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Sour soll will produce uothing of
yalue, A tttle iime is the best remedy

It s quite as important 1o preserve
lguid manure as solld, since polh are
ueeded for a complete tertilizer

lawn grass ls a

The best mixture
Kentucky blue grass 1s a ple
mance, but In the world of fact is

found defectlve at wuany points.

A mnn who can make o gowl gurden
ean do almost aoyvtldng «lse well \
man who will not! wuke gurden may
be good for other things Lut thore
Is somethng lacking 'n Lls soul

Do not spray whi'e trees and shrabs

are in bloom. To do su uot only inter
feres with the bees, bul a'so prevents
the full fertllization of the hilossoms
Give the bees a chance, amd they will
help themselves und the trees at the
pame time.
Poee —— e —
A Chinese gardener pear PFresno
cluims to have produced an odorless
onion. His stateiwent Is borne out by
many of Lis uelghbors  who
claim to have lnspeeted the new mar-
vel, The odorless onleon shiould become
quite a soeial Hon

witiie

Despite nll the stories of fabulous
fortunes wade at gardening, a great
many people do get o comfortable v
Ing, while extract eujovment
and save mouey Ly raising their own
vegetables, The sudiden rlches fake Iz
written about all callings.

others

Grapes do well on high, stony land,
A south slope is desirgle. The holes
in which the viues are set out should
be wide and deep enoungh to give the
roots free space. The vines should
be well cultivated and when of suffi-
clent age should be carefully pruned,
the pruning being attended to in the
fall.

I'he worst foe of mankind is laziness,
Luziness permits the lawn to ook
ragged, the farm to grow up to briers
and underbrush and the garden to be-
come # mecting place for all weeds,
The ouly three esseutials to stceess
in caring for garvden, lawn ar land-
scnpe are good tuste, common sense
and hard work,

By“ planting vines anid shrubs about

A FASGION FOR ARTICHOKES.
That it does wol pay to trust to ajw
ararances, especially in tbe watter of
ruots, 13 proved oy che (ollowiag true
| s*ary:
[ A city famlily on buying a 'ittle farm
in th2 country for summer took along
¢ man of all work who sald he wae
tamiitar with the farm in its native
‘alr This man was faithfal but pear-
tighted and prone to hasty conclusions
Oune day bhe came te the house (p
great glee with & bunch of long and
far fookina roots found while spading

'r

‘v the garden. These be declazed
with much positiveness were artl
thokas  The cook was suspiclous, but

the map of all work was so certaln
toar the iady of (he house who bal
never eaten artichokes rastel a sliver
of 2ue of the roots rather gingerly A
tady friend did the same, and the cook
followad sult Tuis was about & (n
the nfternoocn

Io the meantime the man of al! work
put the “srtichokes" 1v scvak fot his
Cinner. He was s0 eclnted -with his
Lud that be wanted tc eat them ull

The cook was the nrst victim.  After
the manner of cooks she dig not walt
il the family wis through dinner. but
luvestigated a plece of steak and a
slice of gingerbread whlle attending to
her cther duties. This was ull the
eliver of “artichoke” needed, aud in &
few minutes there was a very sick
cook on the premises. Shortly afrer
dinner, while commiserating with the
cook. the mistress also became {1}, and
the friend was not loug behind.

In the meantime the man of all work
prepared for his artichoke diuner with
all the gusto of a gourmsud about to
discuss frog legs or the first straw-
berrles of the season. The cook's fl1.
ness did not dn the least disturb him, as
he charged it to other enuses, but when
the two others followed In quick sue-
cession he was temporarily turned
from his Infatuation for srtichoke by
being hastily dispatebed for a doctor.

There followed intense excitement in
that partiemlar household, and three
peaple remembered all the horrible
cases of poisoning which they had ever
rend—that s, untll too busy with
cramps and retchings to remember any-
thing distinetly.

When the doctor arrived he pro-
nounced the supposed “artichoke” noth-
Ing but common poke root, a rank pol-
200,

Fortunately the three victims had
taken too small a quantity to produce
fatal resulta. Their “tasting” unques-
tlonably saved the life of the man of
all work, who has now recovered from
his passion for “artichokes™ and who
In future will form the acquaintance of
no root that does not carry a doctor's
certificate as to its identity,

WHEAT WOMAN HAS DONE WO-
MAN CAN DO.

