T'HE ALAMANCE GLEANER.

GRAHAM, N. C., THURSDAY, FEBRUA

RY 18, 1904,

| Eph Parks and his family lived
' that part of Livingston .caunty
where the farms are red and gullyi
washed, where the cornstalks are
thin and sickly. looking and burn
| yellow in the sun almost as soon gs
| lhey are green. He was strong and
tugged, this sturdy farmer, with his
big, bony hands and nut brown, lean
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At a grindstone &t the rear of
she house stood an old man grind-
ing away at an ax,
snowy white.

His hair was
His wide brimmed
straw hat, with its shoestring band,
1id not conceal the deep wrinkles
m his face. His hickory shirt was
| :4rn and faded, and the skin looked
plistered through the rents.
rested once in awhile and tested the
2dge of his ax with his thumb. This
| #a8 Eph’s father. A woman almost
18 old and long past the age of work
sat on a stone in a shady spot
watching the grinding of the ax
ind remarking in a cracked voice
she chances for a crop.

A tall, angular woman of perhaps
forty, though she looked much old-
er, came to the door.
dress was soiled and torn.
of Eph’s lboots with great patches
of rawhide and with the heels run
over peeped out from under her
tucked up dress. Her face was hard
and pinched. The sallow color con-
ly with the dark, al-
ue of her gown, and
when the sleeves were rolled {o the
elbows her arms were brown.
bony hand clutched a dishrag, which
she held against the side of the
door as she shaded her eyes with
She was looking at her
husband as he worked across the red
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Black-Draught not only re-

lioves oonstipation butcures

disrthen snd dysentery and
leeps the bowels regular.

All drugyisia ssll

B-oont packages.

“Thedford's Black-
the

trasted strom
most black b

he clatter of a horse’s hoofs on
the hard and gravel washed road
was heard. Her eyes were turned
in the direction of the rapidly ap-
roaching rider. A half dozen chil-

n, the eldest a boy of ten, came
from a gully near by, where they
had been playing, also attracted by
All moved around to
the front of the house. To the sur-
prise of all, the stranger pulled up

h Parks live here?” he asked.
ep; that’s him over there in
the field,” answered the woman.
 The stranger dismounted, tied the
bridle rein to the rail fence and
started across the field toward Eph.
The children instinctively clustered
around their mother and tugged
unconsciously at her dress.
smacked them right and left impul-
sively. She was watching the stran-
ger. The man finally reached Eph,
and the two had a parley for several
minutes. When they started toward
the house the stranger had hold of
Eph's arm. FEph’s parents and his
| wife and children were all standin
close together when the pair reach
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“Mandy, this ’erc’s a gove'ment
osgifer,” and he’s cum ter take me
‘way ter jail fur makin’ them dollars.
"Twan’t no harm nohow—le'stwise
I’'m a church member yet.”
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want to get fo the
station in time to catch the night

will yer be gone,
Eph?” said his wife. His a
" ents stood with their mounths open.
They did not understand it at all.

| oan know,” answered Eph asi
the handeuffs were adjusted to his
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on the Then the men climbed over th
1 : The stranger got on “his
LI to walk alon,

{ jreonal attention to
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horse and told
| in front of him. Elihe 'hort 2 B
| attempt on Eph’s pa
m{ﬂd castPhim his life. There was
no tears. The men
the scorching hot
leaving the group standin
it had stood at first, together.
old man and old woman looked at

Man a lingly,
dy appea

L L

{ no hlndlhlkingi
- moved off down

and thé stran-
ger . in the woods.

