“Well sir/ said )
few days .me frind

SRR L
wall-desary 1 e

th' dure, crawlin' in-
to bed an : ‘Don't wake me up
till Jliven o'clogk ninsteen lunderd an’
thirteen.’ '

“] often wanted 16 be Prisident Iv
th' United It looked an alsy
way to get th' money. But ye cud-
den't give nohth'l 10: ;o'wmni uhn{

ice, 0 t iv th' Prisident ilic
Stt: Dack wh

back to th’ Whits
iv March, t

in th' returns had

ottin’ |

come In, lightin’ a clgar, remarkin’ ns
hia fhee chdnged grujally fr'm gresn
6 red that ne had niver been in
doubt v th' lssue at anny time an’
&8 soon as his teeth swopped chatterin’
he wud make a more extinded state-
ment, an' thin seitin' down to wondhet
why th' alminack put so manny days

an' nights between Novimber an’

March an' made thim lv such onusual

lenth. 1 little knew, Hinnlssy, 1 lit-
tle knew. In th' first place Willum
Taft was not ilicted at all in Novimber,
Hae was not, 1 tell yo. Now don't ye
get sxcited an” tillygraft to Willum

Jennings Bryan not to give up hope till |
th’ returns are all In. It won't ﬂo|

anny good. Willum Taft was not
ligped In Novimber but he was ilict-
ed th' other day. He was, ] read
in th' pa-aper. An' who llicted him?
Sweeney. Yes, sair, Bweeney, th' mo-

tormen. Th' fellow with th' red hair

an' wan eye gone. That's th' man.
It was th' impeeryal sulfrage Iv Bwee-
ney, that made it possible f'r Willum
Taft to spesak his piece fr'm th' grand
stand in front iv th’ White House next
Thursday without bein' kmocked down
be a polisman.

“I'll tell yo how it was Ye ‘ﬂﬂ't

know th’ constitution v th' United

States. Yé niver read It. Th' first

thing ye know, d'ye know what'll hap-
pen to ye? Ye'll bé an attorney gin'-
ral or & Sinitor, at lagte, Well, anny-
how, ye always thought th' constitu-
tlon v the United States sald that
fvry four years th' mills shud shut
down an' th' saloong cvlose up except
th' side door (rap twice), an’ milllons
v ye an' yeo'er frinds shud swarm to
th’ polls un' defeat n peeriesa lsader
iy Dimocracy while thoupands lv fel-
lows ye niver heerd iv anaimbled else-
where an llicted a Republican be &
prodijous majority. An' how ye
oheered whin th® fAirst returns come In
fr'm Texas which arée th' same as
Confedhrate money, an’ how ye
groaned whin th' returns come In
fr'm Pinnsylvania, which are th' en'y
wans that seem to count. An’ thin ye
wint home an' thought it was all over
Aan’ p'raps ‘twas f'r th' best to have
a man in th' prisidincy that th’ busi-
ness Inthresta v th' counthry cud look
to an' annyhow Willum Jennings Bry-
an made a good fight an' ye hoped
that wud be th' last Iv him. Ye
thought ye voted f'r Bryan an' against
Taft. But who ye ra-aly voletd 'r was
an Evetalian be th' nams |v Josepy
Maoyroaso, high chlef iv th' exeycat-
ors unlof an' th' wan yé voted against
was none other thip ye'er old frind th'
gong slammer, Bwaeney.

“Who told me? Bweensy I nlvver
thought much v Sweeney as & public
man although he's & pow'rful lad with
th* brakes. An mthelest that with wan
twlat av th' wrist can Jlift a man v
me welght Into th' alr an’ hurl him th’
lenth Iv a car, ls not (o be threated
with disresplot But I wudden't
think iy enthrustin’ th' distinies iv th'
nation to & man that thinks s sthreet
oromsin' {s In th' middle Iv & block.
Yeat it It wamn't f'r Sweeney Willum
Taft at this minyit might be packin’
his thrunk to go back to Cincinnaty to
practice law

“Th" caucus that thrust th terr-ri-
ble responsibliity on our illusthrees
frind was held in th' back room lv this
very retail grocery store. Afther all
th' payin' jobs had been disthributed
th' chalrman v th' caucus, blg Carney
says, says he, “Well, boys, that ought
to be th* winnin® =late. Ap we're all
frinds let’s us now adjourn to th'
counter an’ dhrink success to th' party
fv Washin'ton an’ Lincpln’, suys he,
‘Hold on there,” says Wigging, th’ law-
yer, ‘vé haven't named anny prisidin-
tyal Iletor." ‘Bo we haven't’ says Car-
nay, 'Has snny of yo & chise? says
he. ‘If ye haven't, he, says, ‘there's
a good poor fellow up my way that
might be Induced to take ft. He's th’
In-ad that is nlways & candydate f'r
coroner an’ that th* sicrety lv th' con-
vinsion puts down on th* rool as ‘scat-
tering, wan.' ‘Is there annything In
th' job? says Bchmdt. Nawthin' but
honor,’ says Carney. ‘Thin give it to
Bwaeney,” says th' cauoug as wan man,

