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This book, entitled as above,
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Tobin’s Palm

Copyright, 1906, by McClure, Phillips @ Co.
BIN and me, the two of us,
| went down to Coney one day,
for there was $4 between us,
and Tobin bad meed of distrac-
tlons, For there was Eatle Mahorner,
his sweetheart of County Bligo, lost
since she started for America three
months before with $200, her own sav-
ings, and §100 from the #alé of Tobin's
inherited estate, a fine cottage and plg
on the Bog Shannaugh. And since the
letter that Tobin got saying that she
had started to come to him not a bit
_of news had he heard or seen of Katle
Muahorner, Tobin advertised In the pa-
pers, but nothing could be found of
the colleen.

8o to Coney me and Tobin went
thinking that a turn at the chutes and
the smell of the popcorn might ralse
the heart In his bosom. But Tobin
wns a hard headed man, and the sad-
ness stuck in his skin, He ground his
teeth at the erying balloons, he cursed
the moving pletures, and, though he
would drink whenever asked, he scorn-
ed Punch and Judy and was for licking
the tintype men a9 they came,

8o I gets him down & sldewny on a
board walk where the attractions were
some less violent. At a littie 6 by 8
stall Tobin halts, with a more human
look in his eye.

“'T{s here,” says he, “1 will be di-
verted. I'll have the palm of me hand
investigated by the wonderful palmist
of the Nile and see If what Is to be
will be.”

Tobin was a bellever In signs and
the unnatoral In nature. He pos-
sessed 1llegal convictions In his mind
along the subjects of black cats, lucky
numbers and the weather predictions
in the papers,

We went into the enchanted chicken
coop, which was fixed mysterious with
red cloth and pictures of hands with
lines crossing "em like a rallroad cen-
ter. The slgn over the door says it 1s
Mme. Zoso, the Egyptian palmist
There was a fat woman inside In a
red jumper with pothooks and beastles
embroldered upon it. Tobln gives her
10 cents and extends one of hls hands.
Bhe lifts Tobin's hand, which ls own
brother to the hoof of a dray horse,
and examines it to see whether ‘tis a
stone In the frog or a cast shoe be has
come for.

“Maf," says this Mme. Zozo, “the
line of your fate shows"—

#Pig not me foot at all,” says Tobin,
fnterrupting. “Sure, 'tls no beauty,
but ye hold the palm of me band."

“The line shows,” says the madame,
“that ye've not arrived at your time
of life without bad luck. And there's
more to come. The mount of Venus—
or is that a stone brulse?—shows that
ye've been In love. There's been trou-
ble in your life on &ccount of your
sweetheart.”

wipiy Katie Mahorner she hag refer-
énces with,” whispers Tobin to me in
a loud volce to one slde.

o] gee,” says the palmist, “a great
deal of sorrow and tribulation with
one whom ye cannot forget. I see the
lines of designation point to the letter
K and the letter M In her name.”

“YWhist!” says Tobin to me. “Do ye
bear that?’

“Look out.” goes on the palmist.
“for n dark map and s light woman,
for they’ll both bring ye trouble. Ye'll

it
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Trics to glve his hat 6 st

gulity, feellng the desire to blow the
foam off a crock of suds, but when he
felt In his pocket he found himself
dlscharged for lack of evidence. Some-
body bad disturbed his change during
the commotion. So we sat, dry, upon
the stools, llstening to the dagoes fid-
dllng on deck. If anything, Tobin was
lower In spirits and less congenlal
with his misfortunes than when we
started.

On & seat agalnst the rafling was &
young woman dressed sultable for red
automoblles, with halr the color of an
unsmoked meerschaum. In passing
by Tobln kicks her foot without In-
tentions, and, belng polite to ladles
when In drink, he tries to glve his hat
f twist while apologlzing. But he
knocks It off, and the wind carries It
overboard.

Tobin came back and sat down, and
I began to look out for him, for the
man's adversitles were becoming fre-
guent. He was apt, when pushed so
cloge by hard lock, to kick the  best
dressed man he could see and try to
take command of the boat

Presently Tobin grabs my aorm and
says, exclted:

“Jawn,” says e, “do ye know what
we're dolng? We're taklng & voyage
upon the water.,”

“There, now,” says |; “subdue yer-
golf. The boat 'll land In ten minutes
more."”

“Look," snys he, "at the light lady
vpon the bench. And have ye forgot-
ten the nigger man that burned me
ear? And [an't the money 1 had gone
—a dollar slxty-five it was?"