| stood there in the sun with her
iog after they °
sight. The old
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moved out of
man and woman went bac
redr of the house, and t

resumed their p

continued its traveling an
behind the woods
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one of the chidren, the ch of
cricket and the croak of”ap— !m;
were the only spunds which dis-
turbed the almost perfect quiet.
“"Twan’t no harm ‘nolow,” she
eaid Lo herself. “Ther law ain’t no
right to put yer in jail fur makin’
manef' cr whisky.,” And the moon
traveled on. “Ie did it, that thar
Dobhson.”  And sgain she relapsed
into silence.
Soon she arose and shook herself,
j 85 if 'lo throw off"the chill of the
night air.  She lighted the dip of
tallow and rtaccd it on a chair; then
she reaclied up over the door and
took a long rifle down from its rest-
ing place on a pair of tree forks.
She extracted the charge with a
long rod, wiped the*jun clean and
reloaded it; then she placed it back
where she found it, removed her
faded calico dress and went to bed.
Her loud breathing soon told that
she was asleep,
In the morning she performea
her household duties as if nothing
had ha}‘poned. No word was spo-
ken of Eph except by the oldest boy,
who asked once when “pop 'll be
back.” No one answered him. The
sun came out again in all its fierce-
ness. The children began their play
and the old people their talk. \‘ﬁmn
all were busy Mandy took the old
rifle down [rom the rack over the
door. She shouldered the weapon
with the strength and sleight of a
strong man and sturted off down
the road. She seemed in a hurry,
for she took long strides like a man.
Her body swayed in tune to her
step, either from the weight of the
gun or from hauwt.
She passed several persons with
the usual salutation, “Mornin’!”
She looked neither to the left nor
to the right. Finally she reached
a lane where the hazel bushes skirt-
ed the road. She walked more care-
fully then. She peered into a field
throngh an opening, but did not
seem satisfied, for she continued her
walking. She stopped again short-
ly and looked through the bushes,
In the field, about twenty paces dis-
tant, was a man patiently hoeing
lis corn. She poked the rifle
through the bushes just as the sol-
itary laborer straightened up, took
off his hat and wiped the perspira-

hole in his temple,

rifle in its resting place and went
about her duties.

house.

ed over the fence all in the house |
started out to meet him.

me fur ther shootin’ of Dobson.”

looked at her fixed)

And with thig she climbed into the
wagon.
“Zaoh,” she said to the oldest

abroad. “He was a physician of

o

and'a mallet in the other. He was
carving upon his tombs the words

“This proceeding for some reason

the stonecutter, he laughed heartily.
g‘E\Vh_t,” gaid the other, “do you
laugh #'

“I‘S'Beclun your way of workd
amuses me,’ the physicisn said. Do ¥
you always cul upon i:nr head- |
stones the beginning of the obituary
and then wait? )
% ‘No,' said thewmnnm_ utter, x
alwa When  is Bome
lick{:d‘youmuuhn;hmlkap
right on.””
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WATER FOR THE STOMACH.

Coplous Drafts Are Useful to Cleanse

The habits of people in general
do not seem so bad when one con-
giders the avernge individual’s lim-

The fact is that most
on’'t know, don't think and
Let them read

Poo%| tle girl raised her hand.

ence don’t care.
more science, think more sensibly
and nct more seriously; then their
habits will be more satisfactory.

The alimentary receptacle—the
stomach or vat in which foods and
ids are received and mixed—is
itually converted by many
gons into a chemical retort of all
sorts of drugs and remedies, with
the view of reaching and relieving
the ills of the various organs of the
body, from dandruff to corns. The gie ™
writer believes that he ean give no
more and better reasons for his con-
fidence in the therapeutic value of
remedies than mos
cians, but he wishes to emphasize
herg the transcendent element of
common sense in their administra-

Before and above all things, how-
ever, what is wanted is a clean gas-
tro intestinal cannl, and his claim
is that water, proper
best agent to effect that eleansing.
On a par with this canal in impor-
tance are the eliminative tissues and
organs of the system—the kidn
the mucous membrane and &
What therapeuntic agent,
used, is better than water
all the assimilative and eliminative
organs and tissues have been thor-
oughly rinsed with pure soft water,
then if it be still necessary to ad-
minister a chemical agent one may
be selected that will, with these or-
gans and tissues in hetter condition,
If you are so fool-
ish a8 to allow yourself to become
oot cleanse your-
fore resorting to

work wonders,

foul from head
selfl with water
chemical aids.—Health.