“Iv omurse Bweenesy acecipted L
He didn't think s0 much Iv th*' Job
at first till Hogan got a copy Iv th'
constitution that a judge had pald o
a sicond-hand bookstore. Hogan cut
th' leaves iv it an’ told Sweanay what
he found out aboul pristdintysl iliet-
ors. Sweenesy give up hig Job an’
hought himself 4 stove plpe hat an' a
Prince Albert cont. MHe snid vary littla
durin’ the' campalgn but he smilad
whin th' names v th' cundydates were
mintioned. ‘Ye haven't taken a very
active part in th' campaign,’ says L.
‘No," says he, T don't think twud be
at a)l becomin' to make a pubile yt-
thrance:. Amnything I might say wud
be misundhershtud. But I'm makin' &
quite eanvass an’ 1 belleve I'l) lead th'
tioket be a clty block.' he sayr. ‘D'ye
think I ought to get out a few litho-
graphs?’ he ssid:

“Sweeney didmn't come out of the
houss on ilotion day. He thought it

wud be wndignified. But all day long | K™%

he cud hear th' thramp v feat Iv citl-
sens al] over this fair State marchin’

to th' polis to vote [T Sweeney. A,

week or so later he come in 10 see me.
"Well,' says 1, ‘1 alpose ye'er glad about
Taft.' “Well' says he, knockin' th’
ashes off his cigur an’ lookin' up at
th' ¢eflin’, 'Tes an’ no,” he says. I
aETee with some Iv his utthrances dut
in other cases he goes too far. 1 do
not cars to commit mesilf wan way
or th' other. I' have written to him.
In th' manctime [ expict to keep a&n
open mind. There may be others who
have akel clalms on th' prisidincy.
saye he. “But he was {licted,’ sayh L.
‘He-was not,' says he, Thin who was?”
A L wes' says he, It (s thrue

ke T me g“:uu th™  wuse
: o fv th' ticket,’
'it. No wan
¥ v ) te
can do f'r

th' copsti-

.. ..
¥ H#&%s playin'
took- He's rayesiv-
e 4v prom’nent

‘He's besn made » Knight v Pythlas
‘Mn’ o Free Mason: honorapy captain iv
th' Pecatomica” ball team; HIi
Exalted Order {v Pul-

Car Porther= As &
¢rowning honor he was given a bankit
ther day be th’' business min iv
Th' pa-apers sAY
mself |mmensely whin & profms-
. 'nent Cincinnaty bosiness man with &
3! pillow stuffed inside his clothes cOm#
sealed bids with & forfelt en +'in an’' announced that he was
says 1. ‘Well, annyhow, 'm ]
th' future v th' nation résts on SUeh  hagd
broad shouldhers. There's on'y W8R jng. There ls no
thing I want ye to remimber an' t
alllig no wan ivor grejated fr'm th' Hie-

toral colledge into rale pollyticksy ssys
1. ‘o now an' do ye'er duty. a
feariess man. Vois fr-anaybody ye
please but don't vote st all onless ye'er
gure ye'er th' fastest runper in gol-
ledge {r'm wan hundherd yards to th'
Marathon distance,’ says L.

“Bthrange as It may seem, Hinnls-
%7, no letters come fr'm Willum Taft
Divvle th' wan, He's a
poor pollyticlan, that Taft. He didn't
seem to think It was worth concliyat='
Ing Bweehey an’' yet up
minyit whin th' lliothral colledge met,
Sweensy hadn't made up his mind,
Wan day he was {'r Elihoo Root. An-
other day he wud remark that he was
considherin' Hinnery Cabin Lodge. An- |
other time he says:
coupthry wudden't be betther off un-
& good, sucelseful business man.
I'ye know anny such?' says he.
not,' says I, ‘ontil Congreas stops talk-
In' about th' tarift,’ says 1.

“So he went down to the ilicthral
colledge an’ 1 see him whin he come
‘Well, me old college chum'i
says, 'how was thingg st ye'er almsa
‘I suppose ye had a
fine time singin’ th’ famlilyar glees an'
givin' th' old cheer.
ranged & fut-ball match with th' Cor-
ondence Bchool?
iet Prinident ?” says L.
he, ‘T looked thim all over an' consid-
hared their qualifications an' decided
that, takin' all things into considhra-
tion, Taft was th' best that offered
Amcng & poor lol, says he.
got down thare | found what ye might
call th' consinsus lv opinyon was &0 !
sthrong that Taft was th’ man that I
didn't care to expresa mesilf,' he says-
‘I 41dn't tell ye what wud’ve happened
to ye If yo'd exercised th’' inalyenahle
right conferred upon ye be th' constl-
‘No,' says he, “what Is
that?* 'Th’ same that happena to anny-
wan that thries to exercise hib inalyen-
sble rights undhar
says 1. Th' Republicans wud have firet
chance to give it to ye; If there were
pone Iv them around th' Dimmycrats
wud glye it to ye; an' If th’ Dimmy-
trats were slow, I'd hand It to ye me-
indepéndent.” says L
know what 1t |8,” says Sweeney.
1 wint to see him bafurs
Hiothral colledge.’

hionately an’ ye will not
be aa ed iv_me cholce,” says he,
placin’ his thu in th'-armholes v
his wvest an’ wa th'
rooms with his chin on his chest.