One feminine correspomdent writes
that on the unused portion of a fifty
foot city lot, her house and lawn oc-
cupying the front, she has raised

enough garden stuff for her own fam-
ily aud considerable for the neighbors
This she bas done with only one hour's |
work a day and a few cents oecasion- |

ally for seeds. Fine. Sbhe not only |

the walls of |:|1|-. veretable zarden IE knows how to make a garden, but ll-i\l'!
can be made a thing of beauty. Avoid i ! |
MR BORIENTL i The gracefy) | 10 Write about ki It is dollars to
curves of nature are Infinkteiy  ore doughnuts that this partienlur corve |
charming than the ise, meci spoudent’s place looks as spick and
SOV re regilarity ted by m Bpan a5 a new pio, that It is clean in-
atears as well as by wmoay profe side aund our snd that there is some
als True wardening vannot e wade | joy and ginger in life for thouse who |
prechanieXt any wore than trae poetey' | Uyve In her vicinity |
ar 1rie wsie. There s no question that these things |
IR _ ] can be done by any one with suflicient
One of the erimes not yet recognized | sommon sense and energy. The trou- |
an the statute books= s that of per |1_.19 with most city dwellers or sulmr-l
mittiug the fuee of nuinre (o h;-m._u.: banites who try to make garden is that
diclizured when o litie edre wml at | they know nothing of the subject and
tenthon wonld bhave nwiade thine | go not try to tind out, that they get|
of ortnment and use Ao ariginal wil any old kinds of seeds, that they stick |
derivss umy bave n certaln beanry them in ut any old time, that they do
bat o wilderioess that Lis boon g lowed

1o grow up arovud o Letgean
fs an abomination o the

Lord amd everybody else

Babliitation
e

izht of the

God credated the rvers and the hills
the grass and the trees revits nidd
the Howers, Lint placed thew at the dis |
posal of man, who wmust

+ the most

|
of their varied and Intnite possibili |
ties. Man himself this hecotmes a sort |
of creutor. The gardener can wake o |

world of hix own, shaping fresh comn- |
‘binations of beauty. bringing out povel
qualities Tn plant. flawer and frolt or
reshaping them, as in the case of fa- |
ther Burbank, into something wholly |
new.

—.

For covering verandas and arbors |
many persons in this country are now
ralsing the Japanese kudzu vine. 1t 1s |
hardy and grows from forty to sixty
feet In a single season. The leal Is
large and the flowers pretty. The vine |
is adapted to the southern =tates. as In
the north it dles down In winter ane
foes not flower so well.  The larpe:
fleshy root grows Into moet ecnr!
rhapes, In additlon to heing uinar
leled for ernament and shnde, the kel
7 vine has an inner bark of tn
tiber which is manufactured ine 1
etrong cloth and a root that yields ex
cellent starch

He who createa a beart'f<0 gar
lawn, park or land=cape & g -
tor to bhis roce Al Who tetald
work are gladdenvl, Wlossed ool s
better., Other sre hie ey
kim, and they in turn thi
of beaaty to gladiden other peay o o2
to create still more ety TH
his infBuence for good ke the wuve

o0 the lake, gues out und out Teresyer
It cannot be measured or lHmited In
elther time or pluce. It Increaves with
a geometric ratin It = Impersonnl,
and the Impersonal benefactor is the
bighest. The life of bim who creates a .
garden gives out a eweet perfume like
bis creation.

| an

not half prepare the soil, that they do
not use wanure and that they do not |
properly enltivate or keep out the
weeds after the plantg are started. 1If
a merchant ran his basiness on the
glipshod  mwethods employed In most
gardens he would go broke the first
year, Gardening Is a science. Iilw\\'lml
art It requires lutelligence and
hard work, like uuything else in life |
With this intelligence and hard work. |
however, there few ocenpations |
that give a larger return for the woney |
and time juvested-an larger return ef- |
ther in value or iu Nappiness. [
We hope in time to have numerous
other correspondents who will tell even |
a better story than does this woman
whio gpends an bour a day In her back
yard, but who makes that hour count.

