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A’ NIGHT OF SOBBING.

i
MRS. GALLUP. LAMENTS THAT HER
© TIME ON EARTH I8 SHORT.

¢ Heard the Summons to Get Ready |,

te Be na Angel and Had a Little
Talk With Mr. Gallop Absut Whom
He Should Select For Hilis Second
Wite.

| [Capyright, 1900, by C. Il Lewis.]

After supper Mr. Gallup had gone
ver to the store for a whetstone and a
per of carpet tacks, and as he went
Gallup was washing up the dishes
singing “The Home Over There”
ith great feeling. He returned in
an hour, and as be reached the
techen door the sound of sobbing met
ears. He looked In to find Mrs.
Gallup weaving back and forth on a
with her check apron at her eyes.
mething had happened. He dldn't

sat on the doorstep apd in an ab-

th the stone he had bought. It was
ve minutes before Mrs. Gallup volun-
red an explanation. When she saw
t he had neither anxlety nor sym- |
pathy, she hitched her chair Into the
oorway, used a fresh spot on the
ipron to wipe her eyes and Onally said:

“Samuel, when you've got that sickle
mharpened you might go over to Mrs,
[Bebee’s and tell her that I shall be &
dead woman before tomorrer. You

“GIT READY TO BE AN ANGEL!"

meedn’t beat around the bush -at all,
(but tell her right out. Bhe'll rather be |
jexpectin the news. She was over here

guire what it was, bot turned about |

nt way Dbegan sharpening a sickle

how 1 allus got ajong on two pairs a
year?” .

Mr. Gallup whistled softly to himself
‘s he felt of the edge of the sickle with

direet_mformation, bug was n whistle
“in the abstract: Mrs. Gallup look~d at
‘the back of his neck for a moment and

then sald:

“There's Phoebe Cousing, whom ev-
erybods likes, but she's nan old mald
and sot In her ways. She never back-
bites nor gits mad, but she wants ev-
erything jest so. If yon come Into the
house and throwed your hat dowa on
the floor ar pulled your boots off in the
parlor in the* evenin, she'd ralse the
awfulest kind of a row. I guess you'll
hev to marry a gal, Bamuel. You are
old "ouff to be the father of any gal
around here, but I don’t see no other
way. Hev you got any pertickler gal
in mind? I was thinkin of Sue Sabins
the pther day. She's 20 years old and
a great hand to work, and mebbe you'd
[ be happy with bher. Her mother says
Bue llkes to be petted. You've never
petted me, but mebbe you'll change
when I am gone. No, Samuel, I can't
remember a time In 27 years when
you've pulled my ear or patted me on
| the shoulder or poked me In the ribs.
x_l'!!

The remembrance that there had
been no ahou]der patting or ear pulling
( during all those long years brought &
| fresh outburst of cmotlon, and for twe
minutes Mrs. Gallup sobbed bitterly.
Mr. Gallup laid down the wheistone
and the sickle and picked up the paper
of tacks and balanced It on the point
of his finger, but he was oblivious of
his surroundings.

“I—1 don't complaln, Samuel,” sald
Mrs. Gallup when she could control her
voice again. *“When I saw that youn
was no hand to pet, I let it go. I'm old
and wrinkled and serawny, and I can't
look fur pettin. It will be different
with a gal, however. If you don’t pull
her ear at least once a week and call
her angel, she'll git sulky and finally
run away with.a tin peddler. Mrs.
Bebee was sayin that Bertha Willlams
would make a good gal wife fur yon,
and Mrs. Williams =ays that you could
not do better than to mmrry Mary
Hawkins, but I ain’t goin to plck out
pobody fur you por find fault with
your choice. All I'm goin to do is to
die and become an angel and let you
do jest as you want to. I've got Jest
one leetle favor to ask.”

The lump In her throat and the tears
in her eyes checked her speech for
balf a minute, and during that time
Mr. Gallup put the tacks down and
lifted up the sickle again.

“It's only this, Samuel. You needn't

rthis afterncon, and she said I was lia-
ble to git my summons at any time.
I've got it all arranged with her about
the funeral.”

