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THE GUSTODIAN

[Original.]

While on a visit to the south I one
day passed a plantation that had fallen
into decay. The roof to the manor
house had caved in, the window panes
were broken; the fences down. Behind

OT often in the world's history
has a man been buried in a
well for more than four days,
with great masses of earth

about his head, and yet come out alive, i heavy bearts the little band of men,

Buch, however, was the strange expe-
rlence that befell a man named Joshua
Sandford while at work In a well sit-
uated on a farm pear the town of Paris,

. In the province of Ontarlo, Canada.

On Toesday, June 24, 1802, Sandford
and several other men were engaged In
deepening a well on a farm. The well
was bricked at the sides and was dry.
Sandford was at the very bottom of the
well. At 2 o'clock In the afternoon the
men above notlced that the sides of the
well lower down were commencing to
cave in, It Is hardly necessary to say
that they lost no time In getting to the
surface of the ground. Arriving there,
they at once commenced to haul up
Sandford and would bave succeeded in
this but for the fact that when their
comrade was only half way up the
earth near the top also began to cave
in, and with a rush a great mass of it
descended upon thelr unfortunate com-
panfon, completely burying him.

It did not take long for a crowd to
gather, all discussing the terrible fate
which bad befallen the young well
sinker, Suddenly, however, a rapping
was heard oo an iron pipe that de-
scended into the well, and those above

| fate was now considered sealed. With

fa Mr. James Wheeler of Paris out of

the house was a solitary hut. The only
thing left of the former splendor of the
place was the trees. A desire came over
me to know something of this noble
ruln. 1 walked up to the house and,
seeing no one, went back to the but,
where 1 found a venerable yfgro sit
ting on a box before his cabin door
smoking a cob pipe,

“Good morning, uncle.”

“Mornin’, sah.” .

“Are you the only person about the
place?"

“Spec I am, sah, an' ['ze been de only
pusson "bout de place fo' fo'ty yea's"”

I offered the old man a cligar, which
he declined, preferring his pipe. Throw-
ing myself on the grass, 1 walted for
him to talk. As he did not, 1 made #
remark by wuy of a starter.

“l suppose this was once a busy
place.”

“Reckon It was a busy place, sabh. 11
belonged to Cunnel Peyton. He was
Cunnel Peyton befo' de wah, though
Lhe didn't pebber command nothin' den

pipe, their only means of communles:
tion with the entombed man, but no re
sponse was beard, and poor Bandford’s

who had worked so heroically to save
a comrade's Hfe, gathered up thelr
tools and dispersed.

After all work had been abandoned

curiosity went to have a look at rthe
well and while standing there fancied
that be heard a sound as of tapping.
Another gentlieman who was standing
pear at once went down Into the new
excavation and reported that be had re-
celved a distinet response to his rap-
plng. Without a moment's delay men
were hurried-to the spot, and the work-
ers, though much fatigued by their
previous long exertions, renewed theit
plucky struggle for a man's life, At 2
a. m. on Friday, the 27th, the third day
of his Imprisonment, the rescuers were
able to communicate with Sandford| an' Ginerdl Peyton while it was a-goin’
agaln and ran fron pipes through the| on. He owned a hundred t'ousand nig-
wall of earth to/convey air to him.| gera”

Sandford informed the men that he| “You mean a thousand.”,

was ten feet below them, and they at “Yes, 'bout dat. Dey all libed in de
once set to work to deepen the shaft. | cabins 'long hyer.”

Meanwhile willing hands, that eager.| ‘‘What has become of the cabins?”
ly volunteered for the perilous task,| “I burn ‘em all up fo' firewood.
tolled on unflaggingly in the new shart. | Missy Dorothy Peyton was "bout twen-
When the shaft bad been deepened tg| L¥ yea's old when de wab kum on. Dat

a depth of sixty feet and the tunnel| War de time when dis place war fine.
All de Peyton fambly, five chillun,

THE FRESH AIR REVIVED SANDFORD.,

war growed up, fou' boys an' one girl,
De flower ob de flock war Missy Duol-
ly. De cunnel an' de boys went away
to de wah, leavin' Missy Peyton an'
Missy Dolly. Dere war three Plckerin’
boys on a plantation ober dar, an' dey
war all three In love with Missy Dolly.
Dey all went to de wah, an’ when dey
lef® Missy Dolly war 'gaged to George
Plekerin', de oldest.