'OLD TIME COOKERY.

Some of the Culinary Capery of the
Seventesnth Century,

In the early days of the seven-

gustronomy was tru-

science if a little

an eligible spouse and was offered

geven, w

agen
lady, told her frankly that M. X.

lion from his face with his shirt Iteenth Cen';u
sleeve. She glanced along the bar- |1y 8 wonde ] ! .
rel of the gun. There was a sharp | cookery book published in 1638 is
report, and the man fell over in a | any criterion, says the Chica

furrow. The blood flowed from a ;I:J‘; BEB:: tit‘llb:o :ﬁ‘: :;1:1 :

Then Mandy replaced the gun on | Printed for John Marriot, and are
her shoulder. ~ She walked off down | to bt’! sold at his Shop in Baint Dun-
the road without a word. When | stan’s Churchyard

she arrived at her home she put the 183'1.30-”!mkel wred deare” you are il

rected to “Parboyle it, and

In the afternoon the rumble of a | and let it lye st night in

road wagon was heard below the | and Vinegar; then
ﬁ)cumc pearer. All went | and season it with P

to-the door to see who it wu.h The gﬁueq,t hgace,fe:l:::

wagon sfo before the house. e it in 8 dee

All]g knew ?hp:ddriuer. It was Bill | paste, with storé of Butter; let it|

Bucker, the constable. As he climb- soake well. )

“Leaue a vent-hole in your.

and when you draw it ou{rd t

# / t ith | Ouen put in melted Butter,

Mandy, 1 want yer ter go wi Nntmsg, Bloger and a1 2 2» inegar,
The woman’s face was as immov- | shake it well together
able us it had been when she sat at | the Ouen againe, and let it stan
the window the night before. Eph’s | three (::l'l:onr? lw.vuhr«::l at the least t:

h d the children | soake thorowly; when your
father and mot er;:.n chi pos 1 tB;.h v ofn't i th.omhob
" i il; I'l ith yer.” | with Butter.”

All right, Bill; I'll go with y o s
thé Court Fashion:
“Tnhl; the ?tl.fdl ofs %
hild, “yer go over to yer Aunt|the yolkes of sixe Egges
;ﬁlnurnl?t: nn'gtell her to cum round | whites of two of them, fine flower,
an’ look after yer all.” The wagon | and make batter; sesson it with
rattled down the rond, and the chil- | Nutmeg and a little Pepper, put in
dren and old people looked after it. $§e nﬁung ale and warme

e all together

The Doctor Stopped Llughla?. into Larde, neither too hot nor
“] heard a aLtory_;f 8 phyl;cim ;21:5 t‘glyonz batter swim, it is i
the other day,” said 8 man from per.

y A recipe “to make
Provence, and one morning, stop- | chet in a
ing his gig, he entered into con- | tution of

more sterling qualities than beauty.

gend her a carte de visite of the
tleman, but by mistake slipped into

favorite a ext morning he dis-
covered error, but at the same
time received a note from the lady
saying: “T accept the husband you
offer me. It is true that he is not

K:ciul handsome, but then he
80 ghﬂmhh-d an air.”
rde it Thicke,

in the Boston H shows. A wo-
man visitor at a fashionable resort
on the Maine coast last summer
T e The' fnt Bunter Ditaing
e t
of her stay and was polil’aiy shown
1o s seat, There was no hymn book,
however, but the occupant of the

gl.:oedomlnbsrhmda._ At the

“Fritters on

went to Portsmonth, the '
No. 7 black gloves for $1.50 and |
duly received the use of the h !
in exchange for them on the follow-

fng Bupday.:

=11

3

|

&
2
4
-3

g
i

{
?

esoel:lding talk with a tombstone {for meat shows
maker. manger” on its ws
“While the talk went on the | modern b

tombstone man did not ceas¢ 10| fourteenth and
work. He had a chisel in one hand | gentury form w

The recipe runs:

“Take half-a-dozen Egges,

‘Sacred to the memory of'— and | pinte of sweet

the rest he wonld leave blank. manchet grated,
two Spoonefuls
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:

:
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g of Rosewater, two
amused the physician. Watching ounces of Sig orke all stiffe like

Juvenile Reasoning.

