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I ) HE Bowsers had just finished
dinher ‘the other evening when
the expressman drove up with

s - & two gallon jug which was

lagged In Mr. Bowser's same. The

- .rork belng removed and the contente

« snmpled, Le smacked 'his lips and ex-
plained: .

“This must be hard cider. 1 bad a

letter way aiong last fall from an oM
triend in Chemung coupty, and I re
member that be hinted about sending
me down a jug of something good lat-
er on. - By John, but the taste of It

e brings back: the days when | used to

walk three niiles to the cider mill! The

pld days are gone never td return, but
here is the cider, and 1'd rather bave it | |
than so much champagne.”

" | have beard that hard clder was

almopt as bad as whisky to Intoxi
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Bowser got away with his mid llul
within five minutes.

“That's - il nonsense, * There isn't
encugh alcoliol In a barrel of it to af-
fect the brains of a cavary bird. Um!
But that fs-old thies! 1 fegl ahhost as
iIf 1 were climbing apple trees again,
If we only had a pumpkin ple npw,
1’d feel wypelf an. Uncle Rube.”

Mr. wser read his paper tor ten

, mluulgl "aud thes descended to the
dining room to see If the gas was turn- |
ed-out..  He decided to kil twe birds
“iwrith one stone. ‘and o third ghse of
h}'d clde thored the Jand;’

E: ‘ﬂm., A ‘quirter of an bour ]ugr the |

P Jag was tipped up for the. fourfh tme
"L within forty, minbtes, and soon after

'he came upstairs he began to grin and
chuckle,

“Anything funny happen today?”
‘gueried" Mre. 'Bowser after a sharp
le at bim.

% o oYels A fnt man. was running to

éatelr a car, and—ba, ‘ha, bal=It wad
mean to laogh at bhim. but when he
fell over & -dog and rolled over and
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over how could any one belp tmt--ho,
bo, bo!"
il 1 wouldn't dﬁnk ‘more of mt

eider this evenlng if T were you."
“What's the matter with the cider?
Ha, La. ha! " Say. now. lgbk:at gur old’
cat. ‘lsn't she a pérfect p of
domestic contentmentt’ With & dear
little wife at my elbow sndl a blaméd
old eat on the hearth rug I onght to be

a happy busband, eh? I think the
basement door m: bl and l'll
”ﬁtﬂﬁﬁo
1 W ‘ ._'1
o l}o. Fhu.au-' i_nide \:
i gt nﬁ'ml{wldus . i

if you'd seen that fat
that dog you'd liave'
ba, hal"

The basement door was not open,
That cider jug was. bawever, and !p
Bowser- took aduntqr of the occn-
slons hhtwuanlhnondhm
burry be drank a couple of glasses,
and the taste carried blm back to'the
days when harvest apples gave him
the colic. He smiled to himself while
drinking, but when be returned to the
sitting room Mrs. Bowser noticed that

ecate,” observed Mrs. Bowser as Mr. !

""Lu"l'..”?u“"“im
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& Priend snd the Re

“

oan't’ m over all tbe*ud things
I Iﬁu, g this case 1 suppose the
bulidiog was about ready to fall any-
bhow, Won't you lie down?"

“And thete was the old oak under
which we peed to gather acorns.” con-
tinged ‘Mr. ‘Bowser a8 his face grew
redder and miore tears came, "They
havé gobe and cut down that dear old
tuca.il.,put up & windmiH in its place.
How '‘dare tbey do it? It was under
the wim-wm-umbrageons branches of
that old oak that-1 first told you of my
Jove: that you told me my love was re-
turned, [ wanted to buy that tree and
preserre it under n gins= case, but they
bave cot it down and sold it for stove
wood.”

“It's too bad.” eald Nrs. Bowser
“But dan't you think you'd better go to
bed now? 1 don't think you are feel
m; very well."

“No, I'm rmt !erlln! well Do yon
kuaw, i feel thab T won't five to bother
“aby one muchYonger? 1 shall be found
dedd Tomy bed kot (NOFalHg. and that
will be the end of 18,k did want to see
that dear old hill agalik the spot where
I first told yon of wy Move 'as we were
sliding down hill, but'jt eannot be. Do
you know,
‘fdown and made a

spot? How could Uthdy do it — how
could they?” i
“Well, we are sorry; bel we can't

hélp it. and T think you'd Better go to
‘bed now, You know you were up late
M l‘.llll:tl. , v

“Go to bedll h‘ever"‘ﬂow ean 1 go
té6 bed when | know that the denr old
horse pond in which I first told you of
my love bas been cut up, and sold by
the piece? Ruch things’sink deep Into
my beart, and if you were a true heart;
ed woman you would bé weeplng In-
steand of sitting there Iike a log of
wood. Yotf woulldn't ¢are If -all the
dear 'old things of your childhoad were
traded off for turnipa.”

