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8 Djmrwuwnndy and as be par-
took of the meal he explained:

“A friend of mine named Whitmore
bas been delivering lectures or talks to
tramps every Wednesday evening for
‘the past three months, and a8 be was

. suddenly called away today he wanted

" me to take his place,”

.+ . “Have you made any notes of what
you are going to say?' Mrs. Bowser
asked.

“No. There ia no peed of that. It will

. be more of a talk tikn u lecture, and 1

"ean think of piénty to suy. I sball

qnemud!nnh'tmumb

*YOU ARE EURE THERE 18 NO JOKE ABOUT

IT?" ABKED MES. BOWSER.
fouch upon temperance, ambition, in-
dustry and so on. Whitmore's idea has
been to incite the tramp to higher aims,
and he has had great success, He says
that at least ten men have gone to
weork after loafing around for fifteen
years.”

“You are sure there i8 no joke about
it?" asked Mrs, Bowser, who somehow
scented a put up job.

“Joke? Jokel Nobody ever jokes
with me, midam. Right or fen men
will gatber in a room hired for the
purpose, and I will stend up and ap-
peal to- thelr manhood for an: hour of

SRR lnuwmwhnnajokameom

I.n."
Mra, Bowser said no more, She had

° pever heard of Mr. Bowser's friend

Whitmore or his “talks,” and she knew
that Mr. Bowser himself bad no “zm
of the gab,” but she helped him make .

mdy to go and trusted to luck tbat he 1

would at least come home in the am-
bulance, As he left the house she said:

“Yon won't blame me if anything
bappens, will you?"

“What can happen?’ he asked.

“1 don't know."

“Well, don't make a pancake of your-
gelf. One would think I was about six
years old and that you were afraid I'd
be hooked by a dow.”

Mr. Bowser had been told that he
would find his audience in the back

L %

'PM I'm mnlaxhbﬂtﬁ ns-ahto

listen to me.”

“Ob—ah—all right.” sald the man as
be fell back. “Yen, youw are right, and
you «ién go ghead.”

Mt Bowser led off with asking his
ndhlu Bow it came about that they
weré tramps, and he avswered the
question: by ssylog that-a tramp was a
man who had been the victim of mis-
foftune and Bad become disheartened
and discotiraged and felt that the
world was ageinst him. There was ap-
plause. The applavse consisted of ev-
ery man stamping his feet and crying
out in chorus:

“Hear, bear! But where's the beer?”

The speaker then related the story of
the governor. The governor had been
an fceman, but owlng to the dishon-
esty of his customers he had failed In
business and taken to trumplng. He
had got s0 low down that he wonld
steal eggs fromn under a sitting hen.
when a lightning rod man met him and
appealed to his better nature and ame-
bition. A chunge cawme over him at
once. He begun to work his way up,
and ten years luter he was the beloved
governor of a great state and offering
champagne to all tramps who culled at
his kitchien door, Phe story made an
impression. Every man stamped his
feet and eried out:

“Hear, henr! BEut where's the beer?"

Mr. Bowser lgnored the hear and the
beer and spoke of the evils of intem-
perance, He was not a living example
of it himself, but he bad a firet cousin
who began on ginger ale and ended up
on whisky and in a drunkard’s grave.
The foundation of Industry, integrity
and success was sobriety. Not a tramp
could hope to rejuvenate himself and
carry a bottle in his hind pocket at the
same time, He wag just preparing to
quote figures on the awful effects of
intemperance on the tramps of Amer-
ica when be was interrupted by anoth-
er burst of applause, It was another
burst, but the same old applause:

“Hear, hear! But where's the beer?"

“What does this mean?’ demanded
Mr. Bowser as be folded his arms and
looked around him. *“I came here to
sow seeds of ambition, to implant new-
er and higher ideas, to arouse your
dormant ambition and lift you"—

“Hear, hear!, But where’s the beer?"
chorused the auditnce, while the mar-
ble ¢r beckoned him into the front
shop figain and whispered:

“!pn gee, you ought to bave taken
the boys a llttle dltferent."

“How diff

“You ought to have divided your talk
into four parts, with beer between each
one, That's what they are used to,
and. they are rather uneasy over it.
I'm afraid you don't understand the
tramp as be is. He's got to have his
beer to help him aim high.”

