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{Whille the jests flew or were at least
diligently lnunched and laughter made
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Receivea the response more or less sincere there
News Service d “any | came down the Notch road n pair of
paper between -and | wandering musicians. The woman, in
Atl 1 the lively colors of Italy, carried a.tam-
Atlanta, and its ] a
is the greatest b bourine, the man a violln. As they
orth . R drew near the Buffalo angle of the

North Care porch and n prospective audience the

man halted, stuffed his cap into his
pocket and with a muddy bow beégan
& rambling tune on his violin, His com-
panlon, her eyes cast down, stood be-
slde him In gn attitude of walting; yet

i RN - most eyes fell on her, resting, rather
Printed Tuesday than on the man gradunlly working
$1.00 per m nm‘uu into a grotesque physical ef-
paper in North O f

The tune done, there came some per-
functory applause, The violinlst. a 1it-
tle man, with trousers generously long,
bent In, acknowledgment, and, tuking
[ his eap from his pocket as an artist of
greater pretense might o bit of cam-
" | Airle, he wiped his face on it with the
.| gentle pathos of Naples, This drew
| more applause. He put his hapd vpon
his heart and bent lower. Even his
companion smiled, but only at him; her
| face beld rather away from the audl-

Send for g
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ence.

Stooping then, the musiclan dusted
‘|'sith bis cap a spot on the macadam
1o bigger than a dinner plate. He dust-
‘ed In turn the (1] used cap apologetical:
Iy on his trousers and stuck it back
fnto his pocket—all of this with an alr

of introduction. He bowed agnin—this
ime to his companion—and profound-
1t was as If he humbly sald, “8ig-
I will you honor them?" and, smil-

Jooked toward his audience as
gh to beg their consideration. The
me was Itallan and gogd—ap-
i slight courtesy from signora
tuning at the violin to enhance
mportance of the Introductory
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en n queer little dance tune rip-
pled from his fngers. Signors, slowly
wing up ber little body, swayed 0

as If by suggestion. Then &
bending and smiling, until
a soft trembling, of
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once did ber feet leave the
It was done without a
t & swaying, molten motion,
ope so marvelously
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She charmed her apectirtors.

ehnllenge she dreaded, yet she would
uot vetreat, Her eyes rose clearly to
his.

“He is not the same who was with
you In Colorado—8witchback?" be ex-
clalmed abriptly In Itallan.

"8I, signor.”

1 may no.
back—ever?" he biurted in the fmpa- |
tient southern tongue.

“g), signor.”

“Fang It! Can't you talk your own
lingo?” he muttered in English. “You
must exican,” he growled In Bpan-
Ish.

“Oh, no, signor. Please letta d' go

By that time every Buffalo eye was
riveted on the autocrat and the dancer;
every Buffalo ear was attuned to thelr
restealned toucd, But fewer lungnages
are plcked up In Buffalo than amoog
miners, and Bulfalo curiosity was only
inflnmed by the unknown tongue,

The autoerat’s fingers slipped from
the tambourine. The dancer made n
quaint, quick courtesy, but she did not
escape. Instesd John Blalr rose to her
slde. Sue made a rapld way nlong ihe
poreh towanrd the next group of idlers,
The nutocrat was close. e

“Let me take the tambourine,” sakl
fe, putting out bis band. “I ean get
more than yon."

She turned almost frightened. “Ob,
with g timid

rada last summer
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SHALL BE SPECIFIED.

Why didn't you come |

suggested Mr. Howard TITt mildly. “I
reckon he's dropped in too much mon-
ey, and he's kicking for change, but
she's not giving up.”

When the Wg engineer finally rejoln-
ed lis group the Ltaliaus were seurry-
lug down the vondd, and Hnttle was

" ready to he carried upsinirs,

| "It's nothing.” explained John lagily,

| “We bad a Iynehing nt Switehbaek

! three yeara ngo—bad affale; three [tal-
fans, 1 was sure that girl was one of
the two who escaped. * insists not.
I it too near dinner time for an apol-

| linaris or lemonndoe?”

“IE will take something more fhan
| tlemonade to wyiare this, J. B." declar
ed Moward Tiff, with dignity, where-
| npon Jolm offered to pay whaterer pen-
flty might be nflicted.

L] L] - . L

It was the regular night of the Law-
ford (dance, and the Lynn erowd from
Btelle's hnd come over In foree. The
autocrat, If anything, sleopler than
usunl, tralled with the Buffalo con-
tingent,

“"Aren't they fust too awell? ex-
| clalmed Hattle excitedly, “Oh, why
| don't they malke shoes In Buffalo,
John? See that baldheaded man. Is
It his pleture we see on the billbonrds,
Johin? I'm golng to weet some of those
people or die. Hownrd TIfMt knows that
stunning fellow with the mustache,
John! There she comes!” It was the
Lynn gir] with the gqueen's sweep and
the basket hat.