BRUSSELS SPROUTS AND KOHL-
RABI.

There are two members of the mtrl
bage fawily that are not so well known
in this country as they deserve, |

Prussels spronts produce a few small '
heads aboul one to two lnches In diam- |
eter, They are bolled apd stewed in
cream and are of fine favor The Seed
shonld be sowwn early in rows two fteet
apart ard should be thinned to two
fect apart jo the row.  When the heads
appear the lenves should be removed to
give wmare room, a leaves being
left at the top of the plant.  In wintes
the plants may be preserved by set-
ting in a pit In the cellar. Then the
heads can be used us desired

Kohlrall grows into a head some-
thing like a cabbage., which it rezem
bles In flavor, but sti)l more closely re-
sembies the turnip  The heads should
be picked when about three inches In
ommeter, as they grow tough when!
larger. Seed shiould Le sowed early,!
and when three inches high the shoots
should bLe transplanted to rows two
f apart and oue foot apart in the

. The vegetshie Is sliced aud bolled
ke turntps,

Tow

The
Walking
Kettles.

By FLOYD INGALLS.

ber.

il

WAS lutroduced to them in an un
expecied way, aud 1 did not soou
recover from the lutense eurlosit)
excited by my first lmpressions of

litem,
1 had goue to the old Minot house, in

I(‘ul‘\)'rlghi. 1007, by *James Schrel

Diovchiestor, Mass,, to take dinner with

my aunt. We two, my aunt and 1, had
Wiidered over the house, up the huge
stifeway and down Into the ecellur
Suddenly aunt opened the door of un
old parwy on the floor of the porch
and suid, “Child, iook here!"

“What, anut?

“The two brass kettles®™

Two euvormous brass kettles met my
eyes, They were turned over on the
foor, and each would have held the
contents of a half barrel

“Those are the ones, my dear,"”

“What oues, aunt?"

“The ones that saved the two chil
dren from the old Indian stragglert’

“What Indinn straggler? [ asked,
with Intense Interest,

“Oh, the one In King Phillp's war.
Didn’t you ever hear the storyi™

“No, apnt,”

“Well, T'll get Fnele Zebedes to tell
It to you after dinner, Come.”

“But what could any one do v i‘h
such Lettles os these? Whe's did ther
hang them®' 1 continued.

“Come here, and T will she - you”

Ehe swenr away, and 1 st the (aor
of the dark room, which v . lg-ield
only by opening the door, a. | follovo¢!

her. We weut Into the kitchen, (' n
poluted to an enormous fireniice il
sald, “There, chlld.”

“But, aunt, bow 4id the t
kettles save the children?”
azain.

“0h, they crawled about all «
the tloor hare, there and yonder,” poii -
ing.

“Which erawled about, the kettles or
the children, aunt?”

A din here foll upon the alr and
echoed through the great, fortress-like
rooms. It wae the huge bell for meals.

“Come, child, let's go. Uncle Zebedee
will tell you ‘ull abont It"

In # moment we were In the dining
hall. How grand it all seemed! The
sideboard was full of baked meats and
steanilng ples, Over It hung a flintlock
gun or a blunderbuss. The room had
been decorated for the oveasion with

‘0 braes
[ asiel

creep o jenny  and  bonghs  londed
with poucies that hnd been broken off |
by u Sepiember gale. There was a

whitewashed beam across the room on
which were great hooks and staples.
The table was oak, and the chalrs were
of a curious old puttern. At the head
of the table was"a great chalr, and in

| 1t sat Uncle Zebedee, a good old man,

now nearly ning

iy
After the 1'::!11'.{}'

Ire was asked to sny

years of age,
were seated Uncle
rrace, Il

bad u habit of saying “and” after end-
g a seatence, and this made another
senience necessary, often when he had
nothing mere to say. It was 50 even in
kls prayers and was very notlcenble in
hie story telling. There nsually (ol
lowml an “and” when the story was
o

It wus a queer structure, the old
Mi'not house in Dorchester It was

TWO ENOEMOUS REass KETTLRS MET M§
EYRS.