“Well, de fusg’ Peyton killed war
Howell Peyton, at Manassas, Nex'
kum de cunnel,-at 8harpsburg. Roger
tuk de camp fever, kum home an’ died
dere in de house. He bad no mo' 'n
died befo' George Plekerin' war
brought home to de Pickerin’ house
ober dah an' dled. Missy Dolly nussed
him. Dat war de fus' yen' ob de wab,
an' one day, two yea's aftah Marse
Tom Pickerin' kum marchin® up with
he troops, lookin’ so harnsome an' so
lak he brudder George dat when he
went away Missy Dolly done promised
to marry him.

“After de time when de messenger
rode up to tell dat de cunnel had been
shot Missy Peyton done ipine away,
speclally dat her favorite son, Howell,
war taken, an’ when de pews ob de
battle of Gettysburg kum, an’ dat
Marse Roger had -been shotted daid,
Missy jes’ done glb up an' died in de
summer. Dis leabe Missy Dolly all
‘lone. But, as luck wuod hab it, Marse
Donald, de lng' ob de Peyton brudders,
tok sick an' kum home on leabe.
'Twas lucky, fo' Tom Pickerin' war
blowed up In de mine at Petersburg,
an' Missy Dolly was lef’ a sort ob wid-
der nudder time.

“Donald Pickerin’ hung 'long an’
died in de spring ob '65, at de season
when de roses air bloomin' an’ "bout de
time when de Confederacy stopped
bloomin’. ©Cb all de fine people alive

— - -

at once came 1o the conciuson tout the

fou' yea's hefo' on de two plantations
only Missy Dolly an' Alan Pickerin'
was lef’. Soon 's de south'n men gib up
de job Marse Alan kum back an' fin'
Missy Dolly Uibin* all 'lane hyer on dis
plantation. Mos' ob de niggers had done
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THE INFORMER

[Original.]

In one of the South American repub-
lica, where revolutions are the rule
rather than the exception, the presi-
dent sat behind a mahogany desk. Be-
fore him stood a man with a hook nose,
g:it!crl:,g black eyes and a stooplng
figure. '

“Well,” sald the president, *“tell me
about this conspiracy.”

“First, your excellency, I desire to
come to some agreement with regard
to my own freatment. [ wish to be
surprised with the rest, tried with the
rest and executed with the rest.”

“Execnted!”

“Yes. 1 must go through all the
forme or they will =uspect 1 have be-
trayed them."”

*“l understand. Go on.”

“The plan is to ask an Interview
with you In order to submit ecertain
propesed reforms—reforms that are Im-
practicable. From amicable discussion
they will come to angry words, and
then they will rush upon you and mur-
der youn."

The president wineed. The plan was
pot unlike that by which he had re-
moved his predecessor.

“Then "

“Then Jose Burtado will be proclalm-
ed president.”

“Burtado?

“Yes; Burtado"

“And what nre you expecting to re-
ceive for this revelation ¥

“T leave that to your excellency.”

“Very well. I will take care of you."

A week later a deputation of citizens
waited on the president to propose cer-
tain reforms.. Among them was the
spy. They were ndmitted to the pres-
ence of his excellency, who sat behind
the very desk at which he had received
the Information of the intentlon of the
conspirators. They began In a very
respectful tone to urge their plans, and
the president quletly showed them why
they were lmpracticable, whereupon
they pretended to be unconvineed and
clamored for their acceptance. The
din growing apace, the president touch-
ed a bell on his desk, and several doors
communienting with the room opened,
and In a second It was full of armed
men.

The president had not stipulated
with the Informer for evidence. Might
was right in the republie, and, being
himself convineced of the gullt of the
deputntion, be ordered them out to be
shot without even a pretense to a trinl.
But before the execution he directed
that the Informer be conducted to his
preésence, &

“Your reward,” he sald, “will have,
to be paid to your helrs. ‘Will you
name them ¢ haf -

“But, your excellency, Why not pay
It to me?”’ ‘ O ik

“You espectally stipulated ‘that you
weré to be shot with the rest.”

“But.” paling, “this was to bggmerely
a pretense,” G2
“Then why did you not say so?"

“l supposed your excellency under-
stood."”

“Nothing is understood with an in-
former, a spy. Had I been obliged to
grant your terms 1 doubt If I should
have avalled myself of your Informa-
uun."

““Have I not saved you from mur-
der?

