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“W hat'y upt"

very slowly, not ralsing his eyes from
“8he wants a divoree, of
course. I don't blame bher. 1 can’t
I"ve been a dog, Tom,”

1 didn't say anything Tho silence
made me uncomfortable. Presently he

Attorueys und Counselors shlaw

u:!:mnsr. = u'm d‘l‘!

* This book, entitled as above,
; contains over 200 memoirs.of Min-
Isters in the Christian - Church.
with historical references, An
interesting volume—nieely print-
ed and bound,. rPriea‘p_a-l_- copy':
cloth, §2.00; gilt top, #2.50. By
mail 20¢ extra, Orders may be

potll tomorrow.”

FREE TRIP ¢o,the
PACIFIC..COAST
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-an all night resta

the melody of “Home, Bweet
® Fors moment Jack listened;
the window and re-

there. My pipe ha
fmshes In the grafte wero
A wicked silence scemed Lo lay
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was late whenrdagk came in—
nearly widnight I heard his
key In the lock. 1 heard the
door open and eloge softly and
saw his face in the dim light of the
{ turned down gas. It was pale, hag-
He threw himself
into a mission rocker and eat gazing
into the flickering fire {n the geate.

1 spoke, but he did not answer. Bo
I rolled out and sat on the edge of the
bed and spoke agnin. Btill he did not
He sat with his chin in his
palm, one long finger pressing against

his temple as
though to ease
the.

§
1 “0ld men" 3

.Bafd conxingly,

“what's ap?”
He looked at
me & moment as
much as to say,
“What the deuce

. pre you doing

here?” Then he
took a papor
from his pockot,
unfolded it care-
fully and crush-
ed it in his fin-
gers.

lllt m wme'”
he sanld finally,
like one talking
to himself, “and
it hurts."

‘“What has
come?" 1 asked
wonderingly.

“Amy,"” hesald

“I thought I had got used to living
without her and that I wouldn’t mind.
But o man ean't always tell. After nll,
s pretty hard when It comes to the
showdewn. But I wish she'd had the
papers gerved yesterday or had walted
He leancd forward,
resting his clbows on his knees. “Thls
18 our wedding anniversary, Tom."

1 understood Jock Marryatt well
enough to know he'd kick wme out of
the room if 1 expressed any syinpathy,
He dldn’t want pity. He wanted somoe
one to listen while hoe cursed himself
for a strong headed, stubborn brute.
He was partly right, but I didn't be- |
leve he was altogether at fault. I
didn't tell him so; he would have
knocked e down.

Bo . 1.dressed, and we Nt our pipes,
and I listened while he talked of her.
No lover ever spoke more reverently
of & woman than he dld of Amy. I

_ It was his heart I heard—
'blg blg, boneat, throbbing, bruised
haarbe) And ns he &
the little thread ha
tle thread of discord that-bad grown
te n.eable and pulled them apart, Jack
| 'was proed, and so was Amy, poor girl
- _proud  to see and to understand
thu.l.rtulllltwuonlyaropoot

sand.

. When, at /last he ceased I gased out
the window st the moonlight falling
.the spires and domes and roofs

I saw where

crept lo—~the Mit-

Here and thero

fiickered In the windows. Be-
Jasndn thie sirest eccasionally footsteps
. touring car swept by, or a
from which came volces and

there drifted to us from
grant a confusion of

blended, bear-

pot kmow bow long be stood
d goue out. The

dall and lfe-

side came a grinding, shattering, roar-

When the Earth]
Yagned

By EDGAR WELTON COOLEY
Copyright, 1909, by American Press Asso-
catlon .

ing, like n hundred trains crossing &
hundred bridges. Then followed the sil-
very rattle of breaking glass, the thun-
derons ernsh of walls, wild screams
that grew feeble, eeased, then sllence.