“Green dress and black hat — and
green shoes. DId you ever? Well, it
Is swell, Isn't It? Why don’t you wake
up?' rattled Hattle. “Oh, there comes
Howard—Dby by!"

It was not until long after the dane-
Ing had begun that Hattle came back
under the shadow of the Lynn mus-
tache, Buton the other arm leaned an
especial prize—she whose vostimes had
g0 long bLeen Hattie's despalr, she of
the black hnt.

“0h, John! Come down, brother! 1
want to present you” ‘T'he autocrat,
staggering a Wit within, stepped out
on the dancing flcor.

“My unknown friend, Miss Rucker,
John. My brother, Mlss Rucker." Miss
Rucker hardly bowed under her prize
hat. It was more of a nod, which just
frightened the black plumes and set
them shivering,

“Joln," added Hattle after more
presenting, “I have deagged Miss
| Rucker all the way from Lyon for an
| 1ee with us"—

“I eould not escape her."

"My slster 18 never sotisfled with less
than the reddest apple,” bowed the
fnutoerat.

“The greenest apple this time, dear,”™
retorted Hattle, eying the Lynn gown.

“You coufuse the lenves with the
fruit,” persisted the nutocrat, not look-
Ing at Miss Rucker,

“Your brother Is not dancing to-
night,” remarked Miss Itucker, looking
at Sister Hattlee. “I am sure,” she
added, with the easy indifference of
soclely, “becnuse I have notlced him
sitting so long In this corner, And I
thought,” she continued, with a lttle
pause perfectly mnstered, “that he ap-
peared nbsorbed. Are we to be seated?
Ob, thank you, Mr. Blair, No; you sit
there, Miss Blalr, Leave me the shad-
ow."

“Why

“There’s atill @ number on my eard,
and 1've no mind for it.”

“John," interposed Hattie, “don't for-
get your table manners, Get your re-
freslunent started this way. You know
bow slow they are, We may have to
make It a breakfast order.”

“Lot's adjourn to the porch, then,”
suggested her brother, *“The tables are
less crowded.”

“Cooler, lsn't 17" remarked Miss
Rucker ‘as the night alr struck her
shoulders. “I shall need a wrap,” And
after all the gentlemen bad offered to
go for it Miss Rucker decided that she
herself must go, and, the orders being
given, John Binlr went with her. Bhe
started through the dance réom.

“Not that way,"” be begged.

“Which way?" sbe asked, with a sl
lent Inugh.

uuouml’"

Bhe turned on an Impaise, “Then I
must take your arm,” she sald, almost
in n bubble of mischief. As they went
on his silence, growing ke a portent,
seemed to alarm ler, nnd she sald pret.
ty little nothings to ward It off. The
antoerat responded not. At the cloak
roomw he took her wrap from the at.
tendant and beld it sllently over her
ghoulders. Bhe smiled as fhe web set-
tléd neress them, “Thank you."

“It |8 1 who have you to thank. T
am trying—to think—how to do IL."

. “Pray, for what do you thank me?”
she naked,

“For coming tonight.”

Bhe stood, pauging o the glare of an
are light, He was looking wiih his dus-
ty lashes Lnrdly ralsed, ™

#1 don’'t understand,” she responded,
in the gentle Infiection which only soug-

? a question.

am not sure that [ do,” he contin.
uad evenly, but (e heavy eyes were
burning. “M's this" e took From bis
pocket the gray kerciief of Switcli-
back. “Unipss 1 am very wrong, this

s

I

|
|
}
j

“What Is 1t?" sbe stammers], pant-

.':Yw forgotien?™
on :

Bhe * gai at the clinging thing.
speaking evasively, “You are so mys-

| In the baggage car I cull him Tony—do

_ “Why, that will depend,” repiled the

tng u little o apite of herself as sbe put |

min could suy just where—tie Ei Tole-
' dore nugget the antocknt hnd dropped
into er tpbdoorine,

“We do these erngy things In our set
for charity,” Inughed Miss Rucker low-
ly. “But thi."—holding the nugget be-
tween her thonmb and fnger—*“this I

| could not turn in to my padrone, I
kept It for my own self. Btlll, it s

| yours."

| “No, he protested, “"T'was falrly

| enrned."”

“You frightened me so yesterday I
vowed 1 would never mask agaln,”

“I hope you never will—to me."”

“Let us go boaek,” she urged nervous-
§. “Tlhey will think we're loat.”

“I am lost."™

“Ol, pray”—

“1t fsn't all quite for nothing, 1 it?
Why did you come tonlght?"