*“'Porhaps,’ says I ‘ve'd like appll-
cations f'r th' jeb,' says L. “They wiil
receive proper considhration,” says hé.
‘I suppose,” says I, ‘yeo wudden't

anger iv th'
man -Palace
' up an' down

souls recited pesms they
wrote in th' back iv a bill of lad-

bAL annywhere thin th' business

“He has practically completed his
cabinet—which will be ample 'r all
Al fast as sach appintment
was made secretly it was announced
publicly be th' wife jv th’ man wha
coveted honor.
good sign iv th' intilligence v our pec-
ple that th' Prisidint-llict has been able
to choose twinty-four thousand fi-nan-
ceers to be Sicrety of th' Threasury.
There was some throuble about th'
Willum selicted
| Phllander Knox f'r th' job, bul some
meddlesome fellow run acrost a 0opy
j¥v th' constitution an’ says he: "Knox
‘Tis against th'
‘How cud th' constitu-
tion say annything against Philander

obtained th'

can’'t take th'
constitution.’

‘I wondher if th’

alive whin It was written.
how, half th' time th' constitution sayw
what it don't mear.
has to bhe made to soot th'
stances,’ says Willum. An' Philander
Knox got th "job. He ls a constitution-
&1 lawyer be thrade.

there ye are, Hinnlasy.
| few days now u new hand will be at
th' tiller iv th’ 8hip Iv Btate, as th”
But yé¢ won't
Wan captain comes along
an’ sets all th' sail, hollers his ordhers
megaphone an' knocks
crew with & belayin' pin,
Another tles down th’ tiller an' goes
inte th' cabln an’ plays splle-five with
It's all wan to us so long a8
th' old scow floats an' wé don't rum
Into annything in th' dark.
clpal thing ye can ask
does she float

Th' constitution

mather? says 1.

An’ who did ye

iv a boat is
Annything else I8 ex-
thry. An' this wan will float as lopg
as yo an' th' lkes Iv ye that are (h'
planks an’ bolts in th' hull hold to-
Ye may groan an’ creak in
bad weather, but If ye dop't fall out
th* ship's safe enough.
an' spars or th' autymatic planny In
captain’s cabin that Keeps It up
niver get their

tution, saye 1.

constitution,”

heads above wather.”

“1s there annything
to prevint » man that's besn made an
illetor fr'm votin’
plases?" asked Mr, Henneesy-

“Hogan says not,’ sald Mr. Dooley,

“Thin why don't he do 1t
nawthin' in th'

I'r  annywan

@0 Bweeney voted f'r Taft an' all
Th' proceeding were very
In each State iv th’
githered—men

names ve will niver see upon th' walls
iv th' Hall Iv Fams, or read In histhry
of even Inh a tillyphone
names that shud be enshrined In our
hearte, They gathered somewkhere, th'
Lord knows where, an' th' great pu

iv th' natlon stopped while they per-
formed thelr sacred function. Bolemn-
in an envelope,

WOOER TURNS HANDSPRINGS.
Old Bachelor ye.

After Wedding
Finds His “Bride” I8 a Boy.
Bavour, 8. D, dispatch to New TYork

Feter Foote, & wealthy and lonaly

bachelor, who came here from Seneca
several months ago, advertised in the
local newspaper for a wife,

the advertisement ap-
penared a well-formed young person
“Bhe'" wore a strik-
weaith of golden

called on Foote,
ing gown and “her"
hilr was "done'" In the latest fashion.
“Bhe" told him “her’” name was Marle
“she” came In answer to
his advertisement.

Foote told his caller that “she look-
ed pretty good to him,” and imme-
| diately set a-wooing,
was he at his fortunéd that he flipped
a handspring by way of proving It

range, th' tidings were carrid to th'
Capitol Iv th’ nation an' placed rever-

United BStates. There

knew except
pa-apers who had been ilicted. Bud-
denly th' Speaker eried ‘Ordher, gin-
There was another moment
Who wud be

8o overjoyed
Iv Intense exrcitement.
flicted. Wud it be Taft? Or Bryan?” |
Or some unknown who wud direct th”! His agllity made a hit with “Marie,"
counthry's dustinies fr four, years? | and instead of listening to his words
Th® speaker was pale an” nervously | of love
munched his cigar but his velce was | han
wondherfully staady as he announced:
'l ind that Willam Hailtch Taft has
received all th' votes he needs while
Willum Jennings Bryan is shy a large |
Therefore [ declare Willum
Hattch reg’larly ilicted Prisidint iv th’
(Laughter an’ cries Iv:

Peter gomplied and wye
told he might have his answer the
following day.

More handsprings, then the formal
proposal, and Peter
consentad to the ceremony
being performed |mmedlately, angd a
justice of the peace and a score of
Foote's friends were summoned. The
bridegroom's - offer

United States.