I ran to a window, but could ses
nothing but dust, dust. It shut out the
day and the moon, I groped back into
the room. Jack was standing In the
open door, twisting and untwisting his

“Earthquakel My God!" he crled In
a hoarse whisper,

I tried to mpeak, but my tongue was
fromen. 1 reached out my hand and
touched his cont. I felt the warmth of
his body and laughgd )ike a child that
feels the pressare of fls mother's kiss

He clotched my arm.
oI It was a savage cry,
yet trembling with agony.
“Where? I asked. 1 was frightened
at my own volce.
“Amyl" bo erfed. *“Merciful God,

We went down the staira—stagger-
ing, falling, struggiiag, we went down
the staire. He was the frst In the
street, I after him. IT¢ led the way,
and I followed. Over plles of brick
through dust that choked
and blinded, we ran. The streets were
full of people, running llke we were.
But there was no word spoken, save
only the ery of some one under a wall
or tho erooning of a mother to & ehild

toward ber. His hat was in his hand.
That red mark showed on his fore-
bead, and his eyes—you could see
his sbul through his eyes.

I wns heginning to breathe once
more and to get a new grip on life
when again came the rumble and roar,
and the earth trembled in its agony.
Tail bulldings leaned till they all but
touched. I could see but a narrow
Une of sky between. I thought they
would fall and crush me, but I didn't
I didn’t care for anything. 1
wanted to laugh. I thought If T didn’t
But I didn't—I ran. [
could hardly keep on my feet.
geemed to be stumbling over ridges of
earth that sank out of sight when I
stepped on them.

Jack kept right ahead of me, but
presently he stopped so suddenly that
I ran into him.

“Oh* he snld, *I can't leave them
His face was pale as death.
Anxiety burned In hia eyes, but a
great pity trembled in his volco.

“Can't leave whom?' | gnsped, but
already he had turned boek.

I followed, and we come to a frafl
woman glttlng on the curbstone.
ber arms was a baby., At her knee
was n little girl, The girl wns erying.
On the woman's face wns the paleness
of utter exunustion, ou her lips was
a prayer, nnhd In her eyes, resting on
her ehildren, the deep paln with which
love embltters despalr

“NMadam,” he sald, “you will let va

himeelf, raised himself up, op, until
bhe stood six feet and more, magnifi-
cent In his manhood.

hour T belong hero with yon. It may
be the last time, but you'll let me*—

raised them. They were full of panic.
Her lips trembled. Her small frameo
shook.

dlel” Bhe was sobbing.

and, raising her face to his, gased
conrnge ioto her eyes.

and sho followed us, her hand in
Jack's.

dozen pinces where hell bad broken
throtigh—red arm@ that' veached up
wand, grasping the sky. Above thefe
wis no blue, only a low banging cln-
opy of smoke, blood red, roiling to-
ward the sen. Through the corridors
and up the stairé there seemed to drift
a volce thal yet wak not the volce of
man, for ne one could huve told whose
volee it was, Bhrieking with terror,
trembling with hopelessness, it came:
“Firel Fire! And there is no water!”

flood of humanity, a dumb, sweeping
tide that bore us on and on. For hours
we walked; 1t seemed a thousand
milea. And always Amy and Jack
were sllent, and always ber band was
in his. Once I saw Bim Jook ut ber, a
Adeep wistfulness fu his eyes, but

did pot speak. - Bo we trudged on.

She Inakedl ut him, In her cyes a
blesslng worlds could not purchase
He clogped the baby in his arms and
motloned for me to tnke the girl
Then, with his strong hand grasplog
the woman's arm, we hurried away.

Three blocks distant a man bolted
{nto na—a large, broad shouldered man
with grime on his hands nnd grease
and dlrt on his face that shone pale
peneath. The woman threw her arms
about the man's neck and sobbed, and
the man took Jack's hand and held It
for an Instnnt, then reached forth his | ghou
arms for the babe.
child and Landed it to him and stood
looking nt 1t wistfully untll they were
swallowed by the throng.

We passed a church. The door wes
A few candles burned dimly.
Without on the stone stepa a black
robed pricat stood, crucifix Io alr,
About bim a few of the
fofthful knelt. His black locks were
blowing In the rising breeze. His eyen
were uptorned. Upon his calm fece | ng
was written, “Peace, be stilL”

80 we came to a corner, where Jaek
paused and eaught my arm. His face
was without color, ghastly in the
welrd light of the new day. I1s volee
was searcely more (hao a whisper.
is eyes shone ltke those of
has staked his last cent upon
of a wheel and knows the issue

volce, “Back!™ it cried. “Clear

way[" An automoblle shot past—a red
fiash, like's metdor. The wind caught
my lght bet and sent R-spinning. |
saw Amy grasp Jack by the arm and
cast a frightened glance over her

Jack kilssed the
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] am oafair,” be replied tremmions-
B e e
. beaded Nis  forebesd
mmﬂhﬂ-
q-m" sadd ‘“*

in@ stalrs wé daghed, Jack In thé lead
On the third landing we met.

