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dirt. who came here with his wife for rest
anid to enhale the ozone of the beautiful
pines. e attempted to prove that two
of the witnesses had robbed Mr. Tufts’
hen wvard, as the feathers ina hat sold
were l1!u- sime ones he saw them have in
their hands coming from that direction.
He appeared very Tnnocent and his an-
swers were quick and snappy.  The only
witness for the defense was the wife ol
the defendant, who tried hard to prove
that he was innocent, and that a conspir-
aey had been formed by the connsel for
l|l;‘ to obtain
from the prisoner who was known to be
one of the wealthiest eitizens of New
York., She felt convineed that such was
the ease from the fact that
for the state had offered to guash the cuse
neainst the prisoner if she would pay
i 810,000, This attempt at bribery
wits e divectly to her, and she refused

stiute and others money

the counsel

to consider it, as ghe helieved the prizon-
er innocent of the charges against him.
The testimony of witnesses heing Tur-
nished, the state attorney, Mr. Rogers,
mude o very powerful and eloguent plea
to the jury (und aadience) rvepudiating
the charge that he had oftered to free the
prizoner for 810,000, and claimad that his
reputation for honesty extended from the
Atlantic to the Pacifle and was sullicient
proof that he never had made the offer,
He clnimed that his witnesses had  given
sufficient evidence to convicr the prisoner
count of the indictment, and
hadd no doubt that the jury would so de-
cide. Some of those present thought the
Pilgrim must have had recent acquuing-

On every

ance with the blarney stone. Counsel for
the defense denield evervihing the other
gide had =aid : thonght the government
witnesses were no good and that no case
hiud heen made against his client. e
advised the jury to turn the prisouner
loose.

The judge gave a very able sumimng
up of the ease, told the jury the penalry
on each count, if they found the prisoner
guilty, and ordered them to retive and
bring in their verdict. I'he jury returned
in o short time and reported through the
foreman, Mr. Peck, that they found the
prisoner guilty on every count, and rec-
ommended that he he given thirty-nine
Lishes on his ive haek, hayve his ears et
oft and then be hung by the neck until
dend, s provided in the code of North
Carolina, edition of 1764 The jury fur-
ther recommended that sentehce be sus-
pended it the prisoner provide sufficient
pesnues to satisfy the guests at the * Berk-
shive™ within twenty days, and the judge
turned the prisoner loose without bond.,

A large quantity of peanuts wuas fur-
nished the next day. Thus was Justice
tempered by merey—aor pesnuts,

Bowling Tonrnament.
third  howling tournament
the two Pinehurst temms wus
howled at our alleys lust "T'uesday ufter-
noon, and resulted iu

The
rween

he-

a vietory for the
first tewm by the score of 2421 1o 2210,
The first of this series of contests ye-
sulted in fuvor of the second tean, 2932
to 2270, and the second wus won by the
first rewm, 2771 to 2718, ‘I'his pu[-a the
first team ahead 13 points in the three
games.  The two teams ure very evenly
mitehed.  Lust Tuesday the teans were
tade up as follows : first tenm—>Merrill,
Evevett, De Lorien, Case and Bill: see-
ond tesm—Atrwood, Ellis, Philips, Hip-
kenzon and Poole.

VALENTINE PARTY.

Guests nt the Berkshire Celebrate the
Fourieenth of Febraary.

The OUTLOOKR'S poet, who wuas sup-
posed to be sifely chained up amd grind-
ing out odes to “Be utiful Spring,™ min-
aged to eseape last Tuesday evening und
attended n valentine party that was held
in the **Berkshire™ parlors under the
auspices of Mrs. Joseph K. Whipple,
Mrs, Charles Stearns and  Miss Stearns.
The following effusion is his account ol
the evening’s lestivities:

On Tueaday eve—St Valenting's day—
The guests who at the Berkshive sty
Hud o vadenting purty —i gath'ring gny—
And all enjoyesd it, so they say.

Ench guest was pressed to take a part
Al tell the woes of o burdened heart
Anid the ot told tale was told again

By beauteous maid and love o sw aln,

A box was found—dimensions lnrge—
To hold the mlssives sweet in charge,
And in it placed—oh, whit 0 erop

OF love-sick tules! But, there, we'll stop!

The guests then guthered in the hall,
In quick vesponse unto the eall,
And from the box eaeh drew a note
That sone admdring lover wrote,

Eneli note in turn was read slond
Toedily the jolly erowl.