'‘Are ye sure?)
crowds In th* sthreet that night blow-
in' horns, bhut on'y Hagan, an’ me an’
Bweeney knew whal a ¢lose shave Taflr

to whip his en-
friends who attempled
“bride” was the only

“Taft idn't know. He thought he dent to mar the smoothness of the

wae Prisidint st &
on lliction night in
known he might've
month or two v agonizing but qulet
suspinse, But th' foolish popylar re-
turns hed not been histed on th' bully-
tin booerds befure lvrybody thought he
was Prigsidint-1liot an' threated hin as
What's he had to do says ye?
What hasn't he had to de?
first thing he was whisked off to sae
th' Pannyma Canal, whisked off be a
twenty-two thousand
F'r sivral days hs paced to an’ fro on
th' canal, noting th® progress v th*
splindid wyrruk, that will, as Hogan
pays, wet the Atlantic with she Passy-
fick-—th' houses lv th' coen laborers
fr'm Jamaloa, th' comfortable quar~
ters iv th' ingineers an’ th' bafMed at-

L elght
or past elght | T ote took his “bride” to his home,

and before he had done welcoming
“her” he had a vislon.
dress and also the
mass of golden halr, and stood before
Foote In man's attire.
“Turh one mora
he cried, as he dashed

more than a 17-yosr-old boy, James
Monroe, with an abnarmal hankering
for practical jokes

Wilkesboro Lumber Company Sues
Pennsylvanian,

ton. battlaship.

Whikesbore Patriol.

The Moore-Coffey Lumber Com-
panay, through its attorney. Mr. W, W,
Barber, has brought suit for §20,000

.| Han'ts of the “Katy Woods™

BY IDA CLIFTON HINSHAW.

"It was & perfect day. One would
never drefm that such a flawlehe day
wan one of January's children, but
nevertheless it was frue. By the road-
#side the frog: made music—actually
deluded In thinking that =pring had
come; the birds sang gully in the
traee. -

In soma of the farm yards the
"Easter belly wers blowing, and
white hyacinthe and violets threw to
every passing breess thelr delicious
swestness, while aven the ‘“bridal
wreath” with which capkicious April
deghs hersel!, waved Its long, slender
branches with its tiny rose-like white
blossoms, jubllantly

The farmers' wiyes had all the win-
Adows to the houses wide open—itheir
"star” and “‘craxy’’ qullts were out on
the clothes line miring. children wsre
playlng merry gumes in the deliclous
warmth & “summer time" that had
chanced upon them |n January.

The three girls—for the “widow”
was but & girl also, driving the fat old
black horse to the high buggy., re-
fofced In all this beauty.

By their side rode a bronzed, mid-
dle-aged man, on a lean, gray mule;
his bridle a bit of rope. He had been
delegated by thaelr uncle to see them
safely to the river, seven mlilea dis-
tant, where at the ferry, friends would
meet them,

The little village street had long
wince receded, and gone the sunshiny
ronds, for now they had enterad the
woods—the “"Katv woodas,” On elther
slde were tall, glately pines, intensely

ean, and of magnificent growth.

ere and there swaving langoroualy
(rom some wuayvside gnarled tree, hung

long gray moss, such as one sees on |

the eastern coast of Carolina. From
out the pines’ sombre depths, there
gleamed many brightly burnished hol.
ly trees, gilistening with ruddy ber-
rfes. Rabbit berrles gleamed vivid-
Iy scarlet from the long winding road-
side and silvery green moass

Not a bird sang here. The silence
was tense. Only the pines’ plaintive
sighing was hesurd. Occasionully a

houss would be passed far from the |

road usually in some dark hollow,

Buddenly one of the girle broke the
silence by asking: “'Isn't this road weo
are on now the one they @say s
haunted, Mr. 8mith?™"

He shook hls head, and made re-
ply: “No'm, not thet I've heerd

“Say ‘hanted’ " sald the young wid-
ow, “He has never heard it called
‘haunted.'

“SWhy, | bad always heard It was
‘ha’'nted,' " she replled.

“Why, to ba sho,” he answered,
“they do say hit ls. but,’ dejectadly,
“1 hev yet ler see a hant.” Then he
continued:

“Now, jes up the road thar, yer
kin see hit an a minule, ls whar John
Doollttle hung hisself. What fur no-
bpody kin fin’ out. Some do say thet
his gal went plum back on "im, en
othera say thet he hed the In-di-ges-
tlon. ‘Pears like to me ef | couldn
eAt hearty, thet thar would be more
trouble in thet then a gal a Kickin
L1

They had reached the house now—
a tall, gaunt, pnpainted bullding that
forlornly reared Itself mbove a durk
mass of riotous undergrowth. On ona
sids of the house was a window—the
left gide had none; as If an ugly sin-
ister face peepad at one from the hill-
side with one eye labbed oul. At the
oot of the hill, a cresk made =&
strange mufMed nolse,

Doubtless the “gal” had seen the
placa she was to ocoupy as B bride.
And the girls agreed she Was wise In
refusing to share this oppressive [one-
linese.

