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Celebration |

A Fourth of July Story {J

By EARLE HOOKER ﬁ
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HE twilight and Smal], the
nitroglycerin shooter, were
approaching Gusherville to-
getber—the twilight slowly
and wsllently, the shooter
nolslly, muslcally and as
swiltly*as the wretched oll

eountry roads would permit—when the
gight of a girlish figure in the rond o
few rods ahead caused the shooter to
suddenly set his brake and draw his
magnificent horses back upon thelr
haunches.

“Kittle! Miss Coleman! he ealled.

A roguish face framed In black curls
and wearing a well feigned look of sur-
prise was turned toward him, and its
‘owner, a pretty, black eyed, ros)
cheeked girl of elghteen paused unti)
the shooter and his tenm were beside
her. A tiny American flag peeped from
her corsuge, and there were wild flow-
«ere In her hair,

“My, how you frightened me, Mr.
Small!” she cried. “And when 1 saw
who you were I was even more fright.
ened.”

*“What, afrald of me, Kittle?' he
sald.

“Oh; I am not at all afraid of you.
put of yonr awful nitroglycerin,” she
petorted, with a roguish smile that dis-
played her white teeth.

“Won't you ride to Gusherville with
me? | have only about ten quarts In
the wagon, and there’s no danger.”

“I'm afrald. Suppose it should go off
What then?"

“We would be angels in two sec
snds” he said grimly. “But it won't
L]

. Prudently holding the reins in one
Mand, be leaped to the ground and
her arm. Fate bad named him

, but he was 6 feet 2 inches In

and was muscled llke a young
Eercules. A slouch hat graced his long
. a heavy black mus-
his lower lip. :
mind

wig a tremor {n his deep volce,

he pressed bher little sanburned

untll the roses deepened In her
and she drew the hand away.

«on and the tinkliug of the tin shells on | |

the rack at his side,

There was nitroglycerin enough uo |

der the seat to anniullate them In a

| thrice, but Small’s mind was as unper

turbed am the silent hemlocks that
weared thelr funereal boughs high in
Kittie seemed to

possibly permnit you to go to the picule
in the grove}” )

“Are you going, Kittie?"

“Certalnly.”

] cannot get back in time, I fear.
Pshaw! I wouldn't miss it for worlds,”
he sald honestly.

“Then you do not intend to celebrate
¢ bit tomorrow ¥’

“1 don't see how 1 can.™

“What are you, a Chinaman?" the
girl said scornfully, ber hlack eyes
flashing. “You haven't an ntom of pa
triotism about yon, I"'m ashamed of
you! They're to set off 8 number of
empty glycerin cans and fire anvils at
sunrise nod run the flug up on the hote!l
and on all the derricks, and you—you
will be hurrylng off to work about thal
time like a Chinaman who doesn't
know the Fourth of July from any oth
er day of the year.”

The face he turned to her was full of
pained protest. “Say, dear,” he whis
pered, “don't be so hard on me, If |
bhad not promised to shoot thos
wells"—

“Oh, don't distress yourself. Do s
you have promised, by all means, and
next year do not forget that you are a
eltizen of the United States. I never
saw your like,” she continued scornful-
ly. “Even the forelgners whe come
here eclebrate their great days, al.
though they are In a strange land, even
the Chinese eelebrate thelr New Year’s,
and you, a free American citizen, who
gay you were born In sight of Bunker
Hill monument, pay no more attention
to the Independence day of your coun-
try than one of your bhorses!"

“l am very, very sorry, Kiitle”— he
began despairingly.

“Never mind,"” she sald ecurtly,
“Please let me get out here. Peoplr
will talk so, you know, if they see me
riding into Gusaherville on a nitroglye
erin wagon with youn"

As he checked the spirited horses
and leaped to the ground to assist her
she futtered to the roadway on the
opposite side of the wagon with the
ense and grace of a bird.