None teied inomist'ry to enshroud
The messpges thut made them proud,

Al now, my friends, well if yonmay—
Suggest, H possible, | pray—

A jollier or better way

To celebrite the good Salnt's day,

I all the madde there stood In o line,

Where | could see thelr bright eyes shine,

I'd sy to one—te all, in fine—

*Oh, won't you be my Valentine?!
TURPENTINE TARHEEL,

The following poems, many of them
original, were among the vitlentines sent :
To tell thee of my lasting love
I sendd this to thee, dear,
To say that throughout all my life
I've ne'er foumd mnid so—queer
—ilrenr

—peer—
N eourse,

've ne'er fonmd mabl thy peer,

I love to gnze into thine BVIS,
Thore windows of thy soul,
So full of tender menning, Love,

Like to a=buttered roll
—ton of eonl

—dlstant gonl—
To be sare,

They are my distant goul,

I love to elnsp thy litte hound,

1 etnnot let it fall;
Your shapely, tender litle wrem

Is ke n—parasol

—wuorsted sluwl
—imusket bhull
—rrden wall—

Just what your Httle nrm is lke,

I iinnot now recall,

I love the music of thy voice,
I'd Hsten to it long,
I often think its gentle tones
Are Hke a—dinner gong
—stmething wrong

—angel's song—
Yes, yes,

Are ke an angel’s song,

Thy wavy halv, thy cherry lips,

Thy merey, silvery laugh;
But more thun all, thy gmacetal form,

"Tis Hke a—thin gl e

—Dbrlndle enlf
—turning lnthe—

You know just what I want to sy,

I ean't express it holf.

And so

I send these verses to vou, Love,

I hope that they will tnke;
For It you should necept my sult

I'd have n—stomich ache

—griddle cake
—Irish wake
—upnrter snnke—

I fear thut I can rhyme no more,

'l stop it for vour suke

A letter bearing a heart pierced
Cupid's arrow, had the following:
Cupld’s arrow has struck my heart—
How on enrth shall T enteh the dart?
I must do it with main and might,
Or 1’11 be an old maid before it's right.

Yours in love,
SAMANTHA KNIGHT.

An orlginal something I must write,
But how shall 1 begin?

For there 18 nothing original In me
Except originnl gin.

But I must write, and write it now,
Without & moment's warning;

It 15 80 cold we'll all freeze up
Betore nnother morning,

So if you have sweet words to say,
And make thew Into rhy e,
You'll make me happy all the day
And 111 be your Valentine,

Where rolls the Merrvimae
Over # rock-bound bed,

Thenee conmes our Angy
Juy fulness to spnr:ui.

The Berkshire's lngsie blithe and free—
Evervhory's ¢l is shie.

wiPpeithee, well me, Dimple.chin,
At what e does love hegln?
Your blue eves have searcely seen
Sumimers sixteen, my fairy queen,
Bt a4 miviele of sweets,
Soft approaches, sy retreits,
show the little areher there,
Hidden in vour pretty hair,
When didst learn o heart to win?
Prithee, tell me, Dimplechin,'
*Oh,' the vosy lips reply,
Lean’t ell vou, 11 ey,
"T'ig 8o long 1 ean’t remember,
Ask =ome vounger lass than 1.'"

Here's to my love in the derby hat

Who i hurled 1o snow with her golfing bat;
She i= more hreezy to me in her sttitude

Than the sweet zephyrs of Pinehurst altitude,

She sunid o me in her sweet coolng tones,

Oh, where! oh where, are the sweet smelling
CONes,

And the long leaf pines of the Sunny South

That were ndvertised to A1 my lungs and mouth.

Alng, my love, Tdld not know

That 1 should see vou burled In snow,

When I brought you from your Northern home
And plerured to you how we would roum
Through the bhenutiiul pines aod sandy loam,

When to Pinehurst 1 did go

To be rid of a winter's snow,

And found =inee T have been heve,
The coldest welither for many & vear,—
A lonesome time T should have had,
Were vou not here to make me glud,
Who “vou™ may be, [ shall not rell,

But who vou are 1 know right well,

Wilt thou be my valentineg*

And how shall | Know that thou art mine?

Mg for the violets under the snow,

Wenr them tomorrow at the top of the row

Of hattons on coat or paleto (paletor)

And then shall L know that thou indeed art mine,

OUR MANAGER,
Up In the morning enrly,
Tired when the day 18 done,
Always for somebody plinning—
Planning for every one,

South from the far Berkshire valley,
Lured by the plaint of the pines,

Giive to the denr alling ehildren—
Give of my aroma fine,

Huste, for the people are stricken ;
Come to my help in their need.

Give them my healing, my balsam,
Home, beef nnd ehickens and stewin,

Stern wis the weleome they gnve him;
Wenry the puth he must tread ;

But for all this good work for the ehildren
St Valentine blesses his hend,

His patience, his foresight, his conrnge—
And long muy the benlson rest

On the home in the far Berkshire valley
Where there's hove for the weary and rest,

Send THe OUrLook to vour friends.

—

LANT LIFE, to be /..
orous and healthy, nst
have

Potash

Phosphoric Acid and Nitroges,
These essential elements are
to plants, what bread, meat and
water are to man.

Crops flourish on soils well

supplied with Potash.

Our pamphlets tell how to buy and apply
fertilizers, and are free to all.

QERNAM 411 WORKS,
93 nassau 5t., New York.

Do You Want

FINE
108
PRINTING?

Our oflive is well equipped with

New Modern Type
First Class Presses

Electric Power
Competent Workmen

Prices Reasonable.  Give us a Call.

THE OUTLOOK,
Pinehurst, N. C.
HOME MADE BREAD

Can be obuined at the store,

Cooked Meats and Pastry should I*

Ordered the day before needed.