“Yes, and for gain. The others acted
partly for what they considered the
welfare of the republle. Come; name
the person or to whom the re-
ward of your perfidy shall be pald.”
“I have po helre. I lmplore you"—
“Guard!” called the president, and
the man was taken away.

At sunrise the next morning the con-
spirators were led out into the jall-
yard and placed with their backs
against a wall. They stood ten feet
apart, and opposite each man was a
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THE MISSING FOWL.

An Experience With an Absent-
minded English Artist,

Wills invited me to dinner one after-
poon when I met him In the Strand. 1
accepted, reminding him that as he
was absentminded he had better make
a note of the evening. As he had no
paper fn his pocket he wrote the date
on his shirt cuff. When the appointed
evening arrived I went to his studio.
The door wns opened by Wills, and 1
could see that he had forgottem all
about the appointment. “Ah, old fel-
low,” he exclalmed, “do not be too
hard on me. The cuff went to the
wash, and the date with it. But there
is a fowl in the pot bolling here,” con-
tinged Mr. Wills. *“Just come in and
wait a few minutesa.”

I bad my misgivings, but walked In-
side and sat down upon the only chair
not crowded with palnt, brushes and
palettes. After walting for about
twenty minutes, feeling deucedly hun-
gry, I groaned. This had the effect of
reminding Wills that I was present.
He exclaimed in a dreamy volee, “The
fowl must be bolled by this time,” and
coming forward he lifted the lid of the
pot and peered inside. "It is very
odd,” he remarked, “but I cannot see
the fowl. Extraordinary! No one has
been here, so the bird cannot have
been stolen.”

Well, the long and short of it Is that
a week or two later I called again at
the studio, noticed a peculiar odor and
discovered the old fowl wrapped up in
a plece of brown paper. “Ah!" sald
Wills, “now I know how It all hap-
pened. When the fowl was brought in
there came a smart visitor—Lady G—
about sittings for her portrait. I must
have thrown the fowl behind a canvas
and forgotten all about it. But now,
old fellow, do shut up!"—London Mail,

w_ T. PARROTT, Ph. G., M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
KINSTON, N, C.

Orrice Hours: 9 to 10 a, . and S to
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Start the New Year

by having your Carts, Plows and

Farming Utersils repaired and

fixed up for work on the farm.
New work done when ordered,

BELL'S SHOPS.

Two blocks East A. and C. depot.

ALLKINDS OF CLOTHES.
Cleaned, Presscd, Repaired and Dyed,

Fuis dry cl d andp d, 7503 Suits d
snd pressed, $1,00; oants pressed, .,i—f'pqn cleaned

d pressed, overcoats
suits . u’;h a.nk.fl."a".'s‘:;.:’c‘:..‘:.ﬁ‘.ﬁ
We do il kinds of nqm-‘.'"ﬁ.m-n

We are not responsible for goods drawing up whe
washed or dyed. We guaranies to give u‘hfn;iun‘:
fving the town of Wilson, N C., as reference
| work guaranteed fir t-class. Give us a trial.

W. T. POWELL,

116 y-2 North Queen;Street, room formerly occupled
by J. E. Physioc, 8, H* Loftin’s Building

House 24, Offlee T8,
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Indigestion s often caused by ovens

eating. An eminent authori

the n'lurll'.l done thus exceeds ﬁﬁ."
the sxcessive use of

the good food you want but

o th&.t. to d?iut what eat,
may re

Then need & good t like
Eodol, which digeats your food withe
out the stomach’s aid. This rest and
the wholesome tonics Kodol contains
soon restore health. Dieting unneces- .
sary, Kodol quickly relieves the feel-
ing of fulness and bloating from
which some people suffer after meals.
Absolutely cures indigestion.

Kodol Nature’s Toalo.
PTERe. botkle coatasis 4 e thethe Mt

WANTED!

You to write us for prices on

i;!

Fire Proof Safes, Burglar Proof
Safes, Time Locks, Vault Doors,
Deposit Boxes, Etc.

We will save you money.

0. B. Barnes Safe Co.,

Box 22, Greensboro, N, C.

You May Count
Printing an Expense,
But Good Printing
Is an Investment.
The printing we do more than
pays for itself in the favorable

impresgion it gives others of the RS

office or business house from

which it emanates.

The Free Press Co..

Pay

Your Taxes
are due and it
will be better to
settle up quick.
DAL F. WOOTEN,
Sheriff
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