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and. left unfinjghed the half-page ad.
that ‘he was sctting. Mr, Scott Is a
printer, justlce of the peace, und poli-
ticlan. Buf since this story is not con-
corned with the polftiedl phase ‘of Mr.
Beott'w life except lnsofar ‘us it has
bearing on his: maglsterial life, W will
not be worth while (o emphnsize the
political phase too much. Though if he
hadn't been g politictan, he wouldn't be
u magistrate, mnd’ there woulin't bs a
tale to tell. Mr. Beott (s well known dri
Ralelgh. Indeed, Ig.1s doubtful If there
Is & man In the whole city with so w
an acqgurlutange, One of Mr, 'Scolt's)
aequalntances gpproached him the other
day and asked hlm to perform the
ogremony, Of course Mr. Boutt agreed.
He was to yeeelve five dollars. The
Justice of the peace, however, had never
learned the ceremony and he destred to
repeat it without looking at it, That's
why when une stepped back into the
mechanion! department of The Times
office one could see Mr. Beott leaning
upon hix case, with open book In hapd.
and murmuring slowly to himself, “WIill
you take this man for your lawful
husband " For several days the magis-
trate went over the ritunl nnd became
thoroughly famlilar with It. When Mr,
Bcott was ready to tie the 'knot, he read
in the papér that the young couple had
already marriod.

"I don't mind memorizing that busl-
ness," sald he afterwards, “and 1 don't
mind missing that five dollars, byt I
do mind not having the privilege of
kissing the bride. Yes, sir, she was o
pretty girl and I would llke tv have
kisscd her

JUp 1o May 1 the oldest inhablitant
could have told you of a time when It
was just exactly lHke it {8 this spring.
How well he remembered the date: It
was just thirty-four years before his
oldest boy John was born, and John
was born In the spring shortly after

Mr, W, O, Hooft Inld neide his stick

got fasteped .betwean two. walls . one
nighy a8d conldn't cruwl 'ofit. Then, o
Lwoeek later, Frisco dled. Andrew is the
janitor of The Times building, and
Frisco wits Bis pet., That's all therg 1s
to the matter o a4l but Andrew, To
Bim there 18 Tar more,

In & way ode can sympathize with
Andrew In the Joss of his pug. A dog
is such a devoted creature, Even
Frisdo thoughit indre of Andréw than
Hhe Wid of anybody olse. e might ouff
hir, but she would Dek his hand; e
might Keep her hungry, but she would
follow Blm, To her Andrew was &
king. .

To your dog it mokes no différence
how the world Timocks you. When you
upproach, you will be greeted with' the
sume cordiality. He will pay you the
same homage that he would a prinee—
aud there Is nothdng else in f world
that wil do It. BEvery min tt owns
a dog s u hero. Even Anldiffw- was a
hero,

traln trembled Inte the
sthtlon shed. A'man WitH & l@ntern
dropped from u car and crawled be-
denth. A banging sotind issued from
whder the car, alr escaped wifh & hiss,
a lantern described chicles. and six
conches went clattering dowh (he tritck. }
A bell jangled, the conduetor coried
“Board,” the big engino groaned and
panted, und the train disappéared in
the night.

The great

One of the pleasanfést ces
that one can have whife for

his tradn 1s for on ofd fn, with just
a little hity-geed In Wiy e, to tmidly
approach and cnquite, “Be you from
the west?” In any oty in North Caro-
Hna this is likely to Wappén. You are
also asked whitt kind af boEiness "might
you be in' And then ‘apd there you
start up & conveFslition (hat whiles

the mild winter that gave everybody
such bad colds. Your oldest Inhabltant |
remembers things that happened a long
time ago. He remembers the time when
the snow, Instead of falling white, fell
red—red as blobd—dnd the blackberry
crop was ulmost destroyed by the frost, |
Up to May 1 the oldest ubitant co 14_
MaVE" given Y0U "8 barallel to this
ukual spring. Up to June 1 he couldn’ L
His' memory,’ he admits, runneth not |-
so far back that he can reeall n season
that Is simflar to the nne that 1s so
fashionable just at this time.

Andrew ran Trom the press room up
thesteps Lo the clty editor's ofMce.

" “Frisco, my dog, Is dead,’ he an-
nounceéd, "I want you to write about
her.”

“Do you desire 4 simple obituary or a
culogy 7" the cub reporter asked him.

"It don't make any difference, but
write your best.'