really a brick bhouse Incised In wood-

n fort honre It was cialied. It wa:

ballt in this way to protect the dwell-

ninst rinde Indinn ps Thete

[ n]te

we - ostieh horses i the okl eol-
oules, bt -oue by one they grew gra
with 1 s oud vauished. The Mino
ho self was burned about twent
h ) ngo after standling about 2
yoar

The old poopie of Dorolester gua
Nepoaret wmost reucmber |1, I pose
EOLRInN nad ataley al foar of th
high b verleoklyry the ser In .
ows. The lizh tide ecamie lLito the
thatoh tinrsins nenr If 4wl went ont
agnin, leaving e abiadant shellfish

spouting in the sun. The frigred ren.
tians rrove minid the a rath of th
hayflelds arotd It The oelyivoening
in the tall trecs 15 summer time, aud
osprrove circkled and sceroamed In the
elear sky vver all

fullness and perfection of the old New
Euglund orchurds! The south winds of
May seattored the apple blossows llke
suow over the emerald turf and flled
the alr with fragrance. The earllest
bluebirds came to them, and there the
first robins bullt their nests. IHow
charming and alry it all was In May,
when the days were melting into sum-
mer, and how really beautiful and full
of life were all of these venerable New
England homes!

After the old house was burned I vis-
ited the place and bronght away a few
bricks as a souvenir of a home of hero-
fe memories—of happy memorlea, too,
If we except a single tragedy of the In-
dlan war. The great orchards were
gone, the old barns and their swallows,
Only the well remained and a heap of
burned bricks and the blackened out-
line of the cellar wall. /

It was a house full of legends and
stories—wonder stories that once led a
stranger to look upon It with a kind of
superstitions awe. 1t had lts historic

lore, andl, like all great colonial houses, |
Its ghost lore, but the most thrilling |

| lezend associated with the old walls
| was known as “The Two Brass Ket-
tles.” The legend may have grown
with time, but It was well based on
historic faets and was often told at the
ample firesldes of three generations of

Dorchester people.

The dinner, like Uncle ~Zebedee's
| prayer, seemed never to end. After the
IImm_v courses of food there was an
t“!nd"-:md ples and apples and nuts
and all sorts of sweetments,

“TUnele Zebedee™ T piped,

*Well, dearte.”

“Annt sald that you would tell usthe
story of the two brass kettles after din-
Ber.” g

“Why, dearie; yes, yes. I've been
telllng that story these elghty years,
come (ctober, Didn't you never hear
1t? 1 thought all little shavers knew
about that. The two brass kettles—yes,

“Thev're In the old eunboard now.
Bring them out, and 1 wiil tell you all
about ‘em. 1 shan't live to tell that
story many more yvears. Maybe I ghall
never tell It ngaln."”

The servants hoought out the two
kettles into the kitchen where we
econld see them through the wide din-
ing room door,

“Put 'cin in the middle of the floor
before the window,” sald Uncle Zebe-
dee.  “There, that will do. That is
Just where they were when the Indlan
came. You see the window?' he
added.

It had n great, deep set casement.
Grapevines half curtained it now on
the outelde, nnd the slanting sun shone
through them, its bheams glimmering
om the old sllver of the table. It
| was past the middle of the afternoon
of the shortening days of autumn,
| *¥ou have all heard of Philip's
rwar,"” continued Uncle Zebedee, leaning
forward from his chair on his erutch.
“Everybody has. It destroyed thirteen
towns of the old colony and for two
years filled every heart with terror.
Phillp struck here, there and every-
where, No one could tell where he
would strike next. The gight of an
Indian lurking about In the woods or
looking ont of the pines and bushes
usnally meant a massacre,

“One Sunday In July, In 1675, the
family went to meeting, lenaving two
small children, o boy and a girl, at
home In the charge of a mald named
Experience. The kitehen then was
as you seo It now. The window was
open: the two brass kettles had been
scoured on Saturday and placed bot-
tom upward on the floor just as you
gee them there.