“Now, sald Mr. Smith, tmpressively.
“hit Wug in thet barn thar, thet he
hung hisself, ¢n he hed on high Tid-
in' boots. Wesley UGowan tuk Im
down en would yer balieve hit—when
he started home Wos sald thet thar
wa'ked John a by hie side stiddy like,
with them thar ridin’ hoots, He nev-
er opened hiz mouth. When Wes run,
then John run. Him is o plliar in the
church, en no man hez ever cotched
him itn a Ue, so we jes’ hed to kpow
thet hit wuz trus—what Wesley sald.

“One moonlight night 1 come by
here, en 1 sst putient-iike a hopin
thet John'd come out, bul he never
even come ler the door.” he sald, dis-
consolately.

They rode on In silence, l?\t.‘. Kiﬂf
hoping that John and his ridin
boots” would not accompany them, as
nefther the black horse nor the mule
were in the cluss with race horses.

“Where ghosts walk,~ quoted the
brown-eyed gir] softly, as she looked
abo!

A.m!;)nely-lm-kms chureh had loom-
ed in slght, aund to Is right lay &n
old gravayard. Desolation and nes-
Jegt were writtan on its blackened
“slabs” ond In its overgrown shrub-

l(r.. fmith paused for & moment
‘"I'his is an old. old chiirch. Soma do
say thet at night, when hit ls all
still-like, thet at twelve ver kin hear
chains a-clankin’ en mournful-like
nolses—saorter a-groanin’. Well, ona
night T hed bin ter pee my woman,
hit wug when I wus courtin’, en I de-
clded tor come by here. I w‘t thar,
pointing to the church steps, “at loast
half & nhour, but didn’' hear no on-

tim iv (h' mosguitoes to make theip
an’ feed thelr fedglings in
pails fv dhrinkin' wather,
to disti fah th' Gatun dam Ir'm th'
; allowed th' Prisidint
tv th' haughty littla Repubiic o swing |
on his waich chain, an’; havin' fully
'r canals, was
whisked back again to th' hospytality
tv th’ Sunny Southland. Ye have read deal
Sputhland done to| .
bim. Talk as ye pleage, th' Bouth has
1 thought whin
I read th' bill Iv fare at Atlanta that
I had niver seen annything so tooth-
some since “Th' Jungle' was published.
Th' favrite food iv th’ Republicans v
th" South Is a kind Iv rat that lives
in a thres an* is cailed
Prisidint-iliet
had hniver tastad possom
thousanda iv hunters went out and
collected th' savery rodents f'r him.
He had possum roasted, possum fried,
possum sewed, possum biled.  Whin
he sint f'r his breéakfast th' walter
brought him & posched possum on
toast. F'r dinnér he had a fricassee
iy possum: f'r suppar cold possum
Befure he went to bed th' landlord
prought him a possum sandwich- He
stid he niver tasted posstn befurs.
he Iver tastes anpything alse 'r h°
hi's a lueky map.
o New Offerns This

damages against Martin Lawler,

lout "of a transaction  In
with 2,000 meres of timber lan
Job's Cabin and Buion townshi
complaint will al

what th' Sanny

fr'got th' war. LET NOT LOVE GO, TOO.
Now the purple night is past,

Now the moon more falntly glows,
Dawn has through thy cusement cast

Roses on thy breast, a rose.
Now the kisses are all done,

Now the world swakes anew;
Now the charmed hour is gome—

Let pot love go, too.

When old winter, creeping nigh,
Sprinkles saven bair with whity

| Dlme the brightly glancing aye,
Laughs sway the dancing Mght,

Roses msy forget (helr sun,

‘But," says

&¢ | commen nolse, nor see any !o_aeriu.
alleged | But my hoss did. When [ mounted

breach of contr T him ho jes' took em run through
I ctio e zﬂﬁn:._’-.':l?::'mm here woods lke the devil wuz

ds m!n 1ashin’ of him.

paars ke 1 ean't ever see
regretfully. ‘Now, Mr Ja-

e that Lawler gold | hOnis"
| the Moore-Coffey Compiny the lands es, he Is a stewart in the
and then refused to consummate the

cob Jon p
Pineville ohurch, seen apeerits totin
death, right hers. Yos, ladies. he
pean 'am! He's & good man, en him a
growed man, en a married man, en
gkeered of hants!”

The unconsclous lrony of his volce,
as applied to matrimony, appealed to
the girlg' humor, but they hu!ho-d in
a subdued war-—rolr aig not "hants’

his alals of pinas?
w;'l:‘t‘ house wae in sight now. The
pines croonead softly—a trifle frteful-
ly. Onee & rabbit darted forth on
the long road, but frightensd, scam-

back.
P.‘r"l’u." suid Mr. Bmith muslagly,
“gown in that hollow thar, In & way
back vonder times, T['ve heerd my
grandpap telly of Mit, thar lived en
old darky. e had forty dollurs ¢n
five gallons of brandy, en two men
Kiltsed him fur thet. T don't knnw
whatever come of 'am but they do suYy
they hev ter tak turns abont stayin
wid his remains. @at air berried In
Ast holler over thare Thay =ay his

# -asoun' -that lonesonis

| speerit-hovers. n. loneaat
lookin' cedar trea there, whar he yust
ter play his hafjer; but I hain’t neber 4

ssen him.- T hov come by here in

de day. en In de might, jut 'pears luk
he haln't hoverin' sroun’ When Ih

h. I'vée hepe fer hant foks my-
:rl‘f $és* fur fun, No, thar haln‘t

many hants on this road ter M‘

of.” And he

“We're _“1;'-' FPiketown,” he con- |

tined.. “Would yer min' " turning to

e et

Right here at the edge of the woods
and up rthar ex a little store. Yer kin
fome back to your uncle from thur.
Haln't a fone (unay? Its sorter
hanty ler squeel in some little plece

of wood en foks hear ye.'