It wad in a Philadelphia public
school that a clase in spelling was
going over a lesson in words of two
lzv‘;h les. One of the worda was
“mummy.” “Children,” said the
teacher, “how many of you know
the meaning of the word ‘mum-
my? " After a long silence one lit-

“Well, Maggie™

“It means yer mother.”

The teacher pointed out her mis-
take and explained fully the mean-
ing of the word. Pmanet‘l‘y the word

“po had to be spell
“Mknuﬂ what l;ppy" means ?*
asked the teacher, . oW

The same little girl raised her
hand, this time brimful of confi-
dence.

“Well, what’s the answer, Mag-
L]

“It means a man mumm;," re-
rlied the child.—Philadelphia Pub-
ic Ledger.

The Dramatic Metive.

“How do you ﬂﬁ:\n outthe plots
of your plays?” inquired the anx«
ious novice.

“Motive is the only key that opens
the portals of dramatic action,” said
the popular dramatist. “And mo-
tive is best tested by the ;&uery
‘Why ¥ Bee how I have lptli tha
principle in my latest work. Why
are the children on the stage? Be-
cause the scene is & nursery. Wh;
does the villain come to the nursery?
Because he is pursuing the mother.

Why is the mother in the nursery 3

Because sho is attending the chil-
dren?”
“But why do you have s nu
on the llgfﬂ at all?" queried the
novice, “Why not something else ?”
“Because,” said the popular dram-
atist proudly — “because I had a
commission to write a play with a
nursery in it.”"—New York Times.

“So Distingulahed!”
Here is a story ap of the
matrimonial es in : One
M. X. had applied at an for

and lcoag‘t a damsel of-twenty-

osé name was on the
books. The t, writing to the
was not an Adonis, but

At the same time he intended to

the letter a vignette portrait of a

Driving a Bargain.
The old Yankee skill at driving a
is mot: lost, as & story

behind her reached over and

serves them with equal fidelity as to

other sense than that we remember

that which interests us not.—Notes
and Queries.

| din that robs one of his rest and for

| sinds of them are all talking and
i sereaming at the same time. The
! contrast of the now endless of

GOOD AND BAD MEMORIES.

Why Persons Forget'Oome Things and
Remember Othern.
Good miemory is n subject regarde
in{l which a good deal of nonse
is habitually talked, Wa often hear
people sag' that they have a good
memory for certain things, but a!
bad one for other things, This I be-
lieve to be a delusiome A man's
memory may be good or it may be
bad, but it cannot well be good for
one thing and bad for another thing.
It might as well be said that a bot-
tle was for holding brandy, but
bad for holding whisky. In the case
of a feeble intellect ull its faculties
Wis be feeble—memory, judgment
and all the rest—but they will not
be feeble for one purpose and vig-
orous for another purpose. The fact
is that our memory is in itself equal-
ly powerful or fecble for all pur-
s, but we remember best those
m;: which interest us most and|
so say that we have good memories |
for such things, while we forget!
those things which do not interest|
us, and we say accordingly that we
have bad memories for those things.
Horace Walpole used to say that his
memory was all retentive a3 to lhul
names of persona and of places, but
that it was absolutely impotent in|
regard Lo dales. It has been enid

he could tell you ti
ndaunt of %ing Ethelwald, but'

she lived in the year 500 or in the,

took an interest in names and gene-
nln;iu, but none in dates. Similar-
in his introduetion to “Anne of |
“T have through life been entitled
to adopt old Beattie of Mciklidale's