1 thought he was no more than sum-
ming up his catastrophes g0 as (o gel
violent with good excuse, as men will
do, and T tried to make him under
stand such things are trifies.

“Listen,” says Tobln. "“Ye've no ear
for the gift of prophecy or the mira
cles of the inspired. What did the
palmist lady tell ye out of me hand ¥
*Tis coming true before Fyour eyes
‘Look out,’ says she, “for a dark man
and a light woman; they'll bring ye
trouble’ Fave ye forgot the nlgger
man, though be got some of It back
from me fist? Can ye show me 0
lighter woman than the blond Iady
that was the cause of me hat fallinge
in the water? And where's the dollar
sixty-five | had In me vest when we
Jeft the shootlng gallery 7"

The way Tobin put It it did seem to
corrobornte the art of prediction.
though it looked to me that these ncel
deats could happen to any one at Co
ney without the implication of palm-
istry.

Tobin got up and walked around on
deck, looking close at the passengers
out of his lttle red eyes. | asked him
the Interpretation of his movements
Ye never know what Tobln has in bis
mind until he begins to carry It out.

“Yeo sbould know,' says be, *“T'm
working out the salvation promised by
the lines fo me palm. 1'm looklng for
the crooked nose man that's to bring
the good v~k ‘Tis all that will save
ps. Jawn, did ye ever see a stralghter
posed gang of helllons in the days of

our life?
"rwu the ©:30 boat, and we landed
and walked uptown through Tweoty

second street, Tobin belng without bis
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eammot concelve that ye would hold a
spelling bee upon the street corner,

for belng at lnrge?”

“By the two signs,” answers Tobin,
trying to explain, “which ye display ac-
cording to the reading of the BEgyptian
palmist from the swole of me hand ye've
been mominated to offset with good
luck the lines of trouble leading to
the nlgger man and the blond lady
with her feet crossed In the boat, be-
sldes the financinl loss of a dollar sixty-
five, nll so far fulfilled according to
Hoyle.”

The man stopped smoking and look-
ed at me,

“Have ye any amendments,” he asks,
“to offer to that statement, or are ye
one too? I thought by the looks of ye
¥e might have him In chargg.“

“None," snys I to him, “except that
a8 one horseshoe resembles another so
are ye the pleture of good luck as pre-
dicted by the band of me friend. If
not, then the lines of Danny's hand
may have been crossed, I don't know."

“There's two of ye,” says the man
with the nose, looking up and down
for the slght of a pollceman. “T've
enjoyed your company Immense.
Good night.” With that he shoves his
cigar in bis mouth and moves across
the street, stepplng fast. But Tobin
sticks close to one slde of him and me
at the other.

“What!" says he, stopplng on the
opposite sldewalk and pushing back
his hat. “Do ye follow me? 1 tell
ye,” he says very loud, “I'm proud to
have met ye, but it {8 my desire to ba
rid of ye. 1 am off tgp me home.”

“Do,"” says Tobin, leaning agalnst his
gleeve. “Do be off to your home. And
I will &1t at the door of It till ye come
out in the morning, for the depend-
ence ls upon ye to obvlate the curse
of the nigger man and the blond lady
and the financlal loss of the one-sixty-
five."”

“'Ts a atrange hallucination,” says
the man, turning to me as a more
reasonable lunatle. "Hadn't ye bet-
ter get him home?"

“Listen, man," says I to him. *Dan-
fel Tobin I8 as sensible as he ever was,
Maybe be Is n bit deranged om ac-
count of having drink enocugh to dis-
turb but not enough to settle his
wits, but he Is no more than following
out the legitimate path of his super-
stitlons and predicaments, which T will
explaln to you.” With that I relates
the facts nbout the paimist lady and
how the finger of suspicion points to
him as ao lnstrument of good fortune.
“Now, understand,” 1 concludes, “my
position. 1 nm the friend of me friend
Tobin, according to me Interpreta-
tions. "T'is easy to be a (riend to the
prosperous, for It pays. 'Tis not hard
to be a friend to the poor, for ye get
puffed up by gratitude and have your
pleture printed standing In front of
a tenement with a scuttle of conl and
ao orphan in each hand. But it strains
the art of friendship to be a true
friend to a born fool. And that's what
I'm dolng,” says 1, “for, In my opin-
fon, there's no fortune to be read from
the palm of me band that wasn’t print-
el there with the handle of a plek
And, though ye've got the crookedest
nose in New York city, T misdoubt
that all the fortune tellers dolng busi-
nesa conld milk good luck from Yye
But the lines of Danny's hand pointed
to ye falr, and I'll assist him to ex-
periment with ye until he's convinced
ye're dry™

After that the man turns, sudden, to
langhing. Fle leand against a corner
and laughs considerable. Then be
¢laps me and Tobln on the backs of
us and takes us by an arm aplece.