His sister proved to Le & beauty.
She was tal| with a alenderly round-
ed face, great gray heavily lashed
éyes, & rad wistful mouth, und
halr n which “smouldered Impris-
oned fire’ so warmly reddiah brown
It seemed. Such glorious hair! An

|artist would have reveled In its wavi-

ness and wonderful color Accom-
panying this charm of gray cyes and

Titian hair, was a wild rose Hke skin.

“Pa,” at a distance looked benevo-
lent. At close range he looked as If
he should have belonged to the Puri-
tans, His nose, though, belonged to

ltha Napoleon order. The girls wish-
led him & “happy birthday.” With a
| wise, almost unnaturally solemn

“thank vou,” he gave them & look
that =esmed to “X-ray"” their minds

|as to the genulneness of thelr remark.
They then rode on to the store of

the “settlement,” and all three de-

scended from the high buggy Lo pur-

chase some candy.

The pleasant slore keeper showed
them his assortment, pepperming,
horehound, red crawberries, with
vellow eyes, chocolats dolls and
round mints, with red hands and the
letters of the alphabat It represented
in the “deef and dumb alphabet.”
This was most fascinating, and &an
hﬂentuua plan for selling more can-
’.

When the gulde returned the wid-

ow remurked: "How pretty your sis-

ter s, Mr. Bmith.”

“Thank ye kindly,"” he replled.
“Me'n pa en the Porter brothers set

& plzen store by her. Wants ter he

havin' a good time fixin’® thet sor-
ter worries pa since ma died. She's
that fixiNned! Dressing sho becomes

her more than s&nybody—not this
rufMly kin' but a black skirt and white

walst. 'Pears lak that jes' sets her

off the best! Now our little sister thet
dled, she was four years old, she jes’
took ter cookin' that nacheral. Could
cook turnip sass an' her only four!
| Drusiila, this one thet Is so fAxifled,

has got a beau, but ha's run away.
Retallin® he added hriefly. Deon't
do fur yer to fool In thet business
now. 1f they kotch him they'd pen-
itentiary him, sho. I yust ter work
en''a stlll. The law ‘lowed us ter
magh threa bushels n day, we mashed
twenty-one,” he drawled. "Hain't got
the still now,"” he added, laconically.

“I'll put my sister agin' anybody

fur smartnass,” he added, and lapsed
intp sllence,

Piketown had been left behind, and
sgaln a road was resumed that led
through the pines. Such Intense sil-

ence as brooded over earth and sky!
A cabin was passed. Two small chil-

dren came to the door, but closed it
quickly. A hound came from around
the c¢orner, and hungrily devoured
the blacult one of the girls threw
him, and slouched away. Tha road
hecame narrower, and more wind-
ing, and lonelisr looking.

A creek game In view. To one

side was an old mill. Ferns grew on

the side of the rottened wheel, and

scarlet sumach grew at its base. The
water was dark, as were the woods

about the mill. At one slde was an
old house, which looked as if a gust
of wind might gshatter it to atoms. An
old bent man sat Iin the door. He
did not acknowledge the girls’ saluta-
tlon. He was smoking & wooden
plpe.

“Who Is he?' queriad the widow,

“Whao's who?" answered Mr. Bmith,
politely, but doubtfully, "I haven't

saw anybody,

*The man in the door,” she replied.

Do you see A man in the door?"
he queried, cxcitedly. “I don't.”

"1 did, but he's gone,” she answer-

ad,

“HIt must be old Uncle Gegrele.

He's the last of ten children that liv-

ed thar ter be old, old, old! En he

goes fur off en then he comes back,
nohody knows whar he goes, nor

when he comes back. Do tell! I'Il

come back this way. Now his brother
seta In the door with a plpe en
smokes—he’'s the loat hant,” miser-

ably, “"on this road. En I've never
seen him."

The widow grew a trifla pale, then
laughed, ""There is no such a thing
#s a hant, Mr. Smith” sald the
brown-aved girl. "It people are good,
they go to heaven, und do pot wish to
return. 1If they are bad, they go to
the bad place and cannot return."

But Mr. 8mith replied-to this phil-
osophy only a nod of his gray head.

“Yes'm,"”” he added, respectfully, af-
ter awhile.