' Mr. Gallup did not look around. With |

Im deliberation he spat on the whet- |

ne, and with calm deliberation he

w it back and forth across the
lade.

| “Yes, Samuel, my time has come!"

bed Mrs. Gallup after waiting a

naple time for him to speak. “A

ew hours hence and you will be a

widower, and a few days hence vou
_ jwill be wearing a red necktie and can-
terin around after a second wife. When
(you started over town, I was as happy
s 2 lark and hadn't the slightest idea
[ot dyin. Ten minutes later when I
'went to carry the butter down cellar
there came seven knocks on that emp-
ity clder bar'l, and as I stood there
shakin I heard a whispered volce a-say-
iin, ‘Hanner Gallup, git ready to be an
angel!’ It was my summons, and I've
igot to go. Nobedy kin hold back ag’in
a summons. What kind of a second
'wife shall you marry, Samuel?”
' Mr. Gallup had paused in his labors
and was looking absently at a robin in
a cherry tree.
“You needn’t feel at all delikit about
italkin it over with me,” sald Mrs. Gal-
‘lup as she dabbed at her eyes with the
apron. “I've allus s'pected you'd git
‘married ag'in if 1 should dle, and I
. shan't howl and squeal about it. Mrs.
~ Bebee says if her husband marries
 ag'ia she'll haunt him, but you needn't
- bgih-ulﬂ of me. I'd ruther you mar-
) rhd ag'in. If you didn't, you'd be goln
ito circuses and dogfights and candy
lpulll and become as wicked as Silas

Johnson. S'pose you've kinder had
'P'mr eye out, hev'n't you, Samuel—

is, you've kinder made wup your
5 about what sort of a woman
ir

‘marry?"

Gnllnp withdrew his gaze from
nbln and returned to his work of
T the sickle. and Mrs. Gals

Cthe wuﬂer’i.qhnm.
Bd' everybody snys she's

hﬁtit‘mﬂd‘n‘t mtm'tomﬂ-
_Bhe's too bty tity for a ian
T \\lﬂbfmm-

do no weepin fur me when I'm gone,
and you needn’t hang over the gate
and try to look all broke up over my
loss. You kin go rizht to playin check-
ers as soon as the funernl is over, but
gome uight, later on, when you are all
alone In the house and the crickets
are gingin, T wapt you to remember
that 1 had my good p'ints as well as
my bad. | want you to remember that
I used a clothes biler with seven holes
in the bottom fur nine years without
mendin and that 1 hain't had a new
corset fur ’leven years. Our teakettle
is over O years old, and I've made one
set of cups and sassers last us since
we was married. That’s all, Samuel,
and now I'll go In and die, and yovr kin
be lookin around. fur your second
wife!” '

She rose up with a sob and retreated
into the house, but Mr. Gallop knew
nothing of it. He the sickle on
a nall near the door, the swhetstone
and tacks on a shelf in the wood shed,
and then walked down the path and

closed the henhouse door and cast a|

look into the pig pen. When he re-
turned to the house, Mrs. Gallup Jni
looking at her bowl of em

the stove and humming the air of "I

Want to Be an Angel.” She had had|

her lamentation and got over it. and It

would be three or four days before she |

would break out again. = M. QuAD.

The Court Nieded Posting.

A trial was progressing at the City - ~
Hall police court when the judge espled | S,
in a group of young girls mingling in |

the large a a delinguent wit-
ness whom It urgent he Interview.
. Marghall,” his honor exclaimed,
lady step here.”

with the lght straw hat and dark
skirt,” the court added. The clew was

his thumb, The whistle couveyed no |

~worked np and cholml back a sob and

DR.JAMES M. PARROTT,
Physician and Surgeon,
R | N, N.C.

n-oqu Gordon Street. Office hours, w
a.-..ndsl‘:“.p m.; Sundays, 4 to 5 p. m. et

DR. H. D. HARPER,
DENTAL SURGEON,
KINSTON, N. C.

log Duidding, nest 15 €. W, Pridgen &

hltll.lloﬂ

DR. THOS. H. FAULKNER,
DENTIST,

Office Hours: 8a. . pép.m.
Rooms over the Bank of Kinlton.g

FRESH FISH1

Fresh Trout, Mulletand Croak r
daily at
BOYD’S MARKET.

§a-East Street—near new depot.

Just Received !
A CAR LOAD OF EXTRA
QUALITY

HORSES AND MULES.

Must be sold quick. We think
we can suit you. Come and see.

LaROQUE'S

Livery, Sale and Exchange Stables,
KINSTON, N. C.

COFFINS, CASKETS,

Trimmings, &c.
3~ We have a full supply.

BIZZELL & CHESNUTT,

Queen St.._ Near Jesae Btljond’u

MOn Tuekahoe.

Heinz’ Sweet Pickles,
(in Kegs,)

Mustards
and Sauces,

T. P. ASHFORD'S,

On Tuck.hoc.‘

Ondertaker a0 Embaimer

Will give competentiservice to all so
unfortunate as to need such service.
Just simply give me notice and all de-
tails will be attended to.

Cuketn of all qualitiescarriedin stock,
and by patronizing my establishment
( get competent services at as

w prices as from anyone,

I respectfully solicit a continuance of

JONES & WILLIS,

Sbiwipg Q
and Hairdressing Parlor |
Under Hotel Tull.