“Well, he won't get it from me,” was
the reply. “I was told that 1 would
find men here who would be ready to
! listen to reagon and argument.”

“And you bave, sir—you have. But
! don't you understand that beer makes
| argument go all the better? Just send
out for two gallons of beer like a little

amonnt of ambitlon after it comes in.”
“I won't send for a drop. I'll contin-
ve my remarks, and If I'm insulted
again I'll stop short off and go howme,”
Mr. Bowser réturned to his audience
and started out to give the number of
tramps who hed risen to be generals

in the last ten years, but before he had

man, and I'll warrant you'll see any
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“Woerse Than a Crime.”

Volunteer— Which side was you on in
the wordy bpattle over Bugle's "Chlrp
of the Light Brigade?

“Veteran—The enemy's. The picture's
almost as bod a blunder as its subject,
for while the one wus not war the
other is vot art.

u.The A’mu.ll of Ranlism. '

Caller—What is Kennell bowliog
sbout? ’ -

Catcher—Because, under the new dog
law, be has been potified to put A mus
zle on his “West Phl.nm at Ba,."

Mkuﬂou
Btykler—=Is he thoroughly eon.dw
tious with regard to haymony of detall?
Patron—1 should say so! Why, even

his “Puppies at Play” is painted in dit—

tewmper.

Hot Alr Needed,
Critic—=The atmosphere in this canvas
is altogether too warm. .
Artist—Not for a potboller.—New
York Times.

An Art Argument.

Grandpa—How dare you say such a
plcture as that looks like me?

Little Willle—1 didn't. And if it
doesn't look like you how do you know
it is meant for you?—Chicago Tribune.

A Stight Drawback.

“Yes, it's a pleasure to see her eat
corn off the cob, Her teeth are so
white and even and her lips are so full
and red, and she has the cunningest
pose. But there was one thipg 1 dkln t
like about It.”

“What was that?'

“It took five ears to satisfy her.”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Far From flight. Ll

“You should bave heard the ridicu-
lous answer she made when I asked
her if she knew you,” said Miss Diggs.

*“She doesn't know me very well,” re-
plied Miss Plumpton, who was -enil
tive abont her weight. f

“Yea, sbitt the idea of calling ynp a
slight acguaintance!” — Philadelphia
Ledger. !

Two Generations of Horn Blowers.

Lawson—It seems so appropriate to
see young Maquerelle tooting around
the country in his automoblle and
blowing lis horn.

Dawson—How so?

Lawson—Why, his father used to sell
fish.—8Somerville Journal.

- Patting on Style.

“Have they changed much since they
inherited all that money ®

“Yes, indesd. Why, they have three
pamos by nated now, and they've
chauged the speiling of thelr deughd
tev's pome from Mamle to Mayme,"—
Brookiyn Estle,

wlie

Sald Event For Him,

Our estevined Whitsett contemporary
bas this brief. conclusive evidence of
the departure of g laute citizen:

“He wog doing extrewmely well unti]
the moment the doctor arrived."—At-
lanta Constitution.

Literally.
The coal hole cover was off and the
prospective guest fell throngh,
“Yon told me,"” be sald, when he was
fished out, *to drop In the next time I |
was in town, und l have done lt."

o &

ﬂ.. ,'Il'll Nighter.

they
“Well mﬂdl the man, who

.~ | seen a puinfully amateur entertaflSg®
m-t.*lwthymuﬂll 3
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W, T. PARROTT, Ph. G., M. D.

PHVSICIAN AND SURGEON,
IINSTOI' N, C.

. drrie Booms: 9 to 10 a. m. and 8 to
sh!epho_m calls: Houss 24, Office T8,

Something Good fo Eat

A visit to our store will convivoe
you we carry a mnice line of Gro-
ceries, and Country Produce, Dry
Goods, Bhoes and Notions at Rook
Bottom Prices. Goods promptly
delivered to any part of the city.

W. T. FIELDS & €O,

PHONE 273,
105 NORTH STREET.

* NO.

Summer Excufﬁion Rates
NTAC

Atlantic .ount L!ne

X

ghington. N. C.

| We have

i Al 2D 4 R
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GEO. B. WEBB,

Undertaker lmd Embalmer
EINSTON, N. C,

A full line of Robes and Burial
Supplies kept in Srock.

