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' o Raral Letter Carrier

[Copyright, 1808, by C. B, Lewis ]
WASB feeding my horse and tak-
ing a noomday bite myself at
- Farmer Johnson's the other week
when his eldest son Bill winked

! behind the smokebouse to say:
“See here, Abe, I'm In a heap of
trouble and ready to hang myself.”
“Been buying green goods in New
York ™ I asked.
“Qf course not. None of them fel
lers can tome over me. Did you know
I was sparkin’ Barab Peters?”
“Seems to me | heard something
about It.”
“I've been sparkin' ber for a year
now, and we are as good ag engaged
I should have popped the question last
week If sunthip” hadn't happened.”

“0ld man order you off 7"

“Noap. Old man and old woman are
all right. 1t's that a eity feller who Is
takin' his vacatien at Jed Holden's has
got sort of stuck on Barah and s writ-
in’ her poetry. Sarab always did take
to poetry, and she's begiunin® to think
the feller about forty times smarter
than [ am,. He sends h¢r a poem every
gingle day. and 1 belidve she sleeps
with 'em pnder ber pillow. It's got to
that point that I've got to git up and
do sunthin’ or lose Sarah.”

“Can't you run the feller off?" |
asked,

“He don't look if he would scare.
I've thought it all"over. and 1 don't
see but one way. I've got to become a
poet and beat him at his.own game—
that s, you've got to write some for
me. Everybody is talkin' about the
way you can write verses, und if you'l)
only help me out in this I'll pay yon
any price. I'd bave you go and talk to
Sarab and tell bher that the United
Btates government expected her to
marry me and.would raise a row If
she didn't, but she's got a way of
sassin’ back, and she’d be sure to git
mad over it. [f I sling poetry at her,
however—poetry to beat that city crit-
ter's poetry—she’ll be callin’ me bher
darlin’ Bill in less'n two weeks. Wil
you help me, Abe? ©

I told bim I would, and we got a
pencil and paper and went to the barn
and sat down together. In a few min-
utes 1 had turned him out dose No. 1.
as follows: :

She's tall and falr, with chestnut halr,

And eyes of dreamy blue,

And 1 will bet my dollars yet

That Barah will be true,

“That's the stuff,”” sald Bfll as. he
read It. “You begin by pralsin’ ber
and end up by showin' confidence.
Bhe isn't very tall, and ber bair is
more straw “colored than chestnut, but
sbe’'ll por arotnd lke a kitten after
readin’ that. Abe, 1 nin't sure wheth-

“Rixty busheld to the acre and not a
peck less!"” shouted Bill, as be rose up
to swing his hat and dance a jig. “Abe.
you'll never have te buy another bush-
el of potatoos as long as you live! .Onv
hour ago I was thinkin' of suicide and
a lonely griave under the willers. |
am now thihkin' of livin' a bundred
years and bein’ burled under the holly
hocks when [ die. Just wind the thing
up in & nice way, and I am your friend
for life.,”

My time was up, but T could not
leave my work unfinished, and the
band wound up with:

I guess I will lve, and [ guess I will stay,

And 1 guess I'll go over tomorrer
And ask my dear Barah if she will con-

sent
To share with my joy and my sorrer.

I know she'll say yes, and bappy I'll be,
And thia fall 1 will make her my wife.
I'l bet my lest dollar that nothing but

pedce
Wil came Into our dear, loving life.
Bill put his amns dround me and
shed tears n8 1 went awdy, and I did
not see him ggnln for four dnys. Then
I met bim on the road. and I saw his
happy smile a quarter of a wile away.

“Well?™ 1 querled as I halted the
mail eart.

“That clty feller has gone,” he re
plied.

“Dug out, eh 7"

“Went yesterday. Barah gave hlmn
the bounce.”

“And you"—

“She's given me her love, and we are
to be margled Thanksgivin® day. Abe.
you are the durnedest, nicest. heftiest
poet in all this world. and I've got n
whole acre of pumpkins growin’ for
you." M. QUAD.

Nothing Else There.

.Cholly—Y'know, Miss Betty. 1 never
dwink wine because every time | do sa
I find it goes stwaight to 1wy bead.
Isn't it queer?

“Miss Betty—Well, I soppose it wants
0 where it won't be mwded.
‘i The Flight of 'l'i-c
 The theatrical mad patronized a Ger
man barber and always found him sé
verely solemn, One day the smile
his face was too apparent not to
be'noticed, and the fact that he hyd
been made a father was duly an
pounced, In a very few momeuts
bowever, his face resumed Its usual
pensiveness, and be exclaimed:

“Ach Gott!  How time flies! Just
think, a year from now that child will
be one year old!”"—New York Press.

