brown's,
‘of which he 1is par
. .."',.

ik