“"Tls my mistake,” says he. “How
could 1 be expecting anything so fine
and wonderful to be turning the cor-
per upon me? 1 ecame near being
found unworthy, Hard by,” says be,
“ig a eafe, snug and suitable for the
entertainment of idiosyncrasies. Let
us go there and have drink while we
discuss the unavallability of the cate-
gorical.”

8o saylog, he marched me and To-
bin to the back room of a saloon and
ordered the drinks and lald the money
on the table. He looks at me and To-
bin llke brothers of his, and we have
the cigars.

“Ye must know,” says the man of
destiny, “that me walk in life is one
that is called Itterary. 1 wander abroad
be night secking ldlosyncrasies in the
masses and truth in the beavens above,
When ye came upon me [ was in con-
templation of the elevated road In con-
junction with the chief luminary of
pight. The rapld transit is poetry and
art, the moon but a tedious, dry body
moving by rote. But these are pri-
vate opinions, for In the business of
literature the conditions are reversed.
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will ye name some reasonable excuse |

up at the top windows, which be finds
dark.

“'Tis me humble dwelling,” says he,
“and I begin to percelve by the signs
that me wife has retired to slumber.
Therefore 1 will venture a bit In the
way of hospitallty., 'Tis me wish that
ye enter the basement room, where we
dine, and partake of a reasonable re-
freshment. ‘There will be some One cold
fowl and cheese and a bottle or two of
ale, Ye will be welcome to enter and
eat, for I am indebted to ye for diver-
slons.”

The appetite and consclence of me and
Tobln was congenial to the proposition,
though 'twas sticking hard In Danny's

superstitions to think that & few
drinks and a cold lunch should repre-

sent the good fortune promised by the
palm of his hand.

“Step down the steps,” says the man
with the crooked nose, “and I will en-
ter by the door above and let ye In. I
will ask the new girl we have in the
kitchen,” says he, “to make ye a pot
of coffee to drink before yo go. 'Tls
fine coffee Katle Mahorner makes for
& green girl fust landed threo months.
Step 1n,” says the man, “and I'll send
her down to ye."

The Pink of Propriety.

When the stringed band, hidden be
hind the rose and earnatlon screen In
Mrs. Poole’s dining room, began to
play an alr from one of Meyerbeer's
operas, the danghter of the house turn-
ed hopefully to the young and appar-
ently dumb ~tranger who had been told
off to take her in.

Here was a promising opening for
conversation.

“Do you like Meyerbeer?" she asked.

“] pever drank a glass of one of
those lagers in my lfe,” the young
man replied coldly.
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Looking After Business.
“I like this fat very well,” she sald.
“I will be very gilad to reot it to
you,” replled the landlord.
“But we have two children.”
“They need not Interfere with you
and your husband having the flat. 1
have n house two blocks down the
street which you can rent for the chil-
dren and the purse!”—Yonkers Btates-

man.
-

_—

Armour’s Generosity.

The employees of the late P. D, Ar
mour always referred to him as “the
old man.” This was not so much the
result of a hablt among workmen of
calling thelr employer “the old man"
as an eccentricity of the “old man"
himself. When be wanted to give aid
anonymous'y he sald, “That's from
the old man." Maopy gifts went out of
his pocket under the siguatore of “The
0id Man.”

A young girl went to the busioess
office of the great packing concerp one
day to report the lliness of a friend
who worked as a stenographber iu the
office. Mr. Armour happened to stand
near and overbeard the girl’s request
for an advance In her friend's salary
with which to pay the doctor's blIL
Thrusting his thomb Into his wvest
pocket—that pocket which seemed a
mint of greenbacks—be handed the girt
& roll of blls,

“Take that (o your friend,” be sald,
then adding to relleve the girl's aston-
ishment, “1'ell ber the old man sent
L Agd

Before the girl could (bhank him be
was gope, but just as she left the
bullding be agaln appeared and, find-
ing ber gone, hurrled hatless ioto the
street.