How utterly God forsaken she fooked!
But when she saiw Juck Whié Paviied
and stood Ilke a stug at bay, ber head
polsed prouvdly, her lips trembling, but
volceless, the color comlng and ‘golug
on her cheeks, her bosom bheaving,
Through a window (he red reflection
of the fire streamed. It fell upon the
wall bebind ber—a searlet background
for her raven halr.

I caught my breath. She was beau-
tiful=beautitull I conld bear my
heart pounding. 1 could feel my velus
tingle. I forgot the hell that sarged
around us. [ forgot the red tongwed
death thnt was reaching out. I could
seo nothing, think of nothing, but her!

“Amyl" Jack was standing motion-
leas; not upright, llke she, but leaning

“Well?™ ghe sdid havghtily. :
I saw Jnck stagger, but he cnught

“Amy”—hls volce was calm—"in this

Blowly she dropped her eyes, then

“Jack,” she cried, “I don't want to

He placed a hand under ber c¢hin
“Come,” he sald. He spoke firmly,

From a window wo could see in a

Bet faces met ue In the street—a

be
Boddenly 1 bheard a mmdg:
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"tonsé with the wonrds that trembled in
"his eyés, but were Bot to ‘bé spoken.

sa0, the fames must alreudy nhave
renched your hotel." His volce wis
solieltous, alinost tender, Yet there
wns no trnce of passion In it

“No” she sald, “1 did not lose all.
The rest does not mntter.” §he spoke
Botly, avoliding his eyes,

“You maved something? he nsked
He was looking nway to where the dy-
namite and the fire were lenping at
cach other's throat,

“A tritle,” she suld wearlly, ralsing
ber eyes and dropping them agnin. “I
bad gone back nfter it and was return-
Ing when—you came."”

I eaw blin glance at ber qulckly,
then nvert his eyes. “If 1 might
guens”— he began, but she mterrupted.

“You forget. You nre wut to bo un-
talr.”

He bit his lp, but smiled wanly.
“Come, then,” he sald, “it were best
wo go. 1 will take you to Blster Grace
In Oakland. Would you mind?

Bhe hesitated. “I will promise not to
peo you™ he resumed qufckly, “un-
ems™.

*Unless 1"

“Unless you wish™

“1 will not mind, then," aho sald.

Again we were In the throng, push-
Ing, shoving. With Amy between us,
Jeck and I fought eur way Inch by
inch till we reached the ferry bulld-
ing and ware aboard the boat, Rlowly
‘wo erossed the bay—with the pace of
& mall. The red flames weemed lesp-
thg toward us a8 though soeking to
clasp us to thelr scarlet breasts. We
could see the streets leading down to
the wharfs—black with creatures, dumb
and swaylog with the lutensity of aw-
ful despalr. Tha water front wes a
warging mass, the docks crowded with
eringing homnnity, thelr foces fend-
ish in the redidlsh, (ilekering lght.

When 1 fult my feet nganln on solld
ground T took n full brenth. I dom't
thiok I ever put my lunga te nny bet-
ter use. Amy wus laughing—the un-
natural merriment of one whose nerves
are frayed at the edges. Jack guided
her out of the crowd. His face was

e was aping fast. The sivdin, the
nnxiety, the heartnche, were telling
on bim. We werv ull sllent—I elinging
to tho joy of Uving, Amy with dewy
oyes, Jack drinking In the sweetness

We rushed into the office. ;
of her presence as a man In mid-desort
quaffs his last drop of water.

Gmce saw us coming and met os
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The First Baw.