Bhe left him without even a look, anc
he saw no more of her that night. His
big heart ached as he climbed into the
nitroglycerin wagon again and clucked
to his horses. She was the dearest ol
ject on earth, and after months of de
voted eourtship he saw her slipping
away just as her hearf seemed warm-
ing toward him. Bhe had never con-
fessed that sbe loved him, but his at-
tentions, his protestations of alfection
and even his timld clasping of her
band had seemed not unwelcome to
her. He had belleved that she was
learning to love him, but now his
thoughtlessness had completely es-
tranged her.

Half an hour's ride up a steep and
winding road brought him to the nitro-
glycerin factory, where he stabled his
horses, refilled his wagon with sguare
cans of the exploalve from the great
iron magazine, replenished his store of
shells and then lay down upon & bunk
in the factory to catch a few hours'
sleep preparatory to starting for the
wells at daybreak. Bhortly before
dawn he arose, harnessed his big black
horses to the wagon load of glycerin
and, mounting the seat, started for the
scene of the day's operations.

He drove with what seemed reckless-
neas over the rough road, considering
the fact that he was carrylng 100
quarts of the explosive, but a discov-
ery he made shortly after luﬁng the
factory caused him considerable un-
easiness. The reins had fallen under
the horses' hoofs while he was har
nessing, and one of the slender leather
ribbons had been cut in two by a stec!
ecalked shoe. He had not noticed the
accldent in the dim light, and as he
was now a considerable distance from
the factory he disliked to turn back.

“It will probably hold, and if the
team does run away and blow me
into & billion shreds who'll care?' he
said bitterly. *“They'll bury me in o

neck speed. _

#mall called to the horses, endeav-
ored to check them with the single rein
and pressed bis foot upon the brake un-
il the wheels fairly screamed, but his
efforts were futile. With constantly in-
creasing momentum the wagon sped
down the hill. It rocked so violently
that 8mall could barely retain his seat.
It leaped high in the air at every
Jounce, and each instant he'expected
the deadly cans beneath would blow
him to the cold, gray clouds.

On, on, the frenzled team sped, the
wheels roaring, the wagon complaining
shrilly in every spring and bolt and the
terror stricken glycerin shooter eling-
ing for life to his charlot of death,

To jump was to be dashed to pieces
on the rocks that studded the preelpl-

ok

“I DID MY BEST,”" HE WHISPERED, WITH
A WEAK BMILE.

tous roadside. To remaln meant anni
hilation when the erack of doom ecame,
In his mind’s eye he could see the road
ahead, and he knew that the inevitable
counld not long be delayed., A minute
more and the sharp bend at the brook
would be reached. The horses, dashing
on at terrific speed, could not safely
make It. They would plunge headlong
over the biuff. In desperation he half
rose to his feet, clutching the wagon
geat to steady himself for a leap for
life. Again and agalin the jolting wag-
on threw him back and folled him.
With a roar the yehicle struck the
plank bridge over the brook, leaped In-
to the air, cleared the turning road at a
bound and a second later plunged down
the hillside. i

For an instant there was deathlike
stillness. Then a voleano of gmoke and
flame leaped from the hillside toward
the town, earth and sky seemed to

and tons of debris rained down upon
the valley and a thunderous boom lke
the concerted volces of ten thousand
cannon bellowed from hillside to hill
side and slowly died away in the dis-
tance.

. L] L] . ] [ ] »

Nearly every man, woman and child
who happened to be awake and stand.
ing in Gusbherville, and several of the
houses, were knocked down by the con-
cusslon, but in ten minutes the scene of
the explosion was thronged with ex-
cited spectators, A few shreds of horse
flesh, a hoof with a shoe half torn off
and a spoke or two were all that ro-
mained of the téam and wagon.