the latter was eulogizing him with|
respect to the same faculty. ‘No,
doetor,” gnid the honest border laird,
‘T have no command of my memory;
it retains only what happens to hit
my fancy, and like enough, sir, if
you were to preach to me for a cou-
ple of hours on end I might be un-
able at the close of the discourse to
remember one word of it.” Perhaps |
there are few men whose memory

many different classes of subjects,
but I am sorry to say that while
mine has rarely failed me as to any
snatch of verse or trait of charac-
ter that had once interested ::l:l‘y
faney it bas generally been a frail
support not only as to names and
dates and other minute technicali-
ties of history, but as to many more
im ot things.”

o, it is pretty certain that we
have not got good memories for this
and bad memories for that in any

that which interests us and forget

BIRDS IN THE ARCTIC.

The 8pring Rush That Breaks the Mo-
netony of the Year.
The one t break in the mo-
notony of the whole year along the
arctic cosst is the coming of the
birds in the spring. The nature of
it is almost violent. The last of
Ma th? to arrive. The notes
of.{ho few comers are musical
snd with a feeling of mes-
sages from home and friends. But
the stream of birds rapidly grows,
and the few first j-oJom notes merge
into & ceaseless, hideous, distracting

few days becomes unbearable,
Swans, cranes, geese, brant, ducks,
and terns swoop down-upon
coast thousands. The old
birds are delighted at the sight of
the old family nesting ground and

the young ones at r once
m’thuir birthplace, and the thou-
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and started to inVestigate. They
were there, three of them and the

dog.”
EDidn’t he bark?” interrupted

“Not a bark; he was too buay.”

“Busy! What doing "

tho lantern for the
anybody who

wants a good dog send him around.”

:
i

it

§
£
:

:
g

i

:
g

Hopped and Won.

Some years ago = remarkable
wager was made between Captain
Machell, a racing celebrity,
other officer who was noted for his
Machell bet his

i

B
b
g

3
2
£

activity. Captain
fellow officer £10 that he
{hop up a certain
“two at a time.” The bet was
en; but, as there were forty
steps in the flight, he found after
taking twenty hops that he was left
only one step to negotiate and had
He accused Captain
ractice, but Ma-
“Well, I'll bet you an-
other £10 I do it”

money,
Captain Machell
then hopped up forty ste
ty hops and, hopping back one, fin-
ished by going up the last two steps
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Willing to Pay.

of him—by Macaulay, I think—that ' muzﬁfmgﬁ?m:iuumw' Te.

the name of the, what have you to sa

pay a fine or have ten
¢’ imprisonment ?
ooney—Who says I beat her,

Magistrate—She hersell testified
t.

Iy : Mooney—What!
Geierstein” Scott 8 thy says: ! herself don’t deny it? Well, then
I'll pay wid pleasure, for Y1l be
' . yie hanged if it isn’t the first time in
answer to his parish minister when! 1 =0 Lowe that she's

that he could not tell'you' whether' 3.

1lez Gudger wants W be
to Panama. As be ie s tar 1
oan be depended upon

year 1500. The truth was that he ..»

The old lady

owned up to
coming out second best.

“Don’t you think,” asked Mrs.
Oldcastle, “that Mrs. Seaddsleigh’s
embonpoint is rather geiting the
better of her lately i

“Is it?” her hostess acked.
knew she wis a steady golf player, | 1o Dy, King's New

“g a0y | saved my it“lll y

on the road Lo recove

but I didn’t know she’d took
of these other games. Josish
it would be more jo her credit if she
children a little
now and then.”—Chicago Record- | hotiles free.

looked after

ran round the feld, and a tame mag-
ple, which had the run of 1t was ob- | °
nerved to walk repeatedly and demure-
ly from the path to a particular point

80 long that the curiosity of the owner
was aroused. There must be some-
thing unusually novel or piquant about

it. He went to the spot i B
a large tond had fallen
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