Andrew wus sincere about the matter,
He loved Frisco. ¥or ten days he had
nursed the little common pug dog in
the hope that It would get well, Friseo

uway many an ¢therWist tedlous hour,
and besldes®licits & qeal of Wmicrouting
lore. Iufas Smith, You' nel sequaln-

tance, ;'0“ at Polnt, llﬂd 4a not
t all a t  tHe gn-
Llﬁﬁz iE‘_ o T
iny) hing 6 wall loiigét on his
train m&b dn oW
he ~han

' quarters of &n. hour und 1k m‘mﬁeﬂvd
to canip Tor severnl hotrs. Bt gvery-
‘body has ‘mbt Ratus In every ofty Bnd
town In North €arolna, and everybody
likes him,

If you were to meet Rufus In Wash-
ington, or New York, youwould be rathey
wary of him. Were you to, becomd
triendly with him up there, you inight
be sending a telegram collect to spmes«
body down in the Tar Heel state—you
might want enough money to buy a
ticket home., But here in Tarheelia you
#re not afrald of any bunco game; you
know that Rufus Is a good cltizen and
you delight in his society.

“You may state in your paper,' sald
> (Continued on Page 10.)

|| repeated them to herselfl w
‘muvément of her lps. At other thnes

| her Uncle. Hentley's home,
,'ﬁh!:in%:;d her little cousins, Nan and
‘Dora,

berg, and his two daughtery.
Miss Vernle,

1907.
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This icture is from o photograph taken in the court-room at Boise, Idaho,
the officlal of the Western Miner's Federation, now on trinl for his life for the murder of Governor Steunen-

“i am blind, Lena. Come {o'me.”’
The words of that message kept hum-

At times she
voloeless

ming through her brain.

she ran over them backward, counting
the letters In each word, and wonder-
Ing drearfly why she felt compelled to
do 80, Agaln she found herself ques-
tloning whether there wus any rveal
meaning in those sound symbols after
all. In trutd, she was dazed, . After
the firet Hash of comprehension, when
her racing thoughts had linpelled her th
instant actlon, her mind had becbine
blurred. Bhe could no longer roallze
fully the fact the words were Intended
to convey.

An hour ngo the rollicking music :4]
her bapjo had been ringlng  through
She was

i dincing. The bare, polishe
ed floor beneath their figing feet was

‘bright with the reflection of orange
flames spurting from s huge bubbli

plone-knot, off which the turpentine fol
In Blasing drops in the deep stone fibe-

I place. At one side of the hearth, long-
) stemmed clay pipe In mouth, st her

unclo, mustached and goatesd, his Jong,

rooimn from the kitchen.

Jelitherly Napbleon TIL face L with
a smile of placid enjoyment.

Hiz wife,
dthe ‘ehildren's mothor, whiteshdtred;
| buxom, rosy as some blooming- mald
lamp In hand, wak just dntering the

Lizgle  stood In’ the contre of  the
roomy, with ohe foot on the rung of &

chair and the banjo resting lightly 1
on ‘her knee. The young rumps
| Ing a:ulnﬁ. her had pulled’ dmn’hm‘
< | tong, thiek, half-curling bLluck hulr ums’
et i rolled lo a softly lustrous flood
over shoulders, buek and bosom, ‘snd
had eneircled her brow with & wresth
|of red oleander sprays,

she
% pounding up the fire-
UL Cooarwa, crihe mokses that fell

e

Imaging the
must huve presentod to the

Gepuu on depths of

By WALTER F. JACKSON,

aln't this Jolly! My! T believe I e'd keep
It up all nl-lghe.”
“So ol 1) lnughal Dora, cutting

gquaint didoes as she whirled; and her

high young treble smlilenly took up the
refrain  of song, asserting  with
;;anLIuH veherenee that if she couldn't
git that black-ryed gal she sho'ly would
Bo cruzy, she
yeh, If she coulin't gil that black-eyed
gul, she sho'ly  would go erazy.

“Ladter full Mizs Ligsle,” interrupted
a nasal drawl at the door,

B-r-r-r-rp! And then quiek silence.
Lizxie had doopped ape hand across the
strings near the beldge, and was look-
Ing with lurge, questioning eyes at the
lopg, sullow, mileinn visage bending down
ovoer the ho neck in the doorway.