, Kunew How to Please Her,
Young Wife (inspecting the house he
has built for her)=This. 1 suppore,:ls
the lbrary. The shelves are awrully
primitive. Herburt, and it seems to me
a ovazy Idea to put the l!inr! o this
part of the buflding anyhot, -
- Young Husband—This lln’t
bmry Amelin. This Is the pantry.
Young Wife—You mrlmmm
‘!'rlhna. g

: . Her Best Effort, Moore &Parr Ot;
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Hugrard at a distance when we met | S -
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A visit to ourltonwﬂl mﬂlﬂ
you we mrr: a nice line of Gro-

ceries, and Coyntry Mn#gm

MMM and Notions &'
Bottoin Pricesi .Goods promptly
delivered to any part of the city,

W. T. FIELDS & C0

PHONE 273,
NO. 105 NORTH STREET.

Are sure to please and
we invite your inspec-
tion. Get your WVinter
Hat from us and you
have the prettiest style.

MISS MEACHAM & (0.

Buy You Something
Good to Eat .

We carry a nice line of FANCY

You can get Country Produce daily.
Give usa trial. Goods delivered to
any part of the city.

G. H., BURSELL

408 N. HERITAGE BT. PHONE 176

- OF KINSTON, N. C.

—

DIRECTORS:
B. W. CANADY . . Kinston
L. HARVEY , . Kinston
J. E. HOOD . Kinston
D. OETTINGER . . Kinston
W. L. KENNEDY, Falling Creek
JESSE JACKSON . Kinslon
J. W. GRAINGER . . . Kinston
J. E. TAYLOR . , . Kinston
D. F. WOOTEN . . Kinston

OFFICERS.
N. J. ROUSE . . President

CHAS. F. HARVEY . Cé‘shiéf

Those New Heaters that we have

Have your old stoves re-
paired and put up now |
before the rush,

" 'We are sgtill the old
standbys for Tin Roofing
and all tin work.
Plumbing? Yes. The .
kind that will stand the
test. Clome to see us and J
you will be convinced -
:hat_ we tell the truth,

OUR HATS|

GROCERIES. Our stock is new. ¢

Citizens Savings Bank|

B. W. CANADY , Vice Premdenw

You Oug-ht to See Them! -

WHAT? |
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KINSTON,

C i¥. MUNFORD

Next to Hoods New Drug Store
North Carolina

M-"-“ﬂ-ﬂ“ﬂ-' a9

-”“ﬁ‘u-“"-ﬂrsu-

THE PEOPLE WONDER

-

The Munford Ways and
Prices Are World Beaters

Nothing But First-Class
A No. l(ioods Shown

READ DOWN

READ ALL
We've Come to Stay

LOT 1.

Heavy Silver Bleache! Table Damask,

70 inches wide,

worth $1 vard, this

LOT 2.

Heavy Unbleached Canton Flannell,
worth 8c yard, this lot opens at

N W e G O 0 o S 8 B

lot goes at =L

8 1020 oSC
Lot 8. Ladies’ Un- | Lot 4. 25 dozen - -
ion Suits, Jersey Rib- | Ladies’ Heavy Rib- 'f°td % 3 Heavy one- | Lot 6,  Chetked
bed, Fleege Lined, | bed Fast Black Hose, | Y24 Wide Homespun | Homespun, scdesigns
worth soc, this lot | worth 15c, this lot and Calicoe, this lot | worth more this lot
goes at 256¢ | goes at 10c | goes at 4¢. | goes at
Lot 7. 9o . dozen
Men's Shirts and L(Q)EI & I'OT 8 g;s 9'1-19 e
Drawérs, extra heavy Lo o N T Lined .Shif
Ribbed Fleece Lined, CLARK'S corTon Draws
worth:soc, thislot26¢ | SO Dozen 25¢ Half-Dozen | av

Clot

CLOTHING FOR
ing for Young B ,..,, an Boys‘

HIGH CLASS PERFECT TATG
Men’ '
25 per cent. Saved by Ilwmg

Boys Suits for 5

s Suits

‘

«r

PETTICOATS

v

Ladies’ Black .
Mercerlzed Petticoats

New Lot of 60 Dozen:
Just m at Munford’

Samojold prlea, which means a saving' ..
of hjom 50& to ﬁt,wfon the kirt.

w Furnishing Goodsi

&OQW‘ line of Lace Curtains; Rugs, .
-~ Carpets, 051 Cloths and Linoleums,