Talus, the Greek, 18 anld to bave In-
venied the saw from having once
found the jawbore of n snnke, which
he employed to eut through a small
plece of wood  In early perfods the
trunlta of trees were () 11t Into bonrds
with wiedges, and, althongh these deals
were nol always stralght, they were
regarded na much better sulted to
construction rban-sawed boards be-
cause they followed the graln and last-
ed longer and were stronger. Water
mills for the purpose of siwing came
into use In the fourth century.

Booratos.

The execution of Bocrates 13 and wil)
probably always remnin one of the
most astounding enlgmns of history.
About the greatness and goodness of
the man there 8 no room for dlspute;
that he really eorrupted or attempted
to corrupt the Athenian youth, as was
charged agalnst him by the prosecu-
tion, no one for o moment belloves, and
that he In no way deserved the death -
that enmo to him ls unlversally con-
cededd And yet the foremost people
on earth In Intellectnal sccomplish-
mnents decrood that he should die. It
might have been polltics, it might have
been personpnl splte or Jenlousy, It
might have “wen wenriness at his end-
less questlon'ng or it might have been .
the convictlon thnt by his philosophy — —
he was really destroying the Influence
of rellgion upon the minds of the
young that lay at the bottom of his
trial and execution.—New York Amer-
fean,

His Father's Way.

Mr. Jefferson bad pot been alto-
gother an exemplary husband and fa-
ther, but he possessed cortnin engnging
qualitice which secured him
frionds and made his death the conne
of sincere mourning to his widow. SﬂoES
“Mig" Jeff'son, sbe's done broke up
over Kb'oezer's belng took off fr'm de
poeumony,” said one of the noighbora

“She suit'nly " saild another.
“Mournin’ round de bouse all de time
she goes. Why, duy befo' ylst'day I
was thar belpin’ her, anv’ she only stop
cryln’ once an' dat was to epank lttle
Eben for takin’ m'lnsses out'n-de jug
right into his mouf when her back
was turoed.
“When ’h:ho spanked him good an' set
hom down sy to me, ‘He makes
me tink ob bis pa w0 muck 1 cyan't (M€ Price Clothier,
bear It and bus’ right out cryin’
agalnl"—Youth's Companion.

The Exclusive Mossenger,
"0t all hot weather charities thero t8
none better than that which glves
slum children a free woek in the coun- Champign lour.
try,” sald an officin) of Now York's
charity department.
*If you could see some of the poor
Hitle mgamufins that avall them- .
‘| selved of this charity! 1 once witness- justas . Aill housekeep-
ed tho assembling of a eouple of hun-
dred of July country weekers. They
were 8o ragged, 8o very, very ragged,
that a tiny messenger boy who had se-
eured a ticket gnve a start on bebold-
fug them.

“All this gang going® 1 beard him Land Sale !

say to A matron,

“Yes,' she nnewensd,

ment with knit browa,

.

L]
“Tho messenger boy toused s mo- By virtue of an order of tho Buperior
Court of Alkmanco ﬂ;lui‘ll\-‘. 'n:.l-}v ut jum
Aoptambar wem of sald oovt, Bl the undor-
“‘Well, scratch ma’ ho sald and al innﬁummmtulumﬂ of sall ecourt, will
sell 1o the highest Yidder, for eash ot the
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turned on his heel”

The Tides and the Earth.

It has long been known theoretically | {he tract of land knowh, « ;I;f' _I;l'ﬁ:“llll?:u;'r

« AN

that the tides act as a bruke ofi the | Alamance county, N, C., sdjolinlng the lands
earth and tend to lengthen ﬁ. G. F. Thomoson, the late Capt. . &

Fotating Isanc Crabt ad oth: - o'}
the day. The effect, however, ls so mﬁf r:??:;lll::;b?:l ﬁ‘hl‘;;’i{l: waros . I |

L] nris .
Mt that it cannot be measured in .?u't';ll'fm;au::u;nll?:lfw;urn now bain aay

mnany

91f you do, now is the time to buy your clothes. I
am recieving New Fall Clothing every day, and if
yon come first you will get the choiec of new and
up-to-date goods. TIfIcan’t suit you in stock
I have a large line of samples and will take your
order and measure, and in a few Jays give you a
suit specially made for you. : @ : 1 i