“IL wus ungenerous of you to make
me promise, but bow could T disregard
my word after Switchback? We must
| return.”

“Tell me all your name."”

“Jullet Tincker. Shall we go?"

“Muy I come (o see¢ you tomorrow 1"

“1 sball be bome all mproing, Mr.
Blale,” she rippled, with balf a laugh.
| ¥It you will bring your sister I will
| present my cousin, Robert Gales, He
| la the musician of our comhinntion, but

gince you hurrled uh out of Switchback

I

you remember?’

“1 ean't remember a thiug"—

“If you (o not take me back I shall
run; Indesd, T shall,” .

“Don’t do It; they'd possibly notice
me riunning nfter you. ..!ml—bul'qre we
go—mny 1 trouble you for oue more
thing?"

“Pray, what ¥

“My breath."”

“Your breath!”

“You took it night before last In the
ballrosm™— She darted away, but he
kept up.

“I was hearthroken over the poor
benr losing Its life,” she murmured,
neaving thelr party, “and all through
our silly performance. Dob sbhouldn't
hinve teled to tnke It up to the Peaks."

WINTER WHEAT.

The Concern of the Grower In With
the Wheat Plant as 8 Whole.

It would not be safe to say of any
variety of wheat ns the result of spe-
clal experiments that so far as yield.of
grain Is concerned it will prove the
most satisfactory for all localitles of
ull those tested or indeed for any given
locallty. Some warletles are better
adapted to eertain soils than others,
A varlety will give better comparative
yleld on a given soll In certaln seasons
than It will in others,

Of the sixty or more varieties tested
each year for the last thirteen years at
the Oblo exporiment station It Is an-
nounced that no one variety has out-
ylelded all others more than two years
out of the thirteen and no varlety has
outylelded all others two years in suc-
cesslon. In the harvest of 1005 the
Democrat wheat heads the list; in
1004, the Nigger wheat; in 1008, the
Extra Barly Windsor; in 1002, the
Btanley; In 1001, the Gypsy: In 1900,
the Karly Ripe; in 1800, the Red Rus-
flan; In 1508, the Mediterranean; In

“I'm painfully glad be k"

P it heslitated  Juliet Rucker
softly, shading info o tone that was all !
new~—"did it hurt yon very much?™

“That woe nothing,” answered the |
antocent; then, stealing ber panse, he
ndded In ber own distinetive way, “but
this—Is everything."

Cooking Stove Was s Curlosity.

Discusslons coneerning the good old
times when the festive stagecoach add-
ed mest to a life rather too placid for
real enjoyment revenled a  strange
fashion In (he cook stove of the long |

ago.

forgets, “was brought from Topsbam |
with a yoke of oxen., Father got it for
n surprise, thinking mother would be
plensed with his gift. Tt had a handle
on it and wad called a rotary stove.
1t eonld be swnng around by the han-
die, and there was a plece that went
on top of the stove that formed another
oven, When father put it up, he ran
tho funyel right Into the fireplace in-
stead of putting up a Areboard and
baving a hole cut fir the usual way-—
that fs, It seciosthe right way to us
nowadays, but in those days of cotirse
no one knew how n stove funnel went.
The nelghbors came from every direc-
tion to see that stove, Tt was a great
curlosity and for a long time oceppled
the place of honot In the minds of the
whole nelghborbood.”—Lewiston (Me.)
Journal,

A Large Order,

Artlsta sometimes find that persons
who are abundautly able to buy ple-
tures are not so well able to apprecinte
the possibilitles and the alms of art,

The artist HHoppuer related that a
wonlthy stockbroker, with his wife and
five sons aml seven dnughters, once
callod upon hitn, The gentleman sald:
“Wellk Mr. Painter, herg we are, &
baker's dozen. How much will Jw
demand for paloting the whole lot of
us, prompt payment for discount?”

artist, “npon the dimensions, style,
composition and"—

“Oh, that's all settied!™” replied this
person, who evidently followed the ex-
cellent plan of knowing exactly what
ho wunted when he went shopping.
“We an a., fo bo touched off in one
plece, an large as life, all seated upon
our Jawn at (laphiat and all singing
“GGod Bnve the Quesn.' "

Siutiered Ont the Chitd's Nume,

Flannery~1t secms his foll name s
Dinnis K., K. K. Cosey. What's all
thim K's fur? Flonegan— Nothin'.
"Twas (he fault of bis godfather stut-
terin' whin he tried to say “Dinols Ca-
sey.”—1illadelphin Ledger.

The excessive love of movey Is one
of the widest doors to the penitentiary.
~Clevoland Lender,

o i)
MEALY INFERIOR. ~ MEALY SUFERION.