Rasy Shaves and Artistic Haircuts.
Competent Assistants.
Clean Towels.
Children's Halr Cutting a Specialty.

BA TRIAL SOLICITHED.“@»

Fresh

OYSTERS

in any style

erenes AT uns

T B. BROWNS Restauraut,

@ Above the Saloon.-wa
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PRESCRIPTION

The

YUCATAN CHILL TONIOmnor

I—l
the Buperie alities of
m _ 'l‘,. m perior Qu esof YUOATAN (Ymproved) over

QuUININ
hlﬂn. onnlhdnt of QUX E which

R and s kindred ¢

nauseate. and s acceptahle to the most dauaato stomnoh. PRICI" B0 Cemta. Vor sale by all dealsvs,
CARLSTHDT m CINE CO., BOLE PEOFRIETORS, Eun“lllo. Ind.

&, For Chills, Fevers

N and all MALARIAL DISEASES take

the patronage of the people in this sec- WILMINGTON AND WELDOR RA(LROAD.
tion. Very truly, CSONDENSBED SCHEDULR.
GEO. B. WEBB . TRAINS G0I}& BUUTH
KINSTON, N. C. o
NRealdence Phone No.63. Shop Phone Jngfd,'?m grlg> gﬁu Shie B
ol . =
5 } HEHEHEEE
A M.(P. M. P.M.A Mpu
Leave Weldon... .
J- E:- PHYSIOC “.'n.mg:l "p}§ gg ........ ::
Is Here to Stay ! Leave Tarboro,..| 1921]. 800......
I have prepared myself for it. I haye | LV. Mt....| 106/ 068 637 5islg 58
{l}ut received a full Ig:le of Foreign and II:% ;g Nil 70 sbus o
omestic Samples of Woolens ranging | Lv. Fayetterille.| 430 1288 " """ i el
from $15.00 up to $45.00, a suit. 1 am | Ar. Fiorence..... T 23l ... reveellvere
not trying to compete with ready-made | o+ owasvoro... | o[>
goods .I promise to give you a first-class | Lv. goldsboro.. | ... |.
Merchant Tailor's Suit as good as you L"-m. ......
can have made in any first-class DMer. | 4% YWHEAEWON .0ne.
chant Tailoring esubllnhment any-
where, and for as little money. Yon TRAIN GOING NORTH,
will ind that I deal straight and fair, |
and always look to the interestand tute e
of my customers. 2y l8o8ld, |44
@ Have just employed a first-class ;5|5 : v
coat-maker. zZ %A |8 2
J.E.PHYSIOC. | ;o sl [ru | -
:.'.;_.‘Eﬁa: 1wl ERI::::“
Arrive Wilsos .| 3as.....| 1588l
A. M P, M.JA &
Ly. Wimingten.......[......). ... wo' 9
Lv. Gofaaboro...[-.: 12| "wsaf .0 | 8201 1E1
P, M. A M|P. MLIP,
Leave Wilson 235| 58s| 1 1
AN 1L N (.) | Ar Rookyas.."| s3] & 10| o7 13| | .
uperior to all Tasteless Tonics. Tarboro
Leave Tarvaro...| iadil..co:|ros []
l- and the dose is un Yucaran Chiil Tonio (lumud-‘
dissolved mnﬂm oonhh; ih‘om wporsla Ly, Rooky Mt.. | 880|......| Luol.....
hysician or draggist will tell you there s Ar. Wad.. ... iﬂ """ '.J """
ieuson, Pleasant to take; dooa mot sicken or F. M
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“hustle.”

fdct be known.

the

It

H
.\vp

Sold in Kinston by J. E. HOOD.

idvertising 18 the Keyetuue
o Suecess.—BARNUM,

Gentle Hemmder'

i ,THRSE are the ddys when the man whe
il  does a successful business must realize the
full scope and significance of the great verw,
You must hustle it you do any
business, Every man who has a dollar wants
his money’s worth before he lets it go. The
man who has bargains to offer must let the

to offer advertise the fact, else the people will
never know it. As a medium for reaching

Taz FrEx Prxuss is the paper par excellent,
: ‘the homes of the people throughout
" this uﬂdnh:mtlu.-lhtdby
m An advertisement in its columns

RES 2 tmmm ‘l‘rylt.

If you hawuythinglpechl

money-spending classes—

branch Road leava
m., arrivea
vlﬂn .
lum .
mul‘l'ﬂ.l n"'ﬂﬂn mns Il mg
nnnon Gen' Pass Agent

EENLY, Gen'l

. BMRRAON, Trafo Wanaenr

Atla.nﬂe, & N. C. Railroad
TIME TABLE No. 18,
November 3, 1g00.
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