C. H. POOL..

Contractorand nulldor of Wood
and Brick Buildings,
mlm N.C .

Estimates fornished o application.
Good Work Guaranteed.

Tralned Nurses.

Mise Bmith, a gradvate of the Grady
Hoaspital, in Atlanta, and Mrs. Murrel],
another hospital graduate, offer their
professional services

NEW RLIBBONS

We wish to call the attention of
the Indies to our pew stock of
PRETTY NECK RIBBONS and
FAIR ORNAMENTS. Also some
beautiful designs in BROOCHES,
N. B.—All Trimmed Hats to go
at greatly reduced prices,

MISS MEACHAM & CO.

on hand several
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New York, N, Y.
Bosvon, \‘lm .
Providence. i L

Rates to New York. Providence and Boston
inelude menls pnd state-rooms on steamer
Tiekets ou sale June st to September 50th,

1908, Anal Hmit October 31st.
For further information eall on agent,

WAREHOUSE
SALES BOOKS

We have on hand a stock
of Sales Books for Tobacco
Warehouses, well bound
and ready for delivery
now, which we can supply
at $4 b0 per dozen

ALL ORDERS FOR
TOBACCO PRINTING

will receive prompt atten-
tion. Let us figure with
you on this season's order.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

THE FREE PRESS CO
KINSTON,

TOWN TALK

N. .

A Town Talk Loaf

(Color; . That's for the Critical Eye

Flavor: That's for the Fastidious
Palate

Lual Bize: That's for
Account.

The lighter the loaf the more Bread to
the Barrel You it all in a loaf baked
from TOWN TALK FLOUR,

Ask yonr grocer for it.

T. W. MEWBORN & G0.,

So!a Agents ﬁn‘ Kinston

\ our Bank

=

thousand feet of

Dressed
Flooring
and
Ceiling
ready for immediate delivery.

TG TELLOW NG PG 0.

KINBTON,
Peoxe 86,

Everything

that the appetite calls for
in the way of seasonable

Table

Delicacies
A stock of

at our place.
Fancy

Groceries
that is complete in every
detail. Call or ’'phone
for anything you want to
eat and it will be quickly
delivered, for “PROMPT-
NESS” is our motto,

HENRY FRENCH
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: Printing of Merit

No matter how small the
job it receivea) the atten.
tion that results in work
of a high order of merit,
Consult about Printing—

anything—little or big......

Free Press Co.
mm

rchitect
KINSTON & NEWEERN, N. €.

8- Notices left at thunp of
J.W. Gruu‘ermnmm
attention. "' X

BEEF BEEF

Having purchased & lot of fine
Cattle our market will be eon-
stantly supplied with ‘Home-
Raised and Western Beef.
Our Grocery Department is also
first-clase and up-to-date.

0. M. HOOKER & CO.
Successors to MOORE & HOOKER.
Phone Ne. 27»

You May Count
Printing an Expense,
But Good Printing

Is an Investment.

The printing we do more than
pays for itself in the favorable
impression it gives others of the
office or business houose from
which it emanates.

The Free Press Co.

BILTMORE
Wheat Hearts

The Heart of Wheat
scientifically prepar-
ed, retaining only the
elements,

nutrative

appetizing, easily di-

gested and nutritious
A Bountiful Breakfast,
A Satisfying Supper
QUICKLY PREPARED.

Mark Mewborn,

THE GROCER
Phone No. 1485.

Mr. Carl Dupree
will fix your

Wheel without
delay. ...

Groceries, (Cigars
Tobacco.

Best Butter on
ice at 30¢ pound
Root Beer on ice,
finest made, .

SilverSpoon with
with each pack-
age of Coffee, for
a limited time.

J. A. McDANIEL.

174-116 €. QUEEN STRERT.
For Sale!
Paris Green,
Tobacco Sprayen,

Tobacco Twine,
Thermometers, Lanterns,
Frait Jars,

Stone Churns,
Flower Pots, Jardinieres,
Crockery, Glassware,
Paints, Oil, Varnish
and a complete line of
Builders’ Hardware,
“Farming Implements,

Stoves,

- House Furnishing Goods,
L Hmware oo o