Then he laughed. “Mayba hit hain't
right, but I've promised a old lady—
thet's the best women outside ma
wus-—that when she dled, of hit wus
fust, thet ef she'd come ter see me
an’ hant me, 1'd do the same by'n
her ef | should be tuk fust. Jea' fur
my own satisfantlon. En she's n plz-
en good woman too—she'd not tell
stories.’’

The road had =uddenly changed
from sand to red clay—from gloom
to light. No "hants'” could walk In
this clear atmosphere. The warm
supshine seemed to pulsate with life
the freshly green of the wheat Just
springing up. The tall caks and elms
devold of leaves stond proudly erect
’s If to caress the sky'e hiue, The
houspes passed, seemed Lo be astir
with activity,

Par back In another world wers the
“Katy Woods," and dim shadowed re-
epames whers John Doolittle walked
in "ridin® boots,” and "Uncle Geor-
gle” mysteriously appeared and dis-

appeared, and the two men kept the
old darky “company’ and wherae

“apeerits toted death” and '"chalns

horribly clanked.” And yet Mr. S8mith
bemoaned the fact that the rosd was
not really hanted! If the grim com-
pany: of “speerita’” had joined him

on his homeward trip—well, one

does not think he would “hanker” as
of pid 10 see a hant.

Back there were the tmll pinea

singing queer songe. the winding road,

the woods with their intanse brood-

ing ealm-—hers was light and beauty.

Here, like a wide sllver ribbon, was
the river. A delicioualy blu®sky mir-
roring ita “white iaden sall clouds™

in ths wonderful depths. . How
gnchanting ths sky! J
A bell was rung, The ferryman re- |

sd. Mr. Bmith driving the fat
horse, and leading the gray

mulé departed into the gladsome sun-
tshine that led them back Into the

mysterious gloom of the woods—the
e slowly were ferried across the
bar that divided them from

friends and home.

And” the sun shone brightly, and a
huge bird gcharmingly sang from out

thmw tres at t?‘. moding, think-
ing, tless, that it was spring,

far back in theh: o o
lonely and dark and-—ah! it was good
to be in the blessed sunshine.

Katy woods™ It was

i Sparrows Win Two Fights ¢

| New York World.
Ambhrose Herrman, of Montclalr,
N. 1, #et out a dish of barley &s food

fer English sparrows Sunday. Halt Distilled by —us In

a dosen sparrows began to eat, when | County, Kentucky, have f
two bluckbirds came and tried to eat | sold through Southern o 3
out of the same dish ’ for the past ten years to & mil-

lon atlsfie N L
Brose says thut the sparrows with- o8 of. s 4 cusomens 1

drew, and ufler p long conference re= BlllY an’s "
turned and altscked the LlacKoirus -

w!th viger The right lnsted Hve min- : -

utes, according to Brose and ended b]cn‘Tﬂh‘::‘; ﬂam. l;..:.”c’:-' .'?.mm .
it vieturs for the sparrowas The well aged In the w::d.. T

| Dlackbirds lcw . awry, but soon return- 4 Full 5, B4.00 '
| &0 reintoraedd Ly three more of their Also distillers of the psle-

1t he brated Yallow Label and BEatll

[ The 1 lmekbilrds mitacked 1he Bprings Whisklas. ’
oriE six sparrows, and the batlle Shipped by Express, charges -
[Beateide by Brose's warch, fifteen min- prepaid, In plain case. No de-

UTES. Nk WEHIT LHe SpPerrows womn, lay. Send Postal or Express

land ultinuely th [k birds retired, Money Order. (et a copy of

our new Heverage Bookier

Hro ave it wll goes< 1 now that
b rds ." ‘: - ‘_I\l,,] _‘".” J . ) Order from Dealere or
. _ . CHAS. M. P:;I-LIVER & CO,
e " Distillers a Distributers.
. l.‘."‘ buorch In the Open Alr. | 26 W. Third St., Cincianatl, O,
ninster Gluzette
The experiment of holding servl esl

In the open alr insteud of Inside thel
church is being u Hpted Ly one of
tha Congregativnal {"hurch miniaters !
et Bendlgo The parscn in question, |
according to an Ausirnl an puper just|
t¢ hand, having In nind the L-.;d._r‘ RUAgE TR
ventilated conditlon of . iny v hurches, .
and the fact that the congregations !
are not Always compused of those wha! Lo
are in the best of healtt has declded [ LANIM E N ¥
that !f his people are sgrevable, the
Sunday evening services snunll be ¢ FAMTLY HAPPINESS,
ducted for the remalinder of the warm I oot vailste EliBdul
weather In the'npen BIT. E‘n.-:.- are, bnlth ,n; ot wnnienwt ""‘w
no doubt, many people In this cs eises are Prneumonin, Oripps or
try who would like to see this ¢ eri Colde 'n some form  They &re als
ment made over here on hot Sunday wavs annoving, agfravating and
evenings frequently prove fatal
RICE'S GOOSE GREASE
One of the Comiles. LINIMENT.
Phlludelphla Public Ledger drives out the desdly germas, heals
“Did you get my valentine?” he | and soothes the afflicted ris and
asked. tremulously. | effects o quick cure housands
il - vouch for this—kpow from actusl
No," she replied, “got nething but experience that it's the greatest '
comlen.” remedial agent on the markel
“But mine contained & proposal of At All Druggisis and Dealers.
murringe,” he went on eagerly. | Price 25 cents;
“Oh, that was yours? Yes, I got it."