“Wherdiare you going? asked Mrs.
Bovqu' -he started down the Lall

L am I golng? I'm golng to ind
some pne Who can sympathise with me
and understand wiy feellngs. You can
sit thepe, with your hieart of stove, nnd
Ahe bhme%"’old éat can sit there with

Jou, Wat Fj"—
He put bis bhat and overcoat and
went oot. The cold night wind dried

his tears, but gt the same time It set
that bard clder working up In the top
of bis bead. and Mr. Bowser had only
mchd Al corner w bhe bed to

e fen What hap-
l'lﬂm’l ﬁ
bour wus 104l by the poltwmuu who

hiw bome,
be sald an

your husband 7"

?‘I liod as Mr: Bewn&'wh ‘
the hall. ; 3 ]

“Htl nlmf is Bowser, isn't lt?"'
Y es. y
/*Yesh: name's Bowser,” mused thy

they hm orn that bill |
yard on the

In B next :nmm-rof an |

.,um Bowser |,
answered hhﬂuattbobaﬂ,“h&h__"_
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How an _American Prospecior
Ovwercame a Huge Boa Con-
atrictor—A Lucky Shot
In the Nick of Time.

—_————

J. 8. Hendrickson or m Cal,
while prospecting for gold in the wilds
of Dutch Gulapa last year came. pear
Josing his life In the folds of & buge
boa constrictor. Mr, Hendrickson thus
describes his awful experience:

Leaving the cap to look for game to
replenish our larder, 1 éntered a jun-
gle, wy knife In my right band to cut
the eatanglementof underbrush and my

culprit as he jeaped up aguinst ftlw 1re

wall and star~1 around.

“Has su¥thiog happensd to nahln_h nation ol despi
AR

hiz mind?* coutivued the officer,

s!\*nndulum}awnmdmed'm

mock 4t my heiplessness, |
mm Instant sow wans precious.. l
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H. W. SIMPSON

*|'You May Count

{Is an Investment. .

4 "rm.m-innhrlm uthers Of the
ofieorbsines

Atlantic Coast Line.

lhhﬂnlnmqnlull

Dma.
Siguatare of

_ |W.T. PARROTT, Ph. G, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
KINSTON, N, C.

DOn'u Hours: 9 to10a. m.and B to
m
calls: House 24, Office 78,

If your watch or clock
doesn’t keep time carry it to
FELIX SUTTON, in Hotel
Tull building, Kinstor, and
he'll fix it.

IF YOU WANT A

Pump Repaired

or a new one put down, or Awn-
ings put up, or a Sign painted call
on me at BELL'S SHOPS, two
blocks east of A, & N. C. depot.

JULIUS BELL.
LOT OF

Fresh Groceries
ON HAND AT XLL TIMES
R—. i | —

0 M. HOOKER & CO.

Successors to MOORE & HOOKER. |

I'Im?h.l‘?

Architect

KINSTON & NEWBERN,

N.C.

8-Notices left at' the officé of |
'J. W. Grainger will receive prompt

attention.
et =

fﬂnﬂnz an Expense,
But Goad Printing

"1- pﬂnum we dn more thn.u
X (or ted! iy the | ‘avornbie

h'it emanates,
The Free Prenss Co.

REDUCED RATES VIA

Southern Educational
mv-.

I':ﬁ"‘ J%.’E
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M assets of the
c.H.!'DOI.
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.Frésh Med_icines

CONSTANTLY COMING IN,

I make a specialty of keeping the
purest and best in the city,

Also a full supply of GARDEN REEVB
Fresh and Ge nuine,

b Call and see me.

HENRY DUNN,
Registered Pharmacist.

EAT TO LIVE

is no doubt the proper maxim,
but just the same you want
what you do eat to be of first-
class quality and

A Visit to My Store

will. convince you that my
variety and quality ,of table
delicacies are equal to those of
any city grocery.

8@ Staple Groceries at bottom
prices.

W. D, Laquue.J_r-.

Up 10-DATE GROCER
Phone 67. ‘Kinston, N,

Notice of Electi

otice of Election.
Under and by virtue of o resolutlon of the
n!ut Aldermen of the Town of Kinston,
Ist, 1008, snd in pursganoe
ut & aoh OFity withithe provisions of law
mmnod 0 4o wot of the Geassrsl Awembly
| of North Curojina at lts regulsr session of

1900, entitled “'An Aet to Amend the Aot
titled an

C.

prices.

hand also.

using
we can ‘please them in both

Nice lot of Shoetlng on

From the 'enoir County m-,,
Patch to the Lenoir County Foot,

® 3
It is possible that by purchasing

the excellent hosiery, for man,
woman and child, made by the =
ORION MILLS, of Kinston, '

N. C., that yon may wear
socks or stockings made from =
cotton spun in the Kinston 8
Cotton Mills and knit in the =
Orion Knitting' Mills, thus
encouraging the cotton growers
of Lenoir munty and - two
splendid masufactories giving
employment -to labor in the
county. ~Thus' ' you will be =
assisting “the éotton grower,
thé cofton p&cker. the cotton
ginner, the cotton, spinner and
knitter—all people of yourm '
nelghborhood :
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