“For me " Hbhe went forward a step.
Naoo wrinkied hev little nose disgusted-
v, and Dora vented her disgppolotment

th

sho'ly

M oan cxplokive “Aw, shucks!” Lizzic
horself was pale ns with sudden fear.
"Did you suy the letler was for me,
ydher.t e bent from the saddle,
holding oul un cnvelope. “Reckon hit's
fum yo' sivul,” he safd,  “Wrltin®
looks Tak liern,™ A

“IL I8, sald the girl, The hand o
Whigh she leld (he  lelter was now
teembling  visibly.  “1 wonder,” 'she

wdded, and stopped, i deep Blow moant-
mg to her cheeks, und as quickly fad-
Mg “Thank you, Lonely,' she sald as

‘{she tparnod away,

Lonely After sinlled a golemn ackuow-
ledgement. 1t mmy be remarked in
i passing  (hal he wole his whimsical
name as a batge of his fathsr's mourn-
ing. . He had made his appearanee on
this planct o year ofter the denth of
hig prents’ first born, and ks sire had
perpetunted the momory of s dohely
hearthslone ln thus numing this gecond
boy. ‘And therein the old man proved
hlmigelt something of & seer.. I He had
searched the w Ide world me W
name: that would fit his boy s the
ter dé¥eloped from youth itito mahk
he swould never have found ,616

* with Minm, f
il'.w Llnla P

would go vl'uxy:'

showing W. D. Haywood,

The yovunger girl, sitting on her father's knee, is Henrietta, and the older is

g J gr“BLIND” S o gr

enough right here,” said the girl's low
volee,
That Cact

that Mrs,

It
Bentley's sympathles were
aroused, and she felt the need of do-
ing or saving something. Bhe knew
Liena Merbort, the weitey of that letter,
better for than Lizzie herself knew her,
d she Ll long slnee guesaed a sad
et that Ligzle belleved
her heart belond the veach of all humagy
Kene Mus, Herbert's rather Infrequent
letters therefore wlwi s wroused In Mys

Wun patent, wus only

Eentley a fecllng of passionate resent-
ment toward the woman who wrote
them amd of compassion for Liaszle,

whom they seemed Lo stab with
patgnant pain,

Nan and Dwora cuddled down In a
great spHi-hottomed rocker beside thelr
mother, aml with cach
other's wulsts, began swinglng violent=
Iy to and fro. Mr. Bentley lifted hias
face to blow a cloud of white smoke
toward t(he ceiling and to ask with his
placid smile:

"What's she suy, Lizgie?

“*8ir," gausped the girl

Her wunt sprang up and ran to her.
“Honey, you look pure sick. You're
a8 white as the wall, Here, et down,
child—du, befo' you drop in a falnt.”

over

arms around

All wal?”

“Faint? Me?" Lilasie broke Into a
weik, wild laugh. YWhy, 1 never
fainted In my e, aunl'” She gave

the elder woman a swift, fond hug, then
tpurned to uncle. “At what time does
the train—the mouth-bound, | mean—
pasgs Waccamaw, Uncle Wil 2"

“Lags see, Ten-thirty, aint it? Yas,
thass ri-ight, But what wakes you
ank, Lizgic? Whass to pay, lttie gal?"’

“I want to cmteh It—1 MUBT, You'll
let me bave s horse, won't you? Lem}
noeds me-she—"

Hor volee died. She crushed the letfor
fnto o ball in her shaking hand and
(hrust it {nto her bosom.

Dincdk hafr, und beégan

ghe glok,™ He asked, ana without wal
g Tor ‘o reply, went ‘to'tie Qdof t&
“ﬂd Gt = ‘ringing  oall for Mnai
After, "I way, Tjexie,” he wided,’ 1oks
fug back over Nl whodlder, “got ‘wny |
You'lt noed wome, chi™
‘wha

hidden in|

—

(By Carl
Brrannn anans

It was noan,

ways Knew
they did not

how to find fault in those |
like. Newrer and nearer |
came the stepy, and now they stoppued
outside the door. A thought shot |iks
lightening through the convict's bruio

The turikey wus alone. Unidoubted]y

there waos not even o guoard In the hall
during the qulet noon hour.  Behlod !
the loose brick in the wall was n shalp
Mece of bron, which he had sharpeied
during the long months he had been
confned Lo the cell

Cutslde the sun was shinfng, the hivde

were singing and the woods were greon
A key turmed In the door. The tuink

but moment

came In, In the sunm
fell to the ground as If struck down by
lghtening.  With terrible force the

glant had buried the uhm;- instrument
In his tempie.

The conviet did not even look at his
vietim. With staring eyes he snenked
dn§\'l1 the hall. Every moment he stop-
ped, lstoned and looked around.

He fely nothing but a great joy at
the success of his decd. Now the rouc
to freedom was oupen, the prison door
was open, there was no guurd ocutslde

The glant had now reached the yard
It was as |f Heaven [tself had decided
that he should be a free mun, Noar
the waull stood a chopping block and
a ladder. He placed the lndder on Lop of
the block, vaulted over the wall and let
himself fall down on the outside,

For a moment he lald there absolote-
ly guiet without moving hand or foof.