I

Reaches You the Next Day

Send us $3.00 (regitered leter,” JY A
express or post-office money order) ¥\ .y
Express,”

and you will recerve the next day, by “Over-Night
Four Full Quart Bottles of the best guaranteed Pure
Old Corn Whiskey you have ever tasted.’ R
$2.50 per gallon, in jugs. vibs
sy e R
i er ;

J. A, McDonough Co., 901-903‘ E. Clr?g?ﬁhhmnd.\’l.

Write for Cemplete Price-List. DO IT NOW,

— .

 PHIL.G.KELLY

DISTILLING COMPANY'S

. %TQAIGHT ‘_bVHISKIES

All Goods Guaranteed Under Pure
Food Law and Drugs Act.

Why spend your money for compounded or rectified

s, when for the same money you can get the straight

article? Look for the Pure Food guarantee which yon will

find on all our goods, it weans much 16 you. You bay

direct when you order from us. We are wholesale dis-

tributors angcsu;mtcc satisfaction, or moncy refunded.
in n

Goods ship: eat, i e4, express charges
prepaid, at prices uuwg!“.ﬂpr:ttmr L 1 -rhole:!ale

ices in bulk lots. Booklet, complete list and full in-
jormation wailed on request.

Oz list sazoed below we make good losses and bevakage.
(ALL FULL QUARTS)

s, B gt
Westover (hemt ;er'rd over)........... - ’_\q:c lsq-‘ﬁ ‘9-‘.
* 4 gunds wih svary rrde of Werows)
C;:R;:ru l! Malse o corn whiskey), . dfo 19§ b o
= Dosald denny Mait Whiskey (medicinal) (BL] (XY .00
ders Va. Queen, exirs fine oid corn, over 100 proaf 40 6.5% 78
ship Huron River Rye, extra fine (hottled {n bond) 3134 ~.g1, 1.8
at prices Dr. LeBarran's Buchu Gin (mediciasi) ... . L JEx-
quoted. Keily's Royal Corn [the fnest) - :ﬂ 745 1L
Ke CenI-e.' Mwtilled (bottied in bord). . 3. L8 0:
Kelly's Medicina! Malt (bottled in band) 305 v 3% 1o
Miss Tewpting (fnest Maryland rye) . ... 450 LE"Y n‘
2 galion syrar-ald Kentucky Rye . . ., .
ll.l}"n 5"_\'r!‘ n{drh'orlh Caroiiva Corn sle aim ALL
1 gallon Holland Gia . CHAROES
! galion Extrs Fioe Sherr P .
Pat up In 1 hanas Facta RS Rum Y ) . $2.80
'“?ﬁ"' 1 galloa Extra Good Port Wine . FREPAID
e J 1 galion gvear-0ld Marylasd Peach Branly v ie .. jabs
® o ™ P gallon ¢ yearold Viegivia Apple Brandy . . . . . . . . ady
all :hu' s SPECIAL OFFER )
prepaid. s gallons N1 North Carlina Corn . . $foo | Shipped in
1gallons Gld Kentucky Rys L0 .+ Ban plaie kege -
i a..ons Fine Gin . . G without A
1 gallons Apple or Peach Brandy Gun s
4 7-8 gullons of either abdve 95 caslng.

H goods named (8 Special Offer are Gegired in plaln cases, add Soc. ol‘l]l‘n‘!!t- ona8

Op ordary west of the Misstssippl, add additional | 4 quArts,

salloo package - d

E%W&Mw ng; C:Iiﬁ"m“m.f\‘ruéé..mm
s, Mary! t f e

ebemma, Ma lapd Dustric umble, add oc for ¢ quarts, Tse fur 8 quarts, _

o e e SES e —

Goods Named Below Shipped by F t or Express,.
Cha HCOLLECT.” 8Safely Packed in Neat,
Plain Cases. No Marks to Indicate Contents.

Wholesale Prices Quoted oo Case Goods below are Flat, and Do not Cover Express Charpes,

Osceola 1 Case 14 Half Pintsand EPtmts .................. jt“ ’
Rye 1 Case 14 Haif Pints and 18 o R
Fine, Old and Mellow :Cmylln!fh'l:u:.-dug:h‘. e sV . ’

Diamond K { . ¥
C '
Rxten Good Ryw | | Come 3t Malf Plots aed by PABET . orr. ool o
Mejor Comfort { ;gu_ugg:ﬂ:-h PARY i
i Bort for the Priee _lc'._..“;m.-m&:ﬂém'.".'.'.::t"_:"" o
North State Corn - | 1 Sxee M MalfPinias s
: 01 ‘and Mellow { ' Case 31 .Jml“.“h‘
-~ Pinta
Oid Valley Com 1: ::ff.t m::nm.

Fine Quality : R
“erecins | i | LN {
PHIL. G. KELLY CO. ifogen, Pwstes Fine [
M AT MA e R e P e