1807, the Red Russian; in 1864, the
Gold Coin; In 1805, the Gypey; In 1804,
the Mealy; In 1808, the Rudy,

“The first stove ever brought to | Bome of these varieties—the Btanley,
Bowdoinham,” =ald the oue who never | the Gold Coin and the Rudy, for in-

stance—forgad to the froot one season,
but for the most part have lagged well
in the rear,

The station also flods that the welec-
tion of grains for seeding, whether by
medns of fanning mill er by band,
does not seem to promise anything In
the way of permanent improvement In
wheat. In normal seasons there Is lit-
tle If any temporary gain. In extreme-
Iy unfavornble weanous the extra
amount of food furnished the young
plant by (be large kernel places it In a
position to withatand greater hardship
and is aceordingly an advantage to it.

e concern of the plant breeder
who would Improve the 'wheat crop,
thorefore, Is considersd by the station
to be with the plant as a whole. That
there la wide variation in the e
tivity of Individual wheat p s

Seeding Wheat After Corn.
Now, In corn sectlons where the corn
In time for the wheat sown aft-
er the corn to get a start before cold
wosathor the summer fallow s almost
out of use except as o matter of neces-
. Where oats are a ¢rop In rota
wheat ls made to follow the oa
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|several days, per! weeks. Take
h:f; for it DAY

Good Spirits.

Good apirits don’t all com & rrom
Kentucky, The main source is the
liver—and all the fine #pirits ever
made in the Blue Grass State could
not remedy a bad liver or the hun-
dred-and-one ill effects it produces.
You can’t have good spirits and a
bad liver at the same time. Your
liver must be in fine econdition if
you would feel buoyant, happy and
hopefnl, bright of eye, light ste
vigorous and suocessiul in your puf
suit. You can put your liver io
finesi condition by using Green’s
August Flower—the greatest ot ull
medicines for the liver and stomach
and a certain cure for dyspepsia or
indigestion. It has been a favorite
household remedy for aver thirty-
five years. - August Flower will
make your liver healthy and active
and thus insure you & liberal supply
of “‘good pirits.”  Trial size, 25¢ ;
regular bottles, 75c. At all drog-
gists.
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The Blste Auditor wnnounces that
of the 2,400 corporations in the State
all bave paid the State tax except
89. If these delinquents do not
pay by Nov. 20th the 850 penalty

will ce imposed.

’ * "Deoit To-day."

The time-worn injunction, *“Nev-
er put off "til to-morrow what you
can do to-day,” is now ly
presented in this form : it to-
day I That is the terse advice we
want togive youabout that hacki
cough or demoralizing cold wi
which you have been struggling for

Grah_am. | _
Underwrit
Agency

SCOTT & ALBRIC
Craham, N. C.
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some reliable rew
—and let that remedy be Dr. Bos-
chee's German Syrup, which has
been in use for over thiry-five years
A few doses of it will un-
doubtedly relieve your cough or
oold, ita continued use for a
fow days will cure you completely,
No matter how deep-seated mn;L
even if dmdl consumption has at- P
tacked your lungs, German Byrup
will surely effect a cure—ss it hus| TO All Orders.

done before in the thousands of ap- .
parently hopeless cases of lung Correspondence Solicited.
OFFCE AT

trouble. New trial bottles, 25¢.;
regular size, 750. Atall druggists

Five French submarine boats re | THE BANK OF A
cently sucoeeded in oruising for sev

aral bours in Toulon barbor, with-

out once being detected by the tor-

prdo boats ordered (0 watch them.
RELIEF IN SIX HOURS.,

Distressing kidoey and bladder .
oo By ga-no B 5. seig Dyspﬂ
“Neaw Great South American Kid- '
ney Cure.”” IL is a great surprise
on account of its prom in re
pain in the bladder, kidneys
or in male or female. Re-
lieves retention of water almost jm-
mediately. If you want quick re.

lief and cure this is your remedy. :
Sold by the J. C. Simmons Drug for the Bt

.|

psia (

is

the food

Monroe Bhipley, a blacksmith,
was run over and killed by a itreet
car in Winston Baturdsy night a
week. The man snddenly stepped
on the track in front of the car and
the motorman couldn’t stop.

8$100—Dn, E. Dercuox’s Am; >
Divrgtic may be worth to you more |
than $100 if you bave s child E

L oy

soils bedding fram incontinence ¢
water during sleep. ~ Cures old and
young alike. It arrests the houble
atonce. §1. Bold by the J. C.

Bimmons Drug Co., Grabam, N. C.

It is said the sweet potato crop in
Catiwba county this year will
amount to 1,500,000 bushels and
that at former prices it is worlh

$75,000 to $100,000.
Pain may go by the name of
tism, neuralgia, lumbaego,