THE CONVICT ¢

Munsman. )

The dark, gray walls of Had he broken & lmb In the fall?

the old penftentlary were baking by thiey No, he felt plainly thag he was un=
ritys of the burning sun, which fetl like} hurt, and he had ouly one thought-~to
searchlights through the Hitle windows | get away.
Inte the narrow cells withi He jumped to his feet and ran as fast
The fnside walls, Hke the outside ones | as his trembling legs would carry him
were elieerless and gray, with wothing | across flelds, over hedges and fences,
o peleve the monotony of el bind= | unti! he reached the woods, panting and
but printed coples of the prison resula- | exhousted,
tlons, which consigted only of the things | Completely tired out, he threw him-
prigoners wera not allowed to do welf down In the grass under a shady
The work went slowly, ad the fong=] beeeh tree, nnd, half  asleep, looked
Ing for the gutside world, thy ae s Dihrough the green follage Gt the blee
and the green ticlds grew o the hearts Vsky wnd the white clougs beyend.
of wuny of the hapless beings bebind | A staner to whom the gates of heaven
lock and bars. Nobody felt less workings had opencd could feel no happler than
than the glom prissner in e secomd  he did
tler of cells, who was fodred of 1hie But only o rhort hour wad glven him
wardens and his Tellow | TR 1T to emjoy his liberty
ciuse of s cnormows streogth o amld Suddenly bie hean! a nolae of many
violent tempoer.  Just pow M wits 1y videes, footsteps and oxcolled signala
ing o miake @ DoskeXt, ot e aod | e DHvmped to his feet, pleked up X
agalu Dig hnods deapped dow o Dt s | eavy branch ying eloge o him in tha
lap  wid e lstened Lo Popular) grass, amd, brandishing it around  his
knocklngs on the water plpes whichy | bead, Be disappeared as o deor in th
ke the wireless tologiagdiy vl | wonnali
Licssuges from ¢ell te Tewe any men were following himg
A Hmble sproml e dle T uf the | however, Five winutes later the giant
glant when he =n I liv sl ] ey bound snd gagged on the gruund.
lettors together 1 I @ e owords o wlth g ville bullet o his leg.
Lo SenLeees ady thee qml ih k= He was snrvhed back to the peniten=
appeiced, sl b sl e o barel f ey b trdaengdi
ulmost ferocious cxpiession The inspactor =tmul In his offiee
Steps woere hesed ontslde dothe Balbb g ghe vl ad fooked ot Bime st \
I owasd the turnkes The vonvict saw |y \
hlim, so b speak, with s s, combog -'I'll-- G Iet wi was now chnised
down the long bBuall, browd shouwlderesd III'.tInI il fel. epst down his eyes and
well npurished angd self-satistied, car- niil sttt ol oken. He mumbied
|',\'1n.;: his bunch of keys in his hand. PRE o Bhinself,  whicly' sounded
What could he want thoere this linl"I e 601 R Ak “Why did he come?)
of the day, when it was the rule never| )
o disturb the conviets? The glant “._H! A shadow d .-.|r|'.>r'z- HOrrow came |:‘;
Mornlly foaming with fury., Was he to ' 10 the Inspector’'s face as he an'l.iwer
be punished once more for some petty | Han whinodt lnuudible volee: 1 sent
violatlon of the rules? The keepers al- 1M to briuge you hete that T might In-

v voi had been pardoned.
er was led back to

Lop i youl Tl
Then 1h
his coell.

(IR B

Salellvwer Arrested.

Leased Wire to The Times,)
Augusty, Go., June —WI1 Skmmons

of Albiny, N, Y., supposed tp be ont

of 1 gang of yegemen who somas weaks

ngo Wlow up three large safes at O

tin., wnd got away with a consld-

(Ey

Vi,

Ternbile dum of o, -l

and i% In jall in Savannah, He will be
carried to Oliver tonight or tomorrow,

Women “Newspaper-Men,"
(By Leased Wire to The Times.)
Norfolk, Va., June —The Women's
Nutiona! Press Assoclation was wel-
comed to the Jaumestown Exposition by
President Tucker for Lthe exposition and
by Silas Snyder, chief of the exposil-
tlon press bureau, and response ‘wan
mude by Mrs. Ellen M. Cromwell, pres-
ident of the assoclatlon.
Mre. James E, Gllber, of Washing-
ton, D. C., dellvered the [nvocation.

Out of 212,000 women In Austra-
lla qualified to vote, 174 exercise the
right of franchise.

Twenty minutes of rain in a year
s sometimes all that Southern Egypt
gots, and there is no dew In that
country.

With foever- §i
ish haste, she caught up her fowing '
wredthing 1t

ardund het hoad n henVvy, Ingtrouf
Qﬁﬂ!'. | i
‘Mr. Bentley got upon hld fest. I8,
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