The first man to reach the spot saw a
dark object in & pool that the brook
formed in a narrow ledge on the hill
gide. They selzed It and dragged It
from the now shallow water. It was
the body of Small, imp, still, apparent-
ly lifeless, The wagon in its plunge had
shot him iato the pool, and the water,
closing over him just a& the explosion
occurred, had completely protected his
body. He was half drowned, but years
of life yet remained, and after eager
friends had worked over him nearly
an hour he opened his eyes. The first
person those eyes rested upon was Kit-
tie Coleman. et ;

“I-I did my best" he whispered
with & weak smile, “I fired a hundred
guns at sunrise, and-and you'll for
give me, won't you, Kittle?

A fond pressure of the hand soon tn

meet with a mighty erash, trees, rocks |.

A fmart Linen Gown.
Handsome linen gowns are among
the season’s choleest models, and an
excellent example Is given in the
sketch. It Is made of red linen, The
pewt and Dbodice are trimmed with
openwork lnsertions In the same color

LINEN AND INSERTION.
over unbleached linen. The bodice is
further enriched with a large collar of
unbleached embroldered linen and
four Jinen passementerie designs which

~trim the middle of the front. The skirt

is finished with five serpentine flounces
narrowing to%vard the front.—Philadel-
phia Ledger.

Fads and Fancies,

A butcher blue crash blouse was ren-
dered distinetive by an applied em-
broldery of popples and leaves up the
front in natural colorings,

New sashes are made with three long
ends, each streamer carrying a ribbon
rose a few inches from the end.

Novel belts aré of satin ribbon ends
and fasten with jeweled buckles,

Apropos of jewels, at present the pea-
cock seems the favorite subject for in-
troduction into brooches, necklaces,
pendants and charms, ;

If present indications go for dny-
thing, then sashes of taffeta, taffeta
glace and pompadour sllk will be
largely worn with summer frocks,
These are fastened with a jeweled pin

d in front knotted at the back, not

a bow, but something like a four-in-
hand tle. The ends are generally
fringed. These sashes are from 2% to
8 yards in length.

Some very dainty black dresses of
gllk net have just made their appear-
ance. Many employ the tulle flower or-
namentation s0 much used during the
winter, but the newest are decorated
with rosettes, a small button center be-
ing surrounded with ribbon, gauffered.

A Nobby Wailst.
This is a blouse of black taffeta tucked
all round, the tucks opening out at the
bottom to form a little blouse. The
wwide box plait in the middle of the

AR VOUTHED.

| " OF QUACK :MEDICINES
THAT HAVE DONE YOU np-aoonf

T
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A WATER v

wm the uric acld tn the
:‘ and Bladder Troubles, Rheu-

IT WILL CURE YOU!

fors "aw&amm\’@ '

Lithis Water has made &
- Ompe dollar allowed
in quarte and pinta.

Aaa water It Is unexcelled. For eale by dealers.
Looar Disrmsurons: Texere-Marsrox Drue Co, axp J. E. Hoop.

HARRIS I YTHIA SPRINGS C0., Harris Springs, 8. C.

Tobacco Flues!

Tobacco

Flues !

Have Plenty of Sets Already Made.
Can Deliver On An Hour’s Notice.

Roofing, Plumbing,

Heating and General Repair Work Done in a
First-Class Manner. '

S. H. ISLER, JR.,

. DO YOU WEANT A ROOF THAT
DON'T LERK ?

Moore & Parrott

puts them on,

DO YOU WANT VENTI-
LATORS?

We make them. S8ky lights
too, water works, We are
headquarters for all PL,UMB-
ING WORK, QGuttering,
Pump, Galvanized, and Cop-
per Work of all descriptions.

Come to see us, We will
treat you right,

MOORE & PARROTT.

The Pride of the Eye...|

KINSTON, N. C

.YOU CAN MAKE..

your life easier by buy-
ing your Ice Cream
Skinner. '
Delivered in any quan-
tity from one quart up.
J. T. SKINNER,
Phone 140, KINSTON, N. C

3

Morohants & Miners
Transportation Co.

© Norfolkto
Boston and Providence.

| Daily service to New England.
mi:ht_mdad”wign_mm -
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