9 Yes, I can shoe you, too, with the latest inshoes
and socks to match. YAlso Shirts, Collars, Cuffs,
Crayats, Underwear—in fact make you “well

dressed' at a moderate cost. : : I

A. M. HADL
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Peary found the North Pold™
gbecause he carried a supp
of Melrose, Dan Valley

Cook failed because he car-
ried something said to be

ers will fail to have bread
unless they do as Peary did.

court buase door In Graham,, on

October 30, 1909,

trmet. and situate In Al

any length of time nt man's disposal. | bojit leading towarl Baxapahaw, N, C.,an

It may be estimated with the aid of | is&boutsix milcs south uf fimham. Tt
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am road will extend all the way fro)

and, vming the | it b wnd Tayoud 1t 1t be Jomt ahos
data avallable, W. D. MacMillan has |one bundred yards west of the maondn

recently made the neceasary computa-

way. It h wn It & dwaelllog
tou:-:"hlah n:‘dl“ll'h air. A gouod §

‘his time of the

tion the formulas used emgh | pear the boase and n nloe Lanch of v o .
maers, Tie s for the lncreuns of th | st eiouthy i, i, S vod urpr  re signals of warnis
and sotwe Boe

length of the day one second in apdeume e timbor both ek and pli. akelaraxacum )
Jears. gounty, and it is coraperniively in ound now. B

Mot W Flre -llw "?ﬂ‘-m .'-. Tltr :-::L'In'::- bt § V3 yolu a sﬁ?“ 0'

ater on & ' Flsbiey- Al & B 0
: i s | 8oTES was soid off rom the wenLern alos v er. t w reé

e i s et BRI ERAE O powals, ae

dag the lace curiaims canght on fef | 3oy S b el | liver "‘glht' and cure :

your indigestion.

Graham, N. ¢
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Again be turned, and o the clear 2 ‘
Habt sbe saw the' sed Dioteh+in hie | was some panio while th fire ear marksl mood shoots, churens | A good Tonic. I
e e | Lo et e e e | eyemugre  |An honest medicin® S

Gothing.” be snewered, smiling water. But el . . - g yesat
NN Bt o s tooking | o1 th sceme undl hed | ARE YOU : \
and sbe | pulled down the curtains and tzane y i
plod out the flunes, UP .
“Why didn't you hurry® they . s _
hér reproachully '| TO DATE
"n"?"b‘“"""“' ‘Wam’ e e——mET . o
T hurryin® s fast as T could. I hed MEBANE,
hot water in the dishpan when you | 1f you are not the News ax* iy
hollered ot me, and I had 10 throw | Ogrgven is. Subscribe for it at [ N. Ci-iud
think, He|out thet and got somo cbld water. | onee and it willkeep you abreast .
t " aeross | (X 0u didn’t want mo to come inand | 4oyl
the burning _ qn.‘uwm. @ you? "—Wash- | Pull Associated Press dispatch- -
Dare sre ‘ington es. All the news—foreign, do-
o walle and be- mestic, national, state and local
Bt Tanl oles Semtfiag fo ot ¥ all the time.
man lves, Iam| wyf, husband morning
;"h';.n‘-'d‘z E')— sca that seversl gambling | Daily News and Observer $7
there.” weore ﬂﬂ.:‘y-iu'dly and & | per year, 3.60 for 6 mos.
Jertentemept | LEES quiniity of gunbing SR | weekly North Carolinian $1
:&m Bmlmﬁmtﬁz per year, 50c for 6 mos.

P L'I:I.oﬂ &umﬁmmgu NEWS & OBSERVERPUB.CO.,
embled. * suw somethipg in ber eyes | wining stocks have up and 1 Rarmicm, N. C.
thet made e wint to throw Gp my .soms out three hun- .
het and yoil. Then the blood swept \ %ﬂr- . e
::nmh--nmnm Good thet. My desr, The North Carolinian and Tas

R e "ball have the mow dress you | ALAMANCE GLEANER will bé sent

0" phe sid ealmily. “Go, | yoUu new you
Jach.* wunt for one year for Two Dollars.
Bomething tame futo bis throut, but || Joy o the bousshold—Tiondos | ¢.op, jn advance. Apply at Tax

Grmaxzm office. Grabam, N. C.[[¢]
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