“Here, here! 1 forgot something”
he called.

The girl turned back, and without &
word Mr. Armour pressed something
into her baod. 8hbe looked down. It
was & twengy doliar bl

Mr. Armour had decided that his
glft was not sufficlent and hastened to
increase It.

Moxican Funerals.

The Mexicans have n queer way of
burying the dead. The corpse Is
tightly wrappml In century plant mat-
ting and placed In a coffin hired fos
about a shilling. One or two natives,
a8 the case may be, place the coffis
on their bends and go at a trot to the
grave, where the body Iy Mterred, and
the coffin I8 then returned.

Living In Tombe.

Thousands of Egyptians live In old
tombs, eating, slecping, woolong, loving
laughlng, dancing, singing, daing ab
thelr decds of dally life and house-
bold work smoug the muommies and
sarcophagl

Man's Byproducts.

There 18 enough hydrogen gas in &
man, says the Medical Index Lancet,
to earry him up to the clonds, He con-
tains enough fat to make seventy-ive
ecandles and a large cake of soap and
enough phospborus to make 8064
boxes of matches, His remalning con-
stituents will yleld, If utllizsed, six
cruets of salt, a bowl of rugar and
oo gallons of water.

Striking a Match.

“It's a woman" said Lecoq, the des
tective, hentedly. “We're on the trall™

“It Jooks ll.e a man to ma” the re
porter murmured.

“But didn't you notice how she
struck that match,” sald Lecoq. “Bhe
struck 1t gway from her—a sure sign
of her sex. Men always strike matehes
toward them."

After the arrest of the saspect—a
woman, sure epough—Lecoq amplified
bis mateh statement. “It Is tobacco
that causes this difference between the |
pexes in mated strikizg.” be said. “All|
of us onconsclounaly strike matches to-

Woman always Is
jamp or & fire—that is, farther off
the match—so she strikes her match
away from ber. But man ls always)
goling to light a upanw“—ihnl-
s, nearer—ao be strikes his mateh to- |
ward bim "~

‘11
i

TH!
¥
:

i

y
)

:
:

i
\%!

|
|

i
¢
:

| of the times.

be

Do You W_Z_t_l‘_lt to

and socks to match. YAl

% 1f you do, now is the time to buy your clothes. I
am recieving New Fall Clothing every day, and if
yon conie first you will get the choice of mew and
up-to-date goods. FIfIcan’t suit you in stock
I have a large line of samples and will take your
order and measure, and in a few days give you a
suit specially made for you. : : :

SHOES
% Yes, I can shoe you, too, with the latest in shoes

Crayats, Underwear—in fact make you “well
dressed” at a moderate cost. : 3 :

so Shirts, Collars, Cuffs,

.
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One Price Clothier,

Graham, N. C.

Peary found the North Pole
gbecause he carried a mpplz
0 an

Melrose, Dan

Champion Flour.

Valley

Cook failed because he car-

dried somethin
Justas v

said to be
housekeep-

ers will fail to have bread

unless they do as

eary did.

Land Sale!

By virtune of an order of tho Superior
Court of Alamance ecounty, made st the
Faplember term of sald court, 1l the under-
] as commissioners of mid eourt, will
sell to the highest bidder, for oash &t the
ouurt biuse door In Graham,, on

October 30, 1909,

the tract of land known as the John Robey
tract and sitoate in Alb t Towaship, lo
Alamance county, N. C., ining the lands
of G. F. Thompeon, the late Capt. D. 8B
Thompson, Isaac Crabtree and others
This tract con talns aboul sl htﬁm acTes
u
of the bew Macadam Highway now l;
bullt loading toward Haxapahaw, N.C,
is about six miles south of Umbam. The
macadam road will extend all the way [rom
. It Is just about
macadam
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If you are not the NEws ax~

Osexver is. Subscribe for it at
once and it will keep youa abreast

Full Associated Press dispatch-
es. Allthe ne ign, do-
mestic, sational, state and local
all the time.

Daily News and Observer $7

3.50 for 6 mos.
Weekly North Carolinian i

per year, 50c for 6 mos.

NEWS & OBSERVER PUR.CO,,
Rarmon, N. C.

The North Carolinian and Ta=
Avamaxce GLeaxex will be sent
for one year for Two Dollars.
Cash in advance. Apply at Tax
GrEaxer office. Grabam, N.C,
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This time of the year
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