“It was a blazing July day. The
hayilelds were sllent. There was an
odor of hayricks In the alr, and the
bobolinks, 1 suppos=e, toppled about in
the grass and red winged Wlackbirds
piped among the wild wayside roses
Just as they do now. 1 wish that yon
could have seen the old hayfields In
the long July afternoons, all scent and
sunshine. [t makes me long for my
boyhood aguin Jnst to think of them.
But I shall never mow agaln,

“Let me gee. The two children were
sitting on the floor near the two ket-
tles. Experience was preparing dinner
and had made a fire in the great brick
oven, which heated the bricks, but did
not beat the room,

“Well, on pessing between the oven
and the window she chanced to look
toward the road, when she saw a sight
that fixed her eves and eaused her to

throw up her hands with horror, just |

Itke that.”

Uncle Zebedee threw up both hands,
I'ke exclamation polnts, and let his
crutch drop Into his lap.

“Well, the mald only lost her wita
for & few moments. She flew to the
window and cloged It and bolted the
door. Then she put one of the children
under one of the bruss kettles and the
other child under the other kettle and
took the lron shovel and lifted it so and

' walted to see what would happen,

and”—
Uncle Zehedes lifted his cruteh, like
an Interrogetion polnt, and we conld

easlly Imagine the attitude of the ex- | hy the brook.

cited mald,

“And—whera, was 17

“The children were under the two
brass kettles, and the mald was stapd-
Ing with the fire shovel In her hand
®0,"” sald anat, “La, T've heard that
glory ever gince 1 wag & little girl.”

“Yes, yes; | have {t all now,” sald
Uncle Zebedee, “She was standing
with the fire shovel up s0, when she
tiscovered thot the Indlan had » gun—
a gun.

“You gee that old filntlock there over
the sideboard? 1 used to fire it off ev-
ery Fourth of July, but the last time I
fired It kicked me over once. Don't
You never fire It, children. It always
kicked, but It never knocked me over
before. 1 den’'t think 1 am quite as
vigorous as 1 used to be, and"—

“What did the mald do with the
gun?” asked nunt.

,  *The gun—yes, that was the gun, the
| But tbe welwsds! Herv wiwd (he o8 up there, mﬂﬂ.h* Iy mnrked the lodian's grave.

1
chamber then, and she dropped thal

shovel and ran upstairs to find it. But
It was not loaded, and the powder was
In one place and the shot in unother, |
and In her hurry and confusion she
 heard a pounding on the door, just lke !
| that.”
! Unele Zebedee rapped on the old oak
| table with startling effect, and then,
"after 1 moment's confusion, continued s
| “8he loauled the gun and went down to
the foot of the stairs and  looked
through the lateh le of the stalr
door, go—and—yes, aild the Indian was
| standiag of the window—that window
| His two eres were staring with won-
| der on the two brass kettles, He had
| prolaibly never seen n kettle like these
{ before, and e didnot know what they
were,
“YWhile he stood staring and wonder-
fug the kettles began te move. Two
little hands protruded under the ball of
Ceach of them, ke turtles’ paws, for the
| kett'os stoad on thelr ears, which lifted
ltI‘.P:n a little way from the floor, One
of the chililren began to ereep and to
cry. moving the kettle. The other be-
gan to do the same. The cries ecaused
the kettles to ring. Two creeping ket-
tles! They looked like two big bheotles
o= water turtles, and such the Indian
might have thought them to be, but

A FEW DAYS AFPTERWARD THE INDIAN'S
LOLY WAS FOUND.
they bellowed llke two brazen animnals,
aud—did ,\'nll‘v\‘m‘ hear a child ery un-
cer o Kattla? sald Unele Zebedee, with
nocurious =mile,
We ndl confesred that we never hnd.
“Then, child, you just get under one
of those kKettles and holler, You needn't
be airnid. There nu't uo Indians now
to do you any hn=m. Holler lond!"

I ¢ so.
“Do youn war that ? matd Uncle Zebe
dee. *You crver leamd sueh a sound

ns that beloy iiollow as a bell,
Another chi'd was placed under one
of the kettles nnd uttered a continuous
ery. The sound rang nll over the room.
*Thr fuld Unele Zebedee, “Did
any one ever hear anything ke that?
It ring= all over the room, scarv-like.
"“Well, the children did mot hknow
about the ludian, and they began to
ereep toward the lght of the window,

mos the kettles like two enartuous
beetles nud eryving and making the ket-
tles remble and romble all arvound,

boom-oom-oom, just ke that., The In-
dinn's blnck eyes glowed llke fire, and
e rofsed Bis gun and fired at one of

the kettles. But nothing eame of it.
The shot A1 not harm the ehildren un-
der the ketile. It frightened hoth of
the ehildrea npd made them ery the
lounder and louder aml scream s
though they were frattie, ‘Ugh!' sald
the Laulinn., ‘Him no goot!

“The kettles were all alive now, mov-
ing and echoing. ITe waa more puzzled
thin before. What kind of crentures
cottid these be with great brass back
ard living paws and full of unheard of
noizes like those? ‘Ugh, ugh!” sald he,
Jost lke that, The kettles kept moving
and moundi and the Indian grew
more and m excited ans he watched
them. Sudilenly he threw up bis great
e and torped his back, and— Now
it all goes from e again.”

“He sald ‘Ugh! and threw up his
arms and tomned his back,” prompred
aunt,

“And the maid opened the stalr door
and dred” continued Uncle Zebedee.
“She drew quickly back and walted
for the famlily to return. The children
coutinued to cry. But they were safe,
ns they could not overtarn the kettles
and‘bullets conld not reach them. 'The
family came In an hour in great alarm.
They had seen human blood in the

N

road, but no Indian,

“A few duys afterward the Indlan's
body wns found In some hazel bushes
It was buried in the
meadow there, and"—

“The Indlen's grave,”
prompting.

“Yes, 1 used to mow over It when 1
was a boy and"—

“That 1s all, Uncle Zebedee,"
aunt. “You've got through now."

“Yesa, I've got through now. 1 don't
think thet [ &hall ever tell that story
aruin apd™—

There wns something pathetic and
yet beautifully prophetie In the contln-
uanee, The slantine sun shone through
the old wiudow, nud the chippering of
birda wag heard In the flelde.

Uncle Zebedee never did teli the
etory ngaln.  The finnl conjunctlon of
ki= locg, peaceful life came soon alier
he told the tale to me, The violets and
mosses cover him Io the Gl Dorches-
‘er burying ground, “The old house s
rune; the two kettles, the gun and even
the grer elone fror the feld that rude-

sald annt,

said

y

Grass, Flower, Field
and Garden Seed

For allclassesof customers,
the large as well as the
small buyer. We solicit
orders especially for large
amounts of Grass, Field &
Garden Seed« on very small
margin of profit

Summer Flowering Bulbs
Tuberose
Dialias
Cannas

Gladiolas

Inlarge nnd varied assortments,
the latest varieties nnd colors,

Flower Pots and Jardiniers
Always kept in stock at reason.

ahle prices.  Call and examine
onr atock,

Clayton Drug
Company

For You

Having boaght the planing
mills until recently run by
Mr.J. E. Page, 1 am pre.
pared to serve the public in
mwy live. Give m: your orders
for flooring, ceiling, mould-
ing, weather-boarding, man-
tels, window and
frames.

door
School Desks a
Bpecialty.

Johnl.Barnes
Clayton, N. C.

Sewing
Machines

I am agent in Johnston
County for the
New Home Sewing
Machines

This is my nineteenth year
gelling them. 1§ are
other miachines as good 1
do ot know it,

§°If you want a machine
write or let me know it,

J. M. Beaty,

Smithfield, N C.
g L A A v B

DR. G. A. HOOD,

Trrasveen or Jousero N County

there
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Will be in his office at The Bank of
SBmithfleld, vvery Baturday uutil l:.'it'!
o'clock and every first Monday and
Conrs Week. Parties having business
with hinn onn wes 18 astended s0 Al
other vimes at The Bank of Bmithfisl!

C. M Kirkman proprietor of
of the White Star Co., has just
installed a §1500 samitary Foun-
tain.’ 1t would give eredit to
any city,

Blacksmith
@ Wood Shops

o

Let me remind you that I am
Leonduetic g Blacksmith and Wond
Shops at Four Oaks and am
ready to do General Repairs on
Carts, Wagons. Buggzies, BEte.

Horseshoeing
Correctly Done

Am Tully prepared for repairmg
Buggies and such things. Call
1o sea me,

J. E. BOOKER,

Four Ocks